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THE DIFFERENCE. 

• Only * few more note*, 
' Only a finer tone: 
And lo! tho world bom down 

Before the •inner's throne. 
On 
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Jlothed with a sweeter sound: 
Andlol the poet's brow 

with laurel leaves ia crowned. 
Only » finer ear. 

; Only a swifter skill: 
And Io! the artist plays 

Qnhnman hearts at wilL 
Only a tint or line, 

. Only a subtler grace: 
• Ana lo! the world goes mad 

Yet though ao alight the oanse, 
Forwbiehmen oali be great, 

This shade the more or leas 
May fix an earthly fate 

Iter few may wield the power 
Whoeespells uplift or thrill: 

The barrier fixed, yet fine, 
We may not paas at wilL • 

—GraoaS. Wells. 

THE EJiEMT'S FLAG. 

What injustice! What insolence! These 
; words were uttered by a lovely woman, 

whoso flashed cheek, flashing eye, and 
knitted brow, spoke even more than the 
words of the indignation whioh filled her 
heart. She was the young wife of Com
modore Coe, the commander of the small 
navy of Montevideo. 

The lady was Spanish by birth as well as 
feelings, and the cause of her anger was 
the sight of a ship whioh had been for two 
days standing off and < n before the harbor, 
using every species of insult and defiance 
to induce the vessel of the commodore to 
come out and fight him. 

This the latter copld not do for two rea
sons; the first was illnesB which confined 
him to his cot, the second, that he had not 
one-third of a crew, and not even men 
enough to man his battery. 

At the moment when she uttered the 
words which commenoe this sketch. Cap-
tain Brown, the commander of the Buenos 
Ayriansbip. had hoisted a flag, whereon 
was painted in large characters the insultiag 
inscription, "Coe the Coward." This was 
more than his noble and fiery wife oonld 
stand Cor she well knew her husband's 
truth and valor. „ 

After gazing for one instant at the fl>g, 
-she raised her jewelled hand, and taking off 
a diamond ring of great value, exclaimed 
to the men who stood around her on thu 
deck:— 

"I will give thiB'diamond to any man who 
will bring me yonder flag." 

For a moment there was no response. 
Ihe men looked at their officers, and offi
cers looked at each other, but volunteers 
seemed scarce. 

" What! is there no one of all of you who 
will dare the trial? Is my husband's ship 
indeed manned with cowards?" exclaimed 
the lady, her beautiful lips curling with 
scorn, and her flashing eye gleaming with 
the fire of contempt. 

A yonng officer, who had been lately ap
pointed, stepped forward, and modestly 
said— 

"I was only waiting for my seniors to 
speak, senora. Had any one of them vol
unteered, I should have beggsd to accom
pany him. 

"As it is, I pledge myself to bring you 
.yonder flag before the son rises again, or 
to die. But I ask not your jewel as a prize 
to my success; one tress of your glosBy 
hair shall be my reward." 

"You shall have both, brave boy," replied 
the lady, and her look of cold scorn changed 
.into a Bweet smile as she asked him his 
same, 

"It is Frank Bennett," replied the youth, 
and he blushed beneath her earnest gaze. 
He was slim, but well formed; looked very 
young, but in his dark blue eye and com 
pressed lip an observer could read the man' 
hood of mind, not years. 

The sun was setting behind a bank of 
slowly rising clouds, which threatened 
darkness and storm. The moment tnat his 
services were- accepted, young Bennett 
turned to the crew, and as he glanctd 
among them he said, "I want six men to 
man the whale boat" 

Struck by his gallantly, nearly one-haif 
of the crew started forward. Now that they 
bad a leader, volunteers were plentifal 
Bennett glanced his eye over them, and 
chose six Americans, men whom he knew 
'to be both daring and firm. 

"Go sharpen your cutlasses," said he, 
shall not have a pistol or musket on board. 
It we fight it must be sword to sword, and 
SQ we succeed in our object or perish." 

The men answered by a look. They 
were of that class who are of deeds, not 
words. They hurried below to make theii 
preparations, while some of the crow pro 
oeeded to muffle the oars, arrange the 
sails, &o. 

One half hour later the sky was covered 
-with clouds, and darkness had set in. 

Bennethad been careful when the last 
light of the day gave opportunity to take the 
«nct position of the enemy's ship, whiob 
was lying off the shore, and by this alone h< 
hoped to be able to find her. 

During this time the lady was on th« 
" 4a«k, regarding the arrangements of the 
little party who were about to push on. At 
the moment when the boat's crew cried 
out that all was ready for a start, their 
joung leader Eppreached the senora, and 

.taking from his neck a miniature, he 
, handed it to her with a letter, spying: 
, "If I am not on board by sunrise, lady, 
you will fulfil a Bailor's dying wish if you 
transmit these to the direction on the let-

• tr." 
The lady looked at the picture, it was the 

likeness of a young and beautiful girl. A 
tear started to her eye. 

"Ah, forgive me," she exclaimed,* "who 
would, in a moment of passion, have per
illed the life of one who has other duties 
and ties whioh bid him live. Your life is 
precious. I will not expose it" 

"This is my only sister, whom I almost 
adore," interrupted the youth, "but one 
who would blush for me if 1 played the 
coward, and dishonored tho name of my 
brave father. S»nd the letter, senora, and 
the likeness, if I fall. Farewell till to-mor
row, or forever!" 

The lady was about to answer, and again 
to entreat him to stay, but in an instant he 
was over the aide, and the boat pushed 
off. 

The night was pitchy dark. A calm was 
on the sea and in the air, but it was proten* 
tons of a storm. A small light and com
pass had been placed in the boat, and by 
these the young sailor shaped his course. 

"Give way, my lads, a long, strong, and 
steady pull," said he, in a low tone, as he 
left the ship's side, and he soon felt, by 
the trembling of the frail boat, that his di. 
rations wero obeyed. They pulled straight 
in the direotion of the 6hip and out to sea, 
regardless of the approaching storm, the 
young officer keeping his eye steadily fixed 
on the compass, until he knew if the vessel 
remained in the position she was in at sun
set, that he must be very near her. But 
he looked in vain to see her dark figure 
looming up in the gloom. At this moment, 
when he was completely at a loss which 
way to steer, the dark olouds which had 
been gathering round them burst with a vi
vid flash of lightning, and a peal of deafen -
ing thunder. He heard not the thunder, 
he heeded not the rising storm. That flash 
of lightning has showed him the vessel at a 
short distance from him. 

'Steady, my men, steady^1 "lie "whis-
. pered, when the thunder ceased, "I «•>•»» 
> pull directly under her stern." 

AtthiBinstant, another flash of lightning 
illuminated the sky and water, and then, as 
he glanced up where the flag had been hoist
ed during the day, he s»w that it was no 

, longer there, it had been removed. He 
! paused £or a moment to think what was to 

be done)'and then fprmed his resolution. 
"I shall go on board alone, men," said 

he. "Keep the boat where she is, exaotly. 
If the flag is where I think it is, in the cap

tain's cabin, I will harve it. It I am not 
baok in five minutes,.'and you should hear 
any alarm, make the best of your way to the 
ship and tell the senora and mates that I 
died like a man. Tou must be cautious. 
Take in the Bail, for the storm will be upon 
us in a few minutes." 

These hasty commands were whispe ed 
to the men, who leant forward in the boat 
to eateh the orders they dared not disobey, 
much as they wished to share their leader's 
peril. 

Springing lightly from the boat, the 
young man caught the nettings, whioh were 
within reach, and noiselessly asoended to 
the bulwarks. 

He oonld hear the regular tramp of the 
officer on deek, who, having everything ar
ranged for the ooming storm, had but little 
aotive business to ooeupy him. 
. See him he oould not, on aocount of the 
impenetrable darkness of the night, and 
the care whioh was taken to prevent a light 
being used on the ship that might be the 
means of betraying the position of the ves
sel to their enemies on shore. 

For a second he listened with throbbing 
heart to the steps as they approached him. 
The officer turned once more, and in that 
instant the gallant young sailor was down 
on the deck and at the cabin door, whioh 
stood slightly ajar. 

He peeped in through the narrow oraok, 
and saw a red-faced old captain seated at 
his round table with two of his officers by 
his side, engaged over the contents of vari
ous bottles. 

A glance at the settee just to the left of 
this tible showed the object ot tUe enter-
prise—tlie Hug for whioh he had perilled 
bis life lay there—where it had been care
lessly thrown-over after it was hauled down. 

The young officer did not pause long to 
consider what to do, but quietly walked in
to the cabin, and, taking off his cap, bowed 
very politely to the officers, and as he step
ped towards the fl»R. said in a calm and 
courteous manner to the captain: 

"I have come to borrow this banner, 6ir, 
to wear to-morrow, if you have not th< 
slightest objection." 

"Who tho deuce are you?" 
"What does this mean?" cried the cap-

tain; uo ma ilia officers Bpraug upuu 
their feet, astonished at the extraordinary 
proceeding. 

"I am an officer, sir, of the vessel which 
is in yonder harbor," said the youngman, 
who had now seized the fl tg, "and I mean 
to carry this to my commodore." 

AB he said this he bounded to the cabin 
door, followed closely by a bullet from the 
captain's pistol, and ere the alarm beoome 
general, he stood upon the taffrail of the 
vessel. 

"Look out for me below," he shouted, 
and flung himself into the sea without a 
moment's hesitation. 

"His boat's crew recognized his voice; 
he was oaught in a moment and dragged in
to the hoat, while a volley of pistol balls 
was sent down at random by those who 
were above. The storm had now broken 
and the wind began to come in with fitful 
and fierce gusts. 

"Up with the sail; be in a hurry, lads," 
cried the young hero, as soon as he could 
recover his breath after his ducking. 

The orew promptly obeyed his orders, 
and the next moment the little boat was 
flying in towards the harbor 
before the blast, like n glad 
sea-bird, winging its way to its nest. 

The enemy opened a harmless random 
fire of grape shot in their direction, but it 
only serv d to tell the anxious watohers on 
board their vessel that something had oc
curred, and they therefore at once showed 
lights and enabled the boat to be kept 
straight for her. 

It was about half an hour after the sun 
had tieen fired by the ship at sea that the 
boat of the young adventnrer rounded to 
alongside of his own craft. 

"Have you captured the flag?" cried the 
young senora, as Bennett bounded over the 
side. 

The only answer she received was the 
banner wet as it was from the water and out 
into pieces by the balls which had been 
fired at its captcr. 

The light of the vessel beamed not half 
so brightly aB did the lady's eyes when Bhe 
caught the noble youth to her arms and 
kissed him again and again. 

Wild Animals at Sea; 
From the New York Tribune. 

The arrival of the Neckar set 
rumors of the 
and wonderful 
main hatch of 
huge box of 

afloat 
coming ot strange 
beasts. Near the 
the steamer was a 

„ — curious construction. 
It was six feet wide and twelve feet high, 
and the ends were open. The floor was 
oovered with straw and the sides were heav
ily padded. The box was empty, and two 
wide-eyed men were regarding it with sad
ness. He was of fourteen feet the height," 
said one. ''The moBt superb that ever to 
America on ship was brought," echoed the 
other. The box had contained the largest 
of the eight giraffes taken on board at Bre-
man. It had^ been placed between decks 
under the main hatoh, so that the animal 
could thrust his head up, his fourteen feet 
of height extending nearly to the top of the 
hatchBut the voyage of the Neckar, which 
oocupied fifteen days, was veiy rough, there 
being only two days when the vessel was not 
rolling violently. Tho giraffe was so shaken 
by the motion of the ship that he died from 
exhaustion the next day before reaching 
port. Two of his smaller brethern also 
gave up the ghost, leaving five. Between 
decks some curious freight was found 
among tho boxes pilead near the main 
hatch. There was an opening in the end 
of one box, perhaps five feet high, at whioh 
the muzzle of tm Indian white buffiilo ap
peared. Opposite, in a firm cage, strongly 
fastened down was a white lama; The hue 
of its shaggy coat belied its name, and the 
animal wore a sheepish and dejected ex
pression, From the darkness of another 
box rose the white neck of an ostrich. The 
attendant seized its bill and the huge bird 
struggled to its feet, revealing a body cov
ered with black plumage. Near by was its 
mate. The most remarkable fowls were 
two rhinocerous birds, of horn birds. An 
attendant removed a slat in a rough wooden 
cage standing in the corner and shook his 
hat in the opening. There instantly darted 
out a sharp-pointed homy bill of an im
mense length, whioh seized the hat. This 
was attached to a black body with long legs. 
Then the keeper unlocked a door on the 
port side of the vessel and a pungent am-
moniacal smell became noticeable. Here 
were five giraffes. They playfully gathered 
about the visitors and nibbled at their 
clothing. 

"No, they were not seasick," said the 
keeper. "But," he continued, "that is 
what they do all day long, till they get tired 
—they rock as the ship rolls—but two got 
thrown down once." In a pen next to tho 
giraffes were three African zebras, dis
tinguished from ordinary cattle by their 
wide-branching and sharply pointed homs 
and the large lumpB upon their baoks. 
These lay down in rough weather, but the 
giraffes kept on their feet and knocked 
their heads against the deck above. Their 
value is estimated at $1,500 eaoli, exclusive 
of freight and duties. All these animals 
came from Carl Hagenbeok, of Hamburg, 
who is said to be the largest animal dealer 
in the world. They are to be shipped to 
Bridgeport at once." 

^ 
Lights that Bide the Waves In Violent 

Gales and Tossing Waters. 
From the Providence Journal. 

The illuminated buoy is a wonderful in
vention. Imagine on enormous lamp riding 
the waves. The buoy is a compact wrought-
iron vessel, wnioh serves as a receiver of 
compressed gas. The duration of the 
flame depends upon the size of the buoy. 
Some in use in Europe have been made to 
burn thirty days and some one hundred and 
twenty days. It is said that a buoy of suf
ficient size will contain gas enough to fur
nish the light for one year. During that 
time the flame is steady and constant night 
and day, requiring no attention ^whatever 
after once nut in operation. The lantern 

attached to the buoy, admits air enough to, 
feed the flame, but not a partiole of water 
can eater. 

The most violent gales, the greatest force 
or the waves, submerging even beneath 
tnein, has no effeot upon this light. It 
burns with undimmed brightness as long 
as gas is in its reservoir. The light, it is 
said, can be thrown six or seven miiM in 

demonstrated. The refilling of the buoy at 
certain intervals is performed by a tender 
and requires but a few minutes time. It 
is done bj'passing the <ns from a store 
holder, whioh contains the gas compressed 
to ten atmospheres, by means of a flexible 
tube into the buoy to a pressure of six at
mospheres. 

Interesting Miscellaneous Items. 
The reason advanced by Henry L. 

Taylor, of Dnlair, Md., for asking for a 
divorce is that hia wife will not let him 
read the Bible. 

The wife of an Ottawa, Ont., man did 
not get a handkerchief for him so 
promptly as he wished, and he clubbed 
her to death. , 

The Texas wire fence cutters kill as 
well as destroy. Mr. Wise, one of the 
most prominent land owners and stock 
misers in the vicinity of Benham was re
cently lynched by tne desperadoes. 

As an evidence of the lightning speed 
of Florida railways, the fact that the 
Fernandina & Jacksonville Road ran 
over a catamount is pointed to with 
pride. 

The profile of the Old Man of the 
Mountains, in the White mountains, is 
to be rivaled by a rockofCohasset waich 
gives an outline of the leatures of Daniel 
Webster. 

Ella Hill, fourteen years old, or Sey
mour, Ind., killed herself because her 
mother made her wear an old dress. 

A well-to-do man of Clasion, Iowa, 
sent the rematns of his wife to Illinois 
to be buried, in a trunk, to save express 
charges. To get the body in the trunk, 
the body was nnjointed at the hips and 
knees. 

A few nights ago an engineer of the 
Western & Atlantic Railroad, in Geor
gia, while over-looking the machinery 
of his engine preparatory to starting out 
on his run, discovered a small white boy 
asleep on the cross-piece under the en
gine pilot. The lad was hauled oat Just 
before the train started. 

The Worcester, Mass., town records 
show that, in 1770, a six-year-old-boy 
bad his ear bitten off by a horse, and the 
selectmen drew up a certificate showing 
the manner of the injury and recorded 
it on the town books, so that the loss 
should not be prejudicial to the boy 
when he grew up. 

A" Drink Map" of Oxford, England, 
has just been|issued,from which itappears 
that the inhabita nts of that classic town 
must drink fully as much as they study, 
Oxford has a population of only 35,000, 
and yet there are in it 319 places licensed 
to sell liauor. 
ized, ana 
mon. 

> pie 
They are all well patron-

intemperance is very com' 

John Travis and family, of Pioche, 
Nev., having been invited by his broth-
er-in-law, A. J. Blair, to dine with them, 
declined giving as their reason that his 
family was so large it would inconven
ience Mrs. Blair. Mr. Blair took this re
fusal as an insutt, and drew his pistol 
and shot Travis, the ball grazing his left 
side and entering an awning post. Trav
is then jumped on Blair and took the 
pistol away from him. 

In Wadsworth, Nev., a stranger 
walked up to the bar after buying and 
drinking a glass of whisky, offered to 
drink all that any one would pay for. 
^omd of the bystanders, being desirious 
of testing the fellows capacity, put up 
uutil he had swallowed eleven glasses, 
which threw him into a stupor from 
which it was impossible to revive l\im, 
and in six hours ne ceased to breathe. 

Judge Hare, of Philadelphia, was ap
pealed to by Mrs. William McQuillan, 
the mother of three little children, to 
liberate her husband, who had seen 
sentenced to one year's imprisonment 
forassault. Calling tho woman behind 
the bar the Judge said: "On second 
thoughts, I have concluded to give your 
husband one more chance. I will re--
duce kis sentence one-half—that is, to 
six months—and while you are waiting 
for him to come out perhaps you ar<d 
your little children may find this of 
some use." As he finished he drew a 
fat roll of greenbacks from his pocket, 
thrust it into the woman's hand, and, 
with a quiet "good day," hastened into 
his private room. 

James M. Tooker, of Darian, Conn., 
owned a goat. On Thursday of last week 
the goat died, and on Friday morning 
the carcass was found hanging in the 
window of Waterburv's market labeled 
"venison." The butcher was highly in-
dienant, of course, and so was Druggist 
Hoyt when, on Sunday morning, he 
found the body curled up on the lounge 
in the rear of his store. On Saturday 
morning the _ goat was found in the 
barbers ch^ir, evidently waiting for a 
shave or a hair cut. 

E. J. Smith, of Tucson, A. T., has four 
gold fish hooks that he unearthed in the 
South American placers. He was min
ing in a river bed near the city of Cali, 
m the State of Cauca, United States ol 
Colombia, in I8G0, when he pulled up a 
small tree by the roots, and tnere in the 
rand lay a dozen regularly shaped gold 
nsh hooks of the ordinary size. They 
are not bent in the Limerick fashion. 
Without doubt they are the work of pre
historic Indians. When Mr. Smith re
turned to San Francisco he gave some 
away, lost others, and now has only four 
left. He has been repeatedly asked to 
Pit his price on these, but refused to do 
so. The other day he refused an offer 
of $20 for one. 

George F. Barstow, of San Francisco, 
who left an estate valued at $80,000 
gave these injunctionsin his will: "Hav
ing observed that ostentation and ex
pensive funerals are injurious to the 
people, after absorbing money which 
poverty cannot well spare to vanity and 
pride, therefore by. want of example, 
for which I beg pardon of the underta
kers, let my coffin be a plain redwood 
box, put together with common nails or 
screws without paint or varnish, with 
plain iron handles and all else about the 
funeral to correspond with this .plain
ness. Let there be a cheap shroud and 
no flowers. What is a dead man but a 
handful of dirt? Instead of a hearse I 
may just as wall be carried to the grave 
upon some ordinary vehicle in every
day use, since life is but a journey and 
the day of death the final rest." 

^ m 

A Georgia uirrs JUiiemma. 
A Georgia girl got herself into an awk

ward predicament the other day. She was 
returning home from the Atlanta Exposi
tion, and the car beirg orowded she was 
obliged to stand np until a gentleman po
litely offered her half of 
his seat .They soon be
came agreeable companions and were chat
ting away very sociably when the young 
lady discovered that she had lost her pook-
etbook. She acoused the gentleman of 
having pioked her pocket. He smiled 
sarcastically and asked her if he looked 

ocket." She thought he did. 
He proposed to assist her in aearohlng tor 
the lost treasure, whioh she soon found on 
her own person. The ehop-fallen damsel 
stammered out apologies for her rudeness. 
The person she so grossly insulted was a 
Methodist preaoher on hia way to a con
ference. 

DAT1D AND GOLIATH. 

The Story as Told by » Local Imcbtr in 
the Boothweat. 

Dr. Pierson'a Beminiaoenoea. « 
Last week, my bretkerin, aslwas a-read-

in' my bible, I found a ctory of a big fight 
(1. Samuel, xvii.) It was powerful inter-
estin' and I studied it almost all the week. 
There was two armies a eampin' on two 
mountains right fortenst each other, and a 
holler, and, I reokon, some good bottom 
land and a medder lot lyin' between them. 
In one ot the armies there was a bis feller 
—« whoppin' great big feller—ana efery 
day he went down into the medder lot 
and looked up the hill to t'other camp and 
just dared 'em. He told 'em to piok their 
best man and send him down, andne'd fight 
him. And he jest strutted around there in 
his soger close, and waited for 'em to send 
on their men. And such soger close I nev
er heard tell on afore. 

He had a brass cap and brass trousers, 
and a coat made like mail bags where they 
are all ironed and riveted together. But the 
felleis in t'other camp jest clean flanked. 
They daren't fight the big feller, nary one 
'em. They jest all, sneaked away, and the 
big feller went baok to camp. But he 
didn't quit thar, the big feller didn't. He 
was spiiin' for a fight, and he was bound to 
have it. He jest went dovra into the bot
tomland, jnto the medder light, motnin' 
and eveni'n', and dared 'em and dared 'em. 
I tell you he pestered 'em mightily. The 
old feller, Saul, the gineral, he felt more 
chawed up and meaner than the sogers, and, 
when he oouldn't stan' it no longer, he told 
the boys that if any on 'em would go down 
and liok the big feller he'd give his gal and 
a right smart chance of plunder. But they 
weieallso skeered that even that didn't 
start one of 'em. The big feller went down 
and dared 'em and pestered 'em more'n a 
month, forty days the Bible says, 
I don't know what they'd a done if it 

hadn't a-been that a peart little feller had 
comedown to camp one day to fetch some 
extra rations to his three big brothers that 
their old dad sent to 'em from home. 
Kind old pap he was, and sharp, too, for 
he sent along a big present to the boys' 
Cap'en.^ W<>11, jest as the little feller drove 
up, they were all gwine out to fight, and the 
little feller left his traps with the driver, 
and legged it after the sogers, and told his 
big brothers howd'y. Bight thar the old, 
big feller came out and dared 'em again, 
and they were all so skeer'd that they jest 
run like mad. The little feller heered him, 
and then went baok into camp and heered 
all the sogers talking about him, and what 
the old Gineral would give to have him 
lioked. He asked them a heap of ques
tions about it all, and his big brother he got 
mad at him, and twitted him about keeping 
sheep, and gave him a right smart of sass. 
He was plucky, but, you see, he had to 
stan' it, 'cause 'twas his big brother. Big 
brothers are mighty mean sometimes. 

Bat the little feller talked a heap with 
the other sogers, and they told the old Gin
eral about him, and he told them to tell the 
little feller to oome and see him. The little 
feller was mighty plucky, and he jest up 
and told the old Gineral Saul that 
he'd fight the big feVer! The Gineral look
ed at the handsome little feller—he was 
real handsome—and says he, kinder softly, 
"I recon," and shakin' his head, "it's too 
big a job, you're only a chunk of a boy, 
and he's an old fighter. The little feller 
spunked up and told the old Gineral that 
he'd had one b'ar fight and he had killed 
the b'ar. He said there was an old lion and 
a b'ar got among his dad's sheep, and was 
gwine off with a lamb. He broke for 'im, 
and as soon as he met up with old b'ar, he 
lamme'd him till the b'ar turned on him 
for a hug; but he got one hand into the 
long h'ar under bis jaw, ,and he lamme'd 
him with the other'n till he was dead. He'd 
killed the lion and the b'ar, and he know'd 
he was enough for the old big feller. 

Then the little feller talked raal religious 
to the old gineral. You see he'd got relig
ion afore that and he knowed that the Lord 
would help a feller, it be was right, and got 
into a tight place. He told Gineral Saul 
that the Lord had made him mighty supple, 
and looked out for him when the old lion 
and ba'r tried to get their paws into him; 
and he knowed He'd see him through the 
fight with the old big feller, for he was just 
darin' em and pesterin' 'em to make game 
of religion. When the old gineral seed ha 
was so plucky and religious, too, he knowed 
them's the kin' that tit powerful, and he told 
him to go in, and he made a little prayer 
for him hisself. Then the old gineral put 
hiB own soger close on the little feller, and 
strapped his sword onto him. But they 
were a heap too big, and he shucked 'em ofl 
directly, and made for a dry branoh down 
in the bottom. Then he hnnted five little 
rooks as smooth as a hen egg, put 'em in a 
little bag where he carried his snack when 
he was a-tendin' the sheep, 
got his sling fixed all right, and 
hurried * up to meet the old big 
feller in the medder lot. When 
he seed him oomin' he was powerful mad 
they'd sent him down such a little felers, 
and jawed awful. But the little teller jest 
talked back religious, and kept his eyet 
peeled. And I reckon the big feller tsonldn" 
a be'n a lookin'. I've studied a heap on it 
and I jast know the big feller could'nt a 
be'n a lookin', for the little feller got out 
his sling and drew away and shied a little 
rock at him, and popped him, and down he 
tumbled. Then the little feller rushed up 
and mounted him, jest as an old huntei 
loves to get on a ba'r after he's shot him; and 
he out with the big feller's long sword and 
off with his head. Then it was them Phil
istine sinner's turn to be skeere'd, and they 
broke for the brush; and all of them chil'en 
of Israel, fellers jest shouted and chased 
'em clean over the mountain into a valley 
and then com'd back and got all their camp 
plunder. 

My brethein, that's the best story of a 
fight I ever read after, and you can't buy no 
better story book nor this very Bible. 

He if aa tue symptoms. 
From the Cleveland Herald. 

"You are oharged with being a drunkard 
and a vag," said the police judge yesterday, 
to an individual wearing red hair and very 
dirty clothes, "and I intend sending you up 
for a period extending till the warm days of 
July." 

"Well, your Honor," and the prisoner 
looked gloomy enough, "I was going to 
leave the city yesterday, but am pretty siok, 
and these here spots on my face make me 
feel a little shaky. I—" 

"Whore did you come from?" asked the 
court nervously, while the officers and au
dience dropped gradually out of sight 

"I came here from Chicago Tuesday," 
continued the siok man. "One docs.o' 
thought I had symptoms of small—" 

" Well» yon can go," said the court, as he 
left the bench and opened the nearest w'n-
dow, while the prisoner walked out smiling 
a broad, broad smile. 

—» • m ; 

Sandwich Islanders in Swimming. ~' 
From the San Francisco Chronicle. 

Our guide had arranged for an exhibition 
of the swimming powers of tho natives, and 
upon our arrival we found several men on 
the side of the fall where we took our stand, 
while upon the other stopd six or seven 
dusky maidens. The water tumbles over a 
series of natural bridges commencing high 
up in the mountain range. The main foil 
is a sheet about twenty yards wide, and 
with other smaller streams falls into a cir-
oirlar basin beneath at the debth 
of at least 100 feet. A series of 
rude deolivities have been cut 
by the natives to a depth of sixty or seven
ty zeet, to enable visitors to witness their 

watery gambols. Oar party was perfectly 
astonished at the way in whioh 
these Kanakas dispottod themselves in 
the water. Divested of all clothing, both 
men and women would dive into the basin 
or pool to a depth of thirty or forty feet 
A ooin thrown into water would be brought 
np with the greatest rapidity. Some of 

vi'v np a position on a rook 
whioh, to judge by eve measurement, was 
at lout sixty feet high, and jumped into 
the basin with their bodies in a rigid posi-
H°n; again asoended to the top of 
the fall and came' down with the water in 
its descent. No small wonder, indeed, 
that the Kanakas are able to oonqaorthe 
sharks, whioh they do by getting under 
their belly and ripping it open. 

Personal Mention. 
Whittier is in his rooms at the Hotel 

Winthrop, Boston, for the winter. 
Bartholomew Tarney, of Bath, Steu

ben county,signalised bis one-hundredth 
birthday the other day by walking three 
miles. 

Madame Ristori has aged ranidly of 
late, but she will appear at Bath, Eng
land, shortly, and play in English. 

Professor Brooks, of the Red House 
Observatory has been awarded the 
Warner prize of $200 for his recent dis 
covery of the comet ol 1812. 

Rev. Albert Donnell, of Berlin Falls, 
N. H.. has in his possession two seven 
leaved clovers, one eight-leaved and 
one nine-leaved, all picked from tho 
same plant. 

Spurgeon is well enough to sit in a 
chair while preaching. 

General Lee's daughter, Miss Mildred, 
is to live in Washington next winter. 
Mrs. stonewall Jackson will also be at 
the national capital for some weeks. 

The Duke of Argyll has been staying 
for a few days with Mr. Tennyson at 
Aldworth. Professors Tyndall and Hux
ley were included in the party during 
the Duke's visit. 

Caleb Stockwell, of London, Ont., was 
exceedingly surprised the other morn
ing when Mrs. Stockwell presented him 
with two sons and two daughters, all 
new. Subsequently, when asKed what 
he'd got, he sorrowfullv said, "Only 
two small pair." The little ones are 
thriving. 

It is gravely announced that Col. Mike 
Sheridan will write a book on the Yel
lowstone park excursion. 

Mary Andeison has returned with 
thanks a play which Oscar Wilde wrote 
for her. Wilde's career as a playwright 
seems to be not more successful than his 
season as a dude. 

W. S. Chamberlain, father of the 
young lady who is receiving so much at
tention from the Prince of Wales and 
other London society, appears in a card 
denying that his daughter is engaged te 
Mr. Cairns, the Wyoming cattle dealer. 
This is important, if true, but as Cairns 
is a bad man from 'way back, and would 
as soon rip an editor tip the back as 
twist a refractory steer's tail, we prefer 
to hear from liim before having anything 
to sayjabout his love affair with the 
Cleveland belle. 

Lieutenant-General Sheridan will as
sume command of the United "States 
army on the first of November.' Gener
al John Pope will succeed Sheridan as 
commander of the Military Division of 
the Missouri. 

Mr. Jonathan Norcross, whose name 
betrays his Yankee origin, but who has 
resided in Atlanti, GH., for the past fif
ty years—so long, he says, that he has 
become a native—has written a book en
titled "Democracy Regarded as a Party 
Name and Organization," which the 
Putnams have now in press. Mr. Nor
cross was the republican candidate for 
governor of Georgia in 1878, and has 
bad a chance to learn something of de
mocracy from experience, as well as by 
long observation, and his book promises 
to be as readable as "The Fool's Errand." 

Judge Kelley will sail from Liverpool 
for home on Oct. 14. He writes to a 
friend in this city: "The platform of 
no convention, nor the dictation of any 
would-be leaders, will prevent me from 
promoting, by every means in mv pow
er, the abolition of the internal tax svs-
tem, the demoralizing effects of which 
are eve a more apparent in England 
than in Ithe United States. My motto 
for the campaign will be, "The internal 
tax system muBt go." 

The general committee of the British 
Association for the Advancement of 
Science has elected Lord R ileigh presi
dent of the association for 1814. Among 
the vice presidents selected are the Mar
quis of Lome, the Marquis of Luns-
downo, Sir John A. MacDnnald, Sir 
Charles Tupper, Sir Alexander Gait, 
the Right hon. Lyon Playfair, Dr. Clias. 
William Siemetls and Professer Hux
ley. The date of the next meeting, which 
will be held at Montreal, has been fixed 
for August 27, 1884. The programme 
will include a free excursion to the 
Rocky Mountains and trips to Quebec 
and Philadelphia. 

Tolerably Prosberous. 
From the New York Sun. 

We are now, as a nation, out of bebt, we 
are owners of our productive machinery, 
and our surplus earnings are nearly if not 
quite enough to meet all the demands for 
additions to it. We pay in taxes to the 
general government a hundred millions of 
dollars a year more than the government 
returns us to in its expenditures; we are 
building, mostly out of our own resources, 
new railroads by the thousands of miles; 
the new buildings put up in New York city 
alone dnring the past year absorbed nearly 
fifty millions of dollars, and a similar 
building activity has prevailed more or less 
all over; the deposits in our savings banks 
inorease by tens if not hundreds of millions 
annually; the western farmers, who used to 
pay ten per cent, per annum for money on 
bond and mortgage, are now either out of 
debt altogtehdr, or borrow of their neigh
bors at six per cent.; and so abundant has 
capital beoome that lenders, as a rule, 
are content with five per cent, for long 
loans on good security where they used to 
get seven, and four per cent, where they 
used to get six. 

The World's Coldest Places. 
From the London Pall Kail Gazette. 

The coldest place on the earth is not as 
has hitherto been believed by meteorolog
ist's, Yakutsk, in Siberia, but Verkoyansk, 
in the same region, lying it 671-2 degrees 
north latitude, on the river Yana. Its low
est mean winter temperature is 48.6 de
grees below zero contigrade. This then, is 
the cold pole of the earth in Asia. The cor
responding polein America being to tbe nor h 
west of the Parry Islands; and the line ad
joining these two places does not pass 
through tbe North Pole itself, whioh is thus, 
in all probability, outside the line of great
est cold. It is noteworthy that Verkoy-
ansk, like Yakutsk, is on the mainland, a 
considerable distance * from the Siberian 
coast, which possesses a comparatively 
milder climate. The reoent Schwatka 
Franklin search expedition, however, found 
that in the neighborhood of the back river 
the mean winter temperature is not far be
hind that of Vdrkoyansk; of course, the 
minima of both places reach a much lower 
figure. It is well known that in the tropics, 
on the other hand, tho greatest heat is not 
at the equator, but at some distance north 
and south of it. 

FIELD AND FARM. 
' ' r ̂  •• 

"i 'ii, Notca for Farmer*. 
There are now 900 head of imported 

cattle at the Boslon quarantine grounds, 
and over 000 more wUl come this month. 

If there ia ai.y thing that will arouse a 
man to renewed action, it is the aight of 
ft production of a neighbor's farm that 
exceeds in quality that of his own farm. 
He will endeavor to find out the secret 
of his success, and if it is. because of a 
better breed of cattle, or better varie
ties of fruits or vegetables, he will be 
very likely to introduce improved brefed 
or variety upon biaown farm. Thus the 
uinual fairs become a direct advantage 
to the farmer. In a society where there 
is so much that can be learned, no man 
can afford to refuse to become a member, 
and the more active he becomes the 
more practical knowledge will he be 
able to pink np. Every good farmer 
will feel that he ought to devote at least 
one week in September to agricultural 
fairs, and he will give his boys as much 
time as he spends himself.—Massachu
setts Ploughman. 

The Michigan Farmer gently remarks 
that "a farmer who has tried the no-
road-side-fence plan, declares his pious 
soul to have been greatly vexed because 
of the trouble and damage caused by 
any transfer of stock from < parts of his 
own farm, or the passing droves in the 
highway, and also that in crop rotation 
the want of a fence compelled him to 
omit pasturing fields when such forage 
would have been of great advantage to 
him. He thinks he cannot quite spare 
the fences yet." 

The New York Times says the roofs of 
barns should be steep, and if of wood 
the surface either painted or the shin
gles dipped in lime water, to make them 
m >re durable. Straw and dirt collect 
under flat-roofed Bhingles and cause 
rapid decay. 

Western readers, prepare your wheat 
fields belter than ever before and see 
whether it pays you or not to do so. 
That tho yields of rich western wheat 
fields should be but from 15 to 20 bushels 
per acre shows tha'. the preparation is 
neglected. How much extra labor can 
you afford to increase the vield 100-fold? 

When grown mules are selling at $300 
to J'409 a pair and sucking mule colts 
bring $50 to $100, it might be worth 
while for thoBe who could just as easily 
rear mules as not and who could keep 
a few mares as well as many geldings, to 
bear theBe figures in mind. 

DOWN SIIEEP.--Henry Stewart says that 
the "ups" are now in favor of the 
"Downs," as that class of sheep with 
dark faces and medium wool are called, 
of which the South Downs are the pro
genitors. These sheep are all excellent, 
but vary in size, from the smaller South 
Down to the Shropshire, Oxford and 
Hampshire breeds. For mutton these 
breeds are unapproachable, and the 
wool is of that class known as flannel 
and clothing wool, the great staple ol 
the manufacturers. But the Merinos 
have their place as "wool-bearers, from 
which thev can never be pushed, while 
these Down breeds will be the farmers' 
sheep for wool, mutton and lambB. 

The wheat crop in Kansas is threshing 
out mush heavier than was expected, 
and the state board of agriculture now 
says that the crop will reach 35,000,00c 
bushels. The corn crop in Kansas it ia 
estimated will reach fullv 200,000,000 
bushels and will be the largest ever pro
duced in the state. 

If the farmers who will keep dogs 
would get rid of their worthless enrs and 
substitute one well-bred shepherd pup 
not more, to each farm, the wealth of 
every farming community would be 
vastly increased in many ways. Farm
ers soon find the colly saving them 
many a step. Eager and anxious to 
learn, willing to do anything within his 
power, the young dog needs only a wise 
and patient restraint,«nd intelligent di
rection, to become the most useful hand 
on the place. 

We can readily understand why our 
neighbor who rises at seven in the morn
ing and spends three or four hours ol 
almost every fair day and all of the 
rainy days in the town or village, gos-
sipping or talking politics, does not pros
per at farming, and he does not deserve 
to succeed. 

Sheep prefer upland pastures and a 
great variety of grasses. It has been 
proved that the pasture lias a greatei 
influence than climate on the fineness 
of wool. Fat sheep yield heavier and 
coarser fleeces than those that are poor 
in flesh. The fine flocks east, when ta
ken to the western prairies in the same 
atitude, will in a few vears change their 
character.' The quantity of fleeces an*l 
size of the sheep will increase; but tho 
fleeces of the wool will not be retained. 
Sweet or upland herbage is the best for 
line wool. 

Household Recipes. 
NEW METHOD OP PRESERVING.—Beat 

well together equal quantities of honey 
and spring water; pour it into an earthen 
jar; into this put freshly-gathered plums, 
or peaches, and cover close. This is 
said to keep them as fresh the year 
round as if just gathered from the tree, 
when any of the fruit is taken out, wash 
it, and it is fit for immediate use. 

RIPE TOMATOES.—Tomatoes may be 
kept almost any length of time and 
come out as fresh as when first picked 
by preserving in pure vinegar diluted 
with water—one gill of vinegar and two 
of water. Pick when ripe, hut not very 
soft; lpave the stems onk 'out do not 
break t he skin. Put into wood or stone, 
and put the liquid on them cold. After 
you get through putting them in, place 
something on them to keep thei*< under 
the liquid, and take out as you may 
wish to use them. Can use them as you 
would tomatoes fresh from the vine. 
This will not fail if your vinegar is pure 
and diluted according to directions. It 
is highly probable that cucumbers might 
be preserved in the same wa£, selecting 
those of medium size and leaving on the 
stem. 

CANNING GRAMS.—Concords are best 
for this purpose. Cook the pulps thor
oughly, strain in colander or sieve to re
move seeds, then boil the pulp and skin 
together one-half to three-quarters of an 
hour, not less, adding sugar to taste. Use 
ordinary stone jars, filling full; smear 
tho top of the jar with hot wax made of 
equal parts of rosin and tallow; then 
stretch over tbe top new cotton sheeting 
tying around the jar about aa inch or 
two from the top with a cord wound 
around several times; then cover the 
cloth on top with a layer of melted wax, 
and Bet in a cool place; will keep until 
the next summer. For grape jelly 
the grapes should not be quite ripe. 

A very pretty workbox can be made 
of a square box of cardboard, Line 
it with blue satin, have the sides 
covered with the same material, and 
the lid and foundation of black 
satin. The lid can be embroidered and 
fitted with a cushion. The cornflowers 
are wcrked in satin stitch with blue silk, 
tbe stamen in knotted stitch with yellow, 
and pointe rusae with red. The calices, 

worked with green ailk in satin stitch, 
are also strapped across with brown silk, 
The Bpraysj tendrils, and leaves tire 
worked with olive and brown: silks in 
overcast and Batln stitch. The sewing 
on the coverjof the lid ia hidden by a 
leaf-shaped ruching of satin ribbon. A 3 
loop oi blue satin ribbon is arranged an- -
der the lid for the purpose of rawing it. 

PICKELED PHACHES.—TWce slx pounds 
of fuigar to one quart of cider vinegar; 
boil the pfeacbes in this (after raining 
biftne fur, or peeling them, fu you 
perfer) nntil a broom splint will nearly 
pierce the skin; stick' some cloves into' 
the peaches before patting them into ' 
the vinegar and scatter a handful oi 
s t i c k  c i n n a m o n  o v e r  t h e m .  . « * . « > >  : , s , t . . . .  

HOB Cholera. : • 
This disease is said to be quite preva

lent in several counties in Missouri and 
in a few localities in Kansas, and it is 
feared that it will spread and beoome 
more destructive as the hogs increase in 
flesh. In Randolph county, Mo., it is 
reported that the hogs are dying off at an 
alarming rate, and the farmers are un
able to check tbe disease. One farmer 
reports that h e had a fine, large, fat hog 
that ate with his usual appetite at dusk, 
and in the morning it was dead. He lost 
forty-eight head in this manner, with no 
opportunity of applying remedies after 
an attack. It may be that the reported 
losses are somewhat exaggerated, and 
purposely to affect the market; still, as 
hog cholera is more or less prevalent 
and destructive in the Western States 
every year, we are inclined to think 
tbat most of the reports that reach us 
are true. 

Watering Plants In Snnshlne. 
A widely accepted but very erroneous 

belief, which is a cause of mueh loss 
during summer heats, is the fear that if 
plants.are watered while the sun shines 
upon the leaves it will harm them. 
There may be some tender young leaves 
of certain delicate and rare plants' tbat 
would suffer from a sudden wetting of 
cold water under a blazing sun, but I 
have not met with such - in vegetable 
culture, and I have long practiced fre
quent sprinkling of newly set plants 
<luring hot, dry weather to prevent 
their beginning to wilt. If allowed to 
wilt at all it is difficult to revive them. 
The short or broken roots want little 
water until their wounds are healed and 
they become able to collect and send on 
supplies to the leaves. During this 
term of trial what is wanted is frequent 
sprinkling of the leaves to prevent their 
flagging. A mere sprinkle serves that 
purpose if often enough given, without 
drowning the injured roots. Two great 
advantages are gained by this frequent 
leaf wetting—four or five times a day in 
hot, dry weather, during two or three 
days alter transplanting—one tbat the 
planting oan be done while the ground 
is dry and pliable when it will not pack, 
tttid the other that the leaveB can all be 
left on the plant instead of all being half 
cut off, as is commonly done in planting 
cabbage, celery, etc., to reduce the 
transpiratory surface until the roots re
cover. Such cutting in is a great draw 
back to the plant, and can only be justi
fied when there is no other practical 
way of saving or continuing its life.— 
Hortus. 

English and French Women. 
The French are very fond of deery-

ing the women of our country as a flat-
chested, long membered, large-footed 
race, awkward in gait, ill-dressed or 
over-dressed, unlearned in the element
ary rules of that important matter, ^he 
dressing of the hair,and incapable of har
monizing colors, Bays a writer in the 
London Standard. These criticisms are 
ill-natured and exaggerated, but never
theless a good many grains of truth un
derlie them. Take a London and a 
Parisian shop-girl as an example. The 
former has generally the advantage over 
the latter in clearness of complexion 
and in comliness, yet she loses by the 
comparison. She is neither so becom
ingly dressed nor so careful to Buit the 
color of her dress to her complexion, 
nor so neatly shod; and, above all, she 
seems to be ignorant of the resources 
an abundant head of hair afforris her as 
a frame to an attractive youth fui coun
tenance. The horrjble barbarous fash
ion of cutting the hair short, which ob
tains no favor in France, prevails, I 
observed with real regret, to a consider
able extent in London, and when the 
scisBorshave not been ruthlessly applied 
to ma-culinize the female head 
there seems to be a deplorable 
want of taste displayed in the arrange
ment of their tresses by London girls. 
Those I met out, those I siw behind 
the counter, appeared to have a peculiar 
penchant for screwing their hair into 
tight, ugly little knots, singularly un
graceful—so I thought, .at all events, 
fresh from the sight of Parisian heads. 
The appearance of the London nurse
maid also contrasted unfavorably with 
that of the French bonne. I do not re
fer to the elite of the calling in either 
country, but to the ordinary middle-
class nurse-girl or bonne, such as one 
meets with in Kensington gardens or 
in the Tuileries. Perhaps the tasty cap 
worn by the lattei, with its meter and a 
half ot broad ribbon streamers behind, 
gives her an advantage; perhaps she 
holds nerself better, or pays more at-
tention to her general appearance. 
Whatever may be the cause, the result 
undoubtedly is that the eye rests with 
more pleasure upon a group of French 
nurses gathered together with their 
charges in a public garden than upon a 
similar group in a London park. To 
sum up my impression concerning Lon
don women of the middle or lower clas
ses, theyjseemed, as a Frenchman would 
put it, vetues, not habilles—clothed, not 
dressed. ' 

—*"*- ~ 
Tonderbilt's Personal Taxes; 

Speaking of William Vanderbilt's wealth, 
tne Syracuse Journal save; "Four venra 
ago William H. Vanderbilt was notified by 
the tax commissioners of New York that he 
had been assessed on $1,000,000 forperson-

r<?Ply> M*- Vanderbilt, under 
oath, certified that the entire amount of his 
personal property subject to taxation did 
not exceed $J, and that his debts exceeded 
all personal property taxable by law. The 
xollowing year the commissioners placed 
the aMeRsment at $500,000, and received 
Mr. Yanderbilfs check for $12,000, the 
amount of the tax. In 1880 Mr. Vanderbilt 
paid taxes on $1,000,000 for personal tax, 
S?' nddmon, a check foe $2,500 
from Oornelios Vanderbilt for an assess
ment of $100,000. Last year the IX 

Personal taxes was collected. 
For the present year Mr. Vanderbilt will 
be assessed $1,000,000 for personal tax: 
but. having purchased a new mansion, it is 
!-?r?°?ely Probable that his debts will ex
ceed the value of his personal estate. The 
only other worldly possessions of Mr. Van-
derbut of a personal nature oonsist of a 
paltry $60,000,000 in United States bonds, 
whioh are not taxable." , 

,T. M. Horsey of Atlanta was a milioc-
BIre when the was broke out. When it 

he had $2.50 in speoie and $600,-
000 in rebel bonds. He has never been 
ae/fninJ8®4."11®1"1 ^ until lately his 
9 00,000 of rebel bonds brought Mm 

J^f1® ^ew York Morning Journal says 
that a man in Harlem is so fat that the 
shadow he casts is as round as a ball." 
S® ® Pr?uy corpulent, no doubt, but 

j 1®° m Norn8t°wn so fat that 
his Bhadow leaves a grease- spot where-
ever it touches.—Norristowa Herald. 
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