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The Song Sparrow.

Yird of the door-side, warbling olear

In the spronting or fading year,

Well art thon named from thy own sweel Iny
Piped from paling or naked spray,

Asn the emile of the sun breaks throngh

Chill gray elonds that eurtain the blae,

Even when February, bloak,

Bmites with his frost tho traveler's oheok,
While the nir has no touch of spring,
Dird of promise, we hear thee sing,

Tong ere the first rathe blossom wakes,
Long ere tho earliest leaf-bud brenks,

April prsses nad May stoals by;

June leads in the sullry July;

Hweet are the wood notes, lond and sweel,
Henard from (he robin's and hang-bird's seat,
Then, as the green monthe glide away,
Bingest with them s gayly as they.

August comes, and the melon and maize
Baek and swell in his firey blaze ;
Bwallows gather, and southward bonnd
Wheel like a whirlblast round sud vound ;
Thrush and robin their songs forget,
Thon art cheerfully warbling vet,

Later still, when {be sumoch spray
Tteddena to erimson day by day,

When in the orchiard, one by one,
Apples drop in the ripening sun,

They who pile them beneath the trees
Hear thy lay in the sutumn breeze,

Comes November, sullen and grim,

Hpangling with frost the rivalot's brim,

Harsly, boarse winde from tho woodlands tear
Ench brown leaf that is clinging there ;

Still art thon singing amid the blast,

“8oon is the droaricst seanon past,”

Only when Christmas gnow-storms make
Bmoath white lovels of river and lnke,
Bifting the light snows nll day long,
Only then do we miss thy song,

Bure to heur it again, when soon

Climba the sun to a higher noon,

Late when the sorrowing sonth wind brought
Tidings of battle fercely fought,

Tidings of hobta in war array,

Marking with graves their bloody way,

Btill wert thou singing near my door,

**Boon ia the stormicet season o'or,”

Ever thus sing cheerfully on,

Bird of Hope ! &g in ages gone,

Bing of spring-time and summer slindes,

Antumn's pomp when the summer faden,

Storms that fleo in the conquering sun,

Punee by enduring valor won,

— William Cullen Bryant in “Greal Songs of
Great Poets,"

Solimin: A Ship of the Desert.

The biggest desert in the world is in
Afriea, aud is ealled the Salinra, It is
nlmost 08 large ns the Atlautic ocean,
but instend of water it is all sands and
rooks, Like the ocean, it is visited with
slores, dreadful gales, when the wind
seoops up thoneands of tous of sand and
drives them forward, burying and ermgh-
jng all they meet. And it ﬁnn islands,
too— smnll green patelies, where springs
bubble through the gronnd, and ferns
and nencins and palm-trees grow, When

n fraveler eece one of these fertile spots

afnr off, he feels as n tempest-tossed

adilor dees at sight of land, Itis de-

lightful to quit the hot, baking sun, eit

in the shadow under the trees, and rest

the eyes, long wearied with doazzling

sinds, on the sweet green and the elear

&pring,  Onses, those islands are ealled,

Lioug distances divide them, It is often

s orneo for life to get aeross from one to

the other, Sometimes people do not

get across | In 1805, o enrvan of 2,000 |
persons died miserably of heat and thirst

m the great desert, and the sand covered |
them np, Do yon wonder nt my saying
that the desert eats men ?

Now, you will he puzzled to guess
what sort of ship it is which swims this
dry ocean, It is the camel—nan animal
mile by God to endure these dreadfnl
regious, in which no otlier beast of bur-
ben enn live and travel, T dare say
many of yon have seen camels in mena-
geries, They arve ugly animals, buot
very strong, swift aud untiring. With
n lond of BOO pounds on his back,
camel will trnvelplor days at the rate of
eight miles an hour, which is as fost as
an ordinary ship can sail, More won-
derful etill, he will do this without stop- |
ing for food or water. Nature has pro-
vided him with an extra stomaeh, in
which he kecps a stere of drink, and
with a hu mp on his back, made of jelly-
like fat, which, in time of need, is ab-
gorbed into the system and appropriated |
ns food. 1= it not strange to think of a |
cereature with a cistern and o meat-safe
ingide him? A horse wonld Dbe nseless
in the desert, where no oats or grass |
coulid be had, but the brave, patient
camel goes stendily on without com-
Flui!rt until the oasis is reached; then |
1@ charmaps his thorn bushes, fills him [
self from the spring, allows the heavy
packoge to be fastened on his back
again, and is ready for further travel,

Now yon know what sort of a ship it |
is that I am going to tell yon albont, It
wis o camel, pamed Solimin, He was
of o rare and valunble breed, known ns
*‘herie,” or coursers, becanse {hey nre |
so mueh swilter than ordinary eamels,
Solimin's master, Abmed, was a poor
man, He never conld have afforded to
buy a full-grown ecamel of this rare
breed ; and Solimin had become his
throngh a piece of good fortune. When
a little foal, Solimin wes found in a
lonely place in the desert, standing over
the dead body of his mother, who had |
fullen and perighed by the way. Led to
the brown tent which was Ahmed’s
home, the orphan baby grew up as a
child of the family, lay among the little
ones at night, and was their pet_and

olaything all the day. The boys taught
vim to kneel, to rise, to carry burdens,
to turn this way and that at a sigual,
The girls hung a necklace of blessed
shells, saved for him the best of the
food, enng him songs (which he was sup-
posed to enjoy), and daily kissed and
stroked his gentle nose and eyes, As
he grew big and strong, the pride of his
owners grew with him. Not another
family of the tribe possessed a herie,
Onece and again, Ahmed was offered a
large price for hLim, but he rejected it
with disdain,

*Wonld I sell my ron— the son of my
heart 2" he said.  *‘ Neither will I part
with Solimin, By the prophet, I swear

t.
0t sl the dwellers in the brown teat

RIDGWAY, ELK

Solimin loved best Ahmed himaelf, and
his eldest son, Mustaphn. th them
he wnr doocile as a lninb; bnt if steangers
drew nenr, or persons he did not like, he
became restive and fleree, sereamed, lnid
back his ears, and kicked with his strong
hind logs. A kiek from a camel is no
joke, I oan tell you. All the desert
guides knew Solimin, and, for his sake,
Ahmed wns often hired to sccompany
carnvans, Nay, onoe, at Oairo, Solimin
wna chosen to carry the sacred person of
the Khedive on n day’s exonrsion up the
Nile bank, which event served the triboe
a8 a bonst for months afterward,

It wos the year after this journey lo
Cairo that Ahmed met with a terrible
adventure. He and Mustaphn, making
their way home after a long journey,
had lain down to sleep nwny the noontide
hours, according to the custom of desert
travelers, Their camels were tethered
beside them, nll seemed seoure and
pencefnl, when, sudden as the lowering
of aclond, n party of Arabs, belonging
to a wild tribe at enmity with all men,
pounced upon them, Ahmed and his
son defended themselves manfully, but
what conld two men, surprised in sleep
do ngainst a dozen? In five minutes all
was over, The nssailants vanished in a
clond of dust, and Alimed, who had been
struck down in the rush, recovered his
senses, to find oamels, bagpage, belt,
money, everything gone, and Mustapha
wounded and motionless on the earth
beside him.

Almed thought hi dead, They were
alone in tbe desert, a hundred miles
from home, without food or water, and
with n groan of degpair he eat down be-
aide his son’s body, bowed his head, and
waited nntil death should come to him
also. An Arab believes in fate, and
gives up once for all when miefortune
ocenrs.

But Mnstapha etirred, and Ahmed at
once sprang up, There was nothing he
could do for the poor boy, except to
chafe and rub Lis hands ; but this was
something, for presently Mustapha re-
vived enough to speak.

““Are they gone ?"” he asked.

“Yes, the accursed ones, they are
gone, with all our goods and with Soli-
min! The propliet's cnrse light upon
them !"  Aud pussing from despair to
fury, Ahmed threw sand upon his head,
nnd flung himself on the ground in help-
less rage. Mustapha joined in with
groans aud lnmentations,

When the father and son grew ealmer,
they begnu to discuss the esituation,
Ahmed knew of a small unfrequented
ongis, nbont twenty miles awa{v’. It was
their only chance of safety, but counld
they reach it ?

“] think I can walk,” declared Mus-
mfh"' t}"iu? up his wounded leg in a
fold torn from his turban, Dut he
limped sadly, and his tightly pressed
lips showed pnin as he moved, e wns
(nint with hunger beside. Neither of
the men had eaten since sunrise,

Buddenly Mustapha uttered a joyful
ery, and lifte ] something from the earth,

*The prophet be praised 1" he ecried.
*“ My father, here is food. The robbers
hinve dropped a bag of dates,”

Sure enongh, there it lay, a heavy bag
of dates, shaken off from some camel's
pack during the struggle. Heavy as it
was, aud hard to arry, Abhmed would
fuin have it larger. It was their afoty
from starvation. A handful of its con-
tents satisfied huoger, and gnve them
strength to begin their walk, What n
walk it was | Poor Mustapha lay down
every half hour from pain and wenkness;
thesand was heavy, the darkners pnzzled

| #eemed years, but I do nos auE"pose it
ek,

them. When morning broke, they hnd
not accomplished more than half the
distance, All through the hot day-time
they lay panting on the ground, eating
now and then a date, tormented with
thirst and heat; and when evening came,
they drogged themselves to their fect
again, and recommenced their painful
journey, Step by step, hour by honr,
ench harder and longer than the last,
moment by moment they grew more
feeble, less able to bear up, till it seemed
18 thcm%h they could no longer struggle
on. At last, the morning broke, Ahmed
raised his blood-shot eyes, seized Mus-
tapha's arm, and pointed. There, not a
hundred yards away, was the onsis, its
trees and bushes outlined ngninst the

y.

Poor Mustapha was so spent that his
futher had to drag him across the short
dividing space. It was a small onsis,
and not very fertile; its well was shal-
low aud seanty, but no ice-cooled gher-
bet ever seemed more delicions than did
its brakish waters to the parched tongues
of the exhansted men.

All day and all night they lay under
the shadow of the cactuses and the aca-
cig-trees, rousing only to drink, and
falling asleep agein immediately, Shade,
ond sleep, and water seemod the only
l.:niuguiu the world worth having just
then,

The second day they slept less, hut it
was nearly a week before they could be
sail to be wide-awnke again. Such &
puir of scare-crows as they looked !
Ahmed was almost naked, The rob-
bers had taken part of his clothes, and
the desert thorns the rest. Haggard,
wild, blackened by the sun, they gazed
at each other with horror; esch thoughit,

| ““Do Ilook like that ?" and each tried to

hide from the other his own dismay,
They conld never tell afterward how
long they remained at the oasis, It

could have been more than we All
day long they looked wistfully toward
the horizon, in hopes of a caravan, but
the carnvan never came, Slowly the
dates dwindled in the bag; slowly the
précious water diminished in the well;
a little longer and starvation would be
upon them. They scarcely spoke to
each other those last days, but sat each
by himself in a sort of dull despuir, At
night, when they fell asleep, they
dreamed of food, and woke in the morn-
ing to feel themselves hungry, It was
terrible !

Then canse & morning when they rose
to find the hard desert outline, which
tl;n:ly_ku.ew s0 well, vanished and gone,
nud in its stead a emooth, shining lake,
fripged with trees and dott.;fi with
feathery, fairy islands, So near it
feemed, and so real, that it was as
though they Lesrd the ripple of the
water and the rustling of the wind in the
tree-boughs, Mustapha stared as thongh
Lis eyes would burst from his head; then

ave & wild ory and was rushing away,
ut his father held him fast,

‘‘Blay, my son | Btay, Mustapha! it

B —
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is fio like,—it is a device of Satan,
What you behold is the mirage, spread
by devils for men’s destruction.”

“Let me gol"” shrieked Munstapha,
writhing and struggling.

Buteven as he strove, the soft water-
ontlines shifted and trembled ; the
lnke roge In nir, melted, and sailed off
into onrling mists ; the trees, the whole
fair pioture, dinsoived, and the well-re-
membered sands and black rocks took
ita plnce, Withna ory of horror, Must-
apah slid through his father's arms to the
earth, hid his face, and eried like a
child,

Next morning, only one date was left
in the bag. Ahmed put it in his son's
hand with a monrnful look,

‘““Eat my son,” he said; *‘eat, and
then we will die, Allah il Allak 1"

A long silence followed; there seamed
nothing more to say. Buddenly,
from afar off, eame to their ears the
tinkle of a bell,

Mustaphin raised his head,

“Is it tho mirnge again, my father 9"
he asked, ** For it seems to me that I
hear the bell from the neck of Solimin,
our eamel,”

Engerly they listened. Agnin the
bell tinkled, and, looking through the
bushes, they saw, flonting toward them,
as it seemed, the form of a gigantio
eamel. Boundless and still, it moved
rapidly along. Behind, but much fur.
ther away, other forms could be seaen,
still dim and indistinet, veiled by the
mist of driving sand,

Suddenly Mustapha gave a start.

“My father,” he cried, in an excited
whisper, ‘it Solimin! I do lnot mie-
take !  What othier onmel ever resembled
Solimin? Do you not see his lofty
hump,—his arched neck? Does not
the bell tinkle as with the voice of
homei"

Then, half raising himself, he gave,
with all the power of his voice, the well-
known eall,

SBolimin—for it was indeed he—paused
a8 the sonnd canght i's ears, and snuffed
the wind. Again came the call; he
wheeled, plunged, threw his rider, dash-
ed forward, oroke through the bushes,
and in a second was on his knees before
hig old master.

“Up, up, my father | there 18 notime
tolose I" eried Mustapha, grown stronger
in 0 moment, **Up, up | for the rob-
bers are elose upon ug 1"

In fact, wild eries and elouds of dust
showed that the foe had taken the alarm
and were hurrying on, But alread
Alhmed and Mustapha were mounted,
and Solimin, like a ship at full sail, was
speeding nway with them. And where
was the eamel could overtake him, even
when he wns londed double? Fast and
swift his quﬁ' swinging trot bore them
onward, and before two hours were gone,
all trnces of the pnrsuers had disappear-
ed behind them, and they were free to
turn their course toward the brown
tents where rest, and food, and welcome
had waited so i«mg for their coming,
and where, after a little time, their
hinrdehips and sufferings seemed to them
only like a bad dream.

As for Bolimin, he hardly conld be
more tenderly treated or beleved than
before this adventure ; but if the fresh-
est water,—the prickliest - furze,—if
bowls of sour milk,—if a triple neck-
Ince of ghells,—if brushing and groom-
ing,—if soft puts from childish fingers,
and sweet names murmured in his ears
by girlish voices e¢an make a camel
happy, then is Bolimin the happiest of
heries, Solimin no longer, Er}wevcr.
His name is changed to * The Blessed,”
in memory of the day when, like o state-
ly thip, lie came over the desert sea,
and bore his starving masters to home,
and life, and liberty,—Susan Coolidge
in St, Nicholas.

| ————

What Two Words were Giood For.
Dean Stanley never loges a chance to
make a point on an anniversary. When
called upon to preside at any meeting,
he always nsks himself if the duay is the
annniversory of any great event, or the
birthday of any famous Persun, in order
to deduce some fitting lesson. On the
lnst Saturday of the year he appeared at
the industrial exhibition in London, and
at once reminded the working-classes
that that day was the auniversary of an
event which happened 700 years ago,
and which cansed n great disturbance to
the conntry. It was the anniversary of
the murder of Thomas-n-Becket, in con-
nection with whose life there was a cir-
cumstance whieh well illustrated the
wineiple on which he was about to en-
arge. People sometimes imagined that
the small things they saw before them
were not worthy of pursunit; whereas, in
reality, small things often deserved con-
sideration, A story was told which re-
ferred to the father and mother of
Thomas-a-Becket. His father, who was
u Londoner, went to the crusades, and
having been taken prisoner, married an
Eastern lady, He was afterwards ran-
somed and returned to Epgland, but he
was nnable to earry away his wife with
him, and ehe remained in Syrin. She,
however, determined to travel to Eng-
land—a difficult task, as she knew only
two words of English, ** Gilbert” (the
name of her husband), and * Loundon,”
Bhe got through Europe by mentioning
at every town she came to the word
* London,” at which place she eventu-
ally arvived. 'When there she made nuse
of her other word, ** Gilbert,” and, hay-
ing found her way from street to street,
she at last discovered the house of her
husband near London bridge, This was
an example of the eﬂ'eft that could be
roduced by making the very test
gw of wha{emr little kuuw]ecgzu she
possessed. —New York Tribune,

Sea Serpents,
The gigantic whale captured in Febru-
ary lnst in the Gulf of Taranto, Italy,
has been subjected to a coritical examina-
tion by Professor Capellini, who, in &
report lately published, states it as his
opinion that the whale is of a species
hitherto unknown to seience, and he has
named it Balena tarentena, in_allusion
to the locality of its capture. This un-
looked-for discovery of a new species of
huge marine animH, taken in eonneetion
with the alleged sppearance of another
““monster " a short time later, and in
the same neighborhood, as vouched for
by the offieers of the royal yacht Os-
bormne, is as A strong srgument
in favor the existence of unknown

by the name of *'sea-

huge morine living objeots, such us are
populnl‘! hd.i;ﬁ

FARM, GARDEN AND W

Winter Farm

The Prairie Farmer
so many things that the
at home, in his own wor
as another cun do it for {
surprising that so few are n kit
of wood working tools, 4 shoeing ham-
meor, some horse nails, ars for iron,
copper, rivets, screws, and neces-
eary articles as will enable him to com-
z:lato many & handy job withont the

ntervention of the carpenter, lﬁiu time
required to do the worl *il often be
found to bae less than that t in goin

to and from the mechanig’s place o
business, Thus with a few tools the
wood work of harrows, plows, enltiva-
tors, and other tools @ a farm
may be repaired, By having a few
extra handles of forks and other imple-
ments on hand, these may be cheaply
repaired and made a8 good ns new,

Wagon tongmes, and nany other
duplicates for farm vehiolés and ma-
chines, are now prepared o as to re-
quire but little fitting. In the onse of
machines, all that is n , 08 & rule,
in gimply to fasten them in place, In
doing this the farmer nof only renders
himself handy with tools, but at the
same time he becomes thoroughly con-
versant with the working parts of each
individual machine—no small matter to
the praotical man. In fack every farmer
ought to be able to take apart, and put
together intelligently, any machine on
the farm. Unless this bethe case, they
cannot be worked ns economically ns
they should be.

\Ehﬂa the former is thus educating
himself, he will come to see the neces.
sity and economy of lLaving everything
in its place, and a place for everything,
when not in use, and when in use they
will be just in place, Bo he will come
to occnp{ his leisure hours ip repairs of
various kinds, Barn and stable doors
that are getting shaky on their hinges
will be repaired at onee, If he burn
wood, it will be prepared and piled
secure from rain, and with proper ven-
tilation, so it may drﬁ perfectly. If he
burn eonl, a proper shed will be built to
keep it dry. The pumps about the
place will alwaye draw, ater troughs
will never have slonghs of mud about
them in soft weather, to mire stock, nor
glare ice in hard weather, to mnim them,
Sheds will be made comfortable, The
best facilities will gradually be acenmu-
lated for unccomplishing the work of the
farm, and a genersl air of thrift will be
observable, not only mbout the home-
stend, but over the form,

In this we do not mean to assert that
the simple possession of the tools neces-
sary to do odd jobs will nccomplish nll
this ; but the handling of tools soon gets
i common sense man eonversant with
their use, and the investigations neces-
sary to ennble a man fo do the work in-
telligently, broadens the mind, and one
soon comes to see where money may be
saved in many directions, and zw easy
it is to make all things tidy abont the
house and place, and also, where the
profit comes in, in rendering the stock
about the farm comfortable.

These may seem like smnll economies,
In truth they are ; but it is these small
economies that go to swell the profits of
the form, just as in any other indust
in life, It is, in fact, attention to small
economies that muke the prosecution of
business successful in its best sense,

Mouschold [Hints.

Bad cooking spoils good food.

Apply common basing goda fo burns,

There is no diguity in work half done,

Bottom heat is not good to raise
bread.

Cold corned beef is best for making
hngh,

Eat what your appetite craves if you
can get it,

Husbands must not expect their wives
to make good, white bread from poor
flour,

SBave e Frarnurs, —To utilize
feathiers of ducks, chickens aud turkeys,
generally throw aside all refuse, trim the
plumes from the stump, inclose them in
a tight bag, rub the whole as if washing
elothes, and you will secnre a perfectly
uniform and light down, excellent for
quilting coverlids and not afew other
purposges,

To Creax Paist.—Take one ounce of
pulverized borax, one pound small
picoes best brown goap and three quarts
water; lat- simmer till the soap 1s dis-
solved stirring frequently; do not let it
boil. Use with a piece of old flannel
and rinse off as soon ns the J:mint is clean,
This mixture is also> good for washing
alothes,

Washing Flannels.
A lady correspondent says: I will
givo a little of my experience in washing
nunels, I was taught to wash flannel
in hot water, but it is n great mistake,
In Ttaly my flannels were a wonder to
me; they always came home from the
waeh so soft and white. I learned that
the Italian women washed them in cold
water, Many a time I have watched
them kneeling in a box, which had one
end taken out, to keep them out of the
mud, by the bank of a stream, washing
in the running water, and drying on the
bank or gravel, without boiling; and I
never had washing done beiter, and flan-
nels never hall 8o well, I have tried it
since, and flnd the secrét of nice soft
flannels to be the washing of them in
oold or luke-warm water, and plenty of
stretching before hanging out. Many
recipes say, don’t rub soap on Hannels;
but you can rub soap on to the advan-
tage of the flannels, if you will rinse it
out afterward and use no hot water about
them, not forgetting to streteh the
threads in both directions before dry-
ing, Flannels so cared for will never
become stiff, shrunken er yellow."

Japanese Beggars,

A ph asserting that there are
few or no beggars in Japan has attracted
the attention of a render of the Washing-
ton Star, who has traveled in that
country, and who writes; *“‘Any one
who has ever ridden from Brussels to
the field of Waterloo knows how many
beggars line thst ride of nine imiles,
From Yokobams to Tokio (Yeddo), by
the Tokioado, or old national ms&, is
sixteen miles, T have ridden over that
splendid and often thronged highws
not less thun one hundred times, mi
never saw the time when there were ot
more in proportion to the dis-

belween Brussels nd Wolerons "

A Remarkable Duel.

A correspondent in the Bouth writes:
Once in a while duels are fought in
which a lady is a purely incidental

nse, Huoch a duel took place in Bonth
gamlinu, in 1454, between Mensrs, John
Dunorant and J. D. Legara, These

ntleffien were devoted friends,
are was abtentivt to a young lady of
beauty and worth in the apper pift of
the State. The two friends went to the
vilcl;ga where she lived to get some
shooting, They were, of cours. fre-

uent visitors at her father's ho. o

ne day ro itmagited that he de-
tected a sudden coldness on the pitt of
the young lady and the family
to himself, In questioning his
friend ns to the probable cause of it, he
nrked him if he had ever made any re-
marks about him to any of the family,
Dunorant replied that he had said
nothing of consequence; that on one
oconsion he had been asked if Legare
ever drank, and had answered that he
sometimes did. Legtre at once attribu-
tod the change, real or supposed, in the
behavior of the lady to this statement or
ndmission on the part of his friend. A
prolonged discnssion ensuned, Dunor-
ant was disposed to be eoncilintory,
while Legare was very much abigered,
The issue between them was finally
narrowed down to a demand on the part
of Legare that Dunorant imt in writing
precisely what he had said to the father
of the lady. Dunorant declined to do
this, He contended that the demand
was an implied insult. Legars persist-
ed, and, upon Dunorant's remaining
firm, sent him a challenge. Dunorant
promptly accepted it, and the details of
a meeting were avanged. Dunorant
wns a very poor shot with the pistol,
It is said that on the evening before the
dnel he went out to practice, and
literally could not hit a barn door, Le-
nre wis & capital shot. From the ve
ﬁrst-, however, Dunorant contendec
that he would kill Legare at the first
fire. He never modified his as-ertion,
but eaid all the time: ‘I will kill him
when I draw the trigger " .

When the men were on the gronnd a
cnrious thing oceurred. When the see-
ond who was to give the word ealled, "' Are
you ready, gentlemen ?" Dunorant re-
gponded m a firm, steady, tone “ No,”

e then drew a small pen-knife from
his pocket, opened it deliberately, end,
fixing his eyes squarely on Legare
walked toward Lim, then he had
traversed only two-thirds of the inter-
vening distance he stopped, and, reach-
ing down, cat off a small twig that
stood between him and his opponent,
He then returned to his position, shut
his knife carefully, and returned it to
his pociet, Without taking his eyes
off of Legare, he aonounced ** Ready,”
nnd said to his second, *‘ I am going to
kill him,"” The men being in position,
the command ** Fire | one—two—three!”
rang out upon the air, A riog of smoke
sprang from the nipple of each pistol,
and Legare dropped dead in his tracks,
Dunorant stood for a moment as if he
were carved in stone, and, then drop-
ping his arm slowly, turned to his
second unhurt.

A Scheming Woman,

The number of women who live by
their wits in New York, eays the Herald
of that city, is very large, and is daily
growing larger, Some of these women
uré renlly very industrious and very
clever in their peeculinr line; one, now
residing in elegant style uptown, has
nequired guite p little fortune by trading
in her *““influence.” She has n large
cirele of aequuintances among moneyed
men, and has also a ready perception, a
glib tongue and a keen, instinetive knowl-
cdge of human nature. These qualities
ghe is turning to the utmost pecuniary
ncconnt,  Blhe is o married woman,
though her husband is a nenentity,
practically speaking, and keeps house up
town., There in the evenings she re-
ceives ealls from numerous bankers,
brokers and others, whom slie elegnntly
and pleasantly entertaine, and mean-
while ““talks them " into, wheedles or
coaxes or argues them into favorable
notice of any scheme she may have at
the time a pecuniary interest in, Bhe
does a paying business in this line, as
she never undertakes any bnt n bi
scheme and a plausible scheme, an
when once she underlakes it does her
“‘level best™ to carry it through. Not
long ago the lady talked up a mine, got
most of the stock subseribed throngh
her own exertions and took her pnyﬁn
the shape of an extensive roll of green-
backs, for it is characteristio of this per-
sonage that she will never take * com.
missions,” Bhe demands so much money
down and generally, having proved that
she is worth it, gets it. By lier earnings
in this line, sul rosa, of course, she
makes the major part of the family in-
come aud elothes herself and her daugh-
ers in excellent style, The lady is
widely known by Wall street and Broad
street maguates and is held in high es-
teem with them, na she is considered
equally shrewd and ‘' square.”

How Good Is Done,

You know the touehing lyrie of Long-
fellow, which he has called * The Arrow
and the Song." It is so [amiliar that it
looks like an affectation to quote it, but
I must indulge myself onee more by re-
peating its sweet finca:

**I ghot an srrow in the sir ;

It feli to carth, [ knew not where;
For so swiftly it flaw, the sight

Can'd ot follow, in is flight

I breathed s song into the air;

It fell on enrth 'l: knsw not whiere ;
Far who has sight so keen and strong
Tast it can follow the i ghtof o g?
L ng, lang sfterwa:d, iu an oak

I 1und the arrow, st]l uubroke ;
Ad the seng, from beginnivg to ¢nd,
I found agsin in the hewrt of & friscd.”

This is exquisite. But yon observe that
both the arrow and the song were found
just 88 they had been sent out, The
poet has not told, and no poet can fully
tell, of the impulses that are given, the
changes that are wrought, and the work
of self-sacrifice and devotion that is sug-
gested, by a fitting word dropped at the
right moment into & human sonl; and
smong the many pleasant surprises that
are in store for us in the upper world
will be the discovery that efforts put
forth by us, and which we supposed to
be 80 feeble as to be well-nigh worthlers,
have been, under God, the germs from
which rich harvests of good have resulted
to multitudes whom we have never seeu,
— Win. M. Taylor,

Fnshion Notes.

Ohenille embroidery is in high favor.

Beaweed is the garniture for tulle
dresscs.

There is a mew diagonal, soft, heavy
Borgo,

Bonnets are smaller and hats larger
than ever,

Orange color is the fancy of the mo-
ment in Parig,

Epaulettes of flowers nre the novelty
of the moment,

Meta'lic ribbons are to be nsed for
trimmings of ball dresses,

Broderie antique with a corded gronnd
is & popular trilmming,

Batin and velvet are favorite combina-
tions in trimming materials,

Bilk, satin, velvet, and lace pockets are
gtill worn for evening dresses,

Colored sets used for trimmings are
eut both in facets and flat-dresses,

Necklaces of lnce with drooping pen-
dants are pretty on well-shaped necks,

Young Indies have their dancing dresses
made with very ghort pointed trains,

Arabesque patterns in braiding and
embroidery are the favorites of the hour

Some of the new bonnets and hats
have dotible brims, Others have split
brims,

Buttercups and Marshal Neil roseas are
in demand }or evening dress trimings.

Long lnce mittens, black, white, and
colotog. are to be worn for full evening
dress,

Yellow, orange, and brown tints are

ed to n great extent in ball dreases this
season,

Among new ornaments ip silver and

Id filagree are large gad flies with
jewels for eyes,

Long Louis Quatorze waisteoats,
simulated in broeade, satin, or damasgee
appear on evening dresses,

One of the coming fashions is ribbons
seemingly woven of metal—yellow and
red, gold, silver, steel and bronze.

In coiffures the hair is worn less high
upon the head, but there is just as much
chevalure needed as ever,

Plastrons and puffed fronts, extending
from the thront to the bottom of the
skirt, are very much worn for evening
toilet,

Evening dresses are given an antiqne
appearance byshort, high-puffed sleeves,
or Medici frills, in the armholes and
around the neck,

Crimped crepe lisse frills are formed
into cuffs to be worn outside the slecve
instend of inside; deep collars of the
same go with the euffs,

It is said that elderly ladies are goin
to wear evening robes of white silk ane
satin, mado np very plain but profusely
trimmed with lace,

Among the new goods is found dnvet,
or down cloth, a materinl made of the
feathers of fowls, extremely light, warm,
pliant, and impervious to rain or snow.

A new version of Fourreau is *'the
Oardinal robe," an elegant dinner dress
made of searlet faille, and trimmed with
sarlet velvet fringes and passemen-
teries,

An elegant novelty is feather ribbon,
The centre is a wreath of flowers on a
light ground., On either side a border
of soft unravelled silk forms o feather-
like fringe,

One of the prettiest of the new trim-
mings bronght out this season is the
marabout ribbon, made of woven swan's
down ; it comes in all colors and shades,
and in pure white,

Among new things are stufls for even-
ing wear—silk or satin, in eleetric colors
—pale blue, rose, or green—which seem
to emit sparks of light; these effects
being obtnined by a new process of
dyeing,

Wheat from High Lutitudes,

There was broneht into the city of
Winnipeg, in Manitoba, last fall, a half
bﬂslwlluf wheat, said to have been grown
fifteen hundred miles north of that
point, The bearer wasa half breed In-
dian, who had come from the far north
to Winnipeg to trade, and the grain was
brought with him to exchange for other
commodities, It was regarded at the
time as quite a curiosity, and was pa.sed
around from one to another for trial in
the spring in that locality, A few grains
of it fell into the hands of n gentleman
from Minnesota, who was in that city at
the time, and was brought home with
bim on his return, At our solicitation
it bus been presented to Professor Lncy
of the Btate Agrienltural College, who
has lnid it away till time for seeding
when he will give it the most careful
oulture, and endeavor to prove whether
there is any virtue in it or not, The
berry is very plump and bright, and we
supposge from the very high latitude in
which it was grown must be hard enongh
to satisfly the most fastidious miller,
Whether the distance north of Winnipeg
was precisely 1,600 miles we cannot say ;
but ’rom all that conld be gleaned from
the Indian it was raised a long distance
to the north—probably nearer the pole
than any wheat that has ever l‘B'MRH.‘I.l
Minnesota before,—8% Paul (Minn,)
Pioneer Press,

Fraud in Bauk Bills,

The Uuited States treasurer is ndvised
of constantly increasing attempts by per-
sons in various sectiong of the conntry
to cheat the government and innocent
people by practicing what ig known as
the *‘ piecing process,” whereby a given
pnumber of cnrrency notes of like de-
nomination are cut in pieces and 8o
pasted together as to give an increased
number. The manipulators generall
take ten notes, and by cutting and adroit
piecing make eleven, thereby gaining
one at the expense of the other ten, Of
course the diminished notes get into the
hands of innocent holders, and when
sent to the treasury department for re-
demption they are at once detected b
the treasury experts and thrown ou
The regulations for redeeming mutilated
currency do not admit of the redemption
of anything except in a single piece con-
taining at least one-half of the original,
which makes it still harder for those into
whose hands theso nicely-pasted frag-
wments fall,

to_avoid
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words and nicknames will call it **

A Womnan's Wish.

Would I were lying in a field of clover,
Of ¢lover cool and soft, and soft aud sweol,
With dusky olouds in deep skies hanging over,
And scented silence st my head and feof.

Juaet for one hour to alip the leash of Worry
In enger haste, from Thought's impatient
nook,
And wateh it conrsing—in its heodless hurry
Disdainlng Wisdom's whistlee—Duty's beok

Ah! it were sweet, where clover clumps ara
meeting g
And daisies hiding, so to hide and rest ;
No sound except my own heart's sturdy beating
Rocking iteelf to sleep within my breast.

Just to lie there filled with
broathing
That comes of listening to a free bird's song !
Our souls require at times thia full unsheath-
ing—
All swords will rust if sceabbard-kept too
long.

And I nm tired ! 8o tired of vigid duty !

So tired of all my tired hands find to do!

I yearn, I faint, for some of life's free beauty,

Its looge beads with no stemight string run-
ning throngh !

the deeper

Aye, laugh, if laugh you will, at my crude
Apooch-—

But women sometimes die of such a greed;

Die for the emall joys held beyond their ronch,

And the nssurance they have all they need !

Items of Interest.

The boneless wouder—a well done
steak.

“ Pat your lips on ice,” is the latest
slang,

Very useful to the tiller of the soil—
steers,

Highly connected—the man in the
moon,

In Bouth America the cities are lighted
with eastor oil,

Europe obtains Lier sole supply of shoe
pegs from Americn,

To cure & bachelor's aches—earry to
the patient eighteen ynrds of silk with a
woman in it,

Under Spanish law a man suspectod of
erime can be keptia prison for five years
before the case 15 called,

Straws ehow which way the wind
blows. You ean get the same informa-
tion from a pan of ashes.

It is snid that when Jonuh saw the
whale getting ready to swallow him he
looked ** down in the mouth,”

Those young ladies at fairs who sell
five cent pin cushions for §3 ought to he
arrested for robbing the males,

A liltle boy inquired concerning the
gtavs :  * Pa, what are those things up
there—are they little drops of sun "

An Trish lover remarked that it is a
great plessure to be alone, especially
when your sweetheart is by your side.

Constantinople contains 750,000 in-
habitants. The old enstern cmpire
walls, twenty-one miles in circuit, etill
surround it.

It was the late N. P, Willis who dis-
covered that King Henry VIIL always
married Lis wives firet, and then nxed
'em afterwards,

A Montana justice of the peace doesn't
gplurge any when he marries a couple,

e says: ‘*‘Arise! Grab lhands!
Hitehed ! Bix dollars,”

A lady living nesr Oynthigna, Ky,,
has used the same six }lth for twenty
years. Bhe is eighty-three, but her
neighibors eny she is the same old six-
pins still,

In n wrestling mateh between Lncien
Mare and a bear, in Cincinnati, Mare
aucceeded in throwing the bear, but in
the struggle the bear bit off oune of
Mare's fingers,

Enamored writing-master (to n young
lndy pupil): “TI can teach yon noth-
ing; yon hand is already a very desira-
ble one, and your I's are the most bean-
tiful I have ever seen,

The coffea plant thrives finely in
Californin, prm{nciug a bean of strongly
aromatic flavor, It grows best in cen-
tral and southern Californin, and its
culture is becoming profitable,

“ T say, Charley,"” said one friend to
another on mecting, * I hear ont friend
Brown hag been dabbling in stocks late-
ly; has he made anything " * Yes,"”
says Charley, ‘ he hns made an assign-
ment,"”

Afterthe failure of thelate insurrection
in Japan, a richly-attired Jopanese
young lady was found lying dead in a
castle moat, with her father's head in
her left hand and & bloody knife in her
right, The devoted heroine Lad enb off
ber father's head, at his command, aud
then killed herscll, that the two might
not be taken prisoners,

The heaviest conrt in the TUnited
Btates, in proportion to the number of
its judges, is probably the court of ap-
peals of Kentueky, Chiof Justice Lind-
soy weighs 282 pounds, Judge Elliott
220 pounds, Judge Pryor 208 poundds,
and Judge Cofer 201 pounds, The
average weight is 215} poonds. IIf
wisdom and weight go together, then
Kentuoky justice is all right,

There's nothing to exceed the diaboli-
cal satisfnction a man will take in su-
pouncing to his wife, after he has got
his shirt on, that there is a button mizs-
ing, and the keen delight he feels in
seeing her dance around the room afler
n needle and thread, while she listens to
a lecture on carelessness, approaches
ecstacy, But look out when she gets
that button on, bites the thread off with
a enap and commences—** There vow—,"

A Bee-Hive in a Church.

The Manchester Mirror says: ** The
Congregational society at Boseawen
Plain, N, H, rcently held a {estival that
was brough?about in a most singular way, =
A few wecks since George Knowles dis-
covered a swarm of bees inside the Roifsh
under the enves of the church,
consirnction of the building at that

abled to form a box hive about four feet
long and eight or ten inches square, and
whiclh was nearly filled with honeycomb,
Bixty-nine po of hma{owere found,”
and the society deeided make it a

sonree of profit a festival, which
mnmodme m“e fes, gave all

The full pame is ** banjoseph,
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point was suech that the bees were em- =



