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The S4n Francisco Chronicle opines
that the cuitivation of a peaceful dispo-
sition is not calculated to inspire respect
in such couatries as Chile. *‘‘Had we
been as truculent in our dealings with
fifth-rate countries as Eagland,” it be-
licves, *‘the Chileans would not be
speaking of the Yankees and their navy
with contempt.”

If the Prince vi Wales persists in his
reported intention of marrying his clul
dren into Eaglish familie:, observes the
San Francisco Examioer, he will give his
house a new lease of popularity that it
reeds.  Albert Victor, the hieir presump.
tive, is to marry Princess Mary of Teck,
His
brother, Prince Georze, 12 sald to been-

who is practically an Eaziish girl. -

gaged to the daugnter of an English
The eldest dauzhter is the wife
of the Duke of Fife, and it is reported
that the second daughter is to marry an
En¢lish nebleman., The British nation
hasshown a good deal of irritation at the
marriage of Queen Victoria's childrea to
the little royalty of Germany. In ths
brave old days wien Engiand wasma le,
Eoglishmen and

Duke.

Eazlisaxomen wers
gon~d enouzh for royal blood to mate
with, and the English people appear tc
believe that the policy is a good one to-

day.
EETTyTT———————————

The New Yotk News remarks: *‘It is
stated that the estate of the late Presi-
dent Grevy, of the Freach Re-
public, is inventoried at more than a
million, in which case it i3 much largzer
than that of any non-royal executive
who has held office in that country.
The present President of France,Carnot,
is a poor man, probably as poor as Presi-
dent Harrison, It is a remarkable fact
that the chiefl executives of republics are
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scicom men of large property. In our
own country, Washington, our first |

President, was a richer man than any of
his successors have been. The two
Adamses were men of small means. Jel-
ferson was embarrassed for money, and
Madison was little better off.
‘Dbroke down

Mouroe
Jackson was
poor, Van Burea had a small property,

pecuniarily.

and General Harrison, grandfather of the |

present incumbent, was in very straizht-
ened circumstances, So were Tyler and
Polk. General Taglor, when chosen
President, had nothing but his army
pay. Filmore's estate, which has lately
been settled up at  Baffalo, was smal’,
although it was 1ncreased after he left
Liice. Pierce and Buchanan had each
a good housz and land at home,but very
little income. Lincoln was| poor, and
so were Johnson,Grant, Ha*es and Gar-
field—all strugglers for a! livelihood.
Arthur lived well,but accamulated noth-
ing. Cleveland and Harrison were both
poor when elected, In the whole list
there is not a man of wealth.”

| — — —
The frequent robberies of trains carry-

ing the United mails by armed highway-
men have, acdording to the New York
Sun, alarmed the Postoffice authorities.
More startling than any of the recent rob:
beries in Texas, Colorado, and Wyom.

ing, was the *‘holding up” of a postal |

conveyance in a street in Chicago recently |

when registered matter valued at F1700

was stolen., Forty-cight stage coaches

transporting letters were attacked during |

the last fiscal year. Until recently
robbing of » stage bearing the maiis wag
a rare occurrence in the Southern States,
such depredations being confined almost
wholly to the wild West, where settle
ments were sparse and outlaws numerous,
Within the ended June

30, seventeen coaches were hell up and

twelvemonths

pillaged in the South; twenty-eight in
the West, two in the Middle States, and

3,
one in New Eagland. Eight hundred

the !

and sixty-eight postoffices were robbed |

by burglars during the year. It has bees

discovered that in many cases the gangs

CT QR1reCuld

of thieves operated un

s from

a chiefl at headquarters in oae big clty or

another. New York appears to be the

centre for tae business,

As a rule, the
robLers attack s far distant from

their headguarters, where they meet at

intervals and divide tha

are equivped with appiiances {or break.
inz into the strongest buildings, {re-

quently employing explosives, cracking
safes by the most expert methods, and
not hesitating to resort to murder on oc-

casions.

~

No| wonder that the inspectors
of the deparfment, when they met in
Washington a fortnight ago, strongly
recommended that increased rewards be
offered for the capture of such criminals.

“1.OVE IS ETERNAL.”

Love is eternal ! so she sings,
And the lute breathes forth a sigh:
Lightiy her fingers touch the strin
Boftly the echoes die,
But just as lonz as the wind has wings

Will the low plaint go where the breezes |

blow,
And banish the cares
brings.

that the rude world

Love is eternal! sweet the strain,
Tender the words of the sonz:
Across the vale, the grassy plain,
The twilight sbadows throng;
And just as long as the stars shall reign,
When fair casties rise in the sunss:t skies,
Will the sound of her voice come back azain,
—Flavel Scott Mines, in Harper's Bazar,

ROSIES CASE

LY FRANEK H. STAUFFER.

QUIRE BARLOW
was fast asleep im
his office, his head
resting on hiz desk.
re was excusable
. for sleeping. He
was well advanced
in life, the day was
a hot one, and he
bad tired his brain
in an effort to un-
tanzle the acgounts

of townsghip assessor.

**Hallo, Squire,” some one said.

‘‘Hallo, yourself,” cried the Squire,
flinging up his head, rubbing his eyes
and adjusting his glasses.

His visitor was a sturdy, brown-faced
girl of fourteen, with fluffy, black hair,
bright eyes, and a resolute mouth. She
was very self-contained in her manner,
and, while there was wpo resentmeant in
her composition, it was evident that she
vas one who would stand up for her
rights.

*“‘What do you want?” asked the
Squire.
“*Law,” was the crisp reply, where-

upon the Squire struggled to repress a
smile. '

**I want my pony!” the girl added.

“Your pony!” repeated toe Squire,
“I haven't got vocur pony. ‘Why do
you come tome?"

““*You're the Squire, are you not?" the
girl asked. **My pony was stolen last
fall. The gypsies have her in their
camp at Cove Creek. 1 saw her there
this morning.”

Squire Barlow suddenly became inter-
ested in the face, voice and positive ways
of his youne visitor.

“What is your name?” he asked,

“‘Rosie Watson, sir,” she said.

0, you are the blacksmith’s daugh-
ter,” obzerved the Squire. **Yes, I re-
membér you now. Well, why didn’t
your father come?”

“It's my pony,” the «irl said. “And
my—my—case. "’
“Yes,” admitted the Squire. He

iaughed softiy to himself, spread out his
olnicial docket, and made a few entries.
**You saw your pony this morning?”’ he
a ked.

““Yes, sir, At Cove Creek, by the
covered bridge, just outside the gypsy
camp. She was grazing on the baaks of
the stream,’” stated Rosie,

‘‘Ponies may look very much alike,”
suggested the Squire. :

“*Ab, butI'd know Dollie among a
thousand ponies,” declared Rosie, her
brown face azlow. *‘She’s a dark bay,
with black points, a star on her fore-
Lhead, white fetlocks, and a faint dash of
white on her breast.”

The Squire was busy writing. He
stopped and read adoud to her the com-
plaint and the description.

**Can you add anxthing 1" asked Rosie,

“Why, of course, little de:r,” replied
the Squire, in his fatherly way.

““Then add,” sugzested Rosie, ‘‘that
the pouy is ten hands high.

That was prcmptly ioterlined, and
then the Squire gravely asked: +‘Rose
can you swear that you know the pony
to be yours, and that you believe the
gypsies haye her?”

**Yes, sir, I can,” Rosie said deter-
mivedly, and without a moment's hesi-
tation.

*‘Take this book,” the Squire said.
““It 1s the Holy Bible. Suppose you
swore to what is not truei”

*I would be a perjurer,” was Rosie's
answer,

“And
quence ¢!

**My soul would
forcave me the

w1 -

what would ©De <‘he conse

be lost, unless God

dreadful sin.”

“Yes, child,” the Squire said, with
mostened eves, "ll-ul seem to Knosy
what you are about.”

He admistered the oath, and then said
‘*RKiss the book.”

= xed at bhim with a wonderine
oin bressed her | 0 the
WO N idl a 1, TeV{T <12l Imanner.

““What « t cost she asked

A . i, Al
her matter i-fact w '
sy bother vour head about the
cast,” the Squire said. **Wait a bit.™ he
added. ses ine that she wis tbont 10 o
He hurneily filled up a blaok summons.
folded it, handed it to her and said L |
suppose you know where Constable Finp
uves:

*0, ves,” replied Rosie,

‘*Take that to him at once,” the Squre
said. *It is a warrant for the l‘;a-]

1 T

= i

-_r:_‘i';-'j'- arrest. The ht‘;'.-.“zll_: will be helc
at 2 o'clock this afternpon.
the complainant, you muyst
that hour.™

The time and circumstances of the
bearing were noited about the v
and when 2

As you are
be present at

. illage,
o'clock came, the Squire's

]
]
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office was crowded. The gypsy sat on 2
rough bench, with an unlighted clay
pipe in his mouth. He was dirty, un
shaven, sullen-looking. He did not
wear a vest, and his corduroy breeches

were fastened at the waist by a greasy |

leathern belt, behind which the haft of a
knife was visible,

‘*The plaintif here, tnis little girl,
claims that you have a pony which be-
longs to her,” Squire Barlow said, his
eyes on the gypsy, who replied:

*‘She hasn’t aoy claim cn it. It is
mine."”

‘**Where did you get the pony!” asked |

the Squire.

‘I bought her in Michigan,” said the
man,

“Wheni"”

““Three years ago."

It was such a bold lie that Rosie's face
flamed with indignation.

‘‘She gives a very minute description
of the pony,” remivded the Squire,

““There are plenty of dark bay ponies, |

ten hands Dizh, and slashed with white,”
was the man’s dozged reply. *‘Anybody
could look at her across a fence and then
describe her,” he added with a grin.
““The girl must bring better proof before
I'll surrender the pony.”

Rosie looked out of the rear window
of the Squire’s office, and saw a small

pasture lot close by. Her face fairly

beamed with an i1dea that occurred to
her.
*‘Squire Barlow,” she asked, her

strong vaice fillins the room,
satisfaction must [ prove that the pony

is mine?! To that man’s satisfactiom, or
to yours?”

*‘To the satisfaction of the court,”
decided the Squire with a broad smile.

“‘All right,” Rosie exclaimed with a
quick, pleased gesture. ¢‘Make out
another warrant.”

“For whom?" asked the Squire,

‘‘For Dollie,” replied Rosie.

““Oh, you want the pony urrested,eh?”
asked the Squire, whereupon everybody
laughed.

**I want her brought here and turned
into this pasture lot,” pointing out the
window. *‘I'll prove that she is my pony
against all comers and goers.”

The Squire cauzht a glimpse of her
purpose.

**Constable - Finn,”
here,” he ordered.

Rosic beckoned the constable to her
and whizpered to him. **Mr. Finn, stop
at the houseand get my riding whip,
We are going to have a circud.”

Iz halt an hour Constable Finn ap-
peared with the pony, and the court ad-
journed to the pasture lot.

““Poor Dollie, how she has been
abused!” Rosie said with a vibrating
voice, lier tears very near. *‘‘Mr, Finn,
hand me my whip, and then turn the
pony loose.”

The pony scampered across the lot and
theu returned. Rosie stood still, the
whip in her hand, all eyes resting upon
her. ‘*Here,Dollie,” she cried. **Come
here, Dollie!”

The pouy flung up her head,looked at
losie, whinnied her delizht, and then
walked up to her and poked her in the
ribs with her nose.

“*Do you love me, Dollie?” she asked.

bring the rony

The pony nodded her head.

‘‘How much do you love me?” Rosie
asked.

The pony made no response.

‘‘How muck do you love me?"” Rozie
sharply repeated, with a peculiar move-
ment of her whip.

The pony kissed her by touching her
‘heek with her nose.

losie was so overcome that she flung
er arms around the pony's neck acd
laugzhed and cried hgsterically. More
than one sturdy man drew his sleeve
across bis eyes. The gypsy started at
the experiments, his swarthy face
growing darker.

“*Kueel, Dollie,”
swayed ber whip.

Down went the pony on her knees,

**3it up, cried Rosie.

In a moment more the pony was on
ker haunches.

**3hake hands, my lady.’

ordered Rosie as she

L

The poany thrust out oae foot.

“Now pray."

In response to that, the intelligent
animal folded her fron® legs, rested her
head upen them. and loosel comically
demure.

‘‘(xet up,’ was the pext order.

When the pony was on all fours again,
Rosie struck her lightly on the foot.

] vou poor child, you!"™ she
cominiseratiagly said. **Youare dread-

. -
i h

fully lame! ™

The poay limped sround, bobbad her
hexad and looked so dejected that every-
body laughed except the gypsv. Con-
stalylz Fina grinnped at him, aod saud sar-
C&-'..r“'l.'.._'.‘:

“Youa 15t a-speata power o time
earnian t pony all that are.”
The gvpsy muttered something under

away . IRosie angrily
L 3
LS

poay, with a flit of the whip.
The pony ran to the res

the pas-
:
ture lof, and then came back at a fearfal
te of speed, mane streaming, her
wer teeth cleaming.
‘*Look out, giri!" several of the spec-

e " 3 > a la
LAtors criel In siarm.

rsieé Lucr

IAWS apard, i
v 19

Rosle feit no dismay. She stood stiil,
tier arms folded, her whip in her hand.
The pony did not run her down, but
stopped directly in front of her, and
whinnied, and thrust out her head to be
caressed.

**Mr. Finn,” Rosie said, “‘please cov-
er my poaj's eyes, so that
see.”

The constable did so, while Rosie

she can't |

‘*to whose |

walked to the fence and droppad her
bandkerchief.
stroked tho poay’s nose.

“‘Dollie,” she said, in a tore of desp
concern, and she passed the whip three
times in froat of her, *‘l have lost my
hundkerchief.” poay sauffed about

“hea

Lber dress. *Jt 10t in my pocket,”

Rosie said. ‘I must bave dropped it
scmewhere. Go look for it.”

The poay went around the lot, foand
the haadkerchief, picksd it up, sad
brought it to her young mistress,

‘*Is the court satisfied,” asked Rasie,
a quizzical look oa her face.

““The court is satisfied,” Squire Bar.
low said. ‘‘In fact the court is over.
whelmed. Rosie Watson, the pony be-
longs to you. Take her home, she isen-
tirely too smart.™

*‘But ain’t I to be compensated in any
way!”’ asked the gypsy, with a fierce
SCOWi.

‘‘You are getting o cheaply eaough
as it is,”’ was the Squire's comment.
“‘You ouzht to be zlal that she did mot
charge you with stealing the poay.”™

“Well, 'm going to give the poay
good-by, anybow,” the man said.

He stepped quickly up to the pony,
grasped the halter aod pressel closely
Lo ner.

But Rose had her evesabout her. She
gave a loud scream, and dealt the poay
s stinging blow oa the nose. The ami-
mal sprang back aad the gvpsy fell flat
on his face Waen he rose to his feet,
he had an ugly Kaife in his hand.

“‘“The coward was goinz to kill my
pony,”’ cried Rosie, 1n terror.

Steatly  built thougzh the miscreant
was, Counstable Fion seizad him by the
collar and shoox him until his teeth
chattered. The c¢rowl surged down
upon the gvpsy, to do him further harm,
but Squire Barlow icterfered.

‘*Look here, you scoundrel, he said
in a great rage, *‘if you are not out of
the towaship in half an hour, your whole
ganz, bag and baggage, Lock, stock and
barrel, you'll find yoursc:: la the county
prison. Now be sharp!”

The gyp:y sneaked sullenly away, Con-
stable Finn following closely at his
heels.

The bystanders congratuiated Rosie,
and cheered her heartily as she wvaulted
unaided upon the bare back of the poay
and rode home with it. For weeks
Rosie’s case before the Squire was a topic
of conversation.— Yankee Blade.

The Lost Chord.

he curtain was down, the house was
empty, the last few patrons were strug-
gling out «f the CaliforniaTheatre and all
the lights were out.

Chief Usher Williams was coming
down the main staircase when a fizure
daited past him in the

““Where ar: he called,
and he grabbed the stranger by the coat
taiis.

The man stragzoles

.00,

“LL]

youl '_;u';u-_f.

1 madly, Lut ncver

uttered a sound.
“*Where are you ooing to!” *RIN
asked Williams, +Doa’t you know the

show 18

over apd we're locking up 1he
house?” and he dragzed the man Jowa

a few steps into che light of the lobby.
Meanwhile the intruder gesticulated
wildly, and his eves rolled like marbles
and he hissed at Williams like a snake.
Svddenly he bent over to the usher.
**I lost my voice.” said e 1in
most inaudible whisper;

an al-

**left it up-
stairs. (oin' up to find it."”
Willlams gaped in amazement, let zo

his grip on the mau and followed him

upstairs.

After a few moments’ rummnieines
among the seats the stranger stooped
dewn and picked up sometiin:

**Found your voice vet"” calie 1 Wiil-

| iams.

*Yes. I'm all rizhit now
The chiel usher nearly droppedl. The
voicelese stranzer spoke with 2!l the me-
tallic resonance of a bHass

)i,
**What the dickeus is your voice made
ﬂ.r. any bow?" he nske L'u hie i

.
;a_,",',' i LD

stranger downstairs,

“*Silver!” replied he ia the same sten.
torian tone, **Seec; here it is. i must

have jerked it >ut with laug
never missed it till I vo* outside.’

He pf')in!-_'fl to an oritice at the side of
his throat. The metal ® '
were gleaming there,
tube he was silent as the mummay of

tameses 1l of Egzypt.—Sun Francisco
Examiner.
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A Famons Mairne Mansion.
Tae old Pepperell mansion at Kittery
Point, Me., built over 270 years 120,
has probably sheltered more famous peo-

ple thaa aoy other house oa this side of

the Atlantic, with the exception of
Mount Vernon and Moaitcello. The
bouse was buailt by the first William
l’t_. pere.d, a gor t merchant and Silp-
builder aof his tune, who 1T vted
Vasti alth - wad $ O3 1
ret a1 Taf " ‘ s Means, :

ing the sea anag rrow 1l by 2 great
parg where herds of deer disported. the
lid mans; was a Jdelizhtfol place af
resicteace. The famous Sir .\\'.".: i
Pepperell, soa of the bailder, enlarped
and adorued the mansion 2t the time ot
his marriage, in 1734. This William
P pperzil, the only Amesrican aronet,
was a remarkable man, He was tle
ncoest man ia the colonies, and had
at times as maay as 200 vessels afloat.

ll"_" Was a sucoessial ";'."L‘:‘l'-ll. and was

seen at Loulscurz, and uis political in.
fluence was very

. creat. —New York
Sun.
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A Eentocky paper tells of seves ears |

of corn, each weighing

& pound, that
grew ou ome stalk,

TLen she came back nnd
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REVENUE CUTTER SERVICE

DUTIES OF XAVAL ASSISTANTS
10 THE TEEASURY.

Ther Must Prevent Smugzgling Along
the Coast Assist Vessels in Distress
aid Uphold Our Laws on tho Seas

The revenue cutter service is the pavs
of 3¢ Treasury. Except in time of wa
it is under the immediate control of th,
Secretary of the Treasury, and its officers
recesw? all orders through him. In time
ol war the cutters co-operats with the
uaval vessels and are then under the cog.
trol of the Secretary of the Navy.

o timee of peace, the revenue cuttery
put the Castom House officers os board
in-coming vessels, see that no smuggling
occurs along the coast, and cruise off
thore to zive assistance to vessels in dis.
tress, and to save life acd property from
shipwrecks., Besides these specific duties,
cutlers may be, and are, ordered og
special service, from time to time. The
List vewsel to enter the Arctic circle in
search of the ill-fated Jeanette, wusa
revenue cutter, ard for several years past
the protection of the semls in Alsskan
waters bas been an important duty of the
TEYeRDUE IDATIDe SeTrvice.,

The number of men and boys enlisted
in tte reveuue marine s from S ta
and the vessals are lterally seat.
teted roced the coast, from Maine to
Calilornis
comnrise the
iike the

Of the forty wvessels which
fleet a large number are,
the Washiogton,

Mo b

Chandler and
¢ disposal of the Coliectars of Cus.
tuius at the several ports, and are chisfly
apncerved with the eaforcement of the
custom regusations snd the transport of
custom officers. Occasionaily the routine
s varied by s trip down the bay to re

some Jdistinguised wisitor and bring
asbore as a Goverament

celve
lam
neent.

A different ciass of vessels altogether
are the cruising cutters. They ae good
sallors as well as good steamers, and are
mainly rizged as [ore-an 1-aft and top-sail
schooners, although there are two o
three barss among them., These are the
cutters that have been iryins to uphﬂld
the United States laws 1 Belring Sea,
and that from the first day of D<cembes
YUAr il the first day of the

compls

every until
following April act as life-savers aloog
the Atlantic They are all armed
vesscls, and the men who serve on board
thew have to submit to a discipline a8
strict as that of a man-c'-war.

The battery of the cruising cuttery

mst,

consists of from one to four guns. Up
to a recent date they were old twenty-
{four-pound Lowitzers, but these are now
Leiny superseded by turec-inch rifles,
lo addition they carry a full supply of
cutlas<es and small arms, ia the us o
which the men are drilled as in t VY.
b nder steam the cruising cutters havea
maximum spee i of twelve knots an hour,
aud in size they vary from the Dallas,
the sonllest, 1749 tons measuremesnt, to
1X, 2UJ logs,

coast In

Norto Atiaatic ae winter cruis-
ing {rom Eastport, Me. | to Georgetows,
®. C. They are supposed to keep the
sea all the time except when 1t is ab-
solutely necessary to come jnto port with
shipwrecked sailors or for supplies.
When cruising they hug the coast as close
as safety will permit, and during the day
there are three look-outs stationed, who
survev the borzoa through powerful
LIArine for any sign of & vessel In
A surf boat 18 carried for the

of taking off mea from

» Lbave gooe ashore 1o the sarf. Te
is furnished an ice breaker &

rlnsses
U1sTress,
Y .

YR i

wil

each cutter

r bow consisting of & plate of W.shaped
nall-inch iron to enable her to cuta
chanue! 1o ships frozen 1, s s to tow

Eachh c¢ruiser has on board medical

stores, provisions, clothiag, ete., for the
relief of the distressed vessels and mar-
ers. When a cutter bad succeeded
saving avessel by towing hertons
place of salcty, a charge is made szainst
il’.- vesse! for the value of the assistance

*
|

readered. which the the '.lfifﬂ(tﬁ Or owo-
ers have 'o pay to the Coliector of the
Port where the cutter has its headqguar-
ters
the coast of Maioe that the
n revenue sallor bas his hands fu
] wp ey of vessels to which the rev
‘ s allond asistauce thin
1 s 1ae W.Bler IDUGIas M-
helow SR, while it often
t M0 mark. The num '
- g 1ls ownel I-fl \l siae hav ]
LTen '--'-L_\".:t'..".\ state of thiugs,
s they re forever getting **mipped "
| st on reels that capnot ™
e ! ie-saring stations of
Al W Are LUl e I
rs
i L - P O pers AT : Y
ey 18 L]
t ) f eETeT
. s of t .
b 2 OK .\.‘- :
- — e — e e
To Prevent Frezen Fedt
If. C ..I. "-'-4...':.".-. "a: - an sutd ricy
never wear & woolena storkKing ios
!i-'::.f s e, T" Jdo 1t s o . L I
fect. The wool grows s n| amel cls )

from insensible prespimtion an 1 thead

piochies the blood vessels imto siugE¥

torpor. Betwixt them you bave s [ropes
foot almast before you know fr. Mad
better put a thin, lasle-thread or ¢ "*
stockinz pext to the foot snd draw - ‘
woolen one on outside the shoe. \\":f.
artics over the stockings you can 9*J

Jack Frost if you are shod like Cis Jer
ells barself —Chicago News.




