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In vain mon tell us that time can alter
0ld loves or muake old momorles falter,
That with the old year tho old year's life
cloaes, .
The old dew still falls on the old ewoet flowors
The old sun revives the new flodged bours,
The old pummer rears the new-born roses,

Much more a muse that bears upon her
Raimeont and wreath and flower of honor,
Gathered long since and long sincesvoven
Fndes not or fails as fal the vernal
Blossoms that bear no fruit etornal,
By sunimier or wintor charred or cloven,

No time cast down, no time uprises, "
Buch love. such memories and such praises,
As need no grace of sun or shower,
No saving sereon from frost or thundor,
T'o tend the house around or under,
The imperishable and pecr]aay flower.

0Old thanks. old thonghts, old aspirations,

Outlive men's lives and lives of nations,
Deond; but foy one thing whioh surviyes—

The inalienabie aud unpriced trensure,

The old joy of power, tho old pride of plossure,
That lives 11 the light above men's lives.

The Echa in Her Heart,

John Holt was in love; and as he was
one of that class who never do things by
halves, when he concluded Lo let the charms
of Sarah Pentley rule his happiness, he
meant that they should, come weal, come
woe, - ¥
Barah Pentley was the beauty of Rouglh
Reef Beach, and she knew it.  Her father

“kept the only shop in the district, and was

per no match for the

* eould beseen:

" nelther raised her eyes nor spoke.

the justice of the peace, and general
authority for its people on all subjects, save
fishing, physic and theology.

Sarah Pentiey was like Lier father, brave,
generous, and proud ; and perhaps it was
for this reason that, although John Holt
was a good match, she refused him.

“I gaid ‘perhaps,’ but it might be per-
haps she had not weighed the matter, or
analyzed her own feclings.  She had Jiked
the young skipper, who for long years had
supported lus mother and sisters, and had
still found time to study both books and
nature, so that when he was twenty-five he
was looked upon as an authority, and was
loved and respected by all the people. e
was trusted, too, and one of the finest ves-
sels that belonged to the fishing fleet of
Rough Reef Beach was under his charge,
and many of the best fishermen preferred
him for a commander.

Sarah Pently knew this, and knew that
he had been very successful, and had money
laid by ; she knew, too, that he was a good
comnpanion, and many a pleasant stroll had
they taken across the sands when the moon-
light shimmered across the ripples and filled
the gir with a flood of glorious light.

But she had never thought of love in con-
nection with him, and when John 11olt had
told her the Sunday eve befere he sailed,
that he loved her, she had been slu'prlqct],
and rofused him.,

They had been ramhling over the hills,
and had come to a point fiom which the
harbor, with its fleet of fishing schopners,
Most of them were moored
cloge to the dock, but one, the finest look-
ing of all, rode necar the entrance, rising
and falling with the swell, as if impatient
to spread her white wings for flight.

‘“Tlre Bpray looks woll, John, «nd you
sail soon 7"

“Yes, ‘Sarah, I shall go on next Thurs-
day.” )

“Do you expeet n good season, John

‘“Yes,” |

“‘tTow Jong will you be gone?"’

I cannot say, I may stay away all sum-
mer, perhaps.'”

And his voice sank low,

‘It will depend upon you whether I

© come home before fall or not.”

‘“Upon me ?"

“On you, yes. I may as well tell. you

. now, Barah, for my heart has long wished

to show you its secret. I love you. For
years, since we first gathered shells op the
heach, I have loved you, and even my boy -
ish dreams wero full of visions of the time
when you would be the queen of my home.’
For your sake I have studied, and’ gought
to grow worthier of pure love and trust.
For your sake I have toiled and saved, that
the comforts you now enjoy might be yours
always,” g IS

Again he stopped, and she said not a
word ; her hands were pressed ‘tightly, her
eyes downnuat, and with one little foot she

,marked half circles in the grass..

The silence grew oppressive, still ghe
Again
he went on, but the hope that his voice had
expressed when he began talking was all
gone now,

“I have said that the mattor of my com-
ing home hefore autumn depended on you,
and I have told you why ; will you tell me
whether I amy'to come or not, Miss Pont-
ley 2"

Now, he was silent, lus eyes wandering
restleasly across the sen, Fos

‘“John, you do not know how much it
paing me-to say that I do not love you, but
I cannot say otherwise.’

He turned toward her, the deep passion
of his soul making him flerce, the great dis-
appointment making him wild,

‘Do you want to, or is the flshing gkip-
squire’s daughter §
*John |” i

The pity and reproach in the word re-
called him, | '

- “Torgivo mo, I was wild.” o, :
. Then he seclzed her hand in”his, and

_ pressed hot kisses upon it, held it for a mo-

aen. Pl g
. - When shefreached Its crest she saw, bear-
_poaill'dn‘-

ment, and then strode hastily away toward
the harbor, . A
- Bhe gazed after him; deep
oyes, then turded slowly  d
that led to the'bo
“4<Poor John, 8!
The moon rggé, .4
Acroes tho waves, she.o
that broke the beach,

C edgo
o lighted

ing out from the harbor, directly past Lrer

, the white sailg_of.'a vessol, "
i ,Hl}? ‘was gurpriged at_this, for 1o, vessol
8 oxpdeted to leave before: the “coinin
eck, = On camo the light cratt, the lan

' wind ‘soriding lick on 80 fast- gho. ‘Boemed
o, full of bugyant Iife,

Boon the #achooner

g andithen Baral

the Spray, and her

L was _l_!mi.--m'-. 8001
'dive

was abteast of the 1
Pontloy saw that it
‘heart; told' hers wh;

gf.+1¢ tho boat can’
ek Inito the"

uway from it and sought her home.

There was much wonder when it was
known that John Holt had sailed so soon,
but none guessed the cause.

The old fishermen, who believed in him,
shook their heads wisely, and muttered:

“‘Cute fellow, smelt the fish,”

And the reports that came back during
tife summer seemed to confirm this, for the
Spray was doing better than ever befere.

Other crafts called at the harbor: and
stuyed o few days, and such, previous to
this, had been John Holt’s custom; but the
summer passed, and he came not, The
season was over and the autumnal equinox
at hand and still‘the Spray was oult.

There came a day that will always be re-
membered at Rough Reef Beach—one of
those days that take hold of time and ucts,
and become marks in the years—known as
“the great flood,” or “‘the September gale,”

The sun_had risen gray and lurid, break-
ing from the low hanging mist like a ball of
hot stecl.  The air was hot and oppressive
and the gulls eame flying landward seream-
ing discordantly. {

Then the blue sky paled away to a gray-
ishiess, and the sun faded from sight.
Soon the sea grew fretful, and the air was
full of woe. :

In the enst a dark line gathered along the
water and slowly up the sky growing
blacker as it rose in height,  Still no wind,
no rain,

Then, under the low-lylng blackness, a
white line, growing broad, but rolling along
the face of the sea, told that the storin had
come.

Never before had the shock been so great
or so sudden. Sweeping like demons filled
with the power of wrath, the huge waves
broke upon the reef and ran fonmmg up
the beach,  DBut there was no rain,  The
foam-whirl filled the uir, but the clouds held
firm. .

The old men had gathered at Pentley's
shop, while the younger ones were wateh-
ing the moorings of the crafts in the harbor:
All conld see the ocean, tossed by the wind
and raging for its prey. i

Then a ery arose. ']‘llmdg]1 the lossing
crests, far oul at sea, came the white line
of a snil. Nearer, noarer—and the high
ledge was thronged with anxious watchers
who had hurried there; men from the shop
and harbor, and women and children from
the cottages, for a fear had seemed o fall
upon them all and fill them with dread—
the fear that the vessel in the mad fury
yonder was the oue that had lives dear to
them—the Spray. |

On she came, the fonm flying over her
and often hiding her from view ; and still
the stray sights given them had told the
watchers that their fears were realized-—
it was the Spray.

There were white lips and prayers, but
no tears. Denath was a:thing with which
the dwellers of Rough Reef Beach were
too well acquainted to call for such a
motion until it came,

They knew that Holl was making for
thie harbor, and could he make it, he would
be safe. But would he make it? Still the
Spray came on.  'White faces watched her,
but whitest of all was that of Sarah Pent-
ley. i
““Oh, John, John—I love you; I love
youl”

8o rang the echo in her heart ; and if le
should e lost, would 1t not ring so for-
evor ¢ *

When she knew it wns the Spray tliat
was driving before the storm, and heard
that it was a mere chance whether she
would come in or not,,then, with the
shadow of death lmugﬁng low over her
lover's head, her heart awakened to the
knowledge that he was all to her.

¢‘He ghall not die—oh, God is too good |"
she snid. And so she waited and watched.

A few yards more—only a few yards
more, and then all would be known.

“'Oh, God I" * There was despair in the
cry, and death seemed to reach out its hand
to take the crew of the little eraft.

As she entered the channel that ran
through ke reef, a gust of wind scized the
sails of the Spray and shook them, and be-
fore John Holt could shift. the helm to meet
the emergency, a huge roller dashed the
little craft high on the reof and rolled over
her, :

Then it was that the ecry arose—a cry
that all but one mouth answered, and that
mouth grew firm and set, and whispered
rather than spoke : .

‘‘He shall not die.”

A small boat—a mere shell to meet the
mad shock of the sca—Ilay in the little cove
formed by the ledge, and sheltered by ita
strength. Into this Sarah Pentley jumped,
and before any one was aware of her inten-
tion, or could stop her; she had pushed out
into the Loiling foam at the cove's mouth.

Her father ealled to hior, but she kept on,

‘“1 love him, and will die with him, or
save him,” she answered, but the wind
drowned her voles, Enager cyes watched
her, eager hands were stretéhed out to save
her, when a wave cameé roaring ‘in—but it
scemed that the fate of God was with her,

Slowly, but surely, she went on, the
twirl of the sea'sending her this way and
that—and now other eyes than those on the
ledge watched her, A

Clinging to the fast breaking schooner
John Holt and his companions saw the little
boat tossing in the foam, yet stezdily malk-
ing way. Then Holt recognized the wo-
man wlio, was risking all for them, and
shouted toher to go back.” She-did’ not
hedr, 4 o

. Thoy had dongfll to save themselves that.
they could. Lashed to a spare spar, the
only hope afterithe sea had destroyed their
loats, with'suoh ligh floats as they could
solze, the crow of the schooner were whit-
Ing thd énd, They, remembered’that death

had always been king here, and hoped not

for.reliof. oL

« hen tlie boat ganie, but they know that

@fn!l;ir.ono could'get+in 1t, and before It could
s b LR

.theid again the end would conid®

ok, & Tong Itho, ” snid Holt, excitedly.’

( rry. onn asliore, they can
?6.“ ’ ]

A pileco of rope atill clung to a belaying
pin ; this was soon severed from Its_hold
and | fastened to the apar, and when the
boat reached :p'_m_l;'_nll #pot of gea that was
artially protécted-by the wreoking vesael,
olt sliouted his wishes

and hopo,

' a8 tho swirl eno
“a God | with tho yeasty fon
{1 AR R W K .

| Joy I'ihe heardlan

Tunderstands, apd ag
the ropo I8 flung to hor, .
T'he wind,itoo; helps her iow, for. it bears
her along towards thio rope, f
4 N¢t:a:mn1'opla;t ] __oiina;, «for Just

re ont the schoonex

ibroke up. and th

grasps it firmly. |

ud planks mingled |
thorn, fragments of![ -

the shadows, and with a sigh she turned l the beach strong hands were waiting to

soize the line and bring’them ashore.

Hands that were so eager that their own-
ers waded out into the surf to be dashed
back on the sands,

At lnst the boat, still forced on by its
weary butl undaunted mistrese, rose on a
henvy roller and came rushing up the ceve,
Lo be grasped and held firmly against the
uction of the foe by stroug and nervous
hands.

As the spiar reached the shelter of the
ledge, strong arms encircled the half dead
forms lashed thereto, and bore them Lo the
land.

Joy, joy, none was dead, though excite-
ment and bruises had made John Holt sense-
less,  But life cnme, and as he opened his
eyes, their glance was met by one so fond,
80 loving, that he closed them again, think-
ing that he was dreaming or dead.

But they were not dead lips that whis-
pered :

“‘John, am I forgiven and loved now 2"

‘Lhen his arms clasped her torm, and
Sarah Pentley knew that love and forgive-
ness were hers,

ronks of Aceldent,

Soange mischanceg, with fatal results,
aru happening daily all over the country.
A Boston butcher ran against a knife that
Iny on a block, severed an artery, and bled
to death.  In New York a man, hastening
by a meat stand, had his cye caughe and
torn out by a tenter-hook [fastenced to an
awning-post. A Denver woman caught
her foot in a frog, and could net extricate
it before a train ran over her. A horse
kicked a Michigan boy into a deep well,
where he was drowned. A Vermont iar-
mor sncezed while holding a straw in his
mouth, drew it into his lungs, and choked
to death.  In Nashville a shoe flew off the
foot of a kicking mule, and fractured the
sknll of a baby, Wkile standing on his
head on the top of a high fence-post, fell
into a tub of boeiling water, and was fatally
sealded,  An Oregon girl swallowed her
engagement ving, and lived only a week
afterwards. A stone, thrown by a play-
fellow, broke a glass from which a St
T.ouis boy was drinking, driving some of
the pieces down his throat, and he died ina
few duys in preat agony.  Looking up to
wateh the flight of an arrow, a Nashville
woman did not see it descending  directly
over her head, and the sharp metal point
penetrated hor brain thiough one of her
eyes, killing her instantly.  In Ohio a five-
yeur-old boy went to feed the pigs; the
pen was furnished with a sliding-door, mo-
ving up and down, which, as Le poked his
head in, suddenly fell on his neck, strang-
ling him. A bachelor in Philadelphin met
with n curious death ; he held a button in
his mouth while threading a needle, and
accidentally swallowed it, and it so lodged
in his throat ns to result fatally. In Cin-
cinnati recently a young man was leaning
upon his gun, watching a game of base-
bull, when a foul ball so struck the ham-
mer as 10 discharge the gun, shooting him
in the forhead ard killing him on the spot.
A few days since a boy mm Providence was
playing with an umbrella handle, and
stumbling over it it pierced his eye, cansing
death in a-few hours,

¥ ’
Relles of De Soto,

i ““When the chestnut tree quite three hun-
dred years old was blown ®own on the
banks of a little ereek near a church called
“South Carolina,™ within & mile of the vil-
lage of Yorkville, 1 Pickens county, Ala

bama, and about seventeen miles south-
eagt of Columbus, Miss., beneath the roots
were found a puir of brass scales for weigh-
ing, with the brass weights having Spanish
‘descriptions and numerals on them. M'wo
threc-pound cannon shol were found with
the.scales. The soil beneath the tree ‘was
unusually dry, as the little stream near by
drained the spot. Hence these relics of
Spanish adventures were well preserved,
Tt does not follow, however, that because
these nrticles were found there that De
Soto ever visited that section of Alabama.
He could have hnd httle use for scales,
and probably left them at some distant en-
campment, frém whence they may have
been brought by some curious red man who
agsigned httle value to them and thus left
them where ho drank from the stream,
Indians had no wagon or wagon ways, and-
yet when Western Alabama was first set-
tled by white people, in ‘1830, and while
the Choctaws still owned and occupied the
country, it is written thatl there was a broad,
deep wagon rond following the course of
the river some distanco and deeply cut in
the hill sides and into the river's bank. It
crossed the Tombigbee at what is called the
“*Mounds,’’ near the Alabama and ' Missis-
sippi line, The Choctaws related that this
road was cut by white men, who marched
across the country, fighting and killing,
long before their recollection, If this he
the tradition, there is little doubt that De
Soto made the road and crossed the Tom-
bigbee ar the place indicated by the Spanish
scales and weights and that the old high-
way was ccrtaluly made by no race of
modern Indians.

In Two Placos,

One cold morning a couple of ragged ur-
chins strolled into a restaurant and stood
around the tables in an out-of-place sort of
way, with their benumbed fingors buried
deep in the depths of their trousers pockots,

‘““Well, boys, what's wanled " inquired
he of the white apron,

‘“What kind o' ple you got 7"’

‘‘Peach, apple, mince, custard, lemen,
gquash.” : .

“Callit squash,[Tim,” said the hungriest-
looking boy to the other,

"I‘Ifj;akd . plece of aquash,” and a tri-
.qugq]r_x"ﬂumter.haq passed over the coun-
worl i 10 Y4100

‘‘Now give a feller & show, Tim,” and
Uid great wistful eyes lookod volumes of
anxla;.f_
the point of the equashy.triangle,

“What you givin' us? ° Didun't I always
give you a show ? Take abite,” and another
mouth shut down on the ple, and, alterna-
.ting bites, the two wagged tholr lj)awa in
g;:édn tnijl it was! all gone—all but one

*Now don't bo mean, Tim. You had the
firat bite ; give mo the last,”

41 heard that Sundazy-school toachor say
lasl Sunday that the ‘first shall be last,’
add 1 B'leve: he's sright,” aid away went
the last vestige of crust, and the two stroll-
‘e out'on the walk togethier, having placed
ong. squiasl;w ple where it would do

1brand the funeral was over, and the beer-

a8 Tim's mouth ghut down over|h

A Student’'s Funeral nt Heldelhorg,

When, in the summer of 1870, the decla-
ration of war came from the French, and
academic lecture rooms were straight way
transformed into hospital wards, Heidelberg
students parted with many a formal cere-
mony, and clinked glnssos with specinl
foundness to the proud loast, “Auf Wieder-
schen on the Boulevards of Paris " And
when, afterwards, while with the armies in
that brief and bloody campaign, 1 saw ma-
ny & famillar students formlymg neglected
m the trodden mud on hill-tops and in the
bede and streams, there was but little time
for ceremony, or room 1 the mind for pa-
thos, as human carcasses were thrown into
nameless pits, in spite of the memories that
many of the dead brought vividly up of hife
at Berll, and of (hat proud parting toast
at 1Ieidelberg. But the ceremonies thal at-
tond the burial of the stndent who dies
amid the peaceful strife of science, and is
laid beneath the classic flts that Erow on
the slopes of the Neckar, eall the medieval
past to their aid, and add to the sadness of
the vceaslon by the chivalric forms that
tradition commands. It was in the middle
of his summer semester that the student
had died faraway from his home in Ureece.
No kindred were there to eare for his re-
mains. So, on fils comrades fell the duly
of luying his dust temlerly away aceording
to the ancient student custbm, It was at
ntidnight that hundreds of us gathered on
the Hauptgasse before the door of his
simple lodgings. ‘The students of the dif-
ferent corps were in full uniforin—gay ser-
vice caps, blach swallow-tailed coats, white
trousers, und high top-boots, the broad ro-
galia of their orders swung over right
shoulder and breast, and the little schlacger
blade drawn and ghstening in the right
baud.  IKach of the other students cutried
a blazing torch.  The coflin covered With a
broad pall was born on the shoulders of the
dead man's beet friends, and preceded by n
band of music. Accompanied by the
mournful notes of requiergs, this imposkhg
procession moved slowly ;{1 of the town,
and ascended the mountairf on the slope of
which was ““the acre of Goﬁ." The grave-
diggers with uncovered heads waited lean-
ing on théir spades.  In a great circle the
students formed about the grave, and with
the torches lightning up the‘dark depths of
the “‘narrow cell” his comrades lowered the
body down, Then, with th¥ yellow torch-
light playlug fitfully on sombre faces, rich
regalis and glistening steel, the night-wind
soughing through the firs,and the stars look-
ing down solemuly the while from on high,
the prayers of the chureh were read by n
professor, and thoese who knew the dead
man best pronounced their brief sadd eulo-
gies, When the last word had been spoken,
ench atudent silently stepped forward from
the circle to the edge of the grave, and
with torch or sword reversed, while a dirge
sounded over the lulls, threw in a handful
of earth until the coflin was hidden from
sight.  Wilh a fierco blust of trumpets, the
weird procession reformed among the trees,
and  with swinging torches and flashing
swords, re-entered the gatés of the town,
and passed thfough curious crowds to a
large court in front of some university build-
ings. Here the long line halted, and formed
in a hollow square. ‘I'he baud struck up a
wild and dushing air.  The corps students
posed themselves as in & combat, touched
schlacgers, and then clashed the blades to
the time of the music. At length, a shout
was raised, the ringing of the steel censed,
and on a given signal all the torches were
hurled high in air to full in a bluzing pile
in the middle of tle court. Around this
fire, a8 of an auto-da-fe, the studenis then
gathered and chatted as only students cau,
of life, ns well as of death, until the embers
all died out.  With the flicker of the last

drinking began., Over foaming mugs the
traits and merits of the dead were freely
discussed, ancetdotes ruled the hour, and
visions of Walhalla lighted mady a student
to his short and narrow feather hed.

A Buokwooills Adventure.

‘‘Ruttlesnake Pete” 18 one of the features
of Western Ponnsylvanin. . Recontly when
talking of Pike county forty yeara augo, he
said the woods thereabouts were wild and
covered with a thick underbrush, and many
kinds of reptiles and animals abounded.
The species known as the catamount existed
in larger numbers than any other. You
know the catamount is more like the pan-
ther than anything else, being larger and
more ferocious than a wild eat. One little
village had been huilt on the edge of one
of the longest atretehes of woodland in the
county, so that it only took a few minutes
to bring ycu into the dense thickets, Iy
was in the winter of 1888 that T am to tell
youof. I wasthen about 18 years old,
and u8 rugged and strong a8 most of the
young men of 20 are in these times, All
through the autumn the catanmount and tho
bluck snake liad bothered the men cutting
timbgr for home use.  Several of the vil-
lagers had been Dadly hurt, and one old
man was killed by the tricky animal, The
boys always helped in hauling the logs and
pleces of timber, driving the buck wagons
from the woods to the houses where it was
to be dumped. After old Uncle Simeon
was killed the wonien beeame budly seared
and made the men go armed, and wouldn't
let us youngs:ors go' with the teams. No
more trouble veceurred, however, until' the
winter get . - Everything was quiet then,
and tho fright caused by the accidents of
the fall had passed away. One day a tey-
riflc snow-storm set in. The flakes came
down so thick that we couldn’t ses from
our windows across the road to Sam Brigg's
house.  By.datk it had become three feot
deep and wé could hardly go to the barn
to feed the stock, About 7 o'clock it
stopped snowing, and began to blow very
hard. It grew very coldalso.” 'We heaped
great logs on the flre, and' had the . blaze
roaring up the chimney. The .0ld man
was resting quictly in _the corner, smoking

is pipe, and scomed not to oare’ about
what was golng on, when suddenly we
heard a long, deep growl coming from the
woods.  The old man knew what that
nwanl.,rnml 80 did some of my older Dbroth-
ers, The catamounts, maddened by hun-
ger, and prevented by the storm from get
ting anything to eat, were coming in a bodly
to tho village. 1In a minute all were: astir,
Two of the boys started for the barn to seo
that the door was fast, 8o that the ‘cata-
mounts could not destroy the cattle, The
rest of us were told to fasten the windows
and hunt up the guns which were about the
house gomewlere, I went 1o
dow, and then I could soce the
08 _thejl' could .

C

4

ugh  the
g.?_'w

T v
|1¢ dreary for him,

for the hungry animals, [ didn't get those
blinds shut any tno quick, cither tor (he
head of the gang were within a few yards
of the house.  Just as | was leaving the
room the old man came rushing through
the hall, saying, *“Jim and Joke have been
hended off between here and the barn by
the pack, and all the wild cats are on "em,”
Youbetthere was lively movin’ avound then.
The old man and Bill, an older brother,
took the guns and went up stairs to the
bedroom winddws looking out on the yard,
We could hear the boys yelling for help
amid the growls of the delighted animals,
I put for un uppee window and there was a
fearful sight.  Jim had drawn his juck-
knife and was keeping the cats at bay, bul
poor Juke was helpless. A big fellow had
him down, and Juke had bis hands on the
roscal’s thront with an awful grip.,  Four
or five more of the gang were trying to got
achow at Juke, too. 1le kicked right and
left and fought like a tiger.  Jim had. his
hands full, even though he did have a knife.
They got behind him and would jiimp on
him.  He gradually worked his way toward
the house, however, and sister sue, a brave
girl, with nerves like a soldier, was waiting
to open the door and let him in.  The old
man fired from the window first, and one
of the pack fel] dead. Neither Bill nor the
guv'ner dared shoot at the animals right
around Jake for fenr of shooting him. It
was awful, I tell you, friends,  Bill put a
charge in another of the ficrce brutes, and
he kneeled over. By that time some of
the pack were devouring the first cala-
mount that the old man shot. DBut there
were so many of them that even the two
dead ones only drew away n few of (he
gang. Jim had put two of them out of the
way, and was working kis way fast toward
safety, but he was terribly weak from the
wounds the eats had given him, 1l was
perfectly cool, though, and he shouted once
to Bill: “Will another blackguard, and then
cnough of *em will be busy eatin’ to give
me time*”  Bill cracked away, and down
wenl a catamount close (b Jim. Two or
three of the beasts jumped on the wounded
members of the pack, and Jim made a dash
for the door, Sue had it unfastened, and
the minute he reached the steps she threw
it open and he rushed in, but, by George!
one of the hungry rascals sprang in with
him.  Then I tell you there was fun, - She
had a big meat-knife in her hand and she
stabbed the brute, but it only exasperated
him. It went for her vight away, aod in a
moment there was a cut down her pretly
cheek that left a sear she always carried
afterward. Jim turned ns quick as a fash
fud buried his jnck-knife deep 1 the brute’s
thront. It was a stunner, but before the
unimal expired he gave Jim a dig in the
right hand that was sore for a good nmmny
weeks.  Mennwhile Jake was styuggling
out 1n the yard.  IIow he held out as he
did, with n half-dozen bloodthirsty bensts
about him, is more than 1 could ever under-
stand.  When I stopped watching Jim,
and looked ugnin to where Juke was, he
was all torn and bloody. You would’t
Imve known him, so disflgured by the eata-
mounts was he.  The only thing that saved
him was the fuct that some of the neigh-
bors, hearing the noise of the guns, hd
come out tolend assistance. The instant
thoy came near the house the animnls
scented them, nnd all but two left Jake.
No sooner had they gone than Jim rushed
out of the house, followed by Sue. 1 told
you she was a brave girl, didu't 17 Instead
of making a big fuss over the cut mn her
face, she never thought of herself, but only
of Juke. The two catumounts left Jake
right away when they saw Jim and Sus,
and started for them. While one of the
rascals was midway between Juke and Sue,
the old man put enough ghot in him to end
his life.  Jim got the first dive at the other
one, and stabbed him in the neck. Sue
was by his side, and put the old butcher-
knife behind one of his enrs, "I'hat scttled
the business. Poor Jnke was nearly dead;
indeed, they picked him up unconsc ous.
e lived for about a month, but thg atrain
had been too great, and he died from the
effcets of the fight, The rest of the pack

| were Killed by the neighbors, although thoy

caused’ considerable trouble,

A FProverb Criticlsed.

Among the many proverbs that apparent-
ly have a great deal of wisdom, but which
neced a little analysis before accepting, is
that which declares that we should not “‘put
off until to-morrow that which can be done
today.” Now this proverb is erroneous in
philosophy, and, if strictly followed, would
often lead to a great deal of mischief. While
nothing should be delayed beyond the proper
hour for its doings, nothing, on the other
hand, should be performed or executed un-
til the proper hours arrives,  If, in obedience
to the instruction of the proverh quoted, we
pursue the plan of doing everything to-day
that ean be done to day, we shall soon dis
cover that we do a great mauy things need-
lcsaly, and a great many things wrongly.
To-morrow often throws a new light upon
a thing; to-morrow may develop new cir-
cumstances, bring in new conditions, alter
essentinlly all the bearings, and hence ro-
quire the ‘‘doing™ to be entirely different;
and time also settles many maiters, so that,
if a thing is left until to-morrow, it may
not be necessary to do it at all. A gomoral
never fighis a battle so long 08 he can post-
pone it. A lawyer never brings a suit to
trial 8o long as he can hope for new devlope-
ments or additional facts, Wise men in all
things never delay a moment when the
erisis,  *‘Do nothing to-day that can post.-
pone until to-morrow,” is the cununing of
policy, and the craft of the diplomatists;
but *‘do everything to-day that ought to be
done to.day,” 1a the true wisdom of life,
and to this expression the proverb should

be miended.
————— e ——e

Didn't Ont it O,

Nobody expents that a drir. oods clerk
cun keep his mind on every little detail of
the bua})nosa day I and day out without a
break, ‘1hat thoy can't do It was witnessed
1in & Woodward avenue store, Detrolt, whon
& woman inquired for bed-ticking. . ¢Ceor-
talnly, three difforent grades,” replied the
clerk, "as he pulled down the stuff, Bhe
gave ocach grado a Jong and olose Inspection
and flually said: “Dogs this tan-color-wear
welli” — “Eht wear well!” opeated
the clerk, his oyeo.on a castomer at tho
other end of the store,  Yes, we warrant
this plece, and you #ce for yourself that it
I8 a perfect mateh for ‘your complexion |
How much shall I cut off?” That clerk
piay nover know why that customer roso
wﬂ{i a bound and walked out doors on a
i "lfnf? but if

churoh festival sholl ‘do hr Iy

she over mtots him t o

Posatal Cnrds,

The thrifty city of Holyoke, on the Con-
nectlieut river, and on the line of the rail-
rond bearing the name of that sluggish
stream, is now the scene of production of
the millions of postal cards which are an-
nually consumed In the country. The
manufactory is an unpretentious edifice,
and utterly insignificant in dimensions and
otherwise, when comipared with the tower-
ing paper and other mills which suiround
it.  The busivess is carried on by the
American Phototype Company of~ New
York, who have a contract for o year from
next July.  Originally, the manufacturing
was done in New York, but the papery at-
mosphere of Holyoke was probably more
congenial Lo their calling, and a short time
since the whole business was transferred
to that point.  The interior of the manu-
factory is scemingly as inconsequentinl as
it is outwardly, but the flemness with which
genernl or’special visitors are denied ad-
mission scems to impress one with she fuct
that the coneern is of more than ordinary
account.  The government 18 represented
on the premises by a special ngent or auper-
intendent, who sees to it that al} the cards
printed are properly turned over to him,
while all the other business is under the
direction of the contractors. Aloul forly
hands are employed altogether, and, dur-
ing working hours, they are as industri-
ously kept from all intercourse with thoe
outside world as if they were under the
cure of Warden Chamberlin of Concord,
The eardbonrd is manufactured in the im-
medinte vieinily by the Parsons IPaper
Company, and 18 furnished in packages of
3,000 sheets ench.  The work of transform-
Ing one of these packages mto postal cards,
counted, packed and ready for shipment is
only momentary when the concern is driven
to its full capacity, as ia at present the ense,
Three of Hoe's super-royal presses are kept
in operation both day and n ight, and - cach
sheet bears the impression of exactly forty
cards, a register attached to each pross
keeping n faithful record of each sheet
printed. laving become proper] y seasoned
or dricd, the sheots are slitup by muchinery
into strips of ten enrds ench, aud then in
immediate succession n gort of rotary
hopper, with ten compartiments, receives
the cards as fast a8 cut, and when ench
compartment containg twenty-five cards,
the hopper revolves and emptics them on o
table.  Ilere -they are received by glrls,
who quickly detect and throw out all dam-
aged or imperfect specimens. Boxmg is
next in order and then the cards are readly
for shipment to uny desired part of the
country, They are placed in seamless
pasteboard  boxes, cach box containing
Lwenty packs or 500 cards. Lots of less
than 2,000 are forwarded in these boxes,
strongly wrapped in heavy paper, and
large quantities are sent in strong, iron-
bound wooden enses.  As before inthmated
every process of manufacture 18 indus-
triously guarded by the vigilant agent of
the government.  “The mechanism of the
registers on the presses is secured by pad-
locks, to which none but this agent has n
key. They are examined at mght and the
number of sheets printed is noted, Again,
in the morning, they are examined to sce
that they have not been tampered with be-
fore the day’s work commences, A strict
record is kept of all damaged or imperfect
cards, aiso of all blank cardboard given out,
and ns all has to be nceounted for, to the
smallest fraction, undetected pilfering is
rendered simply impossible. In forward-
ing the cards every package or box i
registered and hence loss in this respeet is
positively gunrded against. In fuct, it is
Lrue that not o single eard has ever been
losl in the factory or in transit since their
introduction into the postal aystem of the
country. :

The growing popularity of the postal
card as & means of correspondence ig some-
thing wonderful. T'he entire number manu-
factured and used during the first vear of
their introduction was 100,000,500, and
during the year which has jnst closed, the
aggregate number sent out. was 246,008, -
060. This latter number i8 an incrense
over the number issued In 1878 of 86, 879, -
060. It would prebably be an error to
attribute this marked increase in the postal
card servico to the late or current business
boom, for it would scem that in periods of
depression the publie would be more likely
to avail itself of cheap postage rather than
in more prosperous times, The true ox-
planation, evidently, is the growing favor
which the card finds in tle community as
it becomes more familiar, as is manifested
by the.steadiness of the increased demand
during the half-dozen years it has been be-
fore the community. The orders from dif-
ferent post offices differ in amount very
greatly, ot course, and they do not in any
degree represent the popuiation or general
business done at the several points. It muy
be stated, as an intercsting fact, that New
York has lately taken nearly one-tenth of
all the cards Issued, consuming upward of
half a million a week., Al the large citics
use more than the actual business of the
post oftice indicates, but this diseropancy
is nccounted for from the fact that many
country manufacturera and triders have
their advertising circulavs printed on the
backs of postal cards, and the city printers
who do the work buy thelr cards in the
city where tho printing office is located.
Many small post offices surrounding large
cities like Philada, and New York also pur-
chase from the noarest metropolitan point,
instend of upplying through the proper
channel of the Post Ofco Department.
Tho proper way is for a postmaster to sond
'his order to Washington, which in turn ls
sont to ITolyoke, and from this point the
cards are forwarded direct to thelr destina-
tion. The capacity of the concorn is about
two million por day, though until lately
not more than a milllon has been the
avernge. It Ia intended to keep about
twenty-five million cards on hand, and
for this purposo a speclal firoproof vault
has been provided. Beside the increased
domand for the domestle cards, thers has
nlso come a sudden call for the ‘now. intor-
natlonal cards, Upward of two million
have been furnished during the brief perlod
of their introduction, While it may he
true that England has taken the lead in the
‘postal card blesaing in point of priority .of
date, it I8 queationable if tho system  has
been 80 gonerally adopted by all classes of
the community,  This inforence is drawn
from the presenco of a couple of commis:.
slonors of the Kronch Government at. the
Holyoke mantifactory a ' shott e alnce,
who weroe aont over special
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BRIEFS.

==Durlng ll;;s--;msi._;l;u‘ 16,000 per-
sons left British Lndia for British colo-
nles,

—The British Goyernment will give
$3,750,000 for Irish amelloration this
year.

—The Prince of Wales lays the cor-
ner stone ot the Cathedral of Truro In
April,

—Manbouquet, the celebrated French

steeplechaser, was sold recently for
8,000, d

==When an English peer is made a
Knight of the ®Garter his robes cost
about $5H00,

—The sularies paid to federal ofiice~
holders id the whole country ataount to
$31,252,107.

—In  Amsterdam there are 22,000
Jews engaged in cutting, polishing and
setting diamonds. RS

~—Mr. W. B. Astor owns a narroiv-
gauge rallrond in Ilorida which is
doing a good business.

—Mississippl was the banner cotton
State last veur, having valsed 75,000
bales more than 'exas,

—The Buptist theological seminaries
tn the United States have 450 young
men studying for the minlstry.

—Nearly 49 per eent..of the colored
children of I'enauvssee were last yeur
anrolled In the public schools.

—Cents have begun to appear in San
Franeizco, Ilitherto flve-cent ploeces
have been the least coln recelved.

—T'h United States government: Y8
erluries to 98,000 persoiis, of whom
only 236 this year come from Georgila.

—The late A. E. Borle, of Philadel-
phia, left n bequest of $10,000 to Gen.
Grant, of whom he has long been a near
and intimate friend.

—Keon, the English bicyclist, ofters
to wager $1,000 againgt $4,000 thut he
Will beat the best American trotting
recerd for one mile,

—I'ranoe has just been able, ten
years after the event, to figure up the
¢ost to her of the Franco-German war.
It was $3,000,C00,000, ;

—A young man at Canton, Ohlo, has
sued his own mother for $10,000 for
slander. She circulated a report that
he was drunken and thievish,

—The salt In the oceon is estimated
by Schaf hautl at 4,061,342 cuble g00-
graphical miles, or about four times
more than the mass of the Alps,

—The German Governmont has re-
cently re-chiristened no less than 680
places in Alsace-Lorraine, glving them
German nnmes in the place of French.

—T'he grape islands of Lake Erle
have 4,000 acres of vinas, and the yleld
In 1879 was 16,000,000 pounds. The
wine productlon was 1,520,400 gallons,

—The French Asscmbly refused to
gradt full and complete amnesty to all
Communlists who were arrested and
g(l;_:;viclad i 1869-70 by a vote of 116 to

—Durlng the past yenr Massachusetts
has instructed 311,668 publio scihools,
The teachers numbered 8,749, ‘I'here
were 216 high schools, having 14,311
pupils,

—1'hirty thousand eggs of tho Atlan-

tlc salmon have been placed in a hatelhe#

Ing house at Bloomsburg, I’g,, where
there are nlreandy 600,000 California
snlmon. 3

—More cotton is pnsslr}g through the
looms and spindles of New . England
than at auy time since' the beginning
of the business, The Inglish con-
sumptlion s about 32,000 bales a week.

—The number of sluve vessels cap-
tured by Britlsh oruisers in the years
1874-78 was 152, of which 115 were con-
demned and 87 restored to tholr own-
ers, The number of slaves captured
was 2,186,

—King Coetywayo 1s'sald to bea man
of simple and: abstemious habits, Ile
doecs not drink to any excess and does
not smoke, his roason for not dolng so
being that “it would spolil the color of
his teoth,” -

—The Hawallan Legislaturo has ap-
Em rlated fifty thousand dollars to

ulld a palage for the king, whose
home hag hitherto consisted of a num-
ber of wooden cottages onclosed by a
high stone wall.

—Mr. Peter Sprague, of Boston, 18
said to bo the oldest meombor of Con-
gress now llving. Mo was a Repre-
sentative from Malne from 1824 to 1820,
when ho was chosen Senator, and acted
in that capacity until 1835.

—Mr. J, C, Flood has just bestowed
a pleasant little ameunt of pin-money
upon his daughter, Mise Jennla Flood;
he has raglstered'in,ﬁoo,o{m In Unlted
States bonds in her name. This 5&1‘8
provides for her an income of $100,

a yoar.

—Joseph Brandt, the famous chlef of
the Mohawks, the half<breed savage
who led the Six Nations ag Britigh al-
lfes In the Revolutlonary War, 18 to
have a monument costing $30,000 ereot~
ed to hld momory in Brantford ; Canada,
whore he dled in 1817, !

—The total value of the Imports for
the flacal granr of 1870 amounted to

466,073,775, of which $314,115

mported Into New York. ‘The total
domestle exports for the same period
amounted to $717,008,777, of 'which
%?38.817.540 were oxported from New

- —Hat-making was first . Ligiin In
Danbury, Conn., In 1780, the factory
there employlng three workmen and

turning out ‘three hats a day. There .

are now employed 1,800 persdn% and
they make 17,400 hats & day. Th
roll is 323,006 ench woek,
was under $20 & wedk, . )

—The New-York  Methodlst. Book
Coneern has a not capital of $1,080.688,
The net proflt for the year wera §
1656, "I'he sales of publinations amoun
od to $826,084, :ﬁdlnac- $012,720 the
revious year, The Waestern K
onoern, at Cinclnnati, hag &' 1
tal of 4.64-‘.178,_&11_9'])‘1'0 1ts tor
being $27,807. 1 The aales fall'o
from the provious year
’,.---ii'ﬂhe product

JGuropo,
rﬁtniuhad, )
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the working of the postal catd.
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