M are over 40,000 children attend-
ing the schools in London who are insul-

ficiently fed.
P

The Southern people are advised, states
- the Chicago Sun, to raise hops as .being
the most profitable crop they could
raise. A great many nurscries have been
started this year.

The Chieago News thinks that *¢hc
farmers are creating a new party that
will absorb the best elements of the old
parties, and enter upon a career of pres-
tige and power.”

There is no end to the projectio’:s of
electric railroads in different perts of the
coup'try, exclaims the Drovers’ Journal.
The electricians are the busiest ecgineers
in the country. The business is expand-
iog even faster.than it can be conven-
iently kept up with.

Simultaneously with the taking of the
recent census, and under Government
auspices, though by a distinct process, a
. religious enumeration was made. From
‘ approximate figures already announced it
appears that the total church membership
in the United States is about 22,000,000,
and is gaining at the rate of 1,000,000 a
year.

The Chicago Post is convinced that a
fortuné awaits the inventor of an auto-
matic dishwasher, It was thought the
problem would solve itself when a few
years ago some genius invented paper
basins, platters and bowlis, but neither
the paper nor the pine crockery filled the
bill, and balf the world is still wearing
her Jife away scraping pans, scouring
kettles and washing and wiping glass-

! ware and puxelain.

Iowa has pa.s!nd a stringent tramp law.
It declares that any male person sixteen
vears of age or over, who is physically
able to work, who is wandering about
begging or idle and who cannot show
reasonable efforts to secure employment,
shall be deemed a tramp, sent to jail and
put at hard work. While in jail he shall
not be allowed tobacco, liquors, sporting
or illustrated newspapers,-cards or any
other means of amusement. Tramps will
give Iows a wide berth.

Women are coming to the front in busi-
ness life, says the Macon (Ga.) Telegraph.
There are nearly 15,000 of them engaged
as commercial travelers in the United
States. The demand for women to do
clerical and office work increases all the
while, and they are better paid for their
work now than ever bgfére. The gradu.
ates of the Georgia Industrial School for
Girls will soon begin to increase the no-
ble army of women who, from choice or
necessity, are striving to be self-support-.
ing.

_ That forestry paysin collars and cents,
observes the Commercial Adverticer, i:
shown conclusively by the fact that while
France is only twice as large as Colorado,
yet by taking care of Ler forests she was
able in 1887 to export, besides moeting
the home needs of 38,218,903 people,
$23, 360 758 in value of the products of
the forest, or nearly as much as the
United States, with fifteen times the area
outside of Alaska, the exports of the
United States in 1887 being $22,387,-
787.

‘The Ohio courts have decided, avers
the Detroit Firee Press, that no damages
can be recovered from a railroad com-
pany for killing a cow if it can be shown

‘ that there was in plain sight of the cow
anotice to look out for the locomotive.
‘Such at least is the effect of the decision
though not its precise wording. It was
really the converse of the proposition,

- the court actually holding that the owner
of the cow could recover because there
~ Mgas not a motice  of the character de-

A striking proof of the unpopularity
of the English army among the Irish is
furnished by the official army gtatement
that has just beén publishhd. This state-
ment shows that twenty years ago out of
- -168,910 non-commissioned officers and
privates in the' army 47,151 were Irish,*
« whereas to-day, although this force has
 been increased to 199,478, the Irish ele-
ment among it has dwindled to 28,712.
Further than this, the statement indi-
cates a similar feeling among the Scotch,
where the decline, while not so marked
a8 in the case of the Irish, is greut. In
mmdmw“&em
portion was 614 English or Welsh, 97
Scotch and 284 Irish. Thismﬂupm-
ﬂ&npm is 759 English or
‘wpyh, aam d 145 Irish. :

oD FARM HOME.

1 & happy. rover

lelds of fragrant clover,
| a simple round of bliss,
» the sun is sinking”

And the stars are faintly winking

Whn'olh‘.oil
When at e

You can call td mind a picture such as this:

Hark' The dows are homeward roaming
Through the woodland pasture’s gloaming,
I can hear thefn gently lowinz through the |
dells,
And from
Comes the

t tha bosky dingle
{tly tangled jingle
And the oft-répeated echo of the bells.

Stranze how memory will fling her
Armsabout| the scenes weo bring her,
And the flegting years that make

stron ETow ;
Though 1 r far and sadly
From taat flear old home, how gladly

I recall the gberished scenes of long ago.

Hark! The{ cows are homeward roaming
Through the woodland pasiure’s gloaming,
I can hear them gently lowing through the
delis, | <
And from|out the bosky dingle
Comes the softly tangled jingle
Andthe oft-i‘e-;mtﬂd echo of the bells,
—Chicago Fost.

A B;MLLOR' S FALL

There yas general astonishment in
our little circle of friends when we learned
of the coming marriage of Valentin San-
cerre. Wihat! He, that hardened old
bachelor; | that Parisian skeptic, who
scoffed at pvery suggestion of matrimony;
tkat jolly Ehl"h liver, who had sworn a
hundred tﬁmes that he ‘‘would never be
caught!” | Yes, Valentin was going to
enter the great fraternity, and whom was
he to marty? A widow. More than that,
a provincial.

We coyld not understand it. So, the
first time |l met him, I took him by the
arm and demanded an explanation.

**I have but little time,’” he said, ‘‘and
havea g reat many things to do, I have
just comq from the mayor's, and am going
to the printer’'s—Passage des Panoramas
—for thd invitations. If you care to come
with me that far &

““How| did it come about?” I asked
him, and we started down the bou.levard
arm in arm.

**The |story is quite brief,” Valentin
eaid, **apd very commonplace; but since
you ms:%t upon knowing it, here it is.”

In th¢ month of Februarv I went to
Nice for the carnival. I have a horror
of travclﬁng by night, so I took the eight-
fifty-fivg train in the morning, which
should lnd me in Marseilles at five mn-
utes aftér midnight., Iwould pass a day
in Marsdilles, where my good friends, the
Rombauds, of the Rue Saint Ferreol, ex-
pected me to breakfast. The [ollo'ﬁ'mg
day I wéuld leave for Nice, where I would
arrive #bout two o'clock in the after-
noon.

At the Lyons depot there was a great
crowd, [but, thanks to an obligmg sta-
tion master, I was able to find a place
in a campartment. I was alone with
anothen traveler—decorated, of severe
bearing, with an official air—whose only
baggage was a portiolio. Certainly he
would hot go far with that equipment:
and so¢n I ahm.]d be alone—alone, the
ope thi;zg that makes a railway journey
supportable.

Lteﬂ'rbodv was seitled; the train was
about | to start. chxddclr.ﬂ_y, there were
souudq of a dispute at the door.

‘“No¢, monsieur, no,” said a fresh femi-
nine vpice, with an almost imperceptible
Southérn ncceut ‘I ordered a sleeping
berth%l must have a sleeping berth !”

“*But, madame, we have none."

““Bpt 1 must have a place.”

“‘And I offer you two in _that coach.

“Iu there?”

€4 , madame.”

A little brown head was thrust in the
doorway, and then withdrawn quickly, as
through frightened.

‘“Tiwo gentlemen are there.”

““Well, madame, I cannot give you a
coach all to yourself.”

“‘Yery well. Ishall not go.”

‘*As you please. The train is going
tostart. I have given the signal.”

'%ap. Btop! I absolutely must go.
And there is this carriage only? Well,
they [will give me a sleeping berth at the
next/station?”

‘“¥es, madame, yes.'

«¥ou will tclegmpn?"

““‘Nes, yes, madame.”

The door opened ; in plunged the lit-
tle hrown head, surrounded by a halo of
pac ages and rugs; ashrill whistle cut

ir; we were off.
e official gentleman gallantly seated
If near me, so as to leave the whole
gidd to the new arrival. Without so
mud¢h as a glance toward us, all flarried
and| rosy with haste, she arranged her
packages in the rack and about herself
ith the haste’ common to persons who
many long hours to piss in & car.

Out of the corner of my eye I followed
her little maneuvres, and I ascertained

i pleasum that she was charming.

y with pleasure; for however proper
one’s intentions may be, it is always

agreeable to travel with & pretty
wgman than with an old man in spec-
tagles.

The cold was intense; the country,
coyered with snmow, hghted by a pale

i, scemed to fiy mpld]y by the two
sides of the coach. The fair traveler,

enveloped to the chin in her rugs, gazed
obstimately from the window on the left.
The official gentleman drew from his
portfolio pome large papers, yellow,
green, and blue, with printed headings,

ghich he settled himself to read atten-

ively. As for myself, comfortably in.
talled with my .feet upon a hot-water

hottle, 1 atucked the pile of newspapers,
jought at the station, to pass the time.

At oleven-twenby-uu, Laroche. The

The official

.,:‘ o g g

m!mmlnd .

&
o 2 2
nsieur "Insnecten:

: gl o "y -]

_iYes, madsme; I have forwarded the

+“What, forwarded ~it! Am I not to
be given that slceping-berth immediate-
igt”

,"Impou[ble, madame; we have no
ooachu here. You can be given one at
Lyons.”

““At Lyons! " At what hour?”

“Five-forty-five, madam.”

“*The whole day, then! 1 cannot re-
main in this coach until that hour. It's
impossible; ¥ will net.”

““Take cafe, madame, the¢ train
starting.” And the train drew out.

She flung herself in ler corner, furi-
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| ous, without throwing a single glance in
' my direction. I plunged into the perusal

of my tenth newspaper.

I should have liked very much to en-
gage in couversation with her, but the
pretext, the opening subject, where was
was itd1o be found? Considering the
temperature, the threadbare pretext of
windows tc open or close was not to be
thoughtof. What then was to be donef

My necighbor, I had discovered imme-
diately, with the scent of an old Parisian,
was & woman of the world, and of the
best. To speak to her wnthout knowing
her, would have made me appear in her
eyes as. the lowest of commercial travel-
ers. The'only way to solve the difficulty
was for me to find something strikingly
original to say to her. But what? I
cudgeled my brain in vain.

] was still searching a pretext for
opening a conversation, when the train
stopped.

““Tonnerre!
refreshments! " cried the porter,
ing the door.

My neighbor arose, relieved herself of
her rugs, which she left in the coach
with her three little bags, and de-
scended. It was noon, and her hunger
evidently began to make itself felt. She

Twenty-five minutes for
open-

| went in the direction of the buffet, to

the left, on the other side of the track.
I followed her. I could then admire, at
my ease, her elegant figure, well out-
lined in a long sealskin cloak. I also
remarked the pretty black ringlets at the
nape of her neck, her gray felt hat, and
her tiny little fect.

At the entrance to the hall stood the
steward. Bedecked with a velvet skull-
cap, he indicated with his hand and a
napkin a long table to be stormed. 1
entered with the tide of unkempt, un-
gloved, flurried travelers, and hastily
swallowed the succession of dishes served
to me; the lady traveler took some broth
at a separate table.

I got up among the first and went out
to smoke a cigar on the platform. The
twenty-five minutes would soon be
passed. The travelers, ia groups, came
out of the eating-room 'and returned to
their coaches.

I also reicstalled myself in mine. My
lady traveler had not yet returned. I
saw her in the little station book-stall on
the other side of the truck, looking at
the books displayed. Though I saw her
from the back, I recognized her easily by
her pretty style, her sealskin cloak and
her gray hat. Her hair seemed to me
to be a little lighter, but that was owing
to the distance, no doubt.

Everybody had re-entered the coaches;
the porter shut the doeors tumultuously.
“She is going to be left,” I thought,
and I threw open the windéw.'

¢Madame! Madame!” I cried. 1
was too far off; she did not hear me.
The whistle blew. What was to be
done?

An idea flashed through my brain
quick as lightning, BShe was going to
stay there, in that horrible cold, without
baggage.
small belongings—the
woman |
bags and the rugs, and throwing it all to
a man in usiform, who was near the
coach upon the road, I cried out: ¢To
that lady yonder!”

The man in uniform took the things
and went toward the lady of the book-
stall. At the same moment, at the op-
posite side of the coach—the side of the
platform—the door opened and my lady
traveler, perturbed, hustled by a grum-
bling conductor, plunged into the coach,
and the train went off.

Horror! I had mistaken the traveler
—the woman of the book-stall was not
the one; the same cloak, same hat, same
style, but not she, I had played a pret-
ty trick,

She was barely in the coach, when she
cried out: ‘‘My packages—they have
stolen my packages!” And for the first
time, she looked at me—with what a
look. Heavens! that look—1I shall never
forget it.

“*No, madame,” I said to her, ‘‘your
bundles are not stolen; they have been
left at Tonnerre.”

‘At Tonnerre?! Howi”

I explained all to her. The second
glance she shot at me I think I shall re-
member longer than the other,

“Iam d:sconsolnte, madame,” [ stam-
mered ; ‘absolutely disconsolate. But
the motive was good; I thought you were
going to miss the train, that you would
be cold—I did not want you to be cold.
I beg you will pardon me. Fear nothing
for your things; they are in safe hands—
a man in uniform. At the next station
you will telegraph—I will telegraph—
we will telegraph; they will send them
to you rightaway, Youshall havethem,
I swear it to you, even if I should have
to return myselt to Tonnerre to get
them.”

‘‘Enough, sir,” she said; ‘I know
what I have to do,” and she returned to
her corner, twisting her gloves with an-
ger, But, poor little thing, she had not
thought of the cold. She no longer had
WaMs rugs. :

At the cnd of about ted minutes she
pes to shiver, ‘V:eell might she draw

sealskin sbout her pretty figure;
tively she chattered. i

*‘Madame,” Isaid, ‘I beg you, upon
my knees, meept y Tug; you will be
:?itwﬂlbomytmu,ud usminmy
e

poor  little

ghall I console myself.”
“lmMWns to !ou. ﬂr.".-lm

She should have at least her |

I made an armful of the three |.

the left,

«Madame,” I said, ‘‘accept this rug,
Q.Imrwyou.lwinpndpimm
gelf from the window.” And throwing
the rug between her and me, I lifted the
window and seized the outside knob of
the door.

Was I determined to throw myself
out! Between you and me, not alto-
gether, I think; but it appears I looked
as if I were, !or she eried immediately:
«You are crazy, sir, to think of such a
thing!

«The rug, or I jump!”

She took the rug, and, in a tone more
softened, said: ¢‘But, sir, you will
perish w1th cold.” g

‘Do not disturb yourself about me,
madame; I am not chilly, and even if I
should be cold, it will only be the just
pumehmmt of my unpardonable stu-

pidity.”

“‘Say of your too great haste, for you
are right, the intention was good; but
how could you have taken that lady for
mel”’

‘‘Because she ,appeared to be charm
ing "

She smiled; the ice was broken—the
ice of the conversation, be it under-
stood, for, otherwise, I shivered. DBut
how quickly I forgot the cold and the
]oumey and all! She was delicious, ex-
quisite, adorable.

She loved travel, like myself; she had
been in Italy, likc myself; in Spain,*like
myself; she dreamed of going to Egypt,
still like myself; in literature, in musiec,
in everything, the same tastes as my
own. And then, think of this!
A crowd of general connections. She
was intimate with the BSaint-Chamas,
with the Savnoys, with the Montbacons,
above all. To think that I had, per-
haps, met her twenty times in those
salons, and that I never noticed her!

She spoke naively, amiably, with the
charming simplicity that I admired so
much. A slight—very slight—provin-
cial accent, imperceptible—a warble
rather—gave to her words the light skip-
ping of a bird. We conversed, natural-
ly, with keen pleasure.

Though I did everything in the world
to conceal it, heavens, how cold I was!

At Dijon (two-twenty), my right foot
was seized; we telegraphed to Tonnerre
for the things left behind.

At Macon (four-forty-five), it was the
turn of the left foot; we received a dis-
patch from Tonnerre, eaying the bag-
gage would arrive at Marseilles the fol-
lowing day.

At Lyon-Perrache (five-forty-eight),
my left hand became insensible; she for-
got her sleeping-berth.

At Valence (eight-three), my right
hand followed the example of the let't ]
learned that she was a widow and thh-
out children.

Marseilles at last (twelve-five), 1
sneezed three times; she handed me my
rug and said, graciously: ‘““Au revoir.”

Au revoir! Ah, I was wild!

I passed the night at the Hotel de
Noailles—an agitated night, full of
thoughts of her.

The following morning, when I awoke,
I had the most horrible cold in the head
imaginable. Would I dare present my-
self in that state to my friends the Rom-
bauds? Bah! .Travelers must take
travelers' chances. They would take me
as I was, and the next day I would cure
myselfl in the'sun at Nice.

That excellent Rombaud had invited
several friends in my honor, and among
the persons there was my traveler—my
charmer.

When I was presented to her, an im-
perceptible smile played about her lips.
I bowed and said: ¢‘And Tonnerret”

‘I have them,” she whispered.

We sat down at table.

““What a cold, my good fellow!"” cried
Rombaud ; ‘‘where did you getit? In
the cars, pcrhapa?"

“‘Possibly,” I replied; *‘but,
the truth, I do not regret it.”

Nobody understood this odd remark,
but I felt the soft and friendly glance of
my traveler glide toward me across the
table,

What more shall I tell you? The fol-
lowing day I did not leave Nice, and I
am to be married in o fortnight.—From
the French in Argonaut.

to tell

The True Irish Shamrock.

In Ireland only one shamrock is known,
says the American Notes and Queries. It
is an indigenous species of clover, which
trails along the ground among the grass
in meadows. The trefoil leaves are not
more than one-fourth the size of the
smallest clover I have seen in America,
and are pure green in color, without any
of the brown shading of white and pink
clovers. The creeping stem is hard and
fibrous, and is difficult to dislodge from
the earth. On St. Patrick’s Day the
true shamrock has to be searched out
among the grass, for, though compara-
tively plentiful at that season, it grows
close to the ground. Later it bears a
tiny ‘“‘whitey-brown"” blossom. The in-
formation that shamrakh is the Arabic
word for trefoil may be of service to
those interested in the origin of the Irish
race. The word could have been intro-
duced by the Milesians, or it may furnish
an argument in support of the c¢onten-
tention that one of the lost ten tribes of
Israel settled in Ireland, which has been
revived by the publication of a recent
book.

T~
The Queor Japs.

The Japanese books begin where ours
end, the word finis coming where we put
the title page; the foot notes are printed
at the top of the page and the reader
puts in his marker at the bottom. In
Japan men make fthemseives merry with
wine before dinner, not after; the sweets
precede the roasts. A Japanese mounts
his horse on the right side instead of on
The mane of the animal hangs
on the left side instead of on the right;
the horse stands in the stable with his

‘head where his tail ought to .be, Boats |

are hauled upon the beaches stern firat.
menvmiphmhmdthm
Md:‘! from the

kaeu ave somo

formerly. '

Long, hght-wmght gﬂ!’lﬂaﬂu will b’
much worn.

All sleeves seen upon the ﬂ“’ﬂ““’""“
are extra full.

l[nxquetrv darenports
tasteful homes.

Gold and silver slipper‘a are in demané
for evening wear.

Worsteds of all the ceh.brated makes
are in high favor.

Capes are longer and more elaboratels
embellished that ever.

England has 45,000 women who ears
a livelihood as printers. |

Bannockburn. cheviots with plain or
rough surfaces dre worn.

Fine passementerie points play an im-
portint part in millinery.

Bismarck’s wife is expert wijth the
needle. and is a good cook.

A New York city dentist employs &
lady assistant at $50 a week.

Mary Anderson has the largest feet of
any stage beauty.
shoes.

Single roses Laving buds, foliage, and
a long stem are the preferred corsage
bouquct

All the rough stuﬁ; will be wom ip
woolen textures, both as ecloaking and
dress mar!.teria.l.

New suede ties have a large tongue
and pointed toe of patent leather and =
huge gilt buckle.

A permanent library, composed solely
of books written by women, is to be es-
tablished in Paris.

The town <0f Kniazeff, Russia, has
elected a woman, Mme. Alexandra Elyne.
to the office of Mayor.

A lady at Benton Harbor, Mich., has
10,000 silkweorms in her house, busily au
woyk spinuning cocoons.

Miss Jane Detheridge, of Kingston,

Jamaica, worth $1,000,000, has refused’

thirty-seven offers of marriage.

Mrs. Oscar Wild is said to be the
most picturesque woman in England io
the matter of toilet and posing.

Mr. Henry M. Stanley's wedding cake
served as one of the
bazaar held in London, recently.

A binck of admirably arranged houses
for working women is being erected at
Bedford Park, a suburb of London.

Miniatures for brooches are being ser
invisibly with a circle of small diamonds
and turquoises arranged alternately.

Mrs. Elliott Shepard is building, at
her own expense, a lodging house for
self supporting women in New York
city.

An announcement comes from the

other side of the |Atlantic that hoop.

skirts will come into fashion by and by
again. )

The revival of bengaline is a charming
fact for which lady lovers of this beauti-
ful and adoptive dress material are
grateful.

The resident physician of the New
York Infant Asylum is Lucy
daughter of the President of the W. C.
T. U. of that State.

Mrs. Elizabeth Peabody,
brought to this country from Germany the
kindergarten method of teaching, is
eighty-seven years old.

There is no daintier house-gown for a
girl than a nainsook empire belted high
up with a three-yard sash of rose, green
or brown china crepe.

The fashions of the first years of Queen

Victoria's reign have served for models |

to the designers of many of the French’
gowns worn this year. '

Miss Mipnie Trueblood, President of
the Equal Suffrage Association, of Ko-
komo, Ind., is on¢ of the chief dry ,-zoods
merchants of that city.

There are aeve l women real estats
brokers in Clnca%nl Probably the most
successful of th all 'is Miss Emma

Case, who makes Fn income of 85000 a
year. -

Mrs. Emily Pfeiffer, the Eonglish po-
etess, who died ntly, bequeathed al-
most her entire pstate of $350,000 to
charitable and educational -tablishmants

for women. l'
Rev. Sarah Gorman, of Boston, the

first licensed woman preacher of the Afri-
can Methodist Episcopal Church, has re-
signed her pastorrte and gone to Ethzopm
to save souls.

The first colo
partment of m
Pennsylvania is
is an accompli
written several

gmdmte from the de-
c of the University of
iss Ida E. Bowser. She

ed violinist and has
ort sonatas.

Fur capes will continue in favor dur-
ing the win Astrakhan, Persiap
lamb lynx, ma ten and monkey pelts
vie with costlier skins, and wool seal will

come in>for a faic proportion of regard. .

Miss Tait, the daughter of the late
Archbishop of Canterbury, devotes her
whole life to the poor of London, mak-
ing her home in one of the poor streefs
In the vicinity of the ecclesiastical pil-
ace.

Princess is now modeling a |
statue of the Queen of England as a
young girl, intended for the Kensi

people as 8 memorial of Her Majesty's
residence in district during her uriy
life.

Oneo!the ceessful ltockbrakunin

sdorn ‘many -
1

wits p Apalachicols, Fla. Theles
:ﬁd: sotl:l and phable u the ﬂﬂﬂtﬁﬂt
The copper & mines of the w

nrabemgtﬂ! to
thd demand for copper wire an

She wears No. B3

Davis, |

.| similar tog
who first |

other apparatus used in the CPPTMO’Q
electricity.
It has been i

corded, as a check on the

‘Apiarists maintain that beal dn‘mm
jure growing or fair fruit. The juice of
the sound fruit is inimical to their wel-
fare: but though they will ndt altack
‘sound fruit, they settle upm hmwed md
blemished fruit.

' Experience has shown that an m
street. car can be comfortably heated’ w
the expenditure of one hqmpam
electrical energy. The electrical
do not reduce the - of ﬂg
car, which is kept clear ofeqﬂdnabaqﬂ‘
cinders.

| A patent was issued quhmgten
¢ently for a steel fence post. It is %{

made of steel tubing, seven eet L
with a neat cap and with bands to bold
the barbed wire. It is said that £

placing in pomuon at twenty-

each.
Experiments have been made at [

the light, which is produced by
phide of calcium, on reaching -the water,

around. Spectatorsin the hghthmat
‘Havre saw the glara distinctly at a dis-
tance of five miles. "

ized to a greater extent thanin the weld-
ing of pipes for artificial ice machines, .
sugar refineries and general igerati:
purposes. In the old system fifteen min-
utes was required for each weld, which
entailed the work of two blacksmiths and
a dozen helpers, and frequently a serious
loss of ammonia from imperfect ¥ =
Now the weld is made in two minutes by
s man and a boy, and costs two centsin-
stead of fifteen, as formerly. o

A fireman's electric hand lamp is being
introduced in England. The bnm
and lamp gre contained in a copper case,
fireman’s ordinary lamp, and
fitted with a handle for convenience in
carrying.
flectors are provided, and the~
which has a duration of from two to three
hours, after which it can be easily re-
charged, forms an important stljmmt to
the outfit of a fire brigade. The hmh
also suitable tor use in mines, gas wm
gunpowder and chemical factories. The.
advantages claimed for it are por \bili:
facility in charging, capability of res :
the battery when the light is mﬁ m
quired, and extreme safety.

——— .

Talmage’s Encomiam on Books.
A good book—who can exaggerate its
power? Benjamin Franklin said that his
reading of Cotton Mather's “E-‘p‘b
Do Good” in childhood gave nim holy
inspiration for all the rest of his life.
George Law, the mxlllonmdecluaﬂthlt
& biography he read in childhood
him all his subsequent prosperity.
the power of a good book! But,
for the influerce of a bad book! J
Angel James, than whom England m
had a holier minister, stood in his
at Birmingham, and said: “Twant;—ﬁvv
years 4go a lad loaned me an infamous
book. He would loan it only fifteen
minutes, and then I gave it back; but
that book has haunted me like a uppéﬁo
ever since. | I shall carry thedamagc :
it until the Lay of my death.” The assas-
sin of Sir William Russell declared that
he got the inspiration for his crime by
whsat was then a new and px
lar novel, ‘‘Jack Sheppn.rd. H
¢<Iliad” 'made Alexander the wa
Alexander said so. The story of 2
ander made Julius Cesar and.
XII. both men of blood. Hm'e

your pocket, or in your trunk, ol'
desk at business a bad book, a bad pas
phlet? In God’s name.Im; ou f

destroy it,— 7’ DeWitt Talmage.
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Perbapsin no branch ot‘ mﬂust:y have -\
the bencfits of electric welding been real- !
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posts can be furnished eomm e

Frunce, with a luminous buoy, ﬂP

«tgide shows” at a | vention of M. Dibos. The buoy

155'- m' ﬂ. '.w

and as it is very powertul, the !eg;lilh’l!]'_'"'lf
minated for a considerable distance i"
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