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Aly lot fins hadd ypore glad than swd,

Aurd w0 it has to-day,

They fsy that love's a cruel jest;
They tell of women's wiles—

That poison dips in pouting Hys,
And death In dimpled smilos,

It muy be so-—1 cannot know—
Yot sure of this I am:

One botrt in fonnd above the grodnd
Whoso love is nob n sham,

Thoy say that life's a bitter enrso-
That hosrts nre mnde (o wehe,
That jost and song nro gravely wrong,
And douth’s s vast mistake,
It may bo so—1 eannot know
But Lot them talk their fill;
T ke my life, and love my wile,
And mban to doso silll,
— Fyederivk Langlyidip,

A TERRIBLE MOMENT.

I had just pejoined my regimeut in
India, the Forty-second Higlanders,
| better known as the Black Watch, after
" year of sick leave in Emg«'. and was
seated in my friend Major MoGregor's
cool and eomfortable bungalow, gossip-
ing over all that had oceurved in the
corps during my absenee, when young
| Alick  FPargquhnrson, one of the Inver-
| eanld Purgnharsons, strolled in with
| the, to me, pleasing intelligence of

or any discase of tho
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wenring

oy
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PR Bt ot ks o ot M | B Tove, that ol shikarree, whi
Lo sy 4 - M Iy | By Jove, that old shikarree, what-
1” .:..'{“ R yoq Bkl retelye | yon-may-call'em—T never can recollect
. . ";“ I FROPLE. his name—has smelt the beast, and the

< colonel is for gotting up a grand hant,
for the purpose of Im.?ging the brute
and—the skin; the latter for Mys,
? mentioning a_lady’s name, the
owner whereof—well, I wall not repeat
the story.

“PDeil take the colonel,” grumbled
Sandy MoPherson, who spoke with as
strong a Scoteh aceent as any “braw
chiel” north of the Tweed; “he's o
the time speerin’ pbont  tigers and var-
mint, and if ane o the laddies kills a
beastie, down he pops on him for the
gkin.”

STt would be awfully jelly to eut out

e

1ble 10 got out of “ed;

p b ¢ they gavo me | this hunting expedition." 1 suggested.

B lief . o of Prol,  And how ? demanded Farquharson.

- P i ::" ) saad | “Just to beat up a few beaters, get

e L - ‘;':l:dn 0., sxys: “For | Ont to the jungle, and pot the beast

| o ; mnﬂnd.s::ru‘t of the  whilathe colonel is ordering elephants
N hol with lwrﬂmnm-le in impossible Hindoostanee.”

1 wore une ol Gailmette's Kidney
gurer! in one month, *
; Wholesalo Grooer, Findlay,

“ By Jupiter Olympns ! I'm with yon!"
| eried Farguharson; *hut we must start
| right away, for I heard Old Bagpipes "
| —the irreverent title by which onr
commanding officer was known, ae-
quired from the fact of his ordering the
pipers of the corps fto play at
' chotolnssuy, alins break{ast; fiftin, alias

: lancheon, and dinnoer, till the mess was
. : fairly “skirted” to death—*“telling

bette ' (imﬁinu to look up the guns.”
: ) : , 4We shall stard now!” Leried. “1I
| n‘.‘%vn brought out a capital pair of

“‘::hi ‘donble-barreled breech-loaders, smooth-
bore—the Prince of Wales hrought
down a stag of ten tyne with
one of themn at Mar Forest this season—
aud o Snyder,”
[ *Then I'll look up the beaters and
L0ld what-do-you-call-"em, the shikarree,”

said Favquharson,

uharson and I left the componnd

by different exits, having agreed npon a
| rendegvons. When we arvived at the
| trysting place 1 found the shikarres and
|

balf & dozen beaters, armed not only

[ with rifles, bnt with rockets, the latter
| for the purpose of driving the tiger ount
| of the jungle,

1 had taken the precaution of thrust-
ing # conteau de chasse, or deer-knife—
‘_rimn to me, the way, by his royal
1

ghuess, tha of Connanght, while
| at Lord | - Ty e ¥ 5
| with my ple-barrel I felt o male
| for :myyhm denizen of the yellow

jungle.

a shikarres assured us with con-
siderable cireumlocution—and after ex-
wotiig .
“from the wrath of sahib, the colonel—
‘that a tiger had been hovering about
| this particulsr jungle for some time

| past ; that & cow had mysterionsly dis-
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bones were found close by where we

the flexoe rays of the Indian sun, but
King Sol Lad shriveled up their folinge
until it was of the tawny yellow of the
jungle grass, that color so admivably
areanged to couvenl the hide of the

exelaimed the shi-

inthe United States ox | ghih. The tiger is in the jungle,
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rdly wretches in the world, _ _
now huddled tozether and held ecounoil | elaimed my companion.
in low whispers, their heads olose, their

ishied bodies in attitudes sugeestive of

right ws being the wost | Faquhasson, who, with all the rashness

With a sharp glance at our gunlowks,
and a general hiteh to garments, we
prepared to go into action,

“1 say, olt fellow," pleaded my com-
panion-in-arms, ‘‘won't yon give me
the first slrot ? Tt's my Hrst tiger-pott-
ing, you know."

“CUertainly, Farguharson; I'll give
you the whole thing. I shall only fire
in caso of accident.”

Little did T amagine that my words
were 8o soon to be proved prophetic.

In a few seconds the beaters began to

rockets, and T can imagine how dis-
| gmsted the tiger must have been to have

lis siesta wo strangely and soimdely
[ broken in npon.

| __“How those K chaps yell,” laughed
' Fargubarson,
| “Keep your eye on the jungle,

| Alick,” I growled, “and let them roar
as much as they like.”

T had been in a “tight box ™ before
| now, by having my attention diverted
| from bnsiness at whieh 5lrn.tegista are
pleased to ferm the psychological mo-
ment,

Not o sign had the tiger yet given of
| his presence. Not o blade of g:a long
jungle grass stirred, save when a rocket
fizzedl into i, setting it on five.

The heaters were silent, a signal for
I the shikarvep, who held up hLis hand,
while liis head was perched on one side
like that of o bivd, in the attitnde of
listening. TS

“Hush I" ) -

Then came the unmistakable cough
(generally ealled o roar) of a tiger.

I glaneed at Alick, to nscertain how the
music agreed with him.  He had psled
n little, but his eves were flashing and
his lips compressed,

“We have him I he excitedly eried.

“Not yet, old boy. There's many a
slip hietween the cup and the lip,” I
rotorbed,

* He cannot eseape.’

“Not if we can help if, butif he's
lodin bagh—a game-killing tiger—we
may lose him yet.”

There is, in my opinion, ounly one

.

like ull others that T am acquainted
with, is subject to a slight variation of
appearance that may be more or less
aceonnted for by his peculiar habits,
which vary according to the locality and
nature of the country he ranges over.
{ In many purts of India over which I
| have hnuted, the natives recognize three
tkindds of tigers, which they distinguish
aceording to their habits and range, by
| the following names: Fivst, the lodia
| bagh, or game-killing tiger ; ue-cnml?,
the oontin bagh, which lives chiefly
[upon domestio cattle ; and thivdly, the
"admee khane wallah, or man-eater,
which latter, happily, arve few and fur
boatween.

A single tiger will kill a bullock or
bufialo every five days, if he gets the
chance, often esting the hindgquarter
the first night, and hiding the remain-
der in a bush to consume at his leisure,
Shonld he have been fired at, or dis-
| turbed on his retwrn to his quarry, he

hecomes ennning, and a great deal more
destrnetive, killing a fresh Dbnllock
Cwhenever he wants food ; and I have
known tigers that have become so sus-
picions that they would not return to
an animal they had killed, although
they had only lapped the blood, and
the bullock was almost untouched.

On the other hand, I kave known a
tiger returning day after day to the car-
onss of the ox he killed, and pick-
ing the bones clean, notwithstanding he
had been twice fired at by a native shi-
karree.
| Bt to return to my adventure,
| The shikarree suddenly gave a low
[ “oo0" twice, which told me that he had
l otten on a warm soent, Buddenly 1
: ﬁeard a slight noise like the crackling
lor a dry leaf. T distinctly saw a move-

ment or waving in the high grass, as if

& solemn promise to save him | something was making ita way toward | I nm a goat man myself.

s,
' Then I heard a loud purring sonnd,
] and saw something twitcEi.ng bac

kward
| and forward just belind a clump of low

off.
“Ho's there !” T eried, in a low tone,
to Alick, but withont moving my eyes.
! “1 know it.,"
* Keep cool I
“Hang it all. T'm as cool as wjlet-
| tuee-leaf 1"
Another second and we saw the ani-

mal, its white cliest shining like silver, |
few stunted trees endeavored to beard | its enrs Inid Lack, and its open mouth | responded tho owner.
{

| full of gleaming ivory teeth.

“Pad like to stoff him in that posi-
| tion,” observed Farquharson.

“ Hush!"

“8hall T let him have it #"

*Not yet."

The tiger advanced about ten yards

one, *it’s all right, or soin that low erouch, which is the |

prelnde to the spring.
“ Now, Alick!” 1 cried.
Farqnimmm fired at the second I

“That's u large ‘fsl,"" observed | spoke, letting the brute have one barrel. |

On the shot the tger
doubled itsa head and paws into its

s ohest, sod, burning completely over
head  and healn.nﬁ.nppw‘ed over a

The beaters, who, ns o vile, are the  Loulder into the jungle.
frinmphantly ex- |

“1've hit him!™

[ “Yon have."
- | %1 felehod him between the eyes.”
“Not w It of it; you struck him in

vell in chorns, and to fire bamboo- |

varicty of tiger, although the animal, !

of the tongne agninst the teeth from
the shikarree, confirmed me.

“Look out, Alick, he's there!” I!
yelled; for Farquharson was already |
treasting—1 have no other word for it!
—the grassy billows of the jnnpf]e ina|
frantic eagerness to grapple with the |
quarry.

Farquharson lind veached an open
space, when the tiger leaped forth, and,
with a tremendous bound, buried its
head in Alick’s throat, both their heads
going down together, |

*“Gireat God | he's done for!” was my |
exclamation, as the blood gave a mad
throb in my veins; then it became cold
nsfim' and I resolved to save the poor
fellow, if I conld.

It was an awful moment, and as I
| write 1 see the enormous head of that
tiger, its gleaming eyes, its quiveri
whiskers, its distorted npper.li .n?tg
suormons form: while I also behold the
| face of poor Alick Farquharson, white
! as death, the terrible beast's nose touch-
ing his cheek, while beneath him lay
his gun, the aﬂnt paw of the tiger
stretched out beside it on the yellow
earth.

I repeat it was an awful moment; but,
| thank lieaven ! I was equal fo the emer-
' gency, and made my caleulations with
#s much sang froid as a clerk might tot
up o row of figures in the assured safety
ol n connting house in the city.

~ I'was but ten yards off, and at that |
distance there was a considerable risk
{ of shooting Doth man and beast; for,
nnless I let the tiger have it in the
head, it was all up with my friend.

I leaped forward nntil T eame within
two yards,

My heart gave oue beat backward
ns I raized the weapon to my shoulder. |

1 aimed at the side of the hend, and
the bullet went from ear to ear.

T'he shot was mortal; the dark blood
rushed from the tiger's nostrils a slight
tremor passed over all his limbs, and he
rollad off. ]

Alick Farquharson, who scrambled u
to his feet, very white, with his le
arm besmearved with blood,

His first words were:

“ By Jove! that was a shot. We've
done old Bagpipes out of the skin!” |

I don't know how it was, but I flung |
myself on the voung fellow's neck, and,
hardened sinner that T was, burst into
tears like & woman. It was rather Incky
I didn’t feel that way half a minute be- |
fore, wasn't it ?"

Alick’s wonnds were not dangerons,
and he was all right in a few days.

Colonel “ Old Bagpipes” endeavored |
to nibble the skin, buat Farqubarson |
didn't see it, and it now, I believe, dec-
orates the grand old hall at Invereauld
which, as evervbody knows, is the next
residence to Queen Vietoria's Highland
howe, Balmoral.

The huge bimte was eight feet eight |
inches long, including the tail, whiel
was three feet in length.

I have potted two man-eaters since
that memorable day, bat I hope never
to realize o terrible an experience as
that which Alick Farquharson's rash-
ness g0 happily or unhappily afforded
me.

|

I

l

]
|
|

l

A Seventy-Five Dollar Goat.

One of them was a stockman from
Western Texas named Bob Gazely,
and the other was an_old Galvestonian |
npmed” Colonel William  Griswold. |
They were talking abont stock-rais-
ing. The man from Western Texnu’
sald, impressively : |

1 tell you what, colonel, there is
more money in goats than in any other
critter that ests Texas grass, People |
will keep on rmaising fine horses and
cattle, and lose money by it, while there
i# more money in one goat than you
can shake a stick at,” and he went on
to tell of the rapid inerease, the priee of
goat-skin, ete,

“You are vight,” veplied Griswold,
I've got a
goat in my yard right now I wonldn't
part with for seventy-five dollars,”

* He must be a fine animal, He is
half Angors, 1 reckon.j!'I must sew

, and, having been tincked, its | brush and long grass, about forty yards | him.”

“Come along, then.”

After they had trudged abont an hour |
thoy renched the residence of the Gal- |
vestonian, The goat was tied up in an
| onthouse, | Wastern Texas man
| looked ab the ‘goat with a bewildered |
wir,

*There ain't no Angor in that goat.”

“There is money in him for all that,”

The stockman felt the animal all over, |
| looked at the texture of hia lnir, and |
then spid:

T can't see any poiots that goatfhas
got over any other goat. Did you say
von paid seventy-five dollays for that

| Berub ?"

‘Tt goat cost me seventy-five dol-
lars, and il expect to get my money
back."

“ Wall, you conldn’t get ont of me."

“ 1 am not trying to get it out of yon,
but I hope to get it out of the goat.
But, I'll tell you candidly, if yon had
chawed up my vest pocket with seventy-
| five dollars in it, like that goat did, I'd
| have it ont of you some way or other.”

Then the stockman canght hold of

ki own vest, and langlied until o crowd
| began to gather. —Faleesion News,
|

| Tt cost Colonal Wilder, the noted po-

rendered o change of the inclosure of the
White House necessary, there was an
entrance facing Pennsylvania avenue—a
stone archway, with a large weeping
willow growing on each side of it,
Mrs. Madison, who was o very bright
woman, when congitulated on her hus- |
band's insugtration and ocenpation of |
the White House, said: ** I don't know !
that there is much eause for unugmtu- '
Intion—the President of the United

Btates generally comes in at the iron

gate and goes out at the weeping wil- |
lows,”

John Adams, who wos the fivst Presi- |
dent that oeoupied the White House,
was orushed with shame and filled with
indignation when his old friend,
Thomas Jefferson, defented him in the
presidential election of 1800, He took
what vengeance he could by continuing
to make appointments up to a late hour
on the evening of March 3, and the

next morning before sunrise he left the |

i

White House nnd the metropolis forever.
‘Washington had attended at his inangn- |
ration four vears previously, but he
could not bear to witness the swearing- |
in of his suceessor. Retiving to his
farm at Quiney he devoted the remain-
g twenty-five véars of his life to
political com‘?nndeneo.
p [Jefferson, Madison and Monroe in
turn attended the inangnration of their
snccessors and decoronsly vaeated the
White House for their ocenpation with
the best of feeling. But when Geneml
Joackson was clected there was o differ-
ent condition of things. President |
John Quincy Adams was bitterly disap- |
pointed becanse e had not been re-
elected, while his suceessful competitor |
was incensed by some abusive articles |
which  hal appemred in the official
“organ.”  When Geneml Jackson came
to Washington, saddened by the snd-
den death of her whom he loved so de-
votedly, he refnsed point bLlank to eall
ou  Mr., Admns, regarding Lim
s her  traducer Mr. Adams!
was equally unwilling to participate m
the trimmphant inanguiation of his sue-
cessor, and he removed from the White |
House on the thivd of March.
fonrth, s he was taking his customary

Lorsebaek vide in the vicinity of Wash- |

ington, the booming of cannon sunonne-
ed to bim that his snecessor had taken
the oath of office in frout of the eapitol.

The then ex-President remained in lLis |

own house on F streot (nearly opposite
the ELbitt honse of to-duy) until spring,
and he veceived many acts of conrtesy
from the citizens of Washington, includ-
ing a salute from a volunteer military
company commanded by Colonel Sea-
ton, one of the oditors of the Nuwtianal

| Intelligencer,

It may not be sniiss to say a wonld or
two abont the inaugnention of Cienewnl
Jackson, when, for the fivst time, the
President-elect was escorted by military
bodies as he rode on a spivited homse
from the hotel at which he had lodged
to the capitol,  Affer be hiad taken the
oath and gone from tho capitol to the
White House he was waited npon by u
motley erowd, which soon draiued the
barrels of punech which had been pre-
paredd, broke the glusses and beheved
like o dranken mob.  Sucli o scene had
never before been witnessad at the
White Honse.

When Martin Van Buren was elocted
as General Jackson's snecessor it was o
political family ayrangement. 'The two
went together from the White House to
the capitol in a phaston made from the
wood of the frigate Coustitution, dravwn |
by four gray horses, After Mr. Van
Buren had been inpugurated in front of
the capitol the two returned in the
same vehicle to the White House, where

| the new President received his fellow-

citizens, At four o'clock in the nfter-
noon Mr, Van Burven formally received
the foreign ministers, who, with their
suites, wore the full comt dresses of
their respective conntries, and he rather
sstonished their dean, the Spanish min-
ister, by addvessing them as ** the Dem-
ocrptic Corps ™ instead of the ** Diplo-
matic Corps.” Four days wfterwand
Genvral Jaekson bade favewell to the
White House and retuimed to his be-
lovedl ** Hormitage " to end his days,

As the expivation of President Van
Buren's official term approached the al- |
dermen and common council of Wash- |
ington City {followed the eustom and
passed a vote of thanks to the ontgoing
chiaf magistrate for the interest which
he had taken in the prosperity of the
nationsl metropolis nItu'Ilu.: his four
years administration. These thanks

c were not acceptable to Mayor Soaton,

who, with other whigs, had heen
excluded from the hospitalities of the
executive mansion by President Van
Buren, So the editor-mayor formoauy
refused to approve the complimentary
resolutions, and truosmitted o veto
message to the city government giving
his reasons for this marked slight, Ny,
Van Buren was gréatly annoved, and
took good care to heve the White House
ready for the ocoupation of his sucovs-
sor, General Harrison, whose stay there

| was brief. .
Mr. Tyler's family were soon sum-
moned from Virginia to the White

House, and while he was President he |
married the estimable lady who now re-
sidos here, who turned over the White

| House to Mrs. James K. Polk, now o

resident of Nashville, Tenn., She was
sucoceded by Mrs, Zachary Taylor, o
matronly eld lady, who loved to remain

the chest, and I don'y think he's badly | mologist, 8250 (o obtain the original | in her room vpstairs sud smoke a coyn-

4 The shikavwe ordsied us (o Laat | hit"”
ihat section of the jungle on um v Ulear that jungle a little I shouted

camellin from which thosoe to be found in |
Americs were grown, It was imperted
about forly vears ngu, |

J

cab l:i’]m, while her acoomplished
dungliter, then the wife of Colonel Bliss,
the President's puivate sevrotary, pre-

| White House has heen.

On the !

| Pierce when le came (heart-broken
over the loss of his only child by a
niilvosd nccident) to be insugnrated,
Mrs. Fillmore left the White House on
the fourth of March for a hotel, expect-
ing to go South on a touwr with her
husband, but she took vold and died
fow weeks afterward.

Mrs. Pierce’s life at the White House
was saddenoed Uy the loss of her darling
son_and clonded by a dread that her
hushand might Lecome intemperate in
his habits, These fears, fortunsately,
ware never vealized, and General Pierce
was probably more popular at Washing-
fon than any other occupant of the
Hospitable
and gencrons in his disposition and
cordinl in his manners, he was beloved
by all who knew him. Correspondents
of whig newspapers wero among the
%uesls cordially welcomed st the White
: mlw.‘{;mll the departure of the ti:;mah

rom Washington was regret

friends and lﬂm. They went on tllg
fourth of Maych jto the residence of
General Cass, since transformed into

i the Arlington hotel, where many thou-
I sands ealled to pay their parting re-
ots .

While Genernl Pierce was the most
popular of Presidents, Miss Lane, the
niece of his snceessor, Mr. Buchanan,
eclipsed oll other ladies who have pre-
sidl over the White House in courtesy,
in hospitality, and in her reception of
all, whethier they were her uncle’s po-
litical supporters or opponents.

The exodus of Mrs. Lincoln, Jof the
danghter of President Johnson, aud of
Mrs. Grant, as each one snoce ssively
left the White House, is well known to
every Washington reader.—Ben Periny
Poure, in Washington. Republie,

e —
The Migration of Birds,

Familine as this migration of buvds is
to us, there ix, porhaps, no question
zovlogy more obscure. The long ﬂiqhta
they take, and the unerring cervtainty

between

{with which they wing their way

the most distant places, wrriving and
departing at the same period year after
| year, ave points in the history of birds of
passage ns mysterions as why they select
' moonlight night to eross the Meditens-
neqn.  But that their meteorologieal in.
stinet is not unerring is proved by the
et that thonsands aré every year
dvowned in their flight over the Atlantic
and other ocenns,  Northem Afrvien and
Western Asin are selectad  as wintey
quarters by most of them, and they may
Lo often noticed, on their way thither, to
hang over towns at night, puzzled, in
spite of their experience, by the shifting
lights of the strects and houses. T
swallow or the nightingalemay be some-
times delayad by unexpected cireumstand
cos, Yot it is vavely that they nevive or
dopart many days sooner or later, one
vear with unother, Professor Newton
considered that, were sen fowls satel-
lites revolving ronnd the earth, their ar-
rival conld hawdly be more surely calow.
lated by an astronomer.  oul westher
ov fair, heat or eold, the pufiins vepair to
some of their stations punctually on a
given day, a5 it their movements wers
genided ll_\' clock-work. The swiltness of
flight which churacterizes most bivds en-
ables thenr to cover s vagt space in o brief
time. The conumon black swift can fl
276 miles un hour, a speed which, if it
could e maintained for less than half &
day, wonld carry the bird from its winter
toits snmmer guarters, The larg
swift of Amevien is capable of even
greater feats on the wing. T'he chimney
swallow is slower, ninely miles an lour
being about the limit of its powers; but
the passenget pigeon of the United Stutes
eair do o journey of & thonsand miles
between sunvise and snuset. It is also
true, ns the ingenions Herr Palmen has
attempted to show, that migrants during
their long Rights may be divected by an
experience pavtly inhorited and partly ac:
guived by the individual Lird, ey
often follow the const line of comtinents
sid invariably take, on the @ pnssage oyer
the Meditevranean, one of their routes.
But this theory will not expluin how they
pilot themselves across the brosd oceans,
and ig invalidated by the fact, funil far to
every ownithologist, that! the old and
voung birds do not journey in company.
Invuriably, the young broods travel fo-
gethey, then come, after an interval, the
pavents, and finally the vear is brought
up by the weakly, iofiom, molting and
broken winged,  This i4 the rmle in the
autmuon,  The veturn journey is socom-
plshed in the reverse arder.  Tha dis-
tance traveled seems, moreovey, to have
no velation to the size of the traveler.
The Swedish blue thyoat perforis its
maternal functions among the Laps, and
enjoys its winter holiday mnong the
negroes of Sondan, while the tiny mly-
throated  lmmming-hivd procecds  nu-
nually from Mexico to Newfoundland
und  bnek again, though one  wonkd
imagive that so delieate a little fairvy
woulld be maorve at homeo among the cacti
and aguves of the Tierm Calliente thun
awang the tirs and fogs of the Novth,
Loudon Standard.

John Puncan, & poor Scoteh weaver!
hus presentod the University of Al
deen with his herbarium of wesvly 1,200
Britisl. plants, colleeted by him whila
woving about as s havvest luborey over
tho Southem districts of Seotland and
the nocth of England. In his extrems
old age this self-educated devotes of
svience s dependenl on pavish supy

ra! (8 vl waballiadl

Michigan supplies baif the pine
her nqm.iu?::lhg nited ml’“
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