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BEGINNING SCHOOL.
Now that the schbools are beginni
nll over the land, we think, says St
there probahbly are mothers who
preciate the following little poem:

To-<day the house is stitler than it's ever boen
bef

“fore,
There's pothing in disorder from the celling |
to the floor:
E'en the chairs around the room
Secm (o share the groeral gloom,
As they stand in sad precision just so far
apart—no more.

The cushions look forbidding as they're placed
agninst the wall, |
The very chair-biwks seem alone, they stand |
wo =il andtall:
And | feel inelined to ery,
And to se! them nll awry.
Wial eun it be about the house that seems to
chill usnll?
I'd like to scalter every toy now ranged be-
fore my ﬂﬁh. \
From merry “Punch and Judy,” in their gauze |
-and tinsed hright,
To the Hitle dog as'eep
In & mournful, woolly heap, |
On the half-torn. picture-books, onoe
visions of delight.

That worn old doll, dejected, brings a picture’
fa'r and sweet, !
Of bioom, and warmth, and songs of birds the |
m world to .
And a little child at play |
Omn u hapyy summer s day, |
With these toys in gay confusion scattered |
round about ber fecl 1
And the sunlight, sifting down, shone upon a
littie head,
And kissed the curls of golden brown and
turned them bronze and red: |
And the doll was held at rest |
€in the little inssie s breast, !
For both were soundly sloeping as the sun-
shine lightly spe L. |

axnin
irholas,
will ap-

Andas1look T do not think the wealth of |
many lands |
Could make o harm the poor old doll ones
clasped by baby hends,
This armiess, limp eoneern
I've often longed to burn
1= sacred to #hose Laby days where love for- |
CVOer standa,

Ab, well, we all must live and learn; year fol- |
lows year by rule,
And as one may not stay a child, one dars not
be a fool: |
And a0 the world goes on
From rise till sat of sun: !

To-day our baby takes her turn in starting off | I.he

10 school.
THRILLING ADVENTURE WITH A
BEAR.

A citizen of New York sends to the
Evening Fost of that city the following |
copy of a private letter from a friend in
Colorado, which letter was not wrilten
for publication :

**My Dear Friend: I haye-just re-
turned from my first venture out of’
doors, My stride is short, and my pace
is not yvet swift, out I have managed to
get a few yards from my eabin and re- |
turn again, and [ feel able now to tell |
you fully of my very recent unpleasant- |
ness with the bear. 1 was out pros- |
pecting and had just leit T., an:r was |
walking unconcernedly at the base of a
very high clif. As 1 stepped aside to
avoid a tree, [ beheld to my surprise a
bear standing motionless and looking
as demure as the obelisk. She had not
yet seen me, so | attempted to retreat
without disturbing her, but, after mov-
ing back a short distance, 1 looked and
saw the bear in the spot I had just va-
cated, stan on her haunches look- |
ing at me with a countenance which
lacked amiaMility.
its sex, or that she had two interesting
cubs, but supposed it to be an old male
Bruin, that would use the same discre-
tion as myself, and retire in good order |
as soon as his curiosity was satisfied. |
Yet I hurried away, and, soon hearing
the brush cracking, I stopped to listen,
hoping to discover that she, too, was
running from me, but the great noise |
made by the dashing water in the|
creek over the rocks prevented my dis- |
tinguishing her direction for a moment
or twa. When I saw her it was too late;
she was bearing down upon me with all
her speed. 1 saw at a glance that I
was in for it, as there was no tree near
enough that I could climb to escape
her, so, in the absence of anything else
to do and to fill up the time, I randown
the hill with m]y be:t speed. Of course
she could run three rods to my one, and
in looking back to take in the situation
1 caught my toe in some underbrush,
and turned a somerset or two. The
impetus of the bear caused her to run
over and fifteen feet beyond me belore
she could scop. 1 had fallen upon my
face, with my head quartering up the |
hill, so I threw my arms over my head |
ard waited for the bear to proceed in
her own way, having read how Nim-
rods have been treated when they
* played 'possum.” In a moment she
st over me, her head about over my
shoulder. She growled a little and
then very delicately took hold of my
shoulder-blade, turning me over on my
back. Then she walked round me and
took hold of my le‘t leg at the hip-
joint, fortunately taking the contents of
nu;r pocket (consisting of ten sharp me-

lic cartridges and my glasses for ex-
amining stone) in her mouth, which
made her a good mouthful; neverthe-
less her four tusks went into my flesh,
one cutting a gash an inch and a half
and directly across the femoral
artery, but not deep enough to sever
it. She then left me for a few mo-
ments and returned with redoub-
lJed energy; catching me by the
right thigh, she sat back on her haunch-
es and k me terribly. It was then
1 first saw her cubs; they came whin-
ing around. not seeming to enjoy the
sport. She would go to them a second
and return to me and give me another
shake. Thus she caught my right
thigh three times, once just below the
knee, taking the entire leg in her mouth
back of her tusks, shaking me as one
would adisheloth. In this iast bite she
broke the skin in but one place, leaving
marks, however., of the other three
tusks, and pressing so hard that the
flesh was started from the bone, so that
the doctor t ht at one time the
wound would have to be opened, and
from this I suffered most. in she

1 did not then know !

from where I started. 1 hoped to find
an easy descent to the water; here
the bank was too high, so | trudged
on. A burning thirst came u me,
but as yet nv place to get down the
banks. My progress becoming slower,
my wounds beginning to be terribly
sore, | could not stand nor erawl, so

rolled down the bank. Where 1 lay
the banks wore hl‘h
bottom [ discovered a perpendicuiar
drop of six feet. 1 couid not get back,
and must go on. sol let go.  The shock
was fearful, and | remaned exhansted

for some time belore | could roll to the |
When 1 !

water ouly a few fedl off
reached the water | lay on gy face and
drank. Amter drinking and bathing
my head | was sufliciently revived 1o
consider the problem of moving on
To retrace my stops was impossible, so
I was compelled to slide from rock to
rock down the ervek. At last | found
: shelving stone in the ban’ upon which
of the bank, thoroughly exhanste

Here | stretehed wysell out, thinking
to spend there my last night on earth
My only salvation was in being discov.
ered by my friends, and that quickly.

| While in this condition 1 heard scme

one breaking stones. | raised my head,
called, but poanswer. 1 heard it again;
again 1 called. Hearing it agan, |
raised myself upon my arms, and, nifty
feet from and twenty-tive feet below
me [ saw T. | called, bul the roaring
water drowned my voice; 1 threw
all the sticks and stones 1 could
reach at bhim, but they fell far
short of him. Soon he came
directly under me and looked up. |
raised my bloody hands: he saw me and
I was saved. This conscionsaness caused
me to lose my remaining strength, and
1fell. Young L, whose brother was
killed by a bear a s ear ago, soon joined
T., having slready seen my bloody trail
in the creek and upon the logs. They
came to me and brought water in theit
hats. [ drank great quantities of it
They endesvorcur!o move me by esch
getting under my srms; I could not
stand it. T, them took me upon hi-
back —this was wor<e. So one went to
ecamp, & quarter of a mile o, aund
brought a huge overcoat; in this they
placed me. buttoned it up, and running
a long green pole beneath the buttons,
carried me to cawp, Duriag the night
my wounds were hathed in cold water,
and T. started for Red CIliff at dawn
next day, reaching there at ten p. m.
He sent a physician to me, who reached

_me the following day, and atonee began

a good day's sewing upon me. You
know the rest. [ amimproving gradu
ally. 1 don’t think it was a very large

t-ear, but when she was biting and shak-

ing me 1 judged by her strength that
her health was good. Hoping that you
may never meet her, but only have te
deal with the less hurtful ones of Wall
street, I remain your aﬂ'uctingnlce hl'iend.
“E. 0. B."
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Miss Anna Parnell's
Sherill.

Mr. Parnell's obstructive perform:
ances in the Senate are quite cclipsed
by those of his sister in the field. The
Irish papers contain highly interesting
accounts of the part played by this lady
in the evictions which toox place a few
days ago on the Kingston estates a|
Mitchelstown, County Cork. The Land

ue, finding the tenants unable tg
hulI:Flhair ground against the landlords,
sent Miss Anna 'arnell to their assist.
ance. Last Thursdav that lady, ac
companied by several local “lady

Race With =

| Leaguers,” appeared on the Kingston

estate just as a small army ol cavalry,
infantry,  constabulary, engineers,
commissariat and hospital stafl was
about to start on a fresh expedition
against the anti-renters. Miss Parnell
and her fair auxiliaries hung om the

| rear of the Queen's forces, and as soon

as the Sheriff and hissupportersarrived
in the rebellious district an< proceeded
to carry out the law, set vigorously™ to
work to defeat them. Every house
was barricaded and had to be broken
open, when the rent was in each case
immediately paid. in spite of the ad-
vices, entreaties and reproaches of
Miss Parnell. Her interference caused
so much delay and excitement that at
length she was “‘put away from the
door” of one Michael Haggerty, whom
she was exhorting to hold out and keep
the rent. Upon this she at once wrote
and handed to Mr. Eaton, the magis-
trate commanding the expedition, a
protest in which she said she was com-
missioned by **a society” to attend *‘in
the interest of evicted tenants, and de-
manded liberty to do so.”” Mr. Eaton
answered that he would not allow her
Majesty's writ to be obstructed. This
episode over, the column resumed its
march upon the house of one William
Roche. Let the local reporter speak:
“Jt was amusing to see the race that
was made between the Sherifl, the
police and Miss Parnell to see who
would reach Roche’s house first. Miss
Parnell skipped small streams. but was
beaten by a few yards, and, when she
arrived, she was put out by a police-
man.” It is farther recorded that
“she journeyed across fields and
ditches. and ran, walked and jumped for
nearly four hours.”” That race between
the Irish Anna and the sub-Sheriff musy
have been almost as well worth seeing
as the classic ‘“‘aprint’’ between the
Arcadian Atlanta and Melanion.—Lon-
don Globe.
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The Man with the Umbrella.

Why it is that the public do not look
kindly upon a man carryving an um-
brella in & hot day is a mystery yet to
be solved, but the fact is they do not,
and that not one man in a hundred has
the moral courage to carry one. Yes-
terday when an eminent and dignified
citizen coming back from bkis dirner
tarned into Griswold street with an
umbrella over his head he was accosted
with:

*« Been raining down your way?"

' i to L

ol %:gr:“ - "

o n you carry the umbrella to
keep the flies off™

"\%Tnll.ﬁtﬁ:t good plan. and

“We 'S & and all
soft men ought to practice it."”

The next man had a grin on his face
as he called out:

“What's that for?

“To keep the sun off.” .

“* What do want to keep the sun
off for? e e

*Might get sunstruck.”

“ Suppose you did "

**Sappose you mind your own busi-
ness, sir?"

£
]
i
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long illness of the President, whetherit | Lol 1o only beir to her husband's

result falally—which God forbid!-or

in his complete recuvery. will probably ' o v,

. | &t

ofloct one highly desirable innovation -
the doctors will learn to write lish.

from the
| patient has already develo

As | neared the |

out, and tinally reached the lnr.-

The
illustrious

at least
itherto the
ed it as
men  are

bedside of the

a desire for this relorm.
doctors seem W have
tolerably certain that all

| bound to sicken and die, and that, since
| their ate is irrevoeable, they might as

well die of prescriptions written i bad
Latin as of orders for medicine written
in fair English, the former having the
decided advantage of being ounly inteili-
' gible to the physician and to his coad-

| yutor, the drug clerk; and thus the pa-
[ tient doesn't know what he dies of, and

| his surviving relatives also remain in
blissful ignorance in that regard. It is
convenient for a doctor whose diag-
noses may be hurried or ncorrect, W
take refuge in words of learned length
' and terrible sound, and the same style
ol language is useful in deseribing dis-

| ease 1o the ordinary layman.
| In other cases it may be still more

useul to conceal the simple nature of
the remedies prescribed. Plain soap
and sugar may be Latinized into some-
thing terrible to the patient, who con-
sults old Bolus about getting rid of a
boil. And the man with a cold —how
much more respect he wiil have for
his ailment if cured with syr. simplez
from the drug store at a dime a
spoonful, than :f his wife gave him a
tablespoonful of the plain sirup that
came in a juz from the grocery store.
How much grander sounds syr. rhe
aroma than spiced rhubarb.
rrease even may be Latinized until
worth a dollar or more as an onguent or
ointment.  Aq¢. rose sounds better than
rose water, and a4. is a more learued
expression than hydrant water. The
man who gets a prescription containing
chiefly spir. frumenti and takes it, ison
better terms with bimself and his ail-
ment, fancied or real, than if he bad
Leen told to go to a galoonand get a
s pony of whisky.” Andthe child with
a cold—what intense respect has its
mother for the physician who writes a
learned preseription in a language un-
known to her, instead of plainly re-
marking, **sirup of squills, bloodroot
and paregoric n equal parts; s tea-
spoonful three times a day; shake th?
bottle.”” Such is the reverence for pre-
seriptions written in Latin that a Hiber-
nian patient once affrmed he **felt bet-
ter aiter rubbing his rheumatism with
that paper.” The only part of the or-
der Lo, was able to read was the direc-
tion, in English, *rub well;" so he
wore the paper out rubbing the affected
part. There is still another advantage
in the use of Latin; its pronunciation
aftords a subject of debate—when they
have no subject to hack with knives—
among the mediecal students, and some
ranze themselves on the side of Prof.
Draper in saying dusdenum, while oth-
ers agree with Webster in the lay and
popularly accepted pronunciation.
3ut, seriously, this Latinizing of pre-
seriptions—in very bad Latin, as aru'e
—is a traditional custom that must soon
give way before the onward march of
popular intelligence and common
sense.  President Gartield's physicians
undertoox at tirst to follow this old
cnstom, and to entertain the public
with bulletins intelligible only to pro-
fessional men; but they soon found that
such languaze would not doin this
case. So deep was the popularinterest
in the welfare of the FPresident that
the fullest information, couveyed in
the simplest language, was insisted
upon. It is creditable to the distin-
guished surgeons in charge of the pa-
tient that they vielded, and the oflicial
yublications that come from the White
lonse are now written in English such
as ordinary readers can fully compre-
Probably the prescriptionsare still writ-
ten in Latin, Em it 18 one step in the
direction of reform that the descriptions
of the patient’'s symptoms and condi-
tions are intelligible.

same tongue. Then people will be less
mystitied about the il‘s the tlesh is heir
to, and having ascertained what aiis
them, may, in illness of not a serious
character, venture to prescribe their
own remedies. The gentlemen whose
life-work is one of beneficence to the
race will not lonz stand in the way of
these reforms. They cannot afford to.
—=8t. Louis Globe- Democrat.
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A Fortune Walting for an Owner.

Mr. M. C. Gray, of Onondaga Coun-
ty, N. Y., arrived in the city last night
in search of the heir to a lu“ﬁe estate in
that place. The story of the man for
‘whom he is in search and of the fortune
which awaits a claimant, as detailed by
Mr. Gray, is onk of deep interest.
About twenty years ago Frank Pearl, a
youngz man of about twenty. who was
considered rather wild by his family,
left his home in Onondaga County, near
Svracuse, N. Y., for the West, with the
intention of securing for himself an up-

ermost round on life's ladder. - He so-
journed about from one place to anoth-
er, keeping up a desultory and long-
interrupted communication with his
relatives until about the close of the
war, when he returned to the place of
his nativity. Here he found only one

whose family consisted of a wife an
one daughter. Frank was well liked

his roving and thriftless propensities.
He represented to him and his family
that he was then living in Louisville
and was connected with some railroad
in the capacity of a conductor.
still unmarried, and protracted

tween his wife, daughter and
Frank returned to Louisville, and a

until about seven years ago. In one of
these letters Frank conveyed the infor-

lady,

some.
About 1874 the letters from Louis-
ville ceased, and all trace of Frank was
A few years after this, about

four years ago, the ter died, when
Silas added a codieil is will, leaving
his estate to his wife and the absent,
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public demand for frequent tidings | o L;' foﬂuna"“;'{:

Goose- |

;and battered man,

_mermml state is approached only by

The reform “'.I“ ﬂ“(‘-nd unt" we shall | g-“i_..“ of an (’.‘“l-‘ﬂﬂﬂ”}' rl'ﬂjﬂ.}('lﬂblﬂ grn-
have diagnoses in English, and medical | {jeman with a substantial bank ae-
works will be written wholly in the gcopna,

! dering frequency of his matrimonial en-

| way of “a lyer,” as the worllly-mind-
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brother, Silas Pearl, a Professor in | cases alleged against him.
charge of a school there, who had abcu- |

lated 'ctable fortune, |
mulated a respectable une ang has proved that there are in the world

by his elder brother, notwithstanding

He was |
his visit | make home happy.
several days. While there his brother multitudes of faiut-hearted youths go-
Silas made his will, which he executed, | ing th
and divided his property equally be- airaid
brother. | upon whom
correspondence was then established | it is 38 easy to be married 3 to borrow
and continned betaoon the brothers E an umbrelia; as easy as to take a cold
| in the head. There are women who
mation that he had married a Kentucky :

| lecting bric-a-brae, violins. orold china.

property. About this lime, some six

-

a few days, s funeral cortege was ap
of the owners
possession robote Coutt,
into of the Fr Court,
and was turned over to the County
Clerk to await renewed efforts 1o dis-
cover the only possible person who now |
takes it. This is brie’ly the story of how
Frank Pearl, if he is now living, s &
rich mau. If he is not living perbs
he has & wife and children to whom t
legacy will come as & divine disjpensa-
tion. Where is he, or where are they? |
Mr. Gray was employed by the allor-
neys in charge of the estate to come
out here on the ground from where the |
last definite intelligence eoncerning
him was obtained anl bring him to
light if possible. He passed through
Cincinoati day before yesterday and
spent the day among railroad men
there, but none of them had ever heard |
of Pearl. Although his family was un-
der the impression that he was a con-
ductor, the legal gentlemen in charge |
of the estate think it more likely that
he was a brakeman. The Louisville
directory for 1874, the vear in which |
he was [ast heand {rom. contains but
one name of Pear], a servant girl. One
would not suppose that this was a very
uncommon name, vet in the directories |
of this, a city of 140,000 inhabitanta, for
the last eleven yvears the name does not
ocour at all in some, and but once or
twice in others.— Louisville Courier-
Journal.
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The Man With Eleven Wives,

The Anti-Monopoly League is re-
spectfully invited to consider the case |
of Marvin, the man with cleven living |
wives. Why this person, who is no |
longer young, and who has no physical |
or mental attractions bevond the reach |

of ordinary men, should have been per- |

mitted to eecure eleven wives, cannot |
be successfully explained. ‘The majori- |
ty of men are more than satisted with |
one wife. Many estimable gentlemen |
have no wife at all.  And vel this azed
hailing from no-
where, and utterly dest tute, so far as
kuown, of any of thuse qualities which |
are popularly supposed to recommend |
men 10 bhat mysterious organism, the
female mind —this man walks o with
eleven wives. Itis intimated that there
are more than eleven in his case, but
for practieal purposes it is not necessa-
rv to push inquiries in that direction.
A man who is convicted of having been
married eleven tlimes, without waiting |
for death or the divoree courts to dis-
embarrass him of any one of the first
married, may be admitted to have ex-
hausted his privileges. Juost as a man
with a mill.on of money is rich, and the
doubling of his millions does not make
him richer.

Without iptending to prejudice the
case of the defendant, who savs that
he is not Marvin, it must be said that
the real offender in the case is a man
of infinite resources and gilted with &
remarkable and nousual knowledge of
the female heart.  Marvin, it appears,
has married eleven wives without
wasting any time in courtship. The

spular idea of matrimony is that this

tedious processes. These involve **pay-
ing attention,” or, as it is called in the
rural districts, **keeping company
with,” and then love-making, and, aft-
er much circumlocntion, an engage-
ment. With ail of these preparatory
steps Marvin boldly dis; ensed. In bis
case there were no inquiries into his
antecedents, his bank account, or his
prospects. Younger men could not
thus have imposed upon suspicious
spinsters and  worldly-wise nts.
Marvin was middle aged, to say the
least, and so solid and reputable in ap-
yearance that the verv sight of him
inspired contidence.  Other and shal-
lower men have esssyed to ca a
woman's heart by one bold dash. rle-
vin walked into the fortress in the

While the tacties of this experienced
marrying man are apparent, it is not
quite clear why he should have married
so many women. It is not reasonabie
to suppose that he married for the mere
fun of marrying. And jyet, the bewil-

gagements, and the variegated malti-
fariousness of his disguises, can only be
accounted for on the theory that he had
an insane passion for the hymeneal tie,
just as some men have a mania for col-

Marvin married, apparently, out of
pure wantonness. He would start on a
wedding journey with two wives, each
being wholly ignorant, of course, of the
other's existenve, and then, leaving one
of them in a restaurant **to be called
for’’ and the other at & hotel, would
dash ofl on an express train. or a flying
street-car, and marry another, asif b

ed sav. This, certainly, bespeaks an
unsound mind, and if the prisoner in
Richmond be Marvin, his plea in ex-
tenuation should be emotional insanity,
or hereditary propensity to matrimony.
The accused, however, who has as
many aliases as wives, says that he is
not Marvin, but Morton, and that he
can prove an alibi in each of the eleven

The career of this remarkable man
dispels one of the illusions of life. He
many estimable women who are to be
bad for the asking. Marvin is no
Adonis, yet he has managed to bag no
less than eleven wives, every one of
whom, so far as known, is reputable,
discreet, and, while not pretending to
be very affectionate, is well ﬁueg to
And yet, there are

h life alone because they are
ing refused by the woman
e fond and speculative
eye is fixed. Marvin has proved that

of

hold themselves very choice. Butl there
are a plenty of others who are ready to
accept the first offer, *‘and no questions
asked.” —N. ¥. Times.

—The Boston Post says that the symp-

b

fans.

The person so nn{ieted is much
given to solitude, to sighing. and to

ing—as a duck gazes upon a thunder
5.:1:8—00 nothing. Wha:wm symp-
lumber at

signed for a good parp

| vate houses

| inr both time and dexterity.

| into language whi~h might

ern bat rack without feeling that it s
saplicable oaly on the theary of its de
moniscal erynn the human

ively refers all the contrivances Dslen. I
sibly intemded for ho ding hats o the |
devil. and most of us woald confess &
belie! tat the devil makes bhabracks
dil we ot fear the derwion of so-ca'led !
philosophers. Is it reasonable 1o sup-
pose that any buman beng serously de-
we the combi-
nation of brass rods which s to be seen
above the tables in certain restaurants?
(Ostensibly these rods are intended for
the temporary of hats; but

| when a man tries o pot his hat on a

brass-rod rack it instastly falls dows
agnin, and brings with i* two ‘m
and a pite of newspapers, he :
which upset the caster, whike the latter
difluse themselves over the butter and
the beetsteak. Nothing bat the theory
of the active influence of evil spiritscan

account for this style of hat-rack., and

yet it is really inferior in ingenwus ma-
lignity to the common hat-rack of pri- |

This disbolical contrivance is always
placed in the dark corner of the hall
s fact which shows that evil spirils are
concerned not merely in manufactonng
but in placing it The cousejuence is
tha! the visitor gropes for it, and so do-
ing infallibly knocks down the over-
coats and hats which are already hung |
upon it. When he is able to perceive |
it with his eyes, he can find no satis-
factory pez. The malicious manufae- |

| turer never fails to make the pegs so

short that to induce a hat to balance
itself upon one of them is a task requir-
Nni onn- I
tent with this, the manufacturer places |
the pegs so close together that it is im-
possible for two adjoining pegs to sul-
port ea h its owa hat at the same time.
The ordinary visitor learns this truth
only by sad experience.  He persists in
trying to hang his hat on the pez uest
to that which bears the hatof the head |
of the hou-e, and it is only after he has |
knocked the original hat down with his |
own hat, and then knocked hisown hat |
down by trying to restore the other o
its original place. that he perceives the
fell pur ose of the maker of hat-racks |

Oaly the ingenuity of demons cowld
have combined an umbrells stand with |
a hat-rack. The object of this unholy
sombination is obviously to tempt the
visitor to deposit his overcoat on the |
protruding handles of half & dozen |
umbrellas and canes. Tne prudent |
man rarely attempts to hang his over.
coat on s peg, for he knows that in <
doing he will knock down all the hats. |
Moreover, it is the practice of the
satanic manufacturer to put in the pegs |
80 loosely that the weight of an over |
coat when put on any one of them will |
pull itout. He therefore folds hisover-
coat up and lavs it gently on the um- |
brella handles. lastantly these delo-
sive sunports give way. A rattling
avalanche of canes and umbrellas
strikes on the marble floor, and the be-
trated overcoat gathers to itself all the
available dirt that has accumulated io
the bottom of the nmbrellastand, while
the startled and indigonant vis.tor breaks
well il
listening demons with fiendish joy. 5S¢
notorious has the character of the com-
bined hat-rack and umbre!la stand be
come that wise men never meddle with
it, but uniformly place their folded |
overcoats on the tloor ina corner of the |
hall, and put their hats on their over
conls,

Now, if we attempt to account for
the hat-rack on any theory which ex-
cludes the supernstural, we make a
complete failure. It is in vain for us |
to ask ourselves why men should make |
an art'cle of furniture that can accom:
plish no conceivable end except the ex- |
asperation of mankind. The moment |
we assume that hat-racks are the work |
of evil spirits they become coherent
and intelligible. Is it not, then, & pity |
that the abolition of faith in evil spirits '
leaves us without any method of ae
countine for the existepce of hat-racks,
and compels us 1o say that we do not |
know, and cannot conceive, for what
purpose they are made? —A. F. Times.

- ——y  —

The Physical Constitution of Malter,

Modern science declares that every
substance con-ists of an aggregation of
extremely small particles, which are
called molecules. Thus, if we conceive
a drop of water nitied to the size of
the earth, each molecule being magni- |
fied to the same extent, it would exhipit i
a structure about as coarse-grained as |
shot; and these particles represent real |
masses of matter, which, however. are
incapable of further subdivision without
decomposition. A lump of sugar,
crushed to the finest powder, retains its
qualities; dissolved in water, the mass
is divided into its molecules, which are |
still particles of sugar, though they are
far too small to be seen by the highest |

wers of the microscope. The phys- |
ical subdivision of every body is limited
by the dimensions of its molecules; but
the chemist ecan carry the process
further. He ‘*decomposes,” or breaks
up, these molecuies into **atoms’: but
the parts thus obtained have no longer
the qualities of the original substance.
Hence the molecule may be considered |
as the smallest particle of a substance |
in which its qualities inhere; and every
mole-ule, though physically indivisible,
can be broken up chemically into
atoms, which are themseives the mole-
cules of other and elementary bodies. —
Popular Science Monthly.

A Railroad In the Tree-Teps

It may not be known outside of the
neighborhood where it is situated, bat
it is nevertheless a fact, that in Sonoma
County we have an original and success-

igce of railroad engineering and
building that is not to be found in the
books. In the upper part of this coun-
ty, near the coast. may be seen an
actual road-bed in the tree-tops. Be-
tween the Cli mills and Stuart's
Point, where the road crosses a deep
ravine, the trees are sawed off ona
Jevel and the timber and ties laid on
the stumps. In the center of the ravine
mentioned two huge redwood trees,
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. laixty vearsodd, siart and
v e Sy Mt G- Sl S | mind is 90 gonstituted that it instinct. | with & lmn and & cane. aod wears biee

'
complmhed pruziis
[ |

| yureself

| And be suits his action to his song. ~

| not amazingly frequently.” cherfully

lives inthe little town of Samfosd, In
the Cammkill Mosn'smase He i« aleat
fal, wmiks

eiptbes ampl brass buttoas

~Walt Whitman does pot lowve na
tmw's walis as we lasthoms i U ety
He says. | ean no more gt along
witloo! Bonses, civillratan, aggregs
tons of human tv, mestings boten
theaters, than | can get aloag without

' food. ™

~Jumes Gordon Beanett 0 mid to
be a very unassuming, pleasisre palled,
_qun‘\dl looking man, whose omly oo
cupation 1s to kil Lime in f'f'-"_}jn‘
he does bhe shows most ertraordinacy
commidergioon (or Uie pleamre and proat
of thers
The reetnoir of Hrvant, apom which
Parke Godwin 9 eagaged. will

Nr

| conlasn daveral poems that have never

appeared in print.  The work will nol

be very Jengths, as Lhere are bat fow |
| incidents in Briant's life that are worth

relating.

The late George Borrow, the welk
known writer oo gypsy lide, was an a0
Lamenting, when
bhe was verging toward sisly, that be
was clellleas, be sawd very mournfuals
] shail soou not be able to knock o
man down, and | have no son to do It
for me. "’

Rwe Terry Cooe's home s ink
Winstew!, C'onn It 1s an old-taaluoned
countrv house, with antique furniture
nifled from many a garret, evervihing
oxtremely simple, but full of
aomfort. She not onlve writes poetry
about her garden, but she geis up be
fore sunrise to work in 1t Her roses
are her vapecal pride; but sha takes
almost the enture care of all the fowers,
and they repay bher richly  She s a
famous couk.

The retirement of Mrs Maywell
(Miss Braldon ! from nosel-writing.
onler 1o devole herse 1 W0 Lhe drama,
has beon muacunced, after writing forty
successiul novels, some of them very
porular - Lady Audiey’s Secret’ and
* Aurora Flovd,” for examnle Mrs
Maxwell has resolved o turn her atien
tion exadusively to writing for the stage
It is Mr. Maswe'l's boast that his wile
realized a handsomer fortune by wrniting
iction than any living novelist

Mr. Carlvle, it s known, had ne
llking for the youth of the time, noed has
even memioned modera young men a
“the chmax of detestability.” One
day st vear an accomplished and well
bred young literarv man from Vienns
ecalled upon the Chelsea sage with »
Heas: mt letier of introduction from Mr
lfeamwson.  Mr. Carivle did net ask his
visitor to Ix

sy

seated. he read the letter
standirag, and then mn his harshest tones
asked “Well, what do yvou want ™
The young Viennese, somewhat aghast
at this sort of reception, made a court
cous respon<e about his desire to pay his
homage to the master m n»‘. ele
“Ugh!™ granted ihe old gentieman,
‘-:-uu"l better be  doing something
wiser."

— -

HUMOROUS.

—* Do you know who built the ark?”
asked a Suniay-s-hool teacher of n lit-
tle street Arab; and the ittie fellow re-
plied. ** Naw!"' — Cunbridye Tribune

—Yu kant hurt or help a human be-
ing without doing the same thinr to
vu kant even do it to a dog.
—dJosh Bill@igs.

—Jones, on  hearing a band of
* picked madicians’ torturing a tune at
nrecent congcert, =aid: ** Ah, | under-
stand; they were picked before they
were rilﬂ'" Poston Seure.

The Baltimore American  says
“ I'eople deal unju<tly with the water-
melon.”"  Just so, but the watermelon |
is fully able to return the compliment
and gemerally does. —New Hoaven Bey
piler.
—Why is a stylish girl like arifle |
range? Hecause—oh, dear, we wish

| we hadn't begun this one—becanse — |

oh, shackey, you know; because  boo-
hoo, boo-hoo!  Becanse there is a banz
at one end and a bustle at she other. — |
BHurlington Hawleyr.

—Song of the American mosquito on |
his arrival in London, ** Fee # fo fum. |
I smell the blood of an Englishman;
must and I will and I sha'l have some.™

i
New Haven Register, |

—Mald oof Detmalt, ore we wed,
Tetl me, can youu hake goo | bread?
Is the ool that you brew
strong and clenr. of amber has?
Iy vorrd over evmhb your hair
Where the walrd hash you prepars?
But Aret of all, pray te | me, swest,
Are you cursed with frigid feet?
— Free Press. |

— A Danbury bootblack was in South
Narwalk when the train went through |
swre on its way to Hartford with the
Nation's military dignitaries. **Did |
you see General Sherman?’ asked a |
vitizen this morning while having a |
shine. **No; wax he looking for me?" |
was the response. The citizen was |
shocked. — Dan‘ury News., :

—He came up a little late, stepped
in without ringing, and, striding softly
into the parior. dropped pnto an easy
chair with the careless grace of s young
man who is accustomed to the pro-

me. * By Jove™ he said to the |
figure sitting in dim obscurity on the |
sofa —* by Jove! I thought | was nev. |
er going to sce you alone again. Your |
mother never yoes away from the house
nowadays, doesshe, Minnie?" “Well,

|

replied the old lady from the sofa
*“Minnie's away so much of her tme
pow | have to stay in. " — Goshen Demo- |
cral, ?
——— O e
Record of Droughts,
An interesting record is that of severs
« hita, so {ar back as the landing of
the Pilgrims. How many thousand
times are observations made like the
following: Sach a cold season! Sach
a hot season' Soch dry weather! or
such wet weather! Sach high winds,
or calm! ete. Head the following list,
showing the number of days without
rain:

HEH

In the summer of 821,
ia the summer of M8
In the summer of M5,
1o the summer of 482,
In the summer of M4
In the summer of 6%,
In the summer of W4,
In the summer of 176,
In the summer of T34
In the summer of T4k
1a the sunme: of (T4,
In toe summer of 17,
summer of )3
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LITTLE BOY BLUE'S ADYENTURE

was Chartwe, bt we
alled him Litle Bovy Kiue becsuse of
his “*bhiran new’ sallor sudt, whic b was
blae and muoch betrimmed with s lver
Lirad. he wore a jsaniv sadior cap, sel
somewhal ashew on brown curly har
his 1ace was hrown [ P aving ol of
desors so much, and his chiceks weore res!
as appies for the same reason. bhe had
wide open, honest, eyes and a
bhalut of asking a greal many unanswer
able questions.  Had you ashed him
how old he was, he would have to d
vou “Just tree years old ast Fpurth of
July.**

On the morning of the sdventure of
which | am about 1o tell you he came
imto the jantry whers mamma WwWas
hus, gc*llu.g read . for company ( Aunt
and L o le Bates with the three hittle
were coming to tea), and
slonng raisins lor o flew
minutes, geittng b shae of them
without the enke. Wil you ma' e me
alitt'e one in & pally, mamma, and put
some ras ns on toap ™t

 Yes, dear, ' answernd mamma, as
she dusted the rasine whith four to
keop them from all gong to the bottom

Iy Tl T

we ot mmeset B ilde )

His real name

bl e

COs nie,

| ol the cake. you kuow

** Andd then [ can have s party all by
m self and I'll vite Johinoy Gibbs ever,
and we'll eat 1t out by the brook
Won't that be fun, mamma”’
mamma siniled and sabd Yes "

After awhile he grew tired of wateh
ing her, an'l after asking lor n conkie,

{ and putting one in each pocket, he sud

denly exclaimeda 1 want to go down
to thl‘ Tlllm and see the I.'Jﬂ'p
there's the canningest Iittle lamb down
there - can | go. mamma. «an |7

And mamma sald, “Yes" and baing
80 busy just then pouring the batter
into the cake tins, she disl not add her
vsual cautions about going of any.
where else, or staving too long. She
smilnd to hersell as she saw him trodg
ing by the window, with his little whip

in one hand, and & cookie in the other, |
| and podded o him gaily when he

looked roand and, secing her watch ng.
calied “Good - bye, mamma 1]
bring vou sormme Gowers when | come

| bac k-"

Mamma kept on  working, and,
strange to say, quite forget to wonder

| why her ligtle boy stald away »o long

Presently dinner time came, and
brought papa. Almost his first words
were, ““Where is Little Boy Blue?" for
he generally ran 1o the gate to meet his
apa
“Why." sa'd mamma, looking some
what startlea. ‘1 supposed bhe was o
the yard somewhere. e asked 0 go
down to the sheep pasture some time
ago, but | should think be maost hve
cofpeback long be‘are this ™'
rat hastily out nto the yard and called,
“Charlie! Charlie™
: “Here | am,
mamma,”’ as Charlie was wont to do.
Thea there were hurmied inquiries,
but po voe had seen saything of the
little truant. “lle may be ‘under s hay
stack fast asleep,” " said papa, with »
little smile, but w th white- Lips, as he
walked off toward the pasture. Then
what a search ensued in all his favor.te
haunts, to fad the Little Boy Biue, in
the barn: up in the hay. in the wagon-
box. down by the brook asd all over
the farm: but no Little Boy Bise re-
warded the search.

white face, when

the o -

1 did not jook after him

has never thought of going away Lefore,

:d u_did not occur 1o me that be m ght
n -

ity o think

1 donot think be went toward town.  deadly gases

for | have forbidden his doing that, and

“Jack was away with the
wood-lot. snd only came back &
m:nutes ago, but | shouldn't wonder
him,” st which
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This s & malarial age en |
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sedd to be
hendthy are Bow conde as
thonally malarial I he
which we yeed to think comlined
o the Waost and Soulh west
aysriun
al Lape ! o
the Wihite Mo
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if they hnd a oo Lo
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mivert sevs e ool
e ih
the wails
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anil 1
make il
teel diati bt somew bhore ol i
fesnlenis are
that ithey have livel = sty on
yenrs (b & reguiar fever bed
ln-l‘ﬂ"l".' it allc. think thes
have the shakes, atd hiall imag ne !
their oduty

Wie e
in'e
now  show bhedd to
-y

harve bwen remss in .
getting them  The high snd dry sfree
in our Cities mbhere Lhere seethis
nothing o manafscture maarna om
Al 'n;l dowrn o the charta as m
Al towns so artd and a miy !
wrillmary disegees canmt <
them oo all fours, s o speak
whowe undertakers have gone to
poar howse, are now sel down s
toinfe Lion 1 s one of the most weer |
ful fata in musdern history that a
try reganied ne escoptimally hoaithy
fow yenrs agn, o ot for its sadd
¢ lmatie changes, is now I
| be so charged with polsons of al
that it s & stasnling mvracle tha
bosly e nlive, 11 s almost agually
| markable bow fashicnable malarial Jdis
oaser anl Jisordors have heoome M a
| young lsdy sita ool under Lhe irees |
[ midnght with noth og on her bead
dances Gl dashight = ter s das’ s shop
ymg or dross making,
ave an atin k of malaria If &
spends two-thirds of the n ght in e
pat. ng with boon companions, he s
to have & bal stiack of malaria Ih
nest day M a man intersiows
bar & doren Umes o the day
bas 8 mase with champagn
| brandy punch s the evening, he «
plains of malara for a week, and foe
it inall h s bones The woman
shiuts hersell into «lose roomms, eata rih
food, gets svcited vver her cook and
dress maker, goos out ball dressed 1o
party in the ¢ veniog o come home ot
terly prostra‘ed by sstrain whi
e up 8 day laborer, is sure that maa
ris s killing her. and insists that #he
mgst move of break tp hogsekev s
nilu‘.th-n A doren lidias meet sl
| the sow.ng circie, dissect all the «har
acters in  the npeighlor oo
themselves  with groen s  anl
the scanda's cach has carcfully presry
el 'ttlnumih & bare fresh [o .
""m, are «inle wiek of the ter
sewer gas or Lhe fatal missma of that
| part.ouiar iocality the pext day. A ohi
W badly fed wl’ml, haif-clothed, and
| kept out of the sir like » was imags un
| til bhe Lotz a bapes P,lm‘ and leshle
{otand s strong whelf of sir. sad hen
Malar
| BOw seerma Lo be the neral sla ng
horse. and s ridden slmost 1o death
"'ﬂ"‘mw' & greal deal of divesne
and "lll‘htlll:ﬂ. and sickness are el
by slmospheric conditlons we 4o oo
entirely gndersaand aod know not how
to rob of their [riene Bat it s apual
Iy true that half of the troables charge |
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| Lo malaris o inate in other causes O

- , but he 8od e

improper food and dress and eare. o
:“ :ﬂﬂh. in evoess-n of all sorts. an !
4 8 dwtempered imaginstion A great
dﬂltd Ih‘.:ruld “ malaria’’ u"'i:n
cpmtion, Iiving, lasinoes, lurur
Imh another name for abesnthe
l' our halits and

l::{. of lf"b‘ were properly sewered

the viclous elements draned of,
we should hear precious little abwrt

and other javistis

destroyera — (Rristion af Word
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— Bow Amegaa is only a false name of
the dwtinguished Tun sian lesder Hos
nama s Kaddoars Beahames Koog
desert tribe called the Sidicheiks
-':;::ﬂ::ﬂj frieadly s France,
: Algerian Government
invited 1o Alglers two friends of the
Sidicheiks, who died daring their star
there. The Sidicheiks suspected poi-
and revelted,
been  implacable
the
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