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HIS strietly commercial
buginess of shark hunting
is done in small sloops,
whose headquarters are in
the more northerly Norwe-
glan ports. The crews are for the
most part made up of pure-blooded
descendunts of the Vikings, who are
#till to be found in any number among
the cod-fishers of Hammerfest and
Tromso. And a magnificent race of
men they are! Accustomed from boy-
kood to a ife of hardship, they have a
Way of treating Falher Neptune with
a. slightly conteniptuous toleration,
like an old friend of somewhat uncer-
tain temper, whose rapid changes
from smiling benevolence to wild,
blustering anger are on the whole
rather amusing than otherwise,

They care nothing for danger, and
little for suffering—in themselves or
in others. Why, then, should they
Rtop to think that perhaps a malmed,
but still living, shark can feel?

The fishing is done off the coast of
Iceland fn aboul eighty fathoms of
water, Three or four gallows-llke
structurag are rigged up around the
sldeg of the sloop, and from each of
these hangs a pulley-block, over which
runs & strong rope; and to the end of
this the balted hook is fastened. A
plentiful supply of ground-balt fis
thrown out to attract the quarry, and
such is the CAREITLERS with which the
sharks take the bait, that sometiines

eich one of theee gnllows-like fishing

rods will have its tish hooked and fight-
ing for life, all at the same time.
There {8 no “playing’’ the fish; it is
not necessary or possible, and the pow-
erful fackle Is hardly lkely to break,
no matter how . fiereely the hooked
shark may struggle. But the shark is
mot, for his size, a game fish; and, ex-
cept when he Is actually belng holsted
up out of the water, there is no very
sertous graln on the tackie. If he does
now and lbhen get.eway, 1t Is not be-
cause he ever manages to break the
line, but because a lghtly fixed hook
easily tears through the soft cartilagi-

nous’ skeleton of lhils head, and so sets |

him free,

'Ag goon a¥€ f ghark has taken one of
the baits, the haullng tackle attached
to his particular gallows 18 manned,
and without any superflous fuss or
ceremony be is hauled up to the sloop,
and hoisted just clear of the water,

He is not brought on board at all,
but with a few bold slashes his liver
ig cut out ae he hangs, and is thrown
fnto a tub, to be further dealt with
later, Then lis eyes are put out, and
he is cut adrift—to go and ecomplete
the tardy process of dying where and
Bow he pleases.

All thig sounds very horrible; but
there is one curlous fact which goes far

. to make us belleve that this death can-
Ymot, after all, be guch a cruel one as at
first appears. It iz this: the fishermen
say that, unless they put ount the
shark's eyes, he wlll afterward cause
them a lot of trouble, by coming and
taking the balt a second time.

It sounds Incredible; but the state-
 ment is thoroughly well authenticated
by eye-witnesses, who have seen a
liverless shark do just this very thing.
Scientlsts, doubtless, are right in say-
ing that the shark (which by auvatomi-
cgl classification is one of the lowest
of fighes) does not feel pain in the way
more highly organized amimals feel it
We will ¢ling to that bellef; for it is
consoling—to us, if not to the shark,
who is thus sacrificed that his llver
may supply us with—what?

It is & secret not to be spoken aloud.
Norway s one of the great centres of
the ecod trade, and from cod is made
eod-liver oll, and—shark-liver oll tastes
and looks cxactly like it.—Pearson's
Magazine, . ' T

FAIR EXCHANGE,

Indian nature was about the same
in 1876 as It was iir 1804, says the an-
thor of “The Trail of Lewis and
Clark.” In lllustration of this he tells
of a time when Lewis and Clark, on
thelr journey of exploration toward
the Northwest, found that thelr stock
of merchantable property was exhaust-
ed, and they created a new fund by
cutting off the buttons from. thelr
clothes, and adding vials und small tin
boxes to their stores. With this mer-
chandise two men went out on a trad-
ing expedition and returned te camp
laden with roots and other provislons,

Thelr experience recalls a certain one
of my own, writes Mr, Wheeler. Late
in the fall of 1876 J. H. Renshawe, now
of the United States Geographieal
Sarvey, and I, with a topographie
party, were slowly maklng our way
down Meadow Valley Wash, In south-
enstern Nevada, Misfortune had been
our consiant companion, and as we
reached the banks of Muddy Creek, a
beautiful, elear, cold siream, one noon,
we were rother a gloomy set of men.
We were a- month behind time, our
borses were almost exhausted, all our
forse feed was gone, the grazing was
morihless, we were out of money, and
Yhere was no way to get more. We
folt that we were in rather a serlous
plight.

Soon after we camped a Piute In-
dlan appeared, and within a few min-
iles severai more cume to camp. We
godn found that they had a store of
barley nnd corn, and an exchange wus
quickly effeeted for certaln sarplus
provisions that we bad, and the poor
Bborses bad = full meal,

e

When fhe beans and sugar were ex-
hausted, the Indians Intimated that am
old hat or coat wonld be acceptable for
barter. This suggestad n new line en.

Pirely, and to meke a long story short,

we- bargained off all our old garments
for shelled corn and barley, until final-
Iy we had six or eiglit lundred pounds
of aplendid graln on our wagon. Two
revolvers were sold outright for pre-
¢ious sllver dollars; and 2 mouth-organ,
or cheap harmonien, was “great medi-
cine,” and brought splendid returns,

When weo weré done the Indians
quietly withdrew, leaving us rich and
cheerful,

At first thought, such bartering
sepms one-sided and inequitable, but
it Is not so. 'What was of value or in-
terost to the Indlan may have been
valueless to its white owner, and vice
versa, To the child & jumplng-jack
is a precious possession, and the In-
dian wag, and i& yet in many respects,
#n overgrown child. B

TRANSFERRING THE I'LAG,

In the Battle of Lake Erie, in 1813,
when Commodore Perry defeated the
British and captured thelr entire fleet,
the flagship Lawrence was shattered
by the guns of the ¥nglish, and Com-
modore Perry was obliged to transfer
bis flag to the Niagara. In “Commo-
dore Oliver Hazard Perry,” the author
refers to this transfer as “the sub-
Hmest passage in the eplc of Erie.”

From the muasthead of the helpless
Lawrence the big blue burgee, the
white-lettered bugle-call upon an azure
field, had come fluttering down. The
pennant followed, but the Btars and
Stripes remained. It was not then a
surrender, as the enemy had thought.
What was it? The next moment fur-
nished a reply, for out from under the
lee of the battered hulk darted a small
boat, propelled by oars ip the hands
of brawny seamen, straight for the
pasiing Niagara. Erect In the stern
stood a splendld, atalwart flgure, the
folds of the big blue burgee and the
pennant draped over the broad shoul-
Fders, the face stlll calmly fmpassive,
the eyes smoldering. Commodore
Perry was transferring the flag.

Half-surrounded as it, was by the
enemy's ships, the beoat swept on
through & perfect roaring tornado, the
commuander, still strangely impagsive,
erect in the wstern. Perry's young
brother pleaded with the Commodore
to sit down, but he seemed oblivious.
Finelly his oarsmen, fearful for his
safety, flatly refused to row longer un-
less-he sat down, when he complied.
The meén then redoubled thelr efforts,
speeding toward the now walting Ni-
jugara. The storm from the British
guua. If possible, grew in violence; the
oars were aplintered by musket balls.
Ap by a miracle, the small craft’s ten-
ants escaped unscathed.

A round shot finally enme tenring
throngh the boat's side. In a trice
Perry-had 'slipped off the epauletad
coat of his rank, the garment he had
donned on leaving the Lawrence's
deck, and stopped the hole with {t. The
boat reached the side of the Niagara
in safety, a quarter of an hour after
leaving the Lawrence. 2

OLD-FABHIONED BEAR HUNT.

The othes day information was
brought to the Trafile Superintendent
of the Muar State Rallway that bears
were destroying the cocoanut frees
near the fourth mile on the rallway at
a kampong ealled Parit Bakar.

They ellmb to the top of a young
tree and with thelr powerful claws
tear away the young leaves and then
proceed to devour the inslde of the tree,
called the cabbage.

Mr. L. went to the scene on his hand.
car, armed with a Snider carbine.

A young bear suddenly dashed out
close to one of the Javanese and he
slashed at it with his parang., The
blow enraged the bear and it “went
for" the Javanese, who climbed the
nearest tree. The bear procedeed to
follow him wup the tree, Mr, L. was
taking aim at the bear when, as he
tliought, one of his men shook him by
the shoulder. Mr. L. told his disturber
to “get out.”

He felt himself being pulled about
rather roughly and on looking over his
shoulder was astonished to see a huge
bear with one big paw on each of his
shouldere and [ts gaping mouth almost
touching 0is neck, It was impossible
to use the rifle, and Mr. L, drew his
hunting knife and plunged it into the
slde of the bear, just under the shoul-
der. The blade penetrated the brute's
heart, and it rolled over, endeavoring
to teur out the knife, The Malays and
Javanese ran up and slashed the bear
untll life was extinet.

In the mean time the first bear was
stlll climbing up after the Javanese.
In: his terror the Javanese dropped
right on top of the bear. This fright-
ened the animal and it bolted through
the scrub and was not seen ugaln—
Singupore Btraits Budget.

BOY BAVES BANK.

After fastening the doors of near-by
houges by setting heavy eye-screws In
the door frames and fastening the door
knobs to tbem with ropes, elght rob-
bers attacked the front door of the
Traders' Bank, of Bridgeburg, a viliage
on the Canadian side of the Niagara
River, opposite Buffalo, with a batter-
ing ram, early on a recent morning.

Ralph C. Young, eighteen years old,
was the only person in the bank.
Armed with a revolver, he went to an
upper window and opened fire.  The
thieves replied with rgvolvers and shot-
guns, some of the gang meanwhile con-
tl:min{: the work with the battering
'ra .

With lhig face streaming with hlood
from shattered glass and splinters of
wood, Youpg kept up the fight for
twenty miuutes, The stout cak doors
resisted all the efforts to hreak them
ddwn, and, alarmed by a shot fired
from up the sireet by an aroused vil-
lager, the thieves fled.

THE WISE MAN.

A man who was extremely wise
Said, ““To-morrow the sun will rise.’

He said the same thin every ni h‘

And every day proved ﬁe was right

When people saw his words were tru.e,

They wondered greatly how he knew.

He gaid to all his friends, “I hear

W¢'ll have aome rain within a year."”

And sure enouf , it came abont,

And rained before the year was out.

And then thev said, “How v"f strange
cha

That he can make the weather nyge!"

He gave his friends a candy treat,

And said, “I'm sure you'll find it sweot.”

They ate a little, found it eo,

And said to him, “How did you lmov.r
It's very aweet, as you have snid.

How can you taste 80 far ahead?”

He snid, "1 cannot swim, and thmk

T T jump in I'll sureiy ink.”

He jamped, and &s he could not swim,
t was the last they saw of him;

And as he sank fur out of sight,
They mﬂd “That proves that he was

—Youth’s Ccmpanion.

THE SHRIKE OR BUTCHER BIRD.

There is a strange little bird, about
as big as a robin, which nearly every
winter brings us, HHe i8 generally
alone, like a tiny black and gray bawk
in many of his ways, but related truly
to the gentle vireos and waxwings.
He is the northern ghrike, or butclier
bird, and he gets a cruel living by
catehing mice and Jittle birds, which
he hangs on locust thorns, sharp twigs
or the points of a wire fence, as his
little feet, unlike the hawk's, are not
strong enough to lold his prey. But
he Is a handsome fellow, and rarely
one may hear a very sweet little song
ns he site on the top of some leafless
busly, pardicnlarly late in the winter,
But generally he is sllent, like the true
birds of prey, or at best gives only a
rasping squeal.—8t, Nicholas,

N “HONEST ABE.”

1t !s & significant fact that in & com-
munity where crime was virtuslly un-
known, where plain, stralghtforward
dealing was assumed 28 g matter of
course, aud credit was faarlessly asked
and given, Lincoin won an enviable
reputation for integrity and honor. In
a mora! atmosphere of this sort or-
dinary veraclty and fairness attrpcted
ne particular attention. Honesty wasg
not merely the best policy; it was the
rule of life, and people were expected
to be upright and just with one an-
other, But when'a ¢lerk in a couniry
store walked nifles to . deliver a few
ounves of tea fnnocently withheld from
i custower by an error in the scales,
and whea he made a long, hard trip in
order to return a few cents accidentally
overpald hlm, he was talked about,
and the fact is that “honest Abe” was
4 tribute, not a nickname.—Century,

A HOME-MADE Z0O,

Most small girls enjoy nothing bet-
ter than a visit to the zoo. The tigers
pacing restlessly back and forth with
velvety footsteps, the monkeys play-
ing all sorts of fantastic tricks, the
kangaroos and the rest, are unceasiug
objects of delight. But a great many
girls are unable to vislt the zoo very
frequently, and such will be glad to
kknow how to make a zoo of thelr own
which they may see as much as they
like,

First of all, get a number of sheets
of cardboard of the same slze. They
ghould be a llttle larger than the larg-
est animal you are to have in your
menagerie, and, for a few cents, you
can get them cut at a printing ofiice
just the same size and with smooth
edges. The next thing to do is to draw
the outline of the cage. Four stralgit
lines will do It, two horizontal and
two perpendicnlay. Ilor the smaller
animais you can put four and even six
cages on a sheef, And then you must
draw just so many dividlng lines,

The animals for your menagerie you
will find anywhere and everywhere.
0ld magazines and papers, tattered
pleture books, adverlisements, will all
supply you. The animuls shouid be
cut out carefully and placed in their
eager, After they are In place drow
the bars. These ghould be drawn very
carefully with the help of 8 ruler, for
imagine the consternation in doll land
if a ferocious tiger should squeeze
through between a palr of shnky bars
and make its escape!

Besides the animals commonly found
in menageries, the home-made 200 muy

contain some remarkable specimens
never seen on land or sea, Filerce
dragons, upicorns Ilke the ene in

Mother Goose who fought with the
lion for the crown, and other gueer,
grotesque creatures may look out from
behind the bare along with the girnfes
and ostriclies.

When not in use the home-made zoo
may be put away in a pasteboard box,
and takes up very little room. But
sometimes when the day is stormy and
outdeor fun Impossible, you wlil enjoy
arranging the cages along the walls of
the play-room, and taking the doll fam-
ily for a visit to the zoo.—Allce L.
Weed, in the Progressive Farmer,

“NOW-AND-READY."

Rhoda's father used to call her 1itile
“Now-and-Ready,"” because she was
ko fond of having and of dolng things
“right this very minute."” When the
grown people planned along In January
where they would go for the next sum-
mer vacation, Rhoda would lay out the
big doll's travelling suit, and say, “Oh,
please let's go away in July now.”
And if anybody mentioned Christmas,
even though the garden were over-
flowing with roses, she was pretly
sure to beg, “Why can't we go after
holly wreaths right this very minute?”

One Saturday Rbhoda went with hev
mother to help straighten up the attie.
They looked all through the cedar
chest, where the funny baby dresses

For the

were, and shook out little Great-aunt
Amy’s short-gleeved sprigged muslin.

Then over in a durk corner Rhoda
spled a basket witli a handle going
over the middle like a high bridge, and
4 cover whicl opened on edch side,

“It's hen eggs,” said Rboda,

“No, It isn't hen eggs; it's quilt pleces,
They belonged to my sister—"

“That's my Aunt Rboda. I know
her, She Uves In the country, and
brings sausage and appies when she
comes to see us"

“Yes," sald motlier, “And once, m
long time ago, there was to be a great
falr in the town that wnas nearest
to us. Our mother thought it would
be a very nice thing for Rhoda to piece
a qulit to put in the fair, while I was
to buke some bread. Your poor Aunt
Rhoda worked and worked; but there
Wers g0 many butterdies to chase that
summer, and the plum thicket was so
lovely to erawl through, that somehow
September came round and foand the
quilt just half-done, So when you
were a little baby, and we lezan to
call you Riioda, your aunt sent you
the quilt pieces, and hoped that some
day you would finish the big quilt.,”

“To send Aunt Rboda for a Christ-
mas present—right now, to-day?”
askod Rboda, her fingers fairly aching
to yull out all the stacks of gay calico
pieces and begin at once,

But mother shook her head. “Not
vet, little daughter, not yet a while,”
all? snid.

But she took out some of the pieces
and showed Rhoda how they went to-
gether—four of the littlest squares to
make one big one, next to that a big
piuk one, and then four more little
ones to make & biz one.

“Did you make your bread, mother ™"
the little girl asked, as they closed the
basket and started down-stairs,

“XNo, that was the queer part of it.
When the fair-time came Rhoda and I
both had—what do you think? Muiaps!
And I couldn’'t cook. o poor grandma
hud nothing to show how clever her
danghters were,"

After dinuer Rhoda disappearad, and
mother was too busy to notice until
Rhoda's {uther came home. XNtbody
Enew where she was, so he sturicd out
to bunt or her.

Father was troubled, and as &oon as
he was troubled mother beogen to
waorry, aund when mother worrie) Law-

rence gnt scared, and the baby stopped
laughing, and cried instead,
“I'll get the lantern," sald fatlcr, and

started to the attic three steps nt 2
time, with a lighted candle ia his
hand.

In a minote they heard him give a
shout, und his voice sounded so happy
that they both ran after him, as many
gieps at a time as they possibly could.
When they got there father was just
gathering a bundle from the tioor into
his arms, and the candle war slinlog
right en two fast-shut eyes and 2 head
of tousled curls. All about were scat-
tered quilt pieces, big and littie, and
Rhodn opened her eyes long enough to
say, sleeplly, “I most made Aunt
Rhoda’s quilt right this very minute,”

And sure enough, when mother ex-
amined closely, she found that little
“Now:und-Ready' bhad sewed in the
one afternoon nearly as much as the
other Rhoda years ago had done In the
whole long summer. It was not Christ-
mas when the big quilt was sent away,
all finished and packed neatly in white
{issue-paper and with a little sachet
bag—it was the twentieth day of No-
vember, just two weeks after it was
taken out of the basket.—Augusta
Kortrecht, in Youth's Companion,

Teachiug Him to Be Honest,

Fifteen or twenty years ago Bill
fAmith was a well known character in a
Missouri town whose name need not
be mentioned here. Bill was a col-
pred oy who roamed the streets at
will. Ong day he found a pocketbook
containing $40, and the owner's name
was steniped on the book, But Bill
burned the pocketbook and spent the
$40 {n riotous living. Of course It was
found out and Bill was arrested, tried
and found guilty, and sent to the pen-
Itentlury for two years. He served
his time, and when he emerged he
knew something about making shoes.
The day he retytned to his home town
an old scqualntance met him and
asked:

“Well, what did they put you at In
the prisen, BIll?"

“Dey started to make an honest boy
out’n me, sah.”

“That's good, Bill, and I bope they
succeeded,”

“Ded did, gah'

“And how did they teach you to be
ltonest, Bill?"

“Dey done put me in de shop, sah,
nafling pasteboard onter nhﬂes ta’
soles, sah.”"—The Commoner.

His Alms Mater,

“1 thought,” said the irritable old
head of the firm, “that you sald when
I hired you that youn had taken a course
of instructions at an academy!’

“Yes, sir,”" replied the young man,

“Well, do you mean to tell me that
any ome could go through an academy
and spell the way you do? Look at
that letter. Half the words are mis-
spelled; and what do you mesn by
making me say ‘has came? Confound
you, If I hadn't glanced over this thing
after you'd got it copled the man itU's
written to would think me a fooll
Come, own up, now! What academy
wag this that you attended 7

“jt—it was DProfessor De Flippen-
dale’s dancing academy, sir."—Chicago
Record-Ferald,

Football of the ASssociation pattern
ts the fashlon in Austria-Hungary.

ar “\f

0y feflow

Candid,

I eannot sing the old songs now
hat oft of yure 1'd chant;
And 4ll who cver heard me ging
Thank heaven Lhnt I can’t.
~—fan Francisco Call

&b Saperfinons Quention.
“Do you tip the waiter when yom
dine?”
“Do I look satarved? — Milwaukee
Bentinel.

Bhe “Fujoys Poor Health "
Hewitt—"Is your wife well and hap-
py?
Jewett—"She is nmever bappy whon
she 18 well.”

Bueceedold,
“My wife married e to spite sounie-
body." -
AWho was it
“Me, 1 think.”—Clev:lend Leader.

Pouuriouns,
Stella—"Is Mube) stingy?"
Bella—"Awfully. 1 insisted for twen-
ty blocks that she allow me to pay the
car fare, and she did.”"—New York SBun.

Evideutly.

Captain Longaway—"Did that pretty
Mrs. Young ever get over her hus-
band's death?"

Bob Innocent—"Which one—ber first
or second?"

———
Ist?
“Well, we've got the besses up @
tree.”
“Have, ¢h?"

"Betcher life."
“Sure it sin't a plum {ree?”

Noi Profiiable,

“Of course, the profcssor is a pretty
shabby old fellow, but he understands
at least a dozen languages.”

“H'm! but he doesn't hear money
talk In any of (hem." — Philadelphia
Ledger.

Pansma's Motlo,

“Here is the motto seleeted for the
Panama Canal,” said “the man who
reads the papers. “Listen: "The land
divided: the world onlted."”

“Hub,"” declared the pessiinist,
should be *Get in and aig.'™

ult

Just a Slight Jolt,

Miss Cutting—*"Some 1men &re 43 CABy
to redad ns o book.”

Sapleigh-—"Yaws, I pwesume so0.
¢an youn—aw--wesd me that way ¥’

Misgs Cutting—"01f ¢course nol.

But

1 read
you like a paragraph. "«—Lulnmbun Irﬁ-
pateh,

——

Strongly Resomimended.

“And what recommendations has this
man whom you :re pushbing so vigor-
ously for the prezldency of our insur-
] ance company "

“He I» an ummarcied orphan with no
brothers or sisters"—Cleveland Piain
Deader,

Tha Myrmidon Elaven.

Achilles was bemwaning bis valner-
able heel,

“That's vothing,” they assured him;
“suppose the faealty had drgpped you
from the eleven for poor scholarship?”’

Herewlith he realized the dangey of
vesgible death was a mere trifie.

Carefal Givlie,

“Mhese newspapoer statements that 1
only knew my hlushband for one day
before onr marriage are all nonsense,”
declared the heroine of the latest sensa-
tional elopement,

“Then you really knew him longer?”

“Why, of course. 1 kuew him two
weeks,"” !

A Sop to Cerberus.
Citiman—"What have you on that
placard "

Subbubs—*It's a motte. ‘Down with
Norway.'"”

Citiman—*What do you care about
Norway "'

Bubbubs — “Oh, I've just bired a

Swede cook."

Poudre Rla.

Lientenant Dashlelgh—"I ean't think
why all the girls make such a hero of
Captain Jiggers, Why, he's uever
smelled powder,”

Majer Juggins—"0h, I don'{ know.
He's been out in the conservatory with
Miss Puffer for an hour this evening.”
—Cleveland Leader.

The Polut of View,

“Henry, if 1 were a young man like
you and expected to have to make my
own way in the world some day I
should try to make my expenses come
within my Income."

“Father, if 1 were as rich as you are
and had only ene son I’d try {o bring
his income up {0 bis expenecs,”—QOhi-
cago Tribune,

Hia Adjective Fulls Him,

“How were the acrobats at the cir-
rus ¥’ we asked of the New York man,

“Fierce.”

*“And the bareback ridersi™

“Oh, flerce.”

“and the clowns?"’

“Flerce,"

“And the anjmals?’

*Fler — mo, ihey
brutes.”

weve sieepy old

The Bright Side,

“Yes," replied the cheerful man, “but
it is not half so bad as it might bave
been,™

“1 dcp't =ee how it could e much
worse,"” exelaimed his friend,

“Why," was the answer, “Just think
whnt might have been done if all the
members of the MceCurdy family had
been - twins,'—Duluth News-Tribune,

Tbmmmm.lt.thcw"
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Woman's rights farnish a tpw#w

wrongs.

All women are angels ﬂgumtiniw
speaking— and if wise they’ll let it go
st that,

This (s the Approved Method.
$he runn to the gnis as he comes, there
10 meet him;
The joy thel 31:« feeln in her smile i~

With mrarr embraces she lovingly greain
Ske l:xmuq he i» weary and necdy =
rést,

But ﬂreg. It 1s certain he ought to Bave
dinner.
He'll ft?et & deal better, she's sure, after
t,

The lady Ila whl,t we would all call &
“winn
Bhe knows whn( to do when she wanfs
a new hat,

Bhe wears his pal gown and she's mighty
e mnkiuq;
8ha hum, which I lucky, his faverite

1
i worthy the rest of the
cooking:
e seems to have sll & mere morisd
could wigh,
Bhe talk> h) him gavly, her silvery langh-
te
Rings nnt at his joking »o ready and
He l\.;sp:hh rsumplciona of what she Is

But then it Is cheap al the price of &
hat.

Bhe brings hls old jeckel when dinper Is
ended,
Hins slihppem and pipe, not forgetti=mg
matec
And when on tie lnm:;r o Is falrly ex-
tended
Bhe gets o‘:n her baskel to darm esd
to
oh, lyn‘}:; may sneer nl the marrbsxe
But what ha!r 80 =weel pp (hat nle=
coxy chat?
And what dm..r it matier rf SOOM COTIVer—
satlios
h*enalbl} turns to & new winter harY
—Chiloegy Newa

Sweeter.

Where the river brawly loud

In the deptha of the glen,
And the treem bend akove,

1 can see you aguin:
1 can mer the blue grapas,

And can hear the stroam . eall
Ts away (o the mesdows,

Where dalsies are tall

And the cliffs are &= high
And ams bLroken and brown,
And the path that of old
We sc oft clambered down
St twinte Jown ils face
As it then used io do,
Past each steep where of old
1 wau glad to help sow

Arl T know 1ha huge rovk
lts the Lorreni in two,
And I linow where the shallows

5:;; sweelesl to you,
An !' know that (hese mewm i
Are awester by far
Than the scepes of to-day
That | wander in are.
—Heouston ugl,

Storlen Teold of Prof. Park.
Prof. Park. so long
Hght at Andover Theological Senms-
ary, when a young man studied =
Germany. Hils acute mind made Bim
the terror ef the professors. The =mi-
peni Dr. Theluck, afler being driven
Inte 8 corper in an ergument wiik
the young Amerlcan, exclaimed, “Now
I am sorry that Colnmbus discovered
America."”

When Prof. Park, at Andover, was
asked by a student the reason for the
tower of Pisa, Je quickly answered:
“No doubt the contraclor did not pey
bis wen promptly, so that they wese
comypelled to put a lean en the law.
er.”

Prof. Park was very particular és
call his students by name, Ope &gy
be met & man by the name of Jonres
Net wishing to besiray the facot that
he could not recall hip Mme, he said:
“By the way. how do you spell your
name?” The student with some sur-
prise, exelalmed: "J-o-n-e-s la there
any olher way of spelilng It

Father is always after us childven
to save our meoney. **And do you fol
low his advice?” ““We did for a
while, bul what’s the use? The ol
muan borrows it all, So. 6-"0&

OVER SEA HABIT
Differenes on This Eide the Walar.

The persiatent effect upon the Beawd
of caffeine ju coffesr cannot but resntt
in the graveel conditions,

means each cup of coffes) weinkens the
ergans a little more, and the end i
almosl & matter of mathematical dem-
onsirf@®n. A lady writes from &
Wastern State:

“1 am of German doscenl and it was
patural that I shouid tearn at & very
eariy age (o drivk coffee. Until 1 wan
twenty-three years old I drauk scarcely
anything eise at my meals, |

“A few years ago I began to be af
fected by a steadily imcreasing nervois-
ness, which eventuvally developed imie
a disiressiug heart trouble that mads
me very weak aud miserable. Thess,
soms» three years ago, was addes
asthma in ifs wors? form. My suffer-
ings from these things can be better
imagined tban described.

“During all this time my husband
renlized wore fuliy than I dld that
colfee was injurious fo me, anld made
every effort to make me slop

“Flinally it wase decided a few monkas
ago, te guit the use of colfer absolute-
1y, and to adopt Postum Food Coffee s
our hot table drink. J-had bui littée
idea that it wowld help me, bhut sos-
sented to try It to please my hosbans
I prepared it very carefailly, exactiy s¢-
cording to directions, and was delighi-
ed with Its deliclons flavor aud retmh-
ing qualities.

“Just 20 soon as the polson from 1lo
coffee had time to get out of my systens
the nutritive properties of the Posimgm
begau to tmild me up, and 1 am wow
fully recovered from sll my nerveus-
ness, heart trouble and asthma. I glad.
Iy acknowledge that now, for the frst
time in years, 1 enjoy perfect heslth,
and that I owe it all to Postmm"™

Name given by Postuma Co., Batiie
Creek, Mich. -
Theve's a reason. Read the Httie

book, "The Road 16 Wellville,” In plgs.
Posfum Food Doffee coninins =e
druge of any dessripiion whalkbeves,

‘the  especinl

in time. |
Each attack of the drug (and thst,

onversation more often than mam's

<)



