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The Undiscovered Country.
Conid we but know
The land that enda onr dark, uncertain travel,
Where lie those happier hills mod meadows
low—
Ah! if bayond the spirit's inmonst oavil
Anght of the oountry conld we surely know,
Who would not go ?

Might we but hear
The hovering sngels’ high imagined chorns,
Or oatch botimes, with watohfnl eyes and
olear,
One radiant vists of the realm before ns—
With one rapt moment given to see aad
hear,
Ah! who wanld fear?

Were we quite snira
To fiad tho pearlesa riond who lelt na lonely;
Or 1hiere, by aome ecleelinl stresm as pure,
To gazs In eres that bere were love-lit only—
Thia weary mortal ooil, were we quite sure,
Who wonld endare?

MABEL MOORES STRATAGEM.

It was nlmo't like n bit of Persian
poetry, that little conservatory at Bays-
water, in its glow and fragrance, and
soft, delicions murmur of leaves, And
Mabel Mcore herself looked not unlike
n Persinn enchantress, as she stood
thers leaning one hand on a marble vase,
with the gold of the acacin plnmes hard-
1y brighter than her hair, avd a quiver
in the heavy white lids that hid her
deep blue eyes,  Sho was tall, and fine-
ly formed, with very regular features,
choreks tinged with o faint color, and an
uneonseions Aaufeur in the poise of her
sleniler throat and shioulders, Mabel
Moore was born to be an heiress, auil
voery gracefully she fulfilled the mission
of her snany life,

She was not alone, however, in the
flowery [fragrrance of the twilight con-
sorvatory.  Ernest Beckford was leaning
ngaiust the doorpost, twisting and un-
twisting n Jorg spray of jasmine with
a sort of impatient rapidity. He was a
tall, manly fellow, with bright anburn
Bieir, wnd o fuee that yon were involan-
tarily compelled to respect and like.

“Mubel,"” he said, nlmost passionate-
Iy, **do yon know that yon are asking
imposabilitica ™

“Am I

“I ecaunct go to Australia withont
you."

“Yon can, Ervest, and yon will.”

“ Bat, my darvling, only think of it—
n year's exile from yon,”

“Will it boe aoy easier for me to en-
dure, Ernact?" she asiod, ealmly,

“Sometimes I fanoy, Mabel," ho ro-
snmed, impetuonsly, *“that yon don't
cure for me, else yon would never be so
willing to let me go,"

“ Frnest 1"

“My dearcst, I know I sm nnjurt;
but "—

SiNow," said Mabel, **let me under-
destand jost what yon wish me to do in
this matter,"

“1 want you to marry me the day
wfter to-morrow, and go out to Australia
with me in the ship that spils on Satnr-
day,"”

* A very reascnablo wish,” said Mabel,
lanzhing, *“‘But, Ernest, you know 1
will pov r marry yon while yonr mother !
refuses her sanetion and approbation to
the mateh.™

¢ She dees not know yon, Mabel, "

“That makes no difference, I ulm!]i
never enter a family where T am not |
weleomead by every one of its members,”

“But just consider how noreasonable
you gre, my own darling, and how ntterly
and entively groundless are my mother's
objections, "

“She faneies meo a hollow, henrtless
woman of the world, does she noti She
iz unwilling to trust Ler son’s hnprineus
in the keeping of a voynette, who knows
nothing bLut Italian songs and French
waltzes i

“ Mubel, I am sorry I ever allowed
you to read that unreasonable letter,”

“Iut Iam giad, No, Ernest, I have
too much pride and dignity to marry
you uunless your mother gives her free
and full cousent,”

“ Then you do not love me, Mabel,"”

“1 de love you, Ernest Beckford, bot-
ter than I like to acknowledge to my-
sell.”

4 Mabel,” he nrged, tenderly, ** let us
ent this Gordian knot by the exercise of
onr own free will. Bicome my wifo ;
give me the right to toke you with me
on this long, loug journey.”

Mabe) Mooro shook her head.

¢ Let us wait and see what time may

ving forth,” she said, svehly, ** And
now leavo me; remember that the ship
anils on Saturday.”

“ 1 ean't possibly go in that vessel,”
gnid Ernest; *I've many thingato do."

“' Do you think I shall ever forget it
Only wait, Ernest, and all will come
right in God's vwn time,” she answered,
with her hand in his,

And thus they parted.

L) L] -

“(Going out of town, Miss Mubel?
and so early this season |

The pretty lady's maid stood aghast
in her ocenpntion of putting awey the
laces in n satin lined box of veined san-
dal wood.

“ Yes,
dred.”

“ And when do we start, miss ?"’

“ I will not take you with me, Mil-
dred.”

““Not take me, Miss Mabel! And
who i to arrange your hair and take
ecare of your dresses "

I, myself,”

“But, Miss Mabel "' —

“1 ¢hoose to go alone, Mildred," said
the young lady, a little imperatively.
“Take away the silks and grenadines;
I shall only require the muslins and one
or two light wrappers.”

“ Miss Mabel!"” exelaimoed the sur-
riged lndy's muid, holding up both
{xmu]u in hopeless  bewilderment,
“whers can you be going ?'

“To seek my fate, Mildred,” said
Mabel, in u tone that was a curious in-
termingling of jest and earnest, ** There
—now leave me to myself."

L] L]

Mra. Beckford, of Beckfordville Villa,
at Richmond, was sitting alone in her
comfortable parlor—musing on her far-
off gon, with n total abstraction from all
outward sights and sounds—and when
all of a sudden she looked np, n pretty
young person, clad in a quiet style, stood
before her.

Get my trunks ready, Mil-

" ] " [

“YWhat is it?!"” said Mrs. Beckford,
somewhat curtly.

“If you please, madam, I am nnxious
to come ns a companion.”

“Who sent yoni” demanded the
lady, surveying the large blue eyes and

| while the young lady, mueh to Mrs,

among the evergreens—it was my boy's
foot upon the threshold | He has come
back to me ["

She rushed to the door and threw it
wide open.

‘* Ernest! My boy 1"

And the tall, slalwart fignre eanght
her in its arms, ns if she had been o lit-
tle child.

“ Mother, ara you glad to see your
wanderer back once more ("'

Nor is it any aspersion on his manly
dignity to state that a slight moisture
was sparkling on his long eyelnshes ns
he bent to kiss his mother's cheek!
Men are but mortals, even thongh they
be six foet high, and framed accordingly,

As she drew him in he eanght a mo-
mentary glimpse of the fignre in the
apartment beyond.

“ You are not alone, mother{"

“ No; Edith is with me,"

“ And who may Edith bet"”

“ Didn't yon get my lettera?
all aboat her.”

“1 haven't seen a letter for three
months, "

Edith was standing where the full
brillinnee of the lamp shone upon her
blnshing cheek and radiant hair, as
mother and son entered the room to
gethier,  Ernest stopped short, gazing at
her in bewilderment.

“ Mabel |

“ Erunest, ‘what do yon mean ?" ex-
claimed Mre. Be kford, doubtful
whether or not her son bad taken leave
of lis senses,  * This is Edith Moors,"

‘' Blie is Mabel Moore, my own affi-
aneed wife " said Ernest, springing
orward and sealing his words on lip and
Brow and elieek with half a dozen kisses,

I wrote

loekford's horror, made not the slight-
vsb resistance,

The uaxt moment, however, she with-
drew from his encireling arms, and glid-
¢l to the astonished matron's side,

“ Dearost Mrs, Beckford,' she said,
suftly, ‘I may tell you now what was

golden bands of smoothly brushed hair |
rather distrustiully. |

“ I learnt from a lady of your acquain-
tance that youn wished a compauion, and
1 should like to take the situstion,”

“Hum-m-m,” said the old lady.
“1What's your name 3"

“Edith Moore,”

“Moore—Mooraet Got any relations
in town—nah! at Bayswater, I meani"
demanded the inguisitress, sharply.

“No, ma'am. I am alone iu the
world,"

“I'm glad of that,” murmured Mrs,
Beckford, *'I couldun't stand any one
wionging to the guitar playing girl who
—bnt never mind that just now. What
e your references i

Edith Mooredrew a letter or two from
her traveling bag,

“ 8o Mrs, Carter, of Clapham, knows
yom, eh ¥

*Yes, ma'am."”

“Well,” commented the matron,
glaneing over the notes, ““these recom- |
aendations reem very satisfactory—I
don't know—but that yon may come
ind stay,  The ouly objection 1 can see
8 that you're too pretty, and I don't|
think yon are really to Glame for that, |
Fuke off your things," l

And the roses that glowedinto Edith's |
shevks at this very plain expression of |
the old lady's sentiments did not make
hor any the less lovely as she untiod the |
blue bonnet strings, aod lnid aside the
neat but simple shawl, to enter upon |
her probation,
L] L] .
More than a year had crept over the
daily eurrent of life at Beckfordwville,
The trees weres bure and leafloss, the |
snow lay white and deep iu all the hol-
lows and dimples by the roadside, and o
sharp December wind was sweeping
ulong the Thames, as the sun glowed
with momentary redness, cre it snnk |
down out of sight,

* How soon it grows dark!” said Mrs,
Beckford, with a little sigh. * That's
right, Edith—draw the cartains; now
we're comfortable "' :

Comfortable, indeed, they were, with |
the shaded lamp glowing softly on the |
table, and the bright fire on the hearth,
while Mrs, Beckford's spectacle glasses
shone like twin orbs of flama,
knitting neadles glittered responsively,

Edith was sitting opposite to her, |
fashioning narrow white ribbon into |
bows for the old lady's new winter eaps. |
She looked wonderfolly pretty in o dress |
of sober blue merino, with a hine ribbon
tangled somewhera in the braids of her |
burnished hair, while the delicate color |
on her cheek was like the inside of a
pink shell,

“*What's that yon were saying a while
ngo about going back to Loundon, my
dear 1 said the old lady, suddenly turn-
ing round to Edith. “1I just want you |
to understand that you eau't go. I can't

and her |

“ Bt if yon do not on Saturday yon
will be obliged to waitanother fortuight, |
and your businessis so important over |
there "

¢ Yes, I know, but "'— |

“ Well 7 |

“ [ must get that eompanion for my
mother—she  will

be  entirely  alone,
Mrs. Qarter told me she knew some omo
who would take the situation, and 1
ghall have to go over to Clapham to see
her about it to-morrow,”

“ Don't let that detain you, Ernest.
I think I know of a young lady who
wonld make an excellent eompanion, and
I will send her to Beckfordville,"

# Can she read alond, pnd has she
patienee aud forbearauce, and will she

¢ s meek as Moses 7"

“ I am sore she will try,"

“ Bend ber, thev, DBuot, Mabel "—

“Well 1

“ It strikes me yon are anxious to |
hurty me off next Saturday."

L z‘;rm-bk," she said, in a wvoice that
quivered u Jittle, i spite of all her self- |
e mtrol, “yon are misjudgivg me. I
want you to do your duty—to go and at-
tend to the affuirs of your poor uncle, |
whose reason has deserted lim, And |
more than this, I want you to learn
life's lesson of patience and endurance.
The sunshine will come af last, if you
can only wait unrepiningly."

“ Little prophetess,” said Ernest,
drawivg her fondly towards him, ¢ I
acoept fom’ anguries, and I'll bear up
as manfully 8s buman uatare will allow,
Nec one ought to be discouraged who
is sure of your love. Bat, oh, my dar-
ling, how often I shall remember this
sunset, and yonr swaet face turued to-

wards mine !"

| lap

| done to steal my

spare you." -
She put ona avm round Edith's neck,
and drew the ronnd cheek down on her

“Do you really love me, Mrs. Beck-
fordi" asked the girl, earnestly,

“TLove you,darling | T could no more
get on without yon than I vould without
the smushine, It seems as though you
belong to me, I dou't know what yon've
old heart away, I'm
sure," went on Mrs, Beckford, musing-
ly; “but you remind me somebow of
the little daughter I once lost, Yom
won't leave me, Edith, dear 7"

There wis something almost pathetic
in her pleading wvoice, as she touched
her withered lips to the pure lorehead
of the beauntif ﬂ[ girl,

“You'll stay and be a daughter to me
in my old age, Edith 7  What should I
do without the little feet that trip so
lightly abont the house, and the hands
that are forever busy in my behalf? Tell |
me you will stay, Edith 1"

*“ Dearest Mrs. Beokford,” whispered
Edith, with the happy erimson dyeing
her cheel, ** I'll never leave yon ; I will
stay with yon always. Ob, I am so glad
you have learned to love me—more glad |
than I can tell you, Bat, Mrs, Beek-
ford"—

“ Well, deari"

¢ There's something 1 want to tell
you—something I have kept back from

you,” faltered Edith, with bher fingers |

| to try ever so hard, and that’s the troth

| nncomfortably near the reptiles,

| begen to show themselves,

| long, were killed,

just trembling on my lips when Ernest’s
footsteps interrupted me, My name is
Exlith, bt it is Mabel, too. Will you
forgive me for stealing into yonr heart
by stratugem? I knew yon were pre
judiced agninst oue whom you regarided
#8 o mere batterfly of fashion, and T Lud
told Irnest that I would never marry
him without your consent. Half an
hour ago 1 promised never to leave
you. Mother, you will not send moe
away from yon now '

And Mrs, Beckford melted straight-
Ir.lu_v before the plendiog snushine of the
e ¢yes,

“1 alwnys wanted a danghter,” she
gnid 3 **bot I conldu't bear the idea of
Mabel Moore, the Bayswaler heiress,”

“ But yon will love little Edith, who
came to he yonr companion,*

“1 suppose I ought to scold you for
deceiving me," said the old lady ;  but
i—T conldr't help lovii yntn{l I were

of the matter, There, Ernest, take her,
and I will ring and tell Thomas he may
serve up dinner.”

Ah! Asthough Ernest cared for any-
i{)illg lees ethereal than Mabel just
then !

““Yon have conquered, deavest,” nhe
said, tenderly, **My brave hearted
darling, will the devotion of my whole
:ifu ecompensate you for all this faithiful
ove "

Mabel thought it it would, and Mabel
was right.

Snakes in Missounri.

Tho sons of Mr. Jason Smith, who
lives n dlozen miles from Fayette, Mo.,
in the Moniteau township, in exploring
a ravine near his honse, discovered a
sunke den, in which there were 174
bineksnakes all kootted together, one
garter snnke, two house snakes and two
moecusing, When the sunkes were first
dug out they were torpid, but the sun
soon enlivened the mass of blacksnakes,
nnd the farmers who had gathered to
see the sight were foreed to use hoes,
hatchets, axes, ete,, to put an end to
them, -

Another snake story comes from Mr,
Lee Wright, a farmer, who lives a fow
miles east of Fayette. Last fall he hirved
a man to clean oot a well which had not
been used for some time. He had low-
ercd tho man to the bottom of the well
in a tub, and was turning away when he
heard a piercing yell. Looking into the
well he saw a multitnde of snakes along
the rocky walls reaching out their long
lieads, The man from below could see
their glistening eyes. He soreamed and
raved, and flopped around in the tub,
and nsked to be drawn up, Mr, Wright
began to turn the windloss, and the man
was pulled up through the middle of
protruding snnke heads. In his excite-
ment he shook the rope, which swayed
tho tub to and fro, sc that he was thrown

A TERRIBLE SCALF RAISER,

What Bufinlo Ben Told Seme Dry Goods
Clerks nbout jodinons and Zoslogy.

It wos in & ealoon in Ohicago, He
waa A gaunt young ml‘. whose fnoo

Lind 't bren washed for fwe months, and
who wore his hair long d. He was
attired in a sloueh , buckskin
bresches, o red flannel open at the
neck, and a rough cont. He had four

revolvers and & big knife in his belt,
When four dry goods olerka came in in
n group and ordered some beer, the
first dry goods clerk said to the bar-
keeper:

“Say, Joun, who's that fellow over
yonder §*'

“That," snid the snlwh drop-
iug his voice to an awealtvick whisper,
“that is Duff'ler Ben, the Wild Trapper
of the Great Plains, Ask him to drink,
Perhaps he will."

The first dry goods cletk did so, and
the Wild Trapper replisd:

“*Wall, stranger, secin’ as it's you, I
will just take some fite water, As 1
hieerd Old Red Tail say t6 Bpotted Cloud,
*It’s a mighty long timebetween drinks,’
Here's to ns,” and he ivgulfed a dose of
whisky.

* Yon are,” said the flvst dry goods
clerlr, * connected with the trapper
business 1"

“ In the sealp and guzely line,” said
the second dry goods clark.

“ Your reminiscencefof a personal
character, I donbt not, Id be excit-
ing and interesting,” the third dry
gools clerk, |

“Truth is stranger than fletion. Take
something i said the fonrth dry goods
clerl.

“Wall, no,"” said the teapper; *I
never drink when U'm off the war trail,
It kinder makes me ugly, yer see, and
I'm apt to dror my ocuntlery. I killed
seven men that I was talking to as
frisndly ns I mout be ta you, but I sorter
got riled;  wall, gimme some more
whishky."

“Your hond,” said one of the dry
goods clerke, ** has oftan been stained
with hnman blood 1

“BStranger, shae hev, The fust time
you come up and see we ab my wickinp
it Montana—second lalge on the right
beyond the Yellowstote river, and be
sure yon turn to the lefb up by the big
bowlders three hundmd miles this side
—ask any Injin, and tell him yer waut
£v gee Buffler Ben, sud ef he don't
sealp yer he'll show yer the road plum
straight. I'll show yer'Old Bull's Eye,
wy rifle, She's old Kaintuck stock
(likewire the barrel) and is sixteen feol
long, and whenever 1 wipe out & white
mau I make a notch on the barrel, rud
thore's notehes all the way up one side
and niue fest down #ha other, I went
up to ece your giaveysrds at Ca
and Greeceland. "They're a good d
like my private graveyards, more posies
and statntes, and s> on, thongh they
ain't 5o spacious. Now, jirt about three
three months ago I turned loose in a
barroom down to Lafayette, Arkansaw,
and the coroner was kept busy for three
doys niter attending to seven inquests,
And this was just because a durn skunk
stood up at the barand improved his
mind with my conversation, and never
asked me if I would take" —

Here one of the dry goods clerks
canght Buff'ler Ben's eye, and he stam-
mered out an invitation to fill her up
again,  Mr, Bui’ler Ben irrigated him-
salf, and in reply to a question concern-
ing hia solution of the ludian question,
sadd;

“Injins | Wall, no; I never keep
count of the reds I wipe out. I used to
when 1T was young and sort of vain, bat
[ grew out'n it, It locked too much
like vanity, I suppose 1've uot taken
the trouble to lift the har of the last 150
or 200 Indians I've killed, Before that
I was kinder particular that way, and
took so many scalps that I Lust the
"Frisco chignon market, and seventeen
dealers in false hair went into bankrupt-
oy, Injins is poor trash, Gimme a
whole tribe of 'em, and I'll wipe "em out
n fast us I can lond my revolver and put
it to my shounlder.”

Here he paused again und was prompt-
lysrefreshed, Then he continned :

1 tell yon, boys, if you want to see
the choicest country on the footstool,
jest you go to them ar Black Hills. The
only thing agin the eountry is the buffa-
loes, They batoh there, and when they
take to flight it's awful o see them in
clouds so thick yon can't see the sun,
and when they light they chaw on gar-
den sass, aud sour apple trees, and corn,
railroad ties, and potatoes, and tele-
graphh poles, But ther's gold in the
Black Hills. I've seen it myself, When
you get down to the bed-rock you strike
850 and 220 pieces, and you wash out

When
he jumped out he was covered with cold
perspiration, nud his body trembled like
a leaf. He spread the story of his ad-
venture, und no one conld be hired to
clean the well, Mr, Wright epuelnded
to remwove the voek aud 61 it up, and
when the work was begun the snakes
Before tem
feet of rock bad been removed seventy-
four blucksnakes, from two to six feol
Then the well caved
in, aud the rest were buried.

The Story of the Madman,

President Grant, in conversation with
a gentleman in Washington, told the
story of the mudmau who has recently
given such romantic testimony before
the committee on expenditures in the In-
terior department,

that he was being ehadowed, that he
ecould never leave the White House

| withont finding this manine tarn upon

him at,some street corner and lower
upon him with his raving eyes. This
espiobige became intolerable, and the
President ane day stopped the man snd
told him that it must cease or he would
have him arrested. It did not cease,

aud the President, in his walks, carried |

i cune,

The madman still continued to haunt |

ths White Hounse grounds snd the
streets, and- was finally teken to the

nervously twining themselves around the | asylum, He had been there but a short

old lady's slender, wrinkled
¢ Mre. Beckford, I am "'—

band. | time, when his friends here told the
anuthorities that they would take him to |

But Mrs, Beckford had started to her | Lis howe in Ireland, if he should be re-

feet, with a low, half-suppressed at;iya
“Hueh ! did I not hear his footsteps 7

lonsed. The request was immediately

pranted, and he was sent to Ireland. | band and perished in the flames. Her ever weary, or worried, or impatient, to | it will soon bo time for

It was something more than the wind * He did not remain there long.

{nt his tepes if ever they were up in

_'The President says
that Le was conscions for many woeks |

eagles and dollars in the streams, and “fl
in the ronts of the grass you find small
sevip and nickels, No nuggets as I know
on, though I did hear at Shyan of one
worth 165,000, |
This, with ancedote and information,
Buft'ler Den whiled away the time.
When the four lll‘y j._.'whi:-l clerks Liad set-
tled for the drinks, their bill amonuting
to 26,85, he bade them an affectionate
farowell, and made them promise to eall

Moutans,. When they bad gone out, |
tha barkeeper paid him his twenty per
cent, commission on the driuks sold |
throngh his instromentslity, aud told |
him to recollect next time that it was |
grasshoppers that flew, not buflaloes, !

Fire in a Theater, |

The Loudon Standard’s Paris co.re- |
spoudent says the fire in the theater in
Rouen broke out while the sotors were
drossing for a performance of the opera
of “ Humletl,” and was dissovered before
the publie ware admitted,
spradd  rapidly. The oullets of the
building were so parrow that the exit of

poor people crowded the windows,

chorns singer was visible for an honr in

nn upper window beyond the resch of | Never let the donbt once enter that in-
Four soldiers were killed aud | uocent mind that you say what you do
fifteen wounded in endeavoring to save | zot mean, or will not act up to what
Abont fifty persons were badly | you ssy. Make ns few prohibitory laws
A 'as you possibly can, but once made,
In what is granted, as in |
burning building in search of her hius- | what is denied, compel yourself, how-

help.
lives,

injured and taken to the hospital.
| leading ringer, Mme, Pzys, entered the

| body bas not been found.

The flames | he is made,

A DOG PARTNERSHYP.CASE.

Sendder Explaine hin Bewlldering Troubles
nand Forgets Something.

The Philadelphin Bullefin says: A
man came into the office of Judge X,,
the woll known lawyer, the other day,
and when the jndge had time to listen
to him, he said:

** Jndge, my name is Bondder; I eall-
ed to see yon about a dog caso that
kinder bewilders me, and I thought
maybe you might throw some light on
her—might just give me the law points
s0'a I'd know whether it was worth while
sning or nob,

“* Well, judge, you see me and a man
named Potls went into parinership on &
dog. We bought him. Ho wasa set-
tor, and me and Potts went shares on
him so ng to take him out a hunting, Tk
was never exactly zettled whioh half of
him I owned and which balf belonged
to Potts, but somehow I kinder formed
an idea in my own mind that the hind
end was Beudder's and the front end
Potts’, Conseqnence wns that when the
dog barked, I always said: *There goes
Potts" hnlf exercising itself,’ and when
the dog's tail wagged, I always consid-
ored that my end was being agitated,
And, of course, when one of my hind
legs seratched one of Potta’ eara or one
of his shoulders, I was perfectly satis.
tied ; first, becanse that sorter thing was
good for the whole dog; and, second,
becanse the thing would get about even
when Potts’ head wonld reach around
and bite a flea off my hind legs or snap
at a fly.

“Well, things went along smooth
enough for a while, nntil one day that
dog begun to get into the lnbit of run-
ning around after his tail. He wus the
foolishest dog about that I ever see,
Used to chase his tail round and round
until bie got so gid.ly he couldn’t bark.
And yon know I was skeered lest it
might hurt the dog's health, and as
Potts didn't seem to be willing to keep
hig end from cirenlating in pursnit of
my end, I made up my mind to chop
the dog's tuil off, so's to make him re-
form and behave, So I caused the dog
to back up sgina log, and then I sud-
deuly dropped the ax on his tail fpretty
close up, and next minute he was boom-
ing aronnd that yard, yowling like a
boat load of wildeats, Just then Potts
came up, aud he let on to be mad be-
canse I'd cut off that tail. One word
brought on another, and pretty soon
Polts sicked that dog on me—my own
half, too, mind yon—and the dog bit me
in the leg, bit a piece ont. BSee that;
ook at that leg! About half a pound
gone ; et up by that dog.

** Now, what I want to seo you about,
judge, is this: Oun't I recover damages
for assault and battery sngninst Potts|
What I chopped off belonged to me,
recollect. I owped an undivided half of
that setter pnp, from the tip of his tail
clear up to hLis third rib, and I had a
right to cut away as much of it as I had
o mind to; while Polta, beiug sole owner
of the dog's heed, is respopsible when
he bites anybody.””

“I don’t know,” replied the judge,
mnsingly,  *“There haven't heen any
decisions on cases exactly like this, Bnt
what does Mr, Potts say on the sub-
jecti”

“Wh -, Potts’ view is that I divided
the dog the wrong way. When bhe
wantsa to map out his half he draws a
line from the middle of the nose, right
nlong the spive, nud clear to the end of
the tall.  That gives him one hind leg
and one fore leg, and makes him joint
proprietor in the tail. And he says that
if 1 wanted to catoff m. half of the tail
[ might have done it, and he wouldn't
have ecared; but what made him mad
was that 1 wasted his property withont
consulting him. Buat LEa! theory secms
to me a little straived, and if it's legal,
why I'm going to close out my half of
that dog at a sacrifice sooner than hold
any interest in him on those principiua.
Now, what do you think about it?'

“Wall," said the judge, * I ean hard-
ly decide so important & question off-
liand; but at the tirst glance my opinion

Le bites you a suit won't lie against
Potts, and the only thing yon can do to
obtain justice is to muake the dog bite
Potts also. Asfor the tail, when it is
separated from the dog it is no longer
the duF'ﬂ tail, and it is not worth fighting
abont,”

“QOan’t ene Potisi"” you say.

“I think not."

“Caun't get damages for
that's been bit out of me "

“ I hardly thiok you can,”

“ Well, well, and yet you talk abont
Ameriean civilization, and temples of
justica and such things ! All right,
Lot it go. 1 kin stand it; bat don't
anybody ever undertake to tell mo that
the law protects hnman heings in their
rights, Good morning, judge,”

“Wait a moment, Mr, Bendder,” said
the judge; **you've forgotten my fee,”

“If-ffee!  Why, you dou't eharge
snything when I don't sue, do yon 1"

* Certaiuly, for my advice, My fee is
$10."

“Ten dollara! ten dollavs! Why,
judge, that's just what I paid fer my
halt of that dog. I haven't got fifty
cents to my name, But I'll tell yon
what I'll do. T'll make over all my
rights in that setter pup to yon, and you
kin go round aud fight it ont with Potts,
If that dog bites me again, I'll sue yon
and Puit-*i a8 sure as wmy name's Seod-
der,”

the meat

'[ A Brave Workman,

is that you own the whole dog aud that |
Potts also owus the whole dog. 8o when |

| intending the stacking of the stones

The Crime of Arson.

The alarming prevalence of the crime
of arson, which costs the country fifty
millions a year, and for which the con-
vention of fire underwrit®rs have been
tryinF to find a preventive, proceeds
mainly from two motives—the malicious
or revengeful motive, and the meroenary
or insurance award motive, There are
also cases in which the crime is perpe-
trated as a means of covering up some
other orime, Persevering research,
aided by the guidance thus furnished,
ought to lead to the discovery of the
offenders in a large proportion of in
gtances, The flre underwriters have, of
course, the best of reasons for prosecut-
ing their researches in the event of any
incendiary fire by which they lose
money ; but they have not yet been able
to establish an effective system of detee-
tion in their own interest, Insurance
compauies are not the only parties con-
cerned in the suppression of this erime,
People whoso property is uninsured,
and the tenants of all bouses and stores,
whether insured or not, are concerned,
In fact, it is a erime that affects the
whole community, aud one that o:ten
results in the destrnotion of life as well
as property. The ineendiary is a public
enemy, against whom the hand of every
man should be wired, and with whom
justice should always be as severe as the
law will allow, A wicked young girl in
Buffalo, named Caroline Fox, pleaded
guilty to the charge of having set fire to
an institution there known as the Ingle-
gide Home, of which she had been an
inmate, and upon the managers of which
she dezired to take revenge, She was
sent by the court to Randall's island
““antil discharged by law." Two men
named Skidmore were tried in Suflolk
conuty for firing a house, the flames of
which consumed three men and one
woman, agninst whom the accused had
made threats ; but no insurance com-
piany was interested in their conviction,
and the evidence offered was insufficient
to secure it. Cases like these, with snch
results, wonld be less frequent than they
are if some means were devised of secnr-
ing the co-operntion of the public at
large with the fire underwriters in the
suppression of all ineendinrism, without
regard to the incident of insurance,—
New York Sun,

Notes of the Fashions,

Linen parasols are much worn this
season.

Small reversible shawls of thread lnce
are counted with novelties for dressy
lionse toilets,

Cream colored muslin handkerchiefs
aro uffered for sale,

Lndies will be expeeted to wear some
outside wrap on the street, even during
the summer.

Pink and blue batistes, striped and
plain, are offered for summer dresses,

Gray and ecrn batistes will again Le
worn this seasom a3 overdresses for
black or brown skirts,

Brocaded eream colored silk parasols
are trimmed with eashinere lace,

A cuirusse, short in front, cut open at
the sides and finished at the back by
two long lappets, gives a new shape of
corsnge,

The madrilenoe fringe is a novelty, 1t
is composed of a network of silk, fin-
ished with several rows of tassels,

There are a great vuriety of mautles
and jackets, but the casague and the
seorf are the two favorites.

A new model in overskirts has from
four to six long straight breadths of ma-
terial, with the lower part of ench senm
left open, forming square aprons and
square bneks,

The Centennial kerehiel is a three-
cornered affair, made of white muslin
and trimmed with Valenciennes or other
lace, to wear about the neck,

Whatever is * Oentennial” is the
| fashion., Children use Centennial hand-
| kerehiefs, having the corners marked
'l 1776 and 1876.

A coroner's jury at Brislington, near
Bristol, England, has rendered a verdict
of accidental death in the case of John
Chiddy. He was foreman at a quarry
elose to the Great Western line, between
Keyusham npod Bristol, and was super-

nlougeide the line, when he found that a
large block of stone had follen on to
| the metals of the down line, There was
no time to be lost, for rshing toward
| the spot eame the ** Flying Dutchman’
express, described by the driver, who
pave ovidence ot the il.ll],l'l.i’hl. aa “the
| fustest train in the world.” One second
more aud a horrible tragedy would bave
probably cccemrred, but Ohiddy, forget-
| ting himself and o large fumily depond-
ent on him, and thinking only of the

Items of Inferest,

Tho ffest governor of Towa keeps a
little grocory in a little town, and does a
little businese,

Brnokwheat flour will remove gropse
spots from carpeta. A chattel morigage
will do the same thing, and remove the
earpet to hoot.

Liverpool ia to be supplied with water
from Lake Windarmere, at nn estimated
cost of 210,000,000 for a daily supply of
10,000,000 gallons,

There is an establishment at Paseau
on the Danube, where eggs are dried.
They are said to equal fresh eggs for
omelettes and for making pastry.

An old edition of Morse's geography
anys: **Albany has fonr hundred dwell-
ing houses, 2,400 inhabitants, all stand-
ing with their gable ends to the street.”

A shrewd old Yankeo enid he didu't
believe that there was any downright
enre for lnginess ina man, *' Baot,” he
added, “I've kuown a second wife to
hurry it some."”

A New York doctor says that threo
bottles of stomach bitters ought to kill
tho strongest man. If they fail to do =0
the consnmer may know the bitters are
not worth anything. .

Michigan has got him! The man who
basn’t written to & newspaper to offor
his services as Dentennial correspondent
lives in Michigan and ean be seen for
fifty cents per head.

“ Brother, why
stranger to pray "
provingly observed a dencon, *'this
ain’t no place for practieal jokes. That
man's the president of a gas cowpany.”

How on earth one hundred oyster
enns, two hundred bottles, sixteen old
baskets, ten barrels and a box full of old
boots and shoes ever got into a back
yard is more than nuy one man can
cipher ont.

A youth of Lafayette, Ark., recontly
undertook to frighten a doctor hy the
name of Westbrook by presenting a
plug of twigt tobaceo at his head. The
doctor, thinking that it was a pistol,
drew his revolver aud shol the boy dead,

A Fravklin (Ky.) man Intely tock a
live bee into his month along with some
honey. Ha then reflected—** Chew beo
or not chew bee, that is the question"—
here his tongue bappened to tonch the
hot end of the nggressive insect, and he
decided negatively.

Two tramps in Westchester county
stopped at the honse of a lone widow
and one went in to beg, Very soon he
came ont with a bloody nose and a first-
class black eye. * Well, did you get
anything, Jack?" © Yes," growled the
sufferer, * I've got the widow's might."

don't you nsk the
“Peeanse,” ro-

Here's an argument in favor of cheese.
Prof. Peck says that in this conntry,
where cheese is least used, one physi-
cian to every five hundred persons is re-
quived. In Bwitzerland and conntrics
where it is most used, only one physician
is needed for every ten thousand per-
80N,

At Leipzig there is a school reader
printed, now inits eighth stereotyped
wdition, which describes Niagara falls in
one chapter. It says of the cataract that
it might be supposed that it was not
pavigable, but that some Indians do in
their canoes venture over the falls in
safety.

“Yon cannot keep me down,'" shonted
a somewhat windy orator at a publie
meeting ; *‘though I may be pressed
below the waves, 1 rise again ; you will
find that I come to the surface, gentle-
men.”  **Yes," suid an old greaser in
the audience, * you come to the surface
to blow.”

A certadn servant moid was left-hand-
ed.  Placing the knives and forks upon
the dinper table in the same awkward
fashion, her master observed that she
had placed them all left-banded. ** Ab,
true indeed, sirv, and so [ have—would
you be pleased to help me turn the
table ?"

A witness on the stand snid that he
did not believe that any man ever got so
drunk that he dido't know what he was
doing. To prove what he said, “if n
dronken man bothers.you give bim a
sound licking, and no matbter how many
times after that he got drunk he never
would bother yon again."

Annie Besant, the Enpglish radical
heroine, has started a petition to FPar-
liament praying that no further grants
of money to cr for the royal family or
auy member of it shall be given nuder
any cirenmstances whatever, Tho sig-
untures have run up into the neighbor-
hood of 80,000, and, when presented, it
will be the largest petition ever seut to
that body.

dunger of the unconscions passengers in
the train, leaped on to the line as it |
dushed out of the Brislington tuunel,
and, seiziog the block of stone in his
bands, wias ent to pieces as he rolled it
from the rail, The witnesses for the
railway company took a more cheerful
view of the maiter than that held by
Chiddy. They ** thonght che life guards
-.1"ll1m engine wonld have cleared the
rails."

What we are Learning.

~ The two countries of the world, leay-
ing central Africa out of account, about

which least is kuown to ontsiders, are |
Thibet and Corea, both of them popu- |

lous, aud both roled by

despots of the
Oriental type.

The numerons attempls

Hens' eggs hateh in from nineteen to
twenty-ove days ; turkeys' in from twen-
| ty-six to twenty-vine dmys; ducks’ in
| twenty-caght days; Guinen fowls' in
| twenty-five to twenty-seven days; pea
| fowls' in from twenty-eight to thirty
i days ; geese in from thirty to thirty-two

doys. Fresh eggs will hateh from one
Lor two days sooner than those two or
| three weeks old,

Says the Nautical (iazeltoe: Mure's
tails leave scanty sails ; red in the east
I like the least ; red in the west I like
the best ; when the clouda spread like a
feather, marivers look for fair, good
weather ; when the lofty hills the mist
doth bear, let the mariner then for
storms prepare; lead, log, lookout, and
| be steady, keep un eye on the glass and

Potts own the whole dog now, and made to open them up to travel pud |for changes be ready.

Boudder guos withount one,

Trathfulness to Children,

A parent, nolike a poet, is not born—
There are ecertain things
which he has at ones to learn, or he will
bave wo more influence over his child
the wembers of the chorus and the | than if he were a common straoger,
superpumeraries was cut off, and the  gain obedience, you must first set your-

ou
many leaping from them npon bedding | promise your little one, howaver mﬂull
piled below by the inbabitants. One | the thing may seem to you, and what-

self to deserve it, Whatever

ever tronble it costs yom, perform it.

koep them,

admiuister always even-hauded justios,

To

commeres have lherctofore proved
failures, and they remain sealed agnin:t
all the influenees of onr form of civiliza-
tion, But mankind will preseuntly gain
entranea into Corca. By the treaty
throungh which war has been averted, and
the long standing quarrel closed be-
tween Japan wud Cores, two of the
Corean ports will next year be opened
to commerce with the enterprising
Japavese, This is a sigual trinmph of
Japanese diplomacy. It has gained that
which all the meuaces and all the nego-
| tiation of British sud other European
sgeats have fuiled in gaining, Other
governments, inclnding the United
Htates, will now of course demand that
Corea shall &ut them upon an equal
, footing with the Japuuese,

It in time to plant early peas,
ens,

Then
Then

coms ucighborbood fights,

| The iron prow of the old steamer New

Jersey is lying at the Penusylvavia rail-
road company’'s yard at Perth Amboy,
N.J., and is to be gaut to the Centenninl
exhibition in a few days. When she
first came from England she was known
as the R, H. Stevens, but was rechartoer-
| od nsthe New Jersey. Bhe was the first
steam vesscl that crossed the Atlantie,
| and no smaller steam vessel Las erossed
it up to this day.

A Georgian owns a place eighteen
miles south of Bt Augustine, Florida,
where he raises a big crop of strawber-
ries, He drove to Sb Augustine with
his first lot of strawberries last Christ-
mas—and sold them st the fancy price
of $2.50 per quart. On the fifth of
January he sold his fruit at $1 a quart,
About the first of February his price
was seventy-five cents. 1t is now fwen-
ty-five cents, and the strawberry season
18 over,




