Doabtless it was the daily spectacle
abtise which nlmul;wd
the great service which
wlalla' his name renowned.
t of the abtse is not contined
temnsters, The igno-
difference of wealth and
trentinent of horses nre
conspienons, and for obvions
wore unpardonsble,
, which is one of the most
dulioats of animals, is
commisorated as be ap-
fashionable drive of Central
is trouted as o part of the
he parade, and he Is st the
the owner, who buys horses
he likes them or knows
about them, but because beo
an equipage, and he aban.
to the cure of grooms snd
conchmen, whose sole iim s to produce
a more “swell” effect than thelr rivals,
For a stylish" offect the borso {5 robhed
of his natural ornament and defense,
and is obieckud nnll trussed and tortured
by & barness which encumbers his na-
taral action aud foroes him fnto an srtl-
ficial “gait.”

Huwnan knowledge and akill directsd
to an auxilinry animal like the horss
should aim to develop his natural spti-
tudes. He ghould be treatod as a hue
mane and skillful gardener treats n treo
in our modarn lnndseape gardening, not
a8 A tree was maltreated by the false
and morbid taste of two centuries ngo.

Buch remarks do not apply to the lovs
om of horses who care for them with
symipathy and lutelligence, who compre-
hend their practical helplosness and
acknowledge their fuithful pervice. Such
lovers permit in their stables no “fash-
fons" inventud by lguorant and inhuman

m to produce “stylish action” to
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similar ignomnce and folly.—
Harper's Weekly.

The Little Ghont.

“The Poplars™ is the nate of the old
Revolutionary homestend. It s o great,
square, white, stone house built in the
oenter of & thousand acres.  The master
of it was childlesn. His litile boy had
died o week before, and he bad gone
away. Every night a little figure in
white with s light wis seon flitting
from window to window In the old
library. When the servants, led by the

, sssembled st the library door

the lght and the fignre would disap:

nofselessly and simultansously, The

ht and figure were never peen in any

other room of the old mansion, and now

it was rememborod that the dead leir

had spent more time in the library than
in uny other room in the hutse,

When the wmaster returned, toward
the ead of antumn, be was informed of
ftall. He hid behind the mpestry night
after night, sud one night he was re-
warded by secing a littls white fgure
glido tn, Nght & candle, climb up to ong
of the highest shelyes, take down s rare
old book and bogin to pore over it, It
was the ganlener's son, and he s now
the lord of *The Poplurs,” and the no
blest landlord in the west of Englund.—
New York Herald.

Nevoher's First Home,

One root sersied for entrance into the
house, for purlor, study and bedroom; the
other to the dinting nnd workroom, weltey
Mrs. Houry Ward Deecher in desoribing
the first home which she und Mr. Beecher
bad years ago in the west. The bed:
room wik 8o smnall that | was obliged to
make the bod on one side first, thon go
out on the veranda, ralse o window,
reach in and make the bod on the other
side. Not such very tronblesome work
after all, when one gets neonstoined to
ft. The little kitohen, partitioned off
from the vernndn, wus just large enongh
to allow a pussage between the cooking
table and the stove into the dining room
without burning my dress, and my
table was only divided from My, Beeoh
er's study table by the partition.

For nearly seven yoars this was onr
home—a home full of cares and no lox-
uries, but a very happy home—for many
reasons the happlest woe ever knew, for
we ware less separsted thore,  In Brook-

in later yoars, Mr. Deocher's publio
ntiss naturally drew him more away
from the family circle, but in those days
in the west 1 had him alinost entirely to
myself. —Ladies’ Home Jonrnal,

Theilling Adveuture of n Miner,

John Clarkson tells an interesting
story of how he came near belng de
voured by a large army of rats in the
Baker coal bank. It was his eustom to
cook Iis meal in the coal bank at din-
per thme,  One day as he was gltting be-
fore a fire boiling his meat lie was star
tled to hear the noise wade by running
mata.  The odor of the cooking meat per-
meated the bauk, attracted the attention
of the rodents and they omme tripping
along to the fire at a lively rate.

John says he thonght the “ald bob®
was after him, In o little while there
mast have beon fully 500 rits gathered
about him and his heart was in his
mouth.  He threw them a plece of the
meat, and while they foaght for it he
stole away.—New Lishon Patriot

Bat Upon by the Gang.

Oue of the Itallan exbibitors of per
forming birds lost s gréon parrokeet out
of his cage the other afternoon on Park
street. The bird few up into an elm
and chattered at the distracted Italian.

secnyore, climba e tree,” he

eried. But po one in the Lig crowd vol-

nnteered to “climba ze tree” It was

the English sparrow thut finally settled

tho business both for the parrakeet and

the ltalian. A solitary English sparrow

the green bird, snd set up a lond

* In three minutes’ time fAfy

were wobhing the parrakeet.

took wing with the nolsy pack in hot
pursait,—Boston News,

A Happy Family,

A family dwells in an engine
bouse in , Ind., snd the antios
the members afford amusement to the
fire company. The family Is composed
of mabbita, two

PRIMROBES,

Browning's Siriking Personnlity.

The society of London offers no
more striking or interesting lgure
than that of Robort Browning, Itmay
nhl’ be ulleged that no one meeting
him for the it uma'] and unfurnish:
od with a clew, would guess his vocs-
tion, He might be & diplomatist, &
statesman, a discoverer of a man of
wcience. But whatever were his call
fugs, we must feel that it must b es-
sentinlly practical, «Of the disordered
appearnnce, the unconventionsl do
meanor, the rpt aod mystie air,
which we uswsmo to be charncteristie
of the poel, he hos absolutely nooe.
And his conversation corresponds o
his appearance. It abounds in vigor,
in fire, in vivicity  ILis always gen:
ulpely interesting, and often striking-
ly eloquent.  Yet all the time it is eo-
tirely free from mystery, vaguenessor
technical jorgon. It is the erisp, em-
phatic and powerful discourse of a man
of the world, who is comparably bet-
ter informed than the mass of his con-
geners, :

Mr. Browning is the readiest, the
blithest and the most foreible of talk-
ors. Like the monsignore in "lo
thair," he can “sparkle with anecdote,
and bluze with repartee,” and when be
deals in eriticism the edge of his
sword is mercilessly whetted against
protension and vanity, The inflection
of the voice, the Hush of the eye, te

of the bead, the action of the
sand, all lend their special emphasis
to the condemunation, I like religion
to be treated soriously,”™ he exelaimed
with reference 1o a recent novel of

reat renown, Vand | don’t want o

now what this curate or that curate
thought aboutit.  No, I don't" Sure
ly the seeret thoughts of many Livarts
h’mml utterance in that emphutic ery.

When ao unduly fervent sdmirer
had buttonholed him throughout a
long evening, [Inlj'itlg him with ques
tions about what he meant by this
line, or whom hoe intended by that
charaoter, there wis exquisite grace us
wall as just rebuke in the stress on the
words, “But | am monopolizing you,'
with which the muster at last extricat
ed himselfl from the grasp of the disci-
ple,—New Heview,

Driving Neminlseonces

A talkative driver is almost invari
ably a bad one.  He may bo ull there
overa diffleult bit of a road, or deter
mined enough with & restive horse,
but in a long drive is almost cortain o
become careless, uud the result is fro-
quently  broken  knees.  Accidents
soem generally o huppon in unlikely
spots. | bave been in n good many
and never saw u horse fall on a steg
hill, and only onee a collision, an
that & slight onw, ocour ut o dungerous
corner, A gentle slope down which a
horse trots with almost a sluek rein, is
generally the place where he falls,

Homses are very elever at avoiding
collisions on dark nights, and their
sight is, 1 faney, much keenor than
men's. More than once have 1, when
unexpectedly benighited, beon indebt
el to my pony's quickness for my safa
wrerival,  One day the teain I had been
lo meet was very late; the evening
was dull and beavy clouds were gutl-
ering in the westward, and wo were
sl twomiles from home when twilight
had  disappeared completoly.  There
was one very bad pieco of road before
us, a narrow place  overhung b
troes, with o steep bank on one side
and a narrow  but wather deep stream
on the other, The durkness wos in-
tonse under tho trees.  Suddenly my
cob, which wus going very frooly,
sworved to one side, deow  the eart
elose to the bk on the left. and stood
still, 1 then beard the mttle of a
wugon and shouted. A volce unswor
od and an ewmply wiagon with two
Liorses camg past ut full trol, 5o elose
that I thought we must have been
smushod. —~Chumbors' Journal

e Tuok Tt Back,

An extromely stout, cholerie old

tleman st i his offleo on Friday

uming over ulob of papors wid swear

ing to himself, Ho was inn beastly
temper, for things had gone wrong
ever sinee morning, and now and then
he cast his oyos sboul us if in search
of something o kick as an outlot for
his tempostuous state of mind,

“Tlut  book agout i out heve, sir,"
said n elerk, thiusting his Load
through the door,

“Show him iu" yelled the old gen
tleman, greedily, “and Ul kick the
everlasting stulling out of him,"

A minute luter o pretty littlo girl
came demurely i, and, ealmly deaw:
ing n chnir up 1o the old gentleman's
desk, smiled swoutly,

SJust exeuse wo o minute,” said the
old follow; “there's a unsty book
agout coming.”

1 am lhulfuml( agoent, sir,” said the

irl, and sho theust a hand away
own through s hole in her dress and
brought up a volume.

“Cun't 1 sell you n copy, sir," she
said cheorlully, running I.hmugil the
leaves, "It is only $5, and is profuse
ly illustrated, and so needful that ne
home is complewe without one.  Buy
& copy, please, and 1 shall forget that
you called me nust L

“1 dido't," puffed the old gentle
man, excitedly, 1 swenr | never said
anything of the kind.  Leave the book,”

'hen the old man yelled: “Jolin,
give this yvoung lady #5."

When the old gentleman picked up
his book to carry 1t home Lo discover
ed thit it was a collection of love
songs.—New York Bun,

"

He Was Accommodated,

“Does this car go up Trumbull ave
nuel” he nxkod ur the conductor us hie
got on at Wood warnd avenue

“Yeu, sir”

“How far is it to the end of the
line 1™

"About two miles."

“Will you be an hourand a half
going upt”

“Aboul that; why!"

“I'm going up there 1o seo a widder
We've boen courting for a year We
are enguged. | want o Qunk out of
it 1 want time W colloet my
thoughts, und get my oxcuses ready
An hour and a half will dopurty well,
lgueu. but make it two hours i you
catr. I'm a patron, you know, and
the live orter run for the beuelit of
patrons. "= Detroit Freo Prisa

A Sulmrilinate

“Why do you permit sueh lmpa
denoe ™ sald the Pullinan trveler to
lils cotnpanion after a quarrel with the
porter,

“Can't help it. He's the porter;
I'm ouly a dirdetor in the eompany, ™~
New York Epoeh

His Ervor.
Husband ~Thank beaven | s not as
other mea

Wife—You are mistaken there. [t is

)
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THE NAIAD.

It was bt & phantom (ndeed
himarrmd fre, Ehie emipeenor's Enighl
Whiee stamed (0 Bl winy of way dloed
Thie eie tigt o f200 bod » BebL
A v of delight;
Bald Dvarest: lut breath on my choeely
And Fallow e bl o iy wrish
For vywliits were holy and ek,
Hor eyes lke Ui parrksh g ok
Thibt braonabight s i based

Mooths alter, ul dawil as wa rosde,
Al rvitibiling and Lewder spaky de
MR of Lhe beook in e wood,
Wihiwis o Hlhvwm deif ayo (r0om Lhe Knese
1 tereer st oo™
But stralght in the forest path cold
Fre llolf of nis bridie got gnae,
With & ery and & shrill from my bold
Hlipped soft s o star (oo §puce
Her voles and ber faon’

What was It ran under my Fest,
Hich golden and aabon and blos,

Ap ww (Tt as iy love kod as swoet?
Al thist was the brook that | knew
My soul hadd 10 rus

For G drew my setses from thrall
A moots 1ft Wee tde | oodld we

"Mid slinllown that sprayed io their fall
The weird saplings, glossy and Uirea
Drip aye from tho kuew

Bot now In L bansier bright rank,
The shiokl to tmy bvast ke & Lride

But s wealk lily, washed oo a ank
o pinw for the known s debied
Hero will | have disd,

Well rid of Lhe years and thelr gulle,
And Wl fuepvnr fo thie

To end pear ber step and bor winlia,
Her mugie, hor boaoty. ber bl
The Water she in

=Loulse Imagen Guiney In The Indeprodent

TRAGEDY OF A SCHOOL.

It may be easily undorstood that when
& Indies’ seminnry was opened in the

village & revolution was brought about
in the little community, The students
wero of n higher grade In apparel and
appearance, In beauty and display than
the rosidents. The young men for the
first time in thelr lives saw women of
oultivation and physical attractiveness,
The dolieate figures of the newcomers,
their small and shapely feet and hands,
thelr untanned complexions, their wil-
lowy groce, thelr jowels, thelr rich
coloy In dress, eyes and complexion
wero o much In contrast with what all
the young men had hitherto known that
they became at once infatunted.

Old atachments were ruptured, en-
gogements broken, and over the face of
many o country girl lines of sorrow sup-

planted the plump smoothness of other
days. In the once pacific villago there
was now Incessant fog, cloudiness and
storm.  The seminary became a species
of shrine; one that commingled the na-
ture of & saint and o sinner—semi-sen-
susl and semi-sacred.  Each Sabbath |
young pilgrims from the neighboring
farms thronged into the town, sun-
burned, with long halr, cowhide boots
and hats and coats of all patterns, and
arranged themselves along the street
over which the line of seminary girls
passed on their way to and from the
ehurches,

Very naturally there grew up jealous-
lon, particularly among these youny men,
Sonie of them thought that others wore
more fuvored than themselves. For a
long time the principal of the seminary
eonducted his school with all the seclu-
wion of n convent.  There wore no social
evenings at the hall; none of the fair
students wore permitted to appear out-
sido without n duennn, and it was per-
mented with all the mystery, séourity
and charm of o seraglio, |

Two or throe porsons were allowed |

vory naturally created dislike on ﬂml
part of those debarred from the charmed |
précinots.  One of them became partie- |
ularly obnoxious. He was a lawyer
numed Smith, who lived on a patrimony
and such nocessions as he gained from
the small roturns from the practice of
his profession, e waus 4 man about 40
years of age, slender almost o emacin- |
tion, with a small, bald head, a sharp
pointed nose, and one eye—the other
had been lost—which was small, and
which glitterod with an expression as |
of contempt on his unlucky rivals.

“Rivals" iy the propor word, Mean |
looking, uncultivated and repellant s he
wiis, ho had an open sesame to the sem- |
inary bullding. He ontered when he
pleased, and never failed, when oppor-
tunity offered, o relate bis visits and to |
exnggerale his intimacy, Many of the |
young follows who, while not Apollos in
thelr faces and figures, wero neverthe-
lesa Vulcans in their muscular strength,
virilo as tigers and strong as giants, be-
came frantie in thelr rage and humilia-
ton as they beard this wan detatl his
visita. e was one of the deformed
gunil who passed at will Into the pars-
diso of houris, while they, manly, robust,
were excludd,

Among this class ho beenme an object
of furious hatred and execration,

It was at this point in the situation
that | camo to the village to spend my
vacation, and | soon became an uctive
partisan of the boys who hated the man
that monopolized the entrance to the
sominnry,  Many a mecting was held at
which the object of dislike was ansthe
matized and schemes of vengeance were
dovised,

I was just from a neighboring college
in which it was the custom to burn on
the campus certain text books wlose
study had been Gnished, and it occurred
tw me that something of the samo kind
might be applied w0 the obnoxious lnw-
yer. 1 outlined a schome to the effect
thut on a cortain evoning at n speciiled
hour we should sssemble in the principal

street, bring an efligy of our enemy,
which we should first hang and then
consume It o a bonfire.  The plan was
adopted by the bors with eothusinem,
and we at onee procesded 1o carry it inte
effect.

The arrangement, as flnally decided on, |
wias at exuatly 8 o'clock the participants
were to assemble at the barn of a family |
named Bryuoe, in which we were to stull |
an okl suit of clothing with hay, nnd
then, In provession, bearing the tigure at |
our houd, we were o march through the
principal strgot to the square, where
there would be an address, and then the |
hanging and the burning of the efligy.

‘Now, boys,"” said the leader, who was
mywell, “be prowpt aud be at the Bryne
sutrasee al exactly 8 o'clock, and we'll
have more fun in ten minutes than you
can shake a stick at." " |

The fun® which resulted was not of
the kind anticipated. |

We sepamted socn after, filled with |

roflections.  We wore about to
make infamous the bete noir that af-
| Hicted us wnd o viait on him the just ven-
‘geance that he invoked by his heinous
iranagressions.
| At this poriod there was & vacation in
'llnmniury. The girls had mostly gone
‘hom A few lived at groat distanoes, or

for other reasons remained during the va-
{eation.  One of these, & girl named Anna |
=1 omit her other name—had

| 10 visit, a2 intervals, one of thbnl.lhl

in the village, where | made her ao-
qualntanos,

Bl wus & bright, prepossessing girl of
about 17, fairly intolligent, vivacious and
ford of poctul excitement,  We noon be-
enthe tolerably familiar, and I visited her
ot the house of her friends as of ten as op-
portunity permitted

When the evening of the disposition
of the ofligy came along 1 happened, at
sbout 7 o'elock, o pass the house which
she wis in the habit of visiting and saw
her sented on the front stops.  Noticing
that 1 had an hour to spare, [ stopped to
make her & parting call, ns I was to re-
turn to school the next day. The fact
of my going awny seomed to dopress her
o little, and the sulwequent chat was
tinctured with a flavor of sadness. We
talked in & tope which becume a trifle
sentimental in its pature, snd the min-
utes flow away without attracting atten-
tion, I happened finally to glance at my
waich and saw that it was five minutes
o H,

“1 must go at once,” I sald,

“8o woon?" she said in a voice of re-
MONKLITNee,

“Yen, | am sorry to say, but I have an
Imperntive engogement.”

“And 1 shall not see you again befors
you got™

“I'm afraid not. The stage leaves at
8 o'clock In the morning, hours befors
you will have left dreamland.”

Her long lushes fell over her eyes.

“You will give me a good-by kiss,
won't youf"

Bhe drew herself back ua if frightened
or offended,

“XNo, no; not so far as that.”

“You are unkind and unreasonable. 1
only ask one. We may never see each
other agnin.”

She still kept herself away from me. 1
persisted in my Importunity. At last
alie bent toward me.

“Onee, then,” sho murmured in afaint
voice. 1 touched her lips with mine, and
at the precise moment of contact the
heasy, sullen report of & gunshot rang
through the afr. 1t was from the diree
tion of the Bryne house, and 1 folt o
dendly thrill in mwy heart as if T had been
pierced by a bullet. I sprang down the
stops and run in the direction of the re-
port.

It was just at dusk, permitting objects
to be dimly seen. At the distance of a
block I saw two or three figures scatter-
ing from the front of the Bryne house.
One of them came towand me with a
wahbling, stugeering gait, like a man
far in the swges of intoxication, and
who ot every step gave ullerance ton
ery liko the inarticulate howlof a wild
boast,  Just ua he reached me he tum-
bled nt my feet in o lamp, the froth cover-
ing his upturned mouth. He was an ep-
floptic pamed Handford, and 1 saw that
he had a . 1 was about to raise hiwm
up, when he suddenly, after writhing
convulsively in the dust, staggered to his
feet and ran on, howling like a tortured
demon.

There was s commotion in the narrow
alley thut led ueross the Bryne place to
the barn, A woice shricked: *You've
killed him! You've killed him!"

I rushed into the li.“i‘}'. and gaw just
beyond the entrance o form lying on the
groumd, over which was bend another,
trying to ralse it up by the shoulders,
while o little father on was o man who
menaced the two with a revolver,

“Go way from here," said the man in
o hoarse, havsh voice,

“1 shall not,” said the one bending

the entree, and agalnst these there Was | gyor the fallen figure. “Itismy brother.” |

The man with the revolver backed
away. pointing it at them as he left,

I recognized all three of the party.
The prostrate forty was that of the cldest
of the Bryne brothers, the sccond who
bent over him was nnother brother, nnd
thoe thivd man, with the weapon, was a
cabinetmaker numed Glasser,

Attractod by the shot, some neighbors
had gathered, and by them was borne
into the housa the wounded boy. He
bt boen shiot through the lung by n bull
from a navy revolver.  Medical aid amd
a priest—for the Brynes were Roman
Catholics — were summoned.  Neither
availed to cure him; within a few hoprs
he was dead.

The horror with which I contemplated
the awful result cannot be told.  FHad
Anoa not coquettishly refused wme the
kiss: had she conceded it when first
asked, 1 shoulid have been on thme at the
gate, and would have recoived the bullo
shiot through the body of poor Dryu
Hor little hesitation saved one life and
Jost another

GHlnsser lived in o house o half a block
awhay, and thither the town constubic
with o posse proceeded soon after the
shooting. He was found In bed and
fast asleep.

Glassor wos o Frenchman by birth,
who had wandered about the world a
good deal, who had been to California,
and who had at st reached the town in
which the homicide was committed.

At his trial it wos shown for the de.
fense that e was unused to the waye of
the country: that he had secured the re-
volver in his Californin experience; that
he was a dependent upon the lawyer, and,
hearing that the boys of the village were
making preparations to hang him, he had

dotermined to defend bim, and knowing |

the programme bad placed himself in the
alley. Hewas shown to be pacifie and
harmless in his avernge life, and achurch
moember in good standing. He wasgiven
a shurt term of imprisonment, and on his
discharge moved to lowa, to which state
the lawyer had preceded him,

Glassor and the lawyer are still in tae
Hawkeve state; Anna died in Quincy
two or three yoars ugo, leaving » futaily
of sons and daugbters, A sister of
Glasser's wife, Margaret Thompson, is a
resident of Chicago, The Brynes moved
away within a year or so after the kill-
ing.

The seminary school was broken up
and the building bns never since boen
occuptich —Poliuto in Chicago Heruld,

The Way Sho Fixed Him.
Young Wife— You are not going out
to-night, are yout
Husband - Yes my dear, | must go
baek o the oflice and |.ll.l9t my books.
I'm afraid I'll be kept late,
Y. W.—Not going any whore except
to the ofice!
H.—Noo
Y. W.— Well, then, step intoStrong
Smell & Co.'s around the corner from
our office on your way down. They'll
open until S o'clock. Got a couple

| of mnckerel and bring them home |

when you come.

H.~Yees, my dear. Good night

Y. W, (1o herself as her hustund de
Erts}——ﬂn wou't do much theatre go

with those mackerel in his pocket

—Now York News

Value the friendship of her who
stands by you in the storm: swarms of

insects will surround you In the sun-
shine.

THE FLAG 16 STILL THERE

Behool Teacher,

A remarkable soene was witnessed at
Crawfordsville, Ind., the other evening,
when sn immense crowd packed the
Young Men's Chirlstian associstion audi-

: tarinm to do hon-
or to Miss Emma
Conpoors, the
daughter of @
veternn who fell
in battle, Mis

EMMA CONNORS AND THE SCHOOL HOUSE.
Connors 15 & tencher, ind has for some
months been in eharge of & sehool in
Clark township, Montgomery county.

Recently she secured the erection of »
flugstaff at the school bouse from which
the sturs nnd stripes were displuyed.
The ensning Satnrday the pole was eat
down and the flug stolen.  Miss Connora
gtated the case to the Crawfordsville
G, A, R, post, and the members of that
order, in conjunction with the Sons of
Veterans and Patriotic Sons of America,
goon gaw thut the dumige was repaired,
The tencher also reeeived a gift of &
emnll repenting rifle, with which she kept
watoh over ol glory™ while attending
to herschool doties.

But the climax camme st the Craw-
fordsville  neeting  alresdy referred
to when Miss Connors was presented
with a magnificent silk bunner. Spesches
were e by Genernd Manson, Hon. M
D, White nud others wilich were full of
putriotism, denuncintion of the flig
stenlers und pradse of the waiden they
b mes te hionor, At theschoolhonse in
Clark township the “star spungled bau
wer still waves.”

THE ECLIPSE OF THE MOON.

It Hecnlls an Historieal Event of Cown-

slderuble Interest.

The recent wclipse of the moon was
one of unosual interest, ot only be-
coangy it affordd wstrononers extraor-
{dinary opportunities, but Deganse of
its listorieal importanee, Like other
eolipses, it recnrrénco enn now bo eal-
calated both for the fatiure aod tie st
with absalute certsinty, and in the past
it haw often been fmportant, the most
notable case being that of which Colum-
b pamde wse,

In the year 1504 he was driven upon
the islund of Jumaicn, where he and his
crew were in great distress for provi-
wlons, the bpatives being anfriendly.
Kunowing whut was at hand, Columbus
told the Indinns that the gods were
angery with chens, nod that in token of it
the moon would on w cerfnin night hide
her face and show the color of blood,
The Indians Ianghed at him, but on the
night of Mareh I the eclipse came, and
therenfter nll that the Indians had wos
his to command, It is interesting to

know that this is the same moon and
was & recorrence of the sime eclipse,
Also that it will come ugain in 1900,

oy

J

COLUMBUS AND THE SAVAGES,

The explanation of an eclipse is one of
the simplest problems in  astronomy,
As the sun B8 muoch larger thay the
| earth it follows that the shadow of the
{enrth runs out in o long point.  Now, if
| the moon moved aronnd the earth in an
[ orbit on the snine plane as that in which
(the earth moves around the sun, there

wonld be an eclipse of the moon every
(time it passed throngh the earth’s
| shindow, but as the two orbits form &
i[r-it_;:ht angle it ia only st intervals that
[ tips shadow strikes the moon. This
| gives. nstronomers their opportunity to
| get exact mensurements and other im-
| portant facts, -

No Plow
| A Chester county physician has
{ “réad the dictionary through from
| cover to cover, word for word,™ and
| was seventeen years and six months
| accomplishing the task. The plot of
[ the dictionary is not sufficiently ex
| citing and complicating to enchain
| the reader’s attention, and induce him
to finish the work at one sitting, The
{ absence of thrilling situations, start-
ling climaxes and love muking epi
| Bodles l;n-\'ruls the book from being in
great demand at our cirenlating libea-
riea, Sontimental young ladies sel

| dom call for it. —Norristown Herald

Archwalagheal Shurps Swindled,

The Greek of Egypt is ns sharp today
n# in the times of the Ptolemives, Wit-
tess the fact thit seventeen mummies in
the Iwperial musenm of Berlin were
foand by & committee of archaologists to
be revent fabrications of Alexandrian
dealers in antiguities,  The mnseum had
paid 800,000 warks for these forgeries,
The directors who made the purchases
are trying to suppress the report,

A Chanee for an Explorer,

An nged Frenchwoman who died re-
cently i Tonlon was known ae “Madame
Mim" becanse of her love for evers-
thing Euglish.
queathed 8,000,000 franes to the explorer
who would penetrate the wilds of Africa
further than any explorer has hitherto
done. He may take with him a com-
pany of 500 men, but most bring half of
this number back to eivilization.

According to the Geographisch-Statis-
che Tabellen just published by Professor
Toraschek, of Letpsio, and tassd upon
the censns of 199 and 1591, the popula-
tion of the world numbers 1,554,500,000

| oo

Publie Honers Showered Upon an Indisss | ¢

In her will she be- |

Bull Fighting .
It would, in the opinion of some=
rsons of Lhemost austere virtue,

{ ave ulﬂmlil_\f'_'
but still peaple of e mﬁewnm Lo dis

a pity if the bull figh "
:‘mp:' ,I'mm Spain. ﬁ-lumnmly must
dr-ppmu of it, but, none the less. it
isa piece of picturesque barbarism =
a thing the Wurist loves Besides, n
Spain 1t i in its own house. [t hus
1,::)1 been thiere, nud, whatever the

reacher may say, it no more brutal
{zes the Spaniards—a nuturally eivil
and affectionnte nation—than the
practice of eatching lish with & hook
and leaving them to dig on the bottom
of a boat or on & river bauk brutalizes
the many estimable, nay, even lov
able, gentlemen who adbere Lo it

Let us clear our minds of cant. The
bull fght at home and the bull Aght
abroad are two very different things
The mere fact that it is not natural to
any country condemus its introdue
tion to that country. Those who
would bring it in act in defiance of
the aceepted traditions of their own
society, which is bud in itsell, and.
soeing what the nature of the sliow is,
they must be indifferent to the inflict
ing or walching the inflicting of pain.
Those surroundings umd that pust,
which, if they do not redeem, do atl
least, to some extont, veil the real
character of the show in Spain, cannot
be reproduced elsewhers. W hat can
be imported is the tortum or slaughter
of horses und bulls, and the risk to the
lives of men, which, as the well in
formed know, is always greal. De-
liberately to import these is, and must
be, brutalizing in the last degree.—
Saturday Review

Escaped His Thanks

The “Listener” in The Boston Tran.
seript reminds us again that there is
no misfortune without its eonipensa
tions. He tells of n venerable and dis
tinguished old gentleman, who, being
very hard of hearing, enjoys the deaf
man's immunity. and always carres
liis “silence compelling veto” with
him.

Not lpng ago he did a young man a
favor, which was of immense value,
The youth, overwhelmed with grat:
tude, visited his benefactor, and seized
the ear trumpet with emotion.

“0 Mr. —," heexcluimed, "'l can
nevor!'—

The old man removed the other end
of tho tube from his ear. The youth
found himself talking to thin air. He
went off into a ridiculous pantomime
of entreaty, all the while brandishing
the unconnected eur trumpel. The ol
man smiled.

“There are times," he said, *when it
is very covenient to be deaf.’

The young man was obliged o go
away without having communicated
to his benefactor a single word of
thanks,

Heard melodies aro sweot, but those unbeard
A awester
says Keats. The smiling “veto” of the
deafl old gentleman in this instance
put a certain humor into the lines
which Keats never meant.

A dust Honst,

The London eorrespondent of The
Manchester Courier says he heard rath-
er an auusing story the other day about
the bishop of London which has not,
he believes, appeared in print.  When
Dr. Tenmple held the head wastership
of Rughy a boy in the school eame up
before him for sowe breach of disci
pline. Fnets seemed mther against the
boy, who wis in lwminent danger of
being expelled. e had a defense. but
being neither elear headed nor luent in
the presence of the head minster he could
not make it elewr.

He therefore wrate home to lis father
detailing at length his position and lis
explanation, His futher very wisely
thought the best thing be could do was
to send the boy's letter as it stood to
Dr. Temple, merely nsking him to over
look any funilinrity of expression. Ap
parently the father had not turned
over the poage and seen lils son'’s post-
seript, for there Dr Temple found the
following words: “If | eould explain it
would be all right, for though Temple
Is a beast Le is o Just beast." The
bishop in telling the story is acens
tomed to say it was the greatest com
sliment he hns ever received In his
ife,

Pipes Coming Tnto Use,

The returmn to the pipe is a compara:
tively new fad.  Until six months ago
I never had a pipe in my store. My
trade ealled for vothing but elgars,
cigarettes and chewing tobaceos.  The
French started it.  Of eourse your En.
glish tourist always has his pipe, and
he thinks no more of starting it up on
the street or in the swokers' roow of
the sleaper than you would of taking
out the most fragrant cigur. But the
French have started this fad of several
pipes with varions stems, and the eus
tom is taking it up.

The meerschanm pipe craze died out
severnl years ago. It is n wonder it
ever enme in.  You ean buy a meer
schaum pipe cheaper than you onn a
French sweet briar | don't mean to
gay that the American smoker will ever
go so far us to smoke a pipe on the
street, but for home and office conifort
he has already takon up the pipe. —In-
terview in Chiengo Tribune,

Abraliam Lineoln's Father.
Within seven miles of Mattoon Is the
farm which Abraham Lincoln's father
used to own, and where he lived. Abe
was of age then, and he didn't live on
the farm, but he visited his father onee

*Thia, too, be your glory great,
Primroses| yom do ot wall,
A thie other fowens do,
For the spriag to smlle on yon,
But with eninlng are cotlsnt,
Asklug o enenuriEMnent
v the handy crocas cleaves
Bunuy horders ‘neath the saves,
Erv the thrush his song relear,
Fweeter than all poots” verss;
Ere the early Llcating lambs
Cling Hke shadawn to their dama,
Fre the blacki horm breals 1o white,
Enowy hoded anchorite;
Oul from every hedies yoa look,
You are liright by every brook,
Waaring for your solo defense
Frarimeness of lunocenco.
While the daffodils still waver,
Era the Jonquil geta its savor,
Whiibe the Hntieln yot but pale,
You are ledgnd and everywhom
Kaught can daunt you, aaught distres
Nelthier ool por winlesmness,
You, whon Lent aleet Qies apace,
Look the tsmupest In the face;
Andewcend the Bakes more alow
From your eyelids shake the saow,
And when all the clotds have flown
Meet e sun's sniile with your vwa,
Notlilng ever makes you loss
Gracious to nngraschouses
March may bluster up and down,
Fetthsh April sulk and frown;
Closer to thelr skirts you cling,
Conxing winter to be spring.
= Alfred Austin

A Woman's Stuletient,

They got 1nto sn urgment . about the
money vide by people who earn theie
living on the stuge.  OF course they dif-
fered, people ean’t argne satisfactorily
unless they do differ  But bere is the
opinion of n wommn who Wwas once on
the stage, who wita considered popular,
who waa clever enough in her work to
get applanse and proise, who presum-
ably earned more thun the avernge ye.
tress, nnd yot whois content with her
present life:

“When | tuke out the money paid for
gowns which were useless except on thy
stoge. when | make ullowanee for tray-
eling expenses, hotel bills, weeks in
which few performers earn anything;
when | tuke into account engagements
which conld not for tmany reasons be
satisfactory to me, when | fool up the
saliries which sometimes in wmy early
work | never received, nod when | esti-
nuite the thounsund and one little ex-
penses which werethen necessary, 1 con-
sidor that for several yours of my lifo |
enrned practically nothing but a living
uud | worked very bard, you must an.
derstund.  When | got marvied 1 left
the stage.  Now it isn't necessary to tel)
you what my salury wins or what wy
busband's salury now is, but his earu-
ings are less than mine were.  But we
two live wmuch better on his smaller
salary thun | ulone conld live on wy
bigger salary.  We have o pretty  home
and all that we need to be happy.  We
sive u little money oo So | suppose
this t8 u fair answer s to what one
makes on the stage.  There are a grout
muny circnmstunces to be considered.”
—New York Tribune.

Ten Auxlous Minutes.

Captain Anderson resened the crew of
a Duteh sehooner from o wild part of the
sland of Formosy, after firing upon some
of the natives.  His return is thus de-
geribed in A Cruise in an Opinm Clip-
per® "Our way took us in single tils
through u narvow pass, and as | entered
it at the head of my wen, for a second
my heart nlmost ceased to beat at the
sturtling sight that met my guze.

“The pass wiis lined on both sides with
ferovions looking natives armed with
pole axes, spears, huge knives and many
other death dealing instruiments.

“Althongh | was tuken Hat aback by
the sight, sowe instinet earried me for-
ward sword in hamd, looking to the nght
and left with u cool, staring eve, which
geemed to curb the revengeful spirit of
the natives

“*On arriving at the other end of the
defile | stopped. turned round. saw all the
men safely throngh, und then told them
in unmistakable English to muke a clean
pair of heels for the ship, while | brought
up the rear at a shurp pace us soon as |
hud got a little way from the entrunce of
the pass, so that the nutives might not
SCe Us in too great @ hurry.

“How they let us throngh without
touching a hair of onr heads or onee
muking 4 motion toward us passes iy
comprehension ™

Letters That Never Came,

They tell 4 finuy story of o man who
rented a box in the postuftice awhile ngo.
He nppears to bave béen new to the
business and failod to get the hang of
the thing  Aftern month orso hecallml
on one of the postoffice officiuls and  be-
gan to kick about the box. *The blamed
thing never bud any mul in 16" wis his
compluint,

“| have looked in that box every day
sinee | rented itand it hasn't had o thing
in it the whole time. | even addresseda
letter to mysell and never heard fromit.”

The two took a look at the box and
the postofice man inguired if the box
renter had ever opened his box Why,
no: of conrse not.  Couldn't he see that
there wasn't anything in it

Of course it turned out that he had
forgotten the number of his box though
it was on his receipt, and had been
watehing and swearing over an unrented
one. Hefound a stock of mail in his
box at lust and went away feeling smull
enough to crowd fnside of it.—DBuffalo
Express.

The Wooden Indian

| nsed to live in Spain, and after
ward in the West ludies, before I came
to the States. | mot the wooden Indiun
long before | came to this country. |
hnve been asked before where the wooden
ludian got his start. I only know what
I have heard about him in the Ol
World. There was an adventurer

a year and always brought him pres
ents€  Thomas Lineoln died on lis
farm and is buried in Gordon's grave-
yard, near by, Beside his grave is that
of his second wife For ALY yenrs
the graves were unmarked.  Later on
| Mr. Dunlap, of this city, brought the
| matter to the attention of severnl lead-
ing eitizens of Mattoon and Coles
county. The result was that a plain
monument warks the place. Robert
Lineoln, bhearing of the subseription,
snt Mr. Dunlap a check for £100, —
Chicago Tribune

Quarts of Dinmonds or Diamonds of Quarts
“I tell you, Knowles, the at
Baratoga surpassed the wildest dreatss
of Monte Cristo. 1 never saw anything
like the ostentations display of dia-
monds.  Every one had them, and eol-
leeted they could have been measured
by quarts.”
Knowles—Cry
elers’ Ciroular,

stalline quartzl—Jew-

The Enginh cavairy lave never been armed
with revoivers, aithough it fs conosded thaia
lchu-lnmm.nmhn‘antdw.

mimed Rutz who left his old city. Bur-
celons, and came to Virginia 800 years
ago. When be returned he executed
the wooden Indian in a rude way, s i
| type of the gort of animal be had met in
| the New World, and the figure was set
up in front of a shop where wine wns
sold.  Finally it became u sort of trade-
| mark. There were smokers in those
days and they sssembled around the In-
dian. And the wooden Indian 15 now
seen in frout of nearly every cigar store.
| ~luterview in Chicago Tribune

| Walted Until the Chilld Was Sufe.
An interesting fittle war story has
Governor Jomes, of Alabama, for 118
hero. At the time Gordon was resisting
Sherman’s advance, Jones, then a stufl
captain, was delivering u message from
his chief when he saw a little child, cial
|°'ﬂ!' in might clothes, biding 1o terror
bebind a frame honse in the direct mndy
of the bmllets from ench wrmy Jones
rode forward, took the child on his borse
| and galloped buck with bor to the Con
| federate line. When (he Uniou foros
| mw the act they ceassd firing, and there
wils ati impromptn  cassation of bostill-
ties antil the child had beeu carried o s
| point of safety. '




