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The Questionsof the Hour.
PHYLLIS, Log.:

Should tariff now be high or low ?
Was Hamlet mad oy was be sane?
Did Bonaparte e'er liveor no ”’
1s Shakspeare really on the wane ?
How long will kings and prioces reign ?
These problems mind [ not at all,
But really [ cannot refrain
From wondering what to wear this fall.

Who dealt B. Patterson the blow ”
Who can that mystery explain ”
Why is this world 50 full of woe
And what's the use of tears aud pain ?
Was it the tiger or the-Jane ” -
These problems mind [ not at all,
But really [ cannot refrain
From woodering what to wear this fall.

What makes the glittering glowworm glow?
What has become ot wandering Cain ?
W’:;y’s rapid transit alwaya slow .
Why ao all pretty maids grow plain,
While homely ones their looks rctain ?
Tliese problems mind I not as all,
But really L cannot refrain
From wondering what to wear this fall.
ENVOY.
Avaun: yve questions empty, vain !
These problems mind [ not at all,
But really [ cannot refrain
From wondering what to weer this fall.

- Juin Kendrick Bangs in Harper's Bazar.

My First Pair of Boots,
How dear to my heart were tl.o boots of my boy-

hood,
My ilorst pair of boots with the bright copper
88

i prized them as highly as ever a boy could,
Aand boldly [ veatured through floods and
through sgows. .
The tops were 1llumnined with pretty red Jeather,
Whose exquisite beauty [ cherished wilh joy.
I kept them a-going 1n a4l sorts of weather,
The first pair of boots that | wore when a boy.
The copper-toed treasures, the bright red-topped
treasurss—
The man-making boota that I wore when a boy.

I've gems from the land of the Emerald Moun-

tain,
I've pearls from the coral caves under the
wave,
And sapphires found by far {ndia’a fountain,
And rubies that came from a Pharoah's grave.
Pve diamonds I prize and rich jeweis [ treasure,
['ve silver and gold free from dross aund alloy,
But nothing [ hoid can atford me the pleasure
The Arst pair of boots that [ wore when & boy.
The copper-toed Leauties, the bright red-topped
beautivs—
The irat pair of boots that [ wore when a boy.
—Chicago herald.

Where Does It Bise ”

Where Joes the River Ss. Lawrence rise ?
How many readers of the Companion can
answer this quession in geography? Some
will probably say in Lake Ontario; oshers,
in Lake Buperior. Neither answer is quite

gorrecs.

Like the Amavon, this river has a differ-
ent name for each pars of its course. The
lower part of the great South American
river is called by the nativesthe Amaazonas,
the midale pars is the Solimoes, and the
upper the Maranon.

Ho the Ss. Lawrence, between Lake Erie
and Lake Ontarin, is called she Niagara,
between Lake Eriz and Lake Huron the
8%. Clair aod Detroit rivers, and between
Lake Haron anod Lake Superior the Si.
Mary’s River. Yot ara these all one and
the same river, the lakes being but so many
expansions of 118 waters.

Beyond Lake Saperior, to the northward,
thers is still anotner portion cf its course,
called the Nepigon, a noble siream of clear,
azure-tinted water nearly as large as the
Hudson in volame, -whicn tlows down from
tie grest Lake Nepigon in the heart of the
Canadian wilderness.

Until recently Lake Nepigon has been bus
little known. On our maps it is figured as
a smaller lake than (s really is. Iis actual
dimensions are abous 3svensy-threemilesin
length by fifty-one in breadsh. These

give bus an inadequate idea of its
size, for there are five great bays varying
from twenty to ten miles in length. The
actual coass line ot the lake ia nos much less
than six handred miles. )

Twelve rivers of coneiderable siz:, four
of them rising far ap on the ** divide’’ to-

waters rival thosa of Lake George impurity
and clesrness. It literally swarms with
whitefish and $rout.

The Nepigon river—the outlet of the
lake —may be fairly termed the northerly
and apper conrse of the 8t. Liawrence, not
only from ita gize, exceeding greatly all
other rivers flowing into Lake Suaperior,
but from the clearness and color of its
water, and other generai characterissics.

Whereaa the other smaller rivers of Lake
Buperior are ** black-water’’ rivers, thas is
to gay, having sarbid or stained water, the
Nepigon is a clear and beautiful river of
the same azure, sea-green and marine-biue
waser which one sees at Niagara and in the
St. Lawrence.— Youth’s Companion.

That Was Different.

«(Can I—I have a word with you in
private © ' stammered the young man, asg
be stood at she door of the privase office.

« Come in! "’ replied she head of the firm.
+ Now, what ig it ? "’

« You—yon are aware of the fact that
I — 1

+ That you have been with this house for
four years. Yes, sir, [ am aware of that
fact. Want to leave? '

+Qh, no.”

« Didn’t know but you hiad had a better
offer. If 37, you can go.”

+ That's nos it, sir.”’

«QOh, it isn's? Want an increase of
salary, o you? Well, you won’s get it.
We are now paying you sll you are worth
and a little more.”

s« I isn's thas, sir.”

« Iyisn’s! Then what are you driving
at? "’

« I wans your dsughter Molly.”

« Humph ! That's different. Go and
$ake her and be hanged to you! Fthought
you were fizhing for s raise of salary! "’ —
Detroit i'ree Press.

She Was » Freak.

« How did you like me as a living
statue ?'' ssked Mrs. Schmids of her hus-
band, on their return from aa entertain-
ment st which she had fignred conspica-

o Do tell the truth, I wasdumbfounded,”

replied. .
s A$ my mtnmua.ppqranm?
+ No, my dear, as your being abie to kaep
yunrnnmﬁ! ghus so long.”’

Every man cught o be as good as his
word. Notshing 18 expected of shose who
never have s good word for anybody.

Six Months After Marriage.

Loving Wige—Why didn’t you come home
Iast mighs, my dear 5 1 sat up and waited

ou.
H?nband—-So I imsgined ; that's why I

A QUAKER'S WILL,
Which Made the Heirs Hefuse to Attend
the Funeral.

PR e

A STRANGE STORY

In the accounts of the greas fire at Lynn,
Mass., readers must have noticed thas
among the heaviest losers are many per-
sons of the name of Breed. It would be
antrue to say that they belong to the
leading family of the piace, becanse there
is no one leading family there, but they
areamoag these who are moss conspicuous
by their wealth and socisl position.
In the mext generation, however, there
will be some mullionaires among them,
owing to the pecaliar character of old Mr.
Breea’s will, which many years ago sent a
shrill shrough ail the Quakers of New Eng-
land and New York Hsate. It was the
gensation of the time, bus like other sensa-
tions, gradually ceased to be the one
absorbing topic of conversation. Old Mr.
Breed. who made this famoas will, hailed
from Boston, and settled in Lyun vefore
it was the great centre of the shce irade,
and before its ricn men Lad built their
costages on Nahaut reck. He prospered
exceedingly, and became a leading mer-
chant in Lvnn and & prominent man
among the Friends. He had an amiable
wife, sons who were settled in busines3 and
prosperous, and daughters who were well
married, one of them to William Bradford,
the famous painter of arctic scenes.
{HE HUSBAND'S WILL.
Everything was going along as pleasantly
as possible, when one morning when
Breed was shopping in Lynn she was
stopped by a banker of the name of Buffum,
also a friend, who said to her: Bister
Breed, thee knows, I guess, that thee hus-
band has made his will "’ ‘* Why, no,”
she replied, ** I did nos koow it. What of
it 2 * Doesn’t thee know thee husband’s
mind in this matter ? If thee does, and if
thee and he are of ane mind, 1 have naught
to say. But if thee knows naught of is, I
think for the sake of theeself and thy
children, thee had bester find ous.”
Mrs. Breed was both startled and
alarmed. She said: ‘* Brother Baffam,
don't thee keep me in suspense. If there is
something I onght to know, won’t thee
please tell me ?”
« No, sister,” he said, it isn't mv
place to tell thee, but it is thy place to s
thy husband, and to make him tell thea,’’
and here he grasp:d her hand snd gave it
a most signiticans shake. 1 teil thee,
Sister Breed, all is nos rizht, nos righs,”
and so he passed en and wens his way,
leaving her overwhelmed with anxiety, for
it was plain that there was someshing
which had disturd im, the quiet banker,
so greaily that he become quite em-
phatic. ’
¢TT © IS FAMILY.

The frightened wife consu ted her sons
and sons-in-law, and it was there and then
agreed that she should question her haos-
band ceaselessly until he told her what
were the dispositions of his will. Mr.
Bread for a week resisted all imporsunity,
bas at last he was overborne by his wife's
pleadings and gentle reproaches, and he
made to her the astoanding confession that
with the exception of a very moderate pro-
vision for herself, in addition to the house
in which they lived, he had left the whole
ot his estate in trust for the founding of a
Home for Indigens Friends. Mrs. Breed
asked if she or any of his family had ever
done anything to otfend him, and he re-
plied in the negative. All nad been loving
and dusiful. But he said it was a debt he
oved to God. When he was poor he had
knelt down and prayea to God to give him
wealth, promising that wihatever he
acquircd he would leave for God’s service
when he died. - Then Mra. Breed, in spite
of her gentleness, became angry, and asked
if God required him to leave his family in
indigence, and if that was his ides of serv-
ing the Almighty. She told the family of
what had happened, and they all reagoned
with Mr. Breed, and tinally he burned his
will before them all, and said that he
would make another and that he would
leave to his family every cent he pos-
sessed.

THE TRICK HE PLAYED.

And so he did, bat he kept the word of
promise to the ear to break 1t to the sense.
One of his sons-in-law always mistrusted
him after the atfair of his first will, and
predicted that he would play them a trick,
which proved to be the case. When he
died the will was examined before he was
buried, and it was found thas he had indeed
left every cent to his family, bus in such a
cunning way that they could not profit by
it. He seemed to have studied for their
especial benetit the fable of Tantalus, and
he added insuit to injury by the explanation
that he had donpe this thing to rebuke them
for their persistence in thwarting his pious
intentions, and to punish shewm for hanker-
ing after his money. He leit his whole
tortupe in trass for the benetit of his
family, the wife to receive $5,000 a year,
each child to receive 3350 a year, and each
grandchild to veceive $350 a year, the
~state to remain undivided until all his
noxt heirs shoald be dead, and tha youngess
grandchild thet might be born should be
21 years old.
AT THE FUNERAL.

The news of this will spread through
Lynn like wilctire, and the house, large as
it was, couldn't contain the people who
flocked ta the funeral ceremonies. Being
Friends there was no formal service, bus as
usaal one of the friends, an old Quaker,
arcse to say a few words about she de-
ceaged, when he was sternly checked by &
son-in-law, who cried * Ssop!” ina tone
that terrified all the women present. ‘* If,”
aaid the son-in-law, ‘ thee means to con-
dole with this widow and this family over
the wrong to them, thee may speak. DBus
if thee intends to say someshing in praise
of that ald villain '—and here his face
grew white with passion, and he shook his
fiss at she coffin—'* I will not suffer it. He
has cutraged that desr lady, his wife, he
has oustraged his whole family, and he has
made his will & means of hurting us
through our own children, which wicked-
ness I hope the Lord will turn away from
thers. Spesk praises of him, then, thee
shail not, if [ have to close thy mouth with
my own hand.”” After this extraordinary
address he sat down. The friend who pro-

I

then he aat down. A sign was
she undertaker’'s men lifted the
oarried it ous to the hearse. 2
liked followed, bus none of the y
The widow was toa ill, and the rest tod

i

and
and
who
did.

muss now amount to more thaa $12,000,-
000 The time of division is still far off.
All of the children are in sound health,
and one of the sons has made =
second marriage with a young wife
which will extend the time very con-
giderably, ag¢ no one can nOW foresee wha
will be the yonngess grandchild. The ald-
est grandchildren will certainly b2 past
midale age when the time of division comes,
and the millions are apporsioned ous among
the grandchildren. There ig no predicting
to what amount the estate may have grown
at that sime, for every year tnere 18 8ome
pew development either in the property or
in locations adjoining. This incidens in
real life offars some analogy to the story by
Eungene Sue called ** The Wandering Jew,"”
which turns up an estate left in morte-
main, as the lawyers term it.

THYX LEAN, LITHE GIRL.

The Prevailing Styles of Dress Just Sait
Her Figure.

The lean and lithe girl is favored by the
styles of dress now in vogue.

They say thas Astrakhan is going ous of
favor in Paris. Bat it is not here.

The Figaro jscket is a thing of the past.
The Celtic and Moorish jackess have taken
its place.

Sarplice draperies, sash belts and buckies
have developed inta proporsions too im-
mense for fat girls. ~

Both hizh aad low coiffares are worn,
bus the moss fashionable girls dress their
locks low and band them with fillets of
ribbon or silver or gold a la Grecque.

The red hunsing cost opening aover a
white or gray corduroy waistcoat, and worn
with any kind of skirs, biue, gray, green or
biack, is the correct hunt habit.

The red jockey cap is the correct head-
gear for she girl who followa the hounds
in the hunt habit, made up of a scarlet
coat, a dark shirt and a corduray waist-
coat. )

Minerver of fine gray squirrel fur is
avain worn fashionably in Paris. Bus the
uray hairs are all slightly sipped with
ruddy brown, which makes this old
favorite of forty years ago a very becom-
ing fur.

In the art needlework stores are found

fine and artissic embroidery pasterns on
articles suitable for Christmas presents,
the work partly done to show the purchaser
the stitches and materials, and how to use
the same in finishing the piece.
Blackfish net makes an excellent ander-
gkirt for a black talle ball gown, composed
of many skirts of black tulle falling one
over the other, the topmost oae illumi-
nated with silver ar ssteel tinsel, or with
gold or copper tinsal if the wearer is a dark
brunette.

Notes from Scotiand.

The contracts entered into lass month
by Clyde shipbuilders were the largess on
record.

Mr. Andrew Young, retired teacher,
Edinburgh, aathor of ** There iz a Happy.
Land,” one of tha moit prpular hymns
ever sung by children, died an the 30th ult.

A bass, in bronze, of Thomas Carlyle
was on the ith instant presented by the
sabscribers to the citizena of Glasgow. It
has been placed ia she Corporation Gal-
leries. .

Oa the 4th instant, in consequenc? of ill
health, Mr. Donald McPhee, Procurator
Fisoal for she City Police Courts, tendered
his resignation to the Glasgow Tawn
Council.

The Very Rev. John DMoir, formerly
Dean of Brechin, and from 1878 sill this
year Dean of the Episcopal Church in the
Diocese of Glasgow and Galloway, died on
the 6th instans as Newport, Fife, in his
76sh year.

The freedom of the city of Dundee was
on the 4th inst. presented to Mr. William
Arrol, the builder of the Forth and Tay
bridges. Provost Hunter, who presided,
paid a high tribute to the engineering skill
displayed by Mr. Arrol in the erection of
the Tay Bridge, and said the public were
perfectly satisfied as to it8 stability, and ail
fels a sense of absolute security.

The death iz anncunced at Boshwell of

Mr. Donsald R. Macgregor, formerly mem-
ber of Parliament for Leith. During
recent years Mr Macgregor occupied an
important position in_the Fairfield Ship-
building and Engineering Company.
The hearing of two appeals arising ous of
the disputed sale of the estates of Murthly,
Gransully, Strathbraan, and others, in
Perthshire, by Sir A. Douglas Stewart to
Mr. John S. Kennedy, banker, New York,
was commenced in the House of Lords on
the 6th inst.

One Kind of Journalism.

Modern Editor—How many an3wers
have yoa recsived to our quession, * Which
would you rather be, a bootjack or & cow "’

Assistant—Five hundred; make seven.
teen pages.

Modern Editor—Are they all in type ?

Agasissant— Y es, 8ir.

Modern Editor—Did you write a ten-
colum article about our new building ?

Assistant— Yes, sir; makes ten and a
half. .
Modern Editor—Did MoGinnis ges the
1,000 “ want’ ads I sent him to beg, bor-
row aor steal ?

Assistant—All of them.

Modern Editor—Very gaod. Naw write a
few columns about our increasing circula-
tion, and we will gato press.—New York
Weekly.

A Philanthropist.
Tramp—Thank you, very mauch, for the
lunch, mum; but could you spare me 25
cents ?
Womsan—¥ercy! Whas do you want
with 25 centa ? R
Tramp—Well, I don’t want i for myeelf,
mum. ['m just collecting a Little money
here and there, the same as the rest of the
profession, and when we get enough we're

posed to speak looked pleadingly a¢ the

for
4
didn’s come.

| soms, bt they turned away from him, and

going to found a home for destitute

T*HE WIZARD OF THE NORTH.

Semething About His Tricks—Sad Story af

. His Favorite Danghter.

There waa & wretched woman singing for
pmoeinthealnmmmﬂy who had a his

sory. She wasnoneotherthan the favorite
of Professor Anderson, the Wizard
of she Norsh, who used to myssify the lass
generation wish she wonders of elementary
elegtricisy. Many people who marveled at
the professor’s show—and wha did pot mar

vel at it in shose days ?—will remember his
handsome daaghter. She used ta have
little to da wish th e performanoce beyond
playing the piano somesimes, but she was
always en view, and she was alwaya seen
about with her fasher. He left a good deal
of money behind him, and she had her
share, but by this time’she had married a
New York professional man, and he quickly
made ducks and drakes of it. She left
him and sought ta make a living on the
stage. ’

A good musian and & fair einger, she
msanaged to geon presty well for a time,
and came to England ; but a rin of ill lack
cama and her engagemente failed her. She
parted with her wardrobe and came down
at 1ast to singing in the streets. Later
came worse still. Her strength gave way,
her vaice failed and even this wreschedess
means of subsistence waa loss.

For two days she had nothing at all to
eat and for two nights shesleps in the park.
Then, and not till then, she avercame her
pride, and called to see & gentleman who in
the old days knew her and her father very
weil. Sheis being cared for now andis
being put in the way to earna livelihood.
The wizard was a remarkable man in
many ways. He wasa cook by trade and
practiced his profeesion as chet at a hotel
1n Aberdeen. He left his hotel to become a
wizard. The tricks by which he made his
tame would hardly puzzie a schoolboy now-
adays. Bus those were the early days of
electricity,and when people saw candles
gaddenly light up without a match being
put to them and heard rapping and beil
ringings and drum beatings coming in the
moss mysterious manner from all parts of
the hall they were a little frightened as
wellas being astonished. Some of what
were accounted the professor’s most mar-
velons tricks were accomplished by con-
cealing underneath thecarpet on thestage
a copper plate commaunicating with an
electric battery. In the heels of his boota
were fixed spurs in sach a manner thas
whenever he liked he could drive them
through the carpet and make eleatrical
connecsion with the copper piate under-
neath. When people did not know of the
ingenious little arrangment the easily pro-
duced electrical phenomena was sufficiensly
marvellous. He used to give his audiences
shocks and do a little in the electrio faith
healing line by way of varying the per-
formance. The wizard was a born
mechanic, and used to manufacture his
own apparatus a3 far as possible. He
possessed also a large measure of that
great qaality of the successfal inventor, the
power of appropriatiog other peaple’s
ideas.

If any one broight him & new piece of
trick apparasus taat showed ingenuity he
would consrive in examining it to break it.
Then the artful wizard wouid send for the
inventor to repair it, and if he
showed any cleverness would keep
him hanging about till he had
found out what ingenions ideas the
unsuspecting inventor had gos floating about
in his head. The professor always had his
own workehop in every town he visited,
and to this he would retire with such
ideas a3 he had managed to pick up and
work them oat &s his own inventions. He
was very canny, was Profeseor Anderson,
and apart from the marits of his perform.
ance he is aczounted one of the cleveress
showmeén thas ever lived.

Professor Anderson had another daugater
beside the unfortunately lady referred to
above. She used to tak? a prominent part
in ths performance, ani regalarly accom-
plished some really marvellous mnemonio
feats. Every day she used to learn off by
heart the contents of three newsapapers.
At nighs her father would blindfold her
and invite pople in the aadience to indi-
cate any paragraph in either of those
papers which they would like the young
lady to read by second sight. She woald
repeas it word for word withoat ever mak-
ing a mistake. This is, perhaps, ths moss
remarxable feat of memory aa record.
She is « middle aged woman now, ani
is engaged in literary work in Leeds.—
Glasyow Mail.

How to Sell Goods.

How to sell goods. It depends upon the
man. That is the whole secres.  Like the
old parady on Vigtor Hugo, * If yeu wans
tobe a good salesman you maust educate
yoar grandmother.” A good salesman is
born, not made. In the first place you
maust be able to ¢ size up”’ your purchaser
all through. If you tell a racy story to a
church deacon, or if you offer a prohibi-
tion candidase for justice a drink out of
your privase bottle, or # you try to get the
village freeshinker to direct you to prayer
meeting ycu will make an expensive mis-
take. You mauss, like St. Pacl, be all
things to all men, and more than thas, the
right things ta the right men. You can’t
gell to two men in the same way. You
muss attack emch man differently. You
mus$ catch a man when he is not busy and
when he is not tired. When youa do go for
a man go for him horse, fcot and dragoons.
Don’t give him a chance to ges away from
you, bus hold on to him unsil you land him.
You have got to know your awn goods like
you know your prayers to do this, and you
have got to know what your competitors
are doing, too. You muss be prepared for
every possible reception, and for every pos-
gible and impossible objection, and sud.
denly you find you have sold a big bill, and
‘you have to go aver the shing slowly after-
ward to find out how you did is.—New
York Star.

After the Festivities.

Marian—What do you think of Mr.
Derby, Gladys?

Gladys—He seems to be a very agreeabie
young man.

Marian—Well, I didn’t like him a hit.

Gladys—Why no$ ?

Marian—Why, we stood under the mis-
tletoe together for full five minutes this
evening and he didn’t—well, he didn’t that's
all.—Harper's Bazar.

e

it

A woman is never so badly in love that
she does not try ta find out the coss of her

STARTLING PHENOMENON.

A Maxican Tree that Devours Chickems.
I have taken much interess in the stndy
of botany during my 8sejourn In this
country, the flora of which presents one of
the richess fields for sciensiss im she warld,
and have wandered some distance from the
town of Chihuahna on several ccesaions im
my search for i Qn one of these
expeditions I noticed a dark object on one
of the outlying spurs of the Sierra Madre:
Mounsains, which abjecs excited my
curiosity 8o much that [ examined it aare-
fally through my field glses. This revesisd
thas the object was a tree or shrab of sach
an unususl appearance thas [ resolved ta
visis she spot. I rade to the mountain, the
gides of which sloped suffictently for me o
make my way on horseback to within o fow
rods of the summit. But here [ was
stopped by an abrupt rise so steep thas K
 despaired of reachiny it even on foot. E
went around it several times, s i
for some way to climb up, but the
jagged, beetling rocks afforded nok
the slightess foothold. On the top of
this knob séands the tree I had seen. Fromz
the snos on which [ now stood I counld see
that 1t somewhat resembled in form the
weeping willow, bus the long, drooping
whip-like limbs were of a dark and
parentiy slimy appesrance, and
possessed of a horribie life-like power of
coiling and uncoiling. Ococasionally
whole tree would seem a writhing, equirm-
ing mass. My desire to invessigate this
strange vegetable product increased on enclr
of the many expeditions I made to the
spaot, and at last I sawa sight one day
which made me believe I had i
discovered an unheard-of thing. A
which I had watched circling about for
some sime finally sestled on she top of tha
tree, when the hranches began o a
a8 it were, and to carl upward. They
twined and twisted like snakes about vhe
bird, which began to scream, and drew i
down in its fearful embrace until I losk
gight of it. Horror stricken, 1 seized the
nearess rock in an attemps to climb the
snob. I had so often tried in vain
to do this that I was not surprised
when I fell back, but the rock was
loosened and fell aleo. It narrowly missed
me, but I sprang up unhurs, and saw tha&
the fallen rock had left a considerable
cavity. I pus my face to it and looked iDe
Something like a cavern, the floor of whicle
had an upward tendency, met my sight,
and I felt a current of fresh air biowing am
me, with a dry, earthly smell. Evidensly
there was another opening somewhere, an-
dcubtedly at the summit. Using my trowel,
which I always carried on my botanizing
expeditions, 1 enlarged the hole, and them
pushed my way up through the passage.
When I had nearly reached thetop [ looked
out cauntiously to seee if I shouid emerge
withip reach of that diabolical tree. Bas L
found it nowhere nesr the aperture. se L
sprang out. 1 was just in time to see the
fiattened carcass of the bird
to the ground, which was
with bones and feathers. 1 approached
as olosely as 1 dared and ex-
amined the tree. It was low in size, nok
more than twenty feet high, but covering
agress area. Its trunk was of prodigons
thickness, knotted and scaly. From the
top of this trank, a few feet from the
ground, its alimy branches curved upward
and downward, nearly touching the ground
with their tapering tips. Iia appsarance
was thas of a gigantic tarantula awaiting
ita prey. Oa my venturing %o lighsly
toach »1e of the limbs, it closed upon my
hand with such forca thas when I tore ik
loose tne skin came wisthit. I descended
;lhen. and clising the passags returned
ome. I waent back nexs day omyz‘
hslf a dozen chickens with waich tof
the tree. The moment [ tossed it the
fowis a violent agitation shook its branches
which s #ayed to and fro with a sinuoas,
shaky motion. After devouring tha
fowls, these branches, fully gorged,
dropped to the former paosikion, and
the tree giving no sign of animasion,
I dared approach it and take the limba
in my hand. They were covered with
snckers, resembling the tentaclea of an
octapas. The blood of the fowls had beem
absorbed by these sackers, leaving crimsom
stains on the dark saurface. There was no
foliage, of course, of any kind. Withouk
speaking of my discovery to any one about,
I wrote an account of it to she world-
famons botaniss, Prof. Wordenhaups, of
the University of Heidelberg. His reply
states that my tree is the Arbor Diabali,
only two specimens of which have ever
been known—one on a peak of the Hims
layas and the other on the Island of Suma-
tra. Mine is the third. Prof. Waorden-
haapt says that the Arbor Diaboli and the
plant known as Venus fly-trap, are the
only known specimens, growing on the
land, of those forms of life which partake
of the nature of both the animal and vege-
table kingdoms, although there are
instances too numerous to mention, foand
of this class in she sea. The Porta-
guese man-of-war may be mentioned,
however, 13 one, and the sponge as the besk
known  specimens.—St. Louis  Globe-
Democrat .

The Jay Abroad.

Signs of the jay abroad: He hasz a
quarrel with the ticket agent before gesting
his vicket ; he says good.-by to every one in
hailing distance before pgetting on the
train, and then says the eame things
through the car window ; he leaves his
final instructions with the solemnity and
importance of making a will ; he asks tke
conductor and all the passengers around
him twenty different times if they are
sure he is on the right train ; he puts ap
the window, only to pat it down again,
and then to hoist it up again ; he finds ous
all about his neighbor’s business ; ke piles
his valises aronnd him like a barriceade ;
he prepares to take a nap, bat can't go ta
sleep for fear some one will rob him ; he
beging to collect his baggage and sit
nervously on the adge of the seat, for fear
he will not have time to get ous, half anx
hour before the train reaches his station,
gmd, finally, at the end of an hour’s
journey, when he reaches his dessination
and gets aus, he rushes back after the train
has started to pick up something he had
forgotten. The jay iz a greas traveller.—
Atchison Globe.

] Why They Waited and Watched.
Friend frem Pike County—Why are all
those people watching that man ?

tramps.

engagement ring.

pany lineman and they are waiting to see
him killed. 4 B

New Yorker—He is an electric light com-e

e

NEESR—

R B

o R S e A

. % 4

e A R AN e

.

—_—
NOTES  OF

What Trauspire
the Beg

A BLIGHT !

How the Grog
Provoked «

Bcene—A Pr

(Euter porte
made travellio,
exhaustion, als
* Good-by, K
man '’ drifs
train.

The Perter
sunny side, a
hyar’s yo' b'gs
bureliers, a1’ a
anudder bay,
T"anks, sah.
anyt'ing. (Kx

The Uride
Ah-Li-h!

The Groom

(luterval of
pusting his b
poockes, withd
bride's eye.)

The Groom
No, no, Kitty
at least, nov 1
1 was merely
there.

The Bride
smoke, if you
that »ou'd wad

The Groon
haven't had a
The Bride—
80 Goands

The Groom

The Bridu {
much prefert
yon 88em 0 cr

The Groom
., S

Tte Bride
do. Goand s

The Groom

(Bilence. B
ular breathx )

The Grouiu
What iz ?

1 he Bride
(Pause.) On
whatever, (|
intend stayin

The Grout
suite you.

The Bride
anything. L
the Leviatha

The Groop

The Bride
the Leviath
brought me
lettnce.

The Groo
remember.

The Brid
Colossus. 1
porter stopp
guest of the |

The Groc
there's only
don.

The Bride
Oh, don't-
somebody ¢
when Aunt
Suicide | O

that very roc

The Groot
weo to stay |

The Bride
I know ¢ It
these things.
go anywhore
extremely in
me with juee

The Groo
you who ack

The Bride
bing the car
thav 1sn't ik
and forever
continually
paid any att
have sald
wouldn’t ha:

The Groc:
wonder) — G
You would
asked you tc

The Bride
{Precipiiatu
holding hum
would, | wus

dear ¢l feil
single, solive
inme! |h
d.), and [y

and sermou
orted over al
from the ho
churciv  to
houss 1o the
into the car
and trembil
rfrctly he

on't hate 1
shoula thini
thousatd
did 1in my |
hoo, u-u-u-:

The Gro
Kitey.

'l’nc H!‘ld\
beﬁll 84 h
doesn’t mea
Loan't hiip
better alrea
must come
only you w¢
like & mau
how hanpdsc
—and | wa
get savage .
15 Over 590t

The Gro
you don'v
lossas?

The DBru
idea! Of ¢

The Grot

The Bria
1 like 1t 1w

The Gruc

The B
yes ! Suunt

The G o

The B3t
it)—- Yuu
stand that




