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And bursts at timoes from out the hedge
The mimio chatler of the jay;
And here and there & wandering note,
A crfoket'n ohirp, comen swoot and clear
Where dreamy mists of ysnmmer float
At noon upon the grassy more,

Afar away below the hill
I neo the noivy mill-whee! go,
The smooth broad Inke above the mill,
Tho fiash of fosm that rosrs below;
And on the even slopes that rise
HBo gently toward the mountain's brow,
The oatilo wateh with aleepy oyes
The lasy plonghboy at the plough.

My wonl in slooping, and its dreams—

Al ! sad and swoet that dreaming thrills!
For there are other vales and stresms,

Aud other flooks on other hills—
The hills whereon I olimbed to pull

Tho goliden rods snd woods of May,
Whaon all the world was beantifal,

And all my life s summor day.

— (. K. Brooka in Harper's Magasine.

PENNY WISE AND POUND
FOOLISH.

** We will express onr trunks, I sup-
prse,” said Amy, rising from her knees
with a gigh, where she had been strap-
p ug eaid baggage, till her little fingers
werd braised with the strain—** we will
express our trunks,” she repeated, ** and
have nothing upon our minds,”

“ Express onr tronks, Amy! what
nonsense | L
an justant!" eried Aunt Hitty, **It
wonld be n wioked extra ce, for
which we sliould deserve a wisitation of
Providence. 1've traveled miles and
miles in my day, nud 1've always taken
cure of my ¢wn things, and expect to do
it as long as the breath's in my body."”

The trunks were sent down to the sta.
tion early next morning on a wheelbar-
row, va u8 the distance was short, Amy
nud her aunt followed on foot, arriving
in season to see the wheelbarrow give
out, like the ** one -hoss shay," and spill
ita contents n the highway. Aunt
Hitty was obliged to pay a gquarter on
the spot for a second pair of masculine
arms to convey the troonks into tho sta-
tion, she and Amy being supplied with &
bag, an envelope box containing saud-
wiches, n water-proof in a strap, and a
novel each,

** We might as well have taken a ear-
riage," suggested Amy, *“‘and have
started in some style, if only *for the
oonfusion of the neighbors,' and even
then there would have been a halance
in our fayor.” Aunt Hitty did not ap-
pear to be affected by this economical

view of the situation, her mind being
engaged at that moment npon the eo-
nundram-whether she should be obli

to buy a new wheelbarrow for Neighbor
Oramp, or if the old one could be re-
vamped to his satisfaction; but before
she could arrive at a solation the con-
ductor oried, * All aboard,” and they
were plungin '.g through the tunnel, fly-
ing across the ®hidge, hurrying past
everybody’'s back-door, t the old
burying-ground, out into the clear coun:
try, with the distant mountain peaks
ontlined against the eky, with fringes of
reddening sumae, and burning bushes
of maple and beech, and the ragged
pennons  of and blackberry
vines closing in about them.

“Jerusalem Oentre!” shouted the
condunctor. *‘ Passengers change cars
for Boghampton,”

Wﬁifﬂ Aunt Hitty was maneuvring
to avoid the smoking-car in her entrance
into the Boghampton train, Amy re-
cheocked her trunks, and s her
eyeglasses in the attempt. At the next
point of connection Aunt Hitty trans-
acted the business with dignity and
composure, but found, after the train
had started, that she had left *‘The
Last Days of Pompeii " behind hez,

** Aud it belonged to your book club,
too,” sighed Amy.

At the third station where they were
obli to change Amy secured the
checks withont sny mishap, and being
new fairly launched on the road to Bos-
ton, they dis themselves to dine
from the envelope box, and Annt Hitty
Erodmd tha silver oup from which she

ad eaten hegdread and milk when she
was in pi , and her grandmothers
befors her

“I'm glad I brought it,"” she sala; *‘it
doesn't cost any more to drink from &il-
ver than from glass, when it's an heir-
loom. How any one can uss that pro-
miscnous fumbler Pnnu me,"”

“There's Dorset Travis, Aunt Hitty,
sure as you live, Oh, I do wish he wounld
look this way !" whis Amy,

“Y wonld rather you shouldn't let on
yon saw him, People are so apt to geb
intimaté on a journey,” returned her
aunt, ‘‘Read your nuvaf, ehild. A Vaune
wasting o thought upon a Trayis! Buch
# thing was never known in Borrowlsle;
it wonld make all your ancestors groan
in their graves, your grest-grand.
futher's day there was the Travis Arms
and the Vane Hall, We were of the
best blood in the connty; nobody knows
if they had any sucestry; their family
tree is an ncorn yet, for all I know,
When your, forebears were living in
clover and faring sumptuoonsly every
day, old Martin Travis was too poor to
bu; himself a second suit,”

‘And"now the tables are turned. We
have the poverty, and they have the
money."

““But we are Vanes, while they will
be only Travises to the end of the
chapter."

‘A5 the case stands, aunty, I would
rather be a Travis, thaok you,'

I shouldu't think of it for | ¥

the grent Mogul, I'm sure he is very
nice--I met him onoe at Miss Uabot’s,
ou know; we spent a fortnight there at
e same time, I may be obli?lod to
speak to him, yon see. If you'd only
turn your head, Aunt Hitty, and look ot

him, you'd say he was a prinoe in dis.
guise, Did aver see 2"
“Never, %& iden of old Martin
Travis's ndson to an equal-
ity with the Vanes | , he has biack-

r great-grandfather’'s boots, for
nugm know 1" .

“¥ onn't l;al it if he has Iihcki:g 'l!:f;

grent-grandfather's eye, W,
dson would come and talk to us

nd how he can talk | T don’t believe a
Vane could hold a eandle to him |
There he goes into a smoking oar | 8o
my prospeotive pleasure ends in smoke,"”

“ Amy Vane, remember who you are!”
And then they relapsed into silence, and
Aunt Hi took a nap, while
watahed the gn antumn world walts
{nat her—the st whera eattle ‘fuai

he broken walls ‘t"mﬂ::.a with uﬁnd
grape, i swollen
streams ehstﬁ over their &abb!u; the
rich vistas of woodland, like
into some oathedral crusted with gold
ond inlaid with jewels; the saucy little

unks darting among the nu 3

the whir of wild wings among the under-
brush; the bursting pods of the mild-
weed; the drifts of purple asters and
Iden-rod, How delightful it might
to travel in October with somebody
like Doreas Travis to talk with, and
one's in the express !

“ Have we collided ?” oried Aunt Hit-
,i‘lktngwith a sudden jork, ' or what
is ity"

“ Boston," said Amy.
“*Ob, of course. Now you take m
umbrelln and my bag and waters "
aud secure seats in the New York train,
while I secure the b "

How dark and smoky and erowded the
depot seemed ?mt then! Engines were
uffing and filling, bells were ringing,
ackmen shouting, every one
hither and yon, elbbwing, pushing.
Wasall creation en route for somewhere ?
was avybody left at home to look after
the silver and the **help ?" Aunt Hitty
wondered as she insinnated hersell into
the near neighborhood of the baggage
car and adjusted her glasses, ¢ Mercy,"”
said she, “'what a bed g
“Jen't it thonghi" replied a woman
at her elbow. “I ean't hear my own
oars—oean yon? Seems as though my
b e wouldn't ever turn up. It's
dreadful standing here at the merc
this crowd, they push you about so,
Pardon; did T on your skirt 1"

“ Oh, never mind,” said Aunt Hitty;
*“’twasn't your fanlt, Isn't that my
tronk? No—oh dear |"”

of

“It's awfultlly confusing,” she con-
fessed, having finally ‘loin Amy in the
Now York train, ‘*It'sa pity thatsome

of the ole can‘t stay st home, I
:!i:tt;n!flt ink it was & Bodouin commu-
“ Tickets I" demanded the conductor,
on his rounds.

Aunt Hetty plunged her hand into her
dress pocket, into the pooket of her
over-skirt, into the pooka?:; her sacque,
into ber bag, and wrestled with all its

contents,  ** Goodness h.::?:em " nl;a
gns *“my pocket—. en—piok-
ed!” B ’talymum had taken

the precantion of secreting the bulk of
her funds about her person, and the
etbook had contained only ten dol-

in money, a recipe for moock mince
m and & serap of , the tickets
ing in Amy’s charge, as it happened.

me & drink of water, Amy, I'm d?g::
a fish, from excitement " (though why &
fish, which is always wet, should be eall-
ed er, is o paradox Miss Hitty didn't
refleot upon), *‘The cup is in my bag,
No? Amy Vane, how helpless you are |
If it was & bear, it would bite you. Give
me the bag 1" But ales | Miss Hitty's
bag was unlike little Benjamin's sack:
the silver oup was not to be found in it |
** You don't suppose I left it in the cars
in Boston t"” she questioned—** that cup,
which has been in the family for gener-
ations #"
“We can tele-grnph to Boston from
the next station,” suggested Awmy, who
had a family feeling for the oup, after
all, ‘' and perhaps recoverit, Don't you
want to speak to the conductor about a
sleeping-oar "'
A oaping—onrl What do you think
I'm made of T
“Yon will have an attack of your
asthma, Aunt Hitty; yon aren't used to
sitting up all night."
' Iﬁl make the experiment, anyway;
two dollars aren't to be sneezed at in my
A penny saved is a

“ Yon won'tget a wink of sleep. For
my psrt, I wonld rather pay twenty dol-
lars than lose a pight's rest.”

1 dare say you would. You've no
more idea of economy than the babes in
the woods, Any ome who's sleepy can

sleep on stilts,’

“%ury well; Klumt dreams to you,"”
1t seemed to Amy ss if the night were
endless. Not g tree, nor a water-course,
nor & russet hill-side to be discerned
t h tho darkness; not so much as &
star for ecompany, nothing but the
smoky lamps at her. Amy
wished with all her heart that My, Trav-
is had been at hond to help her kill
time; as for Aunt Hitty, she 1mprovised
a pillow of her water-proof, snd got &
orick in her neck instead of & nap; and
when everybody had about absudoned the
hope of ove ing the morning, go at
what lightning q;ead they would, the
lights began to lock like sickly ghosts at

Amy | her trunks came to light, and an mon or

pses | lyzed, and watched it go, lelting the

“* Well, there was such s crowd in the | p
depot,"that I wonder I came away with
my senses,” she explained, *

the dew from wing
and bush m their flight, and presentl:
the train rolled into the GnnS(Jan

gupot. and stopped panting and wheez-
E

“Give mo

our purse, Amy,” com
manded Miss

tty, “whi‘e yon'look n >
isn't worth while to

Amy had never been in New York be-
fore—ind her trave bad chiefly
been conflned to a trip to Boston once a

—and the ecrowd and the confusion,

e runsh and h every one seemed to
be in, the and shunting of
cars, added to the stupid half-awake
sensation resulting from a broken night,

wve her n nervous lack of confidenoce in

ersell. It appeared an eternity before

two before they were checked;
then she picked her

way the
throng as a8 bl to
see the Hnmigwr m w out
of the depot. She stood like one

erowd surge around her, Some one out
of the human vortex paused and looked
st her, turned back, and held out a re-
assuring hand.

** Miss Vane, I believe ?” said Dorset
Travis, ‘‘Are you waiting for any one?
Oan I be of service to you ?”

““Oh, Mr, Travis, I have lost my
train | Bried mih

““Is that all? y I nsk which way
you are going 7"

“*We were going to Niagara—Aunt
Hitty and I, e 18 in the train, with
the tickets—nand my purse I

‘“Well met, then,” said he, “I :m
going to Niagara myself in the afternoon
train, and shall be happy to be your
escort, if you will allow me, In the
meantime, here is a cosch waiting for
us. We will take breakfast at Delmon-
ioo's, g:ﬁd haﬂ:i g:{:a t’o :gok inios ic-

ure-gallery an ve in the ore
dinner, if you don't object. wPer

“ Oh, thank yon, Mr, Travis | What

are ["" eried Amy, effu-

& godsend
mvell!'y. 8 t would have become of
me if you hadn't hapﬁmd by ?”

“‘T'm glad my lines have fallen in such

leasant places,” he said. ** I hope you

ven't forgotten the fortnight we spent
at Miss O t'a:.:guthar a year ago 1"
~ What a breakfast they at Delmon-
ico’s, to be sure! how debonair aud
companionable Dorset Travis was 1—old
Martin Travis's grandson, too! Before
they had ‘“ dope up " the picture-gallery
Amy felt as if she had known him from
the beginning—easy tm confessing her
ignorance, sure of his sﬂmpnthehc in-
dulgence—and by the time they had
taken a turn in the park she had decided
it was not snch & bad thing to lose one's
train, after all; that this was a much
pleasanter route to Niagara than the
regular one; if there was no royal
to learning, there was one to Niagara,

“I wonder what Aunt Hitty thinke
has become of me?" said Amy, when
they were already upon their way, ‘‘She
must be distracted,”

“Oh no; T telegra{:alied her at the

next station before we left the depot this
morning, ”

“Oh, how splendid!" — Martin
Travis's son, too! ** What did you
say, Mr. vis?" =

“*Why, to tell the truth, I committed
a sort of

for by telegraph. I told
her that an olse:’riam’fl had h‘an charge

of you, and you would leave for Niagara
in the 8:20 train, », m., and signed your
ame,”
“ An old friena |” repeated Amy, re-
flectingly. K

‘‘ Do you object to the term ?”

“ Object ! dote on ibt,” langhed

Amy.
‘¢ Youre friend:
What Entt'l.ln‘ f: p is, world withoul
and

he quoted. Was ever a journey down

the Rhine or up the Nile more enchant-
ing than this trip along the Hudson ?
‘Were not the P es w8 grand and

fantastio in their way as Phile and its
temples? Did not the Highlands wrap
themselves in an atmosphere a8 ame-
thystine as that of the Bernese Ober-
land? Conld a night in June upon the
Danube river surpass this afternoon in
u palaco-car ?

To Amy's dismay, on arri at Ni-
agara, she found Aunt Hitty at the hotel,
sitting up in bed, bolstered by pillows,
gaaping and wheezing with an attack of
asthma,

“* A whole ticket as good ns thrown
away,"” she groaned. ** I shall be ruined
il wedon't begin to economize some-
whare,"

** I'm afraid this trip is a bad begin-
ning," said Amy.

“ And who waa the friend yon met in
New York, eh ?'

“Ounly Dorset Travis."

“ Dorset Travis | old Martin’s grand-
son! Who next? I do ho Amy,
that you held yourself a little distant—
that you didn't condescend too much,”

““Oh, I had such a splendid time,
anntx i

“ A gplendid time, with a Travis for
company | You are degenerating, Amy,
What wonld wour great-gran Hather have
thought of you "

“1'm sure I don't know; but we dined
at Delmanico’s, we drove in the park,
we looked at pictures,”

“ With the grandson of Martin Travis
—and I lying bere trying to oatoh my
breath 1"

“You must have n doetor, Aunt
Hitty,"

“ Indeed no; doctors cost & fortune in
such a place as this; they're not like Dr,

lowing day Aunt Hitty found that her
usual remedies failed of alleviation,
that, in faoct, she wns only wing
worge, ‘'If there were only some
young doctor just settled, glad of a_pa-
tient at any price,” she gasped. ** Ring
the bell, Am{.:

‘““Do you know any young doctor,”
she anked of the ohamber-maid—'*any
one who is reasonable in his charges,
who hasn't into much }:mﬂﬂoat"

“ That I do," replied the girl; *‘there’s
one in the house this blessed minute,
Bhall I be sending him up to you "

“You're sure he doesn’t charge

high "
iy is it? It's himeelf who car-
ried a whole family through with the
mendles without charging a cent, Oh,
el you miay sk I 40 ey
“* Well, you may as up;
one visit won't kilf me, at an m't':ﬁ

“" Not unless he's the kill or oure
kind,” said Amy.
He had gone ont to a ent, how-

ever, when the maid went to seek him;

sad it 80 ha that Amy was ont at
the t's when he made his first
visit, an met Dorset Travis on her
way

ome,

““ The dootor’s been here,” said Aunt

Eit:f; ““and such a pleasant - spoken
entleman a8 he is! Handsome, too;
e reminds me of some one—I can't tell
whom. He says he took up the profes-
gion for love, not for money, which
argnes well, Bhows he didn’t spring
from common stoock. Yon can ses, in-
deed, at a glance, that he's a born aris-
s bt ving

“Iem't your eyesight impro '
aunty ?” langhed Amy,

“ 1 was never so near-sighted that I
couldn't tell a man of gentle blood and
long descent from a plebeian, He has
only had his de,gree within the lnst six
months, though he has practiced in the
hospitals, you know." ’

But in spite of her doctor's virtues,
Miss Hitty grew worse rather than bet-
ter, Amy might as well have been a
nurse in a hospital ward, only she was
never off duty. All day she was shut in
withdthe invalid, all l;lilght she was nup
and down, mtnflng OWE, measuring
doses; she had urgngen the neighbor-
hood of the Falls, so to speak, or the
object of the joumg; the doctor came
twice a day, since the attack was stub-
born; she herself was growing pale and
hollow-eyed, and one she dropped
al the bedside in the sot of administer-
ing a dosa,

“ This will never do,” said the doetor,
“ Yon must have a nurse, Miss Vane.”

‘“A  nurse|" cried Aunt Hitty.
““What next? I never had such an
article in my life, I don't own Goleon-
da, and I haven't a claim in El Dorado.
A nurse, indeed! I tell yon what,
Amy,"” she added as soon as they were
nlone again, “I must pick np enough
to jog home by the week's end; I've just
money enongh left to pay my bills and
buy our tickets.” -
* And we haven't seen the Falls yet!"
“ T wish the Falls had been in the
Red sea! It they hadn't existed, it
would have besen money in my purse and
health in my bones.”
* Miss Amy must see the lions first,"”
anid the dootor, next day, when Aunt
Hitty had announced her intention of

leaving N £ i is at
the &o%r; I ehall esteem it a Pﬂvﬂege if
I may introduce her to them.”

“1'm sure you're as good as gold,

doctor,”

But when Amy returned, there was a

myﬂgwinhar face, and an ecstasy in

her glance,

“T hope," she said, between a smile

and a tesr—*‘I hope, Aunt Hitty, that

you won't be displeased, though his

ancestors didn’t come over in the May-

ﬂuwar-—but—somethinq happened ot

the Falls, Aunt Hitty.’

““Goodness ! you didn't lose any-
L1

o
“Yes, I did. Ilost my heart, Aunt
Hitty, I hope you'vegrown to like him
well enongh not to mind his want of a
family tree, hmnﬂnetl'va promised to
marry him, Aunt Hitty."

" &lmm? the doetor? Well, if.I
ever | If it hodn't been for my asthroa,
now— Well, you may thank me for a
good husband. How do yon know about
his ancestors, pray ? By-the-way, child,
I don't thi.nkg ever nsked his name,
I'm sure I don't know it any more than
if he were the pre-Adamite man, if there
ever was suoch a being, When you're
choking and panting with the asthma, a
rose would smell a8 sweet with any
other name, I hope it's a pleasant.
sounding one, at any rate."”
i Yea, it is very pleasant it is Dorset
Travis, Oh, aunty, I couldn't help it;
but yon know you said he was a born
aristoorat | I didn't mean to deceive you
but you never asked, and—and—it was
#o nice to have him coming, if you must
be ill, and you would have sent him
away if yon had known, and then per-
haps you would have died; and I didn't
know he was a dootor myself till T met
him in the street the day he first eame
to gon, and he told me he had studied
at first for oconpation, never meaning to
practice—as he had plenty of money
without, aunty, you know—but he had
grown to love it, and meant to devote his
life to 1t—and me,”
“Penuy wise and pound foolish,"
confessed Aunt Hitty, as she looked over
her acconnts, in the seclusion of home,
somewhat later, and estimated the cost
of her economies:

Paid man for carrylog trupks. .. ..... 8 45
Pald Mr. Crump for wheelbarrow. ... 4 00
Amy's oyoglasses—brokon, ... .. ... e n
One novel—lost. . ....... Rt e n 1 00

Grub, at home, with his seventy-five

One nieco—loan inestimable.
“ Bome economies are costly enough,”
said she, * Liveand learn.”— Harpor's
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TIMELY TOPICS,

The cotton will net the United
Stales this year ,000,000.

It is thought the wheat crop of the
coming year in the United Bfates will
reach the round sum of 400,000,000
bushele,

Mr, Thomas Mort, who spent §500,-
000 trying to solve the problem of send-
ing froren meat to England, heaa died in
Australia,

The eot imprint of a tree may be
seen upeﬂtho bl’glm'l of Thomnas Bri’égn,

of Wellsburg, W. Va., who was struck
by lightning on July fourth,

There are over 25,000 flouring mills in
the United 8 giving employment
to 60,000 men. These mills ot
annually 50,000,000 barrels of flour,

llr.Bounrhelpent $80,000 in
looking for the lost Charlie, He recent
ly declined to receive snbseriptions for
his relief that had been sent to a New
York paper.

The conntry from Oanyon City to
Pilot Rock, Oregon, over which the In
diane recently swept, is a desolate waste,
Not a building is standing; hundreds of
starving colts were whinnying beside their
dead dams; all the cattle were killed for
the sake of thniri.ongnuijmd the Indians
have chopped off just below the knees
&:} Loralagu of every sheep they conld

A oconviot at Auburn, N. Y,, escaped
hard work during his conflnement of
two and a half years by feigning paral-

He was so successfnl in the fraud

hat he was lifted about by attendants,
and on his release had to be carried to
the depot in a chair and in the
cars, An hour afterward he visited the
Eﬂm officials and sstounded them by
speedy and full recovery.

Lockjaw is one of the most terrible
disenses to which mortals are exposed.
A COalifornia exchange asserts thiat no
one need be in er of such an attack
from wonnds ca rusty iron. The
worst eases of inflamed wounds may be
cured by smoking the injured part with
bnrming wool or woolen cloth. Any-
thin from such a
fat ing.

t prodnces safety
disease is worth

At the Missouri State prison, at Jel-
ferson City, dnring the last six months of
their term, prisoners that have been well-
behaved are allowed to go out and work
in the city as teamsters, laborers, ete.
They nre perfectly free, and are not un-
der any supervision i)y guards, Of
course at night they bhave to return to
the penitentiary. ile in the city they
are not allo to enter any stores or
anloons; if this regulation is infringed,
they are immediately confined to the
prison, Attempts at escape while thus
working from nﬁ surveillance have been
very rare, for, shonld they be recaptured
they have to serve a double term, under
more stringent rules,

Gilmore and' his American band are
having an unquestionable success, ac-
cording to a m‘glle digpateh from Paris
to the New York Ferald. A long arti-
cle appeared in the aunti-American
Gaulois eriticising Gilmore's first con-
cert at the Trocadero, and therein eulo-
gizing highly the conscientiousness and
precision of the instrumentalists and the
excellence of the soloists, The band

layed in an intermede ab the Theatre
f)ouﬂ' yon the same evening. Figaro
says that the performance was remark-
able {or entrain and precision, and that
itoroated great enthusinam among the
nudience, The Paris Journal confirms
this appreciation and says their sncoess
wns immenee,

But o few years smince Isancs Fried-
lander was called the Grain King of
California, He controlled a grain fleet
of 300 or 400 eailing vessels, while his
operations involved the use of §40,000,-
000 capital. His name was potent in
the grain distriots of the Pacific slope,
in the oorn exohange of San Francisco,
while even Mark 6 wias anxious to
concillinte 80 powerful an element iu
the price of breadstuffs, Two years
ago he failed in his gigantio undertak-
ings, and his name was no longer in
people’s mouths, Reoently he died, and
a two-line telegram was considered suffi-
cient to anpnounce the demise of the
great Grain King, showing the way hard
timea boil down obituaries,

American girls will learn with interest
that the value of a French girl's nose
has just been judicially valued at §1,000,
Home time ago a Paris omnibus horseé
became frisky, there was a ocollision, a
window was smashed, and a passenger—
a yonng demoiselle—received some OE
the broken glass in her face. It was a

first thought the huris were trifiing, and
her parents declined the proffered ser-
viee of the omnibus company’s dootor,
But the soratches did pot heal as they
were expected to, and the girl's father
brought suit against the company, alleg-
ing that her nose had been permanently
marred, and thiat this seriously diminish-
ad her prospect of establishement in life
—in other words, of getting a-husband,
He obtained $200 on the first trial and

A visible means of snpport —the hang-
man's noose,

“T'vo just dropped in,"” a8 the fly said
to the coffee, 5

The yphonograph is an invention that
speaks ror ituolf, |

Recipe for whipping Indians: First \
eatoh your Indians,

Misery does not always love company,

if the company happens to be mos-
quitoes, :
In selecting eelora for the warions

:&nﬂm&nh of your house, avoid a brown
dy. As for the library, it should al- °
ways be red.

The boy who goes a-fishing on Sun-
day, when he has been gent to Sunday
scehool, erally goes a-wholing when
he geta home.

The Bible has been printed in thirty
different lauguages for the beneflt of
the aborigines of this country and of
Greenland, British America and Mexico,

When asked what fish is apt to come to yon
As in winter you send for some fruit of the

Hen,
And they hash it np with potato, do yon

Alng OXpPreRs ,ﬂumn“é. 0. b. ¥

The thermometer has been invented,
it is trae, but it can hardly elaim more
accuracy ns o test of the heat of the
weather than that time-tried institution,
a limp ecollar,

Thers are many things which discon-
cert the average young lady, and one of
them is, while reading an intensely in-
teresting novel, to discover that in the
most exciting part there is a chapter
torn ont,

According to Dr, Fitch, there are not
less than sixty different insects that
prey upon the npﬁle, twelve upon the
pear, sixteen on the peach, seventeen
on the plum, thirty-five on the cherry
and thirty on the grape,
“* And never more yon'll #ail the seas
Without your bonnis bride !"
“"Aye, never more,”’ made Jack reply
vozied at her side,
* For without youn, across the waves
T could not go at all,
Since you must surely know, my love, . :
That you are now my yawl !" p
Both the body and miod are so cons
stitnted that they require constant but
varied action. Utter idlencss, of either
body or mind, nnless they be in a more
or less diseased state, is not only un-
necessary, but harmful in the ex e.
It is & habit which, once indulged in,
will grow npon the individual. Change
of oceupation for the muscles, change of
the cenrrent of thought for the brain, is
what will promote the fullest and most
liealthful development of both— Herker,
A of very ciubby legs,
P:Jciud in soarlet u:g?
A of little stubby bootn,
ith rather doubtful toes ;
A little kilt, n littlo coat,
Cut as & mother oan—
And lo! before us strides in stale
The future's ** coming man.”
A pair of lnughiug. deep blue oves,
A wealth of ringlets brown,
With air coquettich as a queen,
The bells of all the town ; d
A dimpled chin and blushing cheek,
Lips red aud teo'h of pearl,
And lo! before ns, shy and nieek,
We've the future's “* comiog girl.™

Indian Origin of Mosquitocs,

The Red River Indians have a cnrions
legend respecting the origin of mosqui-
toes. They say that once upon atime
there was a famine, and the Indians
could get no game, Hundreds had died ©
from hunger, and desolation filled thei
country, All kinds of offerings were
made to the Great Spirit without avail,
until one day two hunters came upon &
white wolverine, a very rare animal, &
Upon shooting the white wolverine, an
old woman sprang out of the skin, and
saying that she was o ** Manito," P b
ised to go and live with the Iudians,
promising them plenty of Emeulon
they tr her well gnd gave her ,
first choice of all the game that was
brought in. The two Indians assented
to this, and took the old woman home |
with them, which event wns immediately
sncceeded by an abundance of game,
When the sbarpness of the faming had
passed in the prosperity which the old
woman had brought the tribes, the In—
dians became dainty in their appstites,
and complained of the manner in W
the old woman took to herself the cholos
bits; and this feeling became so intense
that notwithstanding her warning that if
they violated their promise a terrible
calamity wonld come upon the Indians, &
they one day killed her ns she was seig-
«ag her shure of a reindeer which the
hunter had brought in,
(reat consternation immediately struok ©
the witnesses of the deed, and the Ins
dians, to escape the predicted calamity,
bodily struck their tents and moved to &
groat distanos, Time past on without
any oatastrophe occurring, and game .
becuoming even more plentiful, the In.
began to laugh at their being deceived
by the old woman., Finally, a hunting =
party on 4 lon(i‘ chase of n reindeer,
which had led them back to the place
where the old woman had been killed,
came upon her skeleton, snd one of them
in derision, kicked the sknll with his
fuot. In an instant a small, spiral
vapor-like body arose fvom the eyes and .
ears of the body, which proved to bein- -
sects, that atfacked the huvters with
great fury, and drove them to the rivex
for protection, The skull continued tel
rout its little stream, and the aly
mme full of svengers of the old &
woran's death, The hunters, on N
instou‘ml)' fgilili! the Ind:ilu.l 1414 _"’
ing terribly from the plngnek:n(t 3
sinoe that time the Indiang have b
punished by thu.mmqnimel for
wickedness to their preserver,

L

Poeket-book snd contonte—stolen, . .., 12 00
Bilver-cup— heir-loom—lost. ... ....... 20 00
Doctor's bill. . ............ ranansienss s 2000
Au gxtrs woek's board at botel, . 43 00

$1,000 on the second,

ito,



