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The era of material prosperity in the
United States may be safely said, thinks
the New York News, to have reached its
height in 1891, /

In the last five years the numboer of
Methodist churches in Chicago, Ill., has
been doubled, The membership has
nlso doubled and one million dollars
added to the church property.

y———

In thie country the railroads kill onc
passenger out of each 2,800,000 of pop-
ulation, In F
24,000,000 is killed.  Why this differ-
encel queries tho.Mlnnt&Constitut-i&:.

Clark E. Carr,Minister to Denmark, is
traveling in Russia. He says that what has
struck him most forcibly in theCzar's do-

~ elad in sheepskins to ward off the cold,
was the feeling of order and perfect se-
curity that prevails. ‘*When you arrive
at your hotel,"™says Mr. Carr, ‘‘you are
asked for your passport, which is sent
out to the Major McClaughry of the
city you visit, and the next day it is re-
turned to you witha lot of chicken
tracks on it, which you cannot read, but
which meau$ that you are all right, and
that while in the city you will be care-
fully looked atter and that you will not
be molested so long as you behave your-

self.” A

The Russian famine appears to be as-
suniing vast proportions. A trustworthy
correspondent of the New York Times
declares that in the Province of ‘Samara,
where he resides, one-half of the popu-
lation—no fewer than 1,250,000 per-

| sons—are literally dyiog of starvation,
~ and Levasseur, the eminent French
statist, has calculated that to supply the
deficiency in thirteen provinces 6500

000,000 hectoliters of grain, whish
would cost $300,000,000. The State
has not the money to spend, not even
if it found the money could it provide
the means of transport over a surface of
1,000,000 gquare kilometers to the 5,
400,000 houses in want cf food,

Bays the New York Advertiser: '**All
Poland will be buug in black this year.
" Every man and woman will b2’ clad in
. black. The merchants of Cracow and
Warsaw and other gities of what was
once Poland have taken from their shel ves
ull rich and gaudy stuffs. Nothing but
black textures csn beseen. All furs aro
sables. One hundred years ago the
proud land of Poland was plowed by the
hoof of the ruthless invader, and ecruel
Russia, Austria and Prussia dismembered
the historic empire and wiped it out of
existence. Like common thieves, they
divided the land among them, and for
one hundred years Poland has only lived
n history. Naturally her proud people
have mourned. This centennial year
will be one of special mourning. It is
an evidence of advancing civilization that
Russia, Germany and Austriz do aot for.
bid the wearing of crape and the wavidg
of black plumes in the sectigns of Poland
which they have despoiled.”

The New Yotk News remarks. It is.
stated that the estate of thelate -Presi-
dent Grevy, of

public, is inventoried at more than a.
" million, in which case it is much larger

thun that of any non-royal executive
gwho has held office in that country.
present President of France,Carnot,

dent Harrison. Itis a remarkable fact
that the chief executives of republics are
seldom men of large property. In our
own country, Wl.shinglonl;' “our firat
President, was a richer man fhan any of
his successors have been. The two
Adamses were men of small means. Jef-
ferson was embarrassed for money, and
Madison was little better off. Monroe
broke down pecuniarily. Jackson was
poor, Van Buren had a small property,
and General Harrison, grandfather of the
present incumbent, was in very straight-
ened circumstances. So were Tyler and
Polk. General Taylor, when chosen
President, had nothing but his army
pay. Filmore's estate, which has lately
been settled up at  Buffalo, was small,.
although it was increased after he lefy
office. Pierce and Buchanap had each
i & good house and land at home,but very
fittle income. Lincoln was poor, and
80 were Johnson,Grant, Hayes and Gar-
fisld—all strugglers for a livelihood.
Arthur lived well,but accumulated noth-
ing. Oleyeland and Herrison were both
poor when elected. In the whole list

.only onc out of~

"camp ot Cove Creel.

“stopped and read aloud 1o ber the com-
. plaint and the description.

the Frénch Re- |

‘LOVE IS ETERNAL

Love is eternal ! so she sings,
And tho lute breathes forth a sigh;
Lightiy her fingers touch the strings,
Softly the echoes die;
But just as long as the wind bas wings
Will the low plaint go where the breezss
blow,
And banish .the cares that the rude world
brings.

Love is eternal! sweet the strain,
Tender the words of the song;

Across the vale, the grassy plain, !
The twilight shadows throng; ,

And just as long as the stars shall reign,
When fair eastles rise in the sung>t. . skies,

Will the sound of her voice come back again.
—Fiavel Scott Mines, in Harper's Bazar,

" ROSIES CASE.

BY FRANK H. STAUFFER.

QUIRE BARLOW
gt was fast asleep in
(L@ bis office, his head
resting on hia desk.
I, tie was excusable
BN for sleeping. - He
oY was well advanced

X ‘in life, the day was
-a hot one, and he
bad tired his brain
in an effort to un-
+ tangle the accounts

of township assessor.

““Hallo, Squire,”’ some one said.

‘‘Hallo, yoursel!,” cried the Bquire,
flinging up bhis head, rubbiog his eyes
and adjusting his glasses. ®

His visitor was a sturdy, brown-faced
girl of fourteen, with fluffy, black hair,
bright eyes, and a resolute mouth, She
was very sell-contained in her manner,
and, while therc was no resentment in
her composition, it was evident that she
was ons who would stand up for her
rights.

**What do you want?” asked
Squire.

“Law,” was the crisp reply, where-
upon the Bquire struggled to repress a
smile.

“I want my pony!” the girl added.

“*Your pony!" repeated the Squire.
{T haven't got your pony. Why do
you come to me?”

‘“You're the Squire, are you not?" the
girl asked, “My pony was stolen last
fall. The gypsies hawe her in their
I saw her there

the

this morning.".

Squire Barlow suddenly became inter-
ested in the face, voice and positive ways
of his young wisitor.

“What isyour name?” he asked.

pipe in his mouth. He was dirty, un
shaven, sullen-looking.

were fastened at the waist by a greasy

knife was visible.

“The plaintiff here, this little girl,
claims that you have a pony which be-
longs to her,” Bquire Barlow said, his
oyes on the gypsy, who repliéd :

‘‘She hasn’t any claim cm it.
mine.”

‘‘Where did you get the pony " asked
the Bquire.

I bbught her in Michigan,” said the
man.

“Whent"

*“Three years ago."”

It was such a bold lie that Rosie's face
flamed with indignation.

“‘She gives a very minute description
of the pony,” reminded the Squire,

‘‘There are plenty of dark bay ponies,
ten hands hizh, and slashed with white,”
was the man's dogged reply. *‘Anybody
could look at her across a fence and then
describe her,” he added with a grin.
““The girl must bring better proof before
I'll surrender the pony."

Rosie looked out of the rear window
of the Squire’s office, and saw a small
pasture lot closs by. Her face fairly
beamed with an idea that occurred to
her.

‘‘Squire Barlow,” she asked, her
strong voice filling the room, ‘‘to whose
satisfaction must I prove that the pony
is mine! To that man's satisfaction, or
to yours?”

“‘To the satisfaction of the court,”
decided the Bquire with & broad smile,

*All right,” Rosie exclaimed with a
quick, pleased gesture. ‘‘Make out
another warrant."”

‘For whom?” asked the Bquire.

“For Dollie,” replied Rosie.

“0b, you waat the pony arrested,eh?”
asked the Squire, whereupon everybody
laughed.

*‘I want her brought here and turned

It is

against all comers and goers.”

purpose.
“'Constable Finn,” bring the pooy
here,” he ordered.

and whispered to him: **Mr. Finp, stop
at the houss and get my riding whip.
We are going to have a circus.”

In half an hour
peared with the pony, and the court ad-
journed to the pasture lot. -

“‘Poor Dollie, how she has been
abused!” Rosie 'said with a vibrating

‘‘Rosie Watson, sir,” she said.

0, you are the blacksmith’s daugh-
ter,”” observed the Squire. *‘Yes, I rc-‘
member you now. Well, why didn't.!
your father come?”

*‘It's my pony,” the girl said. **And
my—my—case."”

#“Yes " admitted the Squire. He |
laughed softly to himself, spread out his
official docket, and made a few entaies.

voice, her tears very near. ‘‘Mr. Finn,
bhand me my whip, and then turn the
pony loose.”

The pony scampered across the lot and
then returned. [Rosie stood stiil, the
whip in her hand, all eyes resting upon
her. ‘‘Here,Dollie,"” she cried. **Come
here, Dollie!" "

‘T'he pony flung up her head,looked at
Rosie, whinnied her delight, and then

“You saw your pony this morning?®’ he
asked.

““Yes, sir. At Cove Creek, by the
covered bridge, just outside the gypsy
camp. She was grazing on the banks ol
the stream,” stated Rosie. |

‘‘Ponies may look very much alike,”
suggested the Bquira.

“‘Ah, but I'd know Dollie amoaga
thousand - ponies; ™. declared Rosie, her
brown face aglow. ' “8he’s a dark bay,
with black points, - star on her fore-
head, white fetlocks, ‘and a faint dash of
white on hér bredst.”

The Squirc, was' busy writing. He

*'Can you add anything?” asked Rosie.
‘‘Why, of course, little deir,” replied
the Squire, in his fatherly way.
_“Then add,” suggested Rosie, ‘‘that
the pouy is ten hands high.” '
That was. .promptly , interlined, and

| laughed and cried hysterically.
than one sturdy man drew his sleeve |
The gypsy started at |

ribs with her nose.
‘Do you love me, Doilie?” she asked.
The pony nodded her head.

asked.

The pony made no response.

*iHow much do you love mel” Rosie
sharply repeated, with a peculiar move-
ment of her whip.

The pony kissed her by touching her
cheek with her nose.

Rosie was so overcome that she flung

her arms  around the pony’s neck and
More

across his eyes.
the experimeats,
growing darker.
©Kneel, Dollie,” ordered Rosie as she
swayed her whip.

Down went the pony on her knues.
*8it up,” cried Rosie,

In a moment more the pony was op

his swarthy [face

then the Squire gravely, asked: *‘Rosc
can you swear that you know the pony
to ‘be yours, and that you believe the
gypeies have her?”” "

W¥¢és, sir, I can’,” Rosic said deter-
minedly, and withput 4 moment’s hesi-
tation. .

“Take this bock;"” -the Bquire eaid.
]t 18 -tho. Holy Bible. Buppose you
swore to what is ot truci”

I would be a- perjurer,” was Rosie’s
answer, ' s
“/And what would ' be the conse-
quencel” é .

«iMy soul would beg lost, unless God
forgave me the dreadful gin.”

*iYes, child,” the Bquire said, with
moistened eyes. ‘‘You seem to know
what you are about.”

He admistered the oath, and then said -,
*Kies the book.”

She looked at him with a wondering
glance, and then pressed her lips to the
book iu an awed, reverential manner.

«‘What will it cost?” she asked, in
ber matter-of-fact way.

“‘Don't bother your head about the
cost,” the Squire said. **Wait a bit,” he
added, ‘secing that she wes about to go.
‘He hurriedly filled up a blank summons,
folded it, handed it to her and said: I
suppose you know where Constable Finn
livesi”

0, yes,” replied Rosie.

“Take that to him at once,” the Bquire
said. ‘It is a warrant for the head

's arrest. The hearing will be held
atgo'olock this afternoon. As you are
the complainant, you must be present at |
that hour.”

The time and circamstances of* the

dearing were moised about the village, |

her haunches.

‘‘Shake hands, my lady.”

The pony thrust out one foot.

*‘Now pray.”

In response to that, the intelligent
animal folded her front legs, rested her
head upon them, and looked comically
demure.

“‘Get up,” was the next order.

When the pony was on all fours again,
Rosie struck her lightly on the foot.

““Why, you poor child, you!" she
commiveratingly said. *‘You are dread-

"

fully Jame!

He did not
wenr a vest, and his corduroy breeches

leathern belt, behind which the haft of a

and when 2 o'clock came, the Squire’s
office was crowded. The gypsy sat on a
rough bench, with an unlighted clay

Constable Fion ap- |

walked up to ber and poked her in the |

+‘How much do you love me?” Rosie | them.

1

| as he would,

walked to the fence and dropped her
bandkerchief. Then she came back and
stroked theo pony's nose.

“Dollie,” she smd, in a tore of-deep
concern, and she passed the whip three
times in front of her, *‘l have lost my
handkerchief.” The pony snuffed about
ber dress. ‘It 18n’t in my pocket,”
Rosie said. **I must have dropped it
scmewhere. Go look for it.”

The pony went around the lot, found
the hapdkerchief, picked it up, and
brought it to her young mistress.

“‘Is the court satisfied,” asked Rosie,
a guizzical look on her face.

*“The court is satisfied,” Bquire Bar-
low said. *‘In fact the cours is over-
whelmed. Rosie Watson, the pony be-
longs to you. Take her home, she is en-
tirely too smart.”

*‘But ain’t I to be compensated in any
way!” asked the gypey, with a fierce
scowl.

‘*You are getting off cheaply enough
as it is,”" was the Bquire’s comment.
“You ought to be giad that she did not
charge you with stealing the pony.”

*‘Well, I'm going to give the pony
good-by, anyhow,” the man said.

He stepped quickly up to the pony,
grasped the halter and pressed closely
to her.

But Rose had her eyes about her.
gave a loud scream, and dealt the pody
o stinging blow on the nose. The ani-
mal sprang back and the gypsy fell .flat
on his face. 'When he rose to his feet,
be had an ugly knife in his hand.

““The coward was going “to kill my
pony,"” cried Rosie, in terror. :

Stoutly bwlt though the miscreant:
was, Constable Finn seized him by the
collar and “shook him until his teeth
chattered, The crowd surged down
upon the gypsy, to do him further harm,
but Squire Barlow ioterfered.

‘‘Look here, you scoundrel, he said

gang, bag and baggage, lock, stock and
barrel, you'll find yourself in the county
prison. Now be sharp!”

The gypsy sneaked sullenly away, Con-

into this pasture lot,” pointing out the | stable Finn following eclosely at his
window. *'I'll prove that she is my pony | heels. %, .

The bystanders congratulated Rosie,

The Squire caught a glimpse of her | and cheered her heattily as she waulted

l unaided upon the bare back ol the pony
|and rode home with it. ' For weeks
of conversation.— Yankee Blade.

ra

Spoiled ilis Pucker.

Felix Nickel, a French horn player,
| valued his ability to pucker up his lips
| at just $2000, and becauss his lips will
not pucker up as they used he has sued
Ries Brothers, grocers, of First avenue
and Eirhth street, for that sum.

Of the 4000 musicians in New York
City there are only thirty-Gve French
horn players, as the French horn 1s a
particularly difficult instrument to play
well. Mr. Nickel until Inst November
was one of the best of the thirty-five.
He was employed at Amberg’s Theasre,
and the sweel notes that he would draw
from his beloved horn pleased Leader
Nathan Franko of the orchestra mightaly.
Mr. Fraoko paid Mr. Nickel $35 a wesk
for his services, and did not consider
that that he. paid aoy too much for

On November 24, as Nickel, with his
| French horn under his arm, was crossing
| Becond avenue and Eighth street, Ries
| Brothers® grocery wagon ran into him

and knocked him down, and he was in-
| jured severely. He was taken 8o Bellewae
| Hospital, and the next day to his home,
where he was ill in bed fora week.
From being’a strbng, hearty man be-
fore the accident, he became the vory re-
verse. When he went back and téok his
scat in the orchestra st Amberg's, he
found that his old-time skill had de-
parted from him. His lips would not
pucker as he . wished them  to; and the
sweetness of his nofes had gone. Try
he could mnet get the

| melody out of his horn that he did be-

|
|

fore the nccident.
fault with his playing, and from being a
highly-prized member of the orchestra,
Nickel soon began to be congidered ns of
little value s8¢ a musician. Leader
Franko avd several musicians examined

]' Nickel and his playing, and they said |
| unanimously that he did not

lodipusly as he did before the accident.

Mr. Nickel then brought suit against
the firm of Ries Brothers for $2000.—
New York Bun.

Care of Country Roads in Gérmany.

The highways of Germany. are buill | | "g3ouht that the wealth there i’ more |

The pony limped sround, bobbed her | to last forever, and their excellence is

head and looked so dejected that every- | not surpassed anywhere.

body laughed except the gypsy. Con-

stable Fino grioned at him, and sad sar- : foot passengers, and another path for |

castically

In addition to
the main road there is a sidewalk for

horseback riders. “All slong the sides

*You must a-spent & power o' time | trees are planted as soon as the roads are

learnin’ the pony all that are.”

finished. Usually these are fruit trees, |

The gypsy muttered something under | the crops of which furnish a part of the

his breath, a baleful look in his eye .

“@o away!” Rosie angrily cried to
the peny, with a flit of the whip.

The pony ran to the rear of the pas
ture lot, and then eame back at a fearful
rate of speed, her mane streaming, her
jaws gpart, her teeth gleaming.

“‘Look out, girl!"” several of the spec.
tators cried in alarm.

Rosie felt no dismay. ' She stood still,
her arms folded, her whip in her hand.
The pony did not run her down, but
stoppell directly in front of lLer, gnd
whinnied, sud thrust out her head to be
caressed.

“‘Mr, Finn," Rosio said, ‘‘please cov-
er my pony's eves, so that she cunt
-.-L'(f.l‘

1

| which are free.

income of the men who take ¢are of the |

road, or of the toll gatherer. For evety
vehicle, a small toll is collected for &
given distance, except farm wago

Heavily loaded trucks
have to have broad tires on their wheels,
The cost of building and maintaining

these roads is not put on the rural popu- |

Iation alone, but the cities, desiring to
sccure the rural traffic, assame the
largest share of it. The principal high-

ways are macadamized and are built by |

the Btate, which has slso the confrol
of them.—American Agriculturist.

More than fort_y—:t:vro thousazd one
hundred photographs found their way to
Uncle Bam's Dead Lettes Office durisg

The constable did so, while- Rosie | the past year.

Bhe

in & great rage, *‘if you are not out of"
the township in half an hour, your whole

| Rosie’s case before the Squire was a topic
Rosie beckoned the constable to her |

Leader Franko found -

play as me- |

ALASKA’S FERTILE REGION

GREEN VALLEYS AND MUOH MIN
ERAL WEALTH DISCOVERED,

Easy Transportation Will Lead to
the XKastablishment ot a Great
Industry—The Stick Indians,

E. J. Giave, who had some rough ex-
periences in Alaska eighteen months ago,
has just returned from andther trip to
that country and he brings back with
him considerable valuable geographical
and other information. He has been
| absent nine and one-half months and five
months of tbat time was speot in the
Mount 8t. Elias region in Eastern
Alaska, which was never before visited
by a white man. That part of the
country 1t has always been supposed con-
tained nothing but snow-covered moun-
tains, frozen rivers and glaciers. From
the maps of the Government to-day the
information to be had is that the region
is supposed te be cold the year round
and thatit.is barren. Buf Mr. Glave has
dizcovered that -the country, instead ol
being anything like what it was supposed
to be, is as fertile ns any part of the
‘West, and that during five months of the
year it is warm and pleasant. Further-
_more the temperature is never below zero
in the winter., There are vast quantities
of minerals there, rich deposits of copper
being abundant.

“] had two reasons for exploring that
‘wild region,” said he to a Tribune re-
porter.
vast amount of mineral wealth in the
mountains within easy reach, and the
other was to open up a transient route,
I did not find large deposits of mineral,
as I expected to find them, but enough
is there to make 1t more than an object
to establish a great industry in that part
of the country when it is open to easy
transportation, and I proved beyond a
doubt that transport routes could be es.
tablished ‘between the St, Elias district
‘and the coast.

“I started for tho interior from the
coast near the Chilkat River early in
June with four pack horses. Jack Dal-
ton, who has had considerable experi-
ence in prospecting, was my oaly com-
pavion. Belore our departurc we wers
told by old explorera that we would
never be able to resch that country
north of the Mount 8t. Elias range, as
there were no provisions to be had in
that arctic region, as it was called. But
when I-reached that part of the country:
1 found fertile "valleys and immense
forests instead of ice and snow. The
finest kind of. grasses were growing in
abundance, and some day -the region
will be a great stock-raising coantry.
While I was there we found all the
gooseberries, huckleberries and raspber-
ries wecould eat. During the whole of
July it was light enough out of doors to
read o book dt any time during the day
or night.

**The natives of this heretofore almost
unknown country are the Stick Indians.
They look somecthing like our North
Awmerican Indians, but are nol so war-
hike, on-account’ of their inferior mums
bers.” They are .what I call a mean,
cowardly set. They are not entirely cut
off from civilization, for whiie I was
there ] eaw many of them intoxicated.
The stimulant they secired’ was in the
Florida water which the Chilkat Indiang,
with whom they trade, had brought from
the coast. Florida water, which  con-
tains aleohol and kerosene are regarded
by the Stick Indians as delicions bew.
erages. They' frequently get pure whis-
ky, but, as the law is strict about carry-
1ng it to the interior, the traders do nol
venture oftgn to furnish it to the Indians,
But there is no law against sending bot-
tles of kerosene and Floride water to
them, and when the Chilkat Indians ge
to the 8t. Elins distriet they take larze
quantities of these bevcrages with themy
nn exchaoge for “which they - get furs:
‘The choicest lynx, beaver, oWer; mink;

“‘One was to see if there was a |

| SELECT SIFTINGS.

| ~Japanese eat live fish. ;

| Cameis can stand heat and cold, but
they perish quickly in moist atmos-
phere,

The medusa is a fish so fragile that it
melts and disappears when thrown on
the beach.

In France and Holland the auction-
eer's fees are paid by the purchasers of
the goods. .

There are forurteen Mariettas in the
United States, sad three of them are
county seats.

Confacius, 500 years B. C., was the
first man on record who admired and
popularized the chrysanthemum. i

The first child horn of white parents
in California was Thomas A. Sutherlsnd,
of Portland, Oregon, who becams a
newspaper man, and wus the editor of a
weekly paper when he was drowned the
other day while endeavoring to catch a
ferryboat.

The late Baron Martin, of England,
never would engage a servant who had
not come out of a racing stable. He at-
tached the highest possible importance
to the moral qualities which he beli
to be acquired under the strict disei
of these establishments.

During the reign of Nero an dxpedi-
| tion was sent from Rome, Italy, to ex-
| plore the amber producing country, sad
80 successful was the party that a pres-
ent of 13,000 pounds of amber was
‘ brought back to the Emperor, including
a piece weighing thirteen pounds.
| The Oxford (England) University
Press has just issued the most diminu-
tive Bible in existence. It is finely
printed on Oxford Indian paper, and its
dimensions are three and three-{nurths
{ inches'in length, two and one-eighth in-
| ches wide, and seven-eights of an inchin
thickness.

Bowething remarkable in the fruit line
is noted in Cherryfield, Me., In 1883
H. H. Bowles planted a flowering shrub.
Close to the shrub grew s greengage and
| a cherry tree. In 1830 the shrub put
forth cherry blossoms, Lut bore no fruit.

| This year it produced luscious fruit of
| the ) yariety.
In Ni , Central Americs, the

| statues of the gods were generally placed
at the foot aof tne pyramids, while the
native fathers north.placed theirs at the
summit or in temples. While hiero-
glyphics are common on idols, walls and
pottery, yet the patient researches of our
archmologists have recovered but little of *

gioes.

largest- horse in Connecticat. He -is
| neurly seven feet high and weighs 1700
pounds. He is a powerful animsl, and
has dragged with apparent ease a two-
ton load. With the children he is a’
great favorite. It costsa good deal to

st each meal and makes away with.two

| shoes are of unusual size gnd weigh faur
[ pounds each. :
|

_: Cause of Wrinkles. _
|~ Wrinkles are not entirely the marks of

e

I the manpers and habits of these abori= -

Jumbo, a horse vwned by a Sawin -
Rock shipbuilder, is said to be-the . .

feed him, as he has eight pecks of cats ».

hundred pouads of hay every week. His

»

| time,but they are often the unmistakable™® *

| outward signs of our inward nature. An
habitual- langher widl have

faces.

life will make a babitual frown develop
.into tiny wrinkles between the eyes. But’
a habitual grin or lsugh on the face pro.
duces wrinkles more than. sickness ‘of -
disease.
often have a perfeotly ‘smooth face, ug-
marked with - wrinkles.., . This_is. due
partly to the fact thaj her melancholy life
prevents her from laughing much,aod h6*
creages are rdade in Ber fmmobile’ face,

squirgel, moose and fox furs come from
.that, part of the country. | People génér-
ally:do not think that. fox. . furs gre valu. |
able, but I have seen the skin of g |
black fox sell on.the- coast. for $100. |
The -Indians aré expert trappers and
éatch any number c¢f animals without
much difficulty.  The Stick Indians are ‘
strictly a forest people, and it wis only |
receptly that any of themn lived in houses.
The majority of them now live in caves
and brush piles. - Their for.n of religion
is a peculiar one, « They svorship as theiz
doities the raven and the crow.

“IThe St. Elias district will some day
(- prove to be of great value, for thére is

valuable than the sum which the United
| States paid for alk of Alaska. I expgcted
to find rich deposits of gold and silver
| within easy feach, but it wiil take heavy
| mining machivery to get at it 1
traveled about 1000 miles over the feor-
tile country, crossing many wide and
swilt flowing rivess, and as I had a com-
‘_plete set of geagraphical instruments |

-mation. The United Btates this year.in.
tends to eend out 'a surveying party; |
and no doubt either Mr. Dalton or I wil |
go with them, The boundary line’ has |
not yet. been surveyed, and miners, il
they established olaims .alopg the borde

i would not be abl® .to tell at the preseni

"time whether. they were 1 Aluska o
Canada.”—Now York Tribuae.

with me, I secured some wvaluable infor. 1

The largest siphon, probably, is on
| the levee between McKimmey Lake and
the Missisaippi River. The wain pipe i
two feet ‘in diameter snd 216 feet is
length, and 1t baa a discharging capagity

|

| wobs her of her beauty.

Wrinkled are oftéa expressiveof an in-

| ward character witich givep/tene dignity.

~wrinkles ,
earlier than these. with. grave, sedste .
Indigestion will produce crow’s
feetin children,and s little worry through _ . |

2

|
s 2N

The invalid,of many years gill '

il

to tho face, which is far:mere 1o be de- ,.

sired than . the - pecfectly. smooth, ex-
‘pressionless face; . The. wrinkies which
come from care, trouble, and ipritation
are the on]y ooes which mar the “face

without giving any compeasating falue. "~

They should be avoided by &véry woman,
for it makes her old Befbre hir time and
The way not
to have such creases is not to think of
trouble, but to lock on the sunny side of
‘life.—Yankes Blade. A

What. Is. Cuttlefish?,

what are called, ;q,o,lliuqya or shell fish,
and is more nearly related to the clams

aw

The . so-cslled . cuttlefish . bulonga to "

LN

and oysters than to ¥rue fishes. 'While -

.the oyster add ‘afadi” have R0 organs in
_Any manper resembling feet ‘or arms the
cuttlefish ia-well provided with them,
hence ‘are called cephalopods, meaning
‘‘head-footed,” -because. they bayve long
powerful and muscular arms ot tentaculs
around their heads, by she sid of which
“fhoy ocollegh their food, But while
_tr . puttlefish is really a mollusk sad
“eloscly related to what we have become
accustomed to call shell fishes, they have
no outside shell, but instead a large ona
*within, Thris internal shell is lodged in
& sac on the back part of what is termed
the mantle, and 18 of & somewhat owal
shape and thickest in front, and is the
article sald in shops as cuttlefish. It is
quite light, porous and formed of thin
plates with intervening spaces divided
by thin partitions.-—New York Sun.-

California produced in 1801 & more
valuable crop of fruits and vegetables

| of 26,000,000 gallons a dage . {

than in any previows year,




