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. bher, but thought well to say
'%“Wen." she continuned, “during
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A NEGLECTED GRAVE.

Neglected grave : how soon forgol !
A blackened stone, rank grass. dead leaves,
A narrow mound that ne’er receives
A fond attention, mark the spot -
Where one whose name nocarving shows,
+ Lies wrapped in mortal's last repose.

Up yonder hill, years gone apace,
A funeral corfegs crept—tears fell
From kindred eves: a mournful knell
Announced an end to life’s swift race.
And now, all those who sorrowed then
In endless peace are here again

What care the dead if selfish aims

* Afford no time for long respect?
11 stately shaft or cold negiect

Extol or slight their empty names?
Alas! their usefulness is o'er,
The busy world needs them no more.

But do not we, whose beings thrill
With buoyant lifeand sturdy powers,
Keep bright the hope in solemn hours
That, when our throbing hearts are still,
Some faithful friend shall ever keep
A loving vigil 0'e- our sleep?
—Howard M, Hoke in Lesli’s Weekly.
—_— e e ——————

A CLEVER WOMAN.

Her Shrewd and Sucocessful Finan-
cial Operation.

It was nearily twelve o'clock on a bright
spring morning. Yet Colonel Punter was
still busily employed in his bachelor rooms
In Piccadilly. The Colonel was a fresh-
vomplexioned, somewhat portly man, of
about fifty years of age, with grizzied hair
and mustache and a vigor of eye and form,
which, although he had retired, gave ample
evidence that he was blessed with plenty of
strength and evnergy, and would be quite
ready for hard service should his country
require it of him. On this morning he was
correcting the proofs of a pamphlet that
was shortly to appear, entitled *“The Proper
Formations in Bavage Warfare.” This
pamphlet was looked forward to in military
circles with a good deal of interest, for
Colonel Punter was a very well-known man,
and was highly thourht of asa scientific
soldier. He had been at work on these
proofs for two hours, and had just made up
his mind that it was time to walk down to
his club, when his servant entered the room,
and, presenting a cand, said that the lady
would be very much obliged if Colonel
Punter would grant her an interview.

Certainly,” said the Colonel ; then glanc-
ing at the card he muttered to himself:
“Mrs. Verner—I can’t remember ever to
have heard the name before. 1 wonder what
she wants.” Then being a kindly and cour-
teous man, he rose from his writing desk.
pushed the proofs away. and took up the
newspaper, so that he might not appear to
have been interrupted at work. Scarcely
had he completed his little maneuver when
the door opened and a lady, well but quietly
dressed, was shown into the room. She was
tall and graceful, and wore a heavy veil,
which, however, on the servant's retiring,
she threw back, and, holding out her hands,
advanced with asmle, sayving:

“lam afraid, Colonel Punter, you will
have forgotten me.”

The Colonel was quite equal to the ocea-
sion, and returned her greeting cordially,

* racking his braius in the meantime to think
where he could have seen that beautiful,
sad face before. It was the face of a woman
about thirty-five years of age, or perhaps a
little more, withdark hair and eyes, and an
indefinable expression of mirth beneath its
sadness, indicating, as’it seemed, a lightness
of heart which the troubles of the world
might have dimmed but could not obliterate.
Observing, apparently, the Colonel’'s some-
whal; puzzled expression, she continued,
gayvly:

“I1 see that, as I expected, I shall have to
help your memory. Don't you remember
Miss Maud Mervyn, when you were quar-
tered at Dover more than twenty years ago!
Why, Colonel Punter, you had just got your
company then, and we used to dance to-
gether at the Dover balls.”

“Give mea moment, Mrs. Verner,” he re-
plied; “twenty years is a long time for an
old man's memory to go back in a flash.”

“Now, don’t deny it,” continued she,
laughing. “Isee you don't remember me,
but Iam not at all offended, for, indeed,
how should you! I wasa slip of a girl then,
and you were, if you will allow me to say so,
a man of somewhere about thirty. I, no
doubt, was an infinitely insignificant person
to you then, as, on the other hand, you were
averyimportant person to me. But, you see,
Iam obliged to plead our old acquaintance,
Colonel Punter, as it is my only excuse for
the liberty I have taken in calling on you.”

“Excuse of any kind is quite unneces-
sary,” said the Colonel, with a slight bow
and smile.

“It is wery kind of you to say s0,” she re-
plied; “and when you have heard my sad
story I think you will give me theadvice
which I have come to ask of you.”

“If itis a subject on which I am at all
qnnliﬂczlloqu,"nid he, “I shall be most

“I think it is decidedly your subject,
Colonel Panter,” she replied, “for it is about
my son, who is in the army, that I wish to
ask yvour advice.”

“Your son—in the army ! exclaimed the
Colonel, with an inflexion of voice that was
decidedly complimentary to the youthfui-
mess of her appearance, May 1 ask his regi-
ment ™

“The Sixtieth Lancers.”

“The Bixtieth Lancers!" repeated the
Colonel. “Why, Mrs. Verner, I know your
son. His commanding officer is an old
friend of mine, and1 have a slight acquaint-
ance with the whole regiment.”

“This is very singular and very lucky,”
said she. “As you know my poor boy's
regiment, I think you will be better able to
understand and advise on the troubles and
difiiculties 1 am in regarding him. Will you
let me tell you my sad story from the begin-
ming, or shall I be boring you?™”

“0, pray, don't think so fora moment,
Mrs. Vi .’ saud the Colonel; and he
would have liked to add: “Nothing you
could say would bore me,” but felt it would
e unsuitable to the occasion.

“Well,” she continued with a sigh, “my
married life was a short and not a happy
one. My husband's health was always bad,
and for this reason we had to reside abroad.
‘When we had been married two years my
husband died and left me alone in the worla
with an infant boy.” She paus d and
scemed lost for a moment in sad memories,
‘while the Colonel glanced sympatheticallyat
nothing.
the last
- yvears I have lived almost entirely

abroad, but I sent my son to be educated at

Eton, and about two years ago he obtained

s commission in the Bixtieth Lancers. Woris

cansot tell what a comfort and joy my sou

has been to me during my lonely widow:-
hood—1 have been so proud of all his school
triumphs, I have always been his confidante
when he got into trouble. You see, Cologel

Punter, I am sadly constrained to use the

past tense, for I am gricved to say that since

he entered the army his manner to me has

gradually changed, until now, when I do ace

him. which is not often, he who used to be

ali frankness and love is all coldness and

reserve—and if this poes on it will break my

neart.” Here she fairly gave way and cov-
ered her face with her hands. Colonel
Punter's soft heart was always much per-
turbed at the sight of a woman's tears. So
he kept murmuring in his most soothing ac-
cents:

“Pray, madam, pray, calm yourself. Iam
sure I willdo all I can to help you.”

Ina few minutes she recovered herself
and said:

“You must excuse my breaking down. I
know it always vexes amau to seea woman’s
tears. But I will promise not to do so again,
and I dare say you are wondering what you
can do to help me in this matter. Well, the
fact is, I want to know the worst. I have
heard remors about my son which make me
shudder whenever I think of them. I hear
that he has given himself out mn the regi-
ment as the son of rich people who live
abroad, and that he is living in mostextrava-
gant style, whereas it is, in truth, with con-
siderable dificuity that his moderate allow-
ance is regularly paid.”

“Younz scoundrel!” ejaculated the
Colonel. Then remembering that a son
must never be abused to his mother, added :
] beg your pardon, Mra. Verner, but for the
moment my indignation got tke better of
me. Besides, these reports are, perhaps, not
true. I do not know theaffairs of the junior
members of the corps sufficiently well to be
able to give an opinion on the subject.”

(), I quite understand that; but do tell
me what course 1 had better take,” she said,
glancing appealingly at him. “How am I, a
helpless woman, to find out whether these
dreadful reports are true or notl And yet I
feel that I must know the truth or go mad.”

After a pause, during which the Colonel
was evidently lost in thought. he replied:
“Mrs. V » I promised to do the best 1
could for you, and I will. I am going down
to Aldershot in a few days, and I shall there
see Colonel Thompson; from him [ will
ascertain what reputation for wealth your
son has in the regiment. 1 admit I don't
much like the detective part of the business,
but I feel that it is & sacred duty to protect
a lady in your sad position.”

“0, how kind of you, Colonel Punter!"
she exclaimed. *“This is more than I had
any right to expect that you would do for
me. But, O, let me beg of you not to expose
my son if these rumors should be true, and
let me implore you not to seek an interview
with him on the subject. 1f you learn from
the Colonel, as vou kindly say you will,
whether what I have heard is true or not,
and would. on your return to town, grant
me a few words of advice as to what course
I had better take, I should be very grateful.”

“I shall be most happy, Mrs. Verner,™ said
he, briskly; “but I feel sure that you will
find that there is nothing in it after all
Your son. as far as | know him. is a charm-
ing young fellow, and quite incapable of the
frauds which these accusations impute to
him. So pray keep up your spirits, and. if
it is convenient to you, let us arrange to
meet here at this time on this day week.™

The time was quite convenient to Mrs.
Verner, and, with many apologies for the
liberty she had taken in calling to ask his
aivice. she departed.

On his journcy down to Aldershot the
pext morning Colonel Pluanter thought a
good deal about his fair visitor of the day
before and her troubles. He heaped, more-
over, many hard words on the headof young
Verner (for, of course, he supposed him, at
&ny rate, partially guilty). *Selfish young
rascabs, allthe lot of them ! said he to him-
self; they don’t mind a straw how much
trouble they bring on their relations, if only
they can indulge themselves, and such a
charming woman, too!” And then he went
off into a reverie, in the midst of which he
found himself speculating as to whether a
man of his aze was absolutely and irrevoea-
bly too old to marry without making him-
self look like a fool; and as thetra.n arrived
at Aldersaot he had just come to the con-
clusien that there was a good dealto be said
on both sides.

That very evening he saw Colonel Thomp-
son, and in the course of conversation man-
aged to ask his queostions about young Ver-
ner, and found out that, according to
Colonol Thompson, Verner was the son of a
rich merchant in Singapore, and that his
people had not been in England for many
years.

“Yes, thank you,” said Colonel Punter.
“I thought I heard of his people in England,
but I suppose I must be mistaken," and tifen
he changed the subject. He happened, how-
ever, just before mess (he was a guest of
the regiment that night), to meet Verner by
himself, and he suddenly resolved, in spite
of the widow's request, to say a few words
tohim. Bo stepping forward and address-
ing the young man in a somewhat con-
strained voice, he said: “Would you mind
taking a turn with me, as there are a few
things I should like to speak to you about!”

“I shall be most happy, Colonel Punter,”
said the young man, wondering what on
earth the old boy had to say to him.

No sooner were they well out of earshot
than the Colonel turned short on his com-
panion, and said sternly: “I saw your
mother in town yesterday,” and then paused
to watch the crushing effect of his words.
But no crushing effect was visible: on the
vontrary, Verner answered In accents of
mild surprise:

*You must be thinking of some one else,
sir; my mother is at Singapore.”™

“No. I am not thinking of anybody else,”
said the Colonel, still more sternly: and
then added. *So you are going to brazen it
out. are you !

“Brazen what out?” said the young man,
apparenatly tho: oughly puzzled.

“You know very well,”” said the Colonel;
“and if you don't, you soon will.” Then hoe
turned on his heel and walked off.

Young Verner stood for u moment look-
ing after him;then walked away, laughing
heartily. ’

At mess that night he was heard to say
toa brother offiver: “You know old Pun-
ter. who's here to-night ™

“Yes, replied the other, “I know him
pretiy well.  What about him ™

“He was in India a good d=al, wasn't he?”

“Yes. Welli”

“Did he ever get a touch of the suni”
u.:mm suy he did; most people do out

m...

“Well, if he did, it has affected his brain—
poor old boy!"

“What on carth do you mean?

“Why, I mean thatthe gullant Colonel
may have his lucid intervals, but when he
met me, just before mess, he was as mad as
a hatter.”

“How mad !’

“Well he told me that he had met my
mother yesterday in London.”

“Bhe's at Bingapore, isn't she!"

“Yes, und has been for the last twenty
yeurs, and so I told him.™

“Whatdid he say to that?”

“He said he saw I was going to brazen it
out. I said, ‘Brazem out what? and he re-
torted. with a scowl. that would have fright-

tonch of the sun, though I never heard of
his being odd before.™
“He scems all rizht now, any way,” said
Verner, looking up the table where Colonel
Puuter was sittinz.
0, yes, he'sall richt now. I'll tell you
what, Verner: I have an explanation. The
old boy came down from town by a midday
train, and I dare say missed his lonch, and
what you took for a mawiman was only a
fellow very much in want of his dinner.”
And the two young men laughingly changed
the subject.

A few days after this the Colonel was

considerably the coming interview with the
widow. He would have to confirm her
worst fears, he was afraid; also, that there
would be a scene, and he did not like the
idea of it at all. He felt, morcover, that he
must appear in the light of a bearer of bad
news—a melancholy character which he did
not by any means wish to assume in Mrs,
Verner'sgyes. “However,”™ thought he, “1
shall at any rate have an opportunity after-
ward of playing the part of comferter and
adviser.” And this reflection seewed t0
cause him a good deal of satisfaction. It will
be seen, therefore, that the Colonel had been
somewhat tauken (to use the word which he
employed in confessing it to himself), or
smitten with Mrs. Verner on the one oc-
casion on which he had seen her, and during
the few days that intervened between his
return to town and the day on which they
had appointed to have their second meeting
he found himself constantly regarding that
future date with the mixed feelings which
have been described above.

The appointed day and hour found Colones
Punter seated in his room trying to read the
paper, bt in reality waiting a little nerv-
ously for Mrs. Verner. She did not keep
him long. On entering the room she looked
keenly at the Colonel, and, advancing quick-
1y, said in rapid, anxious accents:

*(), Colonel Punter, don’t keep me in sus-
pense; is it true! Then seeing his blank
look, she cried out: *“It is, and he is dis-
honored.”” Then she sank into a chair and
burst into tears. This the Colonel had pre-
pared himself for: so in his most winning
accents he implored her to compose herself.
This in a yew minutes she partially suc-
ceeded in doing, and immediately proceeded
to cross-examine him as to what he had
found out and done at Aldershot: heaw there
was no doubt in the regiment as to young
Verner's being the son of rich people at
Singapore;: how the Colonel himself had
told him so, and how he (Colone! Purter)
had ina fit of indignation spoken to the
young man himself. For this she mildly
upbraided him, reminding him of her re-
quest, and the Colonel deprecated her wrath
and pleaded sudden impulse. When the
story wus finished she rose, and, smiling
sadly through her tears, said:

*I don’t know how 1 can sufficiently thank
you for your kindness to me, Colonel Punter.
You have indeed been atrue friend, and [/
should like sbove all things, if you will !
allow me. to ask vour advice as to what [
hadl better do in this sad matter: but. indeed,

back in town, and found himself dreadingg

And he did tell Captain Jones every e
tail. finishing the narralive with these
wonds: “So you see she made a recular
catspaw of me, in onder to find out if Verner
was worth powder and shot. | suppose, as
his peopie live abroad, she found difficalties
in the ordinary methods of procadure.”

“I expect that you're about right, Colonel.
By Jove! she's a clever woman ™

*I wonder she had the audacity, though,”
said our gallant friend, his anger boiling up
again for a moment. “Why, 1 might make
the whole matter public.”

*She knew you wouldn’t, though.”

“And she’s quite right.,” said the Colonel,
“for I won't.—urnhil! Majazine,

—— i —

SIDE-TRACKED IN LIFE.

Why Young People Shonld Study Their
Own Aptitades,

A Boston paper lately published 8

number of interviews with men who

had become *side-tracked™ in life.

By this is meant men, though willing
to work, yet were unable to find any-
thing congenial to do.

They were men who had somehow

got out of the current of the great forees |

in which the world is moving, and were

stranded, a~ it were, like helpless hulks |
There are |
more such men and women in every |
community than most people imagine, |

along the sands of time.

Perhaps the most numerous class of
men who get side-tracked are those
who start in life in an occupation for
which they have no natural aptitude.
There are thousands of farmer bays
who never should remain on the farm—
the loud protestations of the agricul-
tural press to the contrary notwith-
standing. There are, doubtless, men
who make a life business of stirring the
soil when they ought to be stirring the
Senate; and, on the contrary, perhaps,
there are men who are trying to stir
the Senate who ought to be stirring the
soil. Guod business men are frequently
spoilt to make poor preachers; and there
are many large and heavy lawyers who
would make ideal blacksmiths; and
there are some slender and unsneeess-
ful blacksmiths with the keen logical
brain and the shrewd masterful mind
of the lawyer.

crossed the track of Grant the teamster,
or Cromwell the country squire.  But
no doubt there are many Grants whoe
always team, and many Cromwells who
never leave the farm.  There are many
men whoe start ont in life, like hunters,
on the wrong trail.  They never bring

I feel quite incapable of doing so on this
oceasion. Hearing that these terrible re- |
ports are true has, a< you have seen, upset |
me very much, and [ think I had better go
home now: but if you will allow me to fix a *
future interview by note, when 1 feel less |
unequal to the effort. you will add one more
to your many kindnesses.™

The Colonel very readily consented, and
in another momeant she was gone, and with
her, so it seemind to our gallant friend, all
light and beauty departed frbm the room.
From that moment, too, though he would
hardly have confessed it to himself, he be-
gan looking forward 1o the day when he
should see that note upon his table.

A fortnight had elapsed since the inter-
view above detailed, but Colonel Punter
had not yet received the expected note. He
hud not given up hope, but still ke was un-
doubtedly depressed, and, whether it was an
effort to throw off this dejection which had
induced him to accompany his friend Cap-
tain Jones to the Variety Theater, or
whether impelled by fate. or for whatever
reason, we will not stop to inquire, but at
any rate in that theater, and comfortably
ensconced in two stalls, sat Colonel Punter
and Captain Jones on this evening, some of
the events of which are about to be related.

The curtain had just fallen on the first act,
and the house, till at that moment wrapped
in gloom, sprang suddenly into light. Then,
a8 if by common consent, every man, woms
an and child in that great audience,witha
want of manners that would be permissible
nowhere else,but which is quite conventional
between the acts of a play, commenced, with
or without opera  glasses, to scrutinize his
or her neighbor. For a few seconds the
Colonel had a discussion with his friend as
to whether there w.s time for a cigarette
between the acts. This was promptly de-
cided in the negative, and both officers,
grasping their glasses, proceeded to join in
the *“general inspection.™

With a calmness bofn of long habit,
Caolonel Punter wassweeping the house, when
saddenly his arm dropped and his gaze be-
came intently fixed on the occupants of a
box on the right of the stage; these consisted
of two gentlemen and a lady, and the lady
was Mrs. Verner. On this point he had no
doubt whatever, though he looked at her
with ever-increasing surprise, for she was
in very full evening dress, and was exten-
sively bejeweied. She was, moreover, at
this momert talking and laughing loudly,
not to say boisterously, with her compan-
ions, bothof whom the Colonel mentally and
unhesitatingly pronounced to be cads. At
this juncture Mrs. Verner, turning her head
suddeuly, caught sight of Colonel Punter
staring at her from the stalls; the moment
theireyves met he bowed. and she also bowed
slightly and smiled: then, turning to her
eompanions, she seemed. from their uproar-
jons laughtar, to be telling them a more than
usnully good story. Captain Jounes had ob-
served the mutual recogznition pass between
his friend and the lady in the box, and was
greatly astonished.

“Why. Colonel,” he said, “do you know
her? You don’t mean to say that you have
had to go to the Hebrews, like younger
men "

“Yes, 1 know her. But what on ¢arth do
you mean by asking whether I've been going
to the Hebrews !

“Well Ithink it was a very natural ques-
tion. under the circumstances.™ - .

“] don’t know what you are talking about.
Who do you think that lady is, thea!™

*] dou't think at all, Colonel. I know that
she’s Mrs. Hart Moss, the female representa-
tire of one of the biggest money-lending
firms in town ; ‘and they teil me she's a very
good hand at the business.”

Colone]l Punter made no reply, but became
plunged in a deep and apparently distressing
reverie, for ke clenched his fist and almost
grouud his teeth, until he attracted the
attention of Captain Jones, who had, in the
meant‘me, heen nodding recognitious to
some people of his acquaintance.

“Why, Colonel,” said he, “what's the
matter! The sight of that Mrs. Moss seems
to have disagreed with you awfully. Whom

ened an elephant, that I knew very well
Then he turned and walked off. 1 eouldlmr.‘
help laughing at the poor old fellow at the
time, he was so sorious about it
all. However, the sun may do the same for_
me some day, and I really pity him, for he's
& very good chap when he’s all right.”

“0,a capital feliow,”. replied the other, |
“and can tell a very good story. It's really

very sad. I suppose it must have been a

did you mistake her for!™

“It has disagreed with me.” said the
Colonel, grimly, “but 1 see it all now. What
vou say, Jones, is quite true; she isa very
good hand at her business.” Then sud-
denly his countenance brightened some-

down their gam+ beeaus2 their game
hus cone in ancther direction.  They
are like fishermen, who bob for eod in
a trout brook, or start a-whaling on an
inland pond.

There are some men who are side-
tracked for life at their very birth.

stances from which there is no extriea-
tion.
say that a man, like water, will always
find his level; but it is hard for water
to rise plamb with its fountain<heasd
when confined in an underground pipe.
It would have been diffienlt for Shakes-
peare to assert Lis elaim to immortality
if he had been born in Patazonia, and
we would never have heard of Plato if
he had first scen the light in Scythia.
To say nothing of the hereditary in-
fluences that mold the unborn man,
the environment of the young human's
infancy usuaily shapes and directs his
destiny, so irrevocably that only men
of the strongest will anl the toughest
mental and physical fiber ean ever
counteract the impetus that is given
them in childhood. To be sure there
are a few who

Burst their birth’s invidious bar,

Andgrasp the skirts of happy chanes,
And breast the blows of circumstance,
And grapple with their evil star.

but men of such hervie breed are al-
ways so few that they are perpetually
a source of special wonder.

The lesson that young people should
gain from all this is the importance of
studying their own aptitudes. [n
choosing a profession do not consult
your egotizm, but your personal fitness;
and if the surroundings of your birth
are unfavorable to vour fullest devel-
opement. overcome them as much as
possible by the indomitable stubborn-
ness of yourown will. Todothis, learn
to think for yourself at as early an age
as possible, and you will soon learn
that a man well intrenched within him-

amd contracting force of eircumstances.

Farming as a Business.

There are some among our readers
who, we fear, think farming an ex-
ceedingly profitable business, and that |

a great mistake, as many have found to |
their sorrow. We do not wish to mis- |
lead any one hy giving results of erops
obtained under peculiarly favorable cir
cumstances. Farming, like every other
calling, has its advantages and its dis-
advantages. When properly conducted.
it will gield a good living, and possibly
something more. No one should ex-
pect to get rich suddenly in this busi-
ness. Jt is a healthful, and in many
respects independent and pleasant em-
ployment, and onc worthy the atten-
tion of wen of brains. It is not now
true, if it ever was, that every dunece
can get a betterliving by farming than
by any other oceupation. We do not
wish to discourage those who are think-
ing of farming for a life-work, nor, or
the other hand, are we willing t¢
glorify it so as to mislead. It is owr
desire to impress upon all our farmer
friends theimpurtance of so condneting
their business as to secure the very best
results.— Congregationalist.

~—Fried Parsnips: Wash and scrape
the parsaips and boil them until very
tender, cut them lengthwise, sprinkle a

what, and he added:

‘ Come and have something at the club
after the play, and. if you will swear
scerecy, I will tell you the whole story.” * |

little pepper. salt and sugar over them,
dredge with flour on both sides and fry

Such men are side- |
tracked for life, unless there is some |
great event erosses their track, such as |

They are born into 3 mesh of circum- |

Of course it iz easy enouzh to|

self is able to rise above the repressions |

Above allthings do not get side-tracked | 13ined was so great as to render pipe-
at the start.— Faniee Biale. ,

- PO
any one can make money at it.  This is |

CHARITY IN CHINA,

How Food s D spensed to the Poor and
Needy of Peking.

On the first day of the tenth moon |

(15th of November) the winter chari-
ties are opened in Peking for the dis-
| pensing of food.  When the cold season
lis further advanced the distribation of
| clothing is meule and the almshouses
beeome filled. Two of our reporters
 reeently made a tour of inspection
' among the charities in the south city of
Pekinz. Al the institutions visited
were supported by imperial bounty.
The first one reached was & porridgze

tral city gate Ch'ien Men.  The
swranary rice” was already cooked
and waiting hot in the great wooden
| tubs usually found in such places: but
slthongh it was nine o’clock none of
tiie poor people had arrived.  The ex-
planation of this unusual lateness is
thai at a place half a mile away they
were drawing the rations eof good
mi'let porridge first. The granarv rice
is of bad quality, and the people muei
prefer the millet. The second place
visited was one where sound millet por-
ridge was served, and there men,
| women and children to the number of
| 1,200 were waiting in great rooms ot
| barracoons the distribution of the food.
It soon began. Two files marched out
simultaneously, men on one side, wo-
men and children on the other, exch
person carrying a vessel of some kind
into which with great expedition a dip-
per of hot millet porridge was ladled.
Most of the recipients returned to their
homes to eat, but many homeless ones
found quiet places in wood-yards and
sunny coruers of the streets to finish up
the millet while hot, and then go to the
place where the rice alreudy mentioned
was waiting for them. At the third

over, only five hundred applicants hav-
ing presented themselves to-day. most
of them, as usual, being women an!
chillren.

This was one of the departments o
branches of u large and expansive char-
ity under the title “Hundred Good-
| nesses.”  The functionary in charg
| informed us that  several  thousaad
| sometimes were  fed. A few
| furthee on were the free schools of
{ this same charity, end still fariiva

=1 2=

| to the west  at a short Jlis
| tance the winter’s lodgings knowr

as “The Warm Quasters.”  This i an
propriated for women and ehildren, {ifi s
| or sixty of whom had already arvived.
They receive porridze of millet an
oragary rice twice a day, on whici
they subsist during the winter. Th
“warm quarters” number eizht in tie
sonth eity, and were opened about 1e
years ago in addition to the resutu
oflicial almshouses. The administra-
| tion of the charity leaves little to be de
| sired, many thousands of poor people
]

ner.—{(Yinese Tines,
- — e ———

CHEAP FUEL GAS.
bargh Syndicate.

For eizhteen months and over Mr
George Westinghorse, Jr.. after asso
ciating with himself the most siilles
gas and engineering experts, has heer
endeavoring to solve the problem o
manufacturing fuel gas.  Associateo
with him, among others. were S T.
Wellman and T. Goets. These gentie-
men now announce the entire succes:
of their labors, and recently gave »
publie exhibition of the fuel gas they
are making at the Fuel Gas and Electric
Engineering Company’s works. The
problem these gentlemen had to nnrave!
was by no means an ewsy one. It was,
briefly summed up, to discover how 1
manufacture a maximam amount ol
fuel gas having a high heating power.
from a single ton of any elass of eoal.
with a minimum loss during process of
mannfacture, of the total heat limit:
originally contained in coal

The obstacles which had rendered all
former inventions for this purpos: use-
less were many. They each reqguired a
special character of coal: too wreat a
proportion of the coal was consumed in
| gassilication, and too littie converted
| into gas: the manufactured eas was
| odorless, and consequently dangerous,

! the amount of incombustible ©as con-

kitchen, a littie east of the great cen- |

place visited the dispensing was already |

being housed, fed and clothed during |
the winter in & perfectly eflicicat mau- I

| A Valuable Invention Perfected by a Fills- |

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Why are women extravagant in

! elothes? Becanse when they buy a new
| dress they wear it ont on the first day.
—The man who wants the earth, my
| som, is the very man the <arth doesn’t
| want. —Burdeté-.
| =The girl who thinks sho euzht to
JruTy no one lower than « Baron, gen-
lerally compromises upon a Count R
| Hopper. I
' -—He was fond of singing revival
Chymns, and his wife named the baby
' Fort, so that he would want to hold it
| —Our Dumb Arims.
—A comely firure ina woman has
|its eharms. Bat it is the incomely
figure that influences the average wife-
| huuter. — Philade! phin Call.
I —Goliath of Gath was a biz man, but
that didn’t kill him; 1t was his big Kon-
'seat that brot him face to face with
- deth.—Toronto Girip.

—Women know about as much abour
politics as men do about making
chain stiteh tidy. The difference is
that men keep still about the tidy.

—+] live for thowe who love me.”
says a Philadelphia poet. I he is like
| most amateur poets, then, he hasn’t
 much to live for.—Somerville Journal.

—It is all bosh about women being
afraid to tell their aze. The trouble is
that people are afraid to ask "em. and
perhaps it is safer not to. —Dunsville
Bresze.

—*Look here, Jones, I understand
yvou called me a blooming jackass last
night.”” That is incorrect, Smithers. 1
didn’t use the word *blooming.” "™ “Ah,
that's all right, then. Shake, old ful-
low.” — Philadelphia Times.

—*I'll teach you to play pitch-and-
toss”’ shouted an enraged father. ~T11
flog you for an kour, I will.™ *“Father,”
instantly replied the incorrigible, as he
! balanced a penny on his thumb and

'
]

| finger, Tl toss you to make it two
 hours or nothing " — Boxton Globe.
—Omasa dame—*Didu’t yon know
before vour marriage that the man you
loved had contracted the liquor habit®”
Nerleeted wife—*Yes, I Knew he had
contracted the habit. and if it hal only
staid contracted I shoula not have com-
{ plained, but after marriage the habit
| expanded.” —mahe Worll.
I .=A Western school-ma’am has be-
eome famous by getting  all her pupil=
| out of the school-house while a blizzard
‘was in progress. Some day she may
| sueceed in keeping them all in school
i while a cirens procession is passine,
| and then her name will go down in his-
| tory.
{  —It is stated that over five thousand
| pianos are ruived every year in this
{ eountry by sudden changes of tempera-
rture. When this fact becomes general-
{ Iv known, the Ameriean people will be
| cheerfully reconviled to sudden change-
(of temperature—and some will regres
that the sudden changes are not more
| silden and frequent. — Norristwen Here

—An old man was on the witnes-
{ stand and was being eross-examined by
'alawyer. *You say you are a doctor,
lsir™ " “Yes, sir: yes, sin” ~What
kind of adoctor?”  *l makes "intment,
[sir. 1 makes “intment, sire I make-
‘intment.” “What's your ointment
good for?”  “It's goml to b on the
head to strenethen the snind.””  “What
effect would it have if vou were to rab
some of it on my head?"  ““None at all,
sir, none at all.  We have to have sone-
thing to start with.”"—Coxcord (N. IiL)
AMonitor.
e

A JAPANESE GENESIS.

The Oriental Story of the Creation of the
Mundrue Mphere.

In the beg™aning ail things were in
chaos. Heaven and earth were not
separated. The world fluated in the
cosmic mass like a fish in the water, or
the yelk in an eggz. The ethereal mat-
ter sublimed and formed the heavens,
while the residuum formed the present
earth, from the mold of which a germ
sprouted and became a self-animate
being, from which sprang all the gods

On the floating bridge of heaven
appeared a man and woman of evlestial
origin. The male plunged his jeweled
spear into the unstable waters heneath
them, and withdrawing it, the trickling
drops formed an island upon which
they descended,

‘The creative pair, divine man anl
woman, designing to make this island
the pillar for a coatinent, separated,

line transportation expensive.
The process of manufacture emplovel |

ih}' the new ecompany is quite simpie,  island.

The coal or illuminating gas is firs

is an essential part of the process, L |
ing then used either alone or with raw |
coal to produce generator gas, but of a |
much higher eficiency than other gases, |
Ordinary water zas i3 made from thé |
coke not us L. These gaseons products !
are then mixed and form the ultimaie
product of the process in its entirety.
The mechanical appliances employed,
although new and elaborate in desizn,
are so simple in operation that a plant
capable of manufacturing 1.000,060)
e bic feet of gas every twenty-four
ars can be operated by three men
and a boy, with alternate shifis of
twelve hours each. The low cost at
which this gas can be manufacturel
renders it a substantial rival to natural
pgas, and will prove of immense ad-
vantage to Pittsburgh. Should the
natural supply run out, fuel gas could
be manufactured at prices to enabla
local manufacturers to maintain their
supremacy.—Pillsburgh D:spatch.

- ————— —

—*Lady Cilare Vere De Vere,™ saiil
Queen Victoria to one of the ladies of
the roval household the other dav,
“hand me the morning paper. It con-
tains my speech in Parliament vestor-
day, and I have not yetread it. 1 have
A woman's curiosity to know what |
<aid on that oceasion,”— Ngirislora

a light browa. g

l Lerald.

the miale to the left, the female to the
richt, to make a journey around the
Wien they met the woman
spoke first, sayingz: “How joyful to

| driven out of the gas. the eoke. wiv'el | meet a lovely man!™

The man, offended that the first nse
of the tongue had been by a woman,
demianded that the journey be repeated,
after which he cried out exultingly:
“How joyful to meet a lovely woman.™

Thus ensued the proper subjection;
and this, according to the ancient idea
of Jupan, was the origin of the human
race and the art of love.—Overiand

Alonthly.
et B ———

Virginia's Old Powder Horn.

The old “Powder Horn.” an hisiori-
cal building at Williamsburg, Va., is
in dangzer of falling in from neglect
and decay. It was built by Sir Alex-
ander Spotswood, Governor of the col-
ony, in the first quarter of the
eighteenth century. to store supplies in.
But its greatest interest arises from the
fact that it was the buildinz in which
the colonial ammunition was stored in
1775 Lord Dunmore seized the am-
munition and moved it on board a man-
of-war, the result being “the first
gathering of an armed force in the col-
ony in opposition to royal auathority.™
In later years the building was used as
a market, chureh and stable. It was
bougzht of the city anthorities in 1866,
and its present owner should not aliow
so interesting a relic of the times thae
tried men’s souls to be desticyed.—.
Springficid Repullican




