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LOYE'S COMPENBATION,

B cane o m:r'!::’lm
He her in soo hfmo;--h!b dove,
Hia lily, his fair, L ster,

Ho that his love was beyond compare—
Hm wis aweel as his song—

Homid abe was pure and gentle and fair,
Aud 1 thought he wasn't far wiong.

Why II:‘ rng and played Gll the moon was

i
And sweet wan the love-born strain;
Till tha night caught up the tremulous aigh
And echood each sweet rolrain.

He wid ber be Javed her, o'er and o'er,
With passion In svery worg,

In songs that [ never beard belom,
And sweeter ones never were heard,

And I—wan [ jeslousd  Wall, ssarcely; no;
1 wan ever gl to hear his lay,
I ever echioed him—soft und low,
When he sang what I wanted tosay.
For while hae stood "neath the window alll
Binging my darling's eharma,
1 st in the parlor, dark and still,
With she girl that he mnq in my arms,
[Burlington Hawkeye,

A BRATE WOMAN.

In spite of the high opinion which we
entertain of feminine courage in general,
we must be permitted to doubt whether
you all, ladies, feel yourselves eapable
of imitating on a similar occasion the
horoine of the following little story,
which we ean recommend to your atten-
fion as ontirely true:

Madame Aunbrey ocoupied with her
busband & Jarge old bouse, in the vil
of D—. This house stood entirely
alone, at the foot of an immenso garden,
far from neighbors, snd had no other
ocoupant than Monsienr and Madame
Aubrey, their son, an infant of twelve
months, and a Jumeutin, recently nd-
wmitted into their service.

One evening In the month of Novem-
ber Madame Aubrey was awaiting with
some suxiety the return of ber husband,
who bad been gone sinco morning to a
town distant & fow miles from D—ro,
His business was to collect & debt, and
he expected to bring home s large sum
of money, and his wife now remetabored,
with a foeling of uneatiness, that she had
seen him arm himself with a pair of

la. It was about six o'clock, and

ame Aubrey went to her chamber
socompanied by the domestie, with the
intention of putting her little boy to
bed, This spartment, large and .ifh
was situuted on the second Hoor, looking
into the gardon. The onken wood-work,
turned almost black with age, the old-
tashioned furniture of grotesque form
and gloomy color, and some family por-
traits in anoient dress and sovere eoun-
tenances, gave to the room scme-
what of a forbidding aspect, A deep
aleove beside which was placed the
eradle of the infant, occupied nearly all
the side of the room opposite to the fire-
place. The ourtains were drawn across
tho front, but one corner having esught
upon somo article near, was raised sufll-
viontly to show the foot of the bedstead,
made of tho same dark wood with the
roat of the furniture, snd carved in the
eurious figures and grotesquo lines in
whioch the artisaus of un hundred years
back were wont to imlnlga.

The night was a true November night
~black and gloomy, with torremts of
rain, which bent continually upon the
windows. Tho troes of the garden, bent

the force of the wind, from time to
mo drew the finger like onds of their
branches aoross the glass, making a fan-
tastic and melancholy concort, in which
led no
which promised Luman aid, should the
want bo ever so urgent,

Madame Aubroy sat upon o low chair
in the corner of the fire place holding
upon hor kuoes the little boy whom she
was undressing, while the servant at the
sthier ond of the room execnted certain
orders of her mistross. A blazing wood
fire, nidod by a lamp upon the mantle
lbnif. threw a strong light upon some
objeots, loft others in intonse shadow,
and upon others ngain cast u  wayward
and fitful gleam, which cansed them to
mstLme ﬁrotenquo and nareal forms. The

y bl ooased his luughiu; vlay and
had closod his drowsy oyes, The mother
throw hor oyes toward tho cradlo to ns-
sure horsolf that all was prepared; at this
moment the fire blazed up suddenly and
throw & strong light upon the corner of
the bed exposed by the lifted curtain,
As Madame Aubrey looked, she almost
foll from her ohair; under the bud, elose
to the cradle in which she had been
about to deposit her sleeping child, she
now boheld two great feet shod in course
brog.ns, In an iostant the sense of her
situation flashed aeross the mind of the

ung woman a8 if shown by a flash of

btning, 'This hidden man no doubt
was o thief, perhaps an nssassin, She
was alone, without help present or soon
to bo oxpected, for her husband was not
o return until eight or nine o'clock, and
it was pow but littlo past six. What
should she do? How should she defend
bersolf?

Madame Aubrey hada uttered nqoery—
shie had not even moved, but she Teared
that the servant, making tho same dis-
eovory, might not show the same pru-
dence. The thief probably intended to
remain in bis prosent position until the
middlo of the night, then ta issue forth
anil possess himsolf of the sum bronght
home by Monsienr Aubrey, But if pre-
maturely discovered, and haviog no
opponents but two women, he would
probably muke his escape, first seourings
their silence by their death., Then who
knows but the servant herseif was nn sc-
eomplice — suspicions  ciroumstances,
hithorto disregurded, returned with ro-
newed violenco to the mind of Madamo
Aunbirey. All these thoughts passed
through the mind of the young wother
in loss timo than I have occupied in the
telling. Beforo miny  minntes  had
elupsed her caltaness had entirely re-
turpad, and sue had decided upon her

in the terrible drama. But sho
must get rid of the servant.

“Tou koow,” said she, without the
loast faltering of her volos, “‘you know
the dishes which my husband prefers,
and 1 think he will be well pleased to
find & good supper ready against Lis re
turn. I bad forgotten to tell yon about
it before, buk go now and begiu your

s and bestow attention upon

“Bat,” snawered the servant, “sball
you nol want me here, as usnal.”
“No, I can do everything m{u!!.
i hia long ride ia such
sure ride in sue
weather he sbould not find & good sup-

upon his retarn.”

)
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i liverer.,

homan voice—no sound | P

Aftor some sttempts at delay, which
redoubted in Madame Aubrey an un-
ensiness which she was o to oon-
ceal, the girl quitted the chamber, Her

which, balf seen in the now dying‘-lght.
seomed immovable an the beds it-
self, She still romained sitting near the
chimney with the baby upon her lap,
addressing to him, almost mechanically,

ourmulnq words, and soothing him to
slecp, while her eyes never wandered
from the mensving feet. The little fel-
low, tired of his ition, began to ory
for his cradle and its mtﬁlng motion,
but the eradle was close to the aleove—
close to the feet. The young mother
conquered herself by a violent effort.
*Come then, my child,"” said she, and
rising from her chair, she forced her
tottering steps to be firm, and went to-
ward the aloove. Behold her closs to
the ominons feet, She placed the bab
in the eradlo, and with & voice which all
her resolution conld hardly keep from
I.rombl'mf, she commenced to sing hor
usual lullaby to the unconscious child,
and ns she sang the idea was evér in her
mind that ench word might be her last,
At last the boy slept soundly, and the
mother returned to her seat by the

ﬁm‘
The clock strikes seven.

the chamber, The infant slept pesce-
fully. His mother, her hands convul-
sively clasping each other, her lips |i
npart, her eyes fixed upon the menacing
feel, remained immovable ns & statue,
From time to time,some noise in the gar-
den would canse the heart of the watch-
or to leap with hope, but it always
proved to be the ran, the wind or the
shaken ftrees. It seemed to the nn-
happy woman that time had stopped, |

ing feet. Heavens! They move! Isthe
assassin about to eommence his fearful
work! But no—it was onllv n slight
movement,indueed no doubt by the con-
strained position. He resumes his im-
mobility,

The ball-hour strikes, The anxious
it was two hours since it struck lust.
but no, she knows tnat the clock is
fuithful, and there is still another weary
half-hour before she may expeot her de-

Madamo Aubrey took a book of re-
ligions meditations from the chimney-
piece above her head, and attempted to
read, Vain effort! Her eyes wandered
continually from the page. Suddenly |
a thonght crossed her mind with the
sharpness sud suddenness of light—if
hor busband should not retarn!  His
parents lived in the village to which he
hind gone; what more natural than that,
seeing the severity of the weather, M,
Aubrey should allow himself, by fond
perauasions, fo be detained wntil morn-
ing! She could neither wonder ot nor
blame him, But then what would be-
come of herself, and the little one
dearer than herself 7—her brain recled
under the thought. Eight o'clock struck
and nobody had come. The sup-
position then was correct; the unhappy
woman gave heisolf up for lost. She
was mbout to seize her child and tly
from the room, when a noise resounded
from the gravel walk beneath the win-
dow, 'The eager listoner dared not trust
her ears; she bad been so often deceived

hinges und then fell heavily buck in 1its
luge, A Bwellknown step gayly
usoendod the stairs, the chamber door
opened and & man appearsd—a man,
handsome, strong and vigorous, Tt was
he! At this moment, had M. Aubrey
beon the ugliest of men—the worst of
husbands—he would have assumed, in
the eyos of his wife, all the graces, all
the virtnes imaginable,

Ho had only paused below to take off
his dripping efolheu anid lay down his
pistols, o extended his arms and his
wife rushed into them. DBut immedi-
ately recovering hersolf, she placed one
finger on her lilm. and with the other
hand pointed to the feet.

M. Aubrey would not have been
worthy of such u wife if he had fuiled in
decision or sang froid, Hegave a glance
at his wife which said that he under-
stood, and said aloud:

“Une moment, my darling, and 1 will
veturn; 1 bave left my pooket book.
down stairs, and I must show you my
richos,"

With these words he left the room,but
in a moment retarned, holding o pistol
i his hoaod,  He examined the llN‘L, ap:
provched the bed, stooped down, and
with Lis left hand seized one of the two
feot, the fluger of his right Lhand resting
on the trigger of a pistol,

*Resint, and you nre u dead man!” he
exelaimed,

The owner of the feel did not seem
disposed to risk the event, H snffered
himself to be dragged by the foot into
the middle of the room, where he dis-
closed a most villainous face ns he
eronchod before the pistol pointad at his
hend, On boing searched, a dagger was
found and pewly sharpenad. He con-
fessed that the servant was his accom-
plice, and bad told him of the booty
which awanited him.

Nothing remaiued but to deliver both
to justice.  Madame Aubrey indeed
begged her husband to lot them eseape,
but the publie interest demanded the
saerifice of public lenity, and they were
doliverad nr.

During all this time the anconscions
ohild slept soundly. After some little
timo .\lmLuuv Aubrey related the events
of the evening,

“I did not thivk yon had been so
brave," said her lhusband, embracing
lier.

But in spite of hor bravery, the eyents
of that night brought ona nervous feyer,
from which our little heroine did not re-
cover for somoe weeks,

The Jupanese telegraph systom, estal- |
lishod ten years ago, has now 3929 wijes
of line and M5 milos of wire. Twenty
words wro sent sixty miles for loss than
two ocents, Last year the number of
mossages  trrosmitted  was 1,272 Tha,
There are 348 Morse instruments in use,
20 single nesdle-books, and 20 Bell tele-
phones,

There is something radically wrong
about our professions when a plous min-
ister only gets forty cenls for joining a
t"::‘;‘;. and 'I witked lawyer receives

ollars for untying the same.— You-
kers Statesman.

footataps died the stairs, and | head and an effort at tip tos tread that
l::: mlrt.:u la-n' 1’::!! slo‘n:' :?lh shook the whole house, “‘And woits s
bor child and those two terrible feet, | girl my dear?”

mouth,” retorted Mr. Spoopendyke, ex-
amining his acquisition.
oral features are at all alike, m riuﬁa
must remind you of an earthquake. Hi!

Spoopendyke, 't oy'll straighten out in
time."

Mr.
ter's

One Lour|limbs, “I don't nnl.uni bandy-legged
more and Madsme Aubrey may expect | child in this family while I'm at the hoad
deliverance, A deep silence mlgnﬁn of it."

and Mr, Bpoopendyke essayed to soothe
t

ohirru .
Any idea what this mouth weighs? Hi!
kitchoe! kitch-e-o!
that month roofed in before the cold
weather,
anyway!"

and that she was alone with those haunt- | ber, please,”
Bpoopendyke,

Hold up! Haven't you anything to cateh
this mouth in? Its spilling all over the
neighborhood. Hi!
Cleopatra, dry up.
trouble breaking this
watoher could have almost sworn that | per, I can seo that.
other way once!” and Mr. Spoopendyke
tried to straighten his offspring without
avail.

mosned Mrs, Spoopendyke; and Mr.
Spoopendyke was forced to hand her
over,

nursing his knee and eveing the infant,

What preponderance of intelligence do
they represent?”

Mrs, Spoopendyke. *‘She the handsomest
child you ever saw."”

nails before she goes any further with
this procession.
out of your mouth, can’t you? Why
don't you put her hands down #"

Mrs. Bpoopendyke.
that."”

dyke, "and I don't want to be interfered
with in bringing this child up.
you, Musud 5. Bonesotter,

any more nail-chewing, or you and I'll
get mixed up in an argument.
&l| that from your family, Mrs. Spoopon-
—but now the door rolled upon its|qyke,”

to woo this youngster. Where's her chin?
Do babies always have their upper jaw
set right on their shoulders ?
kitehee!
bridge of hier nose,
quite right,

Crroat Monos!
back part,
pressed,  That's no shape.”

dyke, indignantly,

angel.

Spoopendyke,

& weak, won't she 2"

THE SPOOPENDIKE BABY,
“Well, well, well," said Mr, 5 Een
dyke, with & grin that involved hﬂo: ole

Mrs, Spoopendyke smiled hfntly.and
Mr. Bpoopendyke picked up his heiress,

*Its the image of youn," she said, re-

ding with someo terpidation Mr,
g:onpendyh'l method of bandling the
infant, <

1 don't see how E:u make that out,
sald Mr, Spoopendyke gravely, *'I don't
know whon my nose looked like the
thumb part of a lobster claw, Do 1un-
derstand yon that my eyes bear any re-
somblance to the head of a serew?"

“1 mean the genoral features,” mur-
mured Mrs, Spoopendyke,

“The general features seem to be all

‘If our gen-

kitcheo! kitchee! What makes her fold
up her logs like that?”
“She ean't help it,” reasoned Mrs.

“No time like the present,” quotad

Spoopendyke, and he took his daugh-
m m({ commenced pulling ter

Naturally the baby began to ery,

."Bil kitehee! kitehee! kitch-eo ee!" he
d, “Cireat Scott, what a cavern!

You'll have to get
What's the matter with ber,

“Perhaps you hurt her. Let me take
pleaded helpless Mrs,

“She's doing well enough. Hi! you!

opsy, Uenevieve,
I'm going to have
oung one's tem-
l{ern! bend the

“Let her come to me; do, please,”

“Well, that's quite a baby," said he,

*What're those bumps over its eyes for?
“Yon musn't talk so," remonstrated

““Well, she's got to stop biting her

Here, take your hands

“Why, all bubies do that," u;tnh\ined
“You cau't stop

“I'm going to try."” said Mr. Spoopen-

Here,
ut your
mnds in your pockets. Don't let me see

She gets

“Say, dear, don't you want to go and
yeder some things ?"" asked Mrs. Spoop-
midyke,

“No,” rejoined her husband, T want

(itchee!
Her sealp comes c¢lear to the
I don't believe she's
Where's her forehead ?
Her head is all on the
Say, that baby's got to be

“Giet awny," exclaimod Mra, Spoopen-
“She's a perfect
There's nothing in the world the
matter with her."

*Of course you know," growled Mr,
“You don't want any-
thing more than & fog-horn and & mis-
gpent appropristion to be an orphan
asylom, I T had your faith, and the
oolic, I'd make u living as & foundlings'
home,  She'll bo old enongh to spank in

“*No, she won't!" said Mrs, Spoopen-
dyke. “She'll never be old enongh for
thut."”

“I'll bet she will," geanted Mr. Spoop-
endyke. **Ifsho isn’t, she’ll get it be-
fore she matures up to that period,
That's ull. Let mo take her. Here, lot's
hwve hor,”

But Mrs. Spoopendyke flatly refased.

“Keop your dod-gasted baby, then!"
roared Mr. Spoopendyke,  “If you
know more nbout babies than T do, then
keep her. - They way you coddle her one
would think she was & new pasta for the
complexion. If yon had one more brain
and a bhandle, you'd make a fair raftle-
box. Fit you up with s broken sofa and
a groaso spot, and you'd do for a sevcond-
hand nursery."

And Mr, Spoopendyke startad off to
find his friend Specklewottle, who con-
gratulated him, and started off with him
to assist in the selection of an overcoat
and a pair of ear-mufls as precantionury
against the appronching winter.—Brook-
lyn Eagle,

' - :

Mrs. Florence, the notress, sayvs that
she talkod with the Princess of Wales in
the box of a London theater, and fonnd
her charming in manvers and person,
Her voice is soft aod extremely mnsical,
and & slight German accent makes hor
speech all the more pleasing, Mrs,
Florenoe pronounces Lady Lansdale and
Lady Mandeville among the first of Eng-
lish beauties, and says of Mrs, Langtgy:
“'She is not strictly beautiful, She has
a fair skin, and large, ronnd dark syes
which she uses very exprossively, and
with all the art of & professional sctress,
in conversation. T'he vatural color of
her hair is chestnut, but she s often seen
with very light or reddish frizzes as with
those of the color bestowed by nature,
These artiticial adjuncts enlianoe the
offect of her really fine eyes.”
- -

The Philadelphia Sunday Mirror has
a “Lupacy” colamn, It says: “‘Some-
body writes to ask if we ever langh at
our own Alleged Lhumor, Great !
NO! We are not half so much of an ass

The Longevity of the Anclents.
Can man reach and pass the age of o

, | hundred yoars? is a question concerning

whiok logists have different opin-
ions, ?u{l”;: waa the first one in France
to raise the question of the extreme limit
of human life. In his opinion, man, be-
coming ndult at sixteen, ought to live
to six times thatage, orto niuety-six
years, Having been called npon to ac-
count for the phenomwenal n%u attributed
by the Bible to the patriarchs, he risked
the following as an explanation: *Be-
fore the flood, the earth was less solid,
less compaet, than it is now, The law
of gravitation Lad soted for only a little
time; the productions of the globe had
less consistency, and the body of man,
being more supple, was wore susceptible
of extension. ing able to grow for a
longer time, it cbould, in consequence,
live for & longer timo than now."”

The German Heusler has suggested on
the same point that tho ancients did not
divide time as we do. Previous to the
sge of Abraham, the year, smong some
people of the East, was three months, or
o season; so that they had & year o
spring, one of summer, one of fall, and
one of winter. The year was extended
so na to oconsist of eight months after
Abraham, and of twelve months after
Joseph. Voltaire rejected the longeyity
nssigned to the patrinrchs of the Bible,
but accepted without question the stories
of the great ages attained by some men
in Indin, where, he says, ‘it is not rare
to sce old men of one hundred and
twenty years,” ‘The emineat French
physiologist, Flonrens, fixing the com-
plete development of man at twenty
years, tenches that he should hive five
times as long as it takes him to become
an adult. According to this author,
the moment of a completed development
may be recognizod by the fact
of the junction of the bones with
their apophyses. This jonetion takes
place in liorses at five years, and the
horse does not live beyond twenty-five
years; with the ox at four years, it docs
not live over twenty years; with the cat
at oighteen months, and that animal
lives over ten years, With man, it is ef-
foetod at twenty years, and he only ex-
coptionally lives beyond one hundred
years, he samo physiologist admits,
however, that human life may be exm:lp-
tionally prolonged nnder certain condi-
tions of comforts, sobriety, freedom from
onre, regularity of habits, and observ-
ance of the roles of hygiene; and he ter-
minates his interesting study of the last
point (**De la Longevite humanc") with
the aphorism, “‘Man kills himsell rather
than dies."—M.De’Solaville, in Populur
Svience Monthly for November,

Milltancy as o Canse of Crime,

With decrease of the aggressiveness
shown in acts of violence and consequent
nets of retalintion has gone decreasa, of
the aggressiveness shown in eriminal acta
at large. That this change has been a
con-commitant of the change from o
more militant to a4 more industrial state,
cannot be donbted by one who studies
the history of crime in England. Suys
Mr. Pike in his work on that subject:
“The elose connection between the mili-
tary spivit and those actions whioh are
now legally defined tobe crimes Las been
pointed out, again and agein, in the
course of this history.” If we compare
o past age in which the effects of hostile
aotivities had been 1&s qualified by the
effects of peaceful tivities than they
have been in onr ¢wn age, we see a
marked contrast in répect of the noum-
bers and kinds of offéises aguinst person
and property. We hive no longer any
Engiiﬁh bueecaneers; wreckers have
vonsed to be heard of and travelers do
not now prepare thimselves to meet
highwaymen. Movover, that flagi-
tionsness of the governing agen-
cies themselves, whih was shown by
the venality of miniskrs uud members
of Parliament, and 1 the corrupt ad-
ministration of justica has disappeared.
With decreasing amnnt of crime has
come inereasing reproation of orime.
Biographies of pirate aptains, suffused
with admiration of thir courage, no
longer find o ﬁlucu in ar literature; and
the sneaking kindness or “‘gentlemen of
the road" is, in our day, but rarely dis-
played. Muany as are he transgressions
wiich onr journals eport, they have
groatly diminisend; and though in trad-
ing trausactions there imuch dishonesty
(chietly of the indirectort) it needs but
to read De Foe's “Exlish Trademan”
to seo how marked has Lan the improve-
ment sinee his time. N must we for-
got that the change of aaracter which
has brought a decrease ¢ unjust actions
has brought an inerense f benificent ac.
tions, ns seen in paying ir slave eman-
sipation,in nursing the wunded soldiers
of our fighting neighbes, in philan-
thropice efforts of coniless kinds,—
[ Popular Science Month ,

Thq Brigavas of M cedonla,

P

A writer in the Corhill Magazine re-
lates these incidents: **On one oceasion
the chief of a band Reeewded in captor-
ing o yonug Armean vhom he sus-
pected of having gen information to
the anthorities as b the whereabouts of
his band; whorenp he sent a message
to his mother, wo lives in a village
near, telling her tt if she wishad {0 see
her son alive she “ust come at onee to
certain spot. Ewring to disobey, the
poor woman humd to the place named,
where she met % brigand chief, who
immediately sai ‘T have sent for you to
show you thew I treat traitors,’ and,

drawing his ataghan, he ent the
wretched ma into  four quarters
before his other's eyes, adding,
as  he wipl the blood off lis

| weapon, “‘N¢ I am going to the top of
thiat hill, Bore sunset you will tell
the inhabitar of your village that they
are to come it and see what I have
done; shoulyon not obey—and mind I
shall be wehing—I shall come and
burn the whle village." Of course, there
was no och¢w but to carry out orders,
and see tighastly spectacle,  Another
instance gthe effects of which I was
also o wipss, was that of s villager in
the towp! Terondas, who, when the
village w attacked by brigands, gave
up all b property but a small silver
cross whi he stoutly refused to part
with. Yereupon ke was stripped,rub-
bed ovewith petrolenm oil, and then

! | a matehpplied. It so bapped that this

did nobrove fatal, but the state of

as we seem to be. This column is pre-

pared for fellows like our correspondent.’

agony the poor man some days after-
ward w something piteous to see.”

Looking-Glass Superstitions,

Most readers are ro doubt acquainted
with Bonaparte's superstitions regarding
the breaking of a looking-glass. During
one of his campaigns in Ituly he broke
the glass over Josephine's porlrait. So
disturbed was he at this, as he thought,
ominons oecourrence, that ke never
reeted until the return of the courier
whom he had forthwith despatehed to
convinee himself of her safety, so strong
“li.l ‘:Iw impression of her death npon his
mind.

In Cornwull, breaking a looking-glass
is believed to insnre seven years of sor-
row, and n Yorkshire proverh informs us
that such an nnfortunate ocourrence en-
tails “‘seven years' trouble but no want.”
In Beotland, to smash a looking-glass
hmflmi sgainst a wall is re eE a8 an
infallible sign that a member of the
family will shortly die.

Girose, alluding to this superstion,
aays it foretells the speady decease of the
master of the house. It has been sug-
gested that this popular fancy dates very
many years back, and probably origina-

f|ted in the destruction of the reflected

human imsge—an interesting illustration
of how the wssocintion of ideas in the
formation of superstition is often deter-
mined by mere analogy.

In the sonth of Engfnnd it is regarded
as highly unlucky fora bride on hLer
wedding day to look in the glass, when
she is complotely dressed, before start-
ing for the church. Hence very great
cate is usually taken to paton u glove or
S0me nhth article of adornment, after
the lnst lingering look Lias been taken in
the mirror.

The idea, we are informed, is that
any young lady who is too fond of the
looking glass will be unnfortunate when
murried.  This is not, Lhowever, the
ouly way in which superstition inter-
feres with the grown-up maiden's pee
in the lookingglass. 'Thus, Swedis
domsels are wfraid of looking in the
flums ufter dark, or by candlelight, lost
)y sodloing they forfeit the good will of
the other sex. On the other hand, in
England the looking -glass oceasionally
holds & prominent position in love divin-
ations,

Belgian girls who desire to sce their
husbands 10 a dream lay their garters
crosswise at the foot of the bed and a
looking-glass nnder their pillow; in the
glass they beliove the desired image
will appear. The practice of covering
or removing the looking-glass from the
chamber of death still prevails in some
places.

Hereditary Crimluals,

“Heredity” comes ont strong in case of
criminals—stronger perbaps than in case
of snints, TFor the offspring of saints nre
often far from saint-like, while the chil-
dren of burglars and other eriminals
are almost sure to pay their ancestors the
honor of imitating them. A fow days
ngo in o New York eriminal conrt Geor
Lyons, a slender youth of 17, was brought
up for sentence for an attempt to commit
burglary, he having once been in the
County Penitentiary.

“Lyons,” the Recorder said, “‘your
father is in State Prison, I believe?”

“This is my case, Judge, not my
father's,” thé hardened youth replied
bluntly.

“Your mother is anlso in the State
Prison?"

“*Yes, she is,”

*“You are come of a bad stock, I am
informed,” the Recorder went on,

“I suppose I do," answered Lyons,

The Jundge remarked that Lyons wanted
to go to State Prison, as a graduation, but
that Le should allow him one more
chanee for reformation, and send lim to
the Elmira Reformutory, nnder charge of
Mr. Brockway,

“You'd better have me hung, Judge,"
was the sullen reply. He exprossed,
however, some dread of the discipline of
the reformatory on his way there. His
father is Ned Lyons, the desperate
burglar, who has been sick of a wound
in Connectiont, and has now gone to the
State prison there, His mother, Lyouns’
wife, 13 not by any means unknown in
these parts, although Ler son is mistaken
in thinking thot she is justat this mo-
ment in prison, She happens to be out
just now. Young Lyons is the leader of
a gang of sneak thieves in New York,and
Mr. Brockway can try his own patent re-
formatory plan on him.—[ Detgoit Free
Preas,

Origlu of Crogn t.

Croquet players who bave a consider-
able liking for this favorite and
fushionable sport, will be interested in
the origin of the gnme. Croqnet is not,
as many suppose, of modern birth, but
may be traced through its various
stages to Persin, as fur back as the
eighth eentury. Its orgin was polo,
which the Persians played with o long
handled mallet ealled chingan. In the
pinth century the gawme made its way
into the Eastern Empiro, the original
mallet ehianging its form to a staff end-
ing ina broad bend filled with a net
work of gut strings.  ““Thus,” says a
writer on the subject, “there appeared
in the East, as belonging to the great
sport of ball play on horseback the
first shapes of two implements whioch re-
modeled the whole play life of medipva?
modern Encope, the chugan being the
angestor of the mallet nsed in croguet,
nnd of an endless viriety of other play-
ing clubs and bats, while the bent staff
with its net-work was a primitive

rucket.” B Do s B
We find that the ornginai vsll games

in which sticks were used were played
on horseback, and instead of polo being
nn outgrowth of these sports played on
foot the latter are the changes made in
the Persian game of chugan, which, as
has been said, was the parent of all our
games in which artificial meane are nsed
on foot, was easy and natural, and the
substitation of & club came by gradusl
c¢hanges, the hand being probably the
original implement, which was super-
seded by the rounded stick.

A Southern journal says this year's
rice crop in the Gulf States will reach
150,000,000 bushels. It is predicted that
the rice industry will soon rival that of
sugar growing in Louisiana,

Mr. Edison Lias come out with an ut-
terance: *Whenever by theory, snalogy
and calculation T have satisfied myself
that the resnlt I desire is impossible, I
am then sure that I am on the verge of
s discovery.” Ttis darkest just before
the dawn, and w:‘;nppon it 1s more dis-
cournging immedistely preceding the
cleotrinnl?ght. v .
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ALL SORTS.

The boldest um;—c; whom thes |
record Las § i i ot
fei ’; X e ::. ;nrmd Liis mothep.y,

That man or wom i
at home has made n.ll\:d"bfs"ilttl.mn::I ht;pg?’
!lrg-nl t portion of a lifetime, .

n Dallas, Texas, o wom
being converted into :nm‘:i.:};r

Her feot and Land
a8 stone. % are already as hur

The inventor of the se
;lil:c:ha uolsleknlzd artist rgogxf:l];:
) o Hrat i |
navigation, cntbl -
Gen, Wallsce, our mi
drank coffee with the a::iﬂ:f
were without handles,
with dismonds,
A young man feels that Lo lias not ¢
{: :}:lu u:nfn he la;u hil: pictura el:?:llln:g
o show ease o
—Meriden Bmde:.p Sipca o Ballery,
Worth has caused s war in Pari i
..tuu.:?pt ti(:. rl:]\rira moire untli‘qu:?:a lut
ing .inev ¥ to o res i
much detested crinoliua.mmmn i

A report of local dootors states that 77
5::-“ ?:n:;;ii the m&eu of diphtheria epj.
g in the provi N
Central Russis are fuhpl. wvE ie
The electric light has been s
full introduoga in the Mathilde S:IEI::::
in UpperSilesin, The work was done I':;r
Biemens & Halske, of Berlin,
It is not fair for a man to dress one
of his wives 80 much fier than the
:&n{i‘wpﬁg}l?lly when the other lins al]
e children to care for.—Indi .
i care for.—Indianap
A few days ago Jay Gonld was soen to
look long and earnestiy at the wmoon
throngh a telescope, and then turn wway
with o disconsolute sigl.” A car ronl
track cannot be laid on air.

In the technical sohools of the Metro-
politan Musenm of Art plumbing is now
tunght, but only the sons of millionaires
are ndmitted to the course,

“Man's inhumanity to man" does not
compare to woman's inhumanity to wo-
man. Is not the corset a good leador of
the evils inflicted?

A little boy reciting s Bible verse about
:ITltmg tllnl: onemiigip atl:id thigh, said
ey would smite with a "“hip, bi
njknrnh." g

to Turk
The u:g,'
and were crested

L]

Thw danghter of the wealthiest banker
Im Cvrand Rapids, Michigan, who
graduated from Vassar three yeurs ago,
has been the cashier of her father's bank
ever sinee,

We have seen ladies who were insuffer-
ably shocked at the sight of man in his
sleeves; and their own arms were bare
almost. to the shoulders, Women are
strange croatures,

A Yaukee in Boston closed lis store
for two hours on the day of the Garfield
funeral, and then docked his clerks for
the time, He ought to put up s monu-
went for Guitean,

Uncle Sam is graduslly extending his
dominions, Our latest acquisition is a
big ice floe named Wrangel Land, Why
it 18 calledl Wrangel Land we don't
know, as it is nninhabited.

I feel a profonnder reverenca fora boy
than a mun, I never meet o ragged boy
in the street without fealing that I may
owe him a salute, for T know not what

ossibilities may be buttoned up under
is coat.

Tue Future Motor Fower,

Seientific men of Great Britain object
to the steam engine becanse it does not
meet the wants of the present fast age;
becuase it sponds too mach fores for the
results it acomplishes, and for the addi-
tionsl renson that it is fast consuning
the coul that will be wanted for Leating
purposes, They want o better forve,
more locomotion, quicker travel, less ex-
peuse, and greater security. They want
something that will propel canoes as
well us shipe; that will run sewing ma-
chines as well s trip inmmers; that will
draw pleasure carringes as well as rail-
woy cars. They desire s motor that will
not consume fnel, prodoce smoke, or
cause noise; that can be managed by
a child and run, if desired, in a parlor.
They want something that will do all
the steam engine does and many things
besides.

In the opinion of most of the scientists
of Great Brituin electricity is to take the
place of steam in driving machivery and
moving cars, and i8 to be generated by
the netion of tides, ‘winds, and falling
water,  They predict that wind-power
will be utilized to » greater extent than
any persons in a previons age ever bo-
lieved it would. Wind will generate
electricity for moving machinery, for
lighting streets, and warming dwellings

fin Irelund, Belgiom, Denmark, aud other

conntries where there are fow strenms
thiat afford water-power. . The movement
aof tides will prodoce the same effects in
most countries that have au dxtensive
soascoast, while the fall of water in rivers
aiud strenms will generate electricily in
all mountain regions,

The great electrical exhibition at Paris
18 doing much to draw attention to what
is called the motor power of the future,
There is a icture  called *‘The
Queén  of the Nineteenth Cen-
tnry," hanging in many shop windows.
It 15 a femaule figure surrounded with a
halm aad emiting rays of light from the
hands, which are poised as if to enable
the Leing to fly. The light gives the
arms the appearsnce of  wings.
The artist is an enthusisst, and is re-
garded by many as & prophet. We all
hope that his fair predictions may be
realized. The steam engine is n good
thing, but we are ready for something
botter. Now, that attention is drawn to
eleotricity, great resulis may be ex-
pected.—| Chicago Tribuuve.

Mixep Freps.—One of the strong
points in favor of the much praised en-
silage, is thal animals eat it with a relish,
No food, however rich it may be in food
elements, will prove profitable if the
farm stock cannot be made to take to it
kindly. It is on this acconnt that a mix-
ing of feed has been so snccessful.
Sameness ‘Ynlls upon the appetite—a
change of diet enconrages and sharpens
it. A few roots cut, or better, pulped,
and given to the animals, will make them
eat the corn-fodder or eut straw with all
the greater relish. Try and make a littie
change in diet of the animals, even
thongh it be only oncen week, with sowa
roots, potatoes, apples, etc., it will pay.

The more an animal ests, and healthfaliy
digests, the more profitable it is.
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