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TWO OR THReE,
—
There wars only two or thre of
Who amr 10 the placy of |n,:
Caine I the testh of & driving m;a
m:cnn that we did pot cure,
Slnos ulter our byuns of prajss by i
And our eartest prayers wery :u. o
The Master himsolf was present Where
And gRYe un Lhe Tiving breg

We knew lis look io our las
Bo rapt and glad and froe
We felt bis touch when oyr
We heard Lis “Cotne to e
Nobely saw hies et the laten,
Aud nope unbarred the door;
But “Pence™ was his token 1o overy
And how could we uak for mere)

Eich of us felt the load of Wy
g:.}]‘:““l' the '.l'ﬂrj s;hm:ldrr tall;
of um dropped the load of
And the grief that was like o :ur-‘
And over our splrits a blemsed caln y
Swept Lo from the Jasper sen,
And strength was ours for toll and strife
Io the duys that wern thonos 1o be,

1er's face,

It was only & handful gathered (n
Tor the litte place of prayer
Crutaicde were struggle and
But the Lord hinself wu‘;u:r:u o
He cam (o rdew tho pledge he
Wherever bis loved ones e,
To stand himsel! in the midsy of them,
Though they vount but two or tlires.

And forth we fared (n the bitter ryin
| And O:Irlll‘?ﬂ' had prown so nr;f.,
1 Rt @ the pelting of sumne r
And pot le the erash of 5 s, -r:.:l,r Sores,
S Twas a tme of the deares privileges
A or ﬂ:; Iﬂ‘d'lhﬂghl hanid,” we sk,
s we thought how Jesus Dinselr
To feed us with Uving bread, S

—Mwi&n““"_"‘_ Covgregationalise
THE FORSYTH WILL CASE,

“There are some things the multipli-
cation table can't estimate, doctor, and
1 calenlate this case is one of they ™

The speaker was a Texan aleslde of
half & century ago, a man with grave,
handsome fuce und one of those gigantic
antediluvian figures ouly found in the
bracing utmosphere of the prairie or the
lush freedom of the woods

“The senorita will help vou to a fuir
settlement: she knows her own mind.
Santa Jose! few women know as much.”

The doctor guve his opinion decidedly
aud in very good English, albeit his
small, yellow person and conurtly, dig-
unified manner fully procluimed his Mex-
icun lineage. Then he calmly helped
Limself to an olive and a glass of cham-
bertin, and watched the alcalde as he
gmoked and waited for the expected
ayuntamiento, or jury.

In half an hour the twelve men had
dropped in by twos and threes, nodded
coolly to the alcalde, and helped them.
selves to the liqnors and cigars on the
sideboard.  Now and then they spoke in
monosyllables, and the composure,
gravity and ntter absence of hurry gave
a kind of dignified, patriarchsl enrnest-
ness to the proceedings that were emi-
nently American, and which quite made
up for the lack of ceremony.

After a lapse of five minutes the al-
calds touched a little bell, and said to
the negro who answered it;

“Zip, tell the gentlemen we are wait-
ing, and send Tamar for Miss Mary.”

“The gemtlemen," who were sitting
under a gigantic arbor vite oak in the
gurden in close conversation, rose at
Zip's message and sauntered slowly into
the presence of the alealde, who nodded
rather stiffly to them and wmotioned to-
ward two chairs, They were evidently
wen of culture, and brothers.  Some of
the jurors leaned townrd themi with
courteous salutations, others simply ig-
nored their presence,

But every one's interest was aronsed
when the doctor, hearing a footstep,
roso, opened the door and offered his
hand to a lady who entered. A caln
browed woman with large, steadfast
eves—n woman who it was easy to see
coitld be a liy unto herself.

She looked inguiringly at the two gen-
tlemen, who were evidently her brothers,
but finding no response to the unuttered
love in her pleading eyes, dropped them
and calmly took the seat her friend led
her to.

There was another pause, Then the
alealde laid down his cigar and said:

“Men!"

“Squire!”

“We have gota little business to set-
tle between David and George Forsyth
and their sister Mary. Youars to judge
fairly between them, and they are will-
ing to stand by what youn say, [ caleu-
late they'll explain their own business
best. David Forsyth, will you speak for
your side?"

David was a keen, shrewd lawyer,
and knew how to state his case very
plausibly, He said that bis father, un-
duly influenced by Dr, Zuvala, who had
designs on their sister’s hand, had left
not only the homestead but §30,000 in
gold to Mary Forsyth, and that they
claimed their share of the money.

The men listened gravely, with keen,
sidelong glances. When he had finished
aue of them said:

“Very good, stranger. Now what do
you mesn by ‘unduly influenceds ™

“l mean that this Mexican pussed
whole days with my father, reading to
him, talking to him, and in other ways
winning his affection in order to influ-
ence him in the making of his will."

“How much did olil Forsyth leave Dr.
Zavala®"

“He left him personally nothing,
but"—

“Oh!"—the men nodded gravely at one
another.

“But,” said David angrily, “be had &
deoper scheme than that. He induced
my futher to turn everything but bis
homestead into money, and to place the
whole sum in the San Antounio Imnkj o
Mary's credit. We have no objections
1o Mary's having her share, but we do
not see why our share should go to that
Mexicun whom she intends to marry.

The doctor smiled sarcastically, and
Mury, blushing with indignation, half
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]\r\ I you be pluiney, doctor™
A ‘l;"r-ll 1“;! -n:-l It is known to me
fmatee 0 e then poor, her father o
h AT 0 silks and Luse anid Livliew’ fine
1-:-‘-]" etwoen San Antonio aud the
Vuliying stl But he was &
Bl man, indostrions and ambitions
Fur his two sons e hnd grent hunes, and
saved and maved and wiavesl by .I-uT and
Uy night, The little girl at hone hlrhul
him bravely, firing out their une ser
{ Yaut, and doing cheerfully the work
With her own hands.  She plaited the
straw, nnd wade hats, nlso, which !ul.\l
tor much, and she worked up the rew-
:um;e\ of lnee and ribbosis into one thon

| 8wl pretty toitles for the fadr w
- .-\iut--th s fhes for the fair women in
“Alcalide, thess detuils ure
and impertinent,”
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3 sald David angrily

WVUTY it tells his story in his :,w“
" Are yon \-\"lllllli{ to lsten, men?

l‘_ hers Wi unmiversal articulation
Which evidently moant sy " for the
dm'l-‘-r LT | Bricionusly “:;.[ went on:

l _"!"nf her two brothers the little Mary
worked, and always worked with & ¢la]
e, Ty sk
of 1o sehool, and David was ody.
I"‘=IT!"5 for a lawyer and Gieoree for an
nrehitect awd builder, Far eight vears
this futher and sister worked hu,.:;-ala--r
solely for these beloved bova, sparing all
comforts to themselves, S0 thev paid |
all their expenses libernlly and saved be-
sides abont 810,000,

“But when the young men came back
thers was great sorrow and disappoin’-
weat,  They had boen: educated bevond |
the simple trader, the self denying wistir
and the log honse on the Wackita
prairie; so puel sorrow and disappoint-
ment that the sister at last begwed for |
them that they shonld £0 to the capital
und divide the 10000 between them.*

“How do you know such a thing? It |
in a lie!” said George,

“ILhave the father's letter which Eaye
#0.  Will the alealdo and tho jury read
ity

The alealdo read the document and
nodded to the jury,

“You have forgotten, Mr. George," be
sdd, It is ensy wo forget such money
The doctor is right.” ’

“After this the father heard little
from his sons. They married and forgot
the self denial, the hard labor and the |
love of x0 many, many years. The old
man worked on. with failing health; but
now that he had lost his ambition and
cared little for money it came on every
venture.  He did not try to make it, bnt
it came nnd came, He made on silk and
cotton and land.  Whatever he touched
was fortunate,

“Dut a3 motiey came health went; be
was sick and snffering and could not
benr his dunghter away from him. He
was jealons of her love, also, and he saf-
fered her not a lover. This is one thing |
| allow not myself to speak about. 1 tell
von, alealle, this woman showed
throngh many vears one great, sublime
sucrifice.  Upon my bonor, senors!™ and
the little gentlemun laid his hand upon
his heart and bowed to Mary as if she
bad been n queen. |

*Not for myself; that is one infamy, |
eue scandal too groat to be belicved. As
wy sister. as my friend, [ honor Miss
Mury Forsyth, As my wife? Impossi-
ble! Does not all San Autonio know that
[ adore alone the incomparnble Dolores
Henriques?

“One day as I sat reading by my
friend’s busd he said to me:

“Doctor, that is o pitifal story, and
too trme. W think it a grievous wrong
tiok to give our sans a trade or s profes.
sion, but we never think what is to be-
come of the poor girls."

“L said, ‘Ob, we expect them to mar-
v
}" ‘But they dou't, doctor, he said,
‘they don't, doctor; and the most that
do are left by death, ill usage or misfort-
ure to fight the world soms time or oth-
er with no weapon but a needle, doctor,
It is o gin and a shame!'

wits the way of the world, my
friend,’ 1 said,

#+] know, 1 spent thousands of dol-
lars on my boys, sud then divided all |
had between them, If Providence had
not blessed my work extraordinarily or
if I had died five years ago what would
have become of Mary?

*So, gentlemen, I said:

W ¢Squire, your sons do not know that
von have mmde more money; they
thotghe they hud got all you had, and
have not visited yon or written to yon
lest yon shonld ask anything of then.
Do justice at onoe to your loving, faith-
ful danghter; secure her now from
want and dependence, aud give her at
length leisure to love and rest.’

“And m# friend, being a good man,
did ns 1 advised that be shonld do, For
that he disd in good peace with his own
consolence, and made me for omce,
senors, very happy that I gave good ad-
vice, froe, gratis, for nothing at allL”

8o you did mot profit st all by this
will?¥
“Not one dollar in money, but very
mach in my consrience.  Santa Josel 1
am well content.”

#¥liss Mary,” said the alealde, kindly,
“have you anything to sy’
Mary raised her clear, gray eyes and

looked with yearning tenderness into
her brothers' faces.  David pretended to
be reading. George stooped over and
spoke to kim. . Witha sigh she turmed

|

yuse a5 if to speak, but a slight move-
went of Zavala's evelids was sufficient
to check the impulse.

“Then Mary Forsyth is going to mar- |
ry Dr. Zavala?”

“Of conrse she is,"

“And you are willing that she shonld
have the homestead and §10,000

“\Wo are willing she should have the
use of the homestead for a moderate
rent. We are not willing to give up all
claim fo it. Why, there are 200 acres of
the finest cotton land in the world thal
go with it. If she had the entire righl
to the homestaad she ought to give uf
the money.”

*Mr. George Foreyih, what have yot
1o say?™

“My brother David has spoken fo
me”

Then there was a pause. The pro
curador stepped to the sideboand and
fillad bis glass; several of the jury fol-
lowed him, and the others chewed away
with silent, thoughtful intentness.

“Dr. Lotenzo Zavala, will you speak
for the dofendant™
- The doctor tumed his chajr so 38 1@

to the aleulde

wAsk my brothers what they valne |

the homestead &t.” ' |
wTwo thousand dollars,” promptly an- |

swored David.

wToo meh—too much,” grombled all
the jury. |

“Two thousand doll 4
David; and George sdded, *'Bare value. |

] will buy it &t two thousand dollsrs.
Will youask my brothers if they have
any dunghters, alealde?”

Sizentlemen, you hear? Have yonany
dangliters" .

David ssid sarlily that be had no chil
dren at all, and oue of the jurymen mut-
tered, with aqueer lsugh, that be wat
sorrv—didn't see how his sin was “a
going to S him oot.”

Geonge satd be had two dsughters,

w Ask their names, alcalde®

“Mary and Nellie.”

The poor sister's eyes filled s gha
louked in George's face and sid:

s Alealde, I give to my niece Mary ten
thonsand dollars, and to my niece Nellia
ton thousand dollars, and 1 bhope yoo
and the good men present will allow the

urs,”  reasserte]

]

wrand brothers Mary sscri- |
* the couth to other |

[ You will have more sense than make

| the neighborhood

[ The doctor laughed good naturedly,

| things, is nn unkuown thing now cn the

M

£ stand. | know tay brother David
will nover want a dollar while there b4
one it the conntry he lives In,  George
| 18 estravagont, and will have alwuys &
ten-dollar road for a five<dollar piece:
but his boys can learn his own or their
tincle's trade; there sre plenty of wavs
for them. | would like to put the girls
ll'_\--tlll l‘!'lr udetice llhli, h"\'uud the e
cosaity of woarrving for a living,

David rose in a fury and said he would
listen no lopor to such nonsense,

“You for:t, Mr. Forsyth, that you
haveput tids case into onr hands, 1 think

enetiiies of thirteen of the best men in
Gontlemen, would
| you like to retirn and consider this mat-
o™

“Notut all, wlonlde, [ am for giving
Miss Forsyth all ber father gave her,”

“And 1" “And 1" “And L" eried the
whole twelve almost siultaneonsly,
~ “Ishall contest this wffair before the
San Antonto court,” cried David pas-
slonately,

“You'll think better of it. Mr. For-
syth. Do you mean to say you bronght
twalve men here to help you rob your
slster, gr?” .

“1 meun to say that that Mexican, Zav-
ala, has robbed me. 1 shall cal) i to

mecount,”

amd unsweyed:

“We have cach our own weapons, my
friesud. 1 cammot fight with any other,
Besides | marry e o wife nest week.”
And the doctor leansd pleasantly on the
aleadde’s chuir, and with & joke bade
friend after frivnd *Good-by.*

Mary Forsvth earried out her inten-
tioms,  She sottlsl strictly and carefully
#10,000 on euch of her nieces, bought her
Botnestead, nind then sat down 1o consider
what shie shonld do with ber 8,000,

“If | were s Frenchwoman and Sun
Antonio were Pards,” she sald, 1 would
rent astore and go to trwling. 1 koow
how to buy sl sell by instinct, and if T
were a bory farier | could plant corn
and cottots and turn them into gold; but
Lam not u farmer—I gever mude s gar-
den and got n decent meal ont of it 1
caleulate ‘twill be best to get John Doyles
for head man and put my money in
vattle,”

Just as she came to this decision Dr.
Zavala drove hurriedly up to the door,

“Mary!  Mary!™ he ered, “come
quickly! There ia an old friend of yours
in the timber too ill with the dengue
fever to move™

“What o you mead, doctor?

“Need? | need yon and a couple of
men to carry bim here, Do you know
that it is Will Morrison®*

“Oh, doctor! doctor!™

“Faet. Heand of your father's death
in Arizona and came straight home to
look after you. Poor fellow! he's pretty
bad. "

Well, Mary did not need to hire John
Dovle ns head man, for Will, who had
loved ber fuithfully for fifteen long years,
was the finest stock man in tho state,
and within thedo munths the doctor and
hils boantifol Dolores danced n fandango
at Mary and Will's wedding, —Amelin
E. Barr in New York Ledger.

Xo iigh Comedy Navwadays.

This greneration knows almost nothing
by stago experience of pure high comedy
except in the way of revival.  What un-
der the ninme of coinedy hus occasionally
won success on our English stage is a
production which has somewhit renched
upward to tragedy or stretched down-
wird to farce, or, more offen, has bor-
rowed the fine foathers of melodrama
The troe, fuller modermn comedy, such s
Moliere {nitinted, und even onr best res-
torntion comedy plavwrights have but
poorly imitated from him, and such as
otiey Or twice thut greatest comedy ge
nius of this century, Labiche, has at-
tempted in an age that asked for lower

London stage.

Now this finer and fuller comedy that
we know not ismore than a mere represen-
tation of life, or even an interpretation
of it. It is a larger thing altogether, for,
first, it must contain some element of
not unkindly satire, with keen wit and
broad hwmor, or it is no true comedy,
Then, too, nature is not to be merely
photographed, but & mirear s to be held
up to reflect the likeness and at times
the nutics of human nature; but it must
be n magie mirror, that shall have just
sich s power of artful distortion in it aa
that we shall never onrselves be hurt to
think we perceive our own linesments
disfignred or onr own motions mocked,
Finally, there must be some sort of elec-
tricvism—a picking ont of the salient
points of human nature, an intensifics
tion and an enhancement. It is clear
there must be this, for the realism loving
andienees coulid not stand the pointless
and long winded talk of ordinary men
and women, —Fortnightly Review.

A Woman to Whom 13 Is a Lucky Number,

Thirteen is full of ill omen to some

ople and full of good luck to others.
t brought great fortane to Cora Edsall,
the latest star to rise in the theatrical
firmament.  She went tosee J, M. Hill,
the mannger, @ number of times and
failed to mest him, She resolved to try
once more and mike that a last effort.
8he waa informed ot the Union Square
thestre that he was at Clurendon hall
rehearsing.  She went there.

Asshe put her foot on the first of the
stone stairs to asoend she remembered
that she was in Thirteenth strest. It
was the thirteenth time she had gone
after Mr. Hill. She lived in a house
nombered 13, had ridden down town in
s car No, 18, and it was the 18th day of
the month, She was so frightened at
the sccumulation of thirteens that she
almost fainted. She drew her foot back
and was about to give up when the
thought struck her that maybe so many
thirteens meant succoess,

She ook heart and went on. When
abe arrived in the hall Mr, Hill was set-
tling some dispute among the actors,
He was standing in the suditorinm aloue.
The rehearsal was just over. As the
munager turned to leave she went up to
him and said she wanted an engugement.
Mr. Hill replied that his company was
full She askid lim to hear her read,
He ngreed.  She read to him then and
there. He accepted her, had a play
written for Ler and brought her out as s
leading nttraction. —New York Press

Boyalties Puld to Authors,

In France the royalty paid to Daudet,
Zola, De Manpassant and & few others is
about 30 per cent. on the retall price of
each book sold. Many first rate authors
have to sottent Uhemselves with 14 per
cent., and a vast majority of writers do
not recelve more than U per cent., whils be- |
ginpers get & royaity of 7 per cent, only.
In Amerioa the roralty paid to sutbors is
wenerally 10 por cent., althoogh there are
pumerous instances where the royalty is
very much larger.—Chlcago News

DO YOU REMEMBER.

Do you retetm bor when the naves were fading
Dropplag Mes the ¢dded raiy
(Your asure eyos knee ueigst of
Ing.
Nor sy tinge of paio?

srTuw s aleads |

l

| precinet at daybreak

A Bloody Riot Reeniled,
“Nineten yoars ago today,” suid In.
ipecior Bymes—1 shell pover forget
that dey’s duty, | was ordercd over to
the OUningemen's headquarters from my
I was captain of

We walked twonath the troes; the woos was | the Twenty-first thea—und took every

shilnin g
Mid e
Just showing us thelr laser, siiver litibing |
e you remember, love!

chnads alwve,

Dt yomt nemembeor @ len Uie binds wore calling
Rally frodi naked boaghae,

And softly, silently the torf was falling
On Purnows muide by plows;

ADd when the plumagn of the sigels whiletnd
Both fleld and niver shore,

one of giy mon along except old Sekgl
Davenport and s doorman,  We expeci-
ed tronbile, and 1 had a lot of hand gre-
nndes hoapal by the second story win.
dows in the ol station house in Thirty-
fifth street, toll the sergeant to lock the
doors wnd pelt any mob that wonld try
toentor,  OI0 Dave was s goodd as an

| falt youir Baggors round oy vwn were tighlened | APITY when it came to sticking. He just

As UF %0 part B0 mir !

And Just to think the yoas s pod yot vanished.
Anil wy are [ur ajart

Like twa st souls from Love's sweet Kdon bair

[T

Eent forth with plerced heart !

Perliajs the past bs soaroely worh regretting,
Anil Lethe comes to il

Perhagpw Lhore b & pleasare in forgetting
Kovmes past beyotd tevall

And shonid I eome to this, will you remember,
Whiortt SUTEIIRG COle & jauw

And bacrm are falling thnzh o drear Novombor
Like toars ot Natiire's facs,

The good obl teader dars wheny sarth el

rembiing

Peneath your sanny sl

In quiet prmerulnme s Joy ol testing,
And warods slegd as e

Yet ahould thia future ing to you repining,
A eraving for the puast

Remesnber always clipds Lava allver Hdug,
Atil even jove miay Last

That frowm thi tosslig seas the aliips oome salling
Laden with peecious frought

Al carsless of the winter wingl's knad wailing =

ol losd, bt only lade "
Exchasgn
Miss Hashkirtses Tomh,

Marie's body Hes in the chapel built
by her mother in the cemotery of Passy,
Just outside of Paris. The chupel is »
work of art, designed by Bastien Le-
pagge’s brother and made of marble. In
building this memorinl chapel Mme
Dashkirtseff disreganded cost entirely, so
winch a0 in fact that it went beyond even
her means, and still remains to be padd
for. Around Marie’s grave are hung all
her best pictures, those of some of her
girl friends still alive, which must be
rather gloomy, and the pletare which
Bastion Lepage painted when he tried
unsuocessfiully to win the Prix de Rome
os a young man, for which Mme. Bash-
kirtseff pabid an immense price after the
artist’s death. She thonght, as she told
Mario's friends, that it would please
Marie to have the patnting in which Bas-
tien was so much interestod hanging up
noar her body, The building of such o
chapel ns Marie’s in the cemetery of
Passy was contrary to the municipal reg-
ulations, [t was throngh the influence
of the Marechal de Canrobert, who is
ulso a senator, that Mme, Bashkirtseff
got special permission from the Paria

municipal council.—New York Sun.

A Mappy and Favored Splder,

Farup in the cormer of my room is a
big black cobweb, and a big black spidor
dwells thervin, He his dwelt there
quite & year wow, and although many
surreptitions feminine glances of horror
at the wretched housekeeping of some
peopla steal up to that corner my happy
spider is never disturbed. 1 think he al-
most loves me now; he comes down
often, dropping inch by inch, by a thin
golden thread, and he runs rapidly and
twinkling-legged over my table and pa-
pers, pausing for moments at a time to
look at me with bright, unwinking eyes
and motionless body,

Happy, happy fellow! He has his
hoalth, his spirits, and his home with a
tiny sweetheart locked therein, whore

st on that pile of bamd grenades nnd
wiited,

“He had s good long wait, if we
dide't,. The ¢ who walked in  that
hloody procession from the Eighth ave.
nie h!'l!lli[lllll',"l" of the Orangemen 1o
the old Haymarket in the Bowery will
be apt Lo remember it to their dyving
day. 1 can hear the crowd yell now
when the wmilitiamen began to shoot
right and left, From the rear, from the
housetops, it mained brickbats and hot
lead. A hundred must have been killed
before the end of that march of terror
and death.

“It was 8 o'clock the next morning
before we got back to onr station. It
was a8 dark and still ns the grave. As
wo hammered on the door and  yellod a
window in the second story was slowly
and cauntiously opened and old Dave
said:

“ “Who is there?

“i0pen the door,’ yelled the tired
men,  “Open it or we'll burst it in.'

*You will, eh!™ came from npstairs in
shrill tones, and in the window appeared
the old sergeant, fighting mud, with a
hand grenade in each fist and an armful
in reserve, a8 a boy earrics spowballs
“Stand back there! or there will bomur
der. Back, I say."

We had come all the long and Wloody
way, fighting every inch of it, without »
thonght of showing the white feather
Every wmother's son of us wonld have
been killod twice over rather than turm
tail. But we ran then, Before old Dave,
with his armful of hand grenades, the
wrmy that had saved ncity from sack-
ing scatterad amd flnl.  The sergeant
was left to hold the fort alone until we
conxed him from sheltor into compre-
hetuling that we were not the enemy.
Thon he came down and let us in,—<Now
York Telegram,

An Asylum That Colleets Stwmps,

There i un asylum for orphan girls in
Locle, Switgerland, which finds & mar
ket for all the old postage stamps sent to
it. Nearly everybody far and near no-
quainted with the fact sends to the aay-
lum his or her second hand stanps, and
for the information of those who are fg
norant a eircular is issned ealling for the
eontribtition of stamps and nlso setting
forth the nses to which they are ap-
plied. Rare stamps of conrse go to
dealers or collectors, while the common-
er sorts are applied to decorstive pur-
poses, being usid 1o ornament soreehs,
shades, ete., and even, so says the ciren-
lar, to paper rooms.  The ciroular does
not say how the American green stamp
of the past can be il for decoration,

Ower w million of stamps were received
by the institution from all over the
world in 1858, and a considerably larger
pumber in 1850,  The stamps are wssort-
& by the chililren and put up in pack-
ages of 60 or 100 each, Those collected
in 18588 were sold for 1,200 france, or
$£240, and those of 1850 for §260. This
may not seemn much to Americans, but

no covetons eyes may find her, What
more conld he ask to make him happy?
But one day—al, me!—some one eclse
will come into this room with an alert
oye for cobwebs and a strong hand
to remove them, and then—then—when
b is homeless and friendloss and hope-
less my spider may understand how
right down good | was to him,—Ella
Higeinson in West Shore,

A Question of the Conservation of Energy.
A correspondent writes: “It is a well
Imown law that energy is indestrocti.
ble, but & case came to my notice & short
time ago in which it is bard to tell in
what form the energy appears, A metal
spring s placed under tension, and
while in this state is fastened and
in neid until it is completely dissolved.
What becomes of the energy stored np
in the spring? Is it turned into heat,
aid, if so, how?”—New Orleans Pica-
yune,

Ingratitude of Republics

For presaming to imus a military
smancipation proclamation, and thua
break the back of alavery and rebellion
with one blow, Gen. Fremont was sup-
presssd, The country that finally adopt-
&d his polioy after an antold loss of blood
and treasure neglected to mecord bim
either credit or reward until it was well
nigh too late. It ia an lmpressive in-
stance of the ingratitude of republics.—
Boston Globe,

A Bay's Prayer,

Smart children's saying am rather
averdone, but there was a good deal of
diplomacy about a little fellow who
prayed long and earnestly for a double
ripper.  Finally his mother told him that
perhaps God didn't think best for him to
have a doubls ripper, and his next
prayer was formed a little differently,
“0 Lord, please send me two slods and
& board."—Springfield Homestead.

Baolling Eggs by Prayer.

Ono of the oddest uses of the Nicene
erned in that which it Is applisd to by
the women of ancient Nicea. where the
creed was in great part originally form-
platsd. They recita it after putting eggs
in a pot to boil ns a mensurs of the time
needed to cook them. It issald that
they do this withont any idea of irrever-
ence, —Churchman.

Clear Prosf,

Proud Fathor—Taken high degrees in
your scientific cowrss? Proud of you,
my boy. By the way, can youn prove
that heat expands and cold contracts?

College Graduste — Certainly, Don't
the days grow longer in warm weather
and shorter in winter?—Pittaburg Bulle-
tin,

A Gigsnile Advertlsement.

A Beotch paper, the Glasgow News,
eredited with baving put out the largest
advertisement {n the world. It is cut in
the shape of fower beds on the sideof o
hill, The name of the journal can ba seen
and plainly read at a distauee of four
miles. Each lettar is forty feet Jong.

Four Legged Toast.

There Is a curious lookiog animal In
Bouth Africa that looks for all the world
like & plece of tosst with four legs, & heud
and & tail, [t resembles & pussy eat aboud
the forehead sod ears, but [ta nose s dis
tinctively that of & mat. while ita tail ls
very disslmilar t that of & Loz,

money goes further in Switzerlnnd than
here, Persons, therofure, who want to
put their old postage stamps where they
will do the most good should send them
to M. J. Nougier, directeur de 1'Asile
des Dillodes, Locle, Switserland, —Ex-

change,

Killed for & Lamb,

Lawyer J. F. Haskell, of Lowell, has n
d-yenr-old san who 18 as bright as half a
dogen silver dollinrs and who has an su-
dacions sense of humor that may be
worth money to him when be gets into
politica.  One of his latest oxperiments s
the talk of the fumily just now,

ST T put this tin soldierand horse into
that bowl of milk mammall lick me for
i, you see if she don't," he sald recently
to » visitor, and the visitor seeming in-
erodulous he dumped the toys into the
milk.

Mamma as promptly “lcked” him for
doing it.

“By gosh,” he mid delightedly, as ho
returnd to the vikitor from the scene of
eastigation, his amussment subordinat-
Ing the senso of pain, ““she licked me for
the aoldier, but they didn'e find the
home,"—Boston Globe,

Grist Mills
Grist mills oceupy o prominent posi-
fion in modern farming. By their use
the labor of reducing food to s digestible
condition is transfurred from the ani-
mals to the steam sngine, and the nor-
vous energy which would be used for the
can bo directed to the organs
which sssimilate the nourishment and
transform it into flesh and bone.  In the
case of horses which are kept busy in the
day it is almost imperative that s part
of the mechanleal work of erushing or
cutting their food shomld be done for
them, or else they have not sufficient
time left for rest. Une hins only to ex-
amine & sample of beans or maize to re-
wlize what an expenditure of power ia
peeded to grind them up in an animal's
month,—New York Commercial Adver-
tiser,

Food for a Lifetime.

A curious ealenlation of the smount
of food consumed in a lifetime of seventy
yoars has recently beenm made by M.
Soyer, & French savant, now chef of the
Refarm clob of London, Among othes
things M. Soyer saya that the average
epicure of three score and ten will have
consumad 30 oxen, 200 ghoep, 100 calves,
200 lambe, 50 pigs, 2,200 fowls, 1,000
flsh of different kinds, 50,000 cysters,
5,475 pounds of vegetables, 248 pounds
of butter, 24,000 eggs nnd 4 tons of
bread, besides several hogsheads of wine,
tes, coffee, eto.  This enormous amount
of food will weigh but little short of 40
tons. —8t, Louls Repalilic.

 Hunesty In Maine.

An Auburn business man wis surpris-
ed the other day to wee an old costomer
come into his store and pay him s bill,
with interest, which was contracted
forty years ago when he was doing busi-
ness in another town, It was a small

bill, and the ocue to whom it was due
bad forgotten all about it.—Lewiston
| Journal.

Electric boats on the Thames are beeom-
Ing popular fn loudon, There are now

not Mixteen in use, with & seating eapacity ol

fram twelve Lo seventy persons.
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A KENTUCKY MULE.

A Gray Halred OL) Fellow Treed & Bear
whd Vinally Killed 1L

Sam Parsott's gray mule Zeke s old
and gray, bnt be possesses great strength,
beth of nnderstanding and of body.

Satirday old Sam coneladed that he
wouldu't  work, snd scoordingly he
shouldered his muzzle loading riflo and
went hunting. Dot before departing he
turneid Leke ont to gruge

Finding the grass around the parson's
cablu  rather scanty, Zoke wandered
down the odgo of the ereck neat to the
wonntain side. There within the shad-
ow of the womls he strock w niee, tens
dor clmmp of gross and immediately be
gan to eat it with groat delight.  While
engnged o this congenial task a lurge
black Dear came down the wountain
side and approunched Zeke, Zeke had
protably never soet o bear efore, as the
nrsitg tribe hus long been senres in these
mountains, Nor is it likely that the bear
hindd ever on MY Previous occasion look-
od upon & mule.  But this bear wis
hangry and, while Zeke was bigger
gauie than he had bargeined for, he
evidently thought it worth while to take
i look athim, for e camea litle nearer,

Zeke was not o bit afeaid. He had
nover stoosd in awe of wanhood, not
ovenn Old Sam, his mnster, and it was
not likely that at this lute period of his
lifo he would be afrwid of any fonr
footed crvature that walked the earth
Zoke ealmly went on with his pleasant
tusk of eating grass. The bear edged up
another vard,  Zeke switched his tad)
and cleverly knocked o fiy off his back,
und wing relfeved of the burden of the
insect il mugehed the griss,

The boar began to grew inquisitive.
He evidently did not understand what
kind of an snlmal Zeke was, his studies
i sonlogy being lmited. He stood upon
his baunches amd growled, not ws a
threat, but asn kind of friendly salute,
Zoke did not ruise bis bhead, and still
munched the grass, The bear stoppod
growling and walked in n respectful cir
¢l aronnd Zeke, studyving him from
every corner, Ho wmight have been o
humidred miles away for all the notice
Zoke took,  The boar was puzzled and
uttered another growl of interrogation.
Again finding himself annoticed ho be
Kt 1o grow angry.

The bear went around behind Zeke
and came very close, evidently detor-
mined to try by tonch to rouse the
strango animal,  Suddenly Zeke doubled
Iimself up ina knot and leaped high in
the nir,  Two legs flow out of the bunch
like piston rods and caught the bear in
the side, whirling Wim over ina com-
plete somersunlt, When he struck the
gronmd he righted bimeelf and rushed
away with u growl of pain.  Bat Zeke
wis hot after him, anid the bear, seeing
that he would be overtaken, scrmnbled
up a hickory tree, barely missing a terri-
ble drive of Zoke's hind heels

Noon eawe nnd still Zoke was under
the tree.  Tho afternoon passed. It waa
almost  sandown, but still Zeke was
there. Tho bear could stand it no long-
ef. Zeke was sbout twenty feot away
from the tree, apparently taking no no-
tice, and accordingly bo erawled down
the trunk as quietly as possible, intend.
ing to slip wway in the forest. Bavely
had bo touched the gronnd when Zeke
turned with a suort and leaped upon
him. 8o fast did hishind legs tlash back
and forth that they looked like the driv-
ing rods of an ongine.  In s minnte the
bear wus dewd, every bone in his body
broken, Mrs, Parsons, who saw it all
from the door of her cabin, says that the
bewr didn't even have time to growl
When asked why she hadn's taken a gun
from the houee and shoot the bear in the
tree—Forshio 1 a girl woodsmun and bold
us o roun— sle replled:

“I knowed Zeke didn't need no help,
and Desides 1 didn't want to spile the
fun."—Poud Creek (Ky.) Cor. New York
sun,

Talonyuerasies Pou't Conut,

“Mudum," said the stroet car conductor
toa young lady in n bloe ealico frock,
“you have a dog noder your shawl, and
yon must leave the car,”

“What! Leave the cur!” vociferated
the woman. 1 have paid my fare and
U'm going to stick right where | am."

“Then | shall put you off,” roplied the
disciplinarian in blue,

All nt onoe & law point eame into the
woman's head, “Give me, back my
fare,” she sadd,  “1 got in here in good
faith, and when | pald my five conta &
contract was completed. You must
either carry (b ont or return my cash.
I'n not responsible becatse your oranky
directors don't like dogs."

The street car official stopped the car
and hailed a policenian, o point was
statod, and the thief catcher, after pon.
dering for a few moments, obwerved:

“1 ain't no fudge nor | ain't no jury,
but I claim to have somo wense.

trousers, and after they had
ahow ‘em the rules nnd put them off.
“There is no end to the
might mike to bunko folks out of .
ride, and every time n chap loo
eyed you could turn to rule
providing that he musn't look crossey
and then dump him in the gutter,
“The thing tsn't fatr, There
law to it and it don't go"
Turning to the young womsn
“You stay where you are, mum,”
the conductor, “If you try to put her off
without giving ber back ber fare I'll
¢lnb your head off.”
Ting went the bell and on went the
ear, dog, young woman and all.—New
York Herald,
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Entirely Satlsfied,

A suit had gone against the defendant,
who arose and gave his opinion of the
judgment und was Bned §10 for con
tempt of court. A Uil was handed to
the clerk which proved tobe§20. *1
have no chunge,” suid the clerk, tender-
fng it to the offender, “Never mind
about the other §10." was the retort
“Keep it; I'll take it out in contempt."—
Black and White,

Al u Fashlonable Dinner Party.
Gent (on the right)—The weather,
mademoiselle—
Lady—1 have already discnssed that
subject with my neighbor on the left,
Gent (naide)—The mean scoundrel!
We had arranged between us that be

shonld talk sbont the dinnor and 1
self about the W.—HIM
Blatter.

Forests ol Greses,
In sncient times Greece

about 7,500,000 acres of dense forest, and
she was comparatively rich in timber 4
until about fifty years ago. Much of Sl
has, however, now lT
delphia Ledger. N
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ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING.

Portinent Suggestions to Young Mem
Whe Are Looking That Way,

The inducements offoered by the pro-
fersion of eloctrical engineering are
drawing each year an incressing num-
ber of young men into technioal study
of the subject, A word to such may not
be ont of place. You must remember
that the great electrieal industries in
which you hope o see active service are
the growth of hardly more than n single
decade; yet, while this gives high prom-
ise for the future, it is clear that the plo-
neering period is for the most part guoo
While each year will see an extension
and strengthoning of eleetrical interests,
they are stealily settling into more con-
servative and business like shape. Do
not, therefors, look for the sudden and
brilliant success that came (o reward
some of the early workers in the elec-
trieal fleld, but rather for the steady
labor and well earned prizes that portain
to serions and faithful professional work.

Electrical industry has two widely
difforent pluses—Dbusiness and technieal.
In the former an electrical educntion may
or may not be of marked service—one of
the most active and sncoessful eleotrical
business men we know was, until guite
recently, the manager of a brewery—in
the latter it fa no longer s convennce,
but & necessity, Fifteen years ago so
littlo was known of the practical appli-
cation of electricity that a quick invent-

ive mind, with no more technical train
ing than might be gained by the expori-
ence of & telegraph office, conld strike
oul in new lines of progress with every

[ prospect of snceess. Today, while the

field is very, very fur from being fully
explored, good work cannot be done
withont studying and profiting by the
results of that fifteen years of marvel
ons development.

He who starta today with the training
that wonld have meant suceess then wiil
probably meet dismal failure now., There-
fore, in taking up the study of electrical
engineering remember that the more
vareful and thorough work you do the
better the chance in the future.  And do
not be deluded into the idea that you
should hnrry through your truining and
“lenrn practical eleetricity in the work-
shop,”  You can learn more that will be
of service to yon by a year's carefnl work
in n good laboratory thas in five yoars
in an electrical manufactory, Do not
expect to leave the laboratory with an
intimate knowledge of any electrical sys-
tem—you will oot have it, but you will
huve sequired what is of vastly greater
value, that firm grasp of the gensral
principles that will enable you to seize
the details of any system with o rapidity
that will surprise yon,

Study then the broad principles in-
volved in sppliod electricity and the the-
oretical basis on which they rest.  This
is the electrical slde of your education.
But there is auother, every whit as im-
portaut, Electrical engineering is me-
chanical engineering, plus electricity;
nnd while, pechape, Sir William Thom-
son's statewent that n mechanical on-
gineer can acquire all the necessary
electrical training in six months or so i
tather strongly put, thero is o doal of
truth in it. A somnd idea of mechanical
principles is very necossary to success in
rrwllul olectricity, and the ideal train-
ng then would build & flrm sperstruct-
ure of electrieity on o fonmdation of me-
chanical engineering. Put all the time
you can spare, therefore, on a tharongh
training in some one of the exesllent

gohools that are available, and when
have completed it make mnhn:
Wi ml;\:ull Ll

or

A Pltiful Sight,
“] waa at Bioux City d
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