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The Little fhroud.

roa was & woman Wwho had a little
TS u'; years old, who was so lovely and
tnat no one could look upon him
being kind to bhim, aud he was
deszer to her than all the world beside. 1t
h,,ppmad that he suddenly fell ill and died,
sod bis mother would not be comforted,
bt wept for him day and night. Shortly
oftir ne was buried he showad himself at
ight in the places where he had been used
i bi lifetime to sit and play, and when his
mother wept, he wept also, and when the
moruing came ke departed. Sinoce his
nother never ceasad weeping, the child
‘ame one night in the little whive shroud in
“hich be had lain in his coffia, and with
tne chaplet upon his head, ‘and seating him-
lf at her feet upon the bed, he cried :

‘(). mother, mother, give aver orying or

o'se I cannot stop in my ccffin, for my shroud
ignever dry because of your tears, for they
all apon it."’ :
M}ﬁ;ﬂsn :he mozher heard this she was sore
And the babe
came npoa another night, holding in his hand
S iirtle taper, ard he-said: :

[ o5k, mother, my ebhroud is now quite
i and [ cAG rest in my grave,” _
IEh'l"hl.--.m she bowed to the will of Providence
snd bore ker sorrow with silence: and pa
rienoe,aad the lictle chiid returned not again,
pus sien: in his underground bed.—[German
folk Lire | :

gOD abomdu
pesntifal
withont

Mhe Legend of Pa.ra.né‘;aua-

I# once hippened thst Paracelaus was
wclking rhrouga a.forest when he heard a
voice calliog to him by n»me. He looked
sroand ana as lengta discovered that 1t
sroceeded from a fir trse, in the trunk of
which thers was a spirit, enclosed hy a small
eropper, seaied with three orosses, 3

The spirit begged of Paracelsus to set him
free. This he readily promised on condition

medicine capable of healing all diseases, and
atinciure which would turn everything it
touched to gold. 'I'he spirit acceded to his
requess, whereupon Paracelsus took his pen-
kniie and and succesdad; after soma trouble
In getting out the stopper. A loathsome

the trunk of the tree. Scarcely had it reach-
¢d the ground when it wae changed, and
became, as if rising from the earth, a tall,
haggard mar, with equinting red eyes,
wrapped in a scarlet mancel.

Ho led Paracelsus to a high, overhanging,
traggy mount, and with a hazsl twig which
he bad broken off by the way, he smote the
r:ck, which, splitting with a crash at the
blow, dividsd itself in twain, and the spirit
diexppeered within it. He, however, soon
reiuraed with two small phials, which he
banded to Paracelsus—a yellow one which
totalned the tincture which turned all it
ooched to gold, and a white one, holding
the medicine which healed ail diseases. He
tcen emote the rock a msecond time, and
tberenpon it inetantly closed again, :

Byt now st forth on their returr, the
'pirit directing its course voward Innsbruck,
“08e'z: upon the magician who had banished
Um from that cisy, Now: Paraceleus
embled for the consequences which his
releasicg the evil one would entail upon
unwho bad c~ojured him into the tree,
ud he thonght how he might rezcue him.
Wken thoy arrived orce more at the fir tree
1€ asked the epiris if -ha possibly could
Jadsiorm himself again into a spider and
‘© bin eee him creep into the hole, The
LT eaid that it was not only possible but
Uat he would be most happy to make such |
* display of his artfor the gratification of i

deliverer,

Accordingly, he. once more assumed the
o of a spider, and crept into the
¥ell know crevice. When he had dome so
who had kept the stopper all
gl hand for the purpose, ola
‘8 quick as lightning into the hole, ham-

oept when thelr appetites
get sharpened up snd they atart ont :::E;ind-
ing aboub some poultry house. Go up the
hill by the pine tree and follow the brook,
T e
&0 hour later the boys came runnin
and puffiag back, and H shouted: “WE
went to see what we could find, but found
Just nothing—only Sancho found a lams leag.
Iﬂr Eul;l:t:u fwnndarthjl'f the stome Clarence
at the foxes morning
fired ety _ struck him
. This was in trath the cass, and the poor
dog was laid up and precluded from the

hunt. :

In less than a week Clsrence rashed in
with the news, *““We¢’ve found the hole, It
had two doors. I stood at onme end and
Harry at the other.. We shouted to each
other through the long hole under the
gronad. The old fox3s ran out, and Harry
crawled in where he could jast reach the
nest, and he pulled out the litble fellow that
was nearest his hand. It was warm and
soft, just like a puppy. Oh, look at him.
Ien’c he a beauty ?”’ and Harry appeared
with the baby fox under his arm,

Tc relate all the fanny things he did
wounld take a long time: At firat he was
secured with a rope that gave a good deal
of liberty, and the firat time he was fastened
to the lilac tree in the yard he began diggirg
& hole for himself. How his feet flaw !
Very soon he disappeared under the lilac,
and came out on the other side. into these
subterranean guarters he mow carried his
food—bita of meat, fruit and now and then
a fish or afrog. Very soon he began to help
himself to eyery chicken that came in his
way. R

It was not long before he discovered that
it was the rope that limited bis maraunding
ground, and he straightway set himeelf to
gonawing it in two,
him at it, and presently fastenad him with
a strong dog chain. "He did not try his
teeth bat orce on that, but his efforva to
free himeelf from it were pathatic as well a3
amusiog.

All night long he would bark, and his
father, mother and brothers and sisters on
the hillside wounld answer back, and they
filled the night so full of music that Sam's
quarters (the boys had named him Sam at
tirat) were moved to the little garden back
of the bain, Here he immediately dug a
new hole and made himself very happy and
comfortable ; and here his relatives used &o
come and call upon him in the night time—
a8 was evident by the tracks in the grassand
across the highway. 2

The boys thought it great fun, and laid
many plans of what they would do with the
money they should get for their fox skins
and the bounty the town aliowed for killicg
each head ; for as soon as the weather should
be cold enough so that the fur would be
heavy and thick they intended to trap the
aly fellows.

s Bs careful you don’t get trappad your-
gelves first,” old Mr. Taylor would say ; and
the boys carefully inspected and locked up

the chicken house every night. As for the
daytime, the chickens themselves gcon learn-

ed that dead foxes were liable to come to lite
very quickly, and that a fox in his hole one
minute could make a flyiog leap for a chicken
the next, and they gave Sam’s quariers a
wide margin in their meanderings.
¢ Have you fastened all the henhouses,
Clarence ¥ asked Hatry, one chilly Noven:-
fght, =/ =
hﬂf‘?ﬁ:ﬁ a)l but the Wyandotte; I forgot
that, and I’'ve got my shoes and ﬁmukmgu
off. You go and shuv it this time. :
s ] sha’nt; 1’n tired, husking corn all
day. It won’t hurt you to rua oud bare-
t.," :
fﬂu" Buat mother told me not to do that.” i
¢« Well, put on your shoes, :he:.:. I
your busiaesz to faston ap the fofr_lu. -
¢ [¢'s no more my work thsn "tis youra.
And so the two boys bickered antil after
supper, and grew spunky and contrary, as
even pretty goed boys, and brothers av that,
will gometimes, when they are tired ; and
at last, full an hour earlier than usual, they
stole off, one after the other, to bed. -
¢ I’m afraid the boys are nob well, sai
their ancle l}lih “;:t:n.
the better of the ouher
o s hlqie:n’: know what it is all
I won’s meddle.” Bub
he wenb to th::g:r of ﬁh'lbﬁ;
room, where two brown were ly
very quietly on the pillows of the two little
white beds and said : *‘ Are the henhouses

fastened all right, boys?”

peeditin firmly with a stone, and, with

“"fh'll‘ml", mad with rage, shook the fir tree
i 09gh with a whirlwind, that he might
. e out the stopper which Paracelsus had
Et in, bat his was of no avail. It
. fast and left him there with little hope
; “¥cape, for, on account of the great drifis

00w from the mountains, the forest will &

Eﬂib" cut down, and although he should
ko Bight and day, nobody in hiﬂ-‘-h neighbor-
ﬂ;’d €Ver ventures near the spo%.

‘H:IMEIW 3, however, found that the phials
by *uch as he had demanded, and it was
tMth]l*'ill‘ means that he afterwards became

R 4 celebrated and distinguished man.—

“man Folk Lore.

Trying to Tame a Sly Fox:
ﬂa?u,ﬁ“ want to see & fox 1’ oried
2e ‘I8, ruehing into the farmhouse kitchen
m;lm? April day—*‘two foxes together!
g E}:"IE_“W there in the barn-lot running
Wee t'haslng with Sancho. You would tup-
"Eﬁnff? were doga, Ob, if I only had a

{:TGIEE a good deal, I guess,” said

out the full length of

tark dead.
“Fho fﬂ:r was used to his pranks. He

Ay or with his foot, and gave him
nrzz ?iﬂk aftervard. *‘He is dead,

sure,”’ he said to him3elf. ‘“He musb have

lling so hard on
choked himself to death PRS0 s eir

hain to go and help his

l*:ri]::lﬁlalu -lns:ghtar," and he picg El:ym :‘E;
o o um;f-:f; dead chickens in one
]?a'.“n;n fns ﬁ: anbern in the othar, he start-
ed to carry them into the house and show
ﬂuﬁl: t:mhodtha hﬁﬂ back , and, ﬁndﬁg
his hands so full that he co d nob open the
door, he dropped the limp {luixllan *:a“fh:%u:
«sPoor fellow ! The boys Will h e
pelt to- morrow, and the bounty, !

ar-
will not reconctle them £ yu,n: i;w

;elfgmis’ i;r E.':T o 331“:! amtsement.”
~Sam, oo ang -up, like
Eun:iﬂzi_l' e I‘*'!F'Eﬁnmﬁ £ s

‘ﬁiﬂﬁ’a }lrn_tb_:_r Harry, Bat their ancle,
ay themE In just them, said : *'Oh, yer,
'ﬂghqu' They are foxes, and troubleso

'8 they are likely to be, for they

1| had dissp

woer the hillside. -* . |
: ,Thnzmniﬁ?:' the cunning ““m.
agein,

I

But Clarencs caught

s

| pleased

jeot of which he was anxious to speak.

WITH THE NEV YEAR

— - Wl ;™ [

IBY BATEARWNA. ALLEN.

“ Winter was coxming on a : the late;
November days wers gmrhgmm, colder'
plentiful in the vicinity
of Culwver’ Brldsa, a little vi in northern
New York, aud an oocssional smow swrm
sprinkled the ground with white, as & warn-
lliﬂf what was %o come iaver, '

Lo Mrs, Forbes and her niece, Jsnet
Wilmot, in thelr greas gloomy house ounteide
the village, the approaching winter looked:

Oa one of the dallest of these November
days, the two ladies sat overa wood.fire in
Mrs. Forbes's -room. They were
there from choics ; the place was so much
cozi-r tban the hage library, which even
the blsze of the pin:?ngl in the grate could
not render cheerful. The elder, a mild-faced,
low-voiced won with a certain look of
iron determination abous her mouth when
it was - closed, was knitting; while the

er, a rather plain girl of twenty, was
usy with her embroidery. . -

‘‘ It is nearly time for James-to bring th
malil,” rewcarked Mrs. Forbes, glancing up
at the mantel-clock ; and, just them, a knock
at the door seemied to snawer her. **Come
in,"” she said ; and, sure enough, a servant
with the letters ap - .

Mrs. Forbes took them eagerly, with
the air of one who expacts something pleas-
ant, while her niece leaned forward, a look
of hopeful anticigation lighting up her
[

*‘Here is one from Harry.” oried the aunt,
And it was not difficuls to divine, from the
speaker's joyful tone and her nieoe’s bright-
ened tave, that “Harry” made up the world
for these two lonely women. .

" The remainder of the majl was pushed
aside for the present, and the mother read
the letter to herself while the young girl
-waited patiently to hear its contents, as she
knew she prasently should. As Mrs.
Forbes's eye ran down the sheet, ahe gave
a cry of joy. ' .

¢ Ha is coming home, Janet | he is coming
home I” she exslalmed, leaning eagerly to.
ward her niece, *‘The firm want some busi-
ness transaotead in America, and they have
decided to send him on to do it, as he hasn’t
bhad a vacation for three years,”’ she continue
ed, glancing on through the letter. .

‘‘ I am so glad,” said Janet, quistly ; bub
there was real pleasure in her tones, and the
other knew it. It was not Jaret’s way to
show excitement.

“ He will be home bsafore Christmas,”
wen’ on the reader. “‘Just think of what
-&» merry Christmas ib will be, and what a
happy New-Year's we shall have, with my
boy here !” Ry |

The reading of the letter took much time,
and then it had to be re-read on several

soetsive mornings. - The wiater days no
longer seemed dull or dreary—there was so
much to do and plan and talk about, The
two women were perfectly happy.

December e!ippad rapidly by, and the day
before Christmas came. The voyage from
Iadia took so long, thab the time of young
Forbes’s arrival was uncertain; but he ex-
pected to reach home by the twenty fourth
at the latest, The mother was torribly nerv-
ous, and even Janet found her usuaily
patient spirit growing reetless. So she made
an errand to the village, and ntarted forth
well equipped for her cold two-wile walk. No
snow had fallen lately, but the treesof the
wood by which she passed on her way to
Calver’'s Bridge were bars, and the fence
that roae betwesn her and the wind-tossed
leafless pines was white with frost. She
felt glad of her thick fur-trimmed ulster
and warm gloves. . -

Janet neared the village and saw a young
man coming toward her. As the two ap-
proached, they luvoked Into each other’s face,
and, after a hesitation, clasped hands.

‘¢ Harry'!” :

¢ My dear Janet! I shonld have known
you anywhere.”

¢ And I you,” she rejoined.

¢*But mother—"

“‘Sheis well—anxiously expecting you,”
answered Janet, -

¢*D sar mother ! I did nob telegraph because
I had to stop a day to see the firm in New
York, and I wasn'v certsin how long I might
be. Then; too, I remembered the difficulties
of telegraphic commuaication wish this dead-
and alive village.”

Javet langhed.

«*We are behicnd the timea, I admit; but I
lova the old vlace, in apite nt its slowness.”

The walk home did not seem so long to
J anet, us toav to the village had been. She
and her cousin found plenty to talk about,
At length they reached the house, and she
hastened to eend a man after her cousin’s
luggage, while he rushed up to zee his
mother. That mesting, who can describe?

The week which atretched between Christ-
mas and New Yea1r’s was a season of perfeot
bliss to the two women, and cerbainly a
happy one to the young man. The last day
of the year cams, and in the afternoon Janet
went over to the Jittlechurch, to a children’s
festival. Mother and =on were alone fo-
gether, and the latter concluded that it
would be a good opportunity to open a sub-

¢ Mother,” he said, ““you and ¢ must
talk basiness ; I do not understand the way
in which my father’s affairs were settled up.
You said he left little bu?l{the house ; have
I sent you enough to keep it up ?” _

¢ You have been very generous, my dear
buy ; but wait for a day or two before we
discuss business—there is plenty of time for-

5. _
1ihih!a waa exactly what her son wished.

~ o6 Mother,” -he began. There was a cer-
tain huih':inn abont his speech, unusual

with him. He stood leaning against the
mantel. They were in Mrs. Forbes’s dress-
ing-room, which opened into her bed-room.
A oabinet, covered now with ouriosities
brought by Harry from India, hung on the
wall beok of him. His mother sat in her
favorite chair by a little table. She was
looking up into his face, not without a
certain anxiety. °° Mother,” he repeated,
¢« T suppose I m;n r--.tha;rn’rfmg t0 marry ;
1 am twenty-four, and—,

hft was not n?n.ll the way he had intend3d
to . hnhHI: must go on, and his
mother he -

“My dam balieve in'early m |
your father was: enly twen'y-three when .be
miﬂd ma.”-g ' (i e P

0f conrse, I don’t mean just yet—right
away'’ Harry b on; ‘*but next year,
if all shall go well, the firm intend vo give
Sl 'with ‘my’ ¥upodess.  Fhen Icould

home

'-! ..H: -4 W e I-“ AWRY L l}‘ﬂl"’:’ ; %

| table as she

sand. D th:k | n:i;f s .

on’s you 4 support &
wife too, on that ?" : -

“It would depend on the wils,”

his m>ther. She leaned one elbow on the
: ks, while the other hand
resbed ia her * Shé waa locking up into
i?n.r;. tace an lntltlll_upmh
his pockev; the other hée placed eagerly
bus tenderly on his mother’s shoulder, as he
bent %o her and said iarmcl{f |
" ¢sMother, she is the dearest, noblest girl

| that ever breathed—only I have so little to

offer her.”

‘[ she loves you—bns, EI!‘II, her name
—yon have nos told me it,”’ and the speaker
bent forward with impatienoce.

““Her name is—Bestrice Thoroughby.”

A silence fell between the two—a silence
that could be felt. Mrs, Forbes sank wearily
back in her chair and closed her eyes. She
looked suddenly old and tired. Her son did
nct understand. His praises of Baatrice
died on his lips before this inexplicable
change in his mother, Sheo her eyes
—her voice was c>ld and har

“‘Forgive me, my son, if I am disappoint-
ed,” she said ; *‘I had hoped: it ht te—
Janet. This house belongs to her—every-
thing ; if she had not boughtib in, it would
have gone to your fathet’s oreditors.” Mrs.
Korbea rose as she spoke. ‘I had hoped to
die here,” she wen3 on, “‘and I shall—a little
sooner or a little later; what does it mat-
.hrT" - -

¢“Mother |” e : L

‘‘And you oan marry thab e

N I‘Fﬂi mother, never, till 1 have saved
money énough to buy this house for you.
Besides, I am not at all sure that Baatrice
cares for me—I1 have known her such a shorb
“time, I have never dared ask her.”

A sudden gleam of satisfaction lighted his

mother’s eyes.

%ah )’ she ivoluntayily exclaimed : then,
with a visible effort, sheadded: *‘I will
hear what you have to fell me."’

It was soon told. Young Forbes had met
Beatrice Thoroughby while on his last vaca-
tion, in the hill country. 8She was the
daughter of z British army officer stationed
at Allahabad ; poor, but of good family. He
repeated thav he had kEnown her for so
brief a season, he had never actually made
love to her, and thea there followed his
luvar‘u-rn]ituru over her perfections.

When he finished, his mother explained
the condition of his father’s affsir. The
elder Forbes had died suddenly, soon after
Harry went to India, and the son could not
come back without losing his position. His
mother had begged bim to remain, assuring
him she counld attend to everything with the
assistance of a lawyer friend. Sae had nov

gmall share in the business, they areso-

snd work in New York. W&
! are’ prosparing; ‘%’"m"'”haél‘r peree

written him about the hounse because she
feared it might bring him home, and that
woald have done no good. The conversa-
tion was interrupted by Janei's return, and
the mother and son tried to be cheerful.

That night, the two cousins watched the
old year out and the new year in. They
were rather gilent, the young man thinking
deeply - -

What could he do? He had always
idoliz>d his mother, and she was so fragile—
how could he thwart her? The property
was worth a great n.any "thousands. It
would be years ﬁfﬂtﬂ he could hope to save
enouzh to buy it, and, in the meantims,
Boaatrice—how could he expect her to waib
all her life for him, even if he might hope
that she returned his love?

And Janet—had not his mother hinted ab
her caring for him? Could it be? To be
sure, she had been glad to see him;
bnb was it any deepsr feeling than a sister
might show? He could not tell, Bat he
owed so much to her on his mother’s account
that, if it were true she oared, what ought
he to do?

The remainder of Harry's stay was a silent
torment to both mother and son. She was
coreumed with anXiety. Would he persist
in his determination to try and win that
English girl? And, on his side, he was
struggling with fate. The day before he
went away, he said to his cousin : .

‘‘We have always been fond of each other,
Janet ; but—do you care for me enough to
be my wife ? Itis my mother’s deareat wish,
as well as—mine.” -

¢ Yes,” murmured Janet: * if you want
me to be.”

And ihen he kissed her tenderly.
] ocannot ask vou to marry me for a
long while, Janet,” he hurried on. * My

could not ask you'to marry so poor a man as
I.” '

¢] sm quite content to wait,” his cousin
answered. :

hardly like lovers; and Harry sailed for
India, leaving his mother happy.

Life went on in the old way with the two
women, -

Oa his arrival in Calcutta, Harry found
that Major Thoroughby had been ordered
to England, so he did not see Beatrice again,
It was all for the best, he told himself,

Naarly three years , and then
Harry went back to America—his mother
was dead. He had never cared to come
before, except for a visit ; but he ocould not
leave Janet alone, after she had speat the
flower of her youth walting for him,

¢ Mightn’'v we be married at once?” he
saked. ‘

But Janet hegged to walt, She wanted
to go abroad for awhile with a widowed
friend. So they parted once more, and
Ha slowly made his preparations for

er to the New York business-house.
If he meant to marry, he knew he must leave
India.

Almost a year went by, during which he
heard from Jenet., At last, he
made up his mind that the only cure for him
Was mar then he wounld forget. So
he wrote to Miss Wilmot: “I am ooming
for you,” And she did not forbid him,

Oa the day of his arrival in London,
Janet aaid to him with ect composurs :

“‘My dear boy, I have always known that
you did not love me as a man should the
woman he intends to marry. Of labe, I have
come to believe that youlove someone else.
You are free to wed her.,” And she gave
him his ring.

“ D5 you think ¥ would be contemptible
eriongh to accept my freedom, Janet, urless
you bell me you de not care for me?” cried

ﬁ.ﬁl’ aneb was ﬁa:mbﬁ.

t love me,’ she maid,
hnﬁhﬂlﬁ. Then,. befora he could reeover
from hia astonishment, she calmly added:
éYou. wera g for &' walk—will yon

- tak
}?;13 P2 "Hot'didrém Is on'the envol-
opec. Mow,, 4o lata Ik apy

mother tells me you are an heiress, and I |

So they parted affactionately, though | -

" ¢F have not fallen so low as to marry a-
‘men who does not

more n'mmhﬁhmdhhcnllﬂyn

familiar figuro—one that made his heart.
leap madly, even ofter all these A
moment later, he stood in front of Beatrice

Thoroug hhi'. When the firt greetings

-hg' Mrs. Armbrustar—Belgrave Square 1™
oried Beatrice. ‘* Why, Mrs, Arm
is my aunt, with whom I live now. I was
just on my way to your cousin’s : she and I
are the best of friends. I felt rather out of
spirits, and she always cheers me up.”
Then Harry knew what Janet had done,
The next few weeks were delightfal : the
msjor, » fine-looking man of forty-five, was
at home on a far . and the four were
constantly together. Janet did not seem
unhappy, though she steadily refased to
hear of any renewal of the engagement.
When New-Year's Day came, and in
answer to his cousin’s whz&:::; “You have
somebh to tell me !” murmured
the story of Beatrioe’s lovs, she
auswered, a qneer little glint of joy shining
through the voars in her eyes: R
“Iv is very odd—but I lhlllw
stepmother-in law: I have pro to
marry the msjor.” .
It was all exosedingly astonishing, bub
Harry was consoled : and, to four pau&h ak
least, an unexpecoted. happiness came WITH
Tae NEw YEAR. - :

2 e e ey

What Caunsed It.

Many different stories are told as to $he

causes of the revolution in Brazil. The fol-
lowing, however, is the first aunthentic ac-
count of the occurrsnce whioh precipitated
it. It is given by the captain of a steamship
which arrived at Now York on Wednesday,
being the first arrival ab that port from Rio
de Janeiro since the revolution.

] asked the cause Jof the revolution.
‘They told me that a regiment of troops that
hal jast retarned from Mattazrasso, a very
sickiy place, had been ordered to return
there by the Minister of Marine, who it ap-
pears, was at that time in charge of military
aflairs at Rlo. The commander of the troops
refused to go , on the ground that the order
was unjast. A dispute followed, and the
Minister of Marine or Marecnal or whatever
he was drew a revolver and tried to shoot
the insubordinate officer. He snapped his

istol on three cartidges,but they had failed.
Ey that time the cflicer had got his pistol
working and shot the Minister down.
the Minister shot the officer the em pire
would stili have been i» existence, they

8ay.”

Sad Domestic News.

Daughter—*‘Bridget has become remark-
ably attentive to her duties lately.”
Mother (sadly) —*‘I have noticed it.”
““Yes, she has stopped slighting her work,
and pa’s shirts, and collars, and cuffs are
starched beauntifully. She walked twenty

equares last Saturday afvernoon to see a

woman who had promised to show her

how." ~
“My ! my !” : :
¢‘And lately she has begun studying cook-
books, and asking me all manner of questions

‘about the desserts and other dishes which I

have always had to make myself. Sheseems
determined to master every department of
housekeeping.”

““Alas ! It is as I feared. She is going to
be married !’

Noting the Indications. .

““What koind er weather are yez havin®’
up there, I dunno,” said one Irishman to
another, who had just descended the ladder,

‘‘Bagorrah, o0i did’'n take any notus
whoiie ol war there, but be the way thut
Piunis Phelan’s losin’ ’is grip an the hod, oi
ave the opinion that its fallin weather we’ll
be havin’. Look out fur that brick.” -

A Deceptive Woman,

Smith—There is no doubt that blonde-
haired women have worse tempers than
brunettes.

. Jones—Is thatso?

Smith— Uadoubtedly. :

Jones (whispering) —Then my wife must
dye her hair.—[Texas Siftings.

N nﬁﬁﬂar-ly.

“Jt strikes me that Slowit’s lecture
was rather broad,” said one yeung woman
to another.

¢ Yeos ; but not nearly as broad as it was
long.” - ' _

It seems that the buffalo maniais
extending t» Earope, The Marquis of Lorne
contemplates importing a number of Cana-
dian buffaloes to cross with his West High-

land n];t:l:la. : todged
A Raussian newspaper of acknow
authority in military matters, the ‘““Novoe
Vremya,” estimates that 500,000 of the new
which the Russian Governmentis think-
ﬁifl ving to all its troops would be re-
qu y the infantry on the frontier. This
is a virtual confession that Rassia has many
more troops ab her wutnr;l'“buanduy ‘h::m
was generally supposed. arm wn
| ng::o fro:ﬂuii.mmedhh! nfturrmnbﬂm-
on, the **Novoe Vremya” thinks, would re-
quire from 1,000,000 to 1,500,000 guns.

A remarkable funeral procession paraded
the streets of Pak
was the formal public celebration of the
burial of Tsching Tschu, a Grand Chamber-
lain and brother-in-law of Prince K
The bier was carried by eighty men, preced-
ed by forty-eight flag bearers, eight camels,
and twenty-four white horses. One hundred
and sixty men followoed, bearing sixeen red
planks, on which were
ored letters the name and $itle of the dead
nobleman. The whole procession was a mile
and a half long.

A lady, passing down the Straud, ia Lon-
don, a few dgys nﬁ,. perceived a wretched-
looking man with his eyes fixed longingly on
a’'parcel of sausages frizzing in the window
of a well-known cheap veader of these deli-
cacies, the while a fragrant steam t
from the door every time it was
The lady approached the man and ﬁm
pressed a sixpenoe into his hand. He

ronund, flang the coin on the ground, and

| angrily exclaimed, ‘ Who are ye, who ex-
is nobé: to my friend Mrs, |

b me oo

sy for simply sniffi the
”m Thufngy / i

blushed and fled. 'Ih.
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