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A Story for Boys.

CERTAIN
A nonr doge's estote, hls master  judg.
ed bost to trim and shorten hils  enrs,—
his the moastit thought havd, and
complained necordingly., But as he
grew older and met dogs of various lem.
pers, he wig often obliged to fight for
him=elf and his vights; then his short
enrs gnve grent advantuge, for they fur
nlshed no hold for his enemies’ teeth,
while the longeared dogs, whom he hind
formerly envied, came from the fray
torn and suffering, *“*Aha!'" said the
mastift, “my master knew better than
I what wns good for me,”"—Okd Fable,

S Bt why mustn't 17 sakd Towser,

Towser wis not n dog, us you might
suppose, but the nickname of & bhoy.—
lixactly why bis schoolfellows shoulid
have chiosen this nicknume for Tom
IKane I don't know ; perhaps becauze his
brown, shorb-nosed face was a little llke
a dog's—perhaps because he was bold
and resolute, n good fighter, and tough
in defence of his vights and opinions. 1
hardly think 1t was this lnst réeason how.
ever, lloys are not much given to
nnalyzing charscter, and areapt to judge
things and people by o happy-go-ducly
fnstinet, which sometimes leads them
right and sometimes wrong.  Hut what.
ever the reason may have been, Towser
was Tom's school-nume, snd stuck to
bim through life, Iven his wife called
Lim so—when he grew up and had &
wifo—and the lngt time 1 saw him, his
little girl was stroking hils hair and say-
ing, * Papn Towser,"” in Imitation of her
mother. Towser isn't a pretty name,
bat it sounded pretty from baby May's
lips, and T never heard that Tom ob.
Jeoted to the title, either us man or boy,

But to réturn to the time when he was
o boy.

“Why mustn’t 1?" he sald again,
ALl the fellows are going except me,
and I'd like to, ever so much,'’

young mastil’ being

‘1t fsn'ta question of like,” answered
liis father, rather grimly. *It's o gues.
tion of can and can’t. All the other
Goys have rich futhers; or, if vot rich,
they are not poor like me. It's well
enough that thelr gons should go off on
camping parties, Twenty-five dollars
here and twenty there lsn't much tonny
of "em, but it's & great deul for you. And
what's more, Tom, there's this: that if
they’d take you for nothing, It isn'ta
good thing for you, any way you fix it.
I pay for your schooling, and I paid for
those boxing lessons, aund may be, an-
other year, 1'll manage the subseription
to the boat, for I want you to grow up
strong and ready with your fist, and
your mind, and all parts of you. You'll
have to fight your way, my boy, and I
want you to turn out true grit when the
tussle comnes. DBut when it's a case of
camping out a week, or extra holidays,
or spending money for circuses and
minstrels and such trash, I shat down,
You'll be all the better off in the end
without this fun and idlingland getting
your head full of the idea of always hav.
ing *“a good tlme. Work's what
vou're meant for, and I you don't
thapk me now for bringing you up
tough, you will when you're u man,
with muy be a boy of your own,”

My, Kane was o sllent, gruff, long-
hended man, who never wasted words,
and this, the longest speech he had ever
been known to make, Impressed Towser
not s little, He did say to himself, In &
grumbling tone, * Pretty hard, 1 think,
to be cut off' so at every turn,” but he
sald it softly, and only onoce, and before
long bis face cleared, and taking his
hat, he went to tell the boys that bLe

<ouldu’t joln the camplng party.
4 it bt

| of the kind while

CWell, 1T osay it'sa n confounded
shame ' deolared Tom White,

T eall your pa real mean,' jolned in
Archie Berkley,

* You'd better not onll himm nnything
I'm wround,' sald
Towser, with an sugry look In his eyes,
and Arehile shirank sod anld no more,
Tom wae vexed and sore enough st
heart, but he wasn't golng to let any
Loy speak disrespectfully of hin father.

1 say, though," whispered Harry
Blnke, getting his arm around Tom's
neck, nnd leading him nway from the
others, *1'm  real disnppolated, old
fellow. Couldn’t 1t be mansged ¥ 1%
lend you balf the woney.

Harry's mother was o widow, well ofl’,
and very indulgent, nod he hud
povkebanoney at  cotmmand than
one alge in the school,

Towser shook his hewd,
aald, " Fatlier don't
want me to go, for more rensons thnn
the money, Hesays 1've got to work
hard all my Hfe, and I'd bolter not gelk
into the way of having good tlmes; it'd
soften me, and 1'd not well
and-by."

* How horeld ! orled Harry
shudder,  “1'm glwd  mother
talk that way.

*Hurry Blake was fulr and slender,
with suburn hair, whiolh waved nntui.
ally, and a delieate thront ns while nen
girl's,

Tom looked at him with o
rough, pityiug tenderness,

T oglnd, teo,' be salid,  * You'd
die if you had to rough it much, Harry.
T tougher, you see. 1t won't ek
me, "’

A sturdy satisfaction cnme with these
words that nlmost made up for the dis.
appointment about the camping oul,

Sl it was pretty hard to see the
boys start without him, Ten days later
they returned.  The mosquitoes were
very thiok, they sald, and they hado't
caught so many flsh s they expeoted,
Joe Bryce bnd hurt bis haod with »
gun-lock, and Hurry Blauke was balf
slek with a cold.  Bdll, they had had o
pretty good time on the whole. Mr,
IKnne listened to this report with a dry
twinkle in hig eyes,

more
nny

WIND use," he

do =0 by
with o
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“Two hundred dollurs gone in glviog
twenty young fellows w ‘pretly good’
tlme,” he sald, ** Well, all the foola
aren't dead yet. You stlck to what
you're about, T'owser, my boy."’

Aud Towser did stiole, not only then,
but again and agaln as thme went on,
and firsb this scheme and then that was
started for the amusement of the boys.
Now it wasan exeurslon to Boston; next
the formation of an amateur rifle com-
puny ; after that a voyuge to the flshing-
banks. Kvery few months something
was proposed, which flved Toweer's
imagiontion, and made hind® want to
Joln, but always his father held firm,
aud he had no share in the frolles: 1t
seemed bard enough, but Mr, Kane was
kind as well as striet; he treated his
gon a8 if he were already & man, and
argued with bim from o man's point of
view ; so, In spite of an oveasional outs
burst or gromble, Towser did not robel,
and hia life and Ideas gradually woulded
themselves o his father's wish.

At sixteen, while most of the other
boys were fitting for college, Towser left
achool and went ioto the great Perrin
Ironn Works, to learn the busivess of
machine-mnking, He began at the foot
of the Indder; but, belng qulek-witted
and steady, witha uatural aptitude for
mechunics, he climbed rapidly, and hy
the time he was twenty was promoted
ton foremanship. Hurry Blake came
home from college roon after, having
graduated with the dignity of a **second
dispute,” ns a quizzion! friend remarked,
and settled at home, to “read law,” he
sald, bt in reality to practice the flute,
make water-color sketehes, and waste &
good denl of time in desultory pursuits
of vatlous kinda, He was a sweet.
tempered, gentlemanly fellow, not strong
in health, and notat all foud of study ;
and Tom, who overtopped him by a
head, and with one muascular arm could
manage him like a child, felt for him
the tender deference which strengih
often pays to weakness, It was almost
us If Harry had been a girl ; but Tom
never thought of It in that light.

Ho matters wont on untll Towser was
twenty-one and beginning to hope for
unother rise in position, when suddenly
a great black cloud swooped down om

the Perrin Iton Works, I don't mean
uorenl olowd, but s oloud of trouble.  All
the country felt s dark Influenee,—
Banks stopped  payment, merohants
fulled, stocks lost their value, no one
knew whut of whom to trust, and the
wheels of lndustry everywhery wero nt n
slanditill,  Among the rest the Perrin
Compuny was foresd to sospend work
sind dischinrge s hinnds Tom wis @
trusted fellow, npd mueh o the
confldence of his employers os to know
for somie thme beforéhand of the chunge
thnt wits coming.
to belp wiond up bools amd put mstters
I order, nod be sl My, Yerrin
the Inst persons to walk oul of the
doaor,

oUood by, Tom sald My, Perrln, na
he turoed the key in the heavy look,
ol stopped m moment (o shinke hnnds,
" You've dove well by us, aod If things
are ever so Lhial onn ke snothoer
starly wo'll do well by you fn tum."

They shook hands, and Tom  walked
away, with o month's wages In his
pockal nnd uo partlonlar fden what to
do next, Wias he down:-henrted ¥ Not
ol nili ‘Thers was somethipg somewlere
that he could do § that he wis sure of:
nnd wlthough he looked grave, he
whistled cheerily snough as o marahied
wlong,

Huddenly turnlng a corner, ran
upon Horry Blulee, walking 1o a listless,
dejected way, which st onee enught his
nttention,

“Hulloo—what's up ¥ fngquived Tom,

“ Hnven't you heard ' repliod Harry,
In nmelancholy voled, * * The Tiverton
Bank has gone to smnsh, witl of
our money in it,*

* Your money |’

My mother's,
exnetly,"

Y Was 1L mueh Y
for unrlll pH

“Bure smash, they oy, aml seyven-
elghts of all we hind, "’

Tom gave s whistle of dismay.

Y Welly Harry, what pext?" he de-
manded, ** Hove you thought of nny-
thing to do 27

“No, What ean I do¥”
volee sounded hopeless enoughi.
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It's the same thing

Is the bank gone

Harry's

What could Harry do? Tom, who
had never wasted a night's slesp over
his own future, lay awnke more than
onee debating this question, Hard times
were bard times to him, s well us to
everybody else, but he had a lHitle
money luld by ; his hablts were shple,
und to pineh for o while ¢ost lilm smnall
suffering ; besldes, he could turn his
bhund to almost avylhing—but poor
Hurry. Pne plun after anothier sug-
gested Iself and was proposed, but ench
In turn proved a fullure. Harry lacked
bodily strength for one position, for
another he had not the requisite traln-
ing, satill sanother was unsuited to his
taste, and & fourth sounded so “ungen.
teel,”” that his mother would not listen
toit. 1t would bresk her heart, she
sald, Tom himselfl got u temporary
pluce in a locomotive.shop, which tided
him over the erlsls, and enabled
lilm to lend o belping bund, not lo
Harry only, but to one or two other old
comrades whose families had lost every-
thing and were In extremity, Dut these
amall nids were not enough,. Permuanent
situations were what were needed. At
lnst Haryy obtained a clerkship In a
drog.store, He disliked (t, and his
mother hated it, but nothing better
offered, and It is to his eredit that he did
the work well nud diligently, and only
relieved his mind by private grumblings
to Towser in the evenings.

ST tell you what,” sald Tom one
night, after patiently listenlng to one
of these Inmentations, “you boys used to
thionk my father strict with me when
we were at school together, but I've
come to the conclugion that he was a
wise minn, Where should I be now if
I'd grown up soft and easlly hurt, like
you? Giving knocks and taking knocks
—that's what n business man's life {s,
and it’s a good thing to be toughened
for It. T used to feel hard 1o my father
about it, too, sometimes, but 1 thank
Lilm heartily now"—and he bheld out his
brown, strong band, and looked at It
curiously and affectionately, Well he
might. Those bands were keys to pick
Fortune's locks with—ouly I'm  afraid
Towser's mind was hardly up to such &
notion,

“You're right,” sald Harry, after
thinking a little, “and your father was
right. You're truo grit, Towser—up to
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any work thal comes nlong, and sure to
succsed, while I'm ns enslly kuoocked
down nengiel, T only wish I'd lind o
wise futher and been ralsed tough, ke
you, '

Harry has ropested this wish s good
mnny times In the yenrs that hive pass.
od slvoe then, Life hus gone hardly
with him, and Buslneas has always been
distasteful, but he hus kept on steadily,
atd bl position bas Iniproved, thanks
to Tom's ndvice nnd help, Tom himwel
s & rlgh man now, He was long slnes
talen In a8 a parlner by the Perrin
Company, which reopened ita worka
the yenr after the panle, nnd is dolng
an immense business. He mnkes n

apenhandedness nod open.denrtedness
grow with his growihi, and prosperily
only furnishes wider opportunily for o
wise kindness to those who are less
fortunate, Hils own good fortune Le
nlwnys aneribes to his father's energello
tendning, and My Kiape, who s an
eldervly man now, likes to nod his hend
ahd reply @ 1 told you so, my boy: |
told you wo, A halilt of honest work s
the best luck aod the best forlune o mun
enn boave. ™ N
. -

A Curious Animnl,

On thie form of W, D, Gireen, on Lhe
rond leading from the village of Florlda
to Glenmore Lnke, not far from Newlon,
N.Juds noeave Inhsbited by a nonde
seript anlmal, somewhat partaking of
the human forim. HBowme time ngo this
anlmal wag seen by two wen named
Avmstrong and Sullivan, who were at
work In o fleld neibr the cave, It wo
much resembled n humou  belug  thst
Armetrong, who wns eating his Juneh,
neleed It to take a plece of brend, where-
upon it gritted ita teeth and fled to the
cave, remulning In sight only u few sec.
onds. Hevernl persons have endeavorad
to entrap it; but without suceess. All
who bave seen It deseribe it s belug
covered with long, shaggy hair.

A Tew days ago Irn Beybolt, s well-
kuown hunter, chaueed to pass the cave
and saw the animal Iying st length
upon n stone wall and shot at It, when,
with & ery of mingled rage and pain, it
lenped from the wall and Oed Into the
eave, Mr. Green, on whose farm the
cave I8 located, now has o quantity of
hair, about elght inches long, which was
cut from the bUody of the creature by
Seybolt's shol. The oreature walks halr
upright and prowls conslderably at
nlght, maklng unearthly nolses, There
are o variety of conjeotures as to what
the “thing" is. There is nol & man In
the entire section who could be Induced
to enter the cave under any eonsldera-
tlon, The entrance to the cave is smoall,
but it Is sald to huve u large interlor.
Many people belleve that the creature
who lnbabits this cave s n wild man
ahd a watch s being kept over the
motth of the *den’’ to see what manner
of eresture it ls, The affulr has created
much exeilement and considernble ner-
vousness in this section, and the devel-
opments are anxiously swaited, People
will not travel the road near where the
cave Is loeated, and Mr, Green could not
sell his otherwise waluable farm for n
cent an were nt the present time on ac-

count of the superstition prevalling
amoung the country peaple.
- —

The Story of a Tame Walrus.

The Bpanish bark, Odulio, from Liver-
pool, now lying st Weloh, Dithlet &
Co.'s wharf, says the Victorin (British
Columbin) Colonist, has on board & tame
walrus or sea-llon., This animal was
eaptured by Captaln DeAbortiz, thirteen
years ago whlle crulslng o Behring
strnits, It was then a *pup,’ wos
tralned by him, and has been his con-
stant companion on all his voyages ever
gince., He is called * Benor,” and an-
swers to his name or to. a blast from n
sllver whistle blown by his master; but
if blown by any oue else he pays not the
slightest attention to the call. He eals
bread and meat, aud enjoys tea and fo- |
baceo, He Is ns passionately fond of |
beer as au old toper, and on many ooca-
slons hes Decome . genteelly * tight”
from Imbibiog too heavily, When
caught’ he welghed 19 pounds, but he
uow turos the seale at 4114 pounds, bas
two enormous fusks, measures 4 feel o
inches at the girth, and is 8 feet 4 Inches
long. As the capisin good-naturedly re-
marked, as he ahowed the bruteto a few

he is becoming *‘oune blg noo-
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sanoe.'’  In bright weathier he aleeps In
the sun ondeck, Durlng heavy blows
he resorts to a kennel, but when the
wedther Is onlin he lenps overbossd and
sports about the ship for hours, ontehs
fng nnd entlog s, When tred of
swimming he ie bauled on bosrd in s
grent fron basket, On one occaslon
the Unpe of Cood Hope' n grest shark
tnckled * Benor,' lnylog hold of one of
bl puws and biting off two of his toes.
"Henor' dove, and coming up wvunder
liln enemy’s belly, Fipped bim up with
one thrast of his grent tasks, nnd des
voured him with shvage erles of dellght
nnd satisfuctlon, e is vary fond of the
onpbidn, and when the Intter hing been
abgent from the ship & day or two, hé
mnanlfests hils uneaslbess by s thunders
lng nolse not unllke the wounds that
might be emitted by two or thres soores
of dogs burklog In chorus.  * Benor 1s
parfectly doclle, nllows himself to be pats
ted on the hewd, and Is very susceplible
to klndness,

. _—
Afrald of the " busting” Comet.
The Richmopd (Va.) Stale, siys!

Muoh exoltement provails smong many
of the colored people In sod about, Hieh-
wond over the appearance and disnps
pentanee of the comet, of which they
have just commenced 1o Lrace s series of
disastors the first belpg the Hiness of
the ey, John Jusper, then the shoot-
ing of Presldent Garfleld, and the last
the sudden death yesterday of Pygtrick
Moody, the well known colored driver
for Mr, Robert W, Oliver of the Weal.
hiam Tobaeeo Works. The lgnorant
sund superstitious ones of the race, while
o Lrifle uneasy at the first sppenrance of
the comet, buvo only in the past day or
two seen the woeflul effeots of its coming,
and now large numbers of the factory
hands are ** gitting religion.””

Y Yas, o' Gord,” sald ao excited In-
dividual, with & face full of terror, Inst
night, ' de comick’s tall s up,” and he
then procesded to show that when * de
comlek’s tail la up” it forelells calamity
nud death, aud fn support of his neser-
tion recapitulated the disasters which
had followed the advent of the corpet.—
The fenrful outlook was more threaten-

ing now, hesald, becnnse the *comick
Is busted,”” his lden belng that the
strunge lghting up of the heavens o faw
evenlngs ngo since wns owlog to the
smnshing up of the heéavenly visitor.—
Hevernl benighted colored tramps who
have been tuken up st night on the
strects have exhibited Junacy over the
comet, the ** busting'’ of which they ex-
pect will svon set the world on flre.
. —

Circumstantial Evidenoe.

A lawyer in Central New York glves
the following aecount of one of bis firsg
CnHes :

My client sued a neighbor for the
alleged killing of a favorite dog. The
proof consisted in the mysterions dis-
appearance of the animul, and the pos-
session of s dog's skin by the defendant,
which, after considernble argument, wis
brought into court in evidence. It was
marked in a singular manoer, and was
positively identified, with many tears,
by the plaintiff’s wife and daughter ns
the undoubted Inftegument of the de-
censed Bose, In summiog up to the
jury, I was in the midst of a highly
colored picture of the virtues of the
decensed, and of the love of the ehildren
for thelr four-footed friend, when I was
Interrupted by s slight disturbance in
the crowd near the door of the little
school house which served as court
house, Looking around, I saw my
ollent’s youngest son, & tow:-headed
urchin of twelve, coming forward with
n dog whose skin was the exact connler-
part of the one put ln evidence. The
dog wagged his tail with goodnatured
composure, and the boy oried, in his
childish treble, *FPa, Bose has come

home.” T gathered up my law-books
and retreated, and I have never had
perfect  confldence clreumstantial
evidence siuce,

A Warning.

“Young man, I say to you, looking
back to the fire where I lay scorchiog,
looking back st the psst, and standing
as I do now under the areh of the bow,
one end of which rests ln darkness, and
the other on the sunny slopes of Pam-
dise, I say to you, Beware! Touch not

the accursed thing! and may Godfor-

bid that you should ever suffer ns I have
suffered, or be ealled to fightas I have
fought for body and for soul.”'—Jokn H.
ough. :




