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GOOD TEMPER. 

There's not a cheaper thing on earth, 

Nor yet one half so dear; 

ia worth more than distinguished birth, 

Or thousands gained a year, 
It londs the day a new delight, 

"Tis Virture's Armest shield; 
And adds more beauty to the night 
Than all the stars can yield, 

it maketh Poverty content, 

To Sorrow whispers peace; 

It { «a gift from Nature sent, 
For mortals to increase; 

It meets you with a smile at morn, 

It lulls you to repose; 

A flower for peer and peasant born, 
An everlasting rose, 

A charm to banish grief away— 

To snatch the brow from care; 
Turn tears to smiles, make dullness gay, 

Spread gladness everywhore. 

And yet "tis sweet as summer dow 

That gems the lily's breast; 

A talisman for love as true 

As ever man possessed. 

What may this wondrous spirit be, 

With power unheard before— 
This charm, this bright amenity? 

Good Temper-—nothing more! 
Good Temper—'tis the choicest gift 

That woman homeward brings, 

And can the poorest peasant lift, 
To bliss unknown to kings, 

ROCKRIFT'S VAGABOND. 

BY THOMAS PF. MONTFORT. 

  

The little mining camp of Rockrift, vp 

in the Rattail Gulch, was never particu- 

larly noted for its piety and morals; yet, 

taking it all in all, it was a fair average 

Western mining camp of its time. 

There was, of course, the usual amount 
of drinking and gambling, with the 

nightly carousals and fights, and the oc- 

casional and semi-occasional shooting 

scrape. It was typical in other respects; 
there were men coming and men going 

every day; men making fortunes and 

losing them within the same week: a 

mixture of the good and the bad as they 

are found everywhere. 

  —————— W—— —e 
  

Gulch and Rockrift Camp would never 

again be graced by his appearance. 

It was late in the evening, and the men 

had eaten thelr suppers and were enjoy- 

ing a smoke outside the cabins, when 

from away down the gulch there floated 

up on the soft breezes the notes of a rude 

song. ‘‘Listen, fellers,” old Sam said. 

For a minute they remained perfectly 

silent, and softly, almost sadly, the breezes 

wafted up these words: 

“Oh, the old, old home I left behind, 

An’ the purty little gal that's waitin’ for me.” 

“Doggone my hide, boys,” Brandy 

exclaimed, “if I don't b'leeve that's old 

Ike.” 

none afore as long us he's been in this 

‘ere camp.” 
“Reckon he'd as well sing while he 

no more after to-day 
this yere world. 

“Reckon yer talkin’ 'bout right,” some 

one replied, and the others nodded their 

approval, 
In about half an hour Ike came in 

sight. They knew he had been drinking 

when they heard his voice in song away 

down the gulch, and now as he came 

staggering up the hill scarcely able to 

keep on his feet they pronounced him 
pretty “full.” 

“How'r'y fellersh,” he said; 
down ter zhe post havin’ er good timesh. 

Doggone fine plash down there. 

me ter shing shomethin'! Doggone fine 

shinger [ am. Listen: 

“Oh, the old, old homesh I left behind, 
An’ ther purty little gal zhat’s waitin’ fer me "   “Reckon she'll keep on er waitin’ a 

od while, old chap,” Brandy said. 

#Yesh, I reckon: but I'm goin’ home 

or [rl 

| purty shoon, ef nothin’ don’t h wppen.”’ 

“They's a mouty strong prospect of 
somethin’ happenin’, though.” 

“That so?! Goin’ ter er pay 

streak an’ git my fortun’, yer reckon?” 

: 
strike 

«1 "low there won't be much pay in it, | 8a 

but yer goin’ to strike a streak an’ git 

{i what ye des irve."” 

Git what I desarve 

I want. Thanky. I 
“Thanky 

that's what 

Shay, 
guess 

Among the characters of Rockrift was | I'll retire—1I feel sorter tired.” 

old Ike Samson, a tall, raw-boned, leath- 

ery featured man of a generally neglected | his cabin, humming a tune as he went. 

appearance. If he had ever had any pride 

in his personal looks, he had long since | 

outgrown it. His hair hung well down 

his back, while his coarse beard had so | 
mve his face more | long run wild as to 

the appearance of a hazel bush than the 

visage of a human being. 

i 

| | 
| 
| i 

he was stretched fer nor nothin "bout 
} .- " 
Have to let "im sober up 

Old Ike had been in Rockrift from the | 

first. He was one of the pioneer settlers, 

and had drifted from somewhere over the 
range: and from that day he had re- 

mained there, not becsuse he had any 

reason for staying, but because it was 

easier to stay than it was to move on, 

Old Ike turned and staggered away to 

(Got to let "im sober up afore we stretch 

im,” Brandy remarked 

“In Jerry replied. 

“It wouldn't nich do to hang er feller in 

that fix. Guess he wouldn't know what 

it. 

course.” Rogers 

“Yas: an’ we'll ‘tend to him the fust 

thing in the mornin’.” 

While they were yet talking they heard 

the rumble of a vehicle down the road as | 

it rolled and rocky y 1 \ 
i pong Lhe 

f course, 

and because he had so far had no incen- | 

tive to move on. Old Ike was a man who 
never did anything without an incentive, 
and the only incentive that ever influ- 

euced him to move was an urgent notice 

from his neighbors. 
bond of Rockrift. 

It was well along toward the latter 

part of June when One morning the 

miners went down toward the lower end 

of Rattail Gulch to collect the gold dust 

that had accumalated from the washings 

of the day before. But what was their 

surprise and indignation when they ar 

rived at the diggings to find that the 

sluice boxes had been robbed during the 

night. Of course this discovery cre ated 

no little excitement in the camp, and of 
course every one knew, before a word had 

been spoken, what would be 

the offender if he was ever caught. 

In those days and in those places a 

man might kill another, and if he had a 

shadow of provocation for the act he 

would not be molested, but if he went 

He was the vags- | 
{ that matter I hain't got 

| That's been six years, 

the fate of | 

go far as to rob a sluice-box or engage in | 

any theft whatever, he brought down on 

his head the severest penalty of pioneer 

justice, and was promptly hung to the 

nearest tree. 

For some time the miners Rockrift 

were at a loss to conjecture who the of- | 

fender could be, but finally some ome | 

made the discovery that old Ike was ab- | 
sent from camp, and suggested that he 

might be the eriminal. 
“That's jes' who it is, boys,” said old 

Brandy Smith, after he had mentally di- 

| 

gested the suggestion for a fall minute, | 
at the same time energetically munching | 
his quid of tobacco. 
nobody else.” 

“It's ole Ike, and 

“1 hain's so shore uv that,” Sam Sloan | 
replied, thoughtfully, rmsping his grizzly 
jaw with his finger-nails. “It mout 
a-been Ike and it moutn't.” 

“Wal, who else is it of it ain't ham?” 
Brandy asked. ‘Who else could it be! 
That's what | want ter know.” 

{ was a timid shyness in her look andl 

* 8am remarked 

letters 
“Stage is of 
“Wonder if it 

home, boys?” said 

“Dunno, I'm shore,” Brandy 

1 hain't heerd from my folks fer morn 

8 year now.’ 

tiMe nother,” 

we'll git any from 

one sa 
replied. 

fer 

worth 
said Jerry: ‘but 

folks 

Jest some uncles and 

no 

mentionin’, aunts 

and cousins and sich, an’ they aint much 

to a feller, nohow.” 

“No, not like a wife an’ children,” | 

Brandy assented. “ve got and i 

a leetle gal back thar, an’ I'm sorter be 

ginnin' to want to sec The g 

ther purtiest little over 

your eyes on, an 

{measuring with his hand) 

aw ife 

‘em 
thing you 

shout so high 

when 1 left 

an’ 1 she's 

y 4 woman now.” 

was 

low 

growed up nigh t 

These remarks touching the past and 

the old home recalled to each of the 

a train of fond 

time they smoked their pipes in 

each busy with thoughts of the dear ones 

in the far East, 

Pretty soon the stage came in sight, and 

halting before the saloon, the driver 

threw off a little flat mail-pouch and dis 

mounted. The men in the meantime had 

lotinged across, and now stood around 

the stage. 
“Got a passenger for you, boys,” the 

driver announced, as be clambered down, 

“Who is hel” some one asked '‘a ten 

derfoot or an old timer" 

“It aint a old timer, an’ it ain't a he. 

It's a little gal." | 

As he spoke the driver opene d the door | 

and the passenger stepped out. She was | 

a little mite of humanity, scarcely turned | 

into the teens, cheaply clothed, and as 

delicate as could be. i 

When she reached the ground she 

stopped and glavced eagerly around at | 

the row of faces before her, and there | 
man- | 
Yet! 

men 

und for me MEmories, 

silence, | 

ner that told that she was afraid. 

‘every man had doffed his hat and was | 

“Wal, es fer that,” Sam replied, “‘it'ud | 
be purty doggoned hard ter teil. [know | 
IT hain't no ijee who it is.” 

“Don't it "pear right smart like es of 
Ike ir "bout ther only feller that could 
s-done it?" Brandy asked. 

“Wal,” Sam admitted, “I "low “pear 

| child and speaking in as soft a tone as 

ances do seem night smart agin Ike, for | 

sartin. Still, somehow, | sorter feel like 
mebby it warn't him.” 

However much Sam doubted the guilt 
of old Ike, yet it was apparent that Brandy 
Bmith was settled in hie mind on that 
point, and that nothing short of positive 
evidence would Influence him to believe 
fn Ike's innocence : and it was further a 

t that the miners all held to old 
y's ion. 

“Wal, it scems to be settled that old 
Ike got the dust,” some one remarked, 
‘an’ now the question is, what's goin’ to 
be done wbout It] 

“Nothin', I reckon,” Brandy replied, 
at Say huin’t Ain we kin do. The 

gone, an ke's , an’ that's 
the vend uy anless a oot back, an' 

: 

  

doing his best to show his respect. i 

The driver mounted into his seat and | 

the old stage lumbered away. Then | 

Brandy Smith, with his hat under his 

arm, advanced a step or two nearer the | 

he could command, asked : | 

“Afr ye lookin' fer somebody, sis?” 

“Yes, sir:” she said, “I am looking | 

for pap! Do you know him! They said | 

he was here, but I don't see him.” 

(“What's yer paps namel” Brandy 

asked. We mout tell you somethin’ "bout 

him." 
“His name's Samson,” 
“Whut! old Ike Samson i” 

“Yes, sir; only he's not old. Do you 

hnow him 1" 
“Why, yas, we've seen ‘im right 

smart off an’ on, He uster hang ‘round 
yere a good bit." 

“Then he's not here now!" she asked. 
“Wal, he's not exactly right here, but 

he mayn't be fur off, you know." 
“Do you reckon you could find out 

where he ist” 
“Why, I dunno. We mount.” 
“f want him so bad, and J wish Io 

would ask about him and help to 

“It do sound some like his voice," Sam} 
replied; ‘‘but I never heerd him sing | 

«1 dun— why, yes, I low so'” Brandy 
stammered out, ‘‘Lenstwise he ort to 
be.” 

“Ah, he will, too, for 1 know he must 
be awful good, Mother wouldn't talk 
about kim so much, and cry over his pic- 
ture and old letters every day, if he 
wasn't the best man living. He is good, 
ain't het" 

Brandy stammered, hesitated, and 
grew red in the face, but made no reply. 
After a little while the girl repeated her 
question, 

“Why, 
said, 

“And you'll help me find im, tool” 
“Yas, we'll help you. Sam, you stay 

here with the child, an’ the rest of us'll 

look ‘round a little fer Ike." 

sartinly, o' course,” Brandy 

  

  
{ wife an’ that 

| yére, 

! I'd be in for 

and far 

    

Sam understood old Brandy's meaning, 

| and nodded assent. The others dréw away 

kin, Sam, fer if he come on up here, which | 
I take he's a-doin’, he won't never sing | 

Jeastwise, not in | 
What ye say, feliers?” | 

and walked some distance down the 

gulch, where they came to a halt. 

“Now,” says Brandy, ‘‘you have all 

heard the gal's tale, an’ ye all know old 

Ike. Whut ye got to say to it?" 

For a minute no one spoke, then Jerry, 

stepping forward, said 

“Brandy, you've allus been sorter of a 

leader here, an’ I'd like ter know what 

you've got to say, yerself.” 
Brandy stood for s moment silently 

rasping his jaw with his nails 

“Wal, boys,” he anid at last, ‘youn all 

| hoerd me a talkin’ up thar 'w hile ago, 
‘been | "bout a wife and a 

| didn't yet" 
Want | 

gal I've got back East 

They nodded their heads. 
“Wal, I'll tell ye, boys, s'pose that 

child'ud git a notion into 

a-huntin’ me 

1 ‘bout the time they'd 

found whar [ wuz I'd done somethin’ an’ 

] fellers'ud string me up. It'ud be 

wd on the wife an’ gal, 

into “em ome up out 

“Bet it would!” Jerry replied; 

you go if youd 
dustin the mounti 

' so 8 
it ett 

ever’ cent o' gold 

“Th 

in ©o 

the rest o 

‘Let 
ull eried. 

“Then he 

miners broke loose in § tid cheer 
the 

mountains, 

* 
m's my sentiments, boys, 

pclusion “Now, 

that 

ich y igh] 
echoed and re- ough 

up am 

“They've fou im-—they found 

im!” the child cried when she heard it, 

«1 dunno,” Sam said, ‘whether they've 

found yet, but they will find "im 

purty SOON He was re to-day, 

can't be far off 
“Yes, sir; 

know nothing 

"rr th ‘vo 

im 
he h and he 

Is your ma much sick 1" 

she's awful sick, and don’ 

that goes on 

| talks all the time about pap, an il 

Her to fetch him to 
didn't send 

sir: 1 come myself 

oUgn money to pay my Way 

“of reckon you'd like 

t youl” 
"Tr 

‘ oo 10 § 

¥ } 
night, wouldn 

wl pap I would, for 

r ain't goin’ to live 

Il morning.” 

ain't no stage down 104 

a long ways to walk 
i that, if I only 

Do you reckon 

ere 

I wouldn't mind 

ro with me had pap to g 

hey ll find him soont 
“Yes, I #'pect so 

Just then they heard the miners com 

ing back, and the girl waited alm 

breathl "ely for their bh 

“Wal, 

found yi 
r 

3 

SPPron 
ir andl y anid. “wre 

yar pap, an’ he | 

The DOYS 

his cabin 

little while Ike Sams 
s) gazing at the child az 

PL 
(RE ERS RE 

from 

alter 

ened his arms, saying: ‘My Jane, my 

She flew into his arms and they closed 

about her. ss the father and daughter 

sank down to the ground 
gether g r. 

weeping to 

"he 
not a word passed between them, though 

more than Coe COArse sleeve was drawn 

across a pair of wet eyes. Directly Brandy 

whispered to Jerry, and a moment later 

there was a clinking of gold and silver as 

a hat passed about from ome 10 sa- 

othe 4 

“This is fer you an'yer ma,” Brandy 

said, as he tied the money in a bag and 

handed it to the girl. 
“And for pap, tool” she asked. 

«Yes, for him, too." 

“Now, boys,” Sam said, ‘‘Tke must 

be got down to the fort to-night, for the 

gal says her mother's bad off an’ mayn't 

live till mornin’, an’ she's jist a-beggin’ 

for Tke all the time. He must git there 

right ofl.” 

“That's what he must,” 

men stood around in silence and 

Brandy re. 

plied, “‘an’ I'll go » dollar on hirin’ Jim 
* 

Barker's wagon an’ team.’ 
“No, you don't!" Jim cried: ‘‘my 

team "Il take ‘em 'thout a cent o’ pay.” 

In short order the the wagon 

brought around, and when they were set- 

tled in it, Jim cracked his whip and | 

they bounded down the gulch, fol- AWAY 
lowed by one long, continued cheer from 

the miners of Rattail Gulch. 

They never saw Ike again, but two 

years latter they heard of him living » 

quiet, sober life back East, happy in a 

good home with the love of his wife and 

daughter. — Frank Leslie's. 
URR— tN 

A Fish Horse, 

“I know a colored man who uses a fish 

for a horse.” 

Mr. W. 0. Casey of Augusta knows 

more about fish and snake stories than 

any man in Georgia, Catfish, when 

frightesod, he says always run down 
On this he builds a narrative, 

  

was | 

  

THE WATERMELON TRADE. 
A THRIVING SUMMER INDUSTRY 

IN NEW YORK. 

How the Business is Oarried On 

700,000 Melons on a Train-How 

I to Tell Good Melons, 
| 

There has been a great change in the 
| product of watermelons in a few years. 

It has, in fact, progressed with the in- 

crease of facilities of travel, 

ago watermelons came from Norfolk as 

the remotest point. Year by year the 

watermelon fields have extended further 

south, until the whole coast from Bavan- 

nsh to Cape May is in a great degre: a 

watermelon patch, and the scason ex- 

tends over about five months, 
Watermelons used to come 

Not long 

in sailing 

| vessels, and a small fleet of consters was 

| employed. 
| the business, and the fields got more re. 

| mote, so that a Georgia melon got to the 

| city in less time than was formerly re- 

| quired to bring a Norfolk melon. 

| the evolution of business 
| came in, and the trade has come largely | 

| into their hands for the past two or three | 

| years. 

Then the steamships got into 

But in 

the railroads 

The freight éharges are heavier, 

but it has been found thatthe fruit comes 

i to market in better condition, 

It would appear on casual thought that 

the water voyage would bring the melons | 
| to market in better condition. 

is not the fact, 

come in the hold, especially if the weather 

is bad and the hatches are down, 

ike ly to become sweated, 

are 

voyage is longer than by mil. On the 

other hand, the fruit cars of the railroad 

companies do not hold the melons in so | 

large 8 bulk and permit the air to get at 

The through fast freight 

eorgia comes of four days, 

the fruit g mdition. 

Good sound melons, not emcked 

¢ 
irom 

and 
them 

i #icde 

in fue 

, kept 

in 
have been mad 

but the 

¢ not af yet made 

Many attempts it weeks 

to keep them all wir 

proservers hay 

tap 

cess of it. S 

varnishing the outside, so 

the air Blank, 

us 10 exe 

George however, 

as big dealer in watermelons, says 

the best way to keep a melon all winter 

is to bury it in the ground where it will 

not freeze No attempt has 

to keep watermelons all the 

as a commercial speculation, 

been tome 

YOAr r Ena 

except taal 

a few have occasionally been put in cold 

storage, and while a gardens once in a 

raises a few in a hot-house for the benef 

of those who do 

is got in the ne 

The scene at the great freight piers 

‘ when 
News of the arrival § 

like anyloing that 

rmal way. 

a busy a cargo of 

n ™ id 

goon spread amo 

waler- 

ms Cones In 

nor ng dealers, and 

whatever hour in the day or ni 

truck 

‘5 
Lie 

ght it may 

be, the commission mer 

is to carry the | 

here first, and the block of 

wrating 

made 

in barrels, 

WW 

to handle the 

They must 
m hand to hand, and 

ff men are formed for this pur 

There is always a crowd of young 
depots 

pose 
sters, Italians and negroes nt the 

to catch a stray melon that is dropped 

and broken, and the dismembered parts 

Bre 
while 

faces of the feastors even as the wn 

Aaron's beard did flow. The dock 

diners on melons have not vet | 

art mystery and delight of eating melons 
with a spoon, whereby the liquid wealth 

is all preserved to de light the appetite 

Among melon the 

widespread that the fruit is good | 

kidney troubles. The effect upon 

kidneys is almost as quickly perceptible 

as that of asparagus, while to the fevered 

as delicious as that of 

soon gobbled and 1 disappear in a gulp, 

the ; i sweet juice drips Gown the 

oi 0 

arned the 

dealers belief 

The 

tongue the taste is 

an orange. 
It is of the stmost importance that 

melons should be kept free from cracks 

Very soon after a melon is cra ked it bx 

gins Lo 

There of telling 

good Pe ple say 

they can, by pressing the sides toge 
hear in a good, sound, ripe melon a peca- 
liar sound of crispness like that of celery. 
George Blank gives these directions: 

“Lay the melon on its back, belly 

You can tell the belly, because it 

rel sour, 

Af VANOUS Wars 

watermelon. Som 

ther, 

up. 

is 

white, or of lighter color than the rest of | 
N : : 

Scratch the skin of the belly the melon 
with your finger nail. If the skin 
tender and the melon is yet firm to the 

pressure of the finger, so that you oan 

with difficulty pierce it with your nail, it 
is probably a good melon.” 

The watermelon market has for many 
years centered on the North River side, 

where the Southern steamers and sailing 

boats come in, 

brings seventy ears of watermelons, with 
about 1000 melons to a car, or 70,000 
melons on a train. This is equivalent to 

a good ship load. The ordinary train 

carries thirty or forty cars of watermelons. 
The freight is from $70 to $100 a car, 
which affords a handsome profit to the 

railroads. In many cases the melon is 

taken directly from the field to the car, 

and is not moved again before final de- 

livery. It is of the utmost importance 
that the fruit should be carefully handled 
to get it to market in good condition to 
keep. 

ew York is really a great centre of 
distribution for watermelons. Most of 

is 

But such | 

The melons that get the | 
| deck passage are all right, but those that 

Besides, the | 

x shady place, will keep three or four | 

fruit #4 

A fruit train sometimes | 

the material may be as good ws the high- 
est-priced melon. It is chiefly these small 
melons that get into the licensed venders’ 
wagons and are peddied in the tenement 
districts, There is little tmde among 
even very poor people in lad melons, 
chiefly because there is an unfailing ol. 
factory detective that is a incre effective 
protector than the most vigilant health 
inspector, 

The watermelon business sow absorbs 
a great deal of capital. Sliewd buyers 
go about the country and purchase miles 
of melon patches, The aggregate result 
is that there are more people working at 
melon growing, the buyers get 8 better 

| article at a cheaper price, and the melons 
| 

| 

| 

  
| come to market from a wider field and 
cheaper and better than ever, Thus far 

steam transportation has been the princi- 
pal factor of the change. Who can 

what will be done to the mdon business 
when clectricity comes in snd does its 

share. — New York Sun. 
——— 

SELECT SIFTINGS. 

  The walls of Jerusalem were built 445 

B. C. 
Savannah, Ga., has 8 flock of red 

| headed goese. 

| Near Hogan, Montana, is a large de 
| posit of petrified clams 

| A Kansas editor says 60,000 cars will 

be required to haul the wheat crop of 

his state. 

ing killed off 

ears will see the 
The elephant is be 

| fast that twelve 

last one wipe d out 

i A well in 

rushed 

taken to 

80 

more 

the South 0 from which a strong 

breczs has for Years gudde niv 

outing w ster, 

1 was taken by the 

July 24, 1704, and ceded ts Engl 
treaty of Utrecht April 11, 1718 

in India 

i blind, deal, 

rogist 

wine. 

es wi, TOWILE 

unded 
Sad 

the Co 

h » 

ba French 
? «3 

he 

Ueror Was we 
Robert, = 

King Philip 1... 
5 

no n 

Ol 

ind s 10 a fine 

Hi walk than 

to run. better to 

better 

BAYR: 

y sit than 

the 

Pt i oRDe 

length its thew pipe 

} with a Doors 

he worm that 

Queen Victoria 
wiliost chins in ti 

in the windsor an 

iw wrth ore th ni 

The Sevres dessert set 

UU, 

Fresh 1 
ion hospit ing by a society 

airls, not one of whom 1s morn 

The funds to 
by work } 

N 
ok are sent to five of the Loa 

sis every mor 

jittie 

: alized 

{ sacrifice. 

A citizen of North East, Penn., made 

measurement ! found that his 

com grew between four or five inches in 

twenty-four hours. He drove stakes in 

the ground, stretehed up the longest leaf, 

and marked the stake. The next morn. 

ing showed the growth saved, 

al 
actoal 

The huge organ for the town hall, 

Sydney, New South Wales, has been 

completed in London. Its most remark- 

able feature is a sixty-four foot stop. 

The lowest note of the stop, expressed in 

organ builders’ language as “COCCC," is 

| two octaves below the lowest C on the 

| pianoforte, and. ss it gives only eight | 

| vibrations in a second, tv cannot be per. 

ceived as a note at wil. Its effect lies 

wholly in the extraordinary richuess and 

| power of its upper harmonies, bry which 

| it re-enforces notes given by the higher 

pipes. 
i E—————— 

| The Cashier Was Not Mesmerized Too. 

An Augusta, Me. , bank cashier recently 

told me about a queer experience, 

There came into his bask a seedy man 

with a wild look in his eyes, who said: 

“1 guess I'1] take that money.” 
“What money” 

There's $500,000 to my credit here, 
ain't there!” 

The cashier thought he was talking 

with an escaped jumste of the institu. 

  

  

tell | 

Ee onesesre 

School Teadhers Experiences, 
School teachers have many funny 

experiences in the mountain districts 
of Tennessee and Kentucky, One 
teacher relates that one of Lis pupils 
was taken out of school because I en- 
desvored to persuade him that the 
earth was round. His father would 
not have him taught such nonsense, 
and was so certain that the earth was 
flat that he challenged the teachor to a 
public debate, It lasted a week beiore 
erowded houses, and the jury disagreed. 
The man admitted that there were too 

many hills and mountains for the earth 
to be exactly flat, and finally went so 

| far as to say that the earth “might be 
| round this 'ere way” east and west) 

| “cause the people might fall off; but 

| it is not round that ‘ere way” (mean~ 
ing north and south), What confusing 

reasoning he had in his head the teach- 

er eould pot divine, but it convinced 

at least half the audience, 

Tue noble and the pire are fond of 

the home of their childhood and of 

those who sat with them round its old 

fireplace. The man is to be distrusted 

who loves not his brother; and the 

woman who loves not her sister is, ex- 

cept in rare peculir instances, 8 woman 

who is not herself beloved. 

Tur Snowden Mountain, the loftiest 

in Wales, has been sold for £5,700, 
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