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The Ships That Sail Away.
T think of the ships that sail away—
The white-winged ships that sail away,
Freighted with fears and wa-ted tears,
« And jovs we guthered for long, long rea's,
For the possible rziny day.

1

I sleep and dream of the «1. 2.winged ships,
That glide from the shozre. ol lifs away !
That swiftly glide with the cbbing tide,
Bearing my joys to the further side,

Into the {wilight gray.

Oh, ships that vanish into the past !

Are none to return to the port as last?

Bhall I vainly whit at the seaward gate,

Beaten and binised, and gcarred by fato,
Chilled by the wiater blast ?

The ehips that carcy my grief, alas!
Have hulls of iron and shrouds of brass !
The storm’s impact leaves them intact,
Though harled on the jagzed rocks of Fact,
Where fearful breakers mass !
—Portland FPranseript.

JONES & CO.

A SAN FEANCISCO IDIL,

I guness pa end ms were preiiy rick
one time, for when thay came to Cali-
fornia 1t was on their weddirg-tour, and
cost lots—came by the way of New
York and Washington 2nd Pacama city
in a steambcat, and ma brought a maid
to wait on her and pas had a servant
named Jim ; and when we got to Cali-
fornia—I say we: 1'm only fourteen
now ; but I was not born then, though
that don’t matter, I gness—pa had lots
of money. I was born at the Lick
house, and you ought to see my baby
clothes. Jones & Co. haven’t the kind
of goods them was, because Mand hes
draggled them all to pieces. Maud is

. the baby. Six years old, Maud is, and

it won’t be long before she will be a
olerk for Jones & Co. First babies
always have the nicess things. Ma says
first babies are like second wives.- _

Well, I am of the opinion that after
pa went into his house on Vb Ness
avenme, he went into stock, whatever
that means, Going into stock must be
a carious business, and sometimes pa
came home looking splendid, and
wanted to buy everything, and laughed
st ma for being o mean and not get-
ting better clothes, and then he wanted
to drive in the park and go to the
theatre. One day he came home with &
brand new carriage and a sy n of long-
tail horses, and a coachman and foot—
man. Then sometimes pas cume home
and looked very blue, and talked abont
stocks, and I began to watch pa and
noticed that sometimes when he
langhed the londest he Jcoked as if he
wanted to cry, and then he sold the
borses and then the house, and the fur-
niture was sent to the anction and ma
felt very bad, snd pa wasn't like him-
self any more and never told-me stories
nor kissed me ; and once, when Mand
was asleep in his arms he kissed her
and cried, and when I fold msa she
guessed pa did not feel very well, and
then she cried. After this we went to a
boarding-house—a nasty, musty board-
ing-house. Everything was well
enouzh, only a bearding-house ain’t
like home. ¢

Then the baby m%"ze, and it died, and
ma almost died; anerl heard pa say to
the man that kept the boarding-house
that he was pretsy tight up, but it was
all coming out zight; and the next day,
pa didn’t bhave any watch nor any
eleeve-buttons. I didn’t seem tonotice
it, becanse I saw that maybe he had

s . and ma telk sway in/the night, and
~-~ Bometimes ma cried, ard pa would look

in the morning just as if he hadn'tslept
a wink, and I don’t believe he had.
Once it was dreadful. Pa came homs
tipsy; and I never saw ma feel so bad,
never; and then they talked it cver, and
finally ma wenf heme fo grandpa’s in
New York, with Maud, and I stayed
with pa to go to school. Then pa kept
etting worse. and worse, and went to
ive in rooms and eat at restaurants;
and pa stayed cut late at nights, and I
guess he drank more than was good for
him, and I thought something had 2ot
to be done. 8o I said to pa one day :
“Pa, let’s go into business ana open

a store. )

And he langhed and said, “What kind
of s store.” .

And I said, “Oh, a candy store, or a
stationery store, or a thread and needle
stors, just such as women kespand little
girls help in.” .

And pa laughed and said he would
_think of if, and when ke came home
that night I asked him if he hud thonght
abont it, and he said he had not, and 1
said he had better, and he said he
would; and that morning he didn't go
out, but stayed at home and wrote mo
8 long letter. So next day I went into
& store on Polk sireet, Eept by a nice
old lady who had a bad husband, where
they sold everything, and she said in
French they called it lingerie. I did
not know what she meant, because if
was French, and I asked her if she did
not want to sell her store, and she
paid :] §

“Do you want to buy s store, little
girl?” And I said: “My pa does.”
And she smiled and said she gnessed
the sheriff would have a store to sell in
a few aazsas. I said I would tell pa,
because 8 knew Mr. Nunan, the sheriff,
It waspane of Mr. Nunsan's men that
sold pa < »ouse and farniture for him,

* Angd the >3t day I told pg about the
store and what a nice one it was, and
he had been a dry-goods men once,
and had a large store, and sold silk
dress goods, and velvets and fors, and
1aces worth more than §$1,000 apiece.

I doxn't exactly Enow what pa did,
but I think something ‘turmed up” a
few days afterward, for I heard him say
he had made s “‘raise;” and he showed
me more than 81,000 iz gold and notes,
and for s dsy or two he carried them
in a side pocket, and mostiy kept his
hand over them, for fear they wouid
jamp out and fly away; and pa bonght
me some shoes and a hat, and stuff for
aprons, and I made them myself, and I
never saw pa look so bappy since ma
went sway, and one dasy he said to
me:

“Vevie, I have bought the store on
Polk street, and you are to be my sales-
woman and partner.”

And cure enough, in & few days we
went into the s ore, and over the door
wasa great big 8 zn of “Jomes & Co.”
and pa said I was the “Company,” And
when I “faid, “And so, ps, you sre

‘Jones'?" he blushed, and I guess he
didn't like his old friends to know that
he was selling needles and thread and
tape and things. We had two snug
little rooms in the dxck of the store to
gleep in, and I made bed and swep$
out the rooms and tidied things. At
first p2 shut up the store when he had
to go dowrn town on business, but after
a little while I tended it, and when
there were two customers in the store I
waited on ore, and it wasn't long before
I could make changes=d sell things al-
most as good 28 x¥< “id; and by and
by, when he werisown town, I tended
store, and we had splendid .times. We
went ont to a nice place across the
street for our meals; I tended store
when pa went, and pa tended store
when I wenf;

One dsy pa came in and looked dresd-

fuliy troubled, and thea I said: *Pa,.

ain't Ia partner, anc don't partners
have a right to know everything, and
a'n’t you hiding something about Jones
& Compans?”

And then T found out that pa had
bougrt too many things for the store,
and that a note for $1,000 had to be
paid, and that's what made pa feel bad.

And then I thought and wondered how
I could get $1,000, ard I kept on think-
" ing over everybody that I guessed had

$1,000, and every one that I gnessed had ; Jones & Co.”—have bought a nice
! it, I guessed wounld not lend it to pa.'

| And then I thought abont the rich Mr.
{ Flcod, and &aid: “I will go down to hi=
{ bank and get it, for he's got more thau

:lathonsand millions, and down to the

| bank of Nevads the cellar is full of gold.
and of conrse he don't use it all the
| time, and before Mr Flood wantsit I'll
| take it back and pzy the interest.” And
ithen I jumped up and haurrshed for
! Jones & Co., took my best bonnet and
put on my gloves, took off my store
apron and combed my hair, and got
into a car, went to the Nevada buank,
told theclerk I wanted to borrow 81.000.
and he langhed and seid he guessed I
bad better see Mr. McIane. I asked
who Mr. McTaase was, and the clerk
ga1d Mr. McLane was the president, and
was in the back room, and I went into
the back room, and Mr. McLane said:

“Well, little girl, what can I do for
you?’

And Isaid: “I want to borrow one
thousand dollars.”

Mr, McLene opened his’ eyes and
turned his chair around and looked at
me, and said: ““A thousand dollars,”
with as much surprise as though $1,000
was all the money he had in the bank.
Tken [ to get scared and cried;
erd then I told Mr. McLane all about
pa and “Jones & Co” and what we
wanted to do with the money, and that
I would pay it back to him; and he
looked kinder puzzled, and asked me
what pa’s name was, and [ told him and
where the store was, and all about ma
and Mand, and how the baby died. I
guess that was not very much like busi-
ness, and I don’t know what Mr, McLane
wanted to know all that for. Then he
looked at me sagain, and I guess he
wasn’t geing to let me have th2 money,
when & gentleman et tke otaer desk
came up to where I was situng on a
chair, and Mr. McLane said:

“Well, Flood, what do you think of
this young merchant ?”

And then I knew it was the rich Mr.
Flood, and I looked into his eyes, and
he said : .

“ Let her have the morney ; I will en-
dorse her note.” .

Then I jumped up and kissed him,
and he kissed me; and Mr. McLane
made s note for ninety days, and I
signed *Jones & Co.,” and Mr. Flood
wrote his name on the back of it. I
took the money away in a canvas bag
that Mr, McLane said I must bring
back, and I teok the money to pa ; and
didn’t he look surerised when I poured
out the great big twenty-dollar gold
picces on the counter. Then I told
him what had happened at the bank,
snd when I asked him if he didn't
think I was s pretty good business
women after all, I guess he felt real
ashamed.

After this I never saw anything like
it—such lots of carriages and sach nice
ladies kept coming “every day, and
most all of them traded with me,
and pa wes just as happy as he could
be. Jomes & Co. was making lots of
money. When I took BMr. Flood's
money back, I just marched right
throngh the bank, past the big cocun-
ters, into Mr. McLane's room, and I
took very mood care to let tke clerk
that laughed at me before see the bag.
Mr. Flood was in there, and Mr. Me-
Lane and I opened the bag. Mr. Flood
came up and laughed, and Mr McLane
inughed, snd I heard Mr, Flood tell
Mr, McLane they would have the lunch
to-day. And then Mr. Flood told me
if I wanted to borrow money again, not
to go to any other “but come tc
s, Glid -+ thankoed— fy BLQE 2w, -BEc—-
Imne brought my note caneeled bya
great blue * Paid ” stamped across the
face, right over where I wrote *‘Jones
& Co.” Then I told Mr. Flood that
when we felt able to send for ma I
should come over and borrow some
more money, because I wanted to buy a
house for ma sad Maud, so that thay
wounldr't have to go into any more
nasty boarding-houses, and Mr. Flood
said I should have all the money I
wanted.

When we sent for ma snd Mand,
grandpa guve them the money to come
and so we didn’t have fo borrow any
more ; and we took a nice cottage, not
very near the store, for pa didn’t want
ma to know about Jones & Co., though
I was just crazy to tell her. For several
days we fooled her., She thought ps
hsad a store down town, and I was going
to school. I told lots of fibs about
being detained at school, going down
town, and all sorts of stories to account
for being home Iate. One day who
should I see coming into the store
but ma.

«Have you any pearl shirt buttons,
little girl ?” said ma.

«Yes, ma'am,” said I, looking her
right square in the eye.

“(GGoodness, gracions|” gaid ma. “Is
that you, Vevie?”

I gaid, “Beg pardon, ma’am, what
@ié you want?’ And then ma looked
at me again.

Ihad a store apron on and a small
cap like s French girl; and becanse F
wasn't very high pa bought me a pair of
wooden brogans, with felt buttous, into
which I slipped my feet, and they made
me four or five inches taller; and ma
stared at me, and then laughed and

gaid :

“Qh, I beg your pardon, little girl;
vou look so much like my daughter
Erensvieve that I thought you were

er.

Then I heard pa snicker down behind
the counter. He had seen ma come in
and he hid. Just 28 soon as msa went
out pa jumped up snd langhed and
said : “Snatch off your apron and cap,
Vieve, and run round the block and get
home before your mother.”

Idid so, and when ma got home she
was the most surprised perssa.youn ever
saw. We knew this thing woi.un't last,
and so that night we fold ma sall about
the homse of “Jomes & Co.,” and ma
kissed pa and said he was a noble fel-
low, snd ‘‘just as good ss gold,” and
that shp “‘never was so proud of him in
all her life,” and fell to kissing him and

act so foolish in all her life, and pa saic
she was ‘*‘meking love to him over

?gain'“

Well, now the story is about over.
Masa came down to the sfore to help. At
tirst she looked kinder sheepish, espe-
cially when some lady came in she had
Enown at the Lick house, but she soon
gotover all that and began fo make

and then she insisted apon saving the
expense of a separate house, and we
moved into a larger store next door with
nice rooms fixed to live in and a nice
show window for bonunets; and ILittle
Maudie is beginning to be hsndy
about, and sll of ns work, and we are
just as happy as the days are long and
have lots of money.

I have never seen Mr. Ficod but
once since, when I went down to the
bauk unbeknown to pa, and told Mr.
Flood and Mr. McLane that any time
they wanted to borrow $1,000 “Jones
& Co.” would lend it to them; and they
langhed and said, *‘Couldr’ftell, stocks
might go down.” And then Mr. Flood
sgid, “if all the people he had given
and loaned money to would pay it back
as I had, he didn’t think he would get
busted in & long time,”

And then Isaw the clerk that langhed
at me and I smiled at him and bowed;
and since then hehas been buying alil
his gloves at the store. I told him I
thonght he msed a great many pairs of
gloves, and he said they wore out very
fast counting money. He is dreedfnl
particalar abunt his gloves, and if there
is nobody in the store but me, he is
sometimes halfan hour picking ont just
the kind ha wants..

Pahasboughtasplendid gold watch
—& real stem-winder; and we—

crying snd taking on. I never saw ms

bonnets and we hed & millinery store, |

.rge lot on Governor Stanford’s new
:hle railroad and paid for it;2nd if the
ses are good this summer, as pa thinks
.oy will be, we shall have a house ci
= own again.

By the Sea,

“Now, dear,” said Mr. Breezy, lead-
ing his wife carefully over the sands,
“yon must wet your head first and !
then—"*

Do you suppose I have never been
in bathing befere ?” asked Mrs. Breezy,
giving an extra tug at the skirt f her |
Lathing suit, and looking over her
shounlder to see if any vulgar men wers
taking in her more or less graceful cos-
tume,  *Mr. Breezy, you talk as
though I had lived sll my lifein the
backwoods of Ohio and had never get |
a sniff of salt water. Iam just as fa- |
miliar with surf bathing es you are, |
Mr. Breezy, and I dare say & great deal
more so. You know I was brought up |
on the Sound and I know—" E

“But, my dear, the surf here at |
Long Branch is very heavy, and you !
must take a good hold of the rope as
goon—"

* Now, Mr. Breezy, I'm not & baby,”
said Mre. Breezy, jerking her arm
away from the grasp of her husband, and
making a vain attempt to walk grees-
fully over the rough beach. ‘‘I'd like
to see the wave big enoungh to knock |
me over, and you needn't suppose that
I'm going to cling to that old rope and
missall the fon, The ropeisall very
well for old people and children. I
you are afraid, Mr. Breezy, you had
better go back to your bath-house and
put on your clothes.”

“ But you know, my dear, you can’
sw.m, and there is a very stropg under-
tow here, they say,” said MK Breezy,
once more grasping his wife'® arm.

* Do let go of me, and for pity’s sake
stop acting like a fool,” said Mrs.
Breezy, making a dash forward sandl i
once more relessing her arm, ‘fAll
the people will imagine we are on om: '
wedding tour if you keep on in this
way. You just suift for yourself, and |
let me alone for oncein your life. I |
know you will kave all you can do to
keep from drowning without bothering; |
me. You can’t swim any more than I |
can, and I'd advise you to oling to the
rope on your own account, and stick o ¢
it. For my part I'd rather be drowned '
than appear a coward.” |

“Bu¢ simple prudencs, my dear,”
eaid Mr. Breezy, stumbling over a piece
of drift wood in the vain aftempt to

once mora reach his wife. -

“If I was & man I'd swear,” said
Mrs. Breezy, looking back scornfully at |
her better half. ¢ Of all the old grand. |
mothers you go ahead. Do you think |
I c.me down here to be constantly told
what I am todo? Am I of age, Mr,
Breezy, ornot ? Tell me that.”

“ But you will stay inside the ropes,
won't you, dear?’ urged Mr. Breezy, |
stumbling along after his wife, and
cursing the Iuck that ever brought him
to the ses shore. !

“1 don't know whether I will or
not,” said Mrs. Breezy, striding boldly
toward the breakers, and folding her
arms in a determined manner. **It’s
just as safe ontside as in, and I can
tuke care of mvyself anyway, no matter -
where I am. Did youn ever seemein a

sition where I conldun’t, Mr. Breezy "

“Not to my knowledge,” said
Breezy, smiling inspite of the situation,

The New Northwest.

Far away in the Northwest, as far
beyond St. Paul as St, Paul is beyond
Chicago, stands Winnipeg, tha capital

f Munitoba and the gdtewsay of a new
realm about to jump from its present
state of trackless prairies, as yet almost
devoid of settlement, to the condition
of our most prosperous Western States.
Here, bounded on the south by Dakota
and Montana, west by thr Rocky moun-
tains, north and east by the great Peace
river and the chain of lakes and rivers
that stretch from Lake Athabasoa to
Winnipeg, lies a vast extent of country,
estimated to contain 300,000,000 acres,
or enough to make eight such States as
Tows or Illinois. Not all of it is fertile,
it is true; yot it may be safely said that
two-thirds of it are available for settle-
ment and cultivation.

In fack, the extent of available land
in these new countries is apt to be
under-estimated, for if the traveler does
not see prairies waist-deep in the
richesi grass he is apt to set them
down as barren lands, and if he crosses
amarsh he at once stamps it as land
too wet for cultivation. Those, how-
ever, who remember the early days of
Illinois ard Towa have seen lands then
gassed by as worthless swamps now

eld at high prices as the best of
meadow-lend. 'This is a land of rolling
prairies and fable-lands, watered by
navigable rivers, and not devoid of
timber.

The climate is hardly such as one
would select for a lazy man’s ise,
for the winters are long and cold, and
summers short and fisrcely bot, though
their shortness is in some meastre
compensated for by the great length of
the midsummer days, Nevertheless, it
is & land where wheat and many other
grains and root crops attain their fallest
perfection, and is well fitted to be the
home of a vigorous and healthy race.
Manitoba, of which we hear so much
now, is but the merest fraction of the
territory, and, lying in the southeast
corner, is as yet the only part accessible
by rail. '

Over this vast region, and, indeed

" all that lies between it and the Arctic
ocean, for two hundred years the Hud-

son’s Bay Company exercised territorial
rights. Till within s few years it was
practically unknown except 88 a pre-
serve of far-bearing snimals, and prior
to 1870 it was hard to find any informa.
tion as fo its material resomrces or its
valne. The company disconraged every
attempt that threatened to interfere
with the fur-bearing animals -or the
Indians who trapped them. Still, it
became known that some of this vast
region was not utterly worthless for
other purposes. The soil looked deep
and rich in many places, a. 1 in the
western part the buffalo found a winter
subsistence, for the snows were seldom
deep, and in the pure dry air and hot
sutumnal sun the grasses, instead of
withering, dried into natural hay. The
early explorers, too, had brought back
reports of mnoble rivers, of fertile
prairies, of great beds of cosl, of belts
of fine timber. But what cared the
company for these? The rivers, it is
true, were valuable as being the bomes
of the otter, the mink and other fur-
bearing animals, and farnished fish for
their employes, and highways for their
canoes. For the rest they had no use.
At last, in 1870, seeing that they could
no longer exclude the world from these
fertile regions, the Hudson’s Bay Com-

*‘But you are not used to surf bath- ' pany sold their territorial rights to

ing__'.!
¢ Mr. Breezy, do let up—Im. ado .
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Mrs. Breezy, reacking the edge of the
incoming tide and halting suddenly.
‘¢ Mr. Breezy, come here and take my
hand.”

¢ But I thought you could—"

“Never mind what you thought,”
said Mrs. Breezy, jumping back as a |
littla wave lapped about her ankle. i
¢ Take my hand, do you hear!” and !
another vave swept in creeping nearly
to her knees. “Will you take my
hand, or do you propose to stand there
like a brute and see your wife
drowned ! screamed Jrs, Breezy,
throwing her arms about her husband’s
neck as enon as he came within reach,
and hanging to bim like a poor rela- |
tion. * MNow take me over to that rope,
and dor’t let go of me, gnick!”?
screamed Mrs. Breezy, as a- big wave
swept up to her waist.

* But you said, dear, that—"

“Do you want to get rid of me?”
screamed Mrs. Breezy, clinging to her
husband’s hand like a vise. Do you
want me to—dr—drown? Oh, dear, here
comes another,” and she fairly elimbed
up on her husband’s form in s vain at-
tempt o escape a tremendous breaker,
but it was too late and they both rolled
over on the sand as the waters dashed
past them,

*TUgh, this is dreadful,” gasped Mrs.
Breazy, finally rezaining her feet and
tugging at her clinging bathing suit.
**Ob, dear, I must look like—like—a
fright, and my hair is all coming down,
and—and—I think I wiil ge ont, Mr.
Breezy, what are you langhing at; you
great heartless brute,” Bat another
wave caught her on flank movement,
and she once more hit the sand.

#(Oh, dear—oh, Mr. Breezy, catch
me. Where are you ?” gcreamed Mrs,
Breezy, distributing herself promiscu-
ously over the beach asshe struoggled to
get out of the reach of the surf.

¢« Here, dear,” called Mr. Breezy, dip-
ping a handful of sand out of his port
ear, and doubtfally crawling Yoward his
wife, and the twin wrecks made a bee
line for their bathing houses,—Brooklyn
Eagls.
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How a Mouse Carried his Burden.

“There are two men,” said Bridges,
“beeide myself who are living who can
attest the truth of my mouse story. We
three were comrades in the Federal
army during the war. One day, in the
State of Kansas, while on ascout one of
our men was killed in a drunken row.
Having received permission late in the
evening we took the corpse to a private
house intending to buryit the next day.
We three were sitting up with the body
in a room from which a stairway as-
cended to the npper floor. During the
wee hours we heard a strenge noire as
if something was meving soitly on the
upper steps of the stairway, and which
se=med to be gradually descending. As
the light was dim in theroom, a minute
or more elapsed befcre we could discern
what was the cause of the noize, when
we discovered threé mice evidently en-

ged in helpingeach other to lift orroll
something down the stairway, As they
progressed s step af a time we discov
ered that it was a large hen's egg,
which one of the mice held in a clos2
embrace, allowing the other two to roll
him like a2 ball from one step to the
other, always maraging to fall on his
back, thereby protectingthe egg. Afier
reaching the floor in the room in which
we were sitting, all three began to roll
the epg toward en inden'ure in- the
flonr, with which they seemed to have
been fami'ar. T*e egg was rolied inte.
this place evidently to eteady it, whilz
the three mice preceeded to eal it, cui-
ting throcgh ke shell and soon enpty-
ing it. Now, if mouse sense isn’t equal
to horse genee, I den’t know.”~[Oar |
Contineat. . '

Twenty-three convicts of the State
prison at Frapkiort, Ky., professed
conversion, and were taksn to the river
for baptism. The warden, though pro-
testing that he did not doubt the sin-
cerity of their repentance, escorted
them with a strong gusrd armed with
rifles.

Vicginia has 172 tobacco factories,
waich consnume over 48,000,00, pounds
of the weed each year. ~

o linkhe,alonie g Nemeof

i Canada, which now began to see its

way to a reilroad across the cortinent

Monthly.

Stonewall Jackson’s Prediction,

General Revere, who served in the
Federal Army of the Potomae, tellsin
his book, “Eeel and Saddle,” a very
sivguler story of the famous Confed-
erate commander, Stonewall Jackson.
General Revere narrates that while on
a steamer ascending the Mississippi, in
1852, there was among the passengers a
lieutenant, Thomas J. Jackson, of the
United Stetes Army, with whom he be-
cameacquainted. They grew friendly,
and at night spent severzl hoursin talk-
ing apon different subjectz as they sal
upon the deck. Itwas bright starlight,
and the conversation turned upon as-
trology. General Revere knewnothing
of the subject beyond what may be
gleaned in general reading, buf Jack-
son, in the course of the discussion,
mede the admission that he had inves-
tigated the study and had learned i
have some faith in it. As a sort of test
be requested the time of General Re-
vere’s birth, This the General gave
and they separated, Some months
later he received s lester containing a
scheme of his nafivity, with, among
other statements, the prediction that
he and Jeckson would be exposed to a
common danger “‘during the first days
of May, 1863.”

General Revere thought no more of
the matter; time rolled on, and his
friend, the lientenant, was nearly for-
gotten. When the war broke out Re-
vers entered active service, and in 1863
was present with the Federal army at
the battle of Chancellorsville. It was
night and he had gome forward tore-
counoitre, The rival lines were so
close together that an expedition of this
cheracter was most dangerous. and it
was not long before the General became
aware that he had lost his way. He
proceeded, however, with great caution
and had gone some distance, when sud-
denly not far away a heavy volley was
fired. He halted and listened, and af-
ter a while he saw a group coming
throngh the woods. Their uniforms
revealed that they were Confederate of-
ficers, and in their midst was some one
badly wounded whom they were assist-
ing, ard by their solivitude and besring
oi respect it was evident that he wasa
person of high rank. As they ap-
proached they caught sight of Revere,
and supposing him to be also a Confed-
erate, from his presence in the lines,
one of them bade him authoritatively to
carry & certain message to another part
of the field their army occupied.

The General gravely saluted and rode’
off, and made his way. “without further
mishap, back among his own command.
Shortly afierward he learned that Stone-
wall Jucksor. had beea shot, and from
the circumstancess he knew it was he he
had seen supported by the little group
smong the trees., Then it was that the
predicticn of eleven yearsbefore flashed
throngh Gereral Revere's mind, that he
and the astrological lieutenant shoumld
in May, 1363, oe exposed to a common
danger. Jackson was the former lien-
tenant, and had, in accordance with the
prophecy, fsllen a victim to the peril
from which Revere barely escaped. The
incident naturslly made a profound im-
pressicn on the mind of the latter, and
he tells the story at considerable length
ia his book.

The Smaltest Church.

Westdale, & little parish in England,
hes the smallest chureh in that country
—aund it is a very diminuntive affair. It
bas but eight pews, and yet is capable
of accommodeting double the popule-
tion of the district. The rector opens
the church himself, and rings the bell.
Then he dons his ecclesiastical robes in
the presence of his congregation.
There is no musical instrument in the
church, and the minister leads the
singing. His sermons are very short, a
recent one occupying only seven and
e half minutes in its delivery. Two
services are beld ‘every Sunday, and the
rector, clerk, preceptor, sexton, bell-
ringer end churchwarden, all combined
in one, receives for the performance of
his varied duties the modest little salary
of abont $300.

=1 aunr woraw SI0¥ly ascending the hul a

! YWhea to Stop Advertising.

Living in Dug-Outs,

A correspondent, traveling in Ne-
braska, gives an interesing account of
modern {rontier life, Among many
other things, he says :

“Dur destination on this occasion was
the famous settlement of Prairie Dog
Town, comprising about forty acres on
the banks of the Big Blue, in Saline
county. Iislocation could be told a
long distance off, the dogs having eaten
the substance of the grass roots and
left their tops dry and yellow, waving 1n
the wind. :

Moses said the prairie dogs were
peaceable citizens if you qon’t squat on
their claim. If & farmer plows up the
least: corner of their town and sows a
orop on it, don’t you think they have
spunk encugh to resentit? Of conrse,
they bave! They go and take every
spire of young grain as soon as ever it
comes up; baut, mind you, they won’t
touch nothing over their own boundary.
A3 to habitals, 4t is difficult to ssy
which is the most curious of the subfer-
ranean dwellings—that inhabited by
dogs or by people. The latter is a
small recess in'the earth—a sort of
look-out box, dove-tziled into a sloping
hanl;, the roof-on'.u level with the rear
earth-surface, the front of boards with a
narrow door and perhsps a window.
The floor is usually bars earth, but
tho mud walls are sometimes white-
washed ; the stovepipe projecting
throogh the top 18 often the only thing
to rasrk the whereabouts of a house
in coming over the bluffs from the rear.
It i no uncemmon sight to see a cab-
roof, If additional rooms are required
separate dug-outs are excavated; 1n_ one
ingtunce I saw seyen clustered together,
comprising kitchen, living room, bed
room, root house, wagon ehed, stable
snd pig sty. Buf few American settlers
live in dug-onts- now, althongh the
Russians are often found occupying
tham. Ruossian women are skilled in
building straw honses, framed of timber,
filled in with morfar'and fine-cut straw
mixed with clay, the straw.left in its
ratural color with rimmings’of brown
or green arounddoors gnd windows,
Sod houses are piled up of slices of
tourf with grass growing green on the,
cuter walls and- over the roof. They
are the coolest houses imaginable in
sammer, but during heavy rains the
walls are apt to become soaked and
tumble in, sending stove, dishes and
bedding down in a wreck together,
‘Moses said that one night in a driving
rain he had camped all night on the
roof of his own dug-out.

On another occasion when surveying
he had planted his Jacob-staff where he
wanted it, when all of a sudden a voice’
called ont from under the ground,
“Ho! you, up above! Hold on & bit.”
He had planted his steff directly
through old JansOleson’s dug-out roof,
Mose’s two .sons, living on Tarkey
creek, wishing to homestead two claims
gide by side, buili & double sod house
on the line. The homestead act re-
quires that they shall live, that is eat
snd sleep, upon theirland for five years,
80 with a bed on each eide and a table
in the centerboth of them eat and sleep
under the same roof, and yet each eats
and eleeps on a separate claim,

Uncle Ira,

A correspondent writes the following
account of a strange funeral he attended
emong the Berkshire Hills, Massachu-
getts:

B.and I droye to the church and
went down intc the Jit#l~=ixina behind
it. -Fere wawZeti2r. 8. ¥hile Waltmo

solemn procession. Two huge oxen
came first, drawing s wooden sled, on
which was arade cofin covered with a
black cloth. On either side of the sled
walked two rough countrymen with long
whips; immediately afier, with tear-
stained faces, walked the near relatives
of the dead man. We joined in the
procession, and soon reached a beanti-
fully wooded knoll, just cutside of the
small, clean yard. Here was the newly
dug grave, and as the patient beasts
toiled to the side of the great yawning
hole, we formed a circle aronnd it. The
coffin was lifted from the sled and in
silence lowered to its last resting-place.
Not & word was spoken, and the oxen
from time to time turned their great
hesds as thongh to have one last look
at the master who had cared for them
in all these past years, and so loved
them that he desired they should
carry him to his grave.
All stood silent as the earth was
shoveled in by the sturdy, coatless men;
only the ing torrent of the mouan-
tain stream near by and an occasional
bird note in the stiliness. At last the
work was complete, the spades laid npon
the sled and the huge beasts were
slowly turned into the path, we follow-
ing, nntil we reached toe little home-
stead at the foot of the ravine. 'The
oxen were unyoked and guietly walked
into & field, and stood gazing atthe sal-
emnn procession that wound past them on
to the piazza of the house. A few words
were spokep, the key turned in the
door, and, with &8 “Well, we shali all
miss Uncle Ira,” each went his home-
ward way.

And now for the strange story of the
man whose ending was but in keeping
with his lonely life. Fifty or more
years ago a stont New England boy had
asccurnulated acre by acre, and bis sav-
ings enabled him to build u comfortable
house and barn in one of the most
besutiful spots of all Berkshire. House
snd homestead were made ready for his
wife. He thought he had won the
heart of a neighvoring beanty, but it
was the old story; a new wooer from
town carricd off the faithless damsel,
snd so for fifty ‘years the man lived
alone—literally alone—with his animals.
Not until three weeks ago would he
allow a woman to come near him; then
he had grown-weak and worn with age
and disease. '

His relations from year to year called
upon him at times, and he was constantly
going into the village and doing all the
good he could in his own peculiar way.
An anchorite, but not & hermt, he lived
, ontside of the world, omtside of the
church, and hia last dommands were
that he would die as he had lived. No
clergyman was allowed to come near
him, and he selected the spot, oatside
of tha graveyard, for his resting-place,
a knoll which overlooked his lonely
home, It was a curious episode of
steadfastness and simplicity un that
beautiful morning among the awful
hills..—Phitadelphia Ledger.

Wken every man hss become so
thoronghly a creature of hahit that he |
will certainly buy this year where he
bought last year. Whez Founger,
fresher, and spunkier coucerns in your
line cease starting up and musing the
newspapers in telling the people how
rauch better they can do for them than

FIEpTavea -
still the boy was,

BA(K TO LIFE.

How an Apooreatly Drowned Boy was Re-
suncitated—Hints ihint May Frove Valuo-
ble.

gaving Service. There was a rusn of
people to the Fulton Market Slip, and
the officer and the reporter joined the
crowd to see the excitement, “It was

ing to go away; ‘‘only a boy drowned!”
The life saving officer, however, seemed
to take a different view of the drowning
of & boy, and he hurriedly elbowed his
way throngh the erowd till he was at
water's edge, with the reporter at his
elbow.’ Three of the fishing schooners
were tied mp at this part of the pier
side, and on the deck of the third lay a
nsked boy apparently dead. Half =
dozen merketmen and fishermen stood
by, saying that the boy was dead and
that was all there was of it. The Jife-
saving officer sprang aboard the nearest
schooner, and was immediately stopped
by 2 policeman who was on guard, for
the boy had been out of €He water for
gome time. . )

“Stand back,” seid the life-sever, *I
am a physician,” and, followed by the
reporter, he was soon on the deck on
which the drowned boy lay.

The officer-physician felt the boy’s
skin, felt for his pulse, drew up one of
his eyelids and looked at the pupil, and
asked the bystanders how long the boy
has been out of the water.

“You can’t get no job here unless
your'e an urdertaker,” said one of the
men, “He was stuck in the mud most
ten minutes, and he’s been layin’ here
ten minutes more; so, if you fetches
him life, it’J] be a little resmrrection,
and don’t you forgit it.” -

The officer paid no attention to the
men’s opinion, but denoted his whole
time to the boy in a way that seemed to
indicate some hope of saving the life
that was apparently gone. The boy
conld not have been colder or more &
parently lifeless if he had been dead for
a week, -

The officer opened the boy's mcuth,
an operation that required some force,
and found it full of mud. Pulling the
lower jaw dowit ‘as far as possible, he
introduced one of his fingers and eare-
fally but fnickly cleaned itout. There

enoughmud in the mouth to choke
boy:ifhe had not been in the water

at all. 3 cfficer whisked off his coat,
rolled it to a pillow, and laid it on
the deck. ith the assistance of two

or three of the bystanders, he tumed
the boy over on his face, and laid him
so that the coat-pillow was directly un-
der his stomach. Tsaking the boy’s two
ankles in one of his hands, and giving
them to one of the men to hold up so
that the patient’s fest were several feet
higher than his head, the officer pressed
carefully but firmly in the region of
the small of his back, and immediately
a stream of water gushed out of the
boy’s mouth. It had been all this time
in his lungs, waiting only for proper
treatment to help it cut. The boy was
then, after a minute or two of this exer-
cise, turned over on his buck again, and
the officer knelt over him. Putting one
hand on the boy’s right side and the
other on his left, just over what is
Enown as ‘‘the short ribs,” the officer
gave them a powerfal compression, and
then suddenly let go. The instant he
took off nis hands the ribs sprang back
to their natural position, and a dranght

of air rushed iuto the jubgs. This was

to all appearances, a
corpEe.

*0Oh, give us a rest on that,” said
another of the men. “The boy’s dead,
and that settles it. COan't you let a
drowned boy alome?”

The assertion that the boy was dead
scemed to be only too trne. Helooked
like a piece of marble, and the reporter
su gested that it was not worth while to
make any further efforts.

“Why,” said the officer, “I haven't
begun yet. The boy may live, and he
may not. But he's going to have a fair
chance for his life, anyhow. Stand
back a little, all of you, and give him a
little more air.”

Discontinning for a moment the artifi-
cial breathing process, the cfficer took
one of the boy’s hands between his own
and began to slap it vigorously, at the
eame time setting three of the bystanders
at work on the other hand and two feet.
The reporter relieved the officer at the
elapping business, and thelatter resumed
the 1ib-squcezing process, compressing
the boy’s frame till he must have cried
for mercy if he had been conscious.
With four men slapping his hands and
feet, and an expert trying to start his
breathing, the boy must have been un-
reasonable indeed had he been dissatis-
fed. But he still lay as dead as a stick,
and, happily, unconscious.

After about five minntes of this treat-
ment, and very much to the surprise of
the market men and the reporter, and
greatly to the delight of the life-saving
officer, the bc¥ gave a slight gasp for
breath.

Just at this moment of {rinmph the
policeman on guard called across the
decks ‘S8sy, you'd better let that boy
alone. He's dead enongh.”

“Never mind whet they have to say,

they don't know what they’re talking
ebout,” said the officer. “Get me a
glass of brandy.”
- He redoubled his artificial breathing
treatment, and one of the fishing sailors
went down into the cabin and soon re-
turned with a tumbler nearly fuil of not
very inviting-looking brandy. The boy
meanwhile gesped again; had twitched
a little in the legs; had rolled his head
to one side, and at length had drawn a
good-sized breath. The minute he
breathed the officer picked up the glass
of brandy and poured the liguid down
the boy's throat.

“Now, get me two or three blankets
as quick as you can,” said he, and at the
same time he unrolled his coat and laid
it over the boy. The patient continued
to show more signs of life. He soon
drew ehort but regular bresths, and
raired one hand to his head. Underthe
influence of the warm brandy in his
stomach and the fresh air in his lungs
he opened one of kis eyes.

+‘He is all right now,” seid the officer,
getting up with dificulty and straight-
ening the “kinks” omt of his back.
“Wrap him up well in these blankets
and pat him in a berth. Be sure you
make his hands and feet werm. If you
have a couple of empty bottles, fill
them with warm water, cork them well,
and put them aguinst his feet. In fen
orfiiteen minules give him another glass
of brands. He will be able to talk to
yon inside of an hour and tell you where
he lives. But he will ‘probably be too
weak to walk home, some of you will
have to carry bim. Come, old fellow (to
the reporter), let us go. Thereis noth-
ing more for us to do.”

The profound respect with which he

you can, When nobody else thinks it
pays to advertise. When population
ceases to maltiply, and the generations |
that crowd on after you stop coming on. |
When you have convinced “everybody |
whosa life will touch yomrs that youm !
have better goods and ilower prices |
than they can ever get any plece out-;
side of your store. When you perceive
itto be a rule that men who never do |
end rever did advertise are ontstripping |
their neighbors in the same line of busi- |
ness. 'Wheh men stop making fortunes |
right in your sight solely by a discreet |

cersing the main canse of their pros-

and win,

use of this mighty agent. When you |
can forget the words of the shrewdest |
and most snccessiul business men con- |
: in.
perity. When you would rather have 1' g o
your own way and fail L than take advice l

was treated by the policeman on guard,
ard the cheers of the crowd on shore,
wio knew the boy had bten savid from
dr sth only throogh the knowledge and
willingness of the life saving cflicer,
were both thrown away upon him,

“It’s the easiest thing in the world,”
eaid be, seated in the cabin of a ferry-

| beat, “if you only go at it right. Idid

not know how lcng the boy had been in
the water, and was a little afraid he
wiight be dead. If he was really dead,
of course, that settled it, for nothing
haman cen bring & dead person back to
life. Butif he wasonlyin a stste of
coma, a8 you see he was. itneeded only
tae proper tieatment to set him on his
Nine peop:s out of ten who
are fished out of the water are not dead.

A reporter for the New York Mail,
and Express was walking in the vicinity ! :hat was done ; but be sure, in doing it,
of the Fulton Ferry in tke company of| 2iways to have his feet higher than his
one of the officers attached to the Life-}

There are just three things to do in such
a case, First, clean all the sand and
mud out of the patient’s mouth, so he
will not choke to death; you saw how
i [ did that. Secondiy, drain the water
us of his lungs; you saw how easily

tead, Thirdly, start the respiration;
you know how to do tha®. But [ might
have gome a little forther. If the boy
bad not begun to show sigms of life

. i juet as he did, I should have breathed
nothing,” one of the spectators said tarn- |

intc his lungs to start them up., I
shounld not have given him up, at
eny rate, with less than  half
an hour’s treatment. That is the usasl
Life Saving Service method for restor-
irg apparently drowned persons. All
our surfmen are taught how to do it,
and it is a valusble thing for them to
Enow, as you may easily imagine, The
boy? Oh, he'll soon bs all right, ready
to try it over again. But may be some
day he'll be eaying to himself, ‘If only
that miserable fellow had minded his
own business, and lel me die when IT'
Was 80 near gone!l’”

,ﬁtures in the White Honse,

. o
On~the lower floor of the White
House, says a Washington letter, there
isa portrait of each one of the Presi-
dents of the TUnited States, and a
stately painting representing Martha
‘Washington in richest attire hangs in
the East room.” With the exception of
this official set of portraits and the
heads of Mrs, Tyler and General Jack-
son in the upper corridor, there is not
a picture on the walls of the White
House. In the suites of bed-rooms,
and even in the private dining room,
the vast wall spaces are bare, or only
ornamented by the paper hanger’s de-
vices and by the large French mirrors
set above every mantel-piece., There
are no paintings or engravings belong-
inging to the mansion itself, and in
dispensing the annual appropriations no
one ever seems to have thought of pie-
tures as essential to pleasure and com-
fort of the inmates. (leneral Grant
poesessed many handsome paintings,
with which he made the private part of
the mansion take on a more human and
hospitable air, but they were packed
and sent to his Galena home when his
lease of the premises expired. Among
General Grant's pictorial treasures was
the originel peainting of ‘Bheridan’s
Ride,” by Buchan Reed, which was
prezented by the poet-painter himself
and is now with his other innumerable
trophies decorating the walls of his
house in New York. President Arthur
is an admirer and something of a judge

.of art work, and at his Lexington ave-

nue house in New York he hss many
fine paintings and valuable engravings.
With sll the bareness of the White
House walls staring him drily in the
face, he refuses to despoil his home of
a single treasure, or change the Ieast
one of its arrangements; a delicate sen-
timent constraining him to wish every
thing there to rewain untouched—a
constant reminder of his wife, to whose
taste that habitation owes its charm.
He brought with him from New York
the miniature portrait of Mre. Arthur,
get in » finely wrought bronze frame.
This picture, standing on a table
in his bed room, constitutes the
household skrine, and is lighted in the
evening hours by the shaded light of
on anantiguebronze lamp. Elerstadt,
who is an old personal friend of Presi-
dent Arthur, remarked upon the bare
walls of the official residence, and forth
with made an offer of some pictures

accepted by the- President, “dnd five-

paintings of American scenery were at
at once sent down from New York this
spring.

They were hung on the walls at the
west end of the upper corrider of the
mansion, which the President has had
fitted up as a snuggery, smoking-room
and sitting-room for himself and his
friends, The private staircase from the
first floor leads up to this retreat, and
it is shut off from the rest of the corri-
dor by a heavy portiere of raw siik ta-
pestry, shot with gold and silver thread.
A portiere of Turkish cloth on one side
conceals the door of the pink and blue
Pompadour spartment occupied by
President Garfield, and a similar drapery
haags at the entrance to President
Arthur's pale szure chamber. The
arched window at the end is filled with
blooming plants; the floor is covered
with a part of the rich Turkey carpet
sent eome years ago as a present to this
government from the sultan, the pre-
vailing tint of which 1s a soft, rich
orange, a®tl the furnitmre is covered
with dark gray-green plush, A writicg-
desk at one side of this sitting-room
has its racks filled with dainty, cream-
tinted note paper, and the centre table
is strewn with the latest books and
maguzines. Several copies of the North
American Review occupy a conspicuous
place, and a rich Venetian lamp, with a
flated tulip-shaped globe of opal glass,
stands on this table, Big Shaker rock-
ing-chairs, fans and the daily papers of
Washington and New York offer com-
fort and company for the idle summer
hours, and through the curtained door-
ways there comes the steady south wind.
Bierstadt's fine pictures are bmig on
the walls of this informal apartment;
the largest, which representsa dark and
gloomy mountain side canon of the
Rocky mountains, occupying the wall
iust above the stairway. On one side
of it hangs a smaller canvas showing the
great Fan Geyser of the Yellowsione-
park in full play; and on the other side
a view of the Yellowstone fall, with tle
amber waters pouring straight over the
precipice and dashing down the eanyon
toward one. On the opposite wall is
the somewhat celebrated painting of a
“Winter morning sceme in the Yose-
mite,” the giant rocks and valley walls
powdered with soft lines ot snow, and
the trees bent and whitened with the
accumulated flakes, The fifth pieture
shows a calm, green-hordered lake, with
a lone fisherman floating over it in a
boat and dropping his line immediately
into its waters, All of them are
worthy efforts of the great artist’s brash,
and ona hot day the gaze rests emvi-
ously on the cool waters and the snow
banks of the western wonderlands,

Secrcts of Ras-el-Tin,

The Ras-el-Tin palace w23 destroyed
by the British fleet. There are thon-
sands of men aud women lying beneath
the blue wa‘ers cf Alexandria harbor,
who, if they were alive, would by no
means regret thre fact, Ionumerable
tales have been told of the derk deeds
done on the Bosphorus, which rolls over
the remains of thomsands who kave
fallen victims to the sack, the bowstring
or the cap of puison ; but that fair pal-
ace, which but a few years 2zo looked
upon the strange Lake of Mereotis on
the one side, and upon the famous
lighthouse of Pharos on the other, hus
in its time sent forth many and many a
mysterions bost containing impassive
eunuchs who were bound to sen to the
bo.tom of Alexandria stray women and
men who loved not wisely but too well.
Take it as one will, an Ociental harem
is a vile spot, full of crime, selfishnees
and intrigne, and of sil the Eistern
harems the Palace of Ra--el Tin (the
Cape of Figs) was no! one of the least
vile.—New Fork Hour,

There is in Brazil & common pois-
onous snake, the surumcucu, respecting
which the following facts are relaled:
The natives say that such is the antip-
athy of the reptile to fire that they wili
rush into it, scattering it with their tails
till it is extiogunished, even becoming

'y he life is still there, but it is dormant,

half rossted in the attempt.

]
Holidays in- Alaska.

A letter from Alaska in s Wesier
paper says: The Christmssceremonies
begin with chnrech on Christmas eve,
which sort of exercise is resumed at 2
o'clock on Christmas morning and kept
ap nt intervals all Christmas night, v
teispersed with tea-drinking. Oa
Caristmas night the young men go out
with illumirated stars and Janterns and
with banners of red or whi‘e, singing
the story of the manger at Bethlehem.
The stars are made to revolve around a
centre whereon 18 painted a representa-
tion of & child lying in & snpposed man-
ger and surrounded by Mary, Joseph
and the shepherds (who really are nct
credited with baving arrived on the
scene till tw=lve days afterward). The
stars are from two to three feet in
dismeter from point to poirt, being Ton-
structed of paper and glass on & Jight
wooden frame, the numerous long,
tapering pomnts being decerated with
leaves and flowers in water colors, testi-
fying to considersble skill in drawing.
They are illuminated by a candle
within. ’

The first star song is sung in front of
the church; the second is a serenadé to
the company’s stable, listened ¢s, dott!:t—
less, by the mule and two bulls with
irreverence if not contempt. But the
manger must be worshiped. After the
song at tne stable the troupes carry
their eongs and starsfrom house to house
raking many a half dollar out of the
“Americansky” pagsns, and this is kept
up for three nights in some years, but
only two this year. As soon as thestars
are laid aside masquerading begins, and
continnes till Russian New Year's,
Every night a masquerade ball for
nearly & weck. 'We had four masquerade
balls last week, ‘winding up on New
Year's night with the fiith dance, but
not in masque. The last was a native

leut dance to the -beating of sea lion
skin tom-toms. Both men and women
participated in this, but they were mostly
old people, the younger generally pre-
ferring waltzes, polkas and quadriliesto
guitar or accordian music.

The masquerade is the greatest event
of the year with these people. They
geem to erjoy it more than auy other
people could, for it isthe only thing
that takes them out of the lethargic
life of & long dreary winterirto a region
of romance aud fancy. It is the melo-
drams of Cinderells for s few days, snd
then comes the old life for another year.
The women display considerable skill
in getting up costumes for the masquer-
ade, meny of which are decidedly gay
and dashing,

Ordiparily the Alent women wear &
thaw! overethe head when going out,
.and in such a country of prevsiling
gales, with rain, spow and hail almost
every day in the yeaY, that is probably
as comfortable as any that could be
devised for them. Some of the young
misses have bats for Sundays snd holi-
days, but the mature matron will not get
further away from the shawl head gear
than may be done in a nubia or & color-
ed handkerchief on an exceptionally
fine Sunday or saint's day. But in the
masquerade, the sauciest sort of liftle
hats, with feathers and flowers, were
much affected, with ihe brightest color-
ed skirts of many colors. In the
masguerade they aim sometimes fo imi-
tate the styles which they see recresent-
ed in illustreted books and papers, and
they go into the affair withort regard to
meney or labor. As the masquerade
couniinues for & number of nights these
costumes are transformed, interchanged,
in small lots, a dras® consisting of a

wga_' s scarlef and a black skirt being

SCIENTIFIC XOTES.

An Engiish wmronsut, Mr. Joseph
Simmons, has made & balloon trip of
170 miles in ax hourand three quarters.

It is proposed to try an improved
phonogragh in & Paris institation for
teaching pupils the pronunciation of
foreign language. _

The number of hours of bright sun-*
shine recorded at Greenwhich Observa- -
tory during 1881 was 1,301, whick i8
more than 100 hours sbove the averase
of the four preceding years.

Mr, Villers Stuart records that when
the mummy of the great warrior Thoth-
mes III was unswathed the body was
found to be unustally sho:: and slight.
Hardly had a rspid photograph been
taken of the fignre than the fragile re-
maine, as if in protest against the viola-
tion of their rest, vanished into dust,

Tast May a remarkable mirage was
witnessed between 4 and 7 o'clock one~
afternoon at the Lake of Orss, Sweden,
(atitude 61°,) in a region, by the way,
notable for phenomena of this kind.
observed s If plying on the Iake, and-
their outlines were very éi The
fannels of the vessels seemed to emit
smoke. Thena fransformsation occur--
red. Inplace of the ships there were
verdure-clad islands. ILastlv, a haze
w and the wonderfal speciacle

The failare of seeds to grow during
the cold season proves that a higher
tem is necessary for their ger-
mination, and it is 2 very natural !ﬁ
position that the best resvlts are to :
obhinh;oghwmhest has blbeenmgdseﬂ
to as high a as possible
destroying the seeds. Prof. H. Baillon
shows that this is far from being the
case with all seeds. In an xperiment
repeated several times, he has obtained
s much more rapid growth from almond
end walnut in the honse kept at a
temperature varying during the twenty-

Fahrenheit than in a house heated fo
59 to T7 desrees Furthermore, the
plants started in the warm house were
earlier arrested in their develcpment
than those from the cool house. A -
further study of this subject might lead
to valuable results in showing the mos§
favorable temperature for hot houses
for the various kinds of seeds, and in
pointing ont the plants which cannot be
profirsbly forced in hot honses,

And “Was Not.”

They were a strange family ; no one
ever died with them and was buried.
They laid their dear ones away, and
when they spoke of them said they had
5« over” or *‘“gone home.”
There was Jamie, with the blue eyes
and golden hair ; when they alluded fo
the time of hisdeath theysaid : * When
onr boy was called,” and in rmoning
over the names of their little flock the &
mother would say : “Jamie and Nellie
are eleeping.” It seemed so strange to
the peopls about them, for they were
not Quakers nor soul nor did
they belong to any sect. It wasjust
their own quaint way. For they were
the world’s people after all, dressed ag .
others did, all but the dear old grand- . -
mother, whohad so nearly finished her -
earthly pilgrimage, and went to tha

pleasure recorts with as much zest for
enjoyment as the most trifling world~

ling ; nay, more, for under it-all they -
had concesled s freshness and goodness-

times, eppearing in both churacters of
an evening, but always in her proper
character at theunmasking, which takes
place in time for the tes, an indispensi-
ble accompaniment of every dance. So
alsn the men sometimes masquerade as
women, bnt their efforts meet with
greater success in the grotesque or
clowrish style.

One feature of New Year's is kissing.
The dance is kept up till midnight, !
when guns are discharged and rockets
(brought up by the company) fired, atter
which the population continues awake
and active all night, going about from
house to house kissing everybody and
drinking tea. Taken saltogether, from
the 25th of December to the 13ch of
Jannary, the Christmas season on the
Seal island is one of great interest to
the zative population, Butat the close
of the present century the Raussian
church promiaes to adopt the new style,
which will bring the ‘‘Ameriesnsky”
snd “Russky” bolidays together, and
cat off one half of the fun in Russian
America,

The Habits of Rooks,

The cawing of the rooks in February
shows that the time is coming when
their nests will be reoccupied. They
resort to the trees, and perch above the
old nests to indicate their rights; for in
the rookery possessions is the law, and
not nine-tenths of it only. In theslow,
dall eold of winter even these mnoisy
Dbirds gre quiet, and as the vast flocks
pass over, night and morning, fo and
from the woods in which tbey roost,
thero is scarcely asound. Through the
mist their black wings advance in
silence, the jackdaws with them are
chilled into unwaated quiet, and unless
you chance to look up, the crowd may
go over unnoticed. But so soon as the
waters begin to make a sound in Febru-
ary, runping in the ditches and splash-
ing over stones, therooks commence the
speeches and conversations which will
continue till late into the following
autumn. The general idea is, that they
pair in February, butthere are some rea-
sons for thinking that the rooks, in fact,
choose their mates at the end of the
preceding summer. They are them im
large flocks, and if only casualiy glanced
at appear mixed together withcut any
order or arrangement. They move on
the ground and fly in the air so close,
one beside the other, that at the first
glance c¢r so you cannot distingnish
them apart. Yet if you should be
lingering along the by-ways of the frelds
as the seyms fall, and the leaves come
rustlingaown in the warm sunnyauntomn
eftercoons, snd keep an observant eye
upon the rooks in the trees, or cm the
fresh-turned furrows, they wiil be seen
to act in conplesalight near each other,
on the trees they perch near each other,
and in the air iy smide by side. Like
soldiers, ezch hashis corrade. Wedged
in the ranks, every man looks liks his
fellow, and there seems no tie beiween
them bat a common discipline, Inti-
msate acquaintance with barrack or

cemp life wonld show that every one |8

hud his friend. There is also the mess,
or comperionship of half a dozen, a
doz¢ ¢, or more, end something like this ,
exists part of the year in the armies of
the rooks. After the nest time is over
they flock together, and each family of
three or foar flies in concert. Later on
they apparently chooss their own yarti-
cular friends—that is, the young birds
do so. All thrcugh the winter after,
eay Ogtober, these pairs keep together,
though lost in the genera: mass to the
pessicg spectator. Lf you alsrm them
while feeding on the ground in winter,
supposing you have nct got a gun, they
merely rise up to the nearest tree and
it may then be observed that they do
this in peirs, One perches ona braneh,
and another comes to him. When
February arrives, and they resort to the
nests to look after or seize on the pro-
perty there, they are ia fact already
raired, though the slmsnacs put down
St. Valentine’s day as the date of court-

guk dres ewon nig_t. m;l»me“_ 4 | weary, but :."'.'f';“" =
women masquerads - in e attire at| w -" W the pic of life et

ahout them &nd were content with their -
(138 .

. It was to these people, making a pie-
tura of peace and beauty, that allloved
to look at in that reflex light, by the
seaside, that & sudder call came—umes-
sage over the wires; «nd as others
gathered about with blanched faces aad
whi one tolemn word—death—
they looked up with tear-wet lashes and
echoed eoftly and with trembling lips
“Life” and passed away from amozng us
in gentle, noiseless haste,

For this is what had come to them:
The old grand-dame, with her feeble
step and silver hair, had ‘‘passed away”
in the morning watch ; gone so swiftly
and peacefully that—

*They thought her dving when the slept,
And sleepiog when she died.”

And when they laid her sway in the
clover-tufted lot, by the sids of the
companion of her yeuth, tkey found the
last words she bad written, with tremu-
lous band—just a verse, which showed
them where she had been in spirit:

*They zre sll gone into the werld of light,
1 alons sit lingeriag here.
Their very memory is fair and bright,
And my ead thoughts doth clgar.”

Then they l1aid aside the few posses.
sions she had left, and nnderneath her
last writing they added this:
“ Not dead, no’ sleeping, not even gone,

Bat present still,
And waiting for the coming hour

Of God’s sweet will ™
And when they speak of herit isto
say she bas gone to the next country,
and they smile to themselves as they
try to piccare what she is doing, to
follow her in that white world, whose
crystal promise glitters in every sky.
*Eye hath not seen, neither hath ear
heard, nor has it entered into the heart
of man to conceive” of its beauty.
Far out of sight while yet the flesh enfolds us

Lies the fair country where our hearts 2
And of its bliss is naught more wundrous told us

Than these few words: “Ishallbe satisfied.”

There is & tender and trne story of
Walt Whitmen ; atthe faneral of a little
child, s nephew, the poet sat pear the
white coffin, and held on his- knee a
beamtiful little girl; she Jooked im
childish wonder upon the paraphernalis
ot death, and then inquiringly gezed
into the old man’s face. *“Yom don's -
tnow what itis, my dear, do you,” raid
the poet gently ; then he added, reflse-
tively: ¢ Neither do wel”
“Nothing is known; but I believe

That God is overhead,
And as life is to the living,

S0 death is to the dead.”

—Detroit Free Press.

Child Atfacked hy :n Zagle,

The Seattle (W. T) Chroni-le saye:
A three-year-cld child of Mr.'srd. Mes,
Wallingford, living on Lake Wasting-
ton, twelve miles from Seaitle, while
plsying on the doorstep l:st Tuesday,
was attacked by an eagle and elevated
eight or ten feet from 1ke
round. The screams of the little one
brought Mrs Wallingford 10 the rescae,
who succeeded finally in driving the
eagleawsy. The child’s shonlders and
arms were considerably lacerated by the
shurp talons of the eagle. The mother
was 80 overcome by excitement thas she
has since been prostrated. It was tub-
s¢ quently ascertained that the eagle or
ratuer & pair of them, kad a nest 1n the
cliff of rocks about one bundred rods
distaat from the honse, and it is yesson-
able to presume that bad not the ebiid’s
mother put in u timely appearance the
beds of the hitile one wouid have been
carried to the chiff avd its tender Hesh
torn in shrids and dwided among the
young esglets. Mr. Wallinaford's rifle,
however, bes put a quietus on 23y
farther depredations by tkis partiniar
pair of maraucers. The largest of the
two eagles measured seven feet from tip
to tip, and weighed nearly fifty pc-'nnds.
The American eagle is a proud bird of
fame, bnt when he so far forgets his

dignity as to :

ship.—[Good Words.
The population of EZypt is 5,600,000.

makean a:gamt on athree-of se:
.old child, our admiraticn ia
{::rgl?bea‘;ms is considerably lessened.

and took their departure like & dream.

four hours from 41 to 59 degrees



