A Bundle of Letters.
Btrange how much sentiment
Olings like a Iragrant scent
To these love letters, sent

In their pink covers:
Day alter day they eame.
Feeding love's fickle flame;
Now, she has changed her name—
Then, we were lovers.

Loosen the silken band

Round the square bundle, and

Seo what a dainty hand
Scribbled to fill it

Full of facetious chat;

Fanoy how long she sat

Moulding the bullets that
Came with each billet

Ah, I remember still
Time that I used to kill
Waiting the postman’s shrill
Heart-stirring whistles,
Calling vague doubts to mind,
Whether or no I'd find
One he had left behind,
Of her epistles

Seconds become an wge

At this exciting stage;

Two cager eyes the page
Scan for a misute;

Then, with true lover's arty

Study it part by part,

Until they know by heart
Everything in it

What is it all about?
Dashes tor words left out— |
Pronouns beyond a doubt

Very devoted
Howells she's just begun ;
Dobson her heart has won ;

Locker and Tennyson |
Frequently quoted. |
Cuiss-cross the rending goos,

Rapturous rhyme and prose—

Words which 1 don't suppose
Look very large in

Books on the ologies;

Then there's a tiny frieze

Full of sweets in a squeeza,
Worked on the margin

Laatly-

That is her auto

lon't panse to langh!—

graph
Signing this truce for half

Her
Post-scriptum, one and two—
Dessert
Linking the 1"

heart's surrender;

the 1gh! -

% thr

Such is the type of ali

Save cne, and let me call
Briel notice to this small

Note neatly writter |
Tis but a card. you see,

Gently informing me

That it can never ba!
This is the mitten'

~—Frank 1)

the Century

AUNT PHILENA'S MONEY.

Sherman, in

There was by no means unity
Jenkinson household
little nests as

the poet

“Birds in their
weree,"” wi

In this respect the

son family differed from “birdsin their
little nest,” upon this balmy Septem
ber morning

“I won't have her in }
sald Mrs nkinson, wi v larg
feinale, a high lor, \ g
black eyes, and lips which wers ain

ually compressed until they were a

mere thread

“Madam,"” said Mr. Jen n, a lit
tle man with a head smooth and s}
ing as a bilhard-ball, a red n ind a
stiff moustache, “you will do as 1 or
der you! Who is the mast it th
house - you or me?

The lady burst into tears

“Jenkinson,” she sobbed, “you are a
brute! To speak so to your w . w
wife!”

“Well, then, my dear,” said Mr, Jen

kinson, “do conduct yourself like a sen-
sible woman! Extend your hospitality

in a gracious manner to my Aunt Phi

lena.”

“B—but,” spattered Mrs. Jenkinson,
“I don't want any Aunt Philenas
here! I've only one spare chamber,

and that I need for Alexandra’s school
mate, Miss De

“But what are we to do?"”
Jenkinson
is coming.
only sister out of my house ?"

“Can’t we have her

Jourgoyne.”

aid Mr
*She has written that she
Can | father's

turn my

boarded some-
where in the neighborhood 7 hazarded
Mrs. Jenkinson,

“She is a Jenkinson,” said the

gen

tleman, loftily. “The Jenkinsons never
endure slights.”

“Ma, don't be afool! said Miss Alex.
andra, drawing her mother cautiously
aside. “You know perfectly well that
pa always will have his own way. Let
Aunt Philena come.
manage matters sothat she won't want
to stay very long

You can easily

'ut the Inmpy mat-

tress in the guest-chamber, and take
down the paper curtain on the east |
side, so that the worning light will

shine in; and chain up Bacchus under ‘

the window — Bacchus howls all night;

and don’t have anything for dinner but |
salt pork and potatoes the whole time |

she is here.”
Mrs, Jenkinson smiled faintly,
“But, Allie,” said she, “if your pa
“Hush!' said Alexandra, imperious-
ly; “I'll manage it

And so Aunt Philena arrived at the |
with- |

Jenkinson homestead —a little,
ered old woman, with a dried-up face
"like an Egyptian mummy, a much-
worn silk dress, and a frilled cap.
“Ho!" said Miss 'hilena. “So this

is my nicce-by-marriage, is it? What's

her name—Eliza? Well, Eliza, if you'll
take an old woman's advice you won't
wear such good gowns about the house
every day. And this is your darter,
eh? Alexander? Land's sake alive!
What did you want to give her a boy's
name for? She's a nice-looking gal
enough, but I don’t think gals used to
wear strings o' beads about their necks
when 7 was young

pet, too, on the floor!

And a store car-

Hain't ye never
any rags that you could weaveup? 1
could show Alexander how to manage
a loom easy if--"

The heiress of the Jenkinsons bit her
lip.

“Alexandra, aunt, if
she ventured to suggest.

“It used to be

you lllv.uqn!"
Alexander when [ was

a gal,” said this terrible old  woman,

“and I'm too old a dog to learn new
tricks.  Where's Hosea? I've come
here especially to see Hosea about the
investing of my money

“Eh?" said Mrs. Jenkinson, her apa
thetic face suddenly br into
new interest

Aunt Philena chuckled

“So you thought I was poor,”  said
she Well, T ain't quite a beggar, Eli

| za, and what little I've got T don't in

tend to squander in wild-cat bonds and
watered stocks,  Hosea used to be «
good business man I'm goin’ to con

sult him.”

“Dear Aunt Philena, do sit
and have a cup of tea bhefore y
to your v sufd Miss  Ale
hurriedly opening the caddy wl
best y g Hyson was Kept
yo t Le wlfully tired with that
IOUS TAllW A_'! rn y
Well," a ted Aunt I’h 1 I
don't say but what a cup t W 1
be refre g No sugar, ple 1
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th Hosea. What 7 want \n
) nt
(yovers it i eatedd
wephew
Don't pay rest ¢ tort
1 Misa Philena, with a gr 4
™ ! l A\ 1 "_’l\"

1 i i t {
forecl r ud M Philena And
I l ..' vant ) I 11} o8t ate |
hands

‘Chesapeake and Olio Railroad ?
I haven't no faith in your railroad

bonds,” said M I'hilena, &
“Adams’ Expressstock ?”
\in't to be had.”
“Bank 2

ibiously

shares #'

shrewd

“The premiums is too high,"
ly nodded the little old lady

“Well, 1 declare 1 don't know what
to say!”™ said the puzzled Mr. Jenkin
son.  “I"r'aps if you could wait a lit
tle—"'

“Oh, yes, I'll wait!" said Miss Phile-
na; “and you can think it over. "r'aps
the of the Mullein-stalk
Bank, here, may know of good
But it must good,
mind you, Hosea, or I'll have nothing
to
risk my money on none of your flash-

president
some
investiment be

to say to say to it I ain't going
in-the-pan telegraph stocks or Western
mining shares.”
And so Aunt Philena curled herself
{ up on the best coverlet, with Alexan-
| dra's newest silk quilt spread over her,
| to take a before-dinner nap.
“Hosea,” whispered Mrs. Jenkin-
| son, “why didn't you tell me she had
| property ?"

| “Didn’t know it myself,” said

Mr,
Jenkinson,
“How much is it?"”
“Haven't an idea.”
| “It must be a deal, ma,” said Alex-
| andra, “or she wouldn't be so independ-
ent. Why, she actually teld me my
i Kensington work was hideous, and said

she wouldn't give
house-room.”

my wax-flowers

“Only to think, my dear, of your be-
ing an heiress!” said Mrs, Jenkinson,
ecstatically,

“Do you suppose it's ten
dollars, pa?”

thousand
said Alexandra,

cents of suppressed emotion

n

ac,

“I wouldn’t wonder if it was twen-
" sald Mr. Jenkinson, with little
if were
swallowing something too big for him.

“Or thirty—or even fifty!" said Mrs,
Jenkinson, “There's )

ty a

sound in his throat, as he

wolutely  no
telling how much these eccentrie old
females may have hoar

How
And
you must write and put Miss De Bour.
Alexandra \ll attens
tion and time must be devoted to Aunt

1 up
lucky it was that she came here!

goyne off, our

Philena now

“Dear old lady!" said Miss Alexan.
dra. I love her already.”
Miss Philena Jenkinson spent  the
tnmer at the farm, and a hard sum
mer it was for her nephew and  hi
|
vere all killed, becauss
tl crowing disturbed the
b the barn wa
to the meadow below
wse the cow would
persist in ¢ at untimely hours
ind season the tree which haded
the house were mercile sly leveled by
the gleaming a because Mi I'hile-
na declared that they harbored m jul-
toes and bred blue mould
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What She Ought to Have Said,

At a dinner party, a young and gal

lant fellow asked a Western girl to par

take of some cake, and received the
reply

“No, I don't want no mere I have
had a genteel suflicie and my fton

ach is dial

“Yo

n sh t say that,” remarked
a Boston girl You should ejaculate,
‘By no means, sir; my gastronomical

satiety admonishes me that I have
rived at the ultimate of culinary deg-

the

ar-

Iutition consistent with hygenis

H

code of Esculapi asier
An Incorrigible Boy.

The Philadelphia youth is grow:ng
more and more precocions. An up-town
| grammar school boy became so obstrep-
erous, that his teacher, new in her vo-
cation, young and pretty, determined
to try the plan of keeping him in.
| After school, she sat with grim deter-
| mination until dark, and
then she let him depart. What was
her astonishment at the gate to #nd
the youth awaiting her. He greeted
her with :

it became

alone on the streets,

me to see you home ?
| ——— -

England’s wheat crop grows smaller
every year.

Will you allow

A FISH WITH A WEAPON.

Fower of the Nword Fish in its Attacks
on V els Illustrated in NSome Mo~
markable Cases,

In 1571 the little yacht Red Hot, Bf
New Bedford, Mass , engaged insword
fishing,
fishes 80 effectually as to

was struck by one of these

sink her

“It's too dark for a young lady to be |

She was ultimately hauled up and af-
terward used by Prof. Baird in the ser-
A Glou-
Wyoming, on her
Banks,
by a sword-fish, the

vice of the Fish Commission.
cester schooner, the
way to George's
struck
sword

in 1875, was
at night
penetrating the hull to a dis
tance of two feet

tinetly felt

The shock was dis-
[ 'l‘ [is}

weapon,

by the captain

finally broke away, leay ing its

that if it had pulled out would have
undoubtedly sunk the vessel.  As it
wit he Jeaked badly,

I F. Harwood, raste f the Brit
ish brigantine Fortunate reported an
Instance shmilar to thi While on hi
passage from the Rio Grande, this shij

ol

n
¢ by

o b

n

+ half

k
I a
sword-fish had driven h word com
pletely through plank, f 1che
In thickness, leaving the point of the
sword nearly eight | es through the
,»J'I l?l' ! t t 4 ! L
the sword off level with the t of

sl L nearly afoot e [ the
Vi Anger \
8 armed. T} t tha
) what t
place when t (BN} t
Captain Harwood ed
\ 1
dred | | ' v
Capt D D. % ) ¢ In
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The sword wa foet v
A few years ago the 2 M1
was hauled it ot N
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ca L t ‘4
1 i ! wrd
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I't ¢ the t
have K v the
w 1 trated t i
“ r ] K
t t i t i
i tte It
da H
1 of Ca S .
p . .
1A I ‘ \
tained, ‘ t A
found that had ‘
wat I ‘ ' tea A
the nt . J at )
A ¢
to N K
Captain D New | |
A cur ¢ ¢ ! ca ‘
He st ka v h f At
foot at forty miles south-w fN
man's Land, threw ‘ 1 e keg
ta I an tod by t Iwar
of it When AT ibrea fitt
nhan at th i bl LUAL t
“Why; here he k¥ t gaide
The fish was then a t ten feet {
the boat and swimming in the sa
direction, but when he got where e
conld e the splash of wate i 1
the bow he turn t t At
about two feet from the stern ar N
below the water-line rd went
through the plankir vas of
cedar an inch and thre arts thick
into a lot af loose iron ballast, break
ing off short at the fish’'s head \
number of boats, large and all, have
been “stove” by sword-fish on our
coast, but always after the sh had
been struck
The power of these fishes is incon
ceivable. In the planking of the ship
],m-p.ml asword was found that had
pierced the sheathing one inch, then

through a three<inch plank, and be
yond that three and a half inches into
the hard oak timber. The men at work
estimated that it would take to drivean
fron spike a similar distance nine heavy

blows from a twenty-five pound ham-
mer.

In an examination of the ship For-
| tune, a sword was found that had been
driven through the copper sheath-

inch plank of hard wood, then through
a solid white-oak timber twelve inches
thick, then through another two and a
half-inch hard oak ceiling, and finally
through the head of an oil barrel,
where it stopped, not allowing a drop
%M‘ ol to escape. A solid shot could
| hardly have done much greater dam-

age. A good example of timber dam-

THE SQUATTER'S RUSE.

e Saves a Friend By His Very Kvasive
Answers,

Several weeks 2go a party of revenue

men stopped  at the rude house of

He at a

an

Arkansas “squatter.” aw

ing, a board under-sheathing, a three- |

glance who they were, and when they
| called to him, he limped out to the
fence,

“How do you do, sir?" said the com-

mander of the squad.

“Putty well, thank yer. Won't yer

| light an' hitch ?"

| “No, we arein something of a hurry,

} What is good land worth #"

‘1 “I dunno.”

|  “That's singular.’

[ “It mout be te ome folks, but it
un't ter e Say thar, Jim" tu ng
to m, ‘“drive the v outen the

f e mout turn over the
gar trofl an )
Do Kgh
r I naned
Is he got a )
A [ n
tuther %
I'hat's the i I believe,”
Sorter walks like h lidn't kere
wha was gwine, do he
wd rom what I know of him he
do
SOorte hine when he talks, e he
Wi fur suthin' he ain’t got ?
nan, 1 Ve doubt.®
Wa L pa vhat wa uie
Tosh S nons, with A thiser
vay an’ tuther t} making
«nd
t A Vhere can
1 | ”
) f ver \ At Wi s |
y 4 ghite A ar t 1 hiu
W hd y ast
D r th A t 14
s | t t I'he fust time I
' W '
! " t Airter
W we g Xe&d up, an y
} L0 s wife ¢ tl
Al
W A ntcare a ga t
that I'd " to Kk N W re w a0
1 S W " i t KA
vie
. 1 ‘ \ r AV
. )
I friend
I v as | er friend t
I't kin' Miar
\ \ 1 N ¢
1 v id f
) or ant See t t g
a
\ ta W path t or ¢
Bob 4
. nigh P o
A
The 1 tell yer wily wh €
Where
ers else.  Say, s the sow
)¢ pa
Look here
“Lookin’ thar agin.”
“We want to to the house.’
SAr n th ‘ AT ‘
! nted and « rexd \fter K
g around, and seeing 1« g1 J
1, a kett asugar-troug radle and
A ba ) AW After they
wl b ea a ank n
corner tt T ) and  Bob
|3 nore head appeared
time t} d «quatter” ha
raging the revenue men
sation, Blakemore who Kknew that
tw 1 be useless, was digging a
b the dirt floor, and when he
» covered him
P » boy, Jim, dis-

“all right.’

A Trial of Horses at Heavy Palling,

In trials made not long ago at the
linois industrial iniversity it was
proven that a pair of more than or-
dinarily powerful farm horses, one

)

weighing about 1,2 and the
1400 pounds. at a “dead
pull” drew 1,000 and 1,025 each. This
was done when the lmand was tight-
ened so that the straightening of the
traces gave tte horses the benefit of
their own weight. With loose band,
allowing the traces to rise naturally,
each horse drew 300 pounds less
These horses were both well shod,
Another horse of about the same ap-
parent strength as these, but unshod,
could only draw 675 pounds with tight
band. In each case the horse was
hitched to the end of a rope about 150
feet long, having the benefit of the
stretching of the rope as a relief from
|.a “dead pull.” The maximum strength
seemed to be exerted at each trial, all
| the horses being accustomed to heavy”
| pulling.

5 pounds

other over

a5

X

aged in this way can be seen in thy
museum of the Philadelphia Academy
of Bclences,

The Seventeen-year Locusts Due In
1554,

The seventeen-year locust is not, as

several He

Everybody knows the

1 from

many suppose, ars late,

is due in 1554

insect which buzzes and hums

the limbs of our trees The veins in
its wings mark a Won its back, and
its note is heard at intervals of about
three minutes This is the common
cieada autvwmnali It is with us ev-
ery year. Its brother, the seventeen-
year visitor, has the W in red veins on

its back and isa little smaller It
comes in great swarms, but does no
great amount of damage Popular

prejudice is against the sevente
Yyear locust, It is firn
me that great morta s dur-
ng ity stay, and that it s is  fatal.
The leas are erroneous as most pop-
bar entomological theor The cica-
la sepltem-decer a queer insect. The
exe nly live ? ¢ gh to mate,
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the f ale, wit i v
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i this
1 ¢ W i that the
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i A V¥ S ) O
langhters,and the generatic wing
W have seve ghte and no
( and in this way the line would
become ext t
I'he e Was t od until 1799,
n s part of the hose feil Sir
Henry Tic ¢ { the name,
son of the e wl topped the dole,
had seven sons and n vighters
hborne, cighth of the

n of the above, had

and no sons
The prophecy and its fulfiliment are
too lengthy to follow out; but a few

IO of

ago the fortunes the house
male heir, and
blished, and

al
low seemed

Years
single

depended on a

then the dole was re-est

after this that puny little fel
Of cour it remains to be

seen whether or no the re-establishing

to thrive “
of the dole has broken the spell.

| ————

Waiting for the Cow,

A boy wassent to milk the cow, and
after he had been gone over two hours
his father started out tolook him up. He
found him sitting patiently on a three-
legged stool in the corner of & ten-acre
Jot.

“What the mischief are you sithing
there for *" demanded the irate father.
“Why don't you do your work and
get back to the house ? "

“Because,” answered the boy, “the
teacher said to-day that all things come
to him who waits, and I any wal
for the cow.”—Philadelphia Call,
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