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Thoughts in a City Chureh.
Forgive too tault, i sometimes on Thy day,
And In Thine honse, my prayer hath folded
- wing;

My spivit turned Irom Thee to thigs of sense,
And found delight in vain tmagining.

Oh; cool and guist pluces whore men pray!
Without, the gentle sound ol cawing
Within, tha conntry Inoes fuvhed with hoalth,
Tho white wmoeks bont above the doge
oared books;

Bolt brea’h of mignonotte and seented thyme
From the warm handa of children siiting by,

And thyough the open door a veil of elm
Across the glory of the summer sky

T'he sourd of voloea in the sbady lane,
The trembling hoat above some quiet
mound.—
And bero the suabenms’ painting on the wall.
The ivy'sshimmuring shadow on the ground ;

And averywlioro s presenos, without name,
Subtle, ineilable—a spell, no moro—
Broathing from usreh and elm, irom flower
and groin
Ay, trom tho trodden stones upon the floor—

A something that we know is not, lo-day,
A somowhat that gives strongth Lo proyer
nnd song;
And il wo miss it, ns we kneel to pray,
Art Thou extreme, obh Lord, to mark it
wrong?
L
Nay, lor the desolnte town was never Thine,
Unlovelinoss hath never part in Thee*'
Yot where gvoss man bas marred Thy handi-
work,
Souls, 11 at he could nol roach, are white and
frew.

Bo that [ lirenth the hreathe of Iraginat lives
And learn thatr where flowers siokon, hearts
graw safrong,
The better man within mo cried * Content!”
Albeit the woker whispers siill  How
lovg —8pectator.

T00 SUSCEPTIBLE.

Lan German | but was left
an o pliin 4 ke wnd pent to‘
St. Poiershurg to be ' raised ™ by two
old maiden aun's, who regardid me
with curiosity aud dislike, ns if "o
bounding human boy * were an odd and
rathier disagreeable aniwal; but they
tolerated me alier » while, nod did their
beat fur me,
P31 jele thint T was intended for some-
thing better than to be o clerk in n jow-
elry store; [ used to feel the sur of

onnn ambition ip my heart whenever

passed the * Ecole des Pages " in the
Sadovoic—that great gilt structure, so
ingposing, yet of the color ot half~baked
glneerhrend,

Bat I determined to rise, and, even in
the ignoble sphere in which 1 found my-
self, I soon made my way, and was at
lust cofindential clerk in Camrels &
Shoveloff, the test house in their
line in St. Peters ;

Old Carnreis had been a diamond-
dealer in Frankfort, and had experience.
S8hoveloff was n Russian, and had put in
o large capital; but we have nothing to
do with them.

I found mysell at twenty-tliree in the
above -mentioned prousemnl
and, moreover, angluﬁe to a very pretty
girl—an heiress, ad therelore some
renson Lo congratulate myself on a cer-

tain December night wh er taking
leave of Lisa, I was wa rapidly

homé under the sparkling deep blue
sky, well wrapped in fars nng quite
warmed by my own thoughts,

We were so near the wedding now
thore was scarcely a chance of faliure.
/To be sure old Bchroeder, a fat, tallowy-
looking man in the candle trade, had
never regarded me with favor,

His Lisa, he thought, should have
done much better than to throw berself
awny on a fellow who had nothing ex-
cept u salary. Rut the young girl was
his only ohild, and had at last won her
':tf with him. So it came to p I
had the prospect before me of be?:ga
rich muan; and I thought of that perha
wmore than I did of the young girl who
was giving me her heart's purest and
best affections. So you will say I
deserve all that lollowed ; and perhaps
I do, but that is poor comfort.

Lisa was a pretty little thing, with
hair nnd eyes like s brown robin, and a
winning trusting look that made s man
feel like gathering her up in his arms
and taking care ofher. Atthesame time
she lud never stirved the depths of my
being, and she was not the least like my
fdeal. StillT was quite serenely happy
the next day as I went about my work,
thinking of the future.

“To-morrow, Conrad, my boy,”" I
eaid to myself, * you will set your foot
on another round of the ladder of for-
tune—you will have one of the best and
vruest o! girvls for your bride, and &
rvound sum with her, Sheis not a dia-
mond of the first water, to be sure, but
more }lke # pearl—soft, moonbeamy,

At that moment a swish of silken
%npery startied me, and the tap of

rench heels'on the floor. 1 looked up
?ad beheld snch a vision of heauty that

felt like glosing my eyes as il too much

light hud dazzled me. A iady, young, | hall

yeét with the ripeness and bloom of
sumwmer, instend of the blush and pro-
mise ol spring, stood before me.

She was dressed in a costly combina-
tion of silk and veivet. She wore n sa-
ble cloak, and dinmond pendanti at her
ears. Dut I somicely saw the jewels,
althougli in that line, fur looking into a
pair of golden fringed violet eyes that
rested upon me—well, I might say

good | corridor of p

plunged their glances into me—in a
strange and hm-ﬂntwﬂn%ﬂlo.

For the rest, the lady waving
ﬁolden halr, rippling low down on

er white fomhen.d. n straight Grecian
nose, & pale, high bred complexion, with
a fnint aristooratic bloom in it, and a
moulh=ah, well, 8o rare and sweet no
words could do it ,‘ust.tne!

“T would like,” rhesaid, in n voice
that seomed to melt into the air and
make it all resonant with musio, * to
look at somo ol your very finest din-
monds,”

There was no one in thestore that day
but Alexis, & ﬁoun relative of Shove-
lofl"s who was learning the business.

Alexis wns a youth with fawn-col-
ored hair, white eyelnshes and a suet
complexion; wvery absent-minded, an
given togwriting sonnets to oung
-Alenu’ae that he had mé™&i (he
Cathoedral of Our Lady of Kasar.

He was rolling up a

es, that looked like boiled gooseber.

o3, ina frenzy of poetioal composition
that very moment, and seemed quite
obvious ot Lhe presence that illumined

# place,
I[?:w insanely glad I felt that it was
my lot to show the jewels, wnmhinr all

the time the chinn, expression of the
meig eyes and thgi:fitwr of the golden
r

The |ady wanted the best—of course
she did; nothing but regal jewels be-
fitted her mPl styleof beauty, Ishowed
her all, with a fierce r at my

her she were choosing for her

amining previous to some gallant youn
officer %r noble drﬂling up mﬁ
finishing the bargain, as his wedding

gift to his bride.

There wag a superb necklace upon
which she had fixed her attention for
some time.

“1 must own to a weaknesas for dia-
monds,” she said, with a winning laugh
raising her eyes from the jewels an
reati them on mine in & lingering
way, that set all my pulses madly beat-

v o not wonder at it, madam,” I
snidivith sn imbecile smile, * The

litflking stones must suit you well,
E‘he must borrow light from you,
though they cannot add to the—"

Here 1 stopped short. I felt a hot
flush rising to my face. 'What! was 1
making fullsome compliments to =a
woman [ had never seen bafore—n cus-
tomer merely? 1 wondered she did not
scathe me with a glance like heat
lightning. I wns relieved to hear her

*You should praise your jewels, not
your customers,” she said, lightly, and
it seemed to me her eyes looked drig
into mine, as if she read my heart.
And.. right had I to care for her

lances
¢ I thought of Lisa with a tinge of re-
roach. Bah! Isaid the next moment,
gecnm 1 am to be maryied must |
never feel that a woman is beautiful
sgain? I can admire her as a piece of
statuary or a picture.
“Yeos, I may say I have a passion for
thesplendid stones,” she went on, gayly
“ though they are so cold and white and
hard—so soulless, ns one might say.
My husband indu me,"
A, ye gods, her husband!
**He has promised me anything T
choose for the anniv of our wed-
ding. Fancy, it Is the first, you see.
Perhaps #hen we have several
of these milestones he will not be so

complncent,

X fshould think time would oniy in-
vreass his rapture.” I stammered.
**Oh, you are very gallant !" with a
charming gesture. ** You should be a
courtier; but I must not allow you to
say such t to me., Ten thousand
rubles—with the earrings P Ab, itisa
greay r‘d.?a. but I think he will not

situation, | grumb

“ He should not " T said, emphati-

“NoP" with a playfal look; * but he
must see them first, Heo Is so busy [can
never have his company. His tion
is 8o confining you know. But of course
you do not know.”

She took out & card from & sllver fila-
gree onse,

- H}unu: Pienne Bernnorr"

Who bad not heard of Doctor Pierre
Bernhoff and his celebrated institution
for the insane? 8o skillful, so sucoess-
ful was his system that patienta came
from far and near—or, rather, I should
not say these ients came; t:he, were
nlw brought.

Bg.a man who bad made such a
reputation must be old, I thought, and [
oast®s glance that was half-pity on the
bloom woman who had, perhnps,
sawrifi herselfl for a home, position
and wealth. .

“1 su that young man is sane?”
she asked, with ag’lnnoa at Alexis, who
the ol composition, and
his eyes in an imbecile manner,
y yes—as sane as poeta usually
are,” I answered, with a laugh.

““Then I supposé you can leaye the
lace with him while gon bring this
ovely set to show my husband? My
carringe is at the door.”

There was no trouble about that. Al-
though Alexis was in the clouds, he was
very wide-awake when a customer en-
tered, if he was in c!m-ﬁa- otherwise,
he Iaid down all responsibility.

We drove through the Nevskoi—that
and churches—past
the splendid Alexandra thester nnd the
Place Michel, with its English equare,
so refreshingly green in summer.

*'Ah, here we aral” she oried, as the
oarringe sﬁor bafore a great, gloomy-
looking building. **I am sorry to have
given you so much trouble,”

The next moment she had opened
the door of a room at one sgide of the

wns in
rolieg

“ |fgou will steép in here & moment 1
will and see where my husband js.
[ cannot always send a servant after
him, beeaunse there are times when he
must not be interrupted. I think be is
in his ofice, Where are the jewels?

I bad held the case in my hand till
this moment.

“1 oan show them to him and he will
decide in three moments. Between you

ir of taded | H

w
bridal, whether she were merely ex- | tons,

Jrame of iron. The

and me, he knows nothing wlml.evnr;f
dismonds. Of brains—diseased brains—
he knows considerable, but his ignor-
ance on other points is dense.”

With o gay laugh that seemed to
slir up shude.ering echoesin the silence,
she took the ease in her hand and went
out, shutting the door boliind her.

It wns a large room, and somewhat
vault-like, I thought, in appearance,
There was a great Russian slore of white
china in one comner that looked like a
sarcophagus of an ecclesiological pat-
tern, with pinnacie and spire. There
was a4 much-gilded pioture of 8t. Nicho-
las on the wall—that patron saint who
is fonnd in every Russian house,

1 did not find much room for specu-
Iation in that room, or food forthought.

n I had gotton all through, and
was ming the rounds sgnin and agsin
rather impatiently.

Perhaps the lady hind not found the

err Dootor, or he might be hesitating
about the price. Impossible to looE
in her face, 1 thought, and haggle over
o few hundred rubles.

When one is the fortunate possessor
of such n jewel-—why, the door is locked !
I have just turned the knob with the in-
tention of looking our to see if my en-
chantreas is coming. 1/fall k in con-
sternation. What does it mean?

Before I lhave a chianee to speculate
about its meaning, thy door opens and
two persons eanter, A stout man with
the complexion of a kidney potato, and
a stiff little aureole of red hair. He
wears o green cloth suit with gilt but-
on which the imperial eagle
spreads itself.

The other individual is an old woman,
with three chins and a snuffy appear-

ance.

“Ah!” aaid the fat gentleman,
cheerily, “and how are we by this
time "

I locuk at him in a puzzied way, and he
scrutinizes me,

“Where is the lady™ I ask, some-
what im tient.lz).

*“The Iady? Oh, your wilte thought
it would be pleasanter for her not to see
you again just at present. Afier a few
days, when you are at home and
calmer.”

“Calmer! What te deuce do you
meanP” I asked, turning fiercely on

“There, there. Not the least use in
that; all in 1ood time. She will come,
never fear; I have seldom seen a more
charming and affectionate ereature. ‘I
cannot part with him,"” she gaid; ‘it
wrings my heart.””

8 here, I can't for the life of me
mnake ont what you mean. Let me see
th%go"to.“ t:'—l)cui';l:‘t)lr mhliimtigﬂ."

¢ fat man shrug, shoulders.
“Well, I am r Pierre oft.,”
“'Where I:Jnur wife?

He me as one does a trouble-
somarm then lifted hl:m:yas with a
look above

“In heaven.”

“Goeod gracious! Do you mean to
say that I did not drive up hers with
{‘our wife a half-hour ngo, and that she

id not show you s case containing ten
thousand rubles’ worth of dinmonds far
your decision P

“Ah, diamonds.” said he, indulgently.
““Yes, yes—so you did. But you must
have patience. Bhe's gone now to show
them. to the Cham of Tartary. whose
daughter isto wed to-morrow the Bashi-
Bazook ot Shiraz, und will wear your
jewelson her neck. Ha, ha! f,
you must have help. This is no mild
case, as the lady represented,”

I saw the whole plot at a glance. v
imbecile fancy had led me st.rsight into
it. Ie my own folly and began to
tell the doctor the truth u.mpiﬁly ns
g:ulble; but I saw'it had no effect. 1

d him to send at once to Carnreis
& velofi’s for confirmation. I knew
Alexis had not least idea of my where-

abouts.

The doetor listened gatlently. blandl
and assented to all. But I feit a horri-
ble certainty that he wounld do nothing.
Why should he trouble himself with the
vagaries of a lunatic?

* If monsieur will be pationt, it shall
all be done—to-morrow, I dare say.”

“ Good God!" I eried, a sudden Liorror
striking a terror to my heart. “Iam
to be married to-morrow !

The dootor evidently regarded this as
a fresh outburst of insanity.

“To be sure, to be sure,” he said,
ooothmsl{.‘ “ but it will all come right.
It woul ve to be put off any way,
for Madame Sniopskl has not finished
the wedding dress.”

**Oh, for beaven's sakel" I crigd, In
the most abjeet terror, ** do not talk to
me in that style, or you will drive me
mad In earnest! Can yoa not see that
this woman was an adventuress—that
this is a clever trick to rob usof ten

d rables’ worth of dimmonds?”

“It reminds me of the case we had
Inst fall—squint-eyed party--who had
been robbed of the Robinson,” mur-
mured the doctor to'the nurse,

And then I lost all command of my-
self, and made a mad effori to escape.
flung mysellsuddenly sgainst the dootor
and doubled him up; but he old woman
flew on me like a tigress, nod fogglt
tooth and nail. She was n powerful
creature, ns were all the smployees of
the place: and beneath the vast cush-
fons of fav were muscles of stee]l and »
n sho never ceased
yelling for help, and, of course, 1 was
overpowered in three moments, while
the dosotor. recovering from his tempor-
ary oollapse, glared at me rather vio-
dictively, his [we the color of rasp-
berry-jam from rage and pain, 3

There was no hope of bis listening to
auything after that, and I felt that m
chance was g n>  Ho Iallowed myne?!
to be led to a bare cell and locked in.

Then 1 had a chance for reflection.”
The sun was going down. I knew that
I must spend the night thire, and per-
haps manvv anight. How was I eveér to
be found? Carnreis & Shoveloff migh
publish the loss of the dinmonds, There
was al‘lfht hope in thst; but it would
take a day or two to give the matter

ublicity, snd my wedaing was to be

-morrow! Then it was more likely
thnr would go to work in s secrat way,
wlilch is mwe popuiat in Russia, sand
pot breathe & word openly of the loss,

and what would become of me in the

meantime? They might even think I
was in lengue with the handsome ad
venturess, and had gone off with her to
enjoy the ill-gotten gains!

All thess things burned an | geelhed
in my beain, till it seemed ns if I, Loo,
must break out into impoitant raving,
or hlood curdlingoaths, or passionats
prayers, such as reccheed (hrough
the long corridors nheut me: for I was
in that department of the institution
marked ** Violent,” and 1 could hear all
night long the wails——the groans, the

bberings, the mad outbreaks of vio-
ence, the sudden shrieks and crashes,
that secemed Lo torture Lthe very echoes.

Morning at last—through n barred
window that “slurred the sunshine
half n milaY; yet I knew by even that
pale beam that the sun bad risen upon
miweddln day!

Iy wedding day! Lisa was knecling
perhaps at that moment hr\enthing n
prayer for our future happiness. Bhe
was a pious littlething, 1 knew. pic-
tured her lifted soft brown eyes, full of
ilenra and hopes; her pretty folded

ands,

1 had never loved her enough, but
now—now that j she seemed slippin
away from me, now that a horrible
chance hap severed us—she grew sud-
denly dear and precious,

“ Lisa,” I groaned ‘' oh, my darling,

ray—pray as you have never done he-
ore, for my destiny hangs on that

er

pr(n){]’ how slowly the hours crept on !
The little bar of dusty F"ld that Iny
upon the floor of my cell*grew broader
feebly. Iv seem thinper as it
broadened. 1 thought of its fading
with horror.

Good heavens! Isthere no help for
it—none? Must I sit here, the sport of
circumstances—an  innocent  victim,
while my poor girl breaks her heart over
the strange delay? Igrow framtic. I
onll out. I implore. I begthe keépers
to come to me. Iadjure them by the
memory of their mothers—of their
sweethearts and wives, to listen to me—
to believe me—to helpme. Then I listen
with a quick, throbbing heart, Every
stes in the corridor wakens hope that
springs up only to die away. They do
not heed me—no one comes

Oh.m}y aman to hring me something
toeat! I'do not see what—Iam faint
and sick with a great throbhing
fl‘oll::l h?_a:d to fclrot. :i'n “tg w:rrg all one
puise o n. I spring forward.

“Oh, for the love of God," I cry,
“‘get me out of this! To-day is my
wedding day. This is a cruel mistake!
I will give you a hundred rubles if you
let me out. I wlllluv:n{ou my watch
in pledge. You have only to open the
hall door. Think of it—the poor girl
that T was to hiave married is—

He did not even wait to hear me. He
looked alarmed and hurrried out, leay-
ing me lo rave alone,

valr, 1 knew the time was past—
the hour was gone. I could picture the
gurmises and whisperings of the gueats,
the rage—tne Jivid rage of the father,
the mute anguish of my poor little girl.

They were disrobing her, perhaps,
this very moment, laying n<'de the
pretty dress and filmy veil, to be worn
aghin —ah, when? Did she faint, or cry,
or lay there dumb with anguish,.1 won-
dered? Would her heart say a kind
word for me when others were traduc.
ingme? Oh, pure and trusting leart,
I have never valued you aright, aund
now I sm punished for it!

After that 1 grew calmer. There was
no more hope, and 8o the guiet of des-
pair came to me, and I sat dumbly
watching the fading of the bar of sun-
shine tlﬁ it looked like a faint golaen
mist, and then went outin darkness.
Another night had come, and 1 slept
from sheer exhaustion.

I was awakened the next morning by
a familiar voice.

‘*Hello, old straightiacket, here l_d\n:m
are! No erd of a row yesterday.
Couldn’t find & clew to you or the dia-
monds, or the lady so * fair, fair, with
golden hair.,' Ah, my boy, you are too
susceptible! But I found the card with
her name this morning. You dropped
it on the floor, and it got shoved out of
sight. 1 followed it up, and it's all
right. The prison-doors unbar, Ri-tu-
ri-ru, the captive breaks his chains.”

The keeper was regarding Alexis with
a suspicous air, as if, instead of
freeing any one, he fancied he shoul
have nnother patient. That young gen-
tleman always took liberties with me
on aceount of his relationship to Shove-
loff, but 1 never enjoyed them till this
morning. I seiz>d his hand as if it had
been my #earest friend. I thanked him
with effusion.

The doctor did not - appear. He
turned my valuables, bui kept himself
out of the wny. Confusion at his mis-
take had perhaps overcome him,

I réached the store to meet the united
wrath of the partners. When I in-
formed them that the dianmonds were
gone, I was at once dismissed from their
employ. My offense was in permittinz
the case of jewels to go out of my hands.
I had been bel.m¥ad into this by the
glamor of a pair of bright eyes, I went
home disconsolately anuugl: to tind »
noté in mvy room from old Schiroeder,

“Sik—Your infamous conduct de-
serves a punishment that my hands are
itching to give you, but I eannot leave
my poor heartbroken child. I have
been to your place of business, and heard
the story of your elopment with a vile
adventuress, snd robbery of your em.
ployers' dinmonds immensaly valuable.
I'am thankful my child has escaped you
I thank God your depraved tuste made
you unfaithful to her, and I know she
will seg the truth in time, I am going
to take her away at onee from the place
g";m have made hateful to her. It would

best for you never to oross my pash
again. ANTON BOHROEDER.'

80 all my plans had to;iplud down like
n child's cardhouse, and I sat despairing
among the ruins.

It is wonderful how the modest citl
zén, who ohjects to seeing his name in
the paper, will want to whip the entire
establishment if it shoul! happea to gou
in print with one letter left out.— Wgn-
slon (N. 0.) Leader,

Individuality of the Horso,

One thing curious and interesting
about the horse is i iudividuality,

his is n characteristic common to all
animals, undoubledly, to a greater or
lesa degree, but surpassingly o0 we
think in the cageof the horse. How
this characteristic varies in horses is
well known by any one who hnsever
inteliigently drawn a reln over a good
roadster. The individuality of horses
varies as much as that of men. Every
one has a different mental as well as
physical make-up. Some horses seem
to posscss brains, to have some sense,
are quick to ;underatand and obey the
least sign, n.otion or word of their mas-
ter; others are not inaptly termed *'lunk-
heads,” nlwnfl awkward, lumbering
mbout, difficult to teach, and never
“make anything,” in & horse-ologica!
sense, It may be true that these traits
in a horseare somelimes due to the hab-
its of his driver or owner, and that the
horse itzelf may not be so much to blame
for his ignorance, but however much he
ean be excused on this score, there is a
surprising difference in these mental
qualities of horscs. Some men drive
nnd use horses for years and yet never
realize anything, or that there is any
more difference between them than
there is between so many barrels or
sawlogs, Other men who handie
borses a great deal, who buy and se]l
ircquently, and who study much their
difierent charvacteristics, will tell you
hiow wonderful hiorses are, low much
more they know than some men, how
much each one hns to be driven and
handled difflerently, and how mueh
they will sometimes teach cven their
drivers! Detween a nervous, sensilive,
intelligent horse and his considerate
owner how larze n union of fellowship
and sympathy exists. In thestable, on
the road, if overtaken by an accident,
the cool, sengible man is sure to have a
ﬂlick sympathy from his faithful horse.

¢ trusts his master, ns hid master
trusts him. If the master is quiet, the
horse will be equally so, knowing every-
thing is safe; if the master blusters, or
becomes anxious, or exhi%its fear, the
horse knows it at once, and bezomes
restive likewise. Oh, that men only
knew thiat horses know much more
than they glve them eredit for, and that
they would use them more humanely,
as they sliould, than they now do.
Horses are not bruteg, they are noble,
intelligent, sensible cregtures, the most
useful animal servant’ which divine
wdnm has given to man!—New Eng-

d Farmer.

A Badger’s Delense Against Dogs.

Mr, Charles Gonter and son were
all;ool.in; ten miles west @f the civy when
Lhe

ger. wo dogs accompanied the
hunters, and upon receiving the proper
encoursgement began an attack upon
the animal. The tight was a lively and
interesting one, and though a shiot could
have easily gettied Lhe contest, the hiun-
ters preferred to loogx on and enjoy the
struggle, and leave the fate of the badger
to be gettied by the dogs. For téen min-
utes the dogs howled and barked, and
would occastonally jump on the enemy.
ingerting their teeth in ils back, receive
aslight wouud in return and then re-
treat a tfew fect nway. A false move-
ment would then be indulged in by the
dogs, as though they intended to pounce
upon their vietim and kill him without
furthier parley. Thebadger soon under-
stood Lhieir fulse artacks, and when he
paid no attention to one of them the
succeeding one wns sare to resull in a
strugele, in which every Lime the dogs
were driven away with an extra wound
or two, until finally, all worn out and
covered with blood, they gave up the
fight. A large bulldoﬁ. owned by a
neighbor, heard the noise of the other
two and eame bounding upon the scene,
and in good trim and eager for the
. The badger was about tired out,
it was but a short time after the
mirival ot the third dog before he was
lying dead, having fought bravely to
1¢ end, leaving gory marks upon the
hide of the third antagonisi. The
badger is full grown, and probabl
weighs thirty pounds. [IHis fur is o
grayish color, and he i3 altogether a
voery pretty anima’.  He was looked
upon a8 o great curiosity, from the fact
that no badger was ever before discov-
ered in this pavt of Missourl, and the
quesiipnis, where did he come from ?—
8¢ Lonts Globe- Demoorad.
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The American Eagle and the Doge.

Some thiree months ago, while hunt-
ing in the mountains east of the Twelve-
mile Louse, Mr, Buflingtoa captured a
young American esgle. At the time the
bird was quite small, and from appear-
ances bov a fow weoks old. Mr. Buff.
ington has lis pet conflned in the yard
back of bis shop, and the mna{ ourious
monkeyshines indulged in by the moun-
tain bird are really amusing. Measur-
ing some eight feet from tip to tip, and
weighin fouLF pounds, with talons
three inclies in length, there is but small
chanoes for any dogs residing in the
neighbornood,  For as sure ss one
makes his nppesrance the eagle spreads
his hieavy wing, and with a loud scream
he lighta upon the back of the terror-
stricEen dog. The scene that follows is
one of great interest, The do*. without
furtber notice, darts through the side
gnte snd out into the street, with the
eagle sttachied to his back, snd that, too,
in » manner to stay. Down the street
lie goes at breakneck speed. At a dis-
tunce of about two blocks the eagle bids
the dog an affectionnte adien, snd quietl
returns us though nothing had happened,
The sawme experiment is gone through
with whenever the dog can be prooured,
It doss not seem necessary Lo remark
that dogs of any deseription nre seldom
sgén in Lthat part of the town, and the
same dog never more than once. It
would be a blessing to our city if we
| had one such bird on ench bloek.—San
Jose (Cal.) Mevoury.

““ Have animnls a sense of humor?”
nsks Evelyn. They have, and there's
lots of it in o mule's hind leg for the fel.
lii:w \\:jho coptracts to W it up. —Oweye

ecord,

saw upon the banks of astream a | |

“ Sneeess With Small Frulte,”

“1 just rolled out here from the gro-
cory,” snid the Jittle green apple as it
pansed on the sidewalk for a moment's
chat with the banana peel; “I1 am
waiting here for n boy. Notasmall,
weak, delicate boy,” added the little

en apple, proudly, but a great big

y, n great hulky, strong, leather-
lunged, noisy Hfteen-year-older, and
little ns I am %ou will see me double u
that boy to-night, and make him wail
and howl and yell. "Oh, I'm small, but
I'm good for n ten-nere field of boys and
don't you forget it. All the boya in
Burlington." the little green npple went
on, with just a shade of pit con-

teropt in  ils  voice, “couldn’t fool
around me a8 any one of them fools
around a banana.

“Boys seem to be your game.”
drawled the banana peel, lagily; * well,
1 sup theéy are just about stro
enough to aﬂnr:lr{oua little nmusement.
For my own part, [ like to take some-
body of my size. Now here comes the
kind of s man I usually do business
:im.ﬂ He is large and strong, it is true,

ut—

And just then a South Hill merchant
who weighs about 231 pounds when he
feels right good came nlong. and the
banana peel just eaught him by the foot,
lifted hl';:: about ns high as the awning-
post turned him over, down
on & potato basket, il it out un-
H1 1t Jooked like  splint dook mat, and
the shock everything loose in the
show-window. And then while the
1allen merehant picked up his pmpeng
from various quarters of the globe, I
silk hat from the Entter. his spectacles
from the cellar, his handkerchief from
the tree-box, his cane from the show-
window, and one of his shoes from the
eaves-trough, and a boy ran for the
doctor, the little green apple biushed
red and shrunk a little out of sight,
covered with awe and mortification.

“ Ah,” it thought, *“1 wonder if 1
can ever do that? Alas, how vain I
wag, and yet how poor and weak and
uscless I am in this world.”

But the banana peel comforted it and
bade it look up and take heart, and do
well what it had to do, and labor for the
good of the cause in its own] useful
sphere. **True,” said the bansna peel,
‘*“you cannot lift up a hm-lmmrud-
pound man and break a cellar door
with him, but you ecan give him the
cholera morbus, and it you do your

art the world will feel your power and
l.lle mefl'ieal colleges will eall you

And then the little green apple smiled
and looked up with blushes on
its face and ed the banana peel for
its u-noonrnfln counsel. And that very
night, an old father,who writes thiiteen
ours a day, and a patient mother who
was almost ready to sink from weariness,
and & nurse and a sat up until
nearly morning with athirteen-year-old
boy,who was all twisted ughin the shape
of a figure three, while all the neighbors
on that block sat up and listened and
pounded their pillows and tried to slee
and wished that boy would either die
or get well.

And the little green apple was pleased
and its last words were: “At lenst]
have been oflsome little use in this
great, wide world."

Love that Glorifies the Humblest Man,

There is nothing in the world so sad
a8 human nature, and the tears come
into my eyes now as I think of the piti-
fui story Tom told me as he smoked his
after-sup%e: pipe last night. The other
day, just before I enme home, Tom had
oconsion to go over the lake. On his way
back, and when the train stopped at the
bay, be noticed a man Fettlnﬁ into toe
car in front of him with a little baby
Iying in his arms. The buby seemed
young, and the man hushed it in his
arms with a tle, rocking motion,
bending over it now and then to kiss
its white fac the train got under
way the co came to Tom and
sald: * Come with me, 1 want to show
you the saddest, strangest sight you
ever saw in your life, and he lea
the way into the next ear. *'Do you
see that men over there®" suid he, and
there sat the man whom Tom noticed
with the baby. Hias precious little bun-
dle lay quiet on the seat in front of him,
and, a8 these other two men watched,
he leaned over, lJooked long and carnestly
in the little lower face, and then kissed
the frnil finger-tips Lie held so gently in

his hand. **That baby's dead," said
the conductor. ** It died this morning
at the bay. He conldn’t beur to put it

in a coffin, because \hen it would have
logo witbout him in the baggage car,
and 50 ho 8 just emrrying ithome to New
Orleans in his arms.” And the ear rat-
tled on; the boy ealled his stale slices
of sponge cake and his uiﬁnn through
the truing ll:erpmngam sughed, and
smoked, and fought the mosquitoes;
and he, stricken to the heart's core, sat
there quiet and unheeding, watching
over his dead ehild, kissing the fin

thiat would never again soltly olasp his,
looking down upon the white lid s that
had closed over the bright eyes as the
petals of a sensiiive flower close at night-
time over its delicate heart—and the
\;\!rrld was pothiing to him.—New Orleans

meg

"A Bufe on Wheel

The removal of the bureau of engrav -
inﬁ and prlntiag to & building half »
mile trom the United States treasury a
Washington has made it recessary 1
provide new ar ments for Lha
transfer of money and bonds between
the two establishments. 'The depart-
ment has had constructed a heavy.
von-like wagon, n sort of vault on
wheels, built of iron and steel, and ar-
ranged internally like a bank vaultwith
a sheet-iron lining. The doors are fast-
ened with tremendous bolts and the
looks are of the combination order.
The body of the concern is painted sn
olive oolor with gilt ornamentstion. It
was only put into service a short time
sgo, and when drawn through the stroet
by two immenso horses it attracts con-
siderable attention, especinlly as it Is
plwiys sccompspied by five armed

nta of the tr departient, Lwo
:ﬁﬁm; the mﬂ'ﬂ thres \he rear.
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