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FSTAELISHED IN 187,
F,I: _ moantain 1n the world
. 1.-tablished Everest in the
) s1a M nut Hercules, in New
, vq sirink a good deal after it
gas [ aenr !
- —
ot Vot Worll prints a list
o_,r ' N, Yorkers who will hawe to
I'"-"ﬁ rneame tax of 81000 and un-
“'r . W W. Astor’'s tax is set at
gi= v Mre Hettie Green pays
mo! 4n ALY other woman.

= Joepieed rabbit of Aunstralis is

eine sntionsly inquired for by the

Britis contrictor, records the
Avorooan Acrienitarist, who sees a
possilic enpply of cheap and whole-
g rofoo L for the army in that direc-
tioa

The etock of the Pullman Cempany,
e Gon 000 gell for 8174 to 8172 a
ghore ‘par value being 8100). 'The
¢ompany pays on this 836,000,000 of
ot ok a lividend of two per ccnt.,pay-

g le quarterly, or eight per ceat. per
punam

Three Yundred Japanese reside 1n
Now York City. They do not live to-
grtiwor in a colony like many other
foroiguers, beenuse they are divided
br their interests into distinet classes,
in wldition, they aro wealthy
enough to be able to live wherever
they

anid,

1 »
piease,

-

Alaska's mail serviee has heretofora
been dependent upon Eskimo dogs.
lerndeers, however, are so much bet-
ter for the purpose that the Govern-
ment hus imported several families of
Iaplauders to teach the natives of
Alaska how to train and use this ani-
Funl,

A promoter in California proposes
$o butll an eleetric railway through
the monntains sixty-two miles to the
Yosemite Valley, and, by utilizing the
water power, furnish electrio light and
motors for all that region. About
4000 tourists visit the Yosemite every

year, paying 835 each for the stage
rile,

Fronon statesmen, notably M. Ye-
viio, ure cndeavoring to extend to
Frineo the benetits of the American

Lonestend, and as there 1s no word in
tha Prencel tongue which 1s a proper

epuvaient for it, the word “home-
ster 1795 retainel in a bill that has
been tutroducedl in the (Miv abher of
]'.-. 1iyes

T r 0ll Handel is to be stripped of
s Lonors, laments the New Orlearps
Piosvane.  Tbe erities eall him a
pacmrist, anl Dr. Chryssander is
6ot to assue a learned eeries of
vooraes eallel ““Ihe Sources of Hane
wis Works,”  Tho great musician is
1w ool company, however, Crities

Itz ago demonstrated that there was
thiny original about Shakspeare's

works, cxeept his genias,

— ——————— - A =

A ecientist employed by the State
¢f Indiana reports that the supply
of natural gas ia Hoosierdom will
#oou be exhansted, and that the same
fate nwaits gas fields wherevar they
may exist.  He does not rest this up-
on uis bare assertion, ‘adds the Detroit
Froo Press, butgives reasonsat length
wlhich admonish the holders of natural
g4 stock to let go if thay can.

m— - |

One of the tricks of traje ix for tha

spkeepers in London to weiude the
weight of the paper in which articles
sold are enveloped. It has beeu showa
tLat a huge profit is made in
For instance,
Control

this way,
the report of the Pablie
Department of th: County
Uonnell states that in a recant case it
was shown that & firm of tea dealers
£ .1 as quarter-pounds of tea packets
%lich contained four drachms weight
paper, snl that on this the firm
profited to the extent of some thon-
eands & vear. The result of the in-
vestigation 1u Landon was that oat of
583 bags of tlo
delivery 427

the

over two per

0‘

it weighed ready for
were fuunund of deficient

weight, deficiency

:num.uting to
cent. . 11 409 packages
tound to be short

weight, while out of 233 packagzes of

ot SUgAr 377 were

tea ninetv-nine were short weizht t5

the extent of over two per cent. In
siiition to the loss by weigat of the
wrapper, 1t was found that in & num-

ber of cases the gross “t.'l..ht of the

Packets was short

|
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EY THE WAVES,

Crisp and enriing, o7t unfurling
Caps of silvery foam, |
Hoste the breakers, frolie makers,

Chasing playmates home,
Tripping, skipninz, slippinz,
Fust the ehiideen fiy
Up the

z, drippleg,

shingle, 1005 44in ol Ge

8o the day zoes by,

Wave sunshine gleaming,
In the sining san Is,

Gay and merry, Yold anl cheery,
Delve the small bhrown han: is,

Driftinz, lfiing, riftine, sifting,
'Neath the smiling sky

i9 ¢ rl""n ne

Ll |

Ou the shingle pleasures mingle,
And tho day goes Ly

Great clonds glowinz, wild winds blowiaz,
Night draws on apace;

3

Eyes deep yearning see the hurning
Lamps in starry space

Flying, sizhing, low replying,
Thoughts salute the sky *

Home wo gither, 0' Our Father,
And theday goes by,

Mary Ruth Rogers, in Harper's Bazar.

ASTREA.
EY HELEN FOREEST GRAVES,

HE big clock
in the City
Hall cupola
pointed to
the hour of
twelve, the
chimes of
Old Trinity
had just east their mantle of music to
the winds, and the roar and tumult of
Broadway rose to the open windows

| of room No. 19 in the Nutley build-

ings hkethe hum of a monster beehive.

Old Jethro Black sat patiently, with
his hands on his pepper-and-salt knees,
and the sultry wind - lifting the few
strazgly hairs fro:n his bald head, his
eyes fixed dream#y on the floor.

“If Keturah Jones were here, them
boards wonld be scoured whiter'n they
are now, I guess,” he thought,

Astrea, grand-daughter, was
coiled up in a big leather office-chair,
her scared eyes fittting restlessly from
one object to another, while the rows
of musty law books kept an unwink-
ing wateh from their shelves above and

his

. the little office boy played marbles in

the hall bevond.

“‘(irandfather,” murmured Astrea,
“I—I think I'm just a little huogry.
Is there one of those chicken sand-
wiches left ?”

The old mun slowly unfolded =
thrifty brown paper packages that re-
posed in one of his coat pockets.

““Just one,” said he, ‘‘and cherries,
Lut they're sort o’ erushed up.”

“But, grandfather, what will youn
eat?”’

“Me? 1 ain't hungry, chill. I ate
lots 0" breakfast.”™ .

Are there not some pious fictions
which the recording angel will slor
over when he makes up the debit and
the eredit of ns poor mortals?

Astrea crept close to the old man's
knee, and nibbled eagerly at the re-
mains of the luncheon.

“Grandfather,” she whispered,
“New York's an awful big place. I'm
came here. I—I'm
afraid of New York, ain’t you?"

Just then the sound of brisk foout-
the door

flew open, and a tall, well dressed man

alinost BOrry we

steps echoed ou the stairs,

entervil.
““Hal o™

with a penetrating

1eted.

W h}'. n
giance, *‘it's Cousin

he ejaca

Jethro Black, isn't1t?  And little Star
Eves, grown into. a big girl! The

otlice ‘.-.-:.' told me some one had been
but I rnever

waltine here for

thl‘ll_l.‘.h[ o
**We went to your house on

me ;
vou!’

Madi-
explained Mr. Black, in
a subdued way, *‘bat there wa'n't no
~pe to home but a cleanin’ woman,
with her heal tield up in a red hanke-
sher, anl she said the folks was gone
to Bar— Bar--some barbarous place oz
other. [ can’t rightly recall. the

ns

gon avenue,”

me."’

Ihe getitleman langhed.

*¢OL, Bar Harbor!” said he. ““Well,
she spoke trunth. They are gonel”—
for in Cousin Jethro's wrinkled face
he traceisome lineaments of. doubt.
“I've only come back to town fors
day or two myself. Going back this
afternoon. Well, what can I do for
vou?’ sitting down with s genial
smile.

“It's said the old
man. ‘A trea, she's seventeen now,
znd there don't seem to be nothin' for
her to do 1 Kidd's Valley. She's a
!, anl that year vour
ittle Barbara ad the whoopin’ cough,
and the hull family came out to stay

about Astrea,”

sinart, handy ga

J

the summer, your wife took consid™- |

able notice of Astrea.”

“Yes, I remember that yenr," said
Mr. Eldon. ““You were very kind te
us. You refused to accept any com-
pensation, and Mra. Blsck nuarsed lit-
tle Barbe back to health very tender-
Ty,

’ *‘Betsey’'s dead and gone now,” said
the old man, swallowing & lump in his
throat. “‘And we mnever expected to
charge onrrelationsnothin’ for breath-

iu’ God's fresh wir and eatin’ the ber-
ries that growed on every bash. Bal

about Astrea. T've got to go West to
live with my sister's husband—a poor
paralytic creetur. 1 dunno’s I've ex:
plained to you that things have sort o
ruon down in Kidd's Valley. We've had
to part with the farm, and now that

Hezekiah Hall needs care, it makes s
gort of home for me. But they hain’t

no room for Astres, so I've brought
her here. I thought maybe your wife
could think up some wany for ker to
earn a living. She's a tall, strong gal,
you see, and nice-lookin’, too” —As-
-t1ea hung down her head and blushed

—““and she might help your gals with

the housework, or mebbe get a place
somewkere where she'd be treated well
and not put to too hard work.”

Mr. Eldoa serewad his movth into a
whistlin 7 shape.

Help lés girls—Elaine and Barbara
—with the howsework !

As he thought of those radiant

voung belles a8 Bar Harbor, he had |

dificulty in repressing a laugh.

Then, with the recollection of the
punerous pecnliarities of his lady
wife, a loo% of perplexity overspread
his face as CousinJethro Black maun-
dered on.

“3o T guess I'll leave Astrea with
you, Cousin Wallace, for my train
leaves at 2 o'clock.”

A sudden bunrst of tears from Astrea
—a feeble wail of *“‘Grandfather!
grandfather !”"—a whispered ‘“‘Good-
by 1”--and the old man was gone, leav-
Astrea looking piteously into Mr. El-
don’s face. N

““What will Mre. Eldon say?”’thought
the lawver.

But there seemed to be no alterna-

tive but to obey the pointing finger of
fate, and the evening train bore As-

trea Black toward the haven of fashion

on the far Maine coast, with the diss
tant relative by her side.

She was only seventeen, and shé had
never been out of Kidd's Valley in her
life, so that all the surrounding world
was iull of the indescribable ﬂavor of
freshness.

She exclaimed aloud with dehgh
sight of the scenery.

She was not at all seasick on the
boat, but bought peanuts and munched
apples, ate green peas with her knife
and questioned Mr. Eldon in a very
audible whisper as to the use of the
finger bowls at the steamer dinner
table.

“What a wild girl of the woods!"
said the New York lawyer to himself;
and again he thought of his wife’s
probable verdict, ‘‘But she has got
eves like a young deer, and those
straying curls make me think of a
wild grapevine, and I do not like to
hear her laugh!”

Jobn Eldon was at the pier to meet
the Portland boat on which his father
was expected.

Astrea ran up the gang-piank like a
kitten and stood on tip-toe to kiss him.

“It's Jack !"” she cried, breathlessly ;
“*and Jack don't kcow me! Oh, Jack,
don’t *you remember that awiul day
when me and you threw eggs at the
old minister's chase? Don’t you re-
member--"

And Jack, a1 elegant young gentle-
man io a white duck suit and eye-
glasses, stood appalled. Bat he 1im-
mediately recovered himself.

“Why it's little Astrea!”
“Of
vou've grown so tall.”

“‘Mother - will be sarprised,” said
Mr. Eldon, with & queer shrag of the
shoulders.

said he.
course I remember you--only

“Yes,” said Jack, hurriedly, *“I
think she w1'l.”
Mrs. Eldon viewed the new arrival

withconsternation. DBarbara, s grace-
fal gir! of nineteen, dressed in the ex-
tremg of msthetic fashion, stared at

irea’s pink ginghsm frock axnd
country boota

Elaine kissed her cordmllr.

““What red cheeks you've got!" said
she. *‘And, ob, whatdo you put on
your eyelashes to maske them grow so
long?"

o4y f

“Wallace,” said Mrs. Eldon, *“‘what
are we to do with this human pan-
theress who jumps over the lower half
of the colonial door instead of opening
it, and langhs so loud, and chews gum
liko a cash-giri?”

“The best we ecan,” Mr. Eldoa
‘‘She’s an or-
and she's alone in the

promptly answerel.
phan, Cleo,
world.”

“‘Bat couldn’t we get her some sort
of a place?”

“An untamed creature like this?
Why, it would be as cruel as caging a
thrush! What could she do in a—
place?”’

“Mamma,” whispered Barbara, “‘it's
dreadful! With our garden party to-
night, and Mr. De Ravelle coming,
and the Biltervans, and all those peo-
ple. Astreais determined to bethere.
It's impossible to put her off !I”

“‘But she has nothing to wear!"”
gasped Mrs, Eldon.

“FElaine's maid is fixing her that old
heliotrope tulle with the crystal bead
tzimming,” said Barbara. *Elaine is
so very peculiar ahout it. She de-
clares that Astrea is our cousin, and
should have everything just the same
as ourselves.”

‘‘Elaine is a goose!"' petulantly ut-
‘‘*3he don’t know
that business is getting worse and
worse cvery year, and that our only
hope is in this summer's campaign. 1
wish to goodness this girl ‘had stayed
in the ceuntry. raising furkeys and
straining buttermilk—if that's the way
they do ity DBut your father is differ-
ent from any one else, and when he
once gets his head set in any one di-
rection, sixtesn yoke of oxen wouldn't
furn it:”’

tered thz matron.

So Astrea stayel at Bar Hurbor,
pette Lby one anl all, when ouce the
Elaine and her maid
mmprovised toileites for her, and she
bezau to fecl at Lome.

Some peopl® ealled her original;
others seoraned her
maid.

SOOCK Was over.

as a meor: dairy-
But she was happy, in a wild,
gpirit-like sort ol way, until 2n2 day
su 1lealy changed the aspect of every-
thing.

“] ecan’t help it,"”

gatl Jack —=*1]

Jove her! And I mu=t nave her for
my wife!”
“-Joun,” re:nonstrated his mother,

“vom onzht to know--"
¢f Luly knowy ons thing,”
Jack, the impetaous—**

persiste 1
Ilove Astreal”

Tha «irl hersolf looke | pitenasly up
i Mr-.

“1il go away frooa here,

Elioa’s face.

" sail shoa,

really be rainel by

MArrying I-1

rin Jaeck —notif Ldrown myself irst 1"
And she burst out sobbinz.

Jack awill

me, don’t want to

“You're tite sweetest little darling
in the werld,” “anl I'd
no better fan than to go ont West
vou and settle on a raneh.™

“Pml renches cost money,”
Buarbara.

¢Then 1'd hire out as & hand,” said

Jack, “I'm good at
breaking horses."”

“And I'd make the butter and feed
the chickens,” sald Asfrea, joyluily.

“Yon are two silly children,”™
Mrs. Eldon.

Yet 8]l of a sadilen something
seemed to brinz back to her the lost
sweetness of departedl youtb, and her
eves were momentarily
tears.

sai! Jaek,
hke
with

said

rebellionsly.

said

dimmed with

“Mamma," pleale 1 Elaine, “it will
burt Jack if yon oppose this thing—
and Astrea loves him so dearly!™

“But there's Gwenloline Balleraby,
with that great East Iolian fortane!”
sobbed Mrs. Eldon, torn by conlict-
iDg emotions.

“What's a fortaae,” eriel Elaine,
“4f love doa’t go with1t.”

“Well,” eaid Mr
maites is settie l. 1

2130 the
Jars zors Wast,

E.da20,

we all go West to
Jenn:
failed, we're all equally
“Hurrah'!”
bis polo eap.
any differencs
heiress or nout

seihier. For siues
fer & Gioldie’s Dantio s haasz bas

I'i.‘:]
sail Jack, flinzingy up

ailess ™

“Then it don't make
whether I marry ac
"
said th2 soleme
‘““there’s a geatiemau Dbe-
aod when ] askeld hin. for his
carl, he said he pever bad one in his
house —hie principles was ag':n 1£.™
“Oh,” slirieked Astrea, who bad un-
conventionally pecped over the balue-
ter rai, *‘it's gran ifather! It s Zraad-
father, come back from the West!’

‘“Please, my ladr.”
{footman,

]

low;

“Another pauper to maintamnl”
sighed Mrs. Eldon. ’
<

1

Old Jethro Black came sailing into
the group, leaning on a gold headed
cane snil wearing a suit of black
elothes in which he seened to feel ex.
cessively uncomfortable.

“Yes,” said he, ““I've comse back.
My brother, he's beea took away at
Iast, and he's left me enocagh to keep
mein comfort the rest of my days. He
was & savin' creetur, Hezekiah was,
and there'll be @ nice little sum for
Astrea. It won't be necessary for
Astrea to take no situation now.
Don't squeeze me so tight ronnd the
geck, child; dou’t you s'pose a fel-
low’'s got to hev breathin' room?
You've been very gool to Astrea, Wal-
lace Eldon, and-- What! goin' to be
married to Jack? Why, twa'at but
yesterday Jack was robbin’ Deacon
Peck’s melon pateh an' gittin' me
into trouble chasin® Squire Olney’s
young colts rouni the medders!"

““We're glad to see you, Mr. Blnck,"
eaid Jack, cordially wringing his
hand. “‘Have you got a farm out
West for Astrea and me to ran?”

The old man smiled.

*‘I shouldn’t a bit woader," sail he,

Meanwhile there was a buzz of gossip
all through the Bar Harbor circles.
Out on the decks of white-winged
yachts, in the gay streets and on the
rocky slopes of Green Mouuntan.
people were asking one auother:

“‘Have youseen the Western mitlion-
aire?”

““Have youn heard how many gold
mines he owns and what those new
city lots are selling for?” ‘

Everywhere people stopped to shake
hands with Eldon anl congratulate
him on the great match his son was
about to make. The very Biltervans
themselves condescended to inqnire as
to the mine shares. Clanle de Ravelle

“bemoaned his ill-lnck in that he had

not ‘*made eyes'” at fair Astrea Black.

And Mrs. Eidon declarad that - she
could not believe her cars.
“‘Little Astrea an heiress!' satl

she. *‘It's like & dream?”
Again old Jethro smilel

¢“‘Astrea is a fortune i1n herself,”
sald he, **All the samno, thats no

reason there shonldu't go a fortune
with her, I kind o' suspicionel
this when first Hezekiah sent for me.
v to l‘t" on.

to see how =he' be treate 1 here.

too.

[ wantel
An’

But I wa'at gon

1'm suitel, down to the groand.”
While Asirea’s solt eves sparilel.
““Money isall vory well”

“But wha! 1 think most of

Jack loves me.”—3atar lay Night.

sat 1 she,
‘thal
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# Chameieon Spider.

“Tt has always
mine,’

be:n a hobby of
I.. Grimshaw,
Raleizh, N. ', yvesterday,

of
“‘to colleot
insects daring my

said  T.
stran-e bnzs anl
travels, and I think I have succeeled
in
collection.

wetting tozether & pretty choice
Of the whole assortment
I think the chameleon spider which 1
zot last summer ou the coast of Africa
is the most valuable. The captare of
this insect was highly interesting to
One aftarnoon, while tramping
along a dusty I noticel in the
bushes which grew alongthe sile what

ne.
roal,

be a singular-looking
Stop-
ping to examine 1t I founl to my as-
tonishment that it was not a flower at
all, bat a spider’'s web, and that the
suppose 1 light blue heart of the flower
was the spider 1tseli lying in wait for

anpeared te
white lower with a blue center.

ite prey.

“The mottlel brown legs of the
spider were exposel in such & way as
to resemble the divisions between the
: The web itself,
very delicately woven 10to s rosette
psttern, was white, aud the threads
that saspended 1t from the bushes
were so fine 84 to be slmost invisible.
Tie whole thinz hsal the appearance
of being suspeuded 1a the air upon s
bLzneath.

petals of » flower.

U pon

conc:aleld

the spides

sten
koocking from his perch
ioto the white gauze net which I car-
tield, greatly 1o
erease]l upon seeinz my ¢antive -
stantly tara is eolor
white. [ shook ta= net, sndszain the
spider changel color, 1ois time 1ts
body becoming s dull greexsish brown.
As ofteg as I woull shake the pet jast
30 often would tle spider change ite
color, anl ] kept 1t up uatil it hed as-
sumed about every hue of the rain
bow. ' —St. Louis Globhe-Derjocrat,
R

Bizde and bess freqaently fight
pitched battles over homey stored 1a
treea. Sometimes one side and some-
times the other comes ont victorious.

LY SUrprise was

{romm blae tol

—— —

Prefifable Oid Age.

*In my eightieth year " wrote Hawm-
boldtra 1549, ‘I am still enablad to
enjoy the satisfaction of completing o
third edition of my work, remolding
it entirely to meet the requirements of
the present time.” Five vears later
Humboldt was hard at work complet-
mg his ‘“*Cosmos. ™

Dr. Johoson, when seventy-threo

vears old, and while stagzgering undee

an attack of paralysis snfficiently severe -
to render him speechless, composad s
Latin prayerin order to test the loss
or retention of his mental faculties. A
few years before his death he appliad
bhimself to the stady of the Duteli lau-
guage. In one morniag shortly be-
fore his death he amused himself
committiny to memory 5% lLiues of
Virgil.

Arnauld translatel Josephas when
eighty vears old, and at the age of
eighty-twu was still referred to as “'the
great Arnauld.”

Sir Heary Spelman, why passed his
early life as a farmer, began his scien-
tific studies at fifty vears ot age and
before Lis death came t» be known as
the most learned antiqaary aud legal
suthority of his time.

135

Dante propused to translate the
whole *‘Iliad” when in his sixty-cightb
year, and his most pleasing prodac
lions were written in his old aze.

Michael Angelo prescrved his crea-
five genius to extrems oll age. His
lavor:te motto is sai'l to have been,
“Yet I am learning.”

Sir Christophdr Wren, who ratirel
from public life at the age of eighty-
six, spent the next five years in liter-
arv, astronomical aul religions
stadies.

*‘T'ue era of three score anl tea is
an agreeable aze for writing,” wrots
Decker. *‘Youar mind has not lost its
vigor and envy leaves you in praze.”

‘The opening of one of La Moths le

.ll
favors Gol

Veger's treatises 1s as follows:
gshould but ill return the
has granted me in the eightieth year
of my age ehould I allow mysell to
give way to that shameless want of oe-
cupation which I have coundemnelell
my life.” —New York Sua.

——ereee e

The Snake Catcher.

The selling of snakes to scientifie
mey, to mannfacturers who use the
skink, and to musenms, 18 & business
whicih & man and his wife, who live in
engage 1in.
[he strange coupie were interviewed
the other day by the reporter for a
The man does
most of the soake-catching, and, al-
though he has been bitten seversy
times, ho considers the experience
>nly a trifling incident of his trade.
A rattlesnake, for instance, when
he says, ‘‘coils and is ready
to defend himself. 1 flip a stone ox
sraall piece of stick at him; he un-
soils and starts off, but before he cam
azain coil I have him back of the
uesk. No, I use no stick—nothing bat
my bare hands. You may laugh, too,
when I tell yon that our snake lore
teaches us not to hunt when the wind
is 10 the northwest. If we do, wefind
The principal seasons of
the year for us are spring and fall;
the snakes are then fat and prodace
[ots of 0il.” Ol all the saskes in the
United States only three families, he
savs, can be classed as deadly. *‘Bat,”
he alds, ‘‘these families comprise
about thirty-two species, distributed
a5 {ollows: HRattlesnakes, seven ; cot-
tonmoaths, eight ; copperheads, seven-
teen, the two latter bheing moccasins
and dwellers 10 the swamps and low
plac:s.” The snske-catcher’s method
of treating bites is safollowa: ““Whea
Litten, I immediately tie aband above
the woand, entting the latter deeply
in orler to cause it to bleed freely,
snl to reach below the extremity
piercel by the fanz. The cat is thea
sackel, or warm, newly killed flesh is
epplied, sad the remedies are thea
rabbed into the woand, neatralizing!
the powson.”

—— e e e TR

An Extraordinary lasect.

Tke *‘raft spider,” foaad i1z Terrs
del Faego, is s most extraordioary 13-
soct. It derives its pame from the
fact that it constructs s raft of matted
leaves and pieces of wool, which 18
uses to pursue its prey oo the water.
Raft spiders travel in foars. They
make their oars out of twigs sal
gouerally row a thirty-two stroke,
altionzh they have been kuowa sb
times to increase the speed to thurty-
siz. —Chicago Herald.

1 Mississippi honseboat,

New Orleans paper.

pursnel,”

0o snakes.




