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',j DISCONTENTED MAN. 

i •* the mivn who dares change plac«s 
r ,iw happiest man ho knows?— it)' and his fortune. jtl l1* * * 

••.tlilii.- bis joys and woes? ,' his - hf».' 
' ni 

a. L-i-i.wliii? at their late,— 
™1,1-\.~i,- ilistontented. 
Itlii' ,vorM'* ful1 of prumblera, .liiin o• t-Vtfiiw 4utn 

Jj"[l wi'ili'envy and with hate; 
I, nii the world's against them, 

"i,- friends will prove untrue, 
-. firelimit)-' they can help it, 
|d tlit way is easy, too. 

, „,v poor unhappy growler, 
fault lies in yourself; 

it -i little more of others— 
?vour own eare on the shelf. 

»,,t!ikc sunshine for your neighbors; 
JhV tlio friiwn from olt your brow; 

nmi' net of downright kindness— 
, at first, X will allow. 

I'-viii . row to be a pleasure, 
• repeated o'er and o'er, 

•nviH ti'1 >'m"'lluart wlth sunshine, 
II ™u fe -i to growl no more. 

not • theifexcen«Tif>» 
lias drai't h, aS®5 bo h. 
propo.—t • " ' ,^ma3lieci glasaes, 
hirnW" h ^ ian(i answered them 
spo/Kli for nH 1° ?'.le, eli!e would re-
by care'fnnv 5V,V hc is rewarded 
}«ly gnosis tothe «-vljls8ers froni h'8 

life of the 

carefully 

eSect that lio is the 
o-»TinTT«. "u occ?ls*ou—so convivial ao 
gallant so. generally charming ' n# . i*. ,r . 4v ^ua-ixuiiiff. 
and as n • quit? agreei*with them; 
band mtwl 113tr°te lie rises glass in 
him antl ill'1/8 reached the-to 
and conll- i'"U mon—most delightful 
tun.: ° part of the evening's en-
*>av I'trif"t' wlle*'cin be is permitted to 
out \vli t0 1 lovely being with-
Itism.n 1,te.wo.uld be indeed a waste! 
f«r« . 8 for h,m t0 atld that, he re-
from v«y0n3a«. (Murmurs of applause 

io i? "i°- ers ant* midshipmen.) 
He is himself somewhat too elderly a 
man. as well •»= • . J 

L, i,;tvc your little trials, 
|sr liifin I'rn' eh as you can, 
lut let tin-in spoil your temper, 
tone l'jvc-s a surly man. 
|, • cup have their troubles— 
t, i.ni- is from sorrow free; 

if,n fold more than thou hast, 
•t tln'v d.i not growl like thee. 
uric i'. Hkhurds, in JJullim's Magazine. 
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BY LA>» AND BI SEA. 

|,I}1 of Ultra-Marine, in Six Clauses 
and a Climax. 

CLAUSE THE KIHST. 
|e cadet's ball at Annapolis is in 
loss. To it have been bidden many 
l0-e who were once cadets but are 
forcers on men-of-war, have actu-
Jd'en to sea and visited foreign 
, which makes thom assume trav-

liiirs and display in various ways 
I convictions that there is nothing 
|i left in tlie world worth seeing, 
(tenant Green (who is leaning 
(i-t the columns of the ball-room 

uoking at the dancers with mild 
Jsity) remarks to Lieutenant Simp-
|s:milarly engaged) that it reminds 

ve know, of the, Nautch dance 
iiiw in Calcutta, and Lieutenant 
Ji-oii responds t lat it is somewhat 
•that, but, d'ye know, it reminds 
| more of the Japanese Saki-naki. 

i ihey both looked extremely trav-
• the intense envy of several new 

«s who are within hearing. 
[ conversation also reaches a pair 
|nk ears belonging to a small dam

ped near by, who, however busy 
(may be in smiling away the sense 
" r midshipman escort, nevertheless 

lime to curl up her lip and make 
Imeiit-! not at all Haltering to the 
im-iiauts. She asks her midsliip-

:' he thinks those great men used 
[mice and deport themselves like 

iitry mortals when they were at the 
liii-iiiy; and he is quite pleased at 

-arcasm, because—although he 
vtly admires Lieutenants who have 

In to Calcutta and Japan—he is very 
ling to have them disparaged for 
•ng to know more than ho. 
bawls * ireen to Simpson again; "See 
•Commodore's wife over the way?" 
|uij'Son doesn't know the Commo-

wife, but is unwilling to »c-
fledge not knowing anything or 

dy, so ho nods and gazes at a 
Uaunt lady in black,, whose hair 
I conversation alone have escaped 
lavages of time. 
Ilhuig it, not lhat one!" says Green. 
Tiai old party looks like a Peruvian 
Inna. Here's Mrs. Commodore on 

sUle. Stout woman, with black 
- mantilla, lleminds one of Span-

|faml;uigo. Wonder who she's got 

know him," replies Simpson, "it's 
-, l-'irst Lieutenant on board the 

Ik.-pur. l ellows call him Gentle 
fniic because h's initials are (j. H., 

I then he sets up for a sage. To 
|r him talk you'd think he was as 
1 as the everlasting hills and as wise 
Volouion. He's a pretty good sort, 

|»gh, and lias been almost every-
I .-"e. I met him at Algiers when we 

stationed there year before last." 
I'l.ooks rather young and conceited, 
I'ns tome." Thus Green: "Come 

and let's have some punch, 
e's a l'ea>t of reason and a llow of 

lu 1 ~oiiig on in the next room." 
r-'ter which they depart, and the 
liter of the pink ears, who has been 
Itkedly listening all the time, quite 
liets with Mr. Green in his summary 
I.Mrs. Commodore's escort. 15el'ore 
I'' has time to escape, howevor, that 
l'.v l aiches sight of her, beams affably, 
l'i. turning in their jironaenade, says 
|i!H'thiniv inaudible to her partner, fie 

resigned, glani es a-ross the 
|')ni. mutters, "Delighted, I'm sure,' 
| h a face not all indicative of delight 

1' then the twain descend upon the 
li 'i". where the pink ears are grow 
':;"mewhat pinker, and have called 

if of brown eyes to assist in hold n 
1 "alienation meeting over the idea of 

f.v one's being unwilling at an intro-
tion to them. 

"My dear Angelina," begins Mrs. 
pmiodoro, ell'usively, "what a faculty 

1 iiave for hiding in snug corners, 
!". ''iiig people, and I've no doubt 
:"ig clever, wicked things about 

M ss Owen, Mr. Dale." (Mr. 
:" does the bow listless and Miss 

• n tin: nod frigid). "Miss Owen is 
; i < alii'omia, and I am her chape 

as well as very fond of her—" 
"'•bichuoes not necessarily follow 

:ii,y means," interrupted Dale. 
1 i;t 1 can believe that no one would 
'• ^ a dillioult'task to be fond of your 

S1'-' And he bows as if he had 
a good thing and made a friend of 

•or life at a very trilling expense, 
ho indigation meeting is unani-

1 i-.y imlignant. "Mr, Dale is kind 
"'e'1 to exert himself as much for 
'j'-vu glory as mine. His conscious-

»i merit is its own reward." (Then 
;'"r luid-shijiman, who lias not men-

."j^t Haiu-ing): "Yes, I will dance 
" h Pleasure." 

ull; (mentally) — <:\Vhew! Dear 
•'^'-ires, girls'" 

(whirling off)—''Such con-

CLAUSE THE SECOND. 
's a banquet on board the 

l„r»e,.VStat.08 sbip Larkspur, Comrnc-
it" ul,K"i'u- Tbe Commodore is a 

who believes in "good old eus-

as too indill'eient an ora-
K i J f01'®'1 in the least be-

, to do the young ladies justice, 
I hence hc is going to pursue'a plan-

ot his own, and depute that pleasing 
task to some yo.inger gallant-say Mr! 
*, b's eye up the tabled 
lur. Dale, who, he feeis confident, will 
accept. As for himself, he cannot 
afford to relinquish the lovely sex en
tirely may his timbers shiver and his 
lights go out when lie does! So he in
tends reserving the matrons of mat urer 
} ears for his tender mercies. !Bein<r a 
mairied man he is certainly more 
capable of estimating them at then-
worth, and with all his heart does he re
spect, reverence—aye, and love such of 
them as his wife will permit—and so 
forth, and so on. 

During all this a young woman, who 
thinks Mr. Dale the most conceited man 
in the world, has found herself won
dering what he will have to say about 
young ladies and whether he will be as 
fluent as that dear old Commodore, 
whom she considers a second Demos
thenes and an old gentleman who is 
altogether fascinating from an unsenti
mental point of view. 

The gallant Commodore at last, wkh 
a t'.ourish of trumpets, drinks his wine 
theatrically, and sits down, very much 
pleased with himself and admired by 
bis guests. All eyes, including a pair 
of scornful brown ones, are now turned 
to Mr. Dale, who rises opposite the last 
named orbs and looks "across at them 
with a half-quizzical, half deprecatory 
smile. Then he glances coolly down 
the table to the Commodore and 
begins: 

"Our worthy host could not have 
made a more unfortunate selection for 
this response than myself, and I fear 
that before I have liiiished you will all 
acquiesce in the opinion. A toast must 
necessarily be a panygeric, and to a 
man who has studied young ladies as I 
have, from aivanalyti. al and philosoph
ical rather than a sentimental stand
point, the subjects of my present ad
dress afford but meagre material for 
eulogy. The fact is there is a great 
deal of cant about 'Heaven's last, best 
gift to man'' and 'our better angels,' 
which we have adopted from the jargon 
of a fantastic chivalry—a chivalry which 
existed in semi-barbaric, bygone ages, 
when a man felt called upon to go 
around and carve all of his fellowmen 
who refused to acknowledge tlie su
periority of h's paiticular divinity. And 
this divinity was frequently no better 
and no more beautiful than she should 
have been. As a matter of fact, women 
are not goddesses—they are as clayey 
as we are—their faults are equally nu
merous; and any man who has gone 
through the world with his eyes open 

nows they are numberless. If their 
failings are somewhat more frivolous 
and less grave than ours, it is because 
they lack both opportunity and capac
ity to become great olienders. Any 
man who thinks will readily admit— 
aye, and illustrate it by his own ex
perience—that a boy of sixteen or 
eighteen years is nothing more or less 
than a raw, untrained, mentally and 
physically undeveloped Ego, who spends 
ten years of his after-life in wondering 
how" he could have been such a fool! I 
say many a man will admit this, and 
yet he will talk endless bosh about 
sweetness, and intelligence, and beauty 
and thoughtfulness,' and Heaven knows 
what imaginary virtues, in girls who 
are no wiser and no less absurd than 
he was at their age, with this addi
tional drawback, that many of them 
never get over it! It <is an unques
tionable fact that there are many more 
grown-up children among women than 
men, principally because women's feel
ings generally control instead of her 
judgment, if she have any. Setting 
all this aside, I can say, with more 
sincerity but less elegance than our 
host, that I consider woman as a com
panion whose various imperfections of 
mind and body make her a iit helpmeet 
for man. And if {ill of us looked at 
them in this light there would be fewer 
marriages, perhaps, but certainly fewer 
disappointments in marriage." 

With this the Hermit takes his s«aC. 
and on the spot all the ladies mentally 
condemn him as a disagreeable, stupid 
man, not nearly so nice as the dear old 
Commodore; and now could he say 
such horrid things? 

There is one exception to this general 
disfavor, for, with strange perversity, 
our brown eyes dwell on the Hermit 
with something like approval, and she 
even ventures to nod and smile when 
he glances curiously at her. 

There lias been rather a damper cast 
on the convivality, however, and the 
party soon breaks up, with the excep
tion" of a few choice spirits, headed by 
the Commodore, who is a three-bottle 
man, and proud of it. 

Strolling around the deck, the Her
mit comes upon his sole supporter in 
his late unpopular address. She is 
leaning against a capstan and looking 

i out over the bay. 
Dale —Are you in the contemplative 

mood which* brooks no interruption. 
Miss Owen, or am 1 not the inter
rupter you would prefer? In either 
case I can take my cigar to the other 
side. 

Angelina—To be frank, I was think
ing of you :;nd trying to fathom your 
extraordinary spee -h just now. Are 
you a relative, or merely a connection, 
of Mrs. Malaprop? 

Dale—Neither, I hope. The fact is, 
I o-i-ow garrulous when oa my pet 
themes, Most men who Iiave hobbies 
ride them on every occasion, whether 
op i ortune or not. 

Angelina (abruptly)—How old are 
you ? 

Dale (amused)—Just twenty-nine. 
And you? 

Aflgelin»^©id enough • to know Chat-
young men's wisdom must be theoret-
lealj since it can not be the result of ex
perience: and that, therefore, they ex
pose themselves to ridicule when they 
assume to be wiseacres. (Penitently") 
—forgive me! I was rude in asking, 
and am more so in my reply. I am 
only twontv, and deserve all the dis
agreeable adjectivts you applied to ex
tremely young women. 

Dale—If you think so, you probably 
do not deserve them. To know th# 
truth is generally to be made free. 

Angelina—Does it never occur to you 
that by keeping up this superior moral
izing vein you e ;pose yourself to the 
charge of conceit and offend people? 
Nothing makes one so many enemies 
as to assume that his thoughts run in 
higher giooves than theirs; that, being 
superior to them, he can amuse himself 
by observing their failings. 

Dale—That is an observation which 
encroaches on my domain and deserves 
the criticism it contains. You are right, 
however, and I am not only unpopular 
but am held conceited. I dare say you 
thought so when we met, and think so 
st.U 1 '•> still? 

Angelina (coloring)—I must confess 
that l thought so, and think so still; 
but with this saving exception: I think 
you know it, and the conceit which ac
knowledges itself is half humility. 

Dale —I see you, also, are a would-be 
philosopher. Then you have no rio-ht 
to reproach me with precocity, lor com
pared to your tender years 1 am old 
Parr himself. Hark! the band is be
ginning. They play every night, and 
even at sea when the weather permits. 
Do you know, I think music never 
sounds so well anywhere as on the 
water? The crash is mellowed and 
softened; there ate no harsh reverbera
tions, while the music seems to peal 
out. and die away over the waves. 
Sometimes when the sun is setting in 
mid-ocean, and our ship goes plunging 
along through the glittering water, the 
band strikes up, and one can almost 
fancy that the sound is caught up and 
wafted over the broad ocean back to 
land. You have never been to sea? 

He has drawn a little closer, and is 
leaning against the same capstan. 

Angelina (softly)—No. I am afraid 
of the ocean. There is a vastness and 
wildness which awes and frightens me. 
All the traveling I have ever dona has 
been between here and my hosae. 

Dale—Your homo is in San Francisco, 
I think? I used to know a family of 
De Lancys who live there now. 

Angelina—You know the De Lancys? 
Why. so do I. They live near us, and 
1 see them very often. Isn't it nice to 
have mutual acquaintances? What a 
pretty girl Maud De Lancy is! 

Dale (dryly)—Oh, yes. 
Angelina—You say that as if it wore 

anything but your opinion. Don't you 
like her? 

Dale—Not extravagantly. 
Angelina—(< iuickly) —Why? 
Dale—Frankly, then, she's not my 

style. If she were more like you 
should probably like her better. 

Angelina (coldly)—Your approba
tion is magniticent. If she were in my 
place you would have said the. same 

Dale (calmly)—It is possible. 
Angelina, (scornfully)—Your effront

ery is admirable! 
Angelina (not 'seeing it)—Good-bye. 
Dale—And my temper imperturbable 

Come, why should you grow angry 
over my humble little attempt to say 
in an indirect way that I like you. 

Angelina—1 am duly grateful (chang
ing her tone). No. 1 believe I amglaa, 
and—I see they are preparing to go 
ashore, and 1 must get ready. 

Dale. (walking by her side to the 
cabin)—Our snip will be here two 
weeks. I hope to see you again before 
I leave. (Holding out his hand)— 
Good-bye. * 

Dale (mentally)—A miracle! A.girl 
who is not altogether frivolous, and 
can think! 

Angelina (likewise)—He wouldn't 
have 3aid it to Maud. , 

dont .like tojuw -luiijjoo&ing. l$e.?a 
that commiserating wayj ana when "T 
find amusement in what he calls frivol
ities it provokes me to have him calmly 
disdainful of them. W hy he even ven
tured one of his imperceptible sneers at, 
our friendship, the cold-blooded 
wretch! 

Miss J—I never could see what he 
bases his pretensions on, any way. I 
don't like men who pretend to be 
above^ everything, and I think that 
Captain West we met at the hop is ever 
ana ever so much nicer. He's so live
ly, dances divinely, and seems to enjoy 
everything, while— 

Angeline (interrupting)—Oh, I can't 
bear him! He asked me how. I liked 
Newport, and if I was fond of dancing, 
and then said it was very warm, and he, 
wouldn't be surprivnd if "it were to rain 
soon. How can one talk to a man like 
that? _ There, there, don t pout! It can 
have its little captain if it wants to, so 
it can. (I.ong continued osculation.) 

Miss _J.—And it can have its horrid, 
preaching naval ollicer, too, if it will 
3e good! 

Angelina—But it won't have him, 
Nonie, dear! 

CLAUSE THE FIFTH. 
The band is playing in the hotel ball 

room, _ and "Terpsichorean exercises 
are being indulged in," as the society 
reporter hath it. There are two figures 
on the Jong piazza in the moonlight, and 
one of them is saying: 

"Oiar ship sails to-morrow, Miss 
Owen. My two weeks are gone, and 
in them I have learned a new phase of 
life. I mime here to—" 

Angeliha—Shall I not see you to
morrow, Mr. Dale? 

Dale—Yes; but a general farewell is 
unsatisfactory and constrained, except 
where there is no feeling. From those 
we love our parting should be solitary. 
Therefore have I sought you out to say 
"good-bye" to-night. 

Angelina (putting out a little,bind)— 
Good-bye. 

Dale (taking, but not releasing it)— 
Something more 1 would say, even 
though it DO contrary to my usual pre
cepts. I have learned to" love you— 
foolishly, wildly, it may.be; but truly, 
I am certain. And I came here to
night to tell you this—to ask 

Angelina (a little breathlessly)—Oh, 
do not go on. I am sorry, very sorry— 
I did not think—I mean I cannot;listen 
to you, because I may have misled you. 
Wo" can only be friends. It is much 
better so, You are too clear-sighted, 
and I am full of faults—more than so 
many girls you laugh at and disdain. 

Dale (very slowly)—It may be so; 
and it may be that in years to come 1 
shall be glad of your decision. I see 
that my wretched assumption of your 
philosophy has ruined whatever chance 
I may have had, and caused you to be
lieve me a man whose habit of carping 
and sneering would make him discover 
objectionable features in an angel. 
You forget that I never lose sight of 
my own unworthiness. That were you 
twice as full of faults as you say, you 
were even then far too good for me. It 
is needless for me to go on. I have 
failed, and to the sting of defeat is add
ed the remorse of an apostate to my 
creed. Over the latter I shall grieve 
but little for I wa3 a man ere I was a 
philo-opher, and as to the former, I am 
too proud to cry out. Farewell (strid
ing away). 

Angelina (piteously)—I—I didn't 
mean to—Pshaw, I won't cry! 

it is effectual. I am sometimes amused 
aha'""diiKl&g&led'effo^ef 
to convince my other self that it's of 
"no consequence." I am even more 
than ever addicted to my cynicism, and 
try to scoff' at things which J believe in 
and admire* I seek more than ever to 
merit my absurd nickname, and all the 
.time I feel, like poor Toots, that it is a 
.great deal of consequence, and that I 
am more than half wretched, with a 
wretchedness thai is harder to bear be
cause I despise myself for it. Do not 
misunderstand ni'e. I do not intend 
this as a reflection on you, for though I 
try not to do so11 still believe that you 
aye worthy and good and beautiful 
enough to merit any man's love. But 
I imagined my philosophy would break 
down vain and useless regrets, and am 
humiliated when I find I was mistaken. 

"1 have said enough to show you 
that, whatever my outward semblance 
has been, I am the truest, stanchest, 
tenderest lover you will ever have, even 
though I have lost the prize. 

"There is no more to be said, except 
that should you ever stand in need of a 
service, great or small, which can only 
be entrusted to an unfaltering friend, 
then I ask you to let me prove my claim 
t/t f.linh fif.ln " to that title.' 

Angelina (solus)—He is just as con
ceited as ever, and I hate conceit. The 
idea of—(To herself in the mirror)— 
You silly creature, there's a great big 
tear on your nose. 

THE CLIMAX. 
MAKRIED—At the residence of the 

bride's mother, No. 1511 Wintergreen 
Square, Miss Angelina Owen to Lieu
tenant George H. Dale, U. S. N. 
[Washington papers please copy.}— 
Sheldon Borden, in Han Francisco Ar
gonaut. 

BOE3CE AND INDUSTRY* 

Food Fishes of Lake Erie. 

CLAUSE THE THIRD. 
Mr. Dale does see Miss Owen 
And again. 

again. 

CLAUSE THE FOURTH. 
Angelina has met the "dearest, love

liest gisl," in the person of a Miss Johns, 
from Washington, who is at the seaside 
for her health. They have known each 
other exactly ten days, and are accord-
ingly grappled soul to soul "with hooks 
of steel;" ready to die one for the other, 
and profuse in kisses, arch quarrels and 
playful pats. These two have been al
legedly bathing in the surf, and are 
now luxuriously seated in a hammock 
swung from the summer house roof. 
This summer house is situated in a 
"heavenly" spot near the hotel, sur
rounded by tvees and unfrequented by 
masculine guests; so our girls dangle 
their little slippers out of the hammo. k 
and talk unrestrainedly. 

Angelina—Nonie, dear (Miss Johns' 
name is Leonora), I've been think
ing— 

Miss Johns (playfully)—No? Why, 
Angie, how could you be so rash? 

Angelina (petulantly)—Now» don't 
interrupt me, you provoking thing! 
I've been thinking that my time for 
going home is getting dismally near, 
and I don t know how I can ever mus
ter up courage enough to leave this 
lovely place and—and you. I'm about 
read}" to cry over it. Now don't you 
feel llattered? 

Miss Johns—Oh, immensely. Of 
course I'm the source of your regret. 
It isn't the parties, nor the heads you 
turned; not to mention that solemn 
naval officer who follows you about, 
looking all the time as if he were pro
testing with himself against the folly of 
falling in love! 

Angelina (laughing)—Truth to say, 
that is precisely what he is generally 
doing; and, worst of all, he doesn't 
confine it to himself, but. protests to 
me. 

Miss J.—Against his own folly or 
yours? 

Angelina—Well, he's hardly so con
ceited as to call it mine, and he's re
luctant to acknowledge it as his, so he 
moralizes over the tender passion in 
general, with no iHustration in particu
lar. 

Miss J.—From which I'm to gather 
that you and he are an illustration if he 
woiull but acknowledge it. 

Angelina (pouting)—No such thing! 
He's too wise to be human and I'm so 
ungrateful as to tire of wisdom. When
ever i do silly or commouplace thiims 1. 

CLAUSE THE SIXTH. 
Three months later and the Larkspur 

is anchored in San Francisco Bay 
through some inscrutable motive of the 
Secretary of the Navy. She is a scene 
of revelry, for most of the ollicers are 
ladies'' men, and crowd her dccks al
most daily with their feminine friends. 
Among these Miss Maud De Lancy and 
Miss Angelina Owen are numbered, 
and the latter young person accepts in
vitations bearing the name of "G. H. 
Dale" with a strange complication of 
feelings. She finds herself wondering 
whether he has recovered from his un
accountable infatuation, and whether 
she would be gl'id or sorry if he had 
not. She decides that she would 
be very sorry, and goes on 
board determined to be very gracious 
and friendly towards him—to assume 
the cordiality of an old acquaintance, 
and affect a belief in his total recovery, 
which, she feels sure, will prove agree
able, as most men prefer not to be con
sidered love-lorn. 

But to her unbounded indignation 
the Hermit turns the tables on her. 
He treats her as if she were the sufferer, 
and out of compassion ho seeks not to 
revive her hopeless love. After a few 
words of formal greeting he turns her 
over to a fellow-officer and goes off 
chatting confidentially with that Miss 
De Laucy, whom he said he disliked. 
This is worthy of punishment, and she 
displays an astonishing vivacity, 
dances, laughs, and is excessively well 
acquainted with, and rejoices to behold 
each midshipman or ensign, some of 
whom she used hardly to notice. 

This continues through several weeks 
of "'iiyety on ship and shore, and all the 
wlnle the Hermit pursues the same 
course. He does not shun her—that 
would be the best possible way to ae-
knowlege his wound—nor does he ap
pear to be aggrieved by her plainly 
marked neglect. He is exasperatingiy 
uuwoundea, and entirely too little dis
tressed over such a loss as Miss Owen 
feels he has sustained. 

The breach is widening daily when 
the philosopher once more falls from 
o-t-ace and writes Miss Owen a letter, 
which (excuse impertinence) we will 
read over her shoulder: 

"I have been afraid that you would 
construe my changed demeanor 
towards you into a spirit of sulki-
ness or petulance, and it is against 
this I wish to plead. When a man 
lias played for as high stakes as_ I 
have, and lost, his regret i- something 
deeper than mere pettishne«s. The 
true reason, then, for what you may-
consider as avoidance on my part is 
that in trying to follow my own unfor
tunate inclination to be near you when
ever practicable, I can never again bo 
certain that I am not subjecting you to 
an inliiction, and it hurts nie cruelly 
whenever I detect, or fancy I detect, 
annoyance, on your part thereat. 

"Then 1 can" not hope to euro the 
malady against which 1 am struggling 
so unsuccessfully by renewing the 
cause, so I blindly strive to use the an-

In a paper read before the Buffalo 
Natnralists' Field Club it is stated that 
Lake Erie and the Niagara lliver fur
nish thirty-seven marketaole varieties 
of fish. t?ut their'numbers are becom
ing reduced in those waters, owing in 
great measure to so many fish being 
taken when they are full of roe. Some 
fish spawn late in the fall; the Eastern 
salmon, salmon trout, whitefish, brook 
trout and lake herring belong to thin 
class, but the majority spawn in April, 
May or early .June. Black bass choose 
a place for their spawn-beds where the 
water is shallow and the bottom is a 
sandy gravel. They leave their winter 
quarters in deep water a month or sis-
weeks previous to spawning. The 
eggs hatch in from one or two weeks, 
according to the temperature. Bass 
are very prolific, yielding fully one-
fourth their weight of spawn. The 
bass and the muskalonge (Esox 
nobilior) are the recognized game-
fish of the lakes. VVhiteiish 
do not take the bait readi
ly, but are caught in gill-nets, 
and can be taken in great numbers just 
at the time they are ready to spawn. 
They average three and a half pounds 
in weight, tnough some arc taken weigh
ing ten to eighteen pounds. Sturgeon 
average fifty pounds, but occasionally 
one is caught that weighs 100 pounds 
or over. Fish.differ greatly in rapidity 
of growth. Some grow in "one, two, or 
three years to a definite size, and then 
growth ^eems to be arrested i^uch fish 
are short-lived. Other kinds, which 
slowly and steadily increase in she, at
tain a great age. Pike have been known 
to be over 100 years old. There 
is some confusion as to the names pike 
and pickerel. In England, where there 
is but one species of Misox, a young pike 
is called a pickerel. The pike of out 
Great Lakes is the true pike UtJ. Indus.) 
The pickerel (E. rteticHiatus) is more 
common in small lakes and ponds. An 
easv way to distinguish them is to look 
at the gi"ll-covers. If they are entirely 
covered with scales, it is pickerel; but 
if the lower half of the opercitla is bare 
of scales, it is pike.—Philadelphia 
liecord. 

. —Acoustic canes are a French in vena
tion for the benefit of persons afflicted! 
with imperfect hearing. 

—The electric street-eara of Cleve» 
land, O., make eight miles an hoar 
easily.—Cleveland Herald. 

—A Paterson silk manufacturer ha» 
taken out- a patent for a process by 
which cotton and silk threads may 
twisted about light wires, to produce* 
the effect of an ostrich feather or plume, 
for ladies' hats and other purposes.— 
Newark Register. 

—Florida appears to be the "Land of 
Flowers" to some purpose. The Na
tional Druqgist says that the manufac
ture of perfumes from Florida flowers-
is becoming an important industry, and 
that a process has been-recently devised, 
for extracting the sweet flavor of th®-
cassava plant. 

—The employment of an invisible 
actinic ink, of which there is no trace> 
on the paper or in the image upon the 
focusing screen, it is said will prevent 
forgery of bank notes. As- soon as one< 
begins to develop the plate the word-
••forgery," written with the ink, ap
pears on the negative.—Boston Journal. 

—What is claimed to be a valuable, 
rust protector is among the-recent Ger
man inventions-. It consists of ordi
nary oil paint mixed with ten per cent, 
of burned magnesia, baryta,.or strontia» 
as well as mineral oil. This neutralize*-
the_ free acid of the paint, and the al
kaline reaction protects the iron from-
rust 

—A new synchronous-multiple tele
graph system was recently tested. In 
fiy<i minutes there were sent over one 
wire, in six circuits, 893 words while 
80(5 were, received. In ten minute*, 
over one wire, using six circuits, 2,244 
words were sent, averaging about thirty-
seven words per- minute to-each cir
cuit.—Chicago'Herald. 

—A-design has been submitted to-tho-
Australian Minister for Water Supply 
of a contrivance for bringing down 
rain. it is in the form of a balloon,, 
with a charge of dynamite underneath, 
it. The balloon is to be sent into 
the clouds, and the dynamite is to-be 
fired by a wire connecting it.with the 
earth. The inventor, Mr. E. S. Haines., 
of Richmond, intends to try it in the-
dry districts of New South Wales. 

—The air brush was one of the use
ful and interesting inventions exhibited 
at the recent Photographers' Conven
tion in I hiiadelphia. A little holder is 
charged w th India ink, and by a bel
lows operated with a foot pedal, after 
the manner of a sewing machine, the 
fluid is blown upon a faintly, outlined 
portrait, the result giving a-pieture su
perior in many respects to the best-
crayon drawing. A life-size portrait, 
may thus be made in a- few hours, 
where as formerly "by the use of the* 
stump and pencil as many weeks were 
required.—Fhi'adclphia Pres.s-. 

—A correspondent of the Seienlifia. 
American has been figuring on the red 
sunset question. He says: "To esti-
timate the possible quantity of ashes 
required to give the red tint required in 
the sky, let us assume that au inch o£ 
ashes are spread through ten cubic 
yards of air. This gives a dilution of' 
loC.oOO times. Astronomers tell us the-
cause of the red light reaches- sixty 
miles in the air. At the rate of diffu
sion of the ashes that -is assumed, tlm-
would require a mass of forty-two mi lea 
of cube, or a mile of ashes one mile 
high, forty-two miles wide and 1,700-
miles long. 

1'ITK AM) POINT. 

Cutting Up Corn. 

It may be desirable on the part of the 
farmers who cut up corn to avoid some
times the horse, so-called, which i\ 
made by tying hills of corn together 
which stand diagonally across-from 
each other. The main reason for avoid
ing the horse is that the shock may be 
removed at will. Sometimes farmers 
wish to sow wheat in the ccrn field, 
and often sowing alongside the shocks 
they wish to move them over on the 
sown ground and sow where they 
stood. To accomplish both take a polo 
twelve feet long, bore holes and put 
two legs in one end of it, then about 
three feet from the end having the legs, 
bore a hole cross-wise. A pin (either 
wood or iron) three or four feet long 
is to run through that, making four 
corners. This horse is placed where 
the shock is to stand and the corn is 
shocked up in the four corners as if 
four hills of corn were tied together, 
only it is more quickly done and less 
trouble than tying the hills. 'Then tlio 
shock is completed and the top tied 
the pin is drawn out from one side and 
the horse is drawn out and dragged 
forward to where it is to do duty for 
the next shock. When the shocks are 
to be removed two men go along with 
a pole strong enough to bear up a 
shock and pointed at one end. This 
is run through under the band, when 
a man at each end put his shoulder 
under and walks off with it. Of course 
only small shocks can be so handled. 
—Journal of Agriculture. 

—The Maine Fish Commissioners have 
finished the work of distributing 1,400,-
000 salmon fry to the more .suitable 
waters of that State. The plan is to 
put the young fish, whether from sea 
salmon or land-locked salmon eggs, 
into small steams tributary to the lakes 
and ponds apparently best adapted, to 
tlie growth of the salmon family. The 
fish are thus enabled to exercise the in
stincts of the true salmon—that is, de
scend to the larger'bodv of water be
low, as the sea salmon descends to the 
sea, and go up the in-running streams 
to breed. The sea salmon thus become 
land-ldfcked, as it is termed; that is, 
they descend to a f resh-watei> lake, in
stead of to tho sea.—Boston Globe. 

—There is an actress in Germany 
named Amanda Betting Kreuzwanger 
Rosalie B&kerman Zwinkehut. At an 
early hour in the matinees her friends 
begin to call her out for the end of the 

tidote of avoidance, and to believe that J third act in the es-eniag; performances. 

—Enquirer asks: "What shall I do 
to keep my <>reyhound' from howling at 
night?" Did you ever try feeding himi 
on paris green.—Boston Post. 

—Cholera is not the worst horror that 
threatens Paris. [A Frenchman has-
written a drama called "i-cs Dudes," 
which he proposes to bring out in. that 
city. 

—"Why am I like a Wall street finan
cier?" asked a young farmer as he re
turned from the barn. "I give it up," 
replied his father. "Because I have-
been watering the stock."—Brooklyn 
Timet. 

—Lady (engaging laundress and 
nervous about small-pox)—"I hope youu 
are very particular about infection." 
Laundress—"Lor, mum.!"' we never-
use none of it. W:e always washes 
clothes with our ' auds'." 

—"My daughter." sa'd a pompons-
old gentleman, "you must never listen 
to flatterers." "But, papa," said the 
young lady, "how can I tell that tkey 
are flatterers unless 1 listen?"—N. Y. 
Tribune. 

—"O., don't propose- to me here-!''* 
exclaimed % young lady, whose love 
was about to pour out his avowal a3 
they were riding t«y a corn-field. "The 
very best corn has ears."—Biirlinylati 
Free Press. 

—The Telegram;. ' • 
She oatchcs at the telegram— ' 

Conjecture racks her bruin; 
She knows her husbamd has been killed! 

On some outgoing train. 
Hei- fingers shake—her bi-oath cornea- fast— 

Oh. dreadful it must be I 
With angry scowl she I ea Is tho line; 

"I'll bring a i'riend. to tea!" 
—Philadelphia SUB. 

—Mr-:. Temperance—^Tlpe weather is 
BO warm I thought a little lemonada 
would be refreshing. Won't you have, 
some, Mr.Idler? Mr. Idler—Thanks; no. 
I must confess I do not care- for plain 
lemonade. I dont think it agrees with 
me. Mrs. Temperance—\\ on't you 
please tell me how you like it, and let 
me mix you some? Mr. Idler—Well, 
the fact is, I only like it with' a stick in 
it. "A stick?" "Yes; but pray do not. 
trouble yourself." " Ohv no trouble at 
all, I assure you. Jaue, bring me the. 
mucilage.'' —Philadelphia Ca!I. 

—Pat was a fresh arrival and had 
obtained a situation in a hotel as a nort 
of man of all work. "Now, Pat," said 
the landlord, "von see that sign, 'Gen
tlemen must use the spittoons.' If vou 
notice any of the guests violating thafc 
rule I want you to> report the matter to 
me." "Oi wulX. sor." Pat kept a 
sharp eve out, and, after watchiEgj 
gentleman for half an hour, he went up 
to him and said: "D'ye moind the sign 
forninst the "wall, sor?" "Yes." "1 hy 
don't ye obsarve it, thin'." "4 am not 
spitting ou the earpet," said.the gentle
man, rather astonished. "Oi kuawyer 
not, an.'- yer not usin' the/ spettune n'ay-
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