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princes have bads of the tamarind bark
Wil e s have couches of down, '

grave Kings e in cotton, serfs glory in silk,
il oo Ifhe an emperor show;
worth ol o title s stamped on the
ut,
gt L worad doesn't look at it o,
flore misers are  prodigally flinging their
iy

P spendihrifts = a0 hoard in their wake;
nuinbles a rake in the gown of a
it

Toa pricstin the garb of a rake,

-aints they are living in hovels of sin

v Lanwers in Sauctified Row:
The beart in the breast is the only true test—
world dossn't look at it so,

Nl

There ore zenerals Iyving in graves unmarked
Vo omvates with moouments grand;
I agnen ant stalk in the chambers of state,
ut the guiob mind ruleth the land.
oo divergent each object of earth
i vt from onesun in the sky;
* are many xs beings have birts,
Bt the vme God raleth on high,

it ot that title; that's only asham,

il vaste—hut a silver-washed plateo

wh pon this door ¢f a tenement grand,

[Elonging to nature's estate,

Its nmaiesare constantly changing and pass
Each year out of sight, like the snow,

Whose going but stirs up the filth of the

stroet:
And the Almighty will look atit so.
—Arkansaw Traveler,

THE COMPANY’S MONEY

——

fellow, good-by. I
trust you will have a good voyage, if you
must start in such beastly weather,” I
saidd, as I shook hands with Hugh Grey-
fium, the truest friend I have in the
world, amd saw him go out into storm
and night. e was to take the steamer
carly the vext morning for Liverpool,
auek I felt u lttle uneasy at his going in
the

8

"(:l'n'}ll-!)_\", old

worst  days of severe February.
My wife drew up her chair ¢lose by mine,
lighted my pipe, and said: “Now,
George, thit he has gone, suppose you

tell me that little yarn you promised,

about the time you and Hugh had such a

quarrel.”

All right, I said, it was this way.
Vou know what sort of a man my father
was, Ellen—hard, cold, money loving,
bigoted.  One naturally wants to speak
of ouc's parents with reverence when
they are lying in their graves, but—well,
let that pass. 1 did not love my father,
simply beeause I did not—so we'll just
My mother died
the day I was born, so of her I knew ab-
solutely nothing. A few years after her
death my father mawied again. Do you
know that people have a habit of speak-
ing dispursgingly of stepmothers? 1 can-
vot undersiand it.  Mine was an angel.
She was a fair, stout woman, and some-
I covet the rest and
peace T used to feel with my poor littie
with her soft
Guod bless her forever!
Many o cold nisht when my relentless

ivave the matter there.

thiues, even nOWw,
hiead Iaid on her bosom,

arms about me,

father for some trifle has sent me up to
my bleak room supperless to bed has this
sweet woman stolen after me, and fold-
ing me in her warm arms has sung me to
loved poor
hapless boy that T was! I think Iadored
hey.

Well, she made my father cducate me
and give me my training in pharmacy;

sleep. she

me  sincerely,

sowhen he died 1 was twenty-two years
old and a drug clerk on a very small sal-
ury. My father was supposed to be not
rich, but very comfortzble. And so he
was, but on reading his will we found
the bulk of his property given to charity
—mysclf entirely ignored and my sweet
mother lelt & paltry 7000 to recompense
her for more than a score of faithful
years with him! Well, she dida't com-
plain—unot she; she only said:

“Genrgie, dear, we'll take our seven
thousand and fizht our way through life
together.”

We moved to a city further south. I
bought outa business in a poor part of
the town and went to work. The city
grew gradually toward usand you know
the rest. I prospered always and we
were very happy.  We lived just for each
other and she managed our modest home.
It was 4 home with an angel in it, and
agrain I say, God bless her.

After I had been in business about five
yearg I met Hugh Greyham. He is an
Englishinan, you know, and had come to
this country to look after some invest-
ment made in real estate by a syndicate
in London. 1 liked him from the first
and mother and he became the best of
friends. He often left his elegant hotel
to spend a week with us and declared he
wis happier there than anywhere else.
T the fall of '86 he was making us just
such a visit, and one night we all three

cat up very late talking. I was in €8« oiou¢ it all,

pocketbook $1500, but as he said, he was
‘‘not feeling™ 80 awfully good, as it be-
longed to his company and not to him-
self. I remember about
mother drove us off to bed.

The next morning T was aroused ot
of a deep sleep by Hugh. He looked
anxious and excited,

““Why, what is the matter, old boy?™
I asked, hardly awake.

‘“George 1 have been robbed in the
night—my hunting watch is zone, and,
Godhelp me, the company’s money too!”

** Gracious heavens!” was all 1 ecould
say a8 I sprangup and got into my clothes
with all possible dispatch.

Well, as you may imagine, we went
into an exhaustive search—upstairs and
down—everywhere. Then we called in
the police. Not a trace—not a track
could we find. Window locks,
locks, all unharmed. What could it
mean? Four days we devoted our bhest
energies to this affair, and at the end of
that time was as far off 1s ever.

On the fourth night 1 had a splittine
headache and had to go to bed, but Hugh

one o'clock

door

and mother sat up later, as usual. The | t
next morning I went down to breakfust |

feeling much better and eager to begin
search again. Mother and Hugh were at
the table. I kissed her as usual and suid
a hearty ¢good morning” to him. He
nodded slightly and immediately got
and went out. 1 looked at mother for w:.
explanation. Her eyes were full of teurs
and her whole expression was unutter-
ably sad.

“Mother,” T said, “don’t be so dis-
tressed. We must find Hugh's things.
Don't give up.” .

““We have found them, Georgie,” she |

sald very sadly.

“You have,” I exclaimed.
me where, where?”

“Oh,” she said, “I found them lafe
last night where the—tlie—careless person
must have dropped them.”

A red flush covered her face.

“Do tell

Wesmy
mother telling an untruth¢ 1 questioned
her closely, but got little satisfuction in-
deed. She evaded my questions. T felt
a little hurt at her want of confidence,
but T went to work and tried to foruet

{ the letter in the desk just then; but that

all; my boy,

! throngh, my bov—all throuyi.

it all. !
Later in the day I learued. $hat Hugh|
had gone West without a word of fare- |
well.
And now followed the most unhappy
weeks of my life.
entively kind and gentle with me; even,
perhaps, more affectionate than usual. |
But there was something between us. 1

could not tell what, but something. And |

she! the most cheery brightest woman in |

!
the world—she seemed utterly oppressed | !
with sorrow. My heart ached over itall, |
Lo, the weeks weit |

but what conld T do?
on, gloomy enough, and two months had
passed when I was startled out of my sad-
ness by a sudden misforfune which oc-

curred to myself.
I had drawn £1300 from the bani fo

pay a bill for drugs, and for the niglt |
placed it for safe keeping in a small escri- |
toire in my bedroom, of which I ulw-:xys : paie of ‘_M;__,__g,;“,_. eves.
kept the key in my vest pocket, (You |

see, little lady, in those days I wus a
spoony fellow, and this was the sacred
depository of your letters.)

On going to the escritoire the next| ywui’ in my slevp sguin,

morning I found it securely locked, but
on opening it the money was missing.

|
The house had been robbed a second |

time.

1 ran to the breakfast room with my
bad news, and there sat my mother, with
the old bright, jolly look om her dear
face, looking perfeetly happy and con-

tented. 1was delighted to find the sad- |
ness and gloom gone, butalas! I musi tell !

my direful news.

«Mother,” I said, “mother, I've been
robbed! My money (you saw me put it
away last night, didn’t you?) is all gone!”

I thought she would utter an exclama-
tion of distress, or surprise at least, but
what did this ubaccountable woman do?
She got up, led me to the sofa und pulled
my head down on her broad shoulder, as
she had done a hundred times in my child-
hood days, and kissed my forehead and
eyes, aud then, with a sort of tender
humility, kissed my hand.

«0h, Georgic, my boy, my own boy,”
she said, “T've got a story to tell you.
Don't say one single word, only listen,
my darling. Oh,” she exclaimed sud-

denly, ‘‘these miserable, miserable, mis- |

crable weeks, when I thought—but let
me tell my tale. You know, dear, last
October Hugh lost his watch and money
and we all tried sofaithfully o find them.
Well, I was woiried ncaily to death
I hardly slept an hour at

teha ol = —coes o2

My dear mother was \
|

|
|[ Iade iny watedn,' and sinee then we have |

store, you hawded me your keys and said:
*Mother, please put her letter away for
me.” T took the keys, but being mysel
very busy at that moment, did not put

night, after you retired, T unlocked the
little eseritoire, and there in your own
most private drawer lay Hueh’s watch
and money!  And he was standing near
and saw it, too.

don’t
gay o« word, not o word  just vet: hear it

dear,
bifore yoi opea your lips, 1
was stunned for 2 moment, then I fell on
I said: *Hawve
Oh! please have mercy on my

my knees at Hugh's foct,
merey.
poor boy,” and he, lookine so shocked
and sad, said: ‘For your faithful sake,
dear madam, ro one shall ever know this
but you and [.7

“You know what followed, Georgie—
how T went about :m-il all
richts, the

heart-broken,

day long, and all the Jlone

horrible thought kept dinning in my

esd: *Your boy is a thief! Your boy is |

a thief!" and yet I loved you lh:ut_;;i(_-‘ all’

“Well, yesterday you had o great deal

o do and were very iired in the evening. l
After dinner I told you to He down and |
rest. In two miuntes vou were fast usleep. {
I eat reading and occasionally looking at
you, thinking how profoundly vou slept.
After a while, still with your eyves fost
closed and evidenily fast asleep, you got

I fol-
You went to your bedroom, un-

up and started out of the door,
loweil,
locked took out your
money, went down to the next floor and,
without stoppivg, on down into the

cellar.  You know I keep a few stores
there, and had yesterday (with your help)

your eseritoire,

You
went to this, lifted the iop, and most
carefully took out about a dozen, then,

put In a barrel of uew apples.

Jjust as carefully, put your roll of money
into the barrel and covered it aguin with
the apples. Then, very slowly, you
turned around, walked up the steps and
sitting room, lay down on the sofa and
resumed your nap as quictly as if nothing
had happeved, Well, I ran baek, locked
the cellar door and took @ seat by your
side and eried my heart out for very joy,
like the silly roose that I am.

“Jt was all explained now. You did
steal Huwli's wateh and money, Georgie,
but you did 1t as unconscicusly as if you
Oh!
tiis has been certainly the happiest morn-

had been dead when it was done.

ing of my life,” and she bezan anew to
ween and laugh over me in the tenderest
sl most absurd fashion.

“But, mother,” T said, *secing is be-
lievine.,  Let's @o and find the money.”
We was all there—just a
soiled from cellar dust and apple |

weat., I

iittle
juiee,
Well, mollier wirote a long letter to
. his Christ- |
mas dinger with us, and was almost m
alud and happy asmother was, but when
¢ to bed lie laughed and |

amd hie came amd ate

we wenl unsty
sakd:
iShut yvour eves. old fellow, until 1|

no end o jokes ghoed Ty -:_-'*':J—'\\':llkil‘.'_.':.

My pretts sosee wife looks up with a

SBud, Geofzie,” sbhe says, “this s

dresaful! You are lable to walk any

nirne and cet into all sorts of trouble.™
N, dodeed,” o osax, ©I will never

il

e put how will you help if, Georgie?”

©<Why, haven's I just engaged a pair |

of wihite armis o hold me it
She oot up, drew back the t‘url‘ain,'l
and remarked in oo essanl manner that |
83 was 1 very hard, indeed.”—
New York ";J'i#"h’l _.‘,-.
e ——
Curicus Clock.

One of the most

made will spon be finished. A

figure four or five feet tall, and slone!
wlich runs

ST00, srasys i rodl

worth H

through a hoilow briss clobe, nearly
cight inches in dimneier,
encraved with meridians aed the parallels
:111;1 the various couontries of the earth.
eolored in silver and
ke continents in various hues. All the

he isi:l down.

The ovears will be
chicef eities of workd
Over the bronze figure's head is suspended
a plate glass dise, which is a dial for in-
dicating loeal time. None of the ma-

chinery appeass. It is all Lhidden within

. . SRl s
the globa and in a little puil-box affair |

bohind the elsss dinl.  The globe is the
ball of the pendulum. It
and forth, and st the same time revolves.

swinzs baek

A stationary belt dbout the olobe’s equator
bears the fizures of the dizl, and a glanee
will show vou the time of day at auy city
you muy hame. When
anished it will be marked 23 &

this clock is
fancy

tizure, and the Duilder says il W
ready siaio. = Syar

—ihiw 2

| meals” it must be borne in mind that the

| every one breakfasts, and at six dinner is
| pending, of course, upon the location,
' style of furnishing, ete.

| the biggest kind of an income—it all de-
| pends upon the tastes and ideas of the

curious clocks ever |
bronze |

The elobe is |

| ford’s employes, and Mr. Stanford sent

| support,” unless it was the eotron, but on

111 nd 8 heing in the Jesst disturbed. —Neow Haven

e e

nizhi. They were about four or five
miles from the shore and had 200 feet of
net oui.  The shark ran into the net and
zled.  Fighting furiously to get
she fish only wrapped himself
tighter in the folds of the net. The fish-
ermen et him alone until he had drowaed
himsei, and then, with the assistance of
seven Boats, pulled him into the bay,
The busking sharks are not man-caters

ik
frut

Lynes
alel,

wiakk #no¢ not danserous. The

turced i between thirty and thirty-five
feed Lo and weighs about two tons. As

the liver of this species is about one- | =

third « [ the whole fish, the amount of oil
that can be tried out of its liver will be

petween 100 and 150 gullons.—Santg -

Cruz ( Cedy Sury’,

Cheese a Fair Sebstitute for Meat.

In the dictary of the luboring clusses,
cheese plays a not unimporiaut part; it
has been pronounced by @ hich authority
to afiord a concentrated and cconomic

fm_n_l -

It can be always at hand, it re- |
quires .o cooking, und may be considered

a fair substitute for mest, combining

heat-ziving aud flesh-forming  elements |
From the |
great variety of checses thrown upon the

maret at the present day, no exact esti- |
mate can be given of iis nutritive value,
for this depends upon the smount of |
butter

in very usciul proportions.

it contains. !
One choese may be made from the richest
of unscparated milk, produced from
high-cluss cows, fed on rich pasture; an-

other may be made from the thinnest of |
skim-milk; and ingenuity can now make
cheese with very little, or, indeed, with- |
out any milk ar all.
answer the purpose.

and  easein which

Beans are said to
It does not appear !
that any injurious ingredicut are em-
ployed in the falsification of this article; |
simply substances foreign to that which
it profcsses to be. A fair sample of |
cheese ought to contain two thousand
six hundred and sixty grains of carbon
(beside

free bhydrogen), und three hun-
dicd ad £ty graine of nitrogenin each
pound. It is an economical food, espe-
cially if, as Bir Erasmus Wilson main-
tained, not more than one ounce ought :
to be eaten af a meal, this limit of
quantity is surely only the fad of a par-
ticular mind.—Argonaut. 7]

_—.—+——.—-

Cost of Living in Mexico.

The cost of living in Mexico depends
entirely upon what the man wants fo
spend. The very best of meals may be
had, at the Cafe Recamier, for sixty-two
and a half ecents, Mexican money, equiv-

Jut

alent to forty-five eents American cur-
rency. When I say the very best of
best of such meals as one can get here is
mennt.  Bix to elght courses are served,

andd after one accustoms himself to the

absence of butter, white bread, pies, cake

and all sorts of deserts, e will find he |
cin make a pretty good meal from the

purcly Mexican dishes.

No breakfasts in Mexico before
noon. Business men take a cup of choco-
fate, n slice of pain Anglais (sweetenad
Lread) and a glass of spirits. At noon

ol

served.  The cost of furnished rooms is
the same as in most American cities, de-

One can live
here on a few cents 2 day, or he ean spend

individual. —Dirie.
e ———

Bugs That Laugh 2i Heat.

A few days since Frank Woodward, of
Albany, N. Y., who was visiting Mr. and
Mrs. Thomas B. Smith in Fair Haven,
received a peculiar prescut from Cali-
foruia. It was sent to him by Leland
stanford, the millionnire Senstor, whose
wife is an aunt of Woodward, and also of
Mrs. Smith.
box and found three salamanders pacied
These bugs are more read
They were

Mr. Woodward opened the

cotton.
than gezed

in
about upnon.

jound in caverns by some of Mr. Stan-

them East. The three bugs traveled the
3000 miles without *‘visible means of

arriving they were very frisky and evi
dently in good spirits. They are chunky
little fellows about two inches long, and
resemble nothing s much as they do a
piece of steel. They look like ruw steel
and act like it—that is, they scem to be
metalic and invulpemble. They am
aiike insensible to heat and cold, snd car
be toasted on a red-hot stove or seaw

upon an ice cake without their composur. 1

one cap- |

| ever, rejocted, the forlorn one asserting

| min to come down from the top of the

Faliadivm,

Y TR o P U [

who tkis country can claim ss a subject,
& new irick for puttivg other people’s
money into his pwn pocket; but now
that pubiicity has boen given to the
dodge, it is doubtfn! whether he will try
it on 4 seeond dime,  The pickpocket i;:
- welldressad, and of melancholy

maost

bat “able

i appearance,

up the tower the other day, taking his |
L g |

I
&5 11 i pockets might be worth |

The Enslishman, in a sad |
|

went |

t on the left beside o Frenehman who
looled

sl of his neighbor whether

me hnd yet cotamitted suicide from
ton of the tower, and on receiving a
v muttered that
st todo so. The kind- I
Frenchman took an interest in |
the apparently forlorn and desperate man |
bestile him, aod, thinkine he had dis-
cutered it was financial difficulties that
Had coused him to meditate self-destrue-

|
|

+, he

itd b the t

cArieu

tion, e, in as delicate a manner as possi- |
ble, offored a loan.  His offer was, how-
that he hed o large sum about him, con- |
tained in the pocketbook which he at- |
tenpted  to thrust into  the Frenchman's
pocket, telling kim to divide the money
Finally,
the gunrdiuns persuaded the melancholy

among the poor after his death.

tower and go bome. The Frenchman,
shortly after he lost sight of his com-
penion, discovered, of course, that his

had gone with him.—Zondon Stand-

Walking Down Hill Makes Bow Legs.

“Bow levged people are generally
thonght to have involuntarily deformed
themselves by crawling when in infaney,”
suid o physician and surgeon to o Dispateh
writer., “Not so,” continucd the M. D.,
-forin a number of years of practice 1
liave paid attention to the many mal-
formed people who have had their limbs
bowed,” even after maturity.”

“Why?? was the injuisitive ioterjec-
tion.

“WWell, it s o pectinr face Gt pur
sons residing in altitudinous  houses—of
which there are numberless in both Pitts-
burg and Allegheny—are the ones to
whom T refer.  The daily ascent and de-
scent of hills, where the horse cars or in-
clines do not traverse, has licen the cause
of more crooked limbs than was ever
thought of. The ascent of o hill, of
l.'i'lllt‘s-l.'. makes musenlar development ; but
in the descent a person throws the entire
weigzht of his body vpon the knece and
ankle joints, whicl relax in order to case
the strain upon  the forelimb, and the
main weizht falls for support upon the
ankles.  There is a superabundance of
avoirdupois bearing down on them, which
naturally cavses them to crook, thus
throwing the limb from the ankle to the
knee into a *bow’ shape.

“The only remedy T could
would be for alt hill denizens to descend. ™

suggrest

—Plitshury Dispatek.

Umbrellas With Glass Windows.
There need be no further excuse for al-
lowing vour umbrelia to drip down the
friend in a rain-
storm, or running ameck of the hurrying

neck of your dearest

wayfarer coming from the opposite direc-
The reiny day collision iz one of
the greatest profanity provokers of wet
the
veited the glass window by which one’s
sighted, de-
Christian

tion.

weather, nnd Englishman who in-
course in a storm may be
serves the thunks of
throughout the world, This window con-
sists of a small oval picee of glass with &
frame

men

bruss or silver which is easily
mounted in a rib of the umbrella, while
it is fixed to the silk by sewing it through
the little perforaied holes in the frame.
These windows can be pluced i new or

Id ambrellss in & manoer which will not
injure the fabric in the As to
whether the umbrella will roll up tightly
lias not, however, been made appareat.

least.

=) f_',-’.,',"“-;‘ iyl !.'.-'." n’l-'-.;d'td'-
—_———————
Frimitive Dentistry.
Johnsoo, of the Cop-
Creek neighboriood, the man who

Old Unele Huzix

e
wtened securely o twine string around
aree teeth of his lower jaw, and then,
iving the other to an usii-hopper, jumped
jp and threw himsell backward with
uch force as to extricate the entire lower
ww, simply to rid himself of toothache,
< yet alive, and was here the other day,
soking after a lawsuit he has against one
§ his neighbors.—Mount Vernon (Ky .
.i"_'f:dv

The growing scarcity of whalebone is
tempting many an old whaling skipper
to leave his fireside to aguin try his Iuck]
m the Arctic regions.

sk ol i J

| isstruck every bour

of hundredd.”-

| In the wirror.

The ‘al.-y]-in;.:-.htuw-% to success .are
Srocks. " — Lire,

It is the beardad lady whose face is
her fortune.—Lire.

First in war and firct in peace—The
letiers ¢sw™ ol '-ln,"

'r;u' -_-u‘-a] liit' Yiner,
larly true of chickens,

“Not in our set,” as the false tooth re-
marked to the old erinder.

This is particu-

A man expericnees that sinking feel-
ing"” when he falls overlnsnd )

Two better than one—On
the shoulders of o museum freak.,

No wonder time is so often killed; it
=81 Lovis Magazine.

leds are

A vouth—ih Uject of the rhyme—
Spent all bis strength in S ling time.
As yenrs rolled on—the truth is grim—
Tirme took his tarn and slaugbtered him,
— Mevehant Traveler.
There is no reason in the world why a
“huby show™ shouldn’t be a howling suc-
COss,
A real life-suving station is  always
managed by sailors, and not by doctors.
— Picayne. )

This is the turning period in the life of
the farmer’s boy if there is a grindstone
vil the l.ll:l.l:l_'. — [;J‘.":,';I‘!ﬂu'uu ffqu'lh“f.'rnl.

When a washerwoman changes her
place of residence one may ask her ““where
she hangs out now™ without using slang.

When the maiden dons a muslin HOW,

And the dog has a muzzle on too,
"Tis then we sigh to get ont of town
And down by the ocean blue.
—Boston Courier,

Mrs. Parvenn (to the mmid)—*Now,
Luey, you may do up my hair.”  Lucy—
“Yes, mum.  Shall I do it up in paper
or get a box ("

A hard storm is often alluded to as a
rain of cats and dugs, but a biting storm
is probably when the fall is confined to
cunines exclusively.—Ffarper's Bazar.

A man was arrested the other day for
stealing an wmbrells aud tried to et off
by saving thai he was trying to lay some-
thing by for a miny day.—Bston Post.

The sherifl’s notice thus supplies
A moral and a tale;
The man who failed to advertise,
1s advertised to fail.
—Philadelphia Press,

“Post mo bills!” ejuculated Fleecy,
reading the well-known sign seen in
many parts of the city. “Humph! I
never de: I always prefer sending them
by the eolleclor.”—Judge,

Whoa it aw’s rainin’ (s bakan';
.1‘< ben it ain't bakin' it hlows,
When iv don's Wlow ii'sa-hailin’,
Soget in your coal “fore it spows.
—Petroit Free Press.

At the Jeweler's—“DBut, Max, don’t
you think it extravagant to give £300 for
a dismond to wear on my hand?”  “Not
at all, my denr; vou don't counsider how
much I shall save on your gloves.”—
Flicgende Blactter.

Here lies a man who langhed at death,
ifor many years be mociced her:
Some say be died for lnek of breath
And sonne gocuse tie doctor,
—New York Sua,

“You must stop this smoking durnng
business heurs.” said  the head  clerk.
“*What's the mutter!” inguired one of the
bays.  “The hoss says e can’t appreci-
Hle llin ﬁ\ = aeenl d'i-_-.-;‘ when }'ul[v!ﬂ]‘l{.-,. nre
pudfling your Henry Clays,”— ek,

M. Swallowtai!

s, boeoine 1o con-
fess o oreal weonye 1 was sbout to do to
Vo and to heg Aor |#:lr']'hl. 1 was
abouit to elope with your eldest dangehter,”
Paps —*Come again: what was the diffi-
ceulty, my dear fellow?  Didn't have
enough money? Lot me lend you a couple
f',‘: L L1 rl!f J‘tH’J.
A temderfoot whitile] beside o woon] shead,
Whien some l‘llﬂ']nnl\'-\.t'l Sassafras City
Cuused a showetr of boilets to whiz round his
heaaed
And he looked on their ellforic with pity.

For bie gazed from his dream with & beauti-
ful smile
On tiwe demons of carnase ol loodshed,
And murm_l.'red. “A miss is us gowd as a

mile,
As he earved the ball out of the woodshed,
—Harner's Bazar,

Petrifactions in 2 Cow’s Stomach.

Two yeurs ago last N ovember a heifer
belonging to James Brown, near Com-
sux:k: swallowed « pair of woolen mit-
tens. The ealf grew to be a mileh cow.
and wus apparently doing well until a
<hort time sgo, when Mr. Brown noticed
that she was not doing as well as usual
She seemed in much disiress when she
moved around, and had a wreat desire to
lie down all the time.  Finally she died,
and Mr. Brown cut ler open to sce what
was the matter with her. Upon examin-
ation onec of the mitlens und a part of the
other were found in a petrified state.
When knocked against cach other they
ruttled like stones. They are feslly won-
derful, and many are snxious to see them.
W. H. Wilson. of Draio. has them, and
any one can see them by ¢ slling on him.
Mr. Brown velues them very highly.—
Drain (Ovegon) Fcho.

— R — e

General Cassius M. Clay, of Kentucky,
bas taken the ficld and declares that ““the
Eoglish sparrow must go. By legisla-
tion and“private bounties, traps, poison,
encouraging naturul enemies, and by the
shot-gun! The vine pest phylloxera in-
jured France more than the German war,
and the United States may suffer more
from the English sparrow than from her
two wars."” =
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