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i m mhhm of Hu wo:rld where
"’Nﬁn already lhiave  soma woffr
e an ures of over 18,000,000 squizs
%M their population is over
IW.WO.

‘#

,;Qlﬂ“o'! o the wurk and worry his }
ﬁ‘hnet life dost him $30,000 every
- year -bonhi_i_lﬂl'ry af $8000,

-

. &n Tun Siltinga: Sevgn ont of

* every tom railvond secidents sresettled
with an snoudl ppss. Some men would |
be can over by » whole freight train
for the sake of a few free rides,

“As the resnlt of sfatistios showing a
#args inorasse in the number of youth-
{1 criminale, the German Ministry of
. Ehe Interior is dixcnssing ‘a reorgsni-

. gation of the system of compulsory
education.

The New Zéaland fermers are the
most prosperons in the world. Within
$he past ten years the agrionltural re-
sonrces havo heen' developed until the
dairy and frozen-mest indnstries have

mnned enOrmons: Moﬂionp.
2t-the ma:; ik

l ash en.
‘sctad in Fng in

this courtry st Jay Gmﬂd'lm his
_ - ‘pstate would have paid to the Govera-,
s |- ment §5,600,000, Mr. Rookfeller's es-
'\ take would have to pay $10,000,000;
“Williamt H. Vanderbilt's estate would
: ‘~hu paid §16,000,000.

et e e e

h: hw

An . English pmanger recently
! pought & ticket from London to
I Vienus, After twenty-four honrs’
- fraveling without having had n chance
%o get any fosd, the traveler stopped
lli Diresden rather than continue
purney for the remaining twelve
uin i stata ol starvalion. The
railway ocompsny  cancolled
ket, which contained no stop-
mnloge, and hé.wan foraed to

y another.

i !.tla stndents do not seem to care
a'neh {or prizes, which take work to

' gef. The Yale News says fhatthe
competition this yesr for the John A.
FParter prize, tho most yaluxble offered
Ry, the ﬂu'\'erslt.y, i8 very poor, and
‘that the competition for the Thacher
prize had to be pokiponed for lack of
‘sompetitors.s The studento, however,
show undiminighed interest in prize
dghts; boat races, football, olo.

The New OrleangPicayunesays: ' [he
eotéon  duterésts have had much to
complain of during the past few. years
in the way of'shrinkage in the price of

. ‘the fleecy staple; but the decline in
arige for the Southern produet by no
compares with the great shriok-

age which has taken place in wheat.
Wheat shas declined fully filty per
cent. in value, while wotton has not
loss more than n thisd of its value in
the same-time, if that much.  And
L, yet there is no disconragement  in the
Walt nor is théwe amy reporb that
i the wheat growers have been driven to
i bankriptcy. Tho secrst of the suc-
pess with which the wheat growers of
the West are able o resist the ill ef-
" foctd of such a heavy shrinkage in

‘ & a8 thoir cereal experienced is to

Aiik

Hound in"the system of diversified,
or rather intensified, farming which
pressils there. The Western farmer
does not depend entirely on a single
drop, but diversifies his produots and
. makes himself self-sustaining as mueh
: u possible.  Wheat thus becomes

! y his oash crop, and s shrinkage

‘i%s value ouly means the curbail
snt, faore or less; of his luxuries and
orte, withont threatening bank-

Mapeay snd ruin. as & d-op in cotton

N prices so often dopx for tae Bouthern
farmer.  This system of crop diversi-
jon and intensified Inrming is what
i1 the South; nud §f moro

o dlavoted to this, rathor

pual extension of eolion

gtith wonld be mora in
Huotusfions . =edigr

Ms

,L with, exdbanging
1

| Your lips' am il and thslr deep dyo;
;: Gleam ot the white tosth mmn
" Dimpla af the sloven obin , -
- -lql the sunshine that you wear
_In the summer of your hairy -
All the moraing of your face |
All your figure's wilding grpo®:
The flower-poss of your head, the light
Flutter of your footsteps’ Right ;
I.own ail, and that glad heart
1 must clalm ers sou depart,
Go, vet g4 ot unconsoled !
Bomeiime, aiter you are old,
You ghall come, and I will tuke
From your brow the sullsn ache,
¥rom your eyes the twilight gaz>
Sy Barkening upon winter days,
your feet {hielr palsy pace,
‘And the wrinkles. &6.! youe fuce,
. howi the droop
; frams's stoop,
"erltldn

¥ own all, xhd that sad hanst
. T'will clalm’ers you depart,

I am Race, and both are mine,
Mortal Age and Youth diving;.
Ming to grant, but not in fee;
Both agnin revert to me
From sach that livas, that T may give
Unto ench that yat shall live,
~W. D, Howalls, in Harper's Magazino,

Miss Belinds's Beshives,

HEN the ecity wiai-
tors. who swarmed
asround Maple Cen-
ter and registered
their names by the
score in the books
of the village hotel
strolled out on  the
Maple rosd, they al-
ways stopped at the |
Bubble/iarmhom
inpd eried? "Hu!l ‘exquisitel How
pieturesque 1" And for bhe life of her,
MmBeMBubbhd:&hoikn@ﬁwby
44Tt ain't ns if 1 couldaford /" oot
of paint to the old houss,"” suid she.
*It's just o slafe Drown - with winters.
storms end summer-sune; ond  the'
grape-arbor's all a-tumblin’ down for
lack of a brace or two of solid timber ;
apd the well-sweep ain’t half as eon-
venient as Mrs. Claghorn's new chsin
pump, no way yon oan fix it; and the
stun wall’s all overgrowead with them
pesky runnin’ vines and briere! To be
sure, the four-o'clocks and mormin's
glories are sort o’ pretty by the fenoce,
and there ain't no prettier hollyhocks
in the country than them dark-red and
gherry-colored ones jest this side of
the pear-tree. As for the beehives, I
slways did like beshives, even if ib
wasn't for the honey. My mother set
& heap o’ store by them bechives, and
there they've stood, nine of in a
tow, ever since I canremember, And
there ain’t no hapey in all the county
a8 hae got the fisvor of ourn. 1 den's
know whether it's Squire Carbuncle’s
buckwheat-fleld or that there clover-
medder of Mr. Darnell’s as does it
But you can fairly taste the sunshine
and the flowers in it 1"

‘em,

And it was s genuine sight, ab
swarming-time, when Miss Belinds is-
sned forth into the blsck snd beoming
clonds, all gloved and vailed and tied
up in mosquito netting, with » tin psn
and a skimmer in her hand.

“I ginerally have first-rate good
luck with the swarms,’" ssid DBelinds.
] don’t know when I'se lost one, if
only folks would let me alone. Bat
it's the meddlin' people that come to
offer their help, that upsets me and
the bees. Bquire Oarbunole; now, he's
real sensible. He don't mever come
round interferin’. If he sees the bees
makin' up their minds to swarm, he
jest gebe up off his garden-chsir snd
goes into the house. For bees, they're
dreadfal sensible. - They have their
likes and their disliks, jest as human
srésturs have—and they never conld
get along with Sqnire Carbunole 1"

Squire Carbuncle was a guiet, griz-
zle-hended man of fifty, who farmed &
model farm, with sll the new machin-
ery patents Hberally oiled “with gold,
read the-agricultural papers, aod  was
always ““just going to!” write su article
for the Gentleman Parmer. -Miss Bub-
ble hersell was vot much ypuBger,
She supported hersel! in = gentesl
way by vest-making for's factoryin
bhe neighborhood.

b " esid

“3quire Carbunele

Miss Bubble,
get married
Ie'll ahoose

s'pose,
I
gome dny, and I hope

sociable wife that T onu take gowmfort

patternn  sud elnt-

L3

“deep, sonorous imﬁa “Tg uy eertyin
‘knowledge, sho haa refused one or two
} fallows who wanted to marry
erely to be mppuw!. Bhe's s
goud dual betior of single then mar-
Qdal.' . .
Miss Belinda never said a word when
Squire Carbunele’s superb liver-col-

ored setter killed lher favorite Mus.
co¥y Guck—and iCe squire, om me

part, condoned the offense, when Miss
Bubhble's chiokens soratohed up sll his
early lettuce snd made havoc with his
L seeding pansies and pinks.

“Neighbors orter be neighborly,"
eaid Miss Belinda, ‘“And dog’s nature
is dog's naturel”

- "Tmnststop up the erseks under
the . fepce,” said the squire, 'Ol
conrse, Belind# oan’t help her ahick
ens - geabtting - through! No woman
conldi”

Thus- matters were, when ~ Miss
Belinda's cousin, Fannie Halkett,
came to visil her—a plump, pesch-
cheeked yonug woman who was osshier
at a glove store in the city:

“(Consin 'Bubble,” said Fannie,
“‘why don’t you marry Squire Car-
bunole?”

“Ln, Fannie!” cried the elderly
damsel, starting back -s0 suddenly
that she stepped on one of the velvet
white paws of the pet kitten.

Yo, traly, why don’t you?" said

Fannie,  "He needs a wife: And it
would be very nice for you o have =
husband. Now wouldm't it?"

“Go 'long,” ssid Miss Belinda.
o1 never thonght of such s thing!
Nor him neither. Go out, Fannie,
and pick & mess o' white Antwerp
rmpbernm for tes and dont let me
hear no wmors mch nonsense,®
' “Nonsense!” echoed Fannie, laugh-
ing, as she went off with a hlue-edged
‘Bowl in her hand. “‘But 1 tirmL ;t.
n‘i ponsense at all [

“And among the Antwerp raspberry-
vines she talked the matter over with
Julian Hall, Squire Carbuncle’s
nephew, who had come to the farm for
a week's trout fishing, and who had
developed a very strong propensity
for reading novels under the old paar-
tree that overshadowed Miss Bubble's
garden fence.

*“Wouldn't it be nice ?" spid Fannie.

“Splendid 1" Julisn answered, lean-
ing over to put a handful of raspber-
ries into the blue-edged bowsl

Whetlier he leaned too fsr and lost

5]

his footing or how it-happened he did
not know ; but certain it is that, just
at that moment, one of the beshivea
fell—ocrash |-~over among the rasp-
berry bushes. Fannie fled in wild
fright. snd Julisn himself, recovering
his balapce as best he might, ‘was
driven to ignominous flight.

“Who did that?’ said Bquire Car-
bunele, wsuing out of the door.

“I'm afraid I did, eir!" confessed
Jualisn,

“And what am I %o say to Miss Be-
linda Bubble?” sternly demanded his
unaole,

“T'm pure, sir, I don’s know[" an
swersd Julian.

“‘Such a thing never hsppened be-
fore in all the years that we have lived
as neighbor fo each other,” said Mr
Carbuncle. **Of course, the hees have
got awsy and the glass honey-boxes
are broken 2"

“] gm very sorry, sir,” said Julisn.

'The sguire, an eminently just man,
hernessed up his gray pony and droye
to town the next day. That evening
he ealled at the Bubble Farmhouse
with »-square psockage, nestly done up
in'brown psper, in his arms.  Fannie
Halkétt eame to the door.

. *'My denr,” said Squire Carbunocle,
#ig your ¢easin at homa?”

#Ven, fir]"” said Fannie, finitering
all over shd showing the way into the
‘best paflor, where the blue-paper
shades were down and the stuffed owl
on the misntel trsmsfixed the chance
visitorn With its eyex of glitiering
green gl

«iPall het I've cslled onvery partion-
lar Busineds," said yhe  sqnire, sonor-
onaly. \.

Nos, six 2" ssid Fanuie,
ahe ran. .\I

UCohsin Balinds, take your hairont
of those oritnpisg-pins st onee,” asid
sliet “wnd Yt me faston this hlueribe

and sway

bon bow at fyour throuk = He's in the

parlor.. Hi's come to propose.”’

l'mm«l"
: “Buihghl He e gmd a4 told
ml“nﬁbﬂ!’mﬂc mﬂiu“nlﬁp-

ﬂo t,g,rﬁu Miws ‘Belinde's witlund ] 8

apple of & chedk,; “Do- made haste!
Don‘t keep him weiting. Men don't
like to be hpi waiting."! And she
fairly pushed Belinda Bubble into the
best room.
. “"Miss Bubble,” seid the squire,
solemiuly, rising to his feet, ‘¥ have
called to agk if you will sccepb—" ' |

“Yox, Seth,” ecried Miss' Belinds,
flinging ~herself into ik i arms.
Luckily he had bethought himsel! to
Iay the square package down on the
table. “‘Yes, dear Soth, I will. Fan-
nie told me you was going io propose
to me, but I didn’t believe it. And
I'll be as good & wile.to you as I know
how. And oh, Seth, I've always loved
you ever singe we were young people
and went to singing school together,”

The squire opened and  shut kis
month as if it were some curivus pigee

of machinery.
“J¢h 1" gaid he, staring mechanieally

at the owl

“1 hope,” {altered Miss Dubble,
“you don’t think I've beén too hasty
in accepting your offer?”

“No, Belinds, uo,” said Mr. Car-
bnncle, swallowing down a lygnp in his
throat. “Y sm much obliged fo you
for saying ‘yes,’ and 1 am quite con~
vineed, my dear, that you will bea
good wife to me.”

And so thisantumnal couple became
engaged ; and the squire never fold
Belinda that il was the colony of Ital-

ian bees he had brought her, =9¢
himself, to lay as an offering at'hez

shrine,

“But it's just’ss well,® said the
squire to himself. *‘T onghs really to
be settled in life, sad Belinds is &
most worthy woman. It is best ab
times to abandon oneself entirely io
circumstances.” y

“Didn't I tell you so, Cousin Be-

id I"nnn:c. exultantly.
makes many, and

was surprised
je became en-

“The hnm bees will be the
sweetest music in i the world to my
ears after this,” saidyulisn, fervently,

al to bees,' re-

iterated Miss Beljmla.a--'%e Liedger.

Mysterious Cavarn Discover

Great excitement has been esaged
in the vicinity of Bristol, Ind., by th
discovery of a ocave. In digging a
wall Henry Oswalt came upon a solid
bed of brick and morfar at » depth of
eighteen feet. The earth was cleared
away for a spaceof two fest square,
when the discovery was mada that the
brick formed & solid wall. "With pick
and ax Oswalt succeeded in removing
a number of the square blocks, and
was mystified to find & large opeuing
below. A closer investigstion dis-
closed the presence of s lsrge cave,
snd the brick had been used in clos-
ing up the menth. The dirt thrown
apon it had completely hidden the
eavern from detection. Tha cave is
loeated in the rustie hills north of the
village, and may have been made the
hiding place for valunbles daring the
war. The presence of brick in s good
state of preservation would indioate
that the opening had beea closed by
white men, but the older residents of
the neighborhbod have no recolles-
tion of ita existence. A parby.hasbeen
organized, and the cavern will be in-
vestagated. The beliel is general that
the cave has been the headquarters of
the band of horsethieves whose opers-
tions have established a wveritable
reign of terror.—St. Louis Republic.

e ———
A Now Mississippl Bridge.

The Southern Pacific Railroad Com-
pany’s bridge to be built across the
Mississippi River at New Otleans, La,
will, it s believad, be the Iargest
steel railrosd bridge in the world,
considerigg the quantity of metal naad
in its constrfotion sad the length. It
will 'be sbout 12,500 fest long. ' The
spprosch spans will vary from twenty-
five to 150 feet in length, scsording
to the hejght of the towers. The
main tiver bridge will be built on'the
oanfilever principle sad will be 1070
feet in length, with spans of 608 feet
on sither side. Tho lsrgost railrosd
bridge sompletad it over the Fr#fh o
¥orth in Seotiand, The main sipno
wre ig 5380 fsot lopg, buk the =y
prosches woo suid to be shorter bl
the Kew Oxleans bridge.—Msoufs

} turers’ Reoard.
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Union. | In the hming
deserts, in the inlisbited but arid ex-
psases of New Mexico and Arizons,
the rattlesnake abountds, andin several
varisties. inclading the sirsnge and |
deadly *'sidewinder, " crotélus cerastes.
Ihe so-called i‘pnntuh—radly only s
gigantic bush spider, but none ‘ths
less dnngerous because of the mis |
nomer—is decidedly common. Seor |
oions are none foo rare in the south-
arn portions of, the Tefritories, and in
all parts oqplipad- of seven to sight
inches long sre frequent and neigh-
vorly. But the chief distinotion of
‘he region in this respect is the pres-
ance of the pichn-custe, the deadliest
smske in North Amerios.

The pichu-custa mutches the worst
serpent of India. thml: the most
highly venomons, but the tiniest and
most treacherous, he would bealso tha
most dengerous—but, luckily, he i}
the rarest. He is the only true ssp
on this continent ; and im the United
tates is never found omteide of New
Mexico and Arizona. That he was
slso known to the sucient Mexicsas is
spparent from his nsme-—pichu-costl,
an Aztec word, which was brought up
to our territpry by the Spanish eon-
guerors. $

My first meeting with one wes i
Valencia County, New Mexico, in
June, 1890, on theé sandy flanka of the
Derro del Aife, I was out bunting
inckrabbits, in compeny with some
ndian friends, and hed dismounted
o stalk, leading my pet hozss by the
sridie, My eyes were on & small

shapparo bush shead, when saddeniy
\lazan snorted, and resred backward
w0 violeatly as almost fo unhings. m
swm. 1 looked about in surprise, '0
\laznn was $op good & horse. to mind
rifles, As there was mothing to bé
jeen, 1 started to pull him forwsed.
\gain he protestod snd with evident
jerror, and; chanomg to look st my

foef, 1 nnd.ouiood his fear, and

setter than min
{ should have w
The only thing ?iubla /

shjeot, not nearly so large asa good .
itag beetle—merely a head, and per- | o
wps an inch of neck: But it was the
nost frightful object in its kind thet
{ had ever seen. The head, cortainly
1either so broad nor so long as my

ihumbnail, had & shape snd sa sir of | 2%

¥ condensed malignity impossibly to
leescribe. It seemed the very essemce |
»f wickedness and hate, fairly bulging |
with deadly spite, and growing n.pm' -
e until it looked several times ita |
winal sige. The ugly triangle (wh.ﬁlk \
s the distinguishing mark of all 1*
ymons suskes, being formed by the
soison glaud bank of esch eye) tol
ne &t once that Alazan was ke
1p his reputation—uever did he sl
' & harmless snke—snd the 4
worns, which added a peottliaz
grotesque hideousness, laft 8o, ¢
suried himself slmost to the
ihe geay sand, agsinst which Bigs
dkin was barely distinguishgiole,
shing to turn up. * E
Turning Alazan loose, T e
jafe distance of a yard
vith murderous rage. Tt
truck madly st the chappal
Jhrosk out to it, bat at Iast
he switch;  sctually Folle
and  with saoh -gxhty \
ump up sad back
o epter thet flat T
10 would lie and pull
sotent rage, throwin
nust tart, snd 308
oward me, hishesd
roand, with su wbtl
wd who: h.ugh!“
At lant L iciding
rge, zoanil
iz & el

shat this was a pichu-ouste.
shus in smbush was waitiz
ittle oreature, which . *
{isosrning that the blame )
sme. The ides of retre

wide open that ik

psay: “Slealiey




