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» dence against Delaney to-day.

+ don't be so foolish,

TERMS OF SUBSCRIFPTION,
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Speeial Requesis.
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1. Tu wriling on business be sure to give
the Postoflies at which you get your gnail
m_nttcr.

9

In remitting mouey, al waya give both
name and Postofiice.

3. “Send matter for the mail department
on a separate piece of paper from any thmg
for publieation. .

4 Write communications only on omne
eide of the sheet,

SUYRPRISE,

BY MERBIRT HALL WINELOW.

With murmurs low, upon the river’s brink,
The rectioas, ainiless waters idly beat;

The grazing cattle droop their heads to drink,
The ripples flowing gently o’cr their fest;

The hazy stillness and the summer air

#iake life s lender dream, devold of care,

All changed and cheeriess in the wintry wind
That sweeps from shore to shore (n sullen wood
- The river rests, in ghostiy shroud confited,
And blustering Ureezes sing a requiemn rude.
The slow berds shiveriog in the fallen snow,
Beatter its powdered palensss ss they go.

And thus in life, a wintsr cold and drear
Fasrt follows on the suminer’s Joyous bloom ;
And whi’e we walt, and idly wander here,
Timo's tocsin sounds some dreaded day of doom ;
And starting up, with plessure-laden m:nd,
Wa reo the smiling sunser for belind )
w—Good Company.
—— e —

A WILD PIDE

We had been living in Ireland for
about two years, and every day Iregret-
ted she time more and more when my
husband had decided to leave England
andécome over to manage his property,
which was sitnated in one of the most
lawless and disaffected counties,

Fenianism was rife, and heartily I
wished we were away and over the water
egain, at least until®these troubled days
had given place to better and more
peaceful times, and now tiat the long,
dark winter afternoons and evenings
had set in agzain, I used to sit and watch
mnxiously - for my husband’s return;
when Libnel would come in looking
moody and uneasy, and kept his revolv-
er elways loaded, thongh Le mever told
me he suspected danger, and tried to
make light of it for my sake,

Oh! it was a wretched, miserable
time, and I can never forget it,

I remember so well how the crash
came at last, and how the volcano

"burse forth that had been smouldering
so long,

We were sitting at break{ast oune
morning when the letters were bronght
in, and after handing them the bearer
stood fidgeting abont,

, Lionel looked up.

“That will do, Delaney, and tell John
to bring the dog-cexrt around in hslf-an-
hour,”

““Lionel, I don’t like that man,” I
gaid, after he had left the room, “Iam
sure he isa spy. I wish you would get
rid of him,”

"O!i, the fellow zht enongh. itis
his brother, you know, that I am going
over fo the court uhout to-day.”

“ What is it 2" I exclaimed, as Lionel
got up suddenly, looked vexed and an-
noyed, and threw a letter “into the fire,
‘¢ Lionel, is it another ut those dreadful
letters?”

““Yes, warning me against giving evi-
What is
the conutry coming to? DBul there; I
ought not to have told you—it will
frighten you into fits.”

** Lionel, you must not go to-day—in-
deed, indeed, you must stay at home;

15 it

they may mean what-they say. O,
promise me you won't go.”
“ Nonsense — absurdity;  Winifred,

Why, dear, these
are all empty threats.  But ounce show
the white feather and they will be ten
times worse. You foolish little wife,”
he added, tenderly, “and so you worry
and fret yourself when I am away, ex-
pecting me home on a shutter, I. sup-
pose. Well, don’t sit up for me to-night,
for after the trial is over I am going te
dine at Col, Arbuthnot's, and shan't be
home till late. Now I mnstbe off.”

A few more lovihg words, and then I
stood watching him driving ddwn the

" avenue, turning now aud then to wave o

farewell,

I was only half satisfied, and was wish-
ing he had not gone.

After lunch I went out to taks some
wine to th¢ lodge-keeper's child, who
was ill,

It was rather Inte whon T slarted, andd

“the sun was setting behind the mount-
pin; shedding a flood of erimson light
over the golden glories of the fading
year, ‘

I stayed there till it was quite dark,
when I started home.

Suddenly hearing footsteps, T paused;
nearer and nearer they came, and then
through the darkness Icould see two
men slowly approaching, taiking in low,
earnest tones,

Sick with terror, I drew back behind
8 large tree, for one of the men was
Delaney.

At first they spoke in low, eantious
tones, but, by degrees, their voices were
raised, and at last Delaney, raising his
hand, exelaimed, with a yehemence that
made me shudder:

“1 tell vor, if it's done at ail, it must
be dove to-night. What's the use of
talking, man? It's acts, not werds, we

want. He passes the crozs-roads i,i)-
night, coming home from the Colonel’s,

a mile beyond, by the common and the
chalk-pit. Tt's a lonely spot—there's
our place. Be there when the moon i8
up, and mind, no mistake this time,”

And he laughed, actually laughed, as

' _he planned and plotted the cruel and

deliberate murder of my husband, who
had been a kind and good master to
him, ;

At last they parted, Delaney hurrying
back in the direction of the house with

. 'hltu.thon to his aceomphcem#
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to fail; and, after waiting along time, to
- make sure that he was gone, I went

slowly home, and reached my room un-
observed.

There I matured and laid my plans de-
hbeﬁn.te]v and carefully, for it was life if
I sueceeded and oh! far worse than death
if I failed,

80 I dressed for dinner as usual, and,
though every scrap of color had left my
face, and I knew that I could not sub-
due pll expression of the horror that T
felt,. T preserved an ontward calmness,
and went 6n down to the dining-room as
though the man that stood behind my
chair had not, only two short hours ago,

planned. to take my-husband’s life.
How I got through I know not, but

the meal was over at last.

Still T could do nothing till Delaney
left $he house and started on his deadly
errand. N

Ay plan was this,

When he had gone I intended to go
down to the stable, get the horse, and
ride to Col. Arbuthnot’s, trying to reach
it before Lionel had started on - his way
home.

It was a daring step, but the only
chance ; lonely and isolated, we wers
miles from any town, and no help was
possgible,

I'should have to ride hard, and, fo
avoid being discovered and stopped, T-
must make a long round, which would
take me many miles out of my way.

At last the time to act had arrived,

. Delsney must have started long ere
this, and the servants would be at sup-
per!

The clock was just atnkmg 9 as I left
theroom.

Gomg up-stairs quickly, I p.xt on my
habit and stepped out.

It was a clear, bright night, with tlie
pale moon rising over the dark tree-
tops, and shining coldly on the glossy
green evergreens, casting ghostly, weird
shadows across the path. I reached the
yard, and saw, to my alarm, a light in
the harness-room. Withont taking time
to hesitate or think, I advaiced softly,
and, peeping in, saw, to my great velief,
-that it was only the stable-boy bLusily
engaged rubbing up the harness. Open-
ing the door, I stood before the aston-
ishad lad, who gazed with .wide-open
-eyes as though T had been an appari-
tion.

S Cliristia,” Hsddldle

I want him.”
vou're never going

I said, tifleman

as guickly as possible,
“Sure, ma'am,
out;to-night?”
“Yes, T am. Qu'ck—don’t stand
talking there, but do as I tell you.”
Burning with impaticnee, I watched
himd getting out Rifleman, and then,
es I was about to mount, catehing sight
of the wonder and surprise on Christis's
face, an idea seized me, and, sending
hig back into the stable on some pre-
texd, I locked the door and took the | key.
No:one kuew where T was; it wonld be
lon‘g_ before he could mnke himself heard,
noanatter how loudly he called for the
varid was a leng way from the house, In
another minute I was out of the gate
and cantering swiftly down the avenne
and out on the open road. * Rifle-
man,” I said, stroking his glossy neck,
*“it rests with you to save your master.
Yon must
shtrt,”

do yonr bLest for the time is

Away wa went, keeping well in the
shacduw of the trees which skirted the
rodd; the soft grass muflled the sonnd
of the horse's heofs, and faster, yet fast-
er; I urged Rifleman to his topmost
speed, for what if I were already too
late? Tha moon was nearly high in
the heavens, and I knew the hour was
rapidly approaching. Tt was a ride for
1ife, and on we flew with fearful rapidity.

What if Lionel were on his way al-
l'él(}_'-'. Oh for strength to keep upa
liftle longer!

The entrance gates at Col. Arlmth-
not’s stood wide open, and, with hopein
my heart, T galloped up to the house,
The door was opened by the Colonel
hamseli, who hurried out in great alarm,

** My husband—ishe here?” I gasped.
1“*No; he has just left—not more than
tan J_n.mtes ago, I think; but what hag
hajppened ?”

“Tuo late! too late!”
“They have killed' him!
Tiemel I”

They tried to stop me, but I hroke
away ; there might be time yet, if I rode
kard and fast,. My horse might die in
the attempt—what mattered it? It was
life or death, now; and away again,
thundering down the avenue I weut,
| Beedless of cries and entreaties to come
baclk,

I cried
Oh, Lionel,

i Stopping one moment to listen, T
1 licard, far alead, the rumbling sound of
"'wheels ; it seemed to endow me with
FBLW life and stremgth to keep up, to
' atmggle a little longer ; but poor Rifle-
| pan was almost done for. Bresthing
- hard, he still labored on, answering whip
' and rein to the last.
[. Gathering up-:all my energies for a
last effort, I urged Rifleman once more
_to a gallop, and, sweeping round a cor-
‘ ner, saw, with a wild gleam of joy and
fiope, my husband'’s dog-cart slowly as-
| cending a long steep hill, right in front,
the foot of which on the other side was
the spot where ‘the murderers were in
Eﬁmtmg Every yud of srounc'l was of

value now.

I tried to call ont, but only a feeble
ery escaped my lips ; and, still running ri
with a kind of strength and determi-
pation born of despair, I pushed on,
till suddenly all grew dim and indistinet,
I was conscious only of a great and
terrible darkness rising and hiding my
husband from my sight; struggling on
blindly wifh outstretehed hands I stag-

wild wail of ‘‘Lionel—Lionel!”

senseless upon the earth—my last

though*, my last desire being to save

bim. Was it all in vain ?
* * *

fell

*» *
When I opened my eyes I found my-

sell in a cottage, in the bright glare of
a turf fire, with a crowd of eager and

frightened sympathizess around, and
Lionel bending, white and anxious, over
me, It was enough to know that he

was safe—to cling tightly to him and
feel his strong, proteoting arms around
me—and, Weak,‘ tired and exhousted, I

fainted again,

Tt had been a Very narrow escape after
all, Lionel had just reached the top of

the leng hili when he heard my cry,
and, driving hestily back, had found
me, to his great astonishment, Lying in-
sensible, and Rifleman standing besido
me. Presently, Col. Arbuthnot,

bad followed in l.mt haste, had come up,
and they had carried me into the cot-

tage, wondering greatly what it meant.
And T told my story.

Had I been a minute Iater, in al! hu-
man probabiiity I shouid néver in this
world have heard his voice again,

Delaney waited in vain that night,
and whether he guessed or suspected
that his plot had Dbeen discovered was
never known, for ere morning dawned
Lo had fled and succeeded in making
Lis escape from the country. Lionel
and Col. Arbuthinot did all they couid to,
have him brought to justice, but in vain
—he was never heard of.

We left Ireland before Christmas, for

I could not bear to stay there after all T
had gone through, and I never wish to

sec it again, As for Rifleman, I will
never part with him; the good horse

that earried me so well that memorable
night shall have a happy home and end

his days in peace ; but for him T should
never have woun that termble race,

who
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Tare London Zines emphaiically de-
clares that » fur 1more serious cownneer-
cial danger than the ill-will
Jew and Chggtian threatens Russia from
this side of the Atlantie, It says:
“The American underselling - the
Russian as a corn grower and dealer.
Buth for the production and for the
conveyauce of cereals the Yankee finds
that maclhinery can do the work of *hun-
dreds of thousands of men. 5
Affer several seashns of searvcity horder-
ing on famine, there has been in South-
ern Ilussia this a {air harvest,
though by no means as good as people
in their engerness anticipated. Theve
is plenty of gruin ready for embarka-
tion fromn the Rassian harbors to the
English markets, But will it be able to
stand the competition of American pro-
duce? As well might a sailing vessel
be expected to outstrip a steazicr. Mod-
ern ingenuity and the spirit of associa-
tion have given the New York and Chi-
cago smart men a swart which has made
! them victorious upon the earnest and
( patient, but plodding John Hedges o
England. What will they not do to the
detriment of Russia, a country not emi-
nent as yet for ingen uity, thrift or labo-
rious energy ?” The writer adds that
the Nussiaus hope this competition is
ephemeral, and cherish .the belief that
in this country the popalation will soon
grow up to the territory, raising the
price of land, inereasing Lome consumyp-
tion, and otherwise establishing more
eqnal conditions, The 7%nes asks,
‘¢ What will beconie of the steed while
the grass grows?” and evidently thinks
that sneh hopes are faliacious,
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Narve Russians will doubtless feel
aggrieved, and with good reason, by the
libelons imputation put upon t-lw‘ nation
in the Washington /fPosf’s review of the
Ministers who have represented Russia
in the United States,  Russian gentle-
men decline to be held responsible for
the representatives of their Government.
The Government does not, they say,
truly represent the people. The officinl
class is largely made up of foreigu ad-
veaturers of no character or position at
home, who worm themselves into favor
by means little creditable to them or
the appointing power. Catecazy, for
exampie, was an Italian; Bartholomei is
a (Greek, and Bodisco an Armenian,
The Russian Consul in New York is a
Pole; and so it goes. These persons
represent their own nations as little as
they do Russia., It issimply a mark of
ignorance to say or suppose that there
are no ladies and gentlemen and no
““civilization” in Russia. There is
civilization enough, and that is what
bothers t.he Cmr
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boy is in the Lap. He is Looking at
the Carpet. What has the Mother in
her Hand? She has a Shingle in Her
Hand. What will she do with the Shia-
gle? Bhe will put it Where it will Do
¢the Most Good,—Puck,

gered a few steps, and then, with a last |

Tre Mother has made aLap The !

1)

A4 NICE QUEJTIOEQ

| A question has arisen in regird to the

right or propriety of a profigsor of an
" agricultural college, and cuﬁqequéuﬂy
an employe of the publie, wqmrmgn
personal property in any di‘seoverzj or
u_lveutlon he may happen tg maka’ in
sich employment, The factq re a.i!‘ol-
lows : ,

Two of the professors of ﬁap IllSnom
Industrial University were e),;lployed in
making experiments in produ,amg sugar
from sorghum. These exper Lﬁ.!mts were
. 8o successfyl that the profqlmra have
| patanted the processes used u;‘.'hexr own
names and as their own projerty.
the question of the proprigly of f.hm
course has arisen, the Prmclp;l of the
university, under his own sigrature; has
publicly defended it. But i) the de-
fense he makes use of the fol’gwmg ex-
traordinary words in regard ‘? the dis-
covery becoming public propetty
¢ Becoming publie propert.f sounds
well ; is a fine sentiment; buf a8 A gen-
hment. it would be just as I;pee tolaay
the ‘dear public’ should ow n, as & pub
lie, all the property in tlip State.”
Principal Scott uses an ifjnstration
which completely takes the grimuhd from
nnder his own feet ; for the dsrll phblic
do really and in fﬂ.ct. own alll the prop-
erty in the State, the appm-ei;t owners
being simply occupiers, subjé>t! to ‘the
eminent domain and rights of Fﬂm State,
_The State can, by due process of law,
take possession ef any person farm or
house and put it to publie us,s, and in
every grant of land to an individual this
precedent right is reserved. !im‘em‘er
the Btate can take a person’s pmperty
and his person and use them f,a; its own
service when it is thought nea jssary by
the State Government. The ¢'1estion is
a narrow one. Must the farm¢rs of “Til-
inois and of other States i)e ¢pmpelled
to pay a tax to persons whi’i, in the
course of their employment iﬁn pnblic
capacity and while under pu ;llc ‘pay,
discover any methods for Mrpcesses
which they are employed to yiscover?
These gentlemen were certgnly’ em-
ployed to experiment in makijg sugar.
The cost of making the experi/yent was
paid out of the university fmm‘s wluch
aro public moneys. To uhum,a.hen do
the results of thess experimeud’jhefong?
Is the public to be satisfied wikh a long
table of fGgures showing tl.n;_ results,
while the methods of produciyg these
results are kept seeret and arar}‘eqerved'
as the private property of tlm expiri-
menters, for which those pexgons for
whom the experiments were m&hle-f-_the
farmers—must pay if they desije to use
them ?—Country Gentlenan. - ';
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A LIVELY c*mumsy",;r' Ji

The followrmg musical erilicizm from
an Aurora (ill.) paper is fall o} strong
contemporaneous hnman interedf: '

““The Kellogg concert, as niight have
been anticipated, was largely sitended.
The dollar freoze-out was rather rough
on {he hoodlums, but the audierye man-
aged to exist without the- cujtomary
war-whoops, The divine Louigs was as
resonant as usual, which, by jhg wayy
she ought to be, being well- v;wonr-d
The editor of this paper makes-.no great
pretensions in the way of mua,}al criti-
cism, but when a genuine $6¢0 grand
spiral subeand twist, back-act on, self-
adjusting, chronometer-ba]anq ad, \iull-
jeweled, fourth-proof, up-snu*mg \gon-
glomeration comes to town ha‘proposes
to hnmp himself. Kellogg's déaphragm
hes evidently not, like wine, Bmproved
with old age. Her upper rggister is
up-stairs near the skylight, ﬁ;hile'ihe
bower register is closed for repyirs. - The
aforesnid Kellogg performed, J;er grand
triple act of singing, rolhng the eyes

and talking to some one in thi ‘mngﬂ at
the same time, Her smiles al’ the aundi-
ence were calm, but uetcrmltiked but
her smi.es at the ‘“feller” hd behind
the scenes were divine, He.! singing,
when she condescended to piy any at-
tention to the audience, to o ri eritical
ear (the other ear being oarefrlly folded
up), seemod to be a b]endlﬁg of the
fortissimo crescendo dam-fi- ne;-—or care
either. Her costume was a hl..rmomous
blending of the circus-tent aﬁ& hﬁlluou
style, and was very gorgeous, barnng a
tendency to spill some of the t(‘()l:t‘l;fmtls
out at the top. The Italian gm't, of the
business was as fidgety and firiolis as
usual, and demonstrated wlmk_’éaﬂy as—
‘sociations with the hand-ofgan' .and
monkey will accomplish. venera—
ble and obese freak of nature; Brignoli,
was as graceful as usual, H_':s appear-
ance very nearly resembles a yave in a
corner grocery, or a water u-:lk on &
narrow-gauge railroad. Haq was  no
fully appreciated until he turnsd to go
off the stage, He then appeaipd to his
best advantage, aud to take a::t-..-mterest
in getting out of sight as soow;as possi-
ble, an effort in which hehad the hearty

sympathy of the audience,” ] -
— ———— - :

A voor mechanic from Cfn_a(ls was
paid a 850 bill by mistake for:, 8 &1 Lill
by a storekeeper at Granby, ]l‘;\.ss. He
hastened home, resolved to. lé;'p the
money ; but within a week he 1atuined,
gave up all except what he had-mpen% for
car fares, and prowmised to pgj up the
remainder as soon as he could) i His ex-
| perience with his consecience, hznild had
" been unpleasant,

Tl g
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A4 SOCIAL NUISANCE. [
The ‘“fast set” in American sociely
whose breast quivers and tingles with
delight at the idea of friendly notice
upon its travels from the Prince of
Wales, and whiclhi at home grovels in its |
own way before any titled Tom Noddy,
is & social pest, Its influence is degrad-
ing and demoralizing. Bit it has a
ridiculous aspect which is wanting in its
prototype. Lady Clara Vere de Verd
may be selfish and cruel and a whelly
useless and encumbering person in ths
world, But she is the daughter of a
hundred Earls, and she shows it as eer—
tainly as a high-bred racer shows his.
Arabian descent. A certain rvameless

distinguish her—for it is not, of course,
always so—as Lovelace, although a
scoundrel, may have the urbane and
gentle courtesy of the chevalier with-
out fear and withount reproach.

Oh, your soft eyes, your low replies!
A great enchiantress you may be, «

With all her stony-heartedness and seli-
ish vauity and inhuman pride, the Lady

inferior birds, But no mushroom wealth,
no buying of the crown jewels of France
£s shirt-studs, no imjrovised magnifi-
cence and astounding luxury and ex-
travagance, cun rival this effect. The
tone that time slone, lapsing through
long centuries, gives the picture, tl191
tone which is its secret splendor and
charm and worth—how will you supply
thatin a morning? The son and daugh-
ter or the grandson and granddaughter
of the haberdasher and the coal-heaver
and the fat-boiler may outbfd Emper-
ors for a vase and Queens for necklaces,
but they can no moere buy the poetio
perspective and the association and his-
toric setting which belong to the Em-
peror and Queen than they can buy the
moon,

Moreover, it is & cojupensation of
justice that those ia whom the refine-
ment of long training is most conspicn-
ous disdain thoe shoddy splendor of sud-
den wealth.
of luxury iu some instances in America
is as little representative of distinctive

refinement and elegance and grace may |

Clara Vere de Vero is still a swanamong |/to

The nwazing extravagance |'

e RO R
THEY NEVER GET OVER IT.
“Do you know, y dear,”she sud-
denly said as she looked np from her
piece-work—‘‘do you know that next
week will be the twentieth anniversary
of our wedding ?”

“Is that so? By George! how time
fies! Why, I had no idea of it.”

“Yes, we have been married almost
twenfy long yvears,” she continued, with
something of a sigh, *““You have been
a good husband to me, darling.”

““And yeu have Leen a blessed little
wife to me, Susan. Come here till T kiss
you. There!”

“I was thinking to-day—I was think-
ing of—of—"

“Of that sickly-faced baboon who
nsed to go home with you from prayer
‘meeting before I knew you?” he iuter-
rupted.

“Wkho do you mean ?”

““ Why, that Brace fellow, of course.”

“Why, George, he wasn't such a bad
fellow,”

“Wasn't, eh? Weil, I'd like to know
of a worse one, He didu't know enongh
chew putty, aud there you were as
good as engaged to him.”

* Yes, George, but you know you were
keeving company at that same time
with that Helen Perkins.”

*“ That Helen Perkins ? Wasn't Miss
Perkins one of the loveliest and prettiest
voung ladies in the whole country 9" -

* No, she wasn’t ! She had teeth like
a2 boree 2"

“She did, eh ? How about that stoop-
shouldered, white-headed Brace?"

PLEASANIRIES,

Tamre is something h.igh-tonod in -
church bells,

Wuex & bank “ goes up,” it genenlly
fails to ““ come down.”

Tenrrrs of exaggerated stories are
kuown as yarn merchants,

WhaAT five letters form a sentence of
forgiveness? I xqqu

‘“Waex sorrow has left its traces,” -
what hss lLecome o! the rest of the
harness?

Ax editor without a backbone don’t

amount to much. It's his principal
column you know, :
Mgr, Bupp asked her, “Bose, wit

thou be mine?” Rose answered, ‘I am
sorry—but s rose cannot be turned into
a bud.”

BoiLing hair in a solation of tea will
darken it, says an exchange; but some
folks don’t like to have their tea dark-
ened in that way,

A yoursrun Penusylvania Granger,
about to be chastised by his father,
called upon his grandfather to protect
him from the middle man,

‘““Now, THEN, what's your papa's
name, Fredd#?” **Dunno.” *“Don’$
know your papa’s pame! Why, what
does you mamma call him?” *' Brute!”

A sArBER offered a reward for instantly
removing superfluous hair, Among the
answers was: ‘‘ Undertake to kise s
woman against her will,”

A 6-YEAR-OLD wag enveloped in a shirt

‘‘ And such big feet as she had ! Why,
George, aue was the laughing-stock of
the town.’

*““Not much she wasn't! Spe was a
young lady who wounld have made a
model wife,”

“Then why didn’t yon marry her and
all her moles and warts and mushioom
eycs "

“Don't tulk that way to me!
eyes were as nice as yours !”

““They wan't.”

“They was ! I believe you are sorry
beeause you didn’t marry Brace !”

““And I know you are sorry because

Her

American charaeter and quality as an
English rake of a noble family who
comes to huut up a rich American wife
is a type of that trained intelligence and
public spirit aud service which mark an
Englishiman like Lord Grauville in Par-

church, — “ Flilor's Easy-Chair,”
Iarper's Magazine,
- - ——
HORSE-SHOES
GLAND.

AMERICAN 1N
“the
and Ins harmoricns
Chambe rs .fr;:fa'.'a'r-]r

The poetical surroundings of
village blacksmith
anvil, says are
introduction from thie United States of o
new imlustr}" the manufactuse
cf machine-made horse-shoes,
pany whose premises fueo the Thames
opposite Greenwich las  opened its
works to supply the United Kingdom

3 Il:llnu!_‘-‘,

with these machine-made articles. The
iron is rolled from secrap, coming from

the rollers as a grooved bar, which 1s
afterward eut into Jeugths, puuched
with the mecessarsy holes, aud finally is
bent by the machiue into the norse-shoe
shape. 1t is calenluted that there are
in the United Kingdom abont 3,000,000
horses; in Europe generally more than
30,000,000 ; requiring annually 1,500,-
000 tons of shoes. So that, if the new
compauy turns out good work, there are
pleuty of customers for its goods, Itis
said that the new shoe has met with the
approval of some eminent authorities,
and is already used by several tramway
companies,

- =~
HOW THE v DIGGER" KEEPS W4dRM.

tine illustration of chilly comfort may
be seen in the plan adopted by the Im-
dians to catch fish and keep warmat the
same time., Follow the river, and occa-
sionally you come across a noble red
man, mufled up in all the old coats and
blankets he possesses, sitting in his ca-
noe, which is loaded with firewood,
Three or four feet of" the center of the
canos is covered with sand to the depth
of two or three inches, and on this he
keeps a bright fire blazing, and, with
his back to the flame, pursues his duties
of taking in the speckled beauties, The
smoke might prove tronblesome to a
white man, but the Digger is in no dan-
ger of having his complexion injured,
and, as he paddles along from one good |
rifile Yo another, he looks as mmdepend-
ent as a lord, and throws a glauce of

pity at the poor devil of a white man,
who takes his chanees from the snowy
bank, and has to knock under in the fish-

— Plumas (Cal.) National.

*“ MoTHER,” renfirked a Duluth girl, |
“I think Hau_y must be going
pose to me.” ‘“Why, so,
ter?”
Ler spectacles, whilé' her face beamed |
like a moon in its fourteenth night,
“* Well, he asked me this eveningif I »
wasn't tired living with such a menag- |

erie as you and dad.”
e

has purchased fifteen ©of the principal |

puaty of 537,000 bmhela.

liament or the late Dean Stanley in the :
|

EN- 'I

threatened with a powerful 1ival, by the |

A cow- |

Over in the Big meadows, any day, a |

! ing race at the rate of about five to one, '

to pro- :
my dangh-

sou didn't marry that beautiful and ac-
complished Miss Perkins !”
| “Tam,eh? IthoughtyousaidIhad
b bven a goed husband to you "
“ And didn't you eall me your blessed
| ttle wife ?”
Then he plumped down and began to
| read the mortgage sales and advertise-
ments in the paper, and she picked up
| her sewing and gave the cat a gentle

——pe

| now and then, and somehow neither side
" evexr gets entirely over them,
- =
| KNOWLEDGE IN 4 NUTSHELL.
, A cubit is two feet.

A space is three feet,

A fathom is six feet,

A span is ten and one-half inches,

A palm is three inches,

A leagne is three miles,

A great enbit is eleven fést,

Theve are 2,759 languages,

Oats, thu!} -five pounds per bushel,

Bruu, thirty-five pounds per bushel,

Barley, forty-eight pounds per bushel,

A day's journey is thirty-two and one-
Laif miles.

Two persons die every sevond.

Suvund moves 743 miles per hour,

A square mile contains G40 acres,

A storm blows thirty-six miles per
Lonr,

Conrse salf,

cighty-five pounds per

bushel,
A itub ot water weighs eighty-four
pounds,
Buckwheat, fifty-two pounds per

l bushel, B
|© The average of hbuman life is 31 years,
A barrel of rice weighs 600 pounas.
(| A barrel of pork weighs 390 pounds,
An acre contains 4,840 square yards,
~ A harrel of flour weighs 300 pounds,
Slow rivers flow five miles per hour.
A firkin of Dutter weighs fifty-six
pounds,
Timothy seed,
bushel.
A hand (horse measure) 1sfour inches,

hour.
A rifle ball moves 1,000 miles per hoar,

The first lucifer match was made in
1829,

(old was discovered in California in
1848,

heur,

{1526,

i per honr,

|
| ig 1897,

A mile is 5,280 feet, or 1,760 yards in

in length,

S -

‘the infant to the station house, but
l

keting. -

—— i~
i- Vorepavaa claims to have

jnuey at times to buy bread snd coal,

elevators there, having an aggregate ca- l but for whisky and a circus it always

I:umnpmihw

i - & -
i = '.'l Fe

kick, These old things will cowme up !

forty-five pounds per :
A huwrricane moves eighty miles per .

Rapid riyers flow seven miles per hour, |

Elcetricity moves 228,000 miles per |
The first horse railroad was built in .
A moderate wind blows seven miles |

The first steamboat plied the Hudson

A Cixcrsszart woman who found a ' ..
queried the old lady, laying down ¢ | baby in a basket on her door-step, took |

saved the basket to carry home her mazr-

made
- ‘:' £25t), 000 last season | Barnum's Combi-
A syxpioars of Minneapolis cepitalists | nation $400,000. People may not have

much too big for him. After strutting
about for some time he burst out: “Oh,
ma! I feel awful lonely in this big
shirt,”

“Waar is the greatest charge on
record?” asked the professor of history.
And the absent-minded student an-
Iswered: ‘‘Seventeen dollars for hack
i hire for self aud girl for two hours.”

““ You never saw my hands as dirty as
that !” said a petulant mother to her
little girl, . **No, but perhaps your ma
did " was the sharp, if not respectful,
reply.

Paysicians say it is not healthy to
sleep in the daytime, That is why the
baby which is taken to church never
goes to sleep, It knows what is good
for its health,

AN old citizen ina country viliage,
being asked for a subseription toward re-
| pairing the fence of the graveyard, de-
clined, saying, ‘I subscribed toward
improvin’ that buryin’ ground nigh onto
forty years sgo, and my family hain'é
Lud no benefit from it yet,”

*Give the youug man a chance,” says
o writer, Yes, give him a chaoce at a
church festival in a rattls for a blue-eyed
doll in poke-bonvet, and a “ just too love-
Iy for anything,” Give him s chance—
to go ont and kick himself full of holes
because he went to the festival, —
Christian at Work,

A yYouxe wman living in Leadville
shipped to his little brother in St, Louis
a choice donkey of the diminutive spe-
cies known as the Mexican burro, The
agent, in making out Lis manifest, con-
cluded that *“ burro” meant *bureau,”
and reported accordingl ¥ to his superior,
“une bureau missing and one ]acka.ss
over.

‘““How 18 thls for cheek " mquu-ed J.
R. Davis, one of Barnum's representa-
tives, Girard House, Philadelphia, to a
reporter, as he grabbed a handful of the
skin on the left side of John Hoffmier's
face and pulled it out tive or six inches,
like so much India-rubber, The repor-
ter was strack dumb by Mr. Darvis’

| eheeky behavior, but he was still more

‘astonished to see Hoffmier smile as
though he enjoyed the maltreatment,
Then Mr, Davis explained that Hoffmier
is the wonderful ‘ India-rubber man”
who has puzzled German and French
savants for several years, Although
the rara avis with the elastic cu-
ticle does not speak or understand
' English, he smiled approvingly when
| Mr. Davis ceased speaking, and then, as
if to sustain his reputation, pulled a
" handful of skin on the back part of his

. head around to his mouth and bit it,
! covered his entire face with the folds of
i gkin which he drew up from his throat
and neck, and pulled the skin on his
i arms and legs thirteen inches away from
the flesh, The most remarkable thing
i that as soon as the skin is released it |
instantly contrects to its ongnnal place,
and as far as appearance is concerned -
does not differ from the epidermis of
; any healthy white person. The skin is
very fair and its texture is remarkably
iﬂne—so fine, indeed, that it feels more
like an infant’s than an adult’s,
— e —————
i A cURLY-HAIRED boy,being complained
of bys New York merchant, for peddling -
!bnttous in front of his store, pleaded
his own case before the Justice as fol-
«] live with my father and
mother. I am a poer boy, and if my par-
antawerench 1 would not have to ped-
dle. My father was a merchant not
many years ago, but now he has to ped-
dle,too,” The Justice remarked that the
complaining merchant took up mere of
the sidewalk with his business than the
boy did, sud that as he was trying to
earn an honest living he would mot iy




