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vNOT AS 1 SWiL.»
Bliodfoldad and alone I staund
With unknown threshcolds on each bhand, #
The darkpess deevens as I grope,
Afraid to fear, afraid to hoge;
Yet this one thicg 1 learn to know
Each day mors surely as I ge,
Th 1 doors are opensd, ways ars mads,
Burdens are liftad or are laid
Ey some great law unsetn and =tiil
Unfathomed puvpose to [alfill

“Notas I will”

Blindfolded end alone I wait: |
105 secms too bitter, gain toy late;
Too heavy burdens in the load,

And jov is weak and griet i® sirong,
And years and days so fonz, so long;
Yet this one thinz [ le&yn to know

That I am glad the gool and ill
By changeless law are ordered still,
"*Not as I will.”

“Not as | wiil;" the sound grows swest
Esch time my lips the words rapé:;r.
“Notas T will"—the dariness feels
More safe than light when this thought steals
Like whispered voice to calm and bless
All uurest and loneliness.
**Not as T wili"—because the One
Who loved us first and best has gons
Before u= on the read, and still
For us miust all His love fnlfill—

“Not as we will.”

-~Helen Hunl Jackson.

" HERMIONE.

LY MARY E. MOFFAT.

The master of Briar Hedge Farm stoad
thouzhtiully apart from the place where
his young cousin was laving his face and
hands at the hydrant, which had been
placed in"the summer kitchen for the
convenience of the men in the busy sea-
EJL. .

Some unpleasznt thing had happened,
or Guy Fellows’s frank face would not

have wern such a  perplexed, uneasy
look. At last he said, quietly:

“I wish to speak to you, Lzuis.”

““Yes, Guy, ' answered Louis, in a
startied voice; for Guy’s manner was so
unlike his usual one that it foreboded
trouble of some kind, thoush what it
could be was a puzzle. Had hs hurt
Lhimself? or had his pet colt gone lame?

‘‘Somecthing unpleasant has happened.
Hermione's bavk-book is goue, and they
teil me. at the baok, that the mune}
was drawn yesterday by a man who had
an order purporting to be signed by
e

“‘Either the officials at the bank are
very careless, or the bandwriting must
have been a good imitation. Banks
can’t he much protection to the people
depositing o them, if it is so easy to
get another person’s money out. It
strikes me I won't patronize them much
when my ship coaes in.”™

“Forgery 1s difficult to be guarded
azainst, Louis,and the name appended to
the order is such a perfect facsimile of my
autograph that I myseif could not detect
the difference. Is this your work?”

As Louis looked at the page of foolscap
which was held toward him, and which
was ccribbled over with various names,
among which was that of Guy Fetlows,
he first turn red and then pale. For
Loais was very expert with his pen, and
was always coppying specimens of
peculiar bandwriting which fell in his
way.

““Yes, it is mine,” he said, with a
brave effort to tell the truth, no matter
what might be the coupsequences. For
like a lightning flash he realized what
danger was hanging over lim—a worse
one than was the fabled sword which
had threatened Damocles in olden time,
for that only menaced life, and this, at
what did it not strike a blow? For an
instant he stood as though dazed, look-
ing blankly into Guy Fellows's troubled
face, then be threw himself impulsively
upon his knecs before him. -

“I sce now. It looks badly, Cousin

Guy, but don’t.judge me by appearances
—judge me by what you know of me
since, we have been together. Do you |
think avy cne wko knew her would |
have a haod in robbing Hermoine?, No, |
not even if he were an accomplished |
thief, far less a wan whose only weaith
lies in his good name!”

“I Lelieve you, Louis, even in the
fare of evidence which would convict |
fouin a court of justice. 1 have felt all |
along that you were inuocent; and, at:e-l
here.”

As Guy Fellows spoke he beld up the
paper which had been given as an order
for the maney, and let Loais compara the
brief form signed with his name with |
the jpractice-sheet which he had ac-
knowledged as his work. Then bhe turned
pod lifting a lid from the cook-stove, put
the dangerous document in and watched
it catch fire and then burn to ashes.

Gruy Fellows, nithough scarcely thirty-
five, had already come into a fine inher- |
itance by the death of his father. He was |
a practical farmer, and also what some |
people consider a visionary one. That
i, he was always trying any new experi-
ment which might commend itself as an
improvement upon old-fashicned ways.

Louis Carmichacl was a second cousiu, |
who had Leen taken under his protec- |
tion after the death of his parents. He |
had been with him now about four vears, |
and although comewhat dreamy and un- |
practical, had grown very dear to his
geonerous Kinsman.

Another inmale of the family was |
Hermoine Alleyse, the orplian ward of |
Guy Fellows. She was two years
Younger than Louis, but looked to be
his equal in nge, as he was slender and |
boyish-looking, while Hermione was of |
tall and stately proportious. But ber
playful ways, and werry, lsughing face
were still cssentially child-like.

In his secret heart Louis cherished the
the hope that, some time in the far
future, he might win ber love, when he
should bhave attaioed to fortune and
fame. But ITermione was quite an
beiress for a country-bred girl, and he
was too proud to let her know of his

|

ground.
Now, had Guy been iess noble m his

frusting generesity, Louis would have
been crushed to the outh with shame.

As it was, it caused him tn clevate his
cousin into the hero of his life, and
determine to repay him. -

It was quite a long time before he had
the desired chance, but it came at last.

Guy, slthough wealthy, did not disdain |

to put his own shoulder to the wheel
day after day and set his mea a good ex-
ample. None could lay a more regular
swath of grass with the sickle in mow-
ing time. No oune could cut or bind
the ranks of grain with more rapidity
than he. It was before ‘the time when
mowing and reaping machines took all
th:e-. poetry out ol barvesting, and Her-
mlone was fond of making a visit to the
scene of labor about luncheon time,
carrying with her a pitcher brimming

, uver with a cooling, non-stimulatinz
Fach day mora surelv asl go, i

beverage with which to quench the men's
thirst.

Then, book in band, she would seat
herself under the shade of some friendly
tree, and alterpately read aor note the
movements of the actors in the busy
sceue before her.

One day m the height of the harvesting
one of the men fell ill, and it chanced
that 3 stranger came to the place and
asked to be employed about the farm.
He was a dark, unprepossessing man,
with restless, uneasy ways and lowering,
steaithy looks from his deep-set eyes;
but Guy cugaged Lim, thivkinz only of
the inconveuience of being short-handed
at the time.

After they had all set off for the fields
a man drove up to the farm-house in hot
haste, askiog if a person of thestranger's
description had been seen there; and
upon receiving a reply in the affirmative
be loeked very much startled, acd caused
Hermione's blood to turn cold in her
veins by explaining the cause of the ua-
casiness.

‘“‘He is an escaped lunatic, and nearly
killed his kezper to make his way out of
the mad-house. If his frenzy seizes upon
him he will make a bloody recerd for
hiwmself before the day is over. Is any
onc Liere who can go and warn Mr. Fel-
lows? It won't zuswer for me to be
seen by Lim. He knows me and it
would set him frantic to know that ke
has been followed. The only =afety iies
ib not arousing his suspicioas uutil a
strait-jacket can be put upon hin.”

“I will go,” suid Hermione, unhesitat-
ingly. *‘Iwould da anything to prevent
such a tragedy!”

“*Take this with you and give it fo
Mr. Fellows. It is a strait-jacket.
Whisper the truth about the man to him,
and teil him to watch his opportunity
and take him by surprise.”

She reached the place, and catching
her guardian’s eye, motioned him to
come to her; and, in a few frightened
whispers, told him the daoger that
threatened him.

Some instinct must have attracted the
lunatic’s attention and convejed to his
mind the idea that they were speaking
of him; for, with a wild ecry, he banished
the scythe he held in his hand with
threatening gestures and shouts of fren-
zied farv. Then he started toward them.
Louis had stopped work a moment
previous, and was about hall-way be-
tween his cousin and the madman. Look-
ing up, upon bearing the discordant
yeils, he saw at once that Guy's life was
in danger, and, throwing himself direct-
ly in front of the madman, caught him
about the waist and clung to him, mak-
tnz himsel{ as mmuch of a deadweight as
possible. The swinging scythe described
a mad circle in the air, and then it
descended upon Louis, giving him a fear-
ful cutin theside. Butby thistime others
bad reached them, and the lunatic was
overpowered by numbers and secured.

Louis, however, lay like one dead—
prostratéd by the shock, and with the
blood paouring from his ghastly wound.
Unless 1t could be stanched at once he
must bleed to death; but where were the
¢loths to apply toit before a messenger
could be seut to the farm-house?

This queston was soon answered.
Hermiope was dressed in a dainty gown
of embroidered white linen, with a man-
tle of the same material over her shoul-
ders.- She tore this in pieces, and
knecling by him, applied one after an-
other to his wound as each in turn be-
came wet with blood. Her white hands
were colored erimson, and her dress was
spotted with the 'same ensanguined hue;
but she faltered uot. She who bad al-
ways before felt faint, even at the sight
of blood, now uuflinchingly played the

-

part of surgeon until more skilled help |

could arrive.”

In these terrible moments Hermione
first learned her heart’s secret. Without
Louis the whole world would henceforth
be as nothing to her.

For longz days afterward the youth's
life trembled in the balance, but at last
his  patarally strong constitution
triumphed aund he began to mend. Guy
and Hermione were rarely absent from
his bedside,and one day Louis surprised
them by saying with a faltering voice,
while his pale lips parted in a half
sinile: !

_**Cousin Guy, we are even. One good
turn deserves another. You saved my

Lave been a dead man npow if it hada’t
been for me. It's worth one’s while to
earn a fellow’s gratitude, isn’t it?"

““IYhat does he meani
wanderiogi” asked Hermione, looking
from one to the other with surprised
eyves,

*‘He is thinking of the bank bock you
lost, Hermioce. He was afraid I would

| connect him with the forgery on account

of his fancy for copying signatures.”
¢*\Vhat a silly boy! I would as soon
imagine an angel from heaven could do
such a thing as you Louis!” and Her-
mione fook his poor, pale hand and
kissed it, bright tears falling upon it as
she did o, in spite of her efforts at self-
control. “‘And I am sure Cousin Guy
pever once thought of it, did youi”
turninz almost fiercely toward kLer
guardian. “‘If you did I would never
forgive you!" ‘
Guy smiled.
childistly impulsive that it took away

the sting of her words. Then, too, he
did not dezerve it.
““Geutly, Hermione,” he said, ‘‘or

i you way hurt Louis’s feelings. You

|oppormnities is this:

Is his mindi

Her indignation was so |

:oo;;ﬁ hear Cousjp Guy scolded, will you,

But Louis made no answer. He was
for the moment oblivious of the presence
or even of the existence of any one but
Hermione, Her agitation had betrayed
ber secret to him, acd he was so exult-
antly, recklessly bappy that he recked
not of anything cutside of the one bliss-
ful fact that his love was returned by
Hermione.

I sce. ’Tis the old. old story,” said
Guy, gravely but kindly; and he took
Hermione's haod and placed it within
Louis’s, ““and I will now leave you alone
to seottic matters between you, merely
caying to you, Louis, that the Upland
faim is yours, and that I shall secure to
you the funds with which to carry it on
| successfully. As you said, a little while
ago, ‘One guod turn deserves another.’
and I thus prove the-trath of the adage.

almost your death.”

As soon as Louis was fully recovcered,
he and Hermoine were married.

It was not until scveral years later that
the truth about the lost hank-book tame
out. It had been left carelessly upon
the library table, and a thief who had
gained unobserved entrance to the
house had stolen it, and at the same
time had picked up ome of Louis’s
practice-papers, thinking that it would
serve to aid him in drawing the money,
as he had a confederate who was handy
enough with his pen to take advantage
of the fac-simile to Guy Fellows's hand-
writing.—Fashion Bazar.

—_——— .

“The Silent Dane.”

In his early mavhood Moltke was
called *‘The Silent Dane,” and later he
was popularly known as “The Great
Taciturn;” yet he could speak seven
languages fluently. Although one of the
world’s profeundest and sternest soldiers,
he was one of the most modest and affec-
tionate of men. Occasiopally one might
see him in Berlin driving in a plain cab,
or sauntering along a principal street
looking io at the shop windows, but few
recognized him. He was as regular as
the sun in his aeily tasks; and even in
the lighter employments ol his long life
lie was ever painstaking and methodical.
Out of these traits grew, withal, his fine
literary ability, that, besides his pub-
lished letters, produced several valuable
military histories.

The crowning honor of his life was
the way Germauy celebrated the comple-
tion of his pinetieth year. From the
Baltic to the Alps, from the Vosges to
 the Vistula, every household joined in
the great jubilee, hung out the national
colors and likenesses of Moltke in flags
t and torches. Berlin was decorated and
| enthusiastic as it had never before been
for any private citizen. Germans
thronghout the world set apart October
26, 18990, as a fete day for the Vater-
land, and a day of praises and congratu-
lations for her greatest soldier. The
grim old Field Marshal was taciturn, al-
most by necessity, being nearly smoth-
eredd by honors and rich presents; but
when the city fathers of Berlin sent him
their greetings, accompanied by the
sum of fifty thousand marks as a charity
fund for the relief of the aged and in-
firm, he replied: ‘'Gentlemen, say to
your Council that this gift touches my
beart, and that of the many and rich
preseats I have received to-day, this is
the most wvalued.” When, since the
death of Washington, has the world seen
a more modest, complete, successful and
noble life?—Harper's Weekly.

The Reward of Sagzacily.

One of the stories they tell ot *Old
Hutch,” the grain speculator, to illustrate
his sazucity in discovering pecuniary
He noticed the
windows of a big carpet store decorated
with placards stating that prices were re-
duced, as the whole stock of the con-
cern was to be closed out. Struck with
a sudden idea he went in, asked the
price of several lines of goods; the
| quantities in stock and the original prices.
| Having indeed gone practically through
| the place he sent for the heads of the

firm and coolly made them a Jump sum _

- offer for the whole stock, good-will and
fixtures of the concern. The bid was
accepted, and “‘Old Hutch” at once gave

{ his check. Then, without leaving the

| place, he sent for a relative, who, by the

| way, was in another line of trade, and
linformed him that he wanted him to
take charge of his new acquisition and
run it, adding: *‘‘At the prices I paid
| there is money in it.” Events proved

: the correctness of Hutchinson'sjudgment,

and the business s summarily purchased

is still in successful operation.

Sheep's Wool Sponge.

There is on exhibition at a store in
-’ Pearl street, New York, an enormous
sheep’s wool sponge, which is said to be
| the largest one ever obtained. It meas-
ures ten feet in circumference and istwo
feet thick, being quite solid throughout.
It was fished up pear the Bahama Islands
by the crew of a vessel esgaged in that
trade, and, judgiog by the stories of the

| reputation, and I ratherthick you would | fishermen, they had a tough time in get-

ting their prize aboard. Being in a
small dingey when the hooks fastened
themselves in the sponge, the men nearly
upset their boat in the effort to haul the
sponge to the surfsce. When it was
finally secured, the iron prongs of the
hook had become straightened oul un-
| der the tremendous weight. When thor-
| oughly soaked this monster spdnge is said
to hold ten pailfuls of water.— Times-
Democrat. ”

Laud Sold by Fractions of Inches.

It i= a rare thiog that the fractional
part of an inch of a piece of grouad is
coaveyed by @ eeparate deed. Ia re-
copying one of the old books of the first
series such a deed was found, says the
Cincinnati Engwirer. It was made out
in 1882 by Arthur St. Clair. The con-
vevance rcads: *‘The 1-1000 pt. of an
inch from tbe n. ¢. cor. of lot No. 23,
and runpipg south 3 of an in.; thence
w. to the back line of said lot; thence n.
} of an inch; thence e. to pt. of begin-
| ping. Bought by G. W. Joprs." The
cost of the dwarfly piece 18 put down at

£2.25.

You proved it previously in what was

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE.

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS.

Don't Worry--Not an Extinct Race—
Another Kind‘o! Vehicle—Spite—
A Good Reason, Ete.,, Etc.

Of trouble we must bear our part,
The wealthy and the T;
Who has the grip and heart
His grip is losing, sure.
—New York Fress,

ANOTHER KIND OF VEHICLE.
“‘Did he leave in a coupe?” asked the
judge of an amusing Witness.
**No, your honor.

was the unexpected answer.—Detroit
Free Prese.

&
A GOOD REASON,
Customer—**Your ten-cent shine isn't
as good as your five ceat one.”
Bootblack—*‘I know it, sir; that's the
reason I charge more. They injure my
reputation.”

KOT AN EXTINCT RACE.

Teacker—¢‘Johnny,who was the prodi-
gal son?”

Johnny—*¢*Oh, that was the fellow
who went away a dudc and came back
atramp. "—Puck.

IIARD THINGS TO GUESS.

“Did youn hear that Lyncede had
puinted a prize picture?”

llNO‘"

“True. Jt's to be given as a prize to
any one who guesses what it's about.”"—
Pliladelphia Times.

CENGLISIT A2 SHE IS SPOXE.”

“Did you cell on the Jamisous last
evening !

“Yes."

““How did you find them?”

“‘Easily cnongh;: 1've been there be-
fore.""—Kule Field s Washinglon,

’

A SAD VIEW OF IT.
Gilhooly—¢*This world is full of mis-
ery. The happiest man is the one who
iz never born.”
Hostetter McGinnis—*‘*Yes, but there
isn't one in a million that ka3 such a
streak of luek."— Z'exas Siftings.

CUPID UNDER ARREST.

Mr. Pulliam (about to propose)—**iss
Sanford, I am now goinz to say what I
wanted to say anhour ago. Can younot
guess from my eyes what itist”

Miss Banford--+*Do you mean
night?’

‘good
You look sieepy.”—Epoch.

PERILS OF THE STREET.
“What is the matte1?” asked Mrs.
Mundy, poking her head out of her flut

window and addressing the policemnn,

¢Matter enouzh,” said he. *‘A piece
of your angel cake fell on a man’s head
and we're waiting for fie ambulance.”
—New York Sun.

MIGHT OBJECT.

Maud—*“This book on* ‘health’ says
young girls who wish to have bright
eyes and rosy cheeks should take a tramp
through the woods each morning before
breakfast.”

Gladys—%Suppose the tramp should
object.”"—New York Herald.

A EURE SOURCE OF INFORMATION.

Wool—*'Bronson has gotten himself
into a nice scrape; taken a contract to
build a sewer, and doesn’t know the first
thing about the work.”

Van Pelt—¢‘That's no matter; the
loafers will who will hang around will
tell him how it should be done.”

SPITE.

George—*‘*Miss Courtney, the gitl J
used to call on before we were engaged,
will sit behind us at the theatre to-
night.”

Ethel—“Will she? Just waita minute;
I think my high bat is more becoming
than this toque."— Munsey's Weekly.

DREAMS VS, NIGHTMARE:.

She——*'Oh, by the way, Mr. Softhed,]I
dreamed of you last night.”

He (complimented)—*‘How good of
you! (fishing far more) what couid have
made yon dream of me?”

She—**Oh, it was that lobster salad,
I'm sure; it never does agree with me at
night.”

A FALLACIOUS® FIGURE OF SPEECH.

Hardtack—*‘‘How are you getting
alongz with, your new clerk? Is he a
good manf?”’

Clambake—*‘He works like a charm.
Did your ever see a charm work 1"

Hardtack—*'I never did.”

Clambake—:*Well, that's him.”—
America.

e —

TARKING NO JISKE,

Waiter—*I expect you to pay in ad-
vance.”

Guest—*‘*What do you mean, sir?”

Waiter—**No offense, sir, whatever;
‘but the Jast gestleman who ate fish here
got a bone in his throat and died with-
out paying, and tho-boss took it out of
my wages.” pago News.

fIE WAS OUT OF ORDER.

Teacher—*Keep your hand down,
Jobn Billings: when I am ready, I will
call upon you.™

(Ten minutes later.)

“‘Now John Billings, J will hear what
you have to say.”

John Billiugs—**I only wanted to tell
yer that I seed a tramp in der hallway
hook vour gold beaded umbrella.”—Jeu-
eler's Cireular.

—_—

WHEN A WOMAN IS STLENT.

Charlic Knickerbocker—**What talk-
ers wemen are! They never give a man
a chance to get io a word edgewise.”

Mr. Bondclipper—*‘Oh, yes they do.”

Kaickerbocker—¢* Whea, for -
stance?” .

Boundclipper—¢*Whea they see a tellow
is trring to propose. They don’t inter-
rupt him thea, if he is rich, uatil he has
comunitted himself."— Taras Siftings.

L

He left in a huff,"” |

A PALPABLE SWIKDLE.
Mr. Thrifty—*Doctor, I don’t think
much of that cough medicine of yours.™
Dr, Curem—*I am very sorry to hear
that. What is the reason?”
Thnfiy——**Why there is so much of it

| dead waste,”

Curem—**Dead waste?”

Thrifty—*‘Yes; I hada’t taken more
than a quarter of a bottle when I was all
over my cough, and there is the other
three quarters jost thrown away.~— Bos-
toen Courier.

HIGH AND LOW LIFE.

Society Youth — ¢¢ Say, Jack, can't
you lend me §57 I've got to take a lady
to the opera to night.”

Poor Clerk—**Yes, George, I can; but
you received a check from your father
this moraing. Where's thati”

8. Y.—*‘Well, the factis, I stepped
into my tailor's to get a necktie and
hadn't anything but the check with me,
and the rascal, instead of handing me the
change, zave me a receipt for balance
due.”—Glood News.

’_....—.._
A WILY YOUTI.

¢I'm to bave my photograph taken
to-day,” she said.

*‘Indeed,” he replied.
ona when it is completed?” .

“‘Ob, I couldn’t think of letting
have nne.”

“Well,” he said, resignedly, “I'm
sorry.”” Then he added: “*“There is one
thing the photographer woun't need to do
wlen he 1s takinz your picture.”

“*What is that?”

‘“May I beg

a
you

plessant, for you always look pleasant.”

“‘Perbaps I may be able to spare vou
one,” ehe said after a pause.—ANewo York
DPress.

_ FIVE CENTS' WORTI OF FUN.

““You onglt to get five cents’ worth of
chloride of lime.™

*“WRhat for?”

“Far a nickel.”

The above was passed around freely
among a number of St. Paul citizeus and
was in cach case recogrized as a practi-
cal joke of coacsiderable merit. Acting
upon the suggestion, a prominent mer-
chant of this city determined to worlk it
off on his book-kecper with an original
variation. So he said:

““You ought to get five cents’ worth of
potash.”

Countrary to the merchant’s expecta-
tions the taciturn book-keeper meckly
bowed his head and went on footing his
tnal balance, while his employer retired
discomfited. The npext morning he re-
ceived a note from his book-keeper to
this cffect:

‘I took the five cents’ worth of potash
and I am sick as a horse."—5t. Paul
Pisneer Press.

A NAPOLEON OF FINANCE.

Withers had been talking about eighty-
cent dollars for some time.

¢¢As I understand you,” said Jimson,
‘g dollar to-day is worth eighty cents?”

“‘Precisely,” 1eturned Withers.

“‘Then, owing you ouve hundred dol-
lars, as I do, I, in reality, owe you one
hundred times eighty cents, or eighty
dollars.”

““Well,” hegan Withers, ‘‘you—er—
well, yes. For the sake of my point,
eighty dollars is the value of my claim
agaivst you.”

“‘Good!’ ecjaculated Jimson, counting
out some money. ‘‘There's your cash.
Now give me a receipt.” i

“‘But there'gh only sixty-four dollars
here,” said Whthers.

*‘No; therd are eighty times eighty
cents—or eighty dollars, which, as you
just said, is the wvalue of your claim.
That's sixty-four dollars, Receipt,
please.” ;

And then—Withers fainted. —Puck,

—_—————
““ Woodman, Spare That Tree.”

The Uupited States has always been
looked upon as ‘‘wooden country,” but
its ‘ligneous resources arc not inexhauti-
ble, and if the Commissioner of Public
Lands is to be believed, therc is & pros-
pect of a serious lack of timber in this
country. The lumbermen on our north-
eastern border have made tremendous
havoc with the forests of that region. and
in the West immense forests of woodland
tracts have been literally deforested with-
in the last twenty-five years. The hew-
ing down is continuous, and there is not
enough planting done to counterbalance
the deforestation. Agriculture demands
the sites of the apcient woods for her
harvest fields, but neglects to drop the
| acoin and the nut or to plact the sapling

| in localities which are fitted for the pro-~

| duction of trees, and for nothing elze.
There are countless 1cres in the North-
west which are almost entirely bare of
sylvan vegetation, and the Government
surveyors should sceé to it that a coursc
of systematic planting be forthwith init-
jated there. Forests are cseential to
agriculture, for they promote irrigation,
The streams of a section of country that
has been shorn of "its timber icevitably
dwindle or dry up. Nature has been
wonderfully boustiful to the eoil, but
we are terribic spendthrifts, and waste
ber mo:t bountiful gifts shamefully. - Let
settlers on new lands acd farmers cvery-
where follow the example set in certain
parts of the West, and as they cut down
! one forest plant the germs of another.
| Otherwise even in this generation, tim-
| ber will become comparatively scare and
dear.—New York Ledger.

| A Unique Book for a Queen.
{  Julian McNair Wright, the famous
| novetist, formerly of London, but mow
{'of Fulton, Mo., has bad a copy of ker
| 1atest movel, “‘Fru Dagmar’s Sop,” ele-
| gantly bonad as a preseat for the Queen
! Denmark. If is finished in white
| corded silk, the title in gold acrcse the
| front cover; the name of the authoress
' and the monogram of the National Tem-
| perance Society at the back; edges full
| gilt; on back cover, Dauish arms, hand.
| painted; under title, Danish fiag, hand-
painted; the whole folded in fringed
blue siik, laid ia a satin-lined box. Itis
'a perfect gem. both in the artistic and
| literary sense of the word.

““He won't nced to tell you to look

THESE /ARE QUEER FISH.

ODD SPECIMENS OF THE FINNY
TRIBE IN NEW YORE MARKET,

‘“The Silver King"—A Fish That
Sleeps on the Water—The Drum
Fi?h—'rhe Dude of Fishes,

A great many new and odd fish ocea-
tionally come into Fulton Market. They
feast the eyes rather than the stomach.
Among them is the tarpon, the prince of
the finny tribe in the tropic seas, He
wears a shining armor and s0 is called
“The Silver King.” His weight is sel-
dom less than filty pounds and some-
times reaches 200. A small silver king
is four and one-half feet long, aud some
stalwart specimens have been caught
which measured six feet six inches.

Not lovg since a silver king was dis-
played on Commissioner Blackford's
stand in Fulton Market, to the dismay
of people who tell fish stories. He
weighed 105 pounds and was almost six

~ feet in length, His body was enveloped

by an argent coat of mail made up of
brilliant scales. He lovked like a fish
that had been silver-plated. Ladies
came to get theso scales to have them
set by jewelers, with a view of wearing
them as ornaments. Indeed, the fair
gex is wont to make this msthetic use of
the glittering scales of this beautiful
fish, and to wear them as bangles, neck-
laces and charms. The scales of the sil-
ver king thus havé a commercial valua
and bring more than his flesh. He is
the only known fish that is worth more
to wear than to eat. The haunt of the
silver king is the coast of Florida. At
present he, is the delight of the sports-
man, v .

Another odd fish, sometimes brought
to Fulton Market in a fishing smack, is the
“Jew fish.” Itis almost as big asa
young whale, and has &« mouth as big as
a washtub. Some of them weigh more
than 600 pounds, It is yeilow or ambker
in color, und is mottled with dark brown
spots. [ts lateral fins ure larger than an
elephant’s ears, At first sight it would
not seem to be good to cat. Yet this fish
is edible, when young is rich and well-
flavored, like Dblack bass. It is caught
off the coast of Florida and in the West
Indies. 1t bas the peculiarity, unusual
in fish, of sometimes falling ioto a doze
or falling asleep on the surface of the
water.  Oan these occasions of somno-
lence it is frequently shot like a duck
and thus captured. The largest one ever
brought to Fulton Market weighed 135
pounds.

A sub-tropical sish which has become
very popular in New York in the past
few years is the pompano. It is caught
in the Gulf of Mexico and shipped from
Pensacola to this city. It favorite haunt
is the east coast of Florida. The pom-
pavo is a delicious fish and tastes some-
what like a Spanish mackeral. Inexplan-
tion of this, it may be said that the fish
gerved in ordinary restaurants as Spanish
mackeral is not Sparish mackeral at all,
but a venerable, moss-grown and tough
species of fish sometimes facetiously
called ‘‘horse mackerel.” The pompano
is very short and very fat. t bas a
smooth skinh and is a dark steel color.
The pompano as it flashes through the
waters of the Gulf of Mexico, shows sap-
phirc and emerald, and topaz and silver.
It is & deep-water fish and likes to keep

nesr the bottom, where it can feed on.

shell-figa.

A channel bass may now and then be
teen in Fulton Market. It is a brilliant,
golden red in color, and is the iridescent
dream of all the fish that swim. It is
one of the many beautiful and brilliant
fish that come from the sub-tropics. It
is a good fish to eat, but it is like or-
chids aud roses, better for adorning the,
table. It is the Oscar Wilde of the fuony
world, the courtier of the court of Nep-
tune, the dandy of mermaids’ grottoes.

An occasiopal visitor who comes to
Fulton Market to pay his compliments to
Fish Commissioner Blackford is the
crevalle. It rejoices in the picturesque
pames of Crevalle Jack, Yellow Jack and’
Amber Jack. Its color is usually the
delicate amber of lager beer. It is a
little larger than the average pompano
and, like the latter, is a short, plump
fish.

The drum fish sometimes manages to
drum its way into the market. It some-
times weighs as much® as eighty pounds.
Its forte is masic.
academy of drum fizh will s>meticies
proceed up a river, drummiog like a
New York drum corpe, and leading the
fishermen to think that an invading
army is approaching. This drummiog
is a peculiar noise which the fish makes
under water. —New York Journal.

e <
1fail in Europe.

The record of injury from hail in
Wurtemberg for sixty years (1828.87)
has been investigated by Herr Buhler.
The yearly average of days with hail is
{ound to be thirteen, July having the
largest number of any month and June
the next. About 0.92 per cent. of the
cultivated Jand was affected, damage be-
ing done to the extent of $600,000. Of
seventecn hail storm paths made out,
one very often taken is from Scheer to
Ulm on the Danube, forty-five miles long
and ten wide. The paths are all con-
nected with the configuration of the
ground. Slopes with a western exposure
suffer more than those with an, castern,
while plains are much less affected than
hilly ground. No evidence appears of
increase in the fall of bail in the course
of decades, and the much meuntioned in-
fluence of forests is not distinctly proven.
—Trenton (N. J.) American.

PDarwin Always Dodged.

Darwin used to go into the Zoological
Gardens in Loundon, and, standing by
the glass-case containing the cobra di
capello, put his forehead against the
glass while the cobra struck out at him
The glass was between them; Darwia’
mind was peifectly convinced as to the
inability of the suake to harm him; yet
be would always dodge. Time after
time he tried it, his will and reason
keeping him there, his instinct making
bim dodge. The instinct was stronger

A school or musical
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