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The Rattle of the Bones,
How many bones in the human faoe?
Fourtean, when thay’re all in place.,

How many bones in the human head 7
Eight, my child, us I"ve often said,

How many bones in the human ear?
Three in each, and they halp to hear.

How many bones in the human spine 7§
Twenty-aix, like a climbing vine.

How many bones in the human chest ?
‘I'wenty-lour ribs; nnd two of the rest,

The sound draws nearer till it stops
outside, when there is a snraq]{ng and
stamping of feet, and then the door
opens, nnd a feagrant, warm smell, and
a bright gleam of light, and a smile of
delicious youth and innoeconce stream
out in the face of the night and salute
the intruders.

The first to enter is a man, tall, and
aliglulf bent, with a thin, fi
and a fai
ened with gray hairs. He bends down,
with an air not quite in keeping with
his homely garb, and impresses a fer-

nce,
r, long beard, plentifully leav-

the denth-like face; but when she
glanced up at her father, and beheld his
ashen countensnoce and trembling form,
she was filled with terror, .

“ What is it, father?” she exclaimed.
“ o you think, then, she's dead?”

His dazed look wandered from the
prostrate figure on the lounge, nand
rested on the innocent being kneeling at
her side.

*No, I don't think she is," he replied,
at length, in a voice scarcely abuve a
whisper. I

The scared expression in his face had
stolen into his voiee, and it was hushed

TINELY TOPICS.
—— i

It is pmrusld to build in cerlain dis-
tricts on the western frontier of Kan-
gns churches madeof sods. A few such
already exist. The walls are of sods,
the roofs are covered with sods,
and the floors are of earth. A church
can be built, in size about 96x36, for
an outlay in money of _oulf 810, and
this has already been done in at least
one instance. wall of sods, if prop-
erly built, and protected, will last 100
years. Roofs of shingles and floors of

The Brakeman Who Went t6 Chiureh,.
To me comes the brakeman, and seat-

lnf himseif on the afmof Lhe seat, snys
“1 went to ehurch yeste R
“ Yes?" T said, with tha
inflection that asks for more,
what ‘ehurch did you attend P
** Which dolyou guess?” he ask
*“SBome  urion

interested
“And

ed,
mission church? I

¢ | division superintendents dow.
this line two or three yenrs ago?
it's n migtl::;yplmanl. road to travel on.
Alwaya has

4 “F:ﬁnps you tried the Baptist?" 1

St Lt b — —

Road’s niighty popular, but it's pretiy
dcpmdex too. Bn,'didn'tomw Ea;f
discontinue one of the oldest sta on%t{ln’
t

such a pleasant class of

hazarded. .
“Naw," he sald, *“1 don’t liketo run
on these branch roads very much,
don't often go to church, and when
do, I want to run on the main Jine,

guessed onoe more.

“Ah, ha!” said the brakeman, *dhe’s
a daisy, isn't she? River road; beauli-
around anything to

ourves; sweep
keep close to the river, but it's all 1

- St
p=r - - - -‘- wm m--.ﬁ
11 thivsdtnd, | virg whderthic grassed)

Unsoen linger near the berefl,

Having knowledge and sanse ol what passes
In the heatts nnd homes they bisve Jeit,
What tear-drops, than sen-watérs salter,
Must tall when they see all the strite—
When théy sea how wa fufl, how we falter,
How we misa in the duties of life.

Ii the great, who go out with their Inces
Badewed by n waaping world's tears,

vent kiss on the sweet, upturned face
that greets him. He then steps aside
with a courteous movement and dis-

where your run is regular and you
on a echedule time and don’t have to
whait on connections. I'don't liketo run

Stand nedr and see how their plases

d are greatly to be desired, but, of
pab e A Ate flled, while the mbltita de oheev;

course, they very much tothe cost
of a church.

and frightened.

rail and rock ballast, singlé track all the
)
Tears welled up into May's eyes, and from Tond=

way, and not aside track the:
hiouse to the terminns. Takes a heap of

How many bones the shonlders bind ?
Two in sach-one before, one behind.

How many bones in the human arm?
In ench arm one; two in ench foreary

How many bones in the human wrist ?
Eight in cnoh, if none are missed.

How many bones in the palm of the hand ¥
Five in each, with many aband.

How ﬁmny bones in the fingars ten 7
Twenty-cight, and by joints they bend.
How many bones in the human hip ?
Ono in ench like a digh they dip,

How many bonee in the haman thigh ¥
One in each, and deep they le.

How mnny bones in the human knees !
One in ench, the kneepan, please,

How many hones in the leg trom the kneo !
Two in ench we can plainly soe,

How mnny bones in the ankle streng ?
Seven in wich, hut none are long.

How many bones in the ball of the foot ?
Five in each, na the palms were put.

How many bones in the toes hall a seote?
Twenty-eight, and there are no more.

And now, nltogether, these many bones fix,
And they count in the body, two hundred and
gix

And *uen we have, in the haman mouth
Of unper and under, thirty-two teeth.

And now and then hnve a bone I should think
That forms on & joint or to 01l up a chink.

A respmold bone o o worm can we eall,
And ncw we may rest tor wa've told them all,
— Ind€anepolis Senlinel,

An Unexpected Meeting.

It wns n small, one=story frame struc-
ture, presenting some of the character-
istics of a eabin and cottage, built only
o little way in from the road, and ap-
Prunrl:ml from it by a narrow wooden
pridge, under which mesndered, in
tempernte seasons, . gentle stream, but
which, in the fervid vigor of the sum-
mir and the rigor of the winter, was
dry and silent.

Away down in a meadow behind this
little sentry-box was a large farmhouse,
with n colony of smaller buildings
springing up about it, and back of those
wns A wood, risinF precipitously! to the
brow of & proteoting hill.

In summer-time this homestead of
Farmer Gilman was a smiling, shady
place to look upon, as was, indeed, all
the country in which nestled the bam-
let of Fairbank, distant a couple of
miles awny ; but now that the iron fet-
ters of winter were on everything, it
looked cold, cheerless and uninviting.

It bad been snowing all day—snow
wns everywhere. It was on the rich
pasture Iands, on the closely-shaven
mendows, on Ilnst year's tillage; it
erowned fonees, and maintained a pre
carious existence on the roofs of houses;
it. rendered sightless gaps in broken
roads, and lent a treacherous expansion
to highways; it, in short, blotted ou
the ordinary Jandmarks, and was on
great, white, staring eyesore on the face
of the landscape.

Night had eeme on, and with it in-
ereased activity on the part of the storm.,
[t was bitterly cold, too, and there was
un edge on the air like a knife.

t was a night to enjoy a grateful
menl and a comfortable fireside, and
this was what May Sefton was prepar-
ing for her father’s return in the little
vottage by the roadside.

The nmple stove was sgllow with the
erackling wood-fire; the bright lamp-
li[zln. illumined the neat, decorous little
kitchen; the old easy-chair wore a look
of expectation as it stood by the table
that anwaited the burden of the substan:-
tial supper, and the blue-eyed rose-bud
herselt was blithely singing snatches of
n ditty, as if in defiance of the gioom
and storm without.

For a dozen years and upward May
Sefton had oceupied this same abode
with her father, and had been Lis sole

companion and housekeeper.

About that time George Sefton had
made his first appearance in Faiibank,
bringing with him little elge than a fuir*
sweet child of four or five years old,
and carrving nbout him an airof sup-
pressed suflering that silenced in-
quiries, albeit that i1 somewhat excited
curiosity. But this curiosity was sat-
isfied and turned to eympathy when it
was learned that the stranger had re-
cently buried his partner, ani’ that the
golden-haired child he so tenderly cher-
ished was motherless,

GGeorge Sefton had not furnished Fair-
bank with this information in £0 many
words. From the day of his arrival
to the jtine whereof we write, he had
never opened hus lipson the subject of
his antecedents.

Abraham Gilman, or old Al ¢.as he
was more universally called, v distin-
guish him from a younger A be, had
once asked George, when they were
working in the fields together, if ha was
not & widower like himself, whereat
Abe's new employee had bent his head,
and then maintained a silence so impres-
sive that the lact was taken for granted,
and never after discussed.

As for May, if questioned on the sub
ject, she could cn:lly tell of a big town
and a large house, and a fine lady that
used sometimes  to kiss her, and who,
one night, she was told by her father,
had died and was buried away for ever-
mOoEr,

“Bix o'clock,” cries May, stopping
her warbling to laugh up in the face of
thf\. old glock that chimed the hour.

Six o'clock,” she langhs,as she turps
the fragrant rashers in the oven, an
cnsls & searching glance at the table to
see that it contains all her own home-
made dainties. * Father will be here
presently: 1 wonder if Abe will—
Hush, yow naughty thing,” she adds,
under her breath, and prtrlu hoer
hands to her rosy mouth, as she Lears n
«runching sound drawing nigh.

closes the figure of a robust youth, with
a beardless face wreathed in smiles,
half-diffident, half-assured, altogether

guileless.

“Come in, Abe) sn the little
hostess, ns he beams at her from the
doorwnay.

Bmilinr. Abe insinuates himsell past
lier, without a word, merely rubbing
the top of his frost-smitten nose by way
of salutation.

In or about this hour, Abe Gilman
generally insinuated himself into the
larasenuu of May, and beguiled his even-
ngs in the company of her and her
father. George Sefton had some boeks
which greatly interested him, especially
when read to him by the owner or his
daughter, and he occasionally borrowed
one, though frequently pusalea by some
of the words; for Abe was not much of
a scholar, but he had na taste for litera-
ture, and for May's society, which was
a sort of education in itself.

“You haven't had supper, Abe," said
May, invitingly, to the visitor, with a
peep ab him that might have upset a
more confident youth.

“I'm just goin® back to it," saidl Abe,
apologetically. *“ I only kem for a hook
yer fathier promised to loan me.”

‘* Better stu{‘ for su{nprzr now, Abe"
snid George Sefton, in his quiet but
kindly way.

“* Don't require to be coaxed too much
before you consent,” said May, with
mock gravity, and a merry twinkle in
ber blue eye, that sent Abe into a con-
vulsive titter, and brought him to the
table without further pariey.

* Who went to Fairbank to-day?” in-
quired May, when she had set the meal
in full motion.

“ Abe, my dar; he brought you your
paper,” answered her father. **1 was
chopping wood all day; much warmer
work—eh, Abef”

*Yes, sir,” returned Abe, with an
emphasis on the second word that left
no mistake as to his thorough agrecsment
with his friend's opinion. I never
thought I'd get home. There wasn't a
soul to be seen in the village, ‘cept what
was keepin' the stove warm in thestore.
There was a lady that kem by the curs,
an' she wanted to start straight away
for Mansfield, an® she offered ten dollars
te any one that'd take her, an’, by golly,
sir. sl’nrr.- couldn’t to save her life giv one
that'd fuce it.”

“8he was a trump,” laughed May,
“nnd she'd face it herself®"

*Yes, by golly, she would that,” said
Abe; *but she had so many shawls,
an’ furs, an' wraps with her, that [
think she could have slep’ in the snow
for o week without being frozen."

*“It's a nasty road from here to Mans-
field, such a night” gsaid George Sefton;
** but that was a stiff price.”

“She may get some one that'll tnke
her yet,” said Mnuy,

* She may, and she mayn't," said Abe,
griuning comfortably at the fire. **II
Juck Price wusaround, T don't think lie'd
let 8o much momney go. I think he'd
skin himself an' that horse of his for the
whisky that ten dollars'd buy. "

* T fear he'd run the rvisk of it, Ane”
snid George. smiling. g'* Poor Jack is
rare fellow for his wh!'-'-ky."‘

“ Hush!" eried May, ** this is a sleigh.
coming now; 1'm sure I heard the bolls
Perhnps its she.  Look and see, Abe.”
“He couldn't see his finger outside,my
dear,” gnid her father, taking down lis
pipe off the mantle and filling it, whilst
Al rose Lo peep out,

The tinkling sound advanced rapidly,
but it was davk as pitch, and sleet and
snow were traveling furiously with the
wind,

Abe could see nothing from the door-
step, so he ran down to the wooden
bridge that spanned the frozen stream.
He could now discern the dark ohject
coming furiously toward him, but he
noticed, with anxiety, that it was in-
clinir ¢ unngerously near the side ot the
ror 1 on which was the little ravine.
Onward came the snorting horse at
tne top of liis speed , but closer and closer
to the brink of the highway.

Abe raised bis hands and voice in
alarm to the driver, but his warning
wans not heard, or heard too late, for the
next instant the horse and sleigh hnd
tumbled into the bed of frozen water.
The hoarse cry of & man in pain and n
stifled moan reached the ears of the
horritied Abe, ns he shouted out,
“George! George!"

But George, who hind heard the erash,
wis on hand a moment after the acei-

dent with a lantern, snd, taking the

situation in nt a glance, first released the
furiously struggling horse, and then
lifted up the heavy sleigh that had com-

pletely turned over on the occupants.

Jack Price—for he it was—was so [ull

of whisky that, when he regained his
liberty, he scarce felt the pain of his
broké

arm and bruised and hloody
face.

George Sefton had already raised the
other traveler in his arms, and a
troubled loc k had gathered on his brow.
** Tuke that druken fellow back to the

viliage, Abe,' he said, when Jack Price
and his vehicle were once more in run-

ping order; **and make all the haste
you ¢an back with the doctor, I fear
this i8 serrious case."

“Js it the lady, father?' said May,
who bad come lorward and was hold-
ing the lantern, us George clamberved up
to the road witlithe unconscious buu-
dle in his arms.

“ I suppose so, May," he replied. fol-
lowing her into the cottage. * Who-
ever it is, is, I dread, badly hurt.”

May drew the lounge close to the fire,
rm:i’ on it the insensible woman was
1mid.

Abe did not exnggerate when he
stated that the lady was well protected
from the weather, She was wrapped
and mufiled up till her fee was no
longer visible, and May's first efforts
were directed to relieve her from some
of this now nnnecessary covering.

(George Sefton was bending anxiously
over the two women, watching for a
glimpse o1 the stranger’s fuce.

W hen it was révealed to him, glm.-nlr
white, but still aggressively beautiful,
his breathing for & moment ceased, and
a scared expression lit up his mild, biue

ioyu.

May, too, was sturtled at the wight of

dropred on the cold hands she was
chafin,

The lady, after a while, showed symp-
toms of returning consclousness, Be-
yond her pallor and insensibility. she
presented ne outward niFn of injury.

“J don't think she's much hurt,
father,” said May, leaning tenderly over
her patient, the tears still glistening like
peurls on her eyelnshes; but noting,
with hope and pleasure, the increasing
evidences of animation.

He made no response to May's re-
mark, but continued to stare straight
down at the pallid, beautiful face of the
lady.

Suddenly & pair of eyes, larger and
more liquid than May's, but of the same
azure hue, are opened out upon him,
and the conscious woman is serutiniz-
ing his weird, haggard counteénance.

or a brief moment n crimson flush
banishes the pallor, and the hands that
May holds are clutched convulsively,
Then the red blood deserts the face
again, and it becomes ten times more
livid. The beautiful, liquid eyes droop
nbashed beforethe man's gaze, and trav-
erse mmhinﬁly the room, till they rest
on May kneeling by her.

“I'm not deceived, then," she feebly
mutters. Isthis—"

Her voice broke the spell, or stupor
that had seized George Sefton at the
first glimpse of her, and, in a low and
decisive tone, he said:

“You mustn't speak just now,
madam, till the doctor arrives, and we
know what's the trouble. Prepare your
bed for this lady, May,” he added, mo-
tioning the young girl to her room,
gravely.

May lLied searcely disappeared, when
he was at the woman’s side, whisper-
ing excitedly in her ear:

*You mustn’t let her known nothing.
It's better for her--it's better for you.
I don't want to reproach you now. I
don't know what strange fatality
brought you to my eabin to-night; but
whatever it was leave us—leave her in
the peace and innocence that you have
found her. Since the hour that you de-
serted her I've led her to believe you
dead. I've striven to hide you and
your sin from your child with the
charitable mantle of the grave, and for
that sole purpose I've since hidden my-
self here. n't seek to undeceive
her. Let her still think of you with re-
grey. Let her memwy of you continue
to be a fragrant one * -
The erring wceman listened with
closed eyes and blanched cheeks to the
man’s passionate words.,

“May I kiss her?” wms all she fal-
tered.

*Yes, if—"

May entered, and George Sefton moved
away. and flung himself into a chuir in
a far corner ot the room.

May resumed her watch by the lady’s
side, taking the cold, slender hands once
more in lers. She noticed that the
lovely eyes, which were turned withi in-
finite tenderness on her, were dimmed
with tears, and that the hands she
elasped pressed hers caressingly.

The monotonous tick, tick, of the old
cloock was all thnt broke the silence of
the room.

The lady closed her eyes, and May
was heginning to think that she was go-
ing to sleep, when a sweet voice whis-
| pered in her ear:

| ** Kiss me, darling."”

| The young girl crept vloser, and wind-
| ing her arms round the woman’s neck,
| wrapped the poor soul in her chaste em-
| braee,

'1 Was it the instinct of love or pity?

When George Sefton awoke from his
painful reverie an hour later to admit
Abe Gilman and the dootor, he found
the two women :lepnll]. the elder resting
on the bogom of the younger. The
girl was easily aroused, but the other
awoke no more,

The friends who came for the dead
womnn knew not the unhappy husbund
under hisassumed name and altered ap-
pearance,and May never learned that her
mother had passed out of the sphere of
sin and shame in her arms,

Her tather lived long enough to see
her the hn;:ip_v wife of Abe Gilman, and
then passed away, carrying his secret
with him.

Artificial Diamonds.
Professor Maskelyne's positive state-

{ ment that the method of producing din-

monds chemieally has been discovered,
does not admit of mueh doubt or dis-
cussion. He is, probably, the highest
living authority on precious stones; and
just as Lis dictum guashed the elaim re-
| cently preferred by Mr. MeTear, so does
it now sustain the claim preferred by
Mr. Hannny. Probably the diamonds
produced by this ingenious Scotchman
are of no value as gems—mere tiny
seraps of erystallized earbon, But even
in this form they will be of great value
commercially, being ns useful for gem
cutting and polishing as mnatural dia-
monds, For a little while, therefore,
the jewclers with diamonds in stock,
the well-to-do folk who own diamond
rings and necklaces, will not be dis-
turbed by the depreciation of their
property upon their hands, In the long
run, however, the depreciation is cer-
tain to cowe. If Mr. Hannay has dis-
| covered the principle in accordance with
| which the transformation of earbon into
diamonds is effected, the perfection of
the process is inevitable, While the
useful arts will reap great benefits from
this triumph of modern slo.hemy. ro
mance will suffer. For thé children of
the next géneration the story of .in-
dab's excursion into the valley of dia-
monds will have no charm !—Philadel
phia T¥mes.

Two gushing Boston girls were walk.
inﬁ'one day in the snburbs of the Hub,
when they stumbled on a little old-1ash-
foned mile-stone, forgotten in the march
of improvement, One of them stopped,
snd parting the grass discovered the
half-effaced inseription, . m. from
Boston,” upon whioh she exclaimed,
ecstatically : ** Here is a grave, perhaps,
of some young girl who wi:hetrit writ-
ten on her tom bstone, *1'm Hoston.'
l:%:;;l}?mhlngl so simple and so sufii-
e

Germany, with & population of 49,-
000,000 has 00,000 schools and an at-
tendance of 6,000,000 pupile; Great
Britain and Ireland, with s population
of 34,000,000 has 58,000 schools and

3,000,000 pupils ; Austris*Hungns th
i populal.}?n of 37.0'00,&[!, lqna' %
schools and 3,000,000 pupils; France,
with a population of 87,000,000, has 71,-
000 schools and 4,700,000 pupils; Spain,
with n population of 17,000,000, has 20,-
000 schools and 1,600,000 pupils: Italy,
with a population of 28,000,000, hias 47.-
000 schools and 1,900,000 pupils; and
Russia, with a population or 74.«-6,000.
has 32,000 schools nnd 1,100,000 pupils.

(ilucose manufacture is making an ex-
citement in the maize districts of the
West, the factory at Buffalo and its ve-
markable success being the prime stim-
ulant. Half a dozen establishments
have been planted within & menth in
Indiana, Illinois and Towa. Cyrus Me-
Cormick and others have, it is said,
put £650,000 into one at Chi It is
to have s capacity of 20,000 bushels a
day, which is the equivalent of 300 tons
of sugar. A bushel of corn, costing
about forty cents,
pounds of pe sugar, or three galloas
of syrup. This sugar, which costs them
net two cents per pound, they ean sell
at from three arffl one-half to ¥uur cents,
while the three gallons of syrup can be
sollrll at from thirty-five to forty cents a
gallon.

One of the Irish parish priests to
whom Mr. Redpath, the New York
Tribune correspondent, sent a letter of
inquiry concerning the distress caused
by famine, 2aye: “*‘It would be impos-
sible for me to individualize, where hun-
dreds and hundreds in my parish are in
this state. May God, in His mercy,
open wide to us the American henrt.
In it, under God, is our hope. A better
day, I trust, is coming; and when it
comes and when the merry word and
joyous lnui;h are again heard, believe
me, though we forget everything else
connected with the dread times of the
year 1880, we shall never, never forget
America, who, bg being the true * friend
in need,’ Provcd eysell to be the * friend
indeed,"" Anothes priest writes: ** My
house is actunlly besieged from early
dawn till inte at night by hundreds of
ragged, hungry-looking pergons, most
Iuwuusly eraving and clamoring for re-
iet. No amount of private cliarity. 1
fenr, will be sufficient to meet the
present appalling distress.”

Professor Swing, the well-known
Chicago minister, thinks it must be ac-
cepted as u fact that theve is great suf-
fering in Ireland to-day, and that the
money forwarded from this land, and
from all lands, and from England her-
self, is the tribute due from the lortu-
nate to the unfortunste in an era
which declares all men to be brethren.
If the grasshoppers in Nebruskn made
outside help necessary, it the yellow
fever in the South demanded an upris-
ing in Northern eharity, so the famine
in Ireland proelaims that another time
lins come for help to pass over ftom the
strong to the weak. The utter failure
of erops forseveral seasons has made it
imposgible for parentsto buy new cloth-
ing for the childeen, and hence the
aw fulgeenc of several little ones wrapped
in one ragzed blanket, at onee without
food and without covering. Before
these repeated failures of crops there
were thousands in this aficted coun-
try who were just on the edge of star-
vation. In good times these hed not
enough food or clothing, and now that
the crops have failed for three consecu-
tive seasons, it ought not to require
much more than a rumor to convince
one that there must be great distress in
many parts of the Irish country,

A Martial Ornament.

Hungarians ave celebrated for their
remarkably fine mustaches, and ave in
the habit of devoting much care to the
cultivation of this martinl ornament.
The national custom originated with
u number of cavalry regiments who dis-
tinguished themselves in the wars
against the Turks, and whose colonels,
finding that the fashion served to in-
spire the troopers with manly pride and
dashing gallantry, made the training
and cultivating of their mustaches a
regulation affair. A beardless youth
wns excluded from eavalry service.
Here is the method employed, and which
is in daily use throughout the land
among men who set their pride upon the
display of a fine curly and provokingly
sticking out mustache. After the
morning ablution, and while the beard
is still wet, & pilece of string is drawn
across the face, under the nose, and
fastened over both ears. Both hands
then twist the hair around the string,
to which an extra pull is given, with a
final fastening behind the ears. In this
ingenious condivion of early toilet, one
may comfortably
and a lot of ear
emerge at noon with a more or less
fierce and martial countenance, the
pride of the girls and the object of envi-
ous swellsignorant of the plan. During
the French wars toward the end of the
last and the beginning ef this century,
there was one Hungarian hossar re {-
ment specinllyt distinguished for the
magnificence and fierceness of its mus-
taches. The regulation exacted u dis-
luy of five inches of hair, in corkscrew
orm and shape, on each side of the
upper lip, and, when nature's supply
proved inoufficient, the vegu'ation
length had to he made of vits of horse-
tail worked into pricking points as eack
end by means of a sticky mass of gresse
and wax, which becsme known in Paris
during the restoration under the elegant
name of ** Pommade Hougroise.”

The vaerh. * Every bullet hns its
bidet,” is snid to have originated in
superstition common nmong soldiers
fifty years back that their name was
written on the bullet that stretehed

them dead.

on a branch.
like it."
. *“ Eplsco
“ Limit

19" I guessed

big stations. Nice line,

lantern

Rich rond, though.

line.
on it, too.”
“ Universalist? I guessed.

“Broad gauge,” said the brakeman,
“‘does too much complimentary busi-
Everybody travels on & pass,
got a fare once in
stations,
g but n
union depot. No smoking car on the
rain orders are vague, though,
and the trainmen don’t get along waell
with the passengers. No, I don't go to
the Universalist, though I know some
awfully good men who run on that
produces thirty | road."

ness.
Conductor doean’t
fifty miles.

Stops at all ﬁag
an n

won't run into anyth

train.

a

ans?"

“No, I didn't, but [ might have done
That is a mighty good road,
well ballasted with reason, though it

WOorse,

runs through a region a little bit cold.
anc there ?s apt to

are gencrally ready to come an
when you do get into trouble,

Good enough, but I don’t

express,” hesaid, “all pal-
ace cars and two dollare extra for a
seat; fast time, and only stops at the
but too ex-
haustive for a brakeman. All train men
in uniform. conductor's punch and
silver plated, and no train
boys allowed. Then the passengers are
allowed to talk back at the conductor;
and it makes them too free and easy.
No. I couldn't stand the palace ocars.
Don’t often hear
of arecelver heing nppointed for that
Some mighty nice people travel

I;’erhnps you went to the Unitari-

be some ice und
snow on the track, but in case of aceci-
dent there is no danger of upsetting the
stoves and being burnt up; and there's
one good thing about it, the nei h]holrs

1elp
They

at every station, and
gine in the shops that éan pull a pound
or run a mile less than two gauges.
But it runs through a lovely country;
these river roads always dos river on

ere isn't an en-

till the run ends where the fountain-
head of the river begins. Yes, sir, 1'l]
take the river rond every time for a
lovely trip; sure conneotions and good
time, and no prairie dust blowing in at
the windows. And yesterday when the
conductor came round for the tickets
with a little basket punch, T didn™ ask
him to pass me, but I paid my fare like
a little man—twenty-five cenis for an
hour’s run, and a little concert by the
passengers throwtd in. T'tell you; Pil-
grim, you take the riverroad when you
want—"

But just here the long whistle from
the engine anndunced a station, and
the brakeman hurried to the door,
shouting :

‘‘Zionsyille! This train makes no
stops between here and Indianapolis!™
—Burlington Hawkeye.

Andrew Jackson's Vow.

Shortly after the ccoupation of Pensn-
cola and the expulsion of the Spanish
nuthorities from Florida by General
Jackson, Mr. Edward Palfrey, an old
citizen of New Orleans, now dead, was
wont to relate that while standing be-
hind the counter of the National bank,
his attention was attracted to a group
of military officers who entered the
bank and inquired for the cashier, The
chipf of the party was a man gaunty
stern-featured, spare and wasted of
form, but erect and firm of carriage.

whater 1o run her through; double tanks |

one side and hills on the other, and it's
a gteady climb up the grade all the way

like to have things nice and comfort-
able in this worll, doing what they
think is about vight and Lnking their
chances for the other. They don’t seem
to take much stock in being as miser-
able as you can here in the hope that
vou will be the happier for it there.
They seem to think that & man's going
to reap the same kind of crop that he
plants, and that if he puts in a selfish,
worthless kind of a life on this eartn it
ain't n-going to come out a very fine
specimaen in heaven. Seems to me
some sense ns well as poetry in that
but I was raised an ‘orthodox® and
'‘twouldn't do for me to be seen on that
train or I might lose my place on the
other line, ns there's a good deal of
competition between the two roads, and
our folks are getting afraid. of losing
travel.”

 Presbyterian P 1 asked.

* Narrow gange, eh? said the brake-
man, ** pretty track, straight as a rule;
tunnel right through n mountain rather
than go around it; spivit-level grade;
passengers have to show their tickets
before they gét on the train. Mighty
strict road, but the ears ave a little nar-
row: have to sit one in a seat and np
room in the aisle to dance. Then there's
no stop-over tickets allowed; ot to o
straight through to the station you're
ticketed for. or you ean't get on at all
When the emi’s full, no extra conchis;
cars built at the shops to hold just sn
muany and nobody els¢ allowed on. Bu.
you don’t often hear of an acvident on
this voad. It's yun right up to the
rules.”

“Mdybe you j-ined the free thinkers?"
I said.

“Serub road," said the brakeman,
“ dirt road bed and no ballast; no time
card and no train dispatcher. All
traing run wild and every engineer
makes his own time, just as he pleases,
Smoke if you want to; kind of n go-ns-
you-pleage voad. Too many side tracks
and every switch wide open all the
time, with the switchman sound asgleep
and the target lamp dead out.  Get »n
s you please and get off when yon
want to. Don't have to show your
tickets, and the conductor isn't expected
to do anything bat amuse the passen-

ers. No, sir, I was offered o pass, but

don't like the line. T don't like to
travel on a line that has no terminus.
Do you know, sir, I nsked a division
superintendent where that road yum to,
and he said he hoped to die if he knew.
I asked him if the genernl superinten-
dent could tell me, and he said he
didn't believe they had a general su-

rintendent, and if they had he didn’t

now any more about the road than

the passengers. 1 asked him who he
l‘(‘gﬂl’lﬂl ta, and he said ‘nobody.' 1
nasked n conductor who he got his or-
ders from, nnd he said he didn’t take
orders from any living man or dead
ghest. And when I asked the engineer
who he got his orders from, he said
he'd like to see anybody give him or-
ders, he'd run that train to suit him-
gelf or he'd run it into the diteh., Now
you see, sir, I’'m a railroad man, and I
don't care to un onarond that makes
no connections, runs nowhere and has

et throurh breakfast | some enthusinsm.
y work indoors, and | Fast time and plenty of passengers.

b

no superintendent. It may be all rlﬁlit.
but I'v¢ railronded too long to under-
stand it,"

“Did you try the Methodist? I
asked,

“*Now you're shouting,” he said with
*Nice road, eh’

Engines carry a power of steam. and
don't you forget it; steam gauge shows
& hundred sand enough all the time
Lively road; when the conductor
shouts ‘all aboard,” you can hear him
to the pext station, Ewvery train lamp
shines like » headlight. Stop-over
checks given on all through tickets;
passengers drop off the n a8 often
ns they like, do the station two or
three days and hop on the next revival
train thal comes thundering along.
Good, whole-souled, companionuble
conductors; ain't a road in the country
where the passengers f[eel move at
home. No passes; every passenger
pays full trafic vates for his ticket.

ealeyan house air brakes on all trains,
too, Pretty safe road, but I didn’t
ride over it yesterday."

“Mayhe you went to the Congrega-
tional chureh ™ T said .

“ Popular road,” said the brakeman,
“an old road, too; one of the very old-
esl in this country. Good road-bed and
comfortable cars; -~ Well-m road,
too; directors don't Interfere with di-

yision superintendents and train ordeva,

chief introduced himself:
drew Jackson, major-general ol
United States army, commanding the
forces now omgpy ng Pensaooln.
soldiers are sn

want of provisions, clothing and medi-
cines,
I must have $20,000 to pure
supplies. Here is my draft on the
ernment.

mand.
honor this check.
firm manner and the prestige of the
chieftain, however, restrnine
intimation from the cashier.
ing the general nnd his staff to be sented,
lie retived to the remr office of the presi-
dent, and communicated the appalling
demand of the conqueror of
The
und dispatched a messenger to convoke
the directory. They quickly unssembled,
and the su

with n great deal

hnnk.

ing to the counter,
polite president stood, the old chief
asked :

“Po I understand you, siv, to_say
thut this bank, having the mone
United States inits vaults,
advance a sum_sufficient to Supply the
immediate needs of 2,000
whom 1 have lelt in the swamps of
Florida expesed to fevers and starva-
With profound regret the rules
must be ohserved,

tion "

en
high his gauntleted lumﬁ.
down with great force u
exclaiming, “ By the

have the Spaniards in Flori
enemies of the people and of liberty.”

With this fearful menace and vow lLie
sirode with his staff out of the hank.

The cashier having appeared, the
“I pm An
the

My
erin
Tmimediate relief is requived, and
e them
av
1 desire to have it cashed,
The cashier wns appalled by this de-
There was no authority to
The courteous but

nny such
Request-

Florida.
resident was equally alarmed,

l&_]e(-t was referred to them.
It shoul

somew hat
Still vhe

and the

Then vising from his seat and advane

l‘.(’finﬂﬁ L1

Whereapon, with flashing eye anc

that terrible nspect never to be forgot-
ten by any one who ever beheld Old
eral, rising

Hickory in a rage, the
hrought i

Sternal !

1 wil
live to serve your rnscaléy
a,

As lie emerged from the bank, the gen

eral encountered two Irish-born eitizens
and merchants of New Orleans, who
had heard of the order of the bank, and
had hastened to join the general, with
offers to cash his draft and furnigh all
that he needed for his army.—Daily

Stales.

He Remembered Exactly.

A lying witness will often tell a very
fails 1o
A recent
trinl in court the following took placin

glib story, but he
guard sll his weak

1
iy 8

attempting to provesan alibi:
Altorney 8. —
lowed for you all day on the 20th o

ovember?

Witness referring to his note-book—

es,

8.— What did he do on the 30th?
W.—We chopped wood.

8.—0On the 31st?

W.—Thut was SBunday, and we went

uirrel hunting,
sqﬂ‘—Whatdkfhe do on the 8347

W.—He thrashed wheat-on that day.

8.—W hat did he do on the 3347

W.—It was raining. and he shaved

out some hgndles.
8 —What did he do on the 34th?
W.—Hecho wood.
8.—W hat did he do o the—@

But before the question could be in-
ished, the witnesses's wife seized him by
the collar and whisked 'Lim outside of |
the witness-box, yelling in his affvight-

ed ear—
“You old fool don't you know thers
Lplrty days in the month of |

are only
November®

* Does your machinesew évenly, Mys.
onic
up

Smith? " BEvensew,” was
r nse of Mrs. Smith, us

u‘Pa"iw
her wovk tor inspection,

reatly for the

he borne in mind that at,
that time Gennral Jackson was regurided
f bitterness and dis-
trust hy s large political party in the
country. He was looked upon as n dan-
gerous and nssuring military chieftain
who menaced the integrity and freedom
of our eivil institutions, and especinily
of such institutionsas the great national
The divectors of the branch bank
here were donbtless
vaded® with this sentiment.
rules of the bank justified them in de-
elining to ndvance the fund required by
General Jackson,
wans

presidont
instructed to communivate this
conclusion of the board.

He did so with all the suavity usual
on surh oceasions.

rehind which the

of the

atriot soldiers

n thesounter,

bhank asl
as equally

You say that KEllis |

It the parent, whose buok in bent do . i«
With delving for riches and gold,
Jends an e3r to the wmngle and wor e
About him, before he is cold;

I the wife, who left weoping and s~ w
Balind her, bonds down (rom above,

And beholds the tenrs dried on the mo. .ow,
And the eyes newly burning with lowe;!
If the gracious and royal-souled mother,
From the silenoe and hush ol the tomb,
Can hear the harsh voice of another,
Slow-blighting the fruit of her womb;

Il the old hear their dearly-forgotten

Rejoising that burdens nre gono;

If the young know how soon they're lor
Kotten,

While the mirth and the revel go on—

What sighing of sorrvow and nnguish

Mnst sound throogh the chambers ol #pace ,

What desolate spirite muast langhish 1

In that mystic and nndescribed place !

‘I'nen lite wora & tatco with its burden,

And death hut g terrible jeat !

But they cannot. The grave gives its guerdon

Of silence nnd beautiful rest.

ITEXMS OF INTEREST,

M. de Lesseps never indulges in alco-
holie beverages.

The number of families living in New
York city is 213,467,

A hoarse shoo never brings )gnotl luck

to a fornging hen.— Wheeling Leader.
Peter Cooper ling n fine collection of
(Greek nnd Roman coins which he has
been gathering during the last fifty-nine
YOArs.
A slab of wood marks the grave of
Stonewall Jackeon’s mother, who was
buried onan eminence 700 feet abovothe
river at Hawk's Nest, Virginia.

“ Two sislers of Glasgow gol mad st
aplumber and threw him out of the
fifth story window." But he got even
with the eisters., He charged them
double time from the minute he left the
window until he struck the sidewnlk.—~
Norristoun Herald,

The records of life insurance com-
sanies as presented in the reports for the
L\st year show that the death claims
were considerahly greater than in pre-
vious years, which would seem to indi-
eate that last year was an unhealthy
one.
He told her that be loved her

In tones so solt sl mellow ;
But she said sho couldn’t marry him,

For she'd asked another fellow,

( Thig is leap-year,)
— Slewhr 'n"'.’;r Hervald.

In digging the Suez cannl Bgyplian
workmen were forced townke hods of
their backs, placing their hands behind
them and clasping the left wrist with
the right hand. Boys under twelve
ears of age were made to do this Tt is
wardly necessary to add that thousands
pervished under such inhumah treat-
ment.

A physician st Areata, Cal., had for
n patient agirl for whom heentertained
vl high regnrd, ns she was the danghter
of an intimate friend  He could not
cnre her, however, and she disd with-
out the exact nature of her disease he-
ing discovered. lmmediately on hear-
ing of her death he accused himselr of &
Inck of medieal skill, and committed
suicide,

A certain painter was bragging of his
wonderful command of color to a friend
one day, His friend did not geem to
takeit quite rllin.  ** Why," exclaimed
the painter, *do you know that there
are but three painters in the world, sir,
1| who understand color?” * And who
are they?" at lsst asked the friend.
* Why, sir, 1 am one, and—and—and-—
and I forget the name of theother two!™

There hanes in the office of the Walia-
Walln (W.T.) Slalesinan the sign under
1 | which the Nez Perces fought and ‘sur-
renderad to General Howard in the war
Lof 1877, It i nothiuz more than the
skin of nred fox, with the exception
that at the hase of the neck there is a
sealp lock. When fighting at Bear Paw
| [mountain, this was hung up on w high
pole, asna sign that they would nuse all
the cunning and strategy of that animal
while fighting. ;

An erring husband, who had ex-
hinusted all explanations for lale hours’
and had no npology ready. recently
slipped into the house, about two
o'ciork, very softly, denuded himself

ently, and began vocking the cradle
hy the bedside;ns if he had been
awnkened out of a soumd sleep
by infantile eries. He had rocked
away for tom minutes, wlhien Mary Jane,
who had silently observed the whole
maneuver,  said, ** Come to hed, you
fool! the buby ain't thete,"—Toronlo
Graphio.

L
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Woris of Wisdom

(rood will, ke a good name, is gol by
many actions and lost by one,

Convey thy love to thy [riend as an
arrow to the mark, to stick therg; not
as 4 ball against the wall, to rebow
buok to thee,

Self- devotion is but & form of gener-
osity ; the generosity of those who give
to thewselwes, havieg nothing more and
nothing Better to glve, and belongs
equally to the nobler natured of ‘both
SExes. . e

It is 'well enough to be humble, but
it is possible to boast of your humunity
until it sours inlo the worst kind of
sell-pride. There is hurdly a virtue in
the ealendmr whioli w man will nob lose
if hie talks much about it

W hatéver your sex or posilion, life is
a battle in which you are to show your

Iuek, and wbe bA to the Cowasrd!
&'hether passed on & hed of siclness or
in thetented field, it ie thesame!
[air Sag, nud adipits of no distnotion.
Without eavnestness .m{-ﬁm_ ip oye

.
W

0r dgen rewlly.kreat things, He
BTN e
vin

f

brillinat, entevidining. pop

will wank weights .&m n.

- !
foture was ever pain

p it the depth of shadew.




