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{ RAILROAD JOURNEY,
Mr. Robert Cary, bachelor, seaied him
welf in the high-backed seat of the West
Shore railway car. and tipping his silk
hat aver

Yes, it was delightful, for he

soliiogquy.

had been away about five vears, and it}

made

vas =0 near home again.,

ore, My, Cary, then a comparatively |
voung man, had gone West with the!
tflood of people who were in search of

gold. And among them all he was on

of the most successful, having acquired |

an immense fortune,
Yos, he was rich
and as the train which bore him toward

and he was bappy,

his heart. but it
\l‘r_\'

w8 1o

Lrinning

fine his
wemed to be out of his
eyves, and hi face

WO YOung

d surmised that he

FIgieal, it

i “on his way 1o s w edding
But e 1= ot Oh, no! tobert
Cary seld of getting married, |
although he would have liked a wife, and ?
s daughter, perhiaps, to lavish bis money
f fe tenderly Joved his widowed

Mollie,
almost envied his younger brother

ther and his beantiful sister

his eves, fell into a t]oﬂighlfll];

him feel very happy to think that |
Five years |

. s could scareely con- |

was so smiling that |

iris who sat directly acros |

“T'se hurt my foot!” she cried. the | What shal! 1 do?” she cried bursting

tears rolling down her cheeks.

. my manma. "
Taking off the litile shoe. Mr. Cary
found that the child’s foot was badly
Wrapping his  handkerchief
carefully around it he carried her to a
near farm-house and loft her in the care

brissexl.

then returned to the scene of the disas
ter in search of the mother. But she was
not to be found.  All search was in vain.
and Mr. Cary returned to the fann-house
in great perplexity.

| " Younay leave the child here until

“and I will take the best of care of her.’

But he preferred to take her to his own
home, for Elsie clung 1o him, begging
him to take her to “mamma. =

And 80, in a short time, when a train

came along, Mr. Cary and his little
charge went on board and were soon fly
ing toward Canton,

In the meantime wlere was the child’e
mother® When the accident occurred
{ she was thrown from the car and became

uneonscions. Upon recovering she found
herselt ina spotless white bed, with 2
kind, pleasant looking
her.
“Where am 177
*You are

she asked feebly,

safe.” answered the Jady,

of a kind. pleasuant-incesd woman, and |
- hour before a train returned.

her relatives are found, © said the woman, |

“1 want | into tears.

| “Why. you can get off at the next sta-

tion and go back.” the conductor an
swered kindly.

And =0 it happened that Mrs. Cary wa<
abx /¢t fifty miles further from her des
tination than when she started. At the
next station she was obliged to wait an
She after-
ward declared that it was one of the
most miserable hours of her life.

. Fred Cary and his brother Robert

! went west as far as the station

near

! where the accident had occurred, and

i

}

lady bending over |
' there.

upon making inquiries were informed |

that Mrs. Cary had left several hours be-
fore. saying that she was going direct to
Canton. And so the brothers waited un-
til another train came from the west,
and then started back. It was the same
train which Mrs. Cary had taken on he
return, and she was in the cardirectly in

front of the one in which her husband and |

his brother were seated, little dreaming
that she was s0 near them.

When the train stopped at Canton the
brothers alighted and hastened up the
little street to their mother’s house, ho
ping and expecting to find the lost one
But they were again sadly disap-
pointed—she had not yet arrived.

Fred, sorrowfully.

L to do.”

Fred, who, they had written, had been | “but you must be quiet.  You are badly

married for a vear, and had the cutest | shaken up. but 1 trust not seriously in

little wivl, which looked like her Uncle | Jured, ”

Rob.,  That wax three vears a and the | ‘No, wm not hurt, only bewildered.

little girl must be quite a young lady by | What has happened?  Where is my
this time He wondered if she could | child 7™

talk vet: a girl 8 vears old ought tol  “Child?”

talke. and he shouldn't wonder if shel  “Yes, my little Elsie.  Isn’t she here ?’

could say * Unele Robert. ™ How he would'| she cried wildly. |
like to see he | He had never seen the | “No, we have not seen her, We found

snother vet, and he wondered what she

was like tut he wounld see them all be

fore long for thevy were to mect at

mother's on her birthday, w Ineh oconrred !
the day alter LO-mMOrrow

I'hus ran the thoughts of Mr. Cary

il the
which sent his silk hat into  the seat
vectly in front of him, and into the lag
a ludy handed it back with o
mile which fairly won the heart of the
buchelor, il noticed before
vhat o pretty little wornan she was. He
thanked her for restoring his hat, and

who

who not

about to lean back in his seat again |

. i
when hie noticed a bundle of dry goods |

all curled up on the seat bwside the pretty

lady it did look like a bundle of dry
voods, but he soon discovered that it was
alivie ves, o real live litle girl, and oh

O protiy! She had the loveliest golden

bair and the sweetest red lips he had evex

ween,  So thought Robert Cary, and he

just wanted to take the little dear in hi

v and kiss her.  Of course he could

not do that: but he did bend over the

back of the seat and say

little girl, how

ilave you come far, madam?”
Y es, sir, all the way from New York,’

tired you are

Paor

the lady answersd with another sweet
miile, “and [ know that Elsie is very
tired., But we are now within a few

miiles of the end of our journey, and then
¢ will be so happy. Elsie talked

Jiout going to grandma’s for ever so

Poor dear, how tired she is!”

s

long

“And are you going home too, just us
I am 2" inguired Mr. Cary,

“Yew, at least, to my husband’s hore.
| have not been there for over two years
now, and they have not seen Elsie since
he was o baby a few months old. ™

‘How very glad they will be to see her
and her mamma, 1 have not been home
for five vears, ”

Oh, that is a long time; but 1 think »
creeting is all the sweeter the longer weo
have been separated from our loved
nes, ” said the lady.,

Yes, 1 have no doubt of it At that
vate | should feel very happy. And 1dog
[ donot think 1 ever felt happier 1 my
[ifo. "

v this time the little girl was wide

wake, and rising in the seat shoe said:
‘lias 0o’ seen my papa?’

No, my dear, T have not. 1 do not
now him. "

Your papn isal grandma’s dear, 1 have
w doubt,  You see, sir, my husband was
diged to visit Boston on business a few
fnve apo, and as that city s near his
home he decided to go there, leaving
Plade and me to travel alone,’

1 seo And vou are not afrand, you
and hittle Elsie

“Qh. no, siv!

L wm auite used to travel,
ind really enjoy it
dare! and little Elsie,

reaching out her arms to the stranger.

ove

“Me go

Mr, Cary took her on his knea, Kissing
or pretty red lips
Me like 'oo, " saud the cinld
Do vou? I like you, too, my dear, ™ he
voplied
“*Oo look like my papa.”
“Dal
“Yes, " said the mother, “you do re

cmble my husband, but I am surprised
that Elsie should notice it ™"

moment’ s warn-
ng, came a terrible crash,  The car was
thrown from the track, and Mr. Cary
cund himself Iving some distance away,
on a soft grass plot, stunned and greatly
bewildered, but unhurt. He gathered
Limself together and looked around for
acquaintances, but could see
othing of them. There many
Lo, some badly mangled, others only

Just then, without &

s pew
were

] P

ghitly injured, and some, like himself,
unharmed Those who were uncon-
oo were being carnied to near faome
sonses, for the acerdent had ocourred in
 farmuing country, and there were sev-

ral houses in the vicinity
{irt fram his fine broadeloth  trousers,
M, Cary Jooked around for his silk hat
He found it near by, the top crushed in,
oking very forlorn indeed.  Still, it
was better than no hat, and so the bach-
v amoothed it asmuch as possible and
put it upon his head. He was
Yor his asiistance to any who might be
a1 need of it, when he heard a plaintive
ittle ery
‘Mamma! Manuna!®
Looking aronad, he soon found poor

ittle Blsie, who wax lying held firmly |
Letween two huge beams, unable to re- |
Wi h some difiiculty Air. {

coeeded in removing the beams,
o child in his armns,
she wailed

and hifred th
*Where's iy
Lhinging to her benefactor,
“1 do not know, my dear.” he an-
vered. " We will ind her.”

mamma,

car stopped at a station with .r

Brushing the |

about to |

| you only about an bour ago: it is after

noon now, and the accident happened |

about 10 o'clock this morning.
I train came along at noon and most of
i the passengers left on it, "

*Where the
burving her face in her hands.
[ “You had fallen intoa clump of bushes

was 177 eried mother

for some time, until my husband found
vou and brought you here, ©

“Oh, my child, my Elsiez Where is
she?" cried the distressed mother, " Cap
vou not find her 27

The woman tried to comfort her, say
ing that her husband would go in search
of the child at went, bnt no
one knew where Elsie was, thongh an
that he had seen a tall,
handsome  gentleman  carrving a little
girl with zolden hair into Farmer Green's
house,  Mrs, interviewed,
and told what she knew about it, saving
that the gentleman and little girl had
been at her house, and  the former had

once.  He

old man said

Gireen  wias

the noon train, taking the Little givl with
him. She did not know where they had
gone, only that they had taken the east
ern train.

Elsie's mother was greatly distressed,
and quite unable to resuiie her jonrney
until the next morning, when she left,
resolved to go din-t'“)' to her husband’s

him, and they would search for Elsie.
And they would find her, for God was
too merciful to separate her from her
darling, so she thought: and with an
earnest prayer for help in her heart, she
went to the little station, sad and per-
plexed, but full of hope.

Canton is a pretty town about twenty-
five miles from the eity of Boston, and in
a neat little white house on the principal
street lived the widow Cary and her
daughter Mollie, a pretty givl of i8It
was the day betore Mes, Cary's birthday,
when they were to have such a grand

had been prepared. My, Fred Cary had
arvived, and anxiously
arvival of his wife and

wWias

aiready
awaiting the
child.

“1 thought they would surely come to-
day,” he sald, “They were to start yes-
tecday, and should have been here last

| night

“1 guess they are safe, Fred:

«aid hix mother, who was al-

worry, -
wavs l\nln-fliL

“1 hope so: has the train come yet "
i* “No.but it s about time,” was the
answoer

Shortly after the omnibus from the
train drove up to the gate.

“Why, there is a gentleman and little
girl getting out, " said Mollie. *Who can

it he?"
Nobody knew until the door was
opened and Robert Cary walked in with
! little Elsie in his arms,
[ “Robert!” crted Mrs, Cary, springing
% to her son's side.  “Is it you, my boy??
[ *Yes, mother, it is indeed, yvour long-

You did not expect me, did
more than

i iost boy,
fvou " he said, kissing her
P Onee.,

Then he kissed Mollie, and was turn-
ing t - his bhrother, when he noticed that
Elsieo was clasped in his arms.

child

“Why " cried Robert, in
*1s this your child ¥”

“1t is indeed, my dear hittle Elsie, Rob.
But where s my wife—do vou know?

amazement,

’ Tell me!” he or wd, s face white as
death.
=1 do not know, " answered the bothe

then ')r‘“g\(‘ilillg to relate the story of th
accident.

I cannot deseribe the scene that fol
lowed. Filled with cruel anxiety, Fre
Cary and lis brother departed on the

while those at home prayed fervently for
their success,
» » * - - . -
When Mrs Cary entersd the tramn
which she supposad would bear her to
her friends, she was quite nuconscious

sast towanrd Canton.  But presently the
names of the stations began to sound
familiar to her, and she asked the cot-
ductor:

“ Are we not nearing Caaton *°

“No. madan, we are going west,” he
answersd.  “Canton is east. ™
| “What?" she cried.

“You are going directly from Canton,
ot toward it " was the answer, which
{ sarried dismay to the heart of the lady.
| #0Oh. dear, I was so bewildered and full

i
H

near the track, and lay there unnotice |

being unable to find her had departed on |

home at Canton, where she would find |

Anothey i

" We will find her yet,” said Robert.

1

H

“But how do we—we know she 1s a— |

alive?” wept Mollie.

“Hush, Mollie. " said the mother, weep
ing also,

At that very moment the door was
opened softly, and the little woman
whom they all loved so well flitted in,
and with a cry of joy fell into her hus-
band’s outstretched arms.

The next day was the
Mother Cary. and of all the households
in the land. I do not think there could
have teen one more full of happiness

- and thankfulness than this of which I

!
i

been i search of the child’s mother, bur |

home gathering, and dainties of all kinds f

of wood.

i
{ -

“Papa. where has ‘oo been *7 cried the |

have written.

“How queer it was, " said Mrs, Fred
Cary. “that the kind gentleman of whom
Elsie and 1 thought so much wasmy own
husband’s brother!”

* And we never dreamed of it—strange,
too!” said Robert. “If we only k a!”

*Yes, if weonly had—but we didn't,
s0 it is just as well, 7 she replied.

“ Fss, it's dust as well, " said little Elsie.

And s0 it was. )

Keturned Good for Evil.

Sitting in the rotunda of the Alexander

hotel of this city yesterday, says a Louis |

ville letter to the New York Sun, Proctor
Knott told this story:

“It was the most remarkable scene 1
ever witnessed. It occurred during my
early manhood, when 1 was attorney
general of Missouri. Robert Stew gt was
then goveror of that State.  One day T
was in his private office when he par
doned a steamboat man for some crime.
What it was I have forgotten, but that
does not matter. The man had been
brought from the penitentiary to the gov-
ernor’s office. He was a large, powerful
fellow, with the rough manners of his
class,

“The governor looked at the steamboat
man and seemed strangely atfected.  He
scrutinized him long and closely. Finally
he signed the document that restored
him to liberty, but before he handed it
to him he said: * You will commit some
other erime and be in the penitentiary
again, 1 fear.” The man solemnly prom-
ised that he would not. The governol
looked doubtful, mused a few moments,
and said:

“+ You will go back on the river and
be a mate again, [ suppose ?

“The man rveplied that he would.

“ Well, 1 want you to promise me one
thing.' resumed the governor. 1 want
you to pledge your word that whea you
are a mate again you will never take a
billet of wood in your hand and drive a
sick boy out of a bunk to help you load
your boat on astormy night.” The steam-
boat man said he would not, and inquired

do not | what the governor meant by asking him

such a question.

“The governor replied: * Because some
day that boy may become a governor,
and vou may want him to pardon you
fora crime.  One dark, stormy night,
many years ago, you stopped yvour boat
on the Mississippi river to take en a load
Thers was a boy on board who
was working his passage from New Or-
leans to St. Louis, but he was very sick
of a fever and was lying in a bunk. You
had plenty of men to do the work, but
you went to that boy with a stick of wood
in your hand and drove him with blows
and curses out into the wretched night
and kept him toiling like a siave untii
the load was completed. 1 was that boy.
Here is your pardon.  Never again be
guilty of such brutality.” And the man,
cowering and hiding his face, went out.
As 1 never heard of him again I suppose
he took care not to break the law. ™

The Piouns Poll.

1t was at & party given in the country
at the house of a most plous family. says
the Boston Courier. A worldiy minded
niece had come for a visit, and it was
folt that something should be done to
entertain her, even at the expense of the
sober traditions of the family. The
neighbors had, therefore, been gathered
together in the parlors to entertain them-

| selves in a house where cards or dancing
| would be considersd sinful and the most

afterncon train in search of the fost one, |
{
}
i
L

that it was bound west instead of going |

| innocent amusements frivelous, By the

time supper was announced everybody
was bored almost to death, and they filed
" into the dining-room with a grave and
melancholy air. as if they were being led
to execution.  When they were within
and ready to begin, the voice of the old
| family parrot was heard piping from
| some unseen corner:
“Laot us pray. ”

had lived &l his life witnout even seeing
a railrvad. recently got on a train, and
before he had traveled a mile he was
thrown off and killed.  Yet, on the other
hand. accorning to a writer in *Scrib-
per's.” a man might travel 31, 000,000,000
miles before being killed.

Tasty dress ornaments are enamelod
fAowers in their natural colors, with dia-

' of trouble that I took the wrong traim. mond paved petals.

birthday of |

An old man in North Carolina, who:

WHERE THEEX PAGE WENT TO,

And Who Stole It After the Young Edi-
tor Wrote It.

. The total depravity of inanimate things

has been proved, delined. catalogued. and

accepted. Nobody doubts that a tack on

a bed-room earpet always stands on its

head: that a chair in the dark always

moves to a position where a bare shin |
cannot iuiss< it: that a pin in a pretty !
younz iait’s beit always pokes it€ peint |

away out at the moment she takes {he

reins to do the driving down the dark |

street: that. in short, there isa diabolism
conceived and established for the special

uses and wmmusements of things withont |

souls. Things without souls!  Horrible
thought! Alas. there is no punishment
in store for them.

Our vencrauie and loveable friend. Mr.
—we had neariy written his name.which,
in his present state of mind, would have
been our unpardonable offerse,
call bim Mr. Goodheart. Mr. Goodheart
earnes his wmodest. placid, useful way
with his pen. He writes for his bread
and he eats that bread in weil-earned
peace and a noble content. Why should
inanimate things conspire to vex such as
he—he who loves all things because all
things are but attributes of that great

e ; | Whele which the wisest and the best of
Well, I am almost discouraged, ” said | !
“I don’t know what |

men have learned to love:

Mr. Goodheart, in his study the other !

day. had written an article for one of the

1 . - . . .
ublic prints—an article covering five
f E

pages of manilla paper.  When he had
reached the end he began o read 1t over.

Zage one wasall right, page two required
a slight interlineation, and—where was
page three?  Every piece of paper on the
desk was scanned and—where was page
three:

“Strange!” said Mr. Goodheard. un-

| ruified but perplexed.
He dooked upon the tloor, into  the

i

wasie basket, unde - the rugs.

*Well, well,” he said.

Fle searched behind the clock, under
the cliir-cushiions. between, behind  the
peintings on the wall.

*1 vam. " he remarked, and was a little
frritated, just a ditide.

He sat down to think,
think perfectly calmly.
been in the room? Yes: Mrs Good-
heart had come in and softly Kied
hiw, and gently stroked his silvery haar
as was her wont before going from the
house. :

“Maud,” said Mr. Goodheart to
daugliter, *has mother gone out?”

_ “Yes. papa; to market, " answered the
youny lady from the foot of the statrs,

Mr. Goodheart concluded that his wile
must have taken page three with hLer.
“Yet,” he thought, “it is so unlike herto
take any thing from fy desk!”

When Mrs. Goodheart returned
said she had taken nothing, and she was
very, very sorry he had lost anyihing.

“[t might have become entangled io
the fringe of your shawl, 7 said he.

“It might, ” she answered. “but 1 do
not think it did. 1 am sure I should
have noticed it and—"

“But my dear wife, "—when Mr, Good-
heart speaks in that tone he is controlling
himself—" vou were the only person who
came in here, and page three is gone. "

There was a terrible logic behind these
two clauses. One was a major premise,
“the other a minor. A syllogism seemed
to complete itself with a conclusion that
Mrs. Goodheart was the only person who
could have taken page three.

“Have you looked in your pockets?”
she asked, quietly, but hopefully. *You
might have put it there.”

“My darling wife,” he answered—and
the more the epithets of affection im-,
proved the more penetrating his eye be-
came—" My darling wife, that is absurd.
Of course I would not put it into my
pocket.”

She began to open his coat.

“I tell you it is ridiculous to suppose
1 would pat it into my pocket. ™

But she took from his inner breast re-
cess all the papers it contained.

“I ruppose you will not be assured,”
said he, “unless I turn all my pockets
wrong side out,” which with terrible
jrony he proceeded to do,making the most
extravagantly minute inspections. Then
he sat down and placed the toe of hisleft
boot behind his vight calf and pulled at
the heel until the boot came off.

"What are you doing. dem?” askod
Mrs., Goodheart, partly frightened, partly
saddened.

“1 want to assure you, " said he, while
his eye gleamed, "1 want o assure you,
if it is possible to do so, that I did not, in
a fit of abstration, put page three intomy
sock. ™ and as he began to roll down the
top of that garment Mes. Goodheart sud-
denly left the room.

Mr. Gioodheart never swears—not out
loud—but we do believe he would have
gone to the window and pronounced a
silent benediction upon the army of Flan-
ders if that famous body had just then
happened to march by,

1t will be conceded by everybody who
earns his bread by the sweat of his pen
that Mr. Goodheart was in no humor to
reproduce page three. Reproduction of
one's own lost manuscripts is, at best, the
most difficult, as it is also the most un-
satisfying, of all literary tasks. 1t is
worse than drudgery: it is labor in which
all the faculties must take part while none
is in the least assisted Ly that greatest of
all inspirations, interest. But page three
had to be reprodaced. Mr. Goodheart
guawed his penci' savagely. rumpled his
hair, yanked his paper around, smashed
an innocent little baby bug with his paper
weight, and was altogether a most un-
lovely, unloving man as he tugged at his
memory and grabbed at his reason and
glared with his mind’s eye at his work.
Of course, when the new page three was
cotpleted, it wasnot satisfactory to him.
The first oue, he was sure, had said what

He tried to
Had anybody

his

she

it had to say in so much better form!

But the new one had to do.

When it was done Mrs. Goodheart
came softly into the study. Her eyes
were red, but she came with a pleasant
smile.

“Have you found the page?” she asked,
smoothing down his hair.

“Ne: 1 have rewritten it, after a fash-
jon. The article is spoilt, though. |
might as well throw the blamed thing
into the fire. It has ruined this day for
me; and [ meant to do so much. and fels
so much like doing it.”

Lot us

} “There. there,” she said soothingly;
| ®perhaps it is all for the best. ™ i
| “Humph?” You know that half-snort- |
! ing sound a man makes when he wants
| to express something between incredulity
| and disgust.  Mrs. Goodheart gathered
! up the pages—one. two, three. four, five.
' “They are all right now, " said she. and
folding th m. perceived there was writ-
ing on both sides of the last sheet.

. “I thought you always wrote ou only
. one side of the paper,” she said.

foiiSo L doo?

! “Oh! Then this is 1 othing useful on the
back of this sheet?”
Mr. Goodheart looked.

It was page

! three, the original page three. The ex
planation was very. very simple. This

totally depraved sheet of paper had
turned itself upside down and Mr. Good
heart had written page five on the back
of page three. Mr. Goodheart saw it all,
and said with an awful deliberation:

“Well, I—will-=be—"

“Tut, tat, tut.” said Mrs. Goodheart,
with that firmness which always calls o |
man back to himself. *You must not |
and y u shall not swear.™

In the streel car. coming down town,
Mr. Goodheard read the article twice— |
once with the original page three and |
once with the other.

“ After all.” said he to himself, 1 think
pevhaps the rewritten page is the better
of the two.” aud he drew his pencil and
obliterated the orizinal page three while
over his mind there hevered a vague,
cshadowy suzgestion—for he was opti- |
mistic now—-thiat possibly there is great |
and good purpose in even the total de-
pravity of inanhnate things.—[ Willis B.
Hawkins.

Narrow Esxcape of & Wizard.
“T was once a professor of magic or
the black art, 7 remarked a middle-aged
man to a friend.  “ It was & great many
years ago, when I went to Texas. 1 was
quite young
traveling  sleizht - of - hand  performer ,

and out of employment. A

called the Fakir of Siva engaged me to
I assisted i

help him in his business.
in various wayvs, astonishing the natives
with optical delusions, but 1y most im- |
portant dut. was to allow anybody to
<hoot at me with impunity. ”

“It was rather risky, wasn't it. allow-
ing strangers to shoot at you?”

“Ordinarily there was no risk at all
The bullet, which looked and felt iike
lead. was made of a composition that
burned up as soon as the powder reached
it. But on oceasion |
near losing my life.”

“How did that happen?”

“We were at Weatherford.  There
were several arge herds of cattle there
en route for Kansas, and the town was
filled with cowbays. When the per-
formance opened in the second story of
the town hall, the audience reminded me
of a battlefield. Every cowboy was
buckled to two revolvers, and some of
them wore three. AU last my time came.
The Fakir of Siva introduced me to the
audience:

“:This gentleman,” he said. “is the
celebrated Professor Amandus, the great
wizard. who is the only human being in
the universe who is absolutely bullet-
proof.””

“I smiled a very superior sort of smile
which I had studied for such occasions.
The professor then produced a large and
dangerous lcoking horse pistol, which he
Joaded carefuliy with a huge charge of
powder. He next brought out a bullet
almost as large as a pigeon’s egg, which
he passed from hand to hand. This was
then dropped into the pistoland rammed
home. The Fakir invited anyone in the
audience to take a shot at me.  The cow-
boys tumultuously selected one of their
own number by the name of Jim to be
my exccutioner. Jim took the pistol,
but expressed some dread that the law
might hold him responsible for the con-
sequences.  He was as ured both by the
Fakir and Professor Amanduos, which
was my stage name. that he would be
exonerated. Jim brought the pistol to
bear on me, aimed, and fired. 1 smil-
ingly held up the real lead baliet which
I kept on hand for that porpose. 1 sup
pose Jim was surprised.  Never in my
life did I see such a stupidly perplexed
face on 2 human being. Then he got mad,
and slammed the charmed pistol down
on the magic table, puiled out his own
revolver, and; sayving * Catch that, pro-
fossor,’ blazed away. I heard the bullet
whiz past my head. The second butlet
went throigh the window a few seconds
after 1 did. There was more room on
the outside than in the inside of that
hall. Fortunately there was deep sand
on the outside and 1 was not burt. ”

“What became of the Fakir of Siva?”

“He crawled under the magic table
and refused to come out until he saw a
good chance, when, with 2 monkey-like
motion he made for the window on all-
fours and out he swent like an arrow
from a bow. We displayed more real
science in getting out of the window than
we did in the regular performance, We
listened outside to the performance the
cowboys were giving for their own
amusement. It sounded as if a battle
was raging. We did not go back inside.
They velled, fired off their pist Is, shoot-
ing out the lights, and having a little
fun. They velled and disclaimed any
intention of hurting us. They merely
wanted to stir up the wizards. 1 have
not been a wizard since. ™
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Encovraging His Ambition.

“R0. young man,” said the painter as
he daubed a streak of sky on the canvas,
“you want to be an artist, do you £

“Yes sir. ”
~ *("an you live on crackers and cheese
on ~ome days, aud on nothing at other
times 27

<1 don't know; I never tried.”

“Can you work from 6 o'clock in the
morning until 6 o'clock at night, and

never get tired and stop to rest?”
~1 don't know. I1—I must say it's
doubtful. ”

“Could you refuse an off<r to paint ar-
tistic <igns for a brewery or cigarette
firm, and go on fighting starvation at
short range with the soft end of a brush”

=Perhaps I might.”

«Well, you think it over, and if you
feel certain of it, come around and 'l
see what you can do at painting. "~ Mer-

f'a guestion of time.
| has a higher albuminoid ratio than is re-

| fed sepurate.  1f

i watery,

! firm enduring muscle,

i soon ure.

- chant Traveller,

THE STOCK FARM.

FeEepING OATS UNTHRESHED.—If the
high price of binder twine impresses
upon farmers the advantages of feeding
unthreshed oats, it will not be aa un-
mixed evil. By feeding the cais un-
threshed we may save both binding and
threshing—eguivalent to five cents per
bushel: with actual gainin feeding value.
The nutritive ratio of oat straw is about
1.80, while the nutritive ratio of a proper
food for fattening cattle should be 1.10.
for fattening sheep 1.9, and for work
animals at labor or rest about 1.6. It is
apparent that oat straw is deficient in
the albuminoids. cither for work or fat-
tening animals.  Two-thirds of the por-
tein free compounds must be wasted
when the straw 1s fed alone. The star-
vation of ananimati fed straw aione is only
The grain of oats

quired for fattening or work animals.
Hence, by feeding the straw and grain
have a better ration than if
we run the unthreshed
oats through a cutter, and moisten the
cut stutl. the grain, Y and straw will
be masticated and digesied togother,so we
have a better balanced ration, and one
more easilv digested. The quality of the
feed is improved by cutting the crop
while the his yet a slight green
tinge, and before the grain has yet hard-
ened.

together, we

siraw

ParTURAGE.—It is important that this
be properly chiosen, especially for grow-
1f this is on very rich land, or
be to rank for
strong bones, and

Colts grown up
on such will be pretiy sure (o be want-
ing in spirit, slow of movement and de

ih;.: colts.
the
the growth of

crnss widl

fine,

ficient in wind. so much so thai when in
harness if put up toa moderately fast
pace—which can ondy be doue by a mod
erate application of the whip— they
breathe painfully, sweat wtolerably, and
The best pasture grounds tor
colts is such as is well deamed, or natu
rally vather ary., and if i
scattered rocks a foot or juove u dmm

abhoutds with

eter. these are not objeciionable b
small stones are, for the volls i yanning
about are liable to sivibe on e Lo the
injury of their bools, white they avoid
the Jarger ones aud rochs in their axer-
cise.  The grass on sieh b BV eEt
and tender, highly ro't hed by 113,
and very nutritious. (rowing .o on
such, especially if Huited o QL die feid
{ and legs and bones of hs v hole boay be-
' come extra strong, o re ko bvory than

coninion bone grown on cusie snecuing
pasture, For catile they
be so select in guality, for thay
well on wet meadows whes the wale: |
generally a little below the

s0il, only oceasionally cvesélowing tor u

ity e peed vot

will do

Nardace ef the

few hours and then aaying off well,

HEREDITARY DIS# . 8ES IN THE HORsE,
—The council of the royval coliege of vet
erinary sugeons of Eagland was desired
by the roval agricultural society to give
a list of the hereditary discases in the
horse, as a guide to be used by it and
all other socicties in rejecting in their
shows for prizes all such as were thus
diseased. Circular letters were then
sent out to 2,500 members of the college
for reports on this subject. Theanswers
were: roaring, whistling, sidebone, ring-
bone, navicular disease, curb, bone spa-
vin, bog spavin, grease. shivering and
cataract. The council alzo decided that
under certain circumstances all horses
shall be rejected for breeding purposes
that are afTected with splint. springhalt,
contracted feet, weak feet. bursal en
largements, such as thorough-pins and
wind-galls.

COUGH REMEDY ror Cows. I the
cough arises from a cold, give Haxseed
meal gruel in two-gquart doses, three to
six times a day. Just before calving the
cough should be relieved as speedily as
possitle. To the gruel may be added a
tablespoonful of the following mixture:
Compound-sirup of squills four ouuces,
powdered sl ammoniac (muriate) one
ounce, laudanum fwo ounces, molasses
half a pint. Dose, a tablespoonful in
every portion of gruel.  The cow should
have grass, or hay thoroughly wet by
pouring over it hot water, Roots or
Have a warm, dry, well-

grass are best,
blanket in cold

bedded box-stall, and
weathor,

oo ChiorerA.-~The more important
points sbout hog cholera, which have
been definitely determined by the inves-
tigations of Dr. D. E, Salmon, chief of
the burean of animal industry, have been
summied up in the valuable work just
published by the United States depart-
ment of agriculture, and may be stated
as follows: 1. The disease is a contagious
and infections one, and may be contracted
by a healthy hog from a diseased one, or
from infected premises. and the con-
tagion may be cartied from farm to farm
in various ways. 2. It is a bacterial dis-
ease, the gerin haviog been first accu-
rately figured aed classed in 1885, and
studied nlmost constantly since that time,
3. The germ i3 readily enltivated in vari-
ons media, s transmissible to other ani-
mals than hogs, from which it may be
retransipitted to swine and produce a fa-
tal form of the disease. 4. A fatal dis-
ease similar to hog cholera. which has
been named “swine plague,” to distin.
guish it from the disease first met with,
was discovered during the progress of
these investigations. It is also a germ
disease, widely distributed and fatal, and
tmay #xist as a complication in outbreaks
of hog cholera. 5. The discase may gen-
erally be prevented by isolation of the
animals and by cleanliness combined with
sirple measures of disinfection. 6. Out-
breaks of hog cholera are to be checked
by separating the well from the dizeased
animals and practicing disinfection. 7.
Infected premises may be made safe for
the admission of a new herd by disinfect-
ing with lime or other disinfectants and
aliowing three to six months to elapse
after the disease has ¢ 8. Med-
jcines have not been found to greatly in-
fluence the course of the discase. 9. In-
oceulat 'on has been tested in almost every
form as a preventive without satisfac-
tory results. 10. Hog cholera is appar-
ently identical with a disease which has
recently been described in various parts
of Europe.
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