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b ° _ The New Arrival,

DR wa,

. A oharming little tiddy iddy bit of mother's
blisn; -

_ A tiny toddles, swesl wi Bow'rs ol spring;

- A precions popay wopsy—gives its mammy,

i den, a Jies;

--Ammlwwﬂﬂ&ﬂl!

b
TA.

- Bo that's the little tellow 7
reriog ety

_Another month t2 leed, as sure ns Into !

‘No, wilo, I'don’t consi ler that his coming's a

R mishnp

- But eill [

wlght.

H'm! A healthy-

L

b -
conld have done with leas than

BROTIE,

My oya! Is that the baby? What s jolly
litdle pup §

~ Buot | eny, ma, wherevar is its nose !

And T sy W,bymm.whm he gots

. . more grown up,

- Ho'll woar my worn-out jackets, Imppon."
A - uNoLE.

L Anocthor 7 Well, thank goodness, I not o
> ‘married man. .

 What ! Don't I think him protty? No, 1

\ don't,

To keep him from the workhouse you must
_ do the best you can;

- Don't think that Il asaist you—for [ won’t!
i J DOCTOR,

are wo getting on to-day ! I trast wo
#oon shall maend.

. We mustn’t think we're stroag just yet, you
know,

¥o'd better take a tomething whioh this attor-
1 noon I'll send,

‘And lot me soo—hum ! —ha ! ah—yes— jas
4 80,

_ NURSE.

He's lovely, that be is, mom! BSee them
. sty dttlerlege |

He's Lwioe thesize ¢l Mre, Smithers's third;
nd when be oomes s-outling of his liwtle

logsey-pegs, ..
Ho'll be s ma'y; he will, upoa my word.
K. - NEIGHBOR . i
o8, dea, he loolks healthy, but you
©  mustn't trast to that—

I do not wish, of coarse, your hopes to
f when | sos tondes babe s puddy mrous
Cand b, i
I— Look, dear, on his face ! Is that a msh ?

_~ ¢ Ma (da capo). R
‘oharming litule tiddy iddy hit of mother's
- bliss;

tiny toddles, sweet as flow'rs of spring;
‘precious popsy wopsy—vive its mammy,
den, a kisa;
protty darling itay witey ting !

SHIPS, THE CARPENTER.

\
)

. *Ohips,” whom I knew for mon
¥ 0o other name, was sh
i the whaler Gazelle, of ‘Bedford.
le was twenty-six years old, six feel
jigh, snd ns s asn tree. He was
he favorite of the ship—and no wonder.
He wns tender nnd gentle, perhaps be-
nse ha was strong; he was ful,
becsuse he was powerful, Ami the soft
word which turneth awnay wrath, with
bhe gentle hand to soothe a sufferer, are
pften needed in the whale fisheries.
Most of the foremast hands af the
alle were rough Portuguese lads,
n the Western isiands, on their firat
\yoyage. They were treated with conrse
pontempt by the few Awmerican seamen
“and by the officers,
The only man who was kind and pa-
‘tient with the rude bor was Chips;
‘and he was never tired of showing them
~or teaching them something of what he
knew. -He was one of those unselfish
fellows who did not belleve in k“pinﬂ
knowledge to themselves, He ha
never been to sea before, but during the
first two years of this voyage he bhad
" attended to so many things besides his
own m¥ worlk, that he was considered
| a8 ona of the best and coolest whalesmen

Although L
ugh exemp
watch, he had insislet{!:':
fu:.y‘frum the first day out. At night,
f tlie weather was good, he would sit
on the main hatoh in the center of a
ring of the Portuguese lnds, and with
" wonderful patienoa (each them. to make
splices and knots and to speak Eaglish,
He never tired of doing this or any
4 gﬂwr kindly thing for them. Intheday
me it there was work for him at his
¢ trade he sti | had them arvund him, ex-
plaining everything as he saw or
planed, ns if he wished to make them ns
good carpenters ns he was himsell.

On Bunday, when every one brought
hig letters and f)ictum on deok, Chips
showed the only signs of sadness we
ever saw. He was the only one on
board—axoept myself—who had neither

. plotures or letters, neither face nor
¢ word to remind him of home.

When the ship touched at some port
with & postofiice and every one ran for
Jettéps, Chips remained aboard—he

Enew there was none for him, Jn one
of the boys' albums he found & picture
of an old w hite-haired woman—the lad's

ther—and every Sunday afternodn he

. med for that album, and always gave

+ {t baok when he had turned and Jooked

standing
doing the

' at that picture,
The ship hind heen two years ont when
I first saw Chips. Through strange and

unhsppy circumstances I was afloat on
tge' ndian ocenn, in & small boat, when
this New Bediord whaler hove in sight,
and run toward mo. The first man to
spring out in the mizzan chains, to Lelp

me d, was momi-handad Chips,
- with tears of afmmn.hg n his eyes. Ban

deck the caplain met me with open hand
and heart, and for eight months 1 salled
with the whalemen, and took part 1n the
E:ml and ill that befell them,

*Ohips and 1 were friends from the in-

is one of the best tests of character.
Some people shake your hand so
politely that you feel Would care
mighty liftle about shaking your nc-
quaintance ; men slip their hands

were squeezing a fish; some le's

Ell::tﬁlm niohtﬁiak. lna& fat, &n?!:e%ld.
ou uight as well grasp the fio

of a leather dummy. Most poolrle m

nlceveo;lmhnkehandsuu reliminar

Lo dony on; but now and then one's
hand sirikes into sympathetic palm,
the fin take full hold, the thumbs
inter and close—and when (hat

friendly Erup isover,there is notla word
to be said—it spoke all friendly greeting
in its own gcod languaye. Just such a
kindly and grim grip did Chips give me
the first time we met,
When I bonrded the whaler I wasin
a bad way for clothes; allthat belonged
to me inthe world were the fe & branded
&l that T lnd worn in the boat.
lors are used to such things; and
they know the remedy. Every one
oame forward with his little offering.

One bt a hat, another a jacket, an-
other a pair of sea boots, & jackknife, a
oake of tobaoco and so on, until I hiad a

bunk full of marine necessities.
h&hlﬁ m !m;: h? give of all, for “Iiw
shipped without a regulne outhit.
‘But whpen he saw all that Lad been
given, smi'ing at the rough boys ns each
one handed his oﬁ'eringjle drew me off
to hiis own cubby hole, and hauled round
lisown chest. Out on his bed came
the contents; and in n minute there was
a fla'ir ﬁvgm of all it ognt.u.lne'lh—i-ﬁam
nels, s . stockings and everything
a handkerchief.

"’[Brnm yours and these are mine,”
said Chips; *and I'll make you a chest
to-morrow.”

That's the sort of a man he was in
everything. No wonder the boys loved
him, and that the one word spoken in
the best tones of the ship was the name
of the kind-hearted, manly Chips.

He was as brave as he was kind.
When whales were chased Chips went
down in a boat, and there was no cooler
head amm:rathem when the fragile shell
was to be laid broadside to a monster
nearly as long as the ship. Once when
the boat was stove in bJ’a sweep of the
awiul flukes in the death furry, one ol
the boys was crushed by the blow and
driven senseless underthe water. When
Chips eame to the surface, he counted
the heads and missed one, and down in
the blgody brine he went, among the
sharks, and fished up the sinking body.
He was a mighty swimmer, and with
only an gar Lo cling to, he held the
senseiess man out of water until res-

cued. . -

But, to the story. The Gazelle had
been ng for three months a few
hundred miles off the coast of Western
Australia—the great penal colony of
Enltlmd—nnd daring that time had not
fallen in with a single sperm whale. -
“Ope raw altermoon, with a harsh
breeze and a rising sea, at last we heard
the long, linﬁ;wng ery from the mast-
head: ** He blows! ther-re—bl-o:0ws!"
Four times at regular intervals of about
forty seconds the cry was repeated, and
then we knew it was a sperm whale.

1tiwas about five o’clock in the even.
ing when the first ery was heard, nnd
the sun went down at 6:30, with scarcely
five minutes of twilight. As arule, on
board of American whalers, when
whales are seen late in the evening, the
boats are not sent down unless circum -
stances, such as weatuer, moonlight,
and so on, are very favorable. In most
ecases the course ot the whales and the
wned of their travel are carefully noted.

hen *“ on & course” a school qf sperm
whales will move at the rate of about
six miles an hour; when * feeding”
they keep on the same *‘ground,” not
moving more than a few miles a dar.
When seen late in the evening, the ship
is steered during vthe night according to
the observation, and often finds the
schopl in sight in the morning, when
the boals are sant down.

This course was not followed on the
evening in question. It was not a
school we saw, but a “lone whale,” and
on¢ of extraordinary size. The night
promised to be a rough one, and the
whale's motivns were strangely irreg-
ular, as if be had lost himsell' in an un-
known sea,

There is something solemun and myste-
rious in the sight of *‘lone whales,” and
marvelous superstitions are current
among whalémen respecting them.
Though spending Yem' after year on the
great waters, whalers become more im-
pressionable to supernatural things than
other seamen, and long observations of
the shoals or sclicols of the vast cgen-
tures they pursue tends to fill them with
amazement awe when they meet
with a solitary leviathan who has aban-
donsd all fuliowshir with his kind, who
dives by his own law—lonely, mighty
and terrible. )

Soon wtter the cry from sloft, we saw
the whiale from the deck, only a short
distance from the ship, and we might
have seen him long before had not his
white, bushlike :ﬁgut. been lost in the
angry whiteness t was fast spreading
over the sea.

For »_moment all eyes were fastened
on the long body, like a great black
tube, over which the waves washed.
Every face was wonder-stricken at the
immense size of the whale.

Captain Clifferd had been’ examinin
him through a glass, which he hande
in turn to ench of his officers,

“ What do you say, My, Hussey?" he
inquired of the first mate, who glanced
dt the sun and answered ;

- (3o down, sir; wecan do itf"

“ Mr. Joseph P’ and the captain turnad
to the second mate, an old Portuguese
of extraordinary size, and perhaps the
most famons whaleman nlive,

*“ Go down, sir, i we want to get the
follow; we'll never see him again.”

The two other officers were younger
men, and of the same mind. There was
no tfmq lost in furthee consultation,

“Bwing the boats!” shouted the old

man.

The lines and irons bhad already been
thrown in by the crews. A ' heave,
ol!" and a straining sound, and in one
minute the four boats struck the water,
and the men were soltled on Lthe thwarts

stant our hands struck, Bhaking hands

N

with the long oars out.

into yours and make you feel as if you | black

The sun was low and large and red,
and the wholg western sea and sky were
magnificent in erimson and d and
black. The picture was one of the finest
I ever saw. The rising sea was jet
, exoept where it was bloody; a
broed road of crimson shimmered from
the ship to the sun; the long body of the
whale, even blacker than the sea, wis
plninly seen in the ruddy glare; and life
wns added to the immense scene by the
four white specks—the whaleboats—
closing to & point us they drew near the
motionless monster.

It was not until the boats had left the
ship that we realized how threatening
wns the weather. Ever% moment the
seas came wilder and heavier against the
vessel, Only now and again, as they
were lifted on a gea, could we cateh sight
of the brave little boats. The breeze grew
stronger at every moment, and, before
thle istiing bf’ﬂ“ '“i?“ﬁ‘. "h?i :ih‘h; “the
whistlin roug e rigging in the
wild \ng that tells of a oomfn gale.
The captain the lowering of
the boats, and soon signaled them to re-
turn. But the men were excited, and
refused to see the signal. Filled to the
gunwale, the seas hing over them
e moment, on th?y went where only
a t.hin 80 nearly perfect as n whaleboat
could p afloat. As the first boat
] round to run down to leewnard of
the wilale. the red sun stood fairly on
the black field of ocean

Talk about the bravery of soldiers in
battle, or of men ashore in any enter-
prise lease; what is it to the brav-
of snch a deed as this? A thousand
miles from land, six men in a little
twent¥-eight foot shell coolly goin
down in a stormy sea to do battle with
the mightiest created animall Tt is the
extreme of human cooiness and courage,
beeause it is the extreme of dnnrar.
The soldier faces one peril—the builet
The whaleman, in such a dase as this,
has three mighty enemies to fight—the
sea, the gale and the whale.

We saw the harpooner of each boat
stand up as they came within heaving
distance and send in his two irons. All
the boats were iast before the monster
scemed to feel the first blow. Then came
the fight, the cruel and unnatural ﬂr?ut
between vast power and keen skill.
The black water' was churned white as
the flukes struck out in rage and a,mn{
The sun disappeared and the 'Qave
screamed wilder in the rigging. e
could no longer see the boats from the
ship. The few fnen on board clewed up
the light sail and took a reef in the top-
sails, and by this time the night was
dark as piteh, and the gale had whipped
and howled itself into a hurricane.

It was fearful to think of the four
smail boats out in such asea as was
then running. We on the ship bhad to
eling to the rail of the rigging; the ter-
ritic strength of the waves swept the
heavy vessel about like a cork. I saw
the caplain’s {ace s moment as he passed
the binnacle lamps, and It was abso-
lutely deformed with grief and terror —
not for himself, brave old saiior, but for
his boys in the boats.

“Who's at the wheel?” he shouted.
“Send a steady man to the wheel.

“ Ay, ay, sir!” answered in the dark
a deup‘ quiet wvoioce; ‘‘Ive gol the
wheel.

That was Chips, and I walked aft to
be pnear him. Just then a long hail
came throulgh the darkness, and we saw
the flash of & bout's lantern of the lee
quarter. In a minute more a line was
fiung aboard, snd we eoon had one
gt;g safe on deck. It was the mate's

¢ Where arée the others P was the first
question.

¢ Fait to the whale,” was the answer,
“and there are yo lanterns on the boat.”

One ot the men from!the boat relieved
Chips at the wheel, and be went for-
ward to rig lanterns at the fore and
main tops. When this was done we
stood together on the forecasule, looking
and listening for the boats. Suddenly
he turned to me and said :

“ We're olnf to lose some one to-
pnight. Wh was at the wheel it
seemed to me as if something whispered
in my ear that we're going to los¢ one
man to-night.”

1 sail that he was growing as super-
stitious ns old Kanaka Joe, and he an-
swered:

“I oan’t help it. It did seem that I
heard that whisper, and so plain was it
tlmb"l nearly dropped th: wheel in ter-
ror. .

Another shout from the sea cub off
farther talk, and we soon had two more
boats at the davits. The absent one was
Mr. Joseph's, and we knew that through
thiok and thin he would hold on to the
whale, It was hours before we found
him, and when we did he refused to cut
his line from the carcass, The captain
eried to him that we eould not hold the
whale in suoh a sea, but the whaleman
cried back:

“He's & hundred-an’ fifty barreler,
and if you don't take the line aboard,
we'll stick to him in the boat!"

Soon afler, as the gale was moderat-
ing, the line was taken in, ing
through o strong iron brace scre on
to the starboard yail just forward of the
gangway amidsbips, from which it was
taken back and made fast Lo the wind-
Iass bita at the foot of the mainmast.

It was o new line of stout manilg
hemp, and its strength was put to a
feariul test, A hundred fathoms astern
of the ship it held the monster's carcass |
and as the vessel rolled heavily to the
sea Lhe strain on the line was terrific,
Standing foward of it I lald my hand
on the line as the strain came, and I
felt it stroteh and contract like a rope of
india rubber., .

Mr. Joseph's boat had come alongside,
and the captain, standing on the star-
board rail, was shouting to him through
a trompet. The line from the whale
passing from astern (o the brace lorward,
and back to tha bits amidships, made an
ancute angle, inside of whioh the cap-
tain was standing, I saw and noticed
nlso, in the dark, a tall man, who
seemed to be leaning against the line.
*1 hope he is forward of it,” I said to
myself ns 1 wezt-on with what I was
about,

I hsd no. taken six steps from the
\ spal when sometbing strange coourred.

The ship steadied as if the wind had
censed. There was no sound greater
than the storm; but, instead, there
seemed to fall suddenly a stillness, I
ran amidships and grasped for the line
in the dark. It was gone! A rush to thé
rail, and all was clear. The steain had
torn ont the brace. The mighty pull of
the whale satern had jerked the line
straight, like the cord of a tic bow,
and the captain, who had standing
on the rail, was struck by the Aying
rope and thrown senseless far into the

pen.

Allthis had been geen by the men in
the boat before any one on board had
realized the affair. In lessthan a minute
the ery of *'Saved!” reached us from Mr.
Joseph, and, in a shorter time than can
be imagined by a landsman, the boat
wnas hanging from the davits, and the
injured commander was being cared for
in his cabin.

Rum and hard rubbing are the potent
remedies on & whaler, and by dint of
these the captain opened his eyes in n
quarter of an hour. He had been
stunned, but not seriously injured.

He was amazed at tirst al seeing the
mate snd myself standing over him with
the rum bottle. Buot without a word
he realized the situation.

“ How is the weather?” he nsked.

“The wind has gone down," said Mr.
Joseph., “ We're under foresail jib and
reefed topseails, and running right away
from the whale.”

“Gone?” said the old man.

“Gone!” answered Mr. Joseph, rue-
fully. * Stanchion dragged, and the
line pm;!.ad, and $8,000 went without an

wner.
“Tell Chips toseeto that broken rail,”
?laid the captain, closing his eyes drows-

y. i

“Ay, ay, sir!” said the old second
mate, ns he stamped on deck,

I heard him stop at the after-hatch,
where the boat-steerers and the earpen-
ter lived, and oail * Chipsa!” two or
three times. At last there was an an-
swer in another voice—not Chips; then
a round of hurried feet on deck, a shout
down the forecastle, and a shout back

in answer. There was no Chips there.
Two minutes alter a heavy foot came
aft to the cabin stairs, and Mr. Joseph,

with a white face entered.

1 khew what he had to tell. I knew
now—just asi[I had seen it all—who
the tall man was whom I had geen lean-
ing ngainst the line. .

he captain looked at the second
mate.

“Chips is gone, sir,”” said the old
sallor, with a tremor in his rough voice;
“Chips was knocked over by the line,
and we've gone four knots since it
parted. I've put her about, and we're
running down again."

There was a dead silence. We all
knew the search was hopeless. No man
could swim in such a sen, and we had o
thought, though no one spoke it, that
brave Chips had been killed by the line
before he touched the water.

All night §ve beat about the place
where we tholght it had occurred. The
wind and gea fell, and the moon came
out in great beauily to help our sad
search. Every muan on board stayed
on deck till the sun rose, and then we
looked far and vainly over the heed-
less swell of the sea.

Chips was dead. Tue rough Portw
guese lads found it hard to believe that
the kind heart and strong hand of their
friend had gone forever. We all knew
that the best man in the ship was taken
lwn .

'1‘3;0 years alterward, when I found
mygel! in Boston, 1 took from my sacred
things a letter which I had found in
Chips’ chest, It was addressed to a
woman, with the name and number of a
Cambridge street. I found the place—a
small frame house, with lots of Chips’
handiwork around it. His mother met
me at the door, a white-haired woman.
She seemed to have been waiting and

watching for somebody. A few words
told the hopeless ntori. The letter was
for her, and ®he read it over—tha letter

ol her only boy, asking forgiveness for

his one great and only disobedience— | hand

and as she read, the white head bent
lower and lower, till it met the thin
hands; aod I turned and left the little
room [ had darkened, with all its r
ornnments, useless now, and, ns [ walked

toward Boston, I conld not help think- | f

ing that God's ways nre often wofully
far from being our ways.
Joun BoyLe O'REILLY.

Sympathy as a Soltener of Law.

Tirey allow very wide scope to sym-
athy, as & poftner of law, in France.
l}hv ease of the Countess de Tilly, re-
cently tried in a Parislan court, wns em-
beliished by an outpouring of popular
feeiing such as would scarce have been
possible in other plaoes. The countess
was tried for baving disfigzured the face
ol a ounf lsundress who had become
the favorite of the count, her husband.
The girl was handsome, and vain
enough of her conquest to tantalize the
countess by boasting that
would not live long, and that upon her
death she bherself would succeed to the
title. adame lost patience one day,
and discharged a bottle of witriol full in
her tormentor's face, destroying one eye
and reducing the pretty features to a
mass of wrinkled scass. ‘W hen the case
eame to trial the public took part. The
jurors were publicly and pnssionately
admonished, and entreated to acguil
her. The newspapers were unanimous
in her behalf, Her counsel shed tears
while making his argument, which was
based on wholly sympathetic grounds.
The public prosecutor made merely a
crfunctory request for conviction, and
mmediately ndded s plea for leniency.
The judge instructed the jury in her
favor, nmid the uninterrupted cheers of
the spectators; and the jury at onoce re-
turned their verdiet of acquittal, ‘amid,”
ns the account says '* a perfeot storm of
spplause,”— Chicago Times,

Women, it is said, are more thorough
in what they undertake than men nre,
Even in the matter ol conversation we
have the evidenoe of her siriving to the
very uitermost — Yonkors Satesman,

A TERRIBLE FATE.

Howa Blind Man and a Oripple
Thelr Living and Met thelr Doath,
At the mine known as “ Filer's Bloge.“
near Seranton, Pa., a painful accident
resulted in the instant death of a miner
named Felix 8lavin, and his assistant,
Jolin Dougherty, in the cshamber where
they were at work. They were ¢ ngaged
in taking down s **skip,” or loose piece
of coal, when a huge boulder, known in
mining parlanceas “a black sulphur
clod,” weighing about three tons, de-
soended upon them from the voof, killing
both instantly, and crushing them to-
gether intoa shapeless mass. A miner
named Finnerty, working in an adjoining
chamber, had been in a few minutes be-
fore the accident and warned Slavin and
herty of their danger, butthey re-
plied that the loose end was only]* a little
shell,” and would not hurt anyhody.
When Finnerty heard the crash he knew
what happened, and ran to where the
accident ocourred. To his horror he
saw the miner and his assistant crushed
by the “elod.” their feet sticking out
from undeér it and still moving. He
called to 'ltllh oomnde:éd m& ﬁ) 'gzg; of
men speedily con e
ber and engaged in the work ofrem.a.f:
ing the boulder from the bodies. They
found this a task occupying several
hours. When it was finally accom-
plished, and 8lavin and Dougherty were
ex to view, they presented s hor-
rible picture. Their heads were crushed
a mz&“' s e
yon ) n 4, AC-
fearful dents under-
ground, were compelled to turn aside
and sh
ghastly sight.

udder as they contemplated the
L ]

A peculiar feature brought to
light by this grim oceurrence, and one
that reems almost ineredible, is the fact
that Slavin, the miner, had been totally
blind from \:oybood. Scarce.y any other
calling requires the exercise ol such
keen sight, yet this unhappy man groped
his way for years amid danger, and,
trusting to the skill of his hands and the
eyes of his assistant, plied his lous
vooation uncomplainingly. . early
days were spent in the mines of Eng-
Iand, where he learned the business and
lost his eyes. He was %uite expertin the
use of the drill, and when his assisiant
once placed it acourately on the spot
where the hole was to be drilled for the
nlast, Slavin, without deviating a hair's
breadth, made the hole at the proper
angle, and then superintended bhow it
should be fired. He had been a miner
thirty years without the use of his eyes,
and managed to get nlong in o way that
was altegether wonderful to contem-
plate. He left a wife and three children
wholly unprovided for, His companion
Dougberty,- who shared his fate, was
also his companion in misery, baving
been a cripple from childhood, He was
physically weak- and decrepit, and in
reality was nothing more tLan the eyes
for Slavin's skill and brawny arms.
Some days before the accident George
Filer, one of the ownera of the mine,
conscious of the dat:Ear these two men
were daring, gave them notice that he
could not employ them any longer; but
they pleaded piteously to be reul.ined.
saying it was the only way they eonld
think of making a living, and so Mr,
Filer permitted them to remain. The
black sulpbur clod by which these two
meén were killed is a good deal like lead
in appesrance and weight.

A Humorisl’s Ancestors.

How much happier were our ances-
tors than ourselves. Why, I was tell-
ing my son this morning about his
ancestors, ‘and I just envied them.
When they awoke at sunrise, they just
kicked off the bearskin, dipped them-
selyes into the creelt; if there was a
creek handy, and didn’t il there wasn't,
hung a wollskin over their shoulders,
and they were dressed for the day.
This was long nfo. because we e of
a very old family. Our family records
show that our direct a rs had the
somest cave in theirr of moun-
tains, and a stranger couldn't get up in
the night for a drink of water without
falling over a skull. And they never
had to do a stroke of work. Allda
long the gentlemen hunted, not so muoh
or sport ns for meat. And the Iadies
stayed at home and talked gossip and
chewed woll-skins to maka them soft
and pliable for children’s winter vloth-
ing. A man dida't go roaring and
swearing around his room in the morn-
iog, in these good ol times, with his
eyes full of soap, groping for the towel,
There was no such thing as soap, and
they bad no use for towels. And they
never worried about salaries and the
price of commoditics. When they want-
ed anything they stole it, and when they
couldn't steal it, in asublime spiriv of
contentment, they wenl witliout it
And politics never worried them either.
The man with the biggest club and
longest arm was president by a unani.
moua vole every time,and the man who
objected to the election was prompily
s0id to the Oulo medical students in the
interest of science, Those were the days
when & man could run ftor president on
his shape. They were grod men, these
ancestors of mine, in their day, I am
not ashamed of them, because I have
no reason for thinking they were
ashamed of me, sud if they can stand it
Ican, They were more reliable than 1
am. They Ersyed oftener and made
more noise nhout it, and they had more
gods than l.uef had words in their lan-
guage. They fought a little, stole some,
and lied s great deal, and swore every
time they thought ol it, but they never
played croquet, and were prool against
the vanity of roller skates. There were
some good things nbout them after sll,
The best thing I know about them is
their distance, their remote antiquivy.
I revere the rare good sense which
prompted them to live and get through
with it and die, about three or four
thousand years before their more fastic-
ious descendunts wanted the stage for
theie brief bour.—R. D. Burdetis,

e —

New York civy has sohool seeommo-
dations for 124,363 pupils, the sverage
attendance is 108,558, and the teaphers'
salaries aggregate $3,353 050,15,

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD,

Stable Venitiation.

Too much atiention cannot be paid to
the matter so all important to the health
of demestic animals, and to those per-
sons who have the care of them. The
necessity of making animals comfort-
uble intheir yards, stables, stalls or pens
—of giving them an abundance of pure
air, keepin clean, dry and warm,
of giving them the light and the warm
sunshine, of locating the barns properly,
so thnt a southerly and pleasant ex-
posuramndv he had, so that the cold
north winds may be warded off and the
sloping and d?m yard may be enjoyed
by them—the importance of all these
matiers {8 not sufficiently considered
uor properly appreciated by the farmers,
The close packing together in low
damp, dark places of horses, cattle and
swine is in effect just as pestilential
among these snimals as similar con-
ditions are among human beings. From
the excessive development of the
breathing apparatus in the cow and
horse, the activity of the cutancous
fuaction, the accumulation of animal
substances and the evolutions of gases -
from excreta, it should be seen Lhat at-

heric contaminations are cone
stantly ioing on in all stables, and that
pure and abundant air f is conse-
withdrawn from th
animals, unless unusual care be taken
and great discretion practiced in
construction ol their abodes. In the
beat regulated stables, cleanliness and
an abundance of pure air, light and
warmth alone can insure the health,
comfort and useful life of our farm
stock.— American Cullivalor.
Hablts of the Gransses.

The majority of the grasses mostly
highly valued for pasture axe oud
in habit, and seem to thrive better
when several species are mixed together
than when ewg is growing separately.
Many interesting experiments have been
}nade in this direction, and allsh&lir that

ors permanent pastaré a mixture
+ | severnl species of a similar habit is
better than any one slone. There are,
it is true, exceptions to this rule, prineci-
pally found in Yoonliliu where some par-
ticular species is especially adapted to a
certain formation or kind of soil. For
instanoce, the Kaumaltr{]lr_ehlua grass will
on some soils take en on and
crowd out other kinds, while in others
it will scarcely holds its own against
timothy, red top, and si well-
known species. Bome of the species are
especially valuable for hay, others for
pasture, owing to their different habits
of growth. For hay the farmer wants
a grows moderately full
and comes to a maturity early, and i
several aresown together they should all
mature at the same time. But
a pasture different species should be
sown, oomin{ on st successive periods
of flowering, in order that some one or
otherof the number m=y be in perfection
at almost any lime during the summer
and autumn. It is by having some such
combination of & considerable number
of species that the farmer should seek
to secure a rich pasture for his stock Lhe
season through. The roots of grasses
are anlmost ns variable in form of growth
as the stem and leaves. [Some have long
fibrous roots that penetrate the soil to a
ureat depth, and these are adapted to
light, poor soils; while others, like tim-
othy, are almost bulbous in form, with
a few iong fibrous roots extending from
the base, the latter requiring & rich and
rather heavy soil. he fibrous-rooted
and low-growing species usually pro-
duce n close, compact sward, while the
others form at most small tufts or
bunches, Many of our vsluable indi-
fanom species grow in bunches; henoce
he very common name,”** buneh grass ™
applied indiscriminntely to at lenst a
score of different species of prairie and
mountain grasses. In appearance es
are very deceptive; the most luxuriant
may be very poor 'ln nutritive proper-
ties, while the smnll, rosty looking may
true

be exceedingly rich, The same
inm to | ce; the sweet vernal
grase ery much prized to give ha

[y
sweet flavor, is really a very inter{or
species, and by itsell would make very
poor fodder. The above are only a
samall part of the various characleristics
and habits of grasses that might be
named, but they are important and
should be known aud. invemfltacl by
every [armer who is desirous ol procur-
ing the species best adapted to his par-
g:-ulnr soil and climate.—New York
T

ouschold Hials.

An emhﬁ gives the following di-
rections for cleaning jewelry: BMix ean
de Cologne and whiting to the consis-
tency of cream; apply it to the article,
brush it well in, and leave it to harden,
Finally brush it off, and the result will
be most satisfsctory,

In canning fruit, cither put gl:m jars
into & pan of cold water, and bring the
water Lo mldin%haﬂ with the jars in
it, emptying each as it is wanted, or
wrap & dish towel out of cold water
around the jars while filling, and you
need not fear breaking them by putting
boiled frait in them.

If you want starch, mix it with
cold water; beiling water until it
thickens, then add o dessert-spoonful of
sugar and usmall piece ol butter. This
makes n stiff and glossy finish equal to
that ol the laundry.

For a damp closet or cupboard, which
is linble to cause mildew, place init a
sauocer full of quicklime, and it will not
unly absorh “ﬁl apparent dampness, but
sweeten and disinfect the rlace. Henew
the lime once s fortnight or a3 often as
it becomes slnked.

Romove ink stains from csrpets with
milk, and aflerward wash with fine
;_oap. # clean brush, nn:ll :dum v;::‘

or greasaspots use powdered magn
fuller's url.ﬁ? or buckwheat. Sprinkle
on the spot sand let Jie until the greass is
absorbed; renew the earih, magnesia,
or buokwheat until sll the grease is re-
moved. Time nnd patience will in this
wiy remove the worst of grease spots.—

Delroit Freo Press.

Twenty-fve munufacturing establish
| ments are i full blask nt Erie, Pa



