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A syndicnte (s being formead in Lon-

" dos at present for the purpose 0f éx-
Iu-r,mﬂn'irrg inbgel growing in Irg!and,

| with & view to the eventual establish-
ment thete of an exten-i e sugar jndus-
fry. Experts in the manufacture of bect
guonr|arel very sanguine of the suceess of

the sclicing,

Out in (l.rr-j_:nu,‘ I ake Mclburn, which
Ba«  hemetofore | covered = seventy-five
§ uare miles and Leen whally without
b=t gn odticl has| broken itself a phssage

and ik nw Toaring through it to such

an evtert that miles| and miles that
were onde its Hottom, nre now high and
C ey, 1

TR RLSY S amey |

The disovery has bedn made that
much of the ted brought to this country
is colored with poisonous [chemicals.
. | The Custom Hous<e olicers injNew York
have been diredied to test all suspieious
caees, but it is leared that some of the
tia has alrendy been distributed over the
country. i

-

“Is/the mercantile sailing fleet being
driven from the ocein by steam | com-
petitiin I inquires the New York 77
The reports of the Hydrographic
Burean at Washinzton declare that the
st | g tonninsd of the world, is nearly
dosble that of stram, and that this rela-
tive propértion|islikely to be maintained.

.5

(dhe,

The Clacinvati En u'rep says: | “Mr,
Bineroft’s  report shows that | there
are 147,30 milel of rnilroad mail service
in this conntry, dnd 5415 milesof steam’,
bont mail servicd. Altog: ther it amounts
o a distmee which is six times the cir-
cumfgrent : of the globe thnt we live on,
The [nited States of Americais a pretty

big conntry.™

]
)

Over 4,000,000 is annuaily appropri-

ated in France for the_ promotion of

' agr cultupe, of (which $2,540,09) is des
vited|to gdupatibnni work,  Russia ap-
propriates over §1',000,000 to promote
her agrig Jtuml interests, and Drazil
$20,060,000. These are official
figures quoted by United States | Com-

| missionen Colman.

over

Tha Avericopn Banker no'es the dis-
covery ltely ofa deceptive $50 counter-
feit.  The paper of ths Jounterfeit is
said to Lie fuly ns good as that of the
gilt-edged $:0 lills, but the couaterfeit
can be easily digcovered by reason of the
fact that it is  one-givhth Il of an inen
shoriér and narrower'than s he gold bills.
The engraving is also coarfe.

o —

A DREAMOF HOMB. | |

Ah! this is the home I remembar] |
All others that I havs known |
Have been as ten's by ths wayside—~
They never were all my own, | |
Here I first worshipped th» sunshine
Here my first violets grew,
And from fairyland's open borddrs
Winged thoughts an | fancies flew:
And bere when the magic of nigh |
Has its spell upon me thrown,
With a dreamer’s strange delight
I have come unto my own. |

Hark! was it a leaf that Auttered.

Or a whispering voice that uttered
A dream within a dream ?

Beloved! I joy to meet thea :
Where we parted so long ago:
Can the angels above, devotion |
More sweet thian our child-love
Let us hasten, for while we linger,
They call mne-+the river and woods—
The tall pines tremble with welcome
As we enter their solitudes,
Mossy and green and still _
Is the path to the wildwond dell,
At my touch the violets thrill,.
They, too, remember woll, | |
But why do the branches band
And whisper as friend to friend, |
A dream within a dream ?

ow

8till on where the brook breaks lightly
Into broader and swiftor flow;
I only, of all who have listened, |
That song and its meaning know,
To my childhood's ear it warbled
0! sweeter than fairy lyre,
““We are coming, coming, coming,
The day of our heart's desire,
Dear brook, I believe you still,
I wait and have waited long,
Bome bright hour must fulfil
The promise of Nature's song.
It isnot the river nor sky
That breathes the foreboding sigh
A dream within a dream.

Now softly, past shadowing maples,
‘The path to my home we trace:
From hearthside or windaw sural y
Will smile a remembered faca.

Yonder the willows were planted
And there the lone cadar tree,
And here was tha terracs of roses—
All Araby’s gardens to me.
I bave wandered long and far,
Home coming is late, so late
But heaven’s door se:ms ajar
As I open the garden gate,
That haunting voice! ah! clearer
It mupfurs—it hovers nearer—
A dream within a dream.

Keep close to my side, baloved!
Behold! where the home-lights shine,
Strange shadows flit, and 1 tremble
Lest your hand be loos>d from mine,
So long have onr ways been parted,
The silence so deep and dr:ar,
That I feel, in this wondrous meeting,
It is but your phantom near,
~ For I heard in some vanished gloom,
That you slept as my childhood sleeps,
A part of the hillside bloom,
Where the river so gent'y creepa
O speak! child-friend, child-lover,
Is it thou saying over and over
' A dreamn within a dream 9

Yes: now I know 1 was dreaming;
With the dead I havs wandered far;

Farewell, dear van shing presencs,
Called home by 'the morninz star,

I must bind on my pilgrim sandals,

~ And onward in ghade and sun,

Still seek for the land of morning
Where the promise of life is won
The vision shadows the truth,

The beautiful days will come,
The rapture and glory of youth
Be mine in that last, trus homa
There never when joy beats high |
Will lips that are dearest reply
A dream within a dream.

~Frances L. Mace.

A SUCCESSFUL BURGLAR,

; HE TELLS IT [

Mother and the girls were quite in
ecstasies over the new house. The
masculine members of the family were
inclined to be dubious as to /its advan-
tages. ‘The| chief objection which we
' hud to it wis that it was one of a ro

| of eight, all exactly alike, and it was ex-

door.

“The, mest 'iht‘creqling feature of the
desor’ption of the se 1 serjent lately seen
in Winyah Bay, 8. C., is," observes the
New Yark S«n, ‘‘that he was red-head-
ed.  Nothing could be ajmore impres-
sive, |decorative marine picture than a
red-hearded sca serj ent.  |'We hope that
it may yet be possible to pret one of the
red headel var'ety for the (entral
I)urk-"l

-

The ronm where the Court of Appeals
sits in thie Capitolat Albany, N. Y.,
. described as the most gor!gbcuus in its
! i appointments of all the ecpurt-rooms in
] the country. The waodwork is beauti-
fully carved and panels arg of mahogany
| and onyx. ) he carpet was woven to
. | order a-ross ths water.  Tortraits of all
I the judres that have cver sat in the
- conrt are p'aced in pangls about the
room, :

-

Miss Eva l’cmberthj, thLa daughter

% position as nurse <in & hospital,

is |

tremely (h.l‘j{-ult. to be sure of the right

A week's practice, however, made
that all right; ours was the fourth house
from the sputh end of th(# row: as I
walked from the office along the street
immediately south of us, ‘I soon became
accustomed to taking the exact number
of steps, after turning the corner, which
would briug me to the door.

Besides, the hour at which I came
home (I am a proofreader on a morning

paper and my duties usually kcep me at
the office until near 3 A. wm.) made it

necessary for me to carry a laichkey.

|

|| tions to enable me act.

|| ing upon \them—perhaps; for we liked

it screened in my hand T saw that the
room was a strange one. Suddenly all
‘was dark ; it was not that the match had
gonq out, but the brain was shadowed-
knéw nothing more.

SHE TELLS IT

I was always rated courageous. 1
seemed to lack that instinctive fear whi ‘h
causes some to shrink from darkness and
loneliness. My brothers and sisters of-
ten declared thatI would never be fright
ened: mot even, added May, with.a
shudder, if a burglar were to present him-
self before meand demand my valuables,
These would not. tempt any well-regu-
Iated burglar, beiog small and of little
intrinsic value; but I should not like to
lose them, and I had always determined
to defend my property stoutly if threat-
‘ened, providing, of - course, that I had
ludié‘lent warning of the robber’s inten-

' _ I awoke one morning at that proverbial
'darkest hour just before the dawn. |
'had no idea what time it was, as the
‘' whole house was wrapped in silence and
darkness; it is from after events that I
|am able to say that it was nearly morn-
'ing. 1had started suddenly from sleep,
‘but at first [ could not tell what had
aroused me. As I lay listening for some
sound to follow that which had re:alled
me from the land of dreams, my thouglits
turned instinctively to our pext door
neighbors, who had been domiciled in
the row for about a week.

Nobody knew them, although several
of the older residents had spoken of eall-

the looks of the ladies aud they seemed
inclined to be friendly. The men, how-
ever, seemed to be home all day and
away all night. They were not- work-
ingmen—one could see that by their
hands, their clothing, their bearing: and

1

they should be. . We recalled certain
grewsome stories of counterfeiters, bur-
glars and other criminals who settle in
respectable neighborhoods, and only ex-

Was thata step on the stairs?
tened more intently,

I lis-
my wandering |
|
Surely it way, and that was another.
There was a burglar in the house. |1
sprang out of bed an'i enveloped myself
in a circular which chéanced to be hang-
ing on & chair, as I had worn it outinto
the rain the preceding evening.

In spite of my boasted courage, my
heart beat very loudly ss the step was
heard once more, and this time upon the
landing ust outside my own door. I
grasped the poker tirmly, however, try-
ing to restore my wonted courage by the
pressure of that formidable weapon in
my hand. Itwas a plain, heivy bar of
iron, at which the others cften laughed,
declaring that it must make me tired to
rake the fire.

The knob of the door turned slowly
and cautiously, and the burglar entered
the room. What would hedonext! He

it, and for a mnment seemed undecided.
Did he have a dark lantern and a pistol?
Icould not imagine a burglar without
such adjuncts, both of which were egnal-
ly unfamiliar ob,ects to me; and I
shivered as 1 thought of the advan:age
which he would have over me and
poker.

Evidently the dark lantern was not in
working order, however, for he simply
struck a match. The little flame showed
me that our new neighbors were not un-
founded upon reason—this was one of
them. They were certanly a gang of
burglars,

He made a step toward the dresser.
To reach it he must piss me. He was
within reach of my arm.
weapon, and uttering the loudest scream
of which my lungs were capable, I
struck him on the side of the head. He
fell hike a log to the floor. Horror! 1
had kiiled him!

My renewed screams alarmed the
house, and the others were speedily at
my side. I had already lighted the gas,
and was on my knees “beside the man I
had struck, vainly endeavoring to reca'l
life. = My assortment of restoratives, I
was afterward assared, was suflicient to
have revived a dozen swooning men.

““What in the world——" began my
brother as he appeared upon the scene.
He was the first to come to the room.

**Oh,my burglar's come!” I exclaimed,

“Wholly unnece sary severity,” re.
marked Tom: *‘sou always overdo the
thing. But that man isn't dead.”

Asif to confirm his words, the burglar
just then opened his eyes and looked in-
quiringly around him.

‘“‘He looks dazed,” I whis
Tom? -

“fTe has gecasion to look lazed if
you kit him with your beloved poker,”
rejoined Tom, pushing me aside and ap-
plying restoratives in his turn; “put it
where it belongs and go get me some
| brandy or whisky or something of the

kind. We'll have to get this fellow on

pered to

While I knew that of course our neigh-
| bors had exactly the ‘same conveniences
which we enjoyed, and looked for light
to windows in the same portion of ex-
actly similar rooms, and experienced the
annoyaoce of smoky chimneys when the
wind was in the particular quarter
which affected ours.
that the| houses were 50 precisely the
| same that the key of ome would unluck
! another. |
| " We had lived here about a week when
| the street-car line near by began runsing
owl cars. This was a boon 101 me, as it

|

saved me a walk of some length. The
of | car lines ran within half a square of the
| vealthy parents at Massillon, Chio], | howse, being on the next street north of

| weat to Pittsharg recently and. sceured |
: She
had been in the institution but w few :I

L s0

scarcely kuew what I was doing.

days| when she witnessed a frightful | Hitherto, the exercise of walking had

surg'eal operation which made such an
imprggyioyu that her mind became unbal-

anced. '8he

raving mawiac and has been placed in

the asylum at Toledo,

- ¢ity,” says the St. Louis H-reld.

I
| .

“The first statne erectéd to (eneral
Grant in.the United States was, with its
foundation ard pedestal, placed in the
center of Twellth street, between Locust
and Olive strects, the other day, in this
“In
due time St. Louis will have a gala day,
whea the time comes to uaveil thixbean-
tiful work of art to the a imiring thou-
sands of our old hero citizen, beloved
“d mmq*m ,___ it ) X

| } t | : i b

OWn ToOm.

_opposite the head of the stairs.

robably forgotten to light it before
ng to bed

| pogket ana
ot |

: 'l' -

I did‘not dream !

The first night that I rode home I was
sleepy when 1 got out of the car| that

kept me wide awake untl I got into my
I managed to unlock the
: front ddor, however, and get upstairs;
was taken to her home a | habit making my movements noiseless,
as I knew that my mother was easily
Awakened and did not readily go to

Ile_'cl;'ﬁ:giin. , _

The rdom which I occupied was over
the diving room, the door being nearly
Some-
what to my surprise, the gas was not
| burning on the landing; the girls had.

:’. i
. Igroped my way cara_tugly L
along, and at last reached the door of
my room. I entered; it was, like the

ball, pitch dark. I tried to find the
table on 'which there should be a lamp,
and ny hand came in contact with some-
thing e'se. 1 drew a match from m

his feet before we call the police.”

*‘]—I—was mistaken, sir,” =aid the
| burglar in a feeble voice, but with a
| very decided manner. *‘I was mistaken
| in the house. It appears that the same
| latch key unlocks both doors, and I got
| the wrong one.” '

*‘Yes. I think you did,"” rejoined Tom,
emphatically, and eyeing him with sus-
picion.

The burglar managed to scramble to
his feet,although I could see that he was
still dizzy from the encounter with my
Eoker. I retired into the closet and

eld thedoor shut—that is, very nearly.

*I think that you will do me the

favor to change your mind about send- |

ing for the police,” he said, ‘‘when I
explain. Iam emplogyed upon a morn-
ing paper, and am not through with my
work until nearly this honr in the morn-

ing. I usually walk home, but [ took | mentioned river, between the mouths of the

advantage of the new owl cars to-night,
and went to sleep on my - way home,

hardly waking up when I got out and

walked the half olock here. 1 live at '

415, and I hope you will accept my ex- | and lease them upon inoderate terms, allow-
planation and apologies and allow me to | ing It able nunber of years remt free,

50 home to bed. Iam very serry I have
isturbed the lady,
ened her.”

*'It seemed to me,” said Tom, putting ' vitled;:

perfectly | ited £
and that | f;i"

out his hand, “that the lady is
well able to take care of herse.f,
you ought to know it.”

any rate. But will
apologies to her.”

bet

we were afraid they were not just what |

thoughts recalled from all other sub ects. |

| blundering, if he will grow more careful,

closed the dooras gently as he had opened |

W'l half hysterically, “bat I've killed him.>"

| vigi'ance relaxed when he chanced to be

‘ steal considers himself an honest man.

| eye, but knows not the beam in hisown,

|
thou nobody.
cited suspicion by the unreasonable hours | ' Y

: |
Which they Raps | great secret is that they should not live

'should mistake in point of duty: short-

my |

' hold its rigid waves,

I raised my-

' the stones that fall upon their surface

and probably fright- |

The stranger lsughed good naturedly | over, that at jeast Sfty good fruit
““he tried to beat itinto my head, at  every like quantity
you convey my | premises.

_ The two went down stairs then and T’
heard no more. But the blow on our ;h!_r.i‘.-undw
betcaa the to fasilios 4ad we beseins 1
' a Lhe two .80

uck it. As Iheld i frmfriends, - .

——

I was married sbout two years after
the episode of the burglar, My husband
declares that he i8 not afraid of the
house being entered while he is away,
for my fame must have gone abroad;
while if, under the sapposition that my
at home, they should come while he it
there, he would be sure of beingjably
defended. |

P. S.—I married a proof-reader on
morning paper.—New York Sun.

WISE WORDS,

The rose grows among the thorns.
Where content is, there is a feast.

Steal the goose !}nt__i_;g_ijvp the giblete iz

alms, | I
When the head is 8jek the whole bedy

is sick.

The envious man's face grows sharp
and his eyes big. .

Necessity is the 'argument of tyrants,
it is the creed of slaves.

By the very counstitution of our natyre,
moral evil is its own curse.

He who throws himself under
bonch will be left to lie there.

He who wishes to secure the good of
others has already secured his own.

The place honors not the man: *tis the
man who gives Honor to the place.

The doctor who prescribes gratui
tously gives a worthless precription.

The thief who finds no opportunity tc

_the

Thy friend has a friend, and thy
friend’s friend hasa friend; Le discreet,

Man sees the mote in his neighbor'

If a word spoken in its time is worth
one piece of money, silence in its time
is worth two.

When thou art the only purchaser,
then buy: when other buyers are present

For people to live happy together the

too m ch together.
As the old man grows more and more

it will go far to counterbalance that in-
firmity.

I'epent the day before thy death,
(Consider every day as possibly yow
last, and be ever prepared through
penilence).

It is worth while to expose our ignor-
ance to others, that we may learn it our-
selves. 'This is many times the only way
we shall ever learn it.

A good name when deserved gives s
strength and mild courage, qu.et bold-
ness and modest assurance, which are
worth all that they cost.

It is not very strange that a man

sigited, crook-sighted, blurred and de-
fective, what else coull be expected?

It is no great matter to live lovingly
with good natured, humble and meek
persons: but he who can doso with the
froward, wilful, iguorant, peevish and
pecverse hath true charity.

i Alnine Gluoeiors.

Glaciers filled every valley ana ravine,
and the ice stood up in ta!l ramparts
wherever the space was too naerow to
Glacier ice is

snow that has for a considerable time
been sub ected to enuormous pressure, 1
you squeeze u snow ball in your hand un-
til it is very hard it becomes icy. So in
the Alps, the continual fall of snow is
the pressute and the sun's heat the
warmth which produces those seas of
ice that are called glaciers.  There are
over L0usof t.em in : witzerland, and
some are coeval with the glac.al period
of this continent, while others  are now
in process of formation. Winter is their
season of rest, but with the Spring they
resume their onward mot'on, due to the
combined action of beatand gruvitation.
' For in spite or their apparent immobility
all Alpiue gacers do move constantiy,
although with d tierent degrees of specd,
and, ‘like liquid streams, they carcy with
them debris of all sorts, but prine pa'ly

from the mountains’sides. The ylacier
starting in ils purity from some white,
uusullied peak, loses before many vea's
its spotless character, The wintry frosts
gathering into iron bonds the streams
that trickle down the mo.ntain sides
expand the water in freezing and shatter
rocks with a force that the most solid
cliffs cannot possibly resist, Thus
broken fiagments drop on to the once
unspotted bosom of the ice sea and swell
its burden with advancing years. The
debris thus brought down torm what are
called moraines. Fach glacier has a
moraine on either side of it; itsend is a
terminal moraine,and when two glaciers
un’te, their lateral mora nes join and
foom a medial moraine. One of the
largest medial moraines hereabouts I saw
as we came down from this excursion.
It ig in the centre of the Morteratsch
Glacier and is about 50 feet or more
broad and perhaps 20 feet high in its
centre.—Neo York Times.

Georzge Washingtun’s Advertisement,

The origin of advertising is lost in
antiquity, but i1t has been discovered that
in George Washingion's day the art was
practised even by that great and good
statesman. In the first issue of the
Maryland Journal, August 2, 1773, Wash-
ington inserted an advertisement at that
historic farm now known to all the
world as Mount Vernon, This is the
ll_.‘d:“

MousT VERNON, IN ViRsiNia, July 15,
1773.—The subscriber having obtained
patents for upwardsof 20,00) acres of land

| on the Ohio and Great Kanawha (10,000 of
which are situated on the banksof the first

| two Kanawhas, and 'tha remainder on the
|Graat Kanawba, or New River, from the
. mouth, or near it, :{:la,hl:onacmnnnsl
surve poses to div the same into an

sizad ﬂtgzmnu that may be d.lnl:r

; v within the space of three years
| from next Octaber, three acres of every fifty
contained in each lot, and proportionably for
i a lesser quantity, shall becleared, tunetinnd
before the time lim-

 abiy, as above, shall be enclosed and laid
| down in for meadow ; and, more-
trees for

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE.

Good for Either Side—Improvement

great compliment to day.”
say "

tic.”

a goose."— Time.

| that fellow to the superintendent of the

-~

NO. *7.

‘“Yes,” replied the man.  “She |

Charleyt”
“*She stutters.” -
‘“She stut-t-t-ters, does she?! And you

c-c-c-call that a m m-mis-f-f-fortunel

Why, Cha-Cha-Charley, that's & b-b-

blessing in & wo-wo-wman.”— New York

Sun.

—A Long Time Since They Had
Met—A Sure Way, Etc.

Oh, the streams will flow with honey,
If our side wins;

And the trees will sprout with money,
If our side wins,

And a gay, full-dress millennium

‘Will come on the proscenium,

And fate ring up the curtain,
If our side wins,

]

Capers. N
At Gibraltar, as at all military stations,
the rules in regard to admitting civilians
to different parts of the works are very
strict. This is for the safety of the in-

And a reign of eral chari
And unotggrﬂllst.inhuarity 7

Shall dominate the planet,
If our side wins,
—San Francisco Wasp.

rowth is the as and the
glu:t. The capt;,:{:guthmd. nldam
tain restrictions, and preserved for use.

One day a visitor was foolhardy enough
to attempt, for a trifiing wager, to get
out on the slanting point of one of the
batteries, overlooking the sea, and there
keep up dancing for several minutes,
The sentry remonstrated with the visitor,
and order him desist. Fioding, atlength,
that the stranger would persist in his
foolish and dangerous antics, the sentry
brought his musket to bear on him, and
| threatened instant death. This action
secured conplisnce with orders. The
sentry was, however, brought before a
court of inquiry on a charge of having
A Long Time Since They Had Met. | exceeded his authority, and having dis-
Policeman (to tramp in front of an ex- | regardeq instructions in preveoting the
change o  ce)—‘‘What yer Lowin’ and | stranger’s disposing of his life as he fiked
scrapin’ in front of that winder fori” best.
Tramp (making another Clesterfield-| The man defended his conduct by re-
isn bow)—*‘I'm ealuting them bank | ferring to the orders of tue governor,
notes. Old ncquaintances that I haven't | that **no one but the post surgeon should
seen for years."—Si tings. | cut capers within the fort.”

e ————

A Sure Way. An Eel Fools a Snake.

¢John,” asked Mrs. Bentley, ‘“‘suppose | An amusing encounter between @
you heard a noise dowu-stairs and didn’t 1 water snake and an eel occurred in the
know whether it was a doz ora burglar | Hudson lii er, near a dock at Glasco,
would you be so cruel as to send me | N. Y. Receatly a party of fishermen
down to find out?” not'iced a commotion in the shallow
“No, dear,” said Mr. Bentley: I bave wutor on one side of the dock, and lean-
a better way than that. Ed wait until ing overthey saw a large water spake
ne-t morning, If the silver was gone, moving landward, with an cel nearly
I'd know it was burglars, and if the hali thesize of the snake. The reptile
silver was not gone, I'd know it was the | had the ee! by the throat, and the slimy
dog.""— Bazar. thing was evidently making for dry
ground, where it could more -e:mty dis-

A Drawback to the Place | patch its prey, which was makinga fran-
¢ say, stranger,” said a passenger, as | tic effort to get free. Twice the eel
the train stopped at a small Nebraska | squirmed itsell loose from the snake and
station, “is there anyshow in this town | made for the water, but ea*h time it
in the real estate line, for s man who has | was 1ecaptured and brought to Tand.
got big mouney to invest?” | After a third chase for the eel the snake
“Show,” repeated the citizen; *‘he can | seemed to lose all patience, and winding
double it every twenty-four hours.” | itself about the wriggling eel, pressed

“'You don’t say s0! What's that awTul | nearly all the life out of it, and then
noise down the street?” | dropped it on the beach. The eel was

“That's our new brass band.” | apparently dead. _ )

“Well, I guess I won't get off."— The suake wound itself in and out of
Epoch. a little opening under the dock,'mturn-
- ing every now and then to smell its pre-
It Was the Cat. | sumably dead prey, for which it was

“What was all that racket in the yard | evidently getting up an appetite. The

bby?" demanded the | latter had just disappeared under the
& momeut agg, Bobby ok rock a fourth time when the eel, which

old genclemsn; “'it wasenough to set one | lindk tiven. iny i “ricsiniis, begai sicvisg

crazy.” . ; .
. ‘ i t " ay. | toward the water., When the snake re
plg;;pgaéogl!;?—_ing wiiithecat; pay” o : tt_u'ned to the spot and found_no fish for

“Well, if you can't make less noize | dinner its moiements were dhke tk;osg:‘;
when I’m trying to read, [ll have your 80 angry, disappointed ch 1d. It las
mother tie you to the bed-po-t.”

its ta:l furiously, coiled itse_lf half a
+ wasn’t making any noise, pa," said | da.en times ns though preparing to at-
Bobby, with an injured air; ‘ the noise |

tack an enemy, moved rapidly round
was all made by the cat.”—Bazar. and round the spot where the eel had

lain, and then made for the open water,
Very Amusing to His Wife, whence it was soon lost to view.— New
Mrs. Sniverly is the wife of the

York Sun.

cap'ain of a volunteer company. :-‘-hell-rhe Noble Horses of St. Petershurg.
attended a revicw nit wh:cl;]her husb\r;nd | Onecan find poor horses in Russia 1
was the commanding officer. Mrs. : - ——
Sniverly lauzhed all the time, and when | ?‘?305‘:'19:“21tifir:v':::::ruligl::;"(3:?:; tf:rwﬂ;:
"h'f ‘F“qc::k‘:%:'l;:t)ﬁ‘;:;_th“‘{,ﬁ“‘f,;f lt'{::: | Petersburg or other large cities. They
:'lll;;:rr:lig;t th ng in [the world to see my | 3 tall, dong-legged auxmals:,mWLlh sled-

= i es
husband, who never dares open his del('ibodlesgncll limbs, lo!ng semsi s oy
month at home, ordering all these men and tails, the latter nearly alway

about, and they doing ‘ust what he told 'ing to the ground, smail heads, small

. ) feet, large intellicent eyes, aod neeks
them. Why docsn’t hetry that gameon o cheq \Tke the chargers one rees in pic-
e —— A b= e

tures of the Bedouins of the desert. 1
always thought that such horses were
the creations of the artists, but Russia is
' full of them. The ishvoshtnik isalways
proud of his horse, if he is a good one.
Nearly all the time he is disengaged he is
either petting or rubbLing bis horse, and
at intervals he brings out a little nose bag
from under the seat to feed him oats or
meal.asThe harness of the horse is as
light leather can be made, none of the
{ straps being more than bhalf an inck in

width, and most of t .em are round, not

Improvement.

First Dude—‘‘Miss Amy paid me a
Second Dude—*Ah!” What did she
First Dude—*‘‘She called me a luna-

Second Dude—*‘What?”
First Dude—‘‘Gererally girls call me

Business First.

T confess, sir,” said the widow, with
some shyness, ‘‘that I might in time learn
to love you, but, er-—you are quite poor, |
are you not?”

“Well, yes; my income is not- large,
but with you, dear Mrs. Tompkins, to
cheer and encourage me, it would soon

n

“Ah,” interrupted the widow, with a

sigh, ‘‘that wou d be giving hos'ages to

fortune. Iam drawing filteen dollarsa (o " o0 o lead pencil. There is no
month pension, and I wouldn’t like to | breicheu because t}gfre are no grades in
give up a dead sure thing lor ' “nk'l”cwmburg; the country is perfectly
uncertainty. "' —Epch. level. There are no bliuders on the
| bridle, and the horse fears nothing; he
| will walk up to a locomotive with as
| much indifference as his master. He
never shies, never gets rattled, never runs
away, but is perfectly obedient to the

ice of his master. I did not see a
Sudaenly ahuge trunk went thunder- by

. whip during my entire stay in Peters-
ing to the platform and parted in several 'burg, but tEe ishvoshtnik keeps up &
laces. s

: A continual one-sided conversation with
‘““Why, 'ohn,” said the lady, “‘isn’t that ' pj; fleet-footed partner. The effect of
our trunk?’

. the driver’s voice is peculiar, and sa ob-
“I hope to be murdered in cold blood | sorvant rider will P"bc interested in
if it isn't," shouted “ohn. *T’ll report

| studying this odd relationship.

Dining Fifty Years Ago.

The dinners, says Walter Besant ia
“Fifty Years Ago,” was conducted on
rimitive principles. Except in grea
Eo':m, where the meat and game were

Quite Another Thing.

A prominent trurk manufacturer and
his wife, while waiting for the Saratogi
special, watched the baggage sma-hers
in fiendish glee.

road.”— Ltica Ubserver.

Seeking an Unadvertisel Solitade
A pervous-looking man went into a|
store the other day and sat down for half

an hour or 80, when a clerk asked him . ..coq’ by the butler, everything was
if she could do anything for him. He!l . .4 ony the table. The ho,?fu'ﬁh;,d
said no, he d dn’t want nnythinﬁ.d She | the haunch of mutton and helped with
went aeay and he sat there for f an | zeal: the ts took the ducks. the tur-
hour longer, when the proprietor went ' key, the hare and the fowls,and did their

—

! youn CHANG
is beautiful and nccompllaied, but she ) =
has one misfortune.” e
ETORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE ““Ah ha! W-w-what's that, Cha-Cha- | When first we parted,
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS. .

The barren flalds hyhﬂhﬁlﬁ-&-—.
And crimson leaves dropped downward, one

by one;

The beart of nature blal, that mow was

dons
Her labor sweet,
Her pulses beat

Slowly as the tear drops fall from aged eyes,
For all the poor dead blossom at ber fest

No more would rise-

Yet gray clouds held for as s roay dye:
Love smiled through pain on Love in that

Oh, we'll live on luscious manna, dividual, as well as to protect the forts good-bye.
Whillfscilxl;:mn Yos sin b fromharm. Now it happens that amoag n
If our :indg 3&“‘ o the Gibraltar rocks the most common | When next we met,

The summer felds were green with hope's

warm tints,

The waves were shining with the golden

dints,

That sunbeams make when on foam-crests

each glints
In showered gold;
Aund wid» unrolied

The carpet, flower-decked, by Nature spread,
And silver prrows beld with arure thread

Glanced ¢'er the sea;

But all was gray and cold, fair Love was

dead,

And spring a frozen wasts to you and me,
— Ruth Ramay, in Tim+s Democral.

BUMOR OF -THE DAY.

A loud color—Yeller.

Beats awl—Shoe machinery.

A papet that shows grt—Sand-paper.
A moming rapper—The man who's
been down to the ciub.

A delicate parcel—A young
wrapped hip in herse!f,

The only dsiry which does not use
water to ¢xcess is the dromedary,

It is not altogether strunge that a bee.
trothal sliould lead to a honeymoon.
Nothing tires a smart man so quickly
as seeinzia Ia y man resting himsell.

A slegping policeman is one of the
silent watches of the night.— Hochester
Tidings.

An intelligent little girl, whose father
asked her to write him a love-letter, ime
mediately wrote L.

Keep hno eye on the children Kid-
pappers sametimes go abroad to take the
heir.—Ikircit Free Pres,

Financial struits won't send a man to
Canada nearly as quick as financial
crookeds. — flochester Tidings.

There | is said to be a scarcity of $100
bills, bu} we must confess that we had
not notiged it.—Lovelli Ciuizen.

When! we go to war with Canada it
will be appropriate to bombazd Montreal
with fisjualls. —New York Sus,

"Tis the batchet in the hand of the un.
methodigal youngster that causes the
“hew and cry."—-Bing'a np on Ledde-.

The bill collector probably doesn't like
his busijess any better than the man who
has to pay him, but it has to be dun.—

Bazar.

Vision of charms passes on the arm of
a theatrical mapager. *““Who is she.”
“Oh, an‘ex-actress.”  *‘“What does she
exact!"+— Jru’h.

A fat man is more likely to fume sod
fret witll impatience thaa a lean oope.
He thinks it is lixely to reduce his wait,
— Binjhamton 1 .eputdican.

No, t8id the actor as he trod weari'y
over the railroad ties. ‘I am not look-
ing for Jay Gould, but I've been on his
tra k al] day." —VNew York Sua

Therd are some things in this world

Iady

| that we¢ never forget—and the tax col-

lector Belps equalize things Ly never
forgeuiug us.—Neo York Newa.
(General Blood we'r: sad to note,

Eats with his knife, according to fame.
But since be swailows his food with his throat
., We suppose it gets there jusit the same,

— New York Sdaa

Smith—*T heard two splendid jokes

yesterdny.” ‘*‘Let's hear them.” *One

k of themy won't do to repeat, and 1've for-

got what the other was." —Fiiegende
laetlet,

Old maids find themselves treated Ly
the world very much like ordinary sec-
ond-hand bo..s. ‘lThey are not old
enougzh to be ra‘e, and nut new enough
to be dear.

The!/facetious father of a pair of twin
babies complained that aithough they
filled the house with music he could not
te.l one heir from another—Binghamion
LRepu -éll‘.fdll.

Yonhg Doector—*They - don't bileed
people ,as they used to do twenty or
thirty years ago, do they professorl”
Professor—‘*No, not with the lancet.™—

yew York Tribum-.

“Trusts” writes a sagacious corre-
spondent, *‘are good things in their way. ™
No doubt they are, bot the trouble is
that they are oftea in other people’s way.
—New York Dis ach.

A Scotch beadle took his ;weetburtd -

a ve and showing her s dar
:mé‘r:.uiﬁ‘:rd’“.\'uy. my folks lie there,
Would you like to lie when you
diet” It wasa grim way of proposiog,
but Mary was a :ensible Scotch lassie,
and acce ted him.

Very Stout Uld Lady (watching the
lions fed)—'‘’Pears to me, Mister, that
sin’t a very big p ece o’ meat fer tech sn
snimal.” Attendant (with the greatest
and most stupendous show of polileness
on earth)—**i s'pose it does scem like =

to hiﬁ: and askeﬁi him if Nhe wlu_teld 1tlt:h ' parts, conscious of critical eyes. A .
be shown anything. *“‘No,” raid ths Aeslysine sty hiog B
nervous man, *‘I just want tositaround. | Do Nio ™ terrible o y

n
haps, found himself c:llleﬁ
My physician bas recommended perjectl E‘Ei:];zi fe ];.tirpzi' E:Ekl. He took up
?uiat for me, and he says above all thing: l the knife with burning cheeks and per-

shonld avoid being in crowds. Notie-| ciine nose; now, at last, an im postor,
ing that yon did not advertise in the| oge fho knew not the ways of polite
newspapers I thought that this would be 1 society, would be discovered; he began
as quiet a place a8 1 could find, so I just "¢, g0l Yor the joints, while the cold eyes
dropped in for a few hours' isolation.” | ;¢ }is hostess gazed reproschinlly upon
The merchant picked up a bolt of paper ;i |adies in those days k:::.g“‘
carving. and could carve for t ves. |

cambric to brain him, but the man went |
out. He said all he wanted was a quiet | p.hane he had, with & ghast] to
eonfen?’thtt he could bot llt! those |

life.— Peck’s Sun. '
joints. Then the dish was removed and |

iven to uothergeu. a horribly self-
gldilltMI laughed and talked |
while he dexterously sliced the breast '
and cut off the legs. If, in his agony, !
the poor wretch would hkerefngohi
the buttle, he had to wait until some one '
invited him to take wine—horrible

Impediment of Speech a Blessing.
The late William R, Travers, a num-
ber of years ago, took afatherly interest
inaman who is now s Wall street
banker, and who was formerly a clothi
store clerk. He forsook the corner
made a start in the street under the wing
of the noted wit. The yo man mar- | agony! The
ried a charming Brooklyn gi On his  mented with a
return from the wedding tnp Mr. Travers glass. After
ated him: . moved, showin

of land shall be planted
on the Any person to.
settle on these lands may be more fully in-
! formed of these terms by to the sub-
s Tiber, near ‘Alexandria, or, *m i

ashington: and would do

first of order that suTficient
m&m&m laid off to answer the

[ “gl:y t-t-tell me, Cha-Cha-Charley, well
that yon m-m-married & cha-char-m-m- | men began real
‘ming womsa.”  after the ladie

_—

a small piece of meat to you, ma'am, but
it's big enough for the lion.”—Lije.
Somie say that married life may be
W bat<'er we choose to make it;
‘While some, pre’erring to be free,
Don't bsitate te shake it
If it to some a fallure be,
Of course they must abide it
It has mhllhm tm"t:dm:,
never i
o s —New York World
Tather Gondiog)_—4ad ot Shel ey
Iy ex it
e g ety Loy
that

altogether right, paps.” Father—
uWh,

not, my dear. bow is it
riding habit has had
instead of being
nearly wora out.”—
There is no

W




