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hore’s a mate for every heart
Uirat thirobs bene ath the sun,

i1oazh somie by fate are kept apart
Ll life s nearly done;

Wi 1y s the loyal heart and hand
st 1l make my fife complete?

Gl Wess my Love, on sea or la=*
U il vur paths shall meet!

My faith is saro
Awmd will endure,

Till that glad hour shall be;
Sweel moment haste
Across the waste

Aud bring my love to ma,

[ clow of morn is in her face,
- lew-lights in ber eyes,
1 her hair the pesrless grace
i1 tints the morniag skiss;
Aol ol ber feet, her hittle feet,
by are =0 ithe and small,
| fream I eatel their rhythmic beat
W hene'er the rose leaves fall,
Yoo, oft in dreams
Wi h sanny gleams
Hoer winsome smile | see,
Sweel moment haste
Avross the wasgs
Al bring my Love to me!
—~iSamuel Peck i1 Times-Democrat.

LOCKED IN.

Lucy Hutton turned-pale.  She was
- the school room door, wien,

. shade of the trees outsids,
e saw a man stand watching her.

Site turned pile, but showed no other
Without turnior to
look agzaia nt this man, she drew her
shaw. atout her, turned, ecame down
the steps, and walsed homeward,

Licr home was but a temporary oue.
Luey lluton had come from a little
v i the coun'ry to take charge of a

sl She was stayinz at

sign of emution,

troe seo ol
boor & g howie where nearly all were
transvri

Sl owas vory protly, with loag golden
ur, which <h: wors [ree upon her
<ou dere. Fow persons had ever scen
pore boautioul haie

Lucy turned pale beeause she had

aracid to be afraid of this person who
wit watching her,  She koew his ap-
curance well,  For a time he had sat
| posite to her st table, an emaciated,
paadly careful 3 dressed man, with loag
cack hair, parted in the mildle of a
tsh, warrow lorehead, and fuliing long
his collar. Her first un—

|*on cout

vasiness was eaused by observing that he |

constantly watched her out of a pair of
small Dlack eyes, 1is obscrvation was
<o cluse as to be annoying.

With a quick,
firm step she wa'ked dcwa the street.
At lenst he shoulil not see t'iat sho was
afrail of him. But she hiard a step be-
hind her; it was his. He came to her
side; his detestable voics said over her
shoulder: “‘Tonight at 8 o'clock. I for-
got to tell you the im>.”

She never turned her head or made
the slightest respoase, as if she had
heard him. Hs male an cffort to look
into her eyes —then fell back and dis-
appeared.

Lucy reachad her room, locked the
duor and sat down, trembling and cry-
ing. This last enccuater had been
too much for hor nerves.  She was full
of excitemeat an:d dread, Unconscious-
ly to herself this constant pursuit had
worn upon her.  Her strength scemed
suddenly to give way. Sho sat, sob-
bing, almost uaable to stir, when there
was a knock at the door.

She started at the sound as if some
new summons of evil were at hand; but
the person who a'p:ared was ounly a
young lady Dboarding in the house
with whom Lucy had a slizht ccquaint-
ance.

A note had been left at the house
while Lucy wis at school. It was her
mother's handwriting:

Come bome immediately. Your father is
| very ilL
Miss Burton delivered the note, but
| lingereld, drawn to n pitying solicitude
| by the sight of Lucy's swollen facx
As Lucy dropped the paper and sobbed
| more bitterly than be ore, Miss Burton
| gent'y approached her, saying, “My
| dear Miss Hutton, you have lal news?”
| My father is very ill—dying, per-
[ haps! But how caa I leave my school?”’
*I will be your substitute while you
| aro sbsent. 1 think I can. I have
| taucht in a school before. And I will
o wi.h you tonight and see the rector.”
This kindness reanimated Lucy's
mind. Ina few moments she had set-
tled her plans and ths two sought the
Rev, John Archer and had the matter
| satisfactori’y scttled. Lucy was to start
| 0a the 9 o'clock train and Miss Durton
| was to enter the school in the morn-

me.
| Hurriedly aking otherarrangemcats
| Lucy bade her new friends a grateful
goodby, took a fly and was driven to
| the station. The traia wai ready; <he
entered. It wasonly sa hour’s tide to
| hier home.

| Suddeniy, while the train was rush

Sae had at | j5o through thick darkness, lighted on-

lensth aveided it by changing her s at | 1¢ by a cload of sparks, Lucy remem-

at the tuble.

e never spoke to her.  She did not
koow his name, aad none of the few
persons sh: kuow were acquaiated with
Him, Ilaving placed herself beyond his

tive at table, she congratulate:d herself
va haviag escaped him, whan, to her
«ousternation and serious uncasiness, she
Uscovered that he followed her to and
trom the school.

She chose to ignore this,
ven spenk of it to any oo,

She did not

Thouzh a
ght, solden-haired girl, Lucy Hutton
was courageous, anl a natural delicacy
prevented ber from making a fass about
the matter. Bu, at last, she b:gzan to
be asnoyed by npotes, expressing this
man's infatuation,
Ler acquaintancc—to marry her,

Luey’s immediat: impulse was to send
his first note to her lover, Heary Gray-
son, and ask his assistunce. Thea she
resisted what seomel a weakness.

“I shall aveoid this strange lover of
mine; by cannot dome any harm,” she
thought,

But she could not forget him. His
cyes, his gait, the cut of his garmeots,
became horribly f[amiliar to her. She

fuit that she was constantly under his
surveillsnee. If she walked alone, he
boldly followed her at a aistance. If
<he entered a erowd, she found him at
her elbow. O.ice a3 she stood ut a shop
window logking at s:me lace, h: hissed
10 her ear:  “Ilove you," and slipped
tistautly out of sizht ia thsy eveaing
Inrines:, After this she never allowed
liersell to be abroad aflter the eveniag's
varly dusk. At the man’'s approach she
fiul felt him so physically powerful as
to il her with terror.

The day previous to the evening of
which I write had brought a new inci-

mt. A note had been left at the
choo! room addressed to her which

wl as follows;

BEarnren Leey—I must speck o you;

! bear me,  Meet e tonight at the

wer el of Redmomd'’s bridge; remember,
VO st eome.

Iliere wis no signature, but there
i'tl e no doubt from whence it came.
Lucy's cheeks flushed with indignation ;
it & thrill of fear weat throuzh her
cort,  Her pursuer's audacity seemed
19 have approached a crisis,
shie crushed the note in her hand, for
© ol-orvant eyes of her little  pupils
were upon her and she forced herself to
000 with their lessons; Lut her check
buroed rediy—her mind wandered in
pite of herself.
O course she did not mesn to meet
liis man: and what wou'!d be the con-
sequences il she did not?  She began to
fecl desperately the need of nid 10 this
“'ringe matter.  She wished that He:-
1y Gray<on were there:<he wished most.
of all that she wers at home,
When she lockcd ths schoo!-room

loor thut ni sht shs acw, us [ have sm

his guunt, Llack-haired man walclin : | stait:ed her.

He desired to make \

' hered her obtruive admirer.

“I have cseap~l him!” she thought,
! with 2 moment's Jdelight,
{  Anticipating her arrival she found her
| father's chasz ecart awaiting her, the
| horse driver by her little brother,
| Will,
| “How is father, Will?"
| OHe s very ill, Loey.”
| That night wasa loaz anl hard one
| for the friends of the sick man. DBut at
| dawo, to the relicl of ull, the physicians
| pronouaced him out of Jaager.
| The morping sunshine feuad Lucy
| pallid and exhausted.  She was greatly
unnerved. They begzed her ty goto
| sleep, Lut she could not rest. Her cyes
were heavy, her lips pale, her hauads hot.
| She earried some spring water, cool and
| sparkling, to her room, wet her throb-
bing temples and ker thiek rieh hair, the
weight of which oppressed ler aching
Lead.

While engagel 12 this
knock st the door. Iurriedly coiling
up her bright hair, she weat down. Tho
door was open.  She did not approach
it, for, standing full ia the sunshine,
upon the threshold of her home was the
tall, gaunt, detested fizure that had
haunted her, like a rizhtmare, for
weeks. Covered with dust, his lank
hair stragglite upon his shoulders, his
sallow hands extended, and his blood-
shot cyes fixed upon her face, his ap-
pearance was repulsive, hii  presence
frizh ful., Bhe shrieked and ran away.

Forgetting tho invalid, she had
slammed the sitting-room door behind
her, when she heard her name gently
pronouncel, and Henry Grayson
caurht her in his arms,

“My dear Lucy, what is the matter?”

What an inexpressible relief was his
protecting embrace, and the gush of
tears which followed! She told him
what had happened.

Search was made, but there was no
appearanc: of any one mear the house,
and gradually Lucy became assared
and compescd.

It was 11 o' clock, when, full of happy
thoughts, Lucy Hutton went up to her
chamber.

The room was large; a window was
open; & guit of air rushed throuzh and
extinguished her candle,  She paused;
a faint thrill of her old timility came
over her. DBut she suinmonedl her nat-
ural courage, aud sayiag, *“I will not
go down stairs for matches; I will go
to bed in the dark,” she clos:d and
also locked a closet door which yawned
behind her, drew back a curtaia to
let in the starlight and began to un-
dress.

Nothing unpleasant now mingled
with the girl's happy thoughts, a3 she
<oftly unrobed herself. She hul guite

she heard a

forgoiten th: present in thinking of a
delizhtful future, when a strange noise
It seemed like something

struggling agaiast tho wall, Her hearl
leaped iato her throat,

“Pshaw! itis only a rat!” sho said,
the na2xt mom ‘nt.

Asshe lay down, sho thought she
heard the sound again. But after that,
all was still. She ‘ay awake, occupied
with her Lusy thought: for awhile, but
soon fell asleep.

" It was late when she awoke; the room
was full of sunshine. Ramemb:iag her
iathet’s state, Lucy overcame u feeling
of lan;uor, rcse and hastily dre:sed.
Whil) doing so, she remembered the
expericnce o° the previous evening. A
sudden thou rht came to her,

“I must have locked the eat in the
closet la.tnizht. Puor old Prus!?

turved with some difliculty.

ingun  Lucy was ia convuisions. The
frighifui, distortod corpse had rolled
aside and lay upoa its face. The room
was full of the scent of chloroform.

Lucy was finally restored, but her
nervous condition was deplorable. For
weeks they watched over her feverish,
delirious s'umbers, fearing insanity,
and not without reason.

The dead man was given over to the
care of the town authorities, and bur-
ied by them. It was never known who
he was. Oa learning the story, many
thouzht him 1nsane. Others believ.d
him to be a lawless and uascrupulous
advesturer. In his pockets hal
been fouad a pistol, a broken vial of
chloroform and a sponge. It was
thought that he iatended to render
Luey insensible, and carry her away in
the vizht, Bat he was dead, and in-
cap:b’e of more harm. Probably when
Lucy locke | the closet door, he had
besn crowded in, and the vial brokea,
He bhad beea smothered to death.

It took years to overcome this dread-
ful cxperience; but now Lucy Grayson
tells of it, without excitement, to her
children.---[New York World.

e === S,
The “Echo Maker.”

Another device, which may be called
the echo-maker, that of Mr. De la
Torre, has beea examined by a board of
naval officers, of which Commander
Buinbridze Hoff, Uuited St-tes Navy,
was the head, and report was made to
the Nuvy D:partment of asomewhat
favorable nature. It may consist of a
flaring funnel screwed on the muzzle of
arifl-. It is operated Ly ficing the rifls
in the direction of the supposed obsta-
cle, such as a rock, nn icebera, another
ship, or a cliff.  If the obsticle is there,
the beam of sound proj:cted through
the fuaanel strikes the olstacle aad re-
bounds; and as the cchor is more or less
perfect in proportion a3 the obstacle is
more or less parallel to the ship from
which the gua is fired, and a3 it is near
or remote, the position of the obstacic
may thus be inferred. Th: board re-
ported that De la Torre's method was
firing a blank ecartrilge from a rifle
in the presence of objects as small as
a spar-luoy amd  as large as a
fort, and catching the r:tura sound or
echo. He elaimi that a sharp sound
projected at or nearly at an object,
and eonly when so directed, will in
every case retura some of the sound sent,
so that theoretically there will always
L2 an echn, and the difference in the
timo between the sou:nd sent and the
ccho will indicate the remotsness of the
obj:ct. The Dboard found that a return
sound cou!d be hea-d from the side of a
fort a half mile off, from passing steam-
ers a quarter mile off if broadside-to,
from Liuff: and sails of vessels about
the same di-tance, and from spar-buoys
two hundred yards away.—--|Popular
Science Monthly.

Barbers Won't Shave Barbers,

“Why don't you get shaved?” in.
quired a patron of the proprictor of a
South C street tonsorial establishment,
on whose face therc was a week's
growth ol board.

“Because I'vo got a lame arm from
being vaccinated,” was the reply.

“Why don’t you gct another barber
to shave you, then?" said the inquisi-
tor.

“Don't you know that one barber wiil
never shave another? As for myselfl I
would rather scrape a venomous saake
than a barber,” sail the kunirht of the
Tazor.

“What i3 there so objectionable about
it?" inquired the interrogator,

“Weil,” replied the chia scraper,
“barbers are the most Dbitterly scvere
critics in the world, cspecializv when
the subject is one of their own trade.
If I were to shave another barver, and
during the process shouid m e a single
false stroke, cither upward or down-
ward, contrary to the rules of profes-
sionalg, or fail to leive his face as
smooth as the top of old Joha Piper's
head, the jealous artist would gab abeut
it among professionals and shop patrons
for the next five years, the burden of
which would Ue that I wis incompetent,
and he wou'!d thereby create a snspi-
cion in the public mind that I am not
a master of my business. Yes, T would
rather bura the whiskers off a Boengal
tiger 8 nose with a cirarett: stub than
shave a Dbarber. '— [Virginia  (Neb,)

Chronicle.

I CHILDREN'S COLUMN.

Johnnie's Opinlon.
Mamma comes to Johnnie's bed:
*‘*Wake up, wake up, sleepy head!
Don't you hear the roliin sing,'
‘Get up, get up, lazy thing!

Get up, get up,” whistles he,
Oat there on the cherry tree.”

Sleepy Johnnie rubs his eyes,
And with a drowsy yawn replics:
“Yus, 1 hear him, tut you see,
He nin'% sayin’ it to me,

He keeps up that horri | noise
Just for his own girls and boys.”

Taking a Meun Advam‘age.
1 A correspozde tof the Lon:lon Spee-
| titor writes: As you have quoted ths

She unlocked the door. The key Kev. Dr. H.u:hion of Dublin Usiversity icie in this country.

wiil you aliow me, in justice to my a

teas cven be sar.astic  somctimes,
! Mecting him some tima a0 in c.mpany

with one of his canine frivuds, I ex-

pressed my surprise at the fact thLat
i the two cyes of thy animil were remark-
| ably d.fT::ient insize. **Yus," sairl the
! doctor; ‘‘and h- takes a mean advarn-
tage of the f et whenev:e I hive a
stra:ger to dine with me.  11- first gots
fel at ouesile of my guest, and then
goes round the table to his other side
and pretzads to be asother dog”

L.d Buck to Camp by Their PPony.

S,me years since x purty of sury y-
ors hal just fini-hed their day’s worx
in the northwestern part of Illinois,
when a violent smow-storm came on,
They started for their camp.

and the spow -iitwl so as to nearly
biiad them. Wi they thought they
had nearly reaciied their camp, they all
at occ: came upon tracks in the snow.

found, to their dismay, that they were
their owan tracks,

It was now plain that they were lost
on the great prairiz, and that if they
had to pass the night there in the cold
and the snow, the chance was that not
one of them would b: alive inthe morn-
ine. While they were all shivering
with fear and with cold the chief sur-
veyor caught sight of one of their
horses, a gray pony, Kknowan as *'Old
J.e%,” and said: “If anyone can cshow
us our way to cemp in this blinding
snow Old Jack cando it. I wiit take
off his bridiec and let him loose, and we
will foll w him. Ithink he will show
usthe way to our camp.

The herse, assoon as he found himself
free, threw his head in the air, as if
proud of the trust. Then he snuffed
the Lreeze and gave a loud snort, which
scemed to say, “Come on, boys Fol-
low me; T'll lead you out of this
serape.”

He then turned 1n anew direction and
walked off, and the men foliowed him.
Th:y had not gone more than a mile
when they saw the cheerful Dblaze of
their camp fires. They all gave aloud
burrah at the si<ht.

They felt gratelul to God for their
safety, and threw their arms around Old
Jack’s neck to thank him for what he
had done. Iknow this is a true story,
for my father was the chief of the party
on the oceasion.

And wo know the parties, and that it
is true.—[Our Dumb Animals,

The Rerwarl of Prreverance.

At oae ol the mills in the city ot Bo:-
ton a Loy was wanted and a piece of
paper was tacked o1 one of the posts,
so that all tha boys could sec it as  they
passed by. The paper read: “Boy
wanted, Call at the offico tomorrow
merning.” At the time pam:d there
was a host of boysat the gate. Al
were admitted Lut the overseer was a
liltlo perplexed as to the best way of
choosing from so many anl he said:
“Now, boys, whea I only want one of
you how can I choose from s> many?’
After thinking a momaut h: iavited them
all into the yard, and driving a mail
into ome of the large trees and
taking a shori stick, told
them that the boy whko could hit the
nail with a stick a little distance from
the tree should have the place. The
boys all tried hard, and, after three
trials, each failed to hit the pail
The boys were told to come again next
morning, and this time when the gate
was opened there was but onc boy, who,
after being admitted, picked up the
stick, and throwinz it at the nail, hitit
zvery time. “How is thi.?’
overseer. “‘What  have
doing?' And the boy, looking up
with tears in his eyes, said: “‘You
see 8ir, I have a mother, and we
ire very poor. I have no father, sir,
ind I thought I would like to get the
place and so help all I can, and after
| zoing home yesterday I diove a nail
into the barn, and have been trying ever
since, and have come down this morn-
mg to try again,” The boy was admit-
ted to tho place. Many years have
passed since then, and this boy is now a
prosperous and wealthy man, and at tho
:ime of an accident at the mills he was
the first to step forward with a gift of
$500 1o relieve the sufferers. His sue-
zess came by perseverance.

Light headed —--Tho locomotive,

you been

The wind was b owing very hard,

These they looked at with care, and !

say? the 1

]__E\RTIFICIAL EYES.

"An Industry Which Has At-
i tained Considerable Size.

. What Artificial Eyes are Made
' of and Their Cost.

The marafacture of artificial eyes is
one of the very quiet industries which
! bave in this century attainel very con-
1|ixluml)la:! proportions. Ia aa unpreten-
" tious looking residence on East Twelith
‘strect in this city livesa German pro-
fessor with o uniqus namne, who claims
to be the elde-t manufacturer of the ar-
Hc came here

Flinging 85 0 sreat patron aod admirer of dogs, g p iy in 1849, after baving ob-
ope the door, astiff, de d human figure |
fe:l upon her, crushing her to the floor. | 5¢8t cullq?a:un-, to _8uy that he i< Ly no fessor Boisseacau, one of the leading

Those who heard the noise came rush- | means blind to their moral defeets.  He | o560 10 his line in the Fronch capi-

tained proficiency in his art with Pro-

tal. The excellence of the American
manufacture of the article soon ac-
quirel reputation, so that now the

i Twellth strect professor not only sup-
plies the hospitals, but has custorcrs

calling upon him every day to a consid-
erable pumber. 1le makes a speciaity
of manufacturinz t» order, and says
that every artifi ial eyes should bz made
to order that it may fit and match prop-
criy.

“Of eourse thire are a great many
lealers in or linary glass eyes,” said the
' professor, *“and thesales inthis country
.lcxcc-.-d §23,000 a year. But such an
i 2ye cunnot be wora a very great length
' of time, and in chanzing it is difficolt
to get one in ail respects the same size,
0 that it is far ! etter in the long run to
have them made to order. There is
more difl :rence between an eye made to
; order, and a stock eye, as we cull them,
i than between the read ymade and customs
: made articles in any other line of busie
The cye must be fitted, else it
will injure the socket and possibly
! affect the sight «f the othereye. When
i n customer comes to m?, I make several
'eyes; ore of them proves a fit, and the
! rest Tsell to optici'ans who carry them
[ in stock.”

*What are they made of?"

{ "The only proper srtificial human
eye is made of cnamel, culored, of
course, to match. The process is a se-

; cret one, ™

“How long will an artificial cye
wear?”

*Two or three years or longer. It
i depends altogether upon the wearer,
| that is upon the nature of the socket.

If the cyc does not fit in some small re-
| spect, it causes an irritation which pro-

i duces :n acid that eats away the eye

i and renders itunbearable,  Then again,

| ersing spoils an artificial cye, and if

| the tear zlands of the waarer flow very
ripilly, aa eye would soon be spoiled

{ Ly being renderci so rouzh and uneven

! that it cou'd not b: worn. Some peo-

| ple, azain, cou’d wear an eye for many

| years™

“How much do they cost?”’

* Wien made to order, as much as
815 or 20, according to the time and
| labor necessasy in securing satisfaction.
{ Sometimes the socket has to be doctored
| before it can bDe fitted. If the old
' patural cye has sll been properly re-
' moved the muscles of the socket form
| a ready cushinn for the artificial orb to
| rest upon, and ia that case it gencrally
moves well with the sound eye. The
reason that s> many wearers of artificial
. eyes have such a fixed, uncanny stares
is that their eyes dou’t fit, and that the
_sockets hav: not been taken propercare
L Of.“ =
i “I; there much ficld for the business?”

©It is calculated that in the popn-
lation of this country about one pzrson

i in five hundred has lost an eys, but, of

! course, they do rot all wear artificial
ones, becauic they caa’t afferd it If

; ws could orly make them sce with arti-
ficial ey.s then the profit would be im-

{ mense. DBut we cannot perform mir-

{acles, and the invention i3 only dor

oroameit. Thare are only three manu-

! facture-s, I believe, in Am-ricy, and not

over 100 inthe world, In France, which

is the real home of the manufacture, the
pustom is to hand down the secret from

! father to son, thesKilled artisans being

! sverse to instructing pupiis other than

i their own relitives, and few (xceptions

are made.”---[New Yorx Commercial

Advertiser.

| ness,
i

\

The Wonderful Graphaphone,
Few people away from Washington,
isays a correspondent of the Atiaata

Constitution,.are aware of the fact that
| svery word uttered upon the floor of
| sither Houso or S:nate, when add ressed
 to cither speaker or president, is taken

lown and appears in the Congressional
"Record. It is true that much time,
| money, paper and printer's ink is
wasted Dby this, Lut neverthelessitisa
fact. But to do this, of course, re-
guires the employment of the most rap-
' id and expericnced stenograph=rs. Five
| of these arz employed upon thefloor of the
Housc simply to take down thespeeches,
debates, ete. The chief of the corps
receives a salary of $8000, while the
| other four are paid $1000 less. These
men simply take down the wordsia
shorthand, working for fiftcen minutes
sach in succession. When each one's
fifteen miautes cxpires he repairs to the

J official i'c:lporter's room, whero ten more

stenographers are cmployed—Itwo to
cach min—to whom aro read th re-
ports taken on the firor, and who take
a copy in shorthand. They then trass-
late this into long hand, udiig a type-
writer to prepare the copy for the
printer. These mea arc paid by space,
getting $1 por column in the Record.
The same is also gono through with in
the Senate daily.

The stenographers have in tho past
few days securcd a machine to facilitate
work which has already proven of ines-
timable value. It is one of Elison's ia-
veutions, and is called the gripha-
phone. The machinc very much re-
sembles a lady's sowiig machine gnd is
worked in the same manner—by a
pedal. The instrument i3 use:l in this
wise: When one of the principal sten-
ographers concludes his flyor report, he
goes to this michine, reads [Eis report
into a funnel conacctiny with the main
cylinder, which is gutti-percha coated,
aud revolves while the point of a reedle
connecting with the tube [rom the fun-
ncl mouthpiece rests against it. The
cylinder envelops a serew which pre-
vents the necdle tracing a firmer line,
When the stenozrapher finishes reading
bis report another opcrator attaches
tubes to the cylinder, e)nncctiag with
his ear:, works the machiae, and the
words of the stenographer are repeated
to bim in the same tone of woice of
the previous talker. The rapidity of
the talk can be regulatel, and the op-
crator can thus with case take down
the exact words Ly the use of a type-
writer or an ordinary pen. The machine
is- certainly wonderful anl cnablesa
person with the assistance of a type-
writer to do ths work of two ordinary
stenographers, who first have to take
the report in shorthaid and then trans-
late it.

The gutta-parcha cylinders, I neg-
lccted to mention above, can b2 stored
away, and years after, if placel upon
the machine, the same words used to-
day will be repeated in the exact tone
of ths speaker of to-diy. Thus should
any record become destroyed these
cylinders may be resorted to.

Anotlier thins abcut this machine is
that a person here can talk for an hour
into one, m:ilthe cylinder to Atlanta,
where by the use of a machine the
exact words used here will b repeated,
thus saving ths labor of writing long

communications.
—_— ———

Raisin Growing.

Having been in the culture of raisin
grap:s for eleven yems, I wiil say that
I have not realized nor lLave 1 scea
others realize ths enor.ous im:aﬁls that
we so often read abeut. Thy business |
is good cnough as it is, anl why not
tell the truth about it! A rood muscat
vineyard after the fiith year, with good
cultivation, will yield from 100 to 150
boxas of raisins to ths acre. A vineyard
is generally seid to be ia full bearing
after the fifth year but onc cannot tell
st what time the vin»s arrive at their
greatest perfection. My vines are eleven |
years old and the last crop was the
largest I have ever gathered, reaching
150 Loxes per acre. Onae hundred bex s
per acre is what a vineyard in good
bearing should average, taking several
years together. If this paint is not
reached it is more likely to be the fault
of the owner than ths vins. No ex-
pensive machinery is required for the
making of raiiias or to prep .re them for
the market, though the cxpense of
labor i considerable. As:uming that
the fruit raiser docs mo work, and all|
the labor his to be pail for, the bills of
expenses an | receipts will b: about like

{ abrowl *on. pleasure bent” frequently

thiz, if proper julgment be used: The
total cxp:nse of cultiviting an acre nf1
grapes, making 100 boxes of raisins §35.
The average price of raisins lor |
the last four y-ars has beea about $1.60
per box. Puttiag the piice at $1.50 for !
the four grwles, we bava a total net
profit of §95 per acrx Many vi eyar:ls
do better. But I give these fi uses lo’
show what may be cxpecied with re-
markably good ecarc. Vincyards have
frequently bean known to produce 2
good variety of grapes cnough the fisst
year after planting to pay expenses of
cultivation, The sccond year Dbrings
from $30 to §50 per acre gross; third
year, $6) to §75. —[Marysville (Cal.)
Democrat.

«Rations of Iron.”

Eiserne Portionen (rations of iron) is
the name givea by tne Militar Wochen-
blatt to ths caaned provisions whici the
German soldier s now comp:lled to
carry in his koapsack or Laversack,
not for immediit - consump:ion, Lut for
use at those times when his comman:l is
removeld from th: base of :upplies or
the quartermaster's department 1s short.
It says: “These victuals of iron are,
during war, to bz used on the evening
preceding a great battle, or better, whn,
tho army making a sudden change of
front, the convoys are for a day or twe
retarded.” Much of this canned pro-
vision is put up in Ameriea, and i said
to be both better and chesp r than the
German. The Beventh Corps (West-

| from

phalian) commanders huve recently ex-

adapted.-—--[Scieatific American,

perimozted with canned chocolat2 and!
cocoa, which, thou:h recminaly light | nose correctly, what is the proper course
refection for a marchin+ colunn, has, on! to take?’

the contrary, been found uxccllcntiy| Student— Lok wise and say noth.

At Moonrise.
How hushed and quiet the gaunt poplars
spring
Beside the lake,
Where the song-weiry thrush, bead undex
w'ngl
Is nestling half awake!
The warm gray lights of evening linger
there
Or gently pass
Along the dappled water and the air
No voica nor music has.

Low on the night's marge yonder, a big
moon,
Cleaving the blue,
Comes up and silvers the bread shades which
soon
The bats flit darkly througzh;
And visions, born of fancy and the night,
Glide to and fro—
Move with dream feet amid the solemn light,
And softly come and go.

Across the moor—else silent over earth
And sky's wide range—

Steals the low lnughter of two lovers' mirth;
How sweet it sounds, yeb strange!

HUMOROUS

A job lot—Doils.

The farmers’ share-—The plowshare.

A writ of altachment—A love lelter.

A stringed insticmont—The clothes.
line.

The fellow that is hard up is apt to
become a man of note.

The barber who dressed the head of s
barrel has been engazed to fix up the
locks of a canal.

Mrs, P.rtinzton claims that there arz
few people nowadays who suffer from
“sugeestion of the brain.”

The average young man who goes

comes back Ly pleasure broke.

The girl whorecently married a young
man on the streagth of a poem he seni
her, 2ook him for better or for verse.

The robin in the orchard,
Is singing all the day,

The frog'et in the evening,
Thrills his tender roundelay.

When an Arab of the desert wants to
inquire if his sister is going to leave
home for a while he says, “Are you
going oasis?”

*Mabel, I have something to say that
I think will astonish you.” *“Wkat is it,
Hary?” “I am going away.” *“0,
Harry! youare always geiting up some
nice surprise for me.

The pitcher had a little ball, and it
was white as snmow, and where the
striker thouzht it was that ball it
It had asudden in-shoot
cu:vs, it had a fearfu drop, and when
the striker wildly struck, that ball it
didn’t stop. “Why does the bill fool
strikers so?" the children all did cry.
“The pitcher twirls the ball youknow,”
the teacher did reply.

wouldn't go.

How Ink Is Made,

Ink is variously composed, according
to the purposcs to which it is to be ap-
plied. Commen writinz ink i3 the per-
tannate of iroa, mixed with alittle gal-
late, held in suspension in water by
means of gum or some other adhering
substance. The gum also preserves the
ink from being too fluid and also serves
to protect the vegetable matter fromde-
composition.

Blue ink has of late years beea much
in demanl. The coloring matter is
said to be sulphate of indizo aad tinct-
ure of iron, or, accorling to auother
recipe, Prussian blue dissolved in water
by mecans of oxalic acid. Red inkis
usually made by boilinz in the propor-
tion of two ounces of Brazil wood ina
pint of water for about a quarter of an
hour, and addinga little gum and
water. This ink is not in demand now,
carmina having supercedad it; this
color is attained 1y a solution of car-
mine aad ammosia, also ad ling zgum,
The great merit of our common wriliag
inkis in the freedom with which it flows
the pen, of rapad
writing, and the maaner in which it
Lates into the paper, so as not to be re-
moved by sponging. The great defect
is in the waunt of durability, Such inki
partake of the nature of dyes. Tho
writing ink of the anci:ats, on the con-
trary, is characterize:l by great per-
mancncy; its basis was finely divided
charcoal, mixed with some mucilagin-
ous or adhesive fluid. Indian inkis of
this character; it is formed of lampblack
and animal glue, with the additions of
perfumes, not necessary, however, to
its use as an iak, and is made up into
cakes, It is used in Chiaa with a
brush, both for writing =snd printing
upoa Chines> paper, and it is used 12
this country for making drawings in
black and white, the different depths
of shale being produced by varying
the dilution with water,

“Writing iok,” said a prominont
manufacturer, to a New York Mail and
Express reporter, *'is now made ia largoe
quantities in New York, avd whereas in
the past we used to import largely, we
now export to almost every couatry.”

————e R — e
The Proper Action.

Medical professor (to student)—“In

a casc which you find difticult to diag-

allowing

ine.'— [Epoch.
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