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The Story of a Young Girl's Strug-
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“Now, Mrs. Stuart, | want yon to
fovgive me if @@eem meddlin’
with vonr family afMairs, but 1 assure
vou what T am goin' to say 1 gay out
:.[ my strong friendship and desive for
vour happiness,*

“What do yon mean ? asked the
terrificd Mrs. Stuart.  * Please tell me
what it i

“Well, thers is danger of Warren
being earried away by that girl.”

“Who, Helen 2™

“Yes, Helen., I know she seems very
nice, and all that, that she is devoted to
her little brother and exeites your sym-
pithy. but ean’t you see she's playing a
decp game, She's doin® all  this
enteap vour son. I know her”

“Do yvou know any wrong of her?"”

I'IQ'

tiy

“Well, she I8 no better than she
otgght to be. 1 know that,” and Mpes,
Arnold rocked back in h ' chair with

that air of reseorved  information so
gratifying to a tattler.

“Mies Arnold, T wish von wonld tell
me what there i aeainst Helen Lake-
man's charactor. I don't want a per-
<o in my house who has s blot upon
her name "’

“There's only rumors  from where
she came, bint these, of conrse, eouldn’t
be proven, she has coversd them up, 30
it's best tosay nothin® abont it; but she
has determined to become your daugh-
ter-in-law.”

These suspicions wore, to use Ped-
dlor Pote's expression, “lies nuule out
o whole cloth.” Huaving broken the
ice the subject was ensy to discuss,
Mrs. Arnold was geatifusd to tiod her ad-
viee received in the manner
She suggested that Warren be sent away

tTl'\-i!'l'l],

for a few weeks, and in the meanwhile
that “that hived girl™ be shipped.

Having spent a very pleasant after
noon to herself and performed her duty
in what she deemed a Christian man-
ner, she bade Mrs. Stuart good-bye,
refusing to remain for tea, and returned
home.

CHAPTER VL -
ADOPTING MRA. ARNOLD 8 PLAN,

Mrs. Stuart felt not a little annoyed
al the interview with Mrs. Arnold. She
dismissedd any thought of evil on
Helen's part, save perhaps a desire to
marry into a good family and secure a
home for herself and brother. She
could not blame the poor girl for that,
for she had a hard time, “dear knows ;"
but then, she didn’t want her marrying
into their fumily, and especially the son
of whom she was so proud. Now, if
she should marry Clarence, it might do.
Clarence was to be a plain farmer, and
Helen would make *“some farmer a
good wife," but Warren had been sent
to college, he had a profession and
must look higher than a hived girl. He
must marry some lady from the city or
town. The soliloquy of Mrs. Stuart
was about as reasonable as the solil-
oquies of mothers sometimes are.

When she spoke her hushand
about the wmatter that night, he he-
came furions and declarsd that Helen
Lakeman should leave the place,

*She shall go at onee.” the farmer
safd. 1 have leen observing with
what a =killful hand she has drawn hes
net wbout Warten.  She shall not have
him.™

“I do not think Helen is to bBlame,™

“You don't?" snapped the angry
father, as though he blamed his wife
for the mischief that had already been
done. *“Wellal do. I ecan her
schemes, and Warren's a fool not wo
see them, ton."

“But don’t mistreat Helan, Jaeob,"
said Mrs. Stuart, I can't hoelp but
pity the poor givl.™

“Idid pity her, but T don't now,
That is the thanks we get for having
any thing to do with snch onery trash.
People always got paid for meddlin’
with "em,"

“Well now, Jacoh, dop't be unreason-
able, You will rnin every thing by get-
ting mad and driving Helen away,™
saidd Mrs. Stuart.  “You will got War-
ren aroused, and he will take her part
and probably go with her."

*“Then what would you do, Aman-
da?” asked Mr. Stuart, with a sneer.
“Have 'em married in the kitchen and
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give 'em an infair in the parlor, I sup-|

pose.  No, let her go, and if Warren
wants to go with her, let him do s0. 1
swear she shan't stay on the place.”
Mrs. Stuart was silent. Her husband
was violent, and the shrewd woman
always allows her husband to quiet

down before she attempts to manage

him. A person would be & fool to try

to handle a red-hot iron, and it would

be equally as foolish to try to handle a
red-hot man.

Mr. Stuart cooled rapidly ; perhaps
more rapidly than he otherwise would
have done if he had had a plan of his
own. He knew in his sober moments
that his wife was shrewder than him-
self, and he depended upon her shrewd-
ness to exiricste them from this dif-
fieulty.

“What is your plan for managing
this #"" he finally asked.

Mrs, Stuart was silent ; her needles
clicked sand she bowed her head over
her knitting.

*Mandy, are you specchless?" he
askod, exhibiting his vexation.

* No, I can speak yet,” she answerod,
still knitting away.

“What is your plan for managing
this affairp"

“Oh, if you are going to manage it
Yourself, it's no use to make sny sug-
&estions.!' said Mrs. Stuart

“Now don't be foolish, Mandy ;'
what's your plan 2"

“I've got none of my own. I think
the plan sugyested by Mrs, Arnold
wonld be abonut the best,™

“What s it 2"

“Oh, if yon intend to have your own
way in the matter go ahead ; it's no use
for any one else o interfere.”

Mr. Stuart was silent a few moments,
He strotehed his feet out before him,
thrust his hands in his pockets, while
his brow was like a lowering thunder
eloud.
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CWHAT IS YOUR PLAY

Mrs. Stuart, at last tired of tantaliz
ing her hushand, gaid: “Mrs. Arnold
is & very good woman, and not only a
good, but a shrewd woman., She, he-
ing a disinterestinl party in the mattor,
is enpuble of giving adviee in it better
than we who have a son's welfure at
stake.”

1f I don’t know what her plan is 1
don’t eare about hearing it talked®
about,” said My, Stuart.

sShe said the best plan would be to
send Warren away; send him to Chi-
cago on business that would keep him
thore for several wecks, and while he is |
gone ‘ship the girl." ™

Mr. Stuart at onee saw the wislom
of this valuable lady’s plan, It could
be done without arousing the suspicion
of either. It mizht be done even in
kKindness to both, for now that his evil,
passion hal passed away he felt that
the poor girl would not be much to
Llame if she muarried well.  Helen, be
admitted, had some exeellent qualities,
and had she been wealthy fustemd of
poor, he could have nccopted her asa
danghter-in-law. Hao resolved to wait
n day or two, and in the meantime
form some excuse for sending his son
away. The next day Hdlen seemed as
obedient and humble as ever.  She
never assnmed any other part than that
of a servant, yet her eyes could flash
with spirit.

When Mr. Stuart came suddonly into
the kitehen and saw Warren talking to
her, as she kneaded the dough, her
sleeves rolled above her dimpled elbows, |
he knew that he must act soon,  Helen
blushed and looked affrighted at his
entrance, while Warran was not a little |
confused.  He said nothing, but kept o
c¢lose observauce of both. The next
day he noticed Warren again talking in
an under tone to the girl. Her manner
was ever defferential, but she secmed
annoyed with his attentions,

“Something must be done,” said the

farmer.  Then he remembersd & small
furm he bhad puorchased a fow Feuurs |
before in Cook County, IIL He

would send his son to his real-estute
agent in the eity of lfhi-‘:sgu ta proours
an abstract to the land. Mr. Stuart
wrote to his agent telling him to not
hurey about the abstract and detain Lis
son at least & month in the eity.

"\\'Il}. futher ! why is it NeCessurs
for me to go there, if yon only want an
abstract P asked the astonished War-
ren, when told that he was to take the
train the next duy for Chicago.

“1 will send you a power-of-attorney
to sell the place.™

*I did not know you wanted to sell
the Cook County land.""

“Yeos, I do," said the father, lower-
ing his brow in spite of himself. He |
knew he was asking twice the value of
the land, and that there was but very |
little prospect of its ever being sold at
his figures. l

Warren, who had noticed his father's :
lowering glances from day to day, and
the coolness with which he treated |
Helen, suspected the real object of the |
Chicago trip. He was too good a son
to disobey his father, but he determined |
to see Holen before he left and have |
the future settled. |

“Helen," said he, 483 he ecame to
where she was sewing, her brother at
her side, on the old porch, *I am going
away to-morrow.""

She looked up at him and, in spite of |
herself, her groat eves filled with tears.

“I am going to Chieago to be gone |
some time. Now, before I go, [ want |
to know whether you love me, and are
willing to accept me for better or for

| worse?"

“0h, Mr. Stuart, don't," sabhed

| Helen, while her little brother fixed his

great eves on her. ** Don’t talk to me
that way. It must be wicked for me|
to listen to you ; think who I am."

*1 know who you are, Helen, and 1!
love you. Answer me one question
Were our fortunes equal would you!
aecept me P

“1 would—but there is a barrier
between us, Mr. Stuart ; you must not
talk to me that way," and she sprang
to her feet and ran into the house.

The next morning, as Warren was
getting in the wagon, he noticed Helon
milking the cows. He let his valise |
drop into the wagon, sad ran into the
cow lot.

*Helen,™ suid he, in & whisper, “I|
know why I am sent away, and so do
you; but I will come back and make
you my wife, if I live."

- He I:I.i.'épr'-’ her o moment in his arms,
pressed a kiss on bher ruby lips and was
Jone,

Mr. Stuart, who had watehed his son |
from the window, said, as the waran
vosuing warren rattlod away to the
Newton railway station: *That's the
lnst they will uver soe of each other."

! baek ground to draw

| soowl
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CUAPTER VIL
HELEN 12 “sHireEn™

An unpleasant duty, when there is
a shadow of doubt as to its being a
duty, is n most disagreeable task to per
form. While Mr. Stuart and his good
wife fully bolieved it to be their duty to
follow the saggestions of Mra. Arnold
and “ship the hired girl," thers was
twinge of conscience in the thought

Mrs, Stoart saw 8o many
qunlities in Helen that the
more she thought of hor the more she
regretted parting with her,

Mr=. Arnold and her ambitions daugh-
ter, Hallie, noticed with some alarm
that two or three «‘:\_\ s had |'Ll|l~-'ll sinee
Warren's departure and that the “hired
girl had not They
hegan to devise some plan to stimulat
the ;,:l)ﬂ'l.l lll‘u[llv to sction. Mrs. Ar-

Somehow
'll\'l“.l“‘!'

been  shipped.”

- — e e -
there Wua o ok of unusual gravity on
her fnce.

“Here, Helon, is three dollars,” said
she, placing the money in the girl's
hamd,
aoming to
.1!'!'1'. il."

Helen tarned her face, white now,
but beautiful still, to M, Stuart, and
wked by an appealing glance :

“What do you mean P

Mrs. Stuart evidently understood her

You, but take it, you will

| unnsked question, and said :

nold was a good General, not only to |

plan, but alse to execute,  Dressed out
in her Sunduy suit and gold spectacles,
holding her hewmd high, and =kirts above
her shoe-tops, she startesd out to ecall
upon  her neighbors.  Wherever she
went there was o series of stories juast

' slightly touched with scandal and con-

taining a grest deal of mystery in the
inferences from,
pointing to poor Helen and the farm-
or's absent son.  The stersotyped innu-
vndo of "”l!‘_\ *:l._\.n wis used with ex-
traordinary
high-lookinge who

tarnest, WO,

“We do not want a hired girl any
longer, Helen,"

“Then you do not want my sorvices
further 2" Helen gasped, in dismay.

**No, you had better hunt you snother
place. I think you'd better go to New-
ton and take the train for St. Louis. "

“But you have given me more money
than was coming to me.  You only owe

fme two dollars and fifty cents.

freeddom, as though that |

worked so fuithfully for the gomd of |

her neighbors, had a special elaim on
“they say. ™ These stories gained as they
were repeated, natil the farmer was in-
formed that his son actually designsd
eloping with Helen on his return from
Chicago, and leaving the little erippls
for Mr, Stuart to maintain or send to
the poor-house,

Poor Helen, the innocent cause of all
these rumors, was working diligently
n8 o house servant, and almost wholly
ignorant of the malicions slanders
designed to defame her character.  She
was considerably depressed in spirits
since Warren's sudden declaration of
luve snd his departure for Chicago.

“0, why isl he gay he loved me®™
she asked heorself. It will n!l]_\ wild ta

my misfortune ; it only inercases my
bumiliation," and she wrung lier hands,
while the tears trickled down her
cheeks.

“ Nister Helen,™ gaid little Amos, who

|

sat in u low chair near her, looking i:l|

her sul face, * why do you ery 2

“Never mind me, little brother—
never mind me. [ will tell you a pleas-
ant story when [ get my work done.”

There was no one in the kitchen save
herself and her little brother.,

“I dreamed last night a purty dream,
sister, oh, so purty,’ said Amos.

“What was it, little brother?"

“l dreamed I saw a thousand angels
a flyin® through the air.™

“That was a delightful dream, little
brother."'

*“Oh, it was =0 niee," eried the little
fellow, clapping his hands at the glo-
rious remembrances the dream revived.

“I hope we will see the angels when
we die.”

“And there was such niee musie, oh,
sister! 1 never heard the like. Great

big harps and organs seemed to bel

playin’ all over the sky. Is Heaven
that nice?"

“Yes, brother, and muech nicer than
you could imagine.

“An', my back was
straight, an' I could walk an® run like
other boys; an' 1 could fly, 'cause I
seemed to have wings."

“You was an angel, litfle brother,'*
said Helen, working to crowd down the
sad emotions which arose in her heart.

“1 want to be an angel, agin, sister,"
said the little eripple. “Oh, 1 get sa

nfl, sistor,

| tired sitting here all day, an' I can't

walk “round  wmuca, only wiz my
crutches, un’ if I was an angel an'
could fly it would be so nice."

“You will be an angel some day, lit-
tle brother, becanse you are goml. "

“But it's so long to wait, an' 1 jist
git tired sittin' here an' waitin® an’
waitin'," sald the child, whose Jroor
liule erippled  bady  prevented  his
enjoying much of childhood's huppi-
ness,

“You must learn to be patlent,
brother," said his sister. her face red
with the exercise of handling pota and
kettles,

*Lum, sister Helen 3 I ean be patient,
"eos you are with me, but oh, if I should
be left without you ; if God should take
you home in Heaven as He did mamma
and papa, then what would become of
me ? "'

Helen did net risk an answer for a
few moments; then told him that he
must not talk so; God took care of His
little ehildren.

“But you take care of me,' said
Amos.

“It is God, little brother, that gives
mae the strength and desire to work for
you. It is God that sent us to these
good peaple, where I am able to miake
a living for both of us.”

“But where is Mr. Warren, who
used to play with me, and talk to you,
sister "' asked the boy,

“He has gone to Chicago."

“Where is that?"

“A great way off."

“Will he ever come baeck ?"

() yes, 1 hope he will,”' Helen spoke
unconsciously the true desire of her
heart.

Since the departure of Warren her
burden secmed doubly great, and the
upon the face of Mr. Stuart
grew darker every day. She came to
fenr him, and little Amos, who used to
jeattle fearlessly to the farmer, was
now awed into silence by his dark pres-
spow.  Helen had just finlabed sweap-
ing the house und was vongratulating
herself on & few momonts' rest this
warm afternoon, when the door opeaned
and Mrs. Stuurt entered the kiwhen.
She had sume woney in her haad, and

"1 know it, Helen: but it will help
Vot ul-mg some to get another ||Iru‘ﬂ.
it will pay vour fare on the train."

Teen ok 8 nair-aofar piece and
plaged it on the table by the side of
Mrs, Stuat, saving

“Mres, Staart, [ can only take what
justly belongs to me; I want no more,
wd, with Gosl's help, my little brother
il T will suceeed some way in driving
tho *wolf from the door,* "

“But, sister, we ain't no door,
ud T must  stav out amonge  the
wolves," interrupted little Amos, in s
uanner so pathetie that the todars arose
0 Mrs: Stuart’s eyes, and it was only

v
ot

wothe groatest effort and strong  ro-
membrance of duty that she was re-

Arained  from following her natnral
mpulse to elasp the dear girl in her
wrms and tell her she should stay.

Helen was sy gathering up the
fow articles  of elothing belonging to
hersell and brother, and putting them
in an old earvpet bag,

“You are not going away at once,
e you?"' ssked Mes. Stuart, in aston-
ishiment.

“*Yes, wa'am,” suid Heien, striving
to repress hor tears, for she folt this
discharge was on Warreon's necount,

*Do not go till morning, child, araln
is coming up."

*No, Mrs. Stuart, we will o on as
far as we can to-night, and be that far
on our rowl in the morning.""

“I'll bave you sent in the wagon. ™

“No, thank you, the toams ave

| busy."

Little Amos put on his little jacket
and hat, and then, with his erutches
under his little arms, stood ready to ac-
company his  sister. It waa  slow
progress, indewmd, they would make, and
Mrs. Stuart knew it would be hard for
Helen to “find a place™ for herself and
the crippled brother.

That good  lady watched the hired
girl as she and the boy passed out of
the gate into the lnne, and then went

into her bed-room to ery for having |

done her duty in obeying Mrs. Arnold
and “shipped that girl.”

Little Amos hopped along on his
erutehes without any complaint, for he
had learned to bear misfortunes with-
out & murmur, Great dark clouds
were rising in the western sky, and
there was every iudication of pue of
those thunder-storms common W the
SUMMET SeAson.

Helen did not go in the direction of
Newton. Why should she, who knew
nothing of cities and towns, soek a
home there, exposed to their vices?
The ecountry had been her home nnd
she would seck none other. She turned
castward, with Ler little brother feebly
hopping along at her side. She turned
down the lune.  As they were passing
the pasture gate it opened, and Rose
Stuart, her cheeks wet with tears,

sprang out and tirew her arms about |

Helen's ueck.

-
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THEY STARTED DOWN THE ROAD,
“Un! Helen, dear, good girl, do not

think I am
swbbed.

“I do not blame you, Rose," sl
Helen, her own tears fulling fast,

“Forgive father and wother, they
hiave been talked to by the vilest slun-
lerers. "

*“I ean forgive all as I hope to be for-
given," turning her large blue eyes
toward Heaven, as if she sought Divine
approval.

“Now she just looks like the angels
I dreamed abont,” said little Amos,

to blume for this,” she

| The UMcinting Genins of

“There is not quite that much |

who occupied his time, alternately, in |
| from 300 to 400 pounds each. Down at

watching the slmost angelio expression
on his sister's face and thoss threaten-
ing elouds from which thunder ocea-
sionally growled.

“Oh, Helen, we are going to have a
storm,” sald Rose, “*won't you come
back and stay until it is over?"

“Nol no! Rose, thank you, we must
go on, we will resch some shelter |
hope before the rain begina to fall."

“But oh, | wish vou would let me
“elp you. Here is five dollars my
father gave me o buy & new summer
wt; will yon not take it?"

“Oh, no! no! Rose, 1 vould not,** sald
telen, drawing herself away, *I dare
ot acoupt charity while | sm strong
widl wble to enrn & livelihood for myself
el brother.  Farewell, Rose, wo will
dways remember you in love, ™

“Furewell, Helen, my dear, but will
oy leave no word for brother War-
woaf"

[Uowris vip,

L ellow,

OLD SQUIRE BEASLEY.,
the Famoos
tireina Gireen of Amerion.

The village of Aberdeen, O., directly
apposite this eity, has become Limons
within the last quaiter of & centory as
the of America.  More
married there in a year
han in many large cities of the vonn-
re. It is the haven of runaway lovers
from Kentueky, :;Illmugh couples go
there from Ohio, Indiana, Hlinois, amd
even New York,  Aberdeen isa prefy
place of about nine hundred iuhbabit-
mts. It is situated on the Ohio river,
sixty-ont miles above Cincinnati, and
18 reached by steamer and  ferey-
I'he town is a leading tobaeeo

Giretna Green

couples are

byt

market.
COmn so I'l'--:;u--nl at
peple pay no attention to them.

Aberdeen that the
I‘III‘I‘IU
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LONDON'S PET GORILLA.

—

The Raby from the Tropies Proves to Be &
Gloomy Littie Feilow,

The unpleasant idea that must arise
n the mind of a visitor to the gorilla
vhich hns been comfortably housed in
Zovlogical  Society’s  gardens,
Regent's Park, will probably be that
he ought to be spoken of as our voung
vintion.  The missing link, it is trae,
muy vet be wanting, but it is hnmiliat-
to be forced, after watehing the
neweomer, and the Chimpanzee Sally,

‘no

i the next onge, o the conclusion that

Runaway marringes have he- |

the hairy  creatures behind the bars
i the nineteenth-century peaple in
front of them have ek in common.

Onr young gorilla is, of course, at

present, the cuviosity par excollence at

He sometinme#s six or seven woddines a |

ilny
Massie DBeasloy, who is now
seven yoars ol He has held his pres.
ent oflice continuously for twenty yvears,
and is always re<olected  without Opr-
sitton.  Every gride of socicty appears
hefore "Squire Beasley o have the hy-
meneal knot tied,  He bs a good-hearted
ald fellow, and if the paiv have no
noney to [l:l\" the fee, which s often
them with his
Some of the couples arive
moenrringes and oare dressed in silks
unl broadeloth,. Othersenter his oflice
rvefonted and in pags but the "Squire
wever tuens them away, no matter how
forlorn or pitinble their condition,  He
nwipries people at the dewd of night
whon they are in a hueey to escapn the
wrath of pursaning fathers or brothers,

"Sequire Beasley's ollice has furnished
many sensationa which never got into
the newspapors.  Ontwo or three oe-
sslons the wodding has been harshly
interrupted by the srrival of pursievs
just in time to prevent the ceremony.
I agro of applicants for his services
makes no dilference to Me. Beasley.
He has united boys of thirteen and
rivls of eleven, but up to this time he
s never been lnvolved inany trouble,
Ul aldest pair to enter mutrimony be-
fore the mareying 'Squire was a man
of eighty and a woman of seventy-two,
[t hawd been a wonder how many mere
childvon  conlil wedlded  without
making the justice liable to fine and
mprisonment, It seems that Beasley
i a law unto himself. He asks no
questions, and gims to mnke every body
happy without l"t',l.:;ll'al o age or color.
Must of his patrons are from Kentucky,
wd the marvinge luws of that State
we decidedly  crade and  fndefinite.
Within the lust tive years West Vieginia
has sent many of her young people to

SeVenly-

the vase, he disimnissos

blossing

Aberdesn to be  married.  "Squire
Beasley  has tied the koot for 4,153
fwonples in the sixteen years of his

career in that time.  His prodecessor,
Squire Shelton, who has been  doml
iy years, marvied 5.000 conples in
hi= life.  In thivty yenrs nearvly 10,000
paivs of lovers have been made happy
or miserable in Aberdeen.

‘Squire Beasley is youthful in spirits,
being n man of fine social qualities.
His oMiee is at his residonee, a two-
stovy brick, just on the out=kirts of the
tawn,  There, with his only son, Cap-
tain Tom Beasley, he keeps bachelor's
hall,  The room used for matrimonial
purposes is large amd attenetive. It
an old-fashioned  book-ease
wnd tuble, cozy arm-chnirs, abedstead,
imd the 'Squire's pet mocking bivd.
I'hie experignces of M [5-‘:\.\'1'}' prove
hat people will underga almost any
lardship to get marviel.  The run-
awnys knock at his doors ot all hours
of the night in the worst of weather.
They come on horseback and on foot,
frequently being only a few minutes
ahoawd of the infurinted fathor.

The regprds of the 'Squire’s office
show that Lewis County, Kentucky,
wnds the most ranaways to Grelon
treen, although every county in that
Stute i3 well representad in his register.
Ohio conples ave requived 1o produce a
license, and in this way Mr. Beasley
suves himself from being amenable to
the laws of that State,

Although 'Squire Boasley is & jovisl
he is aggravatingly retlcent
ihout his earesr as a dispenser of mat.
cimonial bonds. He has refused re-
watedly to be interviewed on the sub-
ject and will not have his picture taken,
I'he "Squire keeps his records, not in a
hook, but on slips of puper. He says
it is nobody's business who the people
wros bhiat come to him to get married,
and he will not reveal any of the many
interesting secrets of which he is the
DONKESSSON, A DEWSPApPer an  once
affered him a §100,000 for two of his
pictures and an interview, but he posi-
Hively declined to consider the proposi-
son.  Mre. Beasloy has made several
thousand dollars as the result of his
veputation as the marrying *Squire of
Amerioa, —Maysville, (Ky.) Cor. Chi-
cago Tribune.
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~The consts of Lower Californis

thound with huge turtles, which weigh

onlalns

Punta Handa, where & eompany is build-
g a large hotel, one of the workimen,
who is an expert swimmer amd who
spends much time in the water, has be-
come skillful in riding the biz animals,
A traveler says that when the man sees

| ume that is big enough to ride, he rushes

into the water and mounts it. He has
s way of slapping the turiles on the side
of the head that mskes them jog
wlong, and, by striking them, he also
guides them.  He rode a big fellow near
the shore the other duy ws the

drove up the const rowd, sod the oe-
cupants of the stage were so pleased
with the exhibition that they made up

" purse of $20 for the rider.

. — -

—An other-tight joint ean be made
with & screw-cap by just rubling com-
mon bar soap in the thresd, ‘The ether

will wot peuctrate thivugh the soap

The veteran mareying "‘Squive is |

the Zoo.  This is his indisputable right,
becanse of his rarity.
I'he suceessful prolongation of Chim-

| panzee Sully's life to the tourth year

1

| ives hope that the gorilla may also ba

Kept in the land of the living to be
petted, admived. arened abount and to
b onlled (to its face) a great troglo-
dyvte and an anthropomorphons  ape.
O young gorilla does not, so far, im-
ns a8 being of o happy or cone
tentadd disposition.  Small womler, in-
deed, is there for his melancholy. He
vovagoed fram the Gaboon in @ wiotohed
bhox  with to move, and
wrived from Liverpool at the Zoologi-
el Gurdens terrvibly knocked about,
anmd, of couese  suffering from a cold
that it was fonred would be the fore-
runner of that pulmonary  disease
which so generally proves fatal 1o the
anthropoids.  The chim-
prnzae, coming also from gorilla land,
hwl been very good practice for My
Bartlett, who secordingly nursed the
gorilla with almost parentil care, and
has had  the satisfaction of seeing him
recover  health and in some mensure
ovcome reconciled to his l':‘['ti"i'-". The
animinl has all the characteristic marks
of the true gorilla, nod it is a greas
alvantage  to  the  natural-history
stident to have the opportunity of
mnking comparisons between him and
the chimprnzes, Which of the two is
most  human  in appearance  will
probably be a matter of opinion.
Sally is tame, and oven plaviul. She un-
derstands what her keeper says to her,
andl has been taught by him to count
straws up to five.  She is fond of being
noticed and will thrust out her paw,
with its long fiibert nails, to grasp the
hand of a stranger. The gorilla as
yeu will make friends with none, but
he will oceasionally be tempted at the
sight of a bunch of grapes to come
forward and sulkily pick up and eat
the fruit thrown in anong the straw. By
and by he may emerge from his sullen
fit and permit hinelf to be handled
like his distant velative next door.
After all, heis, being three years of
sge, but a baby, and there is ample
time for the ameliorating influenves of
Kind treatment (not to mention the
courses of bananas, grapes, and an
ocensionul  pineapple to which he is
meanwhile treated) to svothe his savage
mwid remnckably brond breast.  Sally is
more human, at least in her diet, than
the gorilln, for she has no objection to
ment, and will tear to picces and make
very short work with a pigeon. The
gorvilln's appetite has naturally to be s
ool deal humored in these early davs,
when the luscions fruits and berries of
his native forests have not been quite
forgotten. The atmosphere of tho
honse in which these large npes reside,
which is on the north sije of the
gardens (opposite the kanguroos), is
kupt ut about seventy degroes, and the
cages of both gorilla and chimpanzeg,
are roomy apartments, furnished as
appropristely a8 can be  expected
nnder the ciroumstances. The gorilla
will mostly be fpund crouched ypon
tho slraw af the remote end of his

Iress
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tropie-horn

his head, and the stolid expression of
his flut fuce and dark eyes expressive
of a sottled gloom. There is in his
lemennor at such times a real touch
of nature that makes him kin with all
who have been unhappy. The young
nnturalist.  who studies this young
specimen should supplement his visit
to the gardens by another to the
Natural History Muscum, where o
stuffed adult specimen will be found.
— London Daily Newa,

Who Struck Billy Patterson.

About forty years ago, at one of the
medical colleges of this country, the
students had & trick of hazing every
new man who entered the institution.
They would seenre him hand and foot,
carry him before & mock tribunal, and
theve try him for some high erime with
which they charged him. He would be

vonvicted, of course and sentenced to
bo led to the block and decapitated.
A student named William Patter-
came along in time, and was put
through the court and sentenced im
the usual solemn and impressive man-
ner. He was blindfolded and led o
the block, and his neck placed in posi-
tion, The executioner swung his axe
and buried it in the block, allowing it,
to be sure, to go nowhere nocar Patter-
son's head. The students laughed
when the trick was at an end, but Pat-
terson was dead. He had died from
whut medical men call shock. All the
students were put uuder urrest, and
the question arose, “Who siruck Billy
Patterson?”  On the trial It was shown
that nobody struck him, but the medi-
cal students retained the expression,
and it has come down throngh them te
the prosent duy. — 86 Lowis Globe-Dame
scral .

ture is in & horse

ear; but you mre
to think :

nature isn't

honse, with his arms clasped behinds-
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