day,
- marking out the battles with 1ittle
flags, and trilng to Invent a glorlous

eampalgn:  Bazaine descendinz upon |

LONELINESS,

“At sunset, when the eyves of exiles fll,
And distanee mokes o

ieart, :
Wnd oll the lonely worll grows lonelier

wtill,
T with the other exiles g0 apart,
And  offer up the  steanger’s
prayers
My body ahakes with we
Thinking on wll 1 Tove tha
Bo desolutely L far awav—
My Love and Friend, and my
and home
0O nehing empliness of evinive skies!
0 foolisly heart, what tempted thee to roam
S0 far away from the Beloved's cyenl

—ti

eas |l p
¢ nol Lhete,

alisr

own land

desert of the

evening | "Tis vot my eity! Take me by the handg

To the Baloved's eountry 1 belong—
I am a atranger in this foreign plaoe;
Strange nre its streets, and strange to me
its tongue:
Strange to the stranger each familinr
face,

| Divine Protevtor of the lonely ones,

| And lead me back to the Beloved's land—
Back to my friends and my dompanions.

O wind that Blows from Shiraz, bring to me
A little dust from my Heloved’s stroet;

| Send Hafie something, love, that comes

| from thee,

i Tourhed by thy hand, or trodden by thy

I vl

harnl Le Gallienne, in The Delinentor,
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The Sieg_e_gf Berlin.

From the French of

-
iduuuqoaeuemnqe-‘e

We were returning np the avenue
of the Champs Hlysees with Doctor
V., asking him about the walls rid-
dled with shells the pavements torn
up by grape-shot, in fact, the history
of the Siege of Paris, when just De-
fore we got to the Place de |'Etolle
the doctor stopped, nnd polnting out
ene of those handsome corner honses
grouped around the Are de Triomphe,
snld;

“Do yon see thogs four closed win-
dows up there, over the bhalcony? 1In

the enrly- days of the month of Au-|
gust

terrible
g0

thnt Auguat in the
charged with storms
g, 1 was called in there

tful enmo

oy

ol apopisxy It
was to Colongl Jouve, a enirass of
the Pirst Empire, an old man infat-
unted with patriotic pride who, ot
the commencomont « the war, had
eome to' lods h s Klyeees

in a baleor
'I‘('I LT pres
torn of on
The new
him as h On
reading the # of Napoleon at the
foot of that bulletin of defeat he fell
thunderstrick.

“1  found old  enlrs
gtretehed at fall length on
pet, his face Wioodv
if he had been stru
head with a club.
have boen very tal I¥ing, be 1ot
fmmensa. With beautifol fentures,
superb teeth, and a fine head of curly
white halr, though Wi mearly
elghty, he looked like sixty venrs
old. Near him, on her knees, was his
grand-davghteyr, She resembled
him that, seeing them slde by slde,
yYou wonld have been rominded
two beautiful Greek medals etruck
from the eame stamp. only the one
wag old, dull, and rather indistinet
in the outlines: the other was re-
splendent and clean eut, with all the
brilliancy and smoothness of a new
fmpression,

“The grief of this ehild touched
me.  Danghter and grand-daushter
of soldiers, her father was at MacMa-
hon's hendquarters, and the slght of
this grand old man stretched bafore
her brought another no less terrible
Image to her mind, 1 endeavored to
reassure her, buf, In realltv, I had
Httle hope. We had to deal with a
gevere cnse of hemipleer, and recov-
ery was sgoarcely to be hoped for at
elghty. For three dave the patient
remained in the same state of motion.
‘ess atupor. In the midst af all this |
the news of Reischoffen nrrived in
Paris, You remember fn what a
strange fashion. Until evening we
all belleved in a great vietory, twen-
ty thousand Pruseinns killed, and the
Crown Prince a prisoner! 1 know
not by what miracle, or by what mag-
netle current, an echo of the national
Joy penetrated to our poor deaf-mute,
even to his paralyzed limbs: certain
It is that, on approaching his b
that evening, T found him a different
man. His eye was almost clear, hils
tongne less stilf. He had strength to
smile, and to stammer twipe—

“ Vie-to-ry!"

* *Yes, colonel, a grand victory!'

“And as T gave him detalls of Mac-
Mahon's brilliant success, I saw his
features relax and his face light up.
When 1 went out, the Young girl was
walting for me, standing pale and
#obbing at the door,

“*But he s saved!
her hands.

“The unhappy child had searcely
courage to answer me, They had
Just posted up the true version of
Relschoffen—MacMahon put to flight,
the whole army crushed. We looked
at euch other in consternation, She
was distressed in thinking of her
father. T trembled for the ald man,
It way very certaln he could not re-
gist this new shoek. And yet, what
cottld we do? Leave him his joy—
the illusions which had called him
back to Nie? But then it would be
necevsary to lle!

H*Very wall, then, T shall lie, said
the heroie girl, guickly drying her
tears, and she returned radiant to
ber grandfather's room.

“Bhe had set herself & hard task.
The first fow days were got through
‘without much dificulty, The good
man's head was weak, and he sllowed

3 why!

e 1o

W 1
wslor

and lifelpss, as
a blow on the

Standing, he ¢ t

.
ine

=N

of

sald T, taking

Bimself to be deceived like o child,

But with returning health, Lis Ideas
beeame clearer. We had to keep him
mcquainted - with the movements of
the armies end to draw up for him
military bulletins. It was a snd pity
to see tilat .Leautiful gir), night ana
over her maps of Germany,

lin, Frogsard {n Bavar
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under the First Empire!
all the moves beforchand:

' ‘See, now they will go there, they
will do that,’ and lils forecasts were
always réallzed, which did not fail
to make him very proud,

"Unfortunately it was in valn that
we took towns and galned battles:
we never went fast enough for that
insatiable old fellow! Every day,
when T arrived, 1 heard of a new
[eat of arms.

“ "Doetor, we have taken Mayenece,’'
the young girl tald me, coming to-
ward me with a heart-hreaking smile,
{and I heard through the door, a de-
[ Hghted velce eryving:

“"We're getting on!
ting on!
| Berlin.”

vt

He knew

We're get-

that moment the
were Dot more than n
Parle, We nsked oursslves
it it wonld not ha
him into the o

Prussinns
week from
nt first
lLigtter (0 remove
nntry: but, onee out-

glile, the state of France wonld have
rovealed evervthing to him, and |
thonght Km gtill too weak, and too
much stunner
hail nlready recelved, to know the
[ truth, It was decided, therefore, to
let him remaldn,

“On the first dny that Paris was in-
vested, T went up to their house, 1
remember, moeh moved with the an-
guieh of heart that the closing of all
the gates of Parls, the battle under
| the walls, and the changing of our
villages into frontiers bronght us, 1
found the old gentleman jubliant and
proud.

" *Well," said he, "here Is the seige
begun!’

“1 looked at him In astonishment,

“*“What, eolonel, do youn know—'

“"His grand-daughter turned to
me—

"'Ah, Yes,
great news,
commenoced.'

“"This she wsald, drawing out her
neadle with such a stald lttle alr,
and go tranguilly—how could he sus-
pect anything?

‘actor, That is the
The gloge of Berlin has

“The eannon from the forts! He
conld mnot hear them. This poor
Parls, wretehed and convilsed! He

could not see it. What he could gee
from his bed was a bit of the Are de
Triomphe, and in his room was a
whaole eurlosity ghop of the Firat Bm-
pire, well caleniated to maintain his
illueglons. Portraits of marshnle, en-
grivings of battles, the king of Rome
in a bab¥’'s robe; then large stilf con-
soles, ornamented with copper tro-
phies, laden with Imperial relics,
medals, bronzes, a s&tone from St
Helena, under a shade, miniatures—
all representating the same lady, be-
curled, in ball costume, in a vellow
dress with leg-of-mutton sleeves, and
bright eyes—Iit was all this, the at-
mosnhiere of victories and conquosts,
much more than anything we could
tell him, that made the brave colonel
believe so nalvely In the seige of Der-
Iin,

"From that day onr military oper-
ations were very much simplified, To
take Berlin was now only an affalr of
patience, From time to time, when
the old man became too impatient,
a letter was read to him from his son
—an Imaginary letter, of course, since
nothing could now get into Parls, and
because, since Sedan, MacMahon's
alde-de-camp, had been drafted off
to a German fortress, Imagine the
despair of that poor child, without
news of her father, knowing him a
prisoner, deprived of every comfort,
perhaps {11, and yet obliged to make
him speak in those cheerful lotters
—they were rather short letters, as
might be etpected from a soldier in
the field—of ndvaneing steadily into
the conquered country. Sometimes
strength falled her, and, consequent-
ly, there were weeks without any

In n week we shall enter !
L}

hy the great shock hﬂi
1

and eould not slesp, Then
came a letter from Germany, which
she brought and read gally to him at
his bedslde, keeping back her terra,
The ecolofiel lstened rellglously,
smiled with an intelligent alr, ap-
proved, eriticised, and explained to
ng the dificult passages. But where
he was especiully fine was In the an-
swers he sent to his son:

**Never forget that you
Frenchman,' said he.
to those poor people. Do not mnke
the Invasion too heavy for them.'
And then there were endless recom-
mendations, adorable twaddle about
regpect for the proprieties, the polite-
ness due to ladles—in fact, a com-
plete code of military honor for the
use of conquerors! He added also
some genernl observations on poll-
ties, and the conditiong to he Im-
posed on the conguered. On that
point, I must say, he was not unrea-
sonahle,

A war indemnity, and rothing

ther, What is the good of taking
thelr rinces? Can you make
France out of Germany?’

“He dictated nll this with a firm
volea, and one felt there was an much
candor In hils words, such a fine, pa-
triotie faith, that it was Impossible
to llsten to him unmoved.

“All this time the siege was ad-
vancing—not that of Berlin, alas!
1t was a time of great cold, bombard-
ments, epldemics, and famine. But,
thanks to our care, our efforts and
the Indefatigable tenderness which
surrpounded him, the serenilty of the
old man wns never for an instant dis-
turbed., Up to the end 1 was able to
get him white bread and frezh meat.
Thera wae only enough for him, and
vou ean lmagine nothing more touch-
ing thau those breakfasts of the
grandfathep, fnnoecently selfish—
the old man upon his bed, fresh and
snilling, his serviette tucked under
his ehin; near him his grond-daugh-
ter, a little pale from her privations,
gulding his hands, glving him drink,
helplng him to all those forbidden
good things. Then, revived by the re-
rast, In the ecomfort of his warm
room, with the winter wind outside,
and the snow whirling past his win-
dows, the old cuirassier recalled his
cempalgns in the north, and related
to ua for the huandredith time that sad
ratreat from Russia, In which they
had nothing o eat but frozen biscuit
and horse-flogh,

“Dn you understand,
We nsed to eat horses.’

“8he undersztood only too well,
For two months she had eaten noth-
ln;{ else, From day to day, however,
ns convalescence progressed, our task
beside the Invalid became more dif-
flenlt. That paralvsis of his senses,
anid of all his llmbse, which had served
ns g0 well up to this time, hegan to
disappear, Twa or three times al-
ready the terrible volleya from the
Malllot Gate had made him start and
prick up his ears like a grevhound;
we were obliged to invent a Inst vie-
tory for Bazaine, under Bew<in, and
silvos fired in his honor at the In-
valides., Another day his bed had
been moved to tae window—It was,
I belleve, the Thursday of Rezonville
~—and he saw the National Guards
massed together on the Avenue of
the Grande Armee,

" *'What nare those troops doing
there?' he demanded; and we heard
him mutter between his teeth, 'Bad
form! bad form!’

“Nothing else happened; but we
understood that, In future, we mnust
take great precantions,  Unbappily,
we were not cautions enough,

"Ona evéning when I arrived the
child came to me full of trouble,
"It is to-morrow they enter, ghe
sald,

“Was the grandfather's door apen?
The faet fz, that In thinking over it
afterward, I remembered that his
face hnd, ona that evening, an extra-
ordinary expression. 1t is probable
that he heard us. Only we spoke of
the Prussiansg, while he thought of
the French, In that trinmphal entry
which he had so long expected—Mac-
Mahon coming down the avenue in
the midst of flowers and the flourlsh
of trumpets, his son beslde the mar-
shal, and he, the old father, upon his
balcony, In full uniform, as at Lut-
zen, saluting the torn flags and the
eagles blackened with powder,
“Poor father Jouve! He doubtless
fancied that we wished to prevent
him from being present at this march-
past of the troops to avold too great
an excitement for him, He took care
to speak to no one; but the next day,
at the very hour in which the Prus-
sinns were timidly entering on the
long road leading from the Maifllot
Gate to the ‘‘uileries, the window
just above there opened solftly, and

are n
‘Be generous

0

litle one?

news. HBut the old man got uneasy,

%y

We'd like to write
the steady man, who

The Steady Man.

the time and does the best hecan;jthe man
who early goes to work and doesn’'t get
home till inte; who nevor tries to shirk in
order to be great. There are some fellowg
who will try to do their business tricks and
have a finger in the pie of city politics; they
try to put on lots of style and play a heavy
role, and in a littie bito’ while you find them
- in & hote! | like the man of steady pace, his
system | admire; he has no wiid desire to
place more irons in the fire!---Los Angeles ’

the colonel appeared on the balcony,

a little rhyme about
keeps on pegging all

pt:pinnlli |

with his helme!, hld blg eavalry
gword, and ail the siorious eqnip-
ment of a Milhaud cuirassier. 1 still
ask myselt what offort of will, what
frosh spring of life, could have thus
placed bim agaln on his feet, and in
harness! Be that a8 it may, thera he
was, standing behind  the ralling,
wondering to find the avenues so
wide, so silent; the shutters of the
houses cloged; Parls dismal as a lnz-
aretto; flags everywhere, but so
strange, all white with red crosses,
and no erowd running before our sol-
dlers,

“For a moment, he may possibly
have thought he was mistaken—

“Tut, no! Yonder, beyond the
Are de Triomphe, was a confused
ndige, a black line advancing in the
growling daylight., 'l'hen, gradually,
the peaks of the helmets shone, the
lttle drums of Jena began to beat,
and under the Are de I'Btolle, accom-
panled by the heavy rhythmle steps
of the troops, and by the clash of
sabres, burst forth Bchubert's Trium-
phal March,

“Then, In the mournful silence of
the place, rang out a ery, a ferrible
ery: 'To arms!—to arms—the Prus-
glana!* And the four Uhlans forming
the advanced guard saw yonder on
the balcony a tall, old man wave his
arms, totter, and fall, rigld,

“This time Colonel Jouve was real-
Iy dead.”"—\Waverley Magnzine,

The
United Kingdom has secured for the

Postmnster-General of the
government telegraphie syatem all
the Marcon! wireless telegraph sla-
tiong in the British 1sles.

A new combined electric lnmp and
shaving mirror has been produced, in
which the refleclor can be arranged
to throw the light only uvpon the face
below the eves, no light falling upon
the mirror or the eves,

The Dritish Antarclle expedition
now In course of preparation win
carry wireless tolographie equipment
sufficlent to enable megsages to he
gent to New Zealand from the ship
and from the stations established at
bages of supplies on land or fece,

Tha Baku-Batoum petroleum plpe
line haa had to be renewed for some
fifty miles, between Adschilkabul and
Jelissawetpol, whero it pasEes
through salt-earrying districts. The
corrosion there fs more rapld than
over the rest of the route, 8o that ex-
cesslve leakage has been caused,

An alr steam engine has been In-
vented by a professor of engineering
In one of the Wesatern colleges of
Ameriea, 1In thls inventlon, & eylin.
der s filled with compressed atmos.
pherie air into which saturated steam
la Introduced, The ohlef merit
claimed for this system la that evl-
inder eondensation 1s almost totally
avolded by the high temperature of
alr eompression and the high super-
heat of the mixture,

Ten grammes, or about one-third
of an ounce of rallum chloride,
equilvalent to one gramme of pure ra-
dium, Is the total output for elghteen
monthe of the Joachimsthal mines.
After the hospitals and sclentibe In-
stitutions have been supplied, the res
mainder will be offered for sale at
£75.000 a gramme, or fifteen and a
half grains.

It Is expected that alumininm eoins
of low value will be in elrculntion in
France by the end of this year. It s
intereeting to note, in this connection,
that the adoption of M. Naguet's
proposition for an aluminium colnage
in 1871 would have resulted in a
heavy loss to the French Treasury.
Although experts declared it to be
impossible that the value of the metal
should decrease, It has now fallen to
nearly half the price rullng thirty-
elght years ngo,

The New Usher,

The congregation of a certaln
church i3 not “exclusive,” but soms
of its members wero surprised at the
appolntment of a new ueher, They
eald that he might be a very good
young man, but he had not belonged
very long to the church, and, besides,
It seemed unlikely that a street car
conductor would suit the etiquette of
a house of worship., But the trustees
said that he bad been chosen for that
very rcason, adding: “We need a
man of that kind to deal with the
end seat hog, He 13 a greater
nulsance In the church than In the
cars. Early In the service he plants
himsell at the nisle end of a {res pew,
and later comer: who ara ushered
into that pew, fa'l all over him taking
their places. It takes a man with grit
to make him move along. This for-
mer conductor has the grit, and he
has tact galned from experience.
That is why we made him usher."—
Weshington Herald.

A Toland For an Oliver.

A young Baltimore man, who Is
quick to see a polnt and somewhat
of a wit himself, walked into a shop
the other day and asked for a comb,

“Do you want a narrow man's
comh?™ asked the attendant, all un-
consclous of his terms,

“No," sald the customer, gravely;
“I waut a comb for n stout man with
rubber teeth,"—Daltimore Amarican,

Electricity has replaced mules ns
the motive power on the stroet rafl-
ways of Santos, the Brazilian city

%0 mich coffes {8 ex-
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ported.

THE. RAIN. -
A million little fairy feet all dancing over

1en—

Oh, don't I lave to hear it when I'm
anuggled up in bed!

When mother takes the light away and

lnfn, “Now, go Lo sleep,”

And | lie there and listen to the fairies’
little feet!

I think of all the thirsty things out in the
field and wood,

And how they drink the raindrops in—oh,
it must fesl go good!

And how the tiny biades of grass come
stretching up to see

Where all the patter comes from and what-
ever it can be,

I think of mother's rain-barrel and of the |

wil out,

And how the water rushes in and tumbles
to get out,

And how the birds out in the woods must
snuggle down to keep

Their baby-birdies warm and dry beneath
their breasts asleep.

I think of all the puddles there'll be out in
the rain,

And of my brand-new rubber boots—just
purpose for the rain. i

And there 1 lis and listen to the fairies
overhead-—

Oh, don't vou love to hear them when
_you're snuggled up in bed?
~Harriet Crocker LeRoy, in Youth's Com-

panion,

BOB'S PUMPKIN PARTY.

Bob's father was driving; Bob sat
next to him and Dorothy on the other
side of Bob. She could be on the out-
glde end of the seat becaunse she wos
goeven veare old now., Bob wasn't yet
quite five, but he was going on five,

They drove along sunny roads, Tt
was & morning when most of the
leaves on the Lrees were yvellow and
red; and In a field, now and then,
Dorothy saw  yellow pumpkins,
“Every now and thep,” she enid, "I
aee pumpking, lots and lota of them."

They drove nlong—and along,
Pretty soon Bob said, “What are
pumpkins good for, daddy?"

“Good to eat—pumpkin ples, don't
you know?"

“Oh!" sald Bob,

Mr. Mason hugged Bob up to him.
“They don't let you eat ples, do they,
Bob? Well, maybe, later.™

“Pon't they do anvthing else with
pumpkina?” asked Bob,

“Why, yes; why, to be sure they
do—jack-o0"-Intiterns—don't you know
Jack-o'-lanterns? "

“Yes," snld Bob, *1 thought so!
Doffie, you and I have some—thoae
that Couein Jim gave us—Ilast year, 1
guess it was—Ilittle ones, eardboard,.”

“M-m," seld Dofile; “eardboard,
with funny faces.”

“Yeu," gald thelr father; “but those
are only cardboard. QOught to gee the
real things! You've never had any—
never lad any jack-o'-lnnternzs? Poor
littla children!"” and he laughed at
Bob and Dorothy.

“Let's get gome,” aald Bob,
buy us gome, daddy.”

“Buy some! you goosia! Why, you
want to mnke thom—don't want to
buy them! the making's hall the
fun!"

“But you haven't any pumpkins,”
gald Dorothy, *I dou’t think we
have any at home”

“You

“Oh, well,"" sald her father, "-n-vl

may have to buy the pumpkins to
Btart with.”

“'d rather have pumpkins right
out of a field,” sald Boh

*“Yes, daddy—wouldn't they let us
take some of those?”" askoed Dorothy,

“Oh, denr no—mustn't thke any-
body's pumpkins. They don't grow
wild, they belong to people: they
were planted and the farmers are go-
Ing to gather thetn up and sell them
I'll tell you, your friend, Mr. Bell,
wlll give you some, and be glad to.”

So they drove nlong and along. At
lnst they came to Mr. Bell's farm, and
turned In at the gate. “Lots of pump-
kins in Mr, Bell’s yard,” eaid Bob.
*Just see that pile down by the big-
gest barn!"

“Oh~h—m-m-m!"” sald Dorothy.

And their father did not forget to
tell Mr. Bell that the children wanted
to beg some pumpking. “'For jack-o'-
Ianterns,"” sald Bob—"only just two
or three pumpkins good for jack-o'-
lanterns,”

“Well," sald Mr. Bell, smiling at
Dorothy and Bab, “you may have all
the pumpkins that you will roll over
to your wagon from the heap there
by the barn!"

What a funny time they had roll-
ing them! Pumpkins _are heavy,
quite heavy, and they are not really
round, you know, but rather flat on
two sides, and on one side they have
n short, stiff stem:
very easlly, Dorothy and Bob had
to work pretty hard, bending over
and pushing and turning and tugging
thoee fat pumpkins—-fun!

“Want anvbody to help you?"
called Mr, Bell,

““No, no, thank you!" sald the chil-
dren.

At last they had three pumpkins
rendy to stat fur home-—one far
Dorothy, one for Bob and one fof
their friend, Bob Bascom. *He
would be lonely If he didu't have
one,” Dorothy said,

““Yes, he would,"” sald Bob,

The grown-up men had to lift those
pumpking into the wagon, of course,
How proudly Dorothy gnd Bob looked
down at the jolly yellow things when
they wera once more driving along
with their father. Hard tugs they
had hnd getting those three pump-
kins over from the plle to th™ wagon
—a pretty good lot of worg—they
ked to think of {t.

But you'd gay they would like even
better to think of It after they found
what fun {t wus to have a jack-o'-
lantern party.

Yon see, Mr. Mason showed them
how to make the lanterns. He dld

] ona

| Ing with A,
rword that the ofMeer has In mind he

they don’t roll | t¥.

but they all worked together, cuttin
out a round piece ke a eover wi
rhe nice, stif stem ia the middle for
a handle; then getilng out all the
woft inglde, with the seeds; nud then
making the comieal fnoes—holes for
the eyeg, noge and smiling, grinning
teeth. They fixed s candle in the
middle of ench; rnd, oh, how special-
Iy funny those lanterns wers when,
about five o'clock, Dorothy and Bob
and Bob Bascom had them, all lighted
up, on the veranda in the dark! Mrs,
Mnson and Mr. Mason were there,
and pretty soon what should they all
see but some more jack-o'-lanterns
coming up the path!

“A party! a party!" sereamed Bobi
“a pumphin party!"

“O mamma, & pumpkin party!™
shouted Doffie.

It was the three Kips—May, San-
born and Bradford—and Max Blow
was with them—evervbody with a
lantern; why, that made geven io all!
—a fine ring of them when they wera
ull set down on the piazza In a elr-
cle!  Around thia ring the children
capered and danced, looking at It
from all eldes and laughing at the
jnek-o'-lantern smiles and shadows
nnd lightz that they made,

Each jack was so fixed that he
conld be earried around by a string,
and so conld take part in processions,
Lovely paradea they had on the ver-
anda and down on the paths nwnder
the treds, They kept It up an hour,
and more than an honr!

And when Dorothy wns golng to
bed ghe told her mother that she had
never had such a good time hefore In
all her whole life: and Bob called
ont: “That's because you never had
one gingle pumpkin party before this
one!"—8usan P, Peckham, in the
Christian Reglater,

CUSTOMS,
A new game Is belng played by the

Munt children which they named
“Customs,"” and this Is how it came
| about:

| They had been traveling In Europs
| a1l summer with thelr mother and fa-
| ther, and among the numerous things
1 to Interest them wers the custom of«
fleers, who Investigated thelr bag-
gnze for goods on which to charge
duty. When they came back to
Amerlea they were detnined a long
time In the Custom House walting for
an officer to examine their trunks, It
wis great fun for the children to fol-
low the officers abont, and hear what
! the people had to say, and how much
money they had to pay for the dress
| goods and Jewels and evervthing
!rl'.-l-y had brought from abrond. 8o
they immedistely Invented this game.
One person Is chosen ns the “cuss
toms officer,” the rest of the company
Ihn!nz passenzors. The officer holds
a handkerchlef knotted into a ball.
“What has A In his triunk?" he
nsked, throwing the handkerchief at
of the “passengers.” As he
throws It he must fix In his mind one
objest commencling with A that c¢an
| e packed in a trunk. The person at
whom the handkerchisf is thrown
must answer some object commenes
If he answears the same

must pay “customs” or forfait to be
redesmed later, or I he fails to an-
swer qulckly he must pay customs.

The fun lies In plaving quickly,
nnd in keeping the pnsseangers won-
derlng whose hageoze will e exame
Ined next.—Philadelphia Reeord,

A MISSIONARY'S EXPERIENCE.

It was one hour bhefore sundown
on'n cloudy, drizzly afternoon. I had
my double umbrella, black imside and |
white outside, for fending off both
sun and rain, but had It closed over
my hand without clasping it, to go
through a narrow opening in the
bushes, I had crossed a little open
grass plot of a few rods, and was just
entering a narrow footpath through
the mountain jungle, that wonld take
me down to the east faot of the
monntains, where I wag to meet my
pony.

Suddenly a tiger sprang into the
path and disputed passage. I saw at
once what he wanted; only great hun.
ger fmpels these tigers to come out
during the day, He had bhad ne
breakfast and wanted misslonary
meat for supper, I did not wish him
to have ft.

It I1s always best il A scrimmage s
to take place to be the attacking pare
When I was a boy 1 had gone
out among an Indlan tribe in Michis
gan and Jearned their war whoop.
Springing forward | ralsed this war
whoop, and at the same time sudden-
ly opened my double umbrella,
Springing aslde, over a bush, Into the
open_ground, he made for the crest
of the hill. Straight as an arrow he
went through a crevice in the hill,
About twenty feet down on the other
gide I knew he would strike on grassy
ground, and the slope from there led
down to a little stream, which my
path agaln erossed, less than & quare
ter of a mile below. 1 scrambled up
the hill to the crevice and saw the
tiger trotting down the slope evident-
Iy wondering whether he had done a
wisa thing in running away.

Puttipg my head with its big. white
sun hat Into the opening, I once mo
raised the war whoop. Down th
tiger dashed ngaln with speed, Whe
his pace slackened 1 repeated the op-
eration nnd on he dashed, and so con-
tinued untll he entered the woods on
the opposite side of the valley. Then
1 turned and wended my way to the
foot of the hill, mounted my pony
and kapt my appointment,—Dr, Jacoh

bardest parts with his

blg knife, | Lite,

Chamberlaln's Story of




