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““CALLED BACK.”
She was not to ¢he purplo born, yot she was
queen. Hor kingdom was her home, "

] call on thy name in the silence,
1 list for an answering volce,
W hiose accents to-night would beguile me,
And make my sad spirit rejolos,
§ yearn for the sound of thy foutstep
"Mid the gloom that baugs starless and drear
1J lift up my eyes ln the seeming
That thou, O beloved, art here!

Y strotch out my arms to enfold thee,
Thoy clasp the impalpable air;
Lo spell of thy presence is round me,
0, beautiful dead, ted me whero
n the realms of cternity wanders
1y fondly beloved spirit!  Dost thon
Toed the darkness of doom that bas bound met
Come back, O beloved, come now !

Come back from that far “Isle of Bometime,"
O guinted one, haste thou to me!
thy head on my breast, nestle closely
[ st the heart that ealls ever for thee,
] miss the soft touch of thy dear lips,
I need the fowd clasp of thy hand.
o that fair bome of souls they 'l not miss thee,
Qowne back from that shadowy land!
—Owen M. Wilson,

“What's on for to-morrow(” asked Reggie

wth, as we sat along the top of our garden
mll, resting ourselves.  Weo—that is, Reggie
hd Evelyn Frouth, Ned Mitchell and myself
bad just been indulging in a half mile spurt

pwn the roal, getting ourselves “into wind," |

we fondly imagined, for onr coming school
mes, It was nearly midsummer of the
par ‘04, and a Friday evening, so that the
xt day was our own.
“] vote we take our trip to Inch Mickery,”
jd Ned Mitehell,  “Uncle John told me we
puld have the Curlew's gig any fine day we
wl, 80 that we promisad not to take the sail
ith us. He thinks we'd go skylarking and
psize ber under canvas, so he will only let
liave the oars; but I can tell you, we four
Hows can make her hiss through the water,
Fo must starvt early and mnke a regular day
it. “Take plenty of ‘grub,’ to keep us going
il night.”
The proposition was carried by acclama-
m, for this Inch Mickery trip was a pleasure
it we had long looked forward to, aud this

pimed a most propitious time to carry it out., |

h! happy years! once more who would not be
a boy¥"'
Byron right.,  What happy—truly
pry—ilays were those when **we were boys
ri"
Where are they now—these friends of the
plden days of youth! Reggie—open hearted,
pivalrous, Quixotic Reggiel Away on a
mbbornly fought feld in South Afriea,
hile nobiy trying to hold your own against
erwheiming odds, you fell, pierced by the
Iu nssegni, the victim of one of ' Englawd’s
any senseless “little wars,” Evelyn—the
nid, steady, systematic Evelyn—is now a
pted lawyer on the Home Cirenit in Eng-
id, making a name and money fast. Ned
merry, witiy, practieal joking Ned—away
gt on o Texus ranch, you lead that free and
¥, unconventional life to which you are
ite And I—well I'm the “hero” of this,

wis

retl

Bo, Inch Mickery, at 8 o'clock sharp the |

wns the word, I was

ovide the comumissariat, as it

Il known that wmy dear,
sther always made us out

d recherche busket, The Freeths were to

ing flshing tackle and a small Rook rifle

ith ammunition, while Ned was to make it

I right witih his Uncle John about the boat.

Inch Mickery was (or, for that matter, is—

r 1 don't see how any change could ever be

pried on it unless some of those Hell Gate
ginears got at il) a very small, rocky Island

a SBcoteh frith,

That bright, dewy, June morning saw us
ly enough down at Grantou harbor, and
r much grombling, Interspersed with
ious, uautical, expletory oaths, the old,
p eyed skipper of

to
was
old

xt morning,

poor,

p — paint off o' the boat on them —
ks.”
T'ho sun was shining brightly as we rounded
# pier head, and dived ivto the long, rolling
1! outslde, which told of a recent “blow™
t somewhere on the German ocean,
Nature seemed smiling on va. We had all
glorlous beauties of the winding frith
folded before us like some grand panorama.
re, on a jutting promontory, boldly stood
t the old, square, ivied keep of Royston, as
'k and deflant as when hundreds of years
it held {ts own against the attack of ar-
ebus and culverin, but now, instead of gal-
t knights and men at arms, its only inhab-
nts are the pert, noisy jackdaws, or the
shing, screaming swifts. There, peeping
t from the wealth of noble caks and stately
s, is the picturesque mansion of the Lord
Roseberry, the headquarters of the G. O,
in those celebrated Midlothian ecam-
igns. Here some lovely demesne, with the
erald sward carpeting the slopes to the rip-
ng sea; and then a castle, grim and gray,
nding out in bold rellef. Away in the far
tance looms the lordly Ochils, the blue
¥ summits secming to melt away into the
ine clouds, while on our side the Pentlands
r their purple, beath clad heads, A fair
d lovely soene! And after long, long days
d wanderings bere and there I can shut my
es and fancy once again that [ am floating
the waters of the beauteous Forth.
We rowed merrily out into the frith and
fped our course for the island of our choice
1 rolling along gloriously over the long,
rging swell. Tue *Hen and Chickens" is in
he mass of white foamn, as the big rollers
sak over the gregarious rocks which rejoice
the above innocent name, warning us that
® cnunot attempt a landing on the Inch ex-
Pt on the western side,
Bure enough, when we reach our destina-
n we find it in ane seething mass of foam,
», but giving it a pretty wide berth, we
il round and glide into the smooth water
the lee side. &
It does not take long to find & good, safe
hven for our boat, whers the precions paint
ill not suffer from those sanguinary rocks,
nounced by the Cyclopean skipper of the

pirlew, and we quickly unload our provis |

1, and proceed at once to fix on a spot for
ir camp kitehen. A nice, cozy nook is soon
lected; and after cullecting a plentiful sup
¥ of driftwond, and getting the fire going
rily, we settle down to our respective
ocations, By unanimous vote Evelyn s
stalled cook, as his skill in the culinary art
well known, and we know be cares not for
ytuing in the sporting line.
Ned and Reggie take out the boat in lee
the island and commencs war on the
poddieys™ (the name by which a species
rock fish was known to us),
ifle 1 shoulder the rife and start with mur-
s thoughts intent. [t is too early in the
¥ for the rabbits to be out sunning them-
ves, and | only sse & couple of unwary,
minutive specimens, which I would scorn to
Il the trigaer on.
I prowiel about for a long time, peeping
Uikl the rocks to try and see something
Orthy of my lead, but met with no luck.
When [ got to the eastern point of the Inch
down on a rock to watch the u-nn':
the sea Lirds as they skimmed over
surf, wheeling sad screaming in &

an ample |

the Curlew delivered |
fer to us his precious gig, resplendent in a |
it of green and gold, with the parting in- |
ction, “Not to be knockin' and [{rindiu'l

way that would have warmed the heart of &
Tipperary faction fighter.

A quiet little nook lay at my feet; It was
nearly land locked, and the commotion out-
side scarcely affectad it

As [ locked down into the clear, still water
I thought what a jolly place it would be for

ignorance of the natatory art kept me from
stripping off and plunging in. Suddenly my
attention was attracted by a slight “flop” on

bullet looking hiead appear above the surface.
I had never seen one, but I kuew at once that
this was a senl, having heard that they fre-
quented the Inch at certain times of the year,

He evidently did not see me, and, breathless
with excitement, 1 stole the rifle to my shoul-
der. I covered him—but my hand shook so,
I was afraid to fire, Taking a long, long
breath, to try and stay the bouncing of my

and had the satisfaction to see the fish Least
give a conclusive spring out of the water, roll

I tumbling about in a way that told me it had
' got its death wound, Almost mad with joy,
I]llmm‘ the rifle to the ground, and began
clambering down the face of the rocks to
where my prey was now giving its last kick.
I managed to get down to the water’s edge,
and stretching out, | was just able o touch
my seal, and when it gave astruggle to one
| side, and I missed him. [ was not to be done,
| bowever, so catching a firm bold of a tuft of
[ sea weed growing ont of a rock, I bent for-
| ward and made another grab at it, when—
| whish! and I was in, head first! How I man-
aged it I don’t know, but when I came to my
senses I found myself clutching a rugged
ledge of rock like grim death. "
On trying to climb up, what was my con-
sternation to find that the rocks shelved in
| under me and afforded no foothold, while the
ledge om which my hands rested was so slimy
and wet that I could hardly keep my band on
it, much less raise mvself by it. Half stupid
| with fright, I could do nothing but yell out
for belp for some time, Lat the only answes
was the mocking scrermus of the sea gulls as

they whirled over my head and the roar of |

the waves as they dashed ngainst the rocks
| Beeing at length that I was only wasting
| the little strength [ bad left, I stopped shout-
| ing and looked about to see if there was no
way of escape. Except about two feet of a

ledge to which 1 held on, 1 now saw that on |

both sides of me, for several yards, the face
of the rock was perfectly smooth and slimy,
s0 that I had not the slightest chance of being
able to work along, hand over haud, to some
gpot where I could get up.

Oh! what would I bave given then to be
able to swim then even o half dozen strokes,
for what would bave been sufficient to bring
| me to a place where I conld easily hove ns.

cended. But it was all no use—there I was,
| and there I should stay, till help came. Again

and again I shouted—but all to no purpose.

What was my horror to see that an oc-
easional wave now washed in through the

| inlet and came surging up to where I clung!

I remembered it was ebbing when we left

Granton harbor, and that the tide must now

be on the flow!

My terror gave me fresh strength, and I
gave the most frantic screams for help, It
seemed a fearful thing to be drowned by

| inches—to watch every wash of the waves go
a little and a little higher,

The sea was now dashing in angrily through
| the inlet and I found it hard to kesp my pre
carious hold on the ledge.

Higher and bigher came each wave surging
up to me, and I felt it was but a matter of
| moments. I closed my eyes and tried to pray,
| but Icould think of nothing but my dear,
fond mother, and of her anguish when she
would bear that her only child was gone.

Higher and more angry! 1 felt my hands
relax and I was just sinking when suddenly
I felt a good, sound thump on the back. It
seemed to revive me, and looking over
my shoulder, what was my joy to see a
short, stout plank washinug up against
me; it bad been driven in through the
opening without my noticing it!

To clutch it was the work of an instant, and
the moment I got a flrm hold of it I felt I
was safe. Pushing it before me I struck out,
and managed to propel it to a place in the
rocks where I easily got up. As soonl felt
my feet on firm footing again I fell on my
knees and cried lke a child. I must bave
stayed there some time, for the first thing
that aroused me was a dash of spray over my
head, as if some wave was making a last,
angry snatch at what they had begun to look
on as their lawful prey. This wakened me up
to the knowledge that the sooner I was out of
I that the better, and I proceeded to climb up
the rocks, a matter of no small difficulty, as 1
was thoroughly worn out and numbed.

When I crawled back to the “camp™1
found the boys over a blazing fire, cooking
| meat and the flsh they bad caught.

They all gave a cry of astonishment as
they looked up and saw my pale, baggard
tace and dripping clothes, and commenced a
volley of questions, which I vainly tried to
Answer,
and clapping down a paunican of ale, with
| about an ounce of black pepper In it, on the
| ire, he quickly bad a drink ready whieh, [
| am sure, ought to bave revived any one who

had only been a short time drowned, so potent
was it. Thanks to it, the flre and a good
dinner, added to a boy's well known recuper-
ative powers, I was soon all right aund told
my story.

I found that the boys did not intend calling

me till dinner was ready, as they feared they |

might spoil my getting a shot. They had no

supposition of anything being wrong, only
| thinking that I was Intrenched in some quiet
spot, waiting for a “pot shiot” at a rabbit,

If 1 bad bad to wait for them I fear they
would bave found it hard to flud me,
dinner we went to look at the scene of my
adventure. We found it a regular seething
ealdron, and I shuddered as 1 saw the waves
dashing about madly from side to side against
the rocks, and thought what would have been
my fate if 1 had been a fow minutes more in
the position I was lo.

Thers was no sign of the cause of the
adventurs, so 1 suppose it muost either
have been wasbed out to sea or bave
sunk to the bottom. Ned
remarked, when [ said, “I wish I knew the
fate of my seal,” “Well, one thing is certain,
be was near putting a seal on your fate.”

L L - - L] -

We got home al right that evening, and I
was none the worse for my dip, but the
very first thing 1 did was to go to Professor
Brown for swimming lessons. [ soon mas-
tersd the art under his able tuition, and
though 1 shall never rival poor Capt. Webb
in any of his feats, I will never Le caught in
sach “a bole” as when 1 shot my first seal.—
Capt. Thomas 8. Blackwell in Outing.

Rare Books In Paris

The de-ree has gone forth in Paris that a
taste for rare books, eurious editions and fine
bindings is now to be the fashion among all
ladies who move in society. It will no longer
be the thing to furnish blue and white rooms
with books in blue and white, or to banish
from the drawing rooms books whose bind-
ings do not mateh the chairs.—Home
Journal,

| Three new studies have been added to the
| curriculom of the Loulsville high school.
| They are typewriting, stenography and
cousing.

- e

& dive and swim, and nothing but wy total |

the water, and looking round I saw a big,

heart, 1 ugnin took aim, pressed the trigger, |

over on its side, and commoenece splashing and |

Ned, however, took in the situation, |

After |

quaintly |

.

} THINGS WORTH KNOWING.

| Balt dissolved in alcobol will remove
| spots frow cloth,

Rub the tea kettle with kerosene and polish
with a dry flannel cloth,

Camp chairs are now coversd with plush
and bordered with tiny tassels of silk,

gronse

Flour should be kept in a barrel, with a
flour scoop to dip it and a sieve to sift it

Ceilings that have been smoked by a kero-
sene lamp should be washd off with sods
walter,

The surest test of a frozen orange is its
weight, If it is heavy in the haud it has not
been frozen,

Cold sliced potatoes fry and taste better by
sprinkling a teaspoonful of flour over them
while frying,

Drain pipes and all places that are sour or
Impure may e cleansed with lime water or
carbolic aecid,

Bent whalebones ean be restored and used
again by simply soaking in water a few
hours, then drying them.

For a cold on th est, a flannel rag wrung
out in boiling water and sprinkled with tur-
| pentine, laid on the chest, ghves the greatest

relief,
| When afelon first begins to make its ap-
| pearance, take a lemon, cut off one end, put

the finger in, and llu"inug,rr it is kept there |

the better,

|  When the rubber rollers of your wringer
become sticky, as they very often do after
wringing flannel, rub with kerosene and wipe
| dry and they will be nice and smooth.
| For a cough, boil one ounce of flax seed in
[ & pint of water, strain and add a little haoney,
| one ounce of rock eandy and the juice of
| three lemons; mix and boil well. Drink as
‘ hot as possible,

To clean carpets, go over them once o week
with a broom dipped in hot water, to which
a little turpentine has been addod. Wring a
cloth in the hot water and wipe under picees
of furniture to be moved,

broom splinter, but draw it gently forward
| and pat the ear close to the loaf: if it is not
. done there will be a little sputtering sound.
I When it is thoroughly baked there will be no
| sound,

GASTRONOMICAL TIDBITS.

A very palatable imitation of mock turtle
soup is made out of the ordinary black bean,
! Epicures riso in meeting and declare the
| only way to enjoy reed birds is stewed in
| CTream.

| It is late in the day for an exchange to

THE

THE CROW RESERVATION AND THE |
INHABITANTS THEREOF. |

Civilization of the Noble Red Man of
the West=""Blanket"
ol Out

Indians=Fony

Dog=Plucking the Reard.

Children and Song.

Nothing so molds a savege into a efvilized
state as the necessity of waking a living in
civilizal ways. There are no other ways for
him now. The buffalo are gons from the
plains, the elk from the mountaing, There is
no wikl grass for his pony save the grass
upon the reservation. Before the advance of
railroads sl civilization hoe hna yielded yoar
by year, till there is now no more for him to
yield to civilization but himself. Ho yields
stubbornly; be does not like the white man's |
waya  Among 2,500 Absaracas who bhave
fought and associated with the whites for a
generation not 10 speak English, and when
they are tanght it in the schools they disdain
to speak it once they are in the camp again,

The blanket is inseparable from the idea of
the wild Indian, It is the emblem of sav-
agery.  Ioduce him to lay aside the blanket
and replace it with coat and pantuloons and
be is civilize], This is so true that they are
clussed as  civilized Indians and blanket
Indinns.  The blanket is wrapped about the
body, brought up over the bead and all the
face enveloped except the eyea, If heis in-
duced to work, e holds the folds of the
blanket in the left hand and uses the ax or
hoe with the rightt With the squaw the
blanket serves a double purpose; it is svess

| for herself and cradle for the papoose, 2

dexterous folding of it forms a pouch upos
the back and in this the pupoose rides, poor-

| ing beside its motber's head as she trots along.

To test cake in the oven, never insert a |

“The earth is our mother; to plow the
ground is to scrateh ber skin, to dig ditches
is to wound ber Losom, to open mines is to
crack ber bones, and she will receive no |
Indians when they die if they =0 abuse her.”

| This is the explanation the Indian gives of

his disinclination to work. That is the poetry

| of it; the fact is that the Indian, like his

| for the week in two or three davs,

| dwell upon the difference between smelts and |

| frost fish,

| Just why % any Frenc ks destroy | i i
u ¥ %0 many French cooks destroy | family ownership isalready in operation under

| tomato soup by a flavor of Lam has yet to be
explained,

Alarmists are spreadifg the usual tales of
probable. extinction of canvas back ducks
and terrapin,

Foolish men continue to get into fliqllllﬂ“.‘-%
as to the alleged superiority of different

| kinds of oysters,
| Philadelphians long ago ceased to deny the

allegation that they eat sparrows “as a regu-
lar thing" for game,

|  Omy the brave deserve the fair, and only
bome made minee pies are over made as the
gastronomic law directs,

| The government nas put a duty on im-
ported plum pudding, and there is o great
howl from the Anglomanines,

I The fashionable buckwhent eake is about

Do size of a trade dollar, and, to be facetious,
contains more of the wheat than the buck.

Thousands of people at this season are not
bhappy at a dinner at which there is turkey
unless they getthe delicacy of the bird, which
is a4 wing,

Between some hotels' eranberry sauce and
ordinary red ink there is very little difTer-
ence, and anti slang diners may well say to
the waiter: “What are you giving usi™

A Washington correspondent would have
| us believe pumpkin is the almost invariable
dessert at this season at a White House din-
ner, This, if true, would indicat® the “eter-
| nal fitness of things,” at least in one diree-
tion,

CURIOUS THINGS OF LIFE.

A Russian miser learned to bark in order
to avoid the expense of keeping a watch dog.
An Atehison (Kan.) man recently acted as
pall bearer at a funeral and usher at a wed-
| ding the same day.
|  James Judge, of Kenosha, Wis., although
totally blind, is one of ihe most skillful
| plumbers in the town,
Ve ¥ R YA I.ll' l:"\..
ax biws a branch (rom the tree of
#vil overy Sunday,

Charles Miller attempt
Columbus dressod in o oo
A policeman arrected
locked him up, and Lo was

A citizen of Freemont,

drunk and froze his feel so that th
be amputated, has just red
damages from the man who sold him the
| Licquor.
Floyd Tufts, of Westmare,
| years old, aml weighs only 115 pounds, but
he is able to shoulder two bushels of corn
with ease and to ift his grandfather, who
| weighs 155 poumds, from the flour without
exerting himself,

1 pcion,

1l bail,
Neb.,, who
v hadd to
SRR

Vt., is but 7

In order to try the extent to which a tragie
actress is moved by the whirl of stage pas
sion, Sarsh Bernl s pulen was ones tosted
at the wings immediately after a scene of
great intensity, It ticked as regularly and
normally as an eight day clock.

DAUGHTERS OF EVE.

Amelin B. Edwards, e novelist, writes
“Ph. D." and “LL. 1D after her name,

The queen of Roumania has written a
Chiristmas story for one of the NeW s jers
published in her capital

white brother, is lazy and only works when he
cannot belp it But the Indian is learning
to labor. His mnative fod, the wild
game of the [orest and plain, is gone;
the government of  beef and ba-
con is scauty, like the jmprov-
ident megro, eats the rations
The wate
ulus of bunger has driven bim to wors
Every family of the Absaracas or Crows,
among whom the writer sojourns, during e
past year has lived at its own home and cal
vated its own erop.  The lnivds are now being
allotted, but the system of separation and

issue
ani,

e  often

the efficient management of the agent, a dis-
tinguished Mississippian. Each family pos-
sesses a cabin, n roothouss for winter pro
visions, a corral for horses, and a wire

ii:n-!mum for cultivation, aud in this they

bave raised corn, potatoes, grain, melons and
vegetables, the government furnishing all
seed and tools.

It was unkind to eall them Crows. Thare
is little enough poetry in the real Indian,
how noble soever his red brother of romance
may be, and sarely it is unkind to take from
him that little be bhas, The Alsaraca, their
own name for themselves, is quite differans
from the ill famed bird wo cail a erow. I

' a small blue hawk, of graceful poise and swity

flight, common upon the prairie,

The Crow reservation is perhapsthe largest
and most valuable possessed by any tribe.
Lying 200 miles along the Northern Pacifie

| railroad in Montana, and extending south

| buck; ke never walks,

ward to the Wyoming line, iv is traverssd by
many ¢lear mountain streams with fertile
bottoms, and bordered on the south and west
by moentains rich in minerals, The Crows
have ever boen friends of the whiies, ahatting
them in their long wars with the Hioux, the
Nez Pwrees and other northwestern tribes,
They are vich in land, ponies amd faitle,

The pony and dog are part of the Indlan
family. The pony is the property of the
The dog is the sequi-
tur of the squaw. [ have seen as many m
eleven at the heels of one Indian woinan.
They asre mougrals of every bresl, domestis
and wild, are poor and worthles, but cet s
the same table and sleep in the same bad with
their erect kinsinen. Both men and women
are expert riders. 1 have seen children 8 and
4 years old furiously racing the balf brokem
ponies,

Though there are many aged people in the
Alsaraca tribe, [ have never seen ons whosa
hair was perfectly whita, It is often streaked
with gray and sometimes quite grizzly in the
very old. When it becomes gray it is often

| & fancy with them to pains it red. The hair

grows long upon the heads of the men as

| wall as the women, aud ls never eut save as

| an evidence of mourning.

| upon the face.

They wear no
beard, plucking out each hair as it comes
They carry suspended from
the neck by a string a pair of broad tweozers

. iar thelr own eoustruction for this purpose,

and the young buek in arranging his toilet
examines his chin carefully in the mirror se

| be sure no offending caplila Is there. Prob

ably from generations of such rough usage
the beard grows sparsely when undisturbed.
There is an jimbecile in the tribe who has
lncked either vanity or brains to pluck his,

| and after a growth of forty years it is but a

sparse stubhble of stiff biack hair,

But here s a marvel to me and troubles
our theory of heredity. The children of this
tribe, among whose ancesters no song was
ever sung, are easily taught tosing. The littls

| girls in the agency or mission schonols sing the

Gospel hymns as sweetly and correctly as the

| Bunday school children of the south, As thelr

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps is suffering from |
an affection of the eyes and is obliged to do |

ber literary work by the aid of an amannen-

sis. Hbe is living quietly at Andover, Mass,
The queen regent of Spain is gaining a

great hold on the affection of her sulsjects,

and 15 said to be a wonderful woman, charm

manner and oo
belity.

ing » Aot dminis
trati

There is a l
affected by the lossof ber bhusband, whose

| death orrurred reevtly, that every day she
writes him a lng letter, and, with her own
bands, places it on his grave.

This remark upon Jehny Lind appears in
an English paper: “If ever un angel leaning
over the orystal battlements happensd to kt
a voice slip out of its possession it fell upoo
the eradle of Jenny Lind™

Lady Burdett-Coutts denies that she has
any intention of witing Amerion, aml adds
that she is afraid that o Journey to this coun-
try would probably be made unpleasant |y
w-"[-ﬂ" r commenta. At a ~woent wedding
She veneralde old lady wore u «Joak satirely
oy sed of ostrich feathers,

clear, sweet voices ring out on the twilight
alr in the familiar melodies of “Bwest By
and By,” or “What Must [t bs Thera[” the
writer eastly imagines himself 2,000 miles
away, listening to children among whom are
blue syed and golden haired falries, instead
of these little Absaraca maldens, with coal
bilack eyes and hair of jet. —Crow Agency
Mon.) Cor. New Orleans Times Democrat,

¥alue of Fast Walking Morses.

At the fair many thousand dollars in pre-
miams will be given for fine blooded horses,
There will be trotting and pacing to every-
thing from a sulkly to a stake wagon, and

| everything from a Kentucky thoroughbred
| to a Clydesdale or Percheron stallion will be

put around the amphitheatre in all the gaite,
Lgt there will not be a dollar offered for the
[nstest walking borse. No accomplishment
that ean be Lired In a draft horse, whether he

| be intended for dray, stake wagon or plow,

in Jackson, Miss, sodeeply |

Is 0 valuable. Oxen are always judged by
their walk. —8tock Dealer in Globe Domoerat,
Wanted to Learn Telegraphy.

It bas been accepted in cortain quarters in
Wall street that any and all methods nob
legally promeritesd to get first information are
fair, and are but incklents of the basiness and
the locality. A telegraph operator the other
day tok a different view of this rule of Wall
street ethics. He flatly refused to teach a
stork broker telegraphy. The broker said
that he was in the offices of many other brok-
ers during the day, and thought that if he
econld read the ticking of the telegraph instra-

ments it might put wealth tnto his pocketa —

Hyw York Bun.

NATIVE AMERICAN. l

| *Othelle’ for him.

NATIVES OF THE NORTH.

Tremendous Appetites of the Inhabltants
of the Arctie Reglons.

When we were at John Howland bay, a
month ago, on the Arctic coast, | was visit-
ing on the Hunter, where the sailors were
scraping off the pieces of the gum adbering
to the butt ends of the whalebone, The va-
tives stood by, and as the long shavings were
rolled off gathered them all up, eating what
they could bokl, and storing the rest away
in their cances, 1 tasted of the stuff out of

curiositys sake, but dropped it as soon as I |

could. The flavor is about as I would im-
agine a rotten raw peanut to be. For a
stesudy diet, 1 should besitate oetween that

and faith, but the natives all evidently rel- |

ished it excesdingly, and they chewwd by the
hour, as a schoolgirl would a piece of gum,
The greatest feast I have seen the natives

have was about two weeks ago, when several |

whalers were Ly ing at anchor under East eape,
on the Asiatic shore, A whale was Faised at

the southward, working rapidly up along the |

shore. Twenty-five or thirty whale boats
were immedintely lowered, and the gauntlet
was too much for the whale,
ecapturad and alongside the Luecretin to be
cut in. Seven cance loads of natives came

off to claim their sharve of the whale, which |

custorn has defined as the fins, flukes (the
tail), and all the lean they cau cut off.
The whale was a very large one, mak-
ing in the vicinity of 140 barrels of oil,
and producing  about 2,500 pounds of
whalebone, hence there was o great
amount of lean. How the natives
did work to save this! To e the whole scene
was most amusing.  Work was begun about
Bo'clock and finished soon after midnight,
but the sun set only to rise in an hoar or two,

s0 it wus daylight all the time. The officers |

of the ship were giving their orders, the
donkey engine was puffing away turning the
windlass, which rattled like a dozen heavy
log chains. Twenty or thirty natives were
yelling like flends,
wore being bauled in ot the gangway,

Everything was excitement and noise, The
sea all about the ship was red with blood, and
natives were crawling all along the whale's
carcass, holding big sheath knives in their
teeth, cutting off a piece of meat when oppor-
tunity offered, amd jabbering away like so
many monkeys. When they were through
with the skeleton, it seemed as if they could
not bave removed any more meat even with
a piece of sandpaper,  All their canoes were
loaded down as full as they could earry with
meat. Now that the work was over, the
feast followed.  The most toothsome part of
the whale to them is the black skin from the
lips, the fins and the lukes, and these opened
the feast. lmngine a man or & woman, with
a slice of meat the size of a four or five pound
steak, surrounding a corner with an expan-
give mouth, then sawing off the corner and
writhing all over in order to chew up the
whole piece and not drop any from his mouth,
This is the happiest moment one of these
natives could wish for,—Cor, Chicago Times,

Edwin Forrest's Tarning Polnt.

In the following spring I went to New
York and put up at a bonrding house, 1 was
without a dollar, 1 did not have two shirts
in the world. My clothes had been seiged for
board in Albany. 1 was thoroughly disgusted
with the world and resolved to kiil myself,
I went to a drag store and bought some arse-
nie. I told the apothecary I wanted to kill
rats. I went to my room and mixed it, and
was on the point of taking it, when, just as
such things happen on the stage, I heard a
gentle rap on the door. A man cams in and

said he was an actor, and that his nnme was |
The oliject of bis visit was to get |

Waondhull
me to play for his benefit. He said he bad
never seen me act, but bhe had heard Ogden
Hoffman, a member of the legislature, and

others eapabile of judging, say that [ was very |

fine. 1 told him bastily that I had done with
acting, and that I did not know anything
about him or his beuefit. The actor looked
downeast and said: ‘1l am a poor man, and
have a long summer to run through, 1 bad
hoped you would coma to my aid and assist
me in supporting my family; otherwise I am
beggared.! These words touched me so," said
Forrest, “that I finally consented. [ played
It was a grand eweep,
financially and dramatically, for hundreds
were turned away from the doors of the
theatre. Next morning Mr. Gilford, man-
ager of the Bowery, put 8500 in my hands
(more money than I ever had in my life bo-
fore), amd engaged me for one year at his
theatre, From that time till now my course
has been upward and onward,”—Dr. Kane in
Baltimore American,

Frozen In Midsammer,
In speaking of the large number of deaths
of Euglish sparrows during the late rain-
storms, Professor Otto Lugger, of Baltimore,

says that, instead of having been dashed to |

death, be believed they had been frogen in
midsummer, Oune day last week he counted
forty sparrow lying stiff and cold within a
distance of three squares.  He earried eight
home, examinsd all of them and found no
bones broken.  Four of them he warmed and
they revived. The other four never agnin
showed signs of life, Professor Lugger gave
the following explanation of the apparent
lifelessness, after the storm, of the birds,
most of which were young ones: In migrating
birds Ny against the wind, Should the wind

suddenly change and Llow in the same diree- |

tion as the biids are fiying, and at a greater
rate of spesd, the birds' feathers are blown
forward, the skin is exposed, and n cold driv-
ing rain will soon chill the birds and cause
their death. In this way, strange as it may
seem, the birds may be said to have been
frogen in midsummer.—Boston Trunseript,
Outwitting the Alllgators,

The dogs of Ban Domingo have discovered
a way of outwitting their ndversaries. W hen-
ever a native dog of the island comes to a
stream he stops and barks forionsly for some
time, until gradually one by one the yacores
gafher near the bank on which he stands,
poking their vicious jows out of the water as
if in expectation of a feast. The dog knows
by instinet when he has gathered all the ya-
cores in the vicinity in one spot, and becom-
ing satisfied of this fact be scampers off at
breakneck spesd up or down the stream and
swims across in safety. It is only the Ban
Domingan dog, however, who possesses this
instinet,  An imported dog wounld
recklessly into the water amnd soon become
the prey of the yacore.—New York Mail and
Express.

Denth of Gew. Phil Kearny,

The death of Gen. Phil Kearny at Chan-
tilly bas always been shrouded in mys-
tery. He was killed instantly, but the
circumstances which led to his death have
hitherto been kept very quiet. Gen, Pierce
Young, of Georgin, has just returned from
Bt Petershurg, where he was Unitsd Btates
comsul general. He was a Confedernte officer
during the war, and says that at Chantilly
be and his command unexpectedly sur-
roundded Kearny and his staff.  Young, who
bad been a clasanate and friend of Kearny,
motioned to the Union general to escape.
Kearny saw the signal, but before he could
take mdvantage of it was shot dead by the
rebel troope, —New York World

Thers are over 100 asylums and homes for
lunatics, friendless men and women and o
ourables in New York

. A ——

He was soon |

Huge sheets of hlulul:lt.*l"r

plungs |
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| TIPPING THE WAITER.

| THERE 1S DANGER, SOMETIMES, OF
i OVERDOING THE MATTER.

l

A Fast Young Man's Liberality=The Aver-
| mge Tip Leoss Than Twenty-five Conte—A
i' Schedule=Hend Walters' Fees—=Fow Tips

from Ladles.

A very fashionably dressed man, slightly
intoxicated, went into the dining room of »
first class hotel in New York the other even
ing, and asked for an expensive dinner,»
quart of champagne included. The young
man with an apron who took his order war
| all attention, and & dozen other young mer,
with aprons stood at their vacant tables anid
smiled envioualy. That their envy was well
foundad was shown when the diner paid his
bill. [t amounted to $4.75, and after paying
the amount he held the silver quarter of
change stupidly in his hand a moment, evi-
dently wondering if that would be enongh to
fee the waiter; then he thrrust it la his pocket,
took a bill from his purse, laid it onsteadily
in the waiter's ready hand, and walked away
with the proud consciousness of having been
exceadingly liberal. The head waiter, a dis-
tinguished looking man with mild blue eyes
and a long, blonde mustache, amiled ecom-
plucently at the episode, and turning to the
| writer, said;

“That customer did not know that twenty-

five cents would have sarved his purpose just

| as well, and that balf a dollar would bave
been the extreme of generosity.”

“Is twenty-five cents the average tip to
waitersl™

“No," answered the head waiter doubtfully;
“l don't think it is. It wonld be less than
| that, though there are men who make a point
| o always giving hall a dollar. The great
! majority of men make the fos ten cents, and
where three or four come together they [re-
quently chip in five cents apiece for the
walter, Few customers neglect the tip en-
tirely, but some of them lot it go for a few
days amd then give a fes of fifty cents. They
are the men who really ge* the best service,
| for, although at the end of the week they
| will have paid less than ten eents on the

average for their dinner fees, the waiter who
gets the silver may have served the customer
but once during that time. The affect of
that plan is to make svery waiter hops by
| apecial attention to induce the ecustomer to
" pay atip on that particular oceasion when
he serves,
ACCORDING TO BCAEDULE.
| I know a man who varies the amount of
his tip aceording to a mathematical sehadule,
He pays the waiter 10 par esnt, of the bill
except when the bill is leas than &1 or more
than 85, In the first case ha tips ten cents,
| and never goes above half a dollar. The
waiters' regular wages here are $20 a month
and meals, and with decent luck and eare any
| one of thew is enabled to double his Income
by fees™
“Does the head waiter come in for fees
alsoi”
| “Yes, indeed, and mighty good ones, too.

Men who find it agreeable to tip the head

waiter seldom give him less than £1. Hin

richest opportunity liea in a private dinner
| party.  Those who dine in & separate room
imagine that they get better attention than
the people in the maln dining room, and they
fee the waiter accondingly.”

“Do laddies tip the waitersi”

“Well, now, it geems hardly gallant to say
g0, but few waiters like to serve a lady who
dines alone, or two of them together. A
waiter - thinks himself lucky to get a dime
from a lady, and if there are twa of them,
the dime answers for both, if, indesd, they
give any fee nt all. In the up town hotels
and restaurants in the shopping districs it
may be that hall the lady customers give a
tip. Now and then one appears who leaves a
quarter on the plate just like a man, bus,
alas! they are very rara.  Wa have one cus-
tomer who is a shrowd business woman and
takes much pride in her capacity for bar-
gaining. When she comes In she selects a
table with gicat delibaration, echoosing ac-
| cording to the Impression the walters make
| apon her, Then she says to the wailer who
| comes to taka her order: ‘Now what s your

name, my mani® Awnd suppose he answers
| *Perkins, madani,’ she continues: ‘Well, Per-
kins, I want you to serve ma in tp top shape;
tip top, understand?  Here,' and she slips a
silver quarter under her glam; ‘ses that?
that's yours if you serve me tip top.' Then
the looks at him sharply and proceeds to give
her order.  You may depend upon it she gota
served well, but if anything goem amiss that
guarter goes back into her posket,"—F. R.
' Burton in Louisville Courier Jeurnal,
Barial In Anam.
When any oue of their number dies, friends
' and neighbaors hasten to the mAuntaine, hew
down a tree, hollow it out, and, after having
| washed and dressed the body, pat sugar cane
into its mouth and invoked the hades of the
dead, piace it in this ruds <®Tin, open the
eyes so as to look heavenward, and then care.
| fully seal it up. On the day of burial sacri-
fices are indulged in, according to the means
| of the relatives of the deceased, The grave
| Is usually made in a forest, and the hewing
| of trees therein is superstitlously avoided. A
soothisayer, or priest, plants two reeds at the
border of a stream in such A manner that the
parents of the dead can pass nnderneath;
while doing this he sprinkles water npon them
which had been used to clean rice. After
washing their clothes and culting their hair,
they enter the house, and, in order to show
| the depth of thelr sorrow, throw everything
ilhnut the house Into confusion, The priest
arriving, he reproaches them, restores order,
and eprinkles nkind of holy water in order
to drive out the evil spirits —FPopular Selence
| Montily.

Japanese Toothpleks In New York. *

A well known New York flrm recently
tried the experiment of Importing 70,000
toothpicks from Yokobama. These “cure
dents,” as they are described in the involes,
come in natty little boxes containing 1,000
ench, in bundles tied round with green silk.
They are cut from hard wood and have a
point at only one end,  As & matter of prao-
ticul economy they could not compete with
the double pointed domestie articie in yellow
pine.

The Japanese article costs thirty-five Mexi-
cait cents per 1,000, To this is added 35 per
cent, duty on manufactures of wood. Then,
above that, the appralser has advanesd them
125 per cent., which earries a penalty of
double the wal=e. Added to thess linposts
are the charges, which come to more than
the value of the goods, bringing the cost of
the Jups to about §1.75 per 1,000, The do-
mestic article costs a fow conts per 1,000, and
restauraieurs, of course, prefer them, —New
York Evening Sun,

A Charge Agains' the Nobility,

The London Truth brings a bisck charge
againat the noble dukes. It says that in these
degenerate days they bave taken to selling
the game they shoot on their mooms. Ae-
eording to the olservation of its gossip nine-
tenths of the bampers at & railroad station,

directed to denlers,

killed by the wobility.~New York Come
mercial Advertiser,

—

whero much of this game Is delivered, were
It should add to the
market price of grouse to know they wers

A Fair in Ancient Rome.
“Good day, Bervius. [ suppose [ shall sce
thee at the temple
“At what temple,
young Roman, gazing inquiringly into the
face of his companion, an aged
hearded veteran of many wars.
“How now, boy[" exclaimed
“Hast thou not heard of the fruit
festival under the charge of the
sociely at the temple of the Ferstrian
on the Capitoline
The youth shuddered.
“I bad forgotten, good Lucins,” he sai
pricsts had received a call else-

and thereby Induce him to remain,
not right”

“Yes, thou art, O Servius.”

“I shall not be there. I attended one entor-
tainment of thia sort some time ago. I had
six serupall in my possession when I went in,
but when [ departed I had not so muchasa
sstortins,”

“Nay, nay, my boy," interposed the old
man, “this parsimony becomes thee not. It
costa but one denarius to

“But what does it cost to get out!™ moodily
muttered the youth.

“In the temple,” continued Lumecins, “thoun
wilt find a large and attractive assortment of
fancy goods and toilet articles at prices far
below their market value, for they have been
donated by various tradesmon and artificors.”

“But is it not taking an unfair advantags
of these same tradesmen and artificers,” sad
the young man, “to sall their goods at prices
less than their valuel™

“Thou art too scrupgjous,” sald Lucfus,
angrily. “But, by Jupiter, I will persuade
thee yet. Know, then, tfiat the fair Tullia
will have charge of a table. Hal thou
clhiangest color, boy ™

“Lasten, my Lucius,” erfed the youth,
‘and thou shalt know my secret. [t is my
purpose to espouss the maiden whom thon
hnst named.  It, therefore, behosveth me to
guard well the goods which the gods have
bestowed upon me,  Were | to visit the fair
[ should be despeiled of all, and my hope of
wedding Tullia put fore=er to flight.”

“Nay, Servius, thou wrongest them, and
by the gods I will prove ib too thee, if thou
wilt but go with me to the temple. Why,
boy, a golden lyre of the most exquisite work-
manship and worth 100 serupuli is to be drawn
for, and the tickets are but a sestertius sach.
Who knows but the gods will bestow this
treasure upon theel™

“Enough, O Lucius,” said the youth. “1
will visit the fair, but I shall remain only &
short time,”

“Thou hast decided wisely, Bervive. And
now [ must away; [ll see thee later,”

That evening young Servius donned his
dress toga and a pair of red sandals and has-
tened to the temple of the Feretrian Jupiter.
With Lis pleasurable anticipations was
mingled a vague presentiment of evil, whi. b
he found it impossible to banish, was
warmly weleomed by all, including the falr
Tullin, who, when the first greetings had bean
ex hanged said:

“Servius, you see yonder statae of Minerva;
it Is to be given to the priest whe receives the
largest number of votes. How many shall I
put you down forf”

“Five,” roplisl the yonth, with a sinking
heart. “What is the cost™

“Tom sestertil ench.”

Tho youth handed her a treble soru
and waited for his change. When he got
tirml of waiting ho walked moodily away
and was immediately captured by a neble
Roman matron, who did not release him
until she had sold him an embroidered toga
three sires too large for him, and various
other mors or less nseful articles. And so
It went, until at last Servins had spent all his
ready money and given notes for what he
hnd at homs, But ons hope sustained him:
he might draw the golden lyre, which he
could sell for 100 serupull. His ticket was
nnmbered cxviil, and be fancled that it bad
a Incky look.

Finally the hour of the drawing arrived.
The tickets were all placed in a helmet, and
the infant child of Lucios thrust In her hand
und took one out.

No. exvlii, anncanced the eﬂn‘ “Young
Servius has drawn the prize.” Bervius’ mel-
ancholy was now changed to joy; but while
he was indulging in manifestations of glee he
was approached by Tullin, who said:

“Thon knowest, [ suppose, Servius, that it
has beon generally expected that whoever
drew the lyre would donate it immediately
to the templa. It would be very bad form
not to do so."

“Take it, then,” exclaimed Bervius, as with
n gesture of despair he rushed from the
temple,

A fow minutes later he was fou
dead just outside the door. He had
upon his own sword, and had perished
stantly. The next week his goods wers
to dischargo his indobtedness to the Ladies'
Aid soclety. —Tid Bits.

Gainesbior uugﬂ Tl wie as Tashionable as
they wero two seasons ago, and, if anything,
o trifle larger.

The latest nonsense recommended for &
beautiful complexion is to rub the face night
and morning with olive oil

Picturrsque garden party hats are of crenm
colored Tndia muslin shirred upon fine wires
and trimmed with gariands of pale yollow
daizies with hearts of golilen brown,

How’s
Your Liver?

Is the Oriental salutation,
knowing that good health
cannot exist without a
healthy Liver. When the
Liver 1s torpid the Bow-
els are sluggish and con-
stipated, the food lies
in the stomach undi-
ﬁmlﬁd, poisoning the

loed ; t headache
ensues meﬁng of lassi-

tude, despondency and
nervousness indicate how
the whole system is de-
ranged. Simmons Liver
Regulator has been the
means of restoring more
lo tobyhgnl_ tl::
inesg vi
a th Livs:r tl;:‘.;nany
agency known on earth.
It acts with extraor-

dinary power and efficacy.




