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manufacture electricity on the Canadian
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Asconding to Judge it cost the. tax-
n-d New York State nearly half
] dollars to kill a murderer. Gen-

the cost is about a hundred thou-
tlt[]mi.;.‘n!nu,1umiﬂljr » adds
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Switzerland keeps the 600th birthday
of her Confederstion next year. In 1291
the *“Forest Cantons”—Uri, Schwyz and
Unterwalden—formed the first league for

-. mutual support and protection agains!
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the House of Hapsburg, and thus led o
the foundation of the Confederation.
The chief festivities are to be held at
Brunnen, on the Lake of Lucerne, the
spot where Swiss independence was de-
clared formally some years later.

An Ohio clergyman surprised his con-
gregation on & recent Sunday by making
the following announcement: ‘‘Nearly
gvery member of this church is eithe:
wealthy or well-to-do, rlthough no one¢
would think so from an faspection of the
collection plates, whick are burdened
principally with nickles. I would re-
mind you, brethren, that the collection
plate is not a nickel-in-tho-slot machine,
and that a few bills would come in wvery
handy im the work of the church.”

e __— _—___ _______

The American Agrieulturist notes that
“twenty-five scparate agricultural insti-
tutions in Great Britain receive Govern-
ment aid for the purpose of assisting ic
providing general agricultural teaching,
special practical instruction in dairy
work, lectuares on forestry, and the car
rying om of agricultural cxperiments.
Scetland alone receives for this purpose an
aonual Government grant of nearly $9000,
distributed among eleven institatisas, of

* which the University of Edinburg re-

".ceceives the largest appropriation, of

$2500. This looks picayunish to Ameri-
zans, for most of our Btates give more
for such purposes.”

The Boston Cultivator is of the opinion
that ‘‘altogether the best way to board
 hired men is to hire thoss who are mar-
ried afid pay them to bosrd themselves.
[t may cost more in money,but a married
man in a comfortable temant house,
with garden and pig-pen of his own, will

, work more steadily, be always on bhand

when needed,and will take generally more
interest in his work than a man boarding
in the house, and calculating to wark
only one season in a place, wherever he
“stays. Itis quite true that the hired man
who is married may save more money if
_be has & good wife and a good garden.
But the farmer need not regret that. He

ought rather to rejoice in any prosperity
that his tenant may achieve. I after a

 few years of working by the month in a
tenant house he wishes to buy the ho
snd garden attached, it will be still mi
to the farmer’s benefit to sell it to him
The lack of most farmers is good, efficien
hived help. No better way to secure thi
2yt be devised than to build suitabl
hounnndu‘!lthmmthmﬂlpleeu
land attached.” ;
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‘were bigger brooks you.
k dﬂqmowm&
uphldownﬁi-uatbrphca
. 5 lives the brook,
Ve angled for the furitive dace;
redwing-blackbird did his best
» make us think he'd built his nest
Hiard by the strear, when like asnot,
He'd hung it in a secret spot .
Far from the brook, the telltale brook!

-.,. when the noontime heat
Parboiled the brook, .
iWe'd draw our boots and swing our fess
' the waves that, in their play,
ouldtagmhltmd scoot away;

d mother never seemed to know
hat burnt our legs and chapped them so—
But father guessed it was the brook!

And Fido—how he lovegd to swim
The cooling brook,
er we'd throw sticks for himyg

how we boys did wish thatye

uld only swim as good as he—

by, Daniel Webster never was
pient of such great applause

As Fido, battling with the brosk}

ut once—O most unhappy day
For you, my brook—
Coumin S8am along that way:
having lived a spell out west,
creeks aren’t counted much at bast,
neither waded, swam, nor leap,
ut, with superb indifference, stept
Across that brook—odur might,' broo;!

1

hy do you scamper on your way,
| You little brook,
When I come back to you to-day?
8 it because you flee the grass
t lunges at you as you pass,
As i’, in playful mood, it would
ﬂ‘lckh the truant if it could,

You chuckling brook—you sauey brook!

Or is it you no longer know—
You fickle brook—
The honest friend of long ago?
The years that kept us twain apart
Have changed my face but not my heart—
Many and sore those years, and yet
II fancied you could not forget

That happy time, my playmate brool:!
Ob, sing again in artless gleo,

My little brook.
The song you used to sing for me—
The song that's lingered in my eary
Bosoothingly these many years:
My grief shall be forgotten when
I bear your tranquil voice again

| And that sweet song, dear little brook!

—Eugene Field, in Chicago News.

A LAST CHORD.

Madame Langelot, hcomely. smiling
woman of thirty-six, humming mer-
rily as she went to and fro in her dining-
room, and g:vmg the last glance, the
careful housewife’s glance, to the family
table. Whatever the season might be,
there was always a buunch of flowers to
enliven the board and testify to the deli-
cate touch of woman,

Suddenly Madama Langelot stopped,
as she recognized her husband's step, and
he had hardly entered the room when
she exclaimed ;

“Whnt is the matter] You look up-
set.”

*‘I have reason tol be, darling,” he re-
plied, **when a man hears at the same
moment of the failure and the death of his
only brother Fl

““You brother, ob, my poor dear' T
cried Madame.

*‘His marriage, as you know, was an
unfortunate one,’’ continued the husband,
‘“he was an artist in heart and soul, and
forgot everything in his love for an
Italian lady, who bad & madonna-like
face and wonderful musical talent. Her
dark eyes bewitched him, and in spite of
my entreaties, and our father's opposi-
tion, he married her. He was utterly
incapable of managing his business, and
was made reckless by the death of his
adored wife. Yesterday, in despair, he
took his own life, and on me devolves
the task of settling his affairs in an hon-
orable manner. I must do this dear, for
he was a Langelot.”

“Of courne,” was the reply,
your duty.”

“'There is something else, said. Mon-

it is

sieur Langelot. slowly, and his wife, |

startled by his hesitation,
anxiously:

““What do you mean?”

*My brother bas left a son, he is
twelve years old, but delicate and de-
formed, and will never be able to provide!
for himself.”

*#*And you think it is our duty to
adopt him 7"

. My dear—"

“You are perfectly right,” cried the
young woman, kissing her husband
fondly, “*how good you are, dear! Bring
the poor boy home, and he shall be our
s elder brother.”

And thus the orphan's fate was settled

by these two simple lo souls, -
l[ouduumdw

excleimed

day a tender af-
Ewo children, and the

Lucien has become a man, and ; asso-

s most valuable assistant, being gifted
with extraordinary intelligence. Hehas
not neglected his musical talent, and has
had the best instruction.

“Do you know, my boy,” said his
uncle, ‘‘that you will some day be a great
composer, our pride and glory?”

My only glory,” replied Lucien,
softly, ‘‘is in knowing that Clairette is
pleased with me.”

He speaks the truth, poor fellow; his
whole happiness in life depends upon his
cousin’s smile.

She too, the petted sensitive child, is

now grown up, and has become a lovely
woman. She loves her cousin with frank

1 sincere affection, and prefers to all other

music the air he played for her when
first they met, so that in the family the
melody is always called ¢‘Clairette’s
Bong.” Itisa composition worthy of a
master-musician, and since drying the
child’s tears, has become the souvenir of
her earliest joys.

e —— ———

What happened - next was inevitable.
One day Lucién acknowledged to him-
self that he loved Clairette, and called
himself a fool for daring to raise his eyes
to the daughter of his benefactor. True,
sh2 was his cousin, but how could he,
the poor hunch-back, hope to marry the
beautiful blooming girlt He concealed
his grief within his heart,and the violin,
his only confidant, wept and sobbed for
his hopeless love,

Claire Langelot, a gentle, affectionate
girl, treated Lucien as her dearest friend
and counselor, confiding to him her in-
most thoughts, One day she artlessly
told him of her love for Raoul Darboz,
and then in a sudden burst of happiness,
exclaimed :

¢‘Here, Lucien, take your violia and
play Claifette’s Song for me!”

Ahb, what bitter irony that was! The
instrument was forced to sing her happy
love, under his martyred fingers!

A little later, Raoul and Claire were
married. Lucien played the wedding
march. It was his own composition,and
all through the music a mystic strain was
interwoven by the master's skill, and
filled the vaulted edifice with its tender
melody.

‘The bride started when she recoguized
her favorite air, ,

“‘Poor dear cousin,” she thought,
is all for me that he is playing.”

At the wedding breakfast they awaited
the musician, impatient to congratulate
him on his new composition, but he did
not appear,

“‘An “artist's caprice,” said Uncle
Langelot, *I'Il wager that he is busy
writing out his latest improvisation.”

Clairle was grieved at Lucien's ab-

seace, but that evening she and her hus.
band set out for Fontainebleau, which
was the first stopping place of their wed-
ding tour,
«  On arriving at the hotel near the grand
old forest, the young bride sat looking
out of the window to enjoy the view and
the scent of the fir trees.

Night fell, calm and quiet, the trees
were rustled by the caresses of the

l;it

forest, and the only sound was a soft in-
definable murmur that scemed like the
breathing of nature.

Claire turned to Raoul, saying:

“‘Do you know, I am anxious about
Lucien. He may be ill, I did not sece
him, even to say good-bye,”

Raoul clasped her in hm arms as he re-
plicd with love's jealousy;

¢‘Forget him and every one, my wife,
all your thoughts now belong to me,”
and beneathi the blue sky where theé
golden stars were sparkling, she forgot
all else in the embrace of him to whom
sho had given her heart,

Buddenly there arose on the still night
air a soft strain of music that sounded
like a sigh, a lamentation, and Claire,
mumd from her ecstacy of love ex-
claimed :

¢Hark! That is Clairetfe’s Song.
Dear Lucien ! I know that he has come to

| celebrate my happiness, to play for me

on my wedding-night. But, ah, how
sad the music sounds.”

“You are dreaming my love,” said
Raoul, as he closed the window, *‘I did
not-hear any music.”

She listened again, but the silence was
| unbroken and once more she forgot
averyt.hing but her love.

At dawn the next day, in a pathway
near the hotel there was found lying
across his broken violin, the dead body
of Lucien Langelot. The brief lament
of unspoken hopeless love bad floated up
for a moment to the young bride’s ear,
but the last chord from Lucien's violin

who | 3 .4 awakened only the birds of the for-

ciated with his uncle in business. He is |

breeze, n sweet perfume came from the j

a8 a voter.
clerks subjected him to & close cross-fire
of questions because hiz mien was sus-
piciously humble and his garb seedy and
worn.

“What is your business?” he was
finally asked, and, drawing himself to-
gether, Joe answered in all seriousness:

‘1 am s worm merchant.”

He was passed, and the story of his
tilt with the commissioners traveled
through the mazes of the water fromt,
and honest Joe was thenceforth known
as ‘‘the worm merchant.”

It was ten years ago that Joe appeared
on the water front and ina ted his
enterprise. He took up his stand at the
corner of Ulay and East streets, with his
slimy wares concealed in a buckat bear-
ing the advertisement in prominent let-
ters made with shoeblack: ‘*Wirms,
Fresh an Gud.”

‘“You've 'spelled that wrong,
remarked asailor to him ene day.

“Never you mind,” was Joe's veply.
**Wirms is worms, and people as wants
'em knows where to get ’em.”

Late at night, when noisy revelry
reigned high in the brilliantly lighted
saloons along East street, Joe would go
down to the wharf and push out through
the muddy whater in a small boat. - Next
to an asphaltum cover Joe was the next
best friend to the terodo-stricken piles,
for he searched diligently for the long,
wriggling things until his gunnysack
was almost alive with them. Next
morning he would take up his pcsition
on East street and wait for customers.
Nearly every lover of the rod patronized
him, and the superstition spread space
that Joe was a sort of piscatorial mas-
cot, and that his worms were ‘‘sure to
fetch.,” He contributed by his thrift to
the support of his mother and sisters.
‘When the news came that he was dead
the whole water front mourned his loss.
—8an Francisco Chronicle.
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An Opportune Thirty Cents.

“I had a most extraordinary piece of
luck last Sunday,” remarked a young
broker to a T'ridune reporter a day or two
ago, ‘‘and for it I have been thsnking a
kind Providence eversince. I invited a
girl cousin to go down to Long Beach
for the afternoon, take suppéer there and
return in the early evening.  After we
started I discovered that I had somehow
brotght only $2.90 with me. I had one

Joe,”

4 railroad ticket, but with another required,

two suppers, car fares and ferriage, fig-
are as I wanted, I was just about twenty
cents short. It was one of those horri-
ble cases of smiling and joking without,
and a sort of whited sepulchre within,
woundering wildly how to pull through.

We reached the beach, and I 'was re-
volving the plan of throwing myself on
the mercy of the clerk and offering a
check, when we stopped in our stroll
along shore to examine some shells and
scaweed, when blamed if lying right at
my feet wasn't thirty cents—a quarter
anG a nickel.

«] stooped down and picked them up
in a hurry.

‘¢ “What have you found?' assked my
compsuion.

A little silver,’ I said, carelessly.

¢ ¢Oh, how lovely. How much?’

¢ ¢Only thirty cents,’ I said, as though
I was disappointed at not finding a hag
of it. I wasn’t disappointed, Never
was so happy in my life., It was just
enough ta pull me through, and I reached
hame with ten cents, but I tell you it
don’t do to lean on your luck like that
every day,”—2New York Tribune.

—rmd
Why the Dayaks Hunt Heads.

Marny Dayak tribes of Australia ars
still addicted to head-hunting, a prac-
tice which bas made their name notor-
ious, and which but lately threatened
the destruction of the whole race. It is
essentially a religious practice—so much
so that no important act in their lives
seems sanctioned unless accompanied by
the offering of one or more heads. The
child is born under adverse influences
unless the father has
two to the mother before its birth. The
young man can not become & man and
arm himself with the mandau, or war-
club, until he has beheaded at least one
victim. The wooer is rejected by the
maiden of his choice unless he can pro-
fluce one head to adorn their new home.
The chief fails to secure ition un-
til he can exhibit to his subjects a head
secured by his own hand. Na dﬁn,g
person can canter the kingdom beyon
the grave with honor unless he is accom.
gn.ied by one or more headless compan-

ns, Every rajah awes to his rank the
tribute of & numerous escort after death,
— Popular Science Monthly.
e

An Electrieal Riding School.

school is shortly to be equipped in I

presented a head or |

It is said that sn electrical ziding'
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There is 8 rumor that the
shortly to be worn in nets downthe

A large, full white veil,

rn ig

hat.

The Spanish Jacket is an excelient de-
viee for remodeling stained or |[faded
corsages. |

Miss
chiropodist| in London, and
from Ameriea. -

Little girls’ dresses are made much

shorter at the waist than t.hey have been
for many years.

The Princess of Wales is co dered
to be one of the finest amsteur| piano
players in Engla.nd

Black satin, divided into inch checks |

by hairlines of white, is neat for elde ly
ladjes’ house drms., |
Shade hats of colored horse hair are
trimmed with- ribbon bows, long pins
and a feather pompon.
Mrs. Dam, wife of the Senator from

Minnesota, has made all her own rdmael-

since she was ten years old. ;

the Government offices .in Londlon and

{ are said to give satisfactton. i

Black velvet necklets are worn, cut on
.the cross from piece velvet and fastened

in front by a small jeweled pin.

Mrs. Mary E. Beasely, of Philadelphia,
has an income of $20,000 a year from

her invention of a barrel hoopmg ma- |

chine.

When the juice of sacid ts has
| touched colored cottons a perfect ra-
tion will be accomplished by the| use of
ammonia. i

Wigs used to be confined toold.w
who had lost their hair, but now
worn by young ones who have ty of
their own.

What is/known as “hnen thredd" em-
broidery is rapidly increasing in fashion-
able favor, simply because it zs,“me-
thmg new »”

It is the fashion to have bambdo furni-
ture for the country houdes made from
Oriental designs, with no two pam ex-
actly alike.

The real Leghorn hat nhould not be
bent, twisted, caught up or turned up in
any way, & fa,ct some young women sesm
to have forgotten.

Mrs.-U. 8. Grant is rarely seen outside
of the family circle. Her eyesight has
become very poor and her health is
somewhat broken.

Round waists are the cp of the
season with the Parisiennes, but they
are not short, being made as long as the
wearer’s figure will permit.

The first application of a hair dye.to
the head of a vohry of fashion costs $5.
The ‘‘retouches,” which follopv from
time to timne, are made for $1. | -

Hats for autumn are either very small
or very large. As is usual in the fall,
fruit of different kinds' is used as trim-
ming; however, clusters of ostrich tips
are much more stylish.

A young Raussian lady named Olga
Loubanowski has made a bet to ride on
horse from St. Petersburg to Odessa,
a distan
ous heavy wagers have been. made on the
attempt. |

One of the pretty California heiresses
is Miss Gra.ce l{cDonougb, who will in-
herit a fortune of $8,000,000 from her
mother. | She is a tall, stately girl, with
a haughty maonor but a lweet and at-
tractive fh.ee

Young lady travelers use dark ging-
ham made in tailor fashion. The gowns

are usually cut with a double-breasted |

basque, & small revers collar open at the
throat, and have moderately large mut-
ton-leg sleeves..

Buttons are ‘‘out,” and not only are
bodices closed invisibly, but are 'made

without any visible seams, the material

bmngcut"ontht:edbxu mdth:dnwnon
the carefully fi lining there are
no outside seams save those under the

k. ;
with :
black, is the fashionable one wi out 8-

Libby is the only omm :

Female typewriters have appeared in

of 1500 kilometers. Numer-.

"Do yondmht&to;rm
¢] used to do so, but I

now she dictates -"*-0‘“. - me." =200

Courier.

There js reason in tll
never call their wives “blﬁ.
they became bmilnn. -Co
vertiser. S

Dedhsd—¢iBay, doctor, what kind

medicine will cure my. pold ¥
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