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Jogeph Coolc to Niagara.,
About threo months sgo the faculty of
Wellsley College, of whieh Mra, Joseph Cook
was incarly years an instructress, wrote to
the Rev, Joseph Cook neking for an nuto-
graph sentiment (o place among  thoe valued
wrehives of the collope. Ho responded with
the followineg which has never before boon
printed: .
When Rome fell, whore wert thou, colossal
rall? s
T slow gecossion thou hast, wandered big 3
Thezo miles of secthing chasm were thy G Irni
When lost Atlunlis sunk, where didet the
cenltl
To thy vexed precipfecs?  What iF all e
hy dutes stood on thy olilfe, from tho storied
ENek
OF T'roy to the dehgre ;crnl--nlmi-'[ hml:k.

How eloguent wers thy storled walll ) .
Whendivst in theo wak dipped the swallow's
wing? I
When henrd'st thou fiest the shy brown wood-

thrush sing?
When thou and man st met, haat thou for-

ot 7

‘\’|I("l'0 wert thoun In thy youth; when man
was not?

Spoenk, duteless
Wisieg

Thy memories wee unsounding mnjosties!

I bhenr tho thunderous thwd,  (he muffloed

ronr! for thou art old and

reHLrg

I gonthe biinding, whoeoling, smiting mists,

The preens and geays, purples  and ame-
thysis;

From God's wide palm thy frightened eato-
rieis posre;

And 1 IUIIL up benenth them nnd adore,

Above me hang chain lightning on the nists

Ors wata, 1o the awesome lists

CRE e o !ln' thunders nnd thy shore,

I thy quiverine viven rocks 1 lie

And e inta the Hghitnings and the gy,

SOt hear ondy thee,and teel and see

A Daud thad underrivis frmmensity,

Then speatcost ek, but most thon spenlk'st
of I'li'llll

God, Gud, God walks on thy walery rim.,

CEECPEVEN TR A T Ty

A SUASIDE MONSTEIR.

“Iean’t see whaty you ean want run-
ning off' to the seaside for, Bdwing you
e nearly o week at Derhy only Tast
Faster,”  erumbled  Miss™  Holland,
“Young people think of nothine nowa-
days, but gmulding about and holiday-
makingr. When I owas young  we
thousht o guict visit (o our relations
once in two years quite change enough;
but, now——"

STheres don’t be eross, Aunt Mary;
I can’t be mewed up in London during
this hot August weather, and you must
comfess that I stick  elose enough {o
business to deserve my holiday when 1
get one. T went fo Derby on business,
you know." said dwin, a bright, roml-
mrtured, centlemanly voung fellow as
ever bore with the whims and humored
the fancies of two old  maids. “You'd
better o with me, Aunt &lury,” Le
continued: the change wonld do you
and Aunt Beeky more rood than all'the
doctors” stull

“Nonsense!” snapped the old lady.
“Change, indeed! That's just what we
Lioth hate, and  what eanses more than
half the people’s illness—leaving their
own homes, where everything is well
loaked after, to go and Sleep in damp,
dirty heds, and to eat half-cooked food,
to be robhed vicht and left— they eall
that o holiday!™

“And besides  that, which does not
matter to o yvoang fellow like you as it

would to old folks like us,m puat in
Aunt - Beeky, solemmnly, “there is the
mitech rrentor dangor of mindddng Dl

nions. "’

fude of some designing, puinted erea-
ture gretting hold  of you, and making
you marry her whether you will or
not, " said Miss Holland.

“Lwill promise yon no one will oot
hold of me; =0 he |{LI]I|' content and
don™t worry yourself, nunt,” answered
the objeet of their doubts and  fears,
“Tdont intend to marey for many
years yet @ dike my liberly too wcl[),
ad you make me too eomfortable,

And with this soothing conelusion
Lldwin Holland eseaped, and, his prep-
arations heing soon  made, o fow tays
after he was strolling on (he beach at
Bwanseambe —a very pretty but quiet
geaside town on the south const.,

ol L - , L

Lo aleaid you must wake your-
self contented indoors (his morningr,
Katies you know Martha and Milen are
making the preserves, and | expect my
brother and his wite to luuch, so that '
really have my hands so full I eannot
go oul.” said  Mrs. iy to her niece,
who wos staying on wovisit with her at
her villa on the Swanse vale elilly.

“Very well, auntie, 1 will stay and
help you," answered tha wipl cheerfully.
But by twelve o'clock Mys, Gray's
preparsdions were completed.  Lunch-
con was not Till two, but the visitors
micrht arrvive at any momaoent, so shoe sat
down contentedly” in the cool dining-
toonm with her knitting.  Then Katic
looked out at the waves gontly rippling
in the August sunshine, at tho Lu:m:
gliding on them with their white sails
spread, and she envied (e prople who
were able Lo be out in the sweel, cool
sea-airy md grew restless and diseon-
tented.

SMicht |just take one little 1un,
annt—just to the Cove and bhack? |
would not stay out too long,” sho ven-
turedd Lo ask presently,

SMy dears U owounld gludly et you
ooy but you keow how very Striet wero
your mother's injunetions to me on no
iccount to let you stray about by your-
self,™

“I know, aunt, and it is nonsense for
mamma treating me like o creat groyn-
up baby,™ said Katie, indignantly.

“But you know, dear, bheing hor only
danghiter, she is miturally more anxious
abhoult you," answoered Mrs, Giray,

“Then Lwish I had half-a-dozen sis-
teve, aunt. Tam tired of being taken
about, and watehed worricd over, ™
was Kate's ungraciony reply.  “What
COn mamman Il(:.kf-:ilnl‘y 8s00 ,,I) danerer in
my Laking awalk by myself in l.Ini;n]uivt
placer!?

) "'I'lu:n-. ave nlways monstors of 0110
kind lying in wiit for the young and
pretty. my dear; it is of {hesg vour
mamma is fearful, ' answore Mrs.
Gray, trying to speak seriously, but un-
able to repress & mert, twinklo in her
eye.

“Oh! T know whal yon mean, aint;
but mamma need not fear T hayo too
nmiteh pride to allow any grentleman to
speiak 1o me who has not heen properly
introduced. 1 shall never do as poor,
silly Mattio Vere did —run away with n
man she met at Searborough, nnd then
find ghe had marvied herunelo's clerk,”
and the stately pose of Katie's head as
sho spoke would have belitted a duth-
c4s nt lenst.

“1 beliove you, my dear Katie. You
will never, T am sure, break your moth-
or's heart by any foolish eseapale.”

“Then show your trust in me by al-
lewing me a litile liberty now and then,
dear auntie.  You often go out when
vou would prefor renacdning in, T know,

Lot me go out this morning; I'Fve )'Oi:
my word of honor no c¢ne sha spea
to mg, and L WI’”' sponk to no one.

Aunts,need {o'be made of sterner
stuff than Mrs. Gray was composed of
to withstand the pleading of such a
pretty winsomo girl as Kate Leigh, )

Ten minutes after, she was walking
merrily along tha Parade, alone, and
rejoicing in the unaceustomed senso of
freedom.

About half an  hour's walk brouglit
her to some sequestered spot midway
between the town and o small fishing
village. ~ ITere sho sat down to rest for
awhile in a natural grotto in the rocks,
whenee she had a good view of the soa.
Then she fixed her sunshade in front of
her to keep oft the sun’s rays, and, pro-
ducing a novel from  her pocket, sho
srepared to enjoy herself for half .an
}mur, at the end of which time she must
return to be in timo for:luncheon.

About five minutes elapsed, and Ka-
tio was deep in the interest of a thril-
ling tale, when “Whew!"' camo a sud-
den gust of wind, and away went her
sunshade tumbling over, and carcering
gaily down the rocks. She rose, with
u little ery, to rescue it, when another
little squall took the book from her
hand.

In desperation she  prepared to de-
scend the rocks.

“Pray do not move! You might fall
and seriously injure yourself. "I will
endeavor to recover your stolen 11:'01!‘:-
erty for you,” eried a voiee, and loo <
ing round in perplexed wonder, Katio
perecived a young man  serambling
down the roeks after her sunshade,

Iad she not | een so immersed in her
story, sho might have been  aware that
he had been watching  her for the lngt
minute or so, thinking what a pretty
picture she made sitting there,

“low awful provoking!' thought
Katie, instantly vecognizing one of the
“monsters' of.her aunt's late conver-
sation. ““What shall T do? I st
suy ‘thank you' if he brings it to me. 1
almost wish he may not get it! Shall I
co straight on and not wait for it? No!
that would look too foolish.”

While she was still discussing the dif-
liculties of her position, the young gen-
toman returned, lushed and panting
with his exertions, and restored her tho
sunshade and her missing leaves,

ile would have offered to earry them
for her, hut to his astonishment, she
took them from him without even a
smile, and the stiflest possible *thank
you!"’

She turned  her back
walked rapidly away.

“What n queer givl! Her manners
certainly does not mateh her looks,”
thought the young man. who was no
other than our good-natured friend—
Edwin Holland. ~ He hiad been struek
with sueh & keen sense of admiration
for Miss Kutie, that her abrupt manner
of receiving his little service considera-
bly disconcerted him. :

Noxt evening he was walking on the
Pier when he saw  her agnin, walking
with an older lady. He would have
pussed on without the slightest sign
that e tceugnizad her, but Mrs. Gray
stopped him, and said, courteonsly:

“IL must thank you very sincercly for
the service you rendered my niece, yes-
terday. It was oxtrt-nu‘!l‘!‘ kind of you
to take so much trouble,”

“Oh, pray don't! It was nothing—
nothing at all,” answered Edwin, con-
fused at the unexpeeted meeting, and
feeling, with much vexation, that the
capacity for intelligent conversation
had deserted him,

The ladies bowed (Kate with a pretiy
smile that mude her look prettier than
ever) and passed on their way.

From that day Edwin haunted them
like o shadow; he was madly in love
with Kate, but could find no opportuni-
Ly to make her aequaintance,

Sometimes he wished that she would
fall into the sea, that he might plunge
in and pull her out, or that a terrible
storm would come on and frichien her,
50 that she would gladly aceept his pro-
teetion.  But nothing of the Liml hap-
pened. Things woent on in o prnvull
mely  even o matter-ol-fact way,
while hig holiday was swiftly expirings,
and he knew that he would leave his
heart behind him when he left Swans-
combe.

And Kate?  Ah! proudly as she had
kept to her resolve, she  conld not help
feeling o strange interest in the hand-
some young fellow with the vood, earn-
est face, who scemed instinetively to
know where she would be, yet whoso
gentlemanly instinets kept him from
the slightest intrusion.

Mrs. Gray watehed the affnir with sc-
cret amusementy she wanted (o see hor
pretly nicee marrey well, and sho had
ascertained that this young “monster,”
who had thus appeared on Kate's very
first walk alone, was the junior partner
in o well-know London lirmy if, thero-
fore he had taken more than a passing
faney to her neiee, it would bo 4 capital
thing for tho girl.

On the very last day of his stay at
Swanscombe, feeling desperate, Bdwin
ealled on Mrs, Gray, though he turned
hot ana cold as he stood on tho steps,
and felt o relief he could havdly analyzo
when he saw that the Jandy was nloné in
the drawing-room.

He woent away trinmphant and vieto-
rious, and returned (o (own with a facoe
s0 bright and  manner so cheery, thut
his aunts were forced o econfess that
the air at Swanscombe had evidently
agrecd with him,

Mrs. Gray seid not o word to hoer
nicee of her acgmirer’s vist, and sho
siw with satisfoction that Katie missaed
him when they went out, ane' that sho
did not now show so mu:h anxiety to
go out by herself.

The antumn was over, winter had sot

in, and Katio was at home again.
. Have another plate laid this even-
gy my dear; have invited & young
friend to dine herve," said My, Leigrh to
s wife as he went out one morning,

Phero was & small  dinner- mrty  at
the Leighs that evening, and Katio was
in LTm_ drawing-room, trying to enliven
her friends in that trying time just be-

fore dinner iy :I.llll(l‘lllll'ull, when  hor
fathor enter guest.

e "ol with the new
o Katie, my® dear, this is My Holland;
'l leavo yon o wmuse him for awhile,"
Mr. Leigh turned to his other e ta,
and Katio looked up with s pleasany
smile to behold her unkanown eavalier of
Swanscombe.
It was Katie who was  tongue-tiod
and stupid now with :mmniahm('-'nl; but
it did not matter, as Edwin found plen-
ty lo say, und talked away as if thoy
woro old friends, to the out indigna-

on him, and

-

tion of two of Katio's othor admirors,
who were ready to knock him down
when Mvs. Leigh asked him with much
sweetness (having heard from her hus-
band of his unmistakably good position)
to take Katie down to dinner,

" That was a very happy evening, and
was followed by many anothor like it.
Soon after Edwin wrote a glowin
letter to Mrs. Gray, informingi'l her o
Lis ongagement to Katio and his pur-
fect happiness.

When they were married in  tho au-
tumn, his aunts were obliged to confess
that his bride was not one of the paint-
ed creatures who alone, existed in their
imaginations, ns denizens of the sea-
side.

Bat Mrs, Gray often laughs whon
Edwin and Katie visit her, and tells
him that, after all her mother’s warn-
ings, it was very sad that tho naughts

irl should have found a monster an
nsisted on making a pet of him.

Amusing Printers’ Frrors.

The unlucky poet who wrote:

Sce the pale martyr in his sheet of fire!
must have been completely erushed
when the line appeared ns:

Boee the pule mavtyr in his shirt of firol
We can sympathize also with the poet
who, writing of his love, asserted that
he had “kissed hor under tho silent
stars,” and found the compositor made
him state that he “kicked }mr under tho
cellar stairs.,”  T'rue, it has been doubt-
ed if these two poots ever existed; but
others, of less mythologie fame, havo
sullered as badly at the hands of the
winter.  Burns, in a cheap edition of
{ﬁs; works, is made to say:

O, gin my love woero yon red nose,
A well-known temperance lecturer was
indignant at finding tho sentiment as-
seribed to him that “Drunkenness was
jolly,” whereas he had declared that it
was ‘‘folly."

Much surprise was oceasioned by Sir
Archibald Alison, in his “History of
Europe,” including among the persons
wresent at the funeral of the Duko of
Vellington the name of “Sir Peregrino

Pickle.”” There can be little doubt
that the author had made an uncon-
scious slip, intending to name Sir Per-
egrine Acton.  Sir Thomas lh'ussof'
having referred in a speceh to the “Gol-
den 'h-cnsury of Songs and Lyries,”
the compositor transformed tho title
into the “Golden Treasury of Soups
and Cynies.” A report in a Manches-
<or paper of a recent dramatic perfor-
mance mentioned the well-known farce
of “No. 1 Round the Corner’ under the
amusing and suggestive title of *“No
One Round the Corner.”

In the following instance it was no
doubt a bachelor compositor who, in
setting up the toast, "l\’uman. without
her man would be a savage!" got the
comma in the wrong placo and made
the sentence read, ““Woman, without
her man, would be a savage!”

The deplorable state of the press in
Field's time may be realized from the
fact that Bishop Usher, on his way to
preach at Paul's Cross, asked at o sta-
tivner's for a copy of the Bible, and on
examining it found to his astonishment
that the text from which he was about
to preach was not in tho book! The
well-known <“Vinegar Bible'" was pub-
lished in 1717, and obtains its name
from the Parable of the Vineyard being
printed as the Parable of the Vinegar.
One of the most willful alterations’ of
the text, and ane which cost its erpo-
trator her life, was committed y tho
widow of a German printer, One night,
while an edition of the Bible was being
printed in her house, she took the op-
portunity of altering the word Herr
mto “Nurr," making tho verse read,
*Ho shall bo thy fool," instead of *“Hao
shall be thy lord."

. A Glasgow divine, and one of her
Majesty's chaplains in Scotland, was
lately reported as saying that "lmrsun-
ally he violated the Tord's Day as
much as uny member of the court,”
“Venerated” was probably tho word
actually used by the reverend gentlo-
man.——Chanbers' Journal,

et A e S
The Good Woman's Logle.

Dr. Kimball, of Saco, Me., who is
one of the oldest and most widely
known practitioners in York county,
tells a good story of himself. 1fe had
attended nn old ™ gentleman during a
lingering illness, and about a year af-
ter his decease sent in his bill, which
amounted to a considerable sum, to tho
widow. e repeated the proceas threo
times without cliciting a reply, and
then ealled. e was put off from timo
to time, until patience ceased to be a
virtue, and then ho ngnin culled with
grim determinction in his eharacter.
“Gome, my good woman,”  said he,
when the delinquont appeared, *I havo
wiited long mmugll, and must have
my money.”  Fixing upon him a look
of withering contempt and ln‘umliﬂhint;

her broom in his fuee, she replied:
[ “You've been hiere three times for that
money, but I'll pay my honest debts,
I thank ye, before’ I pay my doctor’s
bills." "I'he good physician was so
waoll pleased with the logice of his debt-
or that he receipted the bill on the
spot.—ZHoston Courier.

—— A ———

When Mres, Toodles was Young.

The method of econdueting the nue-
tion sales twenty-five or thirty years
ago was peculiar. Previous to the sale
each person desirous of purchasing fur-
nished the anctioneer with the name
under which he could bid. ‘T'hus, John
Smith, of Pittsbure, Ll not as John
Smith, but as “Pittsbure"  The books
were pul up in lots and the auctioneer
woceeded to obtain bids, avine olie-
ited the highest possible figuro, if the
first bidder did not desire the entiro lot
any other person could take the re-
mainder at the same price.  Should
this not be the ease, the remaining

books were then put up and the bidding

| recommenced.  Of lifty volumes of

| Shakspeare  “Pittsburg” might  tako
ten.  The reply wag prompt, “Lancas-
ter ten," “laston five," “Norristown

| two,”" “Hartford ten,” and so on. In

| this way half o million dollars warth of
books would sometimes bo worked off
in o week.—Philadelphia News.

A ————— A —

Hoston has an apple mission which
Hstributes 4,000 or 5,000 bushels of
apples among the poor every year.
Comparison with this scheme ought to
make the average tract society go oft
and shoot itsalf
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OREOLE LOVE-MAKING.

Dangera of Flirting In the French Portlon
of New Orleans.

'

Down in the old- Fronoh pertion of
New Orleans it is highly unsafe for
young unmarried men to veuture alone,
writes a correspondont.  ‘T'ho black-
of'c:l boanties are only too glad of the
chanco to capture an Amorican, and
will resort to all sorts of dovices to en-
trap Wie unsuspocting youth. In order
to depiet for our Northern friends this
peculiar phaso of creolo character, I
will relate the true story of the exper-
lence of my friend, Jack Laflance, who
foll a victim to creole stratogy not long
o,

Jack met the beautiful Melanie at a
goiree dansante on tho Rue Bon En-
fants. Being o good dancor and also
o first-class waitor, he was Mlle. Mo-
lanio’s partner for many figures, and
by a judicious use of croam and eake
gained the good will of Melanic's mam-
ma. An invitation to oall next Sunday
was accepted, and the visitor entreated
to “‘call again.” Jack did so upon tho
Sunday following, and was so cordially
reccived that he repeated his visit o
third time. For my friend Jack was
an innocent soul, lotally ignorant of
creolo customs, and ho  walked right
into tho snare. On his third call Me-
lanie’s papa tappod him on tho shoul-
deor nm} suid:

“*M'sieu Laflanco, I would lak fo' seo
you one minute,” and led him to the
dining-room. Suspecting  nothing,
Jack followed him.  Oneo there the old
gentleman produced a decanter and
snid:

“*Mon ami, tek some cognac You
will fin" it ver' fino. My fodder buy it
from Cavaroe. Ah! you lak it, oh?P
Tek cigar—nevah min', thass a real
Havana, shuah. Now, fren' Laflance,
you lak fo' know fo' w'at T want sco
you—eh bienP M'siou Laflance, I have
notiz yo' attentions at my daughtor'—
here lﬁu luckless Juck began to protest.
0, I am not displeaso’, my-.de' young
man. My fam'ly, sch, is one of tho
bes' in the ecity.  Yeos, sah, we are
twenty-firs' coozin with Jenn Baptisto
St.-Louis de Lorme; whose gran'fodder
slap that Spanish canaille, 6'1tcill§', on
the ckik a hondred year ago, as yo' will
fin’ wrote down in Gayarre. But, my
fren’, whese these Yankee r-r-rascals
tek ou' plantations an’ ou’ nigroes, sech,
we was foree' to leave ou’ pfm-,c. seh,
an' come yeh an' work, yes. An’,
ami Laflance, I do not objee' to my
daughtah choose yo' fo' husban’, no.™
Hero the unfortunate Jack broke in
with: “But, my dear sir, ?'ou are mis-
taken. I did not make love to your
daughter.” The old gentleman bristled
up. My deo' seh, T love my fam'ly,
Thuss my h'only thing yeh on  earth.
You have visit Melanie Sunday after
Sunday.  You have talk with her,
danco with her, sing with her.  You
have compromise my. daughter, seh!
Thero is no othch co'se lef' a man of
honah, sch, than to nia'y her; yos, sch,
to ma'y her."

“But, sir,"”" blurted out Jack, *“I am
only n poor clerk with $30 a month,
and could not support a wife cven if I
wanted one.”

“Ah, mon cher, thass all ‘ight—
the monnaio is nothing.  You don't
catch moteh, thass true.  But fo’

that I don' keh me.  You come live
yeh, yes. Then, afteh w'ile, when yo!
patron he got fo' lak you mo' and givo
you r-r-raise to seventy-fi' dollah, wo
will do ver® well, yes, ~So thass all fix,
eh?  Come, you tek.somo mo' coﬁ:mc.
Ah! mon cher Laflance, you don't know
w'at it is to bo a fodder, I suppose?
Then you ean't nevah on'stan' ‘ow
slease L feol when a young mun lak you
L:m". me fo' my daughtah! Yes, sah,
you are the only young man w'at 1
would rattah have my daughtali than
mos' anybody w'atevah, seh!"

“Su wo will come back to the galon,
w'eh 1 will tell to Melanie 1 have grant
yo' demand.  M'sicu Laflance, a 1, to
tell you the trut’, you did not tek mo by
sopprise, no. Ah, u fodder cuan seo
w'en his daughtuh love & young man!
An' Melanio, sho love you, uh! shae
dream of you all night, yes.  Al, sub,
w'on a 8t. Louis do Lorme love she

nevah lot go, no, but she, lak the peli-
kan, sho die firs',

“Thass all 'light, ami Jack, 1
will  see Pere le Cure, an' wo
will mek the announcement next
Sunday.  You ocan pget ono It'll
ring, yes, an' Melanic will be ready
for next mont, I know you don'twant
to wait long. Allohs, let va tell them
w'at wo have arrango.”  And oft Juck
was hustled to the parlor beforo ho
conld say Jack Robinson. And though,
a8 it happened, Melanio has proven an
excellent wife, thero are many who aro
not Melanies, and it is to put our visit-
ing frionds noxt wintor upon their
guard against the wiles of designing
creole pn|pns that I am constrained to
publish this true story of Jack Laflance's
courtship.

A Itacy Rat Story.

i

A large number of rats established
themselves in a hay-loft, about midw?y
between the floor and the top of tho
hay. The owner of tho premiges,
hearing a continuous squealing noise
in the loft, took a fork and removed
the hay from the placo whence the
noise proceeded and uncovered n nest
of about twenty rats. Several of them
ran and were caught by tho dog, but a
bundle of gixteen full‘grown animalg
remained on the spot; their tails were
}n]nitml together, something after the
ashion of o whip-cord. By picking up
ono of them the rest adhered and could
not be shaken apart. It was supposed
by porzons who saw them that in order
to avoid the cold the rat occupying tho
top of tho pile sought & warmer plaes
by erecping undorneath, but not  hay-
ing room to draw his tail after him it
was left sticking owty the next rat did
the same, and so on until all had
changed their postion and every indi-
\'itlmh rat's tail was entwined into the
curious knot that hold them togoether.
If thoy had not been discovered and
killed thoy muat have starved, as they
could not have separated.

e A —— e,

James Gordon Bennett has told a
French paper that when the Mackey-
Bennett eable getsin  thorough WUrf(-
ing order, not only all the foreign nows,
but all the leading editorials of the Now
York Ierald wiilpbc cabled from Lon-
don.

. A Devoted Mother,

When Maj. Converse was laying out
tho line of the Galvesten, Harrisburg
and San Antonio railroad he spent sov-
cral days in obtaining the rif,(ht of way
through the little town of Kingsbury.
Thero was considerable opposition on
the part of somoe of the citizens to
granting the right af way unless they
received extraordinary remuneration.

Among those who regarded the rail-
road ns a nuisance was n hard faced
widow of nbout 50 years of age, who
owned a small farm.  She said that if
she was not compelled to have 8100
right off sho would fight the company
until n cortain warm placo froze over.

“That 'ere road will run over somo
of my cows, but I've got to  have mon-
oy,'’ she said. i

“It will not be as bad as you im-
agine," replied Muaj. Converse, sooth-

ingl{.

*dt will be a heap wuss,  The sparks
from the locomotive will set firo to my
haystacks,  But necessity knows no
law. Ireckon I'll have to sign the
right of way, but I'd rather tako
pizen."

“I don't think that you will be dis-
turbed as much as you suppose,”

“I never expect to get another wink
of sleep at nights for them trains,
Just know my health’ll break down,
I'll be in my gravo before a year, but
hand out yer hundred dollars and it's
a whack.  T'll do it on account of the
children. What won't & woman do for
her own flesh and blood ?"

Major Converse handed over the
money and the woman signed the doe-
ument cheerfully.

*Do you really need the money so
badty?" asked Major Converse, ns he
folded up the document and put it in
his pocket.

“The worst in tho world, stranger.
A gentleman from Galveston—a drum-
mer, I believe they eall him—visits mo
every time he comes to this town. Tho
last timo he was here he called me  his

azelle, and wanted me to sit on his
ﬁnuc, but I told him, ‘no, not yet.' "

“I undorstand.
attentions.”

“‘And he's going to be here again in
about two weeks.  He is right on the
ragged edge of proposing, but if 1
don’t encourage him he may grow cold
and listless. It may be good-hy-John
with me unless I do my part. You
know how men are. They aro 50 on-
reliable."

“Yes, I understand, You want to
lond him the money," said Converse.

“Not much I'm ‘going to lend him
any money. But I'm going to Sun
Antone to-morrer, and I'll buy me a
new silk dress and a new hat, and I'm

oing to have a new set of false teeth
Euilt. and if I ain't Mrs. Drummer in-
gido of threo weeks, it won't be
fault.”

“Do you really love him?" asked
Maj. Converse.

"No, I'll never love again. But ho's
80 kind to the children, and my poor
children need a protector so bad, that
I'm ready to make any sacrifice. I
don't think we ought to take our own
feelings into consideration when  the
welfare of our offspring is concerned.
Do you know who 'is the best dentist
in San Antone?”—Zexas Siftings.

— Y —eee

Ho is paying you

my

An Eccentrie Pigoon.

The present writer knows a pigeon of
exceedingly cccentrie disposition, not
unlike “the single gentloman' in Dick-
en's “Curiosity Shop™ in his habits.
He keeps seven pigeon-hoxes all to him-
self, and persecutes relentlessly any
pigeons which propose to share their
dwellings with him.  Io is as averso
to the society even of the gentler sex ng
wasg 5t. Anthony himself in the Egyp-
tian deserts. ot a pigeon will he ad-
mit within the cirelo of his sway. And
yet, in spite of this resolute and invet-
crate buchelorhood, this cecentrie pig-
eon is always endeavoring to build
nests, and looking out for objects of an
ege-liko form, which he thinks it possi-
ble to hatch. e will accumulate
twigs and straws now here, now there,
at very pgreat pains and labor., Ho
will coo sometimes to inanimate ob-
jects, sometimes to eaptive birds of an-
other breed, sometimes to a kitten or o
dog, or even a flower-pot, with the
quaintest and politest anties. e will
sit patiently on china-saucers on tho
mantel-piece of one room, while he ae-
cumulated the materials for a nest on
the top of a ecloset in another room,
He dacs not even drive away tio possi-
ble mother of n family with mare zeal
than he shows in seeking to be o good
father to somo imaginary chicl. which
ho seems to expecet to elicit from a ring-
stand or a letter-weight.  Sc far as tho
present writer can judge, heis o pigeon
of strong Malthusinn views, who hopes
to inaugurate a new regime which may
have tho snmo relation to the ordinary
habits of pigeons which the Positivist
worship bears to tho other religions of
the worlil.  He hopes to foster and cul-
tivato tho family and parental idea

without any corresponding reality,
without any wid from outside, indeed,

except an ﬂ.i)pn.rn.t.us of external cere-
mony, which feigns the existenco of o
purely ideal mate, and alleets Lo in-
dulge in the expectation of impossible
offspring, —* Animat Lecentricities,” in
Lopular Seicnce Monthly Jor  December,

———— e — .
The fashionable flower at this season
is tho chrysanthemum. Tt presents
such o variety of shapes and hues ny to
form by itself a bouquet of the lovelicst
sort.  There are colors almost without
end—maroon, violet, cinnamon, pur-
ple, bufl, ruby, orange, pink, salmon,
cherry, ivory and silver white, and
many others. At the chrysanthemum
show in New York ono of the meat eur-
ioug exhibited was Julius Sharoff, a
Japanese variety. ‘The blossom shown
was about five inches in dijmeter, the
quilled rays of a dark rese color, eury-
ed and twisted svith the tips pointing
in all direetions, making it o marke
lowaor.

————

A statistician has found that the ay-
erage age of man dn the past forty
cears hus advanead three years,  'Ihig
15 partinlly due to the tonghening qual-
ities  in the modern adulteeation  of
foods and liquors. Logwood port wine,
molusses whisky, oleomargarine, glu-
cose, cotton oil, and other vegoetablo
and minera! constituents of the refreshe
ment .qu[:plim were strangors to the

good old times,

_—____-_
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Imaginary Diseases.,

“A great deal of what passes for
hoart ﬂeaso is mild dyspopsia,” said
& young physician yesterday. *Nery-
ousness is an aristocratic namo for irri-
tability and bad temper, and two-thirds
of the so-called malaria is nothing but
laziness, A fellow practitioner once
told mo of an old lady he knew in Now-
buryport, Mass, She had kept her bed
for three years, and, in spito of hor
Physician‘s assurances, sho belioved
wrself hopelessly  parvalyzed. One
uight her grandson got up a ghost to
scare her, and tho old lady run half a
mile before they could cateh hor.

“The longer an hallucination is in-
dulged the more deeply rooted it be-
comes. In many cases it ultimntely
develops into monomanin or delusional
insapity. Dr. S. Weir Mitchell por-
forms many of his most remarkablo
cures of so-called nervous diseases
simply by his wonderful succoss in per-
suading patients that nothing on earth
ails them. Foew physicians have tho
ability to do this, and still fewer have
the digseretion to adopt a course of
treatment adapted to the mental pecu-
linrities of each particular case. Somae
times persuasion is necessary, but
frequently, a little tonic combined with
a good scolding, produces the desired
result.

“When a delusion is harmless it is
often the best plan to humor it. A
relative of mine, who was a elergyman
lived for several years in my family.
Ho firmly believed that he could not
sleep after preaching on Sunday night
unless ho was put under tho influenco
of an opiate. Time nnd again I hayo
seen him dose off as soundly as a tired
child, after taking a teaspoonful of
sweelened water, which 1 had pre-
scribed as ‘morphin.’  Without this
harmless little :L:Rc, however, ho would
toss about restlessly for hours.

*“The negroes indulge somo very fun-
ny superstitions about diseases and
their cures. “‘One of the things of which
they have a horror is the common difli-
culty known of clongation of the pal-
ate.  When I wes practicing ns a now-
ly-fledged student in Virginia, an old
negress ealled upon me one evening.
Her hair was pulled back froz. her
forchead and knotted with a cord in o
tight bunch on the erown of her head.
She was suflering from a bad cold.

“*Mars' doctor,’ shoe said, ‘1'se afraid
I'se got fallin’ of de palate. I'se dono
tied up my harr' as hard as I can, but
it don't 'pear to make it no better, an'
1 'spects mebby I need somo pilla.”

“I examined her throat and found
nothing the matter but slight inflamma-
tion. ‘I don’t think you need any pills,
auntie,’ said I *If you can only got
your hair tied up a fittlu closer for o
day or two I have no doubt your pal-
ate will shorten up all right.' She cameo
in againin a few days and teld md sho
was much better, but her ‘ole man' had
Wcd her hair so hard that she had to
sleep with her eyes open, *'cause sho
couldn’t even make a wink.! "—Iila-
delphia Tinres.

a5
The Decay of the Dude.

The knell of destiny has  struck, and
the dude must go, The samo cogmic
principle which folded away in the
archives of goologic history of the
once ngile ichthyosaurus and tho fero-
cious trilobite has clutehed in its resist-
less embraco this sweat, young species
of the genus homo, and is slowly wrap-
ving it in the cerements of tradition.
L‘.\'un as asappy, verdant fern, plucked
by some gentle maid in summer ram-
bles, and pressed with care in her red-
lined  “Ivangeline," but forgotten
amid tho ensuing gayeties of socinl
life, the fair, short-lived, emerald-hued
dude will seon pass into oblivion. Ver-
ily, all tlesh is grass.

ITe who studies the testimony of tho
rocks soon learns how slight a “chango
of circumstanees avails to work do-
struction.  Dire eatastropho, the up-
heaval of an ocean’s bed into alr, or
the submerging of a continent, has, in-
deed, more than once been the abrupt
and whaolesalo instrument of slaughter.
Yet this is the exception and not the
rule.  Nature prefers more gradual
methods.  Species afterspecies evolves,
exists, and dies.  Some slight modifien-
tion of environment suflices first to
decimate and then to extinguish the
whole family.

Aud so, analogy warns us, will it bo
with the ultn;;t'!I|l'|’—tm>-Iu\’r:]y-!0r-h.n)‘~
thing and yet never-quite-to-the-utter-
most-apprecinted dude.  For a changao
hus come —not over the spirit of hig
dream; for only creatures with braing
hove dreams —but over the cut of hig
trousers.  Thus far it has been  with
him a survival, not of the fittest, nor
of the fitter, but of thoe litted; ver
wlosely fitted, too.  But no longer shall
the drapery of his nether limbs cling,
with the adhesiveness of a plaster, to
hisattenuated form; in the spacious
folds of the raiment which tho latest
fashion decrees, he can but collapso
and disappear.  Soradical a revolution
in the circumstances of his existenco
he eannot hope to survive,  His fato iy
sealed. And with o tear in tha oy,
and g quill over the ear, tho historinn
alrefldy ransacks the pigeon-holes of
sentiment and memory und prepares to
vecite his caveer. N, Y. T'ribune.
Tt —

An old time wedding freak was the
custom of “lflinging the stockings,"" at
which tho bridesmaids took n promi-
nent lead, a cercmony to which no
small importanee was attachod, [t hng
been nmnllu the subject of frequent al-
lusions by our old writers, and one
rhyme, deseribing a wedding, tells us:
“But st the stockings are to throw;
Home throw too high, nnd Rome oo low,

Thore's none could hit the mark,"
Mission further informs us that it the
bridegroom's stockings thrown by one
of the bridesmaids  foll upon his hoead,
it was regarded ns an omen that she
herself would soon be married; and a
similar prognostic was taken from the
falling of the bride's stockings thrown
by one of the groomsmen. —Cassell's
Magazine.

T e —A— e e

Among a lgt of modern proverbs
sent to a London  newspaper .gvere
these: “It's a poor musician who tan't
blow his own trumpet.” ““I'ho want of
money is the rootof all evil."* off you'd
know a man's character follow him
home.' *“Only whispor scandal, and
its eoho is heard by all,"

sejon

GLEANINGS,
m’.}l‘dltom is i;l' mmlinent io::n itooﬁ b}: En
articipa n principa y
tﬁu Iogking to pﬁ:o obol{tlol of
privato insane asylums.
The Pope.is one of the buslest men

in Europo. “~His thme, from early
morning to lato al ht is completely
taken up by business and.gallers.

A Massachusotts man h
o sure oure for sea-sickness.
counter-irritant in the shape of a m
blister application behind the ear.

A recont estimnte, made by moeans of
8 very intricate testing apparatus,
places the rato at which an electric dot
travelg over a telograph wiro ut 16,000
miloes per second.

Recently in Parly, during the session
of the Congross of the Froo-Thinkors,
ono ominent thinker, striking an atti-
tudoe passionately oxclaimed: “Gentle-
men, I am an atheist—thank God!"

A Now York street car company

AFrea. Santiago, Calentta and Berlin.
‘Tho company makes 600 cars mnm;l'%.
ranging in price from $950 to $1,200.

A clean and perfect eopy of John
Bunyan's “Pi!ﬁ'ﬂm‘n Progross,' 1678,
has }Vust boen addod to the British Mu-~
seum library. Only three other oopiea
aro known, avd but two of these are
perfoct.

Professor Baron Nordonskjold is
about to vary his arctic oxperiencos by
an attempt to visit the south pole. Ho
has gono to St. Petersburg in order to
interest soveral influentinl porsons.in
his now enterprise.

A brick in tho gable end of an old
tavern at Haucoek's Bridge, Salem
County, N, J., bears tho initials of W,
S. H."" The wero placed thore by
William and Sarah Hancock, who had
the houso built in 1734.

Horr Myer, a Gorman statistician,
says that 95 per cont. of the people of
Germany receive less than a dollar a
day. The sudden and formidable
growth of Socialism in that country
may thus bo understood in & measure,

The Progres Medical describes two
new Oriental poisons, which aro sald to
be innocuous whon taken into the
stomach, but have the remarkable
quality of immediately arresting the
nction of the heart whon introduced
into the blood. e

The discovery of a silver mino dis-
trict sixty miles by thirty on the bor-
ders of Now South Walos and South
Australin, is tho oxcitement in those
parts. In one instance an mass of two
tons yieldod 10,000 ounces. A similay
discovery is nlso announced in another
part of New South Wales.

Bismark ovidently thinks that it s
A8 onsy to make a horso drink as to
load him to tho wator. Ho caused »
lnw to bo passed forbidding the inlah-
itapts of tho duchy of Schleswig-Hol-
steln, rocently wrested from Denmark,
from -speaking Lho Danish languago.
Even school childron aro punishod
when thoy speak among thomsolves in
their native towguo, and so far has this
law been earried, that o, {oung girl'a
birthday festival was broken up and
the guests arrested and fined becauso
they sang some old Danish folk songs.

During the Franco-German war Motz
and Paris communicated with the out-
sido world by carrior-pigeons, and the
German Generals declared thom oon-
traband of war. They continued how-
over, to be introduced into France from
Belgium, where they arc a s oclalty,
Eigoon-melug and breeding having lon

eon a natlonal sport, thore. The Bol-

inm gocletins wore never more flour-
shing than at prosent, and are very
particular in rogard to broeds, the
Antworp being the favorite; in some of
tholr nursorios the boxes aro maho any,
with solid silver embellishments. 'Thir-
ty milos nn hour is the averago spoed
of the Antwerp pifoon. whioﬁ nlways
descends at night for shelter and re-
pose,  the carrior's  flight being
guided by sight alone.

In France, br a refinoment of judicial
druelty, the date of exccution is not
known until the previous ovoning.
Notices are thon “sont to the poy-
:3r_nor of the jail, yxocutionor and ¢ ap-
Inin,

tho eriminal is dead to tho world. En.

vironed IJ{ guards, he is taken to g coll
with two beds, one of which is occupled
by & monstor (prison spy). He M pus
into o suit of rough canvas shirt, wool-
en trousors and folt shoos. A short
waistcoat of canvas, opening bohind
and secured with lonther strapy s fixed
over this suit, and the long sleeves are
attached to a cord which passes around
the thighs, so that ho cannot lift his
hands above a cortain holght, and ig al-
most  helpless to porform the most or-
dinary movement. His food ig taken
with o wooden spoon. A wardor and
gendarmo koep perpetual wateh, He
suny sleop or smoko or cat, but no vigi.
tors aro admitted nor any tidings from
tho outer world.

The German newspapors roport - that
o vory destructive insect has been ro-
cently introduced into that cou try
from the United States. It ig dosor bed
a3 n moth, iraported with wheat op
Indian corn, and capable of roproduo-
in% itsolf rapidly. Tho appearance of
this inscot has causod no lllttlt: slarm,
especially among the millets, booange
in somo nstances it has bocome NoCeHE-
sar nlmudl\j to suspond work in ordor
to free the bins an machinery which
wero choked by the lodgoment” in thom
of myriads of the pest. Herr Zsllor
the woll-known entomologist, hag olay.
alfied this small buttorfly, the worm of
which only lives upon flour or maal, as
& Phicyde. This injurious moth ig aald
to havo boen first seen in Holland |

1879, since which timo it hag

enormously to Gormany., ‘1e remb
ablo part of this story is that thig ine

sect, if it oxists in Amorica at all s
not been talked of on this side oi- ttil'm
Atlantic. If, indeed, it has its origin
here, it certaluly must require tho so

sagoly and i
“had not boon in l.l’f: {u'k. thutg‘!.l‘o‘:gci'
apon the water, they would have beon
drowned, as all the rest of the people
were.”  Nothing quite so obyious "ag
this has boen uttored since Sam Pateh's
Mmous declaration that Bord: thingy

conld be done 93 well as same etherg,

-y

sonds cars to Japan, Australia, Buenos .

voyago to develop its hurtful chav.
acter.

“If Noah n.ntl_-l:lu‘ famil .'T_- arks
the FEraminer R '

From tho hour of his sontence ——




