
Brpofftr: 
Published Every Thursday i i 

I! 
—AT— 

IUKA, : j MISSISSIP1 ! 
; 

Chinamen are said to he landing a ! 
Tampico, Mexico. Thence they make | 
their way into Texas. 

An Italian engineer namcd^docca pro- 
poses to construct a canal across the 
Kingdom of Italy connecting the Adriatic 
nnd Tyrrhenian Seas. He estimates the 
cost of the work at $125,000,000. 

John Bull is now discovering to his 
sorrow that the recent strikes are likely i 
to cost London her East Indian and Aus- 
tralian trade. The smaller English ports 
will profit by London’s misfortune. 

The health of Lord Tennyson is now 

completely restored. The aged English 
poet may almost daily be seen frequent- 
ing the beautiful drives in the neighbor- 
hood of his home, while it is not unusual 
to see him walking. 

In order to replace the field laborers 
who have emigrated to Mexico and 
$outh America a company has been 
formed in Havana to make contracts 
with a number of workmen in Spain and 
bring them to Cuba with their families. 

Statistics prepared by the 1 Uroad 
commissioners of Iowa show that in that 
State alone, with 8000 miles of railroads, 
952 brakemen were killed or injured iD 
1888 because of the use of the ordinary 
link-and-pin coupling and the hand- 
brake on freight cars. 

The Director of the Mint says that the 
exportation of $70,000,000 in gold last 
summer represents the money spent by 
Americans in visiting the Paris Exposi- 
tion. He cites, in proof, the fact that 
the Bank of Prance has gained $63,000,- 
000 during the same period. 

A movement is on foot in St. Peters 
\ burg for observing Sunday as it is under- 

stood in the United States and Great 
Britain. It is said that 1200 St. Peters- 
burg merchants have already declared 
themselves willing to keep their places 
of business closed on the first day cf the 
week. 

The new dock at Halifax, Nova Scotia, 
was subsidized by the city of Halifax, 
and the Canadian and British Govern- 
ments, to the merry tune of $600,000. 
It cost a million, and being 601 feet in 
length, can dock the longest steamship 
afloat. It holds 8,500,000 gallons of 
water and can be emptied in three and a 

half hours. The greater part of the 
dock was blasted out of the solid rock. 

A Russian officer is sentenced to ten 
years in Siberia and is put to work in the 
mines. His sweetheart, a young woman 

of wealth, follows and finds him— 
wrists and ankles chained to his waist. 
She marries him in that state, takes a 

tearful farewell and returns, to Russia. 
The New York Sun thinks it difficult to 
make up one’s mind what moral this 
happening points to. 

Edison is preparing to unveil new 

wonders in the world of invention. He 
says in an interview: “I think it possi. 
ble that men who are talking through 
telephones may see each other as well as 

near eacn ocner s voices, iney may see 

the expressions of countenances, see the 
other fellow laugh over a good joke, for 
instance. It will be as though you saw a 

man’s face in a mirror. It can be done 
only through short distances, say within 
the limits of a city and its suburbs, I 
think. I am quite sure it can be done as 

a matter of scientific accomplishment,but 
whether it can be made commercially 
practicable is another thing. I do not 
know yet, but I shall try to find out.” 

TANGLE S RETRACTION. 

Gazley (presenting his card)—“I re- 

present my friend, Mr. Dolley. You 
grossly insulted him last night, and he 
demands an apology or satisfaction, 
sir..”' 

Tangle—“I don’t remember insulting 
anybody." 

Gazley—“You told him to go tc 
Jericho, sir.” 

Tangle—“Oh, yes, I believe I did. Sc 
Dolley feeU bod about it, does he!” 

Gazley—“Yes, sir. He demands an 

apology.” 
•Tangle—“Well, I don't want any ill 

feeling between us. You may tell him 
he needn’t go.” 

WHERE HE* STARTED. 
“You seem at home here,” remarked a 

man at the postoffice to the postmaster. 
“Yes,” replied the latter, “this is my 

stamping ground.” 
No One Knows. 

Why do we always talk of putting on 
a cist and vest! Who puts on a coat be- 
fore a vest! We also say putting on 
shoes and stockings! Who puts on the 
shoes before the stockings! We also put 
up signs telling people to wipe their feet 
when-we mean their boots or shoes. And 
a father tells a boy he will warm his 
jacket syhen he means to warm his panta- 
loons. Wei are a little eccentric in our 

phrases,: ain£ we, «t times?—Bottom 
Courier, 
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A ROMANCE. 
BY WANDA U cfc, TKKB. 

hillside preen, -with daisies sprinkled, ilopu» down to where the brooklet w rinkled 
Hour.a moss-grown rockB and cresses crinkled, 

Bent on its seaward journey ; iud by this brook, whose happy ilowing 
^as gold en-f ringed with cowslips growing, along mint with purple blossoms showing, Sat little Kitty Kearney. 
Hie booehen branches 'bove, descending, \cr0s9 the stream tiieir shadows sending, Seomed half in earnest, half preteudiug To UisB the wind-blown tresses, 
While happy Kitty, jtink toes Bwishing In tiny wavelets playing fishing, The flowers culled, while fondly wishing They grow on Sunday dresses. 

_ n. 
The hillside, now a-bloom with clover, 

which the busy brown bees hover. Still slopes to where she, crossing over 
The brooklet in its journey, With footstep light, ami sweet voice singing A gl idsome song, wno.*e full notes ringing Has checked the mower s scythe in swinging : 
Ahl wily Kitty Kearney. 

Now, cowslips long have ceased their blowing Beside the brooklet s dimpled ilowing, But lily-buds and roses showing 
Their beauty ’bovo the tidal, 

Aro sweet, tho’ pale beside the splendor Of vour tace ; they are true and tendor. And waif the clasp of fingers slender— 
Aye! they may grace a bridal. 

A hillside brown, where thickly lying, The golden sheaves ’mind one of dying, Whilo southward summer birds are flying, And sluggish in their journey. The arooklet flows o’er dead leaves crinkled, And mirrors tresses thickly sprinkled 
With silver threads, and sail face wrinkled, Of lonely Kitty Kearney. 
Yet o er the brook BUo goes to gather, With halting step, the sheaves she'd rather 
Have bound w ith him, in brighter weather. 

But still, on seaward journey. The faithful brooklet, tired growing, Puri a softer now, for tears aro flowing, For hors the reaping, his the sowing — 

Hoart-broken Kitty Kearney. 

BY M. C. FARLEY. 

CHAPTER AT.—[Continued.] 
“Stop them, stop them. Don’t you 

see where they are going ?” 
“Kain’t be stopped, mistiss. Hain’t 

I done tole you dat dey' won’t start or 
stop ’less dey like of themselves. 

The brutes dashed down the slope to 
the water’s edge, coming to an abrupt halt on the verge of the river itself. 

“Oh, I’m killed! I’m drowned!” 
screamed the spinster, wringing her 
hands. 

“jS'o. Dey done stop agin!” exclaimed 
Obe in profound amazement. “Come 
out ob do kerrige, mistiss, while I done 
tr.v a rassel alone wid dese little 
willains. 

Miss Chidley sprang out of the car- 
riage, pale and panting. “I’m going back to Stubblefield, Obe. And I—I— 
I guess I’ll walk back this time. We’ll 
never reach the station at these rates. 
Take the ponies home, and put the bay horse in the shafts. Miss Lafarge will 
wonder that nobody is sent to meet 
her, I’m afraid. But it is no use trying 
to go with these ponies. Make haste 
now. 

Obe leaps to the ground, takes the 
beasts by the bridles, and, strange to 
say, meets with not the slightest resist- 
ance. Meek as lambs, the ponies suffer 
themselves to be turned about. Obe 
olimbs up on the box again, gathers up the lines, and the ponies prance gayly back over the road they havo so lately 
come, finally disappearing in a cloud of 
dust in the distance. 

Miss Chidley goes forward gingerly, and at her leisure, nursi g her wrath 
for the time to come. “I shall never 
hear the last of this adventure,” mur- 
murs she. “Yesterday the carriage was 
upset, and the day "before that they kicked in the dashboard to the light 
wagon. To day, those dreadful beasts 
attempt to drown me in the river, and 
nobody knows what they will do to- 
morrow. But Elizabeth Chidley knows 
no such word as fail. If Obe fancies I 
am conquered, and that the ponies will 
be sold, he will find out his mistake. 
I’ll keep ’em and try ’em again some 
time.” 

Miss Chidley stoops and plucks a 
gay yellow dandelion from the many 
which gieam lino golden stars from the 
green turf at her feet. The month is 
May, and her roving eyes linger loving- 
ly on the pleasant scene about her, al- 
beit never a May time during the forty 
years of her life has she failed to see 
the samo fair fields that she looks upon 
now. Miss Chidley has traversed half 
the dManco that intervenes between 
Stubblefield and the river, when Obe 
once more comes into view. This time 
he sits grinning behind a high-step- 
ping bay horse, driven at full speed, and as he passes his mistress the boy shows all his white teeth in a broad 
and comprehensive smile. 

“I’se bound to make de train dis time, 
mistiss,” says he. “Wif dis yer boss 
I’ll ketch Miss Lafarge yet. Doan yer 
fear ’bout dat. 

CHAPTKB VJL 

i 
j 
1 

''be,* begins tlnfl "T > 
w 

‘And I wonder if {, ..„ nnrrow .MJgf 
mough to drive out to Bywater Park 
uid return. The truth is, there's a ! 
foung lady arrived by this fain, whom 
wo did not expect for some days yet, 
and I have no conveyance here.” It is 
quite fortunate that I happened to j 
come down to post letters, or wo might | 
not have been apprised of her arrival 
for some hours yet. 

Obe scratches his woolly head in great 
perplexity. Nothing would suit him 
better than to grant the Captain’s re- 
quest, Kw Obe adores the lazy, good- 
natured military man; but then, there 
is his own young lady’s interest to bo 
consulted. 

“De fax are,” begins ('be, with mani- 
fest hesitation, “that you'd be parficly 
welcome to de use of de kerrigo. But 
trufe kompels me to say dat ole miss 
he a expectin’ oh her relashutn liy dis 
yer saim train. Kf do young miss 
dono come, I’so boun’ to fetch her 
straight to Stubblefield. ’Fore do 
t.awd, Capting, I’so dono tolo de 
trufe. 

“Oh! Miss Lafarge,” says the Cap- tain. “I remember hearing yonr mis- 
tress speak of her a few days ago. But 
perhaps she did not come. 1 .ook alive, 
Obe, and find out if she did or not.” 

('be grins, touches his cap and darts 
away, only to presently reappear, look- 
ing very gloomy, with the announce- 
ment that “.-lie 1 

was in the waiting- 
room now. 

Hazard vents Ills disappointment in a 
whistlo, then a thought ocours to him. 
He turns to Obe. “Do me a favor Obe, 
and as you pass Bvwater Park on your 
way to Stubblefield, just stop at the 
Park, and tell them to send down a 
horse and buggy.” 

“Deed I will,” says Obe. “But 
Marse Capting, why kaint bofe ob dese 

‘‘Cap’n, I'se done tole de trufe." 
ladies be stowed away at do sairn time 
in de kerrige which is already here? 
Dey will not be crowded in dat yer 
seat, I know.” 

“The very thing,” answers Hazard, 
who has already introduced himself to 
poor Loo, who, homesick and tired, sits 
curled up in the waiting-room, and 
whose unspoken ooiuion of things is 
plainly written upon her face. 

Hazard states the case to her. 
Just now she is too much crushed in 

spirit to do anything but acquiesce in 
silence. Moreover she stands in great 
awe of the gallant Captain, whose ex- 
ploits have reached her ears long years 
ago. So she agrees, without ado, to 
riding in the Stubblefield carriage, and 
she gathers up her little bags and 
bundles and announces herself in readi- 
ness to go. 

Miss Lafarge, pale and interesting, with her bandaged arm oarried in a 
silken sling, stares a little as Captain 
Hazard introduces himself to her 
notice, and prefers his request. But she 
too consents readily enough, and the 
two ladies take their places in the 
vehicle. 

Miss Lafarge has ample time, before 
the carriage slops at Bywater l’ark, tc* 
nako herself interesting and entortain- 
ug to her companion. 

Ubo drives slowly to enable the Cap- tain to keep pace with the carriage. 
Amd Miss I afarge improves this oppor- 
iunity to the utmost, by relating her 
ate experience in tho railway accident. 

Loo, anxious and uneasy, glances 
nto the fair face of her companion, 
ivno nears up turner tins gaze with ad- 
mirable composure. 

The Captain too, turns a pair of ad- 
miring eyes upon Miss Lafarge, as she 
relates her story with grace and spirit, 
ind Loo grows glum and more distrait 
still as she sees this. She knows with- 
out being told that the Captain is com- 
paring her sallow skin and dark eyes 
unfavorably with the exquisite bionde 
it her side, and a pang shoots through 
Iter heart that it should bo so. 

Miss Lafarge takes the Captain’s > 

glances and his compliments quite as a 
matter of course. She too peroeives 
the little rankling thorn iu Loo’s breast, 
and the knowledge fills her heart with 
joy. To her the time passes all too 
quickly, aud the oarriage stops at the 
L'ark gates sooner than she thought 
would be the case when the two ladies 
let out together. 

Arrived at the Park, the Captain as- 
sists Miss Loo to alight. He gathers 
her bags and bundles in one band, begs 
xi be allowed the privilege of calling 
it Stubblefield the ensuing day, lifts his 
lat, and, with a sweeping bow to Miss 
Lafarge, watches the carriage as it rolls 
iway. 

Then he tucks Loo’s trembling hand, 
n a matter-of-fact fashion, under his 1 
irm, and marches her up the walk to 
he house. 

CHAPTEB V1U. , 
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A1>AM DUNDAS , 

greets her grand- 1 
niece with stately 
politeness. She 1 
darts a sharp glance j 
at poor Loo’s cheap 1 
but well-fitting i 

traveling gown, and ■ 

notes the faot that 
the color does not 
become the sallow 
complexion of the 1 
wearer. But the 1 
small hands are 1 
tidily gloved, and i 
the small feet are 1 

n cased in well fitting and well made I 
hoes. Loo is sot handsome at best, i 

mi.i sin- f(*('l.x a iiiMeloiiesonio ahit unit 
at finding herself so far from her father. 
Moreover, the sharp contrast between 
her present surroundings and tho homo 
sho has just quitted has its effect upon 
her. Hie is impressed with the air of 
solid elegmee that everywhere meets 
her eves at l ywater Park There are 
no sliam pianos here, doing duty as 
bedsteads at night. Bbo feels intui- 
tively, rather than sees, the fact that 
everything is what it seems to be; oven 
to tho dignified old lady who receives 
her so coldly. 

Overcome for a moment ty the un- 
accustomed splendor about her, and 
choked by a feeling of actual home- 
sickness that will rise up in her bosom, 
l.oo pauses before her aunt, and stands 
trembling, forlorn and pale on the 
threshold of the now home that now 
receives her. 

Captain Hazard sees her confusion 
and lier air of humiliation. He turns a 
glance full of pity upon her. ilis look 
does what words would liavo failed to 
accomplish. 

l.oo hates to he pitied. The blood 
runs through her veins like fire. She 
lifts her head eroet, tho eoior leaps into 
lior sallow cheeks, her dark eyes slnno 
like stars. 

The Captain’s look of pity changes 
rapidly from pity to astonishment, and 
from astonishment to admiration; for 
1 oo, under the influence of strong emo- 
tion, is handsome. She has regained 
bur self-possession, and returns Madam 
Hundas’ greeting quietly. 

“Ideally, her manners are not so bad 
after all,” says Madam to herself, as 
Loo sinks down upon the seat indi- 
cated to her by her grim old relative. 

The Captain tells a man servant to 
drive down to the station for Loo’s iug- 
gago, and this necessitates a rummag- 
ing expedition in I -oo’s hand-bag for 
the cheeks. The brasses found, the 
Captain goes his wav, and leaves the 
young lady alone with her aunt. 

“1 wish to say to you," begins Ma- 
dam, calmly, “and I may ns well say it 
now as at some future time, that, mu 

object in inviting you to live at By water 
Park is more to please the Capiain 
than from any interest which you may 
suppose I feol in either your father or 

yourself. The Captain has some ab- 
surd ideas about what he considers my 
duty is to you. He feels that tho ties 
of blood which bind the daughter of 
I rederic Bolton to me give you tho 
right to claim something in the way of 
assistance from me. 

l oo’s head lifts itself a trifle higher 
at this, the color deepens in her cheeks, 
her eyes sparkle. Madam, who is keen- 
ly watching every change in that ex- 
pressive face, gloats secretly at the 
sprit which shows itself. 

“Aunt Dundas—perhaps I should say 
Madam Dundas—1 came here for the 
purpose of earning that salary wliioh 
you were kind enough to oiler in return 
for my services. I care less for the ties 
of blood whioh bind us together than 
you do yourself. I look upon you in 
the light of an employer; any other 
claim which I might have upon your 
time or attention is ignored.” 

Madam taps tho polished floor with 
the toe of her high-lieoied slipper. 
Then she leads the way into the draw- 
ing-room, and, pointing to a handsome 
piano which stands open in a recess, 
says, not unkindly: 

“I am passionately fond of music. 
Do you sing?” 

“A little,” is the quiet reply. 
“The Captain plays tolerably, but his 

efforts are all instrumental—not vocal. 
I think we will bo able to get on very 
well together. It may be rather lonely 
for you to live with an old woman like 
me; but I am sure I shall enjoy the so- 

ciety of a young girl like yourself. We 
will drive to the village to-morrow, and 
you shall select some new gowns. All 
girls are fond of new gowns.” 

Madam, impelled by some impulse, 
i tret dies out her wrinkled old hand 
md lays it on the gild’s head. 

The act breaks down the barriers 
that have been rising in l.oo’s heart. She 
is quick to feel the change in Madam’s 
manner. 

The warm tears spring to Loo’s eyes. 
She seizes Madam’s hand, and raising 
t to her lins imniikivolr 
“I don’t care for tho gowns, aunt; 

mly be kind to mo. Nobody in the 
world was over kind tome.” 

Then she chokes—and half repenting 
-his show of emotion, drops Madam’s 
land again. 

And Madam rings the bell for her 
naid, who is told to show Miss liol- 
;on to the room assigned to her use, 
tnd to be ready for the usual five 
I’clock tea. 

Loo went away, wondering curiously f she had mortally offended her aunt 
n the very beginning of their acquaint- 
ance. She has hardly time to make a 
our of inspection through tho apnrt- 
ueuts to which she is conducted, when 
lor one small trunk arrives. 

The maid announces demurely that 
ffadam has ordered her to take care of 
he young lady’s toilet, and Loo, not 
luite daring to rebel against her aunt’s 
lictum, submits in silence. The maid 
■ummages through the small trunk and 
Irags out Loo’s best gown, a pale y al- 
ow thing with scarlet ribbons, which 
.jOO has in her secret heart thought a 
nasterpiece, to be reserved for very 
?rand occasions only, and insists upon 
obing the young lady in it. The gown 
s cheap, but it is certainly becoming, I 
ind Loo is more than pleased with the 
esult as she surveys her reflection in 
he glass. 

I TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Thebe is nothing brings out the 
iresence of mind of a woman so much 
is a fire in the next block, and it gen- 
irally fetches tears of admiration into 
he eyes of her husband to see that, rhile he is scurrying around after 
lose pipes and ladders, she is hero- 
cally planning to save her baby, her 
>onnet, the cl tlieB line, a pattern for 

new pillow sham, and all the fire- 
rood out of the back cellar.— Fall Siver Advance. 

One of our subscribers has lately ro- 

amed from a vacation trip to Amherst, 
’• H- He informed us of a river thero 
mown as the Quoquina-pasaoasa-anan- 
-nauagnog. Aftor using its waters for 
sundry purposes, the natives utilize 
he name for a clothes-line.—Cam- 
<ridqe Gazette. 

,,.,LPl*Wj j, 
THE BIG Bull, THAT RUNS 

WILD IN CALIFORNIA. 

He Goes Through ft Corral as Though 
It Were Paper—His Terrible Tussle 
With a Monster Bear. 

It is doubtful if any land animal of 
this ago outside the elephant and rhino- 
ceros equal in size the fully developed 
members of the bovine family. Very 
few Of them are granted the opportunity 
of uttaining full si/e, as they either go 
to the butcher shop, when three or four 
years old, or are trartsf rmed by tiio 
knife from the deep voiced and brond- 
uecked bead of the tribe into the piping 
ox, and set to dragging logs to mil 
or pulling the plow. Kven the king of 
tlio herd falls a victim to the canned 
corned beef market before his time, and 
is replaced by youngerand more vigorous 
blood. Perhaps the finest specimen of 
his race on this continent is an 

immense blue bull that roams at 
largo over tlio Madeline Plains 
wul lias for y ears been the dread 
of the herdsmen, who have to gather 
cattle twice a year in that country. 
Madeline Plains is a high table land on 
the eastern slope of the Sierra Nevadas, 
extending lrom Honey Valley nearly to 
tloose Lake, devoted to the cattle and 
Itorre business almost exclusively. 
1 arms are lew and far between, and 
tins boast liad abundant freedom to de- 
velop. He escaped Ihe branding iron 
and knife while a youngster, and now 
lias passed entirely beyond tlio control 
of tlio methods and appliances of the 
cow-boy’s art. No corral will hold him, 
and a dozen horsemen could not liandlo 
him, even if they could get their ropes 
on him. He is, from all reports, fully 
as large as any of the animals that are 
exhibited as ouriosilies, and, unlike 
them, his deve opmont is superb. While 
their ten acre pastures gave them room 
to feed, his range was over whole coun- 
tries. and his action is like that of n 

deer or a ra.o horso compared with 
theirs. Ho Inis been heard of in w idely- 
separated parts of tho country. Dr. 
Patterson, of Cedarville, Hays he broke 
into a field in Surprise Valley ono night 
and ate up a whole erop of sugar-eane. 
Ed. Ferris, at Honey Lake, had him, 
with a lot of beef cattle, in a corral once, 
but lie walked through it as if it was 

made of old newspapers. Lew Clark 
got a ropo over one horn and his nose, 
but the steer was walking away with 
horse and rider so fast that he liad to 
let go and lose his line. Allen Bragg 
sawr him oni e in Dixie Valley, and Sen- 
ator Fred Cox on Pit River. 

When tho mountains are snowed 
under his Lordship betakes himself to 
the rich bunch glass of Nevada, and 
graces the ranges of Louis Dean and 
Ward Brothers with his presence, and 
has been en by Colonel C. H. E 
Hardin’s vaqtieros as far east as Quinn 
River. Theie seems to be nothing in 
the country that he fears, and neither 
man nor animal can lame him. He lias 
been shot at often, but his thick skull 
slu-ds bullets like a duck’s back does 
hail, and unless a chance shot reaches 
his heart h is pretty sure to die of old 
age. John Eleekenstein declares that 
he saw him and old “Clubfoot,” the gi- 
gantic grizzly comotogelner in Sardine 
Valley a few years ago, which must 
ha\ e been something to behold. They 
had both been invincib'e up to that 
hour, and each was ready for nnytliing 
that eamo before him. The bull seemed 
to get the first scent of an enemy, nnd 
began to paw the ground and bellow. 
Old Clubfoot accept d the challenge, 
and marched proudly out into the opon 
and waited for the charge which came 
plenty so in. He reared up on his 
haunches and received his enemy with a 
blow on tho s de of the head that re- 
sounded like a note from a drum, but 
the momentum of the flying animal 
was too great and tho bear took 
a tumble clear over himself. He rose in 
a rage, and before the bull had time to 
turn he was upon him, tearing his sides 
with tooth and claw. The air was filled 
with dust, and tho woods echoed and re- 

ii.. i? ii 
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the bellowing of his foe. Blood flowed 
from both, aud the horns were tearing 
the shaggy coat of bruin as severely us 
the claws were those of the bovine. The 
tight resulted in a draw and John says each seemed to have had enough, as he 
sadly took his soveral roads; but as old 
Clubfoot has never been seen since it is 
supposed that the terrible thrusts from 
the sharp horns and beating from the 
thick skull Mere too much for him, and 
lie crawled away aud died. The last 
placo the bull was heard of wjh in the 
hills beyond .Snowstorm Canon, but he 
may turn up nearer home, as Jim Miller 
offers $50 for him dead or alike, and Mr. 
Bragg S10 for his hide. From all ac- 
counts his horns M ould be a noble tro- 
phy of the chase, as they are said to bo 
very long and extend in a handsome 
curve far out on each side of his head. 
—[Ileno (Neb.) Gazette. 

Feathered Architects. 

Among the curiosities of nature there 
are none better worthy of study than 
the nests of birds. The skill displayed 
by these little architects is simply won- 
darfnl, and one is lost in wonder at the 
knowledge, patience aud perseverance 
of these feathered builders. Especially is this the case of pensile birds, that 
suspend their habitations on branches, sometimes even hanging them over the 
water. 

The weaver bird, which embraces 
several varieties, is one of the most in- 
genious of the pensile birds. It gener- ally hangs its nest on a twig over the 
water, aud so low down that if a monkey 
attempts to steal the oggs, which it is 
apt to do, the twig bends with its 
weight, and a cold bath is the oonse- 
quence. The Mahili weaver bird of 
South Africa is a very small bird, with 
an ambition to live in a very large house, and industry enough to build it 
for itself, 'ihe shape of the nest is 
similar to an oil flask, but of oourse 
greatly magnified in dimensions, and 
very rough on the outside. 

The sociable weaver birds unite their 
efforts and make a kind of thatched 
roof, under which, or rather in which 
they build their nests. Sometimes this 
structure is ten feet square. Each nest 
s shut out from every other, although si l are under the sume roof, and while the whole community join in building the roof, eaoh pw builds its own nest. ! 

1 
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from its rapid flight, 
nest which hangs to 
coooannt palm. The ... 

ton, and the interior of featbqrs, the. 

walls being very strong and compact. 
Sometimes it builds several nests and. 

glues them together, leaving an opening 
between tiiom like a gallery. 

The lanceolate honey-eater bmlos a. 

lies' in the shape of a hammock ana. 

suspends it by the ends to a small twig. 
It is made of grass and wool,mixod'-yitlt 
the down of certain flowers. This n<*(t 
is very neat and comfortable, and may \ 
probably lmvo suggested to xnan the 
hammock. 

_ 

The tailor bird, which is a native of 
India, s quite expert in sowing. It 
makes n long nest of leaves, which it 
sews together with the fibre of a plant, 
first piercing holes in them with it* 
l>eak. In the hollow tbiraed it deposit* 
a quantity of cotton, thu3 preparing a 

soft, warm nest for its young: 

REWARDS OF INGENUITY. 

What Small Inventor* Have Dona 
in Uaking Fortune*. 

The rubber tip at the end of lend pen- 
cils has yielded 8100,000 in England. t 

A large fortune has been reaped by #•, 
miner v, ho invented a metal rivet or- 

eyelet at each cud of the mouth of coafc 
or trousers pockets to resist the strain 
caused by the carriage of pieces of ore' 
or 11 envy tools. 

In a recent legal action it transpired 
in evidence that the invontor of the 
metal plates used to protect soles and 
heels from wear sold upward of 12,000,- 
000 plates in 1879, and in 1887 the 
number reached 148,000,000, producing 
realized profits of £1,250,000. 

As lurirn o cum wna ftv/ir nhtininAf? 
for any invention was enjoyed by the 
inventor of the inverted g ass bell to 
hang over gas to protect ceilings from 
being blackened, and a scarcely less 
lucrative patent was that for simply 
putting emery powder on cloth. 

Frequently time and circumstances 
are wanted before an invention is appre- 
ciated; but it will be seen that patience 
is we‘l rewarded, for the inventor of the 
roller skate made over $1,000,000, not- 
withstanding the fact that his patent 
had nearly exp:red before its value was 
ascertained. 

The gim'et-pointed screw has pro- 
duced more wealth than most silver 
pines, and the American who first 
thought of putting copper tips to chil- 
dren’s shoes is as well off as if his father 
had left him $2,000,000 in United States 
bonds. 

Upward of $10,000 a year was made 
by the inventor of the common needle 
threader. To the foregoing might be 
added thousands of trilling hut useful 
articles from which handsome incomes 
are derived or for whioh large som’s have 
been paid. 

Few inventions pay better than popu- 
lar painted toys. A clergyman realized 
$2,000 a week by the invention of a 

strange little plaything to bo seen for a 

long time in every toy-shop wind jw and 
even in the aireets of London. 

That favorite American toy, a return 
ball”—a wooden ball with an c’astie 
attached—yielded the patentee an in- 
como equal to $50,000 a year, and an 
noome of no less than $75,000 per an- 
num to the inventor of the “dancing 
Jem Crow.” The invention of “Phar- 
aoh’s serpents,” a toy much in vogue 
some years ago, was the outcome of 
some chemit al experiments, and brought 
the inventor more than $50,0fK). 

The sale of the little wooden figure, 
“John Gilpin,” was incredibly large 
many years, and a very ingenious toy, 
known as the “wheel of life,” is said to 
have produced upward of $500,000 ■ £ 
profits to its inventor. 

One of the most successful of modem- 
toys has been the “chameleon- top,” the 
sale of which lias been enormous. The 
field of invention is not only vast and 
varied, but it is open to evev\body 
without respect or favor of any kind to 
sex or age, station or means. The 
merest tritie may be the key to a for- 
tune, if it be an article that the publio 
actually wants in great numbers. 

Vegetable Flannel. 

In view of the arrangements that are, 
being mado for the utilization of pine 
s raw in the South, tho following'ex- 
tract from au English textile paper js of. 
interest: 

Vogel able llannel is a to': tile'mate- 
rial, now being largely manufactured in 
German}, out of pine lea res. The fibre 
is spun, knitted, and woven into under- 
garments and clothing of various kinds. 
In the hospitals, penitentiaries, opd batj.i!! 
racks of Vienna and Breslau, blankets,, 
made of this material are exclusively 
used. One of the chief advantages ia ■ 

that no vermin will lodge in them. Thqtfr material is also used as stuffing, clbSely. resembling horse hair, and is only one- r 

third the cost. When spun and woven, 
the thread resembles that, of hemp, and dj 
is made into jacke s, spencers, drawers, 
and stockings, llannel and twill for n 

shirls, coverlets, hotly and oliest warm-^ 
ers. and knitting yarn. They keep the ,[SI 
body warm without heating, and are m 

very durable. The faot ries are lighted, JB 
witn gas mode from the refuse of these || manufactures. 

The Growth of Trees. 

In the parish of Winfarthing are two ,§■ 
magnificent oak trees, one of which iaiff* 
known as the “Winfarthing Oak;” the SB 
other is little inferior to ft in magni* 
tudo, but appears to havo been gonei>%|M ally passed over in favor of the moMjS celebrated tree first mentioned. ThesoiS 
trees were inspected by Robert Marsham, ® 
E. R. S., the friend and correspondent JB 
of Gilbert White, and a gi'eat agiicul^tmB 
turist, In the year 1744; and he has left 1 'j in his diary accurate measurements of ia 
both. 

The larger tree measured at that time a 
38 feet 7 inohes in circumference, and I 
the smaller just 30 feet. In the year 1 
1874, when these trees were measured 
according to Marsham’s method, the 9 
larger tree was just 40 feet in oircomfer, I 
ence, and the smaller 30 feet; it will F 
thus be seen that one tree liad increased jy 17 inches in 130 years, whereas the other, '>» 
ha^ remained in statu quo.—[London fij 
■standard. 
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