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Ninetenths of the public-house
?koapm of England are stanch Tories
And upholders of the House of Lords.

The insurance statistics of England
‘show that in case of the deaths of hus-
band and wife, if the wife dies first,
the husband survives niné years,
while if the husband is the firstto die,
the widow lives for eleven years longer.

, It is fall time that the United States
Government adopted a rational and
comprehensive forestry system, urges
the San Francisco Chroniole. The
policy of reserving torest lands from
settlement or private ownership has at
last secured a firm plass in the laws.
The last administration reserved over
18,000,00 acres. The present admin-
istration has already added 4,500,000
acreas to this ares, and the total in
‘forest reservations is now not much
below 18,000 neres,
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. Ooncerming the wealth of the SBouth
the Kansas City Times says: ‘‘In cot-
ton the South still recognizes its king,
and every year adds sbout $500,000,.
000 to the country’'s wealth from that
source. The tfimber supply cover:
207,000,000 acres, and is immediately
availed, while in iron the fabulous
wealth of the mountain States of the
South is generally known. OI coal
the Southern States produced more in
1890 than the whole country eombined
in 1870, while the phosphate beds of
Florida and South Carolina are worth
more than the entire gold outpul of
Californis up to date. These are bui
the leading sourcesof Bouthern wealth,
and improved methods will bring the
utilization of many elements which
are not now considered productive,
but it is sufficient to prove that one
s 'who casts his lot with that section will
not make a mistake.”

A TFederal judge has decided thai
the wife in China of a Chinaman lsw-
fully in this country may entor the
United States. The case on which the
decision was rendered furnishes some
unique details of a Chinese marriage,
observes the New York Mail and Ex-
press. Sam Yan, who lives in Oregon
and is registered according to the
Geary law, was betrothed in China
years ago to a little Inmp of yellow,
squalling heathenism, oaly two years
old. He had never scen the infantile
prospective bride. Bat that made no
difference; he took a record of his
vows, and her vows by proxy, on two
cards and brought them to America
with him. Six months ago, when the
girl had reached the age of twelve
years, and was old enough to be mar-
ried, Sam sewed the two cards together
and sent them to China. The legality
of the marriage was recognized in
Ohina, and Sam’s wife was forwarded
to him. Meanwhile he appesled to
Uncle S8am's court to permit his wife
to come in when she arrived. And
Uncle Sam has said that even a China-
man may have his wife with him,

‘LYhe industrial sdvancement of the
South since the war is one of the most
remerkable things in history, declares
the Atlanta Journal. Tt is all the
more wonderful when we remembex
how the war drained the South of its
available wealth. 'This section had
literslly to begin at the bottom in
1885. What it has accomplished since
that time is ample proof of the brains
and courage of its people. The Politi-
cal Economist gives eome very inter-
esting figures to show the difference
resources of the South now and thost
in 1880. The following table gives the
relative value of the manufactured
products of the South in 1860 an¢

1892:
1802,
$50,249,24¢
27,740,79
11,645,91¢
79,800,50
108,446,971
68,026,805
20,818,764
47,888,87]
43,154,014
79,576,12/
51,311,451
75,301,861
76,855,02,

... $198,422,522 $729,785,98

The industrial prospeocts of the South
the Journs
mﬁa and the next few yean
N pill probably witness . material de
opmen‘l. in this mtmb eVEN IOTC
irkable than fliat which has taker

1840,
10,588,566
2,840,573
2,447,080
16,995,564
37.981,210
10,597,479
8,590,687

Alabams., ....... v

8,615,195
17.987,235
6,571,202
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THE SHIP OF LOVE,

Gales that blow the ships nway

Over leagues of lonesome aen,
Bearch the dreary deep to-day-—

Waft Love's wandering ship to mel

But the winds yeply -
“We roam the sky
Aniwe tronble and toss the goa;
And thy Love's ship salls
Where the black night wails,
And comes no more Lo thue!”

Stars that light the seas afur,
Where the mists and moaning be -
Blend your beams in one graat star—
Light Love's wandering ship o me!

But the stars reply
"'We light the sky,
Far over the lonaly sea
And thy Love's ship dreams
Where no bright stur beams,
Anid comes no mors (o Lhes !
=T, L. Blanton, in Atlanta Censtilution.

DR. ' WILL'S" PATIENT.

R. WALKER aat
slone in his office
at the Orlhopeedic
Hospital one dark,
stormy night. Ont-
gide the wind and
rain were having It
all their own way.
The gale swept
around the huoge
building with mad shrieks, likea score
of flends let loose to riot and rejoice in
the misery of suffering human souls.
The rain came down in wild gusts,
dashing itself impudently into the
faces of the few chance pedestrians,
and forcing those obliged to be abroad
to turn resolute faces homeward.

Within the hospital dead silence
reigned. The patients were supposed
to be disposed of for the night, and
lights were ont, except in the wards
whers the sufferers were so danger-
ously ill that the watchers by their
bedsides sat waiting with patient out-
ward composure for the apprnachmg
end.

Dostor Walker —he was familiarly
known throughout the institution as
“Doctor Will"—sat pouring over a
huge volume upon tha table belore
him and siriving to concentrate his
thoughts upon its contents. DPut he

restless and uneasy.

“I wonder what ails me to-night?”
he exclagimed half alond, eclosing the
book at last, and pushing it aside with
a weary gesture, ‘‘Someliow I cannot
study or find inferest in my work.
Now, if T were like some of my
nervons patients I would say that I
feel as if something wera going to hap-
pen! Bah! what folly in a strong man
to allow his nerves to so completely
affect his whole life. = One must exert
will power and—

“Ah! what is it? Did yon speak to
me, Kate?”

For there at the hali-open door of
the office Dr. Will’s quick glance had
detected one of the night nurses—a
pleasant-faced, kindly-looking woman,
who had been long attached to the
Yospital, She stepped to the threshold
and threw open the door,

“Yeg, doctor; I wanted fo fell yon
that there is n new patient in the re:
ception room ; 8 young man who has
just been brought here in a cab. His
arm is broken, I think. The driver
says the young man hailed the eab
about an hour ago, on Green sireet,
and said that he had broken his arm,
and wished to be taken to friends at
the other end of the oity. The driver
drove him fo the sireet and number
designated, but there was no one

there. The house wa: quite ompiy,
and a policeman near said that the

family had gone to Europe. At ihat
the young man nttered a cry of disap-
pointment, which the ceb driver says
made his own heari ache; and then he
reeled unsteadily and nearly fell to
the ground. But the driver and the
policeman together placed him in the
cab, and he was brought here, as it
happened to De only & few blocks
away."

By this time Dr. Will had followed
Kate into the reception room, wherea
shght form in a neat gray suit lay up-
on o sofs, quile unconscious

The dostor dispatched the nurse for
his surgical instruments and soon had
removed the stranget’s coat and rolled
up the sleeves of his snowy under-
garments; soft and filne. The fuce
upaon the sofa pillow was delicate and
refined ; a faco with perfect featuris;

the long, dark eyeclashos sweeping HN\
white cheeks, the soff, dark hair curle

‘ in the last fwo deoades.

ing slightly, pnshed awasy from s
broad, low brow, The interesting

patient did not appesr to be more
than seventeen. No trace of beard or
mustache darkened the soft, fair skin,
He'looked as helpless as a child lying
there before the keen, searching eyes
of the young physicinn. Somefhing
—a sbrange sensation which Dr. Will
did not stop to anslyze—moved his
heart as he touched the round white
arm and prepared to examine the in-
juries,

*Compounnd fracture ! he mnttered,
concisely, ""Uome here, Kate, yon
will have to assist me!"

“Dear me!” ojaculnted the nurse,
beuding over the slim, graseful form,
““ho's a8 delicate as a girl. Look!
See the blue voins in his arm, Poor

young chap. e has to suffer yet be-
fore that aim will be well.”
A little Iater, his injuries attended

to, the strange patient was placed in
bed. He bad recovered consciousness

and opened n pair of great, dark, bean-
titul eyes to meet Doctor Will's sym-

pathetic gaze.

“Where am 12" faltered the patient.

*In the Orthopmdic Hospital, sir.
You have broken your arm, and were
bronght here by a eab driver. You
are perfectly safe here, Tell me your
name and where shail I send for your
friends?”

“‘My name,"” aslight hositation, *‘is
Halton—Parke Halton. My friends?
Ah! I have none! I—Iwent to the
house of old friends—they have gone
to Enrope. 1 have not been here long.
I have no piace to go to.  But I have
money."”

#Don't tromble yourself, Mr. Hal-
ton. You are all right here. The
wards are full, and I have had you
placed in a private room,”

“Thank you! I am sble to pay for
it. Yon will get me well as soon as
possible, Dr. — ?” with =« slight in-
terrogation.

“Tam De William Walker, of this
hospital. I shall do ail in my power
for you. It is nothing dangerous, my
dear sir: only yon must have rest.
Now, I will give you a sleeping potion,
and hope to find you better in the
morning, "

Parke Hgalion drank the sleeping

| draught, and almost immediately fell
appeared to be ont of sorts; he seemerl |

asleep,

Dr. Will sat watching the pale, beau-
tiful face upon the pillow before him
with an odd sensation struggling un-
der his left vest pockel.

*““What- & spirituelle fuce for a man
~-of & boy, rather!” he exclrimed. ‘1

| Geclare I was never so interested in s

patient before in my life!”

The next morning Parke Hallton was
mueh better, and as the days went by
grew rapidly stronger.

Dr. Will spent more time in the rocm
of his interesting patient than he had
ever been known to do before. There
geemed some subtle attraction between
the two, and as time passed it grew
and strengthened.

At lest Parke was fully recovered,
and in a few days would be discharged
from the hospital.

One night Kate, the nurse, was
startled by the sonnd of faint sobbing
and stifled weeping, which seemed tfo
come from the end of the long corri-
dor, near the sleeping-room of Dr
Will. She hastened softly to the spot,
determined to know what was the mat-
ter. This is what she saw:

Parke Halton on his knees af the
door of the doctor’s room, weeping
bitterly.

Dirsetiy, the young man rose {o his
feet and entered the room, for the
physician’s door was never locked, but
always ready for & hasty summons in
the night.

In speechless amazement Kate no-
ticed the young patient steal softly to
the bedside, and, stooping, press a
kiss upon the brow of the sleeping
physician; then, weeping bitterly,
steal away once more.

Out in the corridor the nurse sud-
denly confronted the young man.
Halton fell back with & stifled cry.

“Explsin yourself, sir," began the
nurse. “‘Your conduct is rather uan-
usuel.”

“Come to my room,” he said, in &
harried whisper, *‘and I will tsll youn
all. 1 havs a confession to make!"

The next morning, when Dr. Will
awoke from his slumbers, he found
upon his bed a small locket containing
the pictured face of agirl. It wasthe
exact connterpart of Parke Halton.
When he left Lis room he was met by
Kate, who sunonnoed that the young
man was gone. She had found his bad

empty that morning and a sum of
money sufficient to more than dever
Liis expenses at the hospital lying up-
on the table, Buat whatever the secret
confided to Kate she kept it inviolate.
Dr. Will's face clonded and a troubled
look orept into his eyes,  After that
he became very quiet snd taciturn,
and altogether n changed man,

One day he received a summons to
an uptoyn mansion. Its owner lay
dying, stricken down by a swift and
sudden disease.  Arrived at his bed-
gide, Dr. Will eaw at once that it was
too late to saye him—his hours were
numbered.

I have something to tell you," the
dying man said, feebly. *‘See that no
one is near. Wait, I wish-to send for
my ward, Leoline Lea.”

A message was depatched, and in a
few moments a young girl entersd the
room. At sight of her, the blood re-
ceded from Dr. Will's heart, and he
felt as though he was going to faint.
For it was the facein the locket, which
Dr. Will even then wore over his
heart, and the fac-simile of Parke Hal-
ton. Stifling an oxclamation, the girl
sank into a seat. The dying man be-
gan

T was guardian over Leoline Lea's
property. Sho was very rich; butl
have squandered her estute; T am dy-
ing now. I loved he:and I deter-
mined to make her my wife; thus]
need never render an acconnt of the
nasted fortune. I persecuted her for
A year to gain her.consent. She would
goon be twenty-one and out of my

power, and then I would be foreed to
give an account of her squandered
fortune. I was half wild lest I shonld
be discovered and punished.
in my power to force her into mar
riage with me, She hated me, de:
gpised me, scorned me.

“At last, tired of her defiance, 1

locked her in her room npstairs in this
house and decided to starve her into
obedience to my wishes.

“To my cunsternstion the girl es-
lznpaﬂ from her prison. She knobbed
the blankets fogether and made &
rope, by which she managerd to eflect
her escape.

“‘3he wag gono severnl weeks, I was
half distracted over Ler absence, for
she was as ignorant of the world asa
little child, Had she nct been, she
would have known that the law gives

no guardian the right to deprive his
ward of her liberir.

“On her twenty-first birtiuday, how-
ever, she reappeared and demanded
the restitution of her fortune. Bul
shé would give no account of her
whereabouts during her absence from
my house until.to-day, when she de.
clared that she had found refnge in
the Orthopmedic Hospital. T have sent
for you to corroborate her story. Dr,
Walker, have you ever met my ward
before?”

Dr. Will's blue eyes met the fright-
ened paze of Leoline’s dark ones;
they drooped. How could he answer
that question. She arose to her feet,

“Yes, Dr. Walker has met me be-
fore. I am Park Halton.” Her face
was ghastly white now, and she trem-
bled perceptibly, ¢‘T was very ignor-
ant of the world's ways, as my guard-
ian scknowledges— a friendless orphan
—or I would long ago have appealed
to the law for protection from his
persccutions. In the wardrobe of the
room where T was imprisoned I fonnd
& snit of men's clothing: I managed
to siter them so that I could wear
them: and koolting blankets and
sheets together, finally vscaped from
the window, bresking my arm in my
flight., I bad hoped fo fiud refuge
until my twenty-first birthdsy with
gome scqusintances st the farther end
of the city, but when T reached the
house it was closed and the family
gone sbroad,

#] was in ferrible pain with my
broken srm, and that, with the disap-
nointmant. overcame me, and I !li.nteg
and was taken to the hospital. Yop
know the rest, dooctor. Csn you ever
forgive my unwomanly eonduct?"”

Dr. Will took both little hands in
his own and led her {rom the room.

“lI know this,”" he said in a low,
tender tone, ‘“thet I love you as man
nover loved woman bafore.”

Her eyes drooped from before his
passionate gaze.

“I bhave loved you ever since my
eves first opened from that swoon in
the frospital,” she faltered, “‘and it
uparly drove ma distracted to refleot

e ! .

I did all-

upon my false position. You csnnot
love or respect me?™

But there was no doubt of the love
which filled his heart, and with true
love respect comes always.

And that was the way in which my
friend Walker found his wife.—Tid-

Bits,

e

CURIUUS FACTS,

A British peecr cannot resign hid
peerage,

Ifalic type was first made by Aldus
about 1476,

China's mational hymn is so long
that people take half a day to listen to
it.

At a masquerade in a New York snb-
urb recentiy a man who appeared ns
Father Time carried a lawn mower iu-
gtead of o seythe.

The Third United States Cavalry
rode 18,000 miles lnst year on the bov-
der, one company, Troop G, secom-
plished eighty-five miles in one day.

A gray fox on & West Chester, Penn.,
farm is on terms of friendship with a
lot of young beagle dogs snd frequeut.
ly sleeps in the same pen with them.

An ezceedingly rare nimal, a black-
faced, black-esred ecaribou, was re-
cently shot at Andover, Me. This
caribou was unusually large, with big,
branching horns.

“The Bachelors'
Club,” san orgenization
the purpose of proviling the necessary
funds for any member who desires to
be married, is in process of formation
in New York.

The monument to the memory of
King Henry tke First of England
ought to be a yard stick. Hisarm
was just thirty-six inches long, and
that i§ where the English and Ameri-
can yard got its standard of length.

John Thacker, of Waterford, Va., be-
ing sccidently at Cincinnati, bought
at & sale of unclaimed baggsge a trunk
in which he found property which
proved to be that of & relative who had
been missing for years, and the inci-
dent has led to the reunion of a long
separated family.

Ready Marriage
designed for

“Hear, hear,” is perieps the most
familiar interjection heard dnring de-
bates in the House of Commons, but
how few members know the origin of
the phrase. It will be a surprise to
many to know that the eariiest instance
of its use is to be found in Samuel xx.,
16: *“*Then cried a wise woman out of
the city, ‘‘Hear, Hear.”

Tombstone, Arizona, owes its name
to an sttempted witticism. When
Schiefferlin, the discoverer the
mines in that locality, was starting on
his most snccessful prospecting four be
told a friend he was “goingto discover
a mine this time sure.” Thefriend re-
plied: “You'll discover & tombstone. T
In recollection of the rejoiner Schief-
ferin named the mines he found the
Tombstone,

A German newspaper states that
the original sketch of the letter of Na-
poleon I which he wrote in 1815 to
the Prince Regent, demanding per-
mission to 1aake his home in England,
is to-day in the hands of & resident ol
Strasburg. It i entirely in the Em-
peror's own hand, full of erasures and
alterstions, and belongs to a deacend-
gnt of the courier of General Gour-
gand, who made the clean copy of i
for transmission.

—_——

T'he successful voyage of an Atlantic
steamer with steam generated from
petroleum refuse is, to the Washing-
ton Star, an imbaresting event. Coal
oil, in some of its forms, has for years
been used as fuel for small craft, but
this axperiment with = Iarg-a steamer
is entirely new. No gresat economy is
apparent in the use of this substituts
for coal, however, for in the case noted
the gleamer consumed twenty tons of
the liguid fuel per dsy, which is two-
thirds of the weight required in coal.

of

Seys the famous Washington ecor-
respondent, Rene Bache: A Justice
of the Supreme Court gets $£10,000 o
year. The Chief Justice recsives
$10,500. The salaries arc not suffi.
cient to maintain the dignity suitablo
to suoh positions, 'They do not com-
pare favorahly with the emoluments
of judges of high courts in England.
Yet, for the sake of the honor, many a
greaf lawyer has bean glad to saerifice
ten times the ineomd enrned in prao-

fory8e LADY 1S HER NAME

T.ittls lndy is her name—

K$he has no desire for fame,

She is neither rich nor proud ;

Hhould you meet her iu & erowd
You'd perhaps but cateh the sight »
Of brown eyes more softly bright
Thun the water of a brook

In some sweet Jast summer's nook.

fihe's as delicate and shy

As some brown bird that would Iy
When you near it ; and her feet

Hardly seem to touch the sireet.

My two hands would span her wals

1o ite bodice looseiy luced ;

My one arm would Jift with ense :
That small burden—should it pluso
Her to call me to her aid. >

But she never seemed afraid.

Sie's as tendrr as & dream,

She's as flesting as a gleam

01 the February sun

When the clouds athwart it ¥ae.
Pure at heart and mild as dove,
HShe's the only one I'd love.

ghe's my only dear of dears—

ghe's my hope through all the yurl.

Is she young or is she old

Matters not—her heart's of gold.

Toils she somewhere in the town. ;:

Busy —hands and eyes cast down-

1s she child or woman—nuny,

More than this 1've not to say

She lias never dreamed of fame—
a! L]

Little lady is her nmu ook

\

—————
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Very often you can show & man ny
by simply turning him down. —Hart-
ford (Conn.) Journsl ;

Turp about is fair play as the fellow
gaid when he reversed his cuffs. —Hart-
ford (Conn.) Journal.

The blessing in disguise shonld
greet us with a wink, if it expects to
be recognized.—Trutk.

When 8 man spproves of anyuung
his wife does, he ‘mumbles his appro-
bation. ——Atchison Glabe.

Adam was the first man to diseover
the value there was in & spare rib.—
Hsrtford (Conn.) Journal.

Some people could irace their snces«
try back to Adsm if they only knew
his last name.—Atchison Globe.

An American's ides of chivalry isto
protect & woman against every man
except himself,—Atchizon Glove.

A Western pouliry fancier has & hem
of the MacDuff breed which has Inid
an egg every dsy for over a year. Lay
on MacDuff ! —Life.

Tr sentors of fiying machines should
not ~orget the value of dynamite. That
will nake slmost anything fiy. —Hart-
ford (Conmn.) Journsl

He (raptuously) —*You accept me?
Then it's a bargain.” She (ealmly)—
“(Certainly. I shouldn'tconsiderit il
it wasn't."—Detroit Tribuune. 4

If & woman sayssomething disoredit-
able of hersel! in the presence of her
husband, and he doesn’t demy if, in
three days she will say that he said it.
~-Atchison Globe.

very seriously.” Fender—'‘Well, 1
confess 1 can't imagine a man becom-
ing & murderer with levity. Teking
life is a serious matter."—Pueck.

Widow--“Bir, I want to collect the
life insurance upon my husband’s
Manager L. 1. Company~~
Is he dead?” Widow--"*No, bui he
has moved to Philadelphia.” Mana
ger-- ““Step up to the next window and
get your check, madam.”--Town
Topies.

Donsld (after the party)— “May I
eall on you ocecasionally, Miss Lester?
We seem as old friends. Have 1 not

policy. "

Lester
me hanging onto the strap in the car

ting down.”—Vogue,

paper that a village schoolmaster H

Why if I were to shoot myself
every fifty marks that I owe, T ak
be kept at it all the year rml

Fliegende Blaatter.
————

" Mrs. Myrs Bradwell, whq i
Chicago, the other day, wes fhe
woman in this country vho song
mission to the bar. She also
and edited the Chicago Legal !
a law periodieal of high sias
When she started the paper h
band was a judge. Aﬁ“ m
pired he became hi. 2

editor. He did goe

pacify, but Mry, |

inel the contec

5 .:! )

one day last week while yon were sits
Mag of Fashion (resding in & m

shot himself because he conld not ” .
s debt of fifty marks)— “Ridioulous? =

e

Brassey—'‘Most people take lifa >

seen you somewhere before?” Miss *‘_'
(cuttingly)—**Yes, you saw




