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A CHILD'S PANCY.

: 1.{. BRENDA AUMINT,
F r —
in

June,
ing e junny tune

Ahe window watohivg bbe iky,
fecey cloude sa lho:\nr‘-l by’

Fasler and luster, n smow
|=nl ok otbas ibe Suilk-ie shep:

un lookad outy and with finger of light
jod 1 fow Juto to o mobow bright,

' # saw with o sudden orv,
%nﬁ a ribbon antofthe sky!™

A gust of wioid shook the looust trees

-_n
Gy

i ‘h ruindrops fell like o ywarm of bees,

Phen aha furned with & smile that was halls

R frown
B ”Iﬁl glittering drops weni fyiog down,
.'1 And looking ot the with wondering eyer,

f?ﬂ atinitie, st how each groan loaf erioa!”

THE RED MITIEN,

—_

I‘

It was the sftornoon of & clear, sharp

Janoary day of 1861, sod the company
pimberad fully 200; thers wore men and

. women, boysand girls, flying nod eir.

eling about, in masses, wingly, by doe-
ous, and by twos and threes, over the
surfste of the beantiful Bilver

in Rockdale, & suberb of the flour-

oity of B, Now England ia
w with these small bodies of water,

_ and it is astonishing to reconnt what »

pumber beat Lhe ovaie of

. Bilver. Avd so on Silver Lake this
- goodly company was disporting itself

- Am
e w

with all the oty and zout the keen,
hldng,ﬂnn exhilerating sport com-
bined to produce.

the erowd were many lads and
o imagined they were foond of

i akating and came to Silver Lake for no

other resson, It was, singular, tov, to
note how mnuch more fully the
~ “outward roll,” backward or forward,

gould be sscomplished by joining bhands,
or by being linked togeshor with o walk-
ing-stiok. These sticks proved in many

no non-conductors to the sym-
pathetio thrill that pervaded the magnet

~ ateither end.

tiva and negalive conditions

o were t.ﬁ?}imum in the case of brawny
" John Harton snd rosy-checked Abbie

Latham, the daughtor of the 'Squire.
with her comely figare mmrah.
o fase, it up by a pair of laugh-

blue eyes, conld have led awkward

John, on or.:b skates, anywhere, with
A0 aproa-string or o thread for the con
duetor. Not so with John. He could
load her nowhere; and the more the girl
eould balk and tantalize him, the more
sho sesmod to enjoy the skating and nis
company. Many w ludierons figure he
out and many an_awkward fall he en.
dared, for hier sudden and nnscconntabla
turns and dhiftings, snd ber mirth and
gloe were ot the higheat at John'a re-
ted failures to tonow ber difficult aud
windings. John was overgrown

and massive, his twenty years of exist-

enoo not having yet sorved to propurly
knit round onl the propor
tlons of his frame. Bhe was lithe and

quick and s ful s sho wan skillful
in the use of m
from the throng this afterncon,
John espiod o little red mitten lying on
tho fee, where it bad beon dropped by
one of the nnmerons ohildron. WMiss
Abbie saw if, too, and as Joho, by one of
movomonts, essayed torstoop
and ture the artiol , sha refused 1o
I'llﬂl?:il hand; but just as ho bent for.
ward she gave & wicked pull, snd John,
un , wan sent -pr.wl}ng n rod or
fwo beyond. A of silvery langhter
wils hor sympathotio comment, as with a
1 ourve she turnad and caught the

n uuu in her hand,
!ﬁhn nshed at his awkwardnoss, and
haold ont his hand to recsive the mitten.

Dut the captor only held it before him,
and &uﬂ: moved away,

“Won't you give it to me!" ho asked,
“1 will find the owner."

“T oan find the owner more oasily than
you. Ioan't trast you; you would fall
and crush the poor thing in u,ht to
deliver it." And sho saucily laughod

Again,
“You made mo fall," said John, in o
tono, “You are always doin
things, If 1 skaled more an
wiudiod less, I'd soon be ax much of an
adopt as :lur friend H-Lo‘i Staples, whom
you are always s

“You? Ku.lul:‘hll As 1

Joo Staples!” And the hilurity of the

maiden made John Horloo's
al blood course throngh his veins
till his fave was a8 rod as tho soarlot ker-
chiof that enoiroled his neok.

All tho rest of that afterncon John was
gloomy and silent. Heo moved sround

, or, rather, automatioally,
snd his ocompanion coneluded to serve
no more tricks upon him,

The sport finished, the two wendal
their homo to the house of Mr,
Latham, John's fair companion failing
to rally him into anything like conver
sation. Ho avawored hor only in mono-
ayllablos, and seemed morose and pro-
vocupied,

As Le was about, to take his leave,
Joln said, mlmul;.kndl lithle waroas.

“Abbie, I'ny ?oin“ back to college to.
morrow, aud I hope you will enjoy the
roat of the skating scason in eompanion.
ship more ful than mine,"

"I hope I shall,” replisd she, in the
same lone, '"'You must feal bad aboul
something; parhaps it's the mitten; yon
had hotter take it; no, not pow—1 won't
give it up. If ever I thick enongh of
you to surrender it, I'll send it to you by

b vt
then she amiled on John with
mate sweainess, but John had seen that
stailo bofore, and felt she was only mock-
fag him, Bo, with a solemn “‘good-
?t," be buttoned his coat oloss 1o his
in, and with hands resolutely thrust
in his pockets turned homeward, and re-
wolvod 10 waste po more lime with akat-
iog girls who judged young men by the
they exhibited in handling

oomy, and, although be his
tiew socoplably, he hiad thus far_ failed
10 sbow any {shing qualities for
» military carcor. Heo joined in fow of
of the camp pleasures, sud when ho was
not on dnty, revding or stadying, was
sure 10 be seen in abstraol thought, walk-
ing among the streets of the camp or in
the region of country immediately
around, Clristmas snd New Year in
eamp formod one of the brightest seasons
to the hard-worked soldier ju all the
yous of the Rebollion. Though the
uantity of useful sod useless articles
3hpl!chod from liome was at all times
reat, the bulk of contributions arriving
in camp b this festive season worely
tried the oarrying capacity of all engaged
in supplying the army st the front. And
the ocessions of opening the boxes and
bundles among both oficors und privates
wore most intorestiog snd sxoiting. The
officers of the —th had arranged to bave
an “‘opening” iu the Colonel’s quarters,
and thither all who were not on dualy re-
paired, !
The evening was of conrse most enjoy-
able, for nearly every oue had received
from bome some token to remind him of
s mother, sistor, or sweetheart somelimes
of all three. Horton was present, cool,
gloomy and indifferent.  Ho did not ex-
poot soy present.  His family was scal-
tered, and many of those nearest to bim,
to whose loving sympathy be wouldl
naturally turn at thi time, had pussed
away. Ho did not feel in a sentimontal
or sympathetic mood, and yet no particle
of envy ontered his mind in witnessing
the enjoyment of others. ©~ As the major
held up  small r box, howerver, and
eallod out, ‘'Lieutensnt John W, Hor-
ton,” the lutter started and felt his face
sglow in an instant. He took the par-
ool, and, fo spite of entresties, in which
not o fow jokos “I:T ormh:d ;t.?lm :hx
pense, placed it in bis pocket 0
conclusion of the festivities, whoen he
rotired to the comfortable quarters be
sharoad wich Lieut, Carter,
Lieutenant Horton was puzzied and
carious.  Alter divesting himself of his
ovarcoat, he sat down, placed the box on
the table, and, in company with his
companion, lighted the solacing dudeen,
delermined 1o approach unrave
the mystery as became a philosopher,
Cartor got decidedly impatient before
oven the outer wrappings were removed,
as Horton condueted the procoodings
with weighty deliberation. At last Hor-
ton shook from the box a little red
mitteu, suugly wrapoed in & piece of
white tissue paper. No note of explens-
tion appeared, and Horton met his com-
panion's gaze with a look in which were
piotared at loast half o dozen of tho
omotions that affect the human mind,the
prineipal ons being surprise,

1Tl

For the next three evenings our hero
waa engagod in writing letters—or rather
s lolter—for no sooner was each onn
comploted than it was torn in pieces and
burned. Horton folt himsalf in a tight
fix, and hoped the encmy would make a
demouostration on the camp, that he
might get out of it. Ho Lad rather fuce a
bundred cannon than undertake to no-
knowledge the roception of that mitten.
He kvew ho bhad loved Miss Latham,
but his big, sensible sonl had been ter.
ribly lnoorated by hor apparent heartloss
behavior, and he bad concluded to be-
eome indifferent, not only to her, but
to all womankiod,  This might b an-
other of her hoartloss tricks; but when
Joliu recalled her words, **If Tever think
enough of you to sarrender it, I'll send
it to youn,"” go felt that the litile witch
did entertain some regard for him, Stll,
s ahio had vonchsafed vo kind of & mes-
sage with the surrender of the mitten,
e was ab o loss how to ack.  Wrile he
could not. I I asked Cartor's advics,"”
ho ressoned, “*he wonld only laugh at
me, Why can't those phgu{ womon let
a fellow alone?" he mutterad to himself,
“I was trying to forget her—sand now
she has opened all my wounds afresh,
She did it to tantalige me, but 1'll show
the flirt and the whole sex that I can’t be
tantalized.” And then Johu took from
his inoer pooket an envelope, out of
whioh ho fished o little red object, on
whioh ho ganed for a few momonts as a
naturalist might gaze npon a nowly-dis-
ooverod inseet, with m nTI«I ouriosity
and tondernoss, The soldier sighed as
lie roplaced the trifle, and going to the
door of kis tent, gazed ont into the dark-
ness,

The evening was mild and oalm, and
the darknoeds was almost imponoetrable,
Boearooly a sound disturbed the sleoping
oamps, and, as the enemy norosws the Po
tomao wore bolieved to intowd no hostile
demonstration, the utmost preoantion
had not beon taken to gusrd against sur-

rise, As Jaock stood gezivg ioto the

arkuosa a suooession of fashon lit up the
gloom, aud the sharp report of small
arms broke the stillness, “Hello! bere's
for fun!" exclaimed Jack, as ho rushed
for his mocconterments, The long-roll
oalled the men inte line, and in a few
aoments the regiment was prepared to
rooaive’ she enemy. Doing one of the
offioers at hund, Lieutensnt Horton was
ordersd by the Colonel to go forwand
with o detall of men and sscertain the
trie state of affairs. Our pickets were
retreating, the firing being answerad by
stray shols from the enemy; no judg
mont of their numbers conld be formed,
but onr paniostricken plekets reportod
them 1o be ten thousand strong, at least,
Hortou determined to keep cool, and as:
cortain for himself the number of the
enemy, He had bad little experiones ol
fighting as yet, and his position was by
no means o ploasani one. In this man-
onuver hisexcollent judgment was provad,
for, aftor studying the situation as long
o8 1t was prodent, he hastensd to the
Colonel und informed him that the foree
consisted of not more than & regiment of
infantry, moving directly for the camp.

A hot shirmish epsued, the fight lnst
ing for an hour or two, The demonstra.
tion elosed with the retreal of the enomy
on whose hesls Lieutenant Horton,
whose fighting blood was up, hung with
a tenacity that astonished his brother
offioers, Juck braved denger with mo
amuzing coolness, and direoted the fire
of his men whore it wonld do the most
good. It was his ambition o capture
somebody or somothing, sod he did—a
Confederate Captain and two privates,
who were “surrounded" by himsell and
ono of kis soldiers, But Jaok, fired by
his snoooss, rashly ahoad for
more human plunder, when he was laid
low by » bullet through the shoulder.

“l

Jaok Horton was the hero of that night

and was mentioned (o the commander’s

report for his coolness, correct j ent
and ulluhi-ﬁ:um It just
such an ocossion as this to bring out
what was in the man, bat Jack was mod-
est, and he didn't
more than he ought. His wound was &
ful tmenzni na hmd.ﬂﬂl;“m
is way to dale, where the
of his thinnmnuu had preceded him,
Juck oonld not help feeling a little cur-
ious sbont how Miss Abbie would greot
him if he chanced to meet her. He
hudn't the remotest idea of calling on
her, however., His time was the coun-
try's, snd all Ins leisure moments were
passed, oven in those invalid days, in
the study of militsry tactics, did
not wunt to be made & lion of; did not
pretend to resemblo that noble animal
in the lesst. S0 he stayed at home and
studied lus books,

Just befors hia return to the wrmy he
sttonded a fair at Rockdale in nid of the
soldiers. Tho young ladios were the
prineipal sttractions at this, asatall
fairs; and among the young ladies none
were more sttractive than Miss Abbie
Lathaw, She drove s remarkably sao-
oessful business at the ﬂon.r-smul, one
of her principal patrons being Joseph
Staples, who purchased at least balf her
stock, and distributed it with o lavish
haod. He had not gone to war, but had
at least, and withont compulsion, hired
a substitute. His patriotism was ardent
a8 he nasared Miss Abbie, but there wero
to him other glorions attructions nearer
home.

Certainly, Lieutenant Horton ocould
but pay his respects to Miss Abbie. His
fnco was paler, and his form had become
more trim and menly than when she last
saw him. His featares, Abbie noticed,
bore an expression of sadness sod suffer-
ing, he moved without ackwardness, and
all the young ladies declared him to be
the bandsomest soldier in the hall. He'
won the sword that was voled for on ultl
oocasion, as he deserved to, Jock's
heart throbbed a littless he met the guze
of the young lady; butif he felt any
smotion, it must have been slight; she
was very basy with ber costo ~ers, and
especially with her wholesale patron,
Mr. Staples; yet, as the lisutenant bade

1 | her good evening and tarned away, he

saw hor eyes drop and a faint blush steal
over her cheeks. For two old friends,
#0 long separated, the meoting was de-
cidedly ocold and formal, and Jack felt
ehilled to the marrow.

V.

In the stirring events of the next i‘wo
years Horton bore his full share—
at Fredericksburg, Chancellorsville,
Antietam, Gett nhurﬁ;utho Wilderness,
down to Uoltf Harbor, where, atthe
hiead of his regiment, he fell desperately
wonnded in the terrible and unsuccess-
ful assault on that stronghold. ‘

He was conveyed to the hospital at
Washiogton in a seemingly hopeless
gondition, with several wounds, each of
which was dangerous, The nurses
moved among the wounded men like
angels of merey. Some of the soldiors
lny in a stupor, some raving in delirinm,
and others were dying in agouny. For
days Horton's life huog on a thread, his
fevered braio mercifully rendering him
unconsoious of suffering. As he awoke
oue morning, & soft and gentle haod was
soothing his brow, where the dampness
indioated that the fover was broken. He
triod to opon his oyes, but was too woak;
spoak he could not; and many hours
passed bofore he conld discorn what was
around him, Sincethe night of the'Cold
Harbor fight his life had been a blank.
He remembered nothing. Aond now he
saw before him the pbysician, and the
narse with a sweot pale face that looked
familiar, but he could not recall the
name of ita ownor, Aguin trying to
n}:mk, the surgeon kindly whispered,
“Keoep perfectly quiet and all will be
well,” and the female attendant, at his
motion, withdrew,

The next morning his dim vision dis-
corned the same pale and snxious fave,
and & gleam of wondoring inquiry passed
over his countenanoco as he gazed upon
her, At lust he foobly whispered:

“Where am 17"

“In the hospital, and with friends,"
she gently answered.

He would have spoken more, but she
withdrew, The next day he was stronger,
and asked: ‘*Where havo I seen you?"
At a sign from the physician, the vurse
answered:

‘At your old home. Don'’t you know
me? I'm Abbie Latham, You are get-
ting better now, and will soon be well.”

Jack was strong enoogh to begin
to collect his thonghts, which were, of
conrse, st onece concentrated on his nurse,
Ho iwproved wouderfully under her
care, and one bright morning ocourred
the convorsation we shall record in this
romantio sketoh,

Miss Latham was sitting by the
side of his cot, arranging a bon-

net. The wounded man had begon to

ool like his old self, and permission was
given him to converse all he desired,

“How long have you been in the hos-
pital, Abbiet"

“More than u year,"
awoel, womunly voice,

Jaok thought he had never beheld
fairer creature.  If she was beautiful an
n girl, the scenes she had witnessed had
touched and chastened all thut was lova-
ble and womanly in her nature. She
was no longoer a girl—she was a tender,
thonghtful woman,

“You have saved my life," said Jack,
his oves filling with tears.

“Mo! no. Your strength has triomphed.
I have done what little I conld, O, youn
wore 80 terribly hurt!" And her eyes
filled and beor bosom heaved as sha took
his haod and gently pushed the brown,
curling locks away from bis forehead.

Juek never felt so happy before in his
life, despite the solomn character of the
conversation.

“I can never repay
only sorry for that.
hope—"

“Perhaps you ean, Jack,” she replied,
with the sweolest and most confiding
amile, “I found momething in your
innor vest pocket whioh bas paid me al-
ready.” And she took from the blood-
stainod envelope the little red mitten,

*Then you knew bi:’m token that I
had loved--at loast, not forgotten
you," said Jack, a little confased.

*Yos; and if my woman's sonse had not

sho replied ina

ou, Abbie. I'm
ut i I dared to

have od iL"
J h‘:llhlly thanked heaven that he

resume he had done |lo—

told me, your talk in delirinm would |;

apprise yon of m . Mr. Staples
AT A
“And I never received it. Do you

supposs that fellow was mean enough

“No, dear Jack; dan;llr-t excited, Lot
us suppose nothing* ’s well that ends

woll.

The little red mitten is a treasured
relic in the Horton family, snd it has
been n wondering question to several
little cherubs that gladden the house-
hold why mamma has never knit u mate
to it.

Edlson’s Electric Kallway.

“By the way, Mr, Edison, how is your
electric railway doing?"

“1t is doing very well. I bave it run-
ning from a poiot on the Pennsylvania
Railway to h‘nlnchen. o distance" of two
and u balf miles, The locomotive runs
at the rate of bwenty-nine miles sn hour,
with one passenger ear, coutaining forty
passengers. It ia o three feet six inches
gange, with a sixteen-pound mail. The
weight of the locomotive is three tons.”

“Will a locomotive of that weight
have sofficient traotion to carry any
weight of traio?” 2

1t bas saficient for light trains, and
runs often. I putit up ss sn experi-
ment, I have also a freight trsin which
carries thirty tons of freight and makes
eight miles an hour. I have only eight-
horse puwer on the locomotive. I am
now building a large one of 45-horse
power, with which I expect to beable
to pull sbout eighteen coal cars. The
track of my road has been down several
months, and atill holds its insulation. I
made  run the other day at the rate of
twelve miles an hour in  the snow, and
there wus ouly a leakage of two and »
half horse-power on the whole line of
the rond.” ) )
“Oan power be produced in this way
to run s locomotive atas small a cost
for conl as used in ordinary locomc
tives?"
*Yes. Tho reason is that in the boil-
ers of onr locomotives their heating and
grato surface is small. A locomotive in
this way is very uneconomical. Yon
have got to force it at & great waste of
enorgy, while o stationary boiler and en-
gine at o station ecan utilize more power
from coal, and by using & cheaper coal
can produce power at s greater econowy,
and althongh to turn this power into
electricity and get it on the track there
is another loss, it never reaches that due
to the want of economy in the locomo-
tive."—| Boston Herald.

Bupreme Court Etlquette.

A Washington correspoudent of the
Philadelphis Press contribates the fol-
lowing:

I happened to drop into the United
States supreme court the other day, and
there T met a distingunished Philadelphia
lawyer., He was in the blackest and
shiniest of brosdcloth, from his head
to his heels. He had in his hand a tall
hat, a small black necktie encircled the
whitest of collars, and his general ap-
pearance suggested a fuperal. As this
gontleman (I dare not name him) is
somowhat nuted for his rather flashy at-
tire, I conld not exactly understand
what was the matter, uaﬁaeislly as he
had no crape on his hat, He noticed me
eyeing lum, sud asked me what was the
mutter, I told bim he looked more like
o Buptist preacher than a Philadelphin
lawyer, “Oh,” he answered quickly,
“it's this d—d coart. I bate these
clothes, and at home I never w ear any-
thing but grays or stripes or plaids,
with bright neokties, but the la t time 1
had a case in this court I was not al-
lowed to make any argoment because I
wore a short, speckled coat and trousers,
with a blue necktie. I was told that I
was not properly dressed to appear be-
fore this court, und that I must wear
black elothes. 1 have another cuse here
now, and so yon see I am dressed in this
ountlandish style. But I shall charge
this suit to my client, and when 1 get
home I'll have my wife put these things
away in eamphor and mark them ‘Su-
preme Court," "

Upon enquiry I fonnd, what I never
knew Defore, that the Supreme Court
forbids lawyers to wear within its bar
anything but black, The weather may
be s hot as the region toward which all
of us sinners are tending, but no grate-
ful seer sucker, or linen duster, or white
duck is permissible. The nine old
duffers in easy chairs may nod and
snooze aud have their ease, but yon must
dress in black. Itis probably right, for
cortain forms and ceremonies are neoess
gary and the dignity of the court must be
maintained,

Rise of the Polar Bear,

——

A keoper pamed James Murray bad a
thrilling escape from a terrible death at
the Zoologioal Garden yesterday, while
clea. ing the cage of the Polar bear. This
cage, which stands by itsell near the
southeast entrance,is built of strong iron
Lars, and is about twenty feet in diame-
ter, with a stome den at the back and a
tank in the center large enough for the
bear to roll in, The iron bars slope in-
ward toward the top and form a roof eight
feot above the floor, with a ciroulur open-
ing abont three feet in diameter over the
tank, As is usual when the cage is to
be cleaned, Murray drove the bear into
lis den and closed the iron grating be-
tween that and the cage. He then en-
terod, closed and fastened the door and
was playing watar from & hose into the
den, when, with a ferocious growl, the
bear threw itsell mgainst the grating,
which gave way, and the animal rushed
nron the keeper. Muorray saw at a
glance that thers was only one hope of
escape, for he was securely fastoned in
with o beast that was determined to eat
him and was Tnito capable of doing it,
There 5“ no vodhv tﬁlhin;light or hear-
ing. Dropping his hose Murray sprang
;f:rou thelhhnk and eiiml&nﬂ lhz smooth

rs on the opposite mide of the i
He reached the top before the ben?l.?:l
timo to follow him, but the keaper
realized that it afforded no place of
refuge, for the animal could ensily
eatch him there by rearing on its
bhaunohes. He then made s peri-
lous overhead journey alon, P
by clinging to the other side of the slop-
ing bars until he reached the opening in
the centre. Murray snecooded in

if | father,
| I

A Noted Danish Dalry Woman.

Perbaps not many Danish farmers can
hope to emulata Mr. Nielson's success,
becanse few can be blessed with such a
wife as he has. It is, in fact, mainly to
Mra. Nielson's exertions that the results
socomplished are to be traced, This

Germany, snd in these conutries
learnod to make butter on the Bwartz
system, nud skim wilk and whey cheese
s practiced by Swedes and Germaos,
Then she resolved vpon extending her
travels. She knew only her native
language and s smattering of German,
but with Lbis slender linguistio equip-
ment she bad the eourage to make a
tour in Eogland, France, Bwitzerland
and Holland, picking up knowledge
everywhere. She eontrived to get such
an insight into the dairy syswems of these
different countries, as to be able to make
butter on the Norman system, Camem-
bort and Brie cheeses as they are made
in Holland, Cheddar and ire gas
they are made in Eogland, and Gruyere
sccording to the mosi spproved Swiss
process. Mrs. Nielson has a shop in
Copenhagen, where she sells her dairy
produce, the king being owe of her
regalar “customers, Her work in the
dairy beginaat five in the morning, snd
is finished at one in the afternoon. Mrs,
Nielson is then off by train, to the city,
where she is always to be found from
two o'clook until eight, retnroing o her
conntry home by the nine o'clock train,
roady to begin the same ronnd of work
the next day,

Tt would be interesting only to practi-
eal dairy maids to deseribe Mrs. Niel-
son's methods in detail. Her dairy
(which is also her kitohen, where cook-
ing and cheese -making go on simultane-
ously) is but 16 feet sqnare, and yet
three kinds of cheese—Derby, Edam and
Camembert—have been seen in process
of concoction together. The mistress
devotes her parsonal supervision to the
most oritical parts of the work, but is
assisted by her pupils, of whom she has

nerally about a Sou-n boarding in the

ouse. Forit will not excite surprise
that her fame has spread far and near,
and that farmers are only too glad to
send their daughters to study under
such an mstruotor. The girls stay for
various periods, from six weeks to two
years, usually ubont six months, and
those whko stay but a short time are
charged proportionataly high fees. All
have to workas hard as any ordinary
dairy muid, while at the farm. Most of
the pupils are danghters of small
farmers, One was pointed out to Mr.
Jepkins, however, whose father owned
40 cows. This young lady was abont to
be married, and her parents thonght
themselves fortunate in seeuring for her,
nnder Mrs. Nielson, the knowledge by
which she wonld be enabled to turn the
dairy, that was soon to be her own, to
the best acoonnt. It is, perhaps, worth
mentioning that Mr. Nielson takes no

art of the dairy business himself, and

ad st first but small faith in the sucoess
of his wife's enterprise. So she began
by buying her milk of her husband at
what he considered a remunerative sell-
ing price, and has continued to do so to
the present time. She now has to buy of
muny other farmers as well, but Mr,
Nielson is still paid for every quart ut
the market value, just as his neighbors
are. As Mrs, Nielson's “pupils do most
of the work, her outlay for labor must ba
very small, and she makes, according to
her own statement, between two and
three times as much for her butter and
cheoge as she pays for her milk, She
must. evidently therefore, be doing a
prosperous business. Her profits are,
of course, ull the greator, from the fact
that by keeping her own shop she has to
make no allowance for those of the
factor aud retailer.—[ London Globe.

A Btrange Colncldence.

The oft-told story of the painter who
ainted an ideal picture of “‘Innocence”
rom the face of a pretty child, who sat
o8 his model, and 1n his old age had a
villainous-looking eriminal sit to him for
the model of a picture of “'Guilt"” as s
companion piece to the other, and dis-
coyered that the ohild and the eriminal
were the same person, has received some
startling illustrations in real life. A
conviet discharged from old Ch.rlestown
State prison told the following remark-
able story of himself to the warden of
that prison:

Some years ago o gentleman, his wife
and their only ohild, visited a prison.
They were shown through the workshops
und prison by an officer, who pointed
out the different objects of interest as
they passed along. he gentleman
was inquiring about a ™an who had re-
centl n sent to prison for life for
murder.

“By the way, this is his room," said
the officer, stopping before one of the
ocells, the door of which stood open.

The little boy, with a child’s curiosity
stepped up snd looked in. His father
came up behind the child, and playfully
pushed him in and closed the door.

The little fellow shrivked to be let ont.
The door was immediately opened, and
the child ran sobbing into his mother's
arms, She, brushing back the light
ourls from his forehead and kissing him,
said soothingly:

“No, no; they shan't shut up my little
boy in prison.”

The little boy was terribly frightened.
He turned his eyes once more toward
the dreaded cell, and for the first time
noted on the door the ““No, —."

The incident made a deep impression
upon his mind.

Time passed. He grew to manhood,
His futher und mother were both dead.
He becamo a sailor, and & good one,
risiog step by step until he be-
came second in command of ona of the
California steamers sailing from New
York.

Bat, like many others, in conseqnence
of that vice whioch has dragged down so
many even from bigh positions, he loat
his situation, came back to Boston, sank
lower and lower, snd was finally arrested
for breaking into s store. Hes was son-
tenced to State prison for four years.

Wheon received atthe prison he was
taken to the bath-room—the usaal cns-
tom—bathed—shaved  and elipped;
clothed in tpe prison dress and condusted
I.n}h mo{ ‘h’: :u to occapy,

Ll orror and constarnati
when Bs feand berers Shanding balots.
and the oficer unlocking the door of the
same ocell, “No.——." into which he,
when » lad, had been thrust by his

relating this story to me (says

lnddv. rst of all took n tonr In Bweden | i
an

dent and scene from
mind; the exclsmation of his
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hodnesa.
It is pleasant to see shining through
this strange story of ciroumstantial retri-
I‘. pr lnid 't"l::l famous line,
“There isa divinity shapes our
ends.,” The conviet beoame a religions
man while in prison, and years after his
discharge,rose to bean offloar in the navy.,

A True Story of & Trinity Counly Bear
Fight

The Trinity Journal of last woek tolls
the following: **Charley Noble and two
of Johin Post's boys, of Junction City,
liad quite an adventure last week with a
huge brown bear, They were out in the
mountains for a hunt when they discov-
ered a bear’s den in the mountain side.
The brush around the entrance to the
cave was worn and bentdown guite close
to the gronnd, which assured them that
there waa o bear in thecave. ‘They came
to the conclusion that they wonld cap-
ture bruin, the only practical way being
to smoke the animal out. Aecordingly
wood was colleoted and piled up io the
mntm] e tmmannd mn ﬁ.’fa It

¥ got undera wa

before it was pushed away. The hun{—
ers were surprised. Again the wood was
coMected and another fire built, and
again it was pushed away., The truth of
the whole matter was that bruin was do-
ing the work himself with his paws, re-
treating to a safe distanoe within the
cave after destroying the fire. And so
the stroggle continued for two days and
two nights, the huuters building fires,
and the bear destroying them. The
hunters wers bound to capture their
game, and finally changed the order of
fuel. They o large quantity of
dry brush, and piled that up in the en-
trance, This last mode was a success.
For no sooner had the fire begun to send
out volumes of smoke und to erack, than
& ferrible growl was heard inside, and
immediately after came the bear, with a
bound through the fire, like a dog jump-
ing through a fiery banner at a circus,
growling savagely, and bounding toward
the hunters. They were courageous and
stood their ground, for they were not to
be foiled after waiting impatiently and
working viﬁoronsly for the ‘varmint.’
Charley Noble blazed away at him,which
felled the bear to the ground and pre-
cipitated him down the steep mountain
side. Charley starled in pursnit, but
had not gone o great distance when he
slipped and was going after bruin at a
s‘md and in & manner which was not at
all agreeable, for his bearship was not
fatally wonnded, as supposed, and was
savagely waiting the coming of the foe
at the foot of the hill where Charley
landed, gun in hand, within ten feet of
the bear, who was coming for him with
all the savageness that it could muster,
He waited until the bear got withina
few more feet of him and then sent a
bullet through his brain, The bear
weighed 450 pounds ,which is considered
s little above the average weight of that
species. The boys procured some
torches and entered the caye, where the
found the bed of the bear, upon a shelf,
which was made of sticks about the
thickness of a man's wrist,"

Death of & Remarkabie Man.

Captain John Longworth, late of God-
erich, Ontario, died on the 16th day of
Jan , 1888, at the houss of
Mrs, indsor, 8r., in Port Austin,
Michigan,
The deceasod was born on the Tth day
of April, 1790, in the county of West-
meath, Ireland. He entered the British
sorvice when quitea young man, and
sarved under the Duke of Wellington in
the Peninsular war, and held from the
government of Great DBritain medals,
with numerous clasps, each clasp having
thereon the name of one of the t
battles of that war in which he fonght.

After the final surrender of Bonaparte
the grent, he returned to Ireland, whers,
he remained in the military service ns n
civil engioeer, until the spring of the
year 1830, when he left the service and
emigrated to Canada, reaching Quebec
in m:{;enmed into the service of the
Canada company in the capacity of civil
engineer, and soon after moved to God-
erich, Ontario. He built the first barbor
at that place—in fact the first ever built
on Lake Huron—and bnd charge of many
other publie works for that company.

He continued to live in Goderioh for
nearly fifty-three years, and until Oot.
20th Jast, when his grandson, Richard
Windsor, brought him to Port Austin on
nceonnt of his failing health, that in his
Inst days he might have his loving care
and attention which he nesded from his
many children,grand children,and great-
grand-children here.

Mr. Longworth ia the father of Mrs,
Wiadsor, 8r,, Miss Jane Longworth and
Mrs. Neill, of Port Austin, and Mrs,
Lizars, wife of Judge Lizers, of Strat-
ford, Ontario, and Mrs, John Rolbson, of
British Columbia,

He leaves a widow, 78 years old, the
mother of Mrs, Neill and Mrs, Robson,
who mourns with sorrow "that none but
;l'lm can know.—[Port Austin (Mich.)

ews,

_Noraixa Frr 1o Ear.—In Lounsbury's
life of James Fenimore Cooper, just pub-
lished, a good story is told of the novel-
ist while traveling in the wilderness
bordering npon the St. Lawrence. The
party to which be belonged ecame upon
an inn where they were not expected.
The landlord was totally npprepared,and
met them with a sorrowful coantenance.
There was, he assured them, nothing in
the house that was §t to eat, When
asked what he had that was fit to eat, be
counld only say in reply that he could
furnish them with venison, phessant,
wild duck and some fresh fish, To the
astonished question of what better be
supgoud they could wisk, the landlord
meekly replied that they might have
wanted some salt pork!

of speech throngh indnigence in canoed
fruits, Now you know what to think of
& man who is going lome with a lot of
canned fruit under his arm.

“Yos," said the father, " like to bave
my danghter have s bean on the score of
economy. If she dida't, soms of the

other members of the family woald oc-
cupy the parior and burn gaa.”

B i geonid
solf an inmate of that cell,  Every inci-

A Georgia woman is losing the power g




