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It is said that $2,000,000 has bLeen
made out of & single brand of chewing
. gum. Tt is not all used, by tlhe way,
" by children and foolish women, re-
marks the Cliucazo Heralld, Dentists
often recommend chewing gnm for the
teoth, and physicions presoribe it
‘somebimes as an aid lo digestion, bea-
cause it execites the aclivity of the
salivary glands. Large drug houses
keep gum in answer to this demand.

W. B, Muller, of Omaha, says the
eight hour dey *‘would bring about in-
croasad consumption, a vaster display
of productive activity, a higher intel-

leotual sud moral development of the

toiler and a wider demand for the
more artistioc produocts of our factorien
and workshops. It would stimulaie
inventive genas, develop better and
‘grander civilization and bring about
an almost fabulousincrease of national
property and wealth. The general
struggle for » reduction of the hours
of labor is a struggle for a better
civilization, a struggle for work for
willing hands who should be em-
Ployeda L] T

Observes the Boston Courter: 1t i3

the common boast that we are’fast ad-
vaneing in knowledge in &ll depart-
ments toward perfection. Tf that is
true in statesmanship, why do our
best speukers in that line quote Mr,
Webster as the best authority? What
lawyer have we living to-day more
Jearned in jurisprudence then was Sir
Edward Coke, Chief Junstice of the
Common Pleas of England almost 500
years ago? What philosopher wiser
than Plato. or Spinoza? What poet
greeier than Shakespeare?  What
writer surpassing Goethe? What
skentic excelling Montaige? What
mystic more spiritual than Beham or
Swedenborg? What lsraelite more
learned than Hillel or what Christien
.preacher more eloquent than Faunl?
o come ‘to our present century and
country, where have we on any bench
in our broed lsnd the equal of Shaw
as & Chiel Justice or of Choate as an
ndvocntc""

The m:nmg eraze seems to have
'struck some portions of Georgia and
bama pretty hard. A score or
ore of aew gold mines have besn
opened in these Sjates within the last
three or four months, notes the 5t
Louis Republic, and a good meny old
ones are being worked as they were
pever before. George Huntington
Clark predicts in the Manufactursrs’
Record that in the immediate future
the gold fields of Greorgis are going to
gurprise the old doabters as much as
the development of Southern iron did.
The.richest gold mines of that State
are a8 vyet untonched, he says
Qeorgia’s gold belt covers a strip of
conntry from twenty to forty miles
wide, anl extending scross the State
from northeast to southwest, embrac-
ing about 7000 square miles, Itrun
into Alabamsa and spreads ont over
gome 3500 square miles more in that
Btate. Georgia’s mines have so far
nroduced over $1€,000,000 worth o!
gold and silver, or more thsn those ol
aoy other Southern State exoepl
Noxth Crrolina,

Harold ¥ rederie, who is a close ob-
server in Engzlish polities, is 0! opin-
jon that the resignation oi Mr. Glad-
stone is due mnot to the fact thab his
eyesight is failing or to the facl that
he 18 growing feeble, but to the fans
that he has bean losing influense with
bis own administration. The thecry
is that his cabinet was ouf of sympathy
with him in many things and went its
owk way regardless of his wishes.
Rosgbery was becoming mora of &
power than the Grand Old msn, and
s0 thedlatier dropped a hint of retire-
mefit after the manner of Bismarck,

and, like Bismarck, was surprised to

find that there was no clamor against
his going. 1n other words, Gludstone
is represented as being edged off the
stage by his young men. The dapger
in his retiremont does not lie so much
in the loss of his personality, powerful
ae that is, as in the loss of thet pecu-
lisr thing ealled leadership. Rosebery
or sny one else can hé made the official
head of the mmnstf‘y and the leader of
the iiberal party ;' but no one cau in-
herit the ‘generdl gontidence of the
party and its nmpathwan throughout
the world in Gladstone. This is =
great soures of Powor which he caznot
tranamit. Tha new leador will have
party discipling to support him, but
he will have to freate party sentiment
sud popular scptiment.
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1 WONDER WHY!

I wonder why hearts changs so carelessly,
Forgetiul of the fires they have set

Aglow in other hearts,

Forgetiul of the trembling lips once wat
With dews of kisses,

I wonder why it comes—forget{uiness—
T'o steal away the loyalty and trath

That onoe weare glorified,

Leaving. nlone, n formless shadow—ruth
For those forgotten,

I wonder why we aannot, enrnestly,

Command our loves as we, commasnd our
lives,

And prove it sweetly (rue,

That love remains to him who truly strives

To grow in constancy.

I woander why we never koow ourselves—
Can never look into ourselves and sce
The hidden springs that wait

A maglo touch to burst forth mightily,
And ‘whelm our startled souls,

[ wonder why once earnest vows enshrined
Within {he inner temples of our love,
Grow faint with lnpsing time,
Like echoes from some whisp'ring voice

above
Thoe far off Roating elouds—

I wonder why !

—New Orleans Times-Democrat.

A FATR PRISONER.

ND was this where
the old witch
lived ?'" said Graze
Olmer, eagerly.
Up on the shelv-
ing sides of Mount
Buckle there was
a cleared space
among the pines
ges and maples, where
B = epring bubbled
out from the rock
and a rninous one-storied cabin stood
perched like the eyrie of an eagle. [AIl
around the grass was purple with wild
violets and the birds were whistlingin
the woads.

Suddenly Grace drew back and
clutched instinctively at Haloyone
Marden's arm as something lean and
stealthy glided out from the half-
closed door and darted into the thick-
ets beyond.

“What was that?'" she gesped.
cat?”

“Ne,” Haleyone laughed,
scornful shrug of the shoulders. “‘Any
one could tell that you were from the
city, Gracie Olmer. Whoever saw n
cat of that color—that share? It's a
fox. And there sre panthers in these
woode, and one winter a bear came 6ut
into the clearing, and Hurst Dockrill
ghot him.”

“Does no one live hera now?”

Hauleyone shook her head.

“It's too wild and desolate. Who
would live three miles Buckle
Mountein? Aunt Betsy nsed to gather
herbs and sell them. She lived on nuts
and berries, and one day they found
her sitting dead by her fire. Oh, yes,
I know the place is in good repair—
these old-fashioned cabing will
last forever if nobody pulls them
down!”

She pushed open the door.

*'Let’s go ivside,” snid she, “andsit
down to rest.”

The floor had rotted away, and tall

weeds and bushes were rioting in the
fireplace ; an old wooden bench stood
againgt the crumbling wall.
*"Now, Grave,” said Haleyone, giv-
ing her fair hair a little toss as they
seated themselves, “*do you know why
1 heve brought you here?”

“To look at the old witch's hut, T
suppose, and to get sonie violets. Oh,
it is so beautiful here—if only the
bear doesn’t put in an appearance !
*'The bear was shot long ago. And
we counld have got violets down in the
meadow, almost anywhere. No, Grace,
I wanted to ask yon if{—=-If you really
cared for Aleck Dale?”

Grace Olmer's face became scarlet,
her lashes drooped.
“Haleyone, " said she,
right to ssk me such a question as

that !™
Haloyone Marden sprang to her feet

snd stood indignently before her
friend.
“But I have & right!” seid she,
“Look hers, Grace! Before you came
to Buckleton, Aleck was my lover. He
went everywhers with me--he was
going to ask me to be his wife.”
#Did he ever say so in words?"”
“N-no, But aman's heart speaks
out inother things than words!” ex-
citedly nttered Haloyone.  *'l was as
sure of it as I man that the sun is shin-
And then yon came-—and
everything is so different!” \

lt‘a

with a

lll]

log

“yon nave mo

ing Tow.

eyes, and even in this moment of fran- |
tic jealousy, her rival could not but
confess to herself how beauntiful they
were, and looked Haloyone full in the
face.

““Am I to blame because things are
different?" said she.

“Captain Dalzell likes you, Grace,”
coaxod Hnleyone, putting her hand
caressingly on the other girl's shoul-
der. ““He is rich—he owns the hand-

somest house in Bpekleton.”

Grace sprang up, shaking off Hal-
svone's touch.

““And you wonld have me marry a
man whom [ conld never love, simply
Leenuse he is rich 2" said she.

“Other girls do it. And you are
very poot--you can hardly support
that old bed-ridden father of yours in
the home in New York. You see, 1
kpow all aboul your affuirs, Grezce
Oimer!”

“I am not what vou are pleased to
sall ‘other girls.”  As for my father,
iilere s no disgrace in his being in a
bome, ne long us T pey his way.”

¢ irace, listen.,”  Haleyone's voice
arow flexible and coaxing. ‘*You and
[ bLoth had offers to-day to go to the
new shirt factory in Whitesdown. I
must remain here, because my fnther
and inother want me to remain near
them. But—yon will go, won't you?"

“I have no infention of going," said
Grace, calmly.

“But 4 least promise me, Gracie—
dear Gracic--that you will not dance
with Aleck Dale at the
Night!” pleaded Haleyone.

*‘Haleyone, you are & very strange
zir)," snid Grece Olmer. “If
renlly eare for this man—who basnob
as yet expressed a preference of any
kind—the lists are as open fo you as
tome. No, I will pledge myself to
nothing?"”

Haleyone Marden was s tall girl,
with an abundancs of yellow hair, n
and

party o

yon

roge-bright comrlexion, Lezel
eyee, sho! through and through by to-
pez gleams,

Although of New England birth, she

possessed many of the characteristics
of & tropical clime. Her grandfather
had been a Portuguese ship captain,
exiled from his native land through
some political disturbance.

She made o quick step forward,

“And youdare take him away from
me!"” she exclaimed, the topaz eyes
glittering strangely.

“‘He must take his own choice!”

“But, Grace,
moonlight and 2+ cold as snow.

you aro as calm as
To
you there are plenty of others be-
gides this man, while to me he is all
the world. You will give him np?”

“He musi choose for himself,” w
the low repiy.

Huleyone flashed one wratifnl
glanee at her vival, and rushed out of
the cabinp, letting the nail-studded
door bang behind her, and the next
moment Grace could hear her flying
footsteps orash down the tall briers
end thick-growing hazle bushes on
the path below.

She sprang to her feet.

“‘Haleyone! Haleyone!” she cried,
waving her handkerchief through the
narrow, slit-like window, which
nearly on a level with her eyes
““Where are you going? Wait for
me, Halcyone.”

For one second the other girl

paused. She saw thai the door hed
settled heavily down into the logs ol
the threshoid. and that Grace Olmer
was & captive in the old witeh’s cabin.
A sudden exultation throbbed
through her heart—s half-formed
piece of strategy.

“Why not?" she asked herself,
““Does it not serve her right, the cold,
pnssionless, flinty-hearted thing? Let
her stay there until she comes to her
genses!  Ome night on Mount Buckle
won't hurt her, and the coast will be
free for me!”

It was not for some time thet Grace
Olmer reslized that she was & prisoner
in this wild spot—that her individual
strength would not suffice to stir the
heavy door that had settled so solidly
down into the mouldering logs of the
threshold, and thet the one window
was far too small to afford any egress,

In the west the sun was setting in a
crimson blaze over Buckle Lake; a
low wind rustled the rose briers out-

Was

vide; and a fmint sweetness rose ap
from the crushed violets in her Iap.
She drewn quick, shuddering
Lireath; then she tried {o langh,

“] must be patient,’” she thonght.

Grace lifted her Ulue, dark-fringgd ;L

1 only wait long enongh. There must
be some woodcutter on the mountain
—or perhaps a boy, digging sassafras
roots!"”

But she waited and waited, and the
deep red sunset faded into purple and
.nen into gray, aud still no one came.

She thought of old Betsy Bloom,
“‘the witoh," sitting stark and dead:
ghe remembered the stealthy rush of
the red fox ; and still she kept assur-
ing herself that this was only a joke.
Haleyone would surely return, orsome
one else would come to her aid.

And then she remembered the rusiic
dance on the sawmill floor that was
planned for that evening, and won-
dered, with a rush of blinding tears to
her eyes, ii Alexauder Dale would
miss her,

- - L - L -

Haleyone Marden looked unusually
besutiful that evening, in 2 white

gown of some soft, crinkly material,
with & bunch of blue iris at her belt

and n carcanet of blue beads around
bher white throst.

The band--two fiddles and a horn,
played by three energetic eolored men
—was wrestling with “Climbing Up
De Golden Stairs,” and about twenty
couples were romping up and down the
floor in the famous ‘‘Highland Schot-
tische' when she came in.

“Where is Miss Olmer?"’ asked the

master of ceremonies, a stalwart young
lumberman.

Haleyone made him a low courtesy.

“Am I Miss Olmer's keeper?”’ said
ghe, satirically.

““No. But she boards at
place, doesn’t she’"”

“For all that, I'm not answerable
for her movements!" Haleyone re-
torted.

Wil youn dance with me,
cyone?”’ called out Ross Duncan.

And with a quick glance around the
room to satisfy herself that Mr. Dale
was not there, Halcyone accepted the
challenge.

“I mey as well amuse myself until
ke comes,” she thought.

Her tawny eyes sparkled, her cheeks

the same

Hal-

glowed & rich carmine, and ber pulses

bounded joyously to the time of the
Opportunity was all that she
and surely she should

musie.
had needed,
trinmph now!

““And of eourse,’”’ she
herself, “‘Grace Olmer will know that
it was nl! « How was I to
kuow that the door swang shut?”

Slowly the evening passed hy,
Dance after dance aucceeded each
other ; the music clashed loudly ; pew-
ple came and and Haleyone
reigneod the undounbted gueen of the
rustic merry-makers, yet still the
“man of men” did not dawn upon her
horizon.

And to the nniversal guery, ‘“What
has become of Aleck Dale?” nobody
was ready with a rejoinder.

Out in Buckleton the people did not
keep late houre, and it was not very
much-past when Haleyone
Murden's escort left her at the pie-
turesque litile garden gate, and,
sauntering up the bos-bordered path,
in the level May moonlight
two tigures on the porel.

“Who that?” she ealled
“Why, it is never Grace Olmer?”

added, within

mistake,

went,

midnigh’

she saw

18 ont,

“Yer, Grace Olmer!” responded a
wall-known voice, and Alexander Dsle
stvppr-(i ont into the full pearly light

Olmer and your humble
ns well. 1 happened to be
coming dowu Buckle Mountsin late
this afternoon with some squirrels 1
had shot, and to my surprise I en-
couniered s captive princest in an en-
chanted tower—Grace Olmer in the
old witeh's hmt—and ! had the happi-
ness of relessing her and being her

TR

servant

escort home."

“Haloyone,"" said Grace, looking the
golden-haired girl full in the  face,
**3id you know thai when you swung
thst heavy door shut that it fastened
me in?"

“0Oh, Gracie!"

The color came and went on Hal-
cyone's cheek; but the tawny eyes
revealed their seeret and Grace knew
all, though ker companion spoke mo
word.

“But,” spoke Dale, joyfully,
ever it may have happened, it gave me
the opportunity for which T had long
hoped. Cengratulate me, Haloyone—
Miss Olmer has ptomised ip be my
wife.”

Haleyone's smile was cold and means
inglessas the moonlight around her,

L 'i}t} w-

“‘Beme one will surely comg along, if

and her heart was. colder still as the

held ont her hand to her successful
rival and mechanically uttered the
words:

[ —congratalate—yon!”

For in sll life's contests, where one
wins another must fail.—Saturday
Night,

FUN,

To destroy peace one has only to
listurh it.-—Dallas News.

Of eonrse n bright gitl ought to
have =« spark of humor.—Lowell
ourier,

A ®yother never quite forgives her
son for marrying antil he becomes the
father of & baby that isnamed for her.
—Atechison Globe.

Laundry machinery realiy seems to
have reached the stage of perfection.
It can destroy a collar in a single wash,
~Boston Transcript.

Borus (struggling author)-—**Naggus,
[ always thought you were a warm
friend of mine!” Naggus (literary
pditor) —“‘Borug, T am. That's why I
roasted your book."--Inter-Ocean.
Winks— ‘I notice that your barber
always talks to you in French. I did
not know that you understood that
language.” Jinks— ‘‘Well, Idon't, but
you needn’t tell him so.”—New York
Weekly.

Tommy—-*‘Muw, may I have Jimmy
Briggs over to our house to play £ Sat-
urdsy?” Mre. Figg—“No, you make
too much mnoise. You'd bhetter go
down to his house and play."—Indian-
apolis Jouraal,

Overheard at the table of s Spruce
street-boarding: ©id Boarder —““This
soup has many sins to snswer for.”
New Boarder--*"Yes; but I should ny
they are principally sing of omission."”
—Philadelphia Record.

He—*'Which did you like best of
my verses?” She—'“Why, the one on
the first page.”” He--"‘Let me see.
Which one was that?’--She--"Don’t
you remember? The one in quotation
marks,"—Brooklyn Life.

“Barker is going to teach me book-
keeping,” said young Jarley. “Well,
be's just the man to do it,” said Daw-
son. *‘I lent him a copy of Watson's
poems & year ago, and he's kept it ever
since.”—Boston Home Journal,
‘‘Were yon ever
Eligible Wid-
Miss

9y

Miss Sentiment—
disappointel in love?”
ower—*“T'wo and a half times.”
Sentiment—‘Two and a half times?
Eligible Widower—‘‘Yes, {wice mar-
ried and once rejected."—Tit-Bits.

It is all very well for the minister
to preach from the text ‘Remember
Lot's wife,’ " said an overworked, dis-
couraged matron, ‘‘but I wish he would
now give us an eucouraging sermon
upon the wife’s lot." *—Lowell Courier.

My, Fussy—-‘“Madam, you know
that I always insist on having my eggs
boiled soft, nni these are as hard es
stones!” Mrs. Landlady (timorously)

_Well, I wish you'd speak to thae
cook sbout it. 1 don't dare to."—
Harper's Bazar.

They were passing a fruit efore on
Jefferson avenue. *‘Oh, my,"” sbe ex-
claimed, “‘look at those strawberrios.
Aren't th(-y & lovely red?” “Of course
\hey are,” he replied; “‘that’s the way
they blush at the price asked for
them. '— Detroit Free Press.

— e ——————

For Cheap Housekesping

A Chicago man thinks that the sys-
stem of co-operative honsekeeping,
which has been tried and failed in
several cities of the conntry, can be
made to work in that city, and will
solve the problem. which many young
men are struggling with, ‘“How to
support & family on $50 & mooth.”
He proposead a large apartment house,
wherein 200 families may be accommo-
dated with more or less room, as they
need and arve willing to pey for, and
» restsurant, where all are boarded in
common. The guests would haves
barber, n laundry, a house physician,
and would be able to zet all their sup-
plies, dry goods, ete, at wholesale
rates; snd on the whole could live
very reasousbly, indeed. The plan
would work to admiration, provided
aii the inmaies of the honse were
angels, or were thoroughly ecivilized,
which is much the same thing. But
with human aatore, wsit is, no one
house is big eapugh to contam twe
femilies, cspecislly. if there are any
children. Thisls the rock whereon

this ship has slyeys svlit. — New Or
leany Pieayuue. | 4

CURIOUS FARTS.

The United States have 1060 sev-
ings banks. i

Egyptisn children are never washed'
until they are one yoar old. 1

Geography as a mh.noe was iniro-
duced into Europe by ‘!’ke Moors in
1240.

The greatest bell in the wurlﬂ that'
of Moscow, Russia, has necver beem
used as a bell. \

Prisoners when arrested in Morocco
are required to pay the officer for his
trouble in taking them to jail.

James Sladen is in jail at Puyallupy
Wash., charged with stealing & hot

stove., Evidence ageinst him is that

his hand are singed.

An enumeration of the populstiom
of Aggershuns, Norway, in 1763,
showed that 130 couples had been over
eighty years mprried. |

Most people marry between the nges
of thirteen snd twenty. Aristotle ad-

vised men to marry st thirty-seven

and women at eighteen.

In China the name Chang is pro-

nounce ‘“Jong," with tha long sonnd
on the “0.” This may account for the
nickname “‘John" as applied to Chins-
‘men. ,
A family namsd Waulker, living in
Mitchell County, North Carolina, con+
sists of seven brothers and five sisters,
all of whom are over sis feet in height.!
One of the brothers is said to be sevem
fect nine inches tall.

Quaint old customs still survive in
many parts of Eogland. Ia Ely Place,
Holborn, s watchman cries the hours
‘nightly with the same formuls in nase
for centuries past: ‘‘Past 1 o’clozk,
\and a eold, wet morning.”

The greatest snm ever paid for teles! .
graph tolls in one week by a news gk

vaper was incurred by the London
Tiwes daring the revolntion in the Ar-
,gentine Republic, and the sam paid
was $30,000, or st the rate ol SL.79

per worid,

A child has been born in Alorogeo -

the third be-
the head,

with three perfect eyes,
ing situated on the side of

near the temple. The parents ara poor:
peasants rnd will probabiy accept say =

offer made by a scientiic society fo
gell their offspring.

Dr. Augustus Berggren, of. Newton
County, Georgis, sold a mule. the

other day and received payment ip -_

psper money issued by ‘s wild-cat
bapk at Branswick duoring the war.
The doctor was in such & hurry to close

the trade that he did not look as ths

figures on the bills. o

W. E. McElwee, of Rockwood,
Tenn., describes a coin found in an
Indian mound in that conntry as beax-
ing oun one side an urn burning incense
sud on the other a fig or olive branch,
wilh the words in Hebrew:
of Isrzel."” The coin is of brass and {8
in a fair state of preservation.

1t is generally supposed that when o
man’s heart pulsetions go down to forty
& minute death will follow unlessrestor-
atives are administered. Yet the pul-
sations of Thomas Lyons, of Boston
Hatbor, Mich., have sunk as low a8
eighteen a minate, although to all ap-
pearances he is well and strong.

““SheZkel.

Hers sre fifteen varieties of the |

word mother, all bearing a disti ok

resemblance :  Anglo-Saxon, mudoc;
Persian, madr ; Sanserif, maty ; Grask.
1aeter; Ttalian, madra;
Swedish, moder; Daunish, the seme3"
Dutoby® moeder ; German,
Russian, mater; Celtic, mathair;
brew, em; .lrabin. am,

'y —

Slartlng a Pineapple Pllnhlmn.

'l%m first operation in starting & yuié'

2pple plantation is to ent oﬂ' the b
mock grmrth and clear the arés, thong)
the stumps of the larger trees ano.;-'_
standing. The *‘slips," which are sie
ply growths from the old pln.‘llb.'.~ 1
usually put in with a pointed &

the rate of twelve thoussud to he
acre. The first cron matures it abofl
eighteeu montbs, sad when three ort
sre secured, in as many Jm:
fields sre abandoned for this e

the surface again cleared, snd p :
in tomstoes. Sweet pomoe ¥
‘grow to perfection, and, &
sured by & gentleman of
are frequenily gquarrie
tields of coral rock ‘

1 was much interasbed i
spple indust:y“‘ ﬁ ]“m ¢ "
pmnppln beantiful
whibe fibire, _*m I Dove B

thenﬂlm

" m :

French, mere; :

mﬁ.‘_
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