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MORNING SONG.

Bweotheart, the night 18 over, the mists have
shmnl away:
The morning henms are gathering dew drops
from the noray,
Andl every loaf
With a rapture like to grief
I8 & quiver with the kisses of the summes witide
at play,
Forth Iﬂl 18 wtray, dear, while ‘tis summer time;
All the world ls gay, dear, (it for love wnd rhy me.

Bweetheart, come, let us wander; the paths are
blossom strewn:
There aro dnixies for your tresses, there are pop
ples for your shoon
Lot their heauty and their glee
Make a tender thought for me
Fre the symmer day has foated to the golden
gates of noon,
Why shiould we part, love? when trie lovers wed
Bummer's in the heart, love, when their Hoom
In donal,
—Sawusl Minturn Peck In Home Journal,

TIE BIMLEYS.

1 found myself, one Beptember momming,
standing by the sbore of a Dbeawtiful little
sheet of water nimong the Sussex hills, in the
northern put of New Jersey, in asort of
Rip Van Winkle study,  The mictamorpliosis
bad been sudiden amd complete inomy sur-
voundings.  Aun hour or two ago I bod Liens
i1 the whirl and Luostle of nctive eity life
Now 1 was in the midst of peace nid quict,
among roral seetery that was destful to the
oye, heart amd brato,

The showt of water at whose edge [ was
atanding was dignifisd by the name of Lake
Wanayanida—an Indian appellation, as 1 af
terward learned-—and was a diminutive plees
to bear the nome of loke,

But [t was very beasutiful, as 1 recall it, on
that bright Beptember  mmorning, nestled
among the towering hills and framed by the
follnge of the trees, add with a margin of
green formed by the low growing bushies nod
grasses. It was early in the day, and thy
first roys of the sun bad begun to ook over
the rageed tops of the uneven rhlge to tho
eastwaid, and with a binzs of glory they
preseatly flooded the bosom of the crystal
lnke lying in peace belore me.

Rocks cropped out from the surface of the
ground every where, and loose bowlders lay
on the side of the precipitous hill whose foet
were loved by the clear waters of the little
lake. These bowlders, by thelr pirecarious
tenure of the ground, suggestad to me tho
fden that Sisyplius of old had been engaged
hore, il that the hoge stones, seemiugly
ready to topple down into the luke, were evi
dences of is hoveulenn and incompleted task.

These verdure clothed foothills, fmmoedi-
ately surcounding the snees of witer, were
but Liliputian plekets, thrown out in wd-
vance of the towering mouttain vidge, and
contributed pleasingly townrd the pretty and
fmposing landsenpe.

As I returesd to the little red farm honse,
about 100 yards from the Inke, 1 saw for the
first thme Kate Bimley, the pretty blomde
doughter of my host,  Bhe seemed o gicl of
about 1%, with n rather sad expression upon
ber attructive face.  As | ralssl my hat to
gpalute ber shie gave e o nod ol o smile,
but that smile was a foreed one, and there
WS no spontancity in her groeting. It was
nob diffidenos that chocked hor attompt ab o
courteous and friendly roturn of my civility.
There was evidently a clowd over her young
life which she was trying to llumine by a
foresd ray of pleasantry thab it might not be
notieed Ly a stranger,

Nhie wis n ploasing contrast 1n her plain,
peatly Hitiug gown o the maddens [ haod
baen aecustomed to ses at the fashiionabile ro
sorts. v was beauty wnmdornwd; purity nid
slmplicity combined; a picture of iunooenes
that woulld liswve been o vory bright but for
the sadness that tinged ber face.

After breallust 1 went out in quest of
amusement of some Kind to while away the
hours that would prove tedious without somwe
sort of netivity, Suelling over 1oward the
bhuge bare, I noticed two figures sitting on
the bnmense fhat vock in front of the great
doors.  One was Jolin Bisiley, my host, and
thoe othier was bis bhrother du-law, "Fom Ekins

Bimley sat moodily watching e otber
mnn, who seatned engnged o chiseling  some
fudtiads fo the bacd taprock,  This rock was
fat and smooth; amd woas on o lovel with the
ground surrovwnding i, I was, porlings, o
square of about ten feet, and formed a
notural povement in front of the buge burn,
The two mon were conversing ns | snuntored
up, s, wtiler acknow sdging my  presace
with o v, they sl no way loth to ¢on-
tinue their conversal lon

“lom, you've gol your initinls cut on that
oorner, now cut iy oo in fall e the conter
of this stone,” sabd iy

Tom looked at bl for & moment sharply,
and seemed o discover something in the
man's toles or looks,

“Pshinw! what do you want to advertise
yoursell in thnt way fort"

AL vight; of you don't do it 'l get some
one elwe to cut them for me,” veplisd  Blmley,
0 an unstewdy volos,

Just then Kato passsd the barn on hor way
0 the spring, casting an anxious look at ber
fathur ns sho passid.

“God pity that poor motherless girl when
I'm gone!”

Bimley utterad these words in s low tone,
balf to bimself; but 1 emaght them, though 1
think Tom didd not, us he was busily pounding
away in the thnishing touches to bis engraving
o little farthor off

But Tomn bhad evidently been thinking of
Bimley's request sl the probable motive,
He coansd his work, and, facing bis breother-
I daw, sakd:

W8oe biere, Jolin, Pl cut your name for you
on one cotdition, and that s that you will
stop mopiug amd brosding.”

Aol gadd the elder man, but T detocted
a eynical smile on his face that contracted his
ausonting mood,

Having nothing else to busy himself with,
Tom procesded to mark out the desigu for
this momorial tablet at once, and his skill
surprised o when 1 examined his losser work
it the corner, now completad,

Rimley, apparently satisfled that he had
guined his point, went off toward the lake ina
Listless, moody sort of way.

Kate sudidenly appeared around an angle of
the bavo mid skl

*Unele Tow, don't put the pame on the
rock! Don't please]"

There wos teal terror in ber tones that
startled Tom wito examining ber fave. Iy
was blsnched, and ber lip quiversd as she
stood thers with one deprecating band raised.

*Why not” demanded Tom, surprised,

“Oht 1 ean's toll you, Bub please don't cut
the name theee!"

“But 've promised [ would, and Joan will
be furious if 1 refuss now.”

SWell,” suid the girl, sadly turning away,
Sperhaps you're right.”

From Tom 1 now learned the cause of Bim.
Jey's dopression. It seems he was soon to
Jeave his farmi—driven out by the inexorable
mortgage. Failure to meet bis payments of
interes, short crops and a combination of
misfortunes bad culminated in the loss of the

¥

Py Mlars sctiod as € Jooked after this
nol.z-rh—ghl. left ot only destitute by the
withdrawsl of & mother's loving care, but
Jofy also with the fearful burden of a father's
Living, doulde sarow pressing very beavily
wpon ber youuy shoulders, aud velling b
Fouthful fuoe with presvature sadness.

High up oo oue of tie veudure clad fool

Lills T saw the howed figure of John DBimley
moving slowly toward the sammit. He
ponised at the top, and, looking back with one
warching glance, be disappearsd down the
farther side, 1 wns about turning my atben-
tion to the earver's work unear me, whon |
saw the form of Kate pasa swiftly and nolse.
lesaly out of the undergrowth at the top of
thie 1il] mascd nlmo pass out of sight down the
other side,

“Jolim's gnacdian angel,” sadd Tom Elkins,
without stopping the thiuds of his mallet, in
reply, Appitently, to my questioning look,
taroed upon o,

“Jolin's terrvitdy down In the mouth sines
Mary died,™ ho econtinved, aiming some
hoavy Llows at the Liright steol olilsel for o
eeper eut, 1 think be takes on more about
Mury than he does about the farm, "

It wan olear enough now.  ‘The girl's repug-
nanee to baving her father's noms cat in the
rock ; her constant soheitude about b her
'lnullh_\' ]llll'\fllllrl i over the Ll She
reaed more in Lids eve aud Lis silenos than Tom
Eillcing did in Lis gliort senten Life wns n
itlen to him, and not even the strogie cord
f Kate's love would be able to bhd Lim to
sarth for long

That same afternoon John Biniley viewsd
Fom’'s nearly completed wark i the contor of
the fint rock He smiled saddly as bo anbd;

om, put the date undernenth 0" T
wemed to dawn on Tom's mind that lis
irother-lu-law  meant  this work to be o

Jaostbumons tatilet—a gravestons,

“Seo bere, Jodin,™ ho sdd, Jumping op and
aying o hand on his ar, *you have no eall
o s brooding nhout your geave yet, d ohip
it e whiode basiness of 1 ohiough

WNo, noy, I don'tdo thint 1™ said mlev, fore-
mg o langh, “1 was jJoking, Say, Ton," snid
yir, witcdedonly olimoging in tone and  Joaks, Yif

wiything ever should buppen to me—yon
tnow what [ meati—1 wiant you to take chrg
o my glrl,"  His wvoles was broken sid

carcely nudible, and Wis band trembiled vios
ently ns he groaspod the one extendod to hm
wy Tomy Elking, “Now promise me thut,” he
wldend, with bis whole soul o thie words,

80 lielp mie heaven, | swear it!” snid Tom,
wringing the band be held, *Don't yvou worry
tbout thiny, John” ’ -

Ab the newr anele of the great barn, toward
which the men's hacks were turned, 1 caught
b one ghimpse of o fale white face, s |
hanght 1 henrd astillod sob as Kawe quickly
lrew back into concealment,

This sort of thing wos getting too puinful
wd somber for me, and yet 1 was held to Lie
Haee irresistibly, 1 oquld not bear to leave
b girl with no other comforter and pro-
wctor than this good natured but unobservant
Fory Elkins, with the sword of Damocles sus-
wdeid over ivr young life.

I wishiod to got nwny from the gloom that
dlinley was eventing in this quiet, rural rye-
dear, and yet L longed to be near, and, i€
somsibile, avort the blow from Kate's head ; or,
‘niling in that, I, perhnps seltishily, thonght 1
night flod s placs in one corner of that gentls
wart, and cheer and eomfort her in ber great
nisery

Notwithstanding her solicitude and such
onstant watelifolness, 1 Hnd several times in-
luced this givl to necompany ma on short fish.
ng excursions out on the Inake  Wao prowasd
it nearly to the bank farthest feom Bianley's
wrm, whore the plekerel were always abund
b and huvgry.  Kate, before leaving her
nther, would st thae Tom Elkins showld
ernndn elose by bioy, and, in o vicarious way,
ankees her place as gunrdion angel,

One day, howover, as her father was nsleap,
sxhinustod and ti from baving sat up all
he night before, she consentid to permit
Fom to necompany us, somewhat against hor
Nishes, and very much agninst mine, 1 D,
moonr excursions together, made no little
wogeeds, 1 Nattersd ysolf, in the task of
Vispossessing hor troubled mind of the dea
it hor father meditated nny havm o bim-
wlf, 1 hod sueecedwd, 1 admit, in this work
w adopting methods that seenusl best mnd
ieasantest to mvsell: mothods thist were im-
netsely woll salisfying to the ecomfortor,
Hence 1 was averse to thie presencs of nothivd
'ty s but T oeould not help myself, so 1
gielded groeefully.

We woere having an exceptionally good
mteh this dony, and Kaote's face wore s sk
il excltemwnt, and ber eves were brighter
ban usunl, 1 sat watehing her antonted and
srptty fove whitle Tom wits unhooking o fine
seherel from ber line, 1t way a very pretty
detwie, wd 1 owas revolving in my mind
e expucliont for getting off with bhor next
dme, uknown to Tom Elkins, that 1 might
VG an opportunity of spesking nbont somes
ting closer in my heart than shiny, sculy
sl

“Bang! bang!™ cams two sharp lreports of
v opistol;, which the tall, rocky mountain's
fnco replicated with so distinet intorvals that
ey secped Hio Toue shots,

“Moreiful God!™  serenmed the girl, at-
tompting to leap fivom the boat in the divec.
fon of the Bimley homoe,

I pedzad bor as Tom selzol the odrs, and as
wo Mew over the still water Kato clung to nw
n o terror that made bher unconscious of her
wtions, Bhoe did not faint, Her eyves wore
Fiveted to mine as the boat skinomed toward
the shore. 1 saw then what mde me happy
sven in that teagle hour. 1 vead in ber gnzo
8 look of love., Not that flonting, niry bliss
af bappiness that comes to lovers under more
aspicious clreumstances, at a deep, appeal-
g, clinging love; a belpless love that be
soeches e echo to 18 sndness s partaker of
its padn, 1 pressed ber more closely,  Tom
would suppose, i be supposed any thing about
i, that 1 was teving o keep ber from linging
bersel into the lake

We wore soon fyving up the slope toward
the house, We rushed in together. Not a
il was thero,  Out wo wont and towird the
barn, A will ery of pain fGrom Kate, who
pad ontsteippesd us in ber groat haste, told the
story of the rash dewd.

Two forms wete Iying prone upon the flat
rock in front of the great barn doors.  Oue
was Bimley's, the other was that of bis guar-
Ao angel,  His guardian angel bad relaxsd
Ber viginnee Just ling enough to permit the
sonsiimation of this deadly deed,

Two ghastly holvs in Blmley s body revealed
thie outler of bits tired Lifo,

Poor Kate, orphuned, shooked, sensoless,
clasped the nerveless hand of ber father

Wo took bor up tenderly amd carvied bor
It the house, where she soon jecoversl, A
low moan was the only reply she made to my
comforting wonds,

Ou the fat rock 1 resd these words graven
there.  Jobn Bimdey bhad soratehod the date
with an old knife; “Jolbn Bunley, Beptember
15, 180"

Tl sun was golng down behind the ragged
rlilge of the mowntains, just tinging the lnke
with Its doparting glories.  We three stood
by the edge of the lake talking over the plans
for the future.

“You will go with me, Kate, and you shall
bave o home as long as 1 bave one,” sald Tow
Elking, beartily,

Kate glanced from Tom to e, and back.

1 don's know, Uncle Tom," she answered
almost o a whisper,

Kate and | had a sbhort conference, unknown
o Eikins

“Whoat!" sakl the latter, fixing bis eyes in-
tently on ber, "Don't know ™

&1 don't think sbhe will accept your kind
offioes, Mr, Eikins,” 1 nterposed. “Kate haa
given we the right to put ln s much better
ehatan than yours, if you are her uacle, to taln
eare of Johu Binibey's girl now.™

Kate corroborated this statement by pud
Ung ber band o wiue
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THE COTTON PLANT.

ITS NATURAL HOME IN ASIATIC
TROPICAL REGIONS.

Indin Sald to be the Most Anclent Cot-
ton Growing Country=Cotton Foumd on
the Western Continent==The First Sen
Island Cotton.

The eotton plant Is a child of the sun,  Its
natural babitation is {n the tropieal regions of
Asin, Afriea and Amwrica, but it has been
acelimated and suceossinlly cultivates] ns far
north as the thirty sixth degree of north lati

tude. Its cultivation covers n very lnrge por-
tim of our globwe,  In the eastery Lemisphere
the range of its cultivation extends from

southern Burope on the north to the Cape of
Gowd Hope on the south; in the western
bemisphors from Virginla to southern Brazil.
Tt his been most successiilly enltivated, how
ovor, botween the thirtieth aod thivty fith
degrees north latitude.  Humbolit foumd @
growing in the Apdes nt an elovation of 9000

feot, amd in Mexico at 5,500 feet, Bovie re
ports 1t endtivated ot nn clevation of 44000
foot in the Himalova,  Such elovatlons, low-

ever, are not favopsnble to it Laest develop-
ment, Ihitan o the
natural orvlet Eossy piun.
Botandsts «ifTer ns to jis elussifleatio
Ml ) B

lendly, entton belongs
mnlvneomn, geios
L

ol erntinge

L] 10 @8 mnny ns=

Lem mpaicies, others sweved, und others only
”I!I""H‘*ll""'-'i”'l oA hear '||- riminell ';}
betweon e distinenivi LA rACIrIstiog peeog

nbeabide; afer tonking Howanies for diffoy
vnces tresulting  from @il loiate In

flucnces,
ANCIENT COTTON GROWING COUNTRY
The history of the cotton plant pitedates
inits beginnings the commercinl annals of

the human family Incdise socniis to have beon
the most anclent ootton Erowing coantry
For five conturies befors the Christidn o

her inlinhitants were clothed in cotton givnls
of  domestic from the fiber
ETOWH upon s W osoll by ber own erude
met hods,

Notwithstanding vite proximity of China to
Indin, it was not until the Eleventh centurs
that the cotton plant Leesme an ol jeet of
conpmon culture in China.  The flest mention
made of cotton in the records wis 20 vears
before the Christian ern. From that tioe
down to the Seventh century (s mentions
not as an object of industey, but one of fnter
est and curhisity: an oscupant of the Nower
garden, the benuty of its fowors Leipg vilo
brated in postry. In the Bleventh centirs
fleld enulturs of cotton comuenced in Chinn
but owing to the oppesition of the peogle, s
pecinlly those engaged in growing and mnn
tncturing wool and flax, it was not antil 108
that the cultivation aod manufacture of ot
ton were well established.

Central and South Amerien and the West
Indies grow and moanufactured cotton long
before  their discovery by Columbus, whio
found the plant vuder culvivavion, wiil ti
people using fabries made from the stagile
At the conguest of Mexico by Cortes, in 1519,
Lo found that the elothing of the Mexicans
ansisted principally of cotton goods; the ua
Lives of Yueutan presented hibe with eotton
garments il cloths for coverings for hi
Luts, while Montegamn presented  him with
“eurtains, coverlots nnd robis of cotton, fine
nseille, of rich aml variows dyes, Interwoven
with feather work, that rivaled the delicacy
of puinting." i

FLAX INSTEAD OF COTTON

Fgypt seems not to have oither onltivitoed
cotton or ussl its fabrics ot o very sarly date
sineo the ¢loths o which the munimies woere
enveloped were of Nax instend of cotton,  In
deed, i6appesrs that thoss nations whicl weps
early celebrated for their manufacture of fine
linen werw slow to sabstitute the cotton [
the flax,

Spain was first of the European states to
grow cotton, It was introduesd hers by the
Moors in the Tenth eentury,  The fhist cotton
wiis  planted in the Upived States dn 1601

= eSalactire

|

“Carroll's  Historienl Heotions  of  Soutl
Carolinn™ mentions the growth of the oot
ton plant o that provinee i 60, In 1750
it was planted in gardens in Tallbot county,
Mil., laticade 39 popth AL the comnenee
moent of  the revolutionary war Gen, Delagal
wils sabd to buve hogd thirty acres planted |
cotton near Savannal, Ga, 1o = stated that

LTS, among the sxports of Charleston, S
O were seven bags of ¢
£5 108, &L a bng.  Ather small shipment
was tde in 155, and in 1570 thee more,
Aot 1o ten bikles,  In 1784 eight bales
shipped to England were solged on the groand
that so much cotton conld not boe produced in
the United States,

The tirst Bea Island cotton was grown on
the coast of Georgia in 1786, and its exporta
tion commvnesd o 1788, by Alexander His
sel, of Br, Bimons lsinnd, In 1791 the
cotton crop ol the United States wis 2,000,000
pounds, of which three-fourths was grown in
South Carolinn and one-fourth in Georgia.
Ten yours later, 1501, 45,000,006 pounds were
produced 20,000 00 pounds of which was
exporteld. — Professor J. 8. Newman in Ameri-
can Agriculturist,

Wl wonl, vk an

The Lives of Longshoremen,

But, however much of sdventurous fnter-
est there may boe among thess more weind
forms and expresions of New York harbor
life, the truer conters i the thon
sands of toilers whose Hves are pasaxd on the
docks and  in the holds of vessols where the
countless products of lnbor and art leave us
for the old world, or ave st set down for
the new,  These are the longshoremen ) and
there are 18,000 to 20,000 of them necessary
to handie the outgoing amld incoming Creight
of the harbor. That 5 & large number of

wi,  Dependent upon these alone are nearly
enough buman beings to populate a large
ity, Their yearly earnings are from 10«
OO0,000 to §12,000,000,  They are rough, hard
and uncouth, tat arv marked Ly such a
genlality of natare that the kev toat is diffl-
cult to discover whon the severity of their
lnbor s eqgusldersd.  Thelr vocation i not a
traide; bat you will seldons fld any class’ of
men regquiving  any moee actoal  animal
strength, constant dexterity and downright
skill.

As a rule they aro uncducated men, the
Irish ruce largely predominating, but if you
will for one day watel the loading or une
londing of any great steamer, the marvelous
endurance, alevtness and  brightness yvou will
discover them possesseid of will give youa
better judgment of the impartance they hold
to the intricate and large atfuim of any great
seabioand city, while you will be fllled with a
genuine respect for the sturdy accomplish
ment in their yureganied calling. Nor would
it bo an unpoetic experience.  For every flug
of every nation is alvove these vessels ns Ly
are taking sod giving, Every race may Le
studied I swarthy seamen.  Every object
that the mind van recall or understand s
taking its place for the Lither or (arther
destination.  And the fancy casily courses all
soas and lands with the going and coming,
the gainings that are involved, amd thie piens
urvs of the bumsn lives thst are risked
theme muglity outreachings of the purposes of
et — New York Cor, Giobse Detocrat,

inierest

The die was destroyed after 5,000 of the
Jnbillee £5 gold pleces had beeu coined, and
they are now selling at a premium. Ouwe of
thewn brought $40 o Loodou receutly,

| of i

ANl Rtight, De Soto.

One day last week an old man with a bald
head, and obvionsly with a drink or two
stowed away (n the place where a drink dors
an old man the most good, boarded n Van
Buren street car and Jooked around for a
goat. Of course he found none, amwl, on ap-
pealing to the conductor, was told that he
would bo able to find him one by the time the
enr rvached Western nvenuo.

“All right, De 8oto,” replied the aged pas-
sEnger,

The conductor finislied his fare taking and
resumisd his perch on the rear brake, but the
old man's words Lept ringing In bis ears,
“IAN right, De Soto!
What the thumier dikd he maan by that
the condnctor askod bimself, and he floaily
becnme so worked up about it that he went
in and nsked the old man what it was he had
been giving i,

All rizht, De Boto!'|

SO, sail the delighted old party, with a
echuckle, “in 1558, when the first Atlantie
cabls wos ok, they got n fow words across,
you remember.  Oneof the messages which
came froin Valoncla, Ireland, in ta
K’ ANnry lioww Lhe wirs was w ll'i.n._-_;_ was
CAll vight, De Soto.! Do Boto was the opoera
tor's name, you know, nnd, by gosh, that wis
the Jast wonsd they did get theongh that old

i onee

ealids hefore she went back on 'm complotely. |

For mouths that was all you coild bear in
Lhits country It was in overy man's taontl,

Whenever we wanted Lo say that a thing was
all right, wheny in fact it woas all wrong, we'd
gav, ‘All righv, Do Solo," see!  That was what

I monnt when you wld me I'd get n seat ot
Western avenue, T know that this car dossn’|
ro o Turthior, mwd soado yon, you  young

scouidrel M- Clucago Heralid,

“Ring Out' all the Growlers.

A mller 30 ip o chestnut Urise,

Afi] ertioies] o andcient nate for me
FEis sivlil thst Hour wos s oliea)y us dict,
Thut lsls Lok detount wis hadly bt

3y tha priditloss trude of L vl Ar;
Thot Hour wis low noed w Lwins dear,

Ring out, my merry chestput bwell,
Ring sharp nod elear, and o him toll
That thie s tale e told before,
And Bid o tell It nevermaore,

The builider of mills, in his easy chalr,

To me dhith ofton sudly swear

That sl to the dogs wust go,

I pricis keop 80 very low;

That things ook darkly bloe and drear,

Al says, U, ghoot the glad New Yeart™
Ring out, oh. trusty chestaut beldl,
Ritee sharp and clear, and to him tell
That this dame tade he's told before,
And bid him el it—uoeverimore,

Now let me sit in mine office chair,

With my good big 1 d my frowsy hair,
And et e write that *in eleghty-seven

Both mitlers and furnishers fnd their heaven)
For pirices will rise and fits will grow,™
And then I can say, 1 toled you so.™

But hark! do Ihear o chestnut boll?

No, “tis only a canl, with words that tell,

As T sy I away on my dusty shelr,

“Somewhat of & lne T am myselr.™
Nurthwestern Miller,

Gamoesters,
I watched the safle on hor rosy lips
As 1 buinched the cards and she stacked the ehips;
“OHve mue thoe pack, my dend. ™
A tourksh, a Dast, the shuMing done,
Bho dealt e n band, and 1 sald o fun:
“This time the *pot® Il steal.™

AN neoe, two trove, i quisen, a jaok,
But the card T swantod was in the pack—
A “haby tadlod Mush™ T saw.
“*One eardt Tsaid, when tho bots wers made;
T aplit the treys el diew o spade—
“I'was o clul 1 held belore,

With her card el tappid her snowy chin,
Ansd davgghingly aaid @ 1 always win,
Comes, PH Bet yon ol Pee got, ™
SN take vou, ' said T—aml 1 saw her start —
ST fradse” you one aod bet my heart ™
She ** called " me and lost the ** pot,™
Tid Dita,

A Byronle Joke,

John Tavlor, in his reminiscences, tells ns
that he was mueh in the habiv of visiting the
green room of Drory Lane thentre in order
to cultivate an scquaintanceship with Lord
Ryron.

‘He alwany
with grent |

" anyvs Toaylor, “received me
didness, and  particulacly
night when | had retarned from a pablic
dinner ginl him in the green room, |
had by no means dradk much wine, vot as |
seomesd to b to be somewhat heated and
appeareid to be thirsty, he handsd me a tum.
bler of water, g8 he suid, to ‘dilute’ me™
Detroit Free

oL

et

Pyess,
He Knew Where They Hiad Been.

De Hang—Have you seen anything of my
slippers, Jolinny

Jouhnny—No, sir,

Mrs, Do Hang—John Henry, mind what
Vi sny.

Jolmny—I1 ain't seen 'm  pop, honoest,
Manung kep” my head downgo low [ coulin't
st & Dlamd thing. I aln't sayin' nothin®
about feclin’ 'm, though.—Tid Bits,

A Dismal Fallure.

Bweet Girl—And so vou have been on the
plains for ten yenrs!

Handsome Cowbov—Yes, this {a the first
mme 've been back into real civilization.

“Now pleasae toll me, in that lonely life, so
far removes) from the relining influences of —
civilization, you know, what did you miss
muost ™

“Oysters. "—Omahan World,

Short Smiles,

“I will now quit fooling,” said the phy
siclan a8 he wrote out a preseription, ‘and
procesd to business.™  Then he made out his
hill,—Piiladelphia Call

Colors] Hunter—Hold on dar, Abe! You'll
strain dat gun (us' thing you knows, tryin
ter shoot dat duck so fur off, an' de weepon
nebber will be no mo' ‘vount. —Texas Sift-
ings,

When a man becomes firmly convinesd that
ho is a genius, iU 8 then that the fringe slowiy
beging to form on the bottom of his trousers
leg, —Lifo,

“Therw is always sunshine somewhers”
says an exchange, If it were not for such
little bits of indormation as this bow stals, tlat
and unprofitable this world would bo!—Bos
ton Cogvier,

Lawyer—Now, you say you've known this
couple for yoars, Withess— Yes, sir. Ever

sean them quarrel! Never, Thov've always
lvad together in unity, eh! No, sir; in

SBwamypsville; that's about four miles from
Uity —Judge

A clergyman relstos that on one occasion,
after marrying a couple, an envelope wos
bhanded tabim, which be suppossd, of course,
contained the marriage fee. On opening it
be foand a slip of papor on which was writ-
ten, “*Wo desire your prayers."—New York
Daily Nows,

Tommy was taken very sick.  His mother
discovered that be had been vating too much
prvserved stuff, amnd while awaiting the doe-
tor's visit, implorsd him to tell ber the cause
“Mother,” he sid, finally  “Mother,
Mame Duily rejectad my suit, and,” boarsely,

| 1§ drove e o jamn "— .kl Bits

Pittsbrgh Tramp—Madam, it vou'll all
me up with a good dinner I'll sw somne wood,
P willin® to ork.  Woman (shortly)—=You
know very well we burn nothing but natural
gaa Pittsburgh Tramp— Well, gimme suthin'
to eat, an' U'll turn on the gea for you —Hae
per’s Bagar,

e e —, o —— — —— ——
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AN ALLIGATOR MARKET.

A DESCRIPTION OF A NEW OR-
LEANS SAURIAN EMPORIUM.

Frices Range from Fifty Cents to 8200,
Now They Are Hunteds=Fed Twico n
Weeke=Sent
An Old Fellow,

to Europe as Carlosities.

“How do you sell the beast, madami”
nsked the inquisitive reporter of o quiet look-
fng woman, who was the one penceful object
in the sorenming, noisy workd how,
#Well, I bardly know to unswer that
ql.‘ll'ﬂf on,"' she l"'hl—'"‘]"li. her volce !4“»']1--|
hi.l to the chivping,
squenking, cawing and crowing of the con
gregation of feathered folk fluttering about,
“You see they comeat most any price, aml
when [ tell you woe get all the way from ity

nhiout

how

enongh penetrate

capta 1o B0 ppiede; you enn o anderstand
how prices vary.” Asis well known, sugar,
oranges and  alligntors form threo st 1rieR I
Lionisiana exports naed  int I revents; nnd

wer the exaet conditlon of the

it wns to dise

erocodile market, mal  whether the spring
eatch had been goodd, that & visit was  poud
yost relav to the Lig thoks on Choartres strvet;
Plwre is o lavish liberadity sl o free, uo-
slinted prochigulity fn the way ohie of thes
revitiles lnys cggs thiat would discourage nny-
thing short of o patent inceabator, Why,
Wit lonut bndf putting her wind o i, and in
Moot sensone nt bt shiee Wikl fill ey nest

with seventy-five eugs and erawl
fortably nssured every lnst one will g
v hoalehy little yellow and biack wri s
Just hera it is that the ex ert hunter concs
in for asoft thing. He knows the favovits
lay prownds of the allizataor hens as thor-
oungitly as Jolinny does Lis bantam's nest in
the tarm, and  when the time comes for the
exhanusied mother to consn from DLer labors,
he shnply padiiles out, fills his caneoe with
the thick skinned, pearly globes, and foels
gure of a fine refurn later on,

Alligators ars brought into town in every
stnge, from an ebiryo state in the egg fo
grent, angry monstars o dozan feet long, tip-
ping the bandvenis of pounds, Mey
bunt their bideous gae after dark, stalking
tie swamps, drasging lagoons ail wading
through low, pozy marsbies, whare vast num
bers of alligators albisde,  Soeveral methods of
capturing  them mesorted to,  Those
eanght with hooks are only fit for immedinto
Kiilimg, as they sicken amd die in short arder,
The big mre lnssod aond  smaller fry
snared in a heavy seine made for this pur-
posa. The hanter redlizes he is alter danger-
ous game, with lots of vicions hobits, ol so
Lesides Dlinding there stupid eyes by a lung
worn in his cap, he 5 preparsd to
g0t hing bullet whengver necessary,

Altor bringing in his flidd of o
olide {1 Besaipes thienin T Dusxes ¢
depends on time t

WY, 0

s los

e

anes

gend u

, the oroe
il simply
vidoits perivet worle.  1In
the course of woeks the infant gonws and
clows at Uhe hard shiell votil he finpdly sqnirms

his way into the world,  There is as much
difference in the skin of the young and old
ones asin s babv's complexion as compared
With n grown person= Fheir bide is ns oril-

liant ad I8 polished, a bright Dlack amd yellow,
which grows dingier and rustier every year
they lives

Pussing  thirengh the big Lird store the alli-
gator reglon is reachsd, It IS a pretty, gar
den  like plnes, with  tender, lacy
trainsl 1n delicnte festoons up the lattice
against the dark beick wall, Great vl pots
bokd vich folinge E-:;lll"\ that lend a tropieal

vines

nlr to the spot, gitting the inhabitants of the :

tanks.  These troughs are
bidilt six inn cow, the occupaits Deing cate-
fully graded acvording o size,  There is very
little fonuly offection ameng them, parenis
rurely hesitating 1o snerifice their offspring on
thealtar of i henlthy ogppwetite, Sarvival of the
Ligrzost is o uninswernbile law to which all
must suveb: consequently they ars classt
fied duto two amd thrie year olds. Twico a
week the water must be changed for the sala-
birity of the ol There in anotorions
untamalile wxdor a ivun alligator t Titst
boveganded, [tis the perfume ho brought
feom frw in tl
||Inlo':-' about im with unvary
Twioa g week refreshments nre handed
lights as a rule, n Jdelieacy oy
which alligators inve o very pronounosd pen

chant, ‘The huif grown variety eat from five
to six nt & meal, distending their uncomely,
shinpeless stomnchs until the receptacles reluse
to hold another particle. They feed only at
witervals, but have voracious appotites then.

They are very ugly crentures, with wretehad
dispositions, as the reporter had a faiv oppor-
tunity of discovering, Hauging over the side
of the tank in plnyful, almost intimate, rela-
tions with the beast, his shelteving unbrelln
gave a tip too far and touched the extreme
puint cf the thing’s snout, It was etnough;
with a terrifyving bellow and blowing off of
stenm the infuriated Leing rose two inehes out
of the water and sent his observer exactly
threo feet in tho air, It wasa severe shocok,
and has generated respoct, if not admivation,
for the slligator's sensitiveness  Lying in the
sunshine, every grizzly feature is accentuntixl,
Their great shovel beads float on the water
with stupud, evil eyes that blink lLike yellow
o mud surfice, A
tiny, minute slit in the snout admits vnough
Al to enable them to make a sound frighttul
envugh to seare the stoutest liearted,

The keeper of the tauks sabl bunidreds wers
sold yvearly to traveling showmen, sumbers
being sent to Burope as curlosities, besides
many that were bought by northern visitors
Saloon owners buy them constautly to keep
on their counters as un attraction to possess,
Chicago and St. Louis being noticable among
the uvumber, An artist bere in town
then up with all sorts of comical devices, He
stufls them up with cotton, and fashions
preachers, lawyers, gamblers, organ grinders
cotton handlers aid duelists out of the ridicy
lous little tgures,  Oue, » burlesue seene o
court, was very particulurly amusing. These
are sold very cheaply and o pretiy fuir trade
s driven,

The saurian merchant has a perfect treas.
ure that he keops in closs quarters nand guards
as the fairest jowe] of Lis entire colleotign of
beauties, 1t is a huge, evil smelling, sluggish
reptile, measuring tweive feot, whose age s
calculated at 1050 yours,  He lies sprawled out
on the floor of his trough ina state of torpid
stuphklity, The ereature looks bored to deatls,
and with enough impotent malignity in his
dopraved yollow eyes todevour every visitor
who studied  his uphandsome proportions
The tropieal beast is entirely out of place
surrounded with fresh air and the perfume of
fowers, One f(ancies bim crawling siowly
from the beat sl slime of somwe low lagoon,
Iving tn wait for prey thas has no chance be-
tween those weighly jaws, Little niggers and
crocisliles are indisolubly connectad in the
ordinary buaginalion, atd olie lstin Lively
looks round for the black juicy morsel to
graufy bis hungry, bomesick beart. —New
Urleans Tioes Democrat,
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his wild, lifo o forest, and
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EXCreseeiess on colarad
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Origin of the Bastle,

Woamen will be interestad to know that the
bustle i of Persdan origin,  Nott, in his notes
‘(hies of Hafiz,” defines the “refaight®
as o kind of bolster which the ladies fix 1o
the under garmeut to pl‘u]uet a certain
roundness, thought by them % be becoming.
~Chicago Trvuue,

OUR OWN.
The little ehild that sits beeide our feet
May rob us of our strength and rest 5o swest,
And eauve our way with cares to be thick strewny
Aml yot we love our own,

There may bo fairer lands and beighter skiea,
There may be friends more faithful or mor wise,
Than any we bave ever seen or known
Jut each will love his own.
~Mrs. Clara B, Heath.

WEDDINGS.

RICE THROWING AT

Origin of the Custom ns ¢iven by the
thineso=The Wise Sorceress,

i the davs of the Shang dynasty, some

1500 years before Christ, there lived inthe

provineo of Bhansi a most famous sorcerer
eallesd Chino, Tt bappenesd one day that s My,
Plang enme to consult tooracle, and Chao,
having divined by means of the tortoiss dia-
gram, informsl the trembling Mang that hoe
had bt six to live, Now, however
much we mny trast the sagaeity and skill of
wir family physician, we may e oxeused if,

days

[ In o matter of [ife amnd lemth, we cnll in a
seconid doetor for a consultation, and in sach
A stradt it i not 1o be womndensd ot that Pang

! should rovoir to snother soures Lo make sure
thiere wis tio mafstalks To the falr Peach-

| Blossom e went, a young lady who had ae-

| el songs e JOI Bs a sorveress, amd to
the tender Femi heart unfohled the story
ol his 4 e bl vieldoed] the s
as Chao'ds In six dovs Plang should die, un-
frms, Low § ah of Lhor magiond prawers,
| sheoonll nvery the catastrophe,  Hor eTorts
Wl =1 sful, il on the seventh day grent

o UTHAOYS atond et sl =il greator his
whifiontion and  rage, when e met Pang
tuking bis evening stroll and jenrnsd that
e Tived o prevater magician thun he. The
story wonld soon get nhout and unless ho

Peould gquickly put an end to bis foair vivals
| existenee Lis vepuiation woulid be roined,

Aok thi= was. how Chiao plotted against the
life ol Posolihlos He sent agosbel ween
}T v Penclililossom’s parents to i e i their
donghter wis still unmarried, and recelving
a riply in the affirmutive, he befooled the
simple parents into believing that he had &
son whiowas seeling a wife, sl ultimately he
induesd them to engage Peachblissom to him
i mnrringe

m

The nmrrviage cards were duly
imterehangod: bt the erafty Chao bhad ehosen
the miost nilucky day he coulld select for the
wediling, the Jday when the “Golden Phenas-
wnt” the ascemddant. Burely as the
bride entored the red chair the sputit bivd
wonld, destroy her with bis powerful benk.
But the wise Poachblossom knew all these
things, and feared not. =1 will go," she said;
T will fight and defeat bim." When the wed-
ding morning came, she gave directions to
have rice thrown gut at the door. which the
| spirit bird seeing mode baste to devour, and
while s sitention wins thus eocupied, Peach-
Blossiin stepped  inta the bridal chair and
passd ondher way unharmed,  And now the
mgenmons. vender knows  why he throws
vics ufrer the beide, [P any intérest hns boen
engenderal in Lis breast by this tals of the
fair Penchhiosson, 1ot him listen to what  be-
Eell her at the hoose of themagician, Arvrived
it Chiao’s hiouge, no bridegroom was there,
bt nn artendant was given her, and the two
girls prepainal o pass the night in the room
assignnsl o0 them,  Peachiblossom was wike-
ful, for she Enew that, whoen the night passsd,
the “Golden Pheasant™ would by succseded by
thie evil star of the *White Tiger," whose
! power and ferocity who ean il “Go you to
] 0t she saidd to the matd,  The girl wos
soon asieep. mud still ber mistress siept not,
| but eontinued to pace the room, ol at mid-
pight the tiger spivit came, and the morning
hight showed Peachblossom still pacing the
roomm, while on the hed lay the liteless bdy
of the ditele maid, Thus were the magic bat-
tles of Peacliblosom and Chao, and many
mare wero there, until they took sheir flight
to heaven, where now they reign ns gods,
And onearth the actors have pot idols more
prized that those of Peachblossom and Chao

WwWns

Kung.—Chinese Times,
The I'rince of Wales' Hair,
in everything exeept the indispensable

rawny bheand that folls Tkew roll of dewd gold
4Rt Che extremity of o nussive
| FYn Albert Vietor, the eldest
Prives of Waoles, mondels himself

cliest,

son of the
o Cida's

[ herves Heis us fond of knickknacks as a
lady, His vate apartments are the near-
st appro to the talented but vulgoar au-

al of a young gnard=man's rooms
Heowaphil not birgshy s
with an ivoryiwecked brush to save his life,
Eau de Cologne and other perfumes hove
therr ploce o bis bath, To write a note on
paper that was not the trinomph of the per-
funier's art would in his own Bnsgipation bo
mworthy of s tastes amd position.  Ho Las
started in life in fact as nn exqoisite of the
Greorge [V type; but luckily for Limself and
for the nation e is preserved  from some of
the most objectionable traits of the “First
Gentleman's" character by the sensitive shy-
ness of Lils dispeosition

Ha differs sgain from most exquisites in
liaving n praiseworthy desive to pay prompt-
Iy for the luxuries in which he indulges. Ine
levsd b worries bis attendants to warry his
trmdespeople to send i their bills sharp, and
frets wil fnmes if the nstate shopkeepers—
wlive to the value of having the future king
of England upon their books within decent
| Hmits—delay in delivering their anccounts.
Like bis fnther be gets bis clotbies—and plenty
of them—{from oole, Prince Albert Vietor’s
iea of dignifled muftl 18 & frock coat and
lavendor or gray trousers,

| thvress' il
[ hale otherwise than
|

He seldom wenrs
n cutaway cont, and even when traveling
hardly ever appears in a suit of dittoes. On
the whole e may be deseribed as n very
stately and solemn young man. —London

Letter,

The Life of a Grasshopper.

As every one knows, itisa rule of nature
every winged insect shinll die within the year
(the occasional individunls that survive the
twelvemonth ouly proving the rule), for the
stage of wings s the last thind of the crea-
ture's life.  After all, it would be very absurd
i wo did not recognizs among ourselves whe
stages of ehildbosd, youth, middle age and
ol nge, w hiiths together cover the Epan of our
“threescore years and ten™ An  insect's
stages proceed fu a fur smaller compass, and
the winged one is the last. It is really the
old age of the caterpillar or grub.

Thus a grasshoppér may be two or thres
years a grub, for another six mouths a hob-
bledehoy—that is, s wingless thing, balf grub,
balf groashopper—and then for a forther
space o winged grasshopper. In the last
stage it murcies, and there s an end of s
purpese.  Nature his o further need for it
and does not enre whether it dies or not. The
slender fragility of the insot’s appearanee
may have suggested a feeblo hold of life;
| somne grasshoppeis look like the mere specters

of Insecis Abont others, too, thare 15 n vege-

table, perishable ook, ss of thin grass blades

that i frost would Kill or heat shrive) up; a

suspicion about their sere and fadel edges

that they are already begdining to wither.
| But the grasbopper has nuthing to complain
of as 1o its letgih of Jite It wings the sume
et o aid the autumn ont, and goos Lo sleep
Wilh the year. —Geitleman's Magugine

The oldest geperal of the United States
army 15 Willam Selby Hurney. He was
born pear Nashwille, Tenn, in 185K, and
entered the army in 1818, He was brevettad
msjor geuernl on March 13, 1565




