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land are yet yacant in New' Mexico sud-
ject to entry under pre-emption, home

-culture - apd dezert-land

— | ———

§10an or 'suips an@ othcr
nava! ap is o such States as desire
to establish 8 naval bntta.hon as a part of
the militin has first béen accepted by

Massachusetts.-

anian Goverament has of-
fered prizes to the architects of all na
tions for the best plans for its new assem:
bly and chambers. The first prize
. for each b ding is $3000; the second,
, $600.

. The of Mokena, Iil., about for-
ty miles south of Chicago, passed an or:
dinance requiring ‘the Rock Island Rail
road to plage a flagman at the principa
crossing, and the company complied, bul
refused either to take freight or passen
gers until tﬁb ordinance was rescinded.

Germnnypu one doctor to 1500 o
population; France one to 3167; the
United Kingdom one to 1234; but the
United States one to 600. That says s
good deal for the doctors, comments the
New Orleans Times-Democrat/ for the

~ average Anlerican is longer-lived thbar

, any of the nahonahnel pamed.

Where tha Argentines have failed a
amatear bahkers, says an English jour
nalist recently returned from Buenos
Ajyres, properly qualified men of Eu-

ropean experience might achieve a great
success. ith even moderately good
politics, and moderately sound baunking
the Argentine crisis might be solved ic
a year or two. Without them it can only
go from bad to worse.
———
irie Farmer does not take
t in the suggestion of a con-
, to pump out the lake

The
much 8
tractor of

==w=. front after Punl@g a coffer-dam around

' characters tall.

300 or 400 \acres of water. To build the
world’s fqr in the bottom aof the lake

‘would be unique; the project is feasible,

of ecourse, but who wauts to go dowr
fwenty Ieeﬂ below the water line to see s
great ition? There would be con-
stant ( of a possible inbreak of the
waters! so, what then? A great scare
and loss of life. The world’s fair will
not be held on the bottom or the top of

Lake Michigan. g i \
' ‘The Spesker of London has made a

study 6f movel heroes. Out of 192 of
these gentlemen that came out between

_ Compared with

nine months preceding last

heroes of the period in ques-

increase in height averag-

uarters of an inch per hero.

: that lady writers show a
marked tendency to make their male
The reading public
would willingly allow some of the fair
novelists the right to lengthen their he-

B roes to aoy extent if they could only be

induced to shorten their stories.

é

At a place called Fort Pine, in or near
Natal, -South Africa, a local chief re-
cently summoned a native doctor to at-
tend his wife, or one of his wives.
What the ailment was is not known, but
the remedy prescribed by the doctor was
buman fat. Like some of his profession

_in other parts of the world, the doctor

was a plump man and the chief prompt-
ly ordered him ‘to be killed and adminis-

“tered to ‘the ilfustrious patient. This
: tﬂ*rdbne and the chief is now awaiting

“his trial at Maritzburg in coasequence.
“For its own credit,” comments the

- Times-Denwocrat, ‘‘it is to be hoped that

‘British law will deal mercifully with this

m who seems to have a practical
lunlaol,)uﬁeouwolluadroll vein of

'hm”
' The Shos and Leather Reporter says:

**A noticeable thing about the statues
ﬁcuhdinmm of art, and sup-
‘posed to represent the perfect figures of
WMnlndmil the apparent
m«&nmﬁuo! their feet. We
wlmq:t to pronounce them too

T

mm of the women. It

| te4s B0t in man 1o be quite contént,
| Yo wﬂll'hhmmitovnﬂow.
§ e

- ] :
Orb mbodydn,like

A ric thanphmdm prpjtﬂu- blow,
eaverage man wants something more!
amantothebopof his bent,

In love, war, politics give hima show,

he wins he's sure to repent—
Ha'd rather Have thisor that, you know!
ToiCongress he no longer wants to go—
Or girl he used to love and adore, ~
‘Won and his wife, seems a little slow—
And|the average man wants something more!

the winter alone brings discontent,
he bitterly growls at the frost and
sDOW -
Che to worry him all are sent,
d he’d rather have this or that, you
know.
the mercury’s high he wahts it low;
me feature or other he’s sure to deplore;
mist pines for an unknown woe,
the average man wants something
more, !

Wh

The

ENVOI,
harvest lacks something whatever he
SOW,"
d he'd rather have this or that you
know;

You may give of all things good galora,
Blt the average man wants something

more.
—Hepbura Johns, in Pittsburg Dispatch.
- —r

MISS VASSAR'S DIAMOMDS,

BY LOIS GREY.

'hm marriage of Miss Vassar was of
the sort of which people falk. It out-
ra that sense of fitness which the
world possesses so strongly in regard to
the marriage, not of itself, but of its
frignds. A few, to be sure, objected
that nothing could be fitter. Miss Vas-

if not quite in her first youth and not
what one might call pretty, had inherited
all|'‘the millious of her father; Louis
Radetsky had no millions whatever, but
he (was young and the handsomest man in
town.
tever might or might not be said,
Hélen Vassar was happy. Her gentlc,
&;:athetic eyes had certain depths now-
s that made Leslie Radetsky think
her almost good looking. Leslie spent
mych of her time in the large Vassar
colintry house now. This was mnatural.
BtF was Louis’s adopted sister.

At this instant she sat lazily watching
He¢len giving orders to her maid for the
tozlet she wonld wear that night. Miss
V: 's invitation had been out three
wéeks for her great ball.

A small gold-bound coffer was open

fore her, and from the delicate, scented
satin of its lining the liquid fire of dia-
monds, the living whiteness of pearls, de-

ed themselves. The new maid moved
about silent and obsequious. -
¢“You are careless,”” said Leslic in a
mpment in which the woman _left the
rgom. “How long have you had that
rson? You lock up nothing and you
%lly know nothing of Clemence.”
‘sShe came excellently recommended.”
Leslie shrugged her shoulders. She
as a tall girl, dark and !slight, almost
thioness, which did not prevent her
having arms and a2 throat so heautiful4
that,” whea in a ballroom people followed -
h thh their eyes. Her glance was
p and a little restless. She had mag-
nificent hair and hands and feet that
rivaled her throat in beauty, Never-
eless no one spoke of her as pretty,
| I feel defrauded that Louis cannot
come to-night,” said Helen Vassar, tak.
ing up the thread of an interested con-
réation. **What business so wurgent
that he must absolutely leave town to-

y?"
| ““You may be sure it is wurgent,

urse it’s unfortunate.”

‘‘How firm you are in your allegiance
tb Louis,” smiled Louis's betrothed,
‘fYou would question nothing he might
do. You are exemplary brother and
sister. You are very devoted.”

“Very devoted,” said Leslie.

The Yhaid had re-entered the room.
Bhe had a note which she gave to Miss
Radetsky. The latter opened and read
it through. Shc was rather silent for
gwhile. Then she got up and 'with some
passing excuse went out.

A half hour later she returned, dressed

jor the street.

“Will you let me have the brougham?
| have thought of mmeﬂnng I want in
lown. I shall have time to drive in

gnd back before dinner.”

“Can’t I sénd  some | one?” asked
Helen. ! L3

“No, I prefer to-go myself.” 3

¢Just as you like, of course. Nat

ally, ring for the brougham whenever
ou pléase.”

lt was a crisp auniumn afternoon md

honol traveled rapidly. When they
eached town Miss Radetsky stopped at a
ge and bade the coachman wait.
She walked through the crowded aisles
s :’h’rm“:h ﬂnnlly kﬂs into another
o an opposite door. Then

b bogan to accelerate her step. She
alked about ten minutes and stopped

i length before a bachelor apartment
ouse. She took the ﬂlm and rang

t a door. It opened almost simul-
aneously and she entered a large roum
th partly drawn curtains. Louis closed

nd double locked the door again.

: By this time Leshe become accus-
lomed to the seeming o . When
turned she saw his face distinetly.
A t:mmor seized her and hands.
e sank into a chair hliamd hu

Orf

ay pay him his due, yes, cent percent, |
hn’duﬁs have ﬂm or ﬂat, you |

and want to their rooms. = The last hght
was extinguished aftér a time and every-
thing sank into silence.

The creaking of a door woke no écho
in the wide hall. A window at the end

. It just touched a softly step-
ping figure dressed in black. In black,
of course. How could ome tell what
trick a stray moonbeam falling on white

might play?

Miss Vassar slept behind locked doors.
But between her bedroom and the hall
was a small boudoir. There was moon-
light enough here also. Enough, at least,
to see one's way to the curious cabinet of
#nlaid Japanese woods that stood in ape
corner. A ‘fragile thing in appearance,
but not fragile in reality, unless you hap-
pened to know the mechanism of its sec-
ret drawers. -

When you did, what more easy than
to touch a spring and assist the hinge
that noiselessly turned, ing the jn-
distinct contour of the -known coffer
behind? The box was light of weight,
despite the value it represented. But
thore swift, dexterous fingers had mo
thought of carrying it. Already they
had pressed the secret spring lock that
opened it and lifted the padded tray. Just
then the moon passed ucder a cloud.
Bat there was no possibility of mistake in
the touch of those cold chained stones,
slipping, like a snake, against the palm.
This was the wonderful Vassar necklace,
enriched, in three successive ganemtmns,
by gems scarce anywhere to be matched.

‘The tray was replaced, the coffer put
back, the hinge turned. The Japanese
cabinet stood in its corner as if no alien
touch had violated it. The dark figure,
in the light of the reappearing moon,
glided from the room as noiselessly as it
had glided in.

e % 3 = ~ -

““That wretched woman has been sen-
tenced to ten years in the penitentiary.”

For days Miss Vassar bad been op-
pressed as with a weight, Even the
“preparations for her approaching mar-
riage seemed scarcely to arouse her. Bhe
had taken a liking to the neat little
French maid so short a time in her ser-
vice before she had been arrested for the
theft of the Vassar necklace. Even now,
with every proof of her guilt, she could
not, apparently, convict her in her own
mlnd or appease her regrets.

¢*I think you are morbid,” said Leslie
Radetsky, quietly. «“What is to prevent
people from getting théir deserts in this
world "’

¢‘How cruel you look when you say
that!”’ exclaimed Miss Vassar with a note
of pain in her voice.

+*Well, some one who knew something
of phrﬂseology, physiognomy—all the
rest of it—told me once that I was cruel.
Cruel, unscrupulous,” added the girl
with a smile. ‘‘Unscrupulous when I
bad an end to gain:.”

*‘Don’t say those things,” exclaimed
her friend, as before. , **You are always
saying them latterly. Whyt"”

“Ah, why, why?’ cried the girl with
a shmg ol her beautiful shoulders.

Was she really changed? she sasked
herself a little later asshe went down in
the wide grounds. She had slipped on a
thick jacket and walked with a rapid
step over the frozen emow. The winter
day was breathless and clear. The icy

stillness seemed to cool her head and
hands, Oh, this feverishpess that would
not go out of her veins! But, outward-
ly, wasshe not perfectly calm? 8he had
grown hard, Of course. Hard; bitter,
reckless; all the rest of it, She gave a
low laugh in the silence of the empty,
leafless alleys, How could one help that?
It was either fo do that or—to go.x& mn.d
perhaps!

She stopped abruptly. with a.light-

trembling of the limbs, - She had heard
an approaching step. It was Louis.

He had left his trap af the gate. and
was walking up through the grounds to
the house.

) | thought Ishould meet you here,”

shook and his pa.llor
her bewilderment

‘Do you know

sentenced to

with s sort of terror.
that that woman has
ten years—ten years

- %tYes, I know.”

“‘God in heaven, and you say that so
quietlyt 'What are you made of?”" His
eyes hung upon her with a species of re-
volting curiosity.

‘I am made of stuff that can face the
consequences of its actions,” she said in
a low voice. ‘“That does mot shrink
and shrivel like a poorcoward like you."”

" +If T have lost my sopl, 'tis because
of you!"” cried
traught. -

“Did I make you forge a check to save
yourself from bankruptey? Did I make
you, when the crime was on the eve of
discovery, throw yourself on my mercy
and ask me to help you?! How was I to
helpf Was not I as poor as you? Idid
what I could. I committed a crime in
my turn to save you. To allow you,
scott free, to marry s rich woman who
loved you. To allow you to - cast anchor
ina nfa harbor lq: “the rest of your

“Andtho«ima committed con-
dmmmuﬂdm‘%:,mwiedwith
a shaking voice. ¢
of my conscience came thmgh"#)g:hg
well, though you may deny it. Who was
it urged me to specvlate, ‘me to
Moatal&qohmﬂgl
M nnityinﬁo

man as one dis-

0 was it

It was all over now.
night | thing left alone, and that was ever
friendly.

She went back into the house and wrote
two letters. One was addressed to Helen
Vassar. It accused her, Leslic Radetsky,
of the theft of the Vassar diamonds, She
wanted the money for her own personal
uses. No need ever to ask what those
uses might have been. That would never
be discovered. The French maid was
innocent. Steps might be taken at once
for her liberation. Snspmwn had, of
course, been purposely thrown on thm
woman. Who else knew where Miss
Vassar kept her diamonds—who but the
new maid and Miss Vassar's friend, the
adopted sister of the man she was to
marry? Miss Vassar had wealth in super-
fluity,. What £he had regretted was not
the loss of her diamonds so much as the
guilt of a young girl who had impressed
her as innocent. Well, that young girl
was now absolved. It was true that the
adopted sister of her betrothed borz the
guilt instead. Butshe loved the brother,
and for his sake, perhaps, she weuld drop
the veil over a crime expiated as sins
could alond be expiated, it was said.

Such was the substance of the ﬂrs[
letter. @The second was written - to
Louis.

‘“You are safe, unless you speak your-
‘self, which, though you are a coward, I
do not thmk likely. Helen will not seek
to know onle detail of my deed. She is
noble and Quixotic. BShe need never
discover that the necklaee on to
you and was severed and the stones scat-
tered and sold. The French girl is safe,
too. I am going where * disgrace does
not reach. Strange! I loved you. Can
you understand that, I wonder?”

* * = * - *

Both letters were found by her side.
The room was filled with the gdor of
bitter almonds and she held the little
vial still clenched in her stiffening hand,

Louis Radetsky and the heiress were
married abroad a year later, The young
msgn had been for months at death’s door

They now live in Paris. He has aged
and broken rapidly, His health is poo
and he has strange hallucinations. Bal
after so ghastly a shock, what more
natural, thinks his wife.

She cares for him with a wonderfu
devotién. Baut thére is asadness in hes
face and a curious shadow lingers there
at times.—New York Mercury.
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Prattled With Her Fingers.

A peculiar family attracted the atten |
tion of the passengers on a Brookly?
Bridge train the other morning. The
entire family were deaf and dumb.

It consisted of the father, a man ap-
parently twenty-eight years old, who
looked like an industrious mechanio; the
mother, a handsome, neatly dressed
woman of about twenty-flve, and a beau-
tiful child, a lictle girl under three years
of age.

It- was the child in whom the pas-
sengers seemed to take thc greatest in-
terest, the little ‘‘tot’s” actions causing
many a friendly smile.

Young as she was the child could talk
in the deaf and dumb langdage with ap-
parent ease, and when her parents, whe
were conversing in their peculiar lan-
guage, mentioned anything that pleased
the childish fancy she would laugh and
clap her little hands, much to the delight
of all who saw her.

Bhe was a very shy little thing, how-
ever, and would not leave her mother's
side for a moment. An elderly gentle-
mau spoke to her, but she hung her head
to one side, looking at him with a bash-
ful expression in her eyes which appar-
ently said: ‘I don't know you, sir, and
couldn’t speak to you if I did.”—XNew
York Herald,

e

The Sounth's Population.

The Manufacturers’ Record, of Balti-
more, says: Notwithstanding the fact
that immigration has added over 5,200,
000 foreigners to our population during
the last ten years, none of whom have
settled in the South except in very rare
cases, and that the great industrial de-
velopment &f this section, with its at-
tendant Southward trend of men und
money, only commenced g few years ago,
the South makes a fine showing of popu-'
lation in 1890 as compared with 21880.
The preliminary census report gives the
population of Southern States as fol-

.with a fever of the brain.

1880.

The Largest Perfect Diamond.
About twenty companies are engaged

in diamond mining in South Africa, one |

of which has a capital of $50,000,000. |

They are nearly all under the control ot ;

‘the fire until the onion and pieces of meat

‘have the druggist prépare it

hownm. in the v.gahbk llnq,

is the way to prepare

cut cucumbers in quarters

seeds, and lay them ona cloth tn

Roll the pieces in flour when dryandtrg
in butter. The butter must be hot be-
fore the cucumber 1s put on the L'pan
When they are a light brown remove
them from the fire'and place them on #
sieve to drsin. some onions in the
same butter, and when brown put

with the cucumben, into a sauce, d
caver with gravy. Stew slowly until they
are tender; then take out the cucum-
bers, thicken the gravy with flour, let
it boil up once, then season with salt and
pepper. Put in the cucumbers nqd as
soon as they are warm serve.

FAMOUS MACCARONI PIE. |
A celebrated chef, whose !

ni
pie has added considerably to m, :

says his recipe reads as follows: Take a
piece of gravy beef, cut in small

putit into a saucepan with an on.ion
sliced and a piece of butter, toss it on

are browneg, a bouquet of sweet herbs,
a carrot cut in pieces, spices, pepper and
salt to taste, a few mushrooms and a
fair allowanee of tomato sauce. Let the
whole simmer for a couple of Hours, then
strain and skim off the stpe-fluous fat.
Put the boiled maccaroniinto a muqepcn
with a piece of butter, plenty of gued
Parmesan cheese, and as much

sauce or gravy as it will absorb; tess it
on the fire for a few minutes, and put it
by until wanted, Make a niee pie paste,

live with it a tin mould previously but-
tered, uniting the joints ecarefully with
the white of eggs. Have ready some
very small fillets ot breast of chicken
just cooked with butter in a covered tin
in the oven, some cooked ham or ox
topgue cutin dice, some truffles) and
mushrooms cut in convenient pieces and
cooked in the gravy used to dress the
maccarsni. Fill the lined mould |with
all these things in judicious proportions,

letting the maccaroni predominate, and
adding during the process- a little more
sauce or gravy and a due allowance of
Parmesan cheese; cover up the . mould.
with a disk of paste unite the edges
carefully and bake in & moderate oven
for about an hour., Turn out of the
mould carefully and serve.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

: S;lver that is not in constant use can
be kept bright by packing it in olﬁnelh

To keep silver from tarnishing |
with a soft brush a covating of collos
dissolved in alcohol.

Steel knives that are slightly oiled,’
then ped in tissue-paper, will keep
an indefinite time without rusting.

Aun uncovered soa
kind to use. The air dries the water
and prevents the soap from getting soft.

OII

Old people and young children nead :

the sun. The more they bask in zd
the better their chances are for life md
health.

Just before sealing thn botﬂau ot to-
mato catsup add a teaspoonful of brandy
to each one. Besides preserving thoent-
sup it improves the flavor.

Stove mcs can be kept bnght and
nice by rub them with either kero-
sene-or h.td After a few minutes take

linen bound mthredhnid. A
hang up by shoald al
one corner. These covers should be
made to slip off easily so that they can
be washed when necessary. -'
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“I'm not thll,” said the
man, *‘‘but I'm never
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