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Where the Heartls.
Some day, at the sunset, the feet shall

rost
(In the beight whose rugged ascent
1ath filkod with heari-weary throbbings the
treast,
Al the bleom of the cheek hath blent,
Wt the whitenes of moon-kinsed snows,
|1 owtinne theve, then, in fams's radiant
low,
yeaveler shall sadly look down,

Jt | o'ding the vale wueire love's blossoms
o,
1o viell fame’s Prown
hrenth of love's tender rose.
-z, where the hill tops lis,
Aot clorions place to be,
Wikt v ite- appad elonds swift hnrrying
Wl the
~'
P sounding as in misty dreams,
A\l the snaw-touched Dblossoms that
vrown the height,
= om the falrest of all that blow;
Yot the fest that climb are weary at
nizht,
Ard the vale that lieth Lelow
Sings of home in the sunset gleams.
—[Olla Tophin Courant.

ANGELA.

1 am a poor, paralyzed fellow who for
riany yenr: past has been confined to a
For the last six years I
liave oceupied a small room, looking on
to one of the narrow side canals of
Venice, having no one about me but a
deaf old wo:nan who makes my bed and
attends to my food; and here I eke out
a poor income of about £30 a year by
making water color drawiags of flowers

ul fruit (they are the cheapest models
2 Vinice), and these Isend to a friend

L.ondon, who s.lis them to a dealer
{ rsmall sums, But, on the whole, I am
Lippy nad eontent.

1t is neeesary that Ishould deseribe

. position of my room rather minutely.

uiy window is about five feet abova
wauter of the canal, and above it the

e projects come six feet and over-
Lanze the water, the projecting portion
eing supported by stout piles driven
into the bel of the canoal. This ar-
cingement has the disadvantage (among

ey of <0 limitiaz my upward view
tuat Lam uuable to see more than about
tea foet of the height of the house im-

w lately opposite to me, although by
ro.ching as far out of the window as

braik of grief’s throbbing

had or a sola,

iy infinnity will permit 1 can see for a
considerable distuace up and down the
canal, which does vot exceed fifteed
footin width,  Buz, although I can sec
Ear littTe of the material house opposite,
{can ceetts reflection upside down in the

caly and 1 contrive to take a good
deal of faverted interest in such of its
izlabitants as show themselves from
time to time (always upsile down) on
its Lalconies and at ifs windows,

Wien fiest T oceupied my room, about
six years ago, my attention was directed
to the rcflzction of a little girl of thir-
tren or so (as nearly es I could judge),
vho passed every day oa a balcony

i<t above the upward range of my
limited ficld of view, She had a glass
o flowers on a li‘tle table by her side,
il as she sat there in fine weather
from early morning uutil dark, work-
g assiluously all the time, I con-
ciled that she earaed her living by
i ellework. Sh2*was certanly an in-
custrions little girl, and as farasl
comld julze by her upside down re-
fcetion, neat in her dress and pretty.
<he had an old mother, aa fivalid, who
on warm days wonld sit on the balcony
with her, and it interested me to see
the little miid wrap the old lady in
shaw's, and iriag pillows for her chair
nad a steol for her feet, and every now
wid azain Iny down her work aad kiss
nael foadle the old lady for hali a min-
e, and then tske up her work again,

Time went by, and as the litt!le maid
crew up her reflection grew down, and
+t lnst cho was quite a little woman of,
I uippose, tixteen or severteen. Icanm
ruly work for a couple of hours or so in
the brightest part of the day, so I had
jrenty of tim: on my hands ia which to
wiateh Ler movements, asd sufficient
imaginntion to weave a little romance

tout her, anl to endow her witha

wauty which, to a great extent, I had
Yo take for granted.  Isaw—or fanci:d
it I eould sce—that she begaa to take
¢ daterest in my refliction (which, of

‘Gurse, she could sce as I could see
Ler: and one day, when it appeared to
tist she wus  looking right at it--.

i to say, whea her reflaction ap-
[ looking rizht at me---1

“ithe desperute experiment of nod

Mz to her, and to my ictense delicht
toriflection  nodded in reply. Anil

“ur two reflections became known to
tne siother,

It did not take me very long to fall in

V¢ witle her, Lut o long time passed
“fore T could make up my mind to do
ot tlean nod to her every morning,
“hes the old woman moved me from my
“lto the sofa at the window, and
“Uuinan the evening, when the little
S left the balcony for that day. O.e
i3 huweover, when I saw her reflection
“0king at mine 1 nodded to her and
Yrewafl wer iste tho canal.  She
#alled severa! times in return, and I
W .51--.' d-uw her mother's attention to
e dncident,  Then every Yoorning 1
Hirew u flower into the water Tor ‘ool
;"'""f‘“l','," and ansther in the eveuing
“I goved night," and I soon discovercd

I to be

that I had not thrown them altogether
in vain, for one day she throw s flower
to join mine, and shs langhed and
clapped her hands as the two flowers
Jjoined forces and floated away together.
And thea every moraing and every
evening she threw her flower when I
threw mine, and when the two flowers

met she clapped her hands, and
so dil I; Llut when they were
separated, as  they  somctimes

were, owing to onc of them having met
an obstruction which did not catch the
other, she threw up her hands in g pret-
ly affectation of despair, which I tried
to imitate, but in an Easlish and unsue-
cessful fashion. Aud when they were
rudely run down by a passing gondola
(which happened not infrequently) she
pretended to cry, and I did ths same,
Then, in pretty pantomime, she would
point downward to the sky, totellm: that
it was destiny that cansed the shipwreek
of our flowers, and I, in pantomime not
half so pretty, woull try to convey to
her that destiay would b2 kinler next
time, and that perhaps to-morrow our
flowers wou'd be more forfuaate—and
so the innocent courtship went on.

One day the little maid dil not appear
on her baleony, and for saveoral days I
saw nothing of her, anl although I
threw my flower as usual no flower
came to keep it company, Ilowever,
after a time she reapprared dresszd in
Llack and cryiag often, and then I knew
that the poor chill’'s mother was dead;
as far as I kn:w she was alone in the
woril. The flowers came no nore for
several days, vor dil she show any sign
of recognition, Lut kept her eyes on her
work, except when she placel berhand-
kerchief to them. And oppo=ite to her
was the old lady’s chair, and I could see
that from time to time she would lay
down her work aad gaze at it, and then
a flood of tears would come to her re-
fiel. Butat last one day she roused
herself to nol to me, and then her flower
cam~. Dy alter day my flower went
forth to join it, and with varying for-
tuaes the two flowers sailed away as of

yore.
But the darkest day of all to me was

whea a gool looking young gondolier,
standing right end uppermost in his
aondola (for I could see him in the
flesh) worked his craft alongside the
house and stool talking to her as sh2
sat on the bileony, They scemed to
speak as old frirnds—adecl, as well as
I ceu’d make out, he held her by the
hand durinz the whole of their inter-
view, which lastel quite half aa hour.
Eventually h> pushed off, and left my
heart heavy within me. But I sooa

took heart of graez, for as soon as he
was out of i :ht the little mail threw
two flowers growinz on the same stem
—an al'ezory of which I eoull make:
until it broke upon me that
nd

nothinz,
she meant to eanvey to me tha
she were brother and sister,
had no cauze to be sad. -
upon I nodded to her cheerily, 1 .
nolded to me anid laughed aloud, sbd I
lauzhed in return, aad all went on
azain as belore,

« Then came 2 dark and  dreary time,
for it became receismy that 1 should
undergo treatment that confined me
absolutely to my Led for many daye,
aad 1 worried and fretfzd to think that
the little maitdl and T eculd see each
other no longer, and worse still, that
she would thi:k that I had gone away
without even haviag hiutel to her that
I was goinz.  Asd I lay awake at nicht
wondcring how T could let her know
the truth, and fifty plens flitt=d through
my Lrain, all #ppearing to be feasible
erouzh at nizht, Lut absolutely wild
and impracticable in the morning. One
day—and it was a Lright day indeced
for me-~the old woman who tended me
told me that a gondglier h:d inquired
whether th» English signor had gone
away or had died; and so 1learaed that
the little maid had been anxious about
me, and that she had seat her brother
to inquire, and the brother had ne
doubt taken to her the reason of my
protracted absence from the window.

From that day, and everafter, during
my three weeks of Led keeping, n flower
was found every morniag on the edge
of my window, which was within casy
reach of anyone in a boat; and When at
last a day eame when I could be moved
I took my accustomed place on the sofa
at the window, and the litlle maid saw
me= anl stood on her head, so to speak,
and that was as cloquent as any right
end up delizht could.possibly be. Bo
the first time the gondolier passed my
window I beckoned to him, and he
pushed up alongside and told me, with
many Dbright smiles, that he was glad
indeed to sce me well again. Then I
thanked him and his sister for their
'kind thouzhts about me during my ré-
treat, aad I then learned from him, that
her name was Angela, and that she was
the Lest and j urest raiden in all Venice,
and that anyone might think himself
happy-indeed who could cal sister,
but that he was happier e@n than her
brother, for he was to be marfied to"her,
and, indecd, they were to be married
the next day.

Thereupon my heart seemed to swell
to Lursting, and the blood rushed
throuzh my veins so that I could hear it
and nothing else for a while, I managed
at last to stammer forth som: words of
nwkward congratulation, and he left me

singing merrily, after asking permission
to bring his bride to sce me on the mor-
row as they returned from church.

“For,” said he, “my Aungela has
known you for very lony—ever siace
she was a child, and she has often
spoken to me of the poor Englishman
who lay all day long for years and years
on a sofa at a wiadow, and she sail
over and over again how dearly she
wished that she could speak to him and
comfort himj and one day, when you
threw a flower into the canal, she asked
me whether she might throw another,
and I told her yes, for he would under-
stand that it meant sympathy with one
who was sorely afilicted.”

Ard so Ilearned that it was pity,
and not love, except, indeed, such love
as is akin to pity, that prompted her to
laterest herself in my welfare, and
there was an end of it all,

For the two flawers that T thoucsht
were on one ttem, were two flowers tied
together (but I conld not tell that), and
they were meant to indicate that sh:
and the gondolier were affiinced lovers,
and my expressed pleisure at this sym-
bol delighted her, for she took it to
mean that I rejricod in her happiness.
And the next day the gondolier came
with a trnia  of other gondoliers, all
decked ia their holiday garb, and in
his gondola sat Angula, happy and
blushing at her happiazess. Then he
and she entcred the house in
which I dwelt, a:d came into
my room (and it was strange iadeed,
alter so many years of invarsion, to see
ber with her hrad above her feet and
then she happiness and
speedy restoration to good health
(whicheeu'd never be); and I in broken
words and tears in my eyes, gave her
the little cross that had stood by my
bed or my table for so many years. And
Anzela took it revercatly and kissed
it, and so departed with hor delightel
husband.

And as I hoard the song of the gondo-
licrs as they went their way—the song
dying away in the distance as the shad-
ows of the sundown closed around me—
I felt that they were singinz the re-
quivm of the only love that had ever
entered my heart, —[W. 8. Gillert,

.
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Tihe Man Whe Invented the Menitor.

Captain John Ericsson, ths illustrious
engineer and iavistor, was born in
Wermland, Sweden, July 31, 1803, and
at the age of tea began, by the con-
struction of a wind-mill and pumping
engine, the creative work, thst at the
age of cizlity-four, he Lriskly continues,
Iis father was a wine proprictor, and
the boy's earlizst experience was with
machinery. At tw:lve he was made
a cadet of mechanieal enzincers, and at
seventeen he entered the Swedish army
as an ensign. - He rapilly rceached a
lieutenaney in. conseque=ce of the
beauty of his milit:ry map3, which

| attracted the attention of King Charles

John (Bernadotte). Ia 1825, while in
Londen on leave*of absence to introduce
a flame engine, he sent his resignation
homa. It was accepted, after he had
first bcen promoted to the rank of
captain. He never returned t. Sweden
but his native country has sent him
many honors and dccorations, and in
1868 a great granite monument was
erected in front of his father's house by
the miners, Learing th: simple inscrip-

tion, *‘Joln Erictson was born here in
1803.” He is living quietly in New
York, and is still an indefatigable

worker,

An Oregon Patriarech.

The oldest marriel couple en the
Pacific coast lives at Greenville, Wash-
ington courity: Oregon. Peyton Wilkes
was born in 1791, aand so will be 97
years old next May. He is one of the
few penstoners of the war of 1812. His
wife Anna  Wilkes is 91 years old, and
they were marriel in 1815. They came
across the plains in 1843, and settled in
Washington county in 1846. They
were both born in Bedford county,
Virginia, came to Indiana in 1820 and
to Missouri in ‘1839, In following
the star of empire they kept ahead of
the iron horse until he overtook them
at  the  ‘*jumping off place”
They have three sons living, twenty-
seven grandchildren, forty-one great
grandchildren, and cighty great-great-
grandchildren living.---[Portland (Ore.)
Dispatch.

What is a Blizzard?

Imagine, if you can, a frozen fog
driven with the velocity of n hyrricane.
The air is so full of minu'c frozen parti-
cles which strike your face like pin
heads fired from a musket that you can-
Pwt sec twenty fcet ahcad, and all this
in an atmosphere from twenty to filty
degrees beiow z:ro, and you can form as
clear an idea of a blizzard as you'll ever
care to get. Its blinding, bewildering
effect is first felt. The intense cold
brings at first the pain of freezing, then
numbness, then stupor, then a sense ot
blissful sleep and close upon its heels—
death. —[Atlanta Constitution,

—

Suafficiently Refreshed,
Gagley. —‘ Won't you have some re-
freshments, Miss Wiggle?”
Miss Wizgle.—*‘Thanks, ro. I'm
sufficiently rafreshed now. Miss Howler
bas stopped singing." —[Judge.

TATTOOING.

How the Men of Burmah Are
Adorned with Figures.

Covering Portions of the Body
with Pictures in Ink.

Of all Burmese customs, one of the
most singular i3 that of tattooing the
person, from the waist to below the
koeces, with figures in blackink, Every
man in the couniry ie thus adorned,
and unless his skin be unusualiy dark,
he looks at a little di-tacce as though he
were clothed in a tirht-fitting pair of
kre>-breeches. The custom is said to be
falling into disuse, Lut I have scen very
few Burmans without this “mark of
manhood,” which is conferred upon him
when he i3 about 12 to 14 years old.
The operation i3 a paiaful one, and I
was glad of the opportunity that now
offered to s2e it, though aware that it
takes at least two or three days to com-
plete.

Pho Myin, the subject, islying on a
mat quite nude, with a dazal look in
his half-c'osed eycs, and breathing
heavily. Moung Daw nols at him
meaningly.

“He has taken much opium,” he says3,
gritniag to me.

I am not surprised at it. If the
Htokwinsayih zyec was goinz to cxer-
cise his; art upoa me for four or five
hours, I should follow thz Barman's
p'an and take opinm by way of an angms-
thetic.

The tattooinz wi 1 show well upon the
plump, farr-skinned iad belore us, and
the professor evidently think: he i a
subj ct to take paias with, a3 he sits
carefully mixing hisink in a joint of
bamboo, and preparing his weapon.
This is a brass rol nearly two fect long
and about half an inch thick; it is
wei rhted at the top with a little orna-
meatal fizu-e, anl at the othar enl has
a hollow point divided by two cross
slits,.  The professor examinss the
“‘business end™ critiea’ly, and, having
sati-fizd himself that it is sharp enouzh,
tucks up his putsoe and squats at Pho
Myin's sile. Selecting a spot on the
thi=h, he places Loth feet o0a it a few
inch:s apart, aad s'ratéluns th: skin
tizht, draws th: -outline of the first
firure—a ti er rampant—with an iaky
splinter of bamboo; this is soon done,
and relieviag himself of a larze mouth-
ful of betelant, the professor soities
down to work in earnest. Lraning for-
ward through lus widely “parted kneos,
he balances the brass style daiatily,aad,
clasping it with the finger and thumb of
the rizht han 1, makes a *“Dbridge” of
the left, which he rests o1 the surface
between his fe:t. After sliling. the in-
strument4hran th  his- finzers onez or
twice, as if to take aim, he makes a
start ahd pricks away steadi'y with a
lizht, firm tcuch that i:= wonderfully
quicX and true. In less than five in-
utes the tizer, with its surrondding
border, i3 fiarsh:d, aad the arti-t re-
moves his feet from the disten led skin,
and washes off the superfluouns ink to see
hew his work las com: out. Evory
body presses forward to look at the
picture, which shows up ia bold relief
oa the rapilly formal swelliag. Mouag
Saik excbanges a remark with his
wife, aad the tuttoosr resun:s his.work-
ing position to draw thz outlin: of the
next fizure. .

The boy, stupefizd with opium, lies
b insensible to th2 p ﬁn,‘.aile one fizure
after another graduilly appzars on his
gkin. Deep a3 the points of the style
sink, they draw-litt'e blood, but the
limb swells in & manner that would
alarm any one avho- did not know it
would return to its normal siz: in a day
or two, Fever sometimes supervenes,
and in that case the patient waits for’ a
time before the work of illustration is
resumerd, so it often extenlds cver a
period of a week or ten days, during
which the inconvenience suffered is con-
siderable. Without the aid" of opium
the process wouid b: much longer. 1
found that I could not endure the ap-
plication of tho style for more than
thirty coasechtive scconds without
flinching so much as to iuterfere with
the operator's moveiments; for the skin
is pficked over so closely that it be-
comes too tender to sustain their repe-
tition.

Eight rupees i3 the usual fee pail to a
tattooer for endowinz a lad with
breeches. The figures that compose
them vary little, consisting as g rule of
tigers, ‘‘nagas’ (Iragons), and ‘‘belocs™
(devils). Each one i3 surrounded with
a border of sentences, generally illegi-
ble, invoking good luck upon the owner
of the skin whercon they arc inscribed.
The waist and knees are neatly finished
off with a tasteful ecdging of poiut or
scroll pattern; these sensitive purts of
the body are the last to be done, and
tattooers have told me that th: pain
caused frequently arounses the patient
from his torpor.—[Cornhill Migazine,

———————e
Comparative Guilt,

Father---What do you think of a boy
that throws a banana skin oa the side-
walk?

Bor---I wont know. What do you
think of a banana skin that throws a
man on the sidewalk?

Diary of Californin's Gold Discoverer.

Bunday, Dec. 26, 1847.---Last week I
worked five days (in the California
hills). On Christmas a party of us
climbed a peak, from which we could
ses many mouniains covered with snow,
and from which we started many largo
rocks rolling down iato the steep canon.
For dinner besides bread and meat, we
had apple and pumpkia pies,

Sunday, Jan 2, 1848.---Mr. Marshall
has been away for some tim2, and now
the cook saves the pumpkin pies and
so forth for herselt and the second ta-
ble.

Jan, 11.—Rain began on the 9th and
continucs to fall,

Bunday, Jan. 16.—The river is very
high. Since Monday the weather is
clear. Marshall left us a month azo to
get the mill irons and has not returned -
Mr. B:'nnett has got out «f patience
waiting for him.

Sunday, Jan. 30.---Marshall having
arrivel, we got his permission to build
a sm-ll house near thz mill, so as to get
rid of the puriial mistress, and cooXx for
ourselves. 'Wc moved into it on Sun-
day last. Tais week Mr. Marshall
found some picces of (as we all sup-
posc) gold, and he has gone to the fort
for the purpose of fiading out what it
is, It is found in ths race in small
picces; some weigh as much ss a $5
piece.

Sund1y, Feb., 6.—Marshall has re-
turned with the fact that the metalis
gold. Captain  Sutter  arrived on
Wednesday with Johastoa for the pur-
pose of looking at the place whara the
gold was found. He got cnough to
make a ring. II: brouzht a bottle of
whiskey for us and some pocket knives.
This morniag I fousd my basin and
knife in their proper place. Johnston
had hillea them away, thouzh he de-
nicd kaowiag anything about them,

Lueky Strokes in Mining.

Bt. Juhn's mine in Summit county,
Col., was purchaszd 15 years azo by an
English syndicate for $700,000, Near
the mine was located a magnificent
castle which was uscd oaly to accoms-
modate th2 dircctors during their an-
nual visit. To-day thercis from §3,000,-
000 to $5,000,000 in sizht. The Col-
orado Central mine has been warked for
26 years anl now employs b:tweea 200
and 300 men. Tiie mine has already
pail $7.000,000 ia divilends and a tun-
nel hs just be2n suni iato the moun-
tain’ 6000 feet to facilitate the work,
Senator Hearst, who is intersted in
ncariy all the principal mines in the
west, has not lo:t a dollur i1 miningz in
15 years. Tw. miners located-the Com-
stock :niae, and gaveit to two Penn-
sylvanii oil mea for a debt of $800
which they owe l. * The oil men did not
want to take it, hzcau.e they did not,
believe it of uny account, Less than
four months ayo the owners refused
$300,030 forit, and to-day thereis $75-
000 in sizht, Tha Laly Franklin mine
“whas oririnally sold for $15,000, and =
very short time azo ths purchisers sdld
one-haif of it for $23,000. The Brush- |
heap mine was distovered by two boys
and was develop:d by their muscle. It
Frow piys an annua! dividead of $70,-
000. Th2  Virginit mine at Kingston
was owned by Charles Wallace.. His
wife turned the dri.l for him uatil they
struck it rich and so'd out for $125,000
cash, —{Kauveas City Tim:s,

Tho Latest Thing in Blinds

Enzlish Venstiin blinds are becom-
ing very fashionable in this country.
Outside Venetiaa shades have always
been in use, particularly te keep out
the hot rays of the suminer’s sun. The
English Venetign blinls are made of
slats similar to the outside shade, but
are arrangel with cords, so that they
can be drawa up or lowered at will
just as a linen shade can. They are
more expensive than the linen shades,
but they last longer. Linen shades hold
the dust and fade, but the Venetian
blinds do not. These blinds are made
of thin woolen slats, about two and a
half inches wide and about an eighth of
an inch in thickness. They are sup-
ported by tapes arranged like ladders,
A cord runs-shrough a hole in each slat,
and by this means they “are drawn up.
They are made of white pine, bass, |
cherry, oak or ash, and are stained or
varnished any shade or color that is

‘| wanted. They cost from eighteen cents

to twenty-six cents n square ‘foot. The

most fazhionable colors now are gray,

plain oak or green.--[Boston Tran

script. . 2
Piute Epicures,

The Piutes are feasting on rabbits
nowadays, the bounty on their scalps
being an incentive to the red men to
kill them. Pinenut soup, a concoction
made of the oily nuts and rabbits, is a
favorite dish with the Indians in cold
weather, and they say it makes them
‘heap fut.,” —[Nevada Bilver State.

e
The Leopard’s Spots,

Keeper (to stranger looking at the
animals): *‘Do you observe, sir, how
restless the leopard is, and how cecase-
lessly he changes his position from one
spot to another?’

Stranger: “‘Yes; but gosh, mister,
I've allers heerd that a leopard coulda’t

change his spofs.”—[Epoch.

CANNED GOODS.

distory and Progress of this
Great American Industry.

The Boom é. Continental War
Would Make in the Trade.

The armies of England and France
are fed now very largely on American
beef incans. If th: armies are increased
and the productive forces of the two
countries are impaired by reason of a
war, the trade will assume greater pro-
portions than ever, The proportions
now are staggering. From Chicago
alone long trains of cars leave daily for
the east, each car holding ten tons of
canned beef. When a *‘beef critter’ is
slaia about one-third of him is valuable
to the butchers who deal in fresh mzat.
The parts, however, that are least
salable go into the cans, Plates, Liis-
kets, jow!s, cuts and occasionally the
entire carcass of acow all go to make
up the canned baef supply. The much-
abused Tecxas steer, when he istoo
tough for the fresh-meat butcher, gen-
erally finds his way into the cans,

The scientists are continually 1nvesti-
gating the canned meat, and not infre-
qu-ntly find new and startling poisoas
of the most virulent character, Any
one of the atom:, according to scientific
analysis, is deadly enouzh to destroy a
regiment, and it secms straage, from a
chemical point of viaw, that anybody
remains alive after eating this danzer-
ous food. As a matter of fact, however,
millioas of prople have been eating 1t
for years, and there i3 no well authenti-
cated case of injury arising from the use
of caansd beef unless the beef had been
injured in som= way alt:r the can wa3
opened.

Beef, howeve-, and the standard vege-
tables are the great staples that form a
very considerable fraction of the ocean-
carrying trade, The beef trade alone is
biz enoush and important enough to
justity the writing of many books
about it

Everybody knows how the business
bagar. In 1820, M Appert, a scieantif-
ic Frenchman, krowing the chemieal
fact that cookel food could be Eept
from dccomppsition if the air.wore kept
from it, patented a method of picking
such food in glass. Not mush wasdone
on his patents, however, and it was
fifteen or twenty years later when an
Eaglish firm began packiog meat in tia
as a regular article of commerce, ('TReir
processes, however, were crude com-
pared with those of to-dmy, and it re«
mained for American skill to perfect the
work witlfia the last dozen yeara, This
has been dene, nnd now almost every
article of perishable food ishermetically
packed in tin for preservatioa and ttans-
portation to the time and place in which
it is to be used.

You can buy®canvas-beck ducks in
cans.  Coraed Dbeef, plum-puddings,
shrimpa, baked beans, fowls, fish, cue
ricd _food=, soups aad roast Dbeefl, in

“short almost everything good to eat can

be and i3 done up in portable shapz, so
that it can be takea to Bombay or Lap-
land withont deterijrating ia quality.

To return to the beef, however, it
may bz said roishly that about once
half of a gool animal is canned and

.one-half used fresh. Perhaps two hun-

dredweight, on an average, of _ ths

cooked meat from asingle animal goes )

into the cans, so that each car-load of
cioned meat that comes east contains
portions of.a hundred beasts, = This is
only an estimate, Lut it i3 a fair one.

When it is rememDered that there are
many thousands of these car-loads an-
nually, and “that steamers and sailing
vessels are constantly scattering the
contcuts all over ths globe, the im-
portance of the tia can becomes appar-
ent. It hai opened an avenue for the
prefitable disposal of one of the princi-
pal food products of the world. De-
spised only a few years ago as a thing
only fit to be cast out and trodden under-
foot of man and devoured by gonts, the
humble can ha3s bLrourht miilions of
specie into our nation’s coffers and car-
ried good foo:l to many oth>r nations,—
[New York Journal,

A Jail Bird's Joke on a Farmer,

“JT had a funny experieace once,” said
a youog farmer. “When a boy, I con-
fess, T was pretty green. I livel with
my father upon a farm n2ar Co'umbas,
and used to haul wood iato the city and
gell it for him. One day I had entered
town with my custonary load, when, as

I passed a large building, some ono |

poked his head partly out of a window
and asked ‘f the wood was for sale,” I
replied in the affirmative. “Well, throw
it over this fence,” came back from the
apper window. :

The house was surrouaded by a high
wall, but I manazed to p'tch it over, and
then went around to the front gate for
my pay. 1 could not getis; Thammered
and called in vain, wheasome passer by,
attracted by my frantic efforts to gain
an entrance, inquired what was the
matter and informed me that the build-
ing was the jail. Oae of the prisoners
had played a joke upon me. I could not
get my money or the wood bick and re-

turned home with emnty wagom snd
pockets,”—[Atlanta Corst tution,
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| What the Chimney Sang.
* Dver the chimney the night wind sang,

And chanted a melody no one knew;

And the woman stopped, and her babe she
! tossed, N
And thought of the one she had long since

lost,

And said as her tear-drops back she forced,
“I hate the wind in the chimney.”

Over the chimney the night wind sang,

And chanted a melody no one knew;

And the children said, as they closer drew,

“'Tis some witch that is cleaving the black
night through,

'Tis a fairy trumpet that just then blew, -

And we fear the wind in the chimney.”

Over the chimney the night wind sang,
And chanted a melody no one knew;

And the man, as he sat on his hearth below,
3aid to himself, **It will surely snow,

And fuel is dear and wages low,

And I'll stop the leak in the chimney.”

Dver the chimney the night wind sang,
And chanted a melody no one knew;
But the poet listened and smiled, for he
Was man, and woman, and child, all three,
And said, **Ic is God’s own harmeny,
Chis wind we hear in the chimney."

—[Bret Harte.

HUMOROUS.

Still up in arms- --The infant King of
Spain.

A model man---A
patents,

A draughtsman i3 geacrally a design-
ng man.

solicitor of

Legal inconzistency—Calling  forty
pages of foolscap *‘briel.”
“Apple green will be the spring

solor,” says a faghion note. It will also
be the summer cholera

It now appears that the statement of
& sea captain that the E:quimaunx were
dying off with scarvy was merely a salt
rheumor.

They have a way out in Kansas of
bringing to time unmly members of the
legislature. Mi. Funstan, member of
the committee on agricuiture, was late
at a committee mezting, and the chair-
man fined him six cans of corn.

Ob, no, I can't be your husband, Sus,

He said, as he gently kissed her,

But I will bea brother to you,

For I'm going to marry your sister.

Mr. Jinks (to landiady)——‘‘What kind

of a duck did you say this was, Mr=,
Dinkly?’ ~ Landlady— *“I diln't say:
I simply ordered a2 duck from the
butcher's.” . Mr.- Jinks (struggling with
n second joint)—*I think he has senf
you a decoy duck.” ;

The Academy at Pckia has got up an
encyclopedia ia 160,000 volumes. Wo -

:{ don't know what happens to the Japaa-

es€ book agent who goes around solicit-
ing subscribers for' an cncycloj®dia in
160,000 volumes, one . to be delivered
.every other weck, but in this country he
would be killed several times a day. .
Moritz Bsplﬂf,_ the witty Austrian
journalist, was oance standing in a
crowded theatre. Some one leaned om -
his back, thrusting his head oveg his
shoulder. "Baphir drew out his hand-
kerchief and wiped the mau's nose
violently. =~ The latter started back.
“Oh, I beg yous pardon,” said Saphir,

-] ‘I thought it-was mine.”

.

Carrled His Ear in His Vest Pocket.
Occasionally oae reads” a thing so
ridiculous that he cannot h¢l: ‘aughing,
i even when the artiéle ho reads 35 most.”

solemn. I Wwas reading an accouat of a

murder at St. Joseph, Mo., in which _

an accouit was given of 2 younsg mman

! killing his wife. Everything abouf it
was ghastly, partienlarly a description

, of the characlcr_iqtiri.; of the murderer.

i He was a soa of respectable parents, but
was a tough. One thing mentioned in
regard to him struck me as particularly
ridiculous. In’a fizht a year or so ago

- he had an ear cut off, and since thea he

| had carried the car in his vest pocket
as a ‘‘mescot,” and if he was playing

. eards or sha;king dice h= would take the

ear out of his pocket and lay it on the

table to give him luck. If anybody
kicked on having the dried-up ear

, around the owner of it would draw his

| revolver and make the kicker apologize

jor fight, Ifa man apologized he was
compelled to kiss the ear. What a com-

| panion such a man would be for a tea

t party! It is said that he would take his
ear out of his pocket at the breakfast
table in ease the steak was tough, or
the biscuit lacked shortining, or the

:pnncakcs were heavy, and his wife had

ito look cheerful and pleasant or he

{ would draw his revolver and shoot at

| her earrings, She finaliy got cnough of

| him and his dried ear and left him, and

{ he followed her and killed her. Men

{ will have their little fads, and tha prac-

Ir tice of carrying arouad a dried ear or a

‘rabbit's foot must bLe overlooked.—

' [Peck's Sun.

Altogether Too FPrevious
| Naomi—Georze, you know this is
leap year, and women are accorded a
| privilege to exercise which at other
{ times would seem immodest. Now, 1
want to say to you
George (nervously)—Really, Naomi,
his is cxtremely sudden, and—er—you

know, that I am already engaged,
| “What have T todo with that? I
. want tosay to you that I would rather
‘die an old maid than ask a manta
" marry me, even if it were customary to

do #0."—{ Nebraska State Journal




