AFTER FIFTEEX YEARS,

You, they had s hard time of it there,”
BAYS B Mﬂ:%t}i, koen eyed man,
glanoing over u ne r
which eontains an !::l:ﬁﬂl oa E
Aungustus Van Cleel’s fine monument to
the "‘anknown dead” at Balisbury, North

Caroline. ** ess I ought to know
o{&thlﬂnu&nprilm
ware d the Iate war, for I hsd five

months of it in Andersonviile mysell.”

and who have
in it,

"No! did you, though?" ;

“S'posa you tall ns the story, mister;
there's time emough 'fore New York, 1
reckon.”

*All right,
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of your enemJ was the smoke
of hin piece as ho leot fiy u, whers
lota of our fellows were shot down with-
out ever knowing who hurt 'em, I had
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k of the reb's piecs again, and, look-
ﬁ out, just ml;hl sight his arm
shonlder, and brought him down
wﬂhwoti? shot, - :

““Well, not very long after that, I and
somé more got picked np the Bouth-
ern Cavalry, and it wasn't a grest while
before we found ourselves hard and fast
in Andersonville, and there  we did have
s time, sure snongh.

SAT fee S 708 oS & yaitly god
say you have a pre

idea of what it was like. It muzmtl,
wide, swampy field, with a stockade
around it, 0 dl i:::ich thousands of
us were cooped up oattle in & pen.
If » man happenad Iohsvelbhnmp::d
two or three bits of sticks, so he conld

& shelter aguinst the sun and rain,

: i ‘;l_i{_t_labcthr for him; if he hadn't he

his ohances, and I can tcli v6
wﬁmh&'vﬂ mighty few hinnkets :myo:u
us, many of us had little enongl
» 81 .
“All day the sun kept roastin
us alive, and night the damp an

chill ate into our very bones and set us
shivering till our teeth rattled again. As
to food, many's the time I have gone sll
day upon s couple of bisouits, and small
onen at that, and so as to waler, all we
had waa from & shummdthlt ran thr&qgl]:
& oypresa Swamp, on may thin
what kind of mgthuwn’-‘ -
““You must bave been powerful bun-
, I réckon,” remarked a sympathetic

"Bnnm:;? Well, 'l tell you some-
thing about that. Owe day a young fel-
low, the son of the general whlio had us in

chargs, eame into the pen to look
sround, with his little le-dog follow-
ing him. He had hardly turned his back

when that dog was chopped up and eaten

bod:a; and whon his master onme back
_folook for him there was mothing left
but & bit of skin abont so big.
stopped our food for a whole day be-
®1use we wouldn't say who did it; but we
told no tales—not we.

*"Now, I should tell you that to make
stre of our not 'scaping they'd run a
wire all around inside, sbout eighteen
feet from the stockade; and that eighteen
feet was the ‘dead line,” because if & pris-
onar only put his Lead over that line he
got a bullet in him the next minate from
one of the sentries.

Wall, one night late in the fall T'd got
s close as I could to the dead line, 5o as
the stockade might shelter me a bit from
the cold wind. (Ugh! bow it did bite

me on that night!) I was just
wondering if I conld through till
-morning, and hardly enring whether I
did or not, when a semtry just outside
gave & ‘P'st’ that made me look }p.
“Bay, Yunk,” he whispered, **

n'll want a blanket o Hn:cl
A of thin."  And he ralled up bis own | inist

and chucked it to me. *'I can get along
without it."

‘‘(od bless you," says I—and thst was
all. T chnoked it back to him the flrst
lhuuz next morning, so as he shouldn't
f-"' ound out, but I ‘guess it saved my
ifle, all the same,

Not long after that & Jot of nn were ex-

ﬁll-mfe-i. and T'nmong the rest. T tell
f;u hardly felt the under my
t when I weht out of that filthy hole s

free man—thongh jnst st first I wos as

“And did you never hear no more of
that fallor ss giy’ yer the blauket?" ssked
one of the audidnoe with undistinguished
interost,

‘“Never, worse luck; and I don't sup-
poso Ishall over now, for ii's filleen

ears since it huppened, and I've never

A‘;m&?m- ice said

moment a sharp vol ’
#lose o his ear:

guess you'll want a

The soldier started as if he had been
shot, and turnin h-m]iul:und himself
confronted by the thin of the one-

newspaper man, lit up withs
b 253

il there ain't the man
hinnalﬂ"‘ shouted . the narrator, seizi
him with both bands,
long s New Sork it g Sp

ew York with me, old v
and you don't ever back to Frea

B
. papers whils I'm about.”
And th i

i
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bells, for the locomotive can calch a
cow just as well without them. Al
though the guard bas practically the
countrol of tho train, yeu the engine-
driver is responsible for keeping
time. If time is lost on one part of

the journey it must he made up, if

possible, at another, If there & no
reason for losing time the engine-
driver is docked sixpence for every
minute lost. Under these circum-
stanoes it is safe (o say that no time
is lost that eannot be accounted for.
Trains are often pushed toareckless
speed to avoid the fine. “Fire, Tom,"
is heard more frequently from the
engineer as he presses his nose
against the circular pane of glass
and peers ahead.

I remember being on the locomo
tive with an engineer one day, who
was trying to make up time, the
train being the mid day express. He
had pushed up the rate of speed un-

til it was (uily a mile a mintte, when,
on turpving a sharp curve to enler
upon & bridge whioh crossed a small
viver, 8 horse was observed on the
track not more than & hundred yards
ahoud.

“Too late to slack up,” muttered
thé engineer ns he opened the throt.
tls valve wider, necelorating if possi.
ble the speed of the train, The borse
wis standing with its tail toward the
approaching loeomotive. A moment
and the bunter of the engine struck
the animal & good way abaft the
beam and knocked him completely
toithe river. The
! & the jar, the shock
wis 80 stdden and the removal bf
the obstruction so rapid. lmagine
sfo syrpwise (00 tueping [@Found to

@ horse rise to the surface and

m for the shore. Whether he
ever reached it or nat, or what dam.
ge sospaingd I eaanat say, for
we passed on Jike o whirlwind.
hen the driver completes his
firney he atepa fiom his engineand

examines it with a oritical oye Lo see

gphat it has sustained no damnge
‘eithier to its machinery or oroamen-
tul parts during the journey. Then
he gives hiy fireman such instruc-
tions as he may deem necessary, and,
taking his jucket under bis arm,
hurries to the refreshment room of
the station hotel to soluce bimself
with a glnss. The passenger engine
driver is seldom a total nbstainer.
He is a gowp of dashing, reckless fel-
low, qualit he secmns to acquire
from the nature of his occupation. 1
have known a great many of them
aod they were nearly allalike in this
respect.

The Flight of the Hawk.

We had the good fortune to see a
l:mre ine faloon w romnd some
ow lands on the right of the road fo
York in slow, wide snd majestie circles

wnd psturally discussed the object of

such & singular flight, which seems tobe
common to the hawk tribe in all parts of
the world. Often have we séen them on
American marshes hovering with ex-
panded, motionless wings, and, with a
shght flatter at the end of each circls,
mount u&to the altitude they had lost.
Bome o
history speak of these circles as intended
to dismay the prey that hawks wish to
espture, and say that they lessen them
until they find them within their reach;
but inst this it must be said that,
with the exceeding fleetness and keon
sight of a hawk, all prey he wishes for is
very much within his reach the moment
lie seks it; and, ns my very intelligent
companion said, a bawk when after his
prey generally flies low and with some-
what the motion of an owl. He usually
keeps along hedge-rows or the side of a
plantation, and very easily finda a sup-
r. I was pleased to hear a theoryl
1 formed in Americs confirmed, for
when waiting for wild ducks we nsed lo
soe these birds of prey soaring around in
t sweeps, and it seemed most proba-
ble that they were only taking an airing;
indeed, they ap 1 to bealmost in o
dreamy state, for even after hearing a
shet they wonld eircle round very prob-
ably within ensy resch of a gun. My
game-keeper friend quite confirmed this;
and, as the passage in Macbeth oceurred
to me st the moment. I guoted the
words:

“Oa Tresiey last
A falocon towering Lo hor piide of plwee
Was by & mousing owl hawked at and kijjed,”

He said that he could well believe this
was an actual scene, ss when owls are
hungry they will take birds in the air,
and he might have mistaken the faleon
ensily for & more dainty menl. In the
course of our conversation I lenrned that
two years previously a bustard had been
shot in these parts of Yorkshire, and two
more had beon seen. Now, of course,
such birds are regarded ns exlinct,
though at the same time not fewer than
five had been seen on Balisbury Plaius,
and one I saw in the hands of the! bird-
stuffer. It is a great pity thst such no-
ble birds should be allowed to di¢ out,
or, rather, to be exterminated; and we
should do well to imitate the Americans
in their genmerous protection of native
fowl, and even stop shooting for a séason
when the gunner threaténs to extermi-
nate any particular species.

The Armiess Viollalst.

There is a young man in Germany, by
the name of Hermann Unthan, without
arms, who is said to boan admirable vio-

Hoe is the son of a poor village school-
master at Sommerfield, near Elbing. The
violin lies npon a kind of footstool,
whioh he himself designed. The young
violinist sits before it on an ordinary

ir. In tuning the instrument he
turns the serews with the toes of the
right foot, one of which also serves to
ress the strings, while he grasps the

w lightly and tenderly with the toes on
the left foot. Gliding over the four
strings with a soft touch, he produced a
pure trill with his two toes as quickly
snd with as much
violinist with two fiogers. He can play
an entire line of chords in valse time.
He haa in his power all the shades of ex-
pression, from the pianissimo to the
modern forte.

Hermann Unthan is no object of
but a eotly contented man.
happy in the thought that he has helped
himself, and that he has perfectly over-
come the apparent helplessness with
which he eame into the world. He does
not feel the want of arms, which he never

. His legs are his arms, his

are his hands, his toes are his

, and with them he does all that

other men do with arms, hands and

ity,
o ix

is a young man, fall of life and
oager for travel, and will probably go
through the whole world.

He is accompanied by two faithfal at-
tendants, one of whom manages nll his
voncerts, lodgings and things of that
kind. He is cortain of the succoss which
deserves, not only for bis
artistio skill, but for his excellent dis-

g poition of bk gaias o flomuritiols
of his gains mmerfle
for $he support of his parents.

Heipworx.—A man lately ontered a
tayern in France looking dreadfully
wearied and with  foce s long as a

' moon. He seated himself
idly at a table where a ious
was a glass of inthe.

Bells ars scarcely naadid, for all |

orossings are guarded by gates and.
~ “lattended by gstemen, who close
them ut laast ten minules before the

pusasge of s train is expected. Cow-
catchers are also ns unnecessary as

large and stro

it loo

-fushioned works on nataral’

yrecision as the best |

e SO e s Buigad
Haw,

“T just rolled ont here from the gro-

‘eory,” said the little ghn spple, as it

pansed on the sidewalk for a moment’s
chat with the bausna peel; ‘I am waiting
e ookl the 1itin groen spple,
cate boy,” e little groen apple,
dly, “but p great big boy—a great,
ulky, strong, leather-lunged, noisy
fifteen-year-older;
will see me double up that
and make him wail and howl and yell.
Oh, I'm small, but I'm good for a ten-
acre field of boys, and don't you forf_et
it. All the boys in Barlington,” the lit-

tle green apple went on, with justa shade | once heard a hu : :
4 its voice, | takes her sewing-machine - into  the
me as any one of | country and has a good time doing up

o At the time I did not | the
fully appreciate the enormity of the
thing; but it bas rankled in my memory,
and appears to menow an outrage. How
afford you a little amusement. For my | would 1t be for the merchant tv take his
own part, I like to take somebody of my | books into the country with him to go

of pitying contempt in
“souldn’t fool around

them fools around a AN,

““Boys seem to be your geme,” drawled |
the banans peel, lazily; “well, I supEom
to |

they are just about strong enoung

e e ——— S ————————————

T i Sk
casions. ms; o E
possibly the i&s.bnt
the mother.
givui:fl:ruhuvyimmu
shie is always carrying.
vacations bring less rest
to her than to others of the family. The
city house must be put up in order to
md,liﬂ]sulam._mu{lm;; the';‘lch‘ He
to-night, | children ich a cou

B .]mmdn seems never fo be fini ; and

the heart of the young people
wholly a delight to the “provider.” I

! the fall sewing.”
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The Wheel Horse.

Thers is a wheel horse inevery family;
on ail

- the oo
generully it is
'of the burden

vén summer
and recrealion

for hersell and the
rn de~

the exoursions and picnics which delight
are not

a husband say, “‘My wife

own size. Now there comes the kind of | over his accounts for a little amusement?

ng, it is true, but——"

a man I nsuslly do business with. Heis | Suppose the minister writes up a few
| extra sermons, and the teacher carries a

And just then s Sonth Hill merchant, | Hebrew grammar and perfects himself in

who weighs about 231 pounds when he | n new language, ready for the epening

feels right good, came along, and the | of school in the fall?

banana peel just caught him by the foot, |

lifted him sbout as high as
post, turned him over, ged him down
on 8 potsto basket, flattenad it out nntil
iood like o splint door mat, and the
shock jurred everything loose in the
show window. And then, while the
fallen merchant gathered himsell from
various quarters of the globe—his silk
hat from the gutter, his spectacles from
the cellar, his handkerchief from the tree
box, his cane from the show window,
and one of his shoes from the eaves
trough, and a boy ran for the dootor, the
little green apple blushed red and
shrunk a hittle out of sight, covered with
swe and mortifieation.

“Ah,” it thought, ‘I wender if I can
aver do that? Alas, how vain I wss, and

eb how poor and weak and useless I am
in ghs world.”

But the banana peel comforted it, and
bade it look up and take heart, and do
well what it lind to do, and labor for the
good of the eause in its own useful
sphere, *'Trne,” said the banana peel,
“yon cannot lift up a 200 pound man and

reak a cellar door with him, but you
can give him the cliolera morbus, and, if
youn do your , the world will feel
your power and the medical colleges will
call you blessed,"”

And then the little green apple smiled
and looked up with grateful blushes on

its face, and thanked the banana peel for
And that very

ils encouraging counsel.
wight, an old father, who writes thirteen

hours & day, snd a patient mother, who
was almost ready to sink from weariness,

and a nurse and a doctor sat np until
nearly morning with a thirteen-yesr-old

boy, who was all twisted up the shape of
o fignro 3, while all the neighbors on that

block sat np and listened and pounded
their pillows and tried to sleep and

wished that boy would either die or get |

well.
And the little green apple was pleased,

and its last words were, “‘At loast I have

been of some little use in this world.”
The Courteous Lawyer.

Yon recognize the courteons lnwyer at
once. He places a chuir gracefally for his

client whether the clicnt is an elegautly

abtired lady in seulskins snd dinmonds or

glamsy bumpkin in home spun attire,

He amilea sweetly at his opponent, and

bows to the ‘iury in & deferentially famil-
far way. He puays the fees to the clerk

before he has the trouble to ask for them,

and draws the Lills out of his pocket book
slowly, one by one, as gently us he would

lead a belle from her curriuge to the ball-

room. His bow to the vourt is almost an

apology for -having come into the profes-
sion econtemporaneonsly with his Honor,
He handles a witness as though he wos

the frail golden setting and his testimony
the gem he was trying to remove.
tones are carefully modulated, and he ap-
peals for a replv to the kindly sensibili-
ties of the witnuss,

the paliiative peroration. If he wounds
with a queslion, he binds up the sore the
next mement with liniment of politeness.
To his oponent he overflows with gener-
ous waivers and admissions, and if by
chance lie interpolates a remark, he does
it as though he was putling a boquetin
his adversary’s buttonhole. Ile tkinks
he understands the court. He hopes he
does not misapprehend his learned friend.
He trusts the witness knows what he
means, In addresing the jury, he un.
bosoms  his sppreciation of their intelli-
E;m:v and ability. e lays his arguments

fore them with respect amounting
almost to reverence, us though they were
propitiatory offerings w a deity whom he
wished to placate. To the court his
whole demeanor is redolent of respect.
The courl is most honousble; the judge
most distinguished, He s in sbhort, 8o
filled with hn:an considerrtion fur every-

thing and everyoody aroumd him, that
he finds excose for the jory that beats
him and for the court that nonsuws him.

It is trme, he has been known to revive
an adversury 1n private, to curse surrep-
titiously, and to sneer at the judiciary in
the social circle, It isalso true that he
can wrench a fee from a client in aruth-

loss moment and take a snap judgement
when he thinks it safe. But these little
triles only show that he is huoman,and he
knows that men are not apt to believe

that a head with such a halo of polileness
around it can have for its pedestal a

cloven foot.
What His Name Was.

There was a Kansas City reporter on

the train that carried Grant frem Galena

and one of his first exploits was to sail
through the cars, getting up o list of the
One of the first persons

e struck was a short, thick set man with
a beard, who sat gazing pensively out
of the window with o cigar in his

Eeople aboard.

month,

‘““Are you one of the invited guests?”
asked the reporter, tapping the man cn

the shonlder.

The man said he was, and kepton

Leavenworth,”
asked the reporter, note book and peneil

smoking.

“From 8. Joe or

in hand.
. “Illinois,” replied the man, still smok-

ng.
“I'll have to trouble you for your

nams,” persisted the reporter.

“Grant,” said the man, still smok-

ing.
“TInitwals,
porter.

““Ulysses 8. (irant,” replied the man,
quietly.

please,” asked

“Oh,"” faintly ejaonlated the reporter,
a8 u strange light came in his eyes. And

be moved on.

Brranr’s ARTISTIC LREATMENT OF THE
Eyes.—Stnart, the painter, once exe-
euted the portrait of a lady in New York
who was fussy, critical, over-exacting

and nice to a degree that tried in the ex-
treme his rather excitable temperament.
The portrait was changed

the eyes, the expression of the mouth,

the pose of the head, the arrangement of

ropeatedly al-
tered at the suggestion of the lady. One
day madame came in with several friends

the drapery, ete., were

to see the portrait: and, as usual, she be-
gan to criticise, and said:
think, Mr, Stuart, you have given my

oyes the right expression.” The patience
of the artist was exhausted; he could

stand no more. Walking up to the.
trait, and drawing back his e
it through the canvas, and exclaimed in
blunt, but vigorous Anglo 3
‘*Madame, —— your eyes |" throwing the
canvas gside—the portrait was fini =
He had given it the last tonch.

Tousrors Axp Arprrex.—Some people
object to tomatoes chiefly on sccount of a
certain runkness of taste and the fnnl'.

ooks

quantity of which spell the
of the stew. The latter 15 improved very
mnch, both in rd to taste and appear-

ance, by the addition of mpples. The
quantity of the lalter may vary to suit
the taste; from one-guarier to one-half
apples suits most people; The apples
wust be preparel as usuul for stewing
and put in with the tomatoes, the whole
being stewed until dose. A hardier dish,
which may not suit everybody, but which

is equally heallly, is tomaloes stewed

with an onion or two,

s oes
snd apples make ‘very nice

amd

tomato pickle, with smalli onions, is to |

well known to need pruising.

o awning | would never have it done.

His

s, “‘Beso good” is the
caplivating exordium, and “thank you”

the re-

again and

again; the shade of the hair, the color of

“I do not

, 1o thrust

Woman’s work is never done. Bhe
Ministerin

to father and mother, cherishing hog'r
husband, nowurishing and training her
children—no true woman wants to see hor
work
done she needs resting times,

done. But becaunse it is never

Every night the heavy truck is turned

ur. the wheel horse is put into the sta-
ble,

and labor and care are dismissed un-

til the morrow. The thills of the house-
hold van cannot be turned up at night,
and the {ired housemother cannot go

into s quiet stall for reposse, Bhe goes
to sleep to-night feeling the pressure of
to-morrow. 8he must have had “un aye™
over all until everyone was in bed, and
must keep an eve ready to open at any
moment to answer the need children,
sud open both eyes bright and early to
alie the machinery well started for s new
(ay.

There is nover any time that seems
convenient for the mother of little chil-
dren to leave liome even for & day; but
with a little kindly help from her hus-
band, and & little resolution in herself,
she may go, and be s0 much the better
for it that the bencfit will overflow from
her into the whole household. She will
bring home some new idea and will work
with the enthusiasm that comes from a
fresh start,

One word for the older sister; who
munkes the salad for lunch and the des-
sert for dinner, who takes the position of
wheel horse quite eheerfully while her
younger sisters make themselves beauti-
ful snd entertaining, and, one after an-
other, find “‘one ftrue heart” apiece to
love them, and leave the maiden to grow

into an old maid. However willing her

sacrifice, it is one; and nothing but the
devoted love and gratitude of the honse-

hoids whose fires she bas helped to kin-
will reward her for what she has

dle
given.
An Englneer’s Need of Nerve.

Unquestionubly the bravest men

'r in America are those who ean stand

upon the loot-boards of the loromo-
tives which draw the fast express
trains. But few persons are aware
of it, but on the leading railways,

where conpections must be made if

ossible, only engineers known to
El‘ brave and daring are given en-
gines on express traing, and as soon
as an engincer shows the least
timidity about running fust, ho is
taken trom his engine and given one
on & freight train to run. Two such
cases have occurred recently on In-
dianapolis rouds. Railroad officers
state Lhat the first sign that an engi-
neer is hecoming timid is, that ho
will be five or ten minutes late, possi-
bly a bhalf hour, for some days or
nights in succession. He is then
called to an account, and unless his
reasons are convincing another engi-
neer is given his engine to run for a
few times, und shonld he bring the
train in promptly on time, the first
named engineer gets a freight train
engine to run until he braces up. It
is stated, however, that alter an
engineer dllows his timidity to get a
fair hold, he seldom so far overcomes
it us to bave the bravery to step on
to an express trafn engine and ruo it
at the speod necessary to make the
time. Quite recently an engineer of
one of the roads running west from
here got the impression that some
accident was to bappen to him, and
one night, when running a fust ex.
press, he constuntly lost time. At
the first siation the conductor be.
rated bim for running so slow. The
engineer nelually shed tears, and
owned that fears had overcomo him,
and that he dare not run fast, and at
his owu request an engineer of a
freight train which stood at the
meetling point was given the train to
run through that night, the condue-
tor telegraphing the train-master,
asking that the request be granted.
The timid engineer has since run a
freight on the road.

Lovokmye ovr ror rtaE Forume—A
fonng lady residing near Belfast, in Ire-
snd, was visiting some relatives in New
Jersey & few winters ago. Slie pretended
to be very much pnzzled over the Dem-
ocratic state of affairs in our Republie.
The village baker was a Justice of he
Peace, and a shoe-maker had been elected
Assemblyman, while the State Senator
from that distriet was a coarse, illiterate
man—none of them Ly any means gen-
tlemen, as she nnderstood the word. She
went skating with the children one after-
noon, and after her return told s friend
that on the pond the buteher's had
greetad her and offered to sssist her dn

utting on her skates. ““You didn't al-
ow him to do so, did you?” demanded
ber {riend, a ki andi

es,” she said, “and s witho A

didn’t know but whatbhe'd be President
of the United States some
didn’t want to offend him."—|
Magazine,

L teaveler from’ T . -Fl? :
nel}g'ﬁ'ﬁ%:'s‘ in the m iﬂ%
travel fifty miles in a stage. When about
half the distance had been traversed they
ataprod ot a small place to change horses.
While they were changing, the passen-
Fars improved the opportunity to take a
unch, They stepped up to the counter
of the little restaurant and each took a
piece of pie and a eup of coffes. When
they had finished the lunch they asked
the price. The man in sttendance said:
““One
coffee 20 cents—70 cents each.”
the grnmbled a little abont the
price, wherenpon the old man behind
the counter straightened himsslf up,
folded his mms i n dlgmﬁ}hﬂ_q
and u.id:I"Stnngi'_. lool:nah ht:‘a ;'—'}10 yon
sup am staying o re for my
henft:;?‘ .

sad
rper’s

iece of pie B0 cents; one cup of
One of

He always ;
losing, and the other is mnkingm

He always hﬂ;.g‘r’ou of the good luck

yoa: oo bas]

L believes every story

ﬁm you, and kindly suspects your
A fool friend is always Tall of a kind of

stupid candor. .

is

ts of an epemy.
.idHa never suspects anythi on your
.
Nothing pleases him like being shocked
by ma news coneemi:?gm:gme good

He nover deniess lie unless it is in your
favor.

He is always finding fault with his

y and is continually mﬁﬂ dpm'dmx
or not belonging to the other side.

He is frightfully anxious that all his
candidates should stand waell with the op-
position,

He is forever seeing the faults of his
party and the virtues of the other.

He generally shows his candor by
soratching his ticket.

Hg alwoys searches every nock and
corner of his conscience to find & reason
for deserting a friend for & prineiple.

In the moment of victory he is mag-

nnni.mlonaly at your side. In def?lut he
consoles yon by repesting prophecies
muade after the event.

The fool friend regards your reputa-
tion a8 common property, and as com-
mon prey for all the vultures, hyenas
and jackals.

He takes a sad pleasure in your mis-
Jortunes,

He forgets his principles to gratify
your ¢nemies.

He forgives your maligner and slan-
derer with all his heart.
mﬁi is so friendly that yon cannot kick

He generally talks for you, but gener-
ally bets the other way.—Col. R. . In-
gersoll.

Tobaceo at the Capitol.

Congress, Mary Clemmer, ina Washing=
ton letter to the New York Independent,
comments npon the well-nigh intolerable
tobaceo-nuisance atthe Capitol us follows:

“Nothing in their way could be more
exquisite than the staircuses of tinted
marble leading to the galleries of both
Senate aud House, Yet had they been
tottering stairwaye, leading to dens of
dissipation instead of to the highest leg~
islative chambers of the nation, they
could not bLe more deflled than they nre
to-day. From buse to summit they reek
with tobacco. It drips from their edges
and ig piled in ‘quids’ in their corners,
while the spittoous that line the way
wonld disgrace a4 pot-house. “Tis not per-
petusily thus. The corridors, always
thronged, are mobled but on ‘special occa-
sions.’
every session rivals an ‘Inaugorstion’ in
the multitudes that it brings together in

bly might grow poetic, if not patriotiv, st
the sight. Bat with tobacco recking
under your feet; tobaceo spurting dine
gonally on your pretty clothes: tobaces
making the air blue with smoke and foul
with smell, over acres of marble that
should be stainleas us vour eomscience, ul-
together it is quite suflicient to maics yon
doubt the civilization of the people who
claim to be the ‘mightivst’ on the earth.
To see the sight the Capitol presents to-
duy, one can only wonder that the fierce
wiur Lhat in periodic spasms< altempis to
blot out ‘intemperance’ does not inclode
tobucco intemperance, Why forget the
tobweco inebrinte? His nicotined beard
and brain, his palsied nerves,his poisoned
blood cry out for your pity, when his
presence makes itsell sure of your dis-
gust, If lignor slays i1s tens of thous-
ands, tobacco blars, blunts, and destroys
scarcely less of the most sensitive and
finely-organized creatures of the human
race, o behold this vice blossoming in
mighty vet loathsome a ale, come to
the Capitol of the United States the day
Corgress closes,
e b
Lecture on Tleket Agents and Hotel
Clerks.

Colonel Forney, in the Progress
reads a letter to ticket agents which
should be appreciated and cndoised
by the poblic. He says: Nearly all
of us have growled a1 what we con-
sider downright impudence of ticket
sellers at miFmd stations, in theater
box offices and hotel clerks. These
ladies and gentlemen—for oceasion-
ully nowadays you find n woman
selling railrond tickets and doing
similar duty—frequently are peevish
and short in answer, all of which is
exactly what they ought not to be.
They ure paid for thewr work; much
or little, it matters nothing; when
they nccept the office they agree to
the pay, and a very important part
of that work is 10 treat the cus-
tomers of Lheir employers with stud-
ied politoness, That the puoblic has
u right to expect of them. But is
nothing requiréd of the public in ro.
turn? Reference is not intended
now to those stupid creatures who
ask silly questions, and who wear
awny alike patience and time. Noth-
ing will ever change them; their ig
norance is too deep-seated ever to be
dug out. But there is the man who
addresses the hotel elerk as it he
were his specinl luckey, who bangs
at the windows of the theaters as if
| the gentleman inside the office was
there only to he buollied. The man
knows beiter; he was fully aware he
was doing something out of the com-
{ mon, but he does it to attraot atten-
tion to Limself, and succeeds at the
cost of being set down as a ruffian.
He presumes on tho position of the
person he insolts; he would not dare
to act so toward him wero he to

k\theet him away from his. duty. He

is therefore a cowardly, mean fellow.

Toiu Ox,—Every young maun should
remember that the world will always
honor industry. The vulgar and nseless
idler whose énergies of body and mind
are ruating for want of exercise, the mis-
taken being who pursnes amuse-
ment as relief to his enervated muscles,
oren in exercises that produce no
use{nl end, may look with scorn on the
laborer at his toil; but his scorn is
praise, his contempt honor. Henesty
and ind will secure the of
the wise and good among men, and yield
the rich fruits of an easy conscience, and
give that hearty self-respect which is
sbove sll price. Toil on, then, youn
men and women, Be diligent in busi-
ness—improve the heart and mind.—
American Wesleyan.

A Treuernoxte Dtaz.;)eun.%The fol-
lowing telephonie dislogue occurred the
r day between ome of the hright

e othe
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wite | “Yes"  Can’t I mwoar by the tele- |4

one of the Iate flves: *'Hallo, Mr.
B—-b! "t “Hullo.," *“We lbs.llH have tl;
m ou 'm lm "Oﬂq." as
ight; shall I have to swear to them?"

one?” ] conversation was in-
by the sharp voice of s femaie
of “tha lifie, who said, *“No, yon
can't swear or 1se any

iage at all.” -« And then sn aundible
3 went over the line from either end.

ng to explain to the

examineris

: vihe
fat-headed listeners the eharacter ofn mir-
. I isa mire

a

o is 80 candid that hiealwaya believes | is saved h’pomn“ng
le the

In an sccount of the elosing duvs ol

Repeated yearly, the class of

this Penetralia of the nation's life, If
they were but alittle eleaner, one possi-

removed with & smooth cut, without a
bruise, elose to the trunk or branch from
which they are n, 80 #s to leave no
room for a dozen little branches to start
yut from the stamyp of the branch out off.

than half the labor of after-praning
ing with care and as
closely as
young trees as fast as they put ont in the
spring or early snmmer. ese may be
rubbed off by the hand, where the prun-
ing is close, when two or three inches
long, and all the strength of the tree
that wonld be wasted on them turned to
the growth of valusble branches.
in watching these little gonrmands will
not hasten the growth of the tree, bunt
the production of fruit in peaches one
! year, and in apples two or three years.
One shonld go over a young orchard
once in May and once inJnne. The tree
is essily formed when yonng. Avoid
dividing the tree into two branches so as
to forme a erotch when the head begins to
form. When bearing freely, such trees
are apt to split anpart. Better have the
head formed by several branches starting
out from a main trunk stem two or three
inches apart. Keep the center open and
shaped somewhat like an open unmbrella
frame inverted. Asthe tree advances in
growth rub off the inside shoots that
point toward each er, and which, if
extended, would eitller cross esch other
or fill np the space should be open
in the middle of the tree for the admis-
sion of air and tive rays of the sun. Ev-

ery young orchazd thatis worth planting
i:{rzrth watching and manuring freely,
with as good cultivation es is required

for corn or potatoes.—Ohio Farmer.
A Tramp’s Eevenge.

A few daye since one of the seediest
sort of tramps, seemingly about 50 years
old, attachied himself to a free lunch sa-
loon on Monroe Avenue, and soon felt

actly at home, . When ordered out,

e went out, but the trouble was he
wouldn't stay onk. As a last resort he
was kicked out, but in an hour came
back and seemed so hamble and forgiv.
ing that the proprietor didn't like to give
him any more cowhide. After n day or
two a different plan was tried. The
“yag” had several times referred toa pain
in the chest, and the bar-keeper mixed
him up a cure. In ten minutes after
drinking it he was excitedly informed
that he had been given a large dose of
morphine by mistake. A party was at
ll.lmfw play dootor, and it was decided
that the tramp must walk nntil he over-
came the influence of the drug. Oneund
another took tnrns with him nntil he had
put in about four honrs in the back yard,
and he was then to walk in the conntry
ot least five miles to make his eure cer-
tain. He took the case very cooly, never
protesting a word, and as he started for
the green fields it was :mrposed the sa-
loon had seen the last of him. Never-
theless, he returned in abont four hours,
lame in the left leg, coversed with dust,
and apparently almost exhausted, He
said that he had walked in vain. Find.
ing that death had determined to claim
him, he had returned to die with his
frionds. Before they could protest he
fell to the floor, breaking the back off o
chair and upsetting a table, and after a
fow kicks he waa deadd. A pint of good
brandy was wasted in rnbbing him; the
saloon closed for ap hour in the face of a
big business, and an undertaker and Cor-
oner called before the old chap let any
one know that he wasn't dead. Hecame
to in some sort of fit which required a
great deal of kicking, snd he took good
care that every kick counted on some-
thinﬁ. When sufliciently restored to sit
un, he was given nearly n pint of wine,
and as his strength increased, he got
away with enough lunches for four men.
It was then deemed good policy to hand
him half a dollar and tnrn him out upon
the world. Just how much profit the
saloon kesper made in playing the mor-
phine trick, is what will puzzle him fora
week to coma.

Cold Cabbage.

George Abrahams was extravagantly
fond o cold cabbage, and, one day,
secing that quite a dishfal was lelt
after dinner, asked his wife if she
would save it for his salad at night.

About midnight George came home
laboring under & stress of heavy
weather. Feeling hungry, and thinking
of his favorite cabbuge, he asked where
it was,

His wile replied: “In the pantry, on
the second shelf.

Down be went, found the cubbage,
got out the oil, mustard and vinegar,
cut up the eabbage, dressed it to the
gneen's taste, and ate it all.

In the morning his wife noticed the

late of cab where she had placed
it the night belore, and, turning to her
“‘dear George,” innocently. asked him
why he did not est the cabbage.

“T did,” he said.

“How did yon like it?”

“Oh, not very well; it was tough and
stringy.”
“But here is the cabbage; where did
you find any more?"

“Why, on the second shelf, where
you told me.”

A gquick glance at the shelf by the
wife, and then a ory of agony.

“Why, George, you have eaten $30
worth of lace collars and cnffs that I had
put in starch; stringy cabbage, indeed.”

Tre Ipaan Suoxes.—Tis o delight to
watch him. Lazily leaning back in his
chair with his feet on the table, he gently
draws into his system the [ nf aro-
matie smoke, and removing his cigar
earefully from his mouth, lest the white
ashes should fall, he blows into the aira
snccession of vaporous cireles, watches
them float for a second, expand and break
into etheral blue. He sees in them
bright visions, setisfying dreams,
and he again inhales from his brown
Havana the gentle narcotic that scothes
his nerves and gives him nnbonnded rest
from business cares. If we conld be sure
of enjoying a cigar as this man does, we'd
learn to smoke before night, if it laid us
on & bed of sickness for n week.—|New
Haven ister,

Lovep AxotHer,—Fanny Fald was one
of the beauties of Baltimore. She mar-
ried Eli Ellas, a wealthy young mer-
chant, and the wedding was a great
sccial event in that city, A few months
ago, after six months of !eam.mi happi-
ness, the wife confessed to her hus
glt ali:; was in i];::e with another mss.

@ said at once that they must part, and,
though she hard to stay with
him, promising the utmost eiton :
tion of conduoct, he insisted npon g
her off. Bho grew des ent, and wrote
imploring letters to him, but he would
not see her. At lnst she has committed

Bap sor Inevrrasne.—A small bo
¥ stepped upon am::it of plan

the bott of foot punec-
tared h{ a nad;::ioeﬁus thengmm

bib

small branches of | and

the
in existenoce; sinoe then 116,000,000
more have been printed.

noblest
solitnde and to the noblest society.”
LS e T
- in .
Pat's answer was, ““To give Scotehmen |
an nity of subseribing to chari- .
table institutions.” ' |
A publie ing was held at Eston,
Ohio‘:nto m marrisge of a whiie
woman to a black man. A resolution to
drive the couple out of the village was

]

discussed, voted down.
A Detroit Alderman b ‘that he *“re-
members in his yonth held on

Andrew Jackson's knee,” we
want to know now is, whether Andrew
Jeckson used a shingle or his hand.

They were at a dinner party, snd he
remarked that he uupfmd she was fond
of ethnology. Bhe said she was, but she
was not very well, and the doctor bad
told her not to eat anything for dessert
but oranges,

It seems almost incredible that an ele-
ghnnt. has 40,000 muscles in his trunk,

ut after & man has experienced an ele-
pbant’s gentle twist about his
and been thtr:‘:nwtha “;hhonl.: 1 of o
menngeris ro stand
in the lemonade tnb he will be willing to
take oath that there sre at least one mil-
lion and a half muscles in that intersst-
g animal’s front tail.

They were sitling sbout the elove at
the grocery lstening to the yarns of an
old sailor, and the ancient mariner had
just remarked: “The next we tackled was
a right whaleand it was an ugly one, stove
all three of onr boats and killed the sec-
ond mate,” when a ssd-eved man in the
cornes observed: “It seems to me that in-
stead of a right whale you lackied a wro
whale And then they all rose mnc
walked out in Indian file, nnd the ancient
mariner was ro mad that he tried to kiek
a saw horse and barked his shio in nine
places,

M. QGuizot, while on a visit to Lord
Aberdeen, in Scolland, was tulking to him
in the park one day about the English
gystema of elections, when i host stop-

wil beforen cottage.  “This little house,”
16 said “recalls to me a shameful deed iu
my political life”” What! an actof vie
lence?" You shult hear. 1 had as lenant
hiere an independeut fellow,w ho annoyed
me horribly. Inevery election be streu-
nonsly opposed me. 1 made upmy mindd,
to be rid of him.” “Ha! you turned him
out 7" “No. I rednced bis rent by a gninea,
and destroyed his qualification, A mean
trick, and I've always been ashamed of it.”

The other day n man in Fishkill fonnd
his horse lying in the road snd sppar-
ently nnable to rise. After desperate
efforts to asdist him, the owner called for
nssistance and soon had twenty-five men
on the spot, who also in vain attemptad
to raise the animal. Finally they rigged
a rope and pulley on fonr stout T“'
but in attempting to hoist the horae
the rope broke, and the poles, fall-
ing down, struck one of the men on the
head and nearly killed him. At length
they concluded to let the beast lie there
and die if he liked, and his owner went
home. Hardly had he reached there,
however, when he saw the horse stand-
ing in front of the honse, having got np
and come home a3 soon as left to himself.

Rose Savce.—This is an excellent sance
for puddings and one that looks very
reity. Peel and slice a fine large beet ;
il it gently for twenty minutes in & pint
and a half of water. Then add two
pounds and a balf of loaf sugar, the Lhin
rind and strmined juice of a lemon and
ball a stick of vanilla. Boil quickly and
skim constantly until the lignid becomes
a rich, thick syrupof a deep red eolor,
then strain. When nearly cold sirina
gill of brandy,and when quite cold bottle
and cork it closely. t will keep any
length of time if properly made.

Livier Hasn—This hash is delicate and

| appelizing, and nice as a change from the

liver and bacon known to all cooks. . Boil
the liver until thoroughly tender—there
must not be even a suspicion of hardness
about it. Then mince it finely with a
chepping-knife.  Heat the mince very
hot in a sauce or roux of butter and
browoed flour. The seasoning is pepner,
galt, a dash of lemon, ora little piquant
sauce, siuch as moshroom cutsn P

Poraro  Duvonesse —Boil  and  pass
throngh a sieve hall a dozen #ne po-

| tatoes. There must be no lumps. Add

a gill of cream, the volk of threo eggs,
per]mr, salt, a little chopped parsley, and
& hint of nutmeg. The mixture must be
thoroughly smooth and wellamalgnmated.
Take uteaspoonful ut & time, form into a
ball, brush the top slightly with beaten
eggand set them in the oven until lightly
browned,

The Bishep Scott Grammer School.
This institation, so well and favorabl
known throoghout the Northwest, will
be reopened for the reception of pupils on
the 318t of August, Asa day and Eonnl..
ing school for boys and young men it
furnishes facilities unsurpassed upon the
coast and unapproached in the state. The
Head Master, Prof Ilill is peculiarly
adapted to the duties of the position he
so worthily fills and hasa personal over-
sight of pupils, second only to parentai
care. The course of stady is comprehen-
sive and thorough, fitting students for the
duties ot life. In short, a happy combis-
nation of home comfort and school disci-
pline is here effected that prodnces most
satisfuctory resnlls. Parents and goarnd-
iuns who desire to secare for those in
their clinrge careful oversight and thor-
ough educational advantages should send
for a catalogne of this institation.
BEWARE OF MALARIA,

The valenos of malarial diseases In poun
try and town Indloates & danger to which we
wre all ex ™ disenses o

- BaD Are ousy
poniract und bharsd to eradloate. 3ut Warner's
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320 Market St, San Francisee |,
BOLE AGENTS.

R. HOE & Co's CHISEL TOOTH and RQ
TI LITHOGRA

Munf?
H“Y.!.l?gl’.eu

* rOmEnRE |

GUM AND LEATHER BELTS, elc.
ALBANY LUBRICATING COMPOUND
CUPS, Aibany WEST VIRGINIAOIL, Albasy
OYLiNDER Oll, Albsoy, BPINDLE OIL.
WINTER STRA{NED LARD, - :
BOILER SCALE ERABICATOR.

PERKINS & Cow RHING
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