Land Poor.
BEY ROBERT COLLINMB.

Ive hﬁq&nnthur offar, wife, a twenty acres
mo

Oftki b rt%d dry prairie land, as lavel s a floar

I thougnt 1I'd wait and see you first, as Lawyer
Brady aiid

To tell how thinga will turn oul beat & woman
is nhead.

And when the lot 18 pald for, and we have
got the deed,

I'll pay tl“iﬂt 1 am satisfled—ic'e all the land we
nead,

And ne¢xtwell ere shout the yard, and fix the
housaa up some, _

And mauvage in the course of time, to haye a bat-
ter home.

WIFE

There is no use of ta'king, Charles—yon buy
that twenty mrcre,

And we'll go nﬂrimi}inu all our lives, and el-
ways be Land Poor

Forth'rt. years we've tugged and saved, deny-
ing half our needs, -

While il we have toehow for it isax-receipts,

andvecda!

I'd sell the land if it were mine and Fave a bet-

ter home,

With broad lght rooms tofront tha street, and
take life aa it comes,

If we coulalive asothers live, and have what

othere do, |
We'd live enough sight pleasanter, and have a

plenty tou

Whila o'hers have amusemsnts, and luxury,

and booka. ,

Just think how stirgy we have lived, and how
this old placsiooks. ’

That other f»rm you boughtcf Wells, that took

#O MADY Ycars
0f clearing up, and fencing in, has cost me

msny LOArs.

Y:8, Charles, I've thought of it a hundred
timas or mare,

And wonderea if it really pald to always be
Liand Poor ;

That had we built a cozy hounse, took pleasure
rs it oome,

Our children once o dear to us, had never left
our heme.

Igrieve to think of waated weeks, and years
and monthe, and davs.

While fori* all we never yet have had one word
cf praise.

Men call us rich, bvt we are pcor—would we
not fresly give

The lani with all ita fixtures, for a better way
to live?

Don't think 1'm blaring yocu, Charlee—you are
not a whit 10 blame,

I've pitied you thege mary yveare, to ee you
tired and lama.

I'ts joet the way we started out,our plans tos
far abead ;

We've worn the cream of lifeaway, to leave too
much when dead.

'Tis putting off erjoyment long after we en-
[ ] F

And afier all. too much of wealth secms use
legs as a toy,

Although » e've learned, rlas too late ! what all
must learn at 'ast, _

Our hrightest earthly | happiness is barled in
the pact.

That lifeisshort and full of care, the end isal-
ways righ,

We peldom half begln to live before we're doom-
ed to die

Were I to start my life again, I'd mark each
eeparate dwy, 1

And never let a siogle one pass uuvenjoyed
AWAY,

If there were things to envy, I'd have them
now and then,

And havea home that was & home, and not a
Cage or p-n.

I'd sell rome land If it were mine, and fit up
well the rest,

I've always 1hought, and think soyet—small
farms well worked are best

A Popular Girl.

What Is it that determines a girl's pop-
ularity in soclety ! is a question of'en
heard in these days of social strife and
aggrandizement, and a gueation that one
is quite able to answer ina word. It 1s
rot becauee she is well dressed, or even
pretty ; it Is not that her fairy godmother
bestowed a witty tongue to amuse the dul-
lards ; It is not {racama she is rarely intel-
ligent or highly educated or ‘*so amiable ;"
no, none of these desirable qualities would
render the popular girl more popular than
she is, though perhaps she is fortunate
enough to possess ene or more of them
for her stock-ln-trade. The girl every-
body likee need have neither money
nor beauty, which, in the world’s esti-
mation, constitutes social power ; but
she must have and does have a

racions manner, a certain graceful

earing, decided intelligence, instinctive
generosity, and, above all, the greatest
gift, ever awarded to women—personal
magnetism. Besauty is called the fatal
gift, but personal magnetiem, which is
independent of beauty, is) the gift of
power,’and, though scarcely recognized at
first, only relinquishes its hold with
deaih itaelf. The popular girl always
has this fascination in more or less degree,
and, if with it gothe other attractions of
happy clrcumstances, she rules the indis-
putable queen of her small sphere. Her
friends do not analyze the effect she has
on them ; they elmply like her, and leve
her, and later on when the time comes,

adore her.
e e, A M e b P ——

Chinese Depravity .

A misslonary wrltes of hils inconven-
iences and sufferings iIn going from place
to place during the recent Tsentsin flood.
The bad roads afflicted him much, but the
bad traits of native character afflicted him
more.

One of Lhe saddest results of these floods
is the bringing out eo plainly as they do,
the awful mearness and depravity of the
people., It would be difficalt to believe
that any human being could become so
callous to the suffering of others as is
evident here, Leta man be Inthe veriest
extremity of death, and not a hand will
be reached cut to help him until, after
long haggling, a sum is fixed upon as the
pay for the service. 1 made a portion of
my journey by Chinese cart, and rode mile
after mile through a gea of shallow water
Interspersed with ditches : and as though
the dangers of the road were not snfliclent-
ly great, the wretches who live in the
region dug great pit-holes along where the
track was sapposed to be, and then offere
ed their services at high rates as guides.
1f we hired them they gunided uws around
the holes they had dug ; if we didn’t they
let us drive Into them, and plundered the
carts durlng the confusion which followed.
—|[ Missionary Herald.

g i e E——

A man was arrested at Ballston on age-
picion of stealing & mule. It is allegad
that he has one wife in Albany, one at
Saratoga and three at Ballstoo, It ianot
strange that any man who could put up
with the rolling-pin exerclse of five en-
raged women would appreclate the tender

touch of a mule. |

—

When Women are Most Attrac-
tive.

In an interesting paper, entitled *“When
Women Grow Old,” Mrs. Blake has
brought facta to show that the fascinating
power of the sex I3 oftentimes retained
much longer than Is generally assumed.

She tells us of Aspasia, who, between
the ageas of 30and B0, was the strongest
intellectnal force In Athens ; of Cieopatra,
whose golden decade for po=erand beauty
was between 30 and 40 ; of Livia, who
was not far from 30 when she gaived the
heart of Octavige ; of Anne, of Russia,
who, at 38, waa thought tobe the most
beautiful Queen in Europe ; of Catharine
II., of Russia, who, even at the silver de-
cade, was both beautiful and Imposing ;
of Mademolselle Mars, the actress, and
whoeze heanty increased with years,
calminated between 30 and 45 ; of Mad
ame Becamier, who between 25 and 40,
and even later, was tne reigning beauty in
Europe ; of Ninon d'Enclos, whose own
gon—brought up without knowledge of
his parentage—fell pass o1atey in love wlth
her when she was at the age of 37, and
who even at her 60th birthday received an
adorer young enough to be her grandson.

Theae facts, the representatives of many
others, estatlish that the golden decade of
fascination is the same as the golden de-
cade of thonght ; that woman 1s moat at-
tractive to and mosat influential over man
at that period when both men and women
are nearest the maximum of the cerebral
force. The voice of our great prima don-
na is at its best between 27 and 35 ; but
still more retaln in a degree its strength
and sweetness even in the silver decade,
The voice is an index of the body in all its
functions, but the decay of other functions
is not ao readily noted.

-l -

Characteristic Female Thefts.

A pale, refined-looking girl, out of a
pituation, was taken Into a family the
other day, ont of pity, till she could ‘‘get
a place,” writes Jennle June. The third
day she disappeared with the eldest
danghter’s cherished bangles and a pair of
£14 boots, made to order, and sent home
for the mother, The theory was a too
rapid development of taste. Had she
been a practiced thief it was thought she
would have carried off aleo gome heavy and
ugly gold hand bracelets, which were eqnal-
ly within her reach. But her tastes were
aathetiz, and she took those things_that
appealed to them, It is sald that male
thiefs complain that the *‘liking” of wo-
men for special things that appeal to their
sentiments, or their fancy, impaira their
efficlency as coadjutors.

In other words few women are found
who really steal for Its own sake, or with
a single eye to what can be made by melt-
ing down or “‘turning over” the property
thus acquired. They are tempted by the
‘‘latest thing,"" which is often worth little
intringleally, or by something of fine and
elaborate workmanship, well enongh asa
possesglon but worth little to sell, and
dangerous tosell or to keep. Experienc-
ed thieves, It 1s said, avold these highly
individuoalized articles, which cost so much
and sell for so little, and prefer solid gold
or sllver, in which the valusis putinbu
weight, not Into workmanshlp.

et A A B A — .

Native Life In Abyssinia.

The majority of houses have a second
story, at least a sort of attic, under the
extinguisher roof of thatch, rimming a
circular frame of dried mud or wood rest-
Ing on the angles of four walls of mud or
stone, either In square, or the ground plan
taking the lines of a Greek cross, and the
interfor face is surrounded by a circular
outer wall of the pame material. Within
live the occupants, with thelr cattle, fowls,
dogs, cats, and a Noah's ark of Insects,
which the natives foater with the greatest
care by not touching soap and by using
very little water. The excesslve dieregard
to cleanliness is quite a manla with Abys-
sinfans. Itla not from a want of water.
There is plenty ; and the famous soap-tree,
callel Indneg. grows everywhere, the
seede of which, when carefully dried in
the sun, may ke worked Into a good lather
that {8 very cleansing. An Ethioplan
will tell you withont a blush that he ls
necessarily washed at birth, washes him-
self on hls marriage morn, and hopes to
be washed after death ; that once every
year he dips himself in the river on the
festival of St. John, and every morning
he weta the end of his toga with the mois-
ture from his mouth and freshens up his
eyes. Whenever he feels hard and un-
comfortable, he will anoint himself with
mutton fat till his head and body glistens
in the sun.

Love and Money.

In New York I oncefhad aconversation
with a very clever and attractive young
lady, who among other misfortunes, was
afflicted with two millions of dollars.
She said she would never marry, because
she would not believe even the man who
wanted her for her own sake, that he took
her for any other reason thanfor her
gold. **And what,” I asked, ‘‘do you lose
thereby ¥ lf a gentleman takes you be-
cause you are so pretty, the small-pox, a
fall from a horse, any accident may destroy
your beauty, and where will his love be if
it is for that reason only he took you {
If another one falls in love with you be-
cause you are 8o fresh,so young, so llvely,
time is safe to destroy all that, and your
hold on him is lost, But if he takes you
for your money, you need only beware of
dangerous speculations, and you will al-
ways keep the charm that brought him
to your feet, and have nothing to fear.”
““Thatis one way of looking at it,"” she
sald, and so completely did she embrace
my opinlon that, barely a year after, I re-
ceived an invitationtoher wedding with an
Englishnobleman, whensheseemedsudden
ly tohave made upher mind that al merce-
nary motives had flown from this frivo-
lous world, and nothing but constancy re-

malned.

Waste Places of the World.

The Russian explorer Prejevalsky said
aft r hiarecent journey innorthern Thibet
that an enormous amounb of animal life

as supported by bleak half sterile plaius
that form the highest plateau in the world
aome 13,000 feet above the sea. He sald
the wild yaks there must number millions,
and that a full grown yak weighs from
1 600 to 1,800 pounds Narure's chemistry
evolves these great masses (f flash from
the poor herbage of a region so lofry that
ita lakes are froze over until nearly June,
though they are 600 miles nearer the
equator than we are.

Explorers tell ua that not only does ani-
mal life abound, but that man can live in
some of the most desolate parta of the
globe, It iaa mistake to suppose that the
Sahara desert is merely a useless sandy
waste. Much of it lacks not 8o much cal-
tivable land as industrious hands to make
the vast expanse of withered oases blos-
som again. The Mussulman sect known
as the Seunousians has for years been dig-
ging wells, irrigating the land, and turning
many hundreds of barren acreas into gar-
dens. Twenty-four years ago it planted
ita headquarters in the desert near the
weatern bord-r of Egypt, built reservoirs,
began plantations, erected convents, and
now a popnlation of 8,000 people live at
Ja.rn.buli‘a, where the soil has been reator-
ed to fertility by their labors. There are
large areas In the Sahara that need only
raln or Irrig: tion to cover them with ver-
dure. Through thess regions pass the
caravan routes, along which the 50,000
camles engaged in the S8aharan commerce
bear their burdens.

Mr. Anderson, the civil engineer who
last year completed years of explorations
In South Africa between the Orange and
Zambesl R vers, saye that the rain that
falls for a few weeks every year in the
great region known as the Kalahara desert
covers the blackened verdureless plain
with splendid vegetation. Game is abun-
dont there, eapecially lions, leopards, and
ostriches, and he has counted in this desert
twenty-two lions in a troop, and has seen
200 oatriches in one flock. Beasts and
birds find sustenance in this region where
only a few Buskmen hunters live. Far
northeast of them on the semi-arid step_es
of Kordofan and Darfur millions of sheep
and camels exist on the scanty pasturage
of that desert region,

A Wonderful Piece of Mechanism,

E. M. Calklns, of Warnerville, N. Y.,
has just completed one of the most won-
derful pleces of mechanism ever produced.
He has worked on it twenty years, and
like Darius Greene's flying machine, ** at
last it 1adone.” On alarge platform, 7x20
feet, constructed so as to represent moun-
tain scenery, rocks, trees, lawns, rivera,
cascades, cavea, and lakes, there are sev-
eral hundred moving figuresof men, birds,
and beasta. Inthe centre is a life like fac-
simile of Washington's residence at Mount
Vernon. On the roof are two beauntiful
figures, carved and painted soas to repre-
sent sculptured marble, guarding with
drawn swords the historlc mansion, while
a gilt eagle perches upon the porch. In
& room Washington is lylng on his death-
bed, surrounded by weeping friends. In
the kitchen are colored servants at work.
In the yard are men sharpening their
scythes and chopping and sawing wood.
Several incldents connected with Indian
life are vividly pictured. Railway cars
are running, and aghip with sails unfurled
and laden with passengers floata In a
miniature rlver. Even Noah's ark is
represented, with Noah at the head of the
proceesion marching Into it, while up on
the hill tops surrounding are men and
women awestruck at the rlslng waters. A
perfect grist mill in operation is repre-
sented; also a country home, with the fa-
ther and mother eitting by the fireside,
reading by the light of pine knots, The
figures are all kept in motion by a emall
overshot wheel, leas than ten inches in
dlameter. All of the figures were carved
with jack knives, Mr. Calkins having
worn out several knives since he began
the work,
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saw Halley’s Comet.

It s-ems at first sight incredible that au
occurrence of 215 years ago could be re-
ported with but one link between the
person who tells you and the actual wit-
ness. Such, however, Is the fact. The
narrator in question was the venerable
rector of Bushey (the Rev. Mr. Falconer),
just deceased at the age of 84, He had
heard his grandfather (the celebrated Dr.
Falconer of Bath) say that he had been
told by his grandmother that she could
remember being held up to the window
to see Halley’s comet, which appeared in
1669. She was then 6 yearsold. Dr,
Falconer, the Intervener, was born in 1744
and dled 1824, Assuming him to have
been at least 6 years of age when this story
was told him, his grandmother must have
been 90. But the wonder might be in-
creased, for if Dr. Falconer told the story
in the last year of his life (1824) to a child
6 years it might be passed on to the rext
century with only one link between the
witnees and the narrator. After all, we
are not 8o dependent on writine as we
sometimes assume ourselves to be.

- —

A Girl's Fight with Mountain
Ll'ﬂ“!‘i-

One evening lately a herd of Angora
goats herded by Miss Teresa Tallert on
Little Lost River, Idaho, came home ear! v,
rushed for the corral, a heavy log concern
eight feet high, and were shutin. Ia the
night Miss Tallert was aroused by her dog
whining at her ear, and getting up found
four mountain lions in the corral. With-
out a moment's hesitatlon she attacked
them with an ax. Two of the lions jumpei
the corral and fled. The other two rush-
ar.i i];iuw]:.rd her, and she dealt one a blow
with the ax, .aylng its rump open to the
bone. Both of the beasts b]';.al:? fled. The
next morning fifty of the valuable goats
were found dead and thirty wounded,
Fourteen of the latter have died.

A “*she Major of Cavalry.”
Mne of the personagesabont Washington
daring the war was Annis Jones, who or-
riginally professed to have ran away from
a beardi g-school in Boston to ** follow
the dram,” and who attached herself to
the hsadquarters of Gen. Stahel, the com-
mander of a German brigade. A flippant
ralker, she Ingratiated herself into the
favor of the general, and received an
honorary appointment as a member of
his staff, and as ** Masj. Jonea” became
an loatitution in the army. She ate with
the gensral, drank with the general, rode
with the general on all his hazardouna for-
ays, chatted with the general, nursed the
general when he was sick, fought the gen-
eral’s battles when she heard him aspersed
by jealous understrappers, and when
nighs drew the starry flag over the heavens
she elept with her beloved colored maid
in the next little tent, which tha general
had assigned her. Her crders were wont
to be obeyed, becauss she was recognized
as a stafl officer. She always had the
councersign, and could pass the pickets
at pleasure. She was eaid to be a girl of
great dash and daring, and would frequaent-
ly venture out beyond the outposts and
for days watch the movements of the en-
emy, and bring in whole budgets of In.
formatlon from the rebel camps, as proofs
of her atewardahip and ehrewdness. Every
one knew Maj. Jones; officers would doff
their hats, and privates would stand at a
fall * present ’ asshe rode in milltary
feminine dignity, The vlsiting officers
from other commanda were introducad to
Annie, and admired her, and she reigned
cupreme as the *‘ she-major of cavalry.”
When Gan. Hooker marched Into Mary-
land and Stahel was reliaved, Misa Maj.
Annie juined her fortunes with the young
and gallant Custer, with whom she re-
mained, retaining her rank and title, un-
til a general order from army headquar-
ters made it necessary for him to dispense
with her valuable services, and the major
was compelled to search for a field of
usefulness eleewhere. For afew days she
wandered about the camp, having no par-
ticalar abiding place or continuing city,
until Col. Sharp, then acting provost mar-
shal general, thought that the interests of
the service required that she should be
removed to Washington. Accordingly,
a pass was granted her to trav:l as
far as che military railroad would carry her,
and a eergeant of the 93,d New York
was detailed to accompany her, to guard
against any accident on the way. Acriv-
ing at Washington, shestooped at the
Kirkwood house, where she sometimes
appeared in stsff nniform, and then in
faghionable female attire. It was ballevea
that she was a confederate spy In the
union secret servica.
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Forgot the Halfpenny.

A certain gentleman was wonbt regalar-
ly every morning on his way to hls place
of business to give a halfpsnny to a blind
beggar stationed at a corner of the Paris
Bourse. ()ae day, whether in a fit of ab-
traction or otherwise, he gave him a
napoleon by mistake. Some hours later
he discovered his error, and, not beinz a
rich man, resolved to seek out the beggar,
rexplain matters, and request that the
twenty-franc might be returnmed. The
beggar was gone when he again passed by
the Bourse ; but a neighboring beggar was
enabled to furnish his colleague's address.
Arrived atthe address indlcated, the gen-
telman had some hesitation about speaking
totheconcierge, sorespectable did the house
look, but he was speedlly reassured. The
baggar did live there—not on the fifth
floor—no, the third. A tidylooking bhonne
opened the doorof a comfortably-furnished
suite of apartments. Monsieur was re-
quested to take a seat; and In a minute or
two the beggar made is appearance, neat-
'y dressed, and with faultlesa shirtfront.
The object of the stranger’s visit waa stat-
ed. ** My clerk is juet making nptheday’s
accounts,'observed the beggar ; * if a na-
poleon has been found in the box, it shall
be restorec to you."” The plece of gold was
fourd, and the beg gar handed 1} back to
his visitor. As the latter waa retiring,
the beggar called ont to hilm, *I beg your
pardon, myfdear sir; but you have forgot-
ten to give me my halfpenny out of 1:."
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How Some Letters are Lost.

When letters are loat It by no means
follows that the postal anthorities are in-
variably to blame. Sometimes it happens
that, throongh culpable carelessnesa or
sheer absence of mind on the part of
people who poat them, important missives
7o astray, to the great annoyance of every-
body concerned. A poatman in a north-
ern town has just glven the public the
benefit of his own recent experience In
this direction. JIn one casea gentleman
hastily jerked a letter addressed to a busi-
ness firm in France into the aperture of
a letter-box, and left it sulcking there.
Fortunately, the postman was approach-
ing at the moment to clear the box, or the
letter might have been stolen by an un-
scrupulous passer-by, orlost in the street,.
On another occasion a gentleman, who
was running to overtake a friend made a
dash at the letter-box as he ruoshed past
with two thin post-cards, whieh caught
the edge of the opening and sprang back
upon the pavement The gentleman was
quive oblivious of the accident, and, eager
to overtake his friend, was quickly out of
sight. In the third case a gentleman was
walking down the street with a post-card
in his hand, and as he drew near the
letter-box a man abt a shop-door gave
him an advertiasment card. Instead of
putting the post-card into tha letter-box,
he carefully posted the advertisement
card, and then deliberately folded the
poat-card two or three tlmes and threw
it into the gutter! The vigilant post-
man was passing along at the moment
and saw the carious blunder, and the
post-card was duly rescued from untimely

oblivion.
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An agricaltural exshange contalns an
article headed, **A Good Word for the
Mule.” We always like tosee a man up-

| hold his relations,

™

Advice to Smokers.

The deadly illness of General Grant ls
ascribed to cancer, and it s said that the
cancerous growth was cansed by excessive

smoking. The diatinguished character of
the patient has made the case conspicuous
and many veteran smokers have already
dlscarded the use of tobacco.

We believe that the poison of cancar 1s
distinet from the poison of nicotine,
There are, however, a few simple rules
commending themaelves to every physi-
clan which will tend to make the use of
the weed lesa injarious, and which it is
well to inculecate at this particnlar time.

In the first place, smoke light-colored
cignre  They are less strong than the
darker shades. Select the boxes marked
Claro and Colorado Claro, and avoid those
marked Maduro or even Oolorado Madaro.

Secondly, never smoke on an empty
stomach. Smoke after luncheon, or after
dinner or supper, but d» not smoke long
after you have taken food, or early in the
morning, A light cigar after a hearty
meal frequently alds digestion, but if one
smokes just before eating, the appetite
will be lessened and food will lose ita relish

Third!y, do not smoke the whole of the
cigar. Sacrifice a fourth or fifth, becanse
In the stump the polsonous oil or nicotine
of tobacco becomes concentrated,

Fourthly, b. not emoke more than three
or four cigarsa day. Andin the last
place, after smoking cleanse the teeth,and
thue avoid their discouloration and impreg-
nation with the fumes of tobacco. A mod-
erate and careful use of tobacso does not
harm the toeth, but when excessive it
canees the gums to recede, and covers the
teeth themc-elves with the blackening oil
of the leaf,

These rulee are few and simple, but if
followed they cannot fail to be of lasting
benefit to every smoker.
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How to Mend a Broken Pipe.

The greatest calamity that can befall a
confirmed smokor {s to have his cherished
meerschaum broken, as frequently hap-
pens, by a fall or other accident. When
this happens the frac ured idol is general-
ly taken to a jeweler's and the dismem-
bered parta rejoined by means of silver
bands. This, of course, is expenaive ; but
when was the time that a Yankee could
not overcome diffisulties of thia sort at
triflivg cost 1 The Biddeford Journal re-
lates that a smoker of that plase happened
to drop ahandsome meerachaum pipe from
his knees to the floor and the stem parted
in the middle. His friends immediately
expressed their sympathy with him, but
the man was not In the least disturbed by
the disaster. Ho»imply drew his knife
from his pocket, extracted blood from his
arm with one of the keen blades, and rub-
bing the broken ends of the pipe in the
fluid placed them together, and lald the
article on the table to dry. It was a nov-
el experiment, but it is said that it will
work successfully every time, and that if a
plpe is once broken and cemented with
blood it will never again part in that
place.

Quaint Ancient Customs in Lon.
don.

Racently, after morning service In the
Prlory Charch of St. Bartholomew the
Great, Weat Smithfield, an ancient be-
queat was carried out under the super-
vision of the rector and the church ward-:
ens, by whom twenty-one new sixpences
were placed on a tombstone in the old
churchyard, and were picked up by an
eqaal nuomber of poor widows belonging
to the parish, This qaaint custom has
been maintained for a period long an-
terior to the Protestant Reformation.
The money gift has been preserved,
althongh the name of the benefactors has
been loat.

Another anclent Good Friday custom
was observed at Allhallows Charch, Lom-
bard street, where In accordance with
the will of Peter Symonds, which dates
so far back as the year 15686, sixty of the
younger boysofChrist's Hospital attnd-
ed divine service in the morning, and after-
ward received a new penny aad a bag of
raisins, It was atated that this wasthe
291st celebration of this quaint ceremony.
As a supplement to this pequeat, another
citizen of London, Willlam Petta, In the
year 1692, directed that the minister who
preached the sermon on Good Friday
should have 20s., the clerk 4s., and the
sexton 3e, 6d,, besides providing for the
distribution of smaller sums of money
among the children of the ward and Sun-
day schools,

A Hawk Done to Death by a Hen,

Four miles from Aiken, S. C, at the
home of Mr T. C. Harker, recently, a ma-
tronly hen was cheerily clucking to her
downy brood and industriously scratching
for thelr matutinal meal, when there ap-
peared in the sky overhead a huge hawk
whirling in concentric circles. A sharp
note of warning irom the patriarchal cock
hurried the feeding fowls to places of e¢on-
cealment and followed by a sharp cluck
of the old hen, sent the infant spring
chickens scurrying beneath the protect-
ing wings of their mother. And none too
goon came the alarm, The next instant
there was a whirring sound in the alr,
and, with wings close into hls body, com-
ing head foremost like a shot out of a can-
non, the hawk landed among the paniec-
stricken brood. But he had reckoned
withont his host. The old hen had sand
in her gizzird and was true blue. With
her wings extended and the feathera of
her neck standing apart, she met the on-
slaught of the bird of prey. No sooner
had he touched the ground than she was
upon him. The conflict, which was wit-
nessed by several rellable parties, was as
brief as it waas brilliant, and before succor
could reach the plucky little hen she had
stretched the feathered pirate lifeless at
her feet. The hawk measured just foar
feet from tip to tlp, and was carrled to
Aiken andexhibited. A lucky blow from
the beak of the hen entered his eye and
penetrated his brain.



