JIMMY AND THE PANTHER,
Many years ago of o -
¥ portions ur coun

jich are now pozl.hhd,
",m. pm‘ndbywﬂd bo.i:,w 0 Were
often excited by the pangs of hu to
s daring which was to their na.

ture at other times.

The depredations of wolves, hears and
panthers, or “‘painters,” as they were
more generally called, sometimes reached
such & point that the Btate offered boun-
ties for the slaying of the pests,

#Many & time,” said an old settler, I
have seen well-worn paths around my
barn in the morning, made by the wolves
trotting buck and forth while seeking an
entrance to the sheep that were fastenod
within."

The speaker had lived in Schoharie
county, New York, during the early por-
tion of the present century, and had met
with more than one memorable expe-
rience.

o] remember,” he added, *‘that father
Lad shot many a wolf from the window
of his bed room, snd I have seen him
stanl in his own door, in the afternoon,
and bring down six or cight wildeats,
who were driven to climb some of the
sapplings swong the undergrowth across
the road by the hunting dogs that were
sent to rout them ont,

“My brother Jack was three years
older than I, snd he developed a fond-
pess for huunting which father encour-
aged to the ntmost.  When lLe was 14
years old he was one of the best shots in
the country, as he proved in many shoot-
ing matches, where his competitors were
men who had been known as crack shots
years before Jack was born.

“Father bought Jack o rifle suited to
his years, for the m{nln weapon was too
heavy for him to handle easily, and he
was then the happiest boy you ever
dreamed of, He would have become a
genuine Daniel Boone, and spent all his
time in th e woods, if father would have
permitted it.  As it was, he was some-
times out all night,aud neither father or
mother seemad to feel the least anxiety
about him,

V01 it was you, Jimmy,' said my par-
ents, ‘we would be very anxious; but
when Jack has his gun with him he will
take care of himself."

“Once or twice I accompanied my
brother on his hunts but that was
smough. T earried no weapon, and not
feeling & tenth part of the interest he
did, 1T was almost tired to death when we
oame home, while he wonld have been
glad to continue it for hours longer, had
there been any daylight to help him,

“Some three miles away lived my
father's brother, Unele Jacob, who was
o thrifty farmer, with a boy about my
own age. As they were our nearest
neighbors, it was natural that Dick and
I should pass & good deal of our time to-
gother.  Sometimes I was at his house
all day. Geeassionally one of us stayed
with the other over night, but generally
each one preferreéd to be at home with
his folks,

“(pe day, lute in sutumn, I was given
permission to go and see Dick, Lut I was
specially warned by my mother that I
must Le back again before dark. I
readily promised, and started off in high
spirits. Sl

“The path leading to Uncle Jacob's
was through the woods the entire dis-
tance, nud near the half way point was a
deep hollow, where there was a small
stream of sluggish water, which was
spanned by a log. The branches over-
head were 8o dense and so matted
yines that it was nlways dark there, even
at mid-day.

“In crosstug the log, I noticed in the
goft, oozy ground on the other side the
prints of some animal's feet, though I
didn’t know what kind of a wild creature
he was, 1 never pretended to carry s
gnn, but was so uecustomed to seeing and
bearing wild beasts that I felt no par-
ticnlur fear, and continued whistling
over the path until I reached my nncle's
house.

“It was cold weather and there were o
few needles of ice thrusting out from the
banks of the little stream, while a flurry
of ynow whirled about my head for a few
winntes,

“But I needn’t say that that did not
interfere with the fun of Dick and me,
We played and romped together untll we
were tired, and then played and romped
again. Ounr principal smusement during
ing the afternoon was the game of ‘Hide-
and-whoop,’ in the sdjoining woods.

“I had no thought of disobeying my
wother, but, all st once, I noticed that it
was growing dark, and, looking toward
the house, saw that my aunt bad lit the
candle, which was shining through the
window, Night had salready come, and
% onght to have started home an hour be-

ore,

“Dick wanted me to stay all night, but
remembering my promise to my mother,
I said *No,’ and hurried off over the path,
without going to the house to bid his
parents goodevening.

‘T don't see how I cameto forget my-
self,’ I muttered, impatiently, as I has-
tened forward, ‘It will be as Jark as
Egypt before I get home, and, like
enough, father will warm my jacket to
keep me from forgetting next time.'

“I had vo fear of any particular wild
animal, but I dreaded u walk through
Lbe wooris ok night, a8 many an older
person does,

*The sky had become perfectly clear
during the afternoon, and a bright moon
was shining, but I think that made my
situation more gloomy and dismal. The
few arrows of moonlight which found
their way throngh the %:rsnuhes half de-
nuded of leaves, gave 4 ghostly touch to
everything,

“The trunks of the trees on my right
and left took all sorts of grotesque
hhlm Sometimes I was sure they were
walking silently through the forest, and
then they were dancing up and down,
and waving their knotty arms at me.

“They appeared to be putting their
heads together, and lolding whispered
consultations about me. They nodded
, they rushed down at me, sad-
cheeking themselves when almost
touching me. Then they all joined hands
and kept up & waving waltz at my side.

“Hundreds of such fancies and im-
naginings went through my head, and
every step I took was one of terror.
whistle onee, but tho long!:
me, and I stopped in-
toe, and pausing

1| good, tongh

“It may have been all —and I'
inclined o think it g
that terrible night; but I was then so

ocortain that a panther was st beols,
that,when [ came to the lo;.I:,nn.;nTI

noroas,

“How I could do it in the dark was a
mystery, bat, ui:dor ;I miong mental
strain, o person o O formin
Beaming mponihuim i $

““When 1 was near the middle the rot-
ten log suddenly gave way, under the
unususl strain of my hurried footsteps.
The distance was not far,and when I felt
it going I made o leaps which landed mo
on the other shore. Serambling unp
the bank, I ran along the path as fust as [
conld.

“Such reckless traveling was discom-
forting, if not dangerous, and I was not
long in findivg it out. The path was not
marked very plainly, and I had not gone
very far when o projecting limb osught
me beneath the chin, and I thought for a
minute that it had sawed my head off.
8till I rushed on, until I ran violently
against o tree,nearly knooking my brains
out, when I came down to a slower and
more guarded walk.

“Just then I heard a scream in the
woods to mwht. It rang out on the
air with » startling clearness, and I in-
stantly answered it.

“ ‘Mother has become alarmed,’ was
my thought, ‘and she has come out to
look for me.'

“It wos & geeat relief to find that T was
to have companionship the rest of the
way, even though that companion was
likely to visit her wrath on me for diso-
beying her.

“'So I hastened forward, and had not
gone far when the same cry struck my
ear, this time sounding muoch closer than
before, 1 answered, and stopped to
await my mother's coming.

“Idon't think I had stood there ten
seconds when it saddenly flashed upon
me that the scresm which I had heard
was made, not by my mother, but by a
panther!

“My hair fairly rose on end, for my
danger was frightful. The panther had
doubtless recognized my call at once,and
was rapidly approsching me, He would
be npon the very spot where I was
standing within the next five minutes,
What shonld I do?

*Evidently there was but the one
thing that could be done. It was nseless
to attempt to run awsy, and so I climbed
a tree.

“In my haste and panic-stricken con-
dition, I forgot that it depended very
much upon what sort of tree I elimbad

—that 18, whether it was a large or a|roo

small one.

“The panther possessos prodigions
streugth and activity, and I have seen
them make leaps since that night which
yon would pronounce incredible were 1
to relate them.

“T had gone nup about twenty feet,
when I suddenly awoke to the fact that I
had ascended a sapling, which was al-
ready bending fearfully low—so much so
that it threatened to break off entirely
with me,

“I saw that would never do, for when
the wild beast should appear on the
scene—which he was sure to do very
soon—he would have no trouble at all in
making a choice supper off me.

“It won't take me long to find a better
tree,” I smd to myself, beginning to des-
cent; ‘and I will elimb so high that he'll
have no shanoe to get a sight of me—'

1 had got that far in my musings,and

by | was within a fow feet of the ground,

when the panther screamed again—no
more taan ffty yards distaot !

T was thrown into a wild panic, and
turning about, went up the tree again,
with o precipitancy that came within a
hair's-breadth of bringing the top and
myself to the ground.

“At the same instant T heard the ani-
mal coming stealthily through the wood,
and I recall that even in that sppaling
moment, 1 detected the footsteps of
another, in almost an opposite direction
and along the path in front.

Tt thus looked as if two flarce panth-
ers ware about to quarrel as to which
should have the privilege of first rend-
ing me to shreds, and I was convinced
that my last hour had come.

“I orencked down in the sapling at
the Lighest point I could reach without
bending over the top, and could only
tremble and wait, ssking heaven to pro-
tect me.

“In less than a minute T distinetly saw
the punther, by the few rays of moon-
light which reached the path, slowly
walk slong beneath me. He was direotly
in the path, and when Le reached such a
position that I wounld have dropped di-
rectly upon his back, had I left go, he
gave out that terrilying scream again,

“No pen can describe the frightful
blood curdling ory of the beast when
heard under such circnmstances. I
seemed to freoze with affright as I stared
down through the partial moonlight and
gloom at him.

a1l at once he stopped, and seemed
to be looking around. He must have sus-

tod that T was pear at hand and was
searching for me. As he stood, his head
was more distinet than ll?‘ other portion
of the body, und I could easily detect
the glars of the eyes, which were soon
turned upward, )

s +Dpes he seo me?" was the question I
put to myself, ‘Yes, he does, He is
aronching down; he is gathering himself
for a spring; he can casily leap the dis-
tanoe; there is no bope; | must be torn
to pieces the next minute—" .

*But just then the other noise which I
had notived ashort timebefore develo ed
itself. It was my brother Jack, who had
been sent ont to look for me, and who
had heard the seream of the panther and
my answering ories,

“'He understood the danger fully, sad
hutrying along, speedily placed bimself
in the best possible position to shoot.

“Ho was close to the panther, upd
drawing s careful Lead, at the very in-
stance the heast was gothering his mus-
ales for one tremendons spring, he sent
a bullet direetly between the eyes,

“The dreaded cresture uttered one
wild shriek, made a spasmodic lesp, and

dead.
‘el'l‘Ta‘:ing my hand, Jack hurried home
with me, Mother was waiting ‘mth u
hickory brapcli, which she
had cut, snd when she was throngh with
the whip and me, pieces of the former
wers strewn all around the room, and
Jack told me, s few days later, that the
outeries in which I indulged on that oe-
easion far mrrssad those br ¢
panther which I vscaped 80 narrowly.

Crinolets are bustles, with a new
name,

BY STRATEGY,

“The theory of love in a cot in
somowhat exhausted in these later days,
my dear Helen. 8till, if you so infl-
nitely prefer the fostering of some such
romantio idea, to socepting a man yonng,
hisndsome, and with a rent roll of ten
thonsand a year, I only beg you lo re-
member, when too late to retrieve the
irretrievable, that you have nanght to
blame but your own willful obstinacy."

And Mrs. Dunhiaw, having delivered
herself of the above sentence, accom-
! panied it by s long and profound sigh.

What impression the profound wisdom
of hos vemarks had made was diflicult to
glean, sinve only the back of Lier listener
{a very straight anid gracefal back be it,
observed) was visible,

She was standing beside the window,
looking down in the street below, A half
shrug of the pretty shoulders indicated
thas shie had neme, ut least. Mrs, Duan-
b could not suppress her impationce,

“Yon mre incorrigible, Helen," she
continued. *‘Do let me know how yon
intend to receive Arthur Rugby, and
why you are so nawilling to sccede to
your uncle’s wishea!

The young girl turned now, revealing
a face of more than usual loveliness; but
there was a soarlet flush npon her cheok,
and an ominous light in ler eyes, as she
ut last replied:

“Iam not a piece of merchandise,”
she said, '“to be Iwuﬁht ur sold, simply
becanse an old man has taken it into his
head that certain fumily interests are to
be benefited thereby, Doubtless this
plan is as 1epulsive to Arthur Rogby aa
myself, He is not in absolute npeed of
money, If he is & man, he wounld rather
work for & woman whom he loved than
live in easo with one forced npon his

|
“Foroed, Helen? You use such strong
expressions, my dear! Remember that
you and your cousin have not met since
yon were children! What is to prevent
our falling in love with each other? At
enst, ohild, look your prettiest to-night,
and receive him in your own oharming
way, and I will answer for the rosult, as
far as bo is concerned. It ix arranged
that he is to take you in to dinner,”
“With the understanding that it is the
first of many dinners where we are to be
thrown upon each other's society—a sort
of experiment as to the mutual enter-
tainment of which each s capable.
Really, sunty, I don't think the condi-
tions will be inspiring.”
And with a fascinating little air of
disdain the young girl swept from the

m.
“*He shall seo that I am not a party to
this conepiracy, at any rata," she thought
to herself, as a slight stir in the ocorridor
outside her door, a few hours later, be-
tokened the new arrival. *‘If I fascinate
him," and she laughed scornfully, *it
will be through no fanlt of mine."

Meantime s young snd handsome man,
making lis toilet for dinner, nllowed his
Ihggshts to be somewhat similarly oceu-
pied,

“T'wenty thousand a year, Uncle Ren-
ben, aud w wife of your vhoosing, or
three thousand and the oharms of bach-
alorhood,or at least & free ohoice, Really
I belieye the latter prospect to be more
enticing. T hope the girl does not enter-
tain any foolish ideas. It would make it
embarrassing.

“1 needn't have feared," he added,
mentally, some sixty minutes after the
sbove soliloguy,the formal introduction
having been gone throngh with, and the
third conrse in order at the dinner tably,
“She hasn't apy idea upon auy subject.
Bevond a few remarks on the weather,
ni the hope that I will find the shooting
good, she has not honored me. Evidently
a school girl, unacenstomed to soviety.
Oh, no, Uncle Reuben ! & pretty face is
not all I desire in a wife.”

Nor, ns the dinner progressed, did he
find reason to change his mind,

Spite of all the wn.rninz glances sent by
Mrs. Dunbam across the table to her
nisce, there was no relaxing of the stiff
politeness, so different from the usual
gracious demeanor which made her so
general a favorite.

Thus & week wore away, until the last
day sppointed for Mr. Rugby's visit had
arrived. Quite by sccident, Helen,
fancying he ulready had started for the
day's :Smuting, entered the library, to
find him seated there engrossed in writ-
ing o letter.

She would have withdrawn, but that,
at the rustling of her dress, he raised his
Lead and instantly sprang to hia feet.

“Do not let me disturb you, I beg, I
came in search of a book, How happens
it you are not shooting to-day ?"

1 was writing to Unele Reuben,"” he
said; and then & wave of blood mounted
ol his face. )

He remembered that he had just in-
soribed the words which told him that
tho fulfillment of his pet ambition was
impossible.

Helen was not slow to detect his em-
barrassment, snd divined its canse, For
the first time the stiffoess which charac-
terized her fled.  Sbe held out her hand
with bewiteliing frankness, and a little,
light lsugh.

s there any reason we shouldn’t be
frionds, Cousin Arthur,” she sail “be-
cause they wished to force us into being
lovers sgainst our will 2"

“None in the world,” he answered
catching her fingers in Lis own strong,
warm grasp. It was an absord idea
was it not? hut now that we bave broken
tho ice regarding it, we ean afford to
treat it as the absurd joke it in reality is.
But when you do select the fortunate
man, consin mine, lot me know, and
promise to officiute as best man on the
oceasion,”

“T will certainly eall upon yon, if you
do not first set me the exnmple,” she re-
plied. i ;

And, snatching her hand from his
detaining grasp, she ran out of the
room.

Py Jove! a8 a friend she is not so
bad, ~ It was only this idea of matrimony
which made her insapportabile,” thought
the yonng man, again returmng to his
writing. :

But somehow the letter to Uncle Reu-
ben dragged; the outdoor wtmosphere
seomed to invite him to its enjoyment,
o, thursting away the unfinished page,
he sailed forth with lighter beart than he
bad known in many days, now that the
burden of future possibilities had been
lifted.

To-morrow he would be amil new
soenas, but st least he could remember
Helen, not as an awkward debutante,

forced u his liking, but s girl frank
e‘:mngh ﬂ’m down the barriers which

hitherto had made evea friendahip be-
tween them impossible,

To-morrow? How little one knows of
to-morrow.

Tossing on his bed in feverish,delirons
pain, Arthur Rugby noted not time,
nor reckoned when that morrow, to
:hiah he bad lookad forward, beeame to-

ay.

ly'le had been in the midst of the enjoy-
ment of his day's shooting, when the
barrel of the gun he carried burst, seri-
ously wounding his arm and shounlder.

In the dusk of evening he had been
borne back, senseless und bleeding, to
spend long, woary days and wearior
nighta of pain and wakeful restlessnoss.

ow glad Helen was that all possible
misconstrizetion to any set of Kinduess
shown him had been done away with,

They so fully understood each other
now, so entirely comprehended the mu-
tual aversion with which they regarded
the future folly others had wished them
to per!mtnw. that she might take her
place in the sick-room without one mo-
ment's check npoa her heart's impulse,

Therefore it was she who adjusted the
light so that it might never be too strong;
it was her hands which knew best how to
arrange and cool the heated pillows be-
neath his sching head; it was her voicoe
which whiled away the hours of oconva-
lesoence, reading to him the bLooks he
chose; it was her step which never jarred
s it glided to and fro neross his chamber;
it was her coming he grow to wateh for;
hier going hie learned to miss, until the
slow weeks glided by, bringing with
them the returning health and strength
which, for the first time in his young
:i_ﬁ-. lhad been so suddenly stricken from

him.

But, although now able to leave the
liouse where so long he had been sn en-
forced Twut. he still lingered.

A full month had elapsed since his ac-
cident, when, one evening, sitting in the
library, his unfinished letter to his Uncla
Reuben met his eye. He took it up and
read it all,

Full well he remombered the senti-
ment of almost aversion which lad
fillod his breast as he perused theso
lines, To what had it given place to-
day? Never before had he asked himself
the qnestion. It pressed upon him with
overwhelming force.

Had he been blind, that, when he
might have reached out his hand for this
most priceless gift, he willfully thrust it
to one side? How bare, how empty,how
desolate his future life looked, and all
because—but just here his roverie was
cnt short.

The door opened, and the blonde hoad
of his cousin was thrust ingquiringly in.

“Is aunty here?” she asked.

“No,” he answered; “but come in; I
have something to show you,” and he
held up the letter he had penned. “I
wrote this the day that I was hurt, Read
it," he said.

Wonderingly she took it from him,
The room was hall in shadow; but, as
she gleaned its meaning, the semi-dark-
ness eould not quite conceal the pained
flush which rose to the lovely face, and
the hurt, amazed look which grew in the
dark eyes. Her heart gave a great throb
of n, s through its suffering it
renlized its own existenoe; but its an-
guished cry was stifled, and only o
soornful anger was in her tone ns st last
she spoke.

“Did you so fail to comprehend me,
and the nature of the bond between ua,
that you find it necessary to remind we
of it thus?" she questioned,

“You wrong yourself," he answered.
“Oan you not understand a man's com-
mitting so great a folly that he feels he
must make confession of it? Helen, yon
hold my confession in your hands. Oh,
tell me, is there for me no absolution?
Can you not forgive my blind arrogance
—my solf-conceited suicide of my own
happiness? Helon you took the smart
from my wonnds a8 no one else could do,
Will yon not likewise tnke the smart
from my heart—the heart which bas
learned to know that yousre its sole sov-
ereign? Darling, theso weeks of pain
and suflering have besn tempered with
an exqoisite happiness, ey have
taught me the beanty of a true woman:
hood. 1 eannot hope to gain my pearl
of great price by this sudlen wrong;
but in time, Helen, may I not hope to
teach you the lesson which came to me
untaught, unsonght?"

The darkness had fallen now, and the
lovely eolor in her fase was hidden even
from his hungry view; but the letter to
Uncle Reuben bad futtered to the
ground,

“Answor me, Helen!" ho suid, mmpa-
tient in his great longing. **Will youn
never love me?”

“Naver?" sho whispered, *‘Aye, for-
ever!" and hid her burning cheeks npon
his heart,

The next mail 1ook to Unele Reuben a
joint lotter, and though he never re-
veived the old one, I think he never rs-
gretted its loss; thongh, chuckling over
the glad nows his old eyes read, o little
knew how Cupid had to resort to gun-
powder instead of arrows to gain bis
forced entrance into wo stubborn
heurts.

All the Same If You Think 8o,

It is an awkward thing to be absent-
minded. The story is told of a certain
Philadelphia gentleman who discovered
this to his cost, It so happened the
other day that the dining room of the
club which he frequents was quite full,
when s mun who chaneed to know lhis
,mrliculur failicg came in very hungry,
The waiter told the neweomer there wus
no room st present. Hp{iug onr absent-
minded friend comfortubly seated and
reading the newspsper, a brillisnt idea
struck the hungry man.

“Has Mr, A. dined yet?' he ques
tioned.

““No, sir,” replied the waiter.

“Well, nover mind; take Lim his bill
aud tell him ho bas had his dinner."

The wailer hesitated s momaont, and
then, apprecisting the situation, went
over to Mr. A. and banded him his bill,

“What is this for?” quoth the poor
fellow.

“For your dinner, sir,"

“My dinner—ah! have I really had 12"

“Yes, sir,” rejoined the waiter, in all
innoeence. :

“Dear me! T had sn idea I was wait-
ing for it. What s curions mistake!”

And with s contemplative smile Mr.
A. sauntersd out of the room, lesving his
table for the use of the genius who had

rofited his absent-mindedness.—
rFomy'abg_Wlu.
Basques and jacksts are otill fashion %

able,

Whkat Bees Accomplish.

By far the most serions difluulty is
the process of honey collecting by
arises from the extromely mivule quan-
tity of nectar which ench flower yiolds,
and from its being dilute—in some onses
50 poor in saccharing matter that its
swootness is not apprecisble to the
tongue. The strength of the sugary fluid
varies in different flowers, and even in
the same flower at different times. Con-
sequently the most direct way of esti-
mating tho yield of honey is to sscertain
the nutnal guantity of sugar in each
flower. This can essily bo done by
chewieal methods, If we take a large
number of towoers, wash ont their nec-
tar, unid determine the sugar in the solu-
tion, we can calonlate from the number
of flowers used the average amount of
sngar in each flower witE the greatest
precision,

Exporiments conducted in this way
showed each flower of the fuchsis to con-
tain little more than the tenth part of a
grain of sugar. In monkshood the
amonnt was rathor less than tho tenth of
u grain, while in the everlssting pes it
was found to be three-twentioths of a
grain for each flower. In swallor flowers
the quuntity is proportionstely less,
Thus each flower of the little naturalized
Awmerican wator-blink only contained
six-hundredths of o grain, and in those
minute flowers which grow together in
compact masses the nmount was still
smaller, A racome, consisting of twenty
flowers of the vetoh, unl{ yielded five-
hundredtha of a grain, or little over one
five-hundredtl for each floret. One head
of common red clover gave a little over
one-tenth of a grain (exactly 1924). Now
ench hond of clover countains about sixty
distinot flower tubes, each of which must
therafore have a portion of sugar not ex-
cooding she one five-hundredth of a
grain, The l;!wbosein of the beo must
consequently be inserted into five hun-
dred clover tubes before one grain of
sugar can be obtained. There are 7000
grains in a ponnd,so that for uwgy r’l:gn nd
of sugar procured in this way 8,600,000
flower tubes must be emptied, Honey,
however, only contains three-fourths of
its weight of dry sugar; so that every
pound of honey i# equivalent to more
than two und a half millions of clover
tubes suckad by boes,

This shows what an amazing amonnt
of labor they must perform, Their in-
dustry would appear to be indispensable
to their very existence, These amounts
nlso reveal to what an extent the visita-
tion of flowers must go on in the insect
world, and help us to nndersiand how it
is that flowers are so dependent on in-
soots for fortilization, so that wo can well
believe the forms of lowers 10 have been
doetermined in reference to the inseots
frequenting them, and that the colors of
the petals may serve to attract insects by
way of advertisement, as colored bills at-
tract the oyes of busy men, This view
of the use of color snd odor in flowers
may seem to smack too much of trade
avd commerce, nevertheless it is the
view to which soienco now gives undi-
vided support. We have so long been
noonstomed to look on the beanty of the
floral world us if it were exclusvely for
man's gratification, that it is diffleult for
us to believe that the delioately per-
fumed and showy petals of the rose or
lily should be primarily intended for the
benefit of the plant possessing them.
But it must be remembered that ench
organism lives for itself, has its own
laws, and does not 8 ANy Organ
which is exclusively for the sdvantage of
another,.—| Good Words,

What She daw 1n Ohurch.

He staid st home snd she went to
churol, After dinner he nnked Ler:

“*What was tho text, wife?"

0, something, somewhero io Glonera-
tions; I've forgotten the chapter and
also the verse, Mrs, High sat right
bofore me with a Mothor Hubbard
bonnet on, How could I hearmrmiug
when [ conld not even see the ministe
I wounldn't have wora such o looking
thing to church if I'd had to have gone
bareheaded,"”

“How do you like the new minister?"

“Q, he's wplendidi and Kate Darlin
was there in s Spanish laco unJ: that
nover cost a cent less than filty dollnrs;
and they can't pay their butcher's bills,
and I'd ‘wear cotton lace or go without
any first,"

UDid he say anything abont the new
mission fund ?"

*No; and the Jonea girls were all rig-
ged uiit in the yollow silks made over;
you wonld Lave died langhing to bhave
woen thom  Such taste as thoso girls
have:and the minister gave out that the
Doreas socioty would meet at Sister
Jones' residence—that old rnk}' place.”

It seems that yon didn't hear much
of the sermon.”

“Wall, I'm sure it's better to go to
churel, if you don't hear the sérmon,
than to stay at home and resd the pa-

rs; and, O Harry! the new minister

us & lovely voice; it nearly put me to

sleep, And did 1 tel]l you that the
Riches are home from .l-.'.urolva, and that
Mrs. Rich had a real camel’s hair shawl
on, snd it dida’t look like aoything on
her ?"

A long silence, during which Har
thought of several things, and his wife
waa busy eontemplating the sky or view,
when sho suddenly exolaimed:

“Thare! I knew I'l forgot to tell you
something. Would you belioveit, Harry,
the fringe on Mrs. Jones' parasol is un
inch deeper than mine, and twice us
heayy! O, hear! what & world of trouble
this 18, "—| Dutroit Post and Tribune.

A duel waa lately fonght in Texas be-
tweon Alexsnder Shott and John Nott.
It was rumored that Nott was shot and
Shott was Nott. (If so, it was better to
be Shott than Nott.) Bub it was after-
wards proved that the shot Shott shot at
Nott shot Shott by accident, and the
shot Nott shot at Shott past, and so shot
him not, Thus the affuir resolved itaelf
iuto its originals eloments, aul Sholl was
shot und Nott was not.—| Exchange, Our
opinion of duelling leads us to rogard it
a4 unfortunate if both parties sro not
shot, and this ease is very sstisfactory.
for it in clearly shown that Bhott shot
Shett and Nott shot not.

It is private life that governs the
world. world talks much of power-

ful mwmud ministers, and
o ' inﬂil:l? P“t.l:;

Authropology 1n France.

After 18560, Brooa a double
parpose, Wi&onlni"m
manifold modical du ho

of his
the connidernble task of founlling s new
society, and almost 8 new science, &
inoidents which led to this date from -
1847, when Brooa, as me( assistant,
was appointed for the study of the bonos,
upon a special commission charged with
making & report on the excayations in
the ehurch of the Celestine, In propar.
ing to draw up his ort, he was led to
road the works in which oraniology was
discusaed ; and thenceforth, although his
competitions drow him to different stadios
e continued to read withw lively inter-
est tho books, then rare,which of
man andl the hnman races, The ethnol-
ogy of the day tended to contraot its pro-
gramme around the then overshadowin
t‘llt‘ﬂ'ion of monogeny or polygeny, an
the Ethoologieal Society of Paris had so
exhansted itself with the reiteration of
its narrow debates that it had coased to
moet in 1848, Ten yoars afterward,
Broes, hinving brought ont eortain facta
in h;isridity, desired o communioate
them to the Society of Biology., He had
not foreseen the pusillanimity of some of
his ocolleagues. Some of his positions
waere contradiotory of the dootrine of the
monogenists, and Rayer, prosident of
the society, alarmed at the views ocon-
tained in it, asked Broos to withold bis
communioations on the subject.  He ac-
cordingly sought another chaunel for the
publication of his memoir,

This incident, which greatly disturbed
the Biological Booiety, su the
necessity of founding » new socioely, in
which questions relating to mankind
conld be given froee scope, Tho project
had to make its way against diﬁmldn.
Broea wanted to obtain twenty membars,
but, after o whole year of effort, he had
to bogin with nineteen. Then there was
troublo in getting an authorisation for
tle meeting of tho society, The Govern-
ment officers were afraid of its name, ap-
prehending that the strange word ‘‘an-
thropology” might cover some politioal
or social scheme. Finally, the prefect of
the police, judging that a meeting of one
short of twenty porsons did nob require
#pecial suthorization, gave Broca per-
mission to maet with his friends, on con-
dition that he should be personally re-
sponsible for all ' that might be
il against  society,  religion,
Government, and  that
an mgent of police should al be

resont in citizen's dress to see that no
arm was dono.  Brooa, says M, E, W,
Brabrook, of the Anthropologioal Insti-
tute, *'liked to tell an amusing anecdote
on the subject of this supe t The
police officer acquitted himself of s
mission with so m ngu.lnit;'.nd had

t so much the t of sitting among

mombers, that he seemod

Layve h{orgcthn m‘;hli.i Wil
5 onpacity. one
8 lulomgoudqvi‘t‘g " 4
noionoe, he :Eslmhd the officors
an amiable o, and addressed T}
'l'I‘hm -ril; bo f:;hi]“ ln;naggmg 3

sup, go o, no,
friend,’ Broea i
‘yon must not go for a walk;
and esrn your m Ho returned
place vory unw nzll‘v and never afl
vontured to ask a b cfl; from those
was set Lo look after."

Fifty Acres Knough,

The Keota (Iowa) Eagle
found & Western moan who
witih o fifty-acre farm, His name
tomus Fisher, and he lives one
a-half south of Keots, The
the story of his management,
snocess as follows:

He koeps o team of horsos
olass cows, and a nice litte
best hogs, He milks his
orpamery, and lll{;{ wado
8200 lnat year. 11, per
this year. He will sell
hogs this yoar, and have 30
movor. He bas 8200 of

to sell; has an abundance of
and grain to keep his stock in first-olass
condition during the coming winter, He
keeps ovorything in ap order about
his farm; his cows revel w clover up to
their oyes; bo attends to feeding, water-
ing and milking a8 regu-
larly a8 the clock strikes; henco he
gots the best resulls with the
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possible feed, He keops his stook nnder
cover in the winter, and never allows
any animal to shiver in the fenoe cor-
ners, He has a barn
convenionce and economy, It is snow

roof, and ns warm as the old stylo

tohen. Ho has a first-olass selection of
fruit—not a large orchard, but o choios
gl it g

veality,

about the farm bears warks of .ui‘ﬁ
geroe, thrift and economy. Besides
mnkinﬁ: living for himself and the “‘old
lady," he will sell at loast 8800 worth of
stoff of his fifty acres this year, and not
be exoeeding former years either, There
is no rush or hnrry abeut this model
farm. Everythiog goos off quietly and

rogularly. The exponses are very small

and the gnip! sure, '
Dounoed at last.

. The MJ correspondent, or, rather,

fashion and society writer, of a promi-

nent Parisinn morning puper, got walked
ont of the Elysee on t o marriage day of
Mile, Grevy in the most summAry man-
aer, she having intrnded uninvited upon
the guoests of the wedding, This lady,
who is asort of news Ounida, has a
very poonliar but simple mothod of ob-
taining her information res
ontortaioments and toilets of the
world, Whenever any specinlly super
ball or soires is to be given, she writes to
the hostess and requests an invitation, If
the invitation be forthooming she writes
up the party, and ita guests, and its
giver. 11 it be nos acporded she
them all down, Mrs, Mackay, for in-
stanee, rofused to invite her to '
bl ast ‘ym, nnd for
vivacions dame never published an arti-
ele that did not eontain some i:
or

allusions to Mrs, Mackay's dress
diamonds, or to her ontertainments, But

i
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sho is always very bitter against Ameri-
enne in goneral, being royalist
and ultramontane in her tedon-
cies, and aristooratic in &
social point of view, She used to wrile
most ferocions g Amori-
cans in Paris during mﬂh-




