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That’s My Boy !
Big blue eyen with rognisl twinkle,
Dimples ever running riot;
Busy tongue thst's never quiel;
Forehead falr, with ne'or a wrinkle;
Olust'rivg bair of sonny hue;
Nose a little snnb, 'tis trne—
That's my boy !

Fun and mischief never stopping;
Teasing now for ** panta and boots,
And a traly gun that shoots;"

Kisses on my oheek fast dropping—
Then sway with shont and hop—
Till T ery: ‘' Oh merey, stop "

Thai's my boy !

Nevor ending, still beginning;

Pockets full of dirt and crambs;
Crazy over horns and droms;

Noise in 4l things ever winning
Braggiog he of * Jim " in master,
White [ run for white court-plaster—

That's my boy |

Do you henr a fearfnl noise ?
Do you reent a burning emell ?
Do you henr n enrdling yoll
Lotid enough for twenly boys?
Do yon hear while at your prayjers,
Some one tumbling down the staire ?
That's my boy!

8o it govs —pome pain, some plesstre,
Wonder 1, ‘twixt tear and smile,
Will it be thus all the while—

Joyland grief in equal moasnre ?
Shall I ory, in bitter sorrow,

In some dread, far-off to-morrow,
That's my boy?

Al 1o, no! Mothers' eyes look far ahead,
And mino see, with tender pride,
By a gray-baired woman’s sifde
One whom, now that years bave sped,
Brave, yet gentle, is her stay;
One of whom she'll proudly say,
That's my boy!
Cora E. Campbeld Siterry.

TEN DAYS IN LOVE.

It was a cold night in January, Peo-
ple were hurrying along through the
blinding snow-storm, battling with the
wind that bowled and moaned out by
turns 1te etory of woe.

_Hnge Remington and his friend Wil
liama, glad to be out of the storm, hag
settled themeelves in gown and slipper:
for a quiet evening at home, The nﬁflt-
ters were clored and the curtains drawn,
snd on either side of the hearth war

laged the favorite chair of each, Thew
riends had lived together in their
bachelor quarters for more than two
yeurs, Everything in the apartment
showed refined taste and wealth, Some
said that it all belonged to Hugh, and
that he made it o home for his friend, No
ons, however, knew this to be true,
Hugh was quiet and reserved, seldom
spoke of his affairs to sny one, neve
laid any specia! claim to anything, ba:
allowed it to appesr that all things were
equally shared, After theevening paperx
had been read and discussed, the two
sat talking of days gome by, of little
episodes in their lives. Hugh was in &
talking mood, and had told several good
stories of his past life; stopping sud-
denly, he exclaimed:

¢ Did I ever tell yon of my love for
the widow 2"

'“No," replied Willinms,
have it,”

“'Well,"” said Hugh. taking another
cigar and looking very mrerions as he
leaned back in his great easy-chair, ** 1
met her in Paris,"”

““Met who 97

“0Oh, never mind who. Be content
that T am telling you the story, and
don't ask for names. I thought of her
a8 ‘the widow." 15 is a sufficient title,”

““Well, I won't interrupt, Goon.”

8o Hugh continued :

“Iwas calllng npon my old friend
Mrs. Lee, and while waiting for the
servant to take her my card, an odd
pieos of bric a-brue standing in the
oorner of the room attracted my atten
tion, 1 got up and went over to ex-
amine it. Whoile thus engaged, the
door opened. I turned, thinking that
it was Mrs. Lee, when, oh ! what a
beauty met my eightl—so small that
she looked like a child, large deep blue
er‘e that eame out from under o maes
of light golden ecurls, a small nose, and
a rosebnd of a mouth, Bhe was dressed
in deep mourning, and I thonght, as 1
looked at ker, that T had never seen =
more beautiful picture, She didn't see
me until I made a slight movement,
which startled her, Ooming forward, 1

i Lﬁt'ﬁ

said ¢

1 frightened you, did I not?"

“Yea; I wns not aware that there
was any one in the room. You are wait-
" ing for Mrs. Lee? And she gave me
the sweatest of smiles, showing a most

riect row of teeth,

“ Before I could apswer, Mis,
appeared, and introduced ns. Mrs,
was ronking Mrae, Lee a short visit prior
to her depurture for America, 1 was
glad of that, as I should then hLave the
pleasure of seeing her again.

** The evening passed only too quick-
ly, and I arose with an apology for stay-
ing so late. Mrs, Lee invited me to
dine with them informally the next day,
Bhe said her friend preferred being

niet, so they should be quite alone.
%m may be sure that I accepted the in-
yitation, and was there promptly at the
hour. The widow was more charming
than on the previous evening, I longed
to stop the hours from rolling on, Hav-
ing been in the habit of dropping in at
Mre, Lee's at all hours, my frequent—
almost dnil{vr-:visits were not noticed as
anything strange or nnnsnal, Mrs, Lee
thanked me for coming to them in their
eneliness, snd the widow weuld give
meé one of her sweet smiles, and I was
thankful in my inmost heart that they
were lonely, and that it fell to my lot to
:I]:ee'r them, B;) mteh weeks , until

@ fime came for the departure of Mrs,
Im';‘lrimluhd tend ;

“ Now intended passing a month
or two in England balon? eomigg home,
but when I found that the widow was to
retarn in ten days,I began to think that
m dut’ ealled me hack to my business,
Tgemonltho ht of it, the more im.

tant it neemed to O?eéogo.

$ ou know of ary cne
the lblh! the widow a{ked ':11:80?;

ﬂql?,ln her dove-like way,
“'No one but mrull,'nf suswered,

Loe

‘Business has oalled me sooner than 1
expeoted,’

' How delightful I' from the widow ;
while Mrs, Lee exclaimed, ‘Oh, Mr,
Remin , 1 am so glad! 1
bear the idea of m{ friend going entirely
alone, and you of all others will know
best how to take care of her.’

“We then be to make our plans,

Mrs, —— intended miking & visit of a
few days to some friends in London, I
was going direct to Liverpool. Mrs,
Lee and I drove down to see our friend
off, and I looked forward to the pleasure
of meeting her on board the steamer,
My last day in Paris wera spent in say-
ing * good-bye' to old friends, and buy-
ing presents for rister Nell and the chil-
dren, T got every nouscaute tha* I
could find, and felt well pleased with
my seleotion. At last I was on the
steamer, and stood looking at the ship
move away, By my side was the widow,
and I thought that 1 had never seen her
look so lovely. I exulted in the knowl-
edge that she knew no one board. I
was her unlz friend, oonsequently I
should have her all to myself ; this was
(s0 I maid to myeelf) what I had for
weeks been longing for, Whaa I in love?
That question had not oconrred to me,
J felt aupreme? impEy, and thought
the situation del ght(n I was ready to
do anything for this fair creature, She
bad only to command ; I was all eager-
nesa to obey. Iroon had opportunities
of showing my devotion.
, *'The following morning I came out
on deck very early, and was surprised
to find my little Iadz already there. Bhe
looked very miserable and very f:retty.
The morning ealniations over, 1 asked
her how she had slept.

‘¢ haven't slept at all,” she said, in
s fretful, childish way, which I thonght
charming. *‘Buch a noise all night,’
she continued, ‘I could not get to sfe-ap:
and the smellsare eimply dreadfal. I
must hava scgther room, I'd rather
git np Leve nll night than sleep in that
lorrid plece again. Don't you think,
Mr. Remington, if you asked the cap
tain or somcbody, he wonld give me
another statereom ?' and her big eyes
looked inquiringly into mine,

“4 Oertainly,” 1 said. *I will goat
once and see about it, and if there is no
other, youn shall change with me, Take
my room, which is & good one, and as I
don't mind either noise o1 smells, your
room will snit me well enongh.'”

Here Hugh leaned over hia chair to
knock the ashes off his cigar, and said to
his friend: *“T must have had it pretty
bad—eh, Williams ?—to have said that,
for you know that I can’t endure either
a bad odor or a lond noise, Bat I forgot
everything when nnder the influenceof
those eyes, and when she exclaimed,
*Oh, no; Iconldn’t let youn do that,’]
felt that my fate was gealed, and that I
should*take the noise and the smells,

** The next thing that I discovered was
that my lady hnd no sea chair. There
was only one left, and that had been
spokenfor; but I paid double the amonn'
nnd the chair was mine,

¢ Yon are vo kind, Mr, Remington,
she ssid. ‘[ don't know what I shonld
have done withont you. I am not fitto
travel alone,’ she added, in childish tones,

$5] lr)n?ed to press her to my hear
and tell of my love; and if she would
but let me, it would be the joy of my
life to care for her, I looked all this; I
asm snre I did, Dut there were toc
many people around for me to speak.
She sat wita her hands folded in her lap,
and looked divinely unconsecious,

“‘The third day out the weather be-
came bitterly cold,

“1T am almost frozen,' spid Mrs,
——, “What ghall I do? I have noth-
ing to wrap sronnd me, and shall have
to stay below, and, oh deasr! it is so un-
comfortable there!" The face torned
up to mine was that of a spoiled child,

“ Now I had & fine English rug, which
I had used at night, for you know every-
thing at sea is so horribly demp. Tt had
been a ﬁreat comfort to me, and I knew
that T shonld miss it, But what of that?
I couldn’t see the woman I loved suffer,
Bo I got it, and tncked her all up in it
Her delicious emile repaid me for the
nacrifice,

“*Oh, how nice!" she eaid, as she
put her hands under the warm rug, * It
seems to me, Mr. Remington, that you
have everything to make one comfort-
able, I never heard of such a man, I
am 80 glad that I ecame under yonr
care,’

reflect nﬁon her np];arent nneonscions-
nees of the fact that I had deprived my-
self of these comforts in order tht she
shonld be made comfortable, Bhe
seemed to take it for granted that I was
a sort of traveling missionary, with
exira wmfs, staterooms, ohairs, and
anything else that one might need ; and
I was such a slave to her fascinations
that, bad she aeked me to do the im-
possible, I should have attempted it.

* Every day I bad it upon my lips to
tell her of my love. Each day conrage
forsook me, We walked the deck day
after dsy, Bhe would put her little
soft hand on my arm in the most con-
fiding way, look up from under her
eurls, langh her low, sweet laugh, and
ask the most cohildieh, Jinnocent ques-
tions,

““We were walking this way on the
sixth day out, Ihad carefully rehearsed
wy part, and was about to tell my story.
Her conversation seemed to lead to 1t,
for she said :

* *You will come to see me when you
are in New York, won't you, Mr. Rem-
ington ?'

**  Nothing," I said, *would give me
greater pleasure,’

“*Yuu will come often? Promise to
dine at our house once a week. Yon
won't forget me? and the blue eyes
songht mine,

1 looked into them, and my look
told what my tongue had refnsed to say.
1 pressed the little hand oclose to my
heart, and alter a panse aid, below my
hreatl:, ‘Forget you I' and I was about
to Four forth my love when she gave s
little scream, and cried, * Oh, wy vail I"
There, sure enough, was the eonfounded
blue thing sailing before the wind, and
all the passengers, it seemed to me,
after it, Of course [ had to go too, and
make believe to eapture it, I pever
bated an{t.hiug 80 much as I did that
yard of blue gauze, I couldn't go back
aud continue my story from where it
was broken off, sand indeed 'the widow

seemed quite shy of me,

I couldn't | had

“ T was 80 love-stricken that I did not |

"' The iucident had given the passen-

gers an opportunity to speak to her, and
when I joined her'qunhaut the vail, for
it had, I hope, struck bottom) she was
surrounded by a gronp of people. I
no chanece that day, nor the next, to
get her to sell, tried to think of
something that I eonld door show her that
wonld amnse and detain hor. It seemed
as though I Lead exhausted all my re-
sources, when at last a brilliant idea
ooourred to me; I wounld show her
the presents I had brought for sister
Nell, They were all in my little sea
trunk, and I knew that she couldn't re-
sist their attractions, Bhe ecame up on
deck bright and beantiful as ever.

““‘Tan't it delightful,’ sghe said, *‘to
think that to-morrow we shall be at
home? I can hardly wait for the time
to come; and yet'—and her voioe dropped
into the dearly-loved soft tune—*the
voyage has been a most charming one,
owing to your kindness,’ she added,
brightly.

*“1 longed to launch forth my tale of
love, but thinking it more prudent to
wait until I had secured her wholly to
myself, I asked her, in the most ordi-
nary manner, if she wouldn’t enjoy look-
ing at some little trinkets that I hnd
picked np in Paris, Her eyes sparkled,

“«Yes, indeed,’ she said, *Nothing
conld be more delightful than to get a
glimfua of Paris while at sea,’

“1 went below and got all my pretty

nouveautes, and brought them up to her,
Placing & cohair in a quiet corner, and
well hid from the other people, then
drawing mine up beside her, I began
showing, one by one, my collection of
odd things,
_ “**Where did youn gief. them, Mr, Rem-
ington? I hunted rll over Paris, and
found nothing balf so pretty. What ex-
quisite porte bonheurs!' and she slipped
one after another of my carefully-chosen
bracelets on to her little plump wrists,
and turned them first on one side and
then on the other.

““I knew Nell's taste, and had
searched for something nncommon, and
was well pleased with what I had
bought. But Nell and everything were
forgotten with this bewitching creature
by my side, and when she made o move
to take them off, I said, langhingly, of
course, ' Oh, don’t disturb them; they
look 8o well where they are, and it ia so
pleasant, you know, to get a glimpse of
Paris while at gea.’

“ She kept them on, and 1 opened
the other hoxes. There were rings,
crosses, medallions, chatelasines and
many other ornaments of ourions de-
sign, The widow decked hersell, and
was in high glee, A child could not
have enjoyed it more,
with loving eyes, told her where each
one came from, and helped fasten them
on,

“+1 feel like an Indian princess,’ she
said, ‘and ought to have a throne and a
crowd of kneeling courtiers, and the
pictnre would be complete,’

‘e Can't Eon imagine a throne?" 1
ssid, *and take me for kneeling conrtiers
WaopLin't. my love sampensatodor the
admiring erowd?’

**Ble looked np quickly, and was
about to answer, when one of those eter-
nal old bores that, no matter when yon
cross, are always to be found on ship-
hoard, eame up, and began telling of
liis early reminiscences; what the sea
wid twenty years ago—as thongh the
sca had ever changed—and how, when
he had first crossed, his friends never
expected to see him again. He had
made his will, and they parted ns
though he were to be forever lost to
them. I assure you that I silently
wished in my heart that he had never
turned up again. Withont saying a
word, I got up, took my boxes, undgelt
my Indian princess, I was thoroughly
angry with the old fellow for interrupt

ing our fefe-a-tete, and serionsly annoy- | 8

ed with Mrs, — for listening to and
apswering him, I made up my mind
that that gnme had been played long
enough, would ask her the simple
questirn the first chance I got, and
know my fate at once. But the chance
did not come as soon as I expected it
would,

**She went to her room with a sick.
headache, so she said, and I paced the
deck alone, We were along way up the
harbor when she mads her appearance
the following day. She said that she had
hurried with her packing, thinking that
woe were nearer than we really were to
the city.

*:{ Oh, Mr, Remington, I had no op-
porhuu'? of returning your jewelry,
and so 1 packed them with my things.
But you are coming, you know, to dine
with me on Baturday, and 1 will then
give them to you.’

‘¢t Qertainly,’ I said, ‘There is no
time for us to change them now, Wear
them until I see you again.’

“I had fully made up my mind that
as I had been baffled so often, Iwonld
now wait until I had seen her in her own
home before I opened my heart to her,
or rather before I asked her my fate,
Bhe already knew my heart, There was
no time to talk ; all was excitement ; we
were rapidly approasching; bhandker.
chiefs were waving from the docks, The
widow was straining her eyes, and sud-
denly leaving me and going further
forward, I saw her throw a kisse, How I
longed to cateh it ! Ilooked with jealons
eyes to see who would take it up and
answer it Foremost among the crowd
was a great big man—six feet, and broad
in proportion, [t was he who was re-
turning her kisses. Could it be her
brother, or was it a friend, and this
merely a pleasant greeting from a
distance ?

‘I watched him come on board, and
what did the big idiot do but catch her
up in his arins—my eweet one, whom,
though loving, I had never dared to
touch—and kiss her over and over again |
I conld have knocked him down,

“ On drawing near to them, 1 saw
that neither of them noticed me. Bhe
had forgotten my existence, With a
heart-sick feeling I turned away. Was
this to be the end? Why had I eome
home? I could hear them talking,
thongh too miserable to listen, They
came nearer, and the same soft voice
that I loved so dearly said: ‘ Mr, Bem-
ington, T have been talking about geon.

ling how good and kind you have been
and how utterly forlorn T should have
been bad you not slways looked out for
ny comfort, I have come to you,
and my husband wants to thepk you

YO0 Her Lmsband | Great heavems |

I watched her.

And T thonght she was A widow, and
made love to her| I listened as though
in a dream, and a denced nn?lunnl.
one it was, too, I believe he thanked
me, and she praised, and he thanked
again, and then they me to come
to see them, and she said: ‘Don’t for-
get Baturday.'

“ Whether I said anything,or whether
I remained mute, is more than I can tell,
I was like a man asl and had to giye
mysell a good shake to come out of the
nightmare that I was in. When I looked
around, she -they were gone.”

Here Hugh ato?ped a4 thongh he had
finished; but his friend Williams, whose
ouriosity was aroused, asked,

3 L Pi you dine with her on Batur-
.’ "

““ No; I sent a regret.

** Have you ever seen her sinoe "

** No; never,”

*“What became of your nouveautes de
Paria 9"

“Nell went withont th&m, a8 1 went
withont my English robe.”

*‘You don't mean that she never sent
them to youn "

**I never gave her my address, and
she was not supposed to know where I
WAS. "

Williams didn't like to ask any more
questions, and Hugh remained quiet for
a time, Then ronsing himself and get-
ting ont of his chair, he said ;

I have never made love eince, and”
~—with n bitter langh—"'I always avoid
women in deep manm!nf. Ani now as
the fire has gone ont with my story, I
think we had better go to bed,"—
Harper's Weekly.

"

The Highland Beanty,”

In an article on ** Coasting,” by O, A.
Btephens, in Youth's Companion, a de-
seription is given of the different kinds
of sleds used in this winter sport, The
v:lriter describes one sled in partienlar,
thus:

Probably the finest double-runner
ever seen in this conntry, or any country,
was made by Dr, Fowler, of Boston
Highlands, and is now the property of
Mr, Francis Alger, of South Boston,
The constraction of this really beantiful
pleasure carriage (for it seems hardly
proper to call it a sled) has ocenpied its
maker's leisure time for three and a
half years. It was placed on exhibition
at the recent mechanic's fair in Boston,
where it attracted mnch attention,

It in over thirteen feet in length, will
seat ten persons, and weighs three hun-
dred and fifty ponnds, Yet it moves so
easily that two or three boyo ean readily
draw it up hill,

The materials of which it is made are
white oak, white walput, stee), guun-

[ metal and brooze, Though highly orna-

mented, it is built in the very strongest
manner, and will no doubt stand years
of hard service, Two seemingly amall,
yet wonderfully strong, steel-shod and
steel-braced sleds support the elegant
“‘peat-board,” which, with ita foot-rail
ou cash nide end polished hand-rods, is
strongly trussed up, ond cushiloued iu
green velvet over elastic 1ubber tubing.

At the forward end ol the seat-board
are the steering-wheel, the lanterns and
the foot-break. The steering-wheel,
which resembles the plated brake ofa
drawing-room oar, turna the forwnrd
sled upon a rocker, provided with what
is termed a ** universal joint,” while by
means of a foor-brake and chain, two
strong steel points, working inside the
ranners of the hind sled, are plunged
into the road-bed, thns arresting the
speed at will,

At the rear end of the cushioned seat
there is a low ‘‘knee-board” for a
footman, whose business it may be to
start off the vehicle when the silvery
stroke of a gong shall give the signal to

0,

_ Taken altogether, this double-runner
is & remarkable piece of work, not only
for costliness and strength, but for sym-
metry and elegance, It has evidently
been made by A man who has devoted
bimself to the task con amore. 1t does
the eye good to look at it, and it has
been very happily christened ‘‘The
Highland Beaunty,” The cost is said to
have been about a thonsand dollars,

His First and Last Case,

I studied law once in the Washington
law school. In fact, I was admitted to
the bar. I shall never forget my first
case, Neither will my client, I was
called npon to defend a young man for
passing counterfeit money, I knew the
Epnn man was innocent, because I gave

im the money to pass, Well, there was
a bard feeling against the young man in
the county, and I pleaded for a change
of veune, I made a great plea forit. I
can remember, even now, how fine it
was, It was fllled with choice rhetorio
and passionate oratory. Iquoted Kent,
and Blackstone, and Littleton, and eited

recedent after precedent from the
Sigeat of Btate reports, I wonnd up
with a tremendous argument, amid the
applanse of all the younger members of
the bar, Then, sanguine of snceess, I
stood and awaited the jndge’s decision.
It soon came, The jndga looked me
full in the face and said:

““Your argnment is good, Mr, Per-
kins, very good, and I've been deeply
interested in it; and whén a case comes
up that your argument fits, I shall give
your remarks all the consideration that
they merit, 8it down I"

This is why I gave ap the law and re-
sorted to writing for the newspapers.—
Eli Perkina,

A Strange Baquest,

Mr, John R, Reed is the gas man and
captain of the supernumersaries at the
alnut street theater in Philadelphia,
where he has served for fifty-four years
without being absent from one orm-
ance, He has made a will in which is
this provision: ¢ My head shall be
severed from my bod’y end my body
shall be placed in & vault, but the head
ehall be brought to the Walnut street
theater, there to be nsed a8 the skull in
‘Hamlet," sud I do bequeath my head
to the said Walnut street theater for that
i oW B
g [ i ““Well,
I love the theater, and when the

TIMELY TOPIUS,

The Journal of Chemisiry says that
no Enropean nation is so advanced as
Italy in its methods of teaching agri-
enlture,

Matrimony and love-making through
the columns of the newspapera are on
the rise c{nm,('}]eirnl:ml.::ly and Au!:trin. Vi-
enna an rlin newspapers have agen-
oies for such pur and the busi-
nesa, reported to profitable, is car-
ried ont on a cash basis,

Mrs, Mary Holbrook, who died in
Massachusetts a few tfnya ago,
ninety-three years, was a remarkable
woman, When seventy-five years old
she re?nn the manufacture of tidies,
whioh found ready sale in Boston, and
were so much sought for that she was
obligad to employ several old Iadies to
do the coarser work, while she filled in
the finer parts with her own hands. In
this way, up to her ninetieth year, she
netted 86,000 from her sales,

The City of Mexico is a lagy place, ae-
cording to a Ohicago Z%mes correspond-
ent, who accompanied the visiting
commiltee from the United Btates,
*‘The hotels are languid,” he sayn; *‘so
are the restaurants, the theaters, the
E‘;blic offices and the barber nﬁopl.

@ business houses have an air of per-
petual waiting npon Providence. e
olerks act like weary anglers lookin
Rl:iently for a ‘rise," A ration o

erican ente might revolution-
ize all this and rouse the metropolis
from her trance.”

Chief Joseph, of the Nez Perces In-
dians, when in Washington, was asked
what, of all the works of ecivilization
seen in his first trip to the East, had
impressed him the most. It was ex-
Eacted that he would name the capitol,

ut he replied, withont s moment's hes-
itation, that the most wonderful thing
he had ever seen or dreamed of was the
bridge over the Mirsiesippi river at St.
Louis, He could build a mountain of
stone like the capitol, he eaid, but he
could not build a spider's web that
wonld stand alone in the air. He was
afraid to croes it; but he saw that the

le faces were not afraid, so he wrapped
is blanket around him and trembled as
the train went over.

This story is told in a Rome letter to
8 French journal : One morning Leo
XITL was about to eat some raw eggs,
as is his wont every morning, and re-

nested Commander Bterbini, the gen-
tleman serving him, to bring some salt
to take with them. Sterbini, present-
ing the salt cellar on a solid silver tray,
accidentally let it slip from his
hands, and the salt fell—but only on the
table. The pope rose immediately,
carefully looking to see whether any of
the grains had reached the ground.
* Only see," he eaid, ** the salt is npset,
and had it fallen on the gronnd I be-

I&a\re E should not have got over ta-day.”
e then took ont a pocketbook and

noted the fact, observing at the same
time thet **we shall see whether we
shall not have the loss of some beloved
eardinal to deplore before long,” Nine
days after, the ead nmews of Oardinal
Asquini's death rcnched the watican,
and the pope, handing to SBterbini his
pocketbook, requested him to read
aloud to those aronnd the note he had
made nine days before, Then breaking
the silence, he said, **Had the ealt
been scattered on the floor instead of
apon the table, as was the case, verily
I believe I should be standing now be-
fore the judgment seat!”

A Dog Thawed Back to Life.

A family residing in the soutbern part
of the city had a pet dog, and eaid dog
was provided with all the comforts his
canine nature required. But one day
during the late eold visitation bhe had
got ont of doors without its being dis-
covered for some time, and then hie was
found on his back and frozen stiff in
denth, as was naturally supposed, The
lad?' of the honse, on mscertaining the

et's condition, and satistied of his

eath, dirscted her litile son to throw
the body over the fence, when the boy
suggested that they should place it by
the fire an1 try to thaw it back to life ;
and, plecing the apparently defunct
dog on a rug, the little son commenced
chafing the paws und nose, The mother,
forcing open the dog's mouth sufficient-
Iy, ured down his throat some hLot
whisky, and signs of retnrning anima-
tion began to be manifested, and in due
time the little animal was on his legs
again, and is now, it is claimed, as suc-
cesslul & live dog a8 can be found any-
where, This may seem rather a tough
story, but the head of this family, a gen-
tleman well known on 'change and of
undoubted veracity, says it is a fact,—
&, Louwis Republican,

An Eagle Carries Off a Pig.

For several days past the resident
farmers in the northwestern portion of
this county have marked the presence
of an eagle skimming the heights in
their neighborhood, and a Mr, Stringer,
& Tarrant connty knight of the gun, anx-
ious to eapture this king of birds, shoul-
dered his fowling-piece yesterday morn-
ing ond laid for the bird vn the open
prairie, at » point about two miles north-
west of the town, where a small herd of
young pigs were innocently grazing on
the green sward. The hird came soar-
ing nlong, and when a point had been
reached nearly perpendicular to the head
of the swine, as it were, the old ** Na-
tional " swooped down and around the
surface of an inverted imaginary pyra-
nid, snd, sinking its talons deep into
the interior composition of a thirty-
pound pig, started heavenward, The

on was ftedions aund slow, and
m ample time for Btringer to draw a
, and when a height of thirty or
forty feet had been reached he banged
away and bored a hole elean through
onr American monstrosity, The pigand
eagle tnmbled tolerably well together to
the surface—both dead,—Fort Worth
(Texas) Democrat,

A lawyer, badgering a witness, said
sternly: **I believe, sir, you have servel
a sentencein the Btate prison ' * Yes,”
was the unconcerned reply, ‘I wasin
the State prison, and I the misfor.
wymp}ﬁemmw«m had

_various inmates of the family. The head

Callfornia’s Latest Marvel,

The Tuolumne (Cal.)) Jndependont
says: ‘* A, Gardner has discovered a
mammoth ocave in the dividing ridge
between the sonth branch and main
Btanislans rivers, two miles above the
unction and ome mile northerly from
ine Log, at an elevation of about 1,800
feet above the river, The discovery was
made under the following very peculiar
aquirrel figures very conspionously: On
the 1st of mber, 1878, Gardner says
he wns engaged in working his placer
claim, which ia distant 800 feet from the
entranoce of the eave, A squirrel perched
iteelf mpon a tree near by, and com-
menced to chatter and spit acorn shucks
ot him. This he considered a challenge
to fight it ont on that line., Bo he re-
paired to his cabin, armed himselt with
a double-barreled shotgun, marched ont
and faced his diminntive antagonist,
The fight oEened with a spirited skir-
mish of both parties, and ended after
QGardner had fired seven rounds at his
squirrelship—the seventh just as his
little tormentor was disappesring in the
dark recesses of a crevice in the ledge
above his claim. He pursued it to its
retreat, and then commenced rearching
in the crevice to discover, if possible,
the hiding-place of his vanquished foe,
but failed, The search, however, re-
sulted in the discovery of the greatest
natural wonder in the connty, and Far-
haps in the Btate, as future develo
ments in that direction may prove, in its
class, Bo closes the history of its dis-
covery, It is adorned with decorations
of dazzling beauty, unsurpussed in char-
acter on the Pacific slope. The entrane-
to the cave is situated at the base of a
bluff, and eighty feet above the guleh,
and ecoess is had throngh a crevice in
the ledge, three feel in width by six feet
in length, Descending by Indder ten
feet, you rench the floor of an inclined
archway, dipping at an angle of thirty-
five degrees, from twenty to thirty feet
in haigﬁt by thirty feet in width, De-
scending the incline, which is 100 feet
in length, we reach the floor of the
grand archway, from forty to sixty feet
in height, varying in width from twenty
to thirty feet, from which radiate scores
of similar archways, leading to spacious
chambers, with their lofty ceilings
draped with brilliant stalactites, that
glitter and sparkle in the light of a lamp
like goms of ocean waves of which we
read. The floors and walls of this sub-
terraneons lall are entirely coated with
stalagmites, pure crystalization. We
can beet deseribe this crystal formation
in this wist : For instance, it resembles
in makenp and appears to the vision
like a sheet of snow lying loosely in
large flakes on a_pane of glass. We
visited, under guidance of dircov-
erer, many large chambers, of which the
grandeur nnd brilliancy bafle deserip-
tion. Oar ramblea through the subter-
raneous archways continmed for four
hours,”

Theories Regarding a Fira.

The other day when a house on Fifth
street took fira and was raved by the
firemen in a damaged condition, they set
abont trying to discover the canse of the
accident, and in 8o doing questioned

of the hoase bad his theory all ready,

* It ia my opinion,"” he began, ** that
some enemy of mine elimbed to the roof
nnG emptied coals on the shingles,”

the idea was langhed at and the wife
said:

‘' Well, there wns a lamp nup stairs, but
it was not lighted, Now if the rats got
hola of matches and tried to light that
lamp they would just as quick throw a
lighted mateh on the bed as to blow it
ont, I don’t say they set the honse a-fire
on purpoge, but yon know how careless
rats sre,”

That theory didn't hold with the fire-
men and the oldest daughter was called
upon,

h I expect it was spontaneouns com-
bustion,” she began, ** ¥You geein m
room up stairs, where the fire broke ont,
there was a hole in the chimney, Ididn't
like the smoke coming in my room and
80 I stuffed the hole full of straw. Tt
may be that the straw and the mortar
and the bricks caused spontaneous com-
bustion, "

The firemen were about to accept her
theory when the small boy of the family
came up and said:

““I know all about it. ¥Ye see, Bill
Smith he waa on the shed a-heavin’
enowballs at dogs. Tom, the feller with
one arm, was in the barn playin’ with
my goat, That Tarner gal she was on
the fence ont there eallin' us names, and
her mother had the clothes line and was
tryin' to lasso a stick of wood off a wagon
in the alley., I went down cellar to see
if my mud-turtle Fad got away, and I was
jest tryin’ to set the cat on him when I
heard father fall down stairs and mother
give a yell, and that’s how the honse got
a-fire, and now I won't have to goto
school for "six weeks,"—Detroit Free
Press.

A Temperance Movement in New York,
The immense extent of intemperance
among onr business ranks, says a New
York correspondent, has startled think-
ing men with deep alarm, The habit
bhas reached snch sn extreme as to
threaten general destrnotion, and hence
the present deep conscionsuess of the
nead of reform. To place a young man,
indeed, in the New York business com-
munity, i8 to subject him to fearful
temptation, since the wmotto of the duy
seems to be ‘ everybody drinks,” The
new temperance movement is intended
to meet this appalling danger. Hence
the pledge is not to drink during busi-
nees hours, and also neither teo give nor
accept ** treats.,” It is also pro
thet some drinks be provided which are
not of an intoxicating nature. This
recills the fact that there was a time
when the word **coffee-house” was
n rveality, At present, however, it is
synonymouns with barroom, Per
ew York business men, like the mer-
chants and wits of London in old times,
may eventnally limit themselves to cof-
fee and tea, but before this can be done
the flerce excitement which marks their
operations must be abated.

A Na?dn w:;rmn wrldea;d her Ohig:;e
servant for not properly cleaning a ’
m;lmfoi.n‘ into the kitchen soon after
fo

ciroumstances, in which an insignificant | bear.

ered and shipped to
for grafting stock,

city.
was the pie-ons daughter of a GGerman

ITEME OF INTEREST.

Twins are the parapets of a house,

Home stretch—Over a mother's knee.
Dross reform—Tuarning a silk dress.
A fare proposition—** Ticket, please,”
auli’.oston'n population 18 given at 878,-
It is safer[to bear a hug than to hug a

Oapt. Exum Baint is a member of the
legisiature of Indiana.

Dr, Oarver, the marksman, and his
wife, have gone to England.

In Japan the landlord receives one-
sixth the produce of the land,

More men worry and fret themselvea
erazsy over taxes than over love,

Bome wasps sting twenty-fonr hours
after they have been ont in two,
Science enumerates 558 species of or-
gonic forms in the air we breathe.

Laborers' wnfas during the thirteenth
century were fifty centa per week.

Opticians are well-behaved men and
never make spoctacles of themselves,

The gradnal mode of seasoning is the

moat favorable to the strength and dure

bility of timber,

*¢ Postponed on acconnt of the wether,’
as tha boy said when the ram chased him
out of the orchard,
The Arkansas wild grapevine io gath-
rance to be used

Felicity is not noguired with facility,

Neither is a foothold on the outaide of a
slippery pavement.

What is the difference between a erim-

inal and windfall frnit? One is a felon
and the other fell off.

It is well to remember that repeated

shocks of electricity will revive a person
dying from an overdose of chloroform.

What is the difference between a sue-

ceesful lover and his rival, The one
kisses his miss, and the other misses
his kigs,

The most stupendous canal in the
world is in Ohina, which is over 2,000

miles long, and passes throngh forty-
two cities.

The leg of a ** Granther Graybeard "
{which is a species of spider) retains ita

vitality one or two days after being sev
ered from the body.

The Atlanta Constitution estimates

that doring the past two seasons the
farmers of Qeorgia have paid ont
£3,000,000 for mules,

There was & young man of Palmyra,
Bat down alongeide of his Myrs ;
They had just doneed the glim
When the parent came in,
And the young man achieved his hegira.
— Buriington Hawkeye.
During the year 1878 the business
transacted at the Oil City (Pa,) oil ex-
change aggregated 76,450,000 barrels,
The average price was 81.17} per barrel,
which would make {he value of the total
transactions $£89, 450,000,

The Buleher Doy and the Rakar’s Rirl

It was down in the yeast part of the
He was a burly batoher boy—she

baker next door, with eyes like currants

and her yellow hair twisted on the back
of her hiead like a huge cruller,
leaned {oward each other over the back-

They

bone of the separating railirg. He was
casting sheep's eyes at her, while hers
turned to him with a provocating roll,

“ Meat me to-night beef-fore quarter
to ten," he said.

**Oh, doughnut ask it,” said she.

* T make no bones abont it,"” said he,

“ You're not well-bread,” said she,

““ Only sweet bread," said he,

“ Don't egg me on," eaid she,

*+1 never sausage & girl, Don't keep
me on tender-hooks!” said he, quite
chopfallen.

“Why don't yon wear the dear Hour
I gave you ? asked she.

“Pork-quoi?"” asked he,

“ Oh, knead I say ?"” asked she,

““That don't suet me," said he.

“Yon're crusty. I only wanted to
cracker joke,"” said ghe,

“ You gave me a cnt— the cold
shoulder,"” said he,

“t Ah, you don't loaf me !" sighed she.

*“Venl see, I cleave to you and no
mis-stenk—if you have money," said he,

1 ogn make a-bun-dance,” said she,

*Then no more lamb-entations,"” said
he, You shall be my rib 1"

“* Well done I”" said she.

Aund their arms embraced like a
pretzel. 8o hLis eake was not all dongh;
she likes o man of his kidpey; and be-
ing good livers, they will no doubt live
oun the fut of the land, This world 15 &
queer jumble, bat love seems ** bread
in the bone.™

The Labor of Cutling Leaves.

One of the minor miseries of human
life is the neceasity that is laid upon the
readers of megazines, and of divers
weekly, monthly and other journals, of
entting the leaves thereof, The amonnt
of time comsumed in this search after
hidden tressure, and of force expended
therein, is no mean econsideration in
thess ulilitarian days. The literatnre
of the world in all the eclasses which we
have mentioned, redmeing quarterlies,
bi-monthlies and weeklies to monthlies,
cannot be less than 2,000,000 copies a
month, Not less than ten leaves toa
copy may be deemed & fair sverage.
The entting of each of these 2,000,000
publications requires at least five min-
utes, This, as a simple ealenlation will
show, is something like twenty years for
each month, or 240 years in each year,
In cnfting the leaves of the ordinary
magazine, the hand travels at least
twenty feet. For 2,000,000 magesines
this fn 40,000,000 feet, nearly 8,000
miles a month, and 96,000 miles a year
—four times around the globe—a die.
tance greater than the railroad mileage
of the United States, Prof. Ralfe eays

haps | that ** the ordinary external mechanical

work” done by an adult waigh% 150

ds amounts to 800 foot tons {300 tons
ifted one foot) daily. In pile-driving a
man lifts the equivalent of 812 foot tons
in eight hours; in turning & wrench, 874
foot tons, But this magezine-on

tting
or B’!.ﬁ;.ﬂm . mﬂh&%ﬁm

him energetioally washing it with
bfown sosp,




