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We Can Make Home Rappy. -
Though we may flokehange the coltage
For manwions tall and grand; .
Or exchange the little grass-plot
For & bound'ess siretel of land ;
Yot thero s somnthing brighter, dearer,
Than the wealth wo'd thas command,

Though wo have no means 1o purchase
Contly pletures rich and rare ;

Thongh wo have not silken hangings
For tho walls no 0ol 1 andl bare,

Wo can hiang them o'er with garlands,
For flowars bloom everywhers,

We ean make home vory chearful,
Ifthe right conrse we begin ;

Wo can male its inmatos happy,
And their trivost blesaings win |
It will mnke n small room brighter

If we lot the sunshine in.

We ean gather ronnd the fireside
When the evening hours kre long ;

We ean blend our hoarts snd volova
It happy social song 3

We can guide somo erring brother—
Lead him from the path of wrong.

Wo may fill our home with musio,
Andl with sunshine brimming o'er,
If ngainst all dork intruders
We will firmly close the door ;
Yet sliould the ovil shadow enter,
We must love each one the more,

Thera aro tronsures for the lowly
Which the grandest fuil to find ;

Thero's » chaln of weet affection
Dotwoen friends of kindred mind ;

We miy rosp the ehoicost Llessings
From the poorest lot assigmed.

LAGNIAPPLE.

Why do I wear s dog's tooth set in
gold for a wateh charm? Ab, boys, it
js to rewind me of an infirmity that
has bronght Jeek Campion trouble ever
since he learned to talk.

To begin at the right end: I was
just twenty-five when my futher bonght
ms A plantation up in the swamp
where fortnnes are still to be made in
spite of the changes of war,

You Netthern folks don't know much
abont Life on the banks of the old Mix-
sissip, that's a faot.

Streuge that nature should make il
easy in the swamp to do everything but
—live! SBime people say yon must be
half allivator to get nlong there; but
as for we I was always tongh Cotton
and corn grow higher than the head o
a man on horsubnek; thesoil is so fertile
that & Nowtleon farmer in the midst of
his stony flelds would eall the tilling it
receives more child's play; and in addi-
tion 10 these blessings, your brains a
Boule - eR<ons ure nesrly jolted out ol
your hewd by *the chills,”

My honse stood hebind the green
1evi 0, vhich from the river made the
teoeslo kus il they had no trankk.

A st the foz 111 and fell upm
the low muddy banks, like some om
earding eotton, and 1 conld xee the head
lig it of some stenmboat now aud then
looming np throngh the dusk like a
great red eye. and hear the wild cries,
hu!f musical, half uncouth, of the ronst.
pbonts. Then came the ‘whistle- low
and hoarse at first, and deep as the bas-
notes of a tremendous organ, and
rising end sbrilling into a wail of
agorw, How unntteranly melancholy it
used to sound, dying hopelessly on the
dead, nunchangivg flats beyond ! Plenty
of kport, too, up there for a hunting
man—herds of deer, foxes, wild hogs,
aad humbler game, such as ‘coons and
'possurns,

Well, [ went to work with a will, de-
termined to be a model planter. Among
other transactions I swapped my rifle
with Jnles Bastien, an aged and dried-
up oreale, for a stout-bnilt Texus cob.

+ Vuit o meenit,” said Jules, hobbling
to the bnek of his eabin. *' 1 geeve yon
lagniappe; I trow heem een."”

Tagoiappe (prononnced lsnysp), let
me expluin, is what the vulgar American
calls **boot”™ He returned, bringing
with Jim a brown paper bag that might
linve contained chincapins or pindars.
Then, as it sqnirmed slightly, I wos
stinck by the fear that this present
might prove to be crawfish, and that
Jules wonld force the repulsive delicacy
upon me. I was comforting mysell
with the thonght that I conld toss them
into the nearest mud-hole on my way
home, when out of the aperture popped
a brindled head, all eyes and ears.

¢ E«tees a fine leetle puppy dogune,”
eaid Jules. *Tuke heem; he keep off
de tief by de night." :

I thauked the old fellow, and was
really gratefnl: for I bad no dog, and I
fancied that Lagniappe—so I ohris-
tened him—would prove good company.

As time developed him he became a
character study. He was part bulldog
and part bound, with more than & strong
dosh of eur, I suspected, The bulldog
strain made him hold on like grim death
to apything in which he fastened his
teeth, and from his hound sncestors he
derived thebabit of howling systemnt-
ically for an bour at & stretch if you
woanded hie feelings,

He bad the lurgest, bri?hteut eyes I
ever saw, and a trick of rolling them as
eomically as & negro minstrel. For the
rest hie had drooping ears and a tail with
n perpetnal earl in it, like a pot-hook,
He was not much of a beauty, aud he
did not nse his brains to good purpose,

On certain ooccasions he showed bhis
low degree most plainly. ‘There was
the hunger of generations in bim. No
well-bred dog ever went into such con-
vulsions of delight at feeding-time.
Harold, my father's old seiter, would
pometimes condescend to a dignified
gambol, but he never turned donble
somersaults at sight of a ‘ilmJo! l::a:x.

As Lagniappe grew er Jacinthy,
my womsn-of-all-work, sdvanced the
opivion that he was “‘a debbil," snd,
indeed, his condnet warranted the com-

liment. Eve:ythinitmubla he tore.
n he found that ke conld not climb
apon the table he would pall off the
mh and calmly feast among the
ments of broken crockery. Pillows,
eushions, towels—everything movable,
in sbhurt—he conveyed under the hiouse.
1t was part of Jucinthy's regulsr

ing work to make

emerging each time with
snd d:ilniim that her
* mos’ broke."

fnd

““I1 No had been's child instead of &
I should have been sure he was

Ao prové turulist, he had sach
» mania ;or afp::lm. me” 1 used fo

11 musoum o the front gallery
avery morning—several old bones, a tin
can, & disoarded snn-bonnst and -
tio shoe of Jacinthy's, besides s dead
bird. This bird in partionlar was
always tnrning np nne :pnolodli' in the
most malodorons condi tion, orcible
argiments conld never. persuade Lagni-
appe that it was offensive. He had a
fashion of presenting it to me, after his
mora flagrant misdeeds, ad an nck of
propitiation, nntil it re solved itselfinto
one wing and a fow feathers,

His delight was to svatch the food
ont of the wvery month of Max, my
horse; leaping into the tiongh and seat-
tering the corn far and wide.

As for having a dog to intimidate
thieves, 1 often wished for a few (hicves
to inlimidaie this dog. He posscesod
pu incredible impndeme. The only
thing that ever pnt hign out of counten-
apcowss a concertina own ed by Jacinthy,

rom which she could dmw blood-
cnrdling strains. At tha first note he
would ntter a howl, anél retire under
the house, with his tail between his leg a.
Among the members of my honseho Id
wae & lean, ghostly white turkey, with
whom Lagninppe perpetusl war,
It was not fbat he was openly abrsive,
but he bowed and scraped arovnd it
with such absurd airs of exaggerated
civility that £ ho tarkey never con id con-
sole its tompe r.  This creature was al-
most as fond of me as Lagnia ppe was.
and sometimes, after going to 'my room,
1 wonld hear a ghottly chuckle over-
head, and lookiog up, there wonld be
my feathered friscnd roosting on the
tester of the old-fushioned bed.
With all his faults Lagniappe was af-
fectiomate, and loved to sit beside ine,
suuguling Wis black mnzzsle inte my
haund. After all, there's no friend kike
w faithfol dog. It never makes apy if.
ferance to him whether you grow old
and ngly or lose all your money. He
bears your kick s and ourses patientiy,
wnd presently, when yon are 1n o good
terper again, ha is ready to wag hia tail
and frisk about. yon :

of the best things in my life,
had been niore gratefnl, but at that time
my violent temper often earried meo
awny, The woi'stof it was thrd Le did
pot confine his depredations to my own
domion, but son etimes made 1aids upon
our neighbors, so that I was several
times under the necessity of restoring
stulen articles,

All this timo I bad been very busy
getting things inte muning genr, when
one tine day T saw Lagniappe trot jnto

lie yard with soraething in his snouth,

which he secreted under the front. steps,
| followed him, and discovered she ohb-
cet to be a thin blue und gold volume
of pooms. The puppy having b sen dis-
wisred with a ceuff on the ears, 1. Jooked
W the fle-leaf, and saw writtenn there:
“Anne Page  The Oaks.”

Under this a masenline handd had ap-
pended the words, ** Sweet Arine Page "
—a compliment snnbbed by the severe
marginal note, ** Btufl and nemsense.”

Then I remembered that my futher
had given we a lotter of introduction
to a Culonel Page—no donlyt this young
lndy's papa. 1 pistored ber tall end
alim and fair, with a face like a white
rore, and an air of gentle and gracious
dignity.

I intended refurning the book ira-
medintely, but exch doy samething pre.
vented mo from doing 2o, until in the
mean lime I becsamo quite familiny with
ite contents, Here and there I fonnd a
word or a line anderscore, and there I
read with redoubled interest,

At last I found a leisnre afternoon.
Logninppe showed an inclination to
follow me, but I steraly ordered him to
stay ut home. Beemingly he bowed to
fate, for he lingered beside the hedge,
suifling at the lenves, nod giving o pass-
ing tweak to the turkey's tail—almost
humming o tune, in fact, the better to
express carelessness and n good con-
soience. 8o I left him.

On my wuy toward Colonel Page's
plantation I took a cut-aff throngh the
fields, but [ soon discovered that it led
me to a side gate. Howwver, I went in,
and followed the bridls-path until the
sound end voices told =ue I was near the
house; so I checked wy horse behind a
clump of japonicas m order to recon-
nuiter, Peering through the branches, I
could see jutting out from the side of
the mansion & lithls porkico, on which
a silvery-haired old lady was standing,
with a young girl beside her. Buch a
girl! What a gypsy she was! Heavy
masses of dark bair, a pomegranate
bloom on her chovks. and the wildest,
brighest, sauciest, most lsughing eyes—
but I will not enlarge, as the preachers

ray. Before them stood an elderly negro

in a dellantattitnde.

“ Abram,"” the old lady was saying,
« T really cannot stan | this any longer.
Three times in one week yon have come
bome in o state of intoxication,”

“ Now, ole mistis, jes you shet np,”
was Abram's sstounding rejoinder. “It's
Missy Anne what I'm addressin'."

“ Well, hurry up, and say what you
have to say,” retorted the yonng lady.

“Now, Missy Anne, doesn't I always
drive you out nice, an' go whar yom

sends me? An" yon kbow you don'
min' sendin' me ont sny time o' day er
pight, no matter of it's rainin’ rattle-
snakes—no, nor scarpenters, neider,
An' when 1 takes yon out in de o'r'age,
an' you whistles an' sings an’' behaves
Jike s young lady didn't oughter aot,
does 1 ever makeany *joctions wid you ?

¢#No, Abram; should ho you
know your place better,” said the girl,
mr%auing a giggle with severity.

*Well, den"—in a conclusive tone—
“whet faalt has you got 1o find o' me,
name o' gracions '

#0Oh, go slong, Abram,” said the
elder lady. “'You are incarrigible.
Only don't let me see you ugsin in such
a ¢ondition.”

Y No, mistis; I won't, mistia. But
you doesn't 'pear to 'member dat I can't

:um‘ou:‘!ungnnhl o' snythin® ‘thont its

celved & .
Fage aad

Poor Leguingope | he bronght rae oue |
I wish I|
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she had nevet allowed to feel the lowsof
s mother. The colonel WAs & fall,
mldm-lwﬂns man, who fold me
L lor like my father, and in-
sistod upon reheavsing pages of my
family history, while I was long'ng to
talk to ‘' sweot Annie."”
been talking still had not the patter of
feet made itself nudible, and who
should come gayly into the room bu',
Tmgniappal Making stradght for Anni g,
he jmmped into her lap, This was * ha
Brst g ‘b‘tp’ﬂ Py ever did that ‘gave
me a respeoct for him.

“Oh, law | oh, gracions|” A anir  gried,
iﬂnmping up and spilling Jiim on the

oor.

“ Pleaso excnse the littl o wreteh,” I
said, when I had thrust hira o.ut forcibly,
“And I have another ay,olegy to make
for him," Iadded, prodv civ.g the volume
of poems.

“My book! Why, ‘ cean’ma, you know
T have bean wonde sng where it lhas
gone. Do yon sur.pose he stole it ont
of the summer-ho aga, Mr. Campion?”

“I'm afraid le did,” said I * His
name by rights, should be Barabbas.”
“What a @ sar eunning thing he must
be!l” she Cried. ‘“Give him to me;
won't you, please 1"

““No, anne; not snother dog shall
come in'eo this house,” the colonel an-
swered, in an aggravaled tona, Y One
can't move at present without tumbling
' over one or two., That greas brte of o
8t. Dernard takes plensure in making
himself look like a door mat, because he
knows I am nearsighted.”

“0Oh, but this is such a smart, inter-
| esting puppy,” urged Anne, giving an
| eostatic spring npon her chair,

** My dear Anne,” said Mra, Page, in-
dulgently, * what will Mr. Qampion
think of yon ¥

“T ean't help it, gran'mo,” veplied
Miss Aune, blughing up to the ourls on
her forehead, but langhing at the same
time. *'Even if I should be prim now,
Mr. Campion would find me ont sooner
or later. I shock every one; but it is my
nature, justas dogs delight to bark and
bite. Even Abram—why, Mr. Campion.
I can woe disapproval in his very back
at times."”

* He must be hard to please,” said I,
trying not to look guilty,

“The trmth is," replisd Mre. Page,
“he isau old family servant, and we
endure u good deal on that acconnt”—
to me a totally unnecessary explanstion.

My acquaintanoe with **sweet Anne "
prospered fineiy. Bhe Lad a whole
regiment of firat, second and fiftieth
masenline eouuing, who visited her in
platoons, presented her with the latest
sentimental ballads, and were never
weary of chronieling the smallness of
her glove and slipper. There were
momerits when I hated them. For a
time ~ame, and gquickly too, when the
ent-off seemed the length of an eternity,
and Mux’s fleetest pace could not keep
step with my desire,

As for Lagninppe, he became her ab-
ject sluve, testilying his adoration by
rolling liis eyes and lolling out an inor-
dinately long red tongne when she held
him in her arms and addressed him as
“an old precions,” and *too cute to
live." His greatest bresch ol decornm
was to bite the ends of her long braid
an it tossed over her shioulders, and to
tahs rides on the train of her gown.
Tagniappe's heart was in the right
| pluce, that was elear. But ull the
{ world was not of our mind.

(Ou one ocepsion I found Abrum leis-
urely sctting a *figger-fo™ trap emong
the cotton as 1 crossed the field.

He looked up, snd remarked, as he
pulled his grizzled forelock: ** Howdy,
Mag' Campion? I hope I seey' well
I's jes lookin® everywhere fer yon."

“Bo it soems,” said I, with sarcasm,

He was obtuse,

“Yea," said he, nartlessly, * dat's a
fao’. Missy Anne she sent me obes in a
big hurry will sumpin—now what was it
she gimme? A book-—or—or—no,
‘twas & letter; 'n where'd I put dat air?
'Clare to mussy ! hope [ ain't loss it
Won't she skin me alive!”

This was soothing to a lover's ear.

“Yon had better try to find it," I ad-
vised him,

“Well, ain't I a-tryin’ ? Law shucks |
won't missy he rampagin'! Bhe writ
an' tore up, an’ writ an’ tore up, forty-
‘leven times, I reckon.”

As lie said this he fumbled wildly in
numerous pockets too ragged to hold
anything, up his sleeves and in his hat,
and at last produced it from one of the
gigantic brogans that adorned his feet.

I improved the oceasion by a few
words of advice; but he replied, ealmly,
mopping his forechead with a dingy
baudana: “ 1 knowed I'd put it some'ers,
only I disremembered prezackly
whar. Mighty lucky I foun' dat "ere,”
he added. “Tell you what, I don't
like to git little missy in my wool. Ole
mistis she'll do pooty good, ef y' let her
be; but Missy Anne, she's mi-ighty per-
nickety, An' headstrong., Don’ I pity
de gen'leman what marries her! Bhe's
little, but, oh, lawdy I"

“Abram,” said I, with all the dignity
I conld summon, *be kind enough to
keep your opinion to yoursel:"

“Yes, sah—yos, sah—yer, sah—sar-
tainly, sab," responded Abram, oblig-
ingly ; but be did not seem to be
erushed to earth.

The note was merely an invitation to
t g little dance” at The Oaks; but to
me it proved a momentons oceasion,
for beforo I left the house sweet Annis
Page was my promised wile.

From that time I worked with greater
will than ever, inspired by Lappiness,

Meanwhile Laguisppe grew space,
not losing a jot of his impudence and
trickiness with his incre growth,

Spring was drawing near, and as it

had been a hard winter tronble was ex-
pected from the breaking-up above.
Colonel Page's honse was situsted on o
slope, so I fell tolerably sure of Anne's
salety ; but she, on the contrary, was
certam that she shonld awake some da
to find me swept sway by a Hood.
Although I laughed st her fears, I kopt
asharp eye on the luvee,
_ One afternoon I was making u tour of
{ inspection, and I felt generally out of
. . Inthe first place, I had nol besn
able to find my mnd boots, and natu.
rully their dissppesrance was lsid at
door, his in

He migh.thave | v

hera that Jacintby blamed Lagnia
for every loss, fro{n the bﬁng-pnnm::
ber 8anday bonnet) In the second
et the whole day hind boen fillad
witk, a stinging rain, and a chill. damy
sir  that went to one's bones, until just
sfore s inset, when the west broke up

‘into nﬁd olonds,from whioh streamed
A garnis
willowa beside the turbid bayon was
half obsenred in a elond of fog. Max’s
hoofs mado a sucking sonnd in the
heavy soil, and left spongy marks be-
hind them,

inppe was manging a few feet
ahend of me, when, just as Ihad orossed
tha “branch,” he startled up a covay of
partridges right under Max's nose.

Well, that was the only shabby trick
Max ever served me. “Bat 'twas
enongh; it sufficed,” as the fellow in the
play says, for he pitched me off against
a troe, and then made tracka for hoife.
I waa conscious of s grinding pain in
my left leg, and when I tried to get on
my feot I found that usefnl member was
~—Dbroken.

“ This is the deucs of an idea,” 1
said,

Lagniappe was walking ronnd and
round me eurioualy, and as I looked at |
him an ipspiration seized me, With
some trouble 1 took n pencil and a
sorap of paper from my pocket and
serawled a fow lines upon it, 'Then I
called the dog conxingly and showed
Lim the slip, pointing in the direction
of The Oaks, which was not more than a
mile away. Heo seemed to understand,
for he grabbed the paper; but he had
not gone far before he tore itupand ran
back to me, I coaxed, commanded,
threatoned in wvain. Hea looked reguish,
and wagged his comical tail, Then I
lifted up my voice and woke the echoes,
but there was no auswering shont, I
fired my pistol several times, but no one
came,

“Yery well then," eaid I. 1 sup-
pose I must lie here till morning."”

I removed the comforter from abont
my neck—it was some of Anne's handi-
work, by-the.bye—and began to roll it
up into a cusbion for my head, deter-
mined to be as comfortable as possible,
when Lagniappe, with o wicked look,
snatehed it ont of my hands and darled
off into thie underbrush, to tear it inlo
ribbons, I never doubted.

Albandoned Ly even my horso and dog,
yon may believe that my feclings wers
vot envinble. The pain of the fracture
was intolerable—a wiclent throbbing,
varied by a grinding ngony whenever I
moved a hair's-breadth. 1 bad also the
consolation of reflecting that this long
delay might make an amputation neces- |
sary, aud I quailed st the thonght of
being o eripple.  Fover and the want of
a proper support had sent all the blood
to my head, and hetween rage and pain
I was well-nigh crazy., I longed to
strangle Laguiappe.

1 was nlone in the horrible silence of
a winter night, That silence, pregnan

yellow glow, A clump of | h

| thint ho ean't sea Goose Island,

Bachelor (Quarters,

The New York correspondent of the
Buffalo Cowrier writes; Bacbelors as
well as Benediets Lsve to live, and
thera is probably no place where they
oon live mora comfortably than in New
York. Upto a few years ago they had
to make out with hotels snd boarding

onses or accommodate to the fur.
pished room plan, Now they can do
better, Homea for bacheloraare among
the * institutions " of to.day. Tho un-
married man need no longer wander
disconsolate abont a hotel or poke
himsoll wway ina musty room in a
boarding or lodging house. Tf his
purse affords it he oan set up bachelor
quarters in good style in a house es-
pecially designed for his class, Fonr
or five handsome housea of this kind
bave been built within a few years,
and they seem to pnz very well, They
are callad apartment houses for bach-
elors, and they are armanged much like
French flats, the chiof difference being
that the number of rooms Is less, In
some cases the bachelor's apartment
consists of two vooms, in others of
three, and in no case of more than four.
The cost of living in this way is consid-
erable, but the life iteell is comfortable
and pleasant, The fact that thero i
demand for snch honses is shown
pretty foreibly by the fact that among
the present building projects is a bach-
elors’ apartment house thut is intended
to cover four lots, aud will cost about
8110,000. 1ts location is on Forty-first
strapt, near Brondway. This house is
by far the largest bachelors' hall yet
projected.

e ————

Mow n Pog Whistle Works,
Tha fog whistle, heard afar for ten
milow, consists of two distinet whistles,
operated by two engines in a building
separate from the lighthounse, Fifty
pounds of steam is the force carried
while at work. Every blast lowers the
mark four ponnds. Bhavings and
kindling wood are laid all ready to
start np stcara when a fog comes on,
and the engineer can heat up for work
in thirty-five minutes,

The whistle gives a blast of eight
geconds duration every minnte—a dole-
ful sonnd, but invalunble to steamers
and passing sailing vessels. We conld
hoear it the other night booming dis-
mally through a fog five miles off. The
captain starts in when the fog is such
one
mile distant. The whistle is produced
by n wheel with n cam aflixed; the
wheel, s solid piece of work, regulated
by & governor, revolves once a minute;
the cam fixed at one point on ifs periph-
ery, opens a pipe, whion lets off
steam in the prolonged lLooming wail
we Lind heard,

To supply water for steam a big tank
under the same roof and supplied by
the rain from it is kept pretty full
Forty feetl long by eighteen wide and

r,.»;i:l: deep; it is not likely to ran dry in

finy fog; but s ealoric engine and pump

with half-uttered sounds, whisperegd
snggestions of evil ten limes worse than |
the broad reality, Not the chirp of a |
bird, not the stir of u green leaf, only
the ronghing of the wind across ihe
neked flat and the river booming |
threateningly against the levee, Thero |
was ro moon, but a pale watery light |
spread itsell over the sky. Boon I ex-|
pected to feel the min en my upturned
face, .
Then it seemed to me that the|
thoughts in my brain began to buzz like |
liees with an ever dilating snd decreas- |
ing sound, * God! il I conld faint, or |
dia!" I gasped.

There was & orackling in the dead
leaves, and looking np 1 saw Lagniappe. |
His sides leaved snd foam lnng on ]
his lips. T felt for my pistol; there was |
still one cartridge in it. My band was |
unsteady; ha wavered dizzily before my |
eyes; but the shot sped true to the |
mark, A sharp Lhowl raug out on the |
still nir, and he fell gnite close to me,

Thesound sobered me. ** Lagniappe!"” |
I eried, in horror at my own deed, and
1 flang the pistol as farag my arm conld
send it, :

At my voice his large eyes rolled, and
he wagged his tail feebly us he dragged
himself nearer and tried to lick my hand.
Then a gniver ran throngh his body. 1
folt him; he was still warm, but he was
dead.

Well, boys, I don't mind telling yon 1
that I eried like a baby., A moment |
witerward I heard voices and footsteps. |
Lights flashed through the dark, and
soon o crowd of people came out from
belind the trees, In the midst of them
was sweet Anne herself, the dark ten- }
drils of hair curliog up with the damp
around her face, that bloomed like a
rose under the sbadow of her white
hood,

“ Anne!" I eried, bewildered.

 Yos, my dearestJuck,” she said; “it |
was all Laginappe’s work, Ile came |
running in with your comforter, and I
knew something had bappened you.
Papa wasu't at bome, 80 I came myself,
ans}l wo followed Lagnisppe.”

« I done tole missy free er fo'times
dat 1 conld boss dis yer job myself; but
sbe'll hab her own way er bust,” was
Abraw’s charscteristic rejoinder,

“And, oh, Jack!" cried Anne,
know something dreadful
with yon."

# Broken leg," I managed to say.

' Well, we must take yon home™ ns |
soon as we can. And where's Ll#'innppu‘.‘
—dear little hero ? Jack, he's dead 1" |

I Liad to tell o lie. **Apne,"” I said,
‘i he eame running through the bushes;
it was dark, and I fired."”

I knew nothing after that, A mereiful
fainting fit saved me from the jolting of
the rough litter, improvised of rails
and bonghs, on which the ﬂlmod ma,
with Lagniappe's dead body by my side. |

1 was taken to The Oaks and nnrsed
back to strength by. Anne and her l
grandmother; but always in the bottom |
of my beart lay the cold thought that I |
bad murdered my friend,

The worst of it was 1 discovered al-
terward that Jacinthy's son—a gay young
bachelor—had borrowed my boots to

wear 10 & E?n ;1::'- after all, Laguiappe
ame ;

bad been
I've been a fortunate man in z{.nlih,
_ ds;
think of the

Wi I
is the matter

in my wile
uu:’;ﬁmuhw

b S iy il
i

t serpent’s hiead,

| ery.—Land and |

at the well will supply water in case of
emeargency,— Hartford Times,

e —————

A Saake as a Teething Ring.

Mr. Robert James, who arrived in this
eity yesterday from Ohicot coanty, tells
of u horrifying incident which ho sinted
has jast taken plece in that county. A
farmer returning st noon from the field,
whils passing throngh the yard, discov-
ered hLis little boy, aboat a year old,

| witting near the fence with ove end of

what seemed (¢ be a leather stmp in his
mouth, while with both bands he held
the strap near the middle, Approneh-
ing the father was horrified to find that
that the child held a soake, and the
spake squirmed, bat the little fellow
pulled end closed his month as tightly
as though he were trying to bite off the
The father scized the
child and tore the spake from his hands,
The snake was of the bluck species, and
thiongh mnot poisonons, might have
wound its body around the boy and
choked him to death. This wonld scem
to settle the old dispute as to whether
or not & human being's fear of a snake
i4 innate or the result of eduecation, It
may bave been that the ehild was teeth-
ing and wanted something to bite, and

lin the absence of rubber or a painted

stick adopted the snnke as a snbstitute,
Those who uaturally feel an inlerest s
to the fate of the soake, may rest as-
eured that it was killed.-- Memphis
Tenn.) Appeal,

Superstitions of Whale Fishers,

At the present day it is the common-
est thing in the world for whale fishers
to burn an efligy in order to “bring
luck.,” 1f the ship bas fallen in with
few whales the crew atiribute their bad
forlune to their having some unlucky
individual on board, and by burning his
efligy they believe that his maligu in-
flaence is got rid of.

The most nnpopular man in the ship
is generally picked upon as the offend-
ing party. Sometimes two or three

sictures are burned, one after anothe
i luck is very bad, snd on an average
one is burned in each whale ship avery
AEASON.

The practice is & very old one, and is
gnid to bave taken riko from a similar
canstom which prevailed smong the her-
ring fishers of Danflshire, by whom it
was introduced on board the Peterhiead
whalers. A century or two ago not
merely effigies, but living men and
women were burned on suspicion of
casting a blightnrun the herring fish-

Tader.

Obains and linked rirgs are amopg
the new desigus in satin aud velvet bro-
cades. They sare ‘prettier than the
spudes, clubs, hearts and diamonds of
last year,

| ——

The Mexican government nas now is-
saed orders that no soldier guarding a
powdtr maghzine can smoke while on
duty, and soms of the Mexican papers
support the arbitrary ruling.

Adam is the patron saint of the West-
pork raisers, hecause Le had ihe
spare rib,

There is

the Aretie cirole.

uo thunder snd lightsing in |

SCIENTIFIC NOTES,
Experimenta by M, Pateur in vacoina-
ton vor aplenie tever have proved en-
tirely saccosful,  The new wvooctine
matter ean ba cultivated at pleasure,
transported withont injury, and pre-
served the nnimala into which it s in-

trodnced from a mortal disense,

From the photographs of the comet
which hons recently disappeared in space,
Dr. Henry Draper infers that the hy-
pothesin of the presence of earbon in
the constitntion of snch hodies receives
corroboration, and he adds, with appar-

may be due to other elements,

Oyclones ave observed to extend over
a eivele from 100 to GO0, or, sometimes
1,000 miles in diameter. In the West
Indies they are pometimes na small as
100 miles in dinmeter, but dilate to 600
to 1,000 miles on reaching the Atlantie,
They sometimes however, contract, in-
crensing greatly in violence during the
proocess,

Some interesting observations cou-
cerning the comparative longevity of
men and women in Earops, have been
made Ly the director of the Vienna
Biatistical burean. Out of 102,851
individnals who have passed the age of
ninety years, only 42,528 ara men and
60,0803 are women, He also finds that
there ave but 141 male centenarians to
241 women who bave reached a hundred
years of . ge,

Bome romarkable and suggestive
U!culinrilicn are fonnd in a homan jaw-
ono from Schipks eave of Moravia
Stone implements found with the bone
indieate that it belongs to the stone
ago. In development the jaw is that of
a child, but it is of great size. Ils
shape indicates the wbueneo of any chin,
and has other peculiarties found in
greator or loss dcgro{t in the higher
apes,

It may not, perhaps, be known that a
man wearing dark clothes is more linble
to infection from contagious disease
than ho who wears light-colored gar-
ments, beeansze particles which emanato
from diseased or decaying bodies are
much more readily absorbed by dark
thau by light fabrica. This is easy of
proof. BExpose o light and dark cont to
the fumes of tobaceo for five minutes
and it will be found that the dark
one smells stronger than the ather of
tobacco smoke, and it will retain the
odor longer,

e ———

Some Coramon Superstitions,
There is  scarcely an article of drers,
searcely an article of furniture or rearce-
ly an nrticle of food abont which do not
oluster nnmoerous superstilions. Aeo-
cording to o well-known piecs of folk-

ent caution, that a part of the spectrum |

N

Compensation,

For overy loaf of green,
A grolden loaf

Por every fuding flower,
A ripenod sheall

For every parching beam,
A drop of ralv

Yor overy sunny day,
o stars again,

For svery warring wave,
A protiy shell 51

For evory nonnid of woe,
A Joyons Lell,

For overy phasing care,
A mothors biwes

And what conld better Le,

Dear child, than this ¥
—Geornge Coopey,

HUMOR OF THE DAY

The sorrel nag i a horse reddish.

Whiat is that which no mon wishes to
have, and no man withos to lose? A
bald head,

What word is there of flve leittrs,
from which, if you take away two, yon
leave pix ? Sixty.

o Water-melon-choly scene,” said the
small by when the farmer’s dog ehnsed
him out of the pateh.—Modern Argo.

It is a grave offence to rob a soldier
when on duty. The other night, how-
ever, & sentry was relieved of his wateh,

B careful aboul trusting & secrct Lo

) old father Time, for there is n proverh,

you know, that Time will tell,—Soner-
pilla Jowrnal.

Bome men when they go to charel,
never think of studying the frescoing on
the eeiling nntil the eollestion plate is
being pussed around.—Norristown Her-
ald.

S LI T S Ty
The Washinglon Monument,
Some time sin2e information was re«
ceived by the govermment authoriiies
that the King of Binm was abonl sending
n stone a8 a contribntion to the Wask-
ington monument, The king has fol-
lowed out his good ifutention, and the
stono hins arrived.  The lotter nesom pa-
nying it states thot it was exeavated by
bis majesty’s ordera from tho quarries
in the Korat hills, distant sbioul one
hundred miles from the eity of Baughok,
His majesty, during Lis youtl, while s
prince of the realm, conceived n pe
culinr fonduess for Awmeviea and her
liberal institutions, derived in gred
part from the instrnctions of our mi
sionaries resident therp, and pesumo
the title of "George Washinglon "
many years prior to Lis elevation to tho
throne lie was familicely addressod as
“Prince George Washington” and even
to-day enjoys a reference to thut cironm-
stance, The king left it oplionel with

love mort persons wear new clothes on
Baster day, mindful of the old admoni-
tion :

At Easter let sour clobthios be uow,

Or elke be stre yon will it rue,
In Yorkehire, when a married woman's
apron falls off it is a sign that some-
t1iug is coming te vex her; when, how-
ever the apron of an unmarried girl
drops down she is frequently the object
of langhter, na there is considered no
puree sign than that she is thinking

his sgents to have Lho inscription on
the stome engraved in  Hoplish or
Sinmese. As it was found diflienit te
correctly engnave the Binwese churacters,
the BEoglish wero adopted. The orig-
inal of the inseription in Biamess lin-
guage is, howoever, inclosed on a slip of
paper.. The full name and fitle of the
royal doneris : “His Majosty Krom Phra
Ratchia Wang Berwang, SBatan Mong-
kong, Becond King of Binm" The
stone is small, being about six inches

a%ont her sweetheart, Many suguriea
are still gathered from the shioe. Thns
young girls on going to hed at night
place their shoes ab right-angles to one
anothiar, in the form of the letter T, re-
peating this rhyme :

Hoping this night my trns love to see,

1 place iy whioes in the form of a T,
It is frequently found that cven
strong-minded persons aro nol exempt
from the prejudice against sitting down
to dinner when there are only thirteen
present, Many amusivg anecdotes are
reenrded of the devices rosorted to for
svoiding the consequences supposed to
be ineurred by the neglect of this sn.
perstition—the notion beiog that oze of
tte thirteen, generally the voungest,
will die within the vext twelve mouths,
To upset the sall-cellar indicates ap-
prosching trouble; to drop n knife
means that a visitor is coming,
1t is the he'ght of ill-lock to see the
new moon reflected in a looking-glass
or through a window-pane ; and some
mothers studionsly prevent their young-
est child looking in ons until a year
old, It is usléo associated with mar-
riage and death. Thus, in the south
of England it is regarded as a bad omen
for a bride on her wedding morning to
take a last peep in the glass when shie
is completely dressed in her bridal
attire befora starting fer the church.
Hence very great care is gonemll{ ta-
ken to pul on a glove or some slight
article of adornment after the final lin-
gering and reluctaut look has been
taken in the mirror. The idea is that
uny young lady who is too fond of the
looking-glass will be unfortunate when
married,

Trunks,
One of the porters of the Fifth
Avenue hotel, New York, has been talk-
ing about trunks toa reporter, Iosays
the scoret of handling a tronk safely
lies in the knowledge of the fact that
the corners are always dovelailed aud
strongly braced with iron. Leta trunk
down on the eorners and it's all right.
Big trunks ure not what porters dread,
It looks tremendons,"” said this prae-
tical philosoplher, “to see a man lukeo
one of them and trot up to the top story,
but yom want to remember this wll
throngh life: Whenever a woman is
coneerned, things are bound to be hght;
so when s womaun's truuk—and only
women have big trunks—comes along,
a porter picks it up ensily,

ing it."

A Gorman
the world eontains 1,455,

narter of a century ago,
33;.1;.1,000 to
Earope, 206,679,000 to Africa,

to the

ol B )

-

With o
man, though, it's different. Ol14d travel-
ers are apt to cary books, and books
wre mighty heavy, while & drummer
will pack ball the stock of & dry goods l'
store in his tronk, which js ususlly
small, and then make funny remarks
when you nearly break your back lift-

statistician reckons that
000 inhaba-
tants, or 16,778,000 more it did it
He allots
Asis, 115,920,000 to

_ 121,000 to Australis-
K Polar

by twelye, and ix of a pecnline yellowish
rown color. The inseription sayebe
| Presented to the Warhington Monu-
i mont Association by His Majesty, the
{ Becond King of Bism."

Mr. Larkin G. Meads, scnlptor, who
ia now in TFlorenco, soma Yoars ngo
made a proposition to embellish the
monument by four bronze panels on
the sides of the shaft near the base,
giving base relief tepresentations of
seones marking epochis in Washington's
life, Mr. Meade lias already made de-
signs in clay for two of these panels.
The first represents the surrender of
Cornwallis, The second has jnst been
completed, and Mr, Meade has sent
s photograph of the design to the Mon-
ument Associntion. It ropresents the
inangnration of Washiogton on the
sortico of the old enstom honse in New
ork. The proposition fo place these
panels or the eides of the shaft has
met with some favor, thongh no official
action has been tuvem, Work on the
monument 18 progressing fayorably.
the shaft is now 227 feet high, sixly
feet having been added since the work
wns resnmed, It is expected that bo-
fore the first of next January st least
forty feet more will be added to its
height,— Washingion 'ost,

P4 1k it ae

A Model Farm In Dakola.

Twelve miles northwest of Fargo,
Dak., is & farm which is declared by
every ore who lias seen it to bo a model
in equipment and management, and the
elaim 18 made good by the splendid
crop which it_has prodnced this year,
The owner is John B Raymond, United
States marshal for Dakots, who went
to the war when he was sixteen years
old, and served till it wns over. The
farm is only two years old, and this ia
the first crop. Mr. Raymond was re-
cently requested to farnish & few totals
from his aoconnt book, and the reckon-
ing stands as follows; ‘' Bafore we
reoeive a return from onr erop we
shall have invested $55,000, That
includes the purchase of our land, the
erection ol five burns, a dwelling-housa,
un elevator eapable of holding 100,000
bushels of wheat and onts, all the stock
and machinery necessary to rin (he
farin, and all the cost of hreaking the
land, planting snd reaping the erop and
delivering it a% the worket. We have
4,000 peres in wheat and enough oats to
keep onr stock. We shall get about
twenty-fivo bushels to tho core, which
will be 50,000 bushels from the entire
place. Wo shull save out our seed
wheat for next year, nod can then sell
the erop for about §50,000," This is a
I'rat.urn of about ninety per cent, upon
ihe investment, or & dindend of furty-
five per cent. a year, for the farm lay
idle the first twelve months after ils
purchase, To the guestion, ‘Do you
consider it an advantoge to own jour
own stock, and do your own work?"
Mr, Baymond replies:
many wyas of farming as
ing to ven, and you will fiad that:
avery farmer likes his own method best,
1 consider it twenty-five
cheaper Lo own W :
* » and believe lthnnt;

\ [
N abnary a3 ke the work Gome

“Thore nre a8
thera are of go-



