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?i' L p .“'I.P!nlwus TRIP.
© lerem Northumberiond Stralts iy an

C leseRoat

' Ti recent thirilling advonture of the
? o shroe fee-boats which eamo so neas bo-
‘ lug lost in sheir trip across Northum-
- berland Stralts, betwe n Cape Triaverse,
Prince Edward Island, and Cupe Tor-
mentine, New Brunswick. has boen
yery generul tople of convirsation in
this city, and many storles have b en
_ rolnted by those who have st some time
- or other passe L through similar dangors.
Ono of the most interosting of these was
told in nossual conversation with a

Globe reportor by Quartormnster r}umm
(. Laughton, of the Boston Light In-
fantry Veteran corps, and relates foa
like trip across these snme straits which
Mr. Langhton took thirty years ngo.
That no erroncons ides of the tochnieal
t transmission in this deemall serviee
may be entertained, and of the almost
inconcoivable  hardships whioh these
trips somct mes force upon the men
who make them. Mr. Laugliton’s story

t Is published, not only #s a sort of ex-
planation, but as n deoply Intercsting

narrative.
oln 1866," sald that gentleman, *'1
was in the employ of o Boston lirm,
and in January they sent mo on o busi-
noss trip to Prines Edward Island. At
that time the ruilroad ran only to Wae
terville, Me., aud from there I staged it
and roughed it generaly to Cape Tor-
mentine, Now Brunswick.  From this
eape to Cape Traverse, Prince Edward
Island, I8 o distanes of only nine miles,
but on elther silo the distance botween
the sliores varies 1o o width of thirty or
forty miles, Now every one sesms to
have a wrong {den In regard to these
fee-boats, and how they are run,  They
are nob o trinngular orafl, with shoss al
the cornors nnd propelled by sails.  In
fact thore nre no suils abont them, They
are much like s common yawl, fiflesn
to twenty feet long.  ‘The keel is ghod
with steel, and on either side and quite
near it are two steel runners,  The ont
sido s cnsed in a Hght metal shoathing,
and the inside s open.  In the boltom
of the bont the mall-hngs are placed,
and this is the only load that s carricd,
no trunks being tnken. A snehol will
Lo taken, however. The erew usually
consists of four mon, and each passon-
r has not only to pay his fure but
work his pasnge, sod work like thunider,
& tao, lot me u-lﬁmn. No more than two
" are takon in ench bost.™
4 “If snlls are not used, a8 s0 mouny
- think, what is the propolling power?"
“That is the point.  The men do not
[ o vide in the boat on the iee, Lut walk
| alongside and drag it A strong strap s
i fastened to tho gunwale of the boat and
il around each man, so thut if the
¢o breaks snd lets him in this sirap
] will entoh him and hold him up.*
- “Doon the ico break often?™
“Broak! We were gﬂtlnf ducked all
tho time.  Andl overy timo it gave way
we would go in up fo our walsts, nnl
when wo onme Lo elear witer we would
Jum ‘In and row tll we struck ice
again," :
My firet trip across the lee to Prince
. Edward laland was uneventful, and we
; made It In cight or nine hours. Oneo
] there, | transncted my business and
I started to return. It wis on s Sajur
day morning in January, 1855, We loft
N E&r'ﬁum ot dnylight, the crew, my-
: and another passenger, six in all,
Now tho current runs thrapgh this place
with tromendous veloeity, and we had
to steer in a dingonal direction or thers
was danger of boing earrled either one
way or the other to n point anywhere
; from five to twenty miles away from the
shores. For an honr and a half we
tramped, ng the boat after us, It
"t wis warm, and so foggey we had to plok
our way by compass. We wonld be
walking aloong when all of asudden the
fee would bronk and a man would go in
j up to his waist. When we struek water
wo would row until wo eame to fve,
then thoe mon in the front of the bost
I would break away the feo with poles
til s safo point was reschod and we
could start on foot nguin.  When we
eame to & place whero the fee and snow
were pllod wp only 0 couplo of foot or so
wo could got over it gquite easily; if it
was o little higher we wonld send s man
up to seo if there was a way on the
. othor slde, and then sling the mail hags
over and deag the boat up after,  Often
wo would como to a plues too bigh to
gut ower, and somotimos wie wonlid biave
to go two miles out of our courso to
tind an opening.  Then again we would
strike a pateh of fee smooth enough for
skuting, sod perhaps a half o mile long
Wa would be yiu ng along st s good
paen aver thls, where every thing looked
firm, when, without any warning, it
would give way, and in wo would go
again. AL lnst wo eams to o large open
spion of what they oall ‘lolly," that is,
water with snow perhaps o foot deep
flonting on it. 1t was still foggy, and we
pulled nway for severnl hours without
striking s place to set foot on. Then
it commenced to froere.  Now, if weo
dido't got out some way, this snow
would cling to the bottom of the bout,
and she would sink. W couldn’t step
outsldo to help ourselves, the fog was
; dense, we didn’t know whoro wo wore,
' and whon tho man said he hada't used
the mnll:u-a for thres years, and dldn't
know whether it was 1 for anything
or not, I began to feel vory anxious.
‘Put her about, boys,  Put hor about,
and hoad for where wo started from.
It is our only hope,” T suid; and it was
dono. Just then the fog lifted on the
island side, though not on the side of
the mainland.  Wo pulled and froggoed
o it baok, and wore luoky enough to get
homo at dark.  We hadn't had a
mouthful to eat all day. a4 the men had
forgotten their provisions, expecting &
quick trip, wore drenched from bead to
oot, and had worse than wusted the
whale day.
*The next day was Sunday, and the
natives wouldn't start out from relig.
' jous motives. But on Monduy morn.
ing wo ptarted n at daylizht, and
made s quick trip, arriving at Capo
Tormentine by dinuer time. It was 80
cold though, that the mercury refused
to , and every breath froze and
wol down the men's beards so that
overy oncs in s while they had to stop
and broak the feo o™
“Do ladies over eross in this way?"
asked the reporter.
- “Yes: quite n number have made the
trip. The dmrli sit in tho boat, of
O i Avemo bosla carry raions
“Do Pwso oarry or |
lonzth of time™' w

#0Ohy, no. The men, a4 s rule, make
the tripin a few hours, The
dangers arve cither that they will lose
their bearngs in o fog and get carried
hy the thle beyond s safo point, or that
a eold snap may come on suddenly and
freezo them when they are wet,  That
was the mail service then, and it is the
same to-day. —Hoston Hobe.
et —

WESTERN TRAIN ROBBERY.

Fhe Commotion Which Followed the En-
trinee of an Hi-Looking Man.

The nst woary traveler waus stowed
away for the night, the Inst enrtain was
drawn soross the section, sud the low
rumble of the train through forest and
tloaring, farm and  valley, was only
broken by the oceas'onsl snore of o
heayy sleeper.  Miles and miles of the
droary solitude of Missouri night scene-
ry wore left in the distance; the train
wont whizzing by sm:l', unimporfant
«tationa, uod now halted at somo way-
side tank wid teok dn solid sod li:|nﬁl
refroshment for the bloodless  horse
But why shoull it now slow up in the
ilreariest of all the many dieary unfor-
bididing placss along the roand?  What
ill-loeking strunger was that who just
vntered the our and passed down the
alsle between the slumberers, with a
scowling face stnmped with o sinister
brand?

“Crnok!"  Surely a p'stol-shot!

“f kiow it! I've Leen looking fur
that sort of thing for the last six
months!"” shouted n Kangas City drum-
mer, diving for the alsle and getting
there with both fent,  “I surrendor!”

“Crackl"

“Vongeauee is m'ne, saith the Lord -
Lesides that, [ haven't got & pistol,”
cehoed 0 winiMed voice from the sepul-
cher of an upper berth,

“Orack!"

“Oh, save me from Jim, boys! Land-
lord, save mo!"” shricked the woman
from Parsons, *save mo for my darter's
snket"

“(rack!"

“Throw up your hands!"" said the
drummer, trying to squirm away. The
woman from Parsons complied rapldly,
and bo slipped out 1o the rear platform.
The train was just starting away from
n ghostly tank leoming up against the
rosy-hued horizon of approsching day.
The eonductor entered the car from the
otherend.  “Crack!”"  He dodged into
the smokers” apartment and peercd out,
Capped and  undresed  heads were
thrust without the eurtning, and white,
anxlous faces looked up and down the
nislos,

“Any train-robbers at your end?’
shoutod the deummer ahoye the din of
the howling Parsuns woman,

“Not any down my way,”" answored
the sonductor, stepping out in front of
the old Indy's berth,  “Thunder and
Mars! What's th's? A sods fount-
ain?"

“Crack!"

“Why, for the land’s sake!"" broke in
the Parsons woman, *‘of that ain't my
yenat—six bottles of it, all for Jane, and
busted, busted, busted. 1 was afeered
all slong that the rattle of the koers
would get the stuff s-workin'."—
Drake's Magazine.

—_— . e

DEAF LEFT EARS.

The Advantages Tesulting from What Is
Usunlly Consldered an Tofiemity.

“Wil you besgood enough to lot me
wulk at your other side?’ said » gentle-
man Lo o companion with whom ho was
orossing the City Hall Park. “1 am
deal In my loft ear, and [ have beon
trying for five minutes to get b yonr
left siide so that T might hoar what you
“f; but you seem to have boen endeay-
oring to prevent me. "'

“Why, of course 1 have,"” was the
roply. L too, am deaf in the left ear,
andd if we change sidos T could not hear
a wonl you said. ™

Both gentlemen looked  astonished,
nind went on their way lnughingly.

“There is nothing unusunl in such
an experlones, ** sald a Now York aurist,
“The left ear I8 peoulisrly liable to
denfniss or partinl Ilum of hearing, Ao
immense number of persons rely wholly,
or In great mensure, upon the right ear
to do the duty of two, and it very soon
becomes trafued to fully bedr the pros-
sure placed upon i, Person who IIm\'a
been long deprivel of the lefi ear can
ustually hear sounds ot o distanee far
mord distinetly than those whose  hear-
Ing 15 divided botween two ears, owing
to the particular sharpoess sequired by
the solitary organ, which s seldom
sympathetically affectod,

“The only inconyvenience I know of
in the loss of hearing by the left ear Is
when one is walking with a lndy or
driving n friond in » buggy, or othor-
wise 50 sltuat sl that you can not easily
got vour sound ear toward them.  But
for & constant traveler, sueh ps o drmm-
mer, such an afllioton is Invalushle.
No nolge In a L otel ean keep him awake
at night, He has only to pross his good
ear to the pillow, and what can disturh
him?"'— XN, Y. Sun.
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FAMILY AESTHETICISM,

One of the Drendfol Possibdlities of Prac-
theality.

“ hardly know what I shall do
next," murmured Mrs. Fitzjoy. *I've
embroldored sunflowers, painted pond
liliea on shingles, made n erazy quilt,
hammered repousso work, got enough
darned laoe on hand to keep me cool ull
summer, and earved a holly-wood ‘Kate
Greenawsy.' Dear me! lifo is such a
bore when one has nothing to dol”

“lodeed it 18" remarked her huose
tand.  “Why don't you take a few les-
sons in embroldering cookles, paintin
a rioh soup, bammoring beefstenk unti
it's tender, or possibly making a loaf of
bread "'

“There you are with your everlasting
Innc&irnliw nguin. I'' make sowe
pisenit aud ‘throw' them at you, as the
boys say."

*“That'll bo all they'll be fit for."'-
Hariford Fosl.

- -
~Florida is proud of » sweet
wolghing fifty-one ponnds, jest dug at
Wildwood, in that Siate. The local
papers are responsible for the statement.
—Chicago Times,
e e

—A Now York collar and cuff manu-
factory keeps ninety diffeent stybes o
eollars In stock, and the dudes go righi
on grambling for something fresl -
N. Y. Sun.
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THE BATTLE OF SHILOH,

An Apparsatly Lmpsrtisl and Unpreju-
Heod View of the ook Mooted Ques-
tions Connectad with this losportant
AMiir=The Diseropancies of Mistory 11-
lustrated—The Issuos of the Battls Prol-
ubly Determined by an Apeldent,

¢ The diffieulty which the consclentious
historisn has to overcome in getting ut
the tiuth is euriously illustrated by a
carefu! rending of the two articles on
the “Hattle of Shiloh™ in the February
Centery, the one by Geooral Grast, the
other by Colonel Will'am Preston Jolin.
ston, & son of Geoeral Jolinston, and on
the staff of Jetlorson Duvis.  One gives,
of course, the Federal, the othe
the Confederate, xide. . Not only
is their interpretation of the aims and
purposes of the combatants, and in thelr
estimnte of the significance und resulr
of the tirst day's battle, do they differ,
but in their sccounts of events, even in
minor details,  Thus Colonel Johnston
eredits Grant with an army of 58,000,
nearly 50,000 of whom wero eflectives,
while he allows the Confederate com-
mander 30,000, of whom but 40,000
were available for combat.  General
Grant, on the contrary, gives the ent're
strength of the Federnl army at §5,000
o whom not more than 25,000 were it
ling on the first day. Of course Gen-
eral Grant's statement of his own foress
is offic'al and conclusive; but the fact
illustrates the disorepuncies of history.

The battle of Shilol was one of s
grent battles of the war, It was great
whether est'mated by the number of
men engaged in it, by the character of
the Generuls commanding, by the des-
perate nature of the conflict, by the un-
certainty of the result during the whols
of the first day, or by the consequences
which ensued from the Confederate de-
fent and which might have ensued from
8 bederal defeat.  The Confederate nu-
thorities have always insisted that Gen-
eral Grant was virtually beaten at the
end of the first day's fight, and that
nothing saved his army but the death
of General Johnston, and the conse-
quent change of commanders.  Gener-
ol Grant was freely chiarged at the time
with being intoxicated, and severely
eriticised for putting undisciplined wen
at the front without earthworks. The
newspaper correspondents had General
Prentiss' division surprised and capt-
nred at the very beginuing of the fight.
Some of these then current errors are
correctid, 8o far as we know for the firs:
t'me officially, by General Grant's pa-
por.  General Grant's horse fell on him,
nnd nearly disabled him, two duys be-
fore the battle. The raw levies were
put at the front putposely, Genoral
Graot trusting Lo thelr commander,
General Sherman, to compensate for
their Inexperience—a trust reposed not
in vain. And General Prentiss’ divis
ion fought bravely and eflectively
throughout the day, and were nol capt-
ured till after four o'clock in the after-
noon,

The man of Northern prejudices will
read General Graot's paper, and will
but glance at Colonel J::hnaum'n The
man of Southern prejudises will console
himself with Colonel Johnston's convie-
tion that the battle of Shiloh was won
on the first day, and was lost on the
second only beecause the Confederate
communder was killed. The impartial
historisn, accepting the veracity, but
not necessurily the judgments; of both
nuthors will compare the two papers to
reach n true understanding o} this mo-
mentons battle, and will find in General
Grant’s frank confession of his misap-
wehension of the strength of the Con-
ederacy, and in Celonel Johnston's
disclosure of the divided counsels in the
Confe lerato army the two clues to the
:Irm' interpretations of the avents of the

Hy.

“Up to the baitle of Shiloh,"" savs
General Grant, 1, ns well as thousands
of other citizens, believed that the re-
bellion against the Government would
collapse suddenly and goon it a decisive
victory eould be gained over aay of its
armies.’”  This was substantially the
universal oplulon in the North, 1t was
even shared by muany in the South.
The full of Forts Donelson and Heory
apparently opened the whole Southwest
1o the i-'uj»ml army. The North bo-
lleved that further resistanco wotld be
In vain.  Thousands in Ahe South
sharsd that bellef.  General Grant, as
soon #4 the dilatory Halleck gave him
opportinity to move, acted in necord-
nuce with his subsequent instructions to
Genernl Sherldan befors Richmond and
pushed #things,  He horeied his army
forwand after the retreating Confederats
foross, moaning to g ve Liwm no time to
recover from their demoralization.  He
expected po other than s Fabian poliey
of slow rotrent and sullen, but not
aguressive, redstance.  Assuming that
the  Confedorates would  retraat, if
sshed, ho threw up no earthworks.

Lo put raw levies at the front.  Hg tele-
graphed to Halleok on Saturday night,
1 have scarcely the faintest ides of an
attack (genernl one) being made upon
s The nrmy, catching the contagipn
of his conlidence, porbaps neglected to
keop out scouts in the front.  This was
charged at the time by newspaper cor-
respondonts, and is not specitically do-
nied by General Grant. who Jd668spoeci-
fienlly "deny some other analogous
charges.  While General Grant was
thus taking for granted that the Con-
federato forces would not veniure on an
aggressive campaign, the Contederate
Generals themselves were in debate
upon that very point.  General John-
ston, first in comniand, purposed an
attaok.  General Beaurogard, the popu-
lar Southern hero of Hull Run, was op-
posad to it
policy in the West which Geveral Lee
pursued so offoctively in the Eust —to
prolong the war, weary out the North,
und keep his own army intact, by a do-
fonsive campaign. General Johnston
overruled all opposition. He ewded the
coune'l of war on Saturday afternoon
with the decisive declaration: *We
shall attack nt daylight to-marrow. 1
would fight them if they were & mill
ion.

Thus both sides entered the first
day's battle under some disadvantage
The Federal foroes were not expecting
an attack, and were not prepared for
it Even when It came, they regarded
it at tirst as only a reconnaissance in
force.  Genoral Sherman, who was ol
the front, so interpreted it “Beaure-

rid."” he said, *8 not such a fool as to
eavo his base of operations and sitack
us in ours.” On the other hand, the
Poufedaratos entered on an ve
campaign with divided coun: The

I_ his leg.

He wished to pursue the

second In command was ball sick, had
po faith in an assault, and vo expects.
tion of stictnds,

Genaral Grant spparently Ine'sts that
the Federal forees were not defented on
the first day. But we think the fagia
do not bear out this claim. His front
lisd been forced Lack pearly or quite
two miles, Genorsl Prentiss' division
had been captured en masse—2,200 offi-
cers and men, The Federal camps were

in the possession of the enemy. What
the Confederates could or would have
done on  the morrow il their |
leadership  had remained un-

clanged must slwass remain 8 mat-
tor of opinion. That the wearied |
assallants could have driven the Federal
forces into the river, or euf of their re-
treat, snd enforced their surrender, is
io us incredible, even if the Federal
army had not been reinforced on the
morrow by part of General Bueli's
forces, and by the gunboats, But the
attempt waa not even made. The death
of General Johnson devolved the com-
mand on Genersl Beauregard; and the
change of commanders brough! =
change umeIiu-_\'. At the conncil of
war on Saturdsy afternoon General |
Beauregard had urged that the army
withidraw to Corinth. On Monday
| morning he ordered that withdrawal to
|take place. The first day's battle of
Jshiln wis a Confoderate attack under
{one communder, The second day's
{ battle was a Confederate retreat nnder
another commander. Hoth were mens-
urubly suecessful, 1t s, indend, rrely
the case that 4 change of command nnd
g change of poliey tukes place on the
field of battle with so Iitle resultant
disaster 1o the army as resulted to the
Confedorates from their change of com-
manders and policy at the battle of
Shiloh.

This battle singularly illustrates lhow
far the fortunes of war depend upon
what we call accident. If General
Johnston had lived he would have pur-
sued on Monday the aggressive policy
of Sundsy, and his srmy would huve
either won s victory or suffered n rout.
And that he did not live was due to se-
¢'dent. A stray shot eut an artery in
An extemporized tuuruill'm'l
would bave stopped the bleed'ng. But
half 4n hour I!lll‘I}iI.‘I' he had dismisse | the
surgeon, who up to that time had ac-
compnnied him, to attend wounded
Federal prisoners,  There was no one
present st the moment who knew
eunough to tie up the ariery, and General
Johnston bled 1o death. His humanity
to Federal prisoners cost him his life.
Un the other hand, General Grant, Col-
onel MePhetson and Major Hawkins,
reconnoitering the field together, sud-
denly found tnemselves subjected to a
gharp musket fire from a concealed bat-
tery.  Major Hawkins lost his bat; Col-
onel MecPherson's horse was  shot
through the body and lived just lon
enough to take him out of danger; un
the scabbard of Genersl Grant's sword
was taken off by a ball.  If the one ball
had missed General Johnston, sud the
other ball had struck General Grant,
the commander of the Federal forees,
not of the Confederate forces, would
have bern changed, and the issue of the
battle of Shiloh might have boen differ-
ent. —Christian Unvon,

TOBOGGANING,

Some Speenlutions wa to How the Next
Craze Wil Cateh You.

Tobogganing, the contagion of which
seems to have come from Montreal's
two winter carnivals, threatens to be
the next popular eraze.  Already arti-
ficinl hills are being built, where natural
ones do not exist, nml some provision
for a glasial surface when ice s not to
be hnd will doubtless be forthcoming.
It is a wild, whirling sensation that
tukes hold firmer and holds on longer,
perhaps, than tho roller skate, It is
thus deseribed:

“Imagine yourself at the summit of
a slope six hundred fest in height, and
tot ab an angle of sixty degroes. For s
long distance it falls sheer as a night
mare, dazzling white, each little grain
of the snow scintillating like a din-
mond. You straighten your toboggan's
head, and your lady companion bestows
hersell in the bow, tueking her skirts
tightly around her dainty feet, and
drawing her nubis down to shield her
ayes and face, You ensconce yourself
behind hor; on one hip if yvou will, with
the other foot trailing ss a rudder;
though my experiones teaches me to
profor n square seat, with the toes in
the nesr neighborheod of the rearward
buttons of Angelina's saeque, one hand
trailing on each s'de, by whoss pressure
{n small section of & broomstick is to be
commendel ‘in this conucetion') the
frail vessel i8 guided.

“All being in readiness you gently
push yonr tobogzun to the edge of the
precipice.  The slender wood crenks,
rustlos and bonds; from a level the sled
assumes an almost perpendicnlar po-
sition, and  the nether world seems to
rise up and smite you in the fape
Nothing in the universe resembles this
first dizay swoop. So low is the sled
and so light its fabrie, and so tremend-
ous the impetns instantly attained, that
the impression i8 one of sitting stiil
while the universe tlics up at you. The
sharp edges of the straining-board cut
ralobows of snow that hiss at you, and
cover your beard with chilly dinmonds
and Angelina's hair with prieeles:
jewels, from either side the grinding
erystals fily behind you like sparks from
a grindstone.  You have hardly swal-
lowed your heart again when yon are
at the foot of the slope, and with the
bound of a shark touched with the
steal, the sled, striking the level, springs
a dozen foet into the air and landing on
the level snow-crust speads onward with
soarcely lessoning speed till at last it
stops more than a mile away from the
hill wheneoe you started, and where now
the great p'oes look like scrubby bushes,
In & minute you have gone a mile and
a quarter, and realized lﬁ:a dizzy plunge
of a nightmare and the long, unsup-
E;rlml. breathless swoop of the eagle. —

drgid Free Press,

——

An English gandoner states tha
fruit does not color so well in a sunny
senson as in one when there is but litthe
supghine, There was more sunshine in
England last year than during any sea-
son for hall & cenury, but stid the ap-

les, pears and peaches were very poor-
y colored.

~—A Mississippl lady grows three hua-

IN PERIL.

Mirsealous Bscape of wa Intant from Ap-
parently Certaln Desth.

One of those strangs cases of almost
miracnious protection for lnlats. who
feel no fear because they are ignorant
of danger. was given not long si‘nm in
a Now York paper. The mother's part
in the Incident illustriates the blmn
sirength of love. and terror in a
wonk hand. and the sudden rn-n!t-
slon when s work is done. A man i
Strowdsburg, Penn., when passing the
house of Mrs. Fraoklin Smith, suw her
Iying in the yard with two children ery-
ing ﬁy her side. He hasteped to ber,
and saw u fow feet away a largo rtte-
snnke dead.

Mrs. Smith was unconscious, but was
soon revived, amd said that her little
child, sged two years, and the child of
a neighbor, aged three, were playing in
the vard.  Shie bad been watching them
from the door, and noticed that while
they were sittimg side by side in the

rass, her little ono was oceaslonally
rghllv striking in front of her with a
short. stieck she lad in her hand, and
after pach stroke both children would
laugh.

The other child at intervals would
pend forward, with her face close to the
ground, and apparently stroke ;ome-
tuing with ber hand. There had been
w small lund-turtle in the yard for some
davs, and Mrs. Smith supposed the
children were smusing themselves with
it.  She watched them for some time,
und'then wulked towsrds them 1o see
what they were doing to the turtle.

Before she reached them she was
struck motionless with horror at sceing
as their plaything a large rattlesnake,
which lay at full length, making no
hostile demonstrations, simply raising
its hoad when it was touched, opening
its mouth, snd darting its tongue out
and in.

It was this performance of the snnke
that p'eased the children.

Mrs. Smith ns soon as she recovered
herself took a step or two forward, and
the snake discovered her.  Instantly s
whole appearance chgnged.  As qu'ck
as lightning it threw itself into the coil
to make its deadly spring, and sounded
its rattle. This alarmed the children,
and they ran away.

Mrs. Smith found a elub, and with a
few blows killed the snake, after which
she remembered nothing uatil revived
by her neighbor. The snake was be-
tween four and five feet long, and had
seven rattles.— Youlh's Companion.

el ) A—— -
DIDN'T SHUT THE DOOR.

Nigger Jim's Little Deaf and Dawb
Paughter—How He Panlshed Her and
Why He Couldn't Forgive Himself—A
Pathetle Story.

“What mukes me feel so bud dis
time, 'uz bekase 1 hear sumpn over
yonder on de bank like a whack era
slam, while ago, en it mine me of de
time 1 treat my littls 'Lizabeth so
ornery. She warn't only 'bout fo' year
ole, en she tuck de sk'yarlet fever, en
had & powful rough spell; but she got
well, en one dsy she was a-standin’
aroun’, en I says to her, I says:

s 4Shet de'do'.”

“She unever done it; jis’ stood dub,
kiner smlin' up at me. It make me
mad; en 1 says agin, mughty loud, |
Rays:

“*Doan’ you bear me?—shet de do'!’

“she jisd stood de same way, kiner
smilin® up. T was a-bilin'! I says:

[ lny I make yon mine!’

“En wid dat I fetch her a slap side di
head dat sont her a sprawlin®. Den |
went into de yuther room, en ‘uz gon
‘bout ten minutes; en whea I comy
back der was dot do' a-standin’ open
¥it, en dat chile stannin’ mos' right in
it, a-looking down and mournin', en de
tears runnin' down. My, but I wuz
mad. [ was ngwyne for de chile, bul
jis' den—it was a do' day open innerds
—jis' den "long come de wind en slam
it to, behine de chile, kerblam! - en my
lan', de chile never move'! My brefl
mos’ hop outer me; en I feel so—so0—1
doin’ know how I feel. I crope out,

all a-tremblin’, es crope aroun' eh open
de do’ eaxy an' slow, en poke my head

in behine de chile, sof’ en still, en all |

uv asuddon I says pow! jla' as loud as
I conld yell. She never budge!
Huek, I bust out s-cryin' en grab her
up in my arms, en say: ‘Oh, de po' little
thing! do Lord God Almighty forgive
po' old Jim, kaze hp never gwyne to
forgive hisself as long's he live!'  Oh,
ste wans plumb deef en dumb. Huck,
plumb deel en dumb—en I'd Len a-
treat’n her sol''—Mark Twain,
-

THE WASHINGTON OBELISK,

Dagram Showing the Relative Helghts
of Some Famous Structures,
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The sbove diagram shows (he he'ght
of the Washington Monument and that
of some of the Lest-knowm edfioes in
both hem'spheras, The readar will ses
at a giance that it ia higher than the
Cologne Cathedral, the wondrous Pyra-
mid of Cheops and noted historical build-
ings. Itis, in fact, the tallest (ower of
sucient or moderm times — Chicago
Tribune.

drod and fifty varieties of roses ia &
ganden overy summer,

————————
—Do not betray the oonfidones of

Oh, |

any one.

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

—Australis  hns  four universities
which, In eurriculum, rank with Har.
yard, Oxford and Cambridge.

—At Yale soventy-throg per cent of
the students came from other
than Connecticut; at Haryard fo
per cont. eame from o than
chusetts.

~—An English lady, Mrs, H:!Y"lﬂl.
has been engaged ns professor of eloou.
tion in the Cincinnatl law school, and
the innovation has been received wigh
favor.

It hns been propossd  at Harvard
Univers'ty to advise with the stullents
as to rules of order. Possibly it would
be beiter to advise with their par
Currend. ¥

—'The Journal of Health says the il
health of sohool ehiliren is more large.
Iy due to lack of Lxﬂ r care at home
than inadequate hygienic provisions in
the school-rooms.

—A  Poughkeeps'e church member
knows a woman who puts s five-dollar
bill on the plate every Sunday, and if
she happens to be absent three Sun.
days in succession she puts on twenty
dollars next time.—T'roy Times,

—Poking r}qm at Vissar seems to bava
had n bad effect, and the mansgers of
the institution are really alurmed by
the steady falling off in pupils for five
years pust. There has been =0 much
said in ridicnle of the students of Vassar
that the girls will not go there.

Ex-Governor Sanford, of San Fran.
cisoo, states that his proposed univer.
sity, projected as & memorial to “his
gon, will have colleges for young men
and women, and high schools fur boys
and girls. He also proposes to found
an institution after the model of the
Cooper Institute of New York; for the
advancement of science and art, with
evening clisses for mechanics and
youth.

The one-man-power may bocomo
{00 conspicuons in & church. Once wo
weore driving by a rural meeting-house,
and we usked 3 man standing near who
were the chief supporters of that eause.
He answered: “Well, I reckon that
Sguire Blank is the man that does it all.
He is deacon and secton and Superin-
tendent of the Sunday-school. ~ Ho does
everything there but the prenching, and
that he hires done.”'— Watthman.

This year will bring with it the
golden jubilee of Pope Leo's priesthood.
which he roceived in 1855, It has been
already decided in Italy to celebrate it
by a lengue of prayers for the triumph
of the church, and the prolongation‘of
His Holiness' life; by an exhibition at
the Vatiean of all the offerings which
will be made, specially of objects relat-
ing to publ'c worship; by an alms for
the mass, made up of offerings from the
entire Catholic world; and fourddy, by
alpilgrlmugu to thy tombs of the Apos-
tles

-live
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WIT AND WISDOM,

—You can not jump over a mountain,
b1:lt step by step tukes you to the other
side.

—-The lad was blowing bubbles when
he accidentally swallowed some sosp-
sudd, and that made bub [IL— Whitehall
Timea.

—A St. Louis editor who started with-
out & cent forty years ago, is now worth
£100,000, His fortune, is all owing te
his own energy, industry and fmrﬁ&,
and the fact that an uncls recently 1
him $99,090, 99, — Phi’adelphia Call.

—1f man wunts to own the earth,
what does woman want?' inquired
Mr. Grap of his better half, after a
little fumily matinee, a few days
“Well, my dear,” responded that lady
in s gentle tone, “to own the man, [
suppose.''—Loston ost.

-] wish vou would come to seo me
oftener, Charlie,”” murmured Claribell,
astht?r sat in the front parlor trying
to flind out which knew the least. **Ab,
but you know, darling, I am here every
night.'"  *Yes, I know that. but I wis
you'd come oltener.” Well, but don't
vou sea if I did I would have to leave
oftencr, ha, ha?''  *“Yes, that was what
Iauid."" And then he asked her if she
kuew where ho had put his hat.— Chica-
go Journa'.

—*Am | on the right road to the yil-
lage?" demanded o traveler of an oll
darkey who wis working in a field
“Yuns, sah,” sald the darkey. The
travelor pursued his way, but presently
returned very mad. ¢l sy, he
shouted tothe old fellow, “*what did you
menn by teling me that I was on the
right rond to tue village?™ I tol' yo'
de traf', "deed I did, boss, replied the
darkey, “but yo' tuk de wrong direk-
shun, suh"'—Drake's Magazine.

- Confessions of a Lowell (Maas)

| journalist: What was almost s plot for

o rood ghost story was cnacted in tho
editor al room 'of this paper late one
night recently. One of the stall came
in in the dark and to his horror found
himself confronted by  strange white
shape.  Motionless, but full of terror
in its ghostly phosphorescence.  Start-
ing back, le hastily struck s matob,
sad then at once the mystery wad
solved. It was the clean towel wo had
given us for Christmas.

—*You have s very rich soil here," re-
marked o tender-foot to & Dakota farm-
er. *“Rieh! Well, I should say 8o
Two years ago a young man from tho
East came out here. He carried »
snakewood cane. He stuck it in the
ground und left it here." I suppose,”
remarked the tenderfoot with a =mile,
“wotr mean to tell me it sprouted.”
“Sprouted! Well, I should say it dids
and blossomed, too. Why, last year
I killed ten bushels of black-snakes ot
that pateh of ground, and esch one Wai
varnished and bad a hammered silver
head."—M Y. Graphie.

e

A Mean Man,

Otis 8. Richard, of Austin, is a very
stingy man, and partfeulurly to his wife.
They were in Mose Schaumburg’s stom
& few days ago, and Mra Richard
hinted that she wanted o blue silk
dress.

**Nonsense, blue doesn't suit your
com lcxior:,“;la:lL"

“*Then I'll 1ake a groen dress”

*Do you want togr;oiwn yourself!
Don'’t you koow that all Lthese grees
dresses are po'sonous?”

* Then you pick me out a dress.”’

*That's the trouble. You see 1don't
like any other colors except blue sad
and greon.” —Tezas Siflings.




