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‘The experiment Of pProus snariog nas
had a thorough test at the Bourne mills,
in Fall River, Mass., during the last
twelve months, and the results huve been
so satisfactory s to elicit from the Presi-
dent of the company the opinion that it is
the bezinning of thesolutionto the labor
problem

e ——— = ——

If the cable is to be trasted, some
young Parisian brides are to be in luck
each yeatr. It is said that a sum of
money amounting to 83600 has been be-
queathed to the City of Paris by oope
Pascal Favale, the interest of which is to
be used annually to furnish dowries to

. young women from the ages of sixteen to
twenty-five, who must be of good report
and natives of Paris.

The modern idea is,observes the 4»jo-
aaut, that it is better to wound than tc
kill, not because it is more humane, but
because a dead man can be lelt lying on
the battle-licld, while a wounded man
puts hors de combat his comrades whao
Therefore, the Dbullet that
. passes throuzh half-a-dozen men, wound

ing cach severely, is preferred to the bul-
let which simply finds its allotted billet
aml kills only one.

assist him.

-

It is very gratifyinz to those citizens
who brouzht
“gona year agoaad released them in the
suburbs of Portland, rejolces West Shore,
to sec how they have inereased in num-
bers in _one season.
will have

In a few years they
3{:i'ead over a large territory,
to the
hearts of thousands to whom the nightin-
gale aud bullfinch nave been as unknown
as the bird of paradise. '

and their songs will carry joy

Next year a decennial ceasus will be }

taken in Great Britain, and it is proposed
to have the eaumerators record the re-
hgmus persuasions of the people. The
Dissenters in England are protesting
against this, on tho ground that, as few
peonle desire to confess that they have nc
non-church-members

religions  belief,

urnernlly will say that they belong to the
Establishied Chursh. This will give the
Chureh a bejier

+ than it deserves.

Eatablizhed numerical

showing

e i fumey

~General O, O, How .u']
Jrogklyn, N. Y., referred tc

in a recend
address in
warkingmen who ecara $20 per month,
pay 23 of that for vent and had only the
remaining $12 to support families of fom
thirty days. The
“It is that ciass

or five persons for
Christien Inquirer
:'.'1'.'-1,
that is lable to rise like the blind Sam-
som anl lLarl the State
It is impossible to thake such men fce
the justice of the inequalities in modert

‘iuciul'{.”

Says:

of pin impoverished workingmena
1S -

to destruction

-

T *4
The l:lhtu:‘l Cu!lwr s sendds ouf this
warning: ‘““Sundry sharpers, with more
shréwdness than honesty, are workinzg
e.'ul.:ir-ﬁly new trick the farmers out
West. They go to a farmer and pretend

to want to bay his farm The

uposn

at once.
price does not exactly. suit the strangers,
but they manage while nezotiations are
going on to install themselves into the
wood graces of the farmer, and proceed
to ‘put up’ at his house for as many day:
as they can. After they have stayel as_
lone as they daze, they take their depar-
ture and look up lodzings with a frcat
victim. If their price is met they give
the farmer the slip at the first opportnn-

ity.’

A New York insurance paper has just
completed its figures on life insurance
for 1889, and taey show that during last
vear the companics increased their assets
253,000,000, and their surplus, which
7,000,-
Tht
£20.000,00

now amounts to 8§59, 477,707, is 3
000 larger
pnmium income increased ¥
while the total
$151,1135,809

00,000, The
holders,

than it was last year.
income u.nountc\i t.n
an increase of over $26,-
("\'11*11'1'11% disbursed tc
and the
5121 .
The new business of last yea
S101, JJ.U!"J the

wh:l“ the

ll-Jii(‘_\' S5352,643,7Td0,

toial premmiums for the year were
176031,

increased GVeT pre.
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A number of New York's foremosl
¢itizens have organized themselves into

New

3 purpose of est

tnt;- York Bathh Association, with
ablishing in that city a
to that of

8¥ st — of pubiic baths similar

ancient Rome. The plans for

]‘“"‘“ been settlad upon. The buildiag
Jwill ocenpy neanly o

unﬁ 3

the baths

whole
ommodate a vast numher of per-
lat once, It \\"111114 patt
e« DInAan bath“i, with all ma lern apj -
the F nd comforts, aud will pe three
ances “eash.  The outer walls will be of
- stories NN and Drick or stone, and all
terma ot od or tiled. The uppt't
the floors marb srted into libraries und
floors will be cony 5 ba.t.hing rooms Wil

«rvmna.s.u:ns, and hot baths,
have a large swunmm p‘ml

plunges and dresstng 10

i

sSuU BSORIBb NOW.

. German song birds to Ore- .

aAd"

: .~ ¢ both in the issuing of
city block, |

erned after |

—
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According to the New York Witness
the climax of Stanley’s earthly glory ha:
been capped. A London firm has noti
fied him that it hus named a brand o}
sausazes in his honor.

It is canmated t’ut the
ance companies of the United States wil
disbufe during 1890 the sum of $83,
600,000 in death,
deand claims.

rezular insur

endowment and divi-

for every minute in the year.

The Cincinnati Commercial (azelte pub-
lishes a list of thirteen Pittsburgers ez
gaged in the iron business who have ac-
cumulated fortunes aggregating 3137
000,000, These comprise what is locally
dubbed the iron peerage, the wealth ol
to thir-

.
the members ranging from three

Ly-six millions.

There are no less than thirty differen
religious castes in India, and when the
railronds were first established no twe
castes would ride in the same coach. The
natives found it inconvenient, however,
and now all sorts of castes mix up for a
but offset it at the end by call-

journey, :
ing each other dogs and infidels.

Amorg the causes of increased insan
ity in the country enumerated by the New
York (
artificial light, too long continued.

Commercial Advertiser is too muck
Ar.
tificial light pouring in through the win-
1ows of the brain awakens the
czlls in the habitation, when

millions
of sleeping
darkness is needed for rest and repair.

A ship called the David E. Ward puf
into San Prancisco in distress, and the
Detroit Free Press is indignant beecause
the papers of that city ‘‘her’
long voyage, ‘*her” loss of epars, ‘‘her”
“*The
Eunglish language,’ Fres
‘iwas evidently invented to sell as
Had the ship been the Jeany
ghe would not have been
But why noti"”

speak of

arrival after many dangers, ete.

? tho

lamonts
Press,
a puzzle.
P. Ward
ferred to as ‘he.’

Te-

Says the C “The Frenct
Government proposes to tax betting, the
revenue accruing toerefrom to be used in
The
plan is to prohibit betting in smaller
amounts than five franes (¥1), and to com-
pel betting men to pay a tax of tea pe:
cent. on all bets of that amount and up-
ward. The French are even

Chicago Herald:

relieving indigent laboring men.

more per-
and reckless betters than the
Americans; and the tax would undoubt-
edly prodace a large return.”™

sistent

——

H\'pnotlb'n is not the o:xl_,r patheslos.

icul marvel to the just now. A
recent commnnication to the Academie
de Medecine respecting Dr. Mesnot's

fore

in-
vestigations as to stigmata or eliches, as
they are now often called, shu"t 7s that if
pressure on the skin of suscepuible sub-
jects is made in the form or letters, such
letters are clearly distiagaishable swhen
derangement causes the skin to change |

experiment worls

P

few

color. In one the
¢:PDa Nature”

tient's neck,

were tracxl out on a

and the letters in
minutes develope . in eolor. It
served that people susceptible to stig-
mata are hysterical or epileptic, aad

frequently experienze local

a

0=

is

want of

seasation.

It would seem that the pra_,cct of im-
porting kangarous into this country is

seriously entertained by scveral en-

thuziastic and wealthy sportsmen in
West,
wcere

the
The first ramors of such a plaz
witk

gports-

received almost universally

smiles, but later details show that
men have decided shat the project is en
The extinetioa of the

buffalo ‘has left the plains without any

tircly feasible.

{
big game of importance, and hunting the
kangaroo, as it is done in Australia, is
second in excitement and interest only tc
killing the butlalo.
xceedingly valuable,
hru-i rapidly. They have heen success-
fully acclimated in England and France,
and it is said that thereis actually nc
reason why they should not t‘rive here.
The idea of the promoters of this plan is
to introduce the kangaroos

Kansaroo leather is
and the animals

at the begin.
ning of the warm season in Yellowstone
Park, and give the brecd Governinent
protection for a few years so as to bat
put the pot-runneis. A wild Indian
brought face to face with a kangaroc for
the first time would be a sizht wortl
raveling West to see.

Some of the leading breeders disenssed
in a recent issue of the Rural New Yorker
the desirability of live
All seem to cousider that walu-

able animals should be

1asurance for

stock.
insured azalost

at loast.

death by fire Most farmors a: arec
to this, and the majority of them so in-
sure their horses and cattle when insar.
hay The

New York Wordd deelares that the live-

ing their barns, and orain.

stOCK InsSuUranez co: np. ,:-_'li'.'l'_:

.E..* tl.n,l'\\c_-
3 this dnl insuring azainst
ife by disease or accident. Com-
last the New

is very that

pn this
“It

such a system would afford chances for

Rural

SAVS: evident

rocues to conduet a frandulent business.

insurance policies
in the
Unless surrounded by th

disposal of bheavily insurel

i and
P e T R
animais, mos
uards, honest men would

stock

co:‘.lplrtc safex
1 h.u-JI\' fina live
|nblo At the same time, when placed

under such restrictions as are guaranteed

insurance profit-

' in the bill now before the Ohio Legis- -

lature, the Rural New Yyrker can sec no
reason why it should not prove, forown-
ers of very valuable animals at least,

about as safe as our present system of
life insurance. In any event the watch-
m *ve¢ ®f the master is the best pre-
teative ‘.)!\SII.

It is an average of 31604

THE SONG OF THE SEA.

Their world was a world of enchantmenty
A wonder of luminous light

Came out with a flaring of carmine,
From all the black spaces of night;

The music of morn was as blithesomea
And cheery as music could be;

But all through the dawn and the daybreak
I mourned for the songz of the sea.

They showed me the marvalous flowers
And fruits of their sun-beaten lands;

They said, “‘Here aro vine-tangled valleys;
Forget ye the barren whita sands;

For a weariness nnto the spirit
The dash of the breakers must be;

So dwell ye beside our hlue waters;
Forget the sad song of the sea.”

And I wrapped me about in the sunlight,
On the marge of a dimpling stream,
And there in a tangle of lilies,
I wove me a won-lerful dream;
And a song from my dreamland went float-
ing
Far up whera the angels must ba,
But deep in its under vibrations
I heard the sweet song of the sea,

With the dew in his locks alla-Zlitter,
The Prince of the Daytime lay dead;

Fer the silver-white lance of the twilight
Smote off the gold crown from his head;
‘And the Princess of Nighs came to see him,

Her lights all about bim to hangz;
And a nightingale screened in the thicket
His song to the slumbarer sang.

And the stream from the tangle of lilies
Came winding its way through the sedge;
And a silvery noaturne it rippled
Among the tall flags on its edge;
3ut its babble I fain would have given,
For the sleep-wooing s2a voices’ lull,
And the nightingale’s song wowdd have bar-
terad
Tor the dasolata cry of a gull.

Cheir world was a world of enchantment;

And they lauzbed with the laughter of
BCorn,

Vhen T turned me away from its beauty
In the lizht of the luminous morng

3ut I heard a grand voice in the distanco"
Insistently calling to me,

And I rose with a jubilant spirit
And followed the sonz of the sea.
—XHuattie Whitney, in Eelford’ s Mfagazine.

A Patchwork Quilt,

EY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

Have you anywhere about your house,
ymidst your counterpanes and comfort-
, ables which you looked at five minutes
; before buying, perhaps, one of those old-

fashioned patchwork quilts made of the
tiniest picces, arranged in the most in-
tricate patterns, over which at least one
pair of eyes were strained for days and
weeks before quilting time came, and all
those puffy little diamoads were marked
out, amidst chat and laughter, by half-a-
dozen ladies? Did you ever, in child-
hood, sit upon the bed and hear the his-
toz;{ of the various pieces of chintz?
hat's a piece of your first colored
dress; that I bhad whenI was a girl;

that was your grandmother’s morning-
gown; that is a picce Miss S gave
me. I have heard such a history many
. & time, and little pictures used to pass
| before iny eyes with the words. I could

see just how grandma looked in the morn-
| ing-gown.

; scemed so funny to have been a baby—
{ when I was an important person of five
' years. It doesn’tseem half so funny now,

. for I have begun to doubt whether I shall
i ever be mvthm r else, and to know Just

"how many big luulrs there are in this |
| world.
| Dear old patchwork quilts? We've lost
, something in losing them, I think, and |
! probably Mrs. Mumford thought so, too,
for whenever any of her children were
found sitting with those idle hands, for

ways finds some mischief, she
remarked :
wors.”
I'Lu;-v always obeyed, those th:
airls, Lucy, Ruth and Olive,
were mlta of quiits in the upstairs room
where ""p‘lu. bedding svas .'-,-‘.u!di—-—tltultn
of many colors, qunh of ouly two, quilts
with large, square blocks, and quilts
with intricate paiterns, like a Chinese
puzzle, quilts that had been made by |
people in their nineties, and quilts that
bad been made by people who could not
vet say: “I am nine years old.”

invariably
**You'd better get your patch-

¢ little
:1:1._1 there

the last of thie members of the Mumford
family. I thank an ancestor made some
patches on board of the Mayflower. At
least, it was said so.

When a young person married, a
dowry of quilts had always been pro-
videl—always would be while Mrs.
Mumford lived. When Olive: was fifteen,
she had been told
Tuariey red quilt which her great-grand-
mother had made was to be a: nong her
share, as the eldest tlau!rhter of the
aouse. She laughed then, “and said:

5T shall 3lwcns stay at home with you,
mamma. I shall be the old maid daugh-,
teng”

A year afterward she did not think |
hls. whatever she might have said, fnr
the year had mude her feel that she was
no longer a child, and she liad met H: Arry

on Olive's finger, and, if all went wull
her seveateenth birthday wonld find er
o matron.

Nothing 1like sceing your
settled before you are m:lu..l down your-
self,” gaid the mother: and thereupon
bezan to teach Olive 1.‘1.: hizher mys-
teries of pastry. Plain
girl of that family quite understood.

A lover always takes great interesé in
his lady's Landiwork. Harry regarded
«ll the little picces of sewing
passed throuzh Olive’s hands with im-

mense admiration, and the homely patch-
| work was just as fine in his eyes as any-
thing eise; and there
talk. about the
twice, he had
i cardboard patterns,
| with anything that
in old true love

Ohe cvening, when he
| found th: L_‘lrl
| mirbht look 2t 2 t-’ l master, a
breadth  of 8 ti,
chintz.

ssMother hos
Harry,” she said.
old Aant Hepsiba's.
silk, aud'sce how fine it is.,  DBut
fancy wearing such large patterns. Look!
a butterily ca a Lough, dul a rose, and a
butterfly on a hout'h again, and then an-
other rose, like wall paper. The diffi-
culty will be,” said Olive,pausing tocon-
sider, “‘how to get the pattern into a

t:.h without apmlmo- gt
' &Il help you,” said Harry; apd to
| work he went, and fora pleasant hour or
' two hc kept cutting patches. A bud and

chiidren

was ofterr much

aad, once or
after the
ldle

“i:uh..

‘lliL‘Ct'%,
cut them out,

loving
she

<hion.

to 1
was ‘mr_~_~.
I's fa
went

in, he
as riist

a2k alv
'
LONgr

)
s 4

Bowered

';u.d-k’.;_'.

are

entz]
el

¢ 3 gown of

| said Harry, sadly.

_ 1 could see¢ myself a baby,|
y taking toddling steps in the blue frock. It

which Dr. Watts declares that Satan al- |

Piecing a quilt was the first work and |

that the white and |

Martin, who had put an engagement ring |

cookiag every |

which |

LiLis,

imers like |

a buttertly on one, a rose oz t5e ether,
bud and butterfly, and rose again.

**And he has not spoiled one,mamma;”
said Olive, in a tone of pride. *‘I'm sure
I should have cut a dozen butterflies’
heads off, if 1 had tried.”

8o the young things laughed over their
exploits, and then slipped merrily away
to have their lovers' chat where nobody
could listen.

It was the last. The next day, Harry
Martin was missing, and with him a large
sum of money from his employers’ aa.l’e.
The news spread through the country
town like wild-fire. Harry was an or-
phan, and the son of an old friend of the
head of the firm. .Jtwasunderstood that
they would be merciful, but his charac-
ter was blighted forever.

No one doubted his guilt but Olive.
She steadfastly declared him innocent.

Weeks passed on, and there was no
pews of him—at least, none that reached
the Mumford's ears; but one night, when
Mrs. Mumford went out to the cow-house
to see that Crummie was safe for the
night, some one came out of the dark-
ness. and called to her.

¢*Who is that?’ cried the lady, her
heart giving one great throb.

“It's I—Harry,” said a well-known
voice. *“‘Oh! Mrs. Mumford, let me see
Olive.” -

“Harry Martin!" said Mrs. Mumford.
“¢Oh! Harry Martin, you've made a sad
home of mine!” Apd she broke into
tears.

‘‘And you all belicved it at once?”
“I didn’t think you
would.”

*‘Oh, Harry,” said Mrs. Mumford,
} ¢¢Satan tempts us all. I'm sorry for you,
but you can’t see Olive. It's better for
her you shouldn’t. She was very fond of
vou, Harry.”

*‘And she has turned against me, too,
then?”’ said the young man.

**You don't blame her, poor lamb,”
said Mrs. Mumford. ‘A girl like that
can't have anything to do with one that
has disgraced himself.”

“Love is more stedfast,” said Harry.
“Evil reports could not have won me
from Olive.”

Then, without another word, he went
away—and such a hold have homely
things upon our memory sometimes,that,
as he weat, he saw the pretty household
picture he had last seen heneath the roof
that now refused to welcome him, as
plainly as we sce things in dreams; his
love, with her dark curls about her face
and the needle "in her hands, and the
skein of thread about her nnck; a brigat
lamp buraing upon the table,and on the
other*side, himself cutting out pieces for
patchwork from a pasteboard pattern,
and laying in a little brilliant pile,
squares and triangles, on which were a
rose and a butterdy upon a Howering
branch, a butterdy on aflowering branch,
and a full blown rose alternately.

A Western editor speaks of a wind
that ‘‘just sat up on its hind legs and
howled.” Suach a wiad it must have
been that was howling through the bleak
Maine country twenty years from the
night on which Harry Martin turned
from the Munfords’ door and went his
way alone.

‘The ion or tavera or hotel,

it vras, which . X
e = mh of T. Jelli-
1 - uf
vEr upon its m,ﬂnaomfl Jwas not expect-
igrany guests that nig, (¢ neverthe
o v H \. ¥ ? A
legs, one t:rl.im,‘ to its -5 caing late,
tod, as the clocks were Siriking tea, and
people generally thinking of bed
The guesst was a man “of forty, with a

whichever

| snd sort of face—a facewith a story in it.
, y

he well dressad, and evidently
no ;wom;vrzlcr. He had supper in the
best parlor, and, meanshile, a tire was
made in the best bedroom, in which,
wnen he made his way thither, he found
a buxom, youngish woman spreading a
cxtm counterpane upon the bed.

‘Good evening, sir)” she said, turn-
ing toward him with a manner that be-
-]mlu. the landlady. “I thought I'd

| see that you were comfortable myself, I

never leave everything to char
When I married a hotel-kezpe
up my mird to help him, J.ud thel'c‘f-: no
such way of making guests feel dis-
couraged as turning them over to help.
And I've given you my prettiest quilt,
| too,” said she, with a langh, *‘There’s
aa honor.”

nbermaids.
I made

The gentleman looked toward the bed,
The quilt was patchwork. It had a wide
striped border, but in the center the
blocks were all the same—bright chintz
alternated with white—a butterfly on a
branch, a rose, a butteridy on a branch,
and a rose again.

The man took a fold of it up in his
hand, and looked at it, as men do not
often look at patchwork quilts. The
woman bubbled on.

“We're great for patchwork in our
family. Such a pile as we had of these
-quilts at home. Sister Ruth had twenty
when she was married, but I had fifty.
My other sister gave me her share, sezing
that I married a hotel-keepef, and she
{ thinks she’ll never marry. - Oh, dear!
There’s a story in a good many quilts, if
you did but know it; and thereis a story
in this. I’s the last one Olive ever
mmle. But l‘rn boring you, sir.”
| ‘N, go on,” said the gentleman.
. on, please.”

*‘She was engaged.” said the landlady,
| “‘and she was but sixteen One after-
noon, she and her sweetherart eut out
| these blocks, the next they parted. He

as suspected of a erimz—of robbery,
| sir, if I must say it—and she never saw

him sgain. She kpew that he was in-
nocent. ‘4‘10 said tha all the angels in
' heaven couldn’t make her doubt it, but
| no one else thought with her uatil a fe:lr
had grone by, and thea an
tial clerk, who w
beinir caught in
to th AL which my sister
been accused of. The story he
to his employers of beinz lnocked
'in the streets of New York,
went that holiday afternoon,
t‘u:m;:f‘.t drunk, and put
house, aud beinr asaamed
oame zext mon aad t
-3:-._\', was no doubt true.
rtised for him, but

her owned tosending

Go

vas trusted in everything,
th theit, confessed
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Bhe ave another | cery in a mo-
ment, and kuelt dowa beside him, aJcl
put her hand upon L‘a ;nrm.dn:.

¢‘Oh, dear! oh, dear!”- she scbbed,
cryiug hard herself. ¢Oh, dear! ¥ do
believe it is Harry Martin.”

And it was Harry Martin, who had
been to the far ends of the earth and had

| ound gold, but not happmels. believing

loo'- 2

" " himself |

| the (.
{ B. €., and lu:t\\m.n that time and 333

1

old confiden- |

$
i
l

had |

had old

where he |

[ ) e ~
i and which =o

Fdyvs
| — 4O

in |

| erea of t“' first
: 1".‘1?(_ n !

their |

nimseif robbed forever of love and of [
1&!‘“-‘3311 who had returped to

find both awaiting hiin,
means of that patchwork
butterflies and
roses.

through the
quilt, with its
flowering boughs and

¢Lucy’ said Olive to her sister, a few
months afterward, ‘‘now that weare go-
ing to housckecping, I want you to give
me one thing.”

“Anvthing on carth that I can,”
Mrs. Jolliver.
ver service.”

*:Oh, Lucy, dear,” said Olive, begin-
ning to cry for very happiness, *‘it’s
only the butterfly quilt that I want. The
dear old quilt. Harry says we can't
keep house without it, we both love it
80.“

“I've rolled it up for you already,”
sard Mrs. Jolliver. “Itseems to belong
to you, Olive.” :

And so to-day Olive's last baby sits
upon the brilliant quilt, and tries, with
his chubby fingers, to pull therefrom the
butterflies and roses.— T'Ae Ledger.
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I was thinking of = sil-

Curions Communieation.

That curious thing which may be
called telepathic communication, and
which has been observed in Ind:a and
among our own Indians has had some
interesting illustrations in  Mexico.
During the Franco-German war the City
of Mexico waked up one morning to hear
from its servants, and in the market
places, and all over the streets from the
people of low dagree, that a great battle
had beeg fought, in which the French
were ogetwhelmed. A weck elapsed be-
fore direct word was received ; mean-
while the rumor asserted itszlf with such
assurance that even the French colony
became distinctly depressed. And then
they got the news of Sedan.

Some years ago there was a great ris-
ing of Indians in Western Mexico, wha

. marched upon Guadalarja 12,000 strong.

There were but 3000 troups in the West-
ern capital, under the command of
Corona. One afternoon about 4 o'clock
the Indians, at a point two and a half
days’ distant, fell into a state of agita-
tion. They said that a great battle had
been fought and the Indians defecated.
Yet the battle of the Mojonera did not
begin till noon of that day, and at 4
o'clock the Indians, 1n tumultous fashion,
wete still fleving from the field.

During our Modoc war, so-called,
thougzh our n(,wspapers had pony ex-
presses and even carrier pigeons with the
troops at the Lava Beds, the Indians in
Lake County, Cal., 209 miles away re-
ported from day*to day the substance of
the actions hqn_xrs before the news
reached the telegraph station at Shasta,
Acccunt for itZ Western civilization
isn't **up” to accounting for it.—Neu
York Sun.

e
The Musical Sense in Animalsand Men

The higher animals can also enjo)
music, as my hOU:n. cat shows, when she
comes at the plavm'f of .he p:a.lo to sit
by the player, and sometimes jumps intc
her lap or on the key-board, of the in-
strument. I kno'v of a dog, too, in &
family in Berlin, which comes in in like
manner when there is music, often from
distaat rooms, ppening the door with his
paw. Iknew Ppf another dog, usually
thoroughly dongestic, swhich oceasionally
played the vagabond for love of music.
VWhenever the  semi-annual fass wal

celebrated in t.'ﬁe city hecould not be
kept at the house. .As soon as the so-
called Bergknappen, which were accus-
tomed to play at this time in the streets,
appeared, he would run away and follow
them from morning till evening.

Evidently neither cafs nor dozs, noi
other animals that listen to human musie,
were constltuted for the appieciation of
it, for it is not of the slizhtest use to
them in the struggle for existence. More-
over, they and their orzans of hearing
were much older than man and his musie.
Their power of uppreciating music™ it
therefore an uncontemplated side-faculty
of a hearing apparatus which has become
on otuzr grouads what we find it to be.
So it is, I believe, with man. Ie has
not acquired his musical hearing as such,
but bas recvivenl a highly dt.\n.lOﬁLC
organ of hearing by a process of selec-
tl-)‘l bocause it was necessary to him ip
the selective process; and this organ ol
I'u:.umg happens also to b2 a hn:vrl tc
listening to music.—Popular Scicnce
Xonthly.

Meteorites.

Meteorites are particularly interesting
because they comprise the oniy material
coming to us from outer gpace. In con-
sequence of the striking phenomena re-
sulting from their rapid passage through

our atmosphere, making them appear |

like balls of fire visible at great dis.
tances, sometimes exploding with such
violence as to be taken for earthquakes,
their falls have been noticed and recorded
since the carliest times.  The accounts,
however, were Imbued with superstitions,
and so distorted by the terrified con-
dition of the narrators, that in mosi
cages the witnesses of the event were
laughed at for their supposed delusions,
and it was not til the beginning of the
present century that men of science and
peopte in weneral began to give credit tg
such reports.

The carliest authent’c records of stones
falling from the 'ck'r are to be found in
hinese amnals, which zo back 644

A. D Biot has traced sixteen distinet
OCCUrTences. In Europe, a metcorite ia
said to Lr.": fallen in Crete as far back
as 1475 B. C., but Gresk history cannot
e de ,,,;;L..l upon for events carher than
i %
700 B. C. A more probable all, in 705
3. C,, is meationed by Plutarch; wiile
Avy,in of Rome, gives an
= »f nog vhinh Fol
{ #ones which fell
t 652 B. C.,
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lot is described as watered hv a river,
and baving a town ninety miles distant
on one side and 150 on the other. The
advantage of the second is that it lies be-
tween three towns, which are respectively
180, 300 and 350 miles away, and<the
third apparently most fortunately situ-
ated of all, is “‘within 100 miles of &
wailway.” i ;
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“CANDLING” EGGS.

DATID WORK INTHE EXAMINA.
TION OF HEN FRUIT.

As Many as 3200 Dozen IBggs Han.
dled in One Day by a Tester—
Storing Eggs—Utilizing
the Bad Eggs.

It was a room® about ten by ten feet,
without windows, and with only one
door. . The walls, ¢eiling and fHoor were
painted black, and the fuseral gloom
seemed deesper and blacker under the
rays of a single gas jet of many candle
power.

Seated in front of the gas jet, and so
close that he could touch the flames
casily with his extended hands, was a
smooth-faced, medium-sized man, whose
gray eyes had a preternatural pupil dila-
tion, liké those of a eat. On either side
of him was a box half filled with eggs;
which he was engaged in shifting from
one box to the other.

Taking five in his left hand and three
in his right he juggled the lot before the
light, ahlftlnﬂ' the eggs from the top to
the bottgm of his hand with astonishing
rapiditys For a moment each egg was
broughtto the level of his dilated eyes,
which w gre (hrecﬂy opposite the gas jet
and did ‘not blink in the powerful light,
As the eggs were thus held each was skill-
fully turned until each portion of the p
shell was critically inspected. Like a
well-constructed machine the man’s arms
and fingers worked, and the pile of eggs
in one box decreased while the other re-
ceptacle was rapidly filled. Fioally one
box was emptied and the other was heap-
ing full. Then the man’s arms and fin-
gers ceased to work and he turned to
face his visitor.

“‘Yes,” said he, to a Philadelphia Press
reporter, “‘Iam an egg-tester, and the
process you have just witnessed is what
we call ‘candling’ eggs.

as gas. The burner we use was male
specially for the purpose and gives a very
powerful light. We have tried elec-
tricity, but it doesn’t work. It dazzles
the eyes, and after a while we can’t tell a
good egg from a bad one. As it is, egg-
testing has its effect on the eyesight.

] was reared at the business, and
reckon that I am as expert as any man in
the country. Just before Easter, when
a great many eggs are coming in, I han-
dle as many as 3"’00 dozen .in a day.
Every egg that comes into the establish-
ment passes through my hands.

“‘The lot that I have just examined
contains an unusually large number of
what are known to the trade as ‘foat-
You will notice, if you hold the

dark, almost black substance close tc the
shell. - That is the yolk, which has set-
tled through the albumen and is sticking
fast to the shell. It is caused by allow-
ing the egg to lie too long on one side.
[n summer time a ‘floater’ would be bad
in two days, but now it will last a week.

¢In the spring and summer we get s
great many ‘swimmers,’ or halt-hatched
eggs. They have been under the hen
two or three days, and in the albumen is
2 little black spot, not larger than a pin-
bead. These eggs are all right in the

g Formerly a can-_Lg/dtlge.
dle was used, but it is not as satisfucf( A shortcake must,

winter timg¢, but in the summer they
soon becom@ bad.
<s3whnen sve receive more eggs than we

have a market for, we store them for
future use in an air-tight 10om, which is
kept at a4 uniform temperature of thirty-
five degrees. They are packed in flour
barrels, in oats that are extra cleaned, In
the bottom of the barrel we put two or
three inches of clean hay, thea a couple
of inches of oats, on \\‘Glbh we put a
layer of ezgs, with the flat side down.
Jetween the layers are oats, and on the
top of the filled barrel we put more hay.
The barrels are placed on their sides, and
they will keep in that condition for
eightecn months, perfectly fresh and
good. These eggs dre not (worth much
now. When we feteh them out next
winter, they will brm r twenty-three or
twenty-four cents.

‘‘Somtimes we wax eggs to preserve
them, but this gives the shell a glossy
appearance that injures their sale. In
this precess beeswax is melted, and when
very warm the eggs are dipped into it,
and the pores of the shell ure thus
stopped up. Then there are also liming

and pickling as means of pre servation.
The shell of a limed ezg is always rough,
while that of a pickled egg is smooth.
If you examine the latterbefore a gas jet,
the white looks watery, and “if broken
and eaten the albumea will taste
salty. You can’t boil either a limed or
a pickled egg. Both lime and pickle
eat into the shell, and make it very thin
and fragile. When you put them into
hot water the shell cracks opea and the
albumen cozes out.”

¢What do you do with the bad ezgs?”

“1{ they arc too utterly bad we throw
them away; ooes that are a little
bring three cents a dozen

“*To what possible use can those eggs
be put?”’

“The yolks are used by morocey fin-
ishers in their business.”

¢:And the whitesi”

“You'll be surprised if I tell you that
coufectioners use them in making fanecy

cakes. They can't use a musty egzs,
though. The best eggs that arc sent to
us come from the West. A frosted erpo
becomes watery and crac ki. The cracks
close, though, when it is thawed cut,but
will open agnin when it is placed in boil-
ing water. An ezg that is six or ninc
months old is graded by dealers as fresh.
Cracked ezoes bring tyo-thirds price.
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A Qucer Business in DBabylon.

A collection of very valuable tablet:
from ancient I]J"W‘J‘ﬁ has been received
in London. One p.ur dating about 220(
B. C., reveals the curious fact that there
were in Babylon at that time .a class ol
men employed as agents to obtain ¢hil-
iren to be Jd()l)i(.d by wealthy citizens
who had no fmmly These men received
s regular commission, bLoth from the
parents and from those who adopted I.he
wfant~Chicege Times,

J'

» Grumly?”

Robbins, old boy.”
think she might.
didn’t go into hysteries.’

you last,” said Cadley.
one is better than the last,”

cus, and Cadley
ijrulfd.

wouldn't get your hair cut as- short
that.”
—*‘It looks like 3 reflection on my urmia-
bility.”

A fly crawled into a syrup jug,

An
And hecrielina voice that was shrill and

rid, homely thing,”
“Oh, come, now, Juno,”
‘“‘don’t attack
woman.”

vou could relieve mme nt’ this exeruciat
pain from a bad tooth.”
tainly,
drawing-room.™

seen
arle.
it2”?
lemon while

Lost—somewhere here, I think it was,
Between noontime and night—

A pair of precious, priceless things
All full of sunny light;

And each was made of tiny links—
Pure gold from tip to tip—

And sixty of these links werea joined
In cupning workmanship,

Upon each tiny link shere lay
A diamord bright and clear, -

Could I have lost them, do you thinl,
As I was coming here?

I fear that they began to slip
When I was in the lane

And filled my mouth with raspberries
And both my hands with stain!

When Lstretched out upon the grass
And had that lovely dream,
I'm sure a dozen links or so
Slipped down into the stream.
And many more I must have lost

When I went slowly down
Beneath the forest trees that make

A cooler path to town.

These several links—1 felt them go
‘When loitering at the gate—

Slipped from my hand, although I knaw
That I was very late!

Gone are the precious jeweled links
*Mongst berries, brooks and flowers—

And no reward could bring me back
Those two lost sunny hours!

—Detroit Free Press.

PITH AND POINT.

The smart trout doesn’t ‘‘catch on.”
~Springfield Democrat.

A pawnbroker should live up to his
pledges.— Zexas Siftings.

A heart that has been often tendered
is tough.—Buston Transcript.

The glutton can mnever tell when he

has ethe never has.—

indeed, be shot
when it can't raise the wherewith to
berry itself decently.— Pucik.

In a Military Hospital. *‘And where-
ibouts do you feel worst, Corporal?”
¢On sentry-duty, Doctor.” —Judge.

Paradoxical as it may seem, it is gen-
erally true that women who don’t fancy
work do fancy work.—FElmira Gazelte.

Strange to say, very few fans are
pawned, ulthoagh it is very easy to ‘‘raise
:he wind” with thep. Bulletin.

"Twas on the cheek I kissed her—
She made resistance weak;
But. murmured as she felt my lips:

“Well I think you haye the chesk "
—Puck.

Labor is honorable; alwa;s excepting
possibly, the laboring jaw of the dema-
gogue or ignoramus.—Olathe (Kan.)
Mirror.

Bronson—**Who shall decide when the
doctors  disagree?”  Johnson—*‘The
coroner generally has to do it."—Mun-
sey's Weekly.

No no matter what sized shoe a man
wears, his feet, if perfect, should meas-
ure two feet ten. Counting his toes.—
Dansville Dreeze.

“‘Batter’s out,” sang the cook, as shs
slapped down the last griddle-cake.
““There are no flics on thi: pitcher.”
Harvard Lampoon.. § “

" "Books on painting my spirit enthral]
Yet hare frankly I'm bound to confess
That my u..quu -Hook I love best of all.
7 —Judye.
The best cure for obzsity is to board
for the summer at_s’ farm-house where
you will be treated ‘‘like one of the fam-
1iv. —Boston Gazette.

A man over in Paris makes a livi ing by
waking folks whase business nzcessitates
their rising early; he does a rousing
business.—Peck’s Sun.

Jack--¢Do you remember old Lord
Maud—**No. He died be-
fore I was born; but you remember him,
do you not, Edith?"— Munsey's Weekly.

1 q

Swectam—¢“She gmiled on my suit.
Robbins—**Well, [
The wonder is she
'— Boston Ierald,
“ Her figure searcely would entice,

Although in 1ove I plelige her.

The only place it looks so nica
Is in the bank’s big ledger.
~-New York Sun.

Robinson—*Da you know tha! you

have the reputation among your creditors
of bdng

course. I
again.

"Travers—tOf
them to call

very polite?”

always ask

"

I saw.
“‘I hope thenew
put in Cyni-
mad.— New York

“I’ve changed my mind since

got

Mrs. Cumso—**John, dear, T wish you '
as

y Cumso

(‘u*nso———“\\f' Mrs.

issued a sadder ani wiszi bug;

loud,
Thou;,'h Pm stuek up Lam not proud
— Lawrence Ameiican.

Henry M. Stanley will 1mpmve the

time between now and his marri: age by

delivering fifty lectures in  America.

After m:mjia;re Henry will be the au-
dience.—DBu

ulo Newa.

‘I think that Venus de Milo is a hor-
suid Juno, ina ra
put in Jupiter,
:"’1

e.

a defenseless,
—XNew Yark ket
Sufferer—**I called,

upars

if

LA
inz

doctor, to sce

Dentist —+Cer-
5!1:;1 rivzht into
— Chicayr Tiin=s.
*I come,” the lecturer bazan, -
\It 1 then he gaveagentle con=h,
* in the a1 lienca a man
if t,n.'?,llav\ h“!_ 'I_.J'] i S
. -—New Yorlk .|“r yrepled,
Little Jounzy—‘‘You ouzht to have
Mr. Mer andl sister make
o .
Mrs. Brown—4““How did they do
Little Johony—*Cora held the
Mr. Merritt squeezed Cora.’

maddam. my

s 1
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—Druke's Magazine.

A hLealth journal says in aoine up-

| stairs the mouth should be kept close
‘I ) I. |

untii after they have
L.lr'- airs that they

wives understand this. It
ok their |
hi;_:iu 10 onen
onths. —Statesnan.

A Young Lady (hesitating for

-} o =
{53 1A

1?1.“-
aliaad

a4 word

in describing a rejected suitor)—¢<Iie is
not a tyrant,
but’ ——"I),:;_;matic,"
““No, he has not digaity enough for that,
I thmk pupmatic would convey iny mean:
ing admirably.”— Chatler.

net exactly dominee

suggested her friend.

rinear
ring,

The Mexican Government has granted

to A. K. Owen, the head of the Topolo-
bampo Company,a zone of 31,000 square”
miles of land, stretching from the Gul/
of Celifornia to the Rie Grands.




