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THEE WIND AND STREAM.
A trook came stealing from the ground.
You sonrcel saw its silvery gleam
Among the heris that hung arcund
Twe borders of that winding s'ream
A pretty stream., & placid stream,
A =oftly ghdmg. ba -hfal stream.

A dwreaze came wandenng from the sky,
Laght == the whasper of a dream ;
Fe put the o' erhanging grasses by,
And gei'y stooped to kiss the stream -
The preity stream  the flat ered stream,
The shy. vet unreluctant stream.

The water as the wind passed o'er,
Shot apwsrd many & glancing beam,
Dimpled and guivercd mare and more.
And tripred slong & hveher ~tream
The fia terod stream the simpering stream.
THE fond. delighted, siily stream.

- Awnr the siry wand: rer flew
To where the fields with hlossoms teem,
To sparkling stresms and rvers hlae,
Amnd | 1t aiowe that hittle stream -

The fatter & stream the chea‘ad stroam. |

The sad Torsaken, lonely stream.

That careless wind no more came back,
fe wanders vet the ficlis | deem,
Rt on 1= melanchaoly track
Compis ning wont that little stream-—
The cheated stream. the hopeless stream
The ever-marmunng. moanag stnam.

The Last Sixpence.

1 know, mather dear, vou wonld not feel
hapey it vou could nat comtribute your mite
s the palc-faced girl of tweaty,
o her aged companion’s hands the six-

pressing

pence which constituted all the monetary |

wesith they possessed.  ““There’s quite

enonch hread and butter and tea for break- |
fast in the moming, and if 1 get up very !
ecarly, as | mean to do. | shall have finished |

Mrs. Smith’s dress by three o'clock, and

she's sure 1o pay me directly 1 takeit o
“But we've no candle or firing in the
house.™

“Dom vou trouble about that ; when we
cume back from charch it’ll be quite time
o hﬂ\i-"(dilg tolkslike us to £o o bed ;

so that we shant waat a light, and our
landlady wiil lend wus a shovelful of coals

for 1o-amorrow ; so domt say anything more,
but take the sixpence and come along, for
the church bells have almost ceased.”

For a few seconds the aged woman hesi-
mted between her charitable inctinations
and solicitude for the orphan girl who call-
ed her “mother; * bul looking earnestly into
her companion’s face, aad finding written

theve the sume desire that predominated |

within ber own hreast, she placed the coin
in her pocket.

Without & word more on either side, the
two females guitted the room they occu-

strects teeming  with human beings to the
charch, whither the bells had invited them.

To nearly every depth it is said there is a |
deeper still; but Mrs. Willis and her pro-

tege, Lagy Marks were certainly among |

the poorest in that very poor district.
Adversity makes uws acquainted with |
sizange companions, and Alfred Willis,

‘when be quitted England two years previ-
ously to seckYis fortune in Australia, little

that the comfortable home in whieh |

e

have been so soon broken up, and
by slow but sure degrees they would
ge sunk 1o the poverty they now exper-

the age of fourteen Lucy had been
%o earn her own living, so ihat when
after losing nearly all his capital
up the grocery business he had been
into taking, his only aaxiety wu®
for hismother. The $2,500 he
Jeft when he was clear of his business
. bhe in a 00 confiding moment, lent toa

maan in wiem he trusted to the utmost,

withdiregtions that the interest therefrom

must be paid %0 his mother ; but ere A

fred had reached his journey's end his friend

was a bankrupt, and Mrs. Willis was pen-
+ « Diless, ‘
" "rroubles seldom comes singly, so just at
this time Lucy wasseized with rheumatic
“fever, and for “six months was unable to
touch her needie.
.. They weve alone in the world, for Lucy
_weas an orphan, and Mrs. Willis, whilst
having no relatives of her own, knew noth-
ing of her late husbana’s family, who years
“Before had founded a home in another
jand.

Rapidly their few worldly possessions
were disposed of, until at last they were
giad to find shelter in the small—the very
-all-—fmnl room they now occupied.

" "They hmd heard several times from the

"~ m Alfred; but owing to the un-
‘d his movements they had not

,t—dletovqu so that he kmew noth-
*’ the misfortunes that had befallén
‘them. His last letter was a bright, cheer
#ul gpistle, full of hope, announcing tha
‘he was now far better circumstanced than
when he left Bagland; that he intended
returning home by the Juno, the next
steamer leaving Melbourne.

To crown their sorrows, a m hcfore
‘hisexpected return mews came that the
Juno had foundered in mid-ocean—some
dozen men, among whom Alfred Willis was
mol included, alone surviving to tell the sad
tule. ~ ¥ A

What & sweet reliefl was it to enter the

~ portal of God's house, and leave behind
_them the crowded streets and the mob of
Jistless loiterers and frivolous pleasurc-seek-
wp! ‘Outside all was noise, bustle and
‘owifasion ; within, a peaceful calm, broken
&vmm«t&ew minis-
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" wex, ws in simple earnest Janguage he plcad-
d.a—-uyhmhht.

 The Sunday servioce ‘.bﬂmhn-
“Hion M. Willis and her adopted enjoved ;
wet ar fine they were never sbeent; apd

-

occasions such as the present, when relief
for certain purposes in connection with
their religion was asked for, tne [plate was
.\'vvvr.
experiences ot

never handed [to them in vain

in their recent
had their circumstances been so
low as now. Lucy for the past month had
been unable to perform her usual quantity
of work, so that the wage-fund npon which
the two women solely relied had diminished
to a corresponding  extent, until their sole
remaining coin was the sixpence the dispo-
sal of which formed the subject of discus
sion ere they left heme.

The vicar

however,
poverty

was well acquainted with
the resources  of  his  congregation, and
knew they could not  contribute much
to the cause he pleaded; but; a8 he re
remarked, they might at least give a por-
tion to God's service and  that the widow's
mite tendered  willingly was  dearer in His
sight tfan the gold grudgingly contributed
by the wealthy.  But even at this appeal,
when Mrs. Willis observed the hectie tlush
{ upon Luey s cheek, and noted how the ex-
‘ walking to the church told

upon her, she felt half inclined to harden
| her heart in favor of her young companion,

| ertion of even

and to Keep the last sixpence in her pocket.
| But Lucy read Mrs. Willis's thought, and
| W lispering in her ear the words **God will
{ provide,” the money was given up ina
| trice, and the old lady's heart leaped for
joy at the self sacrifice which had been ac-
| complished.
“*Now, mother,”

got within sight of their abode,

'said Lucy, when they
“‘we wont
| sit up in the dark talking, so as to lose the
glow our walk has produced, but go straight

{ to bed, as I must be up early.”

|  Loungirg against the door-post, with his
hands in his pockets, and surveying the
outer world as well as he could through
clouds of tobacco smoke he was diffusing,
was the person Mrs. Willisand Lucy owned
as their landlord.

“There's a gen'elman been here asking
for you,™ he observed to Mrs. Willis, with
' atug at his pipe at almost every word,
': *and said how he wanted you partic'ler.
| You see what you lose by going to church.
| He left a note, I think for you upstairs.
| didn't speak to him myself, but my old
‘ogman did, and if you want to see her
you'll find her at the Red Llon, in the jug-
bar.”

As neither Mrs, Willis nor Lucy had any
wish to seek their landlady in sucha place,
they borrowed a candle from a lodger, who
was not quite so badly off as themselves, in
order to read the note said to have been left
in their room.

“T'm afraidit’s from Mrs, Smith, mother,”

hhl left his mother and bethrothed wife '

said Lucy. “If so, it's a blowing up, for I
| told her I'd make an effort to have her

| dress done for “her by last night, ahd, as |
pied, and proceeded through the narrow | -

| you know, 1 did my best.”

uninviting in the day-time it appeared far

| more dlsmal when viewed by the depress-

hghl of a tallow candle. But the residents
| ware pretty well used to the aspect of the
piace, and thérefore devoted their attention
to the note divectly. The flickering-flame
revealed it lying upon the table, Luey held
the eandle and took the note ; bt ng-gooner
did her eyes rest upon'it than she turned to
| an-cashy. paleness, and leant ag: mm her
cudpanidn for sapport.

“Mother, ntother !” she gasped, “{ can-
not trust my eyes. Read, :read—and
quiekly " -

Mrs. Willis seized the slip of paper, but
heér eyes saw the same handwriting and the
same words as Lucy : -

; If the room in which they hived looked
|
|

“I)c m't go t6 bed until you've seen
 ALFRED.’

Wlthout a i'ord the two women_wound
their arms around each other, and wept
tears of silent joy; for unless some villian-
ous trick had been practiced upon them, he
who had for years been the cherished darl-

\s{ ing of their hearts had been given back to

then: once more.

Ay. and was in the room even now as he
quickly let them know, when he thought
their agitation had somewhat abated, and
that he could safely emerge from the hid-
ing place he had sought beneath the bed.
Hearing from the residents of the house in
whieb he left his mother and his betrothed
that they deemed him dead, and fearing
the effect his sudden appearance might
have upon them, he had left the note with-
in their sight, in order to announce the fact
of his existence as gently as he could;
whilst the frequent visits made to the Red
Lion by their landlord and landlady gave
him opportunity for secretly réturning to
the house, and seeking a hiding place where
he could watch the effect of his ruse.

The compassionate fellow-lodger who
had lent Luey the candle waited a Jong time
ere it was returned ; indeed, as a matter of
fact, that particular illuminating medium
was not returned at all, for it had nearly
burnt itself out ere any one remembhered
that it had been borrowed; but really there
was every excuse, for Alfred had so much
to tell: How at first he had been uufortu-
in Australia; how, in a fit of despcration,
he had resolved to try the diggins, und was
wonderfully successful, getting in less than
six months some nuggets that realized him
$10,000; how he resolved not to take his
money with him on board the Juno, bat
have it sent over on some fature occasion;
how, when the steamer foundered he had
managed to secure himself to a broken spar
and after forty-cight hours’ expesure had
been picked up by a passing vessel; and
finally, the difficulty he had had-in finding
his mother and betrothed in their new
abode.

Then, with tears in their eyes and asmile
upon their lips, they told him of the dispo-
sal of their last sixpence, and of their con-
fiding trust in Him who, after @ night of

MITI HP + \I

'nm, sendeth joy in the morning. - And
| truly their sorrow had passed away even as
wlale that i8 told,

0 g

Reocovering Lost Timber,

That timber iu. gonsiderable quanti-
[ty and ot substantial value is daily
I found floating on the surface of the St,
Lawrence river Is well known, but that
large deposits of timber e sunken at
the bottom of the river at varions
points adjucent to Montreal is a fact
that will by no means be so readily
credited.  Such,  nevertheless, is the
case, and daily the timber is brought to
the surface by gangs of inhabitants and
others, who-sell it to dealers.. The bot-
tam ok Leugueuil bay, near the, shore,
would appear to be literally covered
with timber, and during the past few
| months a number of men in canoes,and
'pruvldml with chains and grappling
hooks, have been busily engaged in
bringing up the logs, flouting them
ushore, where they are hauled away by
horses and piled for sale. The timber
consists almost entirely of white oak
and walnut. It has been estimated that
most of it has been in the river at least
' from thirty to forty years, and has
formed portions of the numerous tim-
ber rafts that, in transit from the West
to Quebee, have been wrecked or dam-
aged in or above the Lachine Rapids,
The length of time it would require
even so dense a wood as white oak to
become sufliciently soaked with water
as to sink to the bottom of the river
and cause it there to lie as a stone,war-
rants the belfef that it has been there
at least during the pecsiod named. Our
informant states that the timber is in u
perfect state of presorvation, the action
of the svater or . insects having in no
way impaired its texture or affected its
vilue. Sowme of the logs brought up at
Longueuil are two feet in diameter and
from thirty to sixty feet in length.
They command, when delivered in
Montreal, from thirty to thirty-tive
cents per foot. Timber bees of similar
character are stated to exist at many
points along the river below the city,
where logs like that of Longueuil oc-
cur; indeed, it is difficult to know the
number or extent of layers of valuable
wood rasting on the boftom of the no-
ble water highway that flows past that
city, and which a short time only may
develop.

——— >

Mules in Mines.

Colliery mules so.actimes live many
years without seeing daylight, as they
are only taken out of the mines when
work is entirely suspended. The mule-
are used in hauling cars of coal trom
the various parts of the mine to the
foot or slope of the shait frem where it
is hoisted to the surface by steam. The
mules go to work with the miners and
continue until evening. They are sta- |
bled in the miae and are carefully at- |
tended to. Strange to say, couats of
mules working in cellieres are singu-
larly smcoth or glossy—and miners at-
tribute 1t to the coal dust that settleson
the hair and polishes it. The lead
mule in a team always carriesa miner’s
lamp attached to his cellar; but min-
ers say that the lamp is unnecessary as
the mules never get off the track in the
dark. In some places where it is not
convenient to haul the cars mules are
trained to push them, and it is not un-
common te see a dozen of the anima.s
working in that way. la pushing cars
the mule is provided with a heayy
breast-pad instead of the ordinary har-
ness. The ample time the mules have
rfor reflection does not however, seem
to improve their dispositions, as every
mining report contains accounts of men

Owing to
the constant teasing of the driver boys,
mules occasionaily become 80 savage
that they cannot be approached.

.

How Adams pandied a Musket.

In 1777, John Adams ‘was appointed
commissioner to France, tvo take the
place of Silas Deane, and embarked on
board the Boston frigate. In the course
of the voyage, the commander of the
Boston saw a sail, which carcied] the
flag of the enemy, and the temptation
to engage with her was so strong, that,
although contrary to his orders, which
were limited to carrying Mr. Adams to
France, he determined, if possible, to
capture her. Having obtained the
permission of the commissioner, he
made sail in chase; and when ¢eming
up with the enemy, he represented the
danger of remaining on deck, and in-
sisted upon Mr. Adams’ retiring below,
out of gun shot. Having seen his
charge safely deposited with the sur-
geon, the captain returned to the deck;
the courses were clewed up, all hands
beat to quarters, bulkheads down, decks
sanded, matches lit,and the fight begun.
In the midst of it, the eaptain saw, to
his surprise, that Mr. Adams had es-
caped his confinement below, and, with
musket in hand; was doing the duty of
a marine with great dexterity and com-
posure. He immediately went to him
and said, *“My duty, sir,is to carry you
unhurt to_France, and as you are un-
willing to go under hatches of your own
accord; It i8 my duty to put you theres’’
and seizing the future President of the
republic in his arms, he had him con-
veyed to plaee of safely, and took meas-
ures to keep him there, which were
effectual,

Genius issometimes arrogant; know-
ledge is always diflident.

and boys who havebeen Kicked todiath |
“4or severely injured by them.
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A Protessor's Quickness of Retort,
it

Dr. B——, w ho Was for many years
associnted with the University of Vir-
giinin, was noted for his gquickuess of
retort and some of his repartees, which
are fading out of gontemporary mem-
ory, are worthy of preservatlon.

Once, many years ago, being on a
visit to Washington, he thought he re-
cognizeda triend In the man who was
immediately before him.

“IHow are you?” le said, clapping
the supposed friend familiarly on the
shoulder. A

*“My name is Hullj sir.”

‘1 beg your pardon.” said the Prc-
fessor. *‘1 was looKing for the Colo-
nek”

On another oceasion, as he was walk-
ing, looking ntently at something in
the street, a man coming in the eoppo-
site direction, whe was gazing with
equal earnestness into a shop window,
ran shoulder to shoulder against himn,

The stranger drawing himself up in
extreme hautewr sald:

“Why did you run against me ?"’

With equal severity the professor
answered in exact imltation of his ques-
tioner’s tone and manner:

““For precisely the sgme reason that
you ran against me,” and the oencoun-
ter ended in a good natured laugh,

A gentleman coming into nis office,
one day said:

“*Doctor, why do you keep your room
so hot? It is like an oven.”’

I must,” he answered promptiy,
“for it is here that [ make my bread.”

Many years ago this incident was
told in one of the maguzines, but the
point was somewhat missed, as the con-
tributor made it bake instead of make.

On a visit to a New York puﬁlishing
house, against which he had & claim
tfor six hundred dollars, he was nsher-
ed into the office where one of the firm
sat.on a high stool, pouslv shelfing
letters. _The professor stood awaiting
recognition; but ne notice was taken of
him. Finally the small business man
tw |~(ul himself around_on his perch,
‘and said in the-most ‘supercilout of
fones: .

SSWhas 2*?

“Mat,” siid the professor, handnw
the order for tiie money.”

The business wue seftled without an
| other word.

A very tiresomeé ¢ivil engineer had
been vexing the righteons soul of one
of the University professors, who for a
Joke and to rid himself of the nuisance
sent him to Dr, R with his engi-
neering schemes, as to a congenial and
sympathetic soul. Ile therefore came
{ with high hopes, and unfolded his
schemes several times with wearisome
multiplication of details to the devoted
professor, when the listener’s impa-
ticnce made itself felt. The engineer
| continued to say. *“Just one moment,

Protessor one thing more.”” Finally
j hig hearer’s much tired patience show-
ed signs of utterly giving way, where-
upon the patentee again said:

“lonly want to show you one thing
wore, ’rofessor.. I have invented a
short gnethed of boring mountains;
which L think will . preve very valua-
ble.”

“My dear sir,”” barst forth the wear-
iedllistener, ““if you would only invent
a short method of boring individuals
you would coufer a lasting favor on
the race.” The engineer depared.

e
His Wish.

He stepped into a green grocer’s with
a vacant, weary, careworn look on his
face.

“Do you want some potatoes ?”’

““1 never eat thein. I can’t remember
exactly what I came in for.”

“Pe Ih.l[N you'want some coffee?”’

““Ain’t it funny I can’t remember ?°*
remarked the stranger, as he scratched
his chin.with the baek of his hand, and
scanned everything behind the counter,
in a wild but ineffectual effort to brush
up his memory.

“Do you want milk ?”’

“No, that ain’t it.”’

**13 it macaroni,mustard,chow-chow,
soap or wine-jelly ?”’

“None of them, sir.”

¢ Possibly you wart a small measure
ot beets?”’

“Indeed I do not.
sparkled and he sald:

‘I have it now. I remember what I
came in for; it all comes back to me
like a drean of love.”

“What do you want?”’

“Well, now, it’s as plain as day.
Wasn’t it funny I didn’t think of it be-
fore?”

*‘It was rather strange;
will yow have ?”’

“You won’t get mad, will you ??’

S L e

“Well, then, I’ll tell you. I just
stepped in here fo ask you if you’ll
scratch my back a little for me, L have
prickle heat.”

Then his eyes

-

but what

A Big Jlun of Log.
The big jam of l(, 000,000 logs, on
Carratunk Falls, Maine, is Dbroken

at last, 6,000,000 logs going out at
once, which was said to have been a
grand sighe It took sixty-five -men
thirteen days to break the jam and get
the rear over Carratunk Falls. A por-
tion of the ledge was removed by blast-
ing, Omar Clarkdad a crew-of fifty,
men 1n charge from the tinie the first
log started on Moose river, then on the
main river, until this time, and not an
accident of any kind has happened to a
man, not even the jamming of a toe.
This makes 85,000,000 logs that have
passed down the river this season,

( )( "l()BER 2,

.contained on the log.

1879,
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Edge tools are re fitted up by grinding.
The sharp grit of the grindstone, be-
ing harder than the Iron or steel, cuts
very small channels in the surface of
the metal, and the revolving disk ¢ar-
ries away ail the minute particles that
are detached by the grit, 1If we were
to examine the surface of the tool that !
has just been removed from the grind- |
stone, under the lens of 8 powerful mi-
croscope, it would appear, as it were,
like the rough surface of a flield which

has recently been sacrificed with some |
implement that had formed alternate

ridges and furrows. ‘Hénce, as theseé
ridges and furrows run together from
both sides at the’ outting-edge, the
newly+ground edge seems to be formed |
of u system of minute teeth, rather than
1o consist of a smooth tdgu. For this
reason a tool is first ground on a goarse
stone, 80 as to wear the surface of the
steel away rapidly ; then it is polished
on a wheel of much finer grit and ﬂnul-

ly, in order to reduce the serrature us |

mugh as possibie, a whetstene of the |
finest grit must be employed.
gives a cntting-edge haviug the small-
est. possible serration. - A razor, tor

xample,. does not have a perfee,
utting edge, as one may perceive by
viewing it through a microscope. ie- |
ginners are sometimes instracred

and sometimes from it,
grinding is being done it is a matter of
indifference whether this is done or
not; but when the finishing touches are
applied near and at the very edge, a
grinder can always complete his task
with more accuracy if the periphery of
the grindstone revolves toward the eut-
ting edge, as the steel that 18 worn
away will be removed more easily;
whereas when a stope runs in the op- |
posite direction, the grinder;cannot al-*}
ways tell exactly when the side of the
tool is fully ground up to the edge.
This is more especially true when the

steel has a rather low or soft temper. l

The stoné, whex running from the edge |
will not sweep away every particle of
the metal that hangs as a “‘feather’ but’|
when the stone revolves toward the |
edge, there will be no “‘feather edge”’
to deceive the eye of the grinder.

Street Life in Venice.

Venice’s great impression is its street
life—so brilliant, so highly colored, so
unlike that ot any other city. The
common-place shows of the guide-books
are flat and disappointing ; the prisons,
dungeons, Bridge of Sighsand so forth. |
The school girl glamour thrown over
these places is mainly traceable to By- |
ron’s sentimental wash of verse. The
unbalanced poet’s judgment on the his-
toric events of Venice is about as weak
and viclous as his  dgmant on other
matters and his ignorance of fact is ap-
palling. ‘The daily picture of Venice,
however, is something of which one
never tires and which changes ever
with the hour. Gondola life is some-
thing deliciously dreamy and luxurious
in the soft light of day or under the
sheen of moon awd starlight. Let dark
night come and rain, however, and |
these long, narrow, deep black boats,
seen mysteriously from the faint point
of light on their prow take to them-
selves the likeness of floating coftins
steered by the shades. The effect is
indescribably sepulchral. You seem to
be alone in the waters of Hades among
the spirits. The gondolas are all of a |
funeral black, with black draperies
over the dark cabin. Many centuries
ago a Venetian law ordered this pattern
and color, for what reason I do not
know. The laws of Venice do not
change, and the gondolas are all black
and ghostly to this day. The streets |
are narrow and blaze with light. Their |
narrowness—sometimes not ovel ‘three
teet—makes a very little light serye to
brilliantly illuminate them,
jets in the shop'windows, kept open till |
late st night keep them bright and
blazing almost without the out-door
lamps. Through them the people
surge in constant streams—all nations, |
all classes, all colors. You study the |

world, but even the Venetians .‘hem-u

selves present some strong contrasts,
for they in time are made up of the |
blood of many people. Oue striking |
contrast, which you soon note, is that
the Venetian men as a body are dark,
their women blonde. The sounds, too,
are polyglotta, and everythingis inter-
national. It was my first sight,

for instance, of Greek money which I | S 1 ;
l “Neither do I,” said he, and then

received several times in change,

Tall Fish Stories.

“Iwasat thew heel ” g said Mr. Young, |
of the bark Kentish Tar, ‘“some of theI
men being ill. Itiwas a bright, clear
day, and while 1 was enjoying the fresh |
breeze which was blowing at the timel |
heard some of the forecabin passengers 1
say, ‘There Is a’ fish alongside!”* Look-
ing out on the starboard side I saw it
lving on the watef lazily sunning it-
self, Its eyes werc open and its fins
were going just enough to keep him it
the top of the water. It was about six
feet by fourteen, and was the finest
specimen of that species of fish any of

us had ever seen.”
**Six feet by fourteen,”” said the re-

porter meditatively, trying to bring all
s arithmetical knowledge to bear
harmonizing this statcment with that

“o¢I ¢ould not see it all at once,” said
Mr. Thatcher, divining the reporter’s
thoaghts, “but as near as 1 could make
out that was about the size of it. 1
don’t think Mr. Young’s estimate atall

exaggerated.”” .
“] am a #~eaod hand with the har-

This !

When the first |

and the ,

poon,”’ Mr. Young remarkcd “nnd I
generally try to keep one on hand. Qn
this occasion, unfurtunutely. my har
poon was on the main deek, or I could
have had the fish on board.”
‘““Anything we could get with the
| harpoon,”” interposed Mr. Devlin, his
| talk beginning to flow as freely as the
exciting cause ‘“we gathered in the in-
terest of sofenes or anybody else.”
**Any sea sérpents?’’ querled the re-
1 orter gently.
| *Beu serpents!

I should say se,”

Devilin answered confidently, *‘A've

been all over the world singe I first

| WepL to sea.  L've heen in Greenland,

{ but pot at all seasous of the year at the
sawme time, . I’ve been round the Cape

't Good quu u good many times. 'The

! Niagira saw the biggest sunfish off the

| Cupe that'ever I suw'or read ubout.”

[ “*When wus that?’! '

[ ‘o 1873—in 1869~before the war—

| when shie was uklng the Jupanese' to

| their own country.’ |

“Bul the sea serpent?’’

*Tell him about the sea serpent,

oung,” Devlin replied.

*“We did see something very llke a

| sea serpent, Mr. Young said. *“Ihat

| was on the 20th, thé'day before wé en-

| countered the sunfishi, It appenred-on

| the nuzzen crosstrées, and it was prob-

{ably thirty feet in length. Oculier gen-

p &

3 s ? ek . D i it,””
when grinding edge tools, to have the jenea ipales:de. Deviin syw it

stone revolve toward thecutting edge, {

+ At was in sections,” Mr. Devlin re-
| marked, impatient over the_common-
place desc¢ription of his friend, “like a
tupeworm. I couldn’t see it all at once,
but each section was—well, let me see
ten or fifteen feet long.”

““What was 1ts color ?”’

“Brown or black.”

**Are you sure It wasn’t the remains
of a garbage scow ?”’ sung one of the
sailors engaged in cleaning the brass
woik, a lg *‘Pinafore.”

“Bring out the bottle of seaweed,
' Young,” cried Devlin, and then turn-
' ing to the reporter, he said, impressive- |
I'ly :=—**Remember, [’m a scientific
}euss.”

The bottle of seaweed was prodaced.
[t was reaily'a very beautitul shing of
| its Kind, so beautiful in fact that it

would attract general attention and ad-

miration in_ a cabinet of curiosities.

Theré were ferns and sea berries and

minute specimens of shrimps and crabs

the size of & pea and a Hshin size and
| Shape very like a'whiplash.  In color
| it was brown, purple, variegated.
{ looked more like a snake thamra fish.

|

{  **What kind of fish is this?’’ the re-
porter asked.
*It is like a sucker about the head but
| its body resembles a gar-fish,*’ Mr,
Devlin sad.
“*And its color is zebra-like,”” Mr.
| Young added
| The reporter rose to take his leave.
‘““‘Before you go,” Mr. Devlin said,
**let me tell you about the meteor we
' saw on this voyage. I have seen me-
| teors in the Grecian Archipelago—ev-
| erywhere—raining down all round the
eky, but I never saw one shoot up be-
| tore,”
{ “That is so,”” said Mr.
started near the horizon.”
*‘On a line with the lu.uuma.st. ”* in-
terrupted Devlin.
‘It started .near the horizon and
seemed to fellow the path of the milky
| wav, upward, upward, describing a
' semicircle in the heavens. I mever saw
anything more beautiful, and I wish
‘ that I could write, so that 1 might
write aboutit.”
i ‘“It is something for the astronomers
| to settle,” Devlin answered.
*‘Goodby,”’ said the reporter.
‘““Goodby, and be sure you give us a
good report,’” cried a number of voices
! after him.

!

-
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|
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Young. It

>
He Woulda’t stop

He slid into the office as if he was
gruw.d We knew the very minute,
| that he came through the hole that
the carpenter had lelt, that there was
| going 10 be trouble, and we were not
. mistaken.
| He said that he was related to Adam
| and Eve, and he looked so, and also as
| if he hadn’t washed himself since his

| ancestor died. After he had sat down
on a chair and placed his feet on the

| desk, he informed us that he had been
all his life collecting conundrums. He

| had about three hundred in his pockes
| and would like to reau them to us,
l Then he pulled about a pint and aquart

of paper out of his pocket.
“Why is a baby like an oyster ?”’
| began.
We didn’t. know.

he

he laughed so loud that the clock stop-

{ pcd
f “Why is a dead baby like half-past
| six ?”” was the next one he fired at us.

We told him we didn’t know. and
| guessed he didn’t, too, but he said that
| had fooled us again, for he did.

**Because its almost hea ven,’” said he
and the snort that he gaye knocked the
ink stand off the table and started the
clock going again,

“Why is a lamp-wick like a three-
dollar and a half bull-terrior pap?”
was the next one that reached us.

We didn’t know.

Neither do I,”” said he, and he broke
the press with the yell that he gave,’’
“By ,gracious! L. ketch .you every
trip.”’

*“Why am I like China?”

‘““‘Bacause you're near Hades!” we
shrieked. %

“Fooled you again—you’re~—"’

“No, you didn’t,” said we;
guessed that one right.”

He insisted that we were wrong. but
unless that man’s sins were forgiven
before he éntered our office, we were
right.

(‘we

It4
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There is no dispute as to wl;o
best. English jockey, au.nmh
‘Archer, aid his record 18 as follows:
In 1878 he won 229 races, out of 619 dn
which he rode, , T his Was the largést
numbmm evenwenvby a jockey

fn 4 single season, being in excess of
"the total” attalr ‘sa’mm
when he won 218 tacés 1876,
when ho was s?nceeuhéw mes.

This year, tip to August Ist, he had
won 107 races, in u toutl @f-313 mounts
~aor an average of suy one~third. . Phe
extraordinary victory of the ‘horse
“Falsetto’ has revedled the ehamplon
Jjockey of America, whio happens to be
u colored boy with the decidediy Celtic
vame  of Murphy. The New . York
Times contends that he is quite the
equal of Archer, and'to prove this as-
sertion give the subjoineéd'sketeh : Mur-
phy’s riding n the PraversStakes race,
Juiy 18, and iu the Kenner Stakes race,
August 22, were the two finest exhibi-
tions of skm in the saddle that l'u,ve
been seen in this co ntry in many
years. Mu hy Mad 4 steady hand, a
quick eye, 8 oool head and a &ltl hsll'i
—four qualifications absolutely neces-
sary to the success of.: every. jockey.
That he is very observant during”the
progress of a race, and is quick to per-
ceive the weak points of an adversary,
prompt to take adv e.of them, was
signally illustrated in l,be run_ for, the
Travers Stakes. . Askeéd, soen after-the
race, why he went #p 6 Hirold and
Jericko at the half” wile, only to. fall
away again, he replied: ~Well, 1 I did
not care for Jericho, -but, «while I
thought Spendthrift was the dangerous
aorse, I wanted to go up e Harold  to
see Hiow he felt: so I tapped Falsétto
with the spur’ oue t me, went up, to
them, felt of Harold, round bimsprawl-
ing ovef the course, and saw he’was
out of the race, [ fell back to keep
Feakes from thinking [ was atall dan-
gerousy”  H+ Wis Theéi "S8ReT TioW he
happened to ‘get between ~Hirold and
the pole on the turn, «*‘I didn’t intend
to go on-the turn,’”” was his reply ; ““but
when we 'started toward /theé | stretch,
Harold was tired aud uusteady, and he
leaned away from the pole, and gave
me room to go in. 1 thought,lt better
to run for the position than to have to
round him, so I jumped at the chance,
and went between him and the rail. I

steadled my horse lere w moment to

pek Ha 40, ound
:ghe turn, xhd beat b “for he
was very ‘tiréd, and Jefore we got

to the stretch I left him and went after
Spendthrift.””” No ‘explanation | could
be better than that. Muarphy has al-
ready had thirty-séeven mounts this
year and has won twenty-ﬁve.ﬁeﬂdu
riding a dead heat, and sh A {

better average than any Enaglls J

can show.
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A Half Breed’'s Revenge.

Thanks mainly to a Metis or half
breed who is in the service of the Hud-
son Bay company, a Sioux warrior was
tound guilty of stealing a horse, and
condemned to pay the animal’s value
by instalments at one of the oompany 's
forts. On paying the last installmenc,
he received his quiitance from the man
who had brougat him to justice, and
left the office. A few moments later
the Sioux returned, advanced on his
noiseless moccasins within a space of
the writing table, and leveled uis mus-
ket full at the halr breed’s head. Just
as the trigger was pulled, the Metis
raised the hand with which he was
writing and touched lightly the muzzle
of the gun; the shot passed over his
head, but his hair was singed off in a
broad mass. The smoke clearing away
the Indian was amazed tosee hisenemy
still alive. 'The other looked him full
in the eyes for an instant, then quietly
resumned his writing.’ “The I[adian
| silently departed being unpursaed ;
those who would have given chase be-
ing stopped by the half breed with,—

“Go back to your d'mncr, lualleuve
the affair to me.”’

When evening came, a faw whlt,es
curious to see how the affair would end
accompanied the Metis to the Sioux en-
campment, Ata certain distance he
bade them wait, and advanced alone to
the Indian tents. - Betore one of these
sal the baftled savage, singing his own
death-hymn to the tom tom. He told
his frieads in the spirit-land to expect
him that night, when he would bring
them all the news of their tribe. * He
swung his body backward and forward
as he chanted his strange song, but
never once looked up—not even when
his foe spurned him with his foot. He
only sang on and awaited his fate.
Then the half breed bent his head and
spat down on the erouching Sioux,and
turned leisurely away-—& crueler’ re-
venge than if he had shet him dead,

—>-® - v "

Their Bargain.

" «Your felks gome anywheré this
summer?” inquired one’ bootblack of

7
’

another at the post office.
¢“Has your’n?’”’ was the evaslve re-
ply.

“Says Jim, what kind of a boy are
you?”’ asked the. firss, after_a long

ause.
g “Me?” Well, I ne&er give a fellow
away 12 " W ild Un £

“Then, if you wofi’t let on that my
mother had to' stay at home to wash
-for her regular customers, 1 won’t say
anything.about your father; who 18’
taking his vacatien in the Work
House.”

They shook hands over it and both
will keep mum,




