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All's at an End,
The brereh is made—fal:e friend, adien;
W0 at an emd botween us two,
{1 others come, with power an | prais»,
Lo Lttt vour image from my days;
I 1 shining past, its eolors fude—
"Il bave no more—the Lreach i< made.

yisat anend?  Proud instinet liesl
o b no end to human ties;
v has learned an alicu tone;
very look repeats your own;;
puciires net in for anld friend—
lpvamweery, All's at an end.
(Da Reed Goodale, in Ilarpers

LUCY'S BURGLAR,

'V HELEN FORREST GRAVES,

was very lonesome at Aunt Jocas-
tu+—lonesome, ¢v n thouzh 1had just
ome from thy willertsiea ofa New
ITimpshire mountain home into the
crowded streets of N:ow York,

I had hal my drowms of a earcer. 1
had fanciel that this eity expedition of
mine was o sort of mission to Aunt Jo-
cista, whom I had i tured to mysell a
pullil, d-licate woma», much needinz
aa netiva, sympathatie youag nicce like
mysell,

But the first sizht of Aunt Jocasta,
standing with her arms akimbo under
tha fluttering shadlow of a whole grove
of s:cond-hind gswns and polonaises—
in which uswefu! articles-she dealt—dis-
pelled these visionary ideas to the four
winds of heavan.

Sac was simply a fat, vulzar old wo-
man-—neither more nor less.

*'Oh, it's you, is it?” said Aunt Jo-
casta, as Ializhted from the cibir the
sultry dimness of ths August twilight,
“You'ld ouzlit to hev come ia ths horsc-
"Twould:’t hev cost near so

Or I'd hev met you if you'd let
e know, and we could hev come diwa
in theelevated.  8) you're Mariy's dar-
ter, ba you!  Don't faver her much, 1
No, cabby; don't you be
tryin’ to come no such games one me!
Seventy-five cents is your fare, and
vou'll rot get & cent more” (snatching
from my hand the silver dollar which,
ioooetisnee to the demand of my
14, 1owas timilly profferinz him,)

The ecabman muttered some vary na-
¢ omplimentary remarks, lut jumped
o his bex an'l drove nway, while Aunt
Joeastan Jed me theough a stully hitie

tore, flleid w dillerent varictics of
sceotdelin s tisles, from a sofa pil-
brass fire-logs, inton

zf bacs pusior smelling stroagly ol
e=iol b ool yesterday's  grid Le-
and bocconed m2 to take aslip-
chair in the

Cils,

mies

cilenlate,

pory, lsrsc-hair-covered
Corner
“Soyou've comy to stay,
sadd ship,
*1i~it I can be of any comfort to
"zail 1, fecling realy to burst iato
tears,
“Oh, "taint that," said tho old lady,
itinge tha lid of a [at, black taa-kettle,

hev you?”

which was singing oa  the stove, and
peering curions'y into its depths, ¢l
don't need no comfortin’. 1 s'pose,

thongh, there was lots o' gals to home,
anl your ma wis glad to get one of 'em
oil'n hier hands.”
“l  assure you
renson,” 1

that was rot the
burst out. ‘I came—I1
cnmes--"

“Well, it don't matter what you camoe
for! :uil Aunt Jocasta, “*Yeu're here,
and there’s an end of the matter]”

Sho regn'e | me on boilel lobiter and
lettucs for supper, durivg wh' h meal
she was frequently sumnoazd to the
shop by sharp, peremptory riogs of
the httle Dbell on the door, and I was
rendered ¢xtremtly nervous by heur-
ing the details of one cr two of the
sharp bargains which she "drove across
the counter.

“I do hope, if you're going to stay,”
-aidl she, returaing after ono of these
verbal battles, “you’.l be able to take
some of these bothers off my hands.
Its drenlfu tryin’ not to Le let to take
oae's tew in peace.  And a fresh lobster
at that, and salad fit for th: queen.”

[ soid nothing, but secretly calcu-
lated in my own miad whether I had
money enough to take me Dback to
Guoseherry mountain the next day.

It was puinfully evident to me that
my Aunt Jocusta and I had our beiag in
tozether JE reat spheres.

Ater supper, Anat Joeasta went o

epand s ored, until she was roused

¢ the appearanee of a pert laly's-mail,

“ith a preiaze under her arm—one of
crmistress’ cast-off ball dresses, which
4 was comnissioned to sell,

Alterward, a gim-legge | little boy
wrived on the seens, with a copper tea-
vitis to dispose of; and, last of all, a
e okl mnan  eame in, and, alter a
tolopgal siege of chuffering, carried
more than a third of the stock in

i, tied into a co.xpret bundle.

Alter thiy, there was a lively chase
dowa the street atter a miszrable,

adyelneed little girl who hal beea

cuuclit stedilines onz ol the gay si.k band-
virehie’s that hung from the awning
vierhead,

I'wan'd f+iy have intercedeld for

--:'Ii:‘i:,-':l herin court the next morning,
Sl amobof men, women and chii-
dren, who might have asconded from

the |
fembling, pinting eu!prity lus my |
it promy tly delivered her over to the i
firarest policeman, agreeing to appear |

| the eracks in the pavement, so ins'a~tly
did they appear, colleccted argunl the
door, in various stages of frantic curios-
ity.

And this was the home for which
had so foolishly left the sweet old farm-
house unider the New IHampshire maple-
tiecs! If ever poor mortal was wretch-
edly homesic’, it wa: L

At last, Aunt Jocasta ticd on a
snufly o!d bonnet, that looked as if it
mizht have been slept in cvery night
for a week, and aanounced hor inten-
tion of “runnin’' arcu:d" to a friend of
hers for a few minutes,

*“Tho shop is shut,” sail she, “and
you can puil out the sofy-bedstead and
go to bed any time you please. I'll let
mysell in with a night-key whea I come
in"

I gazed mournfully at the usinviting
old sofa, which was cventually to be
tran:formed into my resting-place; ard
then was the time, left all alone by the
lizht of a keroseac lamp, that smok -d
fally, ia which I tasted the kecnest
Litterness of my loaely lot,

The rustling of tha maple trees uader
Goosoberry mou :tain, therush of White
Ciscade, the hooting ol owls in the
trackless forest—all those sounds wou:d
have been as music to my cars com-
pared with the mufll «d roar of wheoels,
the riso and fall of distant voices, the
indeseribable murmur of city life that
surrounded me hero.

Just thon a peculiar sourd sfrue’s on
my ewr—the gr.tiaz of a key ia a lock,
I started up, every world that I had ever
read or heard of the audacity of New

York burglars recurring freshly to my
mind. The sound sti | coatinuad, It
was nearer than I had at first imag-
ined.

Irose up, tremblinz, and shrank back
icto thy darkest corner of th room, as
a tall, darik-haired yoniz man came
stealthily iy, with a light cloak thrown
picturesquely across onc should-r.

But thea I romombired my duty to
Auat Joeastn, Taat must be performed
at ail hazards, Aad scizing up the old-
{ashion>1 Dbraes warming-pan which
stood on one end in ths corner, I rushed
at him without a secenl's dalay,

*Go away from here!” Ieried,
licel IL:Ap! help! P.licel
this moment!”

I had th> satisfaction of heariag my
brass warmin -pan riag a liv:ly salute
azainst the head of my awmazs | enemy;
but just at that moment I eaught my
foot in arip i1 thy earpet and fell head-
long to the floor, warming-pan und all.
In a second, my ant goni:t, minus the
hat which my implemest of warlare
hul kaocked off, stood over me,

“You little vixsn!" said he,
ouzht [ todos to you?
think you deserve

“Polics!" I shricke !, resolute to the
Inst, althoush a sickening seasation of
pain thrille.l through every nerv:, and
I kaew that my lelt clbow was bent ua-
der me,

I.lPu_
G> away

“What
What do you

But the wor died away intoa m-an

“Ar: you hurt?” the Lurglar asked.

“I—I think I've broken my arm,” I
‘wailed,  *‘Bat, oh, pleass go away!
R-fleet what an awlul thing it is to
break the commindment about stealing!
Youare young yet—at least you do 't
look very old —and surely you ¢ n't be
eatirely hurdened t) a life of sia, Picase
| romise never to :lo so ary more-—and
I'll let yougo this time. Oaly promis:]"

The tull burgiar was looking down at
me with a grive, solicitous face, across
which came a shadow of amusement at
my wortds,

“You'll let me go, will you?? said he,
“Yery considernle of you, I'm sure,
But the question is now how to get you
up fron the flhor without hurting you.
You seem to be all tangled up in that
i rass concern there.”

“If you wil take hold of my hand,”
said I, *1thisk I can pull myself up.”

And so the bur:lar and I succeeded
in hoisting myself up and getting me on
a chair,

“That will do,” said I, with dignity.
“No go. At once!”

“But why should I go” said the
young man. ‘I lodgec upitairs Diln't
you know that? Mrs. Podberry keops
the key of my room in here, and I juit
came to get it, as usual.”

“‘Aro not you & burglar?” said I, with
an cffort,

“No,” said th» younz man; “I'm a
teloezraph oporator.  But you're grow-
ing paler every minute.  Shall I run for
a doctor?’

The next thiag I knew was that Aunt
Jicasta was liberally Dbesprinkling me
with Florida water; a doctor was ban-
daging up my broken arm, with my

fashion, in the backzround,

“ITowev.r did you do it?’ said Awunt
Joenstr. ““IHitting folks over the heads
with warmin ;-pans, and breaking your
own arm, roodness knows wow!l Oue
might know you were from the cou:try,
tiking decont people for burgiars, and
raising the whole neighborhood like
this!”

“Q1c might know she was frem the
country,” interposed th: telezraph
operator, lauzhing, ‘because she is so
wood and gentle and u ¢ mpiuiving,
Basides, things did loot rather sus-
Mr:«, Podberry, you

i +icious for me,
wust owal"!
“Well, I meaut to hev told her about

burglar assi:tin z, after o most scicntific’

your key, Mr. ITarforl,"” sail my aunt; |
“but Tclean .oryot it. 1 don’t s'pose
the child’s so much to blam», after all;
Lut it would scem asif one might know
a burglar from a gentleman, anyhow
yea can fix it.  Aad now, if you're done
with Luey's arm, dcctor, do look arter
that cut oa Mr. Har ord’s head—Dleedin’
steady, all over his hair,”

1 stared with terrifizd cye.

“Did—I do that?" I ga:ped.

“Not you,” said Hurford, “It was
the warmiag-pia thut dil it—:a1 evil-
minded sort of w.rmiag-pwn, sinc: it
first wounded me and then flung you
cver.”

Did cver acquaintance commence less
auspiciousty? Yet, after all, I might
have beoa saved those bitter t:ars of
mortification and shame, since Mr.
Harford protested that the cat was
nothing---1 mere scratch of the skia--
and persisted ia regarding the whole
thing a3 an admirable joke. In
f1ct, it only sceme.l to make us excel-
lept friends.

My Aunt Jocasta, however, dil not
improve on acqu:intance, as I had
hopel she would, DPerhaps there i:
something antigonistic to gentleness and

3

refinement in this second-hand business,
At all cvents, T was heartily glad when
my arm was well cnoush togo to Goose-
berry Mountain.

“I :hall cever want to come back tc
New York again,” said 1, after Mr
ITirford had scen to the chocking of my
baggage, and we stood together in the
sheltzr of the Granl Central depot,
waiting for the g reat gates to op2n.

*‘Not evea if I asked you?” said Ilar
ford, '

It was nearly dark, and no one could
sce that he h:d tikea my haad in his.

“You!” I echoed.

*I've been trying for ths last week tc
ask you to be my wife,” sail he. “It's
my last chance now. Tell me, Lucy,
do you think you could lovs m: enougl
to marry me?’

“]--I don't know,” I stamm.cred; ‘but
I might try.”

e stooped and kisred me under the
shadow of the monster poke hat that ]
wore.

“My own darling,” he whispered
‘“writo when you get home and perhaps
I'll come out and sce you ina week o1
two.”

So I:m engaged to Walter  Harford,
after all, and Ithik it extremcly likely
that Ishall specd the rest of my day:
in New York.  And Ishould bz quite,
quite happy, if I cruld only forzet that
shocking episode of the brass wurming-
pan.—[Sauturday Night,

Getting Kid of Rats,

The amount of destructioa eaused by
rats in thy bara, in th2 corn-erib aad
under tha stables, canaot be estimated
by one who has not bezn eilled upon to
fight the vermin at a disalvantigs
through ths long months of winter. As
in the houss, s> in thae barn, rats anl
mice are a natural and uaavoeilable
[u ishm.nt for negleet, ear:lessness, or
waat of skill. Ia briiging the cornand
grain in from the fiells anl storing it
swuy in the fall, it is almost impossible
to prevent the int-o luction of several of
thes: nuisances; but if precautions arc
taken thzy can be cxterminated beiore
any serions harm is doae. Every hole
or hiding place in the floor of the barn
or crib shou!d be tho-ou shiy stoppe lup
before war is d clirerl agaiist th: ani-
mals. Then the corn-crib should be set
on capped po ti, and wire cetting nailed
aronad the bottom anl eavss. The horse
stab’c aad cow stable should b2 paved
with  cobble-stones  covered with
cement and ou tar.  The
rats and mice will the:n fiad no hiling
place except in the barr, wherethere
are always pleaty of little corners and
dark places to run into, But the intro-
duction of several cats 12 thy burn will
soon destroy the nuisances, il they have
no better shelter thaa thiat off:red by
the b x:3aad byzs, If th: grain and
meal are kept in th2 barn, there is noth-
ing better to protcct the bins than
broad hoop iroa nniled oa thy edzes on
both sides, inside and outsile. Hem-
lock plank should be us21 t2 build the
bing of, on account of its sharp, splin-
tery natura. By attending to thess lit-
tle detnils & great saving i3 mwle, as tho
bags will soon c:ase to b fu’'l of holes
when wanted, and th» cora will not
be nibbled away in such, larze qunti-
ties in the crib whex spriny opens, No
man can tell hyw mpeh he will sav: by
this extra work, for h: caanot tell how
much he lost before; Lut the amouat of
worry and anxiety that he will save
himsclf will be no small part of the
gain. —[New York Examiacr.

A Precions Bit of Paper,

“All the money you cver handleld
couldn’t buy that little piece of paper.”
With that hs handed me a manifold
soiled serap 01 which I could at first
see nothing. At length I deciphered in
rude, disputed letters the two words,
*Dzar Papa.” H2 had discoverel it 1
the playhouse of his little daughter who
di~d only a fow days ago. BSome time
when in the midst of her piay, hor little
heart had turned toward him, she
hal serawled these two words--and
then, having borne testimony of har
tove, threw the paper sway. —[Augusta
(Ga.) News.

CHILDREN'S COLUMN.

The Land cf Story Beoks,
At evening when the lamp is lit,
Around the fire my parents sit;
They git at home and talk and sing
And do not play at anything.

Now, with my little gun, I crawl
All in the dark along the wall,
And follow round the forest track
Away behind the sofa back!

There in the light, where none can spy, -
All in my bunter's camp 1 lie,

And play at books that I have read

Till it is time to go to bed.

These are the hills, thes¢tare the woods,
These are my starry solitudes;

And there the river, by whose brink
The roaring lion; come to drink,

1 see the others far away,

As if in fire-lit camp they lay,
And I like to an Indian scout,
Around their party prowled atout

So when my nuise com:s in for me,
Home I return across the sea,
And go to bed with backward "ooks
At my dear land of slory books.
—[Robert Lonis &tevenson.

. Fog+, Ba'n anil Saow,
“ Ieving learned how the wat.r is
drawn ioto the air, let us see how and
why it comes down again as rain or
snow or dew. There is a singular thing
about this moisure, which is this: The
air will hold only a certaiv quntity of
it, and that quantity depends upon the
temperature of tho sir. But warm air
always holds more than cold; so, how-
ever warm the air may be, or however
much meisture it may contuin as in-
visible vapor, we have only to cool it
enough and the vapor condeases, as we

say; that is, it becomes visible,
first as foy or mist, acd then
as drops of  water, such as
we sce on the pitcher. And the

reazon we see a white fog rising at
rizht, after the sun goes down, is on'y
because the water, which has been
evaporating all day and going up into
th: air as invisible vapsr, becomes con-
densed to foz Ly tha cooling of the air
when the sui's heat is withdrawa,
Wheon the sua rises the fog disappears,
but the vapor sti.l asceads, and when it
reaches the altitudces where the air is
always coo', it Dbecomes condensed
azaia as for, oaly 1t is then called
“‘clouds,”  And if it becomes con-
denszd encuzh to form in drops of
water, they ful) and it *‘rains;” or, por-
haps, it snows, for saow i3 Lut froz:n
Fain, —[ 8t Nicholas,

The Blackborry Pie.

Johang Percival wis a boy about nine
yearz ol | who, !i%e mainy other boys,
had nyt learaed that one might have too
miclivof.a ool Lthing.

0:e d:’s}f-h.t-;-g_ai:-i <9 his mo. her: “I
wish T was o man!? Tl

¢ Why, Johnany??

“So that I could have as much black-
berry pie as I want.”

SE

“IDin't you have as iruch now as you
want?  You always share with us.”

“Yes, mother, 1 haveonea pizee, some-
times two picee:, but I want a whole
one, and when I et to be a man I mean
to hnve n whels bliwckberry pis to my-
self.”?

¢Well, Johnuny, you need not wait to
be a man for that, you may have one
now,"’

“What, mother! a whole one =all to
myse'f}’

“Yes: yeu go and pick the berries
and I will have the pie for you, and you
may have it all to yourself.”

“Oh! goody !’ cxclaimed Johnny,and
in great glee he ran off for a basket and
went for the berrics.  II: Lrou ;ht them
heme, azd Lis mcther made a nice, fat
betry piv, i1 one of those large, deep,
ob’ong tins which our mothers used to
have. When baked it was handed over
to Johnny, who sat down i1 the corner
to eatit. II: begas with a hearty relish,
smacKed his lips, and pronouiced it a
real good pie, and soon had half of it
devoured. Butsucha pio is a great
deal for one littlz boy to eat at oance; he
attackel the latter half with muach less
en~erness. His mother saw his failing
appetite, and pleasantiy sail:

“Johnny, you reed not e¢at it all if
you do not want it.”

But Johnny had undertaken to eat a
whola pie, and did not mean to givo it
up, so he answerad:

“Yes, mother; Ido want to extitall,
but tkis part is not guite as good as the
other half.”

“That can’t be, my son, for it was all
made to gether. O:e partmu t be jui-

Johnuy kept on eating, ! ut slower azd
slower, and cvidently with less relish.
He persevercd, however, till he swal-
lowed the last moutl fal, Then he
pushed the empty tin awiy aad said
aloud:

“I wouldn’t give & cent for a black-
berry pie.”

This true story is not a stracge one at
ell. Manya boy now thinks that il he
only had a man'sliberty, he would be
happy, Lut if he should have a man’s
liberty without a maa's judgment to
guide him, he would only make himself
miserable. Be thankful boys, that you
caunot always now do just what you

please.”
—————

Character is. very much like cloth in

@ne- respeet.  If white it can be dyel

h'ack; but once blackenel it cannot be
dycd white,

.beiag particu arly rromneat.

AMERICAN GLACIERS. !

A Sublime Feature in the Moun-
tain Landscape of the North.

America’s Icy Giant, the **Great
Glacier of the Selkirks.”

The Uvnited Btates is just & dozree or
so too far south to be able to support
alaciers of any account, althouzh s-me
of its mountain ranges ar: lofty. Upon
the Casc.d: Tlaoge of Orezon and
Washington territory many glaciers of
gool siz: exist, anl a few remoants are
fouad in the Sierra Novada and that
no:thern branch of the Rockies called
the Wind River range.

From the Canadiwn boundary ro-th-
ward, however, the whole of the iatri-
cute m«uitain system eovering British
Columbia i3 stuld.d with glaciers,
which are cacountered at less aad
less elevation as you go rorth-
ward, unti!, in ths gorge of the Skeena
river and the fiorls of the Alaskan
coast, thcy descend into the very sea.
Thoe whole breadth of thess mountains
is now traversed by the Canadian Pua-
cific rai:wny, and from th: car windows
dozens of glacicrs are plainly visible.
Th-y begin with the ascent of the east-
ern siope ¢ the Rocky mountains, acd
only disa; prsr when the coast range
has been i t behind, and the Pacific is
almost in :ight, 500 miles west of the
first expericnce. In the Rockies the
ice is restricted to the bare sumwmit re-
gion, and nowhere (at least neat the
railway) descends Lelow timb.r line. In
the Sclkirk and Gold ranges, at ths
scurces of th: Colunbia river, west of

the Rockies, however, the ice reaches |

far down into the dense forests of gi-
gantic ce lar and fi-, which cover the
valleys and lower part of the peaks.
The most cxteasive of all thise gla-
ciers occupics a very lofty plateau at the
summit of the magnificent: Selkirk
mountains, ju t west of the rmlway pass,
and sends down huge arms into several
radiating ravines. This plateau, which
i3 scorps of miles in extent, and cn-
circled Iy peaks that rise far into the
realms of peipelual winter, is wholly
covervd by a snow fie'd, uaderlaid with
so'il ice of graat depth, and the *‘Great
tacier of the § lkirks” together with
several others visiule from the cars, arc
only overflows of this wile mer de
g ace, pushel threush gaps in the rim
of cliffs, and forming outlets for the
co:stantly augmented congelation,
Within a mile of the foot of the Gre:t
Giacier stands the raiiway etation called
Glacier. This is little more than a
hotel, which has been Lui.t by the rail-
way company for the nccommodation
of tourists, ard is most excellently maia-
tained. Tt stands half-way up an enor-
mous ravine, which below sinks into a
pit some miles in diameter, whence the
Iicilliwast Rivir =ff.xds the railway
a passage out of themeuataias we tward,

" and which is surrourded by snowy and

grandly cutlized pe ks Dowa this
ravine comes au imp (uous river whose
water, like that of nearly all the other
streams  in these mounizins, i= white as
milk, deelaring its glacial Dbirth; and
up th: bLauks of this most romantic
stream, throuzha ferest of trees, some
of which are morz thai 250 feet in
height, a good path l:uds to the foot of
the glacicr.

Dee; ly ensconced below in the green
forest, a1d overshadowed abov: Ly gi-
gantic walls and piinacles, dark, snow-
streaked rock, the gzincier forms a sub-
lime feature in the mouatain lindscape
frem many distart peints ¢f v, w3 but
when one comes sudden’y cut of the
woods at a y0i.t in the pith only 500
yards from the ic: thy scene that
bursts upon his vision is mest impres-
give. Between two predigious mount-
ains, whose splintered battlements are
unrelieved Ly anythinz less stern than
patches of snow, lies a slope of ice ten
miles in length anld a third of that ia
width, It is broadest at the top, where
it rests in jaz-cl outline agamnst the
sky sonec 2000 feet above your stand-
point, then diminishes somewhat toward

-its rourd:1, conv x forcfont, so that its

whole sh pe is that of a snd lle-flap. At
the top the ice has bro.en into & per-
fect chaos as it fell over the steep
rim of the platenu; but lower down,
where the slope is easier, its sur-
fuco shows almost unbroien and billowy
outlines, conforming to the trough of its
bed. The general color is grayish-
white, ths delicate gradations of which
mark the undulating vaiations of the
surface; Lut the Lroken masses at the
crest, the numerous crevasses or cracks
which deeply seam its surface in
all directions (but most often crosswiic)
and the profound rifts and breakages
where the ice steadily breaks down at
the foct, are vivid Dblue, or in some
lizhts clear grass grosn. DBut these
cslors and gradations of tint vary with
every alternation of sunlight and cloul
shadow. At each side of the glacier
are great ridges of broken rocks ard
bowlders (moraizes), thut upon the !eft
In iront
of itis n wide area of b.wlders and
gravel, through which trick'e a numier
of rivulets, speediiy uriting ¥oto the
river, which half a mile down ree.ives
s powerful tributary from another

gl.cier belonging to the sam=2 sys-
tem. These rivulets come from hol-
lows that reach far und:-r the ice—
gleaming blue tunnels, lighted by the
crevasscs that let azure rays filter into
their depthe. But it is uasafe to crecp
into any of these crypts, for masses of
ice are contizually falling, Farther up
the side, however, thero is acavern in
the ice, whenco oace, no doubt, issued
a largo stream, now diverted, and here
one can cater and remain in safety. It
islikea cavity carved in a mass of
turqucise. Tle rugged walls are lu-
minous blue, and the very atmoiphere of
this wonderful c.ve is saturated with
the same rich color.—[Harper's Wecklx.

Western Catile and Telegraph Poles,

The Union P.cific train ruas formiles,
hundreds of miles, along the Platte and
S.uth Piatts rivers, and ycu begin to
seo that the engincers of thes: westera
railroads must have loved the rivers, for
they followed them very closely, and
when they got further on among the
mountains there is no streamso pervarse,
or crooked in its ways that the engineer
will depart from it.

These are the plains, where little or
no rain falls, where practically nothing
but grass grows without irrization. I
believe the rain belt has, in theso last
thirty years, moved west in Kansas and
Nebraska tome one or two hundred
miles, and that there are now many pro-
dueclive farms where even so recently it
was thought uielessto try to raise crops.
But the rain b:lt has yet plenty of
room to go west in. There is water in
the Bouth Platte, and at times a good
deal of it—a broad, shallow river with
low baaks, running througha flit and
level country, flat and l:vel for miles
and miles, with here and there an irri-
gated -spot and with somo groat irrizat-
ing ditchos duz by companies that have
spent lots of money in the work—hut
the country is mostly given up to stock
raising, and the stock stays out all wia-
ter. The grass cures on the ground,
and the cattle eat it the year round, [or
it is seldom all covercd with snow. The
cattls go to the river or toother strcams
or wet places for water. They wear
trails across the plains in their marches,
and many paths are worn to and from
the te'egraph poles alonz the railroads,
which the cattle march to toscratch
themselvis on. Sometimes for miles
the lower parts of th» telegraph poles
are worn as smooth a3 though they had
been sandpap.red, Ly the scratching of
the cattle.—[New Y ri Sun.

The Little Prince and the Grenadiers.

An old soldicr contrivutes to the
“Potglam  (Germany) Z:ilung" this
story:  “O.e morning in May, 1839, I,
then serving ia the 1.t Regiment of
Foot Guarls, was marching with my
comradss along the roal between Sias
8 uci and the Orangegcbaude toward
the village of Eiche. We had just ar-
rivedl at the broad avenue which leads
‘rom th: new palace into the road when
the ecrown prince and his family ap-
peared ia sizht; little Prince  Wilh:im
in a panicr on a donkey led by a rurse,
the crown prince and princess arm in
arm about twenly yards behind him,
Wiea the erowa prince perceived us he
ca led out "Lirbanau, let your compaay
halt a moment.,” Then he :tepped up
to tho donkey, lifted the little pricee
out of his panier and came toward us.
‘Good morning, kinder,’ said the crown
prince to u:, and we shouted Lack in
unison: ‘G.od morning, your royal
hizhness,” ‘I want just to show you
my little son,” and he made th: little
prince shake hands with his tiry fist
with every grenadier The crown
princess stood by smiling, watching the
scene. When we had all Leen shaken
hands with the crown prince again
wished us ‘Grod moraing,’ and contin-
ued his w.lk; we went on in eapital
spirits to onr firll duties.  Seccond
Licutenant Von Licbanau, who was then
in command of cur company, is now
well known as ccurt chamberlain to
Prince Wilhelm, Ooly a man, who in
his soldier days had been an actor in a
scene like that, can feel how a boad is
formed thereby between prince and

people which nothinz but death can
break.”

A Hasty Meal.

Olive oil is the grcat product of the
province of Otranto, i1 Iltaly, says a
tourist, and at B.iadisi it is worth while
to visit one of the houses where the
merchants keep this valuable com-
modity. They have large cisterns, like
tanners’ vats, DBetween these there i3
small stanling-room, and I was warned

to take care not to fall in; one may be

very fond of bathing, and yet not care
for a dip in olive oil.

They tell of & dog that fell in one
day, Lut, luckily, was got out, dripping
with this oil, so wvaluab'e here as a sub-
stitute for butter. A crowd hunted the
poor beast with picces of bread, rubbing
thsmon him for the cil, and cating as
they ran all through tha town. Tour-
ists had better be careful, or the dog's
fute may be theirs.

Mathematieal,
“Mary, why don't you use the new
capot I bouzht?”
Mary— “Plesse, mum, cook s1ys she
1s very sorry, mum, but the new teapot

has fell in three halves.” —[Bazar.,

—_——

“Clear the Way.”
. The city lies in hushed repose,
' The wintry night-wind freshly blows,
As if to rock the cradle host
In slumber’s sweet oblivion lost.
But hark! a sound, and lo! a sight
That wakes the town in the dead of night
A shriek and a glare, &
A cry of despiir
At the flames in their ire,
+ For the one word is ‘‘Fire!"
The people rush out,
And, with harry and shout,
Press on to the light
As it brightens the nizht,
And sproads; liks a banner unTurlal up on
high,
A sigh and a terror against the dark sky!
But hark to the clatter, than music more
swe:t,
Of the rolling whecls and the horses' feet!
*Out of the way—out of (the way!
They come to save; now clear the way!”

A sea of faces upwarid turned,
One fear Ly every heart inurned;
By ruddy lizht is clearly read

On every brow the anxious dread.

A mother 'mid the bright light stands,
Her neck tight clasped by baby hands,
And through roar and hiss,

Kot quite they miss
Her piteous frenzied cry;
But mounting quick on high,
A hero springs,
His helm a star
Of hope, that flings
A halo far
Alid the lurid lizht,
For a moment lost, then dimly scen
As it gleams on the sizht,
The curling wreath of smoke between!
Up the ladder one rushed, Lut three come
down,
And the shining helm is a hero’s crown!
Yet heeds not he what people say,
He only bids them *“*clear the way!"
—{Chamber's Journal.

HUMOROUS

A bad pen—P.nury.

Time gallops under the spur of the
moment.

Itis astrange fact that silk dresses
cannot be satia.

Bismarck of ccurse considers that all
is fair in war, but he i3 not coready to
concede that all is fair in love.

Boarder (iooking over breakfast
table)—Liver—is that nll there is for
breakfast, Sarah? Sarah---Shuie, sorr,
there’s liver enouzh there for six.

Professional gamb'ers have a gresb
many superstitions.  Oie of the most
practical is; that if they dzal the ecards
themselves they have a much Dbetter
chance to win,

There is a little girl in New York
whose commercial interests are so  pre-
cocious that she rents furnished rooms
in her doll's hcue to her sisters fora
fixed number of caramzls cach week.

*One thing, Maria,” saud the tarred-
and-feathered gentleman, s his wile
was plucking him, after the festivities:
“the tar ain't no special use, but there's
'most a dollar’s worth of feathers on
me,”

A western Dbaseball supply deale
places th> usuil array of bats and balls
in his show winlow, and then adds te
them a larga roll of court plaster, a
huge Dbottle of arwica and a pair of
crutches,

“Wal, wal, wall” saill Mrs, Sprig-
gins. * What [ools some mortals be
They went and  raiscd 3,646,899 carats
in the Diamond Ficlds of Afriky last
year. It’pears to me like asif Ihad a
good soil to grow diamonds on I
wouldn't waste no time over garden
sass,"

As the In<t rote of that touching lit-
tle balind, “The L -tter that e Longed
Four Neve: Cume,” vibrated on the cven-
ing airshe turncd to find a tear trick-
ling slowly down hi: check. “‘Ah, Mr.
Sampson,"” she said, sympathetically,
‘‘sou, too, have ‘longed.'”” “Yes,” he
replicd 1 uskily, ‘“two years azo a very
dear friend of mine went west on  §25
which I loaned hin, and for aught I
know he may be dead.”

The Puss and the Goldfish,

William R, Neville of IT'mpden "has
a goldfish which has had a singular ad-
venture with a cat.  The fish is six
inches long, and its worid cxtends only
to the limits of a ginss jar on a table in
Mr. Nerville’s store.  For company it
has three or four silver fishes. A largo
black cat, which has watched the com-
pounding of medicines in that store  for
a number of year:, and which has
walked among the medicine Dbottles on
the shelves without doiiz any damage,
manifested o great affuction for the
goldfish.  After making bhis daily
rounds, Tom woull stealthily approach
the jar, look in, scttle down by ils side,
aad sit for hours and observe the antics
of the goldfish. The latter did not
secm to desire an acqnaintance with the
cat, Lut appeared alarmed.  Day after
day Tom resumed his vigil. Dy d:zrecs
| the fish beeam: accustom2d to Tom's
| visits, and soon got over its first alnrnv.
Courling the confidenca of the fish,
| Tom wculd sit and blink. Finally ona
| morning the feline male a sulden
| lunge into the jir and brought out the
i
!

go'den fish, which he carricd to a back
room to devour, S:eing his pet fishin
i the mouth of its insidious cnemy, the
i doctor rushed to therescue. The fish
is now back in the jir acd i3 as frisky
as ever, showing, however, the marks of
' the cat's teeth in its sides.--[Baltimora

i American.
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