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Bweetheart, the night Is over, the mists WV | onneed at thie top, amd, lopking back with one R ;bl:u, luu.-l ol-_riu::xly Iwi.l.l: ]n nlnn:‘l 5 u: "rhn]ml:u pl‘“r-l hnt mits l:;ni-lninln' :‘Mt

sl nway: N 2 B P TR " o hisy woll nwnay i the place whers o drin alay rob we of our sbrength md rost so lm
The moriing beams are gatbering dew drop [ 5 aivling glanos, he dimppearod down sb 1C |y okl man tho most good, boarded a A DESCRIPTION OF A NEW OR= | xud onuse our way with ear to ho thiokstrowng

foat the BHeaY,
Anll every loaf
With a rapture like to grief
In a quiver with the kisses of the summer windd
at play
Forth 1ot us sirny, dear, while 'tssummer tne;
Al thie workl s oy, dear, it for love and rhyie

Bweetheart, come, et us wander; the paths ard
blosgonm sirewn
There ape dnlsled for your tresses, there are pop
ples for yonr shoon,
Lot thelr beauty and tholk glee
Miko o tender thoughit [or me
Ero the summer day hoas floated to the golilen
Enties of nods.,
Why should we part, love? when trie lovers wiyl
Sumitier’s in the heart, love, when their blosm
is doead.
—sannel Mintum Peck o Home Journal,

THE BIMLEYS.

1 found myself, one September morning,
standing by the shore of o beautiful little
shewt of water nmong the Sussex hills, in the
northern part of New Jersey, in a sort of
Rip Van Winkle stady, The motamorpliosis
had been sudiden and complele in oy s
roundings  Aun bour or two ago 1 bad been
in the whirl and bustle of active city life
Now 1 wus fnthe mbdst of peace and quiet,
among rural smenery that was restful to the
eye, beart and brain.

The sbeet of water at whose edge T was
manding was dignutied by the name of Lakse
Wanayvanda—an Indinn appellation, as 1 af-
terward lenried—and was o dimingtive picee
to beéar the name of lake.

But it was very beautiful, as T reeall it, on
that bieight  September  morming, nestlel
among the towering kills and framed oy te
follage of the trees, and with s wargin of
green forimed by the low groWwing bushes and

‘= groeaesC [t was early (o the day, and thy
first voys Of the sun bad begun to Took over
the ragoed tops of the uneven ridge to the
eastwiid, and with a blaze of glory they
presently flooded the bosowr of the crystal
Iake I¥ing in peace Lefore me,

Rocks cropped out from she surface of the
ground everywhere, and loose bowlders lay
on the side of the precipitous hill whoso fout
were laved by the clemr waters of the little
lake, Theso bowlders, by their precarious
tenure of the ground, suggested to mie the
idea that Sisypbus of old bad been engagal
here, and that the buge stones, seeminugly
ready to topple down into the lake, were evi
dences of bis hereulenn and incompleted task.

These verdure clothed foothills, immedi
ately surrounding the sbeet of waler, were
but Lilipnti pickets, thrown out i ad-
wance of the towering muountoin ridge, aml
contributed pleasingly townrd the pretuy aid
imposiug landseape,

As 1 returnisd o the little red farm house,
about 180 yards from the lake, 1saw for the
first time Kate Bimiey, the pretty bilonde
daugliter of iy host.  Sho scomed o girl of
about 1%, with a rather sad expression upon
her attenctive foce, As| raised my hat to
salute Ler she gnve me a vod and a smile,
bt that a forved oue, and  there
was no spontaneiey in ber gresting. It was
not difffdenee that checked ber attetapt ot
conrteous nond fHlendly rotuin of my civility
There was eviiently o cloud over ber young
life which =he was tryviog to illumine by o
foresd ray of pleasantry that it might not be
notived by @ straiger

She was & pleasing contrast in bher plain,
neatly Gtthig gown Lo the moldegs 1 bad
been aecustonisd to see st the  fusbionnble re-
sorts, It was enuty wnadorned; purity and

sslmplicity comblied; a pleture of lunocence
that wounld have been so very bright but for
the sadness that tiuged her face.

After breakfunst I went out in guest of
amusement of some kind to while away the
bours that woull prove l:-l.'.nux without sonme
sort of activity, Suolllug over tonard the
hinge barn, 1 oaitleed two Agures sitthug on
the imnuense Mt yock In frout of the great
Goors,  Dite was John Blmiley, my host, and
the other was s lirotber-fo-law, Tom Eokins

Bituley sat moodily watchlng the other
miit, Whio seemed e s i chiwling  sonme
jnitinls in the band traprock.  This rock was
flat aund smooth, and was on a level with the
ground surrotnding it It was, porhaps, a
gquarg of about ten feet, and formed a
paturnl povereut in Oront of the huge barn,
The two men were consersing as | sauntersd
up, nrel, nfter acke SIGINE MYy presence
with a nod, they seeno<l o way loth to cou-
tinue thetr conversalion

“Tom, you've got your initinls cut on that
earner, now cut wy eone i full in the center
of this stone.” sahd I s

Tom looked ut him for & moment sharply,
and seemed to discover something in the
man's toles or looks:

“Pelinw! what do
yoursell in thut way forf

“All right; if you don'vdo it Il get some
one olse to cut them for mwe," replind Binley,
i onn unstealy volee

Just thvay Kate passed the barn on ber way
to the spring, casting un snxious liwk at her
father 1s sho possid,

“Criwl pity that poor motherles girl when
T'mi gone!”

Bimley utternd thess words in alow tone,
half to Limself; but T eaught theém, though 1
think Tom did not, as Le was busily pounding
awny in the finkhiug touches to Lis eigraving
a little farthor off,

But Tom had evidently been thinking of
Bimles's request sl the probable motive,
H cousedd lils work, and, [neing Lis brother-
in-law, said:

“See heve, John, Pl eut your name for you
on one comlitlon, and that s that you will
stop mapihg and brooding,”

L Azreed,” saiil the elder man, but 1 detected
a cynieal smile un Lis face thut contracted Lis
aswenting mood,

Having notling else to busy hims=lf with,
Tom proceeded 0 nsark out the dsign for
this memorial tablet at ouce, and his skill
surprised me whin I examined lils lbsser work
in the corner, now comspletsd,

Bimley, apparently satisfed thut he had
gained his peaiat, went off toward the lnke o a
listless, mooay sart of way,

Kate sudidenly appeared wround an angle of
the barn and sald;

“Uncle Tom, don’t put the name on the
rock! X

Eiitile was

want to advertise

vou

Do’ pleased
There wns real terror In her tones that
startivl Tom into examining ber face. It
was blanched, and her lip quivered ns she
stood there with one deprecating band rulsed.

EWhy not " demapded Tom, surprised,

#Oh! 1 onn't tell you,  But please don't cat
the nams there!?

“Hut I've prondsed. I wouold, and Joan will
be furious if 1 refuse now.”

“Well," saidd the girly sadly turning away,
Sperhops you've right.”

From Tom [ now learned the eause of Bim-
Jey's dopression [t seems ho wos soom to
leave Lifs farm—driven out by the Inexorable
mortgnge. Failure to maeet Lis payments of
interes:, short cropa and a combination of
misfortuncs bad culminated in the loss of the
property.

My beart ached os [ looked after this
motleriess givl, left not omly destituta by the
withdrawnl of a mother's loving onrs, but
left ulso with the fearful burden of a fatber's
living, doulle sorrow pressing very heavily
upon ber young sboulders, and velling her
youthfil face with premature sadnes,

High up on oue of the vendure cind foot

further side. | was about tarning sy atten-
tion tothe carver's work vear e, when |
saw the form of Kate pass swiftly nnd nolse-
lessiy oub of the undergrowth at the top of
the il and also pass out of sight dowa the
other shile.

“Joltis guandian angol,” said Tom Elkins,
without stopping the thads of his mallet; in
reply, appavently, to my guestioning look,
tarnesd upon him, ’

“Jabi's torribly down in the mouth sines
Mory died,™ he vontinued, siming  some
hewwy Wlows ot thie bright steel clibsel for o
lewspwr cud “1 think he takes on more about
My thon he dors about the farm,”

It wos clear siough now.  The givl's repig-
nanee 1o baving hee fathers nme et in the
rock ; hor constant soheiomde about himg her
stelthy poesuit of baom over the ldil,  She
remed amorss b Bis ove awd bis silenee than Tom
Eikins did in bis short sentonees,  Lile was n
purdon to ling aod not evon the strong cond
3f Kate's lovo would be able to bind Lbim to
mrth for long.

That sone nfiernoon John Bimley viowed
Fom’s nearly completest work in the conter of
the flat rock. e smilsd sadly as he sadi

“Tom, put the darve andernenth ™ I
wemod o dawn on Tom's mind thoe
protherdn-daw  mweant  this work to boe a
sostinmous taliler- Eravestons,

"B hore, Jolin,” he said, jumoping up and
aying o baoud ob lis aeay, *you bave no eall
o bo brooding abiout your grave vor, 10 ebip
mt the whole bosiivss 4F T thooghe™

“No, o, I don'tdo that!” sidd Bimlev, fore-
mg o Inugh, “1 was joking. Sav, Tom," said
e, suddenly changing in tone aml lobks, “if
mythiing ever shoubd happen to me—you
o what [ mwan—1 want you to take core
f my girl." His vaige was blFoken and
ooy hudible, and bis bapd wrembled vio-
ontly as o grasped the one extonded to lim
¥y Tom Elkins.  “Now promise me that,” he
wliled, with his whole soul in the worrds,

“Rao belp me heaven, 1 swear it]" sald Tom,
wringiug the band be bell, “Don't you worry
thote that, John,"

At the tear le of the great harn, towarid
whilceh the men's backs wers turned, T canght
wt one glimpse of a fair white fnce, and 1
honght heard a stifles] sob as Kate quickly
Irew back into concealment.

This sort of thing was getting too painful
il somber for e, aud yet I was held to the
dace irresiétibly. Teould not lear to leave
b girl with no othér comforter and pro-
actor than this posd natuvsd but unolservant
Fotn Elkins, with the sword of Damocles sus-
e over hee young life,

I wishad to get awuy from the gloom that
Jimley was creating in this quiet, raral re-
reat, amd yet 1 longed to le near, and, if
wiegl Dide, avert the hlow from Kate's liead ; or,
‘ailing in that, I, perhaps selfishly, thought 1
night flwd o place in one corner of that
wart, and cheer and comfort ber in bher great
nisery.

Notwithstanding ber solivitude and such
‘onstant watelfulness, 1 hod severnl times in-
Ineed this girl to acoompany me onshort flsh-
ng exctrsions out on the lake, We rowed
ik nearly to the bank farthest from Bimley's
arm, where the pickerel were always abund-
mt and hongry. Kate, before leaving her
ather, woull iusist that Tom Elkins shouid
wmain ciose by bim, and, in a vicarious way,
alie her pince as guardian angel,

One day, however, as her father was asleep,
sxbansted and tived froma having sat up all
he night before, she consentesl to pormit
fom tor aceompany us, somewhat against her
vishes, aud very much ngniost mine, 1 had,
4 our excursions togecber, mmle no little
wrogress, [ flattersd myself, in the task of
lispossessing her troubled mind of the idea
hat ber fother meditated any barm to him-
wif. 1 b sneeesdal, 1 admit, in this work
w adopting methods that seemed best and
Apasantest to mivssf; methods that wers im-
tensely sl satisfying to the comforter,
Hemen [ was nverse to the presonce of athird
arty s but 1 could not belp myseif, so 1
rlelded grocefully.

We were baving an  exceptionaily good
uteh this dey, and Knte's f n fush
i excitement, and her eyes wers brighter
ban usual, 1 sat watehing ber andmated and
jretty foco while Tom was unlivoking a fine
deliere]l from hor line, It was & very pretty
fietare, and T wos tevolving in my mind
wme expodient for getting off with her next
ime, unknown to Tom Elklus, thint [ might
wve an opportunity of speaking about some-
ing closet i my heart than sbiny, scaly
H<h,

“Bang! bang!™ came two sharp beports of
L pistal, which the tall, rocky mountain’s
fnce replioated with & distinet intervals that
ey seermed Like four shots,

“Mereiful God!” soreamed the girl, at-
wmpting to leap from the boat in the diree-
don of the Bimley home,

I =eized lier a2 Tom selzed the oars, anid as
we flew ovor the still water Knte eleng to me
nn terror that mads e unconscious of ler
wtions.  She did not faint. Her eyes were
riveted to mine as the boat skimmed toward
the shore,  Tsaw then what mode me happy
sven in that tragic bour. 1 rend io ber gaes
ook of love. Not that floating, alry Lilis
of hnppiness that comes to lovers under more
sspicions clroumstances, but o deep, appenl-
g, clinging love] & helples love that be-
weclies an evho to its sadpess, o partaker of
s pain. 1 pressed ber more closely, Tom
would sappore, if he supposed auything about
it that I was trying to keep ber from flinging
aersell into the lake.

We were soon fiying ap the slope toward
the bouse,. We rushed in togethier, Not a
woul wus there,  Out we want nid toward the
barn. A wild ery of pain from Kate, who
oul outstripped us in ber great baste, told the
itory of the rash deed

Two forins were lying prone upon the fnt
rock i front of the great barn doors. One
wak Bluloy's, the other was that of his guar-
linn angel. His guarding angel bod relaxed
ior vigilance just long enough to permit the
sonstimiation of this desdiy deed.

Two ghuastly holes in Bimley's body revealnd
the outlet of s tired life,

Poor Kate, orphangd, shocked, senseless,
tlngped the nerveless hand of ber father,

Wo took lier up tenderly and coarried her
Into the houss, where she soon iecoversl. A
low moan was the only reply she made to my
somforting words,

On thie flat rock I read thess words graven
there,  Jobn Bipdey bad  seratebed  the dote
with an old knife; “John Bimley, September
17, 1856, "

The sun was golog down bebind the ragged
ridge of the mountainy just tinging the luke
with its departing glories, We three stood
by thie edge of the lake talking over the plans
for the future,

“You will go with me, Knate, and you shall
hnve n ome ns long as 1 have one,” sald Tom
Elkins, beartily.

Kate glanced from Tom to gie, and back.

“] don't know, Uncle Tom,” she noswered
ulmost in n widsper,

Kate and [ bad nshort conforence, unknown
to Ellcins,

sWhnt!" said the latter, fixing bis eyes in-
tently om her,  “Don't know "

WL don't think sbe will accept your kind
offioes, Mr. Elking,” 1 interposed. “Knte hoas
given ma the right to put i a much better
‘laim than yours, if you are her uncle, to talae
onve of Jolin Binddeys gl now.”

Knto corrobornted this statement by put-
ting ber Boud 1o mine

Lits
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ITS NATURAL HOME IN ASIA
TROPICAL REGIONS.

Indin Sald to be the Most Ancieat
ton Growling Connteye=Caolton Found
the Western Continent=The First
Islund Cotton.

The cotton. plant s cliild of the sun.
natural habitation is in the tropical region
Asin, Afrien and America, bud it has
neclimated and suceesstully coltivated as
north as the thdvtysizth Jdegree of north 1
tude, s cuitivation covers o very lnrgs |
tion of our glotw,  In the eastern hemispl
the vauge of dts enltivation oxtends: fy
southern Enrope on the nortl to the Cape
Good Hope om the southiz in the west
hemisphers from Vieginis to sonthern B
It lins been most succsssiuliy cultivated, ho
over, between  the thictieth ad thivty-fl
degrees north latitwle.  Huambaldt found
growing in the Aaudes ab an elovation of 1,0
foet, and in Mextieo at 3,500 feit, Boyle v
ports it cultivated 0t an  eleviation of 4,0
foel dn the Himadayie  Buch elevations, hot
over, are not Ffovorable to its Test *h‘“llnt
ment. Botanically, cotbon belongs 1o 4
natural ordor ponlviecas, Benus gossy it
Botanists diifer as to s proper eluesifiatidh
o specios; somne oieriting as uum\'g

NS

ten  spedles, others sven, ul' others on
thiroe, ns necessiney ton ele slisarrfondne i
betweon the distinetive  haraotoristios r.-r-.,,-r
Lenbslog aftor making due mllowanes for dif [y~
resulting  from soil wd .~i|muuus '
Nuences, 1

ANCIENT OOTTUN GG mk."ﬁ".'%#

The bisfory of 1 |r.'\‘--rrn.n plont antedares |
in its begtunings the commercial annals of
the bumin family,  Indin seots t bave beon
the most auelent cotton Browhg counti'y
For tive sonturies before the Christion era
har inhnhibnts wor clothed in cotton gosds
of domesine = «<sfnotare  from the fber |
BrOWTL upon & W sl by ber own crude
mothodg

Notwithstanding e proximity of Cluna to
India, it was not until the Bieventh contury
that the cottonn plait becanw an olject of
common culture in China.  “Tho flest mention
e of cotton i the records was 900 yoars
tefore the Christian era.  From that tims
down to the Seventh contury i s mentioned
not as an objeet of dustey, bt one of nter
st and CUrksity 3 an occupant of the th I
garden, the beauty of its fowers being cele
brated in poetry.  Inthe Eleventh contury
fickl culture of cotton cormuanred in China
but owing to the opposition of the people, e
pecialiy those engagel in growing amd many
facturing wool sxnd fax, it weas not aneil LGS
that the cultivation and manafacture of cot
ton were well established.

Contral and Sonth America and the Wist
Indies grew and  mnnufactured cotton long
before  their discovory by  Columbus, whe
found the plant under cultivatioo, s th
people using fabrics made from the stiple
Abthe conquest of Mexivo by Cortes, {1 1319,
b fonened thnt the ciothing of the Mexicas
consistad pringipadly of votton goods; the i
tives of Yocatan presnted bl with cotton
garments and clotia for coverings for his
Luts, while Mintezuma presental him with
Seurtaing, coverlets ml robwes of cotton, e |
nssilk, of rich and virdous dyes, nterwvore |
with feather work, thut vivaled the delicscy |
of painting” |

FLAX INSTEAD OF COTTON,

Egypt seems not to hinve either onltiviated
cotton or wsal its fabrics ot o very early dote
sines the cloths in which the  mummies weri
enveloped were of flax instend of cotton,  1n
dowd, 1t appears that thoss nations which were
early celebeated for their nunoulacture of e
linen were slow to substitute the cotton fop
the flax, I

Spain was firt of the Earopean states to))
grow cottoi. Tt was (ntrodaos] bory by Mk
Moors in the Tenth century.  The flist cotton
was planted in the United States in 1021,
“Carroll’s Historical « wrions of  South |
Carolina” wentions the growth of the cot |
ton pluutin that provioce io (00, [n 1750
it was pianted in gardons in Talbiot county,
Md, latitude 3 north, Av thie cominetin
ment of the rovolationnry war G, Dulngel
was sadd toobiny aad ity nerves plated i
cotton nenr Savannah, Ga,  Ts s states] that
in 1745, nmong the exports of Chirleston, 8
L owere seven ha thop wol, vigliasd nd
L5 115 5w g, ber sminll shipinent
was made in 1754, and in 1770 theee mare,
amonuting v ten Dales 1 1754 wight bales
shipped to England wero seized on the grognil
that so much cotton could not L produced in
the United Stutes.

Thoe first Bia [sland cotton wis grown on
the const of Georgin in 1780, and its exporta-
tion commenced in 1785 hy Alexander Bis
el of Bt Bimonos Wland. In 1591 the
eotton erop ol the United Btates wig 200,000
pounds, of which thresfoarths was grown in
Bouth Carolina aud o fourth In Georgin,
Ten younrs later, TS0, 45 (00, (00 |mu|u]_q wers
produced—20000,000 pounds of which was
exporied. —Protessor J, B, Newman in Ameri:
can Agriculturist.

The Lives of Longshoremen.

Buat, however muach of adventurons inter-
ot thers may be among these more weird
forms nnedl expressions of New York harbor
life, the truer in erest centers in the thou:
eands of toilers whoso lives are pused on the
docks and in the holids of vessols where the
countless produgts of labor nod are Jenve us
for the ol worlid, or are flest set down for
the new.  Thew are the longshoremen; and
thera are 15000 to 20,000 of them necessary
to handle the outgoing and incomiog Creight
of the harbor. That ¥ a large punber of

wn,  Dependint upon hese alons are nearly
enough buma ‘beings o populate o large
city. Their yearly eartuings are from §10,-
000,000 to 819,000,000, They mre rough, hard |
and wneouth, tag are macvked by sueh o
goninlity of uature that the ks to 44 i
oult to discover when the soverity of ther
Inbar s conshlvped,  Thelr voention s nota
trade; but yvou will selilom flud any class of
men requiring  any  moce  sctunl il
strength, constint dexterity amd downright
kil

As a rule they are unedoeated men, the
Irish roee Invgely predominating, bhut If you
will for cne day watch the Joading of un-
londing of noy great steamer, the marvielogs
enduranes, alertness and brightnes you will
discover them possessed of will glve youn
better judgment of the lmportancs they hold
to the Intricate and Inrge affnirs of auy great
seaboand city, while you will be filled with s
genuine respect for the slurdy accomplish-
ment in thelr unpegarided calling. Nor would
e an unpostly experioies,  For svery flag
of every nation (s abiove thess vessols ak thoy
are tiking and plving, Lvery ruce moy Lo
studied in swirthy seanien.  Evary oliject
that the mind con reenll or understand s
taking its place for the Lither or further
destination. Al the fany ensily coursesall
seas nnd Junds with the going and coming,
thies gainiogs that et involved, aml thy plens-
ures of the human Hves lhae are riskod in
thise mighty outreachings of the purposes of
men.—New York Cor. Globe-Democrat,

The die wns destroyed after 53,000 of the
Jnbiles £5 gold pleces bad been colned, apd
they nre now selling at o premiam. One of
them Lrought 0 in London recently,

.

| 100 take ying,""

Lhwgine o form on the bottom of bis trousors

Hupon stroot ear ond  looked  arowmd T
st OfFf contse e Found mone, aad, on
pealing to the conductor, was told thy
would be abilo to find i one by the tm&the
enr roschod Westorn mvenuo,

“All ight, De Soto,” replied the age
BOnger.

Tl conductor finishsd his fare takix i

pesumel Tiis porel on the rear brak
old mm's  words: kopt vioging | s,
4 Al right, De Botol All pight Botol'
What the thuader did Do e that "
the conduetor axkod Limself and S Snaily
Docathe 8o worked up abiout v th wont
i1 and msleedd tho old mnn wihit it s bo hod
b grivingg bim, >
WOb" sadd the delighted old part tlﬂl n
ehuckly, *in 1854, when the et nutio
ouble wns laid, they got n fow wordll aoross,
vou remsmber, Oue of e mesag® wlich
o from Vealoeds, Trelund, in g - Lo
an dnquiry how the wive was  wOesing, was
Al rght, Do o, De Soto wil o
tor's nmne, you know, and, by gosh, U wiks

the lt word they did gob throngh hllllln olid
cabie before s wont back on " col wtely.
For months  that was all youo couldsh 13
Lhis eonntry,  IE was in overy man's Iy

Whenever we wantesd Lo say that o thi
' nll , when ly fuct bowas all wrang,
sy, "All Fighs, Do Soto,' seef  That wos

T meant whien you told me Pd get o sonl®
Wstern avonue, 1 know that this cay does
ran iy fuethge, sl so o you, you young
sectalrel F—hgoagzo Herull,

2 all the Growlers.
.

“Ringg

An erackood romu ancleotl puts fof ma,
T sadid thaat loue wis ms choagh o dirt,
Thut s buink aevount was bsdly hurt
By tho proditiess Weady of the dying yonrs
That Bour was low and whoat was dear,
Risgs onut, my ierry chestont Ll
Ring sharp and elear, and w hi tell
Thist thiis sasnie tale he told bofure,
And bidd huim tell it neoverimon.

The tuilider of millls, in his easy chalr,

To min dod It often sadly swear

That bisloiess to the dogs mist go,

10 priovs oop s very low;

Thit thiness look darkly blie and drear,

Anil says, O, ghoot the winid New Yeary™
Hing oat, ol trusty clustunut hall,
tng sliargs and clear, amd to bim tell
That 11iis sane tale bo's tolil befors,
And bid him tell ib—nevermons

Kow lof me @it in mine oMee chair,

With my ol big pen wnd my frowsy halr,
Aul bet tve writo that “in elghty-seven

Hoth millees and firnisticers il thelr heavea)
For prices will rise and profits will grow,™
And then T can say, 1 toll you s

Hut hark ! Jo § hear & chestnot bl *

%o, ‘tis only seand, with words that tell,

As | oy it awny on my dusty shelr,

somew hat of a Dar T am mysell™
Northwostern Miller,

Gamesters,
1 weatehid the saalle on her rosy Lips
As 1 bunthidd the cards nod sho stacked the ehipe;
“Give me the pack, my doal ™
A fourinh, a tash, the shuiling doois,
Sha desdt e a bl and 1 aaid in fun;
“This tiine the "pot’ Tl steal ™

An e, two trey &, A quoen, a jack,
But tho eanl T wanted was (o the pack—
A "hob talled hush™ | saw
wOne eand.” T said, when the bets were made;
T split the troys aol drew o spade-
“Pwvitis i clubs T held bofore

With hor ciind she tapped hor snowy chin,
And langhing!s said ; "1 always win,
Come, Tl bt you all P've got™
mald 1—and | saw hor start — |
“ 110 ‘rabse’ your ond and bot my heart ™
Bhe *oalled ' mue and lost the * pot.™

Tid Blis

A Nyronle Joke,

Jobn Taylor, in his reminiscences, tells s
:x:. heswnatmuch in the habit of visiting the
groen oom of Drury Lane theatre o order
to cultivite an acquaintanceship with Lord
Byron,

“Ho nlonys." savs Taylor, “redelvid me
with great kindness, and particulacly one
night when © had returped from s public
dinner and met him in the green room, |
had by no means dimnk much wine, yet as |
seamned (o him to be somowhat beated and
appoared to be thimsty, he handed e s b,
bler of water. as ho said, to ‘dilute’ me,"—
Dutroit Free Fross

He Knew Whore They Had Tleen.

D¢ Hang—1Tave you seon anything of my
slippers, Johnny

Johnny—~No, sir,

Mrs. Do Hang—Join Henry,
you say

Jobnny—I ain’t =en 'm pop, honest,
Mamma kep' my head downgo low [ eoulidn’t
wwe o blumed thing. [ alo't sayin' nothin’
nbout feolin’ ', though,—Tid Bits,

@

ndmj what

A Dismal Fallure,

Bweot, (Hrl—And 0 you have been on the
plains for ten yonrs!

Handsome Cowhboy—Yes, this is the first
time 've been back into real civilization,

“Naow plese tell me, in that lonely life, o
far removed from the refining influences of —
chvilization, yon know, what did you niss
most 1"

s Oytor, "—Omahn World.

Short Smiles,

“T will now quit foaling,” sald the phy
pician as he wrote out a preseription, “and
procesd to business" Then he made out Lis
bilk. —FPiladelpliis Call,

Colored Hunter—Ioll on dar, Abo! You'll
strain dat gun fos’ thing yon knows, tryln
ter shoot dat duck so fur off, an’ do weepon
pebber will be nome' 'ecount.—~Texns Sift-
Ings.

When a man becomes flrmly convinced that
hio is o genius, it is then that the fringe slowly

leg, —Lilfe.

Where ls always sunshine somowhere”
says an exchangn. If it wore not for such
Littdes Liits of indormation as this how stals, flat
and unprofitable thid world would hel—Bos
ton Courlor,

Lawyver—Now, yousay you've known this
couple for years. Witnesi—Yox, sir. Ever
seen them quarrel? Never, They've always
lived together in unity, obi  No, sir; in
Swnmpsville; that's about four miles from
Unity. —Judgo.

A clergyman relats that on ons oocasion,
after marving a couple, an envelope wos
handed ta him, which be supposed, of counrss,
contained e marriage fea. On oponing it
he found 4 slip of paper on which was writ-
ten, “Wodmire your prayers”—Naw York
Daily Nown,

Tomumy was talkon very sick. Iis mother
discovered thint bo hnd boen eating too mueh
preserved sufll, sl while awalting the doc-
tor's visit, imploved him to tell ber the chuse
of it,  “Mother," he said, finally, “Mother,
Mame Dully rejectal my sult, and,* hoarsely,
it drove mo o jam,"=Tid Bits,

Pittaburgh Tramp=Madam, it you'll fill
mo up with a good dinner P11 saw some wood,
Mm willin® to work.  Woman (shortlyl—You
Inow very woll wao burn nothing but natural
gus. Pittaburgh Tramp—Well, gimme suthin'
to eat, an' ['ll turn on thg gas for you. —Har-
per's Bazar.
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LEANS SAURIAN EMPORIUM,

Frices Range froan Filty Conts to su00,
ow They Ave Munted=VFed Twice n
i\'wh-&ent to Burope as Curlosities.
An Old Felluw,

“How do you sell tha beast, mndam?”
asked the inguisitive reporter of a quiet look-
Ing womn, wliv was this one pencelal olijeet
In tho seresming, volsy wolkl aboit ber,
WWaell, 1 hinrdly Know how fo mnswer thint
question,” she tesponded, hier voloo pitolied
hizh onough to poneteate  the  chivping,
squonking, cawlng and crowlng of the con-
gregation of feathersd folk Muttering nbout
Yo wee, they como at most any paice, and
whion [ tell you we got all the way from ity
conts to BN aplecs, You ean understond
how prives vary,™  As s woll known, sogur,
oranges ool aliigntars form thrss staples in
Lovbsinnm exgports mud Intormald rev onae, and
1 wis e jrn\n'r thw oot concd i bon of e

o inmrket, minl whetber the spriog

ald Do goond, that e visle was paicd

o b biige tankes on Chiar bres streot

o Javishy Hibernbity aod o Eree; un

shignlity in the way one of tlse

A ogres Uit would disconenge niy -

rt of n patent ineol Why,

ottt Tl £ puatting her vl

poF medson ot thnt, shie wil

povinty-dive eges and cra ¥i

fonts watnwid every nst one will p

ety Little yollow md Linck wr

J Mo it o That Lhe exoet )

asoft thing. Ho knows the favo

laying grouvids of thenlligator Lans aa thor-

oughly na Jolmpy does bis bantam’s net in

tho barn, and whon the thme comes for the

exhnusted mother to ceaso from ber |abors,

ho sunply parkiles out, filla his canoe with

the thick skinnel, poarly globes, and fols
wsuro of o foe relurn Inter on,

Alligators are brougiit into town  in every
stage; from an mulivyvo state in the sgy to
great, angry n ers a dogen feet long, Hp-
ping the seales bundesds of pounds, Men
hunt thoeie Bidvoun gume after dck, stalking
the swamps, diugping Ingoons sl waling
through low, noay marshes, whero vast num
bors of alligators nhide,  Sevoral mothods of
capituring  them  are resorted to,  Those
canght with hooks are only it for immedinte
Killing, nx they stclen and die in shiort order,
The big ouwes are lassosd and saller fry
snared in o beavy seine made for this pur
pose,  The hunter renlizes hi is after dangors
ous game, with lots of vicious inbits, nml so
bosides blinding there stuplid éves by o hm.
worn i bis cap, b ds prepaced too sl o
woothing bullet whonever necesary,

Alver branging in his Mod of sges, the oraoo
ixlile fn o b thienn in boxos s simply
depends on time to do its perfoct work,  In
the eonrse of weolis the infant gramws ad
elaves at the htd gbhell until be finally squicms
Lis way into the workd.  There s ns moch
difference o the skin of the young amd old
ofes as in o baby's complexion oy cotnpared
with o grown pemson’s  Their Lilde ls ns uril
Hant as i pelishisl, n bivight Llnek aid yollow,
wlhileh grows dingler sod rustior every year
they live

Passing through the hig Lird store the alll
gator peglon b8 reachesdl,  Tb s o pretty, gar
len place, with  tender, lacy vinos
tradnmd in delicate  festoons up the Inttice
azninst the durk beick wall,  Great end pots
hold rich follage plants that Lkl s tropieal
ol to the spot, (tting the inbabitants of the
long cemented tanks.  Thess trougla are
butlt six noa vow, Bhie ofeapants boing care-
fully gradied necording to m‘u There 1= iy
fitthe family sifect) among them, pardits
rarely besltating to saeritlee thilr oMapring ot
the nltar of a bvalthy nppetite, Barvival of the
Bigged bs an unasswernble law o wivich all
st sueeimle; conmesgueiitly they are clnm!
ok toto two and three vear olds  Twico s
woukt e wator mast B0 changed for tho salt-
Lirity of the atmosph=re,  There s a natorons
utitatable oedor about an alligntor that mget
Lo regarded. It ls the porfums he Lrouglit
from hbs will, fie0 Lo In the forest, and
bangs alout bhim with unvarying stesdnst
ness,  Twice o wosk refroshimetits are haniled
round, boef Hghts as a ralo, s delicacy for
which allizators lisve a very pronounoosd pan.
chant. The half grown varivty eat from flve
to nix at o meal, distending thelr uncomely,
shinpeloss stomachsuntil the recoptacies refuso
to bold another particle. Thoy feed only at
mtervals, but have varscious appetites then,

Thoy nvn very ugly eroatures, with wiretehed
dispositions, as the reportor had o fade opjor:
tunity of discovering,  Hanging over tho side
of the tank In playfal, almost intimate, rola.
tions with the beast, his sbeltering wimbrolia
gave a tip too far and touched the extreme
point ¢f tho thing's snout, It was enough;
with o terrif ying bellow and blowing off of
ptenm the infurinted being rose two ineles ot
of the water and sent bis observor exoaotly
threo feet in the air. It waxa severe shook,
and hins genernted respect, if not admiration,
for the alilgutor's sonwitivenes,  Lying ionths
sunsliine, every griealy fenture isaccentoated.
Thelr grent shovel bends float on tho water
with stupld, evil eyes that blink like yellow
excresoonces on o mud colored surfoce. A
tiny, minute alit in the snout almits enough
air to suabile them to make n sound frightiul
enough to scare the stoutest Toertu el

Tl ko of tho tanks said hutidreds wers
sohl yearly to teaveling shiowmdg, A b
belng sent to Buropo ox curiosities,  Desides
minny that wore boughit by northeen visitors
HBaloon owners buy them constantly to Keep
on their countors ne an attretion o prossess,
Chicngo s B, Louis being noticaldo aunong
the oumber, Ao artist bere in town sits
thein up with ail soyts of comlenl devices, e
stuffs  them up with  cotton, and Casbilons
preachies, lawyem, Khllllnh'l'l’ opgun g indors,
cotbon s bers auld duelists ot of the vidiod:
losus Hittles fligures.  Che, 0 burlosgue scene in
colrt, wis ver'y partlculaely mnuding,  Thise
are sold very cheaply and a pretty fule trade
isdriven,

The suurian merchant hins o perfect trens
wre thiat e keeps i close quartord and g uards
an tho faivest Jowel of his entlre collection of
benuties, 1t s a huge, evil smelling, sluggish
reptile, mensuring twelve Tool, Whos age I
enleulated nt 150 yoars,  Ho Hisosprawled out
on the floor of Lis tromgh n o state of  torpld
stupdedity,  The ereature looks boved to death,
and with enongh lmpotent malignity s b
depraved yollow eyes todevour every vialtor
who studind  his unbbodsome  proportioo
The troplesl beast 18 entirely oub of plice
surraunded with Ceeah ale snd e perfuame of
flowers, One fancles Lim erawling slowly
from tho heat aud glims of somy low Iagoon,
Iyiug in waly for prey that has no chnnes by
twoen those wolghty Jaws, Likis niggers and
erocodilen nee indisolubly conneotsd In the
ovidinary Imaginaton, and one nstinetively
looks round for the black jJuley morsel to
geatify his bungry, homesick heart,—New
Orloans Times- Demoerat.

like

Origin of the Bustle.

Womoen will be Interested to know that the
bustls 4 of Porsian ovigin.  Nott, in his notes
ou the "Odes of Haflz,” defines the “refaight”
asn kind of boluger which the lndies fix to
tho under garment to produce n - oertain
youndnesy, thougbt by thom to be becoming,
—Chleago Tribuns,

And yot we love our own.

Thisres may b falror lands and brighter akles,
Thiere vany e Crdomdn more falthfol or move wise,
Thisn any wo have over sen or known |
Bt each will love his own,
Mew, Clara 1 Heath,

RICE THROWING AT WEDDINGS,

Origin of the CUnatom ms Given hy the
Clilnesp=The Wike Soroervoss,

In the days of the Blang dynasty, some
1,000 years Befove Chrlst, thers Hived i the
provineg of Shansl s misk fRmons soreever
cnlhd Clinee I8 bappsnod one day that a Mr,
Pang como 1o consult tooracle, nisl (Chio,
nving divined by tenus of the toitolse din-
ek, Informod the trembling Mang that he
had but six days to live  Now, however
el wo sy st B sagacity and skl of
our fnmily physielnn, we may be exoused if,
in o matter of Hie anid death, we eall in s
sevopad doctaor for s consaltation, and ln suoh
" it Is not to be womlsrsd st that Plang

et anobhor sottres Lo ke sure

ns noo mibstake To the fale Peach
Pl b o wont, i o Tdy sl bl e
auired sonie ropababion e m sorieE, il o
thie tetider Pemiuine  hoart unfolilsd the story
af his woo,  Her divination yielded the s
as Chna'ng o six days Ping shoudd dies un-
loss, iy tho exerchse of lor wagiconl powiars,
who mﬂ,]hl. nvert the l’ntnvﬂ.ﬂ\pllr‘ Her oilorte
gess (il mid on the mevietith doy great
pstonislimaent, and still greater his
o and eage, when he oot Plang
ofondng strall and Josensd tint
greator maglelan than ho,  Tha
1osopn, got mbpmt, snd undges he
Quiokly pur nn enit o his frllrmnﬁ
oxbitonoo s ropumtion would  bo ruloed,
Avd this was bow  Chap plotted against the
life of Peachblosom.  Ho sntn gobotwien
to Panchblossom's panents to inguire If thelr
divighiter was still wnmarcisd, and mesiving
noroply An the aMemative, e bofooled the
whinplo pavents into belioving  that e hod o
sont whio wan seoltlng s wife, and uleimntely he
indueesd them to ongago Panehibilossom to him
i mareinge. The mandage cnrds wern duly
Intereluanged; but the eralty Chiao bad ohosen
the mist. unilncky doy he conld select for the
wodding, the day when the “Glolden Pheas-
ant™ was in the ascemdant. Soarely as the
birbde evitorod the vod clinie the spirit bird
would destroy ler with his powerful beak.
But the wise Peachbdomom koew all theso
things, nnd fonresd pot. L will go,” sho sadd;
“T will fight and defent him.® Whoen the wed.
ting  mworming coone, whin gave divections to
have rice thrown out ot the door, which the
spirit bipd seving mode haste to dovour, amd
whithe s attention was thus oceupinl, Peach.
bloesorn stopped  dnto tie bridal chaire sl
passen] onhor way unhaemsl. Aol now the
ingenmous reader  knows why e throws
rice nfver the belde. T any interest has bien
ongemndered in his breoat Ly this tals of the
fair 1 diblossomy, let bl listen to whnt T
(el hor nt the house of the mngician, Arrived
nt Chino's howse, no bridegroom  was thers,
bt an stbondant wese givan her, and the two
givls prerpmred to pass the nighit in the room
mweslgned b thetn.  Poanchiblossom was wakoe-
fual, for she kuew shne, whon tho night junsed,
Ehe “Giolden Phaisant™ wodld bo sucosedsd by
the wyil sar of the “White Tiger," wlosa
power sl Ferovity who can telll “Go you to
P ] fhest,”™ shie bl B thie il The girl was
woom asleep, nod sl ler mistross dlept not,
Tt continpisd o paoe the room, amd st mid
ilgghit the tiger spleit camn, snd Che morning
Hght showed Peachbdossom still pacing the
poott, whidle on the Tesl lay the Hieles Iwuly
of the Htthe b, Thos were the magle bat-
tles of Peachblssom and Chao, and many
more wers there, until they took  thelr fight
Lo bisnven, whers now iy redgn as o
Aol om et Elie netors havs pot blols mors
phmed thuns Vhose of Peachbilossam and Chso
Kung.«~Clagnmss Times

The Frince of Wales' Halr,

m everything except the  indispensabilo
tawny beard thot falls iiken roll of dend gold
wille to the extromity of n mossdve  olest,
Prinee Albwert Vietor, the eldest son of the
Princo of Wales, models imwlf on Owidn's
berves. Ho in ns fond of knlekkinacks as a
lwdy, Hix private apartmmis are the near-
st approsch to the talented but vulgar aa-
thoress’ ideal of n young guardsmnn's rooms,
Hao would not hrush his bade otherwise than
with an ivorybacked brush to save his life,
Enu de Cologne and other perfumes have
their place i bis bath. To write n note on
pager that wos not the trumph of the por-
fiane s it woulil in bis own linagination be
unworthy of his tastes aod pisition, He hoas
startind ba life in fact ns an exquisite of the
Goorge IV typo; but laekily for himself and
for the nation he s preserved Trom some of
the most obijectionalilo  truits of the “First
Gontlumans" chinpncter by the sensitive shy-
st of Lids disposttion,

He diffors ngain from most oxquisites (n
linving s pralssworthy desire to pay prompt-
1y for the laxarios in which s indulges.  In-
o) he worrlos his attendants to worry his
tradespeople toomenid b theie Bl shaep, s
frata nndd fumes i the astute shopkespers—
alive to the value of having the future king
of England upon their boolks within decent
limits=delny In delivering thelr  acoounts,
Lailke hin father he gots s elothos—ani plonty
of them—~Feom Poole. Pringe Albert Victor's
Wiea of dignified murtd s a frock cont sod
Invender oF gray teonsers,  Hosldom wears
n cutaway cont, and oven when traveling
Bardly ever appedts o n sult of dittoes. On
the whole Le may be deseribsd ns a0 very
stately nnd solemn young man,—London
Lasttor,

The Life of a Gramhopper,

As overy one knows, itinn rule of nature
ovory winged fsect shinll die within the year
(thie occnstonal lndividunls that sarvive the
twelvomonth only proving the rule), for the
stage of wings {4 tho last third of the orea-
tiare's lifo.  Aftor all, it would b wery atwurd
it wodiid not recognize among oursolves the
wtages of childhood, youth, middle age nnd
old age, whilch togethor cover the span of oar
Shyeeseore years and " An inseot's
stages procond in a far smaller compaw, and
the winged one s the last. It Is really the
olid age of the caterpillne or grob,

Thos o grasbopjer tnay bs two of three
years o grub, for another six months o hob-
Dledehoy—thnt D, n winglowthing, half giub,
binlf geasshopper—and  then for a further
space n winged grasshopper,  In the lust
stage It morveies, ond thee fsan end of lts
purpose,  Nature has no  further nesd for it
i does not cave whother it dien or not. The
slendor fragility of the lnwots appearance
may hove suggestsd a foolls hald of life;
pone grasshoppars look Tike the mere spocters
of insects,  Abont others, Lo, thisre Is o vege-
tabde, porlshnble Jook, as of Win gross bldes
that o fiost would kill or beat shivivel up; s
susploion shout thelr sera and faded odges
thnt they are alrendy beghinling o wither.
But the grasshopper has nothing to complain
of na to its lengthoof Hke,  1oshigs the sum-
e b and the autamn out, and goes Lo sleep
with the yoar, —Goutleman's Magngine,

The oldest gomeral of the United States
wemy v Willinm Belby Harney. Ho  wan
born near Nashville, Tenn., in 1500, and
ontoreil tho army In 1818,  He was Lrevotted

mnjor genernl on March 14, 1665,
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