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BUCHU.

4 SPECIFIC REMEDY FOR ALL
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BLADDER & KIDNEYS.

For Behility, Loss of Memory, Inllsposi.
don in Exvrilon or Business, shoriness of
Brvntls, Troublod with Thonghts of Disenas,
Mmness of Visfon, Pain in the Back, Chest,
and e, Rosh of Biood 10 the Head, Pale
Countenance, and Dry Skin.,

1{ these symptoms ure alliowed to po on,
very [requently L&Il-ptm Fits amd Con-
sumption follow., When the constitotion

mes afectod It reqguires the ald of an
fovigoraiing medicine (0 streny
tome P e systom~—wlhich

“Helmbold’s Buchu™

DOES IN EVERY CASE.

HELMBOLDS BUCHU
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n Jtia bed
e el S

most eminent phs
woild,
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¥S
Il;iwﬁtm.m
Constipa
Aches and Pales,
QGeneral Dehility,

Kidney Discases,
Liver Complaiut,

n tn the Stoulders,
kourur stomach, Eruptios
fa e Mouth, Paipitation the
PFaln io the region of the \neys,
snd & thoussnd otber palnful
are the oT.prings of Dyspe

Helmbold’s Buchu
Invigorates the Stomach,

stimulates the torptd Liver, Bowela,
::tn luln;- t;.hulthy action, in cleansing
the biood of ail |mu and imparting
e e T 1il he guite sumicient 10
ecnvi mnu:mall

PRICE §1 PER BOTTLE

Or Six Bottlss for 83

Bulivered 1o any sddress free from ODIETYE-

wHon.
r~t " may consull letter, recely-
sng the same atrention s’y caliing, vy

post-ofoe address,
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BY THEBitA.
! My Live-eyed pet. with goldeu Luir,
s sitting on my kuee,
F And gazes engeriy a'ar,

Acrcas the beacl, beyond the Lar,
Where rolls the restipas sca

|
She vuts her litile haod in mine,

| Audlsughs with childieh glos,
To see the foaming billows splmali,

- As on the shore they fSercely dash,

| Then glide bwck mlectly,

| but while she lsughs so merrils,

| By lcart is fer away ;
im.nlmmmm
Where loud and long the breskers roar,
E My sad soul seems to say

| *“Thae sea i ks & bumsn life ;

1 1t bresks upon the shore

| Of time with & res'stleas might,
And, when the goal is jost i sight,
' Dies—to return uo more.

| “And sll along the shore of Time,
| Full many & wreck doth lie;

| The pangs of many a mad carouse,
Of bissted Lhopes and broken vows,

| Of happy days gone by.”

" Aot, while | muwe in monraful mood.

| Aud gaze npou the sea,

j My Llue-oyed pet with golden Lair,
Whose beart has never known a cars,
Whome vaice is muric lo We air,

Eedl nits upon wy kuee.

, Hur birad s restiog on my Lreasi—
! Her eyes io slumber deep ;
T'te wazus rough sea. whose breskers roar,
| Aud madly, fiercely lash the shiore,
Hes lulled my child 10 eloep.

——
Mrs. Terebialh's Birthday.

| Mre Tereblath was sixty yesrs old va the
cighteenth of June,

. And Mys, Terebiath had property Iulﬂ?q!mumg a ponderous gold eyeglass to her worse and  worse, until finally was

, which probubly may sccoust tor the devo-
| tion of & large circle of relatives, and their

Kind remembmnoes, whenever the eight-
" teath of June came wround, as well as for

whom the old ladv had acopied out of an
orplisn s=ylum, and was “‘bringing up”
after an erratic svstem, which comprised a
great deal of soolding, bem-stitchiag, and
stoeking Jdarning, and very Httle indul-
| BEnee,
Hul there are occasions in which even
oue as hapless and jusignificant as Winifred
| Lestie was mude usoful, and this was oge o
them,
“Winny,” said Captain Leofnic Terebi-

snd | ath, the old lady’s pephew, you are s poor

il ™
“Yes, Mr. Leotric,” said Winny, meckly.
“Have you beard my sunt wentlon any
particular  srticle—shem!—or gifi, you
krow that she would fancy on ber birthdsy,
be 1"
| “No, Mr. Leofric,” saud Winoy, demure-

{1y but she was telling old Doctor Duffer | she had not thought of st before. 0L, yes, |

what a besutiful picture she saw last week

at the Genuflex Gallery. She sadd if it
| hadn't been for the price, she would have
| been tempted to buy il for her boudeir.™
{  “The Genuflex Gallery. ebh?" said the
| captain, pulling his long mustache. ““You
l, dom't happen 1o remember the subject—eh,
| Winny ™ )

“Yea, sir,” smid Winny. *It was ‘On the

| Jumiste.' At least that was what she sald.”
| Al right,” ssid the captain. Tl give
i yous & quarter, Winny, the next time 1 have

ans change.”
““Thank youn, Mr. Leofric.” said Wiany.
Winny had scarcely finished dusting her
| parior, when in rustled Mrs. Forrester, M.
l Tereblath’s consio, opee removed.

My cousin Pheebe isn't in, Winifre

“No, mu'am,” asid Winny.

“h," remarked Mrs, Forrester, with a
gilt-stoppered smelling-bottle at her nose.

“Winifred, I'm going to muke a confidant
of you."

“‘Are you, ma'am,” aaid Winny.

Mrz, Forresier nodded.

“] want to mske my cousin Phebse an
scceplable birthday gift, Winifred,” said
e, “Now, cap you mention anything for
whtch she has lately expressed a wish!
This is quite confidential — belween our-
selves, you kno v.”

“40h, ves, ma'am,” said Winuy, with wide
open blue eyes. ~‘There was & painting
that she admired ut the Genuflex Gallery.”

“Not a word more ! said Mrs. Forrester,
lifiing her primrose-kidded finger. Now,
what was the name”

4t was & scene on the Juniata River,
ma'sin. [ heard her say—"

“Yas,” sald Mrs. Forrester. “Exactiy.
That is all, my good girl. I've a cast-off
alpsca dress at home, that 171 tey andd re-
meniber §o give you some time."

And Mrs Forrester rustied out of the
room, leaving behind her a sirong odor of
patebouli, while Winny's blue eyes Isughed
in unison with the sly dimples around the
coruers of her litile rosebud of a mouth.

Away posted Caplain Leofric, on the
wings of the street cars, to the Genuflex
Gellery.  There was the usunl propartion
there of lounging pleasure-scekers, news-
paper eritics. staring genateurs, jreity girls
and stout gentlsmen; but through them all
Cuptaln Terebiath made his way to the
spot whete, on the crims a-draped wall,
liung the picture chronicled in the cata-
Togue us #0n the Juniate.”

Horror of borrora ! In the comer blinked
nluﬁcpmﬁchﬁ.onwhbhmlmcﬂm
the four fatal letters—**Sold ™

is301d 1" repea ted the cuptain to himeelf,
wiping the bead of perspiration from his
forehead with 8 cambric pocket handker-
chief. “SoamI! Where's the address of
the fellow that painted it? Perhsps I can
eutbid the purchaser.”

Mr. Roland 1into lived in a three-pair-of-
stgirs atndio at 99 Lavender Place.

The captain climbed the stalrs, secretly
execrating their length and steepness, anid
walked in upem Mr. Tinto, jost as the latter

was esting his modest lunch of
wread and cheese and old ale, at an antique
tsble, which also contained 3 skull, two
maniking and & plaster cast of Apalio, mi-
Bus ODé A,

“['pq taking & funcy to your painting of
«On the Junists,'” smid the captain—*'st
the Geonflex, you know."

“4}{neh obiiged I'm supw,” said Mr. Tinto,

{he froth of the sle from his flery
red mustache; but [ seld it yeiterday.”
k “ht's quite s eeitled thiog, thea!™ said

gt

their cordial hatred of little Winifred Leslie, |
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! Captain Terebiath, with hia lower jaw fall-]
ing.

| “On, yes—quite, " nodded the artist. But|

(i you cared particulsry sbout it, 1 could

| mwake you n copy,”™

“The very thing? ™ sald Captain Tereliath,
switing the table so vehemently, In his aat-
isfaction, that the skull, intended as the
siudy for & picture to be ealled “Alsa, poor
Yorick !™ rolled off upon the floor. “How
S00n can you get it ready i

Mr. Tiato hesitated.

““Would & month—" he commenced.

“A month, man! Why don't you say a
century at once. | must have it ia a fort-
night, at the furthest!” shouted Captain
Terebintls.

“It will be a tight fit,” said Mr. Tiuto,
refleetively ; ““but of it is absolutely neces-
m_u'

It is a matter of life and death '™ reck-
lessly asserted the captain. *-And what will
yon charge. Come now, you can’t expeet &
copy to be worth the full price of that origi-
ral,” be added, insinuatingly.

“Couldu’t do it short of s hundred and
fitty, " said Mr. Tinto ; and to this statement
he resolutely adhered, 1 spite of all remon-
SLrances.

The captaln took counsel with himself.
A hundred and fifty dollars io ready money
represented & great deal of cash ; but then
Aunt Terebisth represented a great deal
| ore. Yes, upon the whole, it was worth
| while to risk it, and so he ordered the pic- |
ture,

Bcarcely had the captain’s footsteps died |
sway on the staircase when they were nu"
ceeded by a gremt tHuttenng of silken I
founces, and Mrs. Forrester sailed gracious- |
! 1y into the little studio,

I “Have I the pleasure of addressing Mr.
—ahem ! —Mr. Roland Tinto i she asked, |

| viuasl optiea, I
My nawe is Tinto, ma'un,” confessed
the astonished artist, beginning to wonder |
| 1f, like Sir Walter Seoit, he was destined to |
**wake up and find bimself famous,™* i
{ **l wish to purchse your chemiing view
in the Genuflex Gallery,” sd the I.'ui_\'.;
¢ 0n the Junista,” [ believe you call it.™
sMadam,” said Mr. Tioto, with a low
bow. “I regret 10 inform you that it is
already salil.™
oSl 17 celwoed Mis. Forrester
] wsold,” nodded thie artist, wishing ia Ins
'sacret beart that ke hud sketehed o dozen |
| views on the Juniats instead of only one,
| and marveling wheneo sprung all this popa. |
| larity,
| *Mrs, Forrester clasped her bands theatri- |
cally.
| **What a pity !” she cried; and I had s0
| sot my heart upon i
i “Wouldo taeopy"—Mr. Tintomggested.

“A copy " Mri. Forrester wondered that

a copy, by all means! But I wanted it
| Bnished by the cighteenth of June, without
| fuil,™

No sooner had she withdrawn her silken
and satiny presence from the studio, than

Rulind Tinto rushed out asd engaged the
services of a pair of needy brother-artists,
to help him out with his double onder.”

“Art is looking up,” quoth he, “and ge-
nius is finding its true level at last.™
So that when the eighteenth of June!

dawned upon the summer world, two pro-|
digions packing-boxes were trundled up |
Mrs. Terebiath's front sleps.

*John!" cried the old lady to her foot-
man, “open those boxes in the hall, and
tell me what they are.™

And John was yet unscrewing screws and
drawing out nails, wien Mrs. Forrester and
Cuptain Leofric appeared on the scene of
action; but the words of congratulation
were vet upon their lips, when the sight of
“A View on the Junista, " hanging in s gay
gold frame on the wall, froze the glib sen-
tences mnto amazed mlence.™

“Yea, my dears,” wid the old lady, *a
birthday gift from my old friend Doctor
Duffer—"

“Please, ma'am,” said John, staggering
in under the weight of Captain Leofric's
present, *‘ere’s another ‘View on the Ju-
piaty,” wheresoever that may be, with Cap-
tain Terebiath's complimenta™

“Diear me!" sud the old lady, “I'm sure
I'm much obliged, but I've got one already.
Claribel Forrester,” lurning sharply toward
her cousin, who was evincing strong symp-
toms of hysterica, ““what Is the matter with
you "

" In the meantime, John, who had momen-
tarily disappeared, came groaning In oncs
more,

“Plense, ma'am,” said ha, “‘there’s an.
other.”

“Another what " shrieked Mrs. Tere-
biath.

“Another *View on the Junlaty,’ ma'sam,
with Mre. Forroster's love, und mauy ‘sppy
returps,” ]

And in came the thind picture.

“*flless me !*" said Mrs. Terclnath, ““what
fools you all are! Do you suppose I'm go-
ng to open a picture gallery ™

While Winny stood demurely smiling be-
hind Mrs. Terebiath's chair.

“*Oh, by-the-way,” said the old lady, “you
and Lenfric may come 10 tea to-night, if you
choose.™

] shali be delighted,™ snid Mrs. Forres-
ter.

“Charmed, 1'm sure,” eaid the captain.

“And J'll introduce you t» Deacon Pen-
ficld,” added Mrs. Terebiuth. *I'm goicg
to 5 marrisd to him next week, and he has
two daughters out in Pennsylvania, and, if
you don't object T'll send two of those great
awkward pictures out to them and keep the
one that dear Doctor Duffer gave me—the
one out of the Genuflex Gallery."”

So Captain Terebiath and Mrs. Forrester
were checkmated, and Doctor Duffer's ar-
tistic investment was in vain. And no ooe
was pleased but Roland Tiato, and his im-
pecunious brother-artista,

e ———

—Chlcago makes §13,000,000 worth of
¢'oth a year.

—1In 1870 the French army estimates
were $100,000,000.

—The school attendance in Japan is
now thirty-six willions.

| Sun Franeisco, surrounded hy a tangle of

| thing—we have been spoken of as hood-
llums.  On the contrary, the hoodlums are

w‘.q‘.:jsue o lt:l.l'l her
witha » you

1 the charm van-
.?;m a Tinle sulky.

.

A Tin Houss
A few rods back from the water's edge at

weeds, stands & cunous edifice, about seven
by nine feet and two feet high, constructed
chiefly of strips of rusty tin torn from large
coal-oil cans, with bere and there a bit of
board. The entrance (o this abode is au
aperture about cighteon inches wide, run-
ning across one end, and pecping in, we see
a few pieces of old straw matting and car-
pet. Thisis the last surviving relic of a
pumber of sunilar  edifices  that  dec-
orated the spot last Winter, and shel-
tered from twenty to thirty men during the
whaole rainy season, whose nuxle of living
atimcted much potice at thetime.  An -
pression sevims to prevail that these men
had adopted their singular life from choice,
preferring to eke u scanty living from the
refuse of the dump piles to appiying them-
selves to any active work.  Recently a re-
porter visited the solitary structure among
the dumps for the purpose of interviewing
its occupant.  He found & slender-looking
man, upwards of fifty years old, shabluly
dressod, with full gmayish-brown beard,
clear blue eves and intelligent rface, who
expressed himself in excellent langusge.
Tt is said that he was a Captuin during the
Mexiean war, and he reluctuntly scknowl-
edgzed it 1o be true, seeming very averse o
giving his name or any information by
which his friends or family might learn his
whereabouts and circumstnnces.  He guve
this history as follows:

“1 came to Californis from Boston in
19, attracied by the discovery of gold. 1
pever learned any trade, for up to the time
1 cate out here it had never been necessary
for me to work. 1 went up in the moun-
tains to Sonora, and staid there most of the
time for twenty-four years. In the early
davs [ did very well, never making a ‘ten-
strike,” but very fair wages. Then times
grew duller and 1 thoaght 1 would come |
down te the city, for it scemed ns if any |
one ought to be able to make a ll\'in;:l
where there i3 50 much to do all the thme. |
1 got n few odd jobs of work at first, but no
stendy  Jol. My clothes kept getting

ashamed to show myselfl 1o the few old
friends 1 had here.  The times Kept grow-
ing duller, wirk nwre scnrce, and a little
over a year ago | had no money, no friends
and was foreed to come bere, where [ have
theen pretty-tanch ever since.  Bomelimes
I gt a little job of work —sawing wood or
porntethiing of the Kind, and do a fittle bet-
ter for o time. San Francisco is a hand
pluce to get work. There is a good deal
doing, but oo many to do it  And then
the Chinese are everywhere and crowd
thie white men oat.

* What wus the geners! charucter of the
men who have been living on the dumps |
the last eight wonths 2"

*“There were wen of all tades, farm la.
borers, machinisis, carpenters. Among
them there were several who were evident -
Iy firstclgss wechanics, who had been em- |
ployed in some of the frst-workshops East,
Ihey Ead come here strungers, were unable
o get work, got out of money and hald no

other place to go.  Some of the men had
| [smnilies back East, but when men eome to
' that puss they don't like to talk about their
lives.  All were hoping for better times by |
and by.

** Where have these mon gone 1 ow [V
! “The most of them have gone to the
| country and some of them have got work,
{Others have failed on account of the large
| number of Chinese employed on farms. 1
| shomld have gone to the conntry myself but
| I couldn’t stand the work on afarm. Tam
| getting oo old and broken for that,™
| **Isuppose a good many men are bronght
[ down to this on account of drink.”

= Not so many us people think. Out of
the twenty or thirty men who were here
last Winter not more than two or three
were brought down by drink. Another

are our greatest encmies.  They delight in
making raids on us and tearing down our
houses. The hoodlums, like all outlaws,
have plenty of ways of getting money, and
don’t need to come bere.  Sometimes when
they have been commiiting depredations
they come down and sleep 1n the weeds”

“*What kind of a time do you expect
next Winter 2

**Hard to tell, sir. If times don’t im-
prove I don't sce what poor men will do.
There ure thousands of men in this ety to-
day hiving in a way that would surprise
people if they knew it.  In the Winter a
Iot more erowd into the city from the coun-
try, to say nothing ot those all the while
arriving from the East. These are hard
timea, sir, and no mistake.™

Harbingers of Spring.

The nap on seven-dollar ulsters Is worn
off, and there ie a neat fringe border on the
bottom of trousers’ legs.

Boils begin 1o look for a comfortable
place on & man’s svstem to locate, and suc-
ceed in finding it, in spite of all efforta to
sit down om thewm.

Liver pills and bitters are tn active de-
mand, and “bad hlexl” is purifal Then
follows peace in the land,

Homely girls who harve made a success.
ful season, buy up thewr wedding clothes
and get married before summer. Flirtations
begin, We always noticed that homely
girls murry in the spring and pretty ones
in the fall,

The small bov grows superlatively saucy
and refuses 10 take his sulphur and mo-
Inssrs unless he isrewarded by & mickel;
this merely shows his financial acumen.

Hens that bave been loafing about ail
winter “‘on their oars,” when eggs wire |
forty cents a dozen, show a dispostion to
giut the market at fifteen cents,

The homsewife decides that two new car-
pets ure necded, and because she can’t get
them, pounds the old ones 1o picces out in
the buck yard.

Lettaco is in market, but on thetop shelf,
whera poor folks cat’t reach it

Potatocs show a disposition to be frisky,
and young sprouts are continunlly coming
out.

Fellows with shabby overcosts leave them
at home and bravely shiver down the street
in the chilly wind

Farmers hring in wrinkled and withered
turnipsand palm them off for just dug.
when you know they must have been
picked from the trees before frost came.

The oldest inhabitant begina his series of
lies about planting peas in Junuary amd
picking roses in

Grooers work off their surplus “brown
Havana” as maple sugar, pure and unde-
filed. This is oot only a of
#pring, but an evidence of tolal depravity
and o disposition to “‘sweeten™ the pab-
lic.

“Great clearing out sales” spring up on
every side, and you can buy anythiog you
don't want at ridiculously low prices.

The advance guard of the house fy
legion flutters his wings in the butter, and
diez of chiliblans.

Stockholders in ges compaules smile
broadly s they note the receipts of the

“heavy quarter,” and there is great pover-
ty and gnashing of tecth among gas con-
8, mers.

Carlo, Good Dog.

I left the cemetery and went down into
the woods. 1 counld hear the noise of
Inbor, and through the trees | saw the axes
gleaming in the sunlight. The mosses
peeped hrightly through the leaves under
my feet, and when [ kicked the bark off of
a stump, n great brown spider rushed out
to see who knocked. sut down. and
watched the wood-choppers, and talked to
them as they wrought. There were only
three idie creatures in the woods, 1 was
the biggest, the oldest, and the idlest of the
three, A chub of a boy, alout six or
seven years old, was the pext, and a black
and tan dog that had treed a squirrel, was
the next. 1 was so pleased with the boy's
idle companionship that I paid him for it,
and advised bim to stick to it, and never
work until he had to, and then, feeling the
community of sentiment for the dog, | went
and Lelped kim bark at the squirrel.  The
{ree was about two bundred feet high.
The dog would probably stand aboat
thirteen inches from the ground.  He tried to
climb that tree.  He barked as though his
throat was all the rams’ horns of Jericho.
He was after that squirrel which was just
a5 far out of his reach as the clonds.  And
the squirrel wasn't paving any attention o
the dog, and, indesd, didn't know what he
was burking at. 1 am not positive that it
bad not gone off into auather tree sn hour
ago, and wius away off in another part of
the womds, down near the county line.
So 1 patted the dog’s hend as [ eame away,
and said to him: **Carlo, keep it up. It
scems to do vou a bheap of good, and it
doesn't bother the squirrel & particle. So
keep it up.  You never ean climb the tree;
you will never caleh the squirrel : when Lie
wants to come down he will come down
another way, and you will not see him.
He will live just as long and be just as
happy with your noise aa withont it. [t oe
cupies your mind sad i dossn’t distract
his. And it shows a very bhumn trait in
vou, Carlo. I bhave known men just like
yoa; wen who spent their lives in doing
just you ary doing—barking at people who
are out of their reacl.  Keep it up, Carlo,
T

- . -
The New Gaine.

The dend-beat permits nothing to et
ahend of bim ~xcept a funeral procession
Recently & sendy-genteel, who seemed 10 be
greatly excited, rushed into s place on
Wondward avenue, Detroit, aud wildly in-

Lyaired i they had o telepbone thore, Being

answered in the affirmative, he rushed 10
the instrumient, threw his Lad on the thooe
and eallod dut ¢

“llello! Central office— for Heaven's sake
lwllo! bello! hello!™

“Ts there a fire {7 gsked the merchant.
“Fire! keop still—wait—oli! Ueavens!
why cou't tiey ansaer me! Helio! Central
offiee ! Ah? 1 have them! Connect we
with subroflice on Dufileld street—quick—

| life dependat™

“somebaly dying 2 asked the merchant,
“Keep still—for your life, keep still!
Ah! suboffibe! Cunnect me with No, —
Cuss aventie a8 soon as you can! Helo!
hello! Mary! Ah! it s her!  Mary, your
mather has been run over by a strovt car om
Jefferson avenue and will Giel il bring
her np in a earriage! Get everyihing ready!
Send James for the doctor —gosdcbye '™
“Somebody hurt i asked the merclunt,
“Somebody hnrt ! No! Yes!  P'm half
crazy! 1 minst get w carringe. Ah! left
my wallet at the office down the river? 171
tell Mary—no, I'll ask you for $2 until I
come down after dinner ! ™
The merchant looked at the fellow for a
few seconds and then walked to the tele-
phone.  The sul-oflice was eaying:
**Who was getting off that rigmamle o
Mary, and who was Mary ? We don’t con-
nect with No. — Cass avenue! If you
don’t stop your nonsense we'll ent youoff I
The merchiant turned to overhanl his cus-
tomer, but shabby-geatee]l had slid.  Per-
haps bie tock Lis poor mother up on o wheel-
barrow,

e T
Music and Anbinals,

ment of music came under my notice some
years since. I was on o visit with my hus-
band and one of my daughters 1o my futher,
who lived in the south of England. He
had o very pretoy ganden and-lawn; and it
was his delight in the evesing to sit at his
drawing-room window while I played on
the plano and sang to him. e evening
Le said to me; My dear, here is a toad
under the window. It has been here  long
time without moving. | belleve it is ls-
tening to your singing. ™
When I ceased plaviog the foad slowiy
crept away, but every even'ng when I sung,
the creature came, took ita pluce under the
window and there remained. One cvening,
at my father’s request, 1 snddenly stopped
the music, and ina few minutes it wunl|
away. We watched it until it reached the |
path, when commencing unother song, it
stopped, listened and then slowly returned |
to its place under the window, When 1
left aud went home, there wus no niore
mnsie.  The toad was aever again seen.
Some years previous 1o my marriage my
father lived in an old hall ia the neighbor- |
hood of owe of our large towns, The
grounds were exiensive. 1 was Lis delight |
to have a sort of nuodel farm, which gave
me many opportunitics of studying the dif-'
ferent characters of the vancus animals
upon it.  Then Teaw the influence of music
upon many of them. There was a beanti-
ful horse the pride and delight of we all;
and like many others he hadan uaconquer.
able dislike to be caugli. My father had
so trained him 1o obedience that he gave
very little trouhle; a whistic md & wave
of the hand, sl Robert would come quictiy
10 be sadidled, Bt if Jeft o our 2id gard-
ner Willy, e would lead Lim o chase, gen- |
erally ending in defest, Oae very bt
Summer duy I was sitting ot work in the |
garden, when Willy appeared streaming
with perspiration. !

“What is the ratter, Willy I

“Matter epough, Miss. There's that
Robert, the uncanny heast; bie won't be
caught, all 1 can do or say. 1've give Lim
corn, and one of the best pears ofl the tree |
bt bie's too deep for me—he saatched the
penr, kicked up his lecls, and off he s
laughing at me at the botlom of the
mestlow. ™

1 was very sorray for the old man, bt |
did not clearly see how to eatch the delin-
quent. I eould well belleve he was Iaugh-
ing at our old friend, for ho was a curious
animal.

“Well, Willy, what can I do?  He won't
jet me cateh him, you know."”

f‘Ay, but Miss if you will only just goin
and hegin a toon on the peanner, cook says
lie will come up to the fence sod hearken
to you, for he, is slways a-doing thal, and
maybe Iean slip up behind and catch
m"

1 went at once, not expecting my sfrala-
gem to succeed.  But in a few minutes the
saucy creature was standing listening winlo
1 phg‘ﬂd “Seols wha ba'e wi' Wallace
bled.

neck; and he went away o be hamessed

happy and contented.
m’lhnwu 8 great peculiarity about his

- Cleye is . |taste for musio. He pever
n&&.%?&m%&'mﬁa to s plalutive song. [ scon chsarved
last ycar,

A remarkable instance of a toad’s enjoy-

The balter was soon rcund bis | very er,
certainly,” the English-
you v,"" persisted mg::m

would limen well pleased. If 1 changed
(the weasure and expression, playing the
iua.mualr plaintively, a8 fur instance in the
“Land o” the Leal,” he would tuss his hend
and walk away, as if tosay: “That isoot
my sort of music.” Changing to some-
thing martial, he would retamn, and listen
1o me.

In this respect be entirely differed from

a beantiful cow we had. She had an awful

Ctemper. Old Willy used to say: “She s

the most contrariest beast under the sun.”
If she was o one of her ill-bumors, it wus
‘with the grestest difficnity she could be
|milked. She never would go with the
lother cows at milking time. Nancy be
{milked with them!—that was a thing not
s be thought of.  She liked the cook; and
(when pot 0o busy, oook would manage
Miss Nancy. Dut if she were pot_ very
careful, up would go Nancy's foot and over
would zo the milk can and its precious con-
tents.  When the cook milked ber, it was
always elose to the fence, near the druwing
(room. I 1 were playing, she would stand
perfectly still, yielding bher milk without
any trouble, sad would remain so until |
censed.  As long s [ played plaintive
[musie —"*The Laod o' the Leul,” *“Houwe,
sweel Home,"” **Robin Adnir,™ anv sweet,
tender air—she seemod entrascwd, 1 have
tried her und changed to martial musie,
whereapon she invariably walked away.

I could give many instances of a love for
music in wmmals. 1 will give apother. |
waus sitting in the dmwing room uvae even-
ing, singing to mamma. It was a double
room with folding doors.  She was in one
where there was a lamp.  In oy room,

'

Vihat's the How *

Hecently the sush in a fourth-story win-
dow of s business house on Woodward
avenue, Detroit, was raised and a man's
head und shoulder appeared in sizht. Next
he thrust out an arm, aod pedestrians saw
asmall rope in his hand. Twenty men
luited in less than 3 minute. A plank was
lying at the curb, and the gewveral line of
reasoning was that the plank was to be
drawn up through the window.

“*You'll break the glass if you try it!"™
shouted one of the fast growing group.

“That cord isn't stout snongh!™ velled a
thind.

“Why don't they earry it up by way of
the stairs(™ demanded o man as be fourish-
od his gold-headed cane around and seem
el much put oot,

The eord cune part way down aml stop-
ped. Some ten different persons  velunieer-
ed the information of “‘more yet,” and pre-
sently it was lowered so that one of the
erowd conld grusp it, He pulled down
andd the man above pulled up, and four o
five men setzed the plank asd brought it to
e rope

“Lower away ! yeiled the mnn at the
rope.

“Pull down on it ! cried & dozen volors.

The man ahove let ont more mope and
wauvedl his hand,

““Ie wants it over that hitching post!™
sercamed & boy, and it was earried there,

“Nox: he wants it fast to the Intp-postt™
shouted & man, and it waa carried there.

“Let—that—rope—alone !™ came  from
| the man sbove,

which was unlighted, the window was open, | Six ruen had lold of the plaok, ready 10

amd close to the window was a stand of

hooat on i, and three more had hold of the

winsde. When 1 ceased playing | heard a —"‘: Pl - Lo

peeuliar sound, and was conscious there | ._.I\.'",-‘.,'“' want the plankt™ asked one.
was something in the oom. T ealted fral 007 _ v v
light. There, sitting on the stand, wos a | 1:: you want the hitcling-posti

lurge whiteowl. He looked lar Jess sur.
prised than we did.
stepped quietly out of the window, and flow
wwuy.  After this we didd not leave the
lower sasls of the window open; hut the
owl still cate, and sat npon the sone out.
':ii‘tl‘. liﬂ:rllillg.

e

A Calnsman’s Qorce.

Jim Grant, notwithstanding his Saxon |

name, isa full-fledged cviestinl, minus a
pigtuil.

rons is the Widow Hridget MeCracken.

. An armngement existed between the wi- | gnetal

dow and the Chinaruen, by the terms of

which she was to do his cooking und tidy-

ing up around the kitchen and be wis to

wash and won ber ciothing. How they

kept their ngreoment was best told by them- |
solves in Justios Kenoa's Court, Willjams-

burg, where the widow was arraigned on

churgre of assault, made by the celestial,

“After the first weok.” sadd the Chion
man, in pigeon English, 8o often attemp
ted to be deseribed “Mrs. Murphoe
gave mee wholee lots of clothes to ‘washee”
and ‘ironce,” more clothes than her own
and her [amilee's’. She brought olothe
from ber ‘sistee, cousin  and auntee.’
[ Langhter] 1 say 1o her nove fairee bargain,
and she tells mee ves, ste suee mee f 1
don't wantee law, aml I ssid? to meself, “i
fixee you." 1 give herthings to conkee and
shie don't eookee him.”

“Yes, you dirty baste.” interrupted Mre,
Murphy, “vez give me six mive. Yez
ought to be daven to where yez come |
from.™ [Laughter, which was instantly
suppressed |

The Court instructed Mrs, Murphy to
keep yuiet while Jim was telling his story.

“5he letee the nicee micee burnee,™  re.
sumed Jim, “and I says to her, *“*Nowe
bargin, Mre. Murphes, you buroee my din-
ner.”  She say she wonld likee to bumee |
mee in stovee with the micee. 1 tollee her
noce bargin, and she keepee sistee, ©ou-
gioce, and auntée clothes, and I dove my
cookee.  She then runceat mMee with big
koifee and cuttee off my hairee,  Lookee.
Judge.” (Jim called attention to his sealp,
which lacked the tail). ““She then throwee
mice on street and breakee things. She
swiul woman, Judgee, and says she kill

nee.

“Mra. Murphy, what have you to say in
answer to what Jim says about you ?™

“1 gave him no clothes to wash, Judge,
but my own famly's.”

*“Your funily must be pretty large, ac-
cording to the Chinaman's statement

*No, Jwrlee, that's not the trouble; bt
when the nasty beast found that 1 wasn't
the kind of a wonmn he took me for, he
wanted to break his bargain, and gave me
mige to clang and roast. 1 threw them in
his face, and said to clane them himaelf. Ho !
did so, and [ put them in the oven. Ther
tumk the place while they was in the oven,
and I got them and theew them ount, and |
am only sorry that I dida't throw the nasty
hasie himsell after them,™

*But Low about asssulting him aad cot- |
ing off Lis pigtml 2™ queried the court |

“I'm eoming tothat, ™ replied the widow.
“After [threw out the mice he picked them |
up and brought them in, and bogan to emt
them.  Tha: was more than [ could stand;
30 [ nsked for my elothes and said | wanted
no mors of the bargain,

In & minute or two he |

How he lost the appendage forms |
quite a story,  Jim is in the laundry busi |
uess in Williamsburg, and swong his pat- | jny at the G bospital, and cou

“Well, what do you wanti™

“1 want you to let that rope alone! 1 had
[abet of cigars that it was long enough
Lo touch the walk, and I've won ‘em!
What's the row down there—somebody
['lrnpp-'-l dendd™”

t The plank was hurled away, enss-wonls

; indulzed in us tovs were trodden os amd in
ilteen seconds the crowd had melted away
tora squiint eved boy and an ongan-grinder.
= ———— -
A Mjystery

We are used to scenes of paius and suffer-

ghmstly wounds and faces on which the
cony inflicted by the surgeon's
probe and  knife was painted,  witheut
flinching or appareat enviing.  Bat whea
ruliant Harvy Dalton was brought in from
the “front,” with a hideous bole in his
manly hresst, such us only & Mionie hali
cotld minke, 8 great hash of sorrow and dis-
may fell upon us all. “He cannt hive

- - ennversing on church festivals.”
dd look on brought the machioe, sl the old man
and one or two of Scrozoins’s crond
grest deal of inlerest as i

excluumed the phonograph,
soundded ama

’ NO. 1L

standiog by vour cot, amd In ker hand she
held your own. But Captain Delmont,
through ber form I saw the ecandle carried
by the steward, half a dozin onts away.”

He thrued his face toward the wall, and
then T rrembled for the elfect 1 feared my
words would have. Bar when he turned
lus face again, I saw my fear was groamd-
loss

“1 called lber,” he replicd, and though
five hundred wiles away, she heard e and
et to e, God bless her!™

And for all the surzeon’s proplesy he
rapidly began to memd.  Days glided by,
aml be grew convalescent,

Two weeks luter, going out one day |
miet a lady going in and it needed bot ope
glance o tell me who it was. 1 west up
80 her and took her haml

“This is Captain Delmont’s “Netiie!” " 1
excisimesl.

She woked frightened, | saw that she
grew pale. | gwded her to Captain Del
mont's eot, and whes we reached it unid
she beheld the surronndings her fuce grew
paler still,

“Why, this is the very place | dreamed
of seving sbout two weeks agu! and you sre
the nurse | saw sitiing by his eot,” sle
gasped, ratler (han spoke.

I didd not reply, Harey Delmont hsd
clasped her to his brewat and 1 very
quietly withdrew,

(M conrse (ke story eads with Lappiness
and marriage, o8 is usunl; but the appesr
ance by my patients oot 1 fear, will never
be explained. It is a question for psyehal.
ogists to settle or discuss,

- —— —
The New Dauger of Courtlog.
Young SmifTkins was somewhal s
prised, but bighly elatesd, wheo e recerved
a polite invitation from old Seroggios to

coite up and ake 3 crust—which means

dinner—anad that, too, when he had speat
the very evemnge before in the sweet s
ciety of Miss Matiida Jane Seroggine. It
is needitss to sxy that he was Git hand
“Matibls June,” il ihe old gentleman
when dinner was over, *“did you ever hear
the phonograph in aetive operation 27 “*No
po, but I shiould hke 1, answersd the
mwndden, who wished to encourage her
parent’s scieatific weakne=s “Well, mvy
dear, you shail. 1 bought one day before
vesterday.  You will thuid it umder the sofa
in the parlor got 1o take i up-stairs
Inst mizht, when 1 left voa and Sauffkios
Mutiida

wound it up, remarking that he had set it
just before going 10 bal The family cirele
, who
happened to be present, Jistened with a
siow v revolved :
old devil's gone nt last I
i s that
pgly like those of Smiffkina
1 thought the hateful old thing would sit

*“Thunk Gl ¢ 1l

three dayw,™ fell upoa our ears; the hush up all might, eontined the wonderful ia-

was hroken by the sobs of atrong men,

; R 38 cention, in & voice tist was unmistakably
well a2 by the more quiet weeping of the o0 F Merilda Jane.

“Well, mv owa

female nurses, fur all of them loved the gyrling we'll make up for lost tinze.” Yum

hrave young captain as a brother.
We bovered uver his eot throughout the

—Yum! ejnculnted the revolving cxlinder

4 3 with a pronounced Swmifkine accent. 0
day, and when night came, il was agreed 5000 darfing! vou musint ! Yum

—Yuma !

'peon to e a8 1 took my seat for the vigil

 moment he is liable to come out of the

that one of us should have the special duty 5, procected, in the tones of Matilds Jane.
of watching beside it through the night for A pee that the indrument grew incolerent
fear that he should waken from the lethargy o4 nived upasit were. A subdued osea-
which seemix! the prelude of appproaching jyoey, sound, mingled with deep drawn
death, to ask for something that the sighs and occusional whispered protests in
sioward conid not obtain.  Aod then 1 0 Motilde June * were all that could
pieaded for the privilege, and after some o Heinagiched, tll it suddenly blurted
demur it was sccorded me. out: “Well, T suppese old Se roz will be

*Watch him very closcle,” said the sar- coming down stairs if I don't .'Tlm out,

Another silence broken by yum—yums,
and then in a =ofter voice the inegorahle
B eylinder concluded : *“There you must go
ronid, sod e may he waadering. now,  Good—yumm —night — yum — vum.
But I was very tued, and about mid- Py pygke the old beast psk you to dinner
night, do what | eoulil, I could not keep o inommaw—yum—yum ™ By this time
my cyes fru_»':n osing in a b.\!fﬂ:\rn‘ml-.-n Matilds June hasl faioted. sad. SuElkins
reverie, which nfter a time merged into 8 goo Loked like zreen choeese, but old
fitful slamber. And very soon occurred | Qopyoring jooked npon them grimly, afier
the mystery of whicl: it is my preseot task | 3. faecion of a graven image, and the rest
316l ! 4
o Wl ) of the company sevined to be rather amused
““A bright droam of the ‘northern homwe  yhan therwise. Smilfkins Lought a moun-
so fac away,’ was fitting through B | 133, howitzer next day and went cast tu

beaide the oot of our favorite, “for at any

| mitted after sundown. .
se, the susgeiti-in-charge, hud his own ' to O'Donuell (and the other offender's),

He said he would i

body in a thrall, while my stnsca becamo
wlmost preternatarally acnte.  Opening my
evis at last, | gazed towanl the conch of

| brain, when smildenly 1 seemeed 1o be im- |k fie Edison
| pressed with some presence, that held my

P
“The Nizt Case.™

==

How Justice was dispensed in Toledo, &

the woundid captain, and by his side, with | quarier of a century ago, by the celebrated
otie band clasped in hers, 1 saw the fignre | Charles O/ Malley, Justice of the Peace on

| of a young and beantiful lady, whese eves the North side.
| were looking down to his with such o look

The first case which omme hefore His

of pitving tendetness, that 1 felt sare at | Honor was (" Donneil and othees for dis-

unee shie was his sweethesrt,

turbance at a danee house on Kinzle streei,

1 womdered much, bowever, how she The lestimony was gone through with ap-
cnme there io the hospital &t that hour of parently correetly, and the decision (of the
the night when visitors had never been ad- Coort) was a fine and costs,

And 1 knew Dr.

Vane

O’ Malley rose to his dignity, and turning

beotlier been dying in that place, and his| said to the first one next him:

fatlier come to sce him, would never have
admitted even them, only at regular hours

| wasso exercised in mind, that [ was
opening my lips to question the strange
visitor, when | eaw a stewand with a Tight,
movinz along st the lower emnd of the
ward in snuch a way as to heing oar visitor
between the light and me, and then wmy
heart stood still.  The lamp the stewnard

“Tun, have ye'vs any money >’
Ty suvs, “*Nah™
“Bryan, have vou
Bryan says. “ Nabh.”

Terence—"*Have you!”

Terenece savs, Nah.”

Patrick—*‘Have vout™

Palrick says, “*Nal’

Then taruing to & wild-looking young

e

carried T conld still see shining, and 1 was | Irishman, recently from the “ould dast.”
jooking tlsrough the form of the lndy who | and probaliy ont on Lis first spree in Amer.

storud by my patient’s bedside,
I ¢azod in awe upon the apparition for a

not give me the clothes until 1 pail 167 | forr brief seconds, and then a torpor over- . :
catne me, and | knew no more until the which the Coort responds, ““Well, thin, the
steward roughlv shook my arm and bade foine is on you.”

them with kisses if not money. | Laughter]
He then put his arms around me and tried
to kiss me.”

“Noee, noce, I ouly trice to keepee her
fromee mee clothes, and put mee armee
nhoutee her.™

*ih, yez are and sly enough,
you lyving Chinaman,” exchimed Mre.
Murphy, indignantly, ™

“Tell us about the assanlt,
phy,” commanded the eourt.

“When he tried to kiss me [ got my
blogd up.  He caught me by the bair, and
1 got Ins pigtail in me hand 2wl eut 1t ol
and threw it in the street.  Tonly did it in
seif-defense.”

Mra Mar-

|
Roars of lauguter followed Mes. Murphs's

iast remark.
He certainly chuld not have struck you

- with the pigtail,™ said the sourt.

“No, but the baste had no use for §1.”

S0l ho suceved in Kissing vou ¥’

“.\.ﬂ, J“'

“Mr=. Murphy, you must give bail inthe
sum of one hundred dollars to keep the
peace for six months, ™ said the cours,

What He Knew of English

] heand a fuuny story of a little Boston
' bay the other day, wiich I think has never
,been in print. His father had amused
 himself in teaching the bright little fellow
‘several words and uﬁ n & number of
languages, so that he bad quite a reputation
‘s a lin An Englishman of some note
(dined with the family ooe dsy, and the

| me awake for Captain Harry Delmont was
no longer lethargic but delirious. Bu
when | looked npon his lear, calm eves,
1 wld the stewar:d he was not delirious.

iom, says:

**Maurice, have yve'es any money ¥*
Manrice says, **Yis, vour Honor;" 1o

Uall the nint ease.

Deilnition of the Bram.

The human brain, secor ling to Profe sir

; “Iz Nettie hore?™ he asked fuintly, as 1 Tyndall's definition, is the organizind regis-

pent over him,

ter of infinitely numerous esperiences re-

| 1 did not question who “Nettie” was for coived during the evolution of life, or
I was certain 1 had seen her semblance, | rurher daring the evolution of tht series of

amcl | answered ealmly:

OTZANISI

through which the human or-

**Nettie has been bere Captain Delmont,  zunigms has heen reachied ; the effects of

bt she ks not here now,”

the most unitorn amd frequent of these ex-

1 wish you would call her again, Mrs. pericnees have been successively beguenth-

| Eanis, for 1 wish to speak with her.”

| waiting
stewand’s greal amazement.

“Did X with b hen 3} = ed, principal and interest, :wn'l_ have slowly
id you speak with her when she was pognted to that high intelligence which

here?™ I asked heeding not the feg Jatent in the brain of the infant.

Thus

it happens, says Tyndall, that the Euro-

“No, " he answered mmply. 1 tried 10 pean inherils twenty to thirty cubic inches

{apeak but semehow 1 conld

not uiter & yyore of Drnin than the Papuan,—thus it

word, | suppose that 1 was then too weak. | papnens that faculties, as of music, which
*“Was she your affianced wife?” I asked. | woqrely exist in some inferior races, be-

| *Not when I joincd the army.
been sffianced onee, but she hroke off the

We lad pame congenial in those that are superior,

—thus, o, it happens that out of savages

, engagement beennse”—here his voice fal- | ynatie to count up to the number of 1heir
tored—*becanse 1 was tos poor. But 1 grgere and spesking a languege contain-

 know she lovesme. ™"

|  “sShe does,” 1 saild
beaming in her eyves”

| “lf she is to nurse we,” he exclaimed,
! o surely shiall recaver! O, call Ler now,
' dear Mog. Ennis—I must have the assarance
 from her own dear lipa.”

“ could mee it

ing only nouns wmnd verbs, arise at length
Newtons and Shukespeares,

———
e Know It

X., traveling throngh Brittainy, asks an

ald woman who was peddling croeses anid

|  But ]l persuaded him to wait till mom- medals at a chiurch porch the price of & cor-
'mmg. Mormng came, and the surgeon,  tain trnket.

'after a basty exauination, ssid the captain

s it for your wife or your swect heart*""

' child was much interested in watching him | was much better, and that a chance for life  slie nsks,

‘and listening to lus eonversation. After
|the remark : ‘-I:Eu yu} know a great
many languages me li'w many you
tknow.” *“Oh, T know French (rer.
man and Itallan and and that is
ﬂlll.

| was won. Assion ashe was gane, 1 turned

“Nettie”
| “Captain Delmout,” 1 said enlmly.
{ “Nettie is not here.”
**Not bere!™ be eried, clutching my hand.

“For my swestheart,” replies X., net

dinner the guest took him on his knee with | agaiv to my patient, who oaly murmred. precicely seeing the drift of her question.

““Ten frncs.™

“Ten france—phew!"” savs X., tummg
on lus heel.

“Come back, come back,” cries the old

* Bot you know English 1" “No, 1| “Not here! why, I saw her last night. woman, “take it for three. You've beun

don’t know English,” be answered with a | She has not gone away again, and left e iylog 10 me, though, you have no sweet-

itive shake of the head.
not

man. **Itell youldo

.

' child almost hpﬁenl!y,nqnﬁhldul—
would stay to Iy “My paps knows English, l'pﬂu_‘
ouly know two wards {n Daglish ! . not been

I T phjed “Scots wha ba'e,” he|* And what are they " © Ouss sud'oree’

i

"here to die slone?™

herc—not in the Qesh.™

| “Mrs. Ennis, sm [ wad, or sr¢ youl

;leplui:b‘?whtt,qulswnyﬁehu'
e

{0 “Yes, Isaw ber,” I replied, nnd she was

| **No, Harry, but she bas pot yet beexy

henrt.  1i It had been for her you'd have

booght it at once witheut reguard to the

price.”

“I'H tuke it; here are your three frases. *
“You haveu't » wife, either. It 1t had

beon for her yeu'd have beaten nie Jown

to two frgoee,  Ob, you e, you mesl™




