THE LAST GOOD NIGHT.

Olad in telr oight gowon, choan and whits,
The ctildren pone to sy good nliehit]
mm-wrmm [

for Kbsmest 00 0y Kivom

Quiver.

“1 am still your little dog Pickle; and |

'plmswiu you give mo that big bone

you sent away on your plate at dinoer
timer”

whole proceoding was in direct violn

Then Ernest. Kittts, Harry oest— “Yes; and cvery night, if you are
mwwmm““ good, you shall have a big bone after
Wikblag you have boen mesnerized, 1 want you

u-::“n PIRRIS S to go ubout Into the people's gardens

Thase snall folks take me ulidwirmg and houses, and hear all you can, and

Lﬂmﬂm‘:’x’ e | then in the evening you must tell me all

“Futher. wo want (o say good night® IL\J%I. ".:mt : : o

: “Yeu; ot mo go now; 1 wan
L m":;‘:@m"“"_ |scratch mysolf, and 1 can't move my |
I Five rosy rebela, anid bays, |
I | m% e wh‘r:mmm nolss ’ “ihptdl} munking the liberating pn’uu, |
! the young man withdrew his eyes from
| | Oun I be stérn with such a8 thes) b | f
charmlag izl ooks displease! 1o dog, and Instantly springing frotm
: hokd m.:-::u- will let me go, the table, it rolled over on hoarth
Al becwuse thoy love iha s rug, and, beaving o doop slgh, went off
Then, In & vision, suddenl futo n doze. It was evident that the ex-
; ;I:ruumm “h':!l uw g . siment had prostrated the dog, and
| s gy o £ | loft it weak and lanfluid. For the mo

Yol oo e ment even the bone wis forgotten,

1 sv0 tho yoam strotch o and on. Not st first did the full meaning of
iy | ;:'m m‘u“"':ﬁ"&m the feat he had performed dawn upon
| | Tl st good night has loug beeu said. Plckle's master, 1t win only by degrees,
| | grenida. & a8 he sat thinking before the dying em.
' ! ::‘ ,::“u. ,:,,n_, o walt, bars, that the rovelation came to him of

\ Recalling joys thal wie 1o be, l what he might accomplish with a talk-

And facen thut L may B0t 8od. ing dog. He nevor for u momaent enter

! Therefors, what biles iy tine that now tainod the idea of making the discovery
3 I| 1 weill e smiocth each fuir young brow! publie. Rather should it be to hima
} g I:.l the :t'&f‘;:mmﬂ“;:"{l"" source of socrot enjoyment, height
| L 000 S enod by the knowledge that the
|

-

MY LITTLE DOG PICKLE. |
|

Towards the close of a dull November \

.

standing, with bis back to the fire, In & |
gmall but well furnishod apartment in |
—— street,  Boattered about upon the
table were severnl open and evil looking
volutmes, bearing, as their titles indicated,
upon witcheraft, spiritualivm, mesiner:
fam and varfous supernatural phonom:
enn. Thelr appearance showed that they
wore frequently and doeply studied,
Beatod on the hearth rug, close o the
) young man's feet, wia n small black and
tan mongrel, very aharp nbout the muz
gle, vory bright about the eyes, and very
| tremulots about the tail, Every now and
then ahe looked up into hor master's fade,
with that look of wistful wonder so coim-
maon to the canine features, giving at the
samo Ume o little whimper, in order to
attroct his attention.

“What ls it, Pickle?” he exclaimed at
lnat, rousing frotn his reverle, and |ook-
ing down ol the dogi “what fs it, my

i
t

- ———— 4
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“Bow, wow, wowl"
u very generul answer, my

:

{

A
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moment some peculiar (dea
flashed aoross Lis brain, for,
eurncetly at the dog, he ex-
i
| *“By Jovel I've a good mind to
the experiment. Let we just rend It
over agnin.”
He walked qulckly from the fOreplace
one of the vol- |
place.  For n quarter
of an hour be sat, and never mised his
i - ayes from the book; then, leaving It
open, he ied it a little woy nside,
and called hisdog. It wis on his knee
in a second.
“Pickle," ho sald gonotly, “would you
ko to talk?
i | “Bow, wow, wow["
“No, not o bow, wow, wow, but o
talk—like 1 do?™
" The dog put its head on one alde and
Jooked st him earnestly, with Uhat pain
ful endeavor 1o understand which every
one who talks toa dog must often have

E

i

“Lot me soe what It says onco more,”
muttered hor master, and b turned to
the book again. "H':umwu of strony
will—eondit on by misterism
—experiment Von Glaben—act on
brain and tongue—transmitted capacity

sction on muscles. Yes,
what may." Iy
words he lifted the dog

and placed it upon the
that [ts face wus |
rudsed Lis Bugor |

veted on hisin a
mys of the Novem-
ago departed, and the |
with thint vigible dork-
a wolrd o the
In this obsour:
ity, relioved only Ly & Otful Qare from
from the dying embers in the grate, the
pupiluof theanimal seemed tothe young
man to di under his glanco and be
balls of Uquid fre. Never fora
allowing his steadfost guze to
lifted his bands guickly from
minde the usual passes, add-
certain others ovidently pre- |
the studied article,

Grst fow strokes the dog trem-
bled violenily, and the bristles rose round
fta veck likearull. Then it wuddenly

£

£

|

short
orod p
longed.

Pickla browght Lo her muster many queer

and returned Jong after her
time, looking very muddy about the
fect and very tumbled and dirty about 408
tho oout
polsed (n the alr, wus curled tightly be- been caught. and you wouldn't have
tween her logs, and she crawled rather
than walked into the library, whe
her master was walting for her,

| The door was closed and the curtains over old times.

ture of downoast dogged
| upou

aharply,

about It

|
oft if you caught
somebody has cut hia off, for hia ®

| over the wall

' | danger bo faced?

tion of the luws of nature, and ns “*une
canny” us the wild rovels peculiar o &
witch's hollday

For muny o night after that Plokle and
wor master talked together for o quarter

day, [n the year 160—, & young mai wish | oo 0 boir if the evening. The doors  f0g8 8
were always earofully looked before the It
p

peliminaries commenced, and the Von
ilabenistic influence was limited to
[mrlod. nn the dog evidently suf-
syaically If the Interview was pro-

An Intelligent and observant animal,

tems of news sbout his neighbors, and
10 encournged ber prying habits, having

already conovived the idea of earning
fame os an amateur dotoctive, and em- |

ploying the dog us nn unsuspected agent. |

When Pickle bad anything of lmpor-

tanco to communicato, hor intelligence
wis rewarded with a oholoe bona; but
when she had been wpending the day
with other dogs, and listening to them
instoad of to their owners, her converss
tion was not interesting to her muster,
nnd she forfelted the dainty honoririnm

One ovening she had been out all day,
usunl

Her tail, usually defiantly
4

and then Pickle, looking the pic-
ness, wus lifted
the table and Von Glabenized.
ou bad dog,” exclaimed her waster |
“what makes you so late?
You've been playing with those low dogs
by thocanal  Look st your coat!”

“No, 1 haven't been playing by the

¥

cansl, and 1 don't know any low dogs."

“Where have you boen, thent”
“Only next door.”
“Then, you wicked dog, why dido's

you come Into the house beforer™

“Because—well, becuuse I didn't want
the police detectives to soo mo."

*What had you done, then?”

“Don's be cross and I'll tell you all
You know little Tommy
Bowles, who lived next doort"

“The boy that comes after my apple
“Yeos; and you said you'd out his head
in

father found him lylng just agninst the
gurden wall without it, and 1 saw him
pleked up, and so 1 thought I'd listen;
and presently I hoard them say they be-
lieved you'd done it, but the dificulty
would be to prove it."

“But | pever vut Tommy Dowles' head

llY“' did.”
“What do you mean, dog? Are you
flung n broken plato

madf
ou
t{xh morning. didn't you?
“Well?

*You know

“Well, just as you threw it Tommy
Bowles was elimbing up the wall to get
at your apple tree, and it caught his
pock and cut his head right off,"

The young man I:llrlng 10 his feet In
un instant. A cold perspiration burst
from every pore. He had taken bhuman
lifo, and his victim lay hoadless next
door. He turned hurriedly to Pickle for
further information, but the dog had
loft the table, and wis atretched quistly
on the hoarth rug, gunawing a bone. The
conoentration ber master's will had
boen disturbed, the conditions under

been destroyed.  How wmust this awful

For fully an hour he endeavored vainly
to biring hinwelf into o (¢ state to cantrol
tho animal's will. At Lt by & mighty
effort he succeedad,

“Pickle, go on; tell me all you heard.™

The influence wis evidently weak, for
Pickle, Instoad of unswering, casta wist-
mfmm“ the half guawed bone on
the Tug.

“You uhan't have that bone again at
all, if you don't answer,” cried the
master, angrily.

For a moment the dog cocked her head

to be thinking.
oarmative, but in s

with her when talking,
“Did any one see the—ah—accident,

i

o It was, had n mo-

of in-
poby e

had been
cootinued the

Picklo™
"No; but Tommy Bowles' futher and a
peighbor who'd dropped In sald thoy'd

Then one of them said, 'Ah, if

us all about it, T warranty' and then"—

“0o on, go on!”

“Hush! wwwm‘
Whisper.

ell, then the detective jumped up
it wouldn't be the
aman!’ and then
dog saw it done
did—I"l have it out

Von

Well, |

which the phenomena were possible had |

went, oh! such a long way round, and
walted til] it was quite dark, for fear he
should see we come In; und that's what

"WMMMMOG mude me 50 luto. 1 may Buigh that boue
your former life, or are you oblivious to now, mayn't 17"
g? e S D O ratl haavily i
» young wun fung himseil fiea iy
| :hw: :;ij altered? Do you l ehulr.  [lis position wis ll]uarmrntn. T'!w
remom ppened | Tittle harmiess dog, gnowing nway at ita
day? Sihing thal b » | bone as if pothing had happened, had
4 hin life upon his tongua  Why, in the

hands of o man like the detective—a
miin who evidently know the secrel ho
fancied he himsall slone possesid —the
dog's evidence would hang him twenty
times over He felt his collar sighten
around hisneck asho thought of it. Who
would believe it was only an aceldent?
Hig threat to cut off Tommy Bowles'
liead bad been heard al) over the neigh.
borhood, [e had Qung the fatal plate,
tho dog lind seen him do it; the dog could
be made to speuk, and the detective
knew how to make it

Buddenly the thought struck him,
“Plokle s the only witness who could
prove the actual dedl  How if I were to
~to—put her out of the way?"

The worst! Greut powers! Why, at
any momont the myrmidons of the law
might bo hammering ut his door; he
might be in juil, and Pickle in the power
of that confounded, meddling detective

Not a secotd] was to be lost,
[ L L] L

Lata that night a young man stole cau.
tiously down the steps of the houso in
w— streot, and bailed s poesing hack.
From beneatli the folds of his ulster
peered the shaep muzzle of a little dog,

Three weels lnter man nnd dog stood
upon the deck of the good ship Grmpus,
bound for Ujiji, with ice, lucifer maiches
and gray shirtings

“What is that island yonder? asked
the man of the first mate, who was lean-
ing over the bulwark nenr him.

Tho man shaded his eyes amd looked.

“That? Oh, that's o desort island.

fe're oul of our course, through the
good bit, or we shouldn't be near

"

“Dion't ships go nearer than this to it#
“No fear There's generally nosty

| rocks off such places. We always keop

os far away from ‘em a8 ever wo can,”

That night, shortly after durk, the
captain, wulking round his ehip, must
have notlesd an unusunl appearance on
the port side, for one of the boats was
missing.

And so were the man and the dog.

And the man and the dog were sitting
gldo by side now, os this confesslon was
written, and the boat is high and dry on
the desert island, where it hos been their
hut and home for ten long years,

8o ends our confession.

“How, wow, wow!"

“Ah, my doggie, if you'd never beon
able to speak any language but that, we
shonldo't be here now,  Still, it was
best wo cames.  Wherever we had gone
dmongst the haunts of men, we should
have been recognlzed. A man and a
— full description —§2,000 reward!
0, my poor old Plekle, we should have
liked to hang your master, would you?
By Jove, Pickle, I've u good mind to
Von Glabenizo you again, just to talk
' |II“'U never dowe it
since that fatal evening., Bhall we have
a talk ugnin, just for onced Bhall we,
old girl?

“Why, If ever a dog sald yes with
eyes and tall, you do now. ol will,
then. Bol look nt me well while 1 make
the passes. Cowme, that's ! Why, you
go off ensier now, wy dog, than you did
ten yenrs ago! Btoady! Now fora try.
Plekle, why, how fearfully you tremble!”

“Master!"”

“Why, what o tone! Are you fright-
enid, my dogt”

“Mustor, | want to talk about Tommy
wles"

“Hang ft, my dog! some pleasanter
ubject than that, now please.’

“But, master, I've been wanting to
tell you about Tommy Bowles for ten
years, Ob, master! you didn's eut uis
head ofl."

“What!"

“Nobody out it off—it wasn't cut off
t all Oh! do forgive me!l and thero
wasn't any detective; and, please, 1
made it all up.”

“But—surely —confound It, Ploklet 1
don't undemitand!  Aln't | & wurderer,
thent"
| “Nl‘.”

I “But, In the name of all that's canine,
why should you make this nll ups

| “Decause I had been playing with low

dogs up by the canul all day, and 1

ghit you wouldn't give me the bone

i 1 didn't tell you somwething, and be

cross with mo, and so 1 made it upabout |

| Tommy Bowlos."
| %0h, Pickle! Picklo! and for ten long
years have you and | been on this desert
island because you told o lel
| deuco didu't you undeceive me before?”
“How gould 1¥ You nover Von Glaben-
feod me.”
“Pickle, old dog, we've boon friends
too long to quarrel over this. Give we
your paw. | forgive you.”

|

| *Master, do mon ever, when people |

want nows, and they laven't got any ta
give them, make thingsup like 1 Jdid that
nightt”
| “Cortalnly not; only o foolish dog
would do sugh o thing as that.  Halloa!
ium'o a bhoab coming, Pickle. We're
|MMI"----
“HBow, wow, wow!"
‘ “It comes nenror! Never mind, we
don't dread it now, “‘ll_\‘. Pickle, look!

| 'That face id this bows!  Why, I'm blest
A it s’ Tommy DBowles!™
- . - . L -

From The Times, Aug 14, -

The ship Jemima, Capt. Dowles, with lron mils
| , frot U jigi, ardvwd thismoming  the
| brings with hor a gebtivioan aad Wl dog. who

were diseovered by Capt Bovwir son Thomas, on
| & domert Ielnand whore Wey bad bevn st asay
| Lam yoars agu =

There ia no reason now why this con
| fession, written on that island, should be
;:ﬂ: from the public Plokle bs agree

to its publication; and if she ls not
!nhundol’ her share in the story, 1 am
e 1 noed not be,~George R Simums

A Schouwl fur Housemalils
|  Housemsidy shoull be taught thm

r the Operator's heard you threaten to do it overand over  sowe of the new sootiring soaps, and es-

pecially that housewife's treasure, “con-

| that dog of his could speak, it would tell = centrated Iye," will take off paint or color

staing frow floors and bath b ledges.
When we got the new high school after
Miss Charlotte Pemwlleton's heart, all gicls
will be taught the detersive effects of
' and strong soda.  Until then you
' better cantion the lousemaid, while
' the indlspensabile touches of the
(potash) to either bedstond slsts or

- closet corners, that i st not be dropped
| on stained boards or painted surfaces, as
it will lenve bare or white spois when
| the stein s “sealded” off by the lye,

Houss ors use potash, in fact, to
"duu & surface that they are aboul to
'lh!ulv.'—!'h__ﬂ_yl-lpl-.h_ Ladger.

| walked,” sald & business acquaintance

| horse, and went down there, A frieni

Why the |

LAWYER ALLEN'S FIRST VICTORY.
Case Made Good by & Profonnd

THE CITY “JAY."

— et

He Is Genernily Waorss Than His Cousiny & fisd
t.'..:rn-—alm Inst swoa, Oplulon from the Claslos

|
“I'he city *fay’ is & heap moreof & lumb | “Private John Allen,” of Mississippl,
tlu, v{-u':u ‘huyseed’ that ever I who became the wit of the house of
| representatives with the death of Sunset
Cax, tells & good story on limself of how
ho came 1o be & profound lawyer.

A party of members were telling yarne
in the eloak room of the house, and when
Allen's turn came be told this one:

o] want totell you of the greatest logal
victory of wy life,” suid Allen, as he
lightsd o cigar and propped his feet
against the wall in true southern style.
]t wan down in Tupelo during the trying
period just after the war. | was at that
tinse o practicing luwyer—that is, I prac-
tiend whenever 1 hul any cases to prao-
ties with. One day old 'Uncle’ Pampey,
one of the old negroes of the sttlement,
eame nto my office and said:

s +Mars John, I wants you to e'lar me.
P'se gwine to be ‘rested for stealin’ of two
hams out'en de cross rond store.’

«+Well, Pompey,' 1 asked, ‘did you
steal the hams?

# ¢Mars John, 1 just took ‘em.’

w 'Did any one see you? 1 asked.

“+Yan, boss, said the old negro dis-
gonsolately, ‘two ole white buckra's.'

“ 'Wall, Fompey,' 1 replied, ‘I can't do
anything for you under the circum:
stances.'

“ +Now, Mars John,' said old Pompey,
there's ten dollars. 1 jist want you Lo
h ..

!‘Wou. 1 consanted to try," said Allen.
“The oase was to be heard before an old
magistrate named Johnson. He wae
totully uneducated, and was moreover o |
perfect dictator, and no negro ever came
before him who was not fined the maxi
mum penalty and sent to his field to ex
piate the crime in the sweat of his brow.

“The mugistrate heard the case, Every
possible proof was brought to show that
Pompey stole the hams.  Thore could be
no doubt of it from the vestimony, Idid
not put a single question to any of the
witnesses, but when the testimony was
all in 1 arose, and in my most dignified
manner sddressed the magistrate:

* ‘May it please your honor, it would be
uselesa for me to nrgue before one who
would adorn the superior if not the su-
preme court bench of this grand old
commonwealth. And 1 may say that
those who know you best say that you
would grace even the supremes court of
the United States, the Lighest tribunal
in the land. It will be useless to dwell
upon the testimony.  You have heard it,
and know the case as well as [ do. How-
ever, it may not bo out of order for me

to eall your honor's attention to a short |

gage in the old English law, which
clearly decides this case, sud which, for
the moment, your honor may have for
gotten,’

“Then 1 fished down in my pocketand |
drew forth, with a great flourish, an old
copy of *Julius Coesar,” [ opened it with |
great diguity o the tirst page and read
the line which is familiar to every school
boy, ‘Omnia Gallia In purtes tres divisa |
est.' ‘That decides the case,’ sald I, |
throwing the book upon the table. *“That
clearly acquits the defendant.’

“With great dignity and solemnity 1
then took my seat, The old mugistrate
was completely nonplused. He looked |
at me s moment quiszically and seratched
his head. Then, turning to Pompey, he
radsed bimself to bis full beight and
said:

“APompey,] know you stole them hams,
but by the ingenuity of your lawyer I've
got to let you go. Git out,'said he,as]
planted his No. 0 in the seat of Pompe,
pants, ‘and if you ever come here again,
lawyer or no lawyer, you will git six |
monthe." "—Atlanta Constitution.

#I've just hiad fresh proof of i, Youre
mewber the horse sale held here o short
time ago? 1 made up my mind to buy &

of mine, who know that 1had good judg:
went rogarding horseflesh, asked me ifl
would help bim (o selecting one, and 1
sald T would, so we went down together.
He had & buggy horse, but he wanted &
better one, and didn't want to be swin-
died, Wao looked the horses over sotfie-
what, sud 1 became interosted in & mare
of fine condition and blood nnd bought
her. A shorttine afterward a S-year-old
colt was burahl into the ring and it
eaught my friend’s eye at once. He
asked me whas 1 thought of it I looked
thie horse over and told him it was o very
fine an that he woulll muke no
n:hhk%ﬁng it. The colt was put
up without 8oy especial attention having
been given it, and at an off moment and
before my friend know it, the horse had
been knoeked down to him for the ridie-
ulously low figure of $55. 1 tald him he
bud a good burgein and went away,

“The other day | mn across him sud
asked him how be liked his purchase.
He looked nt me kind of slitepish and
made n confession.  Said he had weak-
ened somewhat of the purchass after he
had takeo possession of the colt, aud it
had erenrred to him that an §86 ]
wasn't exactly what ho wanted. While
ho wis teditating, with more or less re-
gret, on the purchase, he ran against s
man who saked him if he had bought
the colt.  He told the strunger he had,
und the mwan smiled snd said the colt
was vicious and plenty dear at §85. Then
the stranger sald he had a spanking good
driving horse, und if my friend would
give him his stable address he would
drive around next day and show him the
anfmal,  This was done, and the man
came with 4 fine animal und took my
friond for n spin on the boulevard. He
left him at his door, and called on him
the next day and tricd to negotinte a
sale, but my friend, having two horses.
didu't want another. The upshot of it
all was that my friend traded his two
horses for the ane of the stranger and
gave him an order on the stableman for
them, the understanding being that the
wnn wis to deliver the horse he had ex
hibited when he took the other two away.,
My friend enlled sround at the stable in
the afternoon to see his new possession,
and was flooved to learn that his two
horses had been taken away and nothing
left in exchange. And he didn't know
the swindler or anything about him. He
i now mourning the loss of the horse he
owned in the first place and also the
colt, which ns worth 8300 of any man's
motey.  When the city man enters the
‘ohump’ cluss ho takes the blue ribbon,”
~Chicago Herald.

FAITHFUL.

1t s something, swest, whet the world goes (1)
To kuow you are falthful and love me sull;
To feel whien the musbine bas loft the skies
That thie light bs shiuftg (o your dear oyes;
Boautiful eyes, moro doar 1o me

Than ull the wealth of the world could ba

1t is soroetlilng, denrest, to fool you near
When life with fts sorrows seems bard to bear;
To ferd, whon 1 falter, tho olasp divine

OF your tender and trusting hand In minn;
Premutilu) band ! mors dear (o e

Than the tendereit things of earth could ba

I

Botustitiies, doarest, the workd goes wrong,
For Gl ives griel With his gt of song,
And poverty, toa! but your love I8 inore

To tue than riches and golden store:
Deautiful love! until death shall part

Tt ks o nn you are—my own, swoethoart!

~F. L. Stanton.
o mEYE Mother und e

Calealntiog the Kaintail, In no country in the world have moth-
The quantity of rain falling at any | ers more powor than in China, and in no
place {8 estinted by means of a very | place is filinl affection more shown. How
simple piece of apparatus known as o | Qua, though 49 years old, obeys his
rain gauge.  The most common form of | mother as woll us when he was 10, and |
rain gauge consists of a copper funnel, | he would not think of going out at night |
the nres of the mouth of which s acou- : without asking her permission.  Not long
rately known, The rain collected in this | ago he was invited tv our consulate for
funnel lows into & graduated measure, | dinver.  He replied: “1 would like to |
which can very easily be constructed by  come, but 1 cannot tell till | ask my
any one out of i small glass tumbler o | mamma.”  Still, How Qua s nearly 60
beaker by pasting on its side s narrow | and his wother 60, The Chinese mother
strlp of paper, carefully warked off into | selocts the bride for her san, and How
inchos, half fuches, quarters, eighths and { Qua, during bis visit, socmed much |
sixteenths: or into inches, tenths and | prouder of his mother than his wife,
twebticths,  Supposing that the ares of | Ho introduced us to the old lady, who
the month of the receiving funnel fa five | was sitting ina chair wrapped in furs
times that of the graduited messure, | and powdered and painted  Her seat |
then & depth of five inches'in the ieas | looked out upon her flower gurden and |
ure would represent n depth of one ingh | 8he hud two maids beside her.  Upon her
on nn aven equal to that of the aperture | cloth cap was a great button of dinmonds
of the funncl. —New York Telegram, |l.l large as the biggest full blown rose
- —_— and of about the same shupe [t woa
Politeness in New York, made of numerousstones and the central
I heard the othier day of a delightful | ono was us large us the egg of a robin.
old country purson who camp to New | Pearls hung in her cars, and what inter
York as the guest of o son who Is success- | ested us most were the “golden lilies™
ful in business here.  The old gentleman | which shone out Loneath her embroid-
did vot go about alone sfter the firet |ered petticoat.  “Golden lilies” Is the
time, beonuse Lo said it wrung his heart. | Chinese expression for the smaliest of
strings W hear the tales of woe the beg- | ladies’ feet, and Mme. How Qua had
gars pourcd into his ears. He could no | shoes not more than two inches in diame
wore wave o béggar nside than you or 1 [ter. 'Thoir soles wore round rather than
could strike o child, and yet he ouly | oblong, and their tops were embroidered
grieved at the pain their stories gave|nsilver and silk. They were so gmull
him, nnd at his inability to soluee them | that she could not walk alone, and this
Inll with money, When the rampant :Dld lody, who has for years rmu‘olludl
newspoys tugged ot his sleeves aud | & fortune greater than that possessed by
yelled, “Here yer evening paper!” lo| Miss Mary Garrett or Mrs Mark Hop
bent over with studied politeness and | kins, cannot move from one room to an-
sald o his gentle voice: “I've got one  other without the ussistance of her maids
already, thank you, Johnny.” How the | =Frauk G. Carpenter. |
little ruffians wiared at that!—Julian
Ralph in Chatter, [

|

A Polnter on Waltaing,
= s UL L. “I want to give you a tip on dancing,”
Disraell’s Collateral. said a flashily dressed man sbout town |
Disraeli once went to a certain lsrael: | yesterday afternoon, I
ite and nsked for a loan of several thow. | “What is it?" he was asked. |
gand pounds.  “On what security, Mr. | “Blmply this: There is hope for poor
Disrselir” queried the Hebrow doubtful. | dancers. As poor dancers are logion this |
Iy, “On the sccurity of my ambition | I8 important.”
and my geoius,” said the youngpolitician | *Well, what is the tip”
| calmly. “Vers extraordinary collateral, | “Nothing wore nor less than this: 1t |

| course of the year.

| what was good.

Chlorolorm [Macovered by Uhasee.

Chloroform, which has proved such an | A thrllling
{nestimable boon to thousands of mffer-|a | In I
ance. Dr. Bimp- | dis. Two !0%3“51  Rentlemag by,

longing to the lpcality went out g

& leopard that liad been ma
eree unpleasantly felt In the
ing villuges.
hunting or to the use of
both were full of pluck and
ghow their prowess, They took
station on a potch of cleaps)
awniting the leopard that the
were chasing from his lair, whey
denly the brute leaped on onp
and caught him. by the thigh,
tervible injuries,

ern, was discovered by ch
won (who was sfterwards knighted) set
Bimself to find some unwsthetic to take

the placeof ether, which had guined a bad

pane owing to the fuct that several

deatha had occurred through the careless

use of it Other scientists joined him in

his researches, and carofully analyzed

every substanoe which they thought was

In the leust likely to give the desired re-

sult. One night the party were busily

engaged in their self imposed task. They

had tested overy subject which had been

solectod for experiment without any-

thing approaching to & favorable issue,

and were beginning to feel disheartencd

by their latk of success.

As one of them was poking sbout the
Inborstory to see il he could find any-
thing else which might be pat into the
little testing glass with which each was
provided, he happened upon a small bot-
tle of & dark substance which was looked
upon more as & ouriosity thin A8 possess-
ing any useful properties. Withsgarcely
a thought of success he poured a little of
it into each of the tubes, and the merm-
bers of the party began to inhale it. For
a few moments they seemed saized with
an unusual gladness, but soon they one
after another fell to the ground, over-

| come by the powerful fumes. As they

gradually 8ame to again they recognized
that their search was over, und from
that occasion dates the use of chloroform
as an anmsthetio.—Montreal Star,

What It Costa,

There are tome Intellectual employ-
ments which require o very small stock
{r, trude. A mathematician, for instance,
may pursue his investigations, even into
the Liigher branches of pure sclence, with
very few books, But if a man be more
than ordinarily interested in the great
problems of history and all that they in-
volve und have an [rrepressible hanker-
ing to know what is being discussed in his
favorite subjects, he must keep himself
in touch with the thought and discover
les of others If he be adwellerina
great city he has clubs and libraries,
newspapers and periodicals, books and
maps, almost at his elbow, to say noth-
ing of the living men whom he may con-
sult with at any hour.

But if he bea dweller in the wilder
ness, he must count the cost of having
literary tastes, and that cost he will have
to pay in coin of the realm. 1 hold it
to be simply impossible for & very needy
man to keep pace with the historical re-
search of our time if his lot be cast in
country village. Any man who has lost
his heart to the muse of history—even
though be can in no sense claim to be o
historinn—is a man with tastes, and
such a man's *“pens, ink and paper" |
must needs come to a great deal o the
Such a man may be |
considered a fortunate one who can pay |
the reckoning by the profits of bis own

uill.—Avngustus Jessup in Con-
temporary Review.
Mereltul, I

The Indians beliove that if the stillness |
over the waters of n lake be broken by
any careless word the spirits of the place |
will be offended. In the days of the
early sottlers, we are told, a white woman
had oecasion 1o cross Lake Saratogs, and
the Indians, who were to row her noross,
warned her of the danger that one rash

| word might bring; but of course, being |

a white woman, she was superior to all
sueh superstitious notions.

It was . calm, cloudless day, and the
canoe sped like an arrow across the
smooth waters, Suddenly, when in the
middle of the lake, the strong minded
woman determined to prove to these
simple folk the folly of their beliel.  So
she lifted up her voice in & wild cry that
waoke every echo of the hills.

The Indians were filled with consterna-
tion. They uttered no word, but, strain-
ing every nerve, rowed on in frowning
silence,  They reached the shore in
gafety, snd the woman triumphed; but
the Mobawk chief looked upon her in
scorn. “The Great Spirit is merciful,”
he gaid; *he knows that the white wo-
man cannot hold her peace."—Youth's
Companion.

FPompelians Liked Roast Plg.

The citizens of anclent Pompeii knew
They relished roust pigs)
A family in that aristovratio city, one of |
the F. F, P.'s, perhaps, were about to|
dine on the rich and succulent dish on|
the very day that the restless Titan under |
Mount Vesuvius expectorated from his|
flery lungs the shower of red lLot ashes |
which entombed the Pompeiiang in their |
dwellings. The pig wis being eooked, |
and was probably nearly done at the|
time, when the voleanie storm burst in |
and spoiled it

This is not n matter of conjecture, for |
a mass of lndurated lava and nshes hus |
been found in a stew pan standing on |
eooking stove in the kitehen of a disin-|
terred house, and on opening the lump a |

perfect mold of a suckling porker wus|
disclosed. A cast was takenof the hol!
low and the resalt was a fac-simile in |
plaster of the little animal, which had|
been trussed in scientific style, and is
nu‘)pund. from the shape of the watrix, |
to have been just ready for the table,— |
Chicago Herald,
Good for the Lawyers.

Under the extradition treaty with Can- |
adn almost any sort of a oriminal charge g

| will extradite,and those planning offenses |

against the law will be obliged to take the |
advice of a eriminal lawyer. Indeed, the |
treaty is a good thing for the lawyers, |
and they will, no doubt, churge a regular |
fee for advising a criminal to go to Mex-
lco instead of to Canada.— Detroit Free
Presa,

A Diplomatle Answer,
Editor (after n_discussion sbout the

Mr. Disraeli,” murmured the other, “but | you are a poor dancer—and of course
call on me to-morrow, if you please, and you are—get a heavy partner who is a
we will talk it over.™ The Jow was wise, duncer,"”
and Disracli got the money: and, per- “What good will that do?™
haps,when he saw a young man of werig = "*All the good in the world. You are
struggling along he recalled, as he stop- | & light man—1I mean as far as physical
ped to help him, with & thrill of suprems weight is concerned. The girl is & good
satisfaction that bitter hour of failure  dancer. You go swinging around with
when his first speech was drowned Ly | ber. You are in doubt.  You waver just
the noise of the o tion, and he clos d 8 little bit. Does a break oceur? Not
it abruptly with the passionate prophecy; |8t all. The momentum keeps you mos.
“The day will come when you shall hear ing. The heavy girl—bless her heart—
we."—The Arena. swings you right round at the proper
time and place. The result is that spec- |
tators fmagine you are u tip top dancer,
A trus siory is told of a wool deale When If it hadn't been for the heavy girl
who, after the loss of his sight, became Your waltz would have ended disastrous
a betier judge of wool than he was be '¥."—North American.
fore, visited Melbourne in 1881, and dur-

A Nind Man's Gire

ing ten wee! s bought more than £130,- Beety Discipline.
00 worth of wool, doing all the business _ C0l Rulf—Well, I've met my man and
it inmlmd—hnkia‘.cﬂwud% §ot my money, |
ﬁu—'ilhout a broker.—Londen -'I?'..ul:’-ﬂw on earth did you
:l e o £ 3 Uﬂ-l-l—ﬂvmbomm .

%h‘{f‘umﬂ ﬂl'rlam l—&nﬂﬂnhu

s New Yor at the rule him

"o £1.000.000 per aooe. —Pitseburg Bulletta, W Sallylng M. |
-

spelling of & word)—Well, you wouldn't
take my say so, but you hud to see
whother I was wrong by looking in the
dictionary.

Reporter—I did not look to see if you
were wrong, sir, but to see whether or
not 1 was right.—Epoch,

' Fantastio Handwriting.

A little English girl 4 years oid writes
with her left hand, atil writes backward,
a8 charncters are reflected in & mirror
from ordinury writing. Her friends linve
t0 read them by means of a looking glass,
The child was taught writing with « sis-
ter, but would do things her own way
with the resalt that she writes fluextly
in this fantastic way.—Montrea) Star.

Goods for Children's Dresses,

There are pretty Bannels in the market
that retail at twenty-five cents, wash
like linen, and make very serviceabls
dresses for chifldren. It is not necessary
to buy dull grays. The cream grounds
striped withi rose, lilao, orange or bruwn
are so much more saitable for baby wear

id koep clean quite 8 long time,~"

to fire at the brute, but unfortunately y,
sufety pin, with the use of which h.'"
unacquainted, had locked the

that the trigger would not move, He
tried to beat the leopard off froy bl
companion, but the enraged beast turoed
upon him, stripping bis arm and 1
‘erunching his hand. Two of the
came up and used their bamboos wiy,
such effect thut the unimal turned gy
and returned to the jungle. The tw,

and It was found that the first mentiongg
could not be moved. He disd

" Is mentioned. Of the total 253
of St. Peter 15 have been Frenchmen, 13

6 have claimed Germany as their bipg),

also the numbeg sent by England, Swe

| Telegram.

| estimated to represent an ares of 1,560,

| 41,000,000 and the Uraguay ove of 1y

- and Mr. Tinsloy says she was glad to &%

cers to her mother's house to dine and

with

urd o from

kin

5 ity
g,
ﬂ(‘!ﬂwh

Neither was

D thei
[

Hiscompanion, seetng hisdanger, triyg

ey

Europeana were removed to Sernj

was in such a critical condition thag j,
lhﬂ!l, P

afterwards. His companion wus sent g

Caloutta for treatment.-

The Popes
Leo XT11 Is the 853d pope, & fact seldon
thought of when the great pontifl's nap,

have been Greeks, 8 have been Syrian,

place, 8 have hailed from  Bpain, ¢
from Africa, 8 from Bavoy, which"::

den, Dalmatia, Holland, Portugal sng
Crete, Italy caps the climux with § o
tal of 104, ull since 1528 having been s
lected from among the Ttalian cardingly

Eight of the number did not lvey
month after succession; 40 lvea less they
a yeur, and 22 more died when they had
been less than two yearson the pontificsl
throne; &4 between four and five year
67 when they hod reigned less than e
years; b1 before they had fnished the
fifteenth year, wnd 18 died after reigning
between 15 and 20 years. Only §
lived over 20 years after their elovation
to the “Chair of Bt. Peter,” Pius 1Y
who died during the early part of 187,
reigned longer than any of his pradeces
sors, his pontifical life extending over §
period of 81 years.—St, Louis Republie

What Is n Good Book?

A good book is one that interests yoo

One in which the bright rather tha
the dark side of life is shown,

Oné that makes you see how mean an
the small vices of life and how despic
uble are the great sins,

One that glorifies virtue in woran and
honor in maan,

One in which the good are rewards
and the wicked are made to suffer—sul-
fering, by the by, that may beof the
conscience—or in & more material way, s
reward given either on earth or pron:
ised for the future,

One which convinces you that this
world is filled with good men and good
women,

One that breathes forth the goodnoss of
a Creator, and respects his all governing
laws,

One that makes you feel you ar mest
ing real people—people who elevate your
thouglits ns you associate with them.—
Ladies' Home Journal,

To Tell the Day of the Week of Any Dais

Take the last two figures of the year,
add aquarter of this, disregarding the
fraction; add the date of the month and
to this add the figure in the following
list, one figure standing for each month:
8--8-2.4-0-2-5-1-3-6-1,  Diwide the sum by
seven and the remninder will give the
nutber of the day in the week, and whea
there is no remainder the day will
Saturday.

Asan exnmple take March 19, 180
Take 00, add 2, add 19, add 6 Thi
gives 187, which divided by 7 leaves s
remainder of 4, which is the number ol
the day, or Wednesday, — Providence

Color and Musio Allled.

1t is well known tosll who have studiel
musie that there are three fundamenial
notes, viz: The first, third and Afth of
thescale, represented in the natural kef
of C major by the letters C, E and &
These notes, when sounded together, pro
duce the common chord, and are
foundution of all harmony in m
composition, So it is in ch
there are likewlse only ‘three
mental colors—blue, ved and yellow
forming the triad, whence arises all hs
mony in painting.—Dry Goods Chronicla

Watershed of the Flate.
The watershed drained by the Platelt

square miles, the largest in the workl
with the exveption of the Amazon,
possibly also of the Congo, the area of
which has never been even appro
estimated,

The Parana coutributes an outflow &

000,000 cubic feet a minute, the Pl
baving  volure of 58,000,000 cublo feet
@8 compared with 62,000,000 for the Am+
zon amd 84,000,000 for the M

La Pluta takes its name frow silver, bdt
it hus a tawny lue,—Exportand Fipsoce

Ntodying Nature
“Ouida's” first work was sold for 8%,

a8 much. e adds that how she o
tained her close acquaintance with the
manners and customs of (hose
heroes, whose manners belong 0

smoke  She would entreat them i "@®
ey on” just us of no ludies were "
and while they took full ld\'lllm
Tion for Hosary uta b the rocare—8
or use in ture
Francisco Argonaut

Sprained Limbs

Sprains are among the most T

aceidents to which we are liable Wh

n joint is sprained swelling come* #
gradually  In dislocation the

and loss of motion of the joint b )
immediately after the accident

sprained_timb should be kept perfet

of Health

It Was No Man's Land.

“This fine farm,” remarked Cums®®
e showed & friend around the ssburst
“‘ia a sort of no man’s land.”

“Why. it kooks as though [t bed #
owner,” '

“S0 it has; but the owner is 5 wile®|
—Judge, 4
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