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« ghrands the loosely tied kuot at the

- (Missus Springer'll be t' bed an' better
: ’ wait till mornin’,’ so I fetched it over
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THE ONE WHO WON'T BE THERE.

'I don't think I'll goin to town to 5ee the

boys come back

My bein' there would

. jam and pack;
fhore'll be enough to welcome them—to
chear them whon they come

4é-morching bravely to the time that's beat

upon the drom;

yThey'll never miss me in the crowd—not one
of 'em will enre

, Wien the cheers are ringin’' loud, I'm not
among them there.

do no good in all that

M went to see them march awey—I hollerad
I with the rest,
d didn'tthey look fine that day s-marchin'
four abreast,
With my boy James up near the front, as
handsome ag could be,
And wavia® back s fond larewell to mother
| and to me!
X vow my old knees teimbled 8o when they
| had all got by,
‘I had to jist set down upon the curbsione
there and ery.

And now they're coming home agen! The
record thit they won

Was slch as shows wa still have men when
men's work's to be dons!

There wasn't one of 'em that Qinched—ench
faller stood the tost—

Wherever they were sent they safled right in
and done thelr Best!

They dldn’t go away to play; they knowad
what wis [n store;

Dut there's n grave somewheare, today, down
on the Cuban shore!

Iguess that Lllnnt go to town to see the
boys come In

Idon't jist feel like mixin' upin all that
erpsh and din!

There'll be enough to welcome them—to
elhear them when they come

A-marchin' bravely to the time that's beat

» Uponthe drum

And the bovs'll never notlice—not one of 'em
will ecare,

For the &oldier that would miss me alo’t
a-golin’ to be there!

—Clevalanl Leader.
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l' Her hair was drawn back in little
ywaves from her brew. Now and then
‘she would raise her gentle eyes and
'glance ont through the pantry window
itoward the patech of tall, waving
hollyhocks that Jim kad planted four
summers before, She was kneading
dough, and two or three {imies she
stopped to scrape the clinging Dbatter
from her fingers with the back of a
case-knife,
| She hummed a little old-fashioned
itune, emphasizing the “tum te tum”
Iwith savage jabs at the rapidly hard-
'ening dough on the shelf-board before
her.

“Janel!

No reply:

¢ Jane!™
. The ungainly figure of a young girl
Jn gingham, her hair escaping in

appeared in the

Liww,

\back of her head,
pantry doorway.

“What d'ye want?"”

T want ye t' git them biscuit tins
out o' th' kitelien eubboard an' bring
‘em in here t' me."”

The girl slowly tnrned and sham-
bled ncross the kitehen floor, the ran-
over heels of her old sglippers clatter-
ing on the white scrubbed boards as
ghe walked.

T never see sich a girl,” muttered

Mrs. Springer to herseli, “‘Seems
like n impossibility t' git nny dacent
help out here in b’ kentry. All th’

girls that's good fer anything gits up
an’ gits t' teown ez soon ez they're

A& th’ right age t' be good fer anything.

Ouly them as is too lazy ' live is lef’
fer us out here.”
{ From thegreat lump of dongh on
the board Mrs. Springer pulled little
Jumps and rolled them into figbby
globes, which she placed iu regular
lines on the bottom of the biscuit
tins,
{ She had patted the last little lnmp
into a ball and) wedged it into a cor-
ner of one of the pans and stepped
back to surveyher work when through
the open doorway of the kitchen
flonted to her, on the cool September
air, the eall, **Missus Springer! Oh,
Missus Springer!”
* fiNeow I'd liket' know who that
is,” glie exclaimed as she crossed the
floor and pushed open the screen
door.
{ ¥ Far the lan’s snke, Zeke Evnns,
what be you a-wantin’?”
| Bhe had stepped ont onthe back
poreh, all green and blue with eling-
ing vines and open morning glories,
| Mhe little man in the light “‘rig"
wiped the perspiration from his brow
nd elambered out of the veliole over
the wheel
| He advanced toward Mrs. Springer
and extended a yellow envelope.
"'This kuam las’ night,”" he said, “jes
fore th' ten twenty arrove. Th' op-
‘srator asked me t' fetch it. At fust
T thought I'd bring it right over, not
thinkin' bunt what it might be from
im. Then Isez t' myself, sez I,

o my way deown, '’

F Atrthe ymma “Jim" Mrs, Springer

lntohed the bit of yellow paper and,

i fingers that wavered a little, tore

en the envelope.

Zeka waited,

The envelope dropped to the flobr

‘bf the porch. Mrs. Springer held the
‘fispateh in her left hand and followed
the scrawled writing with the fore-
fingar of her right.

. ! One glance at the words, and she
pried out: *‘It's Jim. He's comin’
Foma. It's from his capting sayin’ he

as been sent home sick in th' care o
wo other soldiors. He lef’ th' camp
Esterdny afternoon an’ll be here airly
morrér mornin’.”
| “Is they anything I kin do fer ye?"
hsked Zske, a little tone of anxietyin

e ls voice.

i **No, they sin't pawthin'. An' 1
don't believe I even thanked ye fer
pringin' ma this telegram, Zeke,”
* Zake blushed and stammered that
Stthat waa all right"” and turned to
plamber over the wheel agnin into his
j;rig_.n
| Matilda Springer went back into the
itehen and through the little passate
tn)' inte the front room, There by
< 3he half-curtained windeow, throngh
syhich glhis sun rays had fltered on
anotbo September morning, long be-

fore, and lighted the face of g man in |

%

PRIVATE JIM'S RETURN. b
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a coffin,she read again the telegiram:
“Jim is sick, and I have sent' two
members of the company along with
him, " )

Mrs. Springer laid the telegram on
the table aud went over to the old
haireloth sofa. She sat there in the
semi-darkuess for nearly an hour, and
when she arose she lifted the corner
of her checked apron to her eyes and
wiped away the moisture that had
gathered in them.

A Iittleswmile of happiness, too great
even to give itself full expression,
eurved her trembling lips, and as she
climbed the front stairs and weunt
along the hall to the door on the
right, at the end, she murmured to
herself so softly that the words were
lost in the noise of her footfalls:
“Jim'll be here tomorrer, Heow I
wish Ezry had a-lived till neow, to
see his boy a-comin’ home from th'
war t' me like he come t’ me more'n
thirty year ago.”

She hesitated an iostant before
opeping that lust door, and then, as
though it were an effort, she turned
the knob and stepped into the room.
Everything was just as he had left it,
The pin ¢nshion top on the dresser
was a little dnsty, and there were
flecks also on the woodwork of the
old bed and on the commode top.
His brush and comb lay on the bu-
reatt,just where he had left them when
he weat away with the Thowmpsonville
company. A vest, even, Lung over
the back of a cane-seated chair, and at
the head of the bed on the floor three
pairs of sbhoes and one of rubber
boots were ranged in a straight line,

The September sun entering the
room throngh the east window fell
upon the face of Mrs, Springer. It
was not the old face that had hung
over the dough downstairs, It wasa

younger face now. The eyes were
not so tired. Maybe the moisture
made them look brighter. And she

smiled sweetly through the gathering
tears as she looked arcund that room
—Jim's room.

fihe stood there by the head of the
bed for a moment,silent and nnmoved;
then she laughed aloud and going to
the closat door threw it open and
peerad inside, From the pegs she
took down a Dblack cassimere suit,
Jim's best suit, *“‘He'll need it neow.
Tain't nothin' but homesickness, I'll
bet, an' he'll be all right in a day or
two."

Hhe laid the garments out on the
bed and brushed them with the stubby

whiskbroom that had  hung on the
wall, over the washstand, It was a
labor of love. When dusted, the

clothes were folded and laid on the
spread at the foot of the bed.

Mrs, Springer covered them with a
newspaper and going down stairs for
the broom, stopped a minute in the
doorway to smeoth the *‘sham’ that
hung from a frame over one pillow.

Beturning,she swept the room thor-
oughly, then dusted it and opened the
window and pulled Dbaek the chintz
eurtains.

Then she went back downstairs,
All the rest of that day there was no
sharp word spoken to Jane, and as a
consequence the girl walked even
slower than was her .msunl custom.
Budd came up from thespring lot be-
fore the biscuits were ready to be
slipped into the oven, and his mother
met him in the kitchen doorway.
“Jim’s comin’," was all she said,

“Who tol' ye?”

#*Zeke brought a telegram t’' me
beout an hour ago. It said Jim was
sick an' two soldiers wns comin' with
him an' thgt he'd ba here on that six
thirty-eight train in th' mornin'.™

The vounger brother of the soldier
thereupon relaspsed into s dream of
the stories that would be told him ere
another week had passed. “‘Dew vew
suppose he'll bring any Spanish bul-
lets?"” he asked, finally.

That mght when the restof the
family and ail the help were aslesp
Matilda Springer lay in her bed and
dreamed awake,

In her mind the vears nnrolled be-
fore her like a panorama, She thongit
of the day Ezra Gpringer lbad asked
ber to be his wife, of her acceptance,
It was undertus big ahag hickory

trea down by the spring lot, and they | white card tacked on

fogether. And
his return

L':!.n'i
then

oToOne
gon

a-uutning
war. and

ha
the

long, happy life thereafter., And Jim
—the boy who twenty-two years ago
had come to them,

And then the war-—she
longest of that, Fonr
Jim had come to her, inflamed with
euthusiasm, All the boys in
Thompsonville company had signified
their willingness to go to the frout at
the call of the president, There
were ten vacancies in the company,
and conld he go? It would be all over
in a month, and then he could come
back, Yes, he conld if his country
neaded him. She rememberad how
she went down to Thompsonville one
summer worning with Budd to see
Jim off te ecamp with his company,
He wrote her the night before
regiment left for Cuba.
to her regulavly for n while,aud then,
of a sudden, they ceased. She thonght
of those endless days of waiting for
just o word from him, her Dboy, her
Jim. And then at last after centuries
it seemed to her, came the letter say-
ing he had been iv the hospital with
the fever., She rememberel how tiear-
ly erazed she was after she read that
letter. Then came others saying hLe
was better, aud then day after day
withont a word, save once, whena
short note, sernwled on a bit of wrap-
ping paper, came to herwith the news
that his vegiment was again in the
United States and encamped some-
where on the eastern coast, And at
last the dispateh of that
“Coming home-—"" and
her eves,

At four
arosea.
called Budd. He went out and bhitched
up the two horses to the old democrat
wagon and removed the back seat.
He knew he wonld have to sit on the
bottom of the velicle coming
from the station, for Jim would be on
the front seat with his mdther, and
there wounld have to be room behind
for the baggage. Budd thought of all
the implements of war that would be
loaded into that wagou and wondered
if Jim would give him his gun and
canteen.

He led the horses up to the back
poreh and called to his mother., She
came out dressed in a brown poplin,

t].!!Jll g]]t
months before

sleep closed

o'clock Matilda Springer

the |

She huorriedly dressed and |

back |

[ beat her head against the lid

The engine bell vang.

The trein was moving,

“Why —why—why don’t you tell
me?" eried the woman.

She rushed toward the two men. |
Bhe glanced down at the box., The |
card caught her eye, She leaned

over and read the words written there.
Then she stood up straight, her face
white, her mouth open, her eyes star
ing at nothing.

A ery ent the air—a keen, piereing,
gashing ery—and the woman fell upon
her knees beside that box and throw-
ing her arms over the top sobbed and
and
scratched the rough boards with her

| nails.

the |
Lietters came |

And justthenthe snn broke throngh
the clouds, and the dew drops on the
grass, the leaves, the trees aud avery-
where sparkled like diamonds. All
nature seemed to mock a mother's
ngony.—Detroit Frae Press.

BAY STATE'S SECOND CITY.

Eivalry for the Honor Finally Settied in
Favor of Warcester,

Under the subdivision made by the
United States censns officials there
are four ¢lasses of cities in the United
States. The cities of the ftirst class
are those having more than 400,000
population, the cities of the second
class those bhaving between 100,000
and 400,000 people, the cities of the

morning— | third class those bavicg between B&0,-

000 and 100,000 inhabitants, and the

| eities of the fourth class those having

fewer than 50,000 inhabitants. Mas-
sachusetts is oue of the few states
which had under the iast census no

second-class cities, Its chief city, as
well as its eapital, port of euntry and

| literary headquarters, is the city of

Boston. Following Boston there is a
break, a sort of urban vacuum, and
then appear some cities of the third
class, grouped so closely together as
to be vivals for the distinetion of sec-
ond place. By the census of 1890

| these cities were Worcester, with 84,-

| with 70,000,

and on her wary gray hair rested her |

best bonnet, a little affaiy of jet with
violats on one eide and strings to tie
unuder the ¢hin. Aronnd her
ders she had wrappeld a shawl,

“I—I—ecan'thardly wait,” she said,
half to herself.

Budd Lelped her into the wagon
and chmbed in after her. He drove
over the dusty country read and
across the old wooden bridge with one
Lhand holding the reins, forshe clasped
the other. She did not speak often
during that deive. There are times
when the heart is too full to allow of
the forming of words, This was one
of those times., The mother's heart
was filled to overtlowing with love for
that hoy whose face she had not seen
ft’)l‘ 80 1-.\:1:1_\?.1:1;::1_\' weary wee '.\'.‘i,'n\'lln:s(:
brown eves had not looked down at
her for ol, so long,

The wagon rolled down
hill in the road and around the carve
at the bottom. Budd drew up the
horses at the depot platform, *“Yew
gtay here an' hold ’em,” =aid his
mother, *“I'll go over there an’ sit
on that truck til' th' train comes. "'

the last

000 population; Lowell, with 77,000;
Fall River with 74,000 and Cambridge
Amung the fourth class
cities of Massachusetts hy the same
census were Lawrence, New Bedford,
Springfeld, BSomerville, Holyoke,
Salem, Chelsea, Haverhill, Broekton

| and Taunton.

shoul- |

| census the growth in

Since the taking of the last Federal |
of

population
Massnchusetts cities has been verynn-
equal. Into some there lLas been a

| large immigration: in others there has

been a considerable reduction in pop-

| ulation through the prostration of

|
|

setty cities lias, to a considlerable ex-
tent, been shifting of late yenrs
| throngh the migratory ways of the |

She got out of the conveyance and |

around the station Llouse to
Unobserved by Budd
slie sat

wilked
the other side,
she wiped her eyes, and then
down on the trock.

By and by the young agent came
and nnlocked the door of the building
and went inside, Out upon the
morning air was watted the ‘‘elick,
elick™ of the telegraph instrumeut.

Myrs. Springer rose from bler seat
and entering the building walked over
to the ticket window.

“*Is th" traln from
time?"” she asked.

“Threeminutes late at Silver Lake,”
was the answer.

“Heaow long afore it's dae?"
was a little tremor in the voice,

“It'll be here in eighteen miautes,”
the operator replied.

By and by from away up the track
cameé the ruomble of an approaching
train, Nearer and nesrer, and then
around the curve above the station
the engine swerved.

The Dbell clanged, and
stopped. Mrs. Springer ran back
to tlie passenger coaches. QOue or
two sleepy heads were poked ont
of the windows, ‘but no one got off.
The woman's jaw fell. No, there was
no one in the rear cars for Evans
Crossing, the brakeman told her.

“Ain't they some goldiers?”
eried, her face all white.

“Oh, soldiers,” Le said,
some up in the baggage car.™

The woman turned and ran down
the platform. As she reached the
forward emnd of the first passenger
coach two soldiers lifted a long ping
box from the ear aliead aud laid it on
the platform.

th' north on

There

the train

she

“they's

The woman erised ont to them,
“Where's Jim, my boy Jim? He was
comin' on this train! YWhera is he?"

“Who?'" asked  one of the men in

uniform, quietly,

“My bay, Jin Springer.’

The soldigy did He
-.?-m;l'—.--.l and glanced down at the little
lid of the

not answer,
the
long pive box

I can't tell ber, Bill," he whispered

Aad thsu their marrisge ond their | to bis companioa,

mantfacturing interests in the bay
state. The population of Massachu-

French Canadinns, According to the
last eensus there were more than 135,-
000 French Canandiaus in Fall River,
nearly 16,000 iu Lowell, 5500 in Wor-
cester, 7200 in Cawmbridge, 7000 in
Holyoke, 4500 in Lawrence, 4100 in
Somerville, 4100 in New Bediord and
2700 in Springfleld, Haviog few
of the ties of assoeiation, which ave
strong among the native New Eng-
landers, they move from place ta
place as matericl ioterests seem to
dictate, and thus make diffienlt acen-
rate computations of the city popula-
tion in Massacli The recent
state census of Massachusetts has de-
termined the honor of second place as

1setts,

| between Wort er, Fall River and
Lowell, Itshows that Worcester is
the second largest city in the state,

A ell and the other citigs follow.
cCod

Fall River comes next, and then Low-
The
city of Worcester has recently
into more thau nsual promicence by
reason of the fact that it is the Massa-
chusetts eity which has the largest
proportion of native American inhab-
ttants, and its growth 1is, therefore, a
normal one, notaffected by immigra.
tion,—New York Sun,

come

A Snd Disappolntment,

They bad survounded him, had the
patriotic women, this hero of the
Fighting 13th. He bad a most engag-
ing limp.

““Wns it dons by one of those
dreadful manser ballets?” asked the
tall blonde with the eyeglasaes.

“Will you be crippled for life?"
queried the plump brunette.’

“I suppose he was shot while car-
ryving a wounded comrade off the
field?” gushed the romantic maiden.

The erippled vateran, as modest as
he was brave, was visibly embarrassed
by these tributes from the fair. As
soon as he could control his emotion,
he remarked, simply:

“Ah, g'wan! 'Taint pawthin’ but
a boil on me knee''— Buffalo Ex.
press,

Plike and Eagle at One Catch.

Dr. Charles Woodward of New
Egypt, N. J., went fishing for pike in
g pond near that village the other
day, The tishwere not biting freely
and the doctor Lad about councluded to
go home when he w bite on hin
line. Jnst as he the fish out of
water an eagle flew over his bead and
the next instant bad the pike in its
grasp and started to I'.“-‘ eway with it
By hard pulling De. Woodward drew

telt

Toti

bis donble ¢ h to the bhoat, The
eagle showed fls Foodward
attacked it with an oar, finally killing
it. It measured seven feet from tip
to tip of its winga Dy, Woodward

got the pike also. —New Yozk Sus,

| SCIENTIFIC SCRAPS.

The annual inerease of the German
nation during the last five years has
“been more than five times as much ag
that of the French,

No deep-sea sounding is now con-
sidered trustworthy unless asample of
the bottom is brought up by the sound-
ing apparatus, as evidence that the
lead has reached the solid ground,

Entomologists of tle department of

destroyers of silver maples are being
themselves destroyed by the coccopha-
gus lecanii, a small internal parasite,

Kohlmann Rosental, an English
man, and Dy, Von Komocki, a Berlina
cheuiist, assert thatthey have invented
a match that will strike anywhere,
and no phosphorus is nsed in it.
invention, they say, will do away with
the horrors of necrosis, to which em-
ployes in mateh factories are subject,

An invention, now in practical use,
that is destined to
present system of aerating milk and
water consists of a speciaily con.
structed bottle and a portable steel
capsule charged with carbonic acid
gas, The capsule is fitted into the
neck of the bottle and the screwing
on of the stopper liberates the gas,
which is foread into the liquid con-
tents of the bottle,

AMERICAN LANTERNS.

Carried Wherever Lanterns Are Used
All Over the World.
American lanterns are exported to
all the countries of the world where
lapterus are used. Many are sent te
South Africa and to South Americd,
to Australia and New Zealand, and
some are sold in Asia. Few, propor-
tionately, are sent to Europe.
Kerosene oil is now commonly
burned iu lanterns all over the world.
There are no lanterns made nowa-
days for candles only, but there are
exported to Sonth Africa some lan.
terns made so that either candles or
oil may be burned in them. Theyare
provided with a candle socket which
may be set down into the oil reser-
vair, the wick-holder having been re-
moved. By removing the candle
socket and screwing in the wick hold-
er the lautern is made ready to burn

oil, Excepting railtoad aund other
lanterns made nowadays are of the
a3 tubular, first intro-

duced about thirty years ago, saud
now made in various modifications as
to detuil, the tubular part of the lan-
tern being designeéd with a view to
producing better combustion and a
brighter light. The lanterns made
for ovdinary uses are produced in
abont ful't_\‘ ht}‘ie:‘.

The Americanlanterns ave the light-
est, the slightest in appearance and
the best adapted to their use, and
they are sold cheaper than lanterns
of equal qualgty produced elsewhere.
There are large astablishments in this
conntry making lanterns only. 1Itis
probable that more lanterns are now
exported from this conntry than from
| either England or Germany, and the

exports of American lanterns are in-
| creasing.—New York Sun.

| kind known
|
|
|

A New Kind of Fuel,

try will be interested to know that a
new form of foel is being suggested
from one of the colonies. It is offi-
cially reported from Barbados thatthe

product of the nature of petroleum in
g bituminous form, and when mixed
with infusorial earth can.be used for
fuel. It is found in veins, like coal
seams, anidl has very great heating
powers whien ground into fine dust,
Its principal drawback is its extreme-
ly low welting point; and scientists
are endeavoring to find a snbstance
with which it can be properly com-
bined for purposes of steam fuel.

One or two shafts have been sunk in
various places on the northeru end of
the island, anda cousiderable guantity
bas been extracted. Some has been
nsed on railway locomotives, more or
less successfully, and on some of the
sugar estates to economize their ex-
| penditure in conl, Eight hundred
| and reventy-eight tons were exported
| last year, of which 571 went to the
United States and 250 to the United
Kingdom. Its value is given at 810
per ton,

There is the indication of the pres-
ence of a large quantity of this mate-
rial in the island, and it remains to be
seen whether it can be successfully
daveloped; but Barbados has the great
adventage of cheap labor, and of the
presence on the same ground of the
infusorial earth with which it 18 mixed
to become marketable. It is further
to be noted that there are indications
also in Barbados of oil-bearing rock,
with a large percentage of petroleum,
—Florida Times-Union,

‘ Minernl Wealth Aboul! Suntiago.
The mountainsabout Santiago,CUnba,
are rick in iron and manganese, and
| valuable mines of both these ores ars
owned by American compagies, The
auuual axportation of iron tothe blast:
furnaces of Penusylvania and Mary-
land has been nearly 400.000 tons,
The ores of mangansse are almoest as
valuable as those of Russia. Cuba
| cotutains also considerable deposits of
| copper and wes once famous for gold,

agriculture have discovered that the !

This |

revolutionize the |

Those concerned in the coal indus- |

island is commencing to export *‘man- |
jak” or *“‘glance piteh,” which is a |

A 'REST.

A resting spell approaches now; R
Wea zau the and at last,

They've put the laurel on the brow
Of ench brave man who prssed.

Wa'va watohod the grim events that stalked
Aul feared what came behind,

And each has paid, or cheered or talked,
According to bis kind.

Through pages, marching day and night, |
'e've traced the army's ways,
And fattered, sometimes, (o the fight
With x's, g*s and |'s.
These {lls, with heavier woes are gone,
And now eaoh thankful chap
| Muy lay aside his lexicon
And put away the map.
; —Washington Star,

HUMOROUS,

die. Doctor—I'm doing my best for
you.

“Who is best man at the wedding?"
“The clergyman, of course; he gels
paid. "

“What made the aundience hiss
that vegetarian lecturer?’ “‘He said
he would deliver = meaty disconrse.”

“Blykins has his own way in his
house.” *‘Yes, But his wife always
tells kim what is going to be beforer
hand."

““How your baby's legs did grow
dowu 1n the country,”  *“‘¥Yes; e
chased roosters from morning till
night, "

““How often do you want me to tell
you not to make that noise, Johnnie?'”
said the fathés. *‘I would rather you
wouldn’t tell me at all,” replied Jack.

Irascible Lieutenant (down engine

’ Patient—OL, doctor, if T eould only

at the end of this tube? Voice from
the Engine Room—Not at this end,
Bir.

“My dog is almost as intelligent as
I am,"” remarked Squildig. ‘‘Are you
going to have him shot, or will you
try to give him away?’' asked Me-
Swilligen.

“Do you know what will bappen
to you if you don’t hand that apple
over right away?" said the big-boy to
the little boy, And the little boy
gave it up.

Pupil—What, in your opinion, pro-
fessor, is the most difficnlt mathemat-
ical problem? Poor Professor (grim-
[ ly)—=Tryiug to make both ends meet,
my dear sir.

After a quarrel with his wife, who
violently expressed a wish that he

were dead, anIrishman said: “Bedad,

I'll take good care you're no widow
as long ag*l live I'' «

*They say that Mrs, Bondly throws
on a great deal of agony since they
became snddenly rich,” **Wall, rather.,
That woman used to walk in her sleep.
| Now she gets up and rides a chainless
bi¢ycle or orders a carringe.”

Wallace —1I see that the aeronauts
have discovered thiat & woman's voice
ascends to twice the lLeight attained
by man's., Ferry—I wounder if thak
is the reason so many men let thowr
wives do all the praying?

A shrewd old lady cautioned her
| married daughter agsinst worrying
her husband too much, and concluded
by saying: *‘My child, a man is like
an egg. Kept in hot water a littla
while, he may boil =oft; but keep him
| there too long and ke hardens,

A lawyer noted for his laconic style
| of expression seunt the lollowing terse
and witty note to a refractory client,
who paid no attention to rveiterated
demands for the payment of his bill:
“Sir—If you pay the enclosed bill,
you will oblige me. If you don't, §
shall oblige you."
| Mrs. Prentice—How do you always

manage to have such delicious bLeef?
Mrs., Bywell —I select a good, honest
buteher, and then stand by him.
Mrs. Prenticée—Yon mean that you
give him aull vour trade? Mrs, By-
well—No; 1 mean that 1 stand by him
while he is cutting the meat.

Exercising on n Man-o'-War,
Walter Russell, an a*tist with the
| Beet, contributes to the Century sn
[ illustrated article entitled “‘Incidents
] of the Cuban Blockade,”” Mr Russell

says: During qnarters the varions
exercises and emergency drills are
gone through with, inclnding sword
practice, bayonet drill, physical exer-
cises for straightening the figure an
expanding the chest, boarding drill,
fire drill, collisidn drill and many
others, A huge mat, weighing per-
baps 500 ponnds, is brought up on
deck, heavetl gver the side and held
thére within 60 seconds after the or-
der is given. Should s Spanish ship
¢tam one of ours, this mat wonld be
thrown over the aperture made in the
side and held thers by the pressure of
the water. Again, lines of hose are
run out and connected, a wheel is
turned and a strong stréam of water
floods the deck immediately. Ina
very few seconds 20 streams of water
ean be directed upon any part of the
shi]!.

Suddenly the band plays a lively
march, and the order for the
around isgiven. Juckie likes this. I
is bis exercise. Ttis tobim what wheel-
ingis to a landsman. It is his oppor-
tunity of moving a little faster th
nsual,
section rans in av ellipse for five mi

ntes, the line of sailors being usualiy™

barefooted at this time of the d

| They dodge ivout of the sunlight and |

‘ shadow, laanghing and bhu'ﬂfil_xq BT
guiety of foeling, . Wt o

s

room tube)—Is there a blithering idiot

run.

In double quick time ench’




