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The Tangled Skein,

. " Dwo men waore talking by the sea

-Otwhu-hug beon and what might be,
And as the nest his hopes made known
The tide upon the bur rade moan.

" The boon L ask of iaie is lame—

A world-known and an bobored namo.
Inak not love, Lot thut pass by,

It fmme be mine, that cannot die.

Thowa it the valley soek Jor love;

My foot must olimb the heights above"

“T ank not Inme,"” the other uﬁ;

* What mattors pruise whon I am dead ?
Be mine tha boon ol 1ove and home,
From which my leel may never roam;
The lowliost path will plensant be,

It love bo there o walk with me.'

Ab, strange indeed, the wiys of fiute,
Thoe tanglel thrends will not coine straight!

Love onme to hinr who asked tor fame,
The world bas never heard his name,
With wite and ohildren by his side,
Hin nvighbors think him satisfied,

But by his hearth he often hears

The great world's praisos in his ears,
And wondors vagualy which wore best,
The hill's wide view or valloy's rest ?

To him who anked for love and home,
tame, and ever ho must roam.

m‘h ull the world his fsme is known,

But he goes on unloved alone.

Men envy him. They cannot know

The buman heart thnt hunger so

For love and home. Bolow he sces,

With longlug eyes, the valley's pence.

But np the il he climbs alone;

Ho nsked lor bread and lound a stons.

Oh, sorely l‘mld akoin of inte!
Bame time, (ot grant, the threads come
straight.

—Eben B. Rexfard.

Up the River Witha Lunatic.

Alf Dixon, Tom Giffard, and I had
«up the river eamping out; we haul
one our second duy's work, It was
enrly moraing on the third day, glorious

wenther, 1 was in the boat, ﬁ:uing the
wateering lines in order; Giffard and
Dixon cﬁ‘ on the bank talking to Dr.
Rawle. « 1 understood it, the doctor
was at the head of a Pr!vme asylum for
lunati Ile was Giffurd’s frieffd, not
mine. e had been taking a constitu-

tional when le happened to fall in with
us just as we were sitting down to our
oprn-nir breakfust; the chance meoting
led o Giffard inviting him to share our
gypsy meal. He did.

¢ was a pleasunt fellow, not too old
and not too young. I liked him exceed -
ingly. We talked of things in general,
and of lunaties in partioulnr. Something
led to his mentionirg--1 think it was
speaking of the cunning of & certain class
of lunatics, and the difficulty of keeping
them within four walls—the fact that
one of his inmates had escaped a day or
two previously, and had not yet heen
retnken. This was the more singular ar
it was tolerably certain he had not gone
far, and search hud been made for him in
every dirention.

8 Giffard and Dixon were saying

-bye, pre tory to getting into
the baat, the doctor laughingly said:

“*Should you happen to come neross
liim, I shiall consider you bound to bring
lim back safe and sound. He's a4 man
of forty-four or forty-five, tall and bony,
iron-gray hinir, and hias a curious hahit
of show nf his teeth and winking his
left ?e. Jon't look out for a raving
lupatic; for on most points he's as right
‘h‘you and I. He's wrongin two things.
Whatever you do, don’t let him lose his
temper; for whenever he does. though
ever so slightly, he invariably goes in
for murder—he's ull but done for two
kneiurs already. And don't talk to him
of ‘l:flaml or Englishmen; for it he
should get upon his native land, he'll
favor you with some observations which
will make you open your oyes.”

We laughed.  All and Tom shook
hands with him, and got into the boat.
We promised, if we should happen to
meet him, we would certainly see him
returned to safe cuftody, Alfstood up
and shoved us from the shore; we sang
out n_lust good-bye, and left the doctor
standing on the bank.

It was & benutiful morning. The
river wus deliclous, clear as orystal;
we could see the bottom and every
stone and pebble on it; just a gentle
breeze fanning the surface of the wuters
into & little rirplu. We lit our pipes
and took it ensily. 1 am a good bit of &
traveler, know many lovely nooks and
crannies in foreign land~; I have lived
a mueh ag at home; bt 1 will

sh the higher reaches of Father
mes for beauty and for churm ngninst
uny scenery in Etvope. And on nn enrly
summer morning, n spell of glorious
weather, it s in all its prime; the water
i, 8o clesr; the bAnks so green,
urming; the stutely trees on either
the mansions seen over the
nMdows, or pesping out among the
irees, ou may choose your Rhine,
your Garda, or your Maggiore, or your
golden Bay of Naples, but leave Cook-
nwm &nd old Fiuther Thames to me.

Presumdhly we had come for river
henuties and the eamping-out—presuma-
bly; but as a matter ol fact there was a
young lady lived not so far aliead, s
mutunl friend, Lilian - Travers. Sepa-
rately and jointly we had a bigh opinion
of Miss Travers, not only of her beauty,
but of other thinrn as well; and having
come so far, we hoped we should not
have to return un il at least we had a

efp at her, Unfortunately, though we

new Miss Travers, we had no acquaint-
anceé with Mr.—thers wns no Mrs. We
kad met the young lady at soveral
dances and such like; but on each ocen-
sion she was under the chaperopage of
old Mrs. sMacKenwie. Apparently Me
Travers was not o party man., But Lil-
ian had promised to introduce us to him
whenever sho gota chance, and we wore
oot unhopeful she would get that chance
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now. So you see that little excursion } * What!" said Tom, right out loud. but he must have been an eccentric sort Jo_hn Green’s Experiment.
rlvenur:and more in it than met the | “Hold your row, you confounded of elderly gentleman. Ifhe had behaved LittleJ ', G f Loulsville. K
e’%l}u 4 asily on. just dipging the (I‘I‘:I:rltgg ” It’a the man from neusg‘)l , if he &admmndeb?numlh}f {e- S the %;';Jlg omoo{ ::;v ﬁi. !;

wen . 1 . ar < )
onra in and out; smoking, watc ing the | “The—" sions lu'th‘:‘:liuds. Ve o our €T | flying kite, made by his father, and

smioke cireling through the clear air.
All thoughts of the doctor and his part-
ing words had gone from our minds.

e talked little, nnd that little was of
Lilinn and tha chances of our meeting.
We hnd gone some two or three hundred
yuids;, we were close to the shore, Alf
could almost reach it by stretching out
his oar. We were drenming and lazing,
when suddenly some one stepped out
from among the frees.  He was close to
us—not n dozen foot away,

He wns o tall man, rather over than
under six feet, He was dressed in a
dark brown sult of Oxford mixture; Pa
had a stick i his hand, wore a bil ¥-
cock hat, and his coat was buttoned
rlfht. up to his throat. He had light
whiskers, & heavy drooping mustache,
hair unusually long, iron-gray in color.
He might be a soldier retired from his
profession, or an artist out painting; he
certainly looked a gentleman.

We were passing on, when he raiged
his stick and shouted out, ** Stop!”

It was a regular shout, as though we
were half o mile from him. Westopped,
although it was an unusual method of
calling attention.

* Gentlemen," he said, still at the top
of his voice, ** I should be obliged if you
could give e nseat.  Ihavea long way
to go, and I am tired.”

e looked at him and at ench other,
It was a free-and-ensy etyle of asking a
favor: but he seemed a gentleman, and
an elderly one too. Common politeness
dictated eivility.

“1 am afraid," said A, * we have
hardly reom; she's only built for three,™

“Oh, that doesn't mutter,” he said;
** you ean put'me anywhere, or I'll take
un oar for one of yvou.”

I was on the pointor advising a point-
hlnnk refusal, not apprecinting his off-
hand manner; but Alf thought dif-
ferently.,

“All right," saili be; *“ we don't mind

if {uu don't, Steer her in, Jack.”
steeved her in. No sooner were we

near the shove than, quite unexpeetedly,
hie stepped almost on my toes, rocking
the boat from side to side.

“Hang it T said; *‘take care, or
you'll have us over.”

“What if I do?" he returned. * It'll
only be a swim: and who minds nswim
in wenther like thisP”

We stared at him: the coolness, not to
say impertinence, of the remark was
amazing Be;:gini; a seat in our boat,
knowing it was full, and then telling us
he didn’t eare if he spilled us into the
river! He seated himself by me, setting
the bont seesawing ngain, crushing me
into o corner; and without asking with
your leave'or by your leave, took the
steering lines from my hands,and slipped
them over his shoulder.

* Excuse me,” I said, making asnatch
ut them, ** but if you will allow me.”

“Not atall,” he said; “ T always like
something to do. nnd I expect you've
hind enough of it."

His coolness was ammusingy he was
impenetrable. T know T for one re-

etted we were such mules as to have
ind anything to do with him. We
waited In gilencen second or two.

“Come,” he said, * when nre you
going to start?”

“ Perhaps,” said AL ubit nettled, “as
you're in our boat n self-invited fguest,
you'll let us choose our own time.

The stranger said nothing; he sat
stolid and aiﬁ'nt. Tom and AIf set off
rowing; the stranger steered right acrogs
Lhie siream.

“Where are you going?" said Al
“Kespus in”

“I'm going into the shade; the sun's
too strong,”

He had the iines; we could hardly in-
sist on his keeping oneside if he pre
forred the other. lle took us right to
the opposite bank, under the shadow of
the willow trees, For some minutes
neither of us spoke. With him oram-
ming me on my seat, and ramming his
elbows into my side, my position was
not pleasant, L last I let him know it,

“T don't know if you are nwere you
are occupying all my seat.”

He turned on me short nnd sharp, All
at once I noticed his left eye going up
and downilike a blinking owl; his mouth
was wide open, disclosing as uglf n set
of teeth as 1 should care to gee. Like a
finsh Dr. Bawle's words crossed my
mind: tall, strong, about forty-five,
iron.gray hair, & habit of showing his
teeth, and winking his left eye. Gracious
powers! was it possible we hiad alunatice
with us unawares? I know the possi-
bility, nay, the probability, of such a
thing made me feel more than queer.
If there is anything in the world T in-
stinctively fear, it is mud persons. 1
know little of them ; have never been in
their company. Possibly m{ ignorunoee
explains my dread ; but the idea of sit-
ting in the same boat and on the same
seat with a man who—

Dr. Rawle's warning, ** Don't let him
lose his temper, or murder will ensue,™
made me bound from my seat like Jack-
in-the-box. The boat tipped right out
of the water, but I didn't enve. The
man was glarine at me with cruel eyes;
my muscles were strung, my fHsts
elinched ; every moment I expected him
at my throat,

“ What the dickens are you up to?"
said All.  “What's the matter with
youp"

“ Excitable temperament, hot blooded
youtli," said the stranger,

I could have said something had I
chosen, but I preferred disoretion; ]
didn’t like his eves,

“ N o—nothing,” I sald. * Think I'll
sit in the bow.” 1 didn't wait to learn
if any one had an objection, but swing-
ing round, I scrambled pnst AM, and
tripped full length on to Tom's knees,
The boat went up snd down like »
swing; it was & miraele he wasn't over.

*1s the lellow mad P roared Alf.

At the word * 1nad "' the stranger rose
up straight a8 & post, " Mad!" hesaid ;

*do you know, sir—" He checked him-
selland sat down. ** Pooh! he's only a

boy .
1y“ passing Tom I whispered in his
ear. “The lunatic,” I ui.f.
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He was golng to say somethin
naughty—I know he was; but he stoppe
short, and stared at him with all his
eyes. Either Alt overheard me, or else
the same idea occurred to him at the
same moment, for he stopped dead in
the middle of a stroke, and inspected
the man on the steering seat. Tom and
Alf went on staring at him for a minute
or more, I kept my head turned the
other way to avoid his eyes. All at
once I felt the boat fvc a great throb,
I tarned ; there was the stranger leaning
hall out of his seatjiooking at Alf in a
way 1 shouldn't have caredx to have had
him look st me.

“What's the meaning of this inso-
lenca?” he gaid.

The :{luest!on was not unwarranted;
it conld not have been plonsant to have
been stared at as Alf and Tom were
staring then.

“T beg yom pardon,” said Alf, cool
as acucumber, “*To what insolence do
you refer?”

Tom_ actually chuckled; I couldn't
have chuckled for a good deal; itseemed
to me not ouly imﬁt;dent. but rlnkg‘; I
couldn’t forget Dr. Rawle’s words about
his homicidal tendencies: He turned
red as a lobster; I never saw such an
expression come over a man’s face be-
fore—perfectly demoniacal. Tomy sur-
prise hie sat down and spoke as calmly
and deliberately as possible.

“Thank you." he said; I shall not
forget this.?

There was n sound about his *“ [ shall
not forget this" & did not relish. Alf
sald nothing. Tom and he set off row-
i:& a8 coolly as though nothing
1 happened. I extemporized a seat
in the bow and tried to make things as
comfortable us possible.

I noticed, although Alf and Tom were
80 cool, they hardly took their eyes off
him for more than x second at & time.
His beliavior before their furtive glances
wns peculiar; he saw- he was bein
watclied ; he couldn’t sit still; Le looke
first at one bank, then at the other; his
eyes traveled everywhere, resting no-
where; his hands fidgeted and trembled ;
he secemed all of a quiver. Iexpevlﬂi
hiim to break into n paroxysm every sec-
ond. If 1 hiadn't called out he would
have run us right into the shore; when
I called he clutched the other string vio-
lently, jerking the boat almost round.

heartily wislied him at Jericho before
hie had come near us,

No one spoke. We went slowly alon
watching each other. At last he sai
something.

*1—I will get out,” he sald, in an
odd, nervous way.

“With pleasure,"” said Alf; "“in n
minute,™

“Why not now? Why not now,
sir? pe swid, seemirg to shake from
head to foot.

* Where are you going Lo get?—into
the river?' T admired AIf's coolness;
I envied him. T only hoped he wouldn’t
let it earry him too far.

The man glowered at him; for a mo-
ment he looked him full in the face. 1
never saw a look in n man's F{" like
that in his. AIf returned him look for
look. Slightly, salmostimperceptibly, lie
:ulckunﬁ{(his stroke. A little lower
llown was a little hamlet with a well-
known inn and a capital landing-stage.
When we came along side, the stranger
siid, *This will do; T'll get out here.?

He turned the boat asliore. Nosooner
were we near enough than he rose in his
seat and sprang upon the beach, There
were severnl people about, watermen
and others. Alf was after him in an in-
stant; he rose almost simultaneously
and leaped on shore; he touched him
on the shoulder,

**Now come,"” he said, **don’t be fool-
ish; we know all about it.”

The other turned on him like a flash
of lightning.

*What do you mean "

But Tom was too guick for him; he
was on the other gide, and took hisarm,
“Come,¥ he said, “don't let's have a
row."

The stranger raised himself to his full
height and shook off Tom with ease,
He then hit out right and left in splendid
style. Tom and Alf went down like
ninepins. Bot my blood was up. 1
serambled on shore and ran into him,
dodged his blows, and closed, 1 am
pretty strong, e was old enough to be
my father; but I fouad I had met my
match and more. 1 was like a baby in
his arma; he lifted me clean off my Teet
and threw me straight into the river.
It was a splendid exhibition of strengtl.

Tom and Alf, inding their feet, made
for him together, and, scrnmbling out as
best 1 uuuﬁi.l followed suit. You never
saw such a set-out. We olung to him
like leeches. The language he used was
awful, his strength magnificent ; though
we were three to one, he was 4 mateh
for all of us. * Of course the bystanders,
seging & row, eame up; they interfered
and pulled us off,

“Here's a pretty go!”
“*What's al] vhis#"

“Stop him! lay hold of him!" gaid
Alll, *¢ Le‘a a lunatie.”

“A what? said the man,

“He's n lonatie, escaped from D,
Rawle's asylum."

Instead of lending a hand, the man
went off in a roawr of laughter, and the

snid  one.

others joined. The sirunger looked lit-
evally Irantic with rage. A gentleman
stepped out from the crowd. * There's
some mistake,” be sald: *‘this gentle-
mantis Me. Travers, of Tollhurst Hall,

You could have knocked us sll three
dewn with a fatber. I do believe. |
Could it be possible? Counld we have |
heen such consummate idiots as to have
mistaken o sane man for a lunatic? and |
thut man Lilian Travers' father! 1|
could bave shrunk intc my boows; 1
could have run away and hid myself in
bed, To think that we ulmulﬁl have |
dogged, and watched, and insulted the
man of all others in whoss good books
we wished to stand—=Liling Travers'
father! Newver did three men look suoh
fools as we did then! Wa were so con-
foundedly in enrnest about it; that wus
the worst of nll. I don't care what you
say; you may think it a firet-rate joke;

We tenderad our apologies as hest we
couid to the man we had so inrulted,
but he treated us and them with the
loftiest ecorn; and we got one after
another into the boat amidst the gibes
and jeers of an unsny‘ompathetic crowd.
And ns wo rowed m the wretched
place ns fast as our oars would take us,
we each of us in our secret heart de-
clared we should never forget our ad-
venture up the river with a lunstie,
And we haven't. From that day to
this T hiave never seen Lilinn Travers,
nor do I wish to.

S ——————
An Anti-Fat Spring.

While surveying in the mountains
northeast of Anaheim Inst year, Major
William P. Reynolds encountered a
man who had worked for him in former
years. He fniled torecognize him, how-
ever, until the stranger explained who
he was, He was then a man of about
two hundred pounds weight, wherens he
weighed three hundred and forty pounds
when in the major's employ. The
sceret of his reduced sizs was freely
given, A short distance up the moun-
tain was a spring, the waters of which
contained some mineral anti-fat proper-
ties. Did the major want to lose some
of the smrﬂuom flesh which encum-
bered ? He did. He drank the
water, and in ten days his weight
had been reduced twenty-fA~e pounds.
He continued drinking the water
until from two hundred and ten
pounds he was reduced to one hun-
dred and seventy pounds, his present
weight., This was acecomplished without
any violent action on the part of the
water. Major Reynolds will obtain
water from the spring and forward it to
the Smithsonian Institute at Washing-
ton for analysis. The spring is about
sixteen miles from Anaheim, easily ac-
cessible, nnd if analysis estsblishes the
fuct that there is nothing to be appre-
hended from wusing the water, wany
obese persons will avail ‘thgmselves ot
the opportunity to try nature’s remedy.
—Anaheitm (Cal.) Gazelto.

How Bar-room ddguors are Made.

There may be seen daily on Chestnut
strect, says the Philadelphia Bulletin, a
man dressed in faultless apparel, with a
great dimmond on his breast, vainly en-
deavoring to out-glitter the fticent
solitaire on his finger. In a German
university he learned chemistry., and not
even Liebig knew it better., His busi-
nees is the mixing and adulterating of
liquors. Give him a dogzen casks of
deodorized alcoliol and the next day
ench of them will represent the name of
a genuine wine or popular spirit.  He
enters n wholesale drug store bearing a
large basket upon his arm. Five pounds
of JTeeland moss are weighed out to him.
To raw liquors this imparts & smooth-
ness and oleaginousness that gives to
imitation brandy the glibeness of that
which is matured. An astringent cate
chu that would almost close the mouth
of u glass ink-stand, is next in order. A
couple of ounces of strychnine, next
oalled for, ave guickly conveyed to his
vest pocket, and & pound of white vitroii
is a8 silently placed in the bottom of the
basket. The oil of cognae, the sulphuric
acid, and other articles that give !rre aunil
body to lignid poisons are always kept
in store. The mixer buys these from
various quarters. They ure staples of
the art.

Gold Fields of California.

For hundreds of miles along the west-
ern base of the Sierras are gold-bearing
veins and placers, awniting development
that will yield u profitable return to the
energy and money of the capitalists who
will yet seek this field a8 one of the best
and most reliable to be found on the
globe. Here will be found every fucility
of a kindly climate, necessibility, chenp
and available power, and every con-
comitant that can make the business
profitable above the cost of produc-
tion. The gold mines of California,
notwithstanding the vast treasures they
have given to the world, are compara-
tively unworked fields, The gold-besr-
ing veins are practically without limit,
and the dead river channels are only
beginning to yield their inexhaustible
stores. This is not an over-drawn esti-
mate of the gold fieldsof California, and
far-seeing men are begining to realize
the importance of giving maore attention
to them us a source that will be lasting
and reliable in keeping up an equable
production of the motal that is pre-emi-
nently the need wherever the wheels of
indusiry sare in motion or commerce
spreads its salis.—Grass Vailey (Cal.)
Union.

“Words of Wisdom.

Proud hearts and lofty mountaing are
alwnys barren, =

The trees that are most in thefsun bear
the sweetest Liuit,

Poverty wants some, luxury many,
and avarice sll things.

Every person is sure of at least one
good friend if he will not abuse himself,

As ton long retivement weakens the
mind, so too much company dissipates
it.

Have the cournge Lo wear your old
ciothes until you van afford to pay for
new ones,

It is an uncontroverted truth that no
mun ever mnde nn i figure who under-
stood his own tablets, nor a good one
who mistowk them.

If one is rot horn with an apprecia-
tion, a love of the beautiful, then go and
learn it usguu learn mathematics, lan-
gunge or philosophy.

It is provided in the essence of things
that from any fruition of suecess, no
matter what, shall come forth some-
thing to muke a greater strugele neces-
sary. :

A “stringy,” mttling voice and a coustant
disposition to expoctorate, indicatss ingipiont
throut trouble of dungerous tendency. se
Drr. Bull's Cough Syrup in good tioe and he
stivird mvch trouble and sunoysnee. For wale
by all druggiste.

r
very strong flying he-pigeon, both

white
as spow. A short time uio Johnny be-
gan to speculate as to which of the two

wad the stronger flyer, and being unable
to decide the question in his mind, he
pitted them nst each other in a test
ol strength, Arriving at the commons
near by with the pigeon in a basket and
a kite in his hand, he soon sailed the
kite before a stiff northeasterly breeze,
to the limit of his two hundred yards of
cord. He then tied the end of thestring
to one of the legs of the bird, and, turn-
in&_him loose, the contest began.

he pigeon, feeling halfl free, flew to-
ward home, which was directly against
the wind, The resistance of the kite
caused his flight to tend upward, and, in
turn, the efforts of Lis wings the
kite to sail higher in the air. For a
while the bird seemed to have *the best
of the struggle, making slow progress for
at least a square, but, in spite of all ef-
forts to take a dircet course, flying
hiilmr and higher.

After the bird had reached an altitude
of perhaps four hundred feet, the kite
being about one hundred feet higher
ulill.‘it. wns plain that the iatter had

reatly the advantage, It was flesl,
Ellood and featliers against the untiring
winds. Unable to continue the strain,
the pigeon chan Iis course to one
side, thus slacking the string and ecaus-
ing the kite to fall, slanting Irom side to
side in a helpless sort of o way. But
feeling free ngain, the pigeon once more
made a break for home, when the string
being pulled taut, the kite,with a spring,
glancing in the sun a thing of life, rose
rapidly and gincefully to its former level.
These movements were repeated again
and again. the bird and kite in the mean-
time drilting before the breeze more and
more r::s}idly to the southwest. The boy
watched it all with inténse engerness.

When the snowy contestants were
above the Eclipse pmik, where the
shooting tournament was in progress, a
gentleman, who looked up after a wild
pigeon who had escaped the gun, espied
the kite, which, as sucli, was barely dis-
cernible. The pigeon had then quite
vanished into the blue. The attention
of several bad been drawn to the curi-
ous sjeclacle, and some doubt was ex-
ﬁressed a8 to whether a kite could he

own so high. *The other end ot the
string,” sugeested an observer, * must
be five miles off, way up in the city.”
But the wonder grew as the kite gradu-
ally rose higher mnd higler, and sailed
further to the southwest,’and it finally
vanished into the ak? over the lower
bend of the Ohio, or high above the blue
line of Indiana hills.

In the meantime little Johinuy Green
stood gazing after Lis vanishing prop-
erty, He stared at the emply skies Ionq
after both bird and kite had darkene
into specks and then into nothing, It
was after sundown before he fully real-
ized not only that his kite and favorite
pigeon bad carried ench other away for-
ever, but that the momentous question
that e put them together to settle
would reach a solution far beyond his
observation. Only half satistied with
hig experiment hie started home, As he
entered the house he turned his eyes
snaly toward his pigeon hoxes, when,
what should he behold Lbut that same
strong-flying pigeon, quietly resting in
frontof his hole, with apieceof thestring
still hanging to his leg

Advice to the Whistling Young Man.

Somwetimes, my Son, you will want to
whistie. Do not entirely repress this
desire to aapirate your feelings in sibi-
lant strains of wheezy music; merely
modulute and regulate it. Go off' into
the woods five or six miles from any
habitation, if the desire comes upon you
durlnﬁ business hours, and whistle there
until th e birds wnke you sshamed of
your poor accomplishment. Do not
yield to the temptation too readily, Jost

on becomwe addicted to the lmbrt and
become & slave to it, and go whistling
around even a8 a man who has lost g
dog. There are men, my son, who can
whistle musically ; onee in n while you
find men whose whistle is pleasant to
the ear and sootling to the soul, but
you only find one these men every
three or four thousand years, and they
die young, gon; they die very voung.
Y ou will observe that the best wlidstler
is he who whist es least, and practices
in solitude. The poor whistler, who
fluts on the high notes and gasps on the
lower ones, and wheezes in the middle
l't-rim‘r. is the man who whistles at
all tiroes and in all places, Whistle all
you will

go home, if you will, for n cheery whis-
tle in the aark is » pleasant sourd unto
the listening soul of the beluted pussen-
ger, but when you come into tho assem-
blages and the business haunts of men,
unpucker your musieal lips and shiug up
your whistlein your beart, And if ever
the temptation comes to you to whistle
against the t'llﬁl‘ of u eard, crush it out,
irtl:a- effort kills yon. Whistling is not
a lofty nor yet u useful, although it is &
universal accomplishment.  Though
yon practioe « hundred years, and though
you whistle never so whistley, my son,
yit the commonest switcl engine that
ever sonred s human being deaf can beat
you ot it, The great and good were
never great whistlers, son. George
Washiingten never sat in afriend’s oflice
with his foot on the window sill, whist-
ling “Grandiather's Clock" against the
edge of a enrd. Strive to emulate George
Wiashington, and, although you may
never he first in war, first in peace and
first in the hearts of your countrymen,
yetfame will not forget you if they can

write upon your tombstone tial you |

never whistled your countrymen into
convulsions of intemperate but fruitless
prufu“il)‘.—ﬂur"iu_q{:m Hoawkeye,

The unemployed of Glasgow, Socot-
land, to the number of nearly 1.000,
marched through the principal street,
led by & master blacksmith named God-
frey, and currying s placard on which
were the words: ** Waunted, work, not
charity, por stene breaking."

in solitary places, son, if it |
plenses you, whistle in the night as vou :

The Turning Leaf.
The slm is turning yellow,
The woodbine rich with stain;
The troat hath (ringed the maple
With erimson firo again,
I henr the erisp corn rustle that's gathered into
sheaves,
And my heart stands still @ moment to think
of what it leaves.

I pick the honeyed alover
That blossoms at my feet;
Ab, me'! long years are over
Sineco first I found it sawoet.”
I hear tho erisp corn rustle that's gathered into
sheaves,
And my heart stands still a moment to think
of what it leaves.

The sadness and the sweelness
I pender o'er and o'er;
Nor sighing nor the gladness
Is s it wis belore.
I hoar the erisp corn rustle that's gathered into
shoaves,
And my heart stands still a momaent to think
of all it leaves.
—New Fork Evening Post.
— e

ITEMS OF INTEREST,

Potatoes weighing four and a quarter
pounds are common in Georgin.

P. T. Barnum says that the reason he
is young and hearty in nis seventy-first
year is because he uses neither rum nor
tobacco.

The New York elevated railrond com-

nies claim that they have added $100,-
330.000 to the taxahle value of the prop-
erty of New York city

The Gate City Guards, of Atlanta,
Ga., while at Hartford, Conn., were
prosented with gix wooden nutmegs
made from the charter oak.

The Louisville Jowrnal claims that
Kentucky has one of the most netive and

gressive temperance organizations in
the Union within her borders,

A Canyon City (Oregon) farmer be-
gan without a cent tive years ngo; at the
nge of fifty he took up a farm, and has
now fields, louse, barn, orchard, health
Land credit.

Fifteen mijes of the Utah and North-
ern muilway will lhiave to be built
through lava beds, and it wiil be neces-
sary to blast the rocks nearly all the
distance,

Solon wag one of the seven wige men
of Greece. e never stopped to nrgﬂ.l.a
when lis wife told him to get out of his
warm hed and build a fire in the kitchen
stove.— Whesting Leader.

A curious accident lLappened to n
steamer on the Migsouri near Bismarck,
Dakota, recently, A1 avalwmnche of
about a quarter acre of land fell upon
lier a8 she was going under a biuff,

An archer young womin wo never did know
Thun the one in n quiver awaiting her benu,
He has an arrow escape ns o geneml thing,
11 sho teles tnrget him once on her string.

— Toronto Grapkic,

The Rev. Mr. Gaul, of Phiiadelphia,
went to o menagerie and did not find all
the, animals that he had seen pictored
on the street posters, He denounced
the show from his pulpit us a humbug,

A ynnnf; m* in the * Answers to
correspondents™ column in a New York
paper, asks, ** How ean I gain a copious
command of language? We would
suggest that he try sitting down on a
tack. —Courier-Journal,

When you pick up & pn&mr and peruge
a sublimely sentimental or deeply
philosophical essay, the last line of
which reads, “Sold by all Druggists.’
you are foreibly struck with the truth
of that conclusive remark.— Toronto
Graphie,

The Las Tegns (lNew Mexico) Gascile
snys Lhat the old-fashioned way of
tramping out grain with horses or cattle
still prevails there. Goats are pressed
into service also. At this time of the
year may be seen a line of animals
tramping round and round a pole like so
many four-legged contestunts for the
Astley helt.

Bows are now manufacturad of Culi-
fornia yew, which is claimed to be equal
to the best English, and almost equai to
the famous Spanish yew. A **fair’
l Spanizh yew bow costs from 240 to 350

and a fine one, though ever go plain
commands u ready tmﬁ' at from S60 to
880. Archers think the home article
fully equnl to English yow, apnd su-
perior to the best lance-wood, snnke-
wood and beef-wood.—Ca {fornia Bee.

THE XEW TENOH.

He drew fn his broath with o gasping sob,

With s quavering voice he sang;

But his voice leaked oot, aud conld not drown

The secompunist's clamorons bung;

He lost his pites on the middle A ;

He mltvred on lower D
[ Aud he loupdared ot length like a battered
' wreck
| Adrift on the wild, h'u{h .

— Burlinglon Hawkeye.

Chasing the “Gamo.”

A corrvespondent deseribes one of the
“amusements's of the Mexicans of New
Moexivo, ns follows: A number of horse-
men assemble, a chicken i procurid and

| placed on the ground with its feet tied
together.  Each eavalier in turn rushes
| past the fowlat full specd and strives to
piek 16 up ns he passes, untll one, more
| skillful thian the rest, suceesds, when he
makes off with the prize hotly pursued
by his unsuceessful competivors. His
object now i8 to keep possession of the
| bird ; to do this hemust be well mounted
| mnd n darivg and fealiss rider, ns Le is
assailed on every Lhand by merciless con-
testants,

He uses thie poor rooster as a weapon
of defenco, and whenever too closely
pursued strikes right and left without
respeot of person and regardless of cons
sequenves. The unfortunate * gallo's"
feathors fy in every direotion ; its ruthe-
legs executioners dismember it without
merey. and its identity i soon nmong
the Iﬁinzs of the past. When too badly
demornlized to aflord thor sport, s
new viotim is procuved, and thils game
| goes on indedipitely.



