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We guarrelled, and for what ¢ u word,
A foollsh Wh that Jurrid the ear,
nd thus in th onr pulses atire'i ]
hen onmo her letter: “Dyar my doar,
To-waorrow you'll be sad."

Faw words! half mirth, half regret,
The Iast h’r hund should ever wrlle-—
Hed words! lenrned long ago, sod yot
Frosh with new pain toear und sighi:
“Toamorrow You'll bo sadl"

JUDGE AND EXECUTIONER.

About the beginning of November, in
the year 18—, in the middle of the day,
u sledge drawn by horses dashed through
a small village in Russia, and stopped in
the courtyard of ome of the lurgest
houses, The horse had evidently ran
away, and the sole occnpant of {fie
sledgo was clearly unable to gmde it in
the least.

In less than & minnte a great many of
the villagers, who had been attrncted
by the clattering of the inhabitants of
the house, roused by the appenrance of
the sledge in the courtyard, surronnded
the young woman, It was evident sho
wis powcrless to distinguish any one
around her, There was just o faint sign
of life, and that was all; but to the ma-
jority of the bystanders she looked far
more dead than alive,

Sho was earrvied into the house and
restoratives wero administered.  She hud
hardly recovered hor conscionsness whon
questions of every sortand kind were
put to her from all sides. Sho was nsked
who sho was, where sho came from,
whore she was going to, who was pur-
suing her, snd how the horse hud run
awny. The room in which she was
placed was full of villagers, who had
como in to sutisfy their very natural euri-
ouity.

Among the mokt excited of the quos-
tioners was a young sorf aboutb twenty

vunrs old, who held in his lands the
intchot with which he had been felling
woud whon the sledge dashed through
the quiet villoge. The beanty und poin-
ful grief of the woman seemed to haye
made rather an offoot upon this young
sorf,  Ho was cortainly more anxious
than the rest to hoar hLer slory, and was
vory prominent in his attentions, and
put himself forward in endeavoring to
offor her consolation,

At last the object of all this exeite-
ment had sp far recovored ns to be ens-
bled to yield to the entroatios of thoso
who surrounded her, and, in n broken
voico and amid very general silenco, she
#poko na follows:

“T hdd liewrd that an old relation of
mine, who lives in a neighboring villagu,
wos dangorously ill, and I detormined
fo sot out andd soo if 1 conld be of any
asgistance,  Early this morning 1 hoar-
nessed our horso to the little slodge and
sot out,”

“Alone " asked the young serf point-
edly, still swinging the hatchet i his
haud,

The bystanders woll understood the
monning of the guestion, and the swame
word seemaod involumnberily to osonpo
their lips.

“Alone "

It mny be ns well Liere to give n short
explanation, which will acoonnt in some
way for the oxclamation.

hen the Russinn troops which had
conquaered Finland undor the commanl
of Gen. Buxoyden were returning home
again, they were followed by countless
troops of boars and wolves, who raged
and quarrelod over tho bhodies of those
who, from time to time, divl of cold or
fatigue, and howled for the seraps of food
loft boliind by the conquering army. 1'he
province which the army pussod through
wis infested by those flierce unimals long
after its departuro, and thoy soon be-
came tho torror of the humble peamntry
who lived in that district. They were not
content with devouring the various do-
mestic dogs and eats tﬁul eie in their
way, but fercely attacked any hnman
eroaturo that crossed their path, It be-
came impossible to travel in safety at any
hour of the day npon even n froquentd
rond withont a very strong escort. Any
one who neglected these nocessary pre-
cantions paid the penalty of his careloss.
ness by o hideons desth, In the course
of the precoding winter forty human be-
ings in this particular distriot had fallen
a proy either to wolves or bours,

“Alone 1" answered the yOUung woman
in astrangn, unnatural voice, hnlf choked
with sobs; “unhappily for mo, I was not
alone | Why, in Heaven's name, did I
risk such n journey? Don't compel me,
1 beg of you, to relate the horrors T have
gone through and all the nviseries of that
awful worning."

“What hoas happened to you? Who
went with you?" still asked many of
those who surrounded the woman, and
whose attention and ouriosity were now
thoroughly rousd,

“Misorable woman that 1 wm,” an-
swered she, I took with me my three
little children, the eldest of whom was
about five r-om old, the youngost s littlo
darling only six months and still at the
brenst,”

An exclamation of horror ran through
the eirole of bystanders, aud each one st
last seemed to gness the hideous truth,
And then, amid a more awful silenco than
bofore, the young woman went on with
her stoby.

“It was & lovely morning, the road in
tolerably good order and the old horse
trotted merrily along. My two little
boys played at my feot, sud the little ane
durt in my bosom, 1 wuain high spirits,
sod happy st the thought tﬁat I was
able to get sway, und so, perhaps, be of
servico to my poor old relative. My
happiness, however, was not of very
‘h:tg ‘:nmht::‘.u lﬁboult I:;a hour after our

parture o vi . the thought
struck mo how daring and tcnturmgm
it was to travel alono with the littlo ones
through o vast desert of snow, out off
from aid and fur nway from humen habi-

Then, for the first time, I be-
to remember all the dreadiu) acoi-
that had befallon lonely travelers

in our hulrt:od.mumm
up my back again, This
upon me, and it increased muusl;::
m-hlmadmulhmkin
the snow had bx #0 narrow that ali
chanoe of back in safety was cut
off, Onlwas 1o go, whether 1
would or nol. My terror still kept in-
coreasing; but I dared not let the ekl
o-'(.
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got narrower
as we wnu& bunch of fir
troes, 1 by dis y behind ‘e an
awfal sound. I know well what It was.
Inan instant I turned around and saw
that we were pursued by o psckof
hungry wolves. Now that the danger
wite 8o imminent my cournge seemed to
vow stronger, 1 madly lashed the
orse and st off fn o wild, excited
llop. It was too late. Twoof the
argest wolves, with red, glaring eyes
and hideous, open jaws, were already at
the lorse's flanks, and raced with him
along the snow covered tract. On the
horse's life depended my lifo and that of
my children, If he died we were all
lokt, Cost what it might, the horse's
lifo might be saved, I thought. A hor-
rible thonght flashed neross me, and, in-
gtend] of ropelling it, I nocopted it ns an
inspiration from heaven, In cold blood
I raade up my mind, and in cold blood I
cnloulated the awful consequences of my
lan, At this very instant, my second
yoy, & child about three years old,
clung to me and oried piteonsly.
The boy's sobs feomed to excite the de-
monise animals more than ever, and they
ined on the galloping hovse, Withont
powing what [ was doing, and with al-
most involuntary an moment, I seizad the
ghricking ehild by the hairand dropped
him behind the sledge. I saw him sink
into the soft snow; ‘fmru wos one wild
ery, and then the wolves atopped short
where the boy had fallen,  All this
passaid in loss than an instant. For a
minute T thouplht we were saved; bnt it
wasnobso, The little one's eries had
liardly died awny in the distance when two
more wolves appeared at the side of the
sledge,  The awfnl sacrifice I had made
hadd boon useless and we were in as muoh
danger as ever. The same fiendish thought
took possession of mo, and again y
mind was made up. I looked first to the
littlo darling nesfling closely to my
breast, and then I turned to my eldest
boy,who was pale with four and olutehed
nervonsly to the folds of my dress,

o 0h, mother! he whispered, ‘T will
ho good! T won't ery; really I won'tery!
Ohi, mother, don't throw me into tho
gnow! ‘Ihere wos & heavy mist beforo
my eyes, und I hardly rocollect what 1
did. “Will God have mercy on me? If
you could only know what I suffered
then! My little daughter nestled closer
than over to my brosst. She must be
gaved, I thought. Must I say what
lappened? You can guess, - My eldest
boy died as his brother hud died before
Liim,

“Must you liear the rest? I was al-
most mad now: the howling of the
wolves, the horse, the last cries of my
ohildron, the awful thonght of seeing
my baby torn from my arms, the dread
of donth—alk mingled into a terrible
nigghtmare, I conld not move hand or
foot; my eyes were fixed, and still I
elaspod my boabe to my bosom. I
dared not look behind me, but st last
1 hoard a terribloe howl in my ear, awd
for o second 1 felt something on my
shoulder. Why did I not faint? Mo
chanieally I turned my heasd, I saw a
wolf with open jaws clinging by his
¢lows to the Inu'f; of the gedge. He
made o hislf spring st me, missod his
Lold, and full back into the snow.
Threo times be made o fresh spring, and
threo times he missod his hold, The
fourth time he got his claws on the
slodgge again, aud there for a fow see
onds he hung, ‘There was only one
chaneo, to dash him back before he conld
got firm hold, Mis eclaws stuck deep
into my fingors, and by wain force |
tried to wrench them from the slodge.
It was o desperate steuggle, and I had
almost succoeded, when my baby fell
from my arms, From that moment to
the time when 1 first heard the sounmd of
hutman voices, 1 ean remember nothing.
The reins had long fallon from my
handsy I knew the horse was galloping
on, but I can recolloct no more. | have
no conception where' we have been or
how 1 got here,”

The voung woman again covercd her
faneo with her hinds and barst into n pas-
wionate flood of tears, “There was an
awful silence in the room, hroken every
now and then by the hysterical sobs of
many of the women aud girls who stood
round. The men trembled, too, and
looked steadily on the gronnd, but did
not speak a word. At lust w white-haired
womat bogan to gpeak somo words of
econsolation in & low, trembling voice,
Immedintoly the yonng serf, who hud his
histelet still in his bands, strode toward
the miserable woman. He was deadly
pale and trombled in overy limb; the ex-
srossion In his faco had chunged sud-
}lt‘lli_\’. He glared florcely at the voung
womwnn and ot the old peasant, who wus
still trying to console her,

“Ho still, mother!" he thundered out:
“tho wretched woman desorves nonoe of
your pity."

And then he turned to hor.

“Unhappy and most miserasble woman ;
in it 1|mnnilnlu that you have done all that
yoi have related? You are o mother,
you tell ns, and yet you have killed yoar
children one by one, Not one would
you spare, not even the boy who prayed
to you on his knoos, or the baby ohild
who smiled upon your breast, To save
yonr own life you have sacrificed theirs,
for you had not the courage to die with
them., Woman! you do not deserve the
name. You are unworthy to live. Pre-

B

Thete was & wild shrick in the room,
and the womnn fell st his fect, In anin-
stant the pensants guessod the mad pur-
pose of the young seri, Two of the
strongest rushed forwand to stop his
hand. They were two late. A wild,
awful light glittered in the young man's
eyes; with almost supernatural strength
he deshod the pessants back. The
hiatehet whistlod throngh the air, and in
an instant the uuhapl-y woman was dead
ut his feot, 4 . . .

Three months after the terrible scene
rolated above the young serf was brought
up before the highest oriminal court and
oharged with willful murder.

There was no need to prolong the trial,
The young serf was found guilty of mur-
der and coudemed to die,

But eveuntually, by tho direct com-
mand of the Emporor, the sentence of
the court was reversed, and the young
serf was commitied to ten years' servi-
tude in Biberia,

The are altogether “too fresh”
with r stories of canine sagacity.
what we want are s fow instances of

human sagecity. They would be .
n s wou 80 re

Mother Robin Calls a New Mate.

A friend of mine bas a robin's nest
that he goards with very greatjcare,
and about which he tells o story to
all the old snd young people who

eall upon him.
Where is 6 romance,” ho &ays,

as he shows you the nest, “about
this, and if you want to hear it, 1
will tell it to you."

]y was o good many years ago,”
my friend begins, “that this nest was
made. There came one morning
early in April two robins to the big
fir tree 1n front of my window. Onve
of them had, as sure as you live, a
club foot, and he hobbled about upon
it ina very lively manner, and I
know it was tlns one—My. Robin, I
¢uil him —that fixed upon the precise
[:Iaco for the nest. For he whetted his

ill upon a bough & great many
times, and then daneed upon it with
one foot and the other, as though
trying its strength, and at last be
flew up to Mrs. Robin, who was
standing on the limb above looking
at bim. My window was open, and
I beard him peeping the gentlest
little song to her that you cun im-
agine, Then she jumped down upon
the limb, rabbed her bill upon it, and
danced, while be looked at her, and
after she had done these things she
gsang the sume livtle melody. After
thut they flew away with great
speed, und the next thing that I saw
of them they were working with
might and main, bringing twigs,
moss, twine and all sorts of things,
until at last they had the nest made.

Now my friend, when he gets so
far in his story, always stops a mo-
ment and laughs, thongh you cannot
sec anything to langh at. But he
looks closely at you, and just as soon
as he olserves l.lwaur‘lriﬂu that your
eyes show he suys: “1 ought to say
right here that my mother had o very
choiee picce of lace, & collur or some-
thing of thut sort, thut was washed
und put out on a little bush to dry
on the very day that Mr. and Mrs
Robin decided to build the nest io
the fir tree, A gront fuss was made
that evening because the lace collar
could not be found, snd mother
wanted the police called, so that the
thiof might be arrested, and the cok
lar got back, for that collar was
worth, I have heard, a great many
dollars, but the police never found
the thiet.

“Now 1 will go on with my
story,” coutinues my friend, and he
generully takes the nestin bis hands
at this time.  “Well, after this nest
—this is the very one I hold in my
hand —wus built, you never saw o
more attentive lover than this Mr.
Robin. He would hop ubout with
his ¢lub foot, und seem to put his
eye right npon an angle-worm's cave
every timo he flow down to the

ground, and you might see him from f

ourly morning to sunset flying back
and forth with his mouth full of
good things for Mys. Robin, und he
would feed Ler as she sat upon the
nest,

“One day he secomed specially ex.
cited and bappy; you could hear him
singing in the trees more loudly thun
before, snd I could see from my will-
dow the cause of his joy. Four yel-
low mouths were puv up to receive
the dainties he had ht'nng\hi, wunid
then I knew the little robius had
vome, Well, ald Mr. Robin was so
pxcited that he did not sce our cat
stealthily coming, a8 he was pulling
auway af 4 very long ungle-worm,
Pussy had him in her mouth belore
ho could give a warning ery, and the
last 1 saw of Mr. Robit was the club
toot that hung out of puss's mouth.

“By and by Mrs, Robin scomed to
get hungry, and I henrd her uttering
Lwo strange notes that [ had never
heard before, and which seemed to
me to sound just us though she were
suying, ‘Come here! come here!  Of
course, that was not what she said;
but | have no doubt that the notes
mean't just that, and that overy
robin that might have heard them
would have understood them us a
eall for help. But o robin came. It
ruined all that duy, and poor Mrs.
Robin kept up that ery, and her
young ones continunlly thrnst their
bills from beoeath her body and
opened them. I could not help them,
of course, for little hirds would
rather starve than be fod by any one
but their parents,

WNow 1 am coming to the
strangest part of mo story,” my
friond alwuys says when ho reaches
this point, “The next morning was
clear, and | l-;ri']‘-'m‘i 1o be l'.i-\'nrb.
Old Mrs, Robin had begun her plain.
tive call, Suddenly 1 saw a great
many Robins—not less than twenty,
I should sauy—that had come
gether from some place, and rosted
upon the Lranches ot u great elm
treo that was nnI'\' nlew _\'ut'd-a away
from the fir tree.  OF all the noises |
ever heard from birds, those that
these robins made were Lthe strangest.

Mrs. Robin sat there perfectly quict,
and, not more than a minute after,
the new Mr. Robin brought » worm,
and he was from that time until the
little ones so: their feathers und flew
off, us kind and attentive to Mrs.
Robin a8 had been the poor old
club-footed Mr.”

“Now isn't this a pretty love
story?’ my friend inquires, and of
course you ssy it is, and then ask
bim why he laughed, and what his
mother's lace collar had to do with
it, and he will answer you in this

wa].{:
ook in the nest. Sec what lies
on the bottom, where the little
robins nestled. I got the nest after
they flow away together, und there
in the bottom was my mother's luce
collar, not good to wear any longer,
80 I have let it stay there ever since.
Do you suppose lyoung robins ever
had such a costly bed?"

The Ant.

Iu the State of Colombia there is a
large ant (Atta cephalotes) which
cuuses & groat deal of injury to plan-
tations, It attacks and earvies off
indiscriminately all kinds of' folinge,
and no sort of vegetation seems Lo
come amiss to it. The quantity of
folinge carried off by these ants is
immense; in quality it may be bitter,
sweet, pungent, tender, or teugh.
Her Britannic Majesty's Acting Con-
sul at Medellin, United States of
Colombia, was led to murk carvefully
the uses to which the ants put this
mass of vegetable matter which they
convey to their nests, and he ascer-
tainod that they employ it to muke
hot beds, upon which their eggs are
deposited to be hatched by the heat
produced by the fermentation of the
leaves. The ants do not eat these
portions for food, and the larvie are
fed upon a-carefully sclected dict,
Once the brood is batched, the ants
cleur away the hot bed, earrying out
of their mnest all tho decomposed
vegetable matter, This is thrown
out in heaps apart, and in_the large
ant hills these heaps will contain
bushols and upward. Muny eflforis
have been made to exterminate these
ants, ot least in the vicinity of farms
or gardens; but where the nests
oceur in plantings or in uncultivated
grounds all attempts have failed,
Consul White, however, believes that
he has discovered an efficacions rom-
edy, and it was shown to him by a
negro. When a plantation or garden
is attacked, all one has to do 18 to
procure 4 quantity of the debris from
the hot beds thrown out of aun ant
hill entively unconnected with that
from which the invading ants pro.
ceod, Seatter this nround the beds
and on the ant roads, and the cffoct
is marvelous,  The ants seem
seized with a panic, they drop their
burdens instuntly; the word seems
passed along the rouds, and en:pty-
handed the whole ot the invading
army burries off to s own fest
They will not return to the same
plico for many days, and even when
they do avoid all spots in which
traces of this, to them, offensive mat-
ter remains. The smallest quantity
will snflice, and & bushel will defend
neres of ground, Mre. White, in a
lotter to the Sceretary of the Zoolog.
icul Socioty of London, which 18
published in full in this society's
proceedings, declares that he bins
seen this plan tricd repeatedly, und
it has pever failed. The biggest
army ol ants—plonecrs, engineors,
directors general, and all—is utterly
discomfited by this very simple meuns
of defense. The plan is vot gener
ally kvown, even in the Stute of
Antioguia (where these unts nbound),
and he thinks that colonists might
profitably  be made acqnainted
with it

Incidents fu the Passion Play,

Late English papers have long
accounts of the recent perlormances
at Oberammergau, and it is agreed
that the simple villagers aequitted
themselves atter o munner which de
sorves the highest praise. Every
soriptural detail was carried our to
the letter, and even in the Cracifixion
scene ono conld not have twld posi.
tively with the aid on a strong glass,
that nails had not becn driven
throngh bands and feet. When the
thrust of the centurion's spear pro
dueed a erimson stain over the heare
of the Christ, “a distinetly audible
expression of almost territied sur-
prise ran through the vust assem
blage.” The mien of Pontius Pilate
was beyond all praise. A wood-
carver took the part, and acted it
better than any other part in the
play was acted. He is & man “of
such fine physique and loily bearing
that he conld easily pass for u noble
Romun anywhere, without assuming
the gorgeous corslet and glittering
diadem of a pru-cunnui." After the
part of Pilate, the best acted was that
of Judas. “The scowls, the wvisibio
uvarice, the shoulder jerkings, the

At last they were quiet, and two of
them flow off to the fir troe, and cau-
tiously made their way to the Ilwe-'l.|
Mrs. Robin lovked at them, and sang |
a little wrill. Ouwe of the \'asiwm,‘
with much shaking of his head, sung
something in reply, and then the
other one did the same thing. Mrs,
Robin repeated her trill, and then
she bopped up to the branch above,
and ssug avother note or two, and
the smaller of the two robins took
his place beside her. Then the other
robin flow away to his companions,
and after singing a little, they all
went off together,

“When 1 looked back to the nest,

stealthiness, und the suspicious face
of this charncter were,” say# the
Times, “truly admirable, and his bag
gling for an in¢rease of the bribe
offered him could scarcely have been
better done even by Shylock.” Sev.
eral famous paintings served as the
originals of certain scenes. That of
the Last Supper was an almost per-
fect biving copy of Leonardo's great
work, ‘I'he Uhrist bearing the cross
was sfter Paolo Veronese; the De-
scent was after Rubens, and the En-
tombment after Raphbael.

Business men should panse and thisk
how great is the power of printers’ ink.

A Famous Goose.

An interesting relic is preserved i
case in the Coldstream Guards’ or-
room ﬂw It consists of
the and & goose, arou
which is & golden col wt%hthﬂimﬂ
tion: **Jacob—Second Battalion Cold-
stream Guards,” Beneath it is the words,
*Died on Duty." ;

In 1888 u rebellion broke ount in our
Canadian possessions, and two battalions
of the guards were sent thither to assist
in queling it, the battalion already men-
tioned being one of them. Both corps
occupied the citedel of Quebee, and in
their turn supplied the guards which
were ordered to be mounted in different
Kn.m of the town and neighborhood.

{ear one of thess guards was & farm
yard which had suffered much from the
ravages of foxes—animals that were at
that period a great pest to the colonists,
and s the farm in question had been
suspected of being the meeting place of
the rebels, & chain of sentries was placed
around it, One day the sentry whose
duty it was to wateh the entrance to the
farm had his attention attracted by an
unnsual noise, and on looking toward
the spot whence it proceedod he beheld
a fine goose fleeing toward him closely
pursued by a fox, His first impulse was
to have a shot at the latter, but this
would have slarmed the guard and
brought condign punishment on himself
for giving a false alarm, He was com-
pelled, therefore, to remain o silent spec-
tutor to the scene, while every step
brought reynard nearer to his prey. In
the height of its despair the poor bird
ran its head and neck between the legs
of the soldier in its frantic endeavor to
reach the refuge which the sentry box
could afford; and at the ssme moment
the wily fox made a desperate grabat the
goose, but too late, for ere he conld geta
fenther between his teeth the ready bay-
onet of the sentinel hnd passed throngh
his ody., The poor goose, by way of
showing its gratitude to its preserver,
rubbed its head against his legs and made
other peenliar demonstrations of joy,
nor could it ever ba prevailed npon to

nit the post, but wuliscxl up and down
day after day with eaclisuccessive sentry
that was placed there, nntil the battalion
left Canada, when the goose was bronght
away with it as a regimental pet to Eng-
land.

The most remarkable thing in connee-
tion with the story is that the goose in
turn getually saved its preserver's life,
Whether the former knew that the sen-
try was the same man or not, must of
course forever remain o problem; but it
80 happened that he wos on that particn-
lar post about two months afterwurd,
when & desperate attempt wos made to
surprise and kill the nnwary sentinel. It
was winter {ime, and althongh it was a
bright moonlight night, the moon was
hidden ever and anon by the seudding
eclonds which seemed to presage an
approgehing storm. In these mo-
ments of darkness a sharp observer
might have noticed the shadows of several
men who, unobserved by the somewhat
drowsy sentinel, were endeavoring
stealthily to approsch the post where he
stood. Suddenly he heard, o¥ thought
e heard, n strange, rustling sound, and,
bringing his musket to his shonlder, he
shonted loundly: *“Who goes there?”
Not o sound, save the echo of his own
voice in the distance and the sighing of
the winter wind among the Lranches of
the tress which stood in the deserted
farm yard, responded to the challenge,

Several minntes elapsed, dnring which
the soldier marched up and down his
lonely Dbeat followed by the devoted
goose, nntil, decming his alarm nnwai-
ranted, he aguin “stood ab onse” before
tho sentry-box, This was the enemy's
opportunity, and the rebels were not
long in endeavoring to profit by it
Closer and closer they stole up to the
post, the thick snow which lay on the
ground completely deadening the sound
of their footsteps. DBut just s two of
thieir number, one on each side of the
sontry-box, were proparing with uplifted
knife to spring upon the nnsnspecting
man, the bird made & grand cffort, rose
sudidenly on its wings, and swept round
the sentry-box with tremendous fores,
flapping its wings right in the faces of
the would-be nssassins. ‘They were
astonnded and rushed blindly forward;
but the sentry fully aronsed to his dan-
ger, bayoneted one and shot at the other
as he was running awasy. Meanwhile,
the other conspirators approgehed to the
assistance of their collesgues; but the
bird repeated its tacties and enabled the
senfry to keep them at bay until the
guard—whom the firing of Lis musket
had alarmed-—camo upon the scene and
mnde them tlee for their lives,

When this incident became known
poor old Jucob was the hero of the garni-
son;: and the oficers sabseribad for and
purchased the golden collar whieh the
bird sfterward wore until the day of his
death. :

On the arrival of the regiment in Lon-
don, the bird resumed its old duoties
with the sentinels posted at the barracks
gutes; and it was execeedingly amusing to
watch 8  movemonts ns 1t walked
prowdly up and down with the sentry, or
stood to “attention” beside the box when
the latter was saluting o passing officer
or guard. The feathered hero was well
fed and cared for, and a cirenlar bath
fillad with wuter was always at his dis-
posal. Children were its especial favor-
1tes, as they used to bring the ereatare
all kinds of foed; but Jacob would never
tolerate any liberties except when, in
military parlance, he was “‘standing
eusy.”  For many years Jacob seemed to
bear s charmed Tife; but he was at
length ran over by a van. Every effort
which kinduess snd skill could suggest
was wnde to save this extraordinary
bird; but it was of no avail, and he died
like a true English soldier, at the post of
duty after 8 “sentry-go” of not less than
twelve years.—Clamber's Journal.

James Lynde, a rebel deserter who
afterward enlisted in the Fourth Michi-
gan Cavalry, is said by the Detroit Free
Fress to have stolen Jefl Davis' horse
and money sfter the rebel leader's cap-
taré, Lynde would pever tell what he
found in the saddle-bags, buat his fellow
troopers are sure that it mnst have been
gold, for after the regiment was mustered
out he disappearsd for & time, turni
up six mouths later in Detroit with
thonsands of dollars in his possession,
much of which was left after he had
taken a year's trip in Europe.

Birds sing their best about five
o'clock in the morning. m& men who
mgohbudu early as that have lots

Everything E‘t_lup-hbblu.

Lilla walked garde
ing, “1 shoald like hﬁm,,m.‘.‘*x
she had been Dg & story abogy
princess who dnly had to say “Cy, A
and anything she wished for m“"&

once.
liIt.tlmu hot summer day, and ghe
own on & mossy bank under an el ¢
thinking over what she should m,h'}"
if she had the power of the princess, 11\
at once the garden cecmed strange 1, h::l
and she heard a voico saying ; ’
If you take a rose from e,
Yon will then a princess be,

Shelooked up and saw a4 sunflgy
growing in a green flower-pot whieh g
il never seen before ; and on one u-l'tg
flowers was perched & tiny fuiry, hol;
out & beautiful golden rose, and wuing .’-‘g
to say, “And you can huve a-\'ur-.-rhi;nn
you wish for except one thing. Ang 1}
yvou wish for that you will luse the pyn

“And what is that?” asked Lilly,

"“You must nevernsk for sonp-hihblas»

“That I shall not," said Lilla.

ey - - i
werToL Nl by e 2y s

Wiry. (g
by ; now [ must go back to Tuiryland,»
80 the fairy went to fuiryland, and Lijy
went home ; but uo one kuew her
cause she was now a princess, witl Jy
hairund a golden crown.” 8

“T will go up to the castle." said Lijly
“princesses go to stay there," :

At the castle they were expecting o
wrincess, so they thought that Lilla mig

» the one they were expocting, and they
gave her a grand room to sleep in, gy
table was a silver box which Lills thongiy
wonld just do to keep her rose in. She
would try what her ross conld do, s sl
thought of a box of toys, and siid :

Rose, Rose, bring to me
Everything I wish to see,

And scarcely had she spoken when g
aid came to say that o box bad come
for her. And when it was opened Lilg
saw 50 many pretty things that she really
thought she would like o Clristmas
tree. And again she sail;

Rose, Iose bring to ma
Everything I wish to see,

And in few minutes n Chrisimas tres
arrived, hung all over with gold and gl
ver drops and colored tapers and boy-
bons, and gifts of all kinds, The people
at the castle had never seen such a beaye
tiful Christmas tree, and they did noy
mind it being there in sumner instead of
it being in winter, when Lilla divided the
gifts among them.

Day after day Lilla asked her rosefor
something new, and every day
and more beautiful things came, tll mat
only her own roowm but the whole castle
wits full of them, She gave them sway
to every one, for she svon wot tieed of
them. Every day she was trying tothink
of something she had not goi, and at last
she began to long for soap-bubbles,

“such a little thing," she suid (o herself,
“What nonsense ! T don’t believe that it
would do any harm to ask {or the soap
bubbles."

Then she held np her rose and said 1o
horsells  “Shall T, or shall T not? Y
—nio—yes—no—yes—sonp-bubblesi="

Iose, Rose, bring to mé
Everything I wish to see.

She was in the garden, and there were
some dlipped holly trees not fur off. But
no soap-bubbles came.  Lilla grew fmpae
tient ; she shook the rose and said :

Rose, Rosge, bring to m«
Everything 1 wish to sec.

Then suddenly the aiv was tiled with
soap=bubbles ; and one buobble, langer
than all the others, opened and dosed
aronnd the golden rose and Hoated away
with it higher, bigher, higher, till Lilla
could no longer see it.  She watched, ol
watched till ‘only two soap-hubhles wire
to be seen ;. and then she sank on her
knees and stretehed out her hands after
them.

But it wes too late ; her rose had gone,
and she was no lenger n orincess, Her
hair was short as it had ever been, and
her crown had disappeared. It was of 1o
use for her to return to the castle, usthe
[:c-upi:e would not know her ; soshe wenl

ack to her own home, where har father
and mother were wondering what had
become of her.

As for the people in the castle, they
pever hourd of the pringcess again ; and
all the beautiful things she had given
them vanished one night, for the fairies
came by moonlight and’ earried them all
away,

“What a pity !"” exclaimed Lilla, open-
ing bier eyes,

Talklng At‘l-'lh"i the i‘uuulrp

[t is really pleasant to nota as you
travel across the republic from Maine to
Colorado how the topie of conversation
changes at State lines just as the expres
sion of faces and styles of elothes gradu-
ally undergo an alteration. Down in
Miine, when I got away from the coasts,
| heard lumber and “the woods " all the
time. The men ** were in the woods ™ or
the man who talked to you had justcowe
out of the woods, Then you go tothe
coast and everybody fished and you
dreamed of dorys and hake and haddock
and things you mnever heard of before.
When yon go to Bath you begin to pick
np all manner of ship carpenter s NN
Then you come nearer New York nud
commercial travelers fill the air with
mercantile argot, and as you hold your
way wostward yon get into the oil regions
of Pennsylvania, and for a while Drad-
ford and Oil City, Franklin and Titus
ville talked bull-wheel and pipe liseh
and of dry holes and Leavy ols and re-
finery, and tank and drill and rigs, s
walking-beam, and derrick and pom¥
until yon could taste oil every time yo
talked. Then you moved along throtgs
Johnstown and Pittsburg and best
about blasts and open hearth fnroscs
and erncibles and Bessemer procoss a
rails, wire and ingot, until you left them
behind, and Indiana was talking to ¥99
about staves and heads, and boop poles
and veneers, and hard woods and g%
nine, and bent wood and wagon timber ;
and h.\l' and tl\ [ilinowis gnt '\'0‘-13 ear an
said ““corn,” and yon got across the A
sissippi and out in Nebrasks asd hesrd
a man sy to a neighbor, ** Ben, where L
that timber claim of Johnstons? n.]
you heard Ben reply briedly, 12, 19, ¢
and you knew you were in a country ®
land, and that eighties and guarter-se
tion snd timber claims and homesieads
and pre-emptions were to constitule your
conversational pabulum for the nex! w0
or three weeks until you resched Colo™”
do and to hear assays and dips 30!
leads, angles, spurs and sinuosities, 3¢
claims and rcar _und that 18 8¢
west as [ have been, snd I don't kao¥
what they talk about bevond ther-—
From Bob Burdet's Letter.

e ———————" "
“There is mo fool like sn old fool

says the New Orleans Pioayune, ¢
the young fool who marries him.




