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THE BALLAD OF THE BABY.

Bald of bead and rod in the facs,

T'm only & baby, woak and small:
A bundle of flannal and bib and lnoe;

Pul don't, T beg, into otror fall,
~ For there's not & thing on this eartlly ball,
Or big or litUs, or old or piew,

That holds the worll in complater thrall;
Come, Hst to the deads that T can do,

1 oan shirlek a shirfok to rend all space,
Csn choks myself with my broiderod
shawl;
Can send my nurss on a frantio clinss
For pins that were nover thers at, all;
X can maks my pa, w0 brave and tall,
Bay ourious words, just one or two,
As b walks the floor to hush my squall;
Cams, list to the deads thub T ean do.

Tean coo and coo with a tander grace,
And bring my subjects nt beok and oall
With cunning smile and a soft ambrace,
Whilo into misvhiot T straightway crawl;
l'y mamma's anger 1 oan forestall,
1 can patty-cake and can peck-n-boo,
1 onn charny, snslave, delude, appal;
Come, list to the deads that I can do,

With my tiny hands T ean build 1ite's wall
An trus and strong s the skios are blue;
T rm the monarch of hut and hall;
Comp, 1ist to the decds that I can do,
—Carlotta Perry.

W UNCLE ALICK'S PROPHECY.

"'Yes, Robort, I krow it's a poor
but I don't feel willing to give it
up. It been my home—as it was my
Iather's before me: and 1 did hope "—
with & sigh—*thst you'd ha' taken to
it, and made it ns good as 'twas in his
time, Your own poor father never had
soy luck with §t."

‘Nor do I expect any, mother, Tt
takes a nntural liking nnd n natural tal-
ent to succesd at any business, and I've
noue for fumsin!i. wish I could per-
suade you to seil tho place, and let me
sebup o store at the cross-ronds, We
could make more there, without the lu-
bor and care that it costs us here,"

Ll | du“‘: ure of that, Robert, Per-

ner's obstinacy you and Téftye'

- y mother!” interrupted Rob-
ert, fl ull over his hundsome, sun-
burnt face; ‘‘it's no use to say anything
more on &u sub ject. l-‘lll nover nsk any
‘woman me 80 long as I know
that I couldn't nzord hor & sﬁlt:ble help,
or %0 long as there's & mortgage hanging
over the roof that I'd bring ber to. A
father's hurdly to be blamed for snying
that his daughter shall never marry 4
poor man, to break horsel{ down na gcr
::ih:r did, with work. So that's set-

His mother looked st him anxiously
over hor spectacies,
h;l;,ui:l ml;'n!. for the mortgnge,” shoe
! owly, “‘we might t mlong.
*I'was that worried your lutlg: into his

Ly ' mu—tltlm, and not finding the gold-

Her son made an impntient movement
and she added : e

*“Don't you think you could get a
little more time allowed us, Robert,
Maybe whon the crop's wold, and the

and cider—"
X "Hriu Davvis “:rgu‘t hm‘; of it, mother,

#aw him yesterday and talked it over,
but he insists it must all be paid by the
first of August—ah, here he comes
now "

Robert went out to meet the well
dressed, sharp-e mun in his band-
some bugey, while his mother romained
on the back-poroh, with sleeves rolled
upy mixing dough for poultry.

“There aln't many®of 'em to feed
now," she said, talkiog nlpud 1o herself,

s sho had been accustomed with her |

Inte husband., **What with cholera and

m in the chickeous, and weak logs in |

rkeys, 1 hbain't had any but i1l

Inck with the Jot of "em this year, Then
there's old  Bpeck missing—
ll,yu: of ‘em all, and Gold streak's it for
othin' sence her leg's broke.  Ah, me!
'm mightily afe that she's the only
plli-f‘t'unk wo'll ever know on {his

““What's that about a gold-streak, Mrs,
Lnlg'ljl“ oxclaimed a clear, young voice.

And a girl with & sweet face and
Tﬁht brown eyes and & blue-striped
chintz dress fittlog perfoctly to her trim
figure, stood smiling before her.

Mra, Langly’s faco brightened imme-

dhl%y‘;
“Why, Letty, how you do always
to take one by surprise, as if
i:uv;n risen out o' the yenrth or dropped
vn from the clouds! Well, ehild,
you're welcome! And how's your
motherl”

L:lolgmde a sultable reply, and ox-
plai how she had becn sent by her
mother on some little business connected
with quilt-patterns, for the invention of
which Mrs, Llnglj' was fmmous.

“You shall have my gold-streaked
pattern.' sald the old lady, promptly.
*Jt's the handsomest of ull, and I've
never before giv!n it away—not even to
the minister's wife, who was so tuken

writh "
“Gold-streaked sgain!" said Letty,

smiling, *“Thst appears to be a favorite
name with you."
“Ah, dear, I've cause to think a

y
heap of Eu name! Mayba it would he
botter if 1 budn't; and mayvbe again—
well, nobody cun toll yer.”

There was 4 momeut’s silence, when
she resumed :

*| dure say, Lett{,
obstinate und seltish in npl;miug Rob's
wish to sull the farm. Butl bad u rea-
gon, child, more on his acoount than
ming; and 1 think T may's well tell it to
you. 1 know you'te to teusted wot (o

and spread it arauod among the neigh.
e S
.
: ' -4

the best

you've thought me |

Maybe you'll think so yourself, but at
any rate I'll let you judgo.

“You see,” she continued, as she
slowly worked in another handful of
corn-meal, ‘the Langlys come of Scolch
stock, and it's boon said that Hob's grest-
grand'ther Langly, over in Scotland, bad
the gife o' socond sight—that is, see-
ing and knowing things that are go-
ing to happen, T've heard & good deal
of talk about it in the family, but never
did think much of it, though my hus-
band—poor departed Jeems—believed
in it as firmly ns he belioved in
summer and winter, He snid these
things come by a mysterious law of na-
tur'.  Well, about eight years ago old
Uncle Alick Lapgly paid us a visit on
thia farm, I hadn't seen him but once
before in my life—for he lived down to
Tennessces, n long wav from hero.  Him
and Jeemn, they walked nll overjthe farm,
and it wis o far better cultivated place
then than now, though nothin' com-
]lmmd to what it was in my father’s time.

eomy’ nole Alick didn't seem to think
much of it, though:. Then he went over
the country looking up lands to buy for
his son, Alick, who thought of comin
this way to settle, if & good prospect of-
fered. But in the ¢nd he gave up the
iden, ns he couldn't find jest what he
wanted,”

Here sho began slowly and  deliber-
ately to clear the dough from her hands,
Leity, sented on the top step of the
‘porch, looked up with quiet, expectant
eyes.

“The day that he went away,” eon-
tinued Mrs, Langly, with a long-drawn
breath, “‘he was stauding herc—yes,
right here where yvou are s sitting—and
Iooking all nround him on the farm. All
of & suddent he says, ‘Jemmy—Jemmy
and Mary'—turning to me— ‘I've one
thing to suy to you before I go, Stick
| to your farm, for there's n streak of

golden luck in it.' Of conrms | asked
| what he mennt; but all he would say
was, ‘I've seen it—1've seen it by the
ywer thut's given us (o look into the
uture. :
running through your land that's to bet.
ter your fortunes in good time. Don’t
| part with it until your luck’s found.'
. And that same day he went nway, and
| the first we heard of him after he got
home, was that he was dead.”

There was another pause, and Letty
snid ;

“And you think there is really » vein
of gold to be found on your farmi"

“Jeems thought so. To his dying
day he believed in it. Goodness! how
much he thought about that gold-streak |
Why, half his time he spent in hunting,
and digeging, and scratching saround:
aud at last he went off to tewn and tried
toget two men, that was used to the bus-
iness, to come out and examine the land
to diskiver gold,

“But they only laughed at him, and
gaid no gold would ever be found in
Pike county. And then he thonght
maybe there was gold money hid some-
where on the place: so he dug under nll
the rocks, and looked in the holler
trees, and was speshly keerfulin digging
in the garden.

“Hut no pot of gold ever turned up;
and, meanwhilst, the farm got neglected,
and it seemed that more bad than good
luck was n-coming to us, Btill, almost
on his death-bed, he said to me:

*iMary, dou't you sell the farm if you
enn help it. 1 believe, as faithfully as 1
believe in anything, that that streak of

ld-luck will turn ul: some time. No

ngly ever yet prophesied what didn'y
come Lo phss.’
| ““That was what ho said; and so now,
' Lotty, you know, as Robert knows, why
! I wm unwilling to sell the farm.”
““And what does Robert think about

I've seen a streak of gold-luck |

fortunstely we escaped the tes
ed 80 nicely.”

“Why, what is it all about, Robert?’

‘““Why, only this, mother: They ard
Fulng to run a new railroad through our
arm, "

“What!" exclaimed the old lady, in
diemay.,  “Cut our farm in two with &
railroad and spile it completoly? Bo
that's what's those men were after when
they came trespnssing on our place yes-
terday! But I'll soe whether they'il ever
venture to do itagain! Surely, RRobert,
you'll not submit to see the farm ruined
“d__li

““Hush, hush, mother!" he snid.
“Onlm yourself, und let me explain.”

And when he made it all clesr to her
how the passing of the new railroad
throngh their farm would make them
compnritively rich--and how there
would probably be a station established
in their nvighborhood, aud even perhaps
on their very land, which would ten-fold
increase its value—and how in that case
he might establish & store there, and
after awhile n postoffice, already needed,

tages —his mother could searcely realize
the idea of such good fortune.

But her first words showed how much
sho had the happiness of her son at her
motherly heart, when she said, with mois-
tening eves:

ert!”
Bome few months after this time, Mr.

one ide, aud his wife loanin% on his arm
on the meadow-slope, watehing from a
distance the busy laborers throwing up a
clay embankment, where the new ruilroad
was to be laid.

The sun was slowly sinking to the
horizon, and his almost level ravs shone
redly on the yellow clay, freshly turmed
up and gleaming in a long, bright line
against the green flvids beyond,

““Dear me " gaid Mrs, Langly, I never
knew there was so much clay on the
land; for all father's tallk about a clay
substratum over there, and his
in elover and marl. How red and yellow
it looks! and how that long line of wet
clay shines in the sunlight, like a streak
of gold.”

At this, Letty turned with bright eyes,
full of a sudden surprise.

“‘A streak of gold? Oh, Robert, how
strange! Can this be the streak of gold-
luck that your father's Uncle Alick fore-
told

Mrs. Langly eank on the grassy bank,

uite ‘‘shaken,” as she declared, with
this renlization of the fulfillment of the
prophesy,

“Maybe," she said, presently, ‘he did
t'aly sec it by the gift o' second-sight;
or maybe, being a olever, far-sighted
man, he might have got an idear that a
railroad would have to run from G—
to L—— some time, snd pass right
through the farm, or maybe, he might
have heard somebody say a8 much, when
[he was speculatin’ round the country,
I'd like to know which it was*

And to this day she has not made up

her mind on that point. —8. 4. Weis,

Wild Giame In Afghanistan,
in the walley of the Kushk Hud we
saw deer of various kinds, wild boar,
| and the goorkal, or wild ass, A large
drove of them passed our line of march
one morning, but we saw little of them
except the great cloud of dust they
turned up as they hurried off to higher
ground. 1 understand that there is little
| difference between the goorkal snd the
kyang, or wild horse of Tibet, Marmots
| are nEo

very plentiful, they have bur-
rowed their holes into the ground every-
where, aud it is dangerous to horses, as

with various other prospective advan: |

“You and Letty can marry now, Rob- |

Robert Langly gtood with his mother on |

lowing
J llagc. To the south of the oity wall

i Ol courge, as you

ey oadies, ontomptvonay, <ot | TN THE GHINESE CAPITAL.

' WHAT A LADY SAW IN THE OITY
OF PEKIN,

A Plince Raroly Visited by Travels
ers—Viewn from the City Walls —
The Shops and Street Life.

One of the most cntertaining of mod-

ern lady travelers, Miss Constance F.

Gordon Cuming, 4 slster of the great

| explorer and ‘‘lion elayer," G, Gordon
Cumiog, has Iately written a narrative
of u visit to Pekin, the Chinese eapital,
Her first impressions of the eity are re-
corded as 1ollows:

There is just one way by which to ob-
tain quite nn ilusive impression of Pekin
—namely, by looking down on the city
from its majestie walls. Then all the
squalor, dirt and dost, which are wso
fearfully prominent at all other times,
eeem to disappenr, and, as if by magic,
Eou find yoursell overlooking rich

owers of greenery, tree tops innumer-

able, from which, here and there, rise
quaint ornamental roofs of temples or
mandaring' houses, with roofs of har-
monious gm{ tiles, or of bright, glazed
porcelain, gleaming in the sunlight.
I'hen you realize bow mony cool, plens.
ant homes wealthy citizens contrive to
reserve in the midst of the dingy, gray,
densely crowded strests, of wﬁlch you
only catch o glimpse here and there,
just enough to give o suggestion of life
to the whole scene,

Such a glimpse I first obtained one
morning at early dawn, ere the dust-
clouds ﬁad begun to rise with the day's
busy traifie, and the beauty of the scene
struck me more forcibly from the con-
trast betwixt the bird’s-eye view aad the
reality when seen on the level. In truth,
when standing on the south wall, which

Inughtor, &t another a denser crowd
tempted us to press forward to soe the
object of specinl interest, and, lo! it was
& Chinese Punch and Judy, of much the
gima charigter ag our own,

At an early hour the open air cook
shops ply the busicst trade.  Some nre
shaded by huge umbrellas, beoneath
which are sprosd the dressed dishes, for
which a thick sprinkling of dust does
duty instead of pepper. Thore are street
ovens wherein ul{ manner of pies are
baked—strange compounds of unknown
animal nnd vegetable substances, which
neverthelpss pmell rather inviting: at
ieast they would do so were it not for

the ever present all-pervading fumes of |

tobaceo and opium, the one coarse, the
other faint and sickly., Bean puddingin
o crust of mashed potatoes fried in oil
seomed to bo in great demaud, as also
little pies of vegetables, and nicely
bollod aweet potatoss. We watched the
owner of a portable oven dispens.
ing these to a hupgry circle on
receipt of some absutdly small coin while
many other men supplied them with hot
tea. Various preparations of Indian corn
flour were nlso in favor, especislly when
biaked in the form of tarts, with a little
dab of trencle. There was alao an énor-
mous consumption of cakes of ground
millet, sprinkled with scorched millet
seed. Asto what we understand by
bread, it does vot exist, the substance
being heavy dumplings of flour, which
is steamed {uutead of being baked. They

‘are not 80 bhad, however, when toasted.

The fuvorite food here is n enke mnde of
bean-curd. Common smull beans are
ground between two gravite millstones
like o hand quern, As the upper is
turned, water s poured on, and a creamy
white fiuid ooses out, which flows into
a tub, and is boiled with ealt. The

divides the Tartar city from the Chi- | frothis skimmed off, and the curd is
nese, it is searcely possible to realize that | tied up in u cloth, put under pressure,
one is looking down on the dwellings of | and so formed into square ecakes, which
about 1,300,000 human beings, Of these | really taste much like our own curds.

000,000 inhabit the Tuartar city, which,
seen from the walls, isapparently a beau-
tiful Hark, richly wooded, and now
clothed in its dentest mid-summer foli-

stretches a4 vast enclosure, called the
Hai-tsy, or Great Sea-like Plain, which
is the emperor's private hunting ground,
inclosed by a Ligh brick wall forty miles
in circumferonce. On the other side,
looking into the Tartar city from the ele-
vation of about fifty feet, the brillinnt,
yollow-tiled roofs of the imperial palace
are most couspicuous, snd very beautiful
as they rise above the masses of dark-
green foliage. A considerable number
of ornamental buildings, all yellow-
roofed nnd gleaming like burnished gold,
| are scattered in every direction through

the imperinl pleasure grounds, and with

the nld of good opern-glasses one

can distinguish details wvery

There is also an immense consumption
of macaroni, which is made by knead-
ing a thick dough of wheat fiour, rolling
it into very thin, stiff sheets, and cut.
ting these into narrow strips, which are
then boiled. This is enten hot with
chillies, and you sce men swallowing
yards of it, very much like the Neapolj-
tun beggars, except thet the Celestis
use chop-sticks instead of fingers.

How Vaccination Works.

Professor Tyndall says in Popular Sej-
ence Monthly: Pasteur hiad little difficulty
in establishing the parasitic origin of
fowl-cholers; indeed, the parasite had
been observed by others before him,
But, by his successive cultivations, he
rendered the solution sure. His next
step will remain forever memorable in
the history of medicine. 1 allude to

fairly. | what he calls ‘*virus attenuation.” And
travel round the | here it may be well to throw out a few
walls the view changes considerably,one | remarks in advance.

When a tree, ora

lot of roofs gives place to another—so | bundie of whent or barley straw, ia

that vou obtain a birds-eye view of the
| situstion of most of the pointsof interest
in the city. It would, however, take n
really good walker to go” the whole

round of the walls, as the Tartar city |

forms o square four miles in every direc-
tion, and the Chivese city is an oblong,
thirteen miles in circumference. Impos-
ing as the castellated towers and walls
appear when seen through the dust-
clouds, & closer inspection proves that
they are not made of stone bul of large
gray bricks (about twenty inches in
length by nine in width); so that, after
all, these enormous bastions are just the
universal dust in a baked form,

The municipal system of watering the
strects is on an excesdingly limited scile,
being confined to afew
water brought by the officin]l seavengers

it inquired the girl, with a faint flush | their feet sink into the honeycombed | when not engaged in earrying the most
I abhorrent sewerage from the houses to

on her cheek,

“Oh, he thinks it all nonfense—about
the gold, and the second-sight, and all.
And as for me—why, sometimes I can't
bt ngroe with him, And theo, again,
there's & fecling that there muy be some-
thin' in it, after all—and that it may be
given to somo folks to see what's going
to happen in the future. Just 03 we
know there were prophets of old, to say
nothing o' the Witch of Endor,"

Just st this moment thev henrd Mr,
Davis' bugey roll away, and ltobert came
around the commer of the house.

He looked a little excited; but that
might he trom finding Letty there. e
wilked Bome with her across the fields
to the next farm.  When he returned he
gaid, guite abraptly:

“‘Mother, Mr, Duvis wanis to buy the

| farm. He's offered more for it than 1
ever dreamed it would Lring. 1o seems
| quite nnxious to get it: and when I told
him thut yon objected to part with i,
ho actually offered to lot us off with the
| balunce of the mortgage, provided the
business Is settled ai onew,”
“Why, Robert, what can he moanf"
o don't know, ‘There's somoething in
it I don’t understand; but, if you've no
objection, I'll go over to. G—— to-mor-
| row and see Lawyer Pannell about it"

Robere had expected to be ooly one

day from home: but he stayod three,
And, meantime, the one hired boy, golog
to bring the cows from the meadow, re:
| ported that there wore o number of men
| pessing through the furm, looking about,

oxumining the ground, and aeticg in a

very strange and unuccountab'e manner,

“Good gracious!” thought Mre. Lang-
Iv. **They surely can’t Le suspicioning
the gold strenk "

| Ble was very anxious for her son’s re-
turn, When Le did come she notfced
the bright glance, and the brisk manner
in which he dismounted from his horsa
and caome stralght toward her, ns she
stood at the steps to welcome him.

“Well, Roby, [ seo you've gol good

| news, "
| ““T'he best of news, mother,” be an-
swered, cheerlully.

The toars eame into her oy es.

[ shall hate to give up the old home,
after ull."

“You need not give it ng. mother,
| We won't sell the farm. Mr, wa

| earth, ‘These marmots may be said to be
now the real possessors of the land, for

! there is searce & vard of it whic
occupied by them.

Partridges are also in considerable

numbers, snd in the Kushk valley some
of our party found pheasants plentiful,
| and wild pigs are still more numerous
| there than on the hiEhar round, There
are lurire spaces on the side of the stream
covered with tall reeds, and the pigs
find cover in them, Onemorning ou the
march I saw n drove of about thirty pigs
led bys large boar, walking up the side
of the hill. Thoy had been disturbed
by the baggage unimals passing. They
went up the hillside, and about half a
mileto the north they descended again
into anvther bed of reeds.  Thoy came
down in Indisn file, forming & long
straight line, lod still by the boar, and
a8 thoy desconded their speed became
greator, till they disappeared in the
reeds. While!watching the drove ns it
came down hill, it was impossible not to
recall sn event deseribed in the Gospel
of St, Mark,

The boars sre ferocious, as some of our
party found who hnd sttacked them, and
were attacked in return, and not having
the right kind of pig sticking spurs,
flight was deecmed necessary. Not being
uble ta deal with the boars has in some
instances interfered with the pheasant
shooting, for it wonld be nwkward to be
caught by one of these huge tuskers in a
jungle of tall reeds with only n fowling
picee in your hand,—Loudon Yelograph.

Bolling Water In a Sheet of Paper,
Take a pisce of paper and fold iy up,
as school boys do, nte a sguare box
without a id,  Hung this up to o walk-
ing stick by four threads, und suppurs
the stick on books or ether convenient
props. Then a lamp or taper must be
pisced under this dainty cauldron. In
s few moments the water will boil.
The only fear is lust tho threads should
eateh fire nnd Jet the water spill into the
lump and over the table. The flums
must therefore not be too large. The
paper does not burn, because it is wet,
| and even if it redisted the wet it would
| not bie burned through, because the heat

imparted to it one slde the Hame
' would be very r

by the other.

I
dly cun‘:lcud away | At one
l banks,

Each householder is required

m«sldl. ;
h is not evening st sunset to water that

section which is before his own door. At
this momeat, therefore, all the slops are
brought out from every house and are
sprinkled over the highway. It there is
auy stagnant sewer, drain or pond with-
in resch, no matter how foul its wnters a
few extrajbuckets are drawn from thence,
and the happy population who seem de-
void of all sense of smell, rejoice in the
sudden cossation of the sulfocating dust.

The mirncle is to see the people thrive
on the poisonons stmosphers which they

must forever inhale nnd which makes us |

positively sick. In the nurfowest, most
crowded street, where the air is most
pestilentinl, where there are foul open
drains under thelr very windows, these
people lovk just as fut und healthy as in
the open country,

Being on the inside of the creat gate-
way, und therefore in no dunger of being
lacked out st sunset, we were able to re.
mauin on the wa'ls till the street- watering
was over, and go guined impressiony of
avening street fife ws we walked home in
the twilight.  Of these the most curions
were the second-hand clothes anction at
the open booths, where the stall men
were mpidly turning their wures mngd
shouting out their prices at the top of
their voices,

Then there is the incessant din of
atrect cries, while asa deep bass to these
comes the grunting chorus of the coolies,
who, in the middle road, are wiging oun
their heavily laden carts, snd the npever
ceasing stream of the terrible suringless
carts, which take the place of abs and
carringes for the greatest mandurios ns
well as for the humbler folk, Riders on
mules nod donkeys go jingling along to
the musgic of their vwn bells,  Cjearer
and most melodious is the tinkling o7 the
square bell which hangs from the reck
of the lnst camel in the long files which

| now and nguin move slowly up the str vt

with soft, silent tread and gliding move-
ment, Some nre Inden with fen; othors
bring fucl for the clty—n compound of

ulﬂ sod conl-dust made upinto balls, |
which, beiog burnt in common portablo |
o lron, or Inass, give |

stoves mude of vln
out much heat and no smoke.

pl..uﬂo pund some mont
whosa buffoon called forth loud

|‘\-

uckets of drain- |

burned, & certain amount of mineral
matter remains in the ashes—extremely
smell in comparison with the bulk of the
tree or of the straw, but absulutely es-
sential to its growth. In na soil lacking,
or exhausted of, the necessary mioeral
constituents, the tree csnuot live, the
crop cannot grow. Now, contagia are
living things, which demand certain ele-
ments of lile just as inexorably us trees,
or wheat, or barley: and it is not qiffi-
cult to see that o crop of a given
parasite may so fur use up & constituent
existing in small quantities in the body,
but essentinl to the growth of the para.
site, as to render the body unfit for the

roduction of a second crop.  The soil
K exhausted, and, notil the lost constit-

uent is restored, the body is protected |

from any further sttack of the same dis-
order.  Such an explanution of non-re-
current disenses nnturaliy presents itsell
to a thorough believer in the germ
theory, and such was the solution which,
in reply to a guestion, 1 ventured to of-

| fer nearly fifteen yoars ago to sn eminent

London physician. 7To exhaust s soil,
however, u parasite less vigorous and de
structive than the really virulentone may
suffice; and, if, after having by mesns of

| n feebler orgunism eshausted the soil,

without fatal result, the most highly
virulent parasite be introduced iuto the
system, it will prove powerless,  'This,
in the language of the germ theory, ia
the whole secret of vaceination,

Remarkanle Grottooes,

The Fish River caves, near Syduney, in
Australis, are ainong the most remafka-
blo limestone grottoes in the world, and
inke rank with the Maummouth ecave in
Kentucky, and the Luray cavern jn Vir.
ginie, The Fish River ecaves, which
have been recently explored, are remnrk-
able for a kind of fligree glass-work aod
staluctic drapery, which hangs like srras
frow the walls and raofs. In one part
of the cave u pond of clear water was
found, *‘its bottom glistening with
pesrls and other concretionury forms
like nodules, marbles, birds' eges, etc,,
interspersed with peatches of diminu-
tive coral forms." In the Bhawl cave
there are curtains from ten to twenty

feot long. some nearly white, others |

striped with pink, vollow and browu.
A fresh grotto hus wiso been discovered

| guite recently st lwrgali, in Bardinia,

‘he grotto commences with o large hall
with sixteen columns rvising from the
alabaster loor, and apparently sistainin
the pure white roof, which 1 wreathoe

and festooned with flowers snd Ogurengy

of agimals in limestone, The most won-
derful thing in the hall was, however,
the petrified skeleton of n majestic stag,
which was partly destroyed by visitors,
and the spine of whivh has been sent an.

“tire to u professor of nstursl history in

Cagliari, The grotto consists of slx
othor lurge chumbers full of natural curi
ositics.

When the man told his landlady she
fod him woodeu bisouits, she didu't get
Joh, no, shesmiled and told him bomsd

waos 80 cheap that—the story is' oo sad
[ to! conclude, — Merchant- !m':hr

\'\ l

UNDER A CRAZY QUILT.

Mo slept, and dreamt that the kaugaroo
Had given » fancy ball;

The slephant came with the festive gom,
T'he mouse with the estrich tall.

A funny girafs, that 4id nothing but laugh,
Dropped tn with a centipada;

And a cricket and flen, that had just been to

tea,
Waltzod round with remarkable speed.

A wasp and & bumblebss had a chat
Just over his little nose;

And a bon constrictor, upon the mat,
Dressed up in bis Sunday clothes.

A crow and a raccoon, in a fire balloon,
FPaussd over his bad to sing;

| And a neat armadillo crept up on his pillew

To dance the Highland fling.

Then all, ere they laft, mnde a graoceful baw,
And out in the moeonlight sped;

Excopt & ponderous brindle sow,
Which stoppad to stand on its bead.

The little boy woke, and grinnsd st the joke;
Sprang out of bed with a lily

o1 will dream 16 all over,” said he, “If they

cover

Me up with s crazy quile”

George Cooper.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A pair of pants—Two tired dogs.
Man is like 8 potato—never sure when
he will get “into hot water."
When the ironclad was invented then
came the tug of war.— it
Many a dandy before inge b
comes itab-dude after it.—m-' e
Great feat oo the rollers—Those thet
require No, 12 skates,—5t. Paul Herald. T"’..

Can the tailor's nag be properly called
n clothes horse. —Jlloston &mm{d Bul-
letin,

Miss-fortunes come to some men when
they get married, and they don't mind it
n bit,— Tezas Siftings.

UA soft answer turneth away wrath ™
but o stout kick !m}:ently annihilates
it,—Pittsbury Clronic

Acronnuts are often very much taken
up with their profession, like tramps snd
housebreakers. — Boston  Times.

A new magazine is called the Woman's
Age, 'This is unfortunate, It will never
become generally known.—New York
Journal. v b

“Only & match box," rem
at the theatre the other night, referring
to the seats wiiere the young lovers sat.—
Boston T'ranseript. _

A poet says: *‘'Tis more brave to
live than to die.” That’s the reason
poets send their effusions by mail to the
editor.—Naw York Journal.

“A good pame is better than tons of
gold,” says Cervantes. We don't know
about that. We have never bhad more
than one ton of gold ut a time,— Graphie.

“Were you at the ball last nightt*
asked Jones of his friend Brown, **You
bet T was at the bawl,” roplied Brown,
“and I stayed all night, Baby had the
colle."— Terun Siftings.

A farming exchange says: A fair
average profit for u hen seoms to 1ange
[ from #1.60 to §2 a year.” 1f & hen can
| make a profit of $1.00 to §3 a year she
| bught to be able ¢o lay up something.—

Drake's Muaguzine,
Japanese dentists use only the thumb
| and forefinger in pulling teeth, and if
they drag their victims around the
half an bour before the molar comes out
| they don't ohz?e anything extrs.—
| Norristown Herald, _
““We had quite & discussion at theelub
| Inst evening,” said Fenderson; *‘I made !
the elosing speech, and T think 1 mada
| myself clear,” “Ah{" retursed -
“then I haye been misinformed. 1
told you made the others clear,"—Boston
Lranscript,

“How did you feel!” & man wasd
asked, after telling how he was caught
by the cowcatcher of & locomotive and
thrown over the smoke stsck iuto the
tender. ““Well, 1 didn't like it, although
1 musy say 1 was very much taken up .
with it at fiest,” he replied—Now Yark
Journal,

When the philosophic gentleman
Attends the rolier rink
And "‘2’:"1@' s::avm, my son,
Does ho siv n o b
— Hatohet

Bhe wis 8 mis of summens ten
And ddidd not care a snap for men,
But only loved bher poodla

And leuu she gn? into hnt'm
Bhe did wol care for oin of moeans,
But loved a sickly neodle

s

She's thirty mow and has more sense,
Al knows what nmuoi.bz and hene
Her love must have ‘bocdle, ™
—Koanaville Argus

How to Become Doafl at WiLL
Some years ugo, owing to illness and
| long residence in the tropics, 1 became
merbid, sunsitive to nolses of every
and procured completo relief in the fol-
lowing way: I placed some aceti
olutment in the conter of u little square
of thin, llmp cotton, brought the corners
together, tied them with thrond, aod in-
| serted one of the little plugs well into

each cor, sod after a little kneading nod

eutle pressure found that 1 was sbso-

| Hnlei ¥ Jmt to ull ordinary noises such as

the loud barking of dogs and the lond \
| rumbling of heavy earti in the street.
A couple of points must be carefully at-
tended to, The vintmeat must not be
too soft, the quuntity about the size of &
| stunll pea, and the Lttle bng must be
| somewhat lrger than its conteuts, 1o al-
low tho plugs to the shape of the
suditory canal. I the bag be too small,
o ite contents lurgor in size than ) pus,
it t he inserted iuto the sar, and if
applied only to thar oritice it entirely
fails in its object, This little experiment
¥ easily wied, sud w daily experience of
over twelve months wartuuts me iu siy-
ing that it will be fouud iuvaluable
the slck room,—Loudon Lasect,




