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#kins & month to Newnrk, New Jersoy,
to be used in hat decorations. The birds
killed for the purpose ure the jay, lark,
snipe, orune, hawk and blsck and other
spocies, It isclaimed that these hirds
are dostruative to orops, and that they
L "t b mineed, "

Jack rabbits nre said to be swarming
through Novads, Utah and Idahs, and
_dolng much damage to crops,  The epi-
demio i due, according to the popuinr
opinion, to the efforts mado by the au
thorities to extormiuate the coyotes.
There is now u bounty fixed by law for
their sealps in Nevadn, but the logislt
ture will be asked to ropeal the act.

An English statistical writer says that
while populstion in Europe and the
United States hna riven thirty-four per
gent sinee 1850, working power hus in
oreased 105 poer cont, and as a conse
quence of thiy, five men can now sceom
plish as much as «ix in 1570, or eight in
U850,  The world's stoam power is now

~ five and a half timos what it was i 1850

P —

The Commissioner of Agriculture af
Washington, upon the guestion of ani
mals in the United States affected with
pleure-pocumonin, suys the nomber of
vattle inspected during the last year em-

: brmed over 6,000 herds,  In only 445 of
bhewe herds wore infected animuls found,
sud the number of diseased, but not the
exposed, in these were 1,700 animals,
This statemoent was made in reply to o
rontemporary which made the infected
msumber 60,000 herds  examined, healthy
and otherwise, The disense seems vir

 toally extirpatod west of the Alleghe
- sies.

The subject of cremution has hoen re
pently discussed in the French Chiamber
of Deputies, and it hay boen devided
that the mode of disposing of the dead
will be laft aptional to the friends of the
departed unless spocinl  arrangements

. bave been made during the lifetime of

the latter. In response to Bishop Frep-

. pel as to the immuanity that crimnals

-

e

‘would enjoy if the bodies wore sube
jeoted to incineration, M, Blatin, Deputy,
remarked that the examinations in cose
of suspected poisoning could be more
‘mefully oarried out before incineration,
Even after incineration there are poisons
- which could be found in the sshes.
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John Ruskin confesses that he would
rathor please the girls than do any other
one thing. My primary thought " he
avows, “Is how to serve them anud make
them happy: and if they coull use me
for a plank bridge over a stream or set
me up fora post to tie a swing to, or
anything of the sort not requiring me

“to talk, I should be quite happy in such
a promotion.” And John secms to think
he is quite too kind und condescending
for anything. Perhaps he is, taking the
English viow of the case.  But over here
any man who didn’t do all he could te
mako the girls happy, as & matter of
course, would be speodily and deservedly

boycotted.

It s said that in Scotland  glens
whence many thousands of able-bodied
men were sent forth are now used only

" for breeding grouse and game. A ques
‘tion of groat practical Importance i
whether this degradation of the sofl is
wanton oppression of the poor, or whether
/It i necessitated by soll storility.  Prop-
erly managed noaturally good soils may
bo kept always fertile, ns England, Hol.
land and other donsely-populated coun-
trios have shown. But where lund has
bocome too sterile to pay for cultivation,
letting it lie idlo may be the only moeans
of reclniming it. Natnre's processes are
glow, but she charges nothing oxcepl
fime, and this with valueless land is not
worth reckoning. While Iying idle its
ocaupancy by gnme can scarcely be re
garded as « degecration,

. A matter which is attracting much at.
tention ' in England is the rapid dim.
foution of the number of brewers.  Six
teon years ago the hrewers of the United
Kingdom numbered 32,000,
1870 and 1580 they grow fower ot the
rute of u thousand a yoar, and st the
1ast-mentionod date only mustered some
22,000, In 1881 they had become re
duced 1o 15,000. Bince then the decline
has been less rapid, but still they an
yenrly lostug ground to u surprising ex.
_tent, They number ab the present time

Detween |
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WHAT TO BELIEVE,

Tie has mo joy who has no trost!
The greatest faith bringm greatest pleasire,
And 1 bellave bronuso 1 must
And would belibve in perfect measurs,
Tharefore 1 sond
To you, my friend,
This key to open mines of troasurs:
Whatover el your hands restrain,
Lat faith B freo nod trust remain.

Bealisve in summer’s sun and shade,
Although to-dny the snow be falling;
Expect glud volees in the glade,
Though now the winds alons sre calling.
Iive ayos 10 son
How fair thiugs be;
Lat Hope, vot Fear, prove most enthiall-
ing;
And skies that shine will oftenest bo
Stretched lovingly o'er thine and thoe,

Haveloyal faith in all thy kin,
Balisve the st of ane ansthier;
One Father's heart thlies all men in,
Be not suspicions of thy brotber,
It ono deceive
Wiy disbaliove
The vest, and so all kindoest smother)
Who the most looks for love will find
Moat certainly that hearts are kind.

Regard the age with hopoful thought,
Not ity but thou thyself are debitor;
Behold what wonders have been wrought;
Belisve the world |s gotting better,
Ok, be thou brave
To help, snd save,
And freo men's hunds from  every fottor,
Yot kuow that cheery hopefulness
In the great factor in success,

Above all things, in Qod believe,
And in His love that lasts forever;
No changeful frisnd thy heart to grieve
Is Ho who will forsalie thee never,
In shine or shower
His Llessingy dower
The souls that trust with strong endeavor;
Helieve, bolieve, for faith is best—
Beligve, and find unbiroken rest.
—Marianne Farningham.

A TRIAL OF FAITH,

—

**What T consider the essentiul element
of happiness in any love affair is the
supreme faith aud perlect trust of the
one in the other,” said the heroine, in a
voice that in s moderately pretty girl
would huveseemed authoritative, but not
in a splendid erenture as tall and stately
a8 Tennyson's Mauwd, with red-brown
hair, dark violet eyes, und & mouth
shuped like Cupid's bow, *'No matter
what nppearances are against him, no
matter if time or distance or malicious
tongues separate, the woman should trust,
Since [ have become engaged—"

“Kngnged to do what, Florencel”
asked Jack's sister, with her irreverent
giggle. But what could you expect of a
little undersized creature, with s turned-
up nose, and u pair of green eyes as in-
quisitive s un  interrogation point?
“When I think that you snd Jack arc
really tobe murried, it does seem too ridic-
ulous; ke just gone into the Senior at Yale,
and you just out of school lust June. And
then such a lot of sweothourts as he has
had! There were Enuly Hazen, and
Marie Do Hrese, and last vear Profossor
Peter's duughtor—the youngest one, with
the big black eyes, that gigeled, And
to hear you, the veriest spithre in school,
when you get jealous, talking about love
and trust and fuith! Now, my lady,
dou’t get vexed, it's all ‘badinage and
persiflage,’ as the woman of mncirlf would
gay., D'm merely watching the miracle of
love.”

“I am ecighteen years of age, Susie
Lune, wnd is—ah, twenty-
oue; wWe o we children; and,
heside, I'm # to have you making
fun of me (B C0Y, and ridiculing every-

]

thing. 1.1 never tell you anything
ngain a4 lofg as 1 live. I thought you
sympathized — "

“Oh, Florence, don't ery,” cried the
scoffer, melted and  distressed in turn,
Do let’s sit down on this log, and tell
us all abowat it, Bertie is dying to hear,
end hus been pinching me black nnd blue
ever since we started. Don't mind me;
you know Bertie and I are nothing but
miseruble school-girls in scrubiby clothes,
and know nothing but chemistry, and
moral and mentul philosophy,and Freosch
sod Germoan wnd the sciences, and Enz-

| lish literature and Art; don's be bushiul

before us, ™

“Oh, bush, Sue,’ cried Bertie; *‘we
ate tirad of you and your vonsense, 1
want 80 hive u venl sensible, sentimental
time.  Loet's sit vight here, | wish 1 had
=y sketch-book. How deep the wood
18, and how soft the shadows, and that
bank of ferns, and the great houlder eov-
erod with lichens! Bes the water-fall
yonder, and that hallscharred log. Al
this is the very forest of Ardea. Come,
dear, tell us ull nbout it,"

SWell," sald the heraine, *4i happened
ut this very spot, yesterday afternoon,
just before he lefi on the 7 p. w. train.
Indeed 1 just can’t tell you the yery

| words, girls, because it's Kind of sacred;

only 18,000, or 19,000 less than sixieen

VeArs 820, Were there n correaponding
decreuse in the consumption of beer it
wonld be a cause of great rejolaing
temperance advocates; but such s nol
the ¢ase, though the temperance move
ment has had o perceptible effect upon
the business, and 1t is expected to sfill
further curtail it. The geeat causy isthe
levying of wduty upon beer instead ol
upon mall, which has had the effect of
voneentrating the business in fewer

-|[‘_|
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but he vowed he had never eared one
straw for Emily Hazen or Marie DeBrese,
and as for that Peters girl, he positively
scorned hor. I locked very unintercstor
ued dignified, snd said 1 really didn’t
know why he shonld muke me his conti-
dante, though I was Sue’s friend und
staying in his housc, aud all that, and he
plumped right down thers where you sre |
sitting, Bertic, and kisse@ my band, and
told me— No, I just won't; but he|
talked perfectly benutifully ubout t.ust
nnd fiith, and” how 1 must beliove in
him, even though he were far, far away |
at Yule, and I horein Peansylvania. And
he said wo must remember we werg to-
gothor in heart ‘though the hills lie be-
tween'"

“He got that out of my serapboak, ™ |

said Sue, consclentiousty, By

time, and T kope you will trust him,
Klorence. Let's go home and get into
his top drawer, and turn out the me-
mentos of the past, Do yon know that
the other doy 1 stepped in while you sud
he were discussing constancy on the
veranda, snd I found twenty different
locks af hair in one cornor of the hureau
—every colur of the rainbow except gray
—und all mixed up, =o that they looked
liko Josph's cont or u rag carpet.”

“Don’t mind Sue, PFlorie dear,” said
little Bertie, comfortingly. *'I saw them,
and there wusn't n strand of rod—auburn,
I medn—in the lot,"

“I do not mind either of you,” said
Miss Maxwell, with dignity. *I love
and—T trust,”

“Sue! whero is Sue?” ealied Mrs. Lane
one moring about three weeks afier this
converstion. “Come into the library:
your papn wishios to see vou"

“I wonder whot mumma wants?" said
Bue, putting down hor licen doeilies, on
which she was working a Rosing Emmett
tein party. ““When they go into the
library, and shut the door, and call me,
something has happened to Jack., By-
the-way, you haven't had o letter for a
week, fm\'u you, Florencel”

“Not for two weeks," szid Florence,
bravely, though the telltale color dyed
her cheek for an instant with a crimson
wuve. “Idon't believe you care ons bit
about poctry, Bertio. I've been reading
this lovely *Absence' for hall an hour,
and you keep on deawing as if it were
‘Havens' Philosophy.'

W hat shall T do wigh all the days and
hours
That must be counted ere I see thy face "

“1' make carnmels some of ihe time,*
said Sue, flippuntly, “*and swing in a
Eammoeck three hours & duy at least.”

“Bue! Sue!" came the voice from the
library., “Danghter!” said her mamma,
n pale, shrinking lady in s white wrap-
per and pretty embroidered Lreakfost
cap.  ““Now don't got in n pussion, dear-
cst doctor; let Susie sve the telogram,
Oh, my dear, 1 fear something terrible
hns happened. T had & sort of presenti-
ment; you know I wus telling you, doe-
tor—""

“Fiddlesticks with  your presenti-
ments!" roared the doctor, a red-fuced old
gentlemun with a lot of blue-black hair
that stood up from his forehead like por-
cupine bristles.  “Something terrible in-
deed, something disgroceful, something
dishonorable, something that brings my
gray hairs in sorrow to the grave.” The
doctor hnd not a white lock WWhis head,
but his meaning was spparent? if his lan-
guage was flgwative,  “I always said
Jobkn swas n sentimental, tennis-playing
idiot. Never let me hedr of tennis-courts
again. T would not givea cent for the
whole of the present generation. That
wretched college, with the professors and
their family lifoe—family life indecd! I
knew John wus a  good-for-naught,
gpoiled by his mother out of all con-
seience ; but to huve diseraecd himself, his
family, all of us!—not that I consider
him in the least to blame. He was always
the most punctilious, the most sirietly
honorable, Quixotic creature. It was
the woman, of gourse. She is twenty
yeurs older than Re.”

“No, papa,” frdm Susic; “she’'s just
nineteen,”

“l know what T am talking about. Al
college belles are twonty vears older than
the men they elope with; and he was so
trusting and confiding! The unhappy,
hot-headed ereature! to think he has de-
ceived this splendid, beautiful, wealthy
girl under my rool ! Why, I almost felt like
not sanctioning the engagement, hecanse,
taking place here, it looked as if I ma-
neuvered for it. T u manauverer, Great
Cesar!™

**Hush, papa!” said Sue, clasping his
arm ns he frantically tore up and down
the room, *‘Give me the message.”

Yare CoLLuGE, Sepbomber 25, 188,

Hlohn Lane and lady will arrive at 7 p, a.
Meot with carringe ot station,  Propare sup-
per and rooms, E, Sxzen®

“Oh, mamma! it is true, then, he is
married; and if at Yule, to that Petors.
What shall we doi Poor Florence!
she is devoted 1o him, it will kill her,
Oh, Jack! Jack! und to thut scrubby
girl! Don't let them come here, mumma,
'l telegraph,"

“No; he hall come here," oried Jack's
mother. *Tt's terrible, but the poor dear
trusts and loves me. See, the telegram
is to me, and you can't expect me,
doctor” —trning with some violence on
the almo® insane father—‘‘even you
can't expeet me to gide against my only
boy I have on earth,”

“Come here!” said the doctor, almost
cilmed by the exoess of passion in his
bond-slave “0f course he's coming
here: he's got po other place to go.  Ie
hasn't marriod fifty thousand s year, has
he ! But the goestion is, Who will break
it to that splendid ereaturo 2 Feun't tell
Her; Tean't tell her: by dove I can't,
You go, Sue, and break it to her. Give
her n hint, You women nre clever
enough at inveigling"—with a glare ot
wife and daunghter thit made the very
enp strings  palpitate “Tell her he's
dead, and then t‘]mt he is mnreled ; that
will case hor down a bit, "

*Oh, don't say such a-thing of my
poor darling!™ oried his moamms, in-
stantly summoning up the image of the
reereant John pale  snd? begutiful in
death, .

SWhat's all this commation about?”
eried a frosh young voice, “‘Something
sbont Jack, isn't it Why what alls you
allt  He—is—not— deud--ig het™

“¥es." salil the doctor, nodding vio-
lently, the appropr’atencss of his sugges.
tion wlmost stunning Wmy “desd and
buried. Oh no, my dear." as he saw the
light die out of the yroud, pretty face,
“That's my way of breaking it to you
Hes—he's—tall her, Sae, he's murriod,
Heis comivg here. of all places, with his
spight, in a few hours, and, of
le, that hegnarly Petord’s daugh.

Is twenty yours odder thin he is,
A dime to bless herself.  Don't

3 well.  Jatk is k ver
d T eally bolieve ho ¥

‘me the's not twenty years older thun

lis, Mrs. Lane; I know: these oo !
belles, She is twenty yedrs older if¥she
is n day, and—"

“‘Read the telegram youmelf, Florencs, ™
sald Sue, through her tears,

The lieroine stepped to  the window
and stood in the recess forgllve minutes,
her back to the otherthree ““WdllT" she
said, presently.

YS¥ell?" re-cchoed the trio, hanging
on her worda.

*‘He has been entrapped,™ sald Flor-
ence, looking tall and stern. “‘1 blame
her entirely.  Shoemnde him do it T
always said she was the most manamver-
ing. deceitful— Oh, my poor Jack!"
eried the heroine, in o burst of bitter
wenping.

“T hear the carriage coming up the
avenue, Florence," said Sue, in.a low
voice, as she tapped at the door at seven
o'clock. **Why, Florence, you are por-
feetly lovely, ull in white like a bride,
and with your dinmonds on. What a
lovely color in your cheeks, ton! Oh
dear, what made him do it?

“What made her do it1"said Miss
Maxwell, with set lips. “*Wait one min-
ute, Does my train ol in the back?
Bhe will be dirty and dusty, the lit-
tle—"

“Never mind; we will go down to
meet them,"

Sue trembled, and Bertie's fifteen-ywear-
old eyes were red with crying; but they
descended together. **Your train rus-
tles just as Lady Macbeth's does in the
sleep-walking scene,”” whispered the
youngest girl. and Florence took & mo-
mentary comfort in this momentous. re-
semblance.

The dootor and his wife wore in the

hall; the carriage stopped; the door
flew open,
“Woll, mammy, here sho is," oried

Jnok—a big, goud natured college boy
with an honest pair of ugly griy eyes—and
out stepped a wizened little old lady
with a jolly kind face, for all the world
the prophecy of Bue's at gixty-five.

“Whly, it's Emily! it's Aunt Fmmie!
When did you come! Where did you
come from? How are you heref”

“From England, on the Scythia,”
eried Jack, answering everybody at
once, ‘I told Sneedto wire you, but I
cduresay he forgot Aunt Emmie's name,
Lhad only time to shout out to him I
wanted the earriage at the station. Whyt
whatare younllso dazed and solemn about.
Anything wrong? And you, Florence—
What, my darling, mg—when I've
brought you a besutiful diamond ring,
with ‘Fidelis mortem’ as big as life in-
side?"—ZJsa C. Cabel in, Harper's Bazar,

Curious Features of Mexican Life.

There is no end of curious things and
conditlons in Mexico, The people plow
with the pronged stick, such as wae used
in Egypt and Palestine thousands of
years ago. The cattle are yoked by o
horizontal stick, tied with thongs to the
horns; it is said that there is not n mod-
ornox yoke in that country. The large
majority of the mule inhabitants wear
sandals, which once put on are very
rarely if ever taken off. One will see,
says a correspondent of the Indianapohs
Journal, hundreds of laborers in the
fields, naked, except forfn apology for
@ pair of pantalvons. The Bat—the high-
crowned, broad brimmed sombrero—is
tho main article of dress.  To this add u
shawl, nnd the averuge Mexican consid-
ers himself gotup in style, The balanco
of his dress, or the lack of it, is of little
moment, A native will puy twenty-five
dollars fora hat that will weigh five
pounds, as muech for n mm{m or shawl,
and one dollur will furnish his panta-
loons, If he has any money lelt he will
buy a revolver, and take the chances of
getting his dinner. Of thousands of Mex-
ican women of the middle and lower
classes  that we saw on our trip, not ong
of them wore u bounet; hut the universal
black shawl covered hiead und shoulders.
The burrois the grand means of l:ru.miA

rtation, except the Mexicun himself
I'he Mexicun porter wiil carry o load of |
#00 pounds or more; and the burro must
carry whatever cun be heaped or tied
upon him. All the wood that is burned
in the towns and cities, the mostof which
are roots dug out of the ground and cut
into lengths of about cighteen ingches, is
carried to market on .tht‘ bucks of the
burros, as is nlso hay, milk—anything

and everything. The bured is the ex-

press wagon and drogfof Mexico, Oc-
cusionully, and only mrc&iunull}'. one |
will see n cart or rough wugon, none of
which, however, have a l.lrgi(rln' of iran
in their construction, The wheels are
cut out of solid wood, and the frafegork
is held together by wooden pins or ]‘R\'-&_

When u considerable journcy is to be
taken they curey an oxtrn axle. beeduse
ns they nover gresse them they wear out
in short order, It%s said thut one can
hear the squerking of the ungreased
wheals of & cart troin five miles. One of
the strangest anomalies to be found in
Mexico is that they use little or no iron
in their domestic oconomies, yet every
town of three or four thousand people
and u!m'an] thut we saw had a strost
cwr Hne with T rails ruoning first and
socond class ours, their first.clasa cars
and their roads equal, if pot superior, to
the strect rallroads of Indisnapolis, and
much cleaner.

e el
A Home ldyl
i

Ho was kuoeling on the floor,
Whers be ne'or had Koelt before, |
While hie utterel Bible wonls ln some con-

fusion,
He ssomed to feel quite badly,

For ho spoke guite low and sadly
As to s soltry olime he made allusion,

I,

N, alns! he was pot praying,
For whitlever ho was -ug?;; )
T

Ho sl bn truth without mature refloction: |
Yes, porhaps be was to blame, ,
But you'il have done the e,

If a0 huwmmer aod your thumb had made con-
nection, |
= New Haven News. |

thos: who ure so

b0 £ fh —Dpinsith (G} Jevenal l

ANIMALS WHO LOVE FUN.!

THE SENSE OF HUMOR COMMON TO
THE ANIMAL CREATION.

Dog that Imitated a Toad—A

Parrot that Punished a Cat for
Stealing,
Acvording to W, H. Beard, the artist,
nearly nll the brute creation have some |
mode of enjoying snd many of them s |
way of perpetrntinf(. u joke. IHe once |
ownod n pointer which was well broken

for bird-hugting, and, boy-like, young

Beurd trained it to chase the nimbie rab- |
bits, but he nover was able to induce it |
to tnokle o wondehuck,or, as it is called
BSouth und West, & ground-hog, but once, |
and then Wallade, the pointer, wasbadly ‘
worsted,  This pointer grew so keen that

it could readily discover if a woodchuck |
was the occupant of a hole, and then
it wngged ita tail and put on a sort of
shamed look, as much a3 to say: *‘Oh,
no; excuse me." It had a way of show.
ing its tecth, not as if in anger, but as if
smiling, On one oceasion the dog had
run ahead in a wheatfield after harvest,
buating here and there and vibrating
its tuil as if on the scent for rabbits.
Soon the dog loft the earth, jumping
high in the air—so high that his form
for & moment was clearly cut against
the blue distance. Of course, this per-
formince was received with ls of
laughter from the boys. he dog
looked foolish for a moment, then
shriveled up his nose and grinned ns
wus his wont, wagging his tail unde-
cidedly all the time; in short, claims
Beard, trying to lic out of it by every
device at his commnnd}.l ai;:e he 11:” not
able to speak. Again he is run,
snuffin p?e.alonsl)!-; in the mble. and
presently bounced up aguin, as before,
and then turning, smiled to show thut
the performance was for our amusement,
This trick he played several times, and,
nt last, the boys went to investigute, and
at the scene of the first leap found a
large toad, whose hopping motions he
had caricatured,

Another dog was a mengrel cur of low
degree, but it was his great happiness to
chuse pigs, vot as the ordinary dog does,
grabbing them by the ear until piggy
nquuluF for merey, Oh, no, Sport got
more fun out of a pig than that, When
the proper distance was estublished, and
the two animals just in position, he
would thrust his I’aud under the pig,
adroitly catch him by the opposite ﬂlmg,
and suddenly come to a stand-still, with
a brace, This with the pig's momentum
would, of course, bring him entirely
over, and he would, to his great aston-
ishment, land on his back instead of on
his feet at the next leap. Then Sport
would let go, cock his head to one side,
and, wqﬁng his tail, look up with a
comical joke, as much as to gay: “‘How
is that for u joke on a pigi”

The stories of ts ure innumerable,
but one especially that Mr. Beard relates

ssesses the charm of novelty as well as

llustrating beyond doubt that these
mimics possess a keen sense of humor.
A goentlemun owned a parrot that was
apparently possessed of no talents. One
duy he was given o piece of meat which
the cat wanted, and that worthy climbed
up the euge and stole it. Polly offered
no resistance, but appesred to be greatly
frightened, and flew to the top of the
cage nnd fluttered about until the eat
suceceded in letting its tail fall be-
tween the bars of the ecage. Polly
soon s=aw this, and, forgen.inﬁ fear,
pounced down to the bottom of the cage
and eatching the tail in its crooked beak,
gave it such a pinch that pussy jumped
headlong  to the floor, squalling as
though death was over it with a club.
*olly at once set up u ha-ha-ha, as much
ke & human being as possible.

Another &gary is of & jolly fat butcher
who owned o very bright parrot,  One
day, being of an apopleetic turn, he fell
over Mead. Poll shw it, but said nothing.
She watched curiously everything that was

A

done, She saw the silence of the market-
men as they raised the body sod placed
it on 8 benoly covering it with o eloth
and speaking only in subdued whis-
wers, Polly noted the heart broken grief
of the widow, and at lust, gazing out of
her cage, cried out in an authoritative |
tone: “‘Put up the shutters!" Of course,
ut such atime and in such a place, and
coming from such a source, this remark
wits too much. 8o Polly was removed at
the sugpgeation of some one. Still her
!ﬁlmur did not leave her, for she per-
mptorily demanded: “*What is all this
abouti"
If love of mischicf can Do regarded s
g proof of humor, then surely these birds
have humor in a remarkable degree, or in
itepossible that it i= evidence of their |
possessing another human trait—miserli-
neﬁa?"‘hlr. Beard relutes w story of a
crow tamed Jim who had the freedom of

u town, and through his numerous p o
and freaks came to be regirdod ﬁmv
A

siderable of n nuisance. One fin b-
bush duy an old lady stood befdre Ler
glass arranging her hair and adjusting a
hrand-new cap.  Sho wus putting in hir
last  hair-pm when the waggish bird, on
mischief bent, flew iu, *Oh, Jim, yon
benuty " erled the old lady, *Hs thut you!"
Jim took in the situation, and, making
oue dush, seized inhis beak the new cap,
and fiying out of the window, bore the
thing of beauty to its nest in .. shattered
oldoak, and wo mortal ever saw it again,
The old ludy did not uttend chureh that
morning.

Novel Way to Kill Crows.

In conversation with a promineny |
planter of the Fourth District, wo learn
of a new and novel way to kill crows, ‘
The gentlaman's plan is to eateh one of
the birds, tie it to your body and walk
through the ficld with your gun cocked
and finger on the trigger. The eries

| of the lird will enuse others of its tribw

1o flock aroml you, and they can then
be easily shor. This method of extors |
minating these pests 16 not patented. and
are at liberty

! with

THE THRUSH.
The thrush sing= high on the topmost bongh,
Low, loudar, low again; and now
He has chaoged his tres, you know not kow,
For you saw no flitting wing.

All the notes of the forest-throng,

Flute, resd nnd string, are in his song,

Nover a fear knows he, nor wrong,
Nor a doubt of anything.

Bmall room for care in that soft brenst;

All weather that comes is to him the best,

While be sees his mats close on her nost,
And the woods are full of Spring. %

He Las logt his Inst year's love, | know—
He, too—but 'tis little ba keeps of woe;
‘or i bird forgets in a year, aud so
No wonder the thrush can sing,
—Atlantis Monthly.

.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Most women nre clothes observers,

Before marringe a girl speaks to her
lover with her eyes; after marriage, with
hier tongue.—Life

The number of men who are
pointed in love doesn't compurs wi
the number who are disappointed in

marriage. —Burlington Free
Even watar will burn in a hot :
st et b

And the cold often frim '
And the size of the lie of the champion liar
Diesn't hinge on the size of his mouth,

~=Hatchat,
A correspondent, wauts to know why a
bl is called o “hop.,””  Wateh the gen-

tlemen us they evade’the ladies' truins
nnd you will tumble.—Burlington Free

Press,

Women and the weather are the two.
principal topics discussed by men, says &
hilosopher,  And it may be sdded that
soth are mighty uncertain things.—5os-
ton Courier.

An exchange suggestp that youn
Indies give up the banjb and tuke l’.g
flute playing. This coulda't be -done,
It is impossible to talk while playing
the fiute.—New Haven News.

A SURE SIGN,
When goats decling to eat old rubber boots,

And crop the growing grasses in the lave,
The time for trlmmlnﬁnnabby bathing suits

1s drawing near again,

— Boston  Covrer.

‘It is healthier to lie on the right
ruther than the left side,” says an astute
health journsl, Of course nobody wants
to be on the *‘left" side, buta lnwyer for
instance often finds it healthy to on
either side.— Boston Bulletin,

“Isn't that an Inter state cigar you nre
emoking?' he asked. *‘An loter-state
clgar? ‘ﬁ’havs that " queried the stranger,
““Why, one that you can smoke in Maine
ind muke the people in Texas hold their
noses,"— Washington Hateket,

It secms from o careful count that
there are only 2,000,000 pianos in the
whole United States,  No count has been
made of flutes, accordeons, trombones
and other instraments of torture. At n
rough guess we put the pumber at 8,000,
D00, 000, — P fladelphia Call,

When you've told your littls story
And have sottled to the glory
Of extravagant varration most successfully
disnlayed,
How you turn a billious yallow
When you hoar some othor fellow
With his wretched “That reminds me” lay
you snngly in thoshade,
Fittoburg Chronieles.

A mmn in the coal region put o litle
dynamite in the cooking stove to remove
clinkers. It romovedd them, Tt also re-
moved three chairs, one tahle, one fumil
cat, a twenty-four-Bour clock, four dol-
lars' worth of dishes, and the stove, The
faet that the man was likewise removed,
in something of a hurry, will be apt to
provent his mode of removing clinkers
becoming popular, —Norristown Herald,

Jefferson Davis in Irons,

An eye-witness, engaged in 1885 at
Fortress Monroe in the ordunnce depart-
ment, now a resident and sttue to
the police dglnrlment of Baltimore, says
that when Mr, Davis landed from the
gun-bout on the Government wharf, the
‘zuur(l thut received him  kept back the
ookors on to & considemble distance
while they conducted the prisoner to the
interiorof the fortificution and to the
ousemuto assigned  for his incarcorntion.
Soon after he wag lodeed thers the officer
of the duy ealled and advised him that
ardera had been received from Washing.
ton to place lim in irons, and asked hilm
to submit by lying prosteate on the cot
thou within the casement,  Mr, Davis,
gsome  vehemence, objected, and
that the order should be  read to
hira, This was done, and he still. e
fused, and declared that the manacles
should only be placed on him by foree.
The blucksmith was then present with
the log-irons, and a soldier, being W0 or-
dered, ploced his musket neross the
breast of the prisoner, pressed him to und
then down on the cat. While held in
thut position the smith riveted the irons
on the ankles, and the prisoner, thus se-
cured, wag locked in the casement, A
day or so following, onders caume from
Washington to remove the manaeles, and
soon afterward to open the door, mad
finnlly to nllow Mr. Davis (o exercigs biim-
sell by limited walks within the grounids,
The arder to iron was jssned, it is said,
by Becre'ury Stanton, snd the prepars.
tions toio se woereall madae prior to the
arrival of the gun-bout. President John:

anked

[ son issueld the mmeliorstipg orders that

followed.

Jack and Jim,

They grow in beauty side by side,
They tilled one home with glee;
Jack was n base ball pitchor | Jim—

AN orickotar was he ’

All perfect stood thew nobie yonuths
In beantiful Apcile,

Thetr srust mouths were over wreathad
With one setaplile sl

But oxo Uhio simper tiae had wsnod,
And owproonts b codmae,
Juck's o hadd losk As ondy bridge,
Jiug's war its anly doum
—New York Journal
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