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THE ALPINE HORN.

In Switzoriwnd tho Alplae horn
Somded ol t the Tar=Ueyedd Flane de
Ax swiriel Lo overy natlvie ear
As the vt Tountnin' s silvery splash.

I TR TN

It It hes isther uses horr,

Whant o the ountaln's snowy heleht
(W HIe In the vanle the sun s sots

Phivre omly glonms aosoftenod Hght,

The hord€imen, thon, who dwell so high
Townrd the hroskiong of Cthe morn,
Within bi= ohnlet Turns his stops
And From ita wills takes down s horn

Al from s trunente length rosoanids,
Ve iy i helpeht Dy aoan seiee orod,
From oot Lo cot 1y oloarest pntes
The eve's splute: * Pratse the Lord G

The huntsmen, from Lhe peaks nroumnd,
Cutetle g the seeain nnd sing it

Tra promoalvl notes ke Wowling Ll
Ch o many o lopely Alpine traek

(T

Then silonce radgning in tholr homos,
he herdsimnem nll Koee] dowa Yo prny

Foor oommuon wenls tor this they nsk
In thelr own sl ple, revercnt wny

Noaw from the horn they enll aenin,
And sehoes fue From hoedeht to helght,
pon the wir in cidonoes awieaet,
Fhe denr oo phicasc:  * Good-nlght, goods
night.

Then to their rest they enlmly go-
Thwt Gioed will hold thegn tn His hund,
Ty ity they slevp: wnd may e keop
These mountuineers of Bwitoe 1|II|4l,
Marie 5. Lakol, i Gioldton Rule,

- .
CLYTIE,

The little mining-camp of ** Rocky
Chr"™ had been well-named, 1L was
sheltered by huge rocks and bowlders
in n lpnd that kpnew nothing of the
besuty of flowers amld  groen
while towering mountains, mugniticent
in their dreary geandour, threw great
shadows over the rock-shelterad hum-
let, keeping it in perpetual gloom.

L eame, in glowings flushes,

Halds, |

“You just nearly killed me, but |
don't mind it now Ain't we most
there® Pmomost froze. s a8 merey

if none of my logs nnd arms ain ¢ broke, |

webmngein® around in this old thing all
day."

|nn-|»i1-- of the cold, thera was the
paual number of men and boys
bled on Lhe '||:|1f|1lnl in front of tha
bowrd shanty that was enlled the
o witness the arvival of the conch,

Peter Jennings, the bustling keaper
of the house, hastened to the conch-
door, threw it open, crying
pously, “*Come right in to the live, gen-
tlemen, and take off whilo
gond Mistress Jennings takes up a hot
L] llﬂ'l'. ’

Ivotaed,

VOUur wriaps

n response to this invitation, out
jumpod the thres giggeling boys  Peter
L} irned nwany with 'Ilh;__‘jll il

“old on, there!” cried Sandy, the

driver, ns Peter was about to enter the
honse, from the door of which
the light of
the great tire of pine knot« in the open
lire place,  * Hera's a passenger that' il
be glad enough of your hot supper and
;f-l-nl fire

“Ah, indead! bheg pardon; beg pors
|ln||I B or Jnf.l-f-rm."'

The last part of the
faivly bawled out, as a feminine hewd
n]||n:;|1|:|| ut the conch-daor
caused a general commotion among the
the spectators, which brought H-un]
Mrs. Jennings to the stage, bustling
with curiosity and Kind intentions.

The arrival of & female was an event,
to hae gure In the short summaer
months, ladies gsometimes visited Roek)y
Cliff, with the parties of touristas who
came to the mines to “rough it for o
woek ortwo. Bul wlmh.ur.-wr known
i woman to visit the place alone in win
ter, when even strong men did not like
to cross the range?

“Allow me, madam,” polidely said
Peter, extending one hand,

A little hand encased in o soft blue
mitten wus lald in Peter's buckskin
glove, o little fool was |;|m'm| on the

|;|Jl'l|

“<onlencn wis

I'he hl;:hl

The snow never disappeared from the | stop of the coach, and with a bound the

t:}.lil'h-d mountain-tops.  The stunted

child stood fully revealed, crenting al-

rlmrﬁ. that hungered and struggled 1or | most ng much interest and curiosity as

ife in the barren soil, were all there
wis of naturve's living green to relinve
the dreariness of the cold gray moun-
tain sides.

Here, lonely and imprisoned, the
little hamlet of a dozen or more houses
sucmed gunrded nd kept from the rest
of the world., In s enrly days, when
gold could be washed from the narrow
gulehes near by and  silver was
found hidden in the forbidding moun-
tain sides, quite s eity nestled in the
grand old canon.  But the mineral beds
were soon exhanstod and nine-tenths of
the population sought new tields of
labor., Now a few
were all that was loft of the once lively
camiy

But intercourse with the great out-
side world was still maintained. Every
Saturday evening the stage-conch came
ruttling down the mountain side into
Rocky CLY,  Its arrival with the mail
and an oceasionnl passenger was the
one great event of the week. The boys
of the humlet would climb s mile up
the mountain side to meet it, so as to
get aride on the boot.  The drivers
who were usually rough, jolly fellows

would sometimes, when there were
but few passengers, give the eager lads
u ride, telling them to ** pile in"' o re-
quest that was literally obeyed with
shouts that munde the canon ring and
put new life into the tired horses.

One Janvary night, when the air was

o

cold and the winds were wailing
mournfully as they passed in bitter

rustd through the gloomy cunon, the
Ariver fatled to meet the lads at their
accustomoed resting-place,

“I's too cold ,ut' the youngsters
to-night, 1 reckon,” he mumbled be-
hind his great matler.  * Don’t blamae
‘om for huggin' the five.  1's cold "nufl
to freeze a benzen immidge and —~hello,
you little rats! There you are, eh, in
spite of this here blizzard P

A trio of boys gtood in the rond, with
blue noses and chatteving teeth,. They
had sprung from bohind a huge bowlder,
where they had found shelter from the
wind,

“Fita in! pile in! few passengers to-
night, and you've airned yor ride, com-
in’ out in this cold.”

he boys glancad into the voach.
Not seoingy nny puassengers there, they
concluded it was ompty, and Sammy
Hooper oxclaimad

“There ain't nobody in; that's fun:
wo kin have s seat apivee! ' goin' to
jump inter this here pile of bl ler
rohes on the back seat.”

Clambering  over the middle sent
Samwmy landed on the blankets and
robes that were piled up inow corner:

when from them came a sharp, sheill
volee in angry romonstrince

“Gitof'n me! Gitoft’ 1 say!
mash me alive!™

The nstonished Samuel sprange back
to the middle seat, tumbling over the
other boys, There was silence
few moments, In their surprise the
lads had lost speach, and awanited fur-
ther developments,

These were made slowly: but at
length, from under many coverings,
appeared the curly head of a wivl of
about ten vears of age.  Her faco couli
dimly ba seen, and from it & pair of the
blackest eves p;hu‘t'll ab the three bovs,
hall in wonder, half in fun.  The little
scarlot hood she wore had been pushed
back by the robes, revealing a broad,
whito I-truw. over which hllll;_,{ n I.m;_[iml
sy of black, eurly hair,

Don't

The astonished boys looked with
wide open eves  amd mouth at the
strstger,  Their wonder could not

bay peen greater if a vgrizzly’ or

rambling  cabins |

for a |l

if she came bounding down from the
moon

Peter wans  again chagrined, but he
forgot it in his unbounded wonder.
Giood Mrs, Jennings, remembering her
little Mary who was lyving in the deso-
Inte gravoyard on the mountain-side,
with true motherly instinet was drawn
al onco o the lonely chilid.

“Comae, dearie, with me," she said.

But the girl drew back, and did not
touch the proffered hand,

My papa,'' she said, ** where is he?
Granny said he'd be here.  She wrote
and told him I was coming. Where i
my pupa?’

The bright face began to wear a
troubled look, and the lips began to
gquiver,

*Who is your papa, dearie?’ inter-
wosed Mrs, Jennings, going down on
In-r knees before the little waif.

“1 am Clytie Havens, and my
puuu. -—"
No need to tell more. Without

another word Mrs, Jennings took the
child in her arms and earried her into
the house, while the little group of men
soon digpersed, no one repeating the
name the child hud spoken.

It was ouly lhl-ctd}' before that "!yli(i'«i |

futher had been laid in the graveyard
on the hillside. The men could see
from where they stood the bright new
pine board thar marked his grave, on
which the snow was then slowly falling.

They knew, now, what it was poor
John [Tuvens tried o hard to tell them,

n4{saem- l

Elegant manners ware unknown to her

But the gitl grew into s strong  young
\\'n-uﬂuhiumd, wilh many enerois,no-
alie llr|:1|lfiﬂ~ He l.ll'l:""l parents
loved her almost ws though she were

their own ehild, and threouzh their kind-
ness ghe lad a hapny, carcless life,

he winter that Clytie
wid i unusually severe one
and cold winds came earhier than usasl
For days there was no sunshine, and the
MOountain passes wers hlockoed by snow,
The stage-conch faled o make its
appenrance on Saturday  night, and for

wis  qixteen

two weeks the mail had not been re-
oyl

The snow was deep.  Paths had to
bee shoveled through the drifts [rom
honse to housa, and thesa lJI‘i[ln‘ Siten

| Fenched almost to the eaves ol the low

when they found him near his cabin, |

breathing his last under o huge pine
that had fallen on him,

Clytie was carad for by Mrs. Jen-
nings, and wassoon Lold, as only a child-

logs mother could woll, why her father |

had not come for her.  The toars of the
poor orphan did not fall  faster than

those of the Kindly woman who told her |

of her loss,

It was o singular fact, but at this time
there was not another gicl but Clytie in
Roecky ClilY,  The juvenile population
consisted of boys only.  The advent of
Clytie Havens ** filled a want long felt.”
At least Mys. Jennings said so. 'The
boys woere such ** voung Injuns' that a
givl among  them, it secnual 1o her,
might ** tiume em’ down.”

Whether it was for the henelit of the
bovs, or because it wus 1olt that Clytia
would take the place of their lost Mary,
the reader must judge; but Me. and
Mrs Jonnings concluded to adopt her,
The ehild had no velatives in the world.
The grandmother of whom had
spoken and with whom she had always

She

fved, had died just before Clytie was
sent by friondly strangers to Rocky

CLi,

But alns for good Mistress Jennings'
hope that Miss Clvtie woald exercise a
entle andd relininge intlusnce over the
young ** Injuns' ot the settlemont! No
sooner had the child's grief worn oll
than she began to manifest propensities
not unbecominge a vouny ** Kieknooo
or  Ute." She madeno attempt to scalp
any oned but, s the mountainesrs said;

“Of all the rompin’y high-lyin,’
soreochin’', damein® gals, she was the

wast. She's inter evervthin'; as harvinme-
soartim a tom-boy a8 you ever see,"’
And yet, overybody *thought a heap

of her.”'  Disappointed as Mrs, Jen-
nings was, sha saw in *her Clytia”

many good aml lovable traits,  She wus
shocked to see the young girl vying
with the boys in their mad races after
the stage-conch. her nimblo feet carry-
ine her far ahend of them all.

The boys all liked her.  Divty hands
and faeces woere not an abomination in

sther unexpected monster had | her sheht,. While she  joined in their
Fode s wppearance on the back soeat ot sports, and elimbed with them peril-
1 ach. SBammy was the first to | ous heiehts, vet in all hor condoet she

[ 4 L Y

{idn't know yon was there, else |
wouldo't s rolled onter yer, 1 didn't
') to, wod -

wis modest, and commanded their full
respeet.,

Heor cultivate

sinroundinegs  did not

cnbins,

Christmas ove came,  The short win-
L |!;i'. il:lil l‘l'lr:H'h-i n L’I'fl'_\. '111' |}|“
stin went down belnd the mountain-
tops, & great liery ball that threw n
warm, rosy light over all the dreary
landseape,

“The sun sets ter-night,
griiesy iU's woin' to clear up,’ said the
hopeful mountainecrs, who had been so
long deprived of its cheerful rays,

Morning enme, not clear and bright,
ns hadd beon hoped. The mountain
summits were lost in heavy gray clonds,
A tieree, scornfal wind wailed drearily
in all the gulehes, and wenl moaning
down the desolate canon

The snow fell thick and fast. The
winds caught it up and sent it in great
N RSY P ;g.Lr:(intﬂ the closed windows and
doors. 1t was no time for merey-mak-
ing; no time for the smiles and rejoic-
ings that belit the Christmas time.

It was late in the day when o miner,
gitting with his family around the stove
in their little kitehen, heard, above the
roar of the storm, the rush of the wva-
lanche, and then o voice erying for help.

SIS agiel’s ery,” said Sandy Wood,
ad he ran out into the snow and tum-
blod against one of his neighbors in a
snow-path.

**Must be Clytie Huavens,"' was the
reply. Therae's trouble o' some kind at
Jennings', "

There was trouble at the Jennings';
a great trouble,  The building, never a
gubstantial one and now weakened with
ngre, stood at the base of n high cliff with
greal rocks juttimg out from its summit.
(e of the huge bowlders had become
loosened, and had fallen down the ¢liif's
sidde, bringing with it an ,avalanche of
smaller rocks and great banks of snow.

That part of the house in which Mr.
and Mrs. Jennings slept came in the
way of the avalanche,  Clytie, who was
ut that moment in her own room, heard
the roar, the crash of breaking timbers;
then in an instant & part of her own
room was torn away, and she was
thrown against her bed by the lierce
wind and falling snow.

I'he next moment she sprang to her

|'

Thesnow

| the stable

feet.  Frightened, and yet with great
presence of mingd, she remembered what
she hwl heard of snow-slides, and knew
the cause of the dissster.  Calling loud-
ly for sid she began'in u frenzy of ap.
prehension, to pull away the broken
boards and timbers that had fallen over
the spot. where she knew her adopted
mreuts had been buried by the ava-
Lutvlum

Her neighbors had heard her cry and
the crash of the falling rocks, and had
coma to her help,  The pgrest bhowlder
had strueck the end of the house, amnd
|'dl”l’l| on o few feet Lo ”h' ll'\'l‘.l}fl'lllll’llt.
leaving shattered boards and timboers in
the place of the little room where the
landlord and his wife were sitting.

These wera removed,  Peter Jen-
nings was found in an insensible condi-
tion. hoth arms broken., His wife lay
under a great rock that had fallen on
her chest, lHer moans were ||tli1||1 Lo
hear, and it was evident
juries were severe. A doctor, a doe-
tor.”" she moaned.

The syvmputhizing group of
looked ab eneh other i dismay.,  There
wis no  doctor nearer than Elwood's
Guleh, and that was two miles away,
over ronds that weree full of dungers. It
woilld certainly be ot the visk of life to
try to veach ** Doe" Helmer's eabin on
such a night

The suttering old people were carried
to Sundy Wood's ¢abin, where Kindly
hands did all that could
Heve their sulfering. The hands, though
kind and willimg, were inexper encad,
aned conld do but Little.

< A doctor! will no one go for Dr.
Helmer?' moaned Mrs, Jennings,

S ey to go for him," =said Sandy
and he disappeared. He was
few moments, but soon returned sayviog
“I's no use: no human morial can
find the euleh weail, It's three feet
under the spow, an’ a blacker night
never wus, "'

The moans of the poor sufteror filled
the room. It was more than Clytie
could enduore,  She '\ll‘}llu'ul Lo the cabin
door and looked out It was, imdoed,
w blnek night,  The wivl*s eheeks palad,
her lips guivered: then, with a tleter-
mined ook, she -!'i]u"u_\ ,llhl nnohs !"-"'l
left the house,

men

One

she went back to her own room, or
what was left of it. 1t was halt fall of
snow, but she found her eloak, hood,

mittens and =hawl,
seelf us boest <he vould
the snow, prayed
coursse o rench
might be given her

She 's\-‘l'.x'!lirr'nl her-
antl, kneeling in
that strength and
the doctor's house

hen she searched for her little lan-
tern, one that had been on o shell vear
by Phis she foond, and with matehes
she Hehted it. Then she se forth with
a streneth born of syvmpathy for sutler
ine, and loyve tor the dear onoes who had
done 8o much tor her.  They had been

vood and Kind 1o her alwavs, aud she
was ready to give her life for them,

She knew of a “trail" cloge 1o the
mountaln-side that was shelterwd by

hunging vocks and great troes, amnd the

in her feminine charms and graces. | snow could not, she reasoned, be so

that her in- |

| aere,

[ the reverse of the doctrine that
[ will impoverish land has been so often

be dlone to re- |

Ta o this way made

Helmor = four miles.

very doep there
the distance to L1

Clytie fought her wav up the mouns
tain side to this teail.  The strong,
fieres wind blew her back: she stnme

bled and fell many times, but zhe at
lnst renched the trail with bruised hands
and weakened limbs.

[t was comparatively free from drifts,
althoueh in some places the wihis
iquite deep.  But soon Clytie ciune 1o a
point where the narrow path wis
shelterad, Her heart sank as she saw i
g L diift |"|-in;_: hafore bt
swshed on.  Then in o moment she folt
'r--:'.-a- f falling, falling, and as suddenly
sl ="I]|'|'r'<l

Her mission must fail

« 1100
| [(LET.]
‘\lll‘

in spite of all

her efforts.  Her hesrt was broaking
with sorrow for the sullering ones ut
home, *whom she feareid she would
never see henin, She was alrand to

move lest she should plunge down some
rocky chill A drowsiness that she
could not overcome before long came
upon her, and then she went to sicap.
The morning sun rose elear and red.
At its enrliost light every man in Rocky

CHIT could have been seen plodding
wearily throngh the grent drifts in
search of Clytre.  There was no need

of a doctor now for the injured ones,
The Great Physician had taken them to
Himself.

And humnn hands could give no aid
to Clytie. Days passed. At length
they found her half buried in the snow,
with the tears frozen on her a<hen
cheeks, her hands clasped and lifted
upward, and her pale lips half apart.

Ihe little group of rough 1miners
stood with uncovered heads around the
stitl, cold form. Tears tilled their eyes,
and with trembling hands and aching
hearts they bore her down the montain-
side to her burial.  She had  paid with
her life the debt of love she owed to
the dear ones who had **passed on™ be.
fore her.— Youllh's

U 'um.mma
— & — -

Htx:' undgthe Soil,
o
In some of'he older portions of the

country there is a strange belief that
live stock exhaust the soil, and the re-
sult is that few cattle or any other kind
of stock is kept.  We oan now think of
good sized farms in the Stutes of New
York and Pennsylvania on which are
kept three or four cows, a single puir of
horses, and no other live stock what-
ever, As nusual thing the farms are
constantly running down, or if any are
kept up it is done by an unprofitable
outlay for artificial fertilizers, the place
of which would be more than tilled by
and barnyard, if a proper
system of keeping stock on the farm
was wdopted. At this late day when
stock

and so widely demonstrated, the advo-
cacy of it shows a lamentable falling
behind in  the rapid march of intelli-
gent agriculture. We are not even
placed under the necessity of going
ont of our own county or State to learn
the falsity of such a position. Some
of the most exbaustad farms in this
country have gradually improved under
stock grazing until there are no better

aeres inall onr rich territory.  Some-
times, however, men retuse to see
any merit  in anything at  bome,
looking always  away from home,
and learning  what they do  learn
from the successes of those in othor
lands,  Some people seem to think that

anything that bears the name of Euro-
pean suecess is better and more reliable
than anything of heme triumph can
possibly ba.  Such people ean happily
be provided with brilliant illustrations
of our position in this matter in the sue-
cess of agriculture and keeping stock
combined in England and Germany, In

England the live stock interest has
vastly increased duving the last half

century, and her _\'in-:tr of wheat has |

nearly doubled—that is, doubled per
If we were to acceptthe position
of those who allege that stock is a
detriment 1o the soil, there has not
been i day tor indeed the last hundreed

vears that the ruin of Unelish soil by
this time would not have been predit-

e, Bat, although devetinge her atten-
tion to the breeding and feeding of

stovk toa degree and with
that has given un impetas to the bisi-
be profitably

i SHCvess

ness wherever stock can
ridsedl, her lund has geadoadly impros
ed, until her aeves bloom with o ternli-
ty never before gnown. A similar re.
tound in Germany.,  While
Gierman farmers have been constantly
increasing thelr meat production, the
soil has boen continually yvieldin e lareey

Sl 1=

of the sugur beet, which is grown to
=wch o lage extend in that  cotniry,
Amd this result will follow the keepine
of stock apon an® lamd. 1 the tillers

ol the P land in Americea would jn-
crease their herds and  tocks double or
three-fold, they woulil double the yield
of their laud,

\\Ill'l\"t'. 18 not ||I'|IEI:I‘I 4 ”I ! T|'l;.*~ {s
e |lrn-;.u[- o any great extent in oar
\\""-!l']l] coluntry. i Ll

is o ot nnny

of oor farmers Keep too little stoek, andd
are thus stading in their own gt
wieh o full knowledee that they wre do
iy so. Uhe nataeal vichnogs of agy
sotl hus, of course, much to do with

s, and while we continue our presenl
bargely prevailing poliey of farming the
land to denth, the atihty of stock a8 w
menns of fertilizing will not be appre

wtedd o the extent that it deseres
When our <oil becomes eshipastod thepe
can be no doubt that the intetheenos of

the Western favmer wili resdily legid
him to re R VAL Iiin‘ worth of stock I
this repect.  Bat is it not an inexeisg.
bly blind policy to throw away all the
profit which comes of stock raising, wnd
o ingure the lund bestdes, just Decise

the =oil will wow produce a hundsom

crop? s it not the poliey that Kills 1Le
O that lavs the ':'r.lt"ll L1 gL pe— |
o ) - -
A sohiool mistress shonld be up 1

urchin i knowledye.

_—————_.-_-————_—__-

FAUTS AND FIGURES,

—The roport of the Treasurer of the
Board of Foreign Missions of the Unitad’
Preabyterian Church shows that the re-
|-|‘|]|l,--l of the pnst vear from all sourves
wore ®00,467.07; the expenditures for
the same period were 865,345, 64

One letter out of avery AN sent is
unelaimoed in the office towhich it goes,
One letter in 283 sent turns up at the
Dead Letter Office.  One Jetter ont of
every o, 100 sent is held for postage nl
the oflice of maulling—and this amomite
to S0, 000 In & yvear, More than 200,-
OO0 Jetbers l"."‘l'_\.' vear are insulliciently
addressed. Ten thousand letiers this
vaur bear no saperscription whatever,
wid thoese letiers often contain remit
tunces of sreat value. More than 200,
000 foreign letters fall to reach the per-
sons 1o whom they are addresseld,

A Roumanian engineer, Trajan
Theodoresco by nume, has invented a
new deseription of torpedo or submas-
rine boat, whose peculiarity is that it is
capabile of maneuvering under water at
twelve hours on o <treteh, It igsable to
aet at the depths of from 100 feet in riv-
ors, and ta 700 or 800 feet inthe <eq, It
is able, throueh the arency of serews, to
rise or sink noiselessly, and either sud-
denly or graduslly by successive stages,
wall move or maneaver inany direction,
The illumination of the vessel is inter-
nal, and enables the oflicers upon her to
gee for a distance of 1490 feet under
water.

Another new application of elec-
tricity as a motor has been experiment-
ed on during the last few days in Paris,
M. (. Trouve, a well-known electrician,
hns deviged a method of applying the
eleotrieal enrrent tothe propuision of a
boat, and so far the results have heen
eminently satisfactory. The experi-
ments have been made on the Seine on
several oceasions with o small hoat cone
taining from two to six persons. M.
Trouve's electric motor consisted of o
Siemens coil, which, by a simple bat
ingenions arrmngement, s made 1o
transmit its power to a three-bladed
serew at the stern of the boat. The
motor it<elf is fixed on the upper part
of the rudder, which it follows in its
movements, ns does also the scerew.
The motor, with its accessories, does
not welgh more than five Kilogrammes.
M. Trouve's apparatus may be adapted
Lo dny boat, nnd there seems no reason
whatever why it might not be 2o modi-
fiedd us to be appheable to vessels of
much larger dimensions than that ex-
perimentad on,  Experiments in navi-
rution by electricity were made on the
k'--.\'n in 1839 by Jacobi, but the method
adopted had s0 muny drawbacks as to
be practically useless.

— - -

WIT AND WISDOM.

the new oecolor,

will not wash.

—Some  one savs
“Maiden's Cheek,"
—We learn from an  astronomienl
authority that the planet Herschel
“hears the name” of the discoverer.
It would take u stirong ele L U |.|*~_m.

that name on the planet.—New #feven

Register,

—Saral isnot very suving: sheallows
too much to go to waist.' remarked the
fond Boston parent when he came into
‘the room and saw his prospective son-
in-law  with his arms  encireling  his
daughter, — Boston (ilobe,

They were discussing  the question
whether one should say ** 1 shuall,’” or
“1 may."” Said Mrs. Foge, ftinally,
sSometimes one form I8 correct  amd
.'-'Hlln‘llulvaﬂll' lrllll'!', l'nl‘ l’.\:llll[lll'. I
say, ‘I shall vo to the ity lo-morrow
aned I shall buy & new dress pattern,’
and you sav, *Yes, dear, vou mag "
Fogg had to admit that she was (uite
oorrect, — Hastaon T'ranscript.

—Speaking of piotures, did you ever
look at o lot of cattle portraits in an
serionltarad magazine?  Awmd were von
ever able to distinguish n grain of lif-
terence in—well say from 20 po 3,600
portraits of famous cows?  Cun any one
make vou believe that they  arve not all
winted from the same ent? And the
ithogreaph prints of famons  trotting
horses, do you not suppose that one
horse stood for all the portenits?  Now
we don’t say that all eattle look alike,
nor all trotting horses, bat we do say
that nearly all portraits of quadviiatersl

cows gnd anatomical horses are just s
neurly alike as homan art can make
”I."l';l. bur e o Heaw s

- o -

Losers of Mondy.

“ Pardon me for traubling von, sir,
bat did you drop a twenty-dollar cold
'nim e asked 4 mnn With an eprnest
loos on his fnee amd & memorandum
hook i ll:'- il. Ill'l of i \\'l'i]-lll"‘-‘-t'll !Il'|l-

vidual on the corner of Jelerson and
Woodward avennes, Derroit.

FThe man  wddressed van s hand
nervously into vavious pockets and pe-
l]t‘.n'll

“Wall, now, 1 deelare! Can it be

dossible that 1 was 0 careless as to
thet coin? Yeos, it's gone |
must have lost v vieht here, nose w
wi stand

T'he man opencid his memorandime-
hook, from his vest nockear the
stinh of a lvad pencil and *'I"l!

< Will you favor me with vour name
and address? '

L'l

til‘n':l

A g L]

L0

were civen, amd the questionere
storted on, when the well dressed man
!'I'l"ll
I, there! Where's the Honey,
Criver ey raold e :
i, I odiddet tmd any money 1
took a notton this mormine that in 4
oty like Y Ny WhHiet'o Lhous wid ll-'ln-l
thousands of dollars ave handled avepy
hote, there must  he ereal lossos il
started out to investicie the i,

Between here anad
saven men that lost

!r.r'l'l"-, and | U e

Lhe river |
LWty

toned
Lo __‘ll]
o ran the st up
o 2o betore | oreach the i

; huil,
l|U\||' \1 1:_\ « Sl




