RKOT T0O BE WOs THAT WAY.
Do you kuow you Lave seked for the ccatlient
Ever made by the Hand

s life
1and & WomAn
Az n'm'n'udum fove?

15 you know yon bave wiked for this priotless

L
- i gt e saked for s loy—
= .?}:u "‘hthl‘uheﬂ buve diet o win
1o techioss desh of & buy?

Lanous of duty out
'ﬂ.:'u's'..',ﬂ'ﬁ:'qu siioned me;
nc.mmu bar uf 1y WomAL's sl

ol | have gooetioned Lhee,

ulre your dinner thould always be hiod,
Y"‘ﬂ“f‘ mh, wnd your shires shonlc be whole,
1 16 yOUur heart 1o be Urue s God's siarns,
pure s Lisaven your soul.

Yeou require & esok for yoar muiion aud beef,
1 require & fur bettes 1 hlne;
A scamstress you're wanuug for sockivgy snd

 ablria—
1 waui & man and & king.

A king for lhmhumuul u-n:m' ;dﬂm homz,
) &l e Maver, N
I-h.!?luimg? n s He dla_luh' firs,

And my * L's very good.
1am falr acd ;‘nne. Lat the rose will fade
wy sofi youug cheek one day;
Will you Jove me iben, ‘@id the failing lesves,
Ay you d1d ‘mid the bloom of M)t

beart an ocean so strong and deep
mny isubeh my all ot the Uik
A Juvieg woman fnds beavin or Lell
Ot Lo duy alie s mede & Lnde.

I require all things that are good and true,
All thiogs that & man choald be;
1 you give thisall, 1 would stake my e
'o be kil you demand of me,

1 you et o8 do inde—a loundross and ok
o can kire with Litde o pay;
Buta wouman s beart and s woman's 1

Are ot 1o be wul st wiy!
! ~Min Browuing.

MY ONE LOYE PASSAGE

CHAPTER 1.

I wish I conld so describe my wotlier
that you should realize the sweetness of
ber nature and the pleasaniness of her
ways. She was of medium height, of
clear complexion and soft brown hair,
snd a fuoe that tapered from s broad and
rathor low forehead, with o small and
beautifully shaped chin,

She was fmir to lovk upon, dear
mother, but ber beanty wns not her

ost oharm. There was about her an
ribable brightness and freshness
that reminded one of early sunshine and
sweet morsiog air, and that soothed and
cheored and invigorated as only sunshine
and pnre airean. She charmed me from
my mournful grieving after my lost sis-
ters. and made me guietly bappy.

Nono of the gladuess of Ler own na-
ture descendod to me~-1 was always calm
and sedate. From a melancholy child I
passed into a serious, sell-contained
woman, Besutiful girlhood, with its
wild impulses, eager friendships, erratic
e and protty basbfulness had no
part in my life. Bometimes 1 have
grieved that it was so, for I have thonght
that this absence of one phase of exist-
ence made me an imperfeot woman, and
prevented me from possessiog some of
the most endearing attributes of my own
BeX,

But I grieve no longer, and ss I think
ol my mother, I wonder much that with
her bright face to look upon and her
wise nod choerful wordas to listen to, I
ever grieved at aoythiog. DBut I sap-
puse in every woman's life there is a
time when a mother’s love is but a sec-
ondary love, And this timo came to mein
my twonly gixth  year. Until then,
thoungh I was rich and handsome, and
kuew all the peighborhood for miles
ronod, nobody had come to woo me,

A small estate elose to our village
changed hands, and ils new possessor
was introdocad to us,

Ho wus of middle nze, pood-looking
and digoified, and was often by my side,
He had traveled much, and for me his
conversation had great interest. And
thero was in his eyes o glanee of energy,
8 fire that seewed to kindle in me u cor-
responding energy. In his presence I
conld sing better than when with others;
conversing with him I scemed to acquire
an eloquence that at times startled my-
solf; his well.conmdered opiniona found
an eclio in my notrined mind; his lofty
thoughts were my thoughts. I did not
stand in awe of him, such as sowme
women do for lovers superior to them-
selves. I was simply lifted above my-
self and placed upon the same: plane
with, aim, whereo & gazed upon him as
equal, and folt a warm and Just appre-
ciation of his talente and gmj qualitios,

I know not when I first began to love
him, but I know that one evening as be
bade me good night my beart fluttered,
and when I sought for a reason for this
unusual symptom I blushed and was
sshamed. Nor was I long troubled with
fears of beiug an old maid, for the next
morning he gave me the right to love

We sat in the oak dining room, the
bright mﬁng shone cheerfully in, light-
ing up the dark wainscoting and placing
in brilliant relief the high carved man:
tle-piece, where grinuing gublin faces
stared and leered and peeped from twin:
bg"mlh of flowers, leaves and corn.

Stephen stood by; he had been expati-
m the beanty of the workmaaship,
1 at him and I saw also the grin-
ning beads, and their grotesqueness
formed a strong contrast to the calm and
manly beanty of his face. As I looked
an earnest and kindliog light beamed in
his eyes; instinctively I rose from m
seat, attraoted by that glance. Holmi
my hand and said:

“Sarah, be my wife; I cannot live
without you."

His fuce glowed like a cloud at sun-
sel. I looked nomore. He put his arm
arcund me, and whispered softly :

“Barab, yon love me; your heart sa
20." It was beating under bis hand.
“Itsays you love me, my own, and I
worship you! Dulin'!-. speak; one little
word be enough!

My bead was on his shounlder, and I
ST Mot no clossein his

we closerin his arms.

s e b
. answer;” an myself
from his embrace, and stood ulm’::ld
maid, with all my heart ia

i-i7
1l

po hindrance to our happiness; wo were
both riek; the faturo luy smiling before
us, while the present was full of delight,

[ loved Stephen with sll my heart.
He said be loved me devotedly, and there
was an admirstioz—a sort of worship—
with his love that s so dear to woman.
Ho said I was quoenly, and that I was
s glorious ereature; and Leld my bead
higher and was more siately than ever;
and when I loocked in the glass I sawa
beauty in my face that I had never seen
thero before, and I exulted in my good
fortune, and thought in my foolishness
that no woman haa ever before been so

bappy. L

There were festivities in our house
then, and the grioning, goblin faces
looked upon gaveties they Liad not seen
since tho first years of my mother's mar-
ried life. We welcomed all our frisnds
and neighburs and made merry, My
mother determined that the last months
of my stay should be as happy and beau-
tiful and bright, as much cumpany an
fine taste could make it, but, alas ! her
intention was frustrated.

A schoolfellow and dear friend of my
mother's bud been for some years a wid-
ow, and af that time we received a letter
to say that sha was dead, and had be-
queathed her only child, s girl of 17, to
wy mother's love aod care. A fow days
Ister Annie Forsyth arrived, and her
grief and black clothes threw a gloom
over us thet, notwithstanding our pity
and sympathy for the poor child, we felt
was oppressive and nowsloome.

Poor Anuie cried slmost inceesantly
at first, but after a few days she would
lock up into our faces with sadly mourn-
ful oyus, and say she was sorry she was
so unbappy, but she would be better
s00n,

Dear mother charmed and eonsoled
ber as shie had charmed and consoled
me in the past, when my father and sis-
ter died, and now aod then thero was n
gmile in the beauliful eyes, and the pale,
pinched face grew pretty and youthful,
aud I bogan to hope (hat when her sor-
row Lad worn itself out she would prove
to be a merry little sprite, and I rejoined
that she was there to take my place in
the old home when I left it for the new
one. My motber loved ber already, and
would easily take her to her heart as
a scoond daughter,

CHAITER II.

Annia's complexion was very fair, ber
features small and regular, with s timid,
pleading expression in them, Her hair
was of pale gold falling in masses of
eurls about lier neck. She was small,
slight and mingolarly graceful and there
was an intapgible something abont  her
that olaimed for every one s special ten-
derness,

I particularly recommended her to
Stephon's kindness, and be good-natared-
Iy told her stories and did Lis best to di-
vert her mind from its sad memories,
ond he succonded well. Bometimes,
when he talked to ber, she would look
up into bis faoe with a wondering,
reverontinl expression in Ler mournful
eyes, and then I was more proud than
ever of Lis talents, and more than ever
thunkful that he was my promised hvs.
band.

At first, when I sent Stephen from me
to talk to Anuie, he weot with regrot; a
little while, nod thore was no regret; aund
then, oh! woeful thonghti, I fancied ho
went with pleasure,

Oneo, as hie sat by her, ebatting und
amusing her, I thooght he looked like
her father, and I pictured him in the
fnture adapling his conversation to the
intelligence of a little child who should
eall me mother, and bringing ber bright
smiles into her face and overshadowing
hor with loving kindness and protection;
and my heart grow warmer, sod I loved
him more fervently then ever before.
And, as watchivg him, I wished that my
love wmight grow as great as Lis good-
ness, he caught my cyes and his faco
colored,

A clill ran through me, a fear, indefi-
nite bt terrible, oppressed me. 1 went
into the garden nm‘ walked among the
flowors aud trees, and let the fresh even-
iug breeza blow upon my head.

I tried hard to colleet my thoughts,
but [ conld not. A strange doubt dread
ani horror possessed me. I could not
think—1I seemed to have mo miond—I
could only fecl.

I walked down the fir-tree avenue. Its
darkness claimed kindred with me. It
led to an open glade, whera a fountain
sparkled in the setting sun; its waters
fell in jewels of many colors. I saw
them mnot, buot throwing myself on the
grass rested my head on the ool margin
of its marble basin.

Presently my haud played with the
cool water; then I bathed my forehead
with it, and soon I found myself count-
1og the golden fish that sported in its
cool depths and watehing their gambols.
I vaguely wondered how many beart-
broken women had bathed their fore-
hieads in that fountain,

Then I remembered an ancestress of
mine whose betrothed had died on the
eve of her wadding day.

I saw Ler day by day at the fonntain,
and each doy more shadowy and ethereal
until at last her soul passed from the
music of its waters to the musie of the
beautifal spirit land; aod her {riends
found the frail body on the turf the heai
on :b. lonnuia‘:hemmlndiua o8 mul;-
ingly gazing at And its curls
hgu in the waler, =

I remembered this clearly and was
tbaokful. My miod had come back—the
strange, bateful madoeas had

away; but I bathed my bead again and

rnud kurl very quiet. I was afraid
mysell, I knew that I had been jeu!.
ous and I scorned myself; vet I wassach
& poor, weak thing that I must treat my -
sell carefully, tenderly, lest I fell again
ioto my foolishness,

I sat by the pool looking into its

might coms and
bat oonld do me

jis

i
£
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‘The days passed very awiltly; thero was

strangely disturbed me wes dead, ao
once again I believed ihat the love
wy promised busband was all my ow

For some days Btephen kept alws
by my side, and I enjoyed again the lon
conversations that were so delightfal v
me and the evil thopght retorned »
more to disarh my peace.

Our wedding day was very near. A
preparations had boen mn}a 1 fair, pe
garments of every description were
ing inspacted by my friends. [wast
begin the new life with overything ne

ness.

Alice relapsed into her old sadne
and grew day by day mors beautiful, fo
ber face was ﬂ{uhed o little nod the
was mournfulpess in her large eyes th
touched the gazer's heart,

One evening I observed Stephen loc
ing at her, nnd there was that in L
glance that roused all m{' droad on
more. Frighteved and trembling at wh
I might learn, I yet courageously

d | myself to seek for information. Stephe

was always kind acd afl.ctionate, but
felt with sinking heart that he was n
the ssme, that the warmthof his lov
was leas than the warmth of its expre
sion. And onco sgain [ eaw that terribl
look of sorrow, regret, as he gazed

Annie, and my resolution was taken,

I suppose the ficst terrible shock ha
Lrok<n the force of my discovery, i
the calamity affected me loss severel
than the doubt, I was rstional now an
could understand wy position.. Isa
its difieulties and its dangers and wante
tw work my way clearly through them t
the ond. I must not marry Stephen
that was certain, and I must tell him #
myself,

My own affection was my greales
danger. I felt that I must show no re
lenting, no lingering tenderness, Iwu
build up a barrier between us; at le
around my own heart I must put a stron
wall of separstion, throngh which n
sound of grief conld pass, His, al
wonld open so readily to the pew love
to need no defense from the old, Iwoul
be brave—I would! Bul my sorrow 1y
heavy upon me; the air of the house sal-
foeated me, the dear voices seemed mook-
ing voices, tormenting me, [ went out
amid tho trees for rest and strength. I
went up the fir tree avenne to the foun-
tain. The sun shone, the birde sang,the
water sparkled—all sronnd me was jo)
and beauty, and in my heurt was a deso-
lstion as of death.

I had dreamed a beantiful dream, Oh,
that I could dream a little longer—wy
awakening was all too soon. I lay still,
wooing back the beautiful dream; but ite
thread had been broken, 1 was sad anto
bitterness, but my will was strong to do
right and to bear my grief silently,

It wanted but fourdays to my wedding
day. I mns! act promptly. 1 nerved my-
self to may great Irial. Iloved Btephen
more than ever, aud I felt that to make
him bappy I conld lay down my life, or,
what then seemoed to me the harder fute,
live without his love,

As 1 left the breakisst room motber
said: “*Come back soon, dear; this day
week we shnll be without yon, so we
:nnl as much of your company a8 possi-

le,”

I went into the dicing room; the mel-
low amiumn sun stréamed npou the griu-
nivg goblin faces on the bigh mautel-
picee, and I tarned from them—ibey
geced 10 mock me,

Stephen cawe soon, I said, as be e
tered, **Steplien, I have something of
imporiance to say to yon."

His face grow pale; he was about to
spoeak, when I said quickly:

*'Listen to me for one mowent."”

To my own ear my voico sounded dis
mally bollow, but by a great effort [
spoke calmly.

“Siephen, I love you dearly. Ilove
you far too well to canse you one regret,
or to clond your life with ome shade of
sorrow. I have felt proud and bappy in
the thonght of Lecoming your wife, but
I am not so pow, I must have the whol
Lieart of my lmsband., 1 could net Ly
content with his esteem and affection.
Yon havo changed, Stephen! I donot
blame you thatit isso, but I must not
shut my eyes to the consequences of this
change. I mustnot bring sorrow upon
yon and remorse upon myself, so I say
be friends, for the future.”

“Sarab, have pity,"” he said,

“I bLave pity,” 1 eaid—"pity for my-
self and for yon. Iam saving us both
from misery in the future,”

“I love you earnestly, soberly!” he re-
lﬂinl sadly. “I have always loved you!

{ once or twice my flancy has changed,
pardon me, Sarab! It will not dov so
again. I have resisted the temptation,
Forget and forgive! Our wedding day
18 very near. 1 love you faithfully,
aud guard you with a husband's fondest
care!”

“Stepben,” I continued, *‘your heart
is cold to mestill, You wonld wreek
your own happiness to try and insure
mine and to keep plighted troth. Take
back that troth—be free! Go; live
where you will and be happy! It would
break .ay heart to be your bride now! 1
could ot live to be coldly loved! I
must be the joy of my hasband, not the
elould that shadows bis life!”

S ——" he began.

“Huosh!" I said. *I will tell you all.
Lhave looked into your eyes aad read
there what you bad not the coursge to
read in your own heart. [ bave reasd
there that you love another. Your heart
was pever wholly mine, and now is not
vour own; it has gooe from you to
Annie."

His fsce was blanched; bLis strong
haod, that rested on the back of  coair,
trembled.

“Hear me, for Heaven's sake,” he
eried. *I have never spoken a word of
love to Annie. Her sorrow, her beanty,
ber childishness tonobed me; but that is
past. We will see ber no more, sod you
shall be as happy as ever you dreamed.”

“Never!™ | said flercels; for [ felt that
be was pot thoroughly frank with me;
that bLis love for me was weak, and that
ke was oniy maiotaining an ecgagement
for the sake of homor—'‘pever!™ Our
engagement is &t an end! We will go
our separste ways. Heaven grant that
yours may be a happy one!” .
Apd I tarsed to leave the room.
“Pagse—consider!” be cried.

*1 bave considered. My decision ean-
sot be changed. T will tell my wotber,
Bless you, Steplen, you shall always be
-{ best friead.”

offered bim my baod.

E: you!™ be replied, and kissed
kise made me shiver, it was %0

—new clothes, new house, sew happ§

- e,
s0, for we esch tried to cheer ne Uthir

‘ean | find

. the saddle-blanket.

with my futher, I onee epent some time

- | visiting in southern California, but it

was gome years ago. I have for sevaral
years tuought of starting in the spring
and making the journey on horssbaok,
snd this year I wade up my mind that
Iwould doit. I have been cight weoks
on theroad. From my home to the Mis-
sissippi rivor the distanco is 180 miles;
itis 330 noross the state of Towa, ms I
traveled, and then 000 more to Chey-
enne. Bo I Lave come ovor a 1000 miles
on horseback and alone,

“‘Have you a goo:d horss?"

“Indeed I have. They wanted me to

fivu up my trip at Kearny, Why, some

olks there grew real aagry with me be.
cause I persistel in going on. They
wanted me to sell my mare and colt and
take the money to pay my passage. Put
I do not nead money, and f N never part
with that mare, She's 8 good animal,
bas gpeed as a trotter, and she weighs as
wuech, to a pound, as when I started
with her. To-day I have ridden twenty-
eight miles, but that is more than 1 gen:
erally make. I travel mornings and
evenings, and I stop a long while at
uoons. I staried with a side saddle, but
it made the mare’s back sore, so I traded
it off for o man's saddle. At might I
picket the mare and lis closed to the
picket. B5he ean’t move but I know it
She got away twiee, though. Once I
followed her afoot more than ten miles,

| | and then canght her in a berd of thirty

biorses," _
"“What bedding have yon in camping

| ont?”

“Nothing but that vellow slicker and
I haven't suffered
from the cold, but it gets awfolly lone-
Iy sometimes at night, when the coyotes

' | are howling."”

*‘Have you been annoyed by tramps?”
“Nota great deal, Tgo back from
the railroad at ledst two miles and avoid
them. Once s tramp came upon mein
n lonely place when I had the saddle off

, | the mare, and began talliing, Idirected

w)y AU A \J
and forget the past; but asettled depres-
sion was upon us and we decidad to en-
deavor to dispel it by changs of scene,

We went to the seaside and the greal
ocean gave us sirength, and my mother
was fresh and bright as the morning sun:
shine once more, and she cheered and
cherished me until I was bappy in s sub-
dued fashion and conld almost forget the
past,

Annie grew strongand merry, but her
figure was still slight and fragile, and
her eyes kept their sadoess, and her
manner was still simple and pleading
like that of & timid child. She would
never grow womaunly, my mother said,
regretfally. It was best she should nol,
I thooght; the clinging plant always
fiods the strong support. And I went
to my music; I eould not be idle or heve
raverics yet my cure was not complets,
[ had to keep my mind well ocoupied, to
fillit with plans, hopes und ideas; to
bar entrance to thonglits that shonld not
have admittance. And well my good
mother helped me, Love lns ils in
stinets, and told her always when my
mind was strayiog, and when it was
partly empty and Jforbidden memories
wore steahing in, eud she would rouss
me with cheerful words of ordinary cou
versation apd s look that spoke ler
heartfelt !l'\'mps‘.lh"'. 06, blessings on
thee, my wmother! thy love was the juy
that knew no change; it was strong, it
was stoadfast, It was invigorsting, it
sheered me, it kept me firm to do right,
it made my Lappiness,

We had been from our old homean
year, when it was decided thst my
mother and Annie should retorn there
while I'still remained with some friends

Tlree months later T received a sweet
letter from Annie, saying sho hLad se.
eepted Mr. Hawthorne. Stepheén and 1
bod met as friends—rather distant and
ceremonions friends, I am afraid, for we
eould wot quite forget the pest—its
shadow seemed to hang over us.

Aod thus Annie went frowm us, and I
remained always at the old home, and
my dead love ceased altogether to tron-
bile me, and if my dear mother grieved
that the bright hopes she had cherished
at the first were not realized, sue never
let me guess hor secret sorrow.

We were very happy; we did all the
goad in our power with our weaslth and
we brightened the lives of many of our
poor neighbors and soothed the last
liours of many a poor woman by prom-
ising to take an interest in Lier children,
And as I grew older I thought I knew
why Aunie had won Stephen’s love from
me, The shy, wianing, girlish ways,
that bad never been mine, were her
chief charm,

A Girl's Long Horseback Ride to Cali-
fornia.

“Hello! how far is it to the next
town?"

Theso words greeted the earsof W,
W. Davis and family, as they sat at sup-
per at their residence, Sixleenth and
O'Neill streets,

Mr. Davis loeked out of the open door
of his dising-room upon Sixteenth
street. He saw there an unususl pictare.
A fine, large sorrel mare with a yearling
coltat ber sido was standing by the side-
walk. Upon the mare’s back sats young
woman sidewise in a man's saddle. Ste
had on a man's brosd brimmed hat, a
eloss fitting blue and white checkad cal-
100 dress, rough lace shoes, and on one
fool was a man’s stirrup. A yellow rub
ber coat wastied up behind the saddle.
The young woman was sanburnt and
travei-staived, but sat erect and looked
as if she was able to take care of ber-
self. She was a girl of aboflt 20 or 22
years of age, baving an intelligent face
with comely features. Her bair, which
was brown, was cut somewhat short and
banged. Her complexion was of & hue
that wind and son puts on & man or
woman, and her lips were ohapped from
the same canse. had bnght, gay
eyes, and s straight, bandsome noss,

“What towa do you want?”

“The next town, whatever it is.”

“Where are yon traveling to?"

“To Calitornia."

“Alooe?’

“Yea, alons snd samping out. Where
gras?’

Mr. sod Mrs. Davis, like good, hos-
pitable people, invited the young lady
to dismoant and ke of some supper.
Sbe washed her hands and facs sat down
tothe teble sod talked about the trip
she vas mal j g,

"My home is at Kingsion, Green Lake | vatlay
I‘q..

county, Wis., sle saud, “whase I live

his attention to some emigranta off ata
distance, and slipped on the saddle,
buekled on the fore-cinch, and galloped
off. Buat1l'm notafraid. I never think
of danger and carry no firearms.”

“How do you manage about eating?"

*There I have tronble. If T don't
strike a station at mealtime I get noth-
ing to eat. Why I've gone all day often
without eating—two days sometimes. It
was hard ot firat, but 1 got used to it.
I dont want to travel with emigrants;
there’s no glory in that. I have set ont
to do this trip alone. I have been the
last day or two traveling atabout the
same rate with somo emigrangs to Wash
ingten Territory.  Sometimes they
arg aliond; sometimes I am. Bat [
don't camp with them."

“Wonld you mind tellinpg ma your
pame?"

“Emma Larsop,”

“Miss Emma?”

“Yes, sir.,"—Clerenne Leador,

A Problem in Flying.

An interesting dizenssion iy at present
goisg on amopg scientific engineers in
regard to the flight of birds, which Las
considerabls bearing upan the flying-ma.
chine question. It is a matter of obser-
vation that birds, withont any movement
of their ontstretehed wings, and without
any apparent museular exerlion, are en-
abled to riss jo the air and to move
laterally @ven against the wind. The
moidns operandi of these movements is a
mwystery, and seientis®s are trying to dis-
cover the socret. The most plansible
theory is that the wings may be placed
insuch a position as to divert a eurreat of
air from its normal eonrse nntil it repra-
g:nta two siles of an angle, of which the
ajex is thoe binder portion of the bird's
bodr, If that be the case--say the
thieorists—thera wonld ba really iwo cne-
riéents of air comibg into collision at the
apex, the result of which would be a
pressure apon the body of the bied at
that point, urgiog it forward with fores
far greater than on first thonght might
be snpposed, The smoothness of the
feithers in but ons direction reduces to
s minimnw all epposition to a forward
movoment. Experiments are now being
carried ont with mechanieal contrivances
to demonstrate the correciness of the
theory, and it 15 staled Lhat the investi.
gutors are in a fair way to a discovery of
the canse of the phenomenon, and ulso
to a sulation of the flyiug-machine ques-
tion.—London Letter to Philadeiphin
Telegraph.

The Negro's Progress.

The Lonisville Courier-Jouroal has
interviewed several colored men as to the
progress of their race since its liberation,

Mr. N. B. Rogers, a barber, and a very
inteliigent calored man, eaid: “I can’t
say that I am a proper person to talk to,
Iam not thrown with my race very
much, and I was pever a slave. I think
that freedom bas helped some and hurt
some, Those couniry mnegroes who
flocked into the lurge cities at the closa
of the war bave been Lurt undenisbly,
They have lost their ideas of honesty,
and become lazy and thriftless. The rest
bave been benefitted. I Lope for much
in the fature. With proper edacational
advavtages, and the rapidly dying ont
prejudige aguinst the black race, we ean
bope for a fine fulure,

Uncle William Johnston, an old man
well known to most people down town,
aid that he had been o slave for forty
years, and been free twenty years. “*And
which do you like best? asked the re-
porter. The old man leaved on his
stick and shook Lis gray head sadly: “1
find 'em bof 'bout the same, honey. I
got my close and my vittels when I was
wid Massa Henry Johoston, and I gets
my close and m{‘ vittels now. It's most
'bout de same—lard work and Jittle fur
it," and old Uncle William Lobbled of
shaking his head dismally,

How Anlmals Help Each Other.

Social animals perform many little ser-
vices for each other. Horses nibble,and
cows lick ench other. Monkeys pick
from each other thorns and bursand par-
asites. Wolves and some other beasts
of prey buat in packs, and sid each
other in attacking their victims. Peli-
cans fish in covcert. The Hamadryas
baboons turn over stones to find insects,
ete., and whea they come to & large one
as many as can stand around it torn it
over together, and share the booty, So-
cial avimals -nhr:-!dl' defend each other,
Brebm encountered in Abyssinis & great

of baboons which were ing

. The latter were attached by the
bat the old males immediately

burried dawn from the '
months widely opensd m'ﬁ? l'o?ml ity
that the dogs previpitately “Nrful
They were ngain enconraged iy
tack, but by this time )] the
had renscended tlio lnghts, exen
oung one about six mopths old
ondly calling for s climbed on ab
:: :l?:il::rnd :u Iunrroandad. Now l:.‘.
est males, a { /
down ngn?n. from the o
went to the young ooe,
trinmphautly led him

the ag.

being too muoh asto ‘h“”'
astonishad
m.w{. On muother occusi::; l::k -,
seized a young monkey,whiol, byf:i.i.
ing toa ranch, was not at on'm B
off. Tt cried londly for assistance,
which the other members of ﬂl;lro?
with much uproar roshed 1o the reen?
surronnded the eagle and pulleg out g
many feathors that Lo no longer th o
of his prey, but oaly how &9
Ttht:u:‘gh ulatnre.dly would never Again
[ & monkey in o troop,—
Avimals, pi=—Our Dis

Bad Luck,

Msjor C—is oxceedingly fon
game of whist, On one a?-g:uiund}f: x
epeaking of the wayin which advers
luck will sometimes pursue s mag and
remarked that he onee 'I'}'etli;lmh
scason at the White Sualphur Bndm
sad never beld o trump.'ﬂm
one in the company an

that that was impossiblo, ben;u:'ﬁ
mast have held at least one tramp o
time he dealt the eards. Bai the msjo
replied, “‘eyery time 1 dealt it was 5 i
deal.”

Ho illustrated the same idea in ag.
other way. He said ke was ones jy
a party when the proposition was mads
to throw dice for drinks and cigars. He
threw several times apd every time
the dice came ut ace, deuce, Ha wy
vexed, and threw them with all his might
against the wall of the room.
he went to pick them np from the
floor he was confronted with the samg
one and two spots. He weunt to (hs
window and pitched them as far asbe
conld into the yard.

The next day he felt like trying his
lnck again, and not having another pair
of dice, he went into the yurd to hunt
them up. Btooping down and peering
closely into the grass, his eyes finally
rested npon the ace. He was 80 mad
that he made & mental resolution that if
the other dice was found with the dence
up he would awallow them, He found
itat last and it was the dence. Ha
swallowed them both forthwith. Five
minntes later ke became dreadfully
alarmed at what might ba the conse-
quences of his rash wset, and took a
strong emotio, The dice was soon de-
posited on the grass again. “‘Andas
sure a3 you're shve,” said the major,
“there lsy the same old ace, dence—
Harper's Magazine,

Orig!;—ur the Word Lestaurant,

——

In 1765 a cook named Boulanger, who
kept a shop et the corner of the Ruoe des
Poulis, and the Rue Baillel, in Paris,
hung out o large white flag bearing the
inscription (imitated, of course, from
the passage inthe New Testament):
“Venite nd me, vmues qni stomacho la
boratis, ¢s ego restanribo vos."” Beneath
these words was a listof his prices,
And, as the good man did not lock for
outragaons profits, his dining room wes
quickly invaded by all the young bloods
of the capital, aud every one began to
ask his neighbor, “Have you been lo
Boulanger’s?* The favorite dish at the
honse was nothing more appetizing than
sheep's trotters; but so excellently was
this humble fare cooked that large
quantities were sent ont daily to all the
great mapsions in the mneighborhood.
The restaurant was much resorted to by
the courtiers of the day; and even the
celebrated gourmet Aloneriff, the ncade
mician, went there regularly. Bein
reader to the queen, he at lust sounde
the pruise of shiesp’s trotlers to the ears
of royalty; and Boulanger, who had by
this time aceumnlated a fortnne, was ore
dered to supply the table of Louis XV,
Thenceforward the restanrant beeams
one of the peculiar features of Parisian
life; and within the next few years Yery
opened that far famed establishment
which, after lhaviog been the resort of
Suaint Just and Marat, was removed in
1808 from the Allee des Oranges toits
present quarters,—Pall Mall Gazette,

SCIENCE AND INYENTION.

Perhaps the most popular department
of science in Spain at the present day 18

eology, and the Mining exhibition at
rid 18 considered to be o grand suc
cess,

It appesrs {hat slom is sometimes
added to wines fo give sstringency and
to raise the color. Forits detection,
evaporate to dryness, snd then set fire 0
the organic matter.

Edison ssys: “Electriity is  ten-acre
lot, with a very high, closs fence around
;:. All we know about “t'h 30 “]:'t:a

avée gained by peeping through the
oracks in the boards.”

Drs. Mitchell and Resichert find that
the fall grown lizard will bite and cause
a wound that may prove fatal, Unlike
that of other repliles, its saliva M
alkaline, not acide. A little injec;ed
into & pigeon cause the death of the bird

which was long, sat and plump) in less
three minutes.

Gestin Remiypen.—Husbands are 80
stupid! The story in the Jupe Drawer
of & man who went to town with his wife
to do errands, and was sorely perplexed
at missing something on his return, un-
til he reached home and found he had
forgotten his wife, reminds somebody of
4 woman in Philadelphis who gava her
hushand six commissions to execute i0
New York. He telegraphed back that be
bad executed five and forgotten the last.
It was an order for an illuminated sen
tence for & Sunday school room, He wis
8 Jood deal astonished when received the
s2ply: “Unto us this dsy a child is bora
—iwo feet wide and nine feet long. -
Harper's Magazine.

In Rome & small Egyptisa obalisk Las
been discoversd in an excavation behind
the Chureh of Santa !uilltzrl‘lﬂ!'
erva, near the site of the Temple of Isis
and Serapis. It lies at adepth of fif-.
teen feet and in ina state of pres
ervation. A sphinx basalt was aleo
found, with a cartoush on the breast.

Rilver City, N. M., pays ita public
| sckool teachers $250 o month
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