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Weare told that the wolves devour
sweuty thousand Russians a year.

\ ton of ropes, made from the hair of
1 women of Japan, is used in building
i1, &2 000, 000 Buddist Temple at Kioto.

Poronto, Canada, with 150,000 inhabi-
ts, has no Sunday paper, no open
,, mor street cars on the Sabbath

A well kuown historian has made the
wers that George Washington never
vexd,  There were times in his life
vhean hie walked in a. dignified way
th-ouellt & minuct. But the Father of
vr Country never capered.

Ihe Consolidated Railroad of Con-
ticut has adopted a bell-ringing tell-
The
cur-wheels strike an automatic fixture on
the track as abridge isapproached, and
the warning is then given the who
leugth of the trdin. .

a1 1o warn employes of a bridge.

The Tortland SKlatesmitn speaks of
Oreeon as the land of **the big red ap-
fles.”
adlopting the name in place of “*Web-
o0t “The Red Applé State” sounds
ypctizing, and is full of the sentimen-
4l emories dear to people who love
the King of fruits.

The San Francisco Alta sugzoests

It is said that one effect of the Em-
peror Witliam's death is that fully 50,000
«.ormuns whe fled to England to escape
cone ription daring the Franco-Prussian
war willnow be at liberty to visit the

itheriand without being arrested for de
scrtion, as their offense was only coeval
w.th the Emperor’s reign.

The Jopanese students at Corncll Uni-

vorsity have a way of cooking Enghsh

sparrows 80 that they make a very palut-
ulile dish,and the Japs like them so much
that they make a standir g offer of thiee

cents apiece for all the sparrows brought
to them,

Savs & Washington correspondent:
*“There is no reason for the absurd-re-
yorts that Chief Justice Fuller will have
to shave off his big, beautiful white
mustache in order to meet the traditiona!
W ishies of the Supreme Court.
tice

Mr. Jus-
Mutthews, Mr, .Justice Field and
Mr. Justice | amar, of the present Court
gl wear mustaches,” ;

A great prosligy of memory was Daniel

McCartney, who died in un Towa poor |

house last winter.  He could repeat 200

hymns verbatim, and remembered what
he had eaten for breakfast, dinner and
supper for furty years back, e could

r any number under 40to its sixth
power instantly,  Arnd evenif Ziven a
number aliove 40, as for instance 89, he
would give it its sixth power, 406,451,
2u, i, o a very few minutes,

lowers are making gardens of the
rivements in New York, announces the
Graphie.

them more than ever. At four o'clock

i1 the alternoon on Droadway the pink, |

ve low aml white biossoms will lend to
the promenaders a festival air. ~ There
ire torms of extravagance which every-

v tolerates, and buying flowers isone
of them. A florist as<erts that he did a
bisiness of $47,000 last year in bouyuets
1l boses of faose flowers,
tho= trude i3 adided the dinner and call
fer< the business of this one man must
It
sufely assumed that more than

be wnaily over $100,000 per anoum.
 § ‘l. II-‘
i i

for lowers in New York City alone.

The United States Treasury pays $32,-
(00 a yenr for reporting the debates,
whether Congress sits for one month or
for twelve, as the official reporters, like
mnst of the elerks, are paid by the year,
thoush they seldom do more than twelve
months” work in the twenty-four months
thut make up a Congressional term. Over
#150,000 are appropriated for clerks to
commitiers who have about the snugest
pluces in Washington.  One's day’s time
cich week would in all fairness suflice
for the performance of their duties, and
thut only when ‘Congress is in &ession.
Wien the adjournment takes place the
good clerks go home, and on the first of
every month the Rergeant-at-Arms for-
watils a cheek for the salary due him,
just the same as if he,were engaged in
the Government service every working
day in the year. It requires §us4,000
to keep up the annual pay roll of the
olicers, clerks and messengers that stand
nhout under the dome of the Capitol to
do the bidding of our 401 working Con-
pressmen,

Another idol is shattered in the person
of Miss Minnie Freeman, the Nebraska
i hool teacher, who was reported at the
time of the great blizzard in January last
to have swved her pupils after a diflicult
and heroic struggle. It appears that
the story was an entire fabrication, and
wis telegraphed by her lover,a telegraph
operator, to an Omaha paper. The facts
in the ense are that, instead of tying her
pupils together and accompanying them
hamne, two of the large boys escorted her
home, and say she would have perished
if they had not done so. Notwithstand-
ing the sitnation, she continues to re-
ceive money which the stories of her
Leroisin had prompted kind-hearted in-
dividuals to send her. The Nebraska
State Journal suggests that she would do
nn estremely gmceful thing by turning
over the contributions she has received to
the unfortunate teachers, Miss Hoyee,
\liss =hattuck and Miss Lena WefTalse,
who really performed heroic deeds on
tiis occasion.  Such an act would be all
the more appropriate because Miss Free
man is rich and well, while the other
teichers named are poor snd sulferiug
frim their injuries
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Women seem to be wearing |

When to |

ltion doliars are annnally expended |

A STREAMTHAT FLOWS FOREVER.

In Willow Brook I cast my hook,
And long I stood and waited;

But not a trout could I fling out.
Though well my hook was baited;

Nor did complain, while yet no gain
Repaid my slack endeavor;

I only sought totake a thought
From the stream that flows forever,

But I was told by one not ald
(I wondered he should know it),

The hook must skip, and bob, and dip.
And so, and so, you throw it

And many a trout was hurried out
To pay his deft endeavor—

I only sought to taks a thought
From the stream that flows forever.

His trout now dead, had others bred,
For life is ever flowing:
This willow spray, unfurled to-day,
Bix thousand years was growing.
The ripples glanced, and tripped, and danced,
With steps that lingered never;
While yet | sought to take a thought
From the stream that flows forever,

The brooklet drains the hoarded gains
The mountain-hand secureth;
Each drop is dead that fills its bed,
The stream alone endureth.
Be world on world to darkness hurled,
BSuccession endeth never;
Jehovah's thought bath all things caught
1n the stream that flows forever.
—A. E, Allaben, in Overland.

A “TERRIBLE MISTAKE.”

My, John Jones:

ou are requested to draw two weeks
salary, and for reasons with which I trust you
are acquainted, seek another position.

P. V. Ky1okeR,

President Drovers' Bank.
PHIADELPHIA, Dec. 15, 1887,

How many times John Jones had read

“Iteasons with which I trust you are ac-
quainted.” Ile, the cashier of the Dro-
vers' Bank, dismissed
which he was acquainted. What did he
mean? What were the reasons, and why
was he 5uEposed to beacquainted with
them? These were some of the ques-
tions which he was putting to himself as
he sat in his 100m almost stupefied.

He did not fear inability to procure
another situation. 1

well known and had been too faithful in

why was he dismissed? <

Well, he couldn't find out until the
néxt day, unless, to be sure, he called
upon Mr. Knicker at his home, and that

was in just then.

The fecling of injured innocense is
not altogether unpleasunt after all, and
John finally dispersed the constantliy re.
curring questions, and prepared to go
out. He would go and see Beth, his
Beth, and together they would talk over
i the mutter, and he would decide what

to do.
| _ John Jones had been sick all day. A

blind headache had begun to bother him
before he had left the bank the day be-
fore, and had grown constantly worse all
that night until when morning came he
was unable to go to his business. The
headache was forsotten now: oceasion-
a throb of pain would make him wince
. physically, but his thoughts were too
| thoroughly occupied with that unaec-

countable note to realize the pain.

He soon left the house awd decided to
walk up Chestnut street and thence to
| Bee Beth. He saw no one, did not even
| feel the exertion of walking, until he
| brought up witha bang againsta gentle-
| mun who was going in the opposite di-
| rection. He mechanically apologized
i and started on, but soon did the ssme
| thing again, and saw he was unable to
| think about the present, even enough to
| dodge his fellow pedestrians. He called

a cab and wave the driver orders to take
him to Beth's home, Before he realized
that they had started he was aroused by
the sudden pulling up of the vehicle, and
the man, clambering down trom his seat,

him to get oyt. He did so, and started
up to ring the bell when the driver called
after him. He had forgotien the man's
fee. He paid him, and then pulled the

The door opened and he passed in, not
gpeaking to the servants who admitted
him. [le seated himself and didn't
move for three or four minutes. This
time it wus the servant who aroused him.

“* Who do you wish to see, sir ;"

John then notied for the first time
that he had never seen the man before.
He turned to him, ‘and the man started
back and asked him if he were ill. John
paid no attentior. to his question, but
told him to tell Miss Hughes that Mr.
Jones was in the parlor. Then he set-
tled into his former poesition and did
not move again until Mr. Hughes en-
tered and said :

“Well, sir

John looked up and asked for Beth.

‘“ My daughter is engaged at present,”
gaid Mr. Hughes.

Jeth ensaged when he, her betrothed
husband, was waiting to see her ¢ That
was very strange: he couldn’t under-
stand it. But he said: * Very well, I
will wait.”

** Miss Hughes will be unable to see
you this evening and requested me to
give you this package. 1 am sorry, Mr.
Jones, but I must beg you to discon-
tinue your calls.”

Gireat God ! What did it mean ? John
was thoroughly, painfully wide awake
now, and sprang to his feet.

‘* Bertha can’t see me, and you ask me
to discontinue my visits } P’lease tell
me why " :

He was now standing perfectly straight
and gazing composedly but intently at
Mr. Hughes. -

“I trust that you understand the
reasons, Mr. Jones, as well as I do,” said
Mr. Hughes, with a peculiar look.

Almost the identieal words Knicker
had used in hisnote. John turned with-
out a word and left the house. Ie did
not put on his overcoat, althouch the
night was cold. He tipped his hat over
his eyes and walked. He now realized
how sick he was. His head throbbed
until he thought i1t would burst. What
did he carc? |t even made him smile a
litt'e to think of it. He pulied his hat
down hard, so hard that its tightness
hurt him. He wondered if that would
make his head ache any harder. He
wondered if his head could ache any
harder. If it could he should like to
have it. Hedidn’t notice where he was

ing, but suddenly surprised himself
g; unlocking the door of his house, go-
ing up stairs and sitting down. Ah!
there was the afternoon paper. He
would read the accounts of the misery
of others and smile to think how much
more miserable he was than any of
them., He picked it up, glanced it
over, and was about to lay it down
again when his atteation was arrested by
this hesdling;

this note he could hardly have told. |

for reasons with |

John Jones was too |

his services at his bank to fear that; but [

John couldn’t do in the state of mind he |

'marry him, the

opened the door and stood waiting for |
 glaring at the wall,

‘at his desk.
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is fully prepared to do work with

NEATNESS, DISPATOM,
AFD AT THER

VERY LOWEST PRICES

“A BANK IN A HOLE.”
DROVERS DEFRAUDED BY AN OLD EM-
PLOYE.

What was that? The Drovers' Bank
defrauded? Why, he used to be cashier
at the Drovers” Bank. What a long
time it seemed since he had stood at the
cashier's desk, and yet it was only yes-
terday. He didn’t care now about Mr.
Knicker’s note. Beth's message had in-
flicted a so much deeper sting that he
had almost forgotten the note, but he
would read the article, and he thought
he should feel pleased to learn that
Knicker had been cheated.

“This morning when P. V. Knicker,
the President of the Drovers’ Bank,
reached the otlice, he found a note tell-
ing him that his cashier, John Jones,
was ill, and would be unable to be at
his desk to-day. Mr. Knicker is a very
cargful man in business matters, and he

de€ided to take the duties of cashier!
upon himself until Mr. Jones was in a |
condition to relicve him. He, dccoid- |
ingly, unlocked the vaults and prepared

for work. Soon Adam, Mealie & John- |
son presented a check for a large amount

and, upon referring to the record of |
yesterday’s business, Mr. Knicker found |
that a package of ten $1000 Lills had |
been deposited. e immediately de-

cided to use one of those bills in cash- |
ing the cheek, and, going to the vault,
removed the package supposed to con-
tain them. In counting the money, he
found nine $1000 bills and a 100 bill.
Ou investigation it transpired that the
last person who had handled the bills
was John Jones, the cashier. Before
passing into the hands of the cashier,
the bills had, however, been handled by
four subordinates, wheo reported that
there were ten of the $1000 notes in the
packet when they saw it. It then went
to Mr. Jones, and one of the clerks hap-
pened to be standing near by, when
Jones took it. The clerk noticed par- |
ticularly that Mr. Jones seemed to find

it all right, but that instead of pinning

' the litt e slip of paper with the amount

| marked on it, which 1t is customary to

| place arond packages of money, he with-
| drew one of the bills and laid the others
{ loose on his desk. The elerk was then
called to some other part of the room
rand can give no further information.
Other evidence conclusively shows that
notwithstanding Mr. Jones’s previous
{ integrity he has yielded to temptation
'and gone the way of many others. It is
[ mentioned incidentally that that wvery
| morning Mr. Jones had said he was in
great need of £000, the exact amount
| extracted from the package. Mr.
Knicker, in consideration of Jones's
former uprightness and strict discharge
of duty, will not prosecute.
John read this once, twice,three times.
He only uttered two words: **My God.”
| Falling back in his chair with wide-
open eyes he sat staring at the wall.
The clock ticked away on the mantel
shelf, the fire grew lower and almost
died, the lamp sputtered and smoked,
bt still John Jones sat back in his chair,
staring, staring at the wall. Finally it
gradnally became light, and the noise of
| traflic began in the street. John moved

| uneasily, looked around theroom and got

up.  1lis head, he thought, was aching
somewhat harder than on the night be-
fore, and he bathed it. There was a spot
on his cuff and he put on a clean pair.
Yes, he was sure his head was aching
harder. What was that noiset  Why,of
course, some one was knocking at his
door. He would open it and see who it
was—a messenger  boy. He took the
messaze, opened it, and forgot to read
it. Ie was standing still and wondering
if it was foggy outsideor if his eyes were
dim.

“The lady said to wait for an answer,”
said the boy.

(h, ves. There was that note.
would read it.

“Dear Joun—Come and see me today.
I cannot beliova it Bera."

Who was Beth? Oh! he remembered
now she was the girl who had prmised to
thief. The word, he
thoucht, sounded well, so hesaid it over
and over again. Thief! Thief! Thief!
The boy asked for the answer.

“Well.” he laughed wildly, “‘tellher I
will be there,”

John sat down again, and again began
It was nearly 10
o'clock now, and John got up and put
on his overcoat and hat, serupulously
bru-hed them and went out. He again
took a cab and went to Beth's house.
This time he paid the cabman, and as he
went in wasabout to speak to the serv-
ant when he saw that it was Beth her-
self who had opencd the door. He,
however, was not at all surpiised, but
gaid good morning to her much as he
would have done to the servant,

“0Oh, JJohn, I am so glad you have
come—why, John, are you illf"

He laughed and again said good morn-
ing. lle preceded her into the purlor
and sat down in the same chair he occu-
pied the night before. He was laughing
uuietly to himself all the time. 1Tis head
wus aching terribly now, and that was
very fuuny.

‘“John, dear John, tell me it isn’t true.
I know it is not. I was hasty last nizht,
John; won't you forgive me?"

John looked at her, brushed a speck
from his knee, and laughed a little
louder.

‘John, John, why don’t you answer
mel Why don't you tell me it isn’t true?
But no, I won't ask that, T know it
isn't.” She threw her arms around him
and sank at his side.

He did not move, but stopped laugh-
ing. Oh! how his head did ache. ~No,
it had stopped aching. Where was he!
Oh, yes. . Beth was with him and was
sobbinz, Why was she erying! lle
didn’t remember, but thought that he
was connected with it some way, he
didn’t know how. He lifted her head
from his knee, bent down, and kissed
her. Kissed her many times, aud drew
her up, folding his arms about
her and telling her he was sorry. What
he was sorry for he couldn’t have said.

He got up and drawing her to him,
kissed her again and suid: “Good-by, |

He

| Beth.”

He could see her lips move but he
didn’t hear anything. He went to the
door, opened it, and went dowa to the
street and wondered why the horses and
wagons didn't make any noise. How
silently they went along: how quiet
everything was. He couldn't even hear
his own footsteps. He looked at his
watch and saw that it was nearly 12
o'cluock. The bank had been opened
nearly two hours. He would be late for
business. Well, he would hurry.

|  John had forgotten that he was no

longer cashier ol the Drovers’ Bank, he
only remembered that he would be late
He reached the bank, |
walked in, took off his coat and hat, and
started to go behind his desk. Mr.
Knicker confronted him, and he suddeniy |
saw it all again. The note, the news-

per and the night before at Beth's.
g“hiﬂ man, this benevolent-looking old
gentleman, who was frowning at him
pow, had branded him as a thief.

-dt's a he! it's & lie!” he shouted. !
 Great God, how his head sched. Well, | stautly

| him.

he could go now.

He took down his coat and hat, put
them on, and went out into the street.
How was this? This wasn’t the cit
street he had just left; this was the ol

-grown lane running before his old
ome. How the sun shone! How the
birds sang! There was the yard with
the old farm wagous and haystacks
standing at one side, and yes—ycs—
there was the old tortoise-shell cat sun-
ning himself on the fence. There were
the old milk pans, bright as silver, stand-
ing in & row on the grass by the kitchen
door. But best—far best of all—there
was his mother who had lain in the
churchyard up on the hill for ten years,
holding out her arms to him.

0), mother! O, my dear old mother!"
All was black.

When John regained consciousness
there were many fuces arousd him, but
the lizht was so dim that he couldn’t set
whether he knew them or not. “He
heard some one =ay, in a soft voice: **He
has opened his eyes. Then one of the
faces leaned forward and kissed him. It
was Beth.

**John, John, don’t you know me?"

John lifted his arms and pressed the
sweet face to his breast.

“John, here is Mr. Knicker come to
tell you it is all a terrible mistake.”

John didn’t look at Mr. hnicker, but
kept his eyes on the sweet face close to
His hand gently smoothed her
hair, and he kissed her lips,

“‘Beth, my darling Beth, how I love
you. Of course I forgive you, and we
will zo——." His voice sounded stringe
and weak. How hard it was to talk,
“‘We will go and get married, won't we,
dear? Why, there is mother. Mother,
this is Beth. We are going to be
mar——"

John Jones was dead.—Jnter- Occan.

Incubating Ostrich Eggs.

The ostrich egg is very delicate and
will not keep its vitality for more than
thirty days. Now, as the laying lusts a
couple of months it is evident that hall
of it becomes worthless for setting and
canserve no purpose except as curiosities
in bazaars. It is, therefore, the business
of man to provide against this improvi-
dent character of nature and utilize what
is wasted by that force. No occasion to
go into detuil sbout incubators; the
principle is well known. Practically
they are padded boxes, each holding 13
to 20 eggs and heated by hot water,
which can have its temperature readily
under control. The eggs are taken away
as laid, one always being left in the nest.
Fach one is numbered and dated, and a
list made out with its weight and de-
scription of the parents.  They are kept
in a dry room till the necessary number
is obtained, when they are placed in the
box and the heat is applied. The tem-

he had told Mr. Knicker that it wasa he; 1

\

|
\
a
i

|

perature is forty degrees centigrade at |

first, 49 degreesat the end of eighteen
days, and then 36.5 degrees to the tinish.
During the whole process each egz must
be turned upside down every
at a regular time, This is absolutely
necessary. About the fiftecnth day
The eggzs are examined to see which are
impregnated and which pot. This is
done witha box containng a lamp =and
a reflector, in front of which is an open-
ing which fits an egz supported on the
ottsidde by a little shell. 1f the egg is
clear it will not hatch; if opaque, except

at the larger end, where the air chamber |

is, it goes back to the incubator. Bome-
times the egg is rotten, in which case
the gas formed within forces the liquid
through the shell and turns it yellow.
After 40 daysthe greatest attenticn must
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BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SKETCHES FROM
VARIOUS SOURCES

Then and Now—An Infallible Sign—
A Man of Abllity—Homeward
Bound—A Summer Day's
ldyl, Etc., Etwo

He was a man of somsa account,

And well among his neighbors stood:
For any reasonable amount

His name was good.

He took to drink, and soon his noss
Assunied & tint as red as blood
nd now, as far as eredit goes,
His name is Mud.
—Roston Courier,

An Infallible Sign.

“Mamma,” said the sweet, small boy
before admniring friends. I knew as
Soon us 1 came in there was folks visit-
ing here”

“Did you, darling?® said the fond
mother, trying to wilt him with her eye;
“how did you know "

*‘Oh, you had your company voice
on."—Dtmit Free Press.

A Man of Ability.

‘ Do you know if Brown is & man of
ability, Dumley 1"

*‘1don't know anything about Brown
or his ability cither, and dou’t want to
know. He refused to lend me twenty-
five doliars six months ago, and | hava't
noticed him since.” -

‘‘He seemis to be a man of financial
ability, Dumley. *—Epoch.

Homeward Bound.

Purser (making **dinner talk”—*Glad
you made up your mind to come back
with us, Mr. Venu. Did you go every-
where you intended !

F'a Veou —*Yep: didn’t miss nothin’.
Went all through Italy, 'n’ all over.”

I'urser—**You spent some days at
Venice, of courss:" B

I a Venu—**Nop. Meant to, but when
we got thar, ther’ was a fiood or some-
thin® and the bull place was under water,
Everybody zoin' round in boats. So we
cleared right gut.”

Ma Venu—*"We was so disappointed !
Inter- Ocean.

A Summer Idyl

When the summer sun is shining, and

the tendrils green are twining, aud the

| southern breese is gentie as the voices

in a dream, then the man, for pleasure
wishing, takes his pole and goes off
fishing, to some cool, sequestered valley,
where disports the glad<ome stream.
On the bank he sits and fishes, breath-
ing blue, corrossive wishes that he never
had been guilty of a trip so void of glee
and the bauk where he's abiding, sad-

[ denly goes downward sliding, and the

day |

| streamlet bears him gently down, toward

the sullen sea. When he reaches shoce
and scrambles, through the waste of
thorn and brambles, there are solemn-
voiced mosquitoes, hungry for his
princely biood; there are wasps and
things to fight him, there are rattle-

| snakes to bite him, till he gives a howl
L of frenzy, and starts homeward through

|

be paid day and night to listen for the |

noise of the chick. On the forty-third
day a small hole should be in the shell
nearthe ar chamber, which has already
been marked with a pencil. Next day
this hole is enlarged so a8 beiter to notice
any movement inside. When this is
geen the shell must be broken, the mem-
hrane torn away, and the chick freed,
taking care to u-¢ the greatest delicacy
in every movement. The chick is

I
\

wrapped up and kept warm for 24 hours, '

when it has a very small lot of fincly-
chopped greenstulf with a few bread
crumbs.  Un the third day it gets alittle
miik; on the sixth a little grain with
the vegetablesand a little water to drink.
—Aid the Year Round.

— e ——————

An Able-Bodied lowa Fish Yarn.

Mr. Thomas had a large farm on the
Missouri bottoms near Sioux City.

|

iL|

wus all fenced with barbed wire, there |

being two miles of such fencing on the
place.  He bhappeped in Sioux City just
about the t ime that the gorge up the
river had dammed the water to sucha
prodigious height.  Foreseeing  that
when the gorge broke it would be likely
to raise the water to such an extent as to
flood his farm, he rode hastily home and
made preparations accordingly. His
stock and all that was movable was
transferred to higher ground. Then he
anil his hired men proceeded to impale
small chunks of meat on every bark of
that wire fence. It was a biy job, but
it was finished just as the river began to
cover the lower pasture lot. For twenty-
six hours the water stood five feet above
the ton of the highest fence post, and
when it receded the most remarkable
sight was revealed. From every barb,
except three, of that two miles of fenc-
ing, hung a fish. There were pickerel,
bas-, pike, snckers, and every other im-
aginable variety. A simple calculation
will show precisely the size of the haunl.
It was a tive-wire fence, each wire hav-
ing thirty-six barbs to the rod, making,
as any school-boy can tell you, a total of
113, .00 barbs to the two miles of fenc-
ing. There were three barbs that had
caught nothing, so that there were only
115,147 fish, Perhaps the most remark-
able part of the story is to come. From
that day to this in all parts of the Missis-
sippi river there have been caught just
three fish, the exact number that didn’t
get caught on our friend's barbed-wire
fence.—Jowa Falls Register.

Our Eyes are Close Together,
The effort of the War Department to
secure a fleld glass for the service of
greater power than the one they now
us=e, has discovered the fact that the eyes
of the average American are closer

together than those of men in foreign |

countries. The double glass, known as
the field glass, now used. is weaker than
that used in the armies of Europe. 1Itis
of only from five to six powers—entirely
too weak for the purpose. The only
gluss they can get of sufficient power is
a single spy-glass, which 1s defective in
that it does not take in a broad enough
field. ‘The best military field glass in
use is that with which the German army

is supplied. An attempt was made 10|

adept them by the War Department,
but it was found that the eyes of the

~
|

|

glasses were so far apart that they could |

not be used by Americans, The Depart-

ment is studying now 1o overcome this |

difliculty.— Pitts'mry Dl'.r].'atdl.

A broken wire can susp in twain in-
the intercourse of pations,

the mud.

Concluded He Was Mistaken.

“*Miss Kacktus,” said the young man
at the Arizona hall, casually resting his
hand on the butt end of his six-shooter,
**] believe the next waltz i1s mine, isa't
i’

“I think vyou are mistaken, Mr.
Roundup,” said another young man who
wasstanding by, as he pointed ina care-
less, easy manner at M ss I acktuss card

| witha bowie knile cighteen inches long;

“my nume is down for that walte.™

“You are right; Mr, Lariat,” rejoineil
Mr. Roundup, with his eyes on the glit-
tering blude. — Clivrago Tibune,

-

Tommy's Remarkable Standing.

Pa—*"Tommy, how do you stand in
your class ™

Tommy—**I'm the sixteenth, pa.”

**You lazy little rascal I

A few days later pa asks Tommy
l;_:flill :

“‘How do you stand now in your classi
Ilave you gone up any "

“I'm the seventeenth?™

“Why the other day you told me you
were the sixteenth”

“Yes, but a new boy was put in the
class yesterday.”— leras Sirliuys,

A Queer Dish

Two gentlemen who had eome into a
restaurant one day, had scarcely seated
themselves at the table when a wmter
rushed up and asked, “*What shall 1
bring you, gentlemen !’

“0h dear,” said one of the gentlemen
impaticntly, give us a little respite!”

*All right " said the waiter, and dis-
appeared. ‘

They had been looking over the bill
of fare about five minutes, and were
waiting rather anxiously for the waiter
to return and take their order, when he
came up suddeuly, as if in breathless
huste.

“Sorry, gentlemen,” said he, but the
respite is all out M New York News,

Conld Think So.
Two men on a milway train began to

| discuss a book which the newsboy had

left on the seat.

] think it is ry weak thing, "
said one of themnt xamined it awhile

ago, and [ see ti he

weak and ill drawn.”’

Be sure 1o give us & trial bafore oen-
raciing wilk asyoos eise

Working in the Dark.

““Ma and 1,” she said, shyly, ‘‘are more
like sisters than mother and daughter.”

“Yes!” he said, with a lingering in-
flection on the afterguard of the ‘“yes”
which rose clear to the ceilifig.

“Yes, indeed,” said the girl, the rogy
flush on her cheeks making her infinitely
more beautiful than ever. **Ma and
are inseparab'es. We have never been
separated a single day since I was a lit-
tle baby.”

“N-no!" he said, this time with an in-
flection on the second section of no that
went only half way to the ceiling sod
back again.

**Oh, dear, no,"” the girl went on, in
her artiess way, *“‘and ma and I alway»
said that when I was married she was
going to love my husband like her own
son, and come and keep house for us.™

flex. Then he rose up slowly and firmly
and said that he had & note in bank to
take up at 3 o'clock, and as it wss now
9:30, he woun!d go. Aod he did go.
And hedidn't come back again. Not
never. And ma said to the girl:
“That's where you missed it in not
fully trusting yourmother. Why didn't
you tell me that man had been married
before? Had 1 known hg was a widower
I would have played the ‘Home for old
Women’ racket on him."— Burdette.

TL.ove's Labor Lost.

““Now, George, dear,” said a fond lit-
tle Newark wife to ber husbaod of a
year the other day, *‘this is your birth-
day, isp’t it ¥ You see | didu't forget if
you did, and I've been working dread-
fully hard for four months to get a sur-
prise for you, and I'm going to give you
something that's all my own work ™

She drew back a silken scarf as she

| spoke and George saw before him a large

| closely,
| natural look this old stamp has.”

charucters are |

}
«¢] like it very much,” the other man

replied. *I think it is one of the finest
pieces of fiction ever produced in this
country.”
] don’t see how
that.” )
+] do. for, you see, I wrote it."—Ar-
kansas Traveler.

you can think

The Manager's Speech.

Tt was in 8 Washington theatre one
night and an opera company was play-
ing. One of the singers was taken ill,
and it was necessary to notify the audi-
ence of the change of cast. The manager
elected to do it. *“The fellows will hear
a speech to-night,” he said.  “The-e
things are always made ndiculous and
silly, but I'll show you how to speak to
an audience.”

He went out before the curtain. The
audience rave him a reception and then
waited for lus speech.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he began,
“Washington has always been the home
and centre of all that is artistic. Music
has been more carefully nurtured here
than anywhere 1n the world, and the
best and greatest of oper—"

At this point a voice in the gallery
ealled out **iiats!" The manager stopped,
looking blandly a the sudience.

“Mr. Smith is sick this evening, and
Mr. Clark will sing in his place.”

Then he bowed and wal.ed off. He
did not comment on the speech to the
listening crowd behiud thescenes,

oil painting in a frame that he knew he |

would have to pay at least §25 for whkean
the bill came in.

“Now, my dear,” she said glecfully,
“aren’t you surprised I Didn’t know [
could paint, di(f youi! 1 couldo’t four
months ago, but I painted every bit of
that picture myself.”

“You did " said George, “*well, I am

surprised. How perfectly natural those
cows are,” -

“Cowsi Why, George, those are
horses.”

**Oh, so they are; [ wasn't looking
1 was so taken up with the

“That stump! Why, my dear hus-
band, that's a man.”

“*0h, of course it is. 1 see it plain
enough now, and I suppose that is his
little dog running by s side. Looks
wonderfully like our little Fido.”

‘*Gieorge, it isn't a dog; it's a little
boy '™
““Why, I -I—the picture isn’t in a
good light, is it! Let's move it around
a little. There; that's better. You have
suceceded wonderfully with that moun-
tain in the distance,”

“George, where are your eyes? That
isn't & mountain —it'8 a hay stack. ™

“So it is
I've been looking-all the time at that
preity rustic bridge.”

*“There's no bridge in the picture.
You must mean that mil fence.™

**No, surely not. What is the matter
with this light? See, now it is a fence,
and there's 8 white cow lying down
on——"

“(icorge Jenkins, that white cow lying
down is a lady in a white dress sitting
on a fallen log. You're making fun of

the picture and =
**No, no, my dear, [—I—"
“*You're just as mean as you——"

“Now, now, Jdearie, | —I—"

“You're horrid; you just are! I'Hl
never paint another picture as long as 1
live. [ never will."—JD:troit Pree Pres.

Indian Physie.

A complete catalogue of the contents
of a single medicine bag would excite
the reader’s wonder and provoke asmile,
There were dried herbs in quantity,
lenves, barks, roots and stems. lHere a
claw, there a tooth, yonder an ear. One
package contsined & beak aud a feather,
another a human nail Our search
brought to light small images of wood
carcfully wrapped and labeled. These
were the totems that preside over the use
and cffect of the medicines, and without
their presence in the pouches the skill of
the Indian doctors would avail nothing.

The initistion Into the fraternity of
medicine men differs, as do " schools
they profess to practice. 1o the far

pnorth the candidate is compelled to de-
vour, alive, a young dog, while the as-
sembled crowd dguce around him. In

other instances physical torture alone ean |

lift one to the dignified position of med-
icine man, and some enthusiastic sspir-
ants have been known to endure excru-
ciating pain for days in succession.

As to the cures performed by the In-
dian douctor, some of them belong to the
catulogue of the remarkable. They fail
oftener than they cure, which shows that
their knowledge of the healing art is
Limited. They will gorgea patient with
food when nothing at all should be
taken into the stomach, and will place
one in the sweat tent when common
sense ought to teach them that such a
prescription means speedy death. I
have known the Indian doctor to pow-
wow over a sick child when the mother
begued him to administer a simple rem-
edy which would have brought reliel.
The mortality among Indian children is
largely increased by the foolish incanta-
tions of the lauded medicine men.—
Ifl‘!l‘""l l!-:y-u-'nt.

A Doz Rescnes His Misiress,

Mme. Burnot, an elderly Parisian
bourgeoise, has good reason to be grate-
ful to her Newfoundland dog Phocbus.
She was preparing her soup when she
suddenly felt herselfl seized from behind,
and five fingers were planied on her
throat. She had been attacked by the

son of her concierge, n big, hulking |

scoundrel, who had deserted from the
army after having robbed oneof his offi-
cers, and was living with his parents in
Paris. Just as the would-be murderer,
who was on the lookout for plunder,
pulled out his pocket-handkerchief lor
the purpose of gagzging his victim, the
dog Phoebus sprang at him and made
him relas his grip of the woman. . The
scoundrel was frightened by the animal
and ran away, but was captured by the
police outside the house. He has been
sentenced at the assizes to eight yeamns'
penal servitude. —London Telegraph.

Prince Bismarck's Wife.

Prince Bismarck's wife is said to be a
typical “*hausfrau,” with never a ihought
above petty domestic details. The
Crown Prince’s wife is of the same
nature. In their eyes it is a little short
of iofamous for the Emiujw to read
philosaphy, advocate the higher educa-
tion of women, and take an intelligent
interest in the affairs of the Empire and
ot the world. Yet her breadth of in-
tellect and force of character have never

vented the Empress from being »

| model wife and s model mother.— Neu |

| York Tribune.

e ——

THE LITTLE SCHOOL HOUSE.

1o the Fittle white school bouse just under the
Be cheerful. A light heart lives! hill .

long. | Half hid by the maples, anl closs to the mill
The most profound joy has more of  Whose wide spreading branches affords

WORDS OF WISDOX, ]

gravity than gaiety in it. swoet shade
Shame comes to no man unless he ' As we listened 40 the mausic the old mill whesl
himself helps it on the way. | made

Remember, every moment of resist- | With its buzz and whirr, its clatter and din,
ance to temptation is & victory. | 1% marshaled us out, and ushers] w in

The end of man is an action and not a | A pleasanter resting place could ne'er have
thought, though it were the noblest. been found,

Work and play sre necessary to each | Than this roomy and airy old pleasure ground,
other, but they should not be mixed. The swallows were nesting under the eaves,

He who buys hath need of a hundred | And glimpses of sky shining blue through tha

What-am 1 thinking of? |

eves, sud he who sells hath enough of |
one.

a magistrate, but he must die as a

“Oh-h!" William said, with a circum. § ™%

Nothing is 80 contagious as example:
we are nerer either much good or much
evil without imitators.

Wickedness may pﬂ‘: for s while:
| but, in the long. run, who sets all
| knaves at work will pay them.

A man of strong character always
make enemies, but because & man has
many enemies you cannot be quite sure
that he is & man of strong character.

Teach self-deniul, and make ity prac-
tice plessurable, snd you create forthe
worlga destiny more sublime than ever
fssued from the brain of the wildest
dreamer.

Those who, in confidence of superior
capacities or attainments, disregard the
common maxims of life, should remew-
ber that nothing ean atone for the want
of prudence; that negligenceand irregu-
larity long continued will make knowl.
edge useless, wit ridiculous and geaius
| contemptible.

: A Clown's Expensive Fun. |
| Fearing the penalty of being detained after

The Russian clown, Turoff, of the
Petersberg Ciniselli Circus, trotied a
well-trained and knowing-looking hog

| out into the arena, pud caused it to carcy
| and fetch sundry objects in obedicnce to

| style. ‘Theaud coce was delizhted, and
|insil71.‘d on an encore, whercupon the

clown threw s paper rouble not= into
the arcoa and ordered the pig to fetch it
to him. Piggy trotted up to the nole,
{ sniffed at it disdainfully, and finally,
potwithstanding the vituperations and
ob,urgations of the clown, deliberately
turned its back upon the note and trotted
away. On secing this, the .clown
shrugged hLis shoulders, and addressing
the p'g, exclaimed: ““Well, after all, you
are pot to be blamed! Ifa man Like
| Wishnegradski (the Minister of Fnance)

is unabie to raise the rouble note, surely

like yourself, to do so!” ‘lhe Minister
of Finaace was indigeant, and on the
| following day the clown was summonecd
| into the presence of General Uresser,
chief of the city police, and ordered by
him 1o jail for a period of three days.
On emerging from prison, the clown
waited until one night, whea General
Gresser, with his family, was present at
the performance in one of the boxes, As
| soon as he saw the chief of police, the
clown drovea whole troupe of tmined
pigs into the arena, and made them squat
down all in & row on chairs, Thercupon
he explained to the public that, during
his imprisonment, he had attempted to
pass away the time by learsing German,
and then, with the object of thowing the

sadience what progress he had made, ho |

turned to the pigs, and addressed them

in that language. Cogumencing with the
smnllest pig, he exclaimed, as he ten-
derly pa'ted its snout: *‘You are only a
little pig, but you,” he added, 1o the
next one, “‘areé gresser (the German patols
for bigger), aod you,” turning to the
| third, *‘are also gresser, while you,”
turping to the fourth, “‘are a very big

ig The audience fairly roared with
{'nut_:hlrr. but General Gresser considered
that he had been grossly and publicly in
sulted, and immediately left the build-
ing. The same night the clown was
| arrested, and when last heard of, poor
I Turotff was on his way to Siberia, where,

at hard labor in the =alt-mines, he will

have time to reflect on the folly of pok-
| ing fun st the chief of the Czar's police.
| —Agonaul,

e ——

Dealing With Lanaties

Many anecdotes are parrsted to illus-
| trate the tact required in dealing with
lunatics. Among the inmsates of an asy-
lum pear Philadelphia was & man who
| was considered perfectly harmless, but
| who, having no home, was allowed to
F remain there, heing employed to show
visitors around. The doctor weat on
the roof with him one day to see about
| repairing it, when the man suddesly
:
|

tursed and suggested that they should
jump down to the ground together. Im-
mediately the doctor replied: *No, dou’t
let’s do that. Any one can jump down.
| Let's go down and see if we can jump
| up.” The lunatic considered the

| **well taken,” and agreed.

| The head of & private asylum in Eng-
[

land was in the bathe room watching & | moirs the (ealuwry Uom
| heea publishing some o

pumber of lunatics bath, whea one ol

| his orders in the most approved canive |

1

i Making picture so pleasing on memory’s wall.
Oné may live like a conqueror, a king, l Bt e wp et e

| Trough the wide open windows the summer

IOntlnmu;hwmhbeucbm. narrow and

| foot.
one candot expect a poor igoorant piy, |

| ters record.

| the fruit prescrvers.

point | well as his lack of what is called shrewd.

them called out: *“‘lLet’s duck the doe- |

tor,” and they all took up the ery. See-

ing his danger, the doctor said at vsce:
| “Adl right, boys, but suppose you give
| acheer for him first:™
their cheeriog brought 1the keepers in to
his rescue. The same doctor was in &
room with & lunatic who bysome means
had possessed himsell of & carving knife
The lusatic informed him gravely that
he had been ordsined by God to cut him
into little pieces, and much a3 be re
gretied it, he should be obliged to do it
““Very well," said the doctor, “of course,
if that is the case, I shall make no st
| tempt to preveat you, but [ see your
| knife necds sharpening. Allow me to
| fetch a grindstone for you. And no ob-
| jection being raised, the quick witted
doctor made his escape. —New Pork Post.
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Flannel Made of Vegetables,

Vegetable flannel is & textile material
Iargely manufsctured in Germany from
the pinus sylwestria. The fibre is spun,
knitted and woven into unde ts
and clothing of various kinda, for which
| medical virtues are ciaimed. There are
| two establishments near Breslau, in
{ which pne leaves are converted into
| wool
verting the pine needle into wool was
discovered by Mr. Pansewitz. In the
hospitals,
Vienua aud Breslau, biankets made from
that material are exclusively used Une
| of their chief advantages is that no
vermin will lodge inthem. The material
is also used as stuffing, closely resembies
horse hair and is one-third of its cost.
When spun and woven the thread re-
sembiles that of hemp, snd is made into
jackets, spencers, drawers and stockings,
flannel and twill for shirts, coveriets,
body and chest warmers and knitting
yarn. They keep the body warm with-
| out hesting, and are very dursble. The

' yeluse of those masulactures.

and the noise of | and one day called on the general to 1n-

| lny tefure him.

fisnnels. The process for con- |
| and a royalty,” he said. o Welster o

rnitenmﬁu and barracks of |

. more valuable than Uwxsai's

factories are lighted with gas frow the

leaves,

they recall

The signal for entering now falis on the ear,

“Tis the old school bell ringing, in tones loud
and clear.

To hasten the loiterer that lags by the wav,

And bids the busy ouss osass {rom theer play.

Refrain from their mischief, laughter and
fun,

Be ecarnest and studioas, for school has begun,

On through the sntrance that leads 8o the
room, '

With never a sunbeam to lighten the gloom,

Weenter the school room so narrow aod low,

winds blow

And the murmur of voices floats out on the
dr-

Asthey answer the roll call or join in the
praver. -

low,

Are bright faces shining, with bealth’'sroddy
glow,

Over evercise poring e>me are earn=-t intent,

While an occasional urchin on mischiel s
=mt;

school,
Ur committing to memory soms unpieasand
rule

We gaze at the old Hesks, grimy and biack,
And a bost of fond memories carry us back
To the bright days of childhoxd so happy anld
gay.
E'er sorrow or trouble coull drive them
AWERY
Reluctant to leave it, T paus= on the ill, i
Breathe a prayer for the school house just
under the hill
—Good Housmbrrping.

PITIL AND POINT.

Military measures—Right foot, left

A headlong man is not & man with »
long head.

Only a question of time—A fast trot-

An ‘old
Post-office.

The crow very rarely leaves a place
without caws

Half a loaf would never
thorough loafer.

There is no such word as “fail” smong
Their gaotto is:

stamping-ground”—The

satinfy a

n.l t.“"l

Shakespeare was not a broker. baut
who e¢lse has furnished so many stock
nuotations,

Real estate owoers don't like children,
buf they bave no objection to pay rents
— Bosten Courier.

Station Cry: *“Will you have a han-
som, gentleman?™ Pretty ygirl —sotto
voce: *I wonder who'd want a homely
onel” = Phil sdelphia Call.

In the bright lexicon of youth ghere is
no such word as fail, but later on, when
the youth gets into business for himself,
then the word shows up is good shape.

She (st the maces)—"What's the
trouble at the judge's stand, Georgel™
He—*There is some dispute over the
last heat.” She—**Aren’t their thermo-
meters all alike, Georgel" —Sirlings.
Mbere was a young man in Japan,

W ho wrote verss after this pan
But the populace roe,

' As you may supposs,
And they wipad out that wretchal young
maan.
-

—(ourirr-Jowraal.

A grandma with & small boy bearded
a car the other day, and the coilector
rang the indicator twice. *““What = that
for!” she smaked. “'That's two o'clock,™
answered the oy, In a minute or two
another passenger got on, asd again the
register rTung. “Three o'clck™ ex-
slaimed the old lady ss she bobbed
sroand on her seat. *‘My stars! but
bow time does fly in the city!"—Nee
York Newe

Grant's Lack in Selling His Book.

leouard Swett told an interesting
story the other day, illustrative of Gen-
eral Grant™s traditional good luck, as

ness in commercial dealings. When
Grant was engsged in  writing his me-
any, which had
his wor articles
inthe Contury Mapazine, offered him
$10,000 for the manuscript of his bouk.
Webster, the publisher, also had his eve
on the alert for the forthcoming work,

uire about it. Grant was seated st his
3e-t. about to attach hs signsiure to
the Uentury Company's contract, which
it had apparently never
occurred 10 him to ssk more for his lite-
rary production. Webster intimated
that he would like to make an offer.

“If it would not be impertinent.™ he
said. **l would like to inquire how ma h
the Contory Company sgrees 1o pay you ™

“Ten thousand doliars,” Genernl Grant

*Then I woulda't siga
just yer," said Webster.

“Why not "

“Hocause | will pay you $30, 000,

General Grant opened his eyes with
amazement. It had not cccurred to him
to set 8o high a value on his work. he
bad not thought of dickering beyond
the first offer. But be did not sigu the
contra L

Alterward Mark Twain, Webster's
relative and busine-s partner, called and
told the general that none of the publish-
ers bad ofered him what his manuseript
was worth.  *‘] will give you $180,6 0

the comtract

Co, became Grant's publishers. The
firm has grown rich out of Grast’s beok,
and Graat's family has been pail over
'al‘.'m.

s And Geant's book,™ ssld Mr. Swelt,
in copclusion, ~will become a classi
{ ommeg. La.
ries. | consider it the grestes: achiev
ment of General Grant's wosde fal 1l
to have written suchs work wilh death
looking over his shoulders. — CA cmge
Times,

Chirago froit dealers are baying large
tracts of land in Sonsora, Mexico, 1o en-
gage in o1ange ©




