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The Sunbscriber,

It was the old subsoriber,
His eyos wore old and dim,
Bat “ he wan't takin' no paper
That was pokin' ehafl at him."”

For he pieked his paper up one dny
And it went to his heart like n rocket;
“Whom the gods love, die young, itanid,
But they whose hearts aredry,” he read,
“ An summer’s dust, burn to the socket.”

Then he looked throngh the paper with
wrath and doubt,
And his heart with angor burned ;
For he foond o t had been lolt ot
And he found an o that was * tarned.”
And he lifted his voice with s mighty shout
As the sheet with his test he spurned.

Ho stopped his paper; he would not read
Suoh o blundering, villninous sheet;
Of the news it contained he had no need,
Ho ecould hear tho news on the strest,
Only ten days later, he sold his corn,
But he pounded his head full of dents,
When he learned, alter selling for twelve
and a-hall,
It was quoted at lorty-two oenta,

And his farm was sold lor taxes, beonuse
He didn't know when they were dae,

And he bet on n rnee three days alter dute,
And he bet on the wrong horse, too.

He wna fined nine dollars and seventy cents
For going out shooting on Sunday,

For he did’t know, with no paper to read,
Whether t'was Sunday or Monday.

He oame to town to the Fourth of July,
But it had been gone for o weok,

And he felt so mad, that he wanled to ery,
For he didu’t know bhow to spesk.

He thought thut Grant was President yet,
And he never had heard of Hayes;
It was worry, and blunder, and trouble, and
Iret,
All ol his wenry duys.

So he came 10 town, 0N sUmMmMer mMorn,
And “signed " lor his paper again,
And went back home to lis whoeat aud eorn,
The happiest man nmong men.
— Burlinglon Hawkeye

THE TWO MR. SMITHS.

—

“1t s not either her money or her
position that dashes me, Corrol: it is
my own mune. Think of asking Eleanor
Bethune to hecome Mrs, William Smith!
Ifit hiad beon Alexander Smith—"

*Or Hyacinth Smith."

Yes, Hyacinth Smith would have
done; but plain William Smith!”

“Well, as far as I can see, you are not
to blame. Apologize to the lady for the
blunder of your godiathers and god-
mothers.  Stupid old parties! They
ought to have thought.of Hyacinth;"
and Carrol threw his cigar into the fire
anid hegan to buckle on ﬁis Spurs.

*(‘ome with me, Carrol,

“No, thank you. It is against my
principles to like any one better than
myself, and Alice Fontaine is a tempta-
til‘l!]_ to do s0."

T don't like Alice’s style at all.”

“Of course not. Alice’s heauty, as
compared with Mres, Bethune's settled
income, i= skin=deep.™

If savinsm was intended, Smith did
not perceive it. Ile took the criticism
at its fuee volue, and answered, *“ Yes,
Eleanor's income is satisfactory ; and he-
gidles that, <he has all kinds of good
qualities, and several accomplishments,
ll!' [ only could offor Ler, wlllll myself, a
suitable nnme for them,™

“Could you not, in taking Mrs. Be-
thune and her money, take her name
also 27

“ N-n-no. A man does not like to lose
all his individuaiity in his wife's,Carrol.”

“Well, then, T have no other sugges-
tion, and 1 sam going toride,”

So Carrol went to the park and Smith
went to his mirror. he occupation
gave him the cournge he wanted, He
was undoubtedly s very handsome man,
and he had, also, very line munners; in-
deed, he would have been n very great
man if the world had only been a draw-
ing-room, for, polished and fastidious,
he dreaded nothing so much as an inde-
corunm, and had the air of being uncom-
fortable unless his hands were in kid
gloves, .

Smith had a standing invitation to
Mrs. Bethune's five-o'clock tens, and he
was always considered an acquisition.
He was also very fond ol going to them;
for under no circumstances was Mrs.
Bethune so charming. To see her
in this hour of perfect relaxation was to
understand how great and beautiful is
the nrt of idleness, Her ease and grace,
her charming aimlessness, her indescrib-
able air of inaction, were all so many
proofs of her having been born in the
purple of wealth and fashion; no par-
venu could ever hope to imitate them,

Alice Fontaine never tried. She had
been taken from a life of polite shifts and
struggles by her cousin, Mrs. Bethune,
two years before; and the circumstances
that were to the one the mere accidents
of her position were to the other a real
lmlhlny-mukinlg. o )

Alice met Mr. Smith with empresse-
ment, fluttered about the tea-tray, like a
butterfly, wasted her bonmots and the
sugar recklessly, and was as full of pret-
ty animation a8 lier cousin Bethune was
of elegant repose. e 5

During the afternoon Eleanor's
hand had rested a moment very
tenderly in his; he had seen her
white cheek flush and her eyelids droop,
and he felt almost sure that he was be-
loved. Andas he had determined that
night to test his fortune, he was not in-
clined to let himself be disappointed.
Consequently he decided on writing to
her, for he was rather proud of his let-
terss and indeed it must be confessed
that he had an elegant and eloquent
way of \mtting any case in which he was
personnlly interested.

Eleanor Bethune thought so, She re-
ceived his proposal on her return from

very stupid party, and as soon as she
saw his .writing she began to consider
how much more delightful the evening
would have been if Mr Smith had been
g::c:mnt. Nis glowing e-ulnf'loa on her

puty, and his passionnte descriptions
of his own affection, his hopes, and his
despairs, chimed in with her mood ex-
act Y. All’l']ld}' hIS ﬁllt‘ person n“d
manners had madea grest impression on
her; she had been very near loving him;
nothing, indeed, had heen needed but
that touch of electricity conveyed in the
knowledge that she was beloved,

SBuch proposals seldom or never take
women unawares. Eleanor been

expecting it, snd had alrendy decided
on her answer. So, after o short, hap-
py reflection, she opened her desk and
wrote Mr. Smith & few lines which she
helieved would make him supremely

1mFFy.

Then she went to Aliee’s room, and
woke her up out of her first sleep. * Oh,
you lazy lc’(rl; why did you not erim
rour hair? Get up agnin, Alice dear;
invea secret to tell you. I am—going
—to—marry—Mr.—Smith.”

“1 knew some catastrophe was im-
fnndlnﬁ. Eleanor; I have felt it all day,

>oor Kleanor!™

“Now, Alice, be reasonable. What
do you think of him— lonestly, you
know 1"

“The man has excellent qualities; for
instance, a perfect taste in cravats, and
an irrepronchable propriety. Nobody
ever saw him in any position out of the
&rnpﬂr venter of gravity. Now there is

nrrol, always sitting round on tables or
easels, or if on a chair, on the back or
arms, or ani‘wag but as other Christinns
sit. Then Mr. Smithis handsome; very
much so.”

“Oh! you do admit that?"

“Yes; but I don't myself like men of
the hairdresser style of beauty."

“ Alice, what makes you dislike him
go much ?"

‘“Indeed, I don't, Eleanor. I thinkhe
is very ‘nice’ and very respectable,
Every one will say, ‘What a suitable
match!” and I dare say you will be very
happy. He will do everything you tell
him to do, Eleanor; and—oh, dear me!—
how I should hate a husband of that
kind !

* You little hypoerite '—with your talk
of weman's ‘rights' and woman's *su-
premacy,’ ™

' No, Eleanor love, don'teall it hypoc-
risy, please; say many-sidedness—it is a
more womanly definition. But if it is
really to he so, then 1 wish you joy, cou-
sin.  And what are you going to wear?"

This subject proved sufficiently attrac-
tive to keep .-k]ico awake a couple of
hours. She even erimped her bair in
honor of the bridal shopping; and before
matters had heen satisfactorily arranged
slhe was go full of :mtivipntmf sleasures
that she felt veally grateful to the author
of them, and permitted herself to speak
with enthusinsm of the bridegroom.

“He'll be o sight to see, Eleanor, on
his marringe day. There won't he n
hinndsomer man or better-dressed man in
Amerien, and his olothes will all come
from Paris, I dave say.”

“1 think we will go to Paris first.”
Then Eleanor went into a graphic de-
seription of the glories and pleasures of
Puris, as she had PX]ll'l‘il'!‘ll'l‘iH them dur-
ing her first bridal tour.  “ Tt isthe most
fuscinating city in the world, Alice.”

“T1 dave say, but it is a ridiculous
shiume having it in such an out-of-the-
wity place.  What i2 the use of having a
Paris, when one has to sail three thou-
s miles to get at it?  Eleanor, 1 feel
that 1 shall have to go.”

*So you shall, dear; 1 won't go with-

cout you."

“0Oh, no, darling; not with Mr,
Smith. I really could not. Ishall have
to try and muanage matters with My,
Carrol. We shall quarrel all the way
across, of cotrse, but then—"

“Why don't you adopt his opinions,
Aljcep”

“ Iintend to—for & little while; but it
is impossible to go on with the same set
of opinions forever. Just think how
dull conversation would become!™

*Well, dear, you may go tosleep now,
for mind, I shall want you down to
brenkfnst before eleven, I have given
tsomehaody ' permission to ceall at five
o'clock to-morrow—or rather to-day—
anid we shall have o fele-a-tete tea”

Alice determined that it should be
strictly (fefe-a-tete. She went to spend
the afternoon with Carrol's sisters, and
stuyed until she thought the lovers had
had ample time to make their vows and
arrange their wedding.

There was a little pout on her lips as
she left Carrol outside the door, and
slowly bent her steps to Lleanor's
privateparlor. She was trying to make
up her mind to be civil to her cousin's
new hushand elect, and the temptation
to be anything else was very strong.

1 shull be drendfully in the way—his
wiy, I mean—and he will want to send
me out of the room, and I shail not go—
no, not if I fall asleep on n chair looking
at him."

With this decision, the most amiable
she could reach, Alice entered the
parlor. Eleanor was alone, and there
was o pale, angry look on her face Alice
conld not understand.

“Shut the door, dear,”

“Alonep”

* I have been so sll evening.”

“Have you quareled with
Smith#"

“ Mr. Smith did not ¢all.”

**Not come?"

* Nor sent any apology.”

The two women sat looking into ench
other’s faces a few moments, both white
and silent,

**W hat will you do, Eleanor?"

“ Nothing."

“ But he may be sick, or he may not
liave got your letter. Such queer mis-
takes do ﬁuppen."

** Parker took it to his hotel: the clerk
snid he was still in his room; it wassent
to him in Parker's sight and hearing.
There is not any doubt but that he re-
eeived it."

“Well, suppose he did not. Still, if
he really cares for you, he is hardly likely
to take your supposed silence for an ahso-
lute refusal. I hayesaid *No'to Carrol
a dozen times, and he won't stay “noed.’
Mr. Smith will be sure to ask for a per-
sonal interview,"

Eleanor answered dreavily: * T sup-
pose he will pay me that respect:” but
through this little effort at assertion it
was easy to detect the white feather of
aiistrust.  She half suspected the touch
self-esteem of Mr, Smith. If she ha
merely been guilty of a breach of good
manners toward him, she knew that he
would deeply resent it; bow, then, when
shehad—however innocently—given him
the keenest personal spite,

Still she wished to accept Alice's cheer-
ful view of the affnir, and what is heart-
ily wished is half accomplished, Ere
she fell asleep she had quite decided that
her lover would call the following day,
and her thoughts were busy with the
?lem‘-unl amends she would make him

or any anxiety he might have suffered,

But Mr, Bmith did not call the follow-
ing day, nor on many following ones,
and a easual lady visitor destroyed Elea-
nor's last hope that he would ever call

in, for, after a little desultory ip,
she said: * You will miss Mr. Smith
very much at your receptions,and brother
Sam says hie is to be away two years."

*Bo long? usked Eleanor, with per-
fect calmness,

*I helieve g0, I thought the move
very sudden, but Bam says he has
talking about the trip for six months."

Mr.

“Really l—=Alice, dear, won't you hring
that piece of Buislam pottery for Mrs.
Hollis to look ntP"

8o the wonderful cup and saucer were
brought, and they cnused a diversion so
complete that Mr. S8mith and his ecoen-
tric move were not named in during
the visit. Nor, indeed, much after it.
“ What is the use of discussing a hope-
lessly disagreeable suhject?" said Eleanor
to Alice's first offer of sympnthy. To
tell the truth, the mere mention of the
suhject made her eross, for young women
of the finest fortunes do not neccssarily
possess the finest tempers,

Carrol's next visit was looked for with
a good deal of interest. Naturally it was
thought that he would know all about
his friend's singular conduct. But he
professed to be as much puzzled as
Alice, * e supposed it was something
about Mrs., Bethune; he had always
told Smith not to take a pretty, rich
woman like her into his caleulations,
For his part, if he had been desirous of
marrying an heiress, and felt that he
had a gift- that way, he should liave
looked out a rich German girl; they had
less nonsense about them, ete.”

That was how the affair ended as far
as Eleanor was concerned.  OF course
ghe suffered, but she was not of that
generation of women who parade their
sufleving. Beautiful and self-respecting,
she wae, above all, endowed with physi-
cal self-control,  Even Alice was spared
thie hysterical sohbings and faintings and
other signs of pathological distress com-
mon to weak women.

Perhaps she was more silent and more
irritable than usual, but Eleanor Be-
thune's heartache for love never led her
to the smallest sovial imlnrnpripty. What-
ever she suffered, she did not refuse the
proper mixture of colors in her hat, or
neglect her tithe of the mint, anise antl
cummin due to her position.

Eleanor’s reticence, however, hiad this

ood effect—it compelled Alice to talk
Smith's singular behavior over with
Carrol; and somehow, in discussing
Smith, they got to understand each
other; so that, after all, it was Alice's
and not Eleanor’s bridal shopping that
was to do.  And there is snmol‘ling very
assuaging to grief in this occupation,
Before it was completed, Eleanor had
quite recovered her placid, sunshiny
temper.

“ Consolation, thy name is satin and
Ince ! said A liee, thankfully, to herself,
as she saw Eleanor so tived and happy
about the wedding finery,

At first Alice had been quite sure that
ghe would go to Paris, and nowhereelse;
but Eleanor noticed that in less than o
week Carrol's influence was paramount.
“We have got a better idea, Eleanor—
quite a novel one,” she gaid, one morn-
ing. “Wenare going to make our bridal
trip in Carrol's yacht!”

“Whose iden is that?"

“Carrol’s, and mine too, of course,
Carrol says it is the jolliest life! Yon
leave all your cares and your hills on
shore behind you. You issue your own
sailing orders, and sail away into space
with an easy conseience.”

“But I thought you were hent ona
European trip?"

“The yacht will be ever so much
nicer., Thlnk of the nuisance of ticket-
oflices, and waiting-rooms, and second-
clnss  hotels, and  troublesome  lettors
waiting for you at your banker’s, and
disngroeable paragraphs in the news-
|-I:|I[ll'l"'¢. I think Carrol’'s idea is
splendid.”

So the marriage took place at the end
of the season, and Alice and Cuarrol
satlod happily away into the unknown,
Elennor was at a loss what to do with
herself.  She wanted to go to Furope;
but Mr, Smith had gone there, and she
felt snure that some unlucky accident
wontld throw them together. Tt was not
her nature to court embarenssments; so
Europe waus out of the question.

While she was hesitating she enlled
one day on Celeste Reid—a beautiful
girl who had been a great belle, but was
now a confirmed invalid. 1 am going
to try the air of Colorado, Mrs. Bethune,”
she said. *“Papn has heard wonderful
stories. about it. Come with our party,
We shall have n special car, and the
trip will at least have the charm of
novelty."

“And T love the mountains, Celeste,
I will join you with pleasure. 1 was
dreading the old routine in the old
places; but this will be delightful.”

Thus it happened that one evening in
the following August Mrs. Bethune
found hersell slowly strolling down the
principal street in Denver, It was a
splendid sunset, and in its glory the
Rocky mountains rose like Titanic

alnees huilt ofamethyst, gold and silver,
Suddenly the look of intense pleasure on
her face was changed for one of wonder
and annoyance. It had become herduty
in & moment to do a very disagreeahle
thing: but duty was a kind of religion
to Eleanor Bethune; she never thought
of shirking it.

So she immediately inquired her way
to the telegraph oflice. and even quick-
ened her steps inlo ns fust o walk as she
ever permitted herself. The moessage
she had to send was n peculiar and not
n pleasant one, At first she thought it
would hardly be possible for her to
frame it in such words as she would
care to dictate to strangers; but she
finnlly settled onjthe following form:

** Messrs. Locke & Lord:

“Tell brother Edward that Rloom is
in Denver. No delay, The matter is
of the greatest importance.”

When she had directed the message,
the elerk said, *Two dollars, madam.”
But greatly to Eleanor’s annoyance, her
purse was not in her pocket, and she
conld not remember whether she had
yat it there or not. The man stood
!m.king at ler in an expectant way;
she folt that any delay about the message
might be fatal to its worth; perplexity
ruled her absolutely. She was about to
expinin her dilemma, and refurn to her
hotel for money, when a gentleman, who
had heard and watched the whole pro-
ceeding, said : .

* Madam, I perceive that time is of

reat importance to you, and that you
ﬁn\m lost your purse; allow me to pay
1 You ean return the

My name is Wil-
at the

for your message.
money if you wish.
lianm "Smith. I am staying
* American,'" )
“Thank you, sir. The m eis of
the gravest importance to my rother.
I gratefully accept your offer, S
urther nowiudgaywved Mr, William
Smith to be n New York capitalist who
was slightly known to three of the
gentlemen in Eleanor's party; so that
the acquaintance began so informally
was very speedily after ward insugurated
with nll the forms and ceremonies good
gociety demnnds, It was soon poss ble,
too, for Eleanor to explain the circum.
stances which, even in her c.-u'du of strict
etiquette, made a strubgers offer of
money for the hour & thing 1o he grate.
fully ‘nocepted. She seen in the
door of the postoffice a Tunaway cashier

of her brother, and his speedy nerest in-
volved a matter of at least forty thou-
gand dolinrs.

This Mr. Willlam Smith was a totally
different man to Eleanor's last lover—n
bright, energetic, alert business man,
decidedly handsome and gentlemanly.
Though his name was great] inst
him in Eleanor's prejudices, she found
herself guite unable to resist the cheery,
pleasant influence he® carried with him,
And it was evident from the very first
day of their acquaintance that Mr,
William Smith had but one thought—
the winning of Eleanor Bethune,

When she returned to New York in
the autumn she ventured to cast up her
accounts with life, and she was rather
amazed at the result. Forshe was quite
aware that she was in love with this
William Smith ina way that she had
never been with the other. The first
had been a sentimental ideal; the second
was a genuine case of sincere and pas-
sionate affection, She felt that the
desertion ot this lover would be a grief
far beyond the power of satin and lace
to cure,

But her new lover had never a dis-
loyal thought to his mistress, and lis
love, transplanted to the pleasant places
of New York life, seemed to find its
native air. It enveloped Eleanor now
like a glad and heavenly atmosphere;
she wns so happy that she dreaded any
clinnge; it seemed to her that no change
could make her happier.

But if good is good, still better carries
the day, and Mr. Smith thought mar-
ringe would be a great deal better than
love-making. Eleanor and he were sit-
ting in the fire-lit parlor, very still and
Very lmpp{. when he whispered this
opinion to her.

“Tt is only four months since we met,
dear. Only four months, darling; but 1
had heen drenming about you %nr four
months hefore that. Let me hold your
hinnds,sweet,while I tell you. On the 20th
of Inst April T wason the point of leaving
tor Colorado to look after the Silver ClilY
mine. My carringe was ordereq,
and T wns waiting at the hotel for it. A
servant brought me a letter—the dearest,
sweetest little letter—see, here it ia!"
and this William Smith absolutely Iaid
before Eleanor lier own pretty, ﬁwing
|-r*|j-h' to the first William Bmith's ofter.

Sleanor looked gqueerly at it, snd
smiled. ** What did you think, dear?

“That it was just the pleasantest thing
that had ever happened to me. Tt was
directed to Mr, '\{" Smith, and had been
given into my hands. T was not going
to seek up any other W, Smith.”

* But you must hayve been sure that it
wae not intended for you, and you did
not know * Eleanor Bethune,'

“Oh, I beg your pardon, sweetheart:
it wus intended for me. I ean imagine
destiny standing sarcastically by your
side, and watehing you send the |etter
to one W, Smith when she intended it
for another W, Smith. Eloanor Be-
thune I meant to know just ns soon ns
l;n.-.uihin-. 1 was coming hack to New
Cork to look for you.”

“And, instend, she went to you in
Colorado,”

“Only think of that! Why, love,
when that blessed telegeaph elerk said:
*Wiho sends this message™ and you
anid, * Mrs. Elennor Bethune,' I wanted
to 1y my hat to the sky. Idid not lose
my head as bad’y when they found that
new lead in the Silver ClLifF,"

“Won't yougive me that letter, and
let me destroy it, William? It was
written to the wrong Smith and deliv-
ered to the wrong Smith.”

“ It wans written to the wrong Smith,
hut it was given to the right Smith,
Still, Eleanor, T you wili say one little
word to me, yon may do what you like
with the letter,”

Then Eleanor whispered the word,and
the hlaze of the burning letter made
little illomination in honor of their he-
trothinl kiss.—Harper's Weekly.

Pain and the Weather,

It is a familiar experience that cortain
hodily pains vary in their phasesaccord.
ing to the weather, but probahly few
hiave made exact scientific observations
of this to any considerable extent. A
series of such observations, made with
much ability and perseverance, Lias lately
been reported to the American Academy
of Science by Prof. Mitcbell. They are
by Capt. Catlin, of the United States
Army, who lost a leg during the war,
and gince that time has suffered a good
deal from  troumatic neurnlgin, — He
carefully noted. dul‘imf five years, the
effects produced on him by changes of
the weather. For the first quarters of
these five years there were 2,471 hours
of pain; for the seeond quarters, 2,102
hours; for the third quarters, 2,056
hours; and for the last quarters, 2,221
hours. The best ** yield of pain” is in
Junuary, February and March, and the
poorest in the third quarter—July, Au
gust and September.  During these five
years, while the sun was south of the
equutor, there were 4,602 hours of pain,
agninst 4,158 hours while it wus north of
the equator. The average duration of
the nttscks for the first quarters was
twenty-two hours, and for the third

uarters only 17.4 hours. Now, taking
the four years ending Januavy 1, 1879, it
is found that of the 537 storms chartered
by the Signal Bureau, 208 belong to the
two winter quarters, against 239 for the
summer quarters.  The average distance
of the storm-center at the beginning of
the neuralgic attacks was 080, miles,
Storms from the Pacific const ave felt
furthest off very soon afler, or as they
are crossing the Rockyfmountains, while
storms along the Atlantie coast are as-
socigted with milder forms of neurnlgin,
which are not felt till the storm-center is
nearer.  MRain i8 not essential in the pro-
duction of neurnlgia. The severest neu-
ralgie attacks of the year were those ac-
companying the first snows of Novem-
ber and December.  One other interest-
ing observation is as follows: Every
storm sweeping neross the continent con-
sists of a vast rain area, at the center of
which is a moving space of greatest
barometric depression. The rain usu-
ally precedes lijln storm center by 550 to
600 miles, but before and around the
rain lies a belt, which may be called the
neuralgic margin of the storm, and
which precedes the rain by 150 miles.
The fact is very deceptive, becnuse the
sufferermay be or the tur edge of a storm-
basin of barombtric predsure, and seeing
nothing of the rain, yet have pain due to
the storm.

The large collection stored in the
vaults of the Smithsonian Institution,
nt Washington, are in a fair way to he-
‘come exposed to public view oneof these
di;yu, wurl: Im\'ll lt:le n on the h’lliun?l

usenm, for whieh C 88 appropri-
ated 8250,000. The bui l:lﬁ is ’ggm};u
two and o half acres, and v:lfl be finished
next spring.

TIMELY TOPICS.

A telephone has been placed in the
Congregational church, at Mansfield, O.,
the wires leading to the houses of several
aged and invalid persons. It sur-
mounts a floral decoration on the table
in front of the o'fwn platform, where it
is hardly seen, The speaker pays no at-
tention whatever to it, yet every word
uttered in the auditorium is easily heard
in the rooms of the dwellings which the
wires reach. The first message from
the minister was from Seripture: “ The
word is nigh unto thee;" **His word
runneth very swiftly.”

When the Zulus rushed in on the
small British detachment of Col. Wood,
and while there was yet an open road in
one direction, Col. Weatherly, an Eng-
lish eavalry officer, clapped his son, a
boy of thirteen—who was with him, on
horseback—kissed him, and told him to
fly for life. The lad jumped from the
saddle, striking the horse a lash which
sent it galloping off, and said: ** Father,
I'll die with you.” The father handed
his revolver to the child just as the
Zulus reached, over British bhodies, the
spot where they stood. Weatherly slew
five Zulus before he fell, but the son was
killed at once.

Apropos to the inter-oceanic canal
across the isthmus of Darien, a corres-
I’mtuh‘nt in Buffalo writes to the New

‘ork (fraphie, suggesting the construe-
tion of an enormous railway across thoe
isthmug, constructed and equipped to
earry ships of any tonnage. He would
have the track at each end of the route
run down into water deep enough to
suopport a properly built dock, so ﬁmt i
vesgel could sail into a basin surround-
ing this approach to the track, and then
he dm-kmrn.ml drawn across the isthmus
on wheels. The writer does not profess
any engineering skill, and modestly ad-
mits that there may be difficulties in the
way of his scheme which he does not
see. If so, others will probably see
them,  He thinks such a rond might he
built for one-tenth of £200,000,000, the
estimated cost of the proposed canal.

The police statistics of large cities are
often more impressive than & long and
rhetorieal sermon could be.  Take those
of Chicago, for example. The anuual
arrests number ahout 30,000, one-half
for drunkenness, and of the total, 6.000
are women, Without going into elabo-
rate comparisons of figures, it may be af-
firmed that Chicago is not greatly worse
than other large cities; it may not bo as
bad ns some othiers, At the best we ob-

tain a glimpse of an inealeulable
amount of crime and misery ; and
when  we remember that the influ-

ence of evil examples spreads like a con-
tngious disease, the subject is seen to he-
one of terrible moment. Mere preach-
ing to those whose surroundings nlone
render vivtue almost impossible on the
one hand, and mere attention to physical
wants on the other, will not meet the
exigencies of the case. Nothing will
eflect an immediate or general cure, but
there should be s union of all the
methods which common sense and un-
common charity can devise,

Strange mischances with fital resulte
are daily happening here and there, A
Boston butchier ran against a knife that
lny on a block, severed an artery, and
Liled to death, A Denver woman caught
her foot in a railroad frog, and could not
got loose before a train ran over lier, A
Vermont farmer sneezed with a straw in
hiz mouth, drew it into his Junzs, and
died choking., A horse kicked a Michi-
g boy into n deep well, where he was
deowned, The shoe flew off the foot of
n kicking mule, in Nashville, and frac-
tured the skull of a baby, An Oregon
sirl swallowed herengngement ring, and
ived only n week afterward. While
standing on his head, on the top of a
high fence post, an lowa boy lost his
halanee, fell into a tub of hot water, and
wus fatally sealded. A stone, thrown
by n playfellow, broke a glass from
which a St. Louis boy was drinking,
ariving some of the pieces down his
throat, and he died afew days nfterward
in great ngony. Looking up to watch
the flight of an arrow, a Nashville wo-
man lﬁll not see it descending directly
over hier hewad, and the shurp metal point
penetrated her brain through one of her
eyes, killing her instantly.

Horses’ Comfort.

The health and comfort of horses have
of lnte years been improved by the bet-
ter construction of stubles, They are
made more roomy and lofty, and” pro-
vided with means of thorough ventila-
tion. In many new stables lofts are
done away with, or the floor of the loit
is kept well above the horses’ leads,
and nmple shafts are introduced through
the lofts to convey away foul nir. By
perfornted bricks and gratings under
the mungers, and elsewliere round the
wills, and also by windows and venti-
lators, nbundance of pure airis secured
for the horses; while being introduced
in moderate amount, and Frnm various
directions, it comes in without draught.
Too much air is almost an unknown
stable Juxury. T'o sccure n constant
supply of pure air, horses require more
cubie space than they generally enjoy.
Even when animals are stabled only at
night, a minimum of 1,200 cubic foet
should be allowed. In England, the
newer cavalry barracks give s minimum
of 1,600 cubic feet, with a ground area of
I'ull{ ninety square feet per horse; and
the best hunting and carriage horse sta-
bles have more room.—Jowurnal of Chem-
tsiry.

A Brave Little Girl,

Mr. H. F. Gaulding has a little daugh-
ter eleven years old to whose nerve and
courage he is indebted for the life of his
three-year-old boy. The boy was play-
ing by the cistern in Mr. Gaulding’s
yard. There was a plank off, and through
this aperture the little fellow fell, He
caughit a plank, however, in falling, and
held for some time before he was dis-
covered. DBut his hold wenkened, uand
with a splash he fell into the cistern.
His sister saw and appreciated the situ-
ation. Most girls would have sereamed
and run off in quest of help. Not so
with this little girl. The screams and
struggles for life of her baby brother
gave l'iwr the strength and t-uurn?e of n
man, She saw a ladder, and, with all
her might, she dragged it to and placed
it into the cistern, and then went down
into the water, reached out and caught
her brother just in time to save him from
a watery ver By this time help ar-
rived and
their perilous position. All honor
this little heroine l—Bainbridge (Ga.
Demaocrak,

th were landed safely from |

THE NINILISTS.

An Account which Shaws the Terrible
Ntnte of Affairs.

Scene—At St. Petersburg.

Janitor—I can't stand this any longer,
sir; I don’t mind doing the duties ordi-
nnrilf' expectsd of one in my pogition,
but I eannot be on the watch all the
twenty-four hours to see that the Nihil-
ists don't stick revolutionary posters on
the front wall. 1've gone eleven nights
without sleep now.

Proprietor—But, my poor Ivan Ivan-
oviteh, I did not make the law which
all owners of houses are obliged to obey,
providing for a fine of 500 roubles if a
placard is posted up on the premises,
and imprisonment if the offince is re-
seated.  Here, drink this coffee; it will

eep you awake., To-night 1 will go on
wateh and fou ean get a good sleap.

Janitor—Thanks, my good master;
your nobly considerate conduct lends me
renewed strength.

An hour later the janitor comes in to
breakfnst.

Proprietor—Great Todleben! where
have you been? Why, man, there is a
revolutionary placard pasted on your
back!

Janitor—Is there? T suppose I must
have closed my eyes for a minute or twao,
They, have a keen eye for business, those
Nihilists. Let's tear it up.

Proprietor—No; don't tear it up, be-
cnuse some of the fragments might be
found and we might be sent to Siheria
Burn it up, cont and all—I'll give youa
new one. Now go back to your post,
and. for the love of Heaven, do not doze
a wink.

The janitor returns. The proprietor
walches him from the window, and,
whenoever he nods, shouts, ** Now, tlien,
Ivan Ivanoviteh, keep awake!” In the
course of the long, long, weary day the
police arrive,

Officinl—We have come to gearch the
premises,

Proprietor—But, count, I belong to
no agsocintion. 1 am merely a peaceful
citizen who pnsees Lis days and nights

watching to see that his watchman
doesn’t fall agsleep,
Oficial—T have General Gourko's

orders to enter your house and see that
you have no concealed arms.

Proprietor—All T have is an old shot-
gun without lock, stock or barrel.

Officinl—The Nihilists could ecasily
furnish you those. Your shotgun is
confiseated, and you may thank your
Incky stars that you get off 8o easily.
What's in that drawer?

Proprictor—Knives.

Oficinl—Knives! 1 confiseate them.

Proprictor—DBut, prince, they are
table-knives, and to-night T give a din-
ner=party ; my daughter is engaged to be
married, and this is to celebrate her
bhetrothial.

Officinl—You must eat with your fin-
gers, that'’s all.

Proprietor—But, grand duke, how are
w Lo carve the fowls?

Ollicial—Tear ‘em in pieces, or hite
out fehunks—it'll all be in the family.
Where's your hedroom ?

P'voprietor—Ilere, your imperial ex-

collency, und if you find any deadly
weapons in it I want to be gent to
Siberiz,
" OMeiad—T might send you there if it
were worth the trouble, for here is a razor
which in the practiced hands of a des-
porate man might be used to slay the
whole imperial family. I will confiscate
the razor.

(Thie family dinner takes place, though
under disndvantages, and the unhappy
mun forgets all the trinls and troubles of
the day. At the dessert, just ag he is
about to propose the health of the soon
to be wadded pair, he receives a note
couched intheso terms):

You are a teaitor! You have to-day
given up to the tyrants the arms in your
possession.  You have therefore been
doomed to death by

Yours respectfully,
Tue Execomive CoMMITTE
per Tomski Collinsoviteh.

Proprictor (tearing his hair)—There!
That's all that was '-‘lucklng to make it
l'l:lllll]ll'll‘. o that!

I1is Future Son-in-Law—You were
wrong, sirj thoee s a good deal to be
suid on hoth sides.

Proprietor—Wrong! was I?  Perlinps
youuare a Nihilist? Swilh bitter sarcasm. )

Ilis Future Son-in-Law—1 have the
honor to be the cliief of Section 217 and
I don't care wlio knows it.

His Daughter—Yes, pa, and that is
why I lo-ho-hove him. (Custs herself
into her lover’s arms.)

Proprietor—Merciful heavens! are you
a Nihilist too, Paulovna?

His Daughter—Yes, pa, and so nre my
sisters and my cousins and my aunts.

All the guests=And so are we—all
of us.

Proprietor—I1 will denounce you to the
authorities—call the police,

His Future Son-in-Law—If you utter
one word 1 will fire this train and hlow
up the house, which we had mined as
# precaution, lest the police should make
n descent on us while we woere at dinner.

Proprietor—And here I have been
passing my days and nights keeping
watch on my janitor.

Omnes—Your janitor! Ho, ho! Look
out (of the window and sce what your
junitor is doing.

Proprictor—May [
|sv!n to Siberia H'me janitor ien't cov
| ering the whole front of the house
with four-sheet revolutionary posters!

{Faints.)

he knouted and

A Bea Nerpent as Thick ns a Mast,
Captain Davison, master of the Mitsu
Bishi steami<tiip Kinshiu  Maru, gives
{the following relation of what passed
| before his cves on his voyage from Rin
| Kiu to Kobe, The statement is duly
| signed by himseif and countersigned by
Mr. John McKechnie, the a-hie# officer,
| and its authenticity appears to be beyond
| question: At 11.15 A, M., Cape Satano,
distant about nine miles, the chief officer

| and myself ohserved n whale jump clear

| outfof the sea, about n l]um'u-r of a mile |

nway. Shortly after it
when T saw there was something at-
| tached to it. Got glnsses, and on the
next leap distinetly saw something hold-
ing on to the belly of the whale, The
| latter gave one more sl:ring clear of the
water, and myzelf and the chief officer
| then observed what appeared to be a
| lurﬁn creature of the snake species rear
| itself about thirty feet out of the water,

It appeared 1o be about the thickness of

‘n junk's mast, and after standing for
| about ten seconds in an erect position, it
descended Into the water, the upper end
| going first. With my glasses fnmuda
| out the color of the beast to resemble
that of a pilot fish.—Tokio (Japan)
Times.

A tens

and flowers,

The Emigrant.

She olasped her hands on my nrms,

She Inid her choek on my shoulder;
The tido of her tenrs fell warm

On hands that trembled 1o hold her,
I whispered a pitying word,

As thie ship moved slowly apart,
Anid the grief of the friendless ponred

Its ehoking weight on my heart.

For graves in the evening shade
Were green on a lav-off hill,
Where the joys of her life were Inid
With love that hind known no ehill,
Bat however her heart might yearn,
We were fucing the teshening broeze,
And the white wake lengthened astern
On the rolling floor of the sons.

She quenched the five of her tears,
Uplifting her meck, brave head,
" Or diwrk or bright be the yoeurs,
I will tnke cournge,” she suid,
Bmoothing bnok her loose-blowing hair,
And her shawl dvnwing closer the while,
8o she drank in the strong sen air,
And left the old shore with a smile.
— Univerzily Magaszine,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Playing with dice is shaky business,

Low rents—Tears in the sole of n
shoe,

The knobhiest part of a house is the
door.

London
papers.

A mad dog is a pronounced instance
of cur-rage.

Good Thunder is a town in Blue Ear h
county, Minn.

Venezueln produces 85,000 pounds of
coffee annually.

A byeyelist in England re'ently fell
dend while riding,

A doubtful compliment-=Telling a
clown that he's no fool.

Twenty-seven  daughters cheer
family of a Cleveland (N. C.) man.

Admission to the degree of n barrister
is suliject to & tax of 8250 in Fngland.

The spur of the moment may hnve
something to do with the flight of time.

Two families never, under any circum-

has ecighteen daily newe.

the

stances, occupy the same house  in
Arabin.

Railways are arvistoeratic.  They
tench every man to know hizs own

station and to stop there.

At the national eonvention of brew-
ors, in St. Louis, a resolution was passed
to establish a ** Browers' Acndemy  for
the purpose of **educating™ brewers’
sons und others in the ** science ' of beer
hrewing.

Justus Schrwab, a communist leader
in New York, has recovered 250 dam-
nges weninst Police Sergeant Rooney for
aurresting him for keeping his saloon
open pret of Sunday night, about which
the law is silent.

A brace of hungry tramps, espying a
slem on o restaurant reading, ** Menls at
all hours,” entered and asked the loan of
a breakfst.  On being refused, they re-
luetantly took their departure, dryly re-
murking, * Those menls are not at all
ours"

Milley Williams, a miser of Enson
Crossroads, N, C., was nceustomed to
invest her earnings in gold, one dollm
ut o time.  Her dwelling was recently
destroyed hy five, and lumpg of melued
gold, worth about 810,000, wore tanken
trom the ruins,

Smoke is not, ng many persons imagine,
ighter than air. It is, however, carried
up by the heated air, which, being
lighter than the survounding atmos-
phere, is pressed upward. Smoke as-
conds  beeause it s intermixed with
vapors, gases and warm air,

It is known that the first aerinl voyage
was mide by Pilatre de Rozier, in com-
|\muy with the Marquis d'Arlandes, in a
Montgolfiere, or heated air balloon, on
November 21, 1783, Pilatre was also
the first vietim of acrestation; hie per-
ished along with his companion Roman
by the fall of & balloon at Boulogne,

Razor blades (with the exception of
cast-iron ones) are forged from cast-
steel, the bars being tilted to one-hinlf inch
in hreadtlh, and a thickn®s equal to the
baek of the razor. The hlndes nee hented
in n coke or charconl fire, and dipped
into the water uirlilluvh'. In tempering,
they are laid on their backs upon a clear
fire, about half-a-dozen together, and
they are removed, one at 2 thine, when
the edges, which are ns yet thick, come
down to n pale straw color. Should the
backs aceidentally beeome heated beyond
a straw color, the blades are cooled in
water, but not otherwise,

Riches thke wings

And so do flies,
The checky things

Buzz in our eyues,
Fill up our enr,

And nip nnl taok
Without a fear,

And the best of lnek.
Won't gomme human try

Anid gt through a bill
To choke oll & iy

Wihen he's got his 011 ?

—New York People.

Can Cats Reason !

Baron Von Gleichien, a German diplo-
mutist, used to tell a story of 4 favorite
cat us a |u'nuf that the feline race can
| think and draw practical conclusions.
The eat was very fond of looking in mir-
rors hung aguinst the walls, and would
gnaw  at the frames, as if longing to
Enow what was inside. She h:uli, how-
ever, never seen the back side of a mir-

eaped out ngain, |

nful of coal oil to & gallon o,
water will exterminate all the insects
that infest besutiful and delicate plants | baron said

ror. One day the baron plueed achieval-
| gluss in the middle of the room, and the
| cat instantly took in the novelty of the
| situntion.

I'lweing hierself in front, and seeing n
second cat, glie began to run round the
gsearch of her companion.
After running round one way several
times, ghe began to run the other, until
fully satisfied that there was no cat be-
side herself outside of the glass. But
where was the second eat?

She sat dgwn in front of the glass to
meditate on the problem. Evidentl
inside, nsehe had often betore hnaginedb:
Suddenly a new thought occurred to

| mirror in

er.

Rising deliberately, she put her paws
on the ginss in front and then behind
[ walked round to the other side, and
‘ mensured the thickness in the snme way,

Then she sat down again to think.

| There might be a envity iuside, but it
was not large enough to hold a cat. She
seemed to come to the deliberate con-
| clugion that there was nmystery here,
but ng cat, and it wasn't worth while (o
bother about it, From that time the
she lost all curlosity about
looking-glasses,




