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NIGAT,

The palo and silent night
Has cast ber mantio o'gr the burning waeit,
Aaid wlitied e womult af jhe wurld of light
Lithp toto peat.

O dark gnd lpaden Flumos,
1o twiilght deoool AthwErl the oloalng sky,
3};.! 0 ihe gathering wild ‘roess of gloots

Her shadows lle,

And (rom the misty sizand,
Tre saphyrs Breting 121y forth are driven
On tuc vell, whera dim sud distant, stand
' The hilis of heaven,

And, brexking from repoe,
4 stam, down aulveriog through the dwiky
sorn
{llame the bikpons of thoe alry clowe
) With Hght serenc,

With goldén lustre dim,
The crosget moat Ik hoveriog oo high,
fler pale light Arifdog sliwly o'er the rim
Of thy biné shy,

Honeath the bounding aroh,
the gowlog eyciosnstbey run,
pg L0 A grand trone phal march
Tu maol Ly sun,

[ wale
Al pu

And so I wait alune
ratdl the glory of the night bhas cinsed,
Aud the red eagie monuts his bl 2ing throne

1u the (ar east,
~Edward C. Hill,

RUTH'S PROFESSOR.
Hillsboro people wero very musical,
They took shiort trips to Boston very of-
tan, to attend concer's nud operas, aud
when the teachers came ont to Hillsboro
they were always sure to obtain a good

class,

Professor Babr held a two weeks’ con-
yention, und meant to wiod up with an
antertainment at the First Choreh (no
matter what the denominstion was) in
which all the leading singers were to
take parts,

Now thersonght to be lar~ony among
{he musicians; but there isn't always.
There wasu't in Hillsboro just at pres:
ent., Miss Luey Slemmons bad been the
leading soprano for several years.  Not
because she deserved to be, but because,
like a good many other people i this
couceited littie world, she Lns assumed
{lie place bersell and wonldn't be put
down,

Professor Bahr, with his quict Ger-
man manner, and his sharp, far-seeing
German eye, saw throngh Miss Slem-
mons directly, and bore with her arro-
gant ways very patiently all through the
¢convention.

1t was trne that several times whon he
wanted n difficnlt passage interproted, he
called sweet, brown-oyed Ruthie Gor-
don to the piano to siug it, and never ap-
peared to notice that Miss Slemmons
sulked the rest of the evening and would
not sing.

Still he gave her quite place and at-
tentions enough to satisfly any reasona-
ble womun, DBut Miss Luey wasn't rea-
sonable and wouldn't be satisfied,  Bhe
was mad enough to tear Ruthie's pretty
brown hair ont; but she meant totally to
eclipso her on the night of the grand
concert, and so now, when the sulky fit
was over, she conld afford to #mile and
be gracions,

“Ido bope to goodness Professor Balr
will put Ruth in fiest soprano, and leave
Lu Slemmons clear out,” said the lead-
ing alto, when thoy were discussing the
probabilities on rehearsal night.

“So say I, Miza Clement,” remarked
the Lest basso.

“Bat don't believe Lie'll do it,  The
Slemmons is too strong to be put down,"”
roturned the tenor.

“Strong she may be—sweet she isn't,”
aid the basso. “*And I think I know
what Professor Bahr will do,”

“Well, we shsll soon see,” remarked
Miss Clement, a8 they were called to or-
der.

What Professor Balir did do, was to
assign MissSlemmons two or three parts,
but not the best ones, When he came
to them he said in bis odd way: _

“Mees Gordon, you vill sing de aria
in *Anpels ever bright aad fair," and you
vill sing ‘Who'sat wy window?' Mr.
Brann vill play de accompaniment,
Mees Slemmons you vill sing de solo in
de next ehiorus, and do second Soprano
in de ‘Greeting.'”

Miss 8lemmons bridled and her black
eyes snapped. )

“I'll do no gnch thing,"” she said. *'I've
been used to the leading parts.”

Professor Bahr fixed her with his quiet
ane.

“Who is de leader of dis class?™" he
asked. .

41 sappose you are,” retorted Mise
Luey, insolently.

“Den yon vilfohc-y my orders, or yon
vill lenve de class; itmatters not to me,"
said the professor, .

Rath, who sat silent and blushing,
tried to speak, to say she did not care for
her parts; but the professor marched
grimly on to the next row and gave her
no chance, while Miss Luey, who had
no idea of being put clear out, snbsided.
But inwardly she was furious, and
watched for 'a chance to revenge her-
solf on Rtuth and the professor, too.

After tha rehearsal was over, Ruth
went up to thié piano where Professor
Bahr wad arranging his Looks, and said:

“Professor, please let Miss Slemmons
sing my solos, won't you? 1 don’t care
aboat them.” .

“What, yon naughty too? No, I vill
ot let Mees Slemmons sing dem. Her
voice is mot good. You will dodem.
May I see vou home, Mees Gordon?”

“If yon please,” said Ruth, blushing
hotly ‘snd retreating quickly for her
cloak and books, It wasn't the first
time Professor Balr had walked home
with Ruth, or paid her many trifling st-
tentions. )

PBut ps they passed Miss Slemmons,
she smiled »ddly. Perbaps her revenge
was not far »ff.

They rel sarsed nighsly, the week of
the sopearl the class duties in thg day-
time, bavitg given place to Christmas
festivities, )

For two or three nights Miss Slem-

mons waa friendly and cordial to Miss
Gordon, praised her nngm%& and be-
baved wonderfully well. ednesday
night she came vory early and had & lit-
tle chat with Ruthie about a certain piece
they weve drilling upon, and was vqr‘y
kind snd plessant. Pressutly she said:
“Ruthie, I'm an old friend, you kuow.
May I ventare the least bit of advice?

“Why, certainly,” eaid Ruth.

“Then 1 wonldn't, il I were you, let
Professor Babr walk home with you so
much. Of course there's no harm in it;
but when a man has & wife, you know
it—"

Euthis turoed white, then sesrlet, and
said brtuhli” .

v A wife! Professor Babr is nol mar-
ried!"
“Why, didn't you know it, Ruthie? I

supposed every one knew it He was
murried five yoars ago in Bocton, It's a
positive fact, and I can prove it."

But Ruoth had recoverad hersolf now,

“It doos not matter to me ot all,” she
sald, proudly. “Of coursa he meant no
harm by mero politencss, I thank you
for your caution, Lucy. I shall not in.
vite gossip.”

Bhe: walked away, and Miss Loey
smiled again, Her work was well done,
she thonght. She wondered if Rath
wonld be so distressed bhe could not
sing, DBut no indesd! Never bhad Ruth
sang cloarer or sweeter, Professor Balr
was proud of her. Ho meant to tell hor
so after rebenrsal; but when he looked
tor her she was gove, And be walked
home alone with a elounded brow.

While Ruthie, hustily bidding good-
night to the friends who were with lLer,
ran in home and flew up to ber chamber
to give vent, alone, to the shame and
agony which were wringing her hesst.
Blie conld not donbt what slic had heard.
Luey said that everybody know it, and it
could be proven, And that being trne,
Professor Babr was—why ha was a vil-
luin, that was ull. Bat be shouldn't
break ber heart. Thank goodness, after
the concert he wonld go away, nnd she
need never see him any more; and until
then she conld freéat him so he would
never guess she cared.

She met him the next day and was very
coldly polite; and at rehearsal she
brought Ler father with her, and left be-
fore it wag fuirly over,

Professor Balir met her again on the
dny before the eoncert, but she was still
vold. He meant to speak to her, but she
alipped away from him aguin,

“She does not sing oune note fill 1
know vat dish means!” growled the pro-
fesdor as he strode away.

He was not able to spare a moment ot
go to her; but fortune favored Lim.,

Tho singers were to meet in the small
library, back of the main room whore the
stage had been erected for the per-
formers.

Professor Bahr was thero first, running
over a list of pieces to Lo given as en-
cores. In o moment Ruthie eame in,
leaving her escort at the door. She would
gladly have retreated, bubt it wos too
lute. Professor Bahr called her and
asked Ler some questions regarding her
first solo. She answered him, snd threw
off her cloak and hood, wishing some
one else would come in. The professor
stood and looked silently st her for n mo-
ment. Her costnme was o cardinal satin
skirt, with white satin polonsise, looped
at one «ide with cardinal ribbons, & see~
ond ¢luster of ribbons falling from her
left shoulder; rich soft lace puflinga
filled tho square neok and foll to the long
white gloves which hid the whiteness of
her dimpled arms, whilo a single eluster
of cardinal flowers rested in her brown
braids, The bloom of youth and beauty
lit cheek, lips and soft bright eyes, and
it was no wonder the stern German heart
was moved as the professor looked st
her. Oue instant—then ho strode to her
side,

“Mens Gordon, tell mo why it is you
baf run away from me?"”

“I—huve I?" stammered
flushing botly,

“You know you haf! I bave not de-
oeived yon! Ivili know what T haf done
dat you treat me so !”

His look snd tone compelled obedi-
enoe, In spite of hersell Iluth an-
swered:

“Why did yoo not tell me that you
had a wife?"

“Beeauss I have not!”

When Professor Balir was strongly ex-
cited ho dropped the slight accent which
¢lung to bim,

“You have!" said Ruotbie, clearly.
“Miss Slemmons told me you were mar-
ried in Boston, five years sgo, aud she
could prove it, for sho knew well!”

A strange light came into the profes-
sor's face,

AL, i that all? That is quite troe
what slie told you, But why did she not
tell you that my wife died tn less than
one year? She knew that well, too! 1
supposed you koew I was—aud am—a
widower.”

“Oh, no,J—" bul Ruthie broke
down here.

Somehow Professor Balir had the little
white-gloved hand fast in his.

41 ghall always be unless you premise
toba my wife and go to Boston with we,
Yon know I love you. I have enough to
keepyou in comfort. My little liebchen,
say yes,'

“Yos," whispered Ruthio.
go! Some one is coming!”

She soatched away her hands, and
when the group of singers, who had ar-
rived, came in, Kuthie was very bnsy
with her musie, and Professor Bahr was
tuning his violin industrionaly.

Bat Ruthie’s face was so bright and
happy, 6ud she sang so glorionsly that
Miss Slemmons saw her littls plot had
failed somehow, nnd was ready to bite
herself with vexation. But she couldn’t
afford to spoil ler own voice, therefore

Ruthie,

“0 let me

she coptrolled herself.

The New Year's concort was a grand
sucoess, and pretty Rath Gordon the
star of the occasion. And after it wos
over Professor Balir walked up to Ruth,
right at Miss Slemmons' side, drew lLer
hand through his arm and walked away
home with ber, happy asa king.

About Rattlesnakes.

Mr. Cill, of Barnum's musenm, re-
sently disconrsed to a reporter upon the
subjegt of rattlesnakes, ns follows: Whe_n
a rattlesnake first comes into a show his
fungs are pulled out, and most all of
them think thut after that there can be
po danger in bLapdling Lim, Thatis
a mistake. The fungs will grow again
unless they are cut ot by the roots, and
I have known of cases where o rattle-
snake bit axd poisoned his handler less
than three weeks after Lis fangs had been
pulled. The rattlesnakes fangs bend io-
ward, anid are sharper th .o a foe needle
at the end. When the showmen want to
destroy them, they raise the rage of the
anake by flannting a silk handkerchief
in front of him. In his nareasoning
rage he seizes the landkerchief, and a
clever jerk pulls out his fangs. Jack
Draper, who was with Gardiner's circus
ten or twelve years ago, got badly bitten
by a snake whose fangs had been recent-
ly pulled out. He took ninefull glasses
of whisky at once ana went to slesp, and
sssoon as he woke up he drsnk six
more. He savs the whisky did not intox-
jeate him, and that he bad a dull numb-
ness of the arms and & general feeling
of paralysis and drowsiness that fright-
ened bim. Thanks to the whisky he re-
covared in two or three days,

_ The rattles of o snake are not a sure
indication of its nge, as the natuealists
tell us, They say Le gots a rattlo overy
year, Now, I have had snakes that
grew threo rattles in o year, and
sote that did not have one in lesd than
a year and o balf, Flonda rattle-
suakes often get two in &  year.
I think they make more rttles
when they are woll fad and in o warm
pluce, Rattlesnakes in eaptivity nre not
us voracionsas other snakes.  Fifteen
mice will feed n good sized spake for
month, butif you tempt hins he will eat
donble that nomber. In his natural
stato he lives on his fat in the winter,
and in eaptivity a snake has been kuown
to live wore than a  year withont food.
Iangless snnkes eannot kill their game,
avd I have put them in o ocuge with a
suake with fangs and have scen thow
strike their game for them, If I Lad
Killed the mouse or rat nothing would
lusvo provailed npon the suake to el it,

Did you ever know thut rattlesnnkes
commit suieide? Well, they do. When
wo cateh them we use a crotehed etick
und aim to it tho erotel just bohind the
head. Sometimes we we get it too far
back, aund that gives the suske o chisuee
to bite himself, When he seos that he
has no clsnee to escape be bites himself
aud is dead within half an bonr, If he
geta bitten by another snake Lo glides
off at fall spoed to o marsh, where he
will find n cortain weed—a sursuntidote,
The toads know of this remedy nlso, nuid
often use it aftor being bitten,  We are
apt to despise these lowly reptiles, but
thoy have good pluck and often foil the
rattlespakes,

Are rattlesnukos good to cat? Well,
their flesh tastes like sucking piz and is
perfectly transparent, I nover mado o
practice of eating it, but I have tasted it
fried and have no hesitation in saying
that it was delicions.,

Got the Wrong Man,

Few men are better known in the dry

%’(IDIIN distriet than J. E, Pluck, who Las
or yoars been New York resident buyer
for a largo Western firm, yot might be
mistaken for a conntryman. On Tuerday
ho wl approached near the City Hall
park Ly o “slick youug man," a8 he af-
terwards deseribed him, whose faco was
unfamiliar, but who grasped his bhand
with great warmth, saying:

“Why, Mr. Emerson, I am glad to
seo yon; how long hiave you been in the
eity?"

“Sineo Suturday,"unswered Mr, Plock;
“but really, you have the advantage of
me, I don't remember sour face,”

“Well, 1 am a little surprised at that,”
said the strunger, with a hurt expression.
“T used tolive in the second, house from
you in Grreenville,”

“Sho! Why, so voun did,” said Mr.
Pluck. **Why, ves, certainly. Why,
that was before Uncle Josh died and
left me his farm out on the turupike
road. You remsmber Uncle Josh, don't
yon? Middle aged man with erooked
toeth, Never got married yon know, nud
never had no one but me to leaye the
farm to. Reckon he wouldu't ha' left it
to me if he bad bad.  He was dreadful
orabbed, you remember?”

“Yes,"” said the sleek yonng man, who
was beginning to look a little wild.

“Yes, o woas dreadfully crabbed,”
conlinuod Mr. Pluck, talking and walk-
ing rapidly. *You remember how he
busted up the spellin® mateh that night
yon and Nath Gale was s havin' of it
nip an' tuck, von don't?"

“Yes, certainly,” said the young man,
with a somewhat nervous lough. “Bal
what brings you to the eity? You don'
come*very olten, do you?"

“No," #aid Mre, Pinck, I hain't been
down before for len year eome the weok
ufore Christmas, but I had to come now,
right in hayin' time, too."

“How was that?" with a great show of
interest,

“Why yon remember that team I usad
to drive, don’t you? The eream colored
mule an' the old sorrel mare?"

“Oh, yes,"

“Well, I lost my mule, an’ I've come
down to sce if I can't get another one,"”

“That's lucky,” said the yonng man,
vory briskly, *“for I've got a friend that's
got a mule he want's to sell; may be you
can trade."

“Like ns not," said Mr. Pluck, “Jet's.

go see him,"

They turned into Reade sirect, and as
they walked the young man asked, “How
did you lose your mnle?"

“Broke bhis back,” said Mr. Pluck,
shortly.

“Well, ithat was rather remarkable.
How did he break it?"

*“Trying to scratch his tail with his
eur, Good morning,” said Mr. Pluck,
gud without tarning hia head he walked
intoa large dry goods store.—New York
Herald,

Peregrination In Fevers.

The premonitory stage of yellow fever
is chatacterized by an intense longing
for refrigoration—fresh water, cold wa-
ter, cooling fruits, or fruit extracts.
The fever dreams of an sgue patient are
crowded with visions of tree sbade and
brooks. Even chills are accompanied
often by & burniog thirst, and duoring
the cold stage of an intermittent fever,
the temperature of the system is actually
higher than during the sweating stage—
aocording to Dr, Francis Home, re-
spectively 104 and 99 degrees. In the
first place, remove the patient to the
airiest available room in the house, The
art of honsn cooling seems to have beeu
lost with the aneient civilization of
Southern Europe. There is not a room
in the narrowest alley of the Naples Jew
querter where open windows and ten
cents’ worth of 1ce wounld fail to lower
the lowsr the temperature from twenty
to thirty degrees below the outer at-
mosphere. Croate a draught and if it is
possible, s cross-draught, without fear
that the admission of air from & stun
blistered conrt yard would make the
room equally uncomfortable, The ther-
mal contrast iteelf will create an air cnr-
rent, and that draoght will be cooler to
feeling than the stagnaot sir of an sc-
tually Jower temperature, The ahade of a
loafy tres 18 never more gratefal than
when the surrounding trees tremble
under the rays of a vertical sun, The
evaporation of ice water, or even of com-
mon cistern water, will greatly aid the
good work. Pour it into flut basins tubs,
oto,, and place them in the center of the
room, or get s wheelbarrow full of
glazad bricks, that can by procured st
any potiery, put them close together on
the floor, and sprivkle them from time to
time with coid water. The water will

sink intothe porons wmass and evapor:

’ bonr it, and get out of the fix ns best be

orate more rapidly than from an imper- | could. But the stranger hnd by this time

vionas surface, A bundle of bathing

pended from tue ceiling and sprivkled
from timeoe to {ime, will serve the samo
purpose; and, whero lee is cheap,n dog's
ilay airooco can be easily raaneed to an
April breeze,
gin the refrigeration cure is an lour
after snnset, On this continent alone,
the night-air superstition costs snnnally |
the lives of ubout #fteen thonsanid
buman beings; for at least one-half of
the thirty thousand North Americans
who suecutb every year to yollow fever,
ague and congestive chiils, could have
saved themselves by opening their hed-
room  windows,— Dr, l"vﬁx Qawald, in
Popular Science Monthly for August,

sponges, or u sheaf of bulroshes, sus [

A New Orleans Legenid, |
= |

A New Orleans correspondent of the |
Nashville American writes as follows:
There is no portion of New Orleans so
fall of interest to stranger or resident
a8 that which o strangoer prethly called
*“the New Orleans of George W, Cable.”
Its old red-tiled eottage-houses, some
with great ovechanging roofs that serve
as a sork of awning, with high bulus-
trades of tiles sot on end, forming anodd
decoration around the edge of the roof,
are llrl'li)' to look npon. Time has soft-
ened the angularities in these small
Lionses, the winda of many years have
bluwn a rich soil npon their tops, as wit-
ness—I1 passod a cottage on Bourbon
street the other day, upon tao tilo | roof
of which grew, in lnxurions profusion,
gnl;lvn rod, each stalk ot least four feot

gh,

Far down npon the eorner of Royal
and another street stands n big square
honss built in old French style, It is
flve stories, and slthough there are great
sears upon the great stono walls, and the
ornate earvings over the peaked tops of
the small paned windows are beginving
to crumble off, it a8 a bnilding whose
architectural foatures attract the atten-
tion of all the sight-hunting strangers,
About fifty-fAve years ago this house
balonged to n wealthy old Frenchwoman
whom one may ¢all Mme, La-lanrel, Sho
owned maoy slaves, nnd when she wout
to live in her Royal streol residence she
rnrluinhcd some of tho rooms in grand
style.

That the madame was o she-devil, who
tortured her slaves, all tho town wis
beginning to koow. There wasa deep
well in the back yard, in which it was
suid she hung the negroes, even fo the
httle babies, suspending them by the
arms 80 that the black, ecold, foul-
smelling water came up to their lips,
and there they hung till almost dead, If
they died in tho wator, especially the
babies, who could not naturslly endore
much of such treatment, the body wis
woightod, the rope cat, and the poor,
freed darkey sunk swiftly out of sight,

To s room on the lower foor of the
honse Mme. La lanrel had built a sort of
dangeon—a brick room inside of n brick
room,. It bss one window, with iron
gratings across it, and is as black snd
awlul looking an apy dungeon you can
imagine. The floors in this echoing vld
building aro full of murderons-looking
atains; and to day, if water is thrown
upon them, they vome ont blood-red. It
waa up in the garrer, thongh, that the
worst torturing was done. Hore this
blood-thirsty old woman, so they say,
upou the leagt provocation, used to tuke
lLier negroes, tio them to the walls or pail
them by the hands down to the floors,
and then amuse horself by cubling off
their oars, tearing out their pails, wod
eniting ont their tovgues. One night
thero cama a hoarse ronr blowing down
the narrow length of Boyal street, and
toward midnight a black erowd of ln-
man beings—that awlul result of un out-
raged community, & mob—surroundod
that stately, grim bnilding. The old
French mistress listenoed in soorn to the
storm-like elamor, until the tumultof

ople spparently eame to n halt noder
wer own windows, and sho heard her
own name eried ont with throats for her
of the torture,

Sho sprang down the oaken stairway,
neross the marble hall, past the dongeon,
then full of festering wretchos, pust the
well of water—they say the reason 'tis
8o Dbluck to-dsy is owing to the little
negro bubies on the bottom—and un-
loosing the heavily boarred back gates,
sho mude her way to the river side.
B8he dodged her pursuers and crossed
the river in a canoo. Finally she os-
caped to Fraveo, whore she afterward
died. They say the mob, after frecing
the negroos, fairly gutted the lonuse,
Of course the place 18 haunted. By all
the laws of sensationalism it conll not
but bo s place where black ghosts walk,
The building was ones used a8 a public
high school, but the parents of the girls
were superstitions and wonld not allow
their duughters lo eross the threshold of
the pluce, 8o it was abundoned,

Aun Engaged Seat.

It was a day when everybody was
tired and auxions to sit down that ularge
man, oarrying a gripsack, boarded an
sastern railrond train, and, after walk
ing through seversl crowded oars, finally
found s vacant seat, and, senting him-
self, placed the bag on the oushion at
bis side.  Just us the train was about to
start, another man ontered snd made the
same journey in search of & seat, Aa he
stopped ioguiringly befora the large
man, the latter sard: *‘This seat in en-
goged, sir; & mun juost uteprnd out, but
will retarn in » momant; he left his bag
gage here as a claim 1o the sont,”

“Well,” said the second (traveler,
frankly, “I'm preity tired, and, if yon
don't object, I'll just sit down here sud
hold his bag for him till be retorns,”
and,without ceremony, this Le proceeded
todo. Then the largo man, who was beand
for Lynn, earnest’y prayed within the
inmost chambers of Lis little heart that
his eompanion might get off at Bomer-
villa, or Everett, or Chelsea, anywhere
but Lynn ora station beyund, the
tired man thauked his stars for even s
moment's resl, expecting evory socond
to be ousted by the owner of the gnp-
sack.

The train moved ont from the station.
I'n vain did the large man try to the
strangar's ticket to see what his destina-
tion was, Somerville was reached, but
the stranger sat quietly in his place, and
the | wman grew nervous, The train
sto at Everett, and still the stranger
atil'f held fast to the bag, and never
offered to stir. The sgony of the large
man was simply frightful, but be saw

Jut the best time to bao- [

that he could do ing but grio and

fully graspod the sitnption and thongh
thunkful for his seat, dotermined to pups-
ish the unsecommodating pig for his sel
fish decaption, Bo, when Lynn was
reached, the large man put forth his
hand for Lis bag, bt the strangor drow
biack the same with an expression of sur
prise, saying: ‘'l beg yonr pardon, sir,
but this is not yonr baggage.”

“But it o't yours," stammoered the
owner, blnahing,

“T'o be sure, but I propose to see it
returned to the proper person. Hoere,
conduetor, here's o man who wants to
ran off with this baggage that docsn’t
belong to him.  Bomebody put it in th
sont Lo Becure o |JL||‘.', nod ey inll'li”}' gl
left st Doston, for bo hasn't elaimed it,
anid now thia man wants (o ruti awny
with it,” und he gave the condunctor a
wink, and, ns that officisl koew the
atrungor personally, be uuderstood the
wink, aud promptly replied:

“The only thing to do is to return the
bag to Boston and store it among the nn
claimed baggage.”

“But," expostulated the large man,

“Hold on, there,” said the condasctor,
showing n poliza badge; *‘nonn of tiis.
What kind of & mun wax it who left the
bag "

And then the stranger and the condue-
tor aud one or two sympathizing passon-
gers combined to confase the large man,
snd he, hatiug to confess to his piggish-
ness, and knowing not what to do, pre-
cipitately thad, amid the frowns and sighia
of tho observers at his wickodness.  But
the stranger, with a lhappy, contonted
smile, bad the bag retarned to Boston,
where the large man had to come next
day and identify it. The moral to this
truo tale is obvious,—Boston Globe.

EDUCATIONAL NOTES.

Willinm Mather, of Maunchestor, Eng.,
is vigiting this country for the purpose
of learning something of the m:-thm[n of
instruction in vogue heve.

The Hartshorn Memorial collogo for
young women, about to bo establishoed at
Richmond, Va, will aim at giving its
pupils n biblioal and moral trainiog, as
the fonundation of all true education.

The Ann Arbor high school wanted a
toacher of English and elocution, but of
the 1400 students of Michigan nuiversity,
which is itself at Aun Arbor, not one
oould be fonud competent for the silus.
tion.

Kentuoky is o groat state. It is hopa-
lessly democratic, raises fast horses and
beautifnl women, and hus fertile fields,
but it only pays the begjarly sum of
§1 40 per capita for the purpose of edu-
cation.

In Jorsey City there are 50,000 ohil-
dren betweon the sges of five and eigh-
teon years, whose education by law is
made sompnisory. The publio sehuols
esn only acoommodate 14,000 pupils.
About the same number of children ri
ceiva 1nstruction in  private sohools,
Tho vest of the school population is noo-
essarily oxcluded from the publio sohools
for want of room,

The Foundation of Characler,

The gronnd-work of all nuul!y charao-
tor is voracity, Thut virtue lies at the
foundation of everythiog solid. How
common it 18 to hear parents say: 'l
have faith in my ohild so long as he
speaks tho truth, Ho may have many
fuults, but I know he will not deceive
me. I build on that confidence,” They
nro right. 1L is lawful and just ground
to build upon.  And that is a beantiful
confldence, Whatever errors temptation
may betray a cohild into, #o long os
brave, open trath remains, there is some-
thing to depend onm, there is anchor
ground, there is substance about the
center, Men of the world feol so about
one another, They can bo tolerant and
forbearing so long as thoir orriug brother
istrne, It is tho fundamental vietue,
Ordinary commerco can hardly proceed
u stop without a good measure of it, If
wo ennnot beliave what others say to us,
we cannot net upon it, and to un im-
mense extent that is saying that we can-
not act at all. ‘T'ruth is o common inter-
est, When we defend it, we defend the
basis of all social order, When we vin-
dicate it we vindieate our own foothold.
When we pload for it, it is like pleading
for tho air of health we breatho. When
you undertake to benefit n lying man, it
15 like putting your foot in the mire.

Worse than U;mhoppmt.

Kansas and Nebraska have raised enor.
mous crops of wheat this year, and will
linve an immenso snrplos to sead to mar:
ket. 8hould the Kansas and Nebraska
cereal orop exeeed the sverage by B0 per
cont#their surplus for shipment will not
fall short of 8,000,000 tona, The fact hns
Leen established that the grain in bul
can  be shipped from Karsss and
Nebraska stations to the Atlantio son-
board for thirty conts o bushel, at o large

rofit to the ronds, Butin view of the

nereased demand for  transportation
facilitica, the trunk lines have put their
heada together and announced anin-
crease in grain rates to eixty conts per
bushel, Asthe extra thirly cents steal
must be taken off the price of wheat and
oorn in the west, it will take frum the
Kansas and Nebraska farmors £9 on
every ton of grain they sell, making n
total of 827,000,000. Now it is doubiful
if the grasshoppers, the renowned cursa
of Kansas, ever robbed Lhat state during
any ona year of the wmount of wealth
which the railroads provose to take from
them under the protection of the law and
the eye of copgress snd state legisla-
tures.—Chiongo Express,
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PAALM OF LIFL.

“Life bwrenl! Life is enrnos |
Anud the grave e not It goal ]
Lust thou ari, W dust teturoest,
Was notspoken of the soul.

“Not @ jwyment, and zol sorrow,
In our destined eud or way,

But o act, that ench omnriow
Finds us better than w-day.

“Art in lotg, and tne ls fsticg,
and our horrts, though stout and beaye,
B, ke mufiled drms, are bestlng
Funeral marchis (o the grave,

“In the world's broad field of batile,
1n the bivouss of life,

B not like dumb. driven oaitie, ]
But be beros In the strife !

“1ivon of groat men all remind us
We can make vur (lves sublime,

And. , lsave behilud us

Footprints an the mods of Wme,

“Lat 1, (hen, ba up and dolog.
With & heart for soy fale,
S4i1) achleving, suill
Leara (o labor

o wall,

ALL SORTS.

New roading of oldadvice: *My'son,
got money; diskonestly, if you can—bu
goet money.”

The Rochestor Exprees oalls fur a now
coln, valne six cents, for the conveniencs
of newspaper men sued for hibel,

The London salvation army is §100,000
ont of pocket, which comes of nupp[w
ing “salvation free,"=Lowell Conrier.

A boy says that in his® composition
that *onions are a vegetablo that make
you sick when you don't eat them yonr-
solf." ’

Presume you wrote to yonr wifo that
you went to church Sundsy, just the
same ns whon sho was at homoe.—Lowell
Citizen,

Don't forget to purehinse o return fiok-
ot when yon go on yvonr vacation. It may
come in handy to go baok with,—Lowell
Citizen,

President Arthur has discoverod that
the mouth of n Yellowstone tront is like
the question of 1884, It is open for de-
bate.-~Life,

The notion of baving your house con-
nected with the clinrel by telephons, is
utterly absurd. How's your wilo to see
bonnets by telephone?

You can vever know what will win the
raco Lill aftor it is over—unless yon are
confldentially inthoate with one of the
onrsmen,— Ol City Derrick,

Golden weddings soom to be numerons
now all over thoe United States. You
must harry ap and have one, if you wish
to be in style.—Lowell Citizen,

The New Orleans Picayune says that
“the man who puts money by for a
rainy day can go ont and buy an um-
brolls snd gum coat when the day

QOImes.

‘Lho son serpont hasn't strnck any of
the snmmer resorts this senson, Batthe
lasndlords are there, so the «bssnce of the
sen sorpent is not noticed.-~Burlington,
Huwkeyo,

The St. Louis coopers’ strike having
endad, the barrel murura will now bring
mwattors to a head. Even a hoop will turn
whon trodden on.—N. Y. Commercial
Advertiser.

When the devil goes to prayers ha
moans to cheat you, and when the poli-
tician is espocially anxions to save the
eountry, it means ho is alter a fat gov-
urnment gontract,

wade beoanso & Georgia man broke his
back with » sneezo; but how much more
wonderful it would have been had be
broken his knecs with his baok.

Wo hiave just roceiyed a sample copy
of n new song, entitled, “'Put your arma
nround me, dear.,” Any lady who de-
sires to try it can do so by calling at our
office—we moan the song, of course.

Two hondred and fonr Now York
ouths under twenly yoars of age have
wen married within o year. It issad to

o littlo ehildren torn from their homes,
but New York young women keep reach-
ing for husbands,

“Confidence,” we aro told, *'is a plant
of slow growth," The rapidity with
which a man swallows the bait of a
banko steerer and thimble rigger is
probably the exception which proves the
rule.—Boston Transeript,

The minust is to be revived at fashion-
able danciog parties in Now Orloans and
the Pioayune says it will then be proper
for the young lady who always must ba
dragged away to say: *'0, ms, pleaso
lot e stay ono minuet longer?"

Branches of trade are to prone to get
into a flurry, about small matters. Thare
in no oecasion for a panio in the leather
market whonever an Eastern bull begins
to bollow or a Chicago girl wearsn Lols
in her shoe.—Cineinnati Commereial.

Curions exeise ontry,—Alexander Gun,
an oxoise officer in Boolland, being dis-
missed from his employment for m?nuun-
duct, an entry was made in n book kept
for the purpose, ss follows: “‘A. Gun
discharged for making a false report.”

Sulphur Springs, Colorado, is a health
resort where two weeks ngo a mob took
four men out and shot them. The idea
of & health resort in Colorado is a place
where o man has never tlime to get sick
beforo he dies with his boots on.—Hawk-
eye.

A Cincinnati man, eanght in the Lelt-
ing and whirlod around at the rate of a
mile in about fwo minutes, was resonad
uninjored,  When ssked if he wasn't
frightened, ho answered: “*No, T thought
my wifo had eaught me and was running
me out by the back of the neck,"

A Wounsooket man of Boston who

tako got in where Joseph Cook was Jec:
turing, dJdid pot know the difference.
““Wan it funny?” asked his family on his

k| roturn, *“*“Wall, yes,” waa the reply, it

was funny, but it wasn't so darned
fuony.”

At Nebraskn City a livery man was
sued bocause the horse which he had let
to n young couplo rafraway wod threw
them ont of the sleigh; bul ke proved
by the plaintilf's own testimony that a
struggle for o kins was the cuuse of the
accident, snd the jury acquitted the
Liorse of all blame,

A New York gentleman recently gave
n theater party and mp;l:]u. and among
the delicacies of the tabla were straw-
borries a4 82 npiece. The name of the
gontleman is not given, but it is sale to
wager that his salary is not under $2000
o year—unless he is & New Jersay bank
official.—Norristown Herald.

Thero are but two cities in the United
States with more eapital nvested in
manufaotares than Cincinnati. They
are Clicago snd Brooklyn. The value
of the g manufactured in Cincinnati
during the past year the board of trade
report will show an increase of $8,000,-
000 over that of the year previous,

“These golden nutumn days must be
very enjoyable to you," said Miss Fitz-
joyat tea lnst oveniog, “the beautiful
coloring oltho l.hio foliage, the J:nnm
harvests, pvigoraling atmosp
all lend a charm to the life of a farmer,
do 1 not?" "Something so, ma'sm,
replied Farmer Robinson, it is
beautifal to folks who have nothing to

dob Holoohuit;huﬂuﬁghg

nnd:y les and m
ke T o o the . eyt
posolyge gt 4 it on the wall sod

on can come and sit
ook besutiful for Josh's bonefils,
and he chucked his oldest awlal

800 A0
chuek in the ribs.—Boston Globe.

A good deal of comment has been

went to hear Mark Twain, and by mis-"
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