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WHEN EVENING COMETH ON.

When avening cometh on,
Blower and siateller in the mellowing sy
The fans-like parple-atiadowod clonds atles:
Qooler ant! bulmber doth the soft wind syl
Loveller, Jonsiler to our wondering eyos
The saftening landscapo senms. The swallows iy
Swift throngh the radinnt vanly the felddark etles
Tin thrilitng, ewoet Pirowoll; and twillght bands
Of misy elimnce crow tho Tar-off lanids
When evonlng eometh on.

When evenine comoth on,
Deeper and deoamivr grows the slumboring dell,
Darker and drenrler wproads the bristiing wald,
Bluer and heaviee roll the Wils that swell
In moveless waves agalust the sliimmering gold
Ont frof thelr hatints the (nscct hordes; that
dwell
Unismens by day, como thronging forth to hold
Thelr feating honr of ravel, and by tie pool
Hoft plpingn rise up frous the graswes codl,
When evonlng cometh on.

When evening cometh on,
Along thelr well-known paths with heavier troad
The mad-eyod, foltering kine anurged returen;
‘The peaceful sheop, by unssen sliepherds led,
Wand bleatlug to the hills, #o well they léarn
Where Natare's hand thelr wholesome eoueh

x  hath gpread,
Avd throngh the purpling mist the moon doth
" yearn;

Palegmutlo prdiance, dear recursing dream,
Soft with the falllay dew falls thy falnt beam,
When evening cotmeth on,

Whea evening cometh an,
Loored fram the day's Jong toll, the elanking
teama
With tal lng erope pasw on tholr fostling wayn,
Thiekr gonritigs glinted by the wanine brams;
Clpae by thelr hoels the he dfal coills srays;
o Al slawly iding in o land of dreame,
Transfijrared speoters of the sheanding hiaw,
Thus fram |ife's feld the heart's foud hopy doth
fndo,
Thus doth the weary spirit seek the shade,
Whien évealng cometi on,

Whitts evening eometh on,
Across the dottod felds of gathoged graln

Mrs. Gale by the young men 1n semm-
snllor dress.

They were venting their indignation
aFniuul. the steamehip, and the combing-
Lion of untoward cireumstances that hind
deluyed their voynge,

Standing a littlo apart from the group
was a slim, pale fuced girl, in & dress of
quiet-gray, unrelieved gave at the throat,
wherd s bit of cherry-golored ribbon was
gathered into a prim bow,

This was Hisie Annabel, nnd she was
maid and compnnion to the Misses Gale,
who wete natmed respectively Agnes and
Funice.

Bhe took no part in the conversation,
but thero was a sad and wistful look in
the gray eyes, as she turned her face
townrd the western horizon,

“It's outrngeous!” cried Papa Gale,

“Shumerul!™ echoed hia wife,

“Ivs Killing me!" sighed Miss Eunice.

“T am really faint with ennui!” chir-
Tuped Miss Agaes,

“Ut's deucedly unfortunate!” chorused
the voung men. .

“If something would only happen!”
continus. Agnos,

“I tell’ yon what?' cried the elder of
the voung men, addressing Miss Eunice,
in particular.

“Wellt" interrogated that young lady,
with n listless nttempt at interest,

"Lel's write letlers to our friends, en-
close thom in bottles, and throw them
overboard., They're no doubt consider-
nlily worried over our long absence, and
a8 it's impossible to tap the cable and
telegraph them a message, we'll malke
old oecan's waves our letter earrier,”

*Pshaw, Rob!" retorted Miss Eunice,
shrugging her snoulders.  “‘How senti-
mental you are! As though a letter put
into n bottle and thrown into the sea
wonld ever resch anywhere!”

“I1've road somewhere, " saia Rob Car-
rington, *that ship-wrecked ssilors
often send messages to their friends that |

The soal of suinmar broathes & deop repois,
Mystorlous murmarii g mongie on the plain,
And from the blurred and Biendol brake there
flows
The undalating echoea of rome straln
Onee heard In paeadive, porchisucs—who knows?
But now the whispering memory siidiy strays
Along the dirit rows of the ristling mulas
Whien evening comoth om,

Whon evening eameth on,
Anot thet'e soroads upon thy lingetiog nir

The mink of weedy slopes and grasses dank,
And odors from far folds, unseen bot fale,

With scent of flowers from miuny a shadowy bank.
Obylost Biyelum, wet thon hiding there?

Fiows yot that crystal stronm whiereof 1 drank,
Aby wiid-oyod Memory, fly from night's despairt
Thy strong wings droop w.tl bheavier weght of

Chre

When evenlng cometh on,

When evening cameth on
Ho sounding phiruse can st the heart at rest.
Tl seitling gloom that oreeps by wood wnnd
wiream,
_ The bars that lie along the simonldering west,
'The tall and lonaly sllent trpes that secu
To mock the groating earth, and tm to jost
Yiuds wikvering flame, this seonleing dreaw,
Al nil bnng strraw as the cloads being raln,
Andlsvesmoro life's sirnggie senneth vain
When eveatng come:l on,

Whisn evening coineth on,
Ansar doth Life stand by the grest unknown,
gn darkniss ronshing alit ber suntiont hande
Philosopbiles aud croeds alike are thrown

Baneath her feet, and questioning sh> eands
Close on the brink, unfearing aud alone,

Anat lisan the dall wave brealing ou the sands,
Alboit hee thonghtful wyes are filel with tears,
8o lonely and so sad the sonnd she hoars

When evonlng cometh en,

) When evening cometh on,
Valn sooms the worlidl, and valner wise man's
thought,
Al eolors vanleh when (he sun goeth down,
Fame’s purple mantle somo prond soul hath
eanght
o butter acoms than doth the carth-aained gown
Warn by Coutent. Al ngmos shall be forgot.
Douth pluckn the stare to deok his sable crown,
The futr eichantment of the poiden day
Par throagh the vale of vhadows melt away
When ovening cometh on,

Whon avening cometh oi,
Love, onily love, ¢in ptay thoe sluking soul,
And smooth thought's racking fever from the
brow;
Thie wonnded heart Love only ean console.
‘Whatevar Lrings & talm for sarrow now,
B0 mask 18 pe whilo this vexeid earth shall roll
“Take then the portion which the gods allow,
Denr boart, may 1ot It o (hy wisrs breast
Slok o forgetfulness and sliont resg
When evenlng eometh on 7

~Hobert Durns Wilson, in Harpmr's.

IN A BOTTLE.

It was & beautiful day in midsummer,
snd the half-a-hundred-odd cabin pas-
sengers ob the good steamship Naotic
were listlessly lounging about the deck,

They were already nine days out from
Liverpoo!, and owing to an unfortunme
acoident, whieh hnca oeeurred early on
tha voyage, oply haf the distance to
thelr port of destioation bad been ac-
complished.

The uecident had been attended with
no danger to the precious human freight,
but the monotony of the voyage wus be-
coming unbearsble, and the passengers
waere beginning to grumble

Every artifice hoa been resorted to to
relieve the tedium of tho slowly moving
days, and now they were literally at thele
wits' end,

Charsdes, mock (rinls, skettles, snd
amuteur theatricals, had in turn been
rosorted to, but now, with their fuces
turned longingly towurd home, they
lounged about the deck, sud bemosued
their sad fate.

A particularly discontented group
leaned agalost the port-rail, amidshi

by
compnsed of two young ludies, clwwi'y
dressed, two vounyg men who looked
rather jaunty in their semi-sallor dress,
s stout, red-Teeed, conrse looking mun,
and an cqually stout, red-fi , &aad
conrse-looking woman,
The two ittl;r \I*m eabled "pnp?;;si::
Crguaurna™ by the s paring youn
aad deferentially sddressed as ilr. aud

way. “We're about as bad as ship-
wrecked, why can’t wei”

| Let's ask ihe captain!" egnid Eunico;
|ami sho wilked towned thet officer, who

was moodily pacing up and down the

| bridge, ’

The others followed,

*“Yos, Miss," answered the eaptain, |
when Eunice had asked bim about the
possibility of the bottles being washed
ashore. I've no doubt they'll each lund
somewhere. The steward will furnish |
you with bottles if you desire to make
the experiment.”

There was something novel in the
iden, nnd every empty l{mttlo on ship-
board was soon brought on deck.

Everybody, young and old, began to
write letters—everybody except Elsie |
Annubel, |

No waiting kindred anxiously ex-
}aeetcti her return, and the only real

riend she had ever had, handsome Guy
Chalmers, was lost to her.

Two yenrs before she had engaged
herself to tho young artist, but they had
qunrreled, and separated in aoger, as
lovers will.

She was too proud to ask his forgive-
ness, and he was too stubborn to ask
hers,

Graduslly they bad deifted apart, and
finnlly lost nll sight of ench other.

Elsie sighed as these thoughts of the
past surged through her mind, and she
sighed—a bitter, quivering sigh.

Papa Gale was a rich pork merchant,
and, in his rough way, wad kind to her.

He paid her libemlly for the service
she readered io polishing up the some.
what neglected educations of his two|
dnughtern, but they were selfish and cn.

|

n:;l seoretly promised to correspond with ;
them,

The Gales had been home nearly n
month, when one morning s hired hack |
cume slowly up the long esarringe road
which wound through the rich pork- |
packer’s extonsive grounds, and, when it
tinally resched the house, the door
opened, and n young man leaped lightly
to thes ground.

He inquired of the servant who an-
swered lﬂs ring for Miss Elsie Annabel,
and the man showed him iuto the back |
patior.

Elsio was considerably surprised when
told that a gentleman wished to see her
below, but she went down, and timidly
appronched the back parlor. |

Sho halted for & moment on the
threshold, and the gentleman, who had
been idly drumming on the window,
turnoed,

At the sight of his face she reeled, |
and would have fallon hind he not sprang |
forwnrd and eaught her in his arma.

““Elsie, my darling!" he said, holdin
her very tightly. “‘ifave yon no wo
of welcome for mei"

“Oh, Guy!" she murmured, ns her
oyes met his.  “‘Have you really come
back to me? T have boen so lonely with-
out vou! Forgive me for my cruelty!”

*It is T who have come to usk forgive-
ness!" eaid Guy, leading her to a seat,
YAfter wo parted, two yenrs ago, and [
got over my stubbornnesy, I tried to find
you, but you had disappeared, leaving
no trace Hehind you. I was inconsolable,
and reproached myself for my harshness,
because it was sll my fault. Finally,
however, I grew moody and cynical, but
I could never bring myself to think of
you with aught but love and tenderness,
Bix months *after you disappeared my
old uncle died, and left me his heir,
Siuce that time I have hunted for you,
far and wide. Last summer 1 took

& run along the coast in my
yachr, stopping at every
port. Two weeks ngo we were lying

off Cape Breton, ina dead ecalm: One
of the snilors ealled my attention to a
bottle that was drifting by us. I fished
it up with n scoop net, It wus seuled,
aud all gathered around to see what it
contained. I broke the neck, and found
this little notey’ und he produced from
an inoer pocket the identical messuge
she had written on board the Nantie, in
mid.ocean. *‘You can imagioe my joy
at the strange discovery of your hidiag-
place, and, a breeze springing up, 1 or-
dered the yacht put about, snd we ran
into Halifax. I havecome to you as fast
a8 steam would carry me, to ask your
forgiveness, and assure you that I have
never ceased to love you,”

What answer she made him can but
be imagined. Anyway—when P’
Gale returned to dinner he heard the
whole story, and declared in his hearty
way that he'd give away the bride,

Accordingly, as soon as u suituble
trousscau could be prepared, the two, so
strangely reunited, weore made ono.

The Misses Gale officiated ns Lrides-
maids, and Bob Carrington and his
eonsin were the groom's best men.

Papa Gale, true to his word, gave the
bride away, and the great pyramid of
flowers which occupied the centre of the |
banquet tuble was crowned by the iden-
tical bottle that was responsible for the
happy event,

Revolvers Going the Rounds.

A country merchant stopping at one
of the Chicago hotels the other duy
nsked the clerk to direct him to the
pawn-shop region of the city. The

pricious, and her lot was not, by auy | dlamond wearer and bell jabber looked

menns, o lmml»y one. up in astonishment, and was about to
The stenmship's deck now rang with | send a porter up stairs to look after the

Joyous leughter and merry jest, as the | puest's baggage, when tho latter re-

pussengers prepnied the messages that marked:

they contidently hoped would be wafted |  “Oh, you needn't look so scared. 1

shoreward, | don’t want to pawn anything, and  will
All sorts of letters were written, read pay my hotel bill, I am a hardware

over laughingly, placed in their frail re-
coptacles, and cast into the sea,

*Even the sailors became intercsted in
the experiment, and sent vul messuges to
waiting friends, or unxious sweethearts,
in dear America.

**lHuve you written your messsge yet,
Mies Annabel " asked Agnes Gule, halt.
ing for o moment beside her maid, as she
leancd over the rail and watched the
[ tightly-corked bottles, as they bobbed

up and down,

“My messago!” eried Blaie, with a
uilty start. for she had just beon think-
| fn of Guy Chaliners,  “*Al-—ch—really

—1 bave no one to write to!"

“No onet" persisted Agnes.
|  “No!™ was the low answer, nnd El-
sie's eyes dropped.

“That's too bad ™ suid Agnes, com-
miserstingly., “Everybody is sending
|out a message 101 wera you 1'd just
writo gomething and send It off ot ran- |
dom. You could sign your name and
address, and porbops someone wounld
find it who'd Le anxious to know who
rou are and would write.  Thaat would

remantie I

“I've no taste for romance ! answered
Elsie, but she nevertheless procured a
| bottle, and after s moment’s thooght,
wrote on o piece of paper,

“In Mip-Ocean, 08 Sreauer NANTIO,
Aug. 14 —An accldent which bappenod to
vur propeller hos delaysl our vovage, and
wo are nipe days oot from Liverpeol. The
Captain says we ave Just hall way between
lhnlll. port amd New ork Eewylmly i)
well.

“ELsts ASNABEL,
“Care of John Gals, Bag.,
“Waluut Hulls, Cintlanatl, Ohilo,™

She pluced this simple message iu n
bottle, corked and scaled it, apd tossed |
it overboard,

The bottle was particularly long- |
| pecked, bright green in color, sud her |
| inexperienced Linnd had smesred the
whole top with red wax.

She stood watclung it & long time, but
finatly it disppeared, and with s weary
pigh she turned and went below,

he Nautie ultimately reached New
York, and Mr. John Gule hurmed back
to Cincinpali, 16 attend 1o bis pork,
llub:ﬂnﬁu.gtnn snd Lis cousin, Arthur
Stevens,

!uw

dealer and want buy some revolvers.”

The country merchant went down to
South State snd Clark streets and made
the rounds of the numerous pawn-shops
to be found there. He bought several
dozen revolvers of all sizes and wvalues
and piled them ina carpet bag, which
he had brought slong for the pur-
pose.

“Yes," he said, in response to the in-
quiry of the Chicago HMerald reporter, |
who had followed him. I buy all my
revolvers in thisway, T have been ob
to the scheme about ayesr. 1 never
eome to Chicago but what I save enough
on the revolvers | buy in the pawn-shops
to pay my hotel bill, and sometimes my
incidental expenses. Iean buy these goods
n great denl cheaper than I could pew |
ones, of course, and out  where
I live 1 can sell them for almost
as  much. There's a queer thing
about this revalver trade. A country
boy never thinks of coming to Chicago
without & revolver fn his pocket. Ha
has heard so much aboat the wickedness |
of Chicago, you know, that e really |
thinks it wouldn’t be safe, And, beside, |
no young man in the country thinks him-
selfl really n manunless lie has a revolver.
When thiey come here to Chicagoou busi-
ness or o visit, or looking for & job, and
they run short of money, the first thing
goes to the pown shop is the revolver:
and they go forn song, too, One day 1
was in the pawn shop at No. — Siate,
when & fellow came in and puwnod n re-
volver for $1.50 that he had bought of
me 4 month before for §9.  On my next
trip T bought that gun for §4 50, and
sold it within n week for 5. Shouldn't
wounder if I could make two or three
more turns on it before it wears oul, and
if I doo't somebody else will. There's a
eontinual drift of revolvers in that way.
We sell 'em in the eountry, in the eity
the pawnbrokers get thew, aod then we
buy back agaio, VFourdifihs of
the revolvers sold ave In the country
towns, nnd the swaller the town the
hetter the tradein proportion, The uade
in I.hr cheap revolvers hins about played
ont.’

The Caroline islauds wwmber 500, big

the Misses Gale furewell, | gnd little,

SAVAGE SEA ELEPHANTS.
MARINE MONETERS THAT BITE OFF
AND TEROW ROCES.

APaunther Story —Tale of n Rattlor —
—A Cute Collie—Mice Nwallowed
Ly an Oyster,

Y'Did you ever meet with o sea ele-
phant, captaini®

*Oh, yes. Up 'round Beohring's straits
I've ofton seen them, and they nre tough
fellows, too," replied Captain Gilderdale
to the reporter of the Now Haven Nawes,

‘‘Are they hard to kiil?"

“Noj it's easy enongh killing 'em, but
when they are dying they kick up a
great fuss,  With their littlo short testh
I've suon ‘em bite off a piece of rock as
big as a spittoon and throw it at a man
with feurrlll foree. I found one on areef
une day, and as we noeded some more oil
I ordered the bost steerer to make for
the gully way in tho rocks whers lic was.
We cames riggt up to him, put nu iron
into him sand huuled Lim after us into
clenr wator,

“Then 1 got into the bow right under
his nose, wtnn hie grabbed the bow of the
boat in his teeth and tore away u streak
fore and aft. He Dbit off the cnds of
thres lances, and another e snapped out
of my hands and tried to throw it at us,
Once he made asnap at me with his head,
throwing me right into the boat on mv
back. plcka& up o hatchet, and with
my two hands buried it in his bead up
to the handle. It killed him outright.

““He wastwenty-five feet long, and
gave two dozen barrels of oil. Wemade
blanket sheets of his blubber, cutting it
into pleces three feet square. Then pierc-
ing a hole in the centre of each block and
running through a spun-rope we made a
raft of them and towed it 10 the ship,
Theusual way to killa sea-elephant used
to be to run right up to him, hut him un-
der the jaw with an oar, which would
make him raise up his head, when we
would fire right up through his mouth
into the brain.”

A San Francisco Clronicls correspond-
ent from Upper Soda Springs, at the
headwaters of the Sacramento river, tells
of an adventure of a gentleman who
went out to camp at the Lick. As he
was upon his hands and knees peerin
throughua low bresstwork of brush nn
rails, to his surprise and horror he saw
within three feet of him a large panther
which was creeping stealthily toward an
opening in the small trinngular-shaped
inclosure which Pm'uy concealed his
body. Thehunter's first impulse was to
draw himsell up on his hands and knees
aud grasp his rife.  He thought that
though probably having scented him the
panther had not seen him until this
movement attracted the beast's attention
for she sprang back a few yards and be-

an grinning and soarling ina most
Flm“ill‘ though exceedingly dingreeable
manoer,

To draw his rifle to his shoulder, take
aim and fire was but & moment's work,
and the deed was done, One shot,
thanks to steady nerves and a sure aim,
was ull that was required. The creature
measured seven feet, and the vieious-
looking ciaws and head, with its ginz.
ing eyes and carniverous teeth, were not
at all pleesant to contemplate.

I was riding along the road when my
horse stopped and showed signs of
fright.” said a Chambers county ((a,)
man, “‘I looked and saw what I supposed
was o log between twenty-five and thirty
feet in length, Knowing my lorse was
very much afraid of snnkes, I examined
to see if there could be ono of these rop:
tiles near the supposed log, when the
fact dawned upon me that the object was
n huge snske.  1alighted and threw g
stone at what I then knew to be a snake,
striking it near the heud, when it jumpod
his full length, twenty-five or thirty feet,
As soon s he got still I counted eighty-
nine rattles aod several buttons on his
tuil. I met w gentleman afterward who
told me his snakeship had been seen near
the same place for [ifteen or twenty years,
and he had counted as wmnuy as 182 rat-
tles on his tail, and that when he opened
his mouth ke exhibited his fungs, sbout
gix inches long.”

A friend of mine owns a beautiful
Scotch collio that looks after a herd of
lifty Jersey and Holstein cuttle daily,
says a writer in & Western puper, The
cattle are on o large furm near Kigin, aud

Levery morning after milking hour the |

cows are turncd loose on the publio rond.
As they wundor slovg towsrds the
river, strugglers are kopt o line
by the collie, and during the day he
watches thelr movements
that m cow cannot get nway from the
herd,
he makes uo attempt to follow nnless one
ﬂhﬂulu] show n dosire vo eross to the op
posite side. Then the collie swims out
und counvinces the ervive bovine that
she'd better return whete she belongs,
On sunuy or eloudy davs that herd s
seen retuimning homeward by tive o’clock
with no other gonrdinng  than the collie,

Twao little mice have nehieved immor
tality, so to speik; at Wiitestaple, Eng
land. One ovening since two or three
OFVaLers woera il uway 1o an earthen [ren.
During the night o counle of young vo-

io the Jucil muysoum,
| ——————

A citizen of Rochestor, Minn,, hus ¢om
pleted o mohnment made feom stor e
ghthored o all parts of the United
States, 0t ks mboat six feet high and
four feet in diagmeler ot the lase, Ot
cuntalns slooes from  pedrls every Btale
i chie Union amd from che highest pouk
in the Rocky wountuing,

50 closely |

Ifthey wade out futo the stroum |

SCLENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

The fowering plants and forns of Cey-

1,072 genera, or 3,249 species. There
tire alan 408 varietics; of which some may
1ove to he distinct species,

In Southern Rossin vineyards are frood
from phylloxemn by planting hemp near
the infeoted vines, 'The parasites nre
Attracted to thohemp by its strong odor,
nind the rools prove to be poisonous to
them,

A peculine black paper of Siam and
Ihirmah, made from the bark of certain
tries, is used very much as are slates in
in Europe nnd Ameriea. The writing
upon it may be rubbed out by the appli-
cition of betel loaves, just as slate writ-
g is ernsod by menns of & sponge.

The Seientific American statos that
[)Iush goods and articles doed with nni-

ine eolors, fnded from exposure to light,

spongoed withchlorotorm. Thecommer-
cial elitoroform will anawer the purposoe
very well, and is less exponsive than the
purified.

A TFrench surgeon has a method of
dressing wounds by which their healing
Is hastenod and the pain made to disap.
pear immedintely. it consists in the ap-
plication of compresses wet with a de-
coction of thirty parts of valerian root in
one hundred parts of water. The troat-
ment is of no avail in deep wounds.

A *sound-deadener,” consisting of
elustic nir-cushions to close the cxternal
orifices of the ears for the use of me-
chanics and artillerymen, bas been ia-
vented by Dr. Ward Cousins, of Liver-
peol, England. Boiler-muakers and other
workmen subject to hearing constantly
lond and ahurl) no

y.

made deaf there This new invention
may render city noises less troublesoma
to nervous people,

Mesars. McCook and Tell's observa-
tions of the action of corrosive sublimate
on a epecies of ant in Niearagua ano ex-
coedingly interesting.  As soon as one
of the ants touches the white powder, it
commences to run about wildly and to
attack any other ant it meets. In n
couple of hours round balls of unts will
be found all biting each other, and uu-
merous individuals will be found bitten
completely in two,

The utility of tears to animals in gen-
eral, and particularly to those which are
exposed mueh to the dust, such as birds
which live amid the wind, is easy to un-
derstand. T'he eve would soon be dirtied
and blocked up had not nature provided
this friendly, ever-flowing stream to wash
and refresh it. A very little fluid is nec-
essary to keep the eye always clear nnd
clean. But here, again, we must admire
the wondrous mechanism which works
the human body; for it is to be observed
that, when throngh some accident or
hinrt the eyeball hus need of more water
than usual to cleanse it, nature st once

' turns on amore nbundant supply of tears, |

Water-Grabhers,

Owing to the systom of land
Nevada has been regularly swin

iracy,

lon, wegording to Dr. Trimen, embrace |

will look bright as over after being |

ises are frequently |

i IFI WERE YOU.

l Why dld he look so grave! she asked,
What might the troubls bol

"My HLttle maid,” ho sighing said,
“Suppose that you ware me,

And you a welghty secret owned,
Pray tall ms what you'd do™

“f think I'd tell i somebody,”
Bald she, il T ware you!™

DBut still he sighed and looked askanos,
Despite hor sympathy,
“Oh, tell me Httle mald,” he said
Again, “'if you wire me,
And if you loved a protty luss,
Oh, thon, what would you dof®
“Ithink I'd go and tall bor wo,"
Baid she, “If I were you!"

“My little mald, 'tis you," he said,
“Alons are dear to me,"
Ab, then, she turned away hor head,
And ne'er o word said ahe,
But what be whispered in her ear,
And what he angywared too-—
O, no, 1 cannot tell you this;
1'd guess, if I were youl
—Chamber's Journal,

-
HnUmMoR OF THE DAY,

An important period—The one betweon
the dollnrs and cents,

Beats the world—The impecunious
tramp. — Waterloo Observer,

A onele man  will never be
troubled with wet feet. — Drooklyn Times,

What is the difference between a
paper dollar and dollar of dilver? Never
mined.—Boston  Transeript.

Of a man suddenly struck dumb it
may be suid that his melancholy daze
has come, — Washington Halehet,

A “dueck of a girl” inust be very clase-
ly watched, or ten to one she'll gu off
nnd marry some quack.— Chteage Sun,

Bascball is older than we thought. as
a squint at history bas mnade apparent.
The Emperor Dominitian oceupied hia
leisure in cutching flies.— Chicago Ledger.

Girls in search of materinls for crazy
quilts are advised to apply to the rail-
roud companies, because they throw sway
thousands of old ties every year.—New

York Journzl,
Tow

Civilization is making gratifyiog
gress in the Congo country. A
years ago the inhabitants ate white
gons raw; now they roast them.—
ington Repubfivan,

The man who has to endure all the
agonjes of solitary confinement is the
clerk who works for s firm that does not
advertise. It's the next thing to being
buried alive.— Maple Leal.

Littlo cricket on the
Littls children full of mi
Tht vt b S
4 @ on ¥
Little lovers in I‘.hank.
Littlo kisses—hoar them k.
—Chicago Sun,

Customer (entering unexpectedly)—
“*So, sir, I've caught you putting water
in the milk.” Milkman—**Yes—or—no
—no, that is, sir, 'm only washing it.
You don't s'pose I'm going to serve my

led in | customers with dirty milk, do youl’—

[every real estato transaction in which her | (lie 1go Newa,

interests were concerned, The man who
bought forty acres of land contiguous
to a spriag, river or luke, had the actual
possession and enjoyment of perhaps
10,000 or 20,000 acres ndjacent thereto
without the latter costing him a nickel,
The reason is obvious. So long as the
buyer holds a good title to the land bor-

he can see beyond and around that
streamn.  The owner of forty acres upon
which exists n spring thus has a free
range, or pasturage, of ssveral squnre
miles, andl the State is out of pocket Ly
the operation, In illustration of this
| ovil we can cite one case out of a thon-
sand. Ina cortain township there arve
nbout twenty-five thousand neres of laud,
but only two snrings, At £1.25 an acre
this township ought to realize for the
State the sum of $81,230. But the land
pirate knows that by buying up the land
immedintely sarrounding the spring he
practically becomes the owner of twenty-
five thousund,  Ho thercfore buys the
‘ smallest subdivision which the law per-
[ mits, that is, forty acres arcund ecach
spring. FPor thuse two small tracts heia
' :ahm\‘t‘ﬂ twenty vears in which to pay
[ the balunce. That for which he eught
to puy $U1,250 he gets for $100, In
othier words, the State has lees solling
these water grabbers, muinly consisting
of a rich and powerful syndicate of eat-
tlemen, her selected lands st g rate loss
than balf a cent nn acre.— Virginia Qity
(Ner.) L Leryrriae,

=
Corks, Straw and Wooden Ware,
“We bedt the old world at eutting
{ sorks, says n Chicago dealer, bat it is
rather strange that Ameriea should im.
port tons of straw, Yot we do every
venr buy straw in Germany In the form
of tiottle-covers. These covers cost eight
dallara per 1,000, and  they are hnud-
made. They canvot be made for one
fourth the sum in this country, until
somibody gets up a4 machine to do it
with. We import something ke 100,-
| 000 of these covers overy wonth, Al
Lof these little tinfoll caps for wine and
soils bottles come from Paris. A New
York firm has tried to compete, but they

country, making faucets, bungs, bung
starters, wooden shovels, cork drivers,
and vinegor messures and  funnels, each
out of one plece of woodl without jolut or
| soum. A»s for bungs, Cluginnatl might
ipropeely be galled the bungtown of
merica, a8 there  are  made sl

factory there ahips 200 barrels of  bungs
every day."— Chioago Herald,

dering on a strenm he is monarch of all |

dents fond out the daiaty dish oo jn- |ean’tdoit, We have 250,000 ur the |
' serted their hungre moiths within the d‘-‘i"“-_ just urrived  from Parisi  They
opin shelis of ong uf the bivalves, [n | are shipped iu hermeticaily sealed oasgs,
the wnrviog they were found fast, held | Dot this country lemds in wooden
by the clusod shells of the oysters und [ Ware, Perhaps  you don't kuow i, but
ol coupo quite dend, The oyster con !.ln'_h'.'-'sl_ wunden  ware maker in the
tinuel s firm hold on 1he teteuders, | United States  eavded  on  business in
und the trio were at once immersed in | Chlcago for twanty five years, He is
spirits, and will in due courss be pluced | Bow over in M.chigau, o the tumber

the bungs used in this conntry, Cod |

HOBSON'S CHOIOR,

A thief on his trial refused to he sworn.
“Of what use,” queried bo, **will my evidence

bat
| IT T tell the whole truth, I shall get the Old

Nick;
If [ tell what's mot true, the old Niek will
ket me.*

—Century.

|
Melancholy,
Theteis u desl of “rnupinfumelw v
and moonstruck wmadness" d,
ahout two-thirds of which 1 atte
| disordered liver, There is, of |
much melpocholy which results
suilicient cauge, but when one tukes the
majority of the eascs and examines them,
he wilt find that « little dieting, some
lemon juice, and a pill or two will make
the sunshine just as bright as it ever
did to the patient, and he will wonder
that his liver had such power over his in-
tellect.  Young people in love are given
1o fits of melancholy, but in these in-
stances  the cause of the trouble
is & supersensitiveness of the peri-
enrdium  resulting  from  excessive
youth sud redundant verdancy. A
little age and a little ripening always
work o radical cure with these patients,
I think it is extremely {volish for peaple
to let themselves become melancholy,
evon though there be some cuuse for it.
There §s 4 blue gky above us all, and o
bright sun;: the flelds grow golden
harvests of fatness; the rivers run clear
(i | sparkling ; the flowers bud snd
blogsom slong our paths, and the birds
ding cheerily all the day, There is life
everywhie, and joy and gladuess, if we
will only look for them, nnd insist upo
having our just dues, sand it we num
them, we are sinning against ourseives,
our friends, and the good urd wise
Croator, who put us here to make the
world better; and net fill it with sighs
and tears, bud blood and bile, There,
my dears, you want to brace up,—Mre,
Brawn, in Morchint- Fravelar.

Fruit All the Year Reund,

Floridn is the land of fruit s well as
of Howers. A paper of that State says:
“Uommencing with January, we have
struwberries then until Iate in June.
Japan plums from Febroary,  Mulberries
aro ripe in April and lnst until  August.
Plogspples vipes In June and last nesrly
all the year, We have guavis from
July until Inte the next spring. Of the
vierious berrios—dewberries, bluckberries

| snd buekle berries —almost any quanitity.

Peaches from May 1 until July, Melons
from June until'late in the fall, Oranges

the best of the kind—fram October
until the pnext Juse, with lemons and
litmes, persimimons, pomegrancies, grape
frult and grapes,

The tatsl ndmber of flowering plants
now kuncwn in Meitish Normth America
muy be sutimated ot about 5,000 spacios
mguings 10,000 in the United Siates,

F



