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The latest figares show that there are |

14,117, 4460 Sunday-School scholarsin the
worlit

Thore isa sal reilection, moralizes the
sew York T gracn, in renudings the will
of the late Joshua Jones. IMere was a
g with 7,000,000, and yet he had
gon o near relative in the world to whom
B eonsl feave his fortune.

Spring Morning,
Bweet the air,
8ky bow fair]

Day doth break*
Misty cloud
In a shroud

Winds the lake,

Mountain peak
Heaven doth seck,
Crimson tipped;

e 'Tis a maid
fooion has eight home: for poor “3::‘_:;?;;;3&1
w rhone wivls at which breakfust, d'n- | .
il o1 cost only §1 a week and g::::ltc;e‘::“
i over 21 more.  ‘They are said Oxen low, !
15 14 mateged and  liborally  sup- Birdlings call,
pusted haritable peaple. Olé:?l:n:t]go.
L e te— ——— —— !
[0 bar_est amd most induentin: news- Sun is up; |
a Japan, the Niali-Nohi Shon- Full the enp
tieily  Time, of Tokio, has a Of our day;
’ dation of 18,000 copies daily. Its gz:;:w:‘likw“lk’
voonmas are filled a'most entirely with A]l{heway.

2t stories and political es-ays, with
ve v litte, if any, news matter.,

Touaid in promotinz the interests of
tle manulueturers, the Cerman 1allway
authorities und shipowners have agrecd
o remit, the former 39 per ceat. and the
atter 25 per cent., cf the freixhts on al
goods consizned to Melbourne for the
areat Australian Exhibition of this year,

The fat picces of iron shaped like the
letter 8 that are scen on the walls of old
Vrick buildings ar: sa’d to be ananciint
symbol of thesan.  Their origin may be
traced back to Asin, where they were in
use in prehistoric times, and the same
sign wois once employed on  the ofiicial
scals of Sicily and the Isle of Man,

Illinois has never had a Speaker of tha
House of Corgress or a President of the
National Sconate, and ne Speaker has
ever lived West of the Miss ssippi,
Phode Island and Delawars, amone the

astern Staces, have never been honored
with  the speakership, and neither
Pouisiana nor Alabama has ever had a
=ne tker,

May Emily Bird, a colorel woman
who died at Ceaterville, Tena., recent-
Iy, was fur a long time a missionary ia
Liberiy, Africa, nnd onece received and
onteriained  the
piocer, Livingstene, en one of his most
aotable  exploricg e pedition:,  She
fuentls many of the native Afri-

vhil ;.lll_:'-:‘l Ll T

world renowned ex-

L i

e, a jurs of twelve men
o duty, 1ot oae of whom
At u cenvention of bee
<at VWaterville, in the same State,
e of the fifty men who attended
Lileted 1o the use of the weed, A
Bz papes says it is doubtful if any
othor part ol the coastry uses so little
vew s Maine,

T O PTITIES |
1t haiwn,

A< an instance of the aston’shing way
inwhich mbbits multip y, it is related
that in the ffreenth century a female
rabibit with was left on the
Iand of Porto ranto, in the Atlant ¢
*'vean, by the crew of a passing :hip,
and in a short time ralbits were so
numerous on the island thiat the settlers
were forced to abandon it.

_‘ OHT g

Inventer T'd'son proposcs to present
the first aali-docen perlected  phono-
graphs to t e crovned heads of Lurope.,
le w Il make the presentation address
here, in Amezien, snl when the instru
meats are delivere |, their royal re ipieats
will have the piensure of he: ing the
word: of Mr. bdison through lis won-
derful talkinz machne

Mis Tatti I vle Colins is employed by
the Government at Wa-hnston s a
reader of “blind handwriting™ io the
dead letter ofi e, Fhe isan expert as
this business, and is paid a good salary.
~he claims to read every known lang 1age
cxeept Russian and Chioese,  One thou-
wand letters a day usually pass through
her hunds, but she only deals with the
addresses.

A correspowlent writing from St
Petersburg, ltussin, savs: I saw more
drunken men in Peter<burg on the day
of my arrival than I had seen in all tie
rest of Europe during a four months'
gy,  The peasants of B:lgium have a
poor reputation for tempoance, but [
saw more dranken men in Peter-burg on
my way from the «tation to the hotel the
iy ol my arrival than I saw in all Bel-
wium.”

i

An exprdlition is preparing  in Eng-
i for the t-xlskﬁuti&p of the regions
about thesfouth Pole. These are com-
larativelyginknown.  For the ignorance
that exisis in regard to them there are
tinmerous feasons,.  They are far [rbm
modere eivilization ant 0T dhgam-
mercal rontes of the occan. The sriiiﬁﬁ:
cri portions of the two contineats are as
far from the Antarctic eircle as some -of
the most thickly settled and  highly
civilized parts of Vurope. For instance,
the South She laod Islands, whose dis-
tovery was vonsidered as remarkable,
anch which are spoken of as in the South-
e 'o'ar reglon, are about as far south
of the ¢ uito- ns England is norch of it.
Mostof the islands which have l:ecn dis-
‘overed, and which on the maps seem
s form a sort of icy neck'nce about it,
#7¢ further from it tham many Northern
tecions  which  support  considera’le
Iopulations are from ihe North Pole.

—{F, W. Batchelder.

A STRANGE GUEST.

“You're sure you won't bo lonesome,
Jennic? !

Farm>r John Harmoa stood in the
glow of the broad fireplace, wrapped in
his great-coat and mwufil r, his fur eap
pulled down about his ears, and his
whip in his hand, while tho pawing
hoofs of his impatient horses crunched
the snow outside, Mo stooped a3 ho
spoke, anl li.ted his little daughter’s
chin till the clear, brown eyes looked
up, with the frank smile which always
warmed his heart.

“Nn, indeed, father! Ilow cou'd I
be lonesima with such a little chatter-
box as Tony? Iirk! I do believo he's
waking now, the darling!"

“I'm scrry  that  Manda Lawson
couldn’t have come to sty with you,
Lut, of course, if Jack’s sick, it stunds
to reason that she caa't leave him. But
Stevo ecnd T'll Le back Defore dark,
never fear. Iullo! you were rizht,
Jonais, Iers comes the little gen-
crall’

A chubby boy of three years old ap-
peared in his nirht-zown from the ad-
Joiniag room, with cheeks rosy, and
yellow curls tasgled from his morning
nap. The father caught himia his
stroag arm, and held him, sirieking
with laughter, ¢bsv: his head,

“Fathei’s little ‘man! Waked up to
say good-by. II¢'ll take gool cuire of
sister, won't hei”

The child leaped into the young girl's
outstretched arms, and hid his face upoa
her shouller.

“Well, good-by Jeanie!” He paunted
u moment, a wist'ul look ereepiag over
his strong, suz-browned face, *You're
liker your mother every day, my girl.”

“Father! Tuther!” called a cheery
voice outside. :

“Coming, Steve!”

The door opened and let in a grent
wave of frosty air, and, as it closed b:-
hind him, the sturdy farmer c!an b:red
to a seat beside his son, and, with erack
of whip and jingle of lells, the laden
sleigh slipped cheerily away.

Jennie stood at the wgnidow, «till hold-
ing the child. Sh2 was just fourteen,
although her slight, cLildish firure
made her scem younger than that by
two or three years. The de:th of her
mother when Tony was but a h-lIpicss
babo had thrown premature burlens
upon her ycuaz shou'dery, Lurdens
which she had borne with a patient, un-
selfish courage far heyond her yesis,

Jennie was quite used to b left alone
with her little charge, while her futher
and brother were uway at work, so it
was with no specinl scnse of loncliness
that she watched the moving sleigh un-
til it was lost at a sharp turn of the
forest-borderel road-way. A3  the
ncarest neighbor lived a mile distant,
she could scarcely expect visitors on
such a day.

Bhe turned away at last, and, taking
her place on a low scat before the fire,
proceeded to dress the child, making
merry game of the task, as she told
over and over on his pink tocs the story
of the *‘five little pizs.”

Then, when the hal given him his
breakfast of Lread and milk, and placed
on the floor a box of well-worn play-
things, she went briskly alout her own
houschold tasks. Tho market-town to
which her father and brother had gone,
was {ully fifteen miles away, and, onco
there, they muit wait for the grinding
of thair load of grain.

“*We shull havea lone day to owur-
selves, Tuny dear,” said Junny more to
herself than to the child; *“but therd:l
be plenty to do, for :ister must bake
the bread and cakes for Bunday, wund
her and Steve will be waniing a good
er tonight.”

":l‘mf]r‘.h!'ﬁ);utcr!" lisped the boy.

1= #Yes, :]l‘puﬁahnil help sister, and sis-

ter witl fry lmn ughnut man.”
2 Clapyi g Mimnﬂs, the child
Irew his little ericket to the table,
wlere, by climbing upon it, he could
overico’s his siter's operationg at her
mouldine-boar i; and thus, with (rolic
und clecr, the short wizter day worcon.

But the sky, which had Leen Lright
at carly morning, grew gradually over-
cast with clouds, and Jennie saw fromn
the window a heavy mist filling ali tha
air. .

A few feathery flakes came floating

be but the forcrunners of a mighty host,
as the storm sett ed over the landscape.
Hour after hour passed. There were no
longer any tracks to bs discerned along
tho marrow road-way which was the
only avenuo through the forest.

It grew presently so dark insile the
cabin that Jennie was fain to place a
lighted lamp upon tho table, and seat
herself to listen for the first sound of
distant sleigh-bells, Toney curled him-
self upoa her lap, and soon lost himself
in sloep.

BSuddenly Jennie heard the muffled
souad of n horse’s hoofs upon thu snow.
A shado v darkened tho window, and a
moment later a heavy knock resounded
upon the door. J:nnie hastened to
open it, with Tony still awakeaed, in
her arma.

The visitor, who stood holding his
horse by the bridle-rein, was a large,
power ul-lookisg man, dressed in hunt-
er's garb, with a brace of pistols in his
leathern belt,

Bome little city-brod maiden might
have fainted with fright at so formi-
dable an apparition, but Jennio was
well accustomed to the rough exterior
of the backwoodsman. The stranger
looked at her keenly, ns the firelight
shone upon her little fizure with Tony's
golden heal nest'el against her shoul-
der,

“I've been cnught in the storm.
Istay all night?" he said.

“Comeo i, sir,” answered Jennie,
heartily.  “Wo are all alone,=--Iand
the baby,---for my father and brother
are gone to town; but I expect them
home every minute, and I'm sure they
wouldn’t like me to let any oae go on
ia the storm. You can put your horse
in the stable yonder.”

Without replying, the man led away
his horse in the direction indicated,
whence he soon reiurn:d, and taking
Lis place in front of the hearth, jro-
ceeded to dry his wet garmeats, Ilis
face, which cvidently had occe shown
fine lines, wore a hard and Dbitter ex-
pression, as the flickering shadows
payed over his bent head and averted
cyes, A vagu: discomfort crept over
the spirit of the little host>ss,

#+1 wounder il h2's sick, pour manl he
looks so misciable-like,” she thought,
Then sh+ said aloud, * Il you h.v:n't
been ti supper, sir, 1 could take you up
some of the jorc and beans I'm keeping
hot for father and Steve, and I could
make y. u a cup of tea ia a miauto.”

““Idoa’t want anything,' answered
thy ma-, still without looking up.

Li tie Tony, who, by this time, was
tr ad awake, had slipped from Jennie's
arms, acd stood with great, b.us, won-
dering cyes fixad upon th: straager. It

Can

short expcricnce to find himself uano-
ticed by a visitor, and he was cvidently
ponderiaz d:eply the problem of this
uasolved personality.

IT: walked sowly up and dowz the
roomr, at ench tura eppro-cling a little
cearer the ¢ rim, sileat fi -ure before the
hearth. At last he piused, and +tepping
yet cliscr, lail a smal, soft hand upon
the man's knee. Sill thero was no
response.  The child's Dreast heaved,
his breath came thickly, and a grieved
expression eurled kis rosy lip.

“Muz,” hy said, with a tromulous
bal y azceut, ¢ why doa’t’oo love little
boys#"

The stranger stertod, and a spasm of
uncentrol able emoting swept over his
bearded face, Mz turned upon the
chi'd, whose brizht hair shone likas a
glory about his head, and with a swilt,
involuntary ac ion, drew him into his
arms, S me marvellius claige hal
transfizured his fic: and softened the
hard liies like ice | ¢fore the sun.

ITe held the chill close, murmuring
over him some inarticulite cxpressions
of fondness, while Tony, on his part,
acce] ted mo:t graciously the turdy
homnge, tugzed at the stranger's watch-
guird, nnd lauh d so merrily that Jea-
nie could not repress a soft ech> from
her own corcer.

Th: man looking up, transfixcd her
with the same keen gaze as at his en-
trance, cnly that ncow some new element
was addced, — a questimiag almost pain-
ful ia its intensity.” Looking at him,
one would huve saxl that the man felt
all hi; fate hanginz upon the answer
which the young giri thould give.

“Ate you afraid of me?” he said.

“Afraid?” repeated J:nnie, in gentle
surprise.  “*Why, no, sir! Surely you
wouldu't do any harm tv Tony or ma”

*No more would I, so help me God!?

II : rose and stretched himself t» his
full height, like one relicved from tome
intolerable burden.

“*And now, my girl,” he szid, cheer-
ily, *'you may give mz some of the pork
and beans youspoke of,—they're mighty
warming on anight like this.”

Jonnie sprang up wih a pleased
alac:ity, and haviag pluced a bountiful
portion upon the table, drew a chair be-
sile it

*I can’t sce why father dou’t comel”
+h2 said anxiously. A carious expr:s-
.ion flitied acioss the man's face, which
she did not notice.
“Don't you {ret,

child,” he =aid.

“the snow’s driftiig so that ’twounld be

mnothing strange if they had to stop all
ni_ht ut some- housz alonzy ths road.

But never you mind! I'll do the chores

- .,

| dovin as she spoke, and these proved to

wus something wholly new to Toay's |

for you—you've got tho ecattle and
things to sce after, I rcckon—and then
I'll bring in somc moro logs for the
fire.”

“ITIow kind you are, gir] I'm sure
father will thazk you a thousand
times,"”

“Thank me yourself, child! T'm not
doing it for your father. It’slong since
anybody had causeto thank mo, and
the sound is sweet.”

He opened the door and went out
through the blindiag snow. Returning
a hulf-hour later, he replenished the
fire, raking the coaly together till a red
blazy mounted hizh ia the great chim-
ney. Then catchiag up Tony in his
night gown, he mide him lauzh with &
story before Deing carried off to bed,

“Your fo'ks ean't possibly get home
tonight,'” he snid, when Jeonie reap-~
peareld, having left her little charge
quictly sleeping. It storms harde:
every minute. But they'll be along
bright and carly in the morning, sc
don't you mind, but go and lie down
with tho boy, and TIl camp here in
front of the fire,”

“But you won't be comfortable, sir.”

O:ce more the pecu’iar expression
flitted ncross the muan's face.

“Comfortable! I'll get the sweetest
rest I'vo hed for many a long night!”

Jennie did as she was bidden. She
threw herself, still dressed, on the
couch beside har little Lrother. It was
lonz before she <lept, for as the storm
beat azainst the window panes, she
cculd not repress a sharp anxiety for tho
salcty of those she loved,

““What should I have done if this man
had not come?” she thought. *‘He may
be odd, Lut ke is very, very kind.”

She lost consciousness at last, and
whea she awoke the storm was over,
and the -sunshine streamed in at the
eastern win low. As she sprang up,
hard.y able to colleet the scattered
memories of the previous right, the
souad of distant bells came to her ears,

“They are coming!” ¢he cried, joy-
fuliy. Iastily sho opened the door of
the living-room, It was empty, and the
firc smouldered low on tha hearth, Her
strange guest Lad gone suddenly and
unannounced as he had come,

“‘He didn’t wait to see {ather, and he
hed no breaklast,"” mcourned poor Jen-
nie.  “Wiat must he have thouzht of
me to sleepso 1.te as this?”

Bhe ran to tl:ie outer door just as her
father's sleigh eame in si_ht—the stout
horses strusuling bravely threugh the
heavy dri.ts. A cheeriul hallo rang
cut, answerel by her own clear, joylul
toies, Theslei:h reached th: door,
and in a moment Jennie was ia her fath:
er's n1ma,

¢My poor little girl!
I was aflril—haso't
heret?

“*Oh yes; we haven’t beea lonesome,
either, have we, Tony? A man cama—
li: had been caurht in the storm—and
hz was so good! Ile fcd the eattle and
made the fire, lut—ooly think!—I
slept so loag that hy went away without
any breakfast.”

*“Ye:---he only robbed me of my
morey, I suppoie, acd spared you.
“Well, I'm thankiul for that.”

“Robbzd ycu futher! Why, he was
a good man, e played with Tony and
did all the chores,”

John Marmon picked up a ecrap of
paper on the talle, on which was
scrawled, *Gool-by, little gir ; don't
tell your father that anyboidy came, and
always Le good to those that aint good
themselves,”

“That proves it,”” he said “TIsaw
that man watehiny uz, yesterday, when
we went over the brook, and he must
have cut down that tree to preveot our
getting Lack last nizht. He didat to
rob me.”” John Harmon rushed out of
the room, Lut quickly r.turned, ina
state of c¢xcitement and sstonishment.
“Why,” he said, ‘he hasn't taken it,
after all "

Of course, they never could know the
whole story, but they gues:ad a part of
it. The farmer ha in his house a con-
siderable sum of money which he was
soon to p ytoward clearing the mort-
gaze from his farm. The straage vis-
itor mu:«t huve knowa 1this fact. He
certainly watched Joha Harmoa and
Bteve as they went away from home.
Probably he cut down the tree of which
Jennie's father had spokern, in crder to
delay his return until hs had time.to
get well away. Then he had come to
the house, not because he was cauzght in
the storm, Dbut Lecause he had som>
plan, which no one donbied was rob-

bery.
John Harmon always bzlieved that it

was Jennie's innocent fearlessness and

You are safe,
anybody been

perfect trust in the rouzh man that.

changel his mi:.d, and saved him from

the loss of his money.—-[Youth's Com-
panion.

She Had Him,

“The happiest moment of a man’s
life,> he said tenderly, *is when he
knows that he has won aeirl's heart.”

“Is it?" she shyly asked,

“Yus,” he repliel; “now tell me
what is the happiest moment in a
woman’s life.

She blushed and hung her head.

“Tell me,” he whispered.

“You won't think m: too bold?’

“C.rtainly, not.”

“When the's asked to name the day.”

An American Girl Who Handles
Big Reptiles For a Living.

An Employment Which Re-
quires Considerable Nerve.

Alna Don Janata, the snake charmer,
3 a New York girl, Ida Jeffreys, off
the stage, The followiag extract con-
cerngpg hor peculiar employment, is
from an interpreter with a New York
Wozld reperter:

The fat mea and the loan men lnzged
back the red boxes to their resting
place, set them down with much rever-
ence and care in front of a ronring fire
and thea hurried away. Miss J:ffreys
opezed the boxes and took off the dainty
whito merino blankets and gray woll
robes that wrapped up the snakes. She
lifted them up, fondled them aund
handed thom over for inspection as she
talked.

*‘How did I become a snake charm-
er?” she repoated. ““Why, that isn't
eacsy to tell. I have always liked snaies.
I was born in New York, and this city
has always been my home, I used to
love to watch tho snakes in their glass
cage in Central Purk when I was a little
girl, They always had afascination for
me. 1 dido't want to pet them, you
know—I don’t sec how any sane persoa
cap care to do that—but I liked to be
aroun | them and watchthem. My pao-
ple ;e in the show bu:iaess,and when I
grew up I went to work as a high- wire
performer in the circus. I saw the fa-
mous Damn Ajanta, the Ilindoo girl
who charmed soakes hers some years
ago. She was tall and li'he and almost
as slender as a snake. While perform-.
ing with her pets she slmost ecemed to
be a snnke. She moved and acted liks
one, Secing her nct started me think-
ing why an Amcrican girl coulin't do
somethinz in that way. I made up my
mind not to imitate her, but to get upa
sunke act of my own. In the fall of
1878 I bou:ht four little anncondas—
they were only six feet long cach—and
began to pr ctiso with them, Igot
them used to havinz me srcund and to
Leiny handled. Didne’t it feel creeyy
at first? Yes, a little, I suppose, but
I've nearly forgotter about that now.
When they were quite usccustomed to
being handled I began to twine them
arouad mysef. Did I charm them?
No Idor'ttake anysteck ia the the-
orics of so-called snake charaers. 1
fiad that you can get slong very cicely
with snaskes by murely haadling thom
g.outiy. You mu ta't make aany sudden
mov. m:rts where they can sec you, Lut
let your hands g.ide r.ther thaa go
quickly towards them, If you always
remember that and never lose your
presenca of mind, you can handlesnakes
safely enou sh.

“Miny peeple belicve that the snakes
are drugged before being handled ia
the cirena. That i3 not so. They are
quite as lively as ever, a3 you can sec.”
So sayinz, Miss Jeffrey handed her vis-
itor a long, plump boa constricior. The
young man fcit pale, Lut pretended to
like the spoit. Thesensation was much
like that you enjoy when a proud young
mother hands yecu a three-wecks-old
baby and asks you if you don’t think
the dear little Loy is quite heavy fer his
age. DBua constrictors and babies are o
urcertain. Mi taking the youny man's
hollow, mocking smie forasign of
real joy, Miss Jofleoys put a forty-peund
anaconda into his leit hand, Ile was =
cold, clammy cuss and wriggled unceas-
ingly. The spakes eyed cach other
like roosters who want fizht, and the

young man handed them back very sul--

denly,

“It's gimple enouzh, you sce” said
Miss Juffreys.  ““You just take hold of
them boldly and you'll get nlong very
nicely with snnkes. I don’t use rattle-
snakes or cobras, because they are
poisonous. It's bad enouzh to risk
being hugged to dcath without runninz
the chance of beiaz poisened., The
anacondas and pythois grow very fast,
Thut long an:coada measures fuliy
fourteen feet. 1Iz was only six feet
long whenI got him in 1833. How
often do they feel? About once in
three weeks I feed the snakes in this
box. Three eat chickens, two eat rab-
bits, one eats pizeons, acd two ecat
guinea pigs, Ihave toexperiment with
them till I fiad out their taste. That

ever changes. Of course, they take
their food alive. The snakes in that
other box are a scrublot. They come
from the South American coast. They
aro roughly handled ontheir way north,
and most of them refuse to feed. They
simply pine away and diein ayear or
gso. The good feeders were Dorn and
raised in Contral Park under the careof
Bupt. Conklin.

“/Oh, yes, Igct bitten once ina while.
You see my hands are full oflittle scars,
They are from python and and anaconda
teeth mostly. That Lig one on the mid-
dle knuckle of the second finger on my
right hand was made by a 14-foot
python who weighed 100 pounds. I
was feeding my snakes a few months
ago, and the big python, in darting
after a chicken that wus getting away,
accidently closed his jnws on my hana.
Io an instant he had two coils around

my arm and was juit ebout to crush me
todeath, I dido't want anybody fo
kill him, for he was worth $175, aad,
of course, I was alrail of being killed,
and I felt very uncomfortable. Old
John Fulton picked up a drum-stick
from the band stand aad prizd open the
python's mouth. That rat:led him and
helet go. Tve hal otaer narrow es
capes, but they're rather tiresoms to
tell about. Do you know we have to be
very careful ia  handling snakes Lhat
bave just been fed? They swallow their
pigs or chickens withoutchewing them,
and if they are handled within afew
days alter dinner the :es are apt to

coma through the skin and kili Mrn
Baake. They are very dolicate, pows

things, ia spito of their great streagth.”

e

Uncle Sam’s Consclence Fund.
A letter signed with initials and
mailed at the Washington Post-office
was received the other day at the Post
Offica Dz:partment. The writer co-
closcd a two-cent stamp, with the fol-
lowing explanatory remark for the bea-
fit of the Postmas tor-General:
I reccived a letter through your cffice
yesterday; the cancelling stamp failed
to cancel the stamp. I tore the stamp
off and uied it. Now my conscienco
has got the best of me. Youwill please
find enclosed a two-cent stamp to go to
the “‘Conscience Fund.”
As it was not money the stamp was
not sent to the Trea ury Department,
where there is a speciil fund for the
benefit of those who aro overcome by
the pangs of consciencs. The letter
was seat on tho official round and as
much ink and good paper was consumed
in recording its reception in the depart-
ment and its fizal di=position as i it had
been £10,000, instead of a sickly two-
cont stamp, It was first of all recorded
in the book of letters received in the
Postmaster-General's  office, and was
then sent, as endorsed by the chief
clerk, to the Third Assistant
Postmaster-General. When it reached
the latter office it was referred
by the Third Assistant Postmaster-
General to the Finance Division. An-
other record was made in the book of
the office of letters received and jacket-
ed. Then it found its way to tho fin-
a-ce division, The chief of that divis-
ion pasted the stamp on th> letter,drew
two crossmarks througzh the stamp with
his pen and marked uader it the word
oarc:lled,” and signed his name. This
operation was witzesed by a clerk who
afixed his name as witness, and then
thy letter haviagreached the end of its
red tape journcy was duly and properly
deposited ia the files, where it will re-
main as an evidenca to futuro genera-
tions that this petit larceny upon the
government was regularly and officially
atoned for. In ease the citizen whose
conscicnce was disturbed wish:s to es-
tablish the fact that he has made resti-
tution he can refer to the documents in
tlie ease which the postoffizy depart-
m ot will kindly presarve for him with-
cut charge.—[ Washiagtoa Star.

How a Horsehair Becomes a Snake,
Dr. Page asked us if we dida’t want
to sce a horsehair that had turoed toa

After the Battle,
It was after the din of the battle
Had ceased, in the silence and gloonz,
When hushed was the musketry’s rattle,
And quiet the cannon’s deep boom.
The smoke of the conflict had lifted,
And drifted away from the sun,
While the soft erimson light, slowly fading
from sight,
Flashed back from each motionless gun.

The tremulous notes of a bugle
Rang out on the clear au umn air,
And the echoes caught back from the moun-
tains
Faint whispers, like breathings of prayer.
The arrows of sunlight that slanted
Through the trees touched a brow white as
SDOW.
On the bloody sod lying, 'mid the dead and
tha dvine,
And it flushed in the last parting glow.

The dark, crimson tide slowly ebbing
Stained red the light jacket of gray;
But anothor in blue sadly knelt by his side
And watched the life passiag away.
8aid the jacket in gray, ‘‘I’ve a brother—
Joe Turner—he lives up in Maine.
Give him these—and say my last message
Was forgiveness.” Here a low moan of
pain.
Checked his voice. Then—*You'll do me
this favor,
For ycu shot me"—and his whispers sank
low,
Baid the jacket in blue, **Brother Charlie,
There's o need—DI'm your brother—1'm
Jo&ﬂ
—[V. Btuart Mosby.

HUMOROUS.

A taking fellow—The photographer.

An international Bill—William K
Cody.

A waterfall knows how to do tho
cataract,

Professional
fighters.

Teacher-~-In what battle was General
Biank killed? DBright Boy---His last
one.

A wemin treats a man like atelescope
when she draws Lim out, looks him
through and then shuts him up.

An old woman may bean incorrigi-
ble gossip, but when you come right
down to facts the peacock is the great-
est tail-bearer of all,

¢Pa," said Bertic the other day,
“why do they call a ship she? ”  “'Be-
cause, my son, she is aiways on the
lookout for som? of the buys.”

A worn-out socicty belle is like old
maple sugir. I has a cert.in kind of
sweetness, but hay to D2 laid oa the
shelf when the new crop comes out.

decorators — Prize

I say, Dill,’? said onc London street
urchia to another, on sceing a dude pass
by, “that feller looks as if’is 'cad had
been fitted to 'is 'at, not’'is ’at to’is
Yead.”

Mother—And do you really feel so
very bad, Bobbic? Bolhy—Yes, ma,
I ain’t quite sick enough to nced any
medicine, Lut I'm a little bit too sick
to go to school

A city girl, writing to her cousin in
the country, sail she thought it might
be nice enough on a farm ia the summer
time, but she didn't imagine it wa3 very
pleasant in the winter, when they had
to harvest the winter wheat und pick
the winter apples.

snake, We dil, and he drew a bottle
from his pocket, filled with water, in
which was what appeared to be a dim-
inutive snake, five or six inches long,
writhing and twistiyg, as if anxious to
escape fromthe bottle. When put ia
the bottle it was nothing more than a
hair from a horse’s tail. D: Maithews
says the hair does not undergo change,
but that invisible animalcules that gen-
erate ia the water collect on the hair
and make it twist and squirm alter the
manner of asnake or worm. It is held
by good authority thit many of the so-
called animalcules hav: beea shown to
be plants, havin: locomotive powers
something like animals; the motion,
however, is not supposed to be volur -
tary. But the horsehair makes a first-
class snake all the same.—[Hartwell

Sun,
—_————

The Ages of Criminals,

Most criminals are younz., It is sel-
dom that a grave crine, proviled it ba
the first, i3 committed after the aze of
thirty.- A careful stati,tician
proved that of the entire papulation of
Eagland and Wales the largest propor-
tion of criminals is foun:l betwesn the
ages of tweaty and twenty-five.  Five
times as many crimes ara committed in

and sixty. Dividing the whole popula-
tion into groups of those from ten years
to fiftcen, from fitecen to twenty,
from twenty to twenty-five, from
ttwenty-five to thirty, from thirty to
forty, forty to filty, and {rom f{fifty to
sixty, it is fouad that from the age of
twenty the tendency to crime decreases
at each successive term thirty-threz per

five per cent. in thecase of men,

A Blowinz Well
Looxahoma, Miss., has a blowizy
well over which the people there are
very much interested.
desp and five and oac-healf inchesin
diameter, and just b:fore a rain it
cmits a current air that carries the
sonnd of a harmonica 300 yards —

[Clar:ville {T n.) Chronicle,

FoT L e, -
T T b

has

the five years beiween these limits asia
the ten years Letween the azes of filty '

cent. ia the case of women, and twenty- |

It is 120 feet!

First Club Man (heatedly)—All 1
have to say is that I comsider you a
puppy-

Second Ditto (coclly)—Ii that were
the case I cou'd take the first prizy at
the dog show, aad that's m-re than you
! cansay. First 2i.a—Ilow so? S:'cond
Ditto—You lack tha n.cessary peligree
and breeding.

The gloomy winter’s course is run,

Up from the earth the daises pecp,

The basa ball season hus begun,
The umpire's wife and children weep!

* Sleeping With the licad to the North,
The belief that humana beings should
sleep with their heads to the north is
said to hava its foundation in a scientific
fact. The French Academy of Sciances
has made experiments upon ths boly of
a guillotined man, which go to prova
that each human system is in itself an
electric lattery, one electrode being
ropresented by the head, the other by
the fcet. The body wis taken im-
! mediately a‘ter death and placed on a
pivot, to move as it might. Alter some
vacillation the head portionr turned
toward the mnorth, the body then re-
maining stationary. Oac of the pro-
fessors turncd it way aroun:l, but it soon
rezained its original -positioz, and the
same result was repestedly obtained
until organic movement fiaally ccased,
—|Pablic Opi.ion.
e e
The Curions Little Seahorse.
The seahorse i3 a curious little creae
ture. Itis not an animal, Lut a fish.
It is bony, has tulted gills and belongs
| to the pike family. It grows from six
to eight inches longz. The snout is pro-
longad and th: head elevated pes-
seriorly, very much resembling the head
of a horse, the cars being represented
ay a spiny coronet on the occiput. The
tail is long and whiplike and without &
fin. It is with the tail thut the fish sus-
| pend themselves to seaweeds and other
submarine objects. The eyes are | romi-
nent and can be moved indcperdently
of each otherand in oppasite dircctions,
In swimming these fish always assume
an upright position.—[Forest and
! Btream.
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