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FOREIGN GOSSIP. 

—Tho Prince of Orange kept sixty 
parrots in his bedroom. 

- -Great liritain has about 10.<X>0 
miles of railways, of which 1.0 0 miles 
are tnimel. 

••-They have found petroleum in Pal
ermo so pure that it can be burned in 
lamps without artificial relining'. • 

—-They have pink, white and bluo 
water lilie< in Queensland, and what, is 
more these Jlowers are as large as din
ner plates. 

-No woman without a male escort 
ventures out after dark in -Naples or 
l orae, such has leeti the increased 
license given to crime of late. 

- Swedish botanists have discovered 
along; a railroad seven species of plants 
which were unknown to the-region be
fore the track was laid. 
- Since it was made public that Queen 

Victoria is fond of fried hominy and 
has it every morning for breakfast, the 
London hotels have fallen into line and 
now have the following on the bill of 
fare, "Hominy fried, Her Majesty's 
style." 

—It is said that a Persian King once, 
before going into battle with the Egyp
tians, gave each of his soldiers in the 
front ranks a live cat to carry before 
•him; and the Egyptians .surrendered to 
the Persians rather than injure the 
cats, which they con idered sacred. 

—The largest organ in the world has 
recently been completed at Walck, of 
Lii(lwig>b.irg, and placed in the Cathe
dral oiiJiga. The c.dossal instrument 
measure; thirty-six feet in depth, 
thirty-two feet from front to back, aud 
eixtv-live feet hiith. it contains no less 
than C.SL'li pipes, distributed anions li' l 
sounding stops. 

—The latest fashionable affectation 
in Lcrfdon is to have negro minstrels, 
who have for years been conlined to the 
variety shows of the metropolis, appear 
at select parties in Belgravia, where the 
l>anjo and the bones are more in favor 
than the violin or piano. 

- --The other day a young man named 
SKooter, the < onstable ot the Exeter 
(}'.!)».) baihing-plaec, performed a re
markably gallant rescue by swimming 
•200 yards down a dark tunnel with a 
drowning man, and landing him sa cly 
at the other end. Shooter has rescued 
no fewer than 200 people from drown
ing. 

—Tej-s skirmishing drill of the Third 
iJragoous and l ifteenth Hussars in the 
recent 1 ondon tournament is regarded 
as an idea which may have important 
developments. Both regiments have 
practiced, though in different ways, the 
principles ot Harey, and applied' them 
to an object never dreamed of before. 
The troopers have trained their horses 
to lie down aud remain in that position, 
ever, when volleys are tired over them. 
At :t s'gna-1 they rise, man and horse 
together, ready to gallop off without a 
moment's pause. A dozen men and 
horses may thus lie hidden behind a 
bank, or in ambush, until the unsus
pecting enemy comes within fifty 
yards. 

dien^e, is always liable to be carried 
away by the contagion -the actual con
tagion, for it is that—of any great, emo
tion, fear, of eonr-e, being th" most 
strong. Panic, in such eir unistiinoes, 
frequently partakes so closely of the 
character of insanity that e\en in the 
condemnation which is essential to so
ciety some pity should mingle.—Tha 
Spectator, 

-* »• 
The Hall in Antiquity. 

Cholera Panic. 

Ftmyicrn ra es even if they do not 
feel pain mere than the Northern— which 
in Europe they seem to do - yield to the 
human ihslike of it, much more readdv. 
They cultivate self-pity as essential to a 
k( e;i perception of life, and consider 
stoicism as regards the expression of 
su;',ering, as evidence of insensibility. 
Their whole literati r« acknowledges"a 
liability to tears which Englishmen do 
not feel, and to expression's of self-re
garding emotion which seem to the 
narder"races childish. Then, ro doubt, 
the southerners think precautions legi
timate which Englishmen do not. The 
Southerner thinks irorc of the duty of 
protecting his family, and less of his 
duty to the remainder of mankind, 
whose suffering, indeed, if it protects 
himself, he regards with something of 
callousness. An Englishman hardly 
knows how to bear the suffering mtlict-
cd on others by forcible isolation, even 
if isolation is directed against a disease 
which o:ten be<rins with death. He 
feels as if he might have helped to 
cause it, and listens, with an inner ap
proval to the argument—which is we 
believe, quite sound—that a quarantine 
lazaretto is often probably always, a :o-
eus and generating cause of the disease. 
'I he congregation of the pat'tiaLy in
fected triples the strength of the infec
tion. The callousness of the East to 
others' sufferings does not, it is true, 
extend to .Southern Europe; but sym
pathy is not vet perfectly developed. 
W e see this every week in the different 
treatment of animals, and the almost 
entire absence in Italy of the scmi-re-
ligious abhorrence which exists in En
gland against the iniliction on them of 
needless pain, liut the main cause of 
the difference - apart from the differ
ence in his altitude toward religion—is, 
we conceive, the segregativeness of the 
Englishman, the disposition he has 
cultivated in himself to be himself, and 
not yield to the contagion of emotion. 
He likes a separate compartment even 
when he is frightened. He is himself 
by himself there in his separate house, 
anil is not a member of a crowd, talk
ing, exaggerating, communicating fear 
bv contact aud unreasoning discussion. 
Vie all know how a crowd can cower, 
and shriek, and Uy, though each indi
vidual is brave—remember the scene in 
the. King Theater at. Vienna some years 
sig.i—and in these Southern cities every 
one is a unit in a crowd, accustomed to 
gregarious out-of-door life. hab
ituated lo respect neighbors' opinions, 
untaught to consider that he must, as a 
self-rosj meeting human being, be 
in all niatters not settled by law his 
own guide and master. He has sought 
help from his fellows, from their ideas, 
their sympathy on certain sub ects, all 
his life; and when they gel frightened 
he gets frightened, too, with a I ight 
which, like that of a crowd in a theater 
on lire, shortly develops into a mania of 
sellish panic. In that horrible scene, 
the burning of the great theater of 
Vienna, only one man retained reason 
enough to remember that the hot 
smoke which was elioking all around 
must, by the law of its being, rise. He 
threw himself under the benches, ob-

dered his sister to lie down, too, and 
both were saved. The rest flung them
selves, like wild animals in terror, into 
passages aln ady blocked by impassa-
t>le heaps of dead. Th© Marseillaise or 
Neapolitan lives always in a theater, 
%ud, like the member of a packed au-

It is not a little remarkable thatneav-
ly all the open air games in which tho 
human family has indulged from the 
days of Homer down to tlie present 
time have revolved round a ball of 
some kind. Homer, indeed, introduces 
us to the Princess of Corcyra, Who 
amuses herself with her maidens at 
hand ball, and is alluded to in lines 
translated from the "Odyssey" by 
Pope: "O'er the green mead the sport
ive virgins play. Their shining vails 
unbound; along the skies tossed and 
retosscd the ball incessant llies."' He
rodotus again attributes the invention 
of the ball to the Lydians, and at least 
one passage of the "Iliad" shows us 
that some game with ball was played 
during the "siege of Troy. So far as 
these islands are concerned, we know 
that Kit/Stephen, who wrote in tho 
Thirteenth Century, speaks of the 

'London boys "as going annually into 
the lields immediately after d nner on 
Shrove Tuesday to play at the cele
brated game of ball." • There is no 
reason to believe that they indulged it* 
football, which is supposed not to havo 
been introduced or started in this 
country until the reign o.! Edward III. 
—long after the death of Fitzstephen, 
to whom, by the way, we are indebted 
for some of the earliest notices of 
horse-racing in these islands. While 
the boys of England were amusing 
themsel ves with hand-ball, which prob
ably bore some resemblance to fives, 
we learn from St. l-'oix that the boys of 
Paris were engaged in the "jeu de 
paume," or palm play, "which con
sisted in receiving the ball and driving 
it back again with the palm of the 
hand." Ho adds that in former times 
the French youths "played with the 
naked hand and then with a glove, 
which in some instances was lined. Af
terward they bound cords and tendons 
round their hands to make the ball re
bound more forcibly, and from tiiis 
practice the racket derives its origin." 
Four or five centuries ago, hand tennis 
was extremely fashionable in France, 
and was played I y the most illustrious 
nobles for what, were then considered 
large sums of money. The Duke of 
Burgundy is said to have lost sixty 
francs in 13G8 to the Duke of Bourbon 
at palm play, and, not having enough 
money to pay li s losses, he left his gir
dle behind him as a pledge for the re
mainder. It was not until two cen
turies later that tennis courts 
sprang up simultaneously all over 
France and England and that evi
dences appear in the public registers 
showing that many of our Kinds' took 
part in the game of tennis. Charles II., 
the most French of our monarchs, was 
extremely partial to the game and in
vented a dress spe -ially adapted for its 
player to wear. Prior, however, to the 
introduction of tennis it appears that 
palm play was usuallv indulged in by 
live competitors on either side, and 
hcnce it got the name which it has ever 
since retained of "jives." Three cen
turies since Queen Elizabeth was on a 
visit to Elvetham, in Hampshire, which 
was then the property of the Earl of 
Hertford, and belongs now to Lord 
Caithorpc. Mr. Nichols tells us in his 
"Koyal Progresses" that "after dinner, 
about three of the clock, ten of his 
Lordships servants, all Somersetshire 
men, in a square greene court, before 
her Ma estie's window, did haul up 
lines, squaring out the form of a court 
:vid making a ores< line in the middle 
In this square they, being stript of their 
dublets, played five to live with hand 
ball at bord and cord, as they tearm it, 
to the great satisfaction ana liking of 
her Highness."—London Telegraph, 

The Drought in Australia. 

On one occasion I was driving along 
with the manager of a neighboring run, 
and we came upon a dangerous quag
mire. m it there lay four hundred dead 
cows and bullocks that had been fatally 
bogged. My friend observing one beast 
hopelessly fast in the mud, descended 
from the bu^-gy and, taking out his 
pocket-knife, lie in mercy "pithed" the 
struggling brute, at the same time in • 
forming me that he had been doing 
that sort; of thing for the last three 
months daily. Four thousand head of 
cattle on that station, it is said, have 
succumbed during the recent drought. 
Although instances of cattle getting 
bogged are not uncommon, yet s.t such 
times as these droughts they are no fre
quent that it is impossible to rescue a 
tithe of the cattle so caught, and they 
must be left to their fate. The usciol 
mode of pulling them out is to do so 
with a team of working bullocks, but 
in these periods of famine the working 
cattle are themselves too weak for su h 
work, aud therefore the sticky 
water-holes become most offen
sive pits of putrid animals, the 
water becoming almost undrinkable, 
and to some extent hurtful, i. not ao-
tually poisonous, to the stock that go 
thither to water. At such water-holes 
in the sheep paddocks enormous 
losses take place. I have seen do/ens 
of live sheep at one time sticking as 
fast as if they were glued therein, and 
unless persons are specially sot to 
watch such dangerous spots, sheep die 
there in hundreds. Many a poor, 
bogged sheep or lamb have I pulled 
out, and in not a few instances h/tve 1 
been obliged in mercy to pith them, 
after having extr.cated them, be
cause in some cases they lad be
come so weak as to be unable to 
move away from the place, and 
would there die a lingering dcalh, or 
become the prey of the crow-; that 
hover around the water and attack Doth 
entile and sheep when in distress. 
The severe losses in sheep, horses and 
cattle that have fallen upon the pastor-
ali.-ts of New South Wales and 
Queensland in can as vet be 
only guessed at. Many do not choose 
to tell how heavily they have lost, it 
is certain that never during any former 
drought have so many animals faller, 
aud it maybe safely stated that »un:e 
millions of sheep, some hundreds of 
thousands of cattle, and thousands 
of horses have been lost in the two 
colonies named —Cor GlmqowZ,ii»n'X 

Shaking Hands. 

r The pomp handle shake is the first 
which deserves notice. It is executed 
by taking a friends hand and working 
it up and down and down through an 
arc of I'ftv degrees for about a liiinute 
and a half. To have i,ts nature, force, 
and character this shake should be 
formed with a fair and steady motion. 
No attempt should be made to give it 
grace, and still less variety, as the few 
instances in which the latter has been 
tried lias resulted uniformly in dislocat
ing the shoulder of the person on 
whom it has been attempted. On the 
contrary, persons who are partial to the 
pump-handle shake should be at some 
pains to give an equable, tranquil move
ment to the operation, which should on 
no account be continued after perspira
tion on the part of your friend has 
commenced. 

The pendulum shake may be men
tioned next, as being somewhat similar 
in character, bnt moving, as tho name 
indicates, in a horizontal instead of gj 
perpendicular direction. Itis c.ecuted, 
by sweeping your hands horizontally: 
toward your friends, and after the junc
tion is effected, rowing with it from onei 
side to the other according to the pleas
ure of the parties. The only caution 
in its use which needs particularly to 
be given is not to insist on performing 
it in a place strictly parallel to the hor
izon. You may observe a person who 
Iny! been educated to the pump-handle 
shake, and another that had brought , 
home the pendulum from a foreign!' 
voyage. '1 hey met, joined hands, and| 
attempted to put tlicm in motion. Thcr 
wore neither of them feeble men. On 
endeavored to put and the other to i>u 
die; their faces reddened, the drojj 
stood upon their foreheads, and it w 
at last a pleasant illustration of thfe 
doctrine of the composition of forces tc 
see their heads slanting into an exact 
diagonal, in which line they ever after 
shook; but it was plain to see there 
was no cordiality in it, and, as is usual
ly the case with such compromises, 
b.ith parties were discontented. 

The tourniquet shake is the next ii 
importance. It derives its name fron 
the instrument made use of by surgeon; 
to stop the circulation'of the blood » 
in the limbs about to be amptated. It 
is performed by clasping the hand if 
your friend as far as you can in your 
own, and then contracting the muschs 
of \ our thumb, fingers, and palm til 
yon have induced any degree of con-
pression you may propose in the hard 
of your friend. Particular care ougit 
to be taken, if j our hand is as hard aid 
as big as a frying-pan, and that of yoir 
friend as small and soft as a maidens, 
not to make use of the tourniquet shace 
to a degree that will shake the simll 
bones of the wrist out of their placis. 
It is seldom safe to apply it to goily 
persons. A hearty young 'friend of 
mine, who had pursued the study of 
geology, and acquired an usual bald
ness and strength of hand and wrist )jy 
the use of the hammer, on returning 
from a scientific excursion, gave lis 
uncle "(the gouty one) the tourniqiet 
shake with shell severity as had well-
nigh reduced the old gentleman's ling
ers to powder, for which my friend hul 
the pleasure of being d'siiilicritcd is 
soon ;as his uncle's fingers got we'.l 
enough to hold a pen. 

The cordial grapple is a shake of 
some interest. It is a hearty, boister
ous shake of your friend's hand, accom
panied wit'a moderate pressure and loud 
acclamations of welcome. It is an ex
cellent traveling shake, and well adapt
ed to make friends; it is indiscrimi
nately performed. 

The Peter Grevious is opposed lo the 
cordial grapple. It is a pensive, tran
quil junction, followed by a mild sub-
sultoro motion, a castdown look, and 
an inarticulate inquiry after your 
friend's health. 

The prude major and prude minor 
are nearly monopolized by ladies. They 
oan not be accurately described, but are 
constantly to be noticed in practice. 
They never extend beyond the lingers; 
and the prude major allows you to 
touch them only down to the second 
joint. The prude minor allows you the 
whole of the finger. Considerable skill 
may be shown in performing them with 
nice variations, such as extending the 
left hand instead of the right, or 
stretching t. new glossy kid glove over 
the finger you extend. I might go 
through a long list of the grip royal, 
the sawmill shake, and the shake with 
malice prepense, but they are only fac
titious combinations of the three funda
mental forms already described, as the 
pump-handle, the pendulum, and the 
tourniquet. I should trouble you with 
a few remarks in conclusion on the 
mode of shaking hands as an indication 
of character, but as I see a friend coin
ing up the avenue who is addicted to 
the pump-handle I uare not tire my 
wrist bv further writing. —Chicago 
Tribune. 

Our Girls. 

streets, toward evening, when the young 
folks were all abroad - to the very cor
rect and perfectly turned sentem es from 
the lips of all, even of those who dwelt 
iu the humblest homes, This is tho 
work of our public schools, of the grand 
scheme whereby the child of lowest es
tate is lifted out of all poverty of mind, 
and is given that most enduring of 
riches—a good education. It is noble! 
It is worthy of our great, free, advanc
ing country! But as'l watch these girls 
of our land, everywhere 1 find ono 
great blank, which the schools, and tho 
books and the fine plan of education 
have failed to supply! 

Perchance the "higher education" 
will ti 1 the need. If so, then let us 
have that higher education without 
another month's delay! For verily for 
one sweet, modest, quiet girl, whose 
cheek can blush and whose eye droop, 
who shrinks from the public presence 
and seeks the background shadows, 
whose voice falls gently, and who does 
not assert herself—we would give all tho 
modern female "students," sixteen-
year-old "essayists," classical scholars 
and wondrous "girl-graduates." 

We do not find the old-timf; school-
girl. Mic is not, in any group in the 
park, upon the street., or in the public 
conveyance. There are no soft-voiced, 
bashful, timid girls, who leave us at 
nine in the evening. Oh, no! The 
modern girls talk loudly, stare boldly; 
t.hej' are upon the sidewalk, or the 
biaeh. or the hotel pia:za, as late as 
-any one—they go up and down, arm in 
arm, with noisy laughter and distinct 
conversation; perhaps, even, with 
snatches of song from Some operetta. 
Occasionally, during their promenade, 
there occurs something comical, al 
which they make- no effort to repress 
the laughter which attracts so much 
attention. 

Shall we never have again our old-
fashioned, retiring school-girl whom 
we looked upon with pleasure, thinking 
of the woman she would grow to? 

Where docs the fault lie? Doubtless 
with the mothers in most eases. 

But we have thought much lately of 
that "higher female education" theory, 
and wondered if our faithful, earnest 
teachers might not add this to their list 
of duties—to teach the girls the great 
value of modesty and of quiet de
meanor everywhere; to tell them of the 
beauty of soft voices and gentle speech; 
to give them instruction in that true 
"wisdom" whose price is above rubies; 
to show them their proper paths, lying 
narrowly along the low, unseen valleys^ 
where birds sing and flowers bloom, 
and not upon the thronged highway 
where older feet must tread. 

W ouId it not be the first great move
ment toward that "higher education" 
of women, if our teachers should give, 
each day—side by side with mathe
matics and Latin, if you please—somo 
careful instruction regardingthe Beauty 
of Girlhood as shown by modesty, by 
unselfishness, by unostentatious care 
for oJiers, and especially for those who 
are older, by quiet ways and words in 
all public places, ami by gentle yield
ing to those in authority.' 

J-et the schools make it an important 
study. Give it high grade. Let it bi 
put into immediate practice, under tlii 
watchful eye of the teacher. Let out' 
girls be taught to be true girls, wit! 
girlhood ennobled and glorified-, and sel 
apart for pure and special work. 

Yes, we have come to believe in S 
higher education! We see the need ol 
it. Let our girls no longer be deprived 
of heir rigl'its. At fourteen they arc 
cajable of better and higher things. 
Le- them be admitted to the "full 
course." Let them go as high as may 
be, until tlicy are surrounded and up-
he d by that rare and radiant atmos' 
phere which widens and colors into per* 
fee; womanhood. 

' "lien may we walk into our streets 
anl public resorts, and be no more an
noyed and ashamed—as we now are— 
at the bold manner and loud voice of 
on? girls.— Jennie. Harrison, in N. Y. 
Ubicrccr. 

Our Young Folks. 

Effect of Pressure on Life. 

There has been so much talk lately 
of "higher education,"' so much discus
sion of the question whether or not our 
younsr women are having all the ad
vantages which they can make use of, 
that one would naturally think the fe
males of our time were favored and 
cared for beyond all complaint. 

But alas! if the wisdom, the modesty, 
the gentleness, the womanliness of the 
"coming woman" are to be judged and 
measured by the character of the pres
ent girl- then have we fallen upon sad 
days, indeed! 

The question lias forced itself upon 
my mind again and again in the-e 
limes of liberal education, of excellent 
schools, of wide knowledge aud abun
dant literature,—What is done for o,ir 
girls? 

That there is a great lack somewhere, 
no one can fail to see who notices care
fully that large portion of every com
munity—the school girls, who from the 
age of twelve to that of sixteen, throne 
the streets of tire city, aud the proni(> 
nades of our summer resorts. Does ed
ucation reach them all with its beauti
ful, civilizing touch? There is scarcely i 
a difference, iu lespect to education (so 1 

calledi, between the petted girl of 
wealthy parents, who attends a «-pri- ; 
vate" educational establishment, and 1 

the poorest child, whose name is upon | 
the "roll" of any oi our public schools. 1 

All are equally well taught. To rich ! 

and poor alike the pages lie freely 
open. 

I have sometimes listened with sur-! 
©rise —in passiiijj through crowdul 

il. Regnant, a French physiologist, 
has maile some very interesting ex
periments on the effects on life of a 
high water-pressure. The experiments 
were carried out by means of a wateiv 
press of MM. Cailletet and Ducrer.e;, 
giving a pressure of 1,000 atmospheres 

that is to say such a pressure as wou):d 
exist at a point 10.00U metres below the 
surface of the sea. 

Yeast subjected to this pressure f w 
an hour fell into a state of sleep -i>r 
latent life, and on being withdrawn 
from the pi'ess it was only after an hour 
that active life returned and the yei.st 
operated as a ferment. Vegetable 
alg c and seeds of the garden cress also 
fell iuto sleep, and only recoveied 
slowly. The same may "be said of 
leeches at a pressure .of (jOO atm js-

pheres, mollusks, and infusoria. 'Hie 
ieeches, indeed, only awoke some hours 
afterward. 

Fishes deprived of their swimming-
bladders were submitted to a pressure 
of 100 atmospheres with impunity; at 
-00 atmospheres they fell into the safne 
sleepy state, but quickly recovered; at 
3o0 atmospheres they died; at 400 tliey 
became rigid, and remained so even 
when putrefaction set iu. This rigidity 
was accompanied by increase of weight, 
as was proved by lixiurf and wciirhin<-
the limbs of frogs. ° 

Petri lied Forests to Be Utilized. 

The petrified forests near Hoi brook, 
Arizonia, have been purch ised by a 
company. It has commoner!! the..«uip-
ment and manufacture of the petrifac
tions into tablets, tiles and various 
ornamental articles in building and 
finishing. In, this connection tlnfPres-
cott Miner has the following: "Gover
nor Tritle informs us that wTiile in San 
Francisco he inspected an establish
ment recently started for the cuttin" 
aud polishing of petrified wood taken 
from the wonderful forest of petrifac
tions existing along the line of the At
lantic & Pacific in this Territory. The 
parties engaged in this work state that 
the petrified >vood is rapidly drivino-
California onyx from the market as a 
material for tine mantels, etc., as :t is 
susceptible of a much liner polish and 
also more permanent aud lasting than 
that of the onyx. Several companies 
liavc already been formed for the pur
pose of getting possession of portions 
of tho forest by pre-emption, etc.1"-.. 
Virginia Cdj {Nee.) Jinkrpriss* 

THREE LITTLE MAIDENS. 

Throe tlolcful little mnMens 
Started off for sclioo! e:icli cli»> . 

Til ice wee pi IV-' little imuileus wen* 
At. recess out to piny; 

Th fee beavv-lioarteil mainens 
Fretted sore ntriiinst l»eir lot— . 

road was rougli. the stones wore liAra, 
The sun wns very hot: 

They had such drcadlul h©ndnche3, 
And tneir lessons ' i'<• so 'o'JP' t, . 

Their hand* were cold, their feet were tired. 
And all the world was wrong:. 

Threo little covered bus <et3 
Hold thesn little maidens lunch. 

And when the noon-time reeess came 
They all bepun to muneh— 

Very wretched little maidens, 
Tears in tlwir little eyes, 

ITiey ate and ate their piokIes, c&kg ana pies. 

Three sorry little maidens 
Instituted a reform: , . . 

Their little cheeks grew round and pink. 
Their litttle tinkers warm: 

Tliey Inusrbod from morn till evening, 
Aiid they laufrhed in school and out; 

At reeess, iraycst of the >ray. 
They skipped ani pranced about; 

For they filled their little baskets 
Now with Faiidwiehos and fruit, 

And nothing else, they nil declared. 
Their appetites would suit. 

Three smiling little maidens 
Started otr for school each day. 

And when the noun-time reeess cams, 
Their lessons put away-

Very happy little maidens, 
Jov in all their beam in'-' eyes, 

They lite their little luncheons und were wise. 
—Marjaret Johnson, in Harper's Yuunu 2'cople. 

^ 0 ^ 
1STERYIEWED BY A TIGER. 

A Story of Northern India. 
•Tiger-hunting's very good fun in its 

way," said Mr. K , as we sat in the 
veranda of his bungalow (house) one 
fine July evening, watching tho sun 
sink over the rocks that overhung the 
Nerbudda River. "It's very good fun 
—at least, so long as you're hunting the 
tiger; but when the tiger takes to hunt
ing you. it's not quite so jolly. 

"But, although I've had some nar
row escapes in that way, too, I'd sooner 
have them all twice over than one such 
adventure as happened to me close to 
this very spot, about six years ago. 

"In those days, as you may think, the 
place looked very dill'erent from what it 
docs now. The railway wasn't even 
begun then, and I was the only white 
man for miles round. 

"All this clearing was as thick as a 
hat-brush, with trees and jungles right 
down to the water's edge, and if you 
wanted to go anywhere, your only 
chance was to look out for somo place 
where an elephant had crushed his way 
through the thickets, and then follow 
his track. 

"I don't believe you'd have slept very 
sound here iu those times. I can prom
ise you 1 didn't for tho first month or 
so. No sooner did it get dark than 
you'd hear a row like fifty cracked 
trumpets all blowing at once, and by 
that you would know that an elephant 
was coming down to drink at the river. 

"Then that would wake up the croco
diles in the mud along the bank, and in 
a minute they'd all be splashing and 
bellowing in'chorus, one louder than 
another. 

"Then the monkeys in the trees 
overhead would begin squeaking and 
chattering aud howling like mad. 

"Then that would arouse some dread
ful old native bird, whose name I could 
never find out (perhaps no one had 
ever been able to invcut ono bad 
enough for it), and it would start 
shrieking away as if somebody was be
ing murdered. 

"And then, all at once, there would 
come rolling through the depths of tho 
forest the roar of a tiger, which soemed 
to strike them all silent for a moment, 
as a cannon drenvns tlie crackle of lire-
works; but in another minute or two, 
they were all just as bad as ever. 

"But the things that plagued mo 
most were the jackals. You' ve heard 
them often enough, and so you can 
j„age what it must have been for a 
man fresh out from Europe (and rather 
feverish into the bargain) to hear under 
his window, every night and all night 
long, a noise as if forty children were 
being bitten by half a dozen mad dogs. 

"At last, I couldn't stand it any 
longer, and I made up my mind that 
Fd'teach them to hold their tongues be
fore I had done with them, if I had to 
keep watch for a fortnight to do it. 

"So, early one morning, I went out 
to a small clearing in the very heart of 
the wood, where there were plenty of 
jackals' tracks about, and dug a hole 
deep enough to cover me, leaving just 
my head and arms out. 

" Then I waited till night came on, 
and when all my native servants were 
asleep, I took my double-barreled rille, 
and away I went and got into the hole 
to wait till the jackals turned up. 

"But one would have thought the 
sneaking brutes knew what I was after; 
for, although they had conle iu crowds 
when I didn't want them, yet now, 
when I was watching and wishing for 
them, not one would show his nose. 

" Well, there I waited and waited, 
till at last I got so tired and stiff that I 
was just thinking of giving it up and 
going home to bed, when I thought I 
l eard a rustling in the thicket just in 
front of me. 

"Tho next moment there was a 
sharp crackling, like dried twigs snap
ping under a heavy weight, and out 
iuto the clearing, with every point of 
him quite plain in the glorious summer 
moonlight, came stalking the biggest 
tiger 1 had ever seen in my life. 

" It's no use trying to make out that 
I wasn't frightened. I was frightened, 
and very badly frightened, too, I can 
tell yon. 

"Indeed, I couldn't well havo been 
in a worse fix than 1 was. If I had 
been on a tree, I should have had no 
fear, for the real Bengal tiger can't 
climb like the panther or the cougar. 
Even if I had been out on level ground, 
I'd have felt more comfortable; for 
then, at least, I should have had a 
chance to light or run. But, jammed 
as I was into this precious hole, with 
my head just level"with the ground, I 
seemed put there on purpose for the 
beast to eat whenever he liked. 

"The tiger saw me as plain as I s*w 
him, and came creeping on till I could 
feel his. hot breath on my face, and 
count every one of the great white fan°-s 
that glittered so ominously in the moon-
light. Why didn't I shoot him? you 
say. Why, just because at the very 
first movement I made he'd have bit-
teje. my head off like a strawberry. My 
only chance was to keep stock still, and 
1 did ik 

"Meanwhile, Mr. Tiger seemed quite 
•a much takea back as I was. The 
«ght of a man's head growieg out of 
the ground like a mushroom was, no 
«©»t»t, quite a now thiamin his experi

ence, and he evidently .{id not t 
what to make of it. He prowl'd b"°,w 

ward and forward in front of nn 
ing uneasily, and coming so close' to!i 
every now and then that the froth ty 
his open jaws and great red tou^m i^ 
oil'in llakes all over my face. * 

"This was bad enough, as yon h, 
think; but it was a mere joke as to w|3 » 
was coming. For now the ti»er ht 
ing looked at me long enough fn fl0n!" 
took it into his head to go round behill) 
me. 

"Then I felt as if all was over. £» 
while I could see what the tiger \v* 
doing, it was <pite as much as I could 
bear to have lum sniffing about nie a« •« 
I'd been tlie bait of a trap. But 
he got round behind my back, anj t 

expected every moment to feel his teetl 
and claws in my flesh, without bein" 
able to tell where he was or what he w* 
at—ugh! 1 don't like to think of it even 
now. 

"I felt that another minute or two of 
this work would drive me mad out 
right, and I made up mv mind to 
scramble out of the hole, rush upon tlm 
tiger, and take my chance. But at 
that moment I heard a shot behind me 

and then a tremendous roar, and turn' 
ing my head, I saw the brute spring 
at a tall man in white, who lookedlifca 
an English officer. 

"I jumped out of the hole like an ac
robat, and leveling my rille,-gave the 
tiger both barrels. Tho great boast 
reared up to his full height, with a sav
age snarl tnat showed all his fangs at 
once, and then rolled over as dead "as a 
door-nail. 

" •! have to thank von for saving my 
life," said I, holding out my hand to 
the stranger. 

" 'On the contrary,' said he, 'it's 1 
that have to thank you for savin? 
mine.' * 8 

" 'Well, I fancy we're about even 
there,' answered 1; 'but this shall bo 
the last time 1 ever try shooting from a 
hole.' 

"And it was the last time, sure 
enough."— David Eer, in Golden Days. 

May's Journey. 

Our little "Ray of Sunshine," as we 
callcd her, had been missing for somo 
time, and finally all in the house be
came alarmed, and started out for a 
search. 

I'apa went to the barn, for he ofteD 
found her there, with her little chubby 
hands full of sweet new clover feedin° 
the pony through the stable window, or 
trying to mother the little white chick
ens tiiat were always getting away Horn 
the hen. 

Aunt Sue thought possibly she mWit 
be sleeping in the hammock under the 
big apple tree. She would often swiuo 
in tho sunshine, and listen to the chat
tering of the birds who were busy build
ing ne\y nests among the leaves, until 
her eyes would close, and she would 
dream she was a real little bird herself, 
swinging on a bough, and making hei 
own nest. ° 

Willie was sure he should find her in 
the garden, for she had told him that 
very morning that she was going to 
have a dollies' party under tho honey
suckle, and that he might come if be 
wouldn't ask for a mouthful to eat un
til the lady dollies had finished supper. 

But she was not to bo fouuel there, 
and every nook and corner had beeo 
peeped into. 

Mamma stole softly to tho attic. She 
heard a little low voice, and she peeped 
slyly through the door, and there, 
perched upon a pile of dusty trunks, sat 
our baby May, with her dear dolly 
clasped tenderly in her arms. 

Mamma listened very quietly for a mo
ment. A little anxious look stole ovet 
May's face, and she began talking U 
her dolly in this way: 

"Baby, dear, l'se taten you to t 
spwings, tau.se you is tummin' dowi 
wiv sullin''. I do-no 'hat, and you mus' 
not be afwaid ol a tittet man, for he 
won't hurt nobody or nossin' wiv 'at 
sing 'at he mates hoh\s in tittets wiv. 

"I dot a bof'le of tundy pills in mv 
pottet to cure 'hat you is tummin' down 
wiv, if we don't det to spwings in s 
minute now. 

"Docs you hear 'at toot? don't be 
afwt.id of 'at toot, taus 'at says we dot 

•dare now, and w>: tan det oil'. '' 
Mamma's heart was at rest when she 

found that her little girl was safe, and 
she ran back to the others who were 
still looking for her. 

In a few moments a pattering of little 
feet was heard ou the stairs, and Mav 
came dancing injo the room almost 
breathless, and said: 

"Mamma, did you know my dear 
dolly is most well? 1 toot heron a twip 
to a spwings, and 'hat she was tummin' 
down wivlias all done away."—Youth's 
Companion, 

This One Thing I Do. 

Singleness of purpose marks the road 
to success. The man who no sooner is 
fairly at his work than he begins to 
listen to solicitations-to engage in some
thing else, aud who is ever imagining a 
more inviting occupation than the one 
in which he is employed, seldom attains 
to marked influence or distinction. He 
is the rolling stone of the proverb, 
which gathers no moss. He will have 
no progressive line of studj-, no increas
ing discipline of mind, no accumulated 
distinctive experience, that will bear 
him steadily onward toward the goal. 

There seems to be a law of mind by 
which interest gathers about a sub.iect 
in proportion to the attention paid to it-
It is a perpetual remark of students 
that they had no conception of the in
teresting character of such and such 4 
branch of learning until they g";ve 

themselves to its careful and minute in
vestigation. Such investigation bi'in.-3 

out tho facts, shows their relations-
stimulates curiosity, tests intellectual 
powers, appeals lo honorable rival)')'' 
gives hope of discovery, and imparts a 
consciousness of intelligence an" a 

sense of progress. And so one becomes 
enthusiastic in pursuits that seem h'!l®' 
inviting to the uninformed, and that, a 
first had little interest for the sttuien 
himself. A single evil to be removed,,» 
single truth to be vindicated, a siufT'® 
good to be realized, so dominates thei 
miuds tb£t it arouses all the energy 0 

thought, of emotion, and of will. 
thoir dovotion to their chosen idea lea 
the way to many a success airainst o 
stacles seemingly insuperable.—64 

dent W. II". FaUon. 

—Nearly 500,000 interments 
been madtj in: the Calvary Ce®ele 

New York, since 1852. 


