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CHARLEY MULGRIDGE'S FIDDLE.

When 1 was a boy, oh® ages ago,
And back with the boys that 1 used to know,
There \ll;--rt* countless pleasures and keen de-
ichis

That seemed 1ike parts of “Arabian Nights: "
But of all the things that there used to be,
No one seemed so hopelessiy lost 1o me

As Charley Mulgridgse's fiddle,

Its crippled owner could ever entrance
The gathered hostsat a country dance,
And every earthly care took wings
As his bow scraped merrily over the strinm,
And a genie rose 10 bid care depart
From 1lhr- wonderful depths of the wonderful
heart
Of Charley Mulgridee's fiddle.

No wodding in all the country-side

But {1 was there to salute the bride,

Al 118 voloe wis a promise of bhope and truth

And a snowy are for a golden youth,

And 115 cheery tones wo the newly-wed

Seemed us 2 rreeting from Heaven instead
Of Charley hulgridee's tiddie,

Oh' marvelous strains have [ heard sinee then,
And music musie by wizard-like men—
By Glimore and Thomes, and men like these,
And Edooard Strauss from across the sens—
Amd their minstirelsy made my heart refolee,
For through it 1 seemed to bear the voice

Of Charley Mulsridge’s flddle.

For at those times when the music swelled
I closed iy eves and again beheld
The erippled tiddler with fiying bow—
The *“first four forward™ gnd “dos-a-dos™"—
At:! the ey youns people who danced the night
A%way to the realm of that joyous sprite

In Churley Mulgridge = tiddie

And it seemed thro' the strains that 3 wander-
ing phost
Sang of the things that I have lost,
But saang in o voice that onee aguin
Brourht youth to gray-haired women and men,
And the wonderful music of later days
Was only created to swell the pralse
Of Charley Mulgridge's iddle.

And I Jook with eyes that know naught of tears
Buack thrpyurh the curtain of gathercd vears,
And hear wrain the same old tuncs
That made Decembers eternal Junes
And [ speak again as saluting & wraith.
The precting of time, and 1 keep the fuith

With Charley Mulgridge's tiddle,

—url Smith, in Harper's Weekly.

WO vears ago,

while spending
a couple of months in the mountains, 1
spent two weeks at the home of Jim
Wilkins, a hespitable young married
man. who had come to Colorado fifteen
yvears before with his parents.

One evening, as we sat before the
huge fireplace, after supper, Jim's wife
said something to her husband about
the time he was buried, and she smiled
in such a queer way that my curiosity
was arouscd at onece.

“What is that?” [ asked. *“Have you
ever been baried, Jim?  Tell me about
1

Y es, tell him,™ arged his wife, and,
thus adinred, Jim consented.

*“Jt was ten yvears ago” he began.
was siateen at the time—a mere
bor, and with all a boy’s love for hunt-
ing. 1 had rather hunt than eat, any
time, even though I were hungry: and
my main grievance, at that time, was
because of the infrequency of my op-
portunities to indulge my love for
hunting. ! had to work very hard, as 1
was the only boy, and it was but once
in a great while that father counld spare
me from the work a whole day. So
far as I was concerned, 1 would have
had no scruples against hunting on
sundavs. but father was a strict man
about snch matters, and would have
tanned my jacket good had 1 dese-
erated the Salbibath in this manaer.

“Well, von may be sure I was tickled
when, one evening in October, father
told me 1 conld have the next day for a
hant. ! sat up till ten o’clock. elean-
ing and oiling my gun—an old-fash-
ioned muzzle-loader—and making other
necessary preparetions, and I was up
by davlicht next morning, and ready
1o start.

] struck out s socn as 1 ecould sce
good, and made good time down the
valley. 1 was making for a salt lick,

as]

.
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HE STOPPED SUHORT.

where 1 knew wild animals of various
Lkinds were in the habit of coming. I
wanted to zet there early, so as to be
hidden near when the aanimals came
down to ‘lick,” and drink at the creck,
which ran near. 1 would thus have a
good chance to shoot anything that
might come.

»Jt was four miles from father's
house to the place, but I made it in an
hour. and selecting a good place, where
1 could see every portion of the lick,
and also the path leading to the ereek,
1 kid behind a big log, and waited.

»]1 Lad been there ouly a few minuntes
when I heard a rustle in the bushes on
the other side of the lick, ana the next

stopped short, and, lifting his head.
looked all around in such a suspicions
manner that I was afraid he would
take fright and run away, and was not
willing to risk his coming down into
the lick.

“My gun was already cocked, and,
raising it very carcfuily, I rested it on
the top of the log, and took careful
aim. The buck was standing with his
left side turned partly toward me, and
I had as fair a chance for a shot as
could have been desired. I was greatly
excited, but the rest over the top of the
log gave me a good chance, and I was
confident that 1 could settle Mr. Buck's
account with this world the first shot.
“And I did. Idid mnot delay an in-
stant, but the moment I got aim I
pulled trigzer. Crack! went my gun.
and the buck, giving vent to a sort of
snort or ery, leapud several feet in the
air. Coming down, he whirled and
gave two leaps in the opposite diree-
tion from me, and then fell to the
g:!ound in his death struggles.

“Maybe you think I wasn't tickled at
the result of my shot. I uttered a
shout of delight, and, leaping to my
feet, ran to where the buck lay. He
was just kicking his last when I got
there, and 1 was so taken wup with
looking at the buck, and gloating over
him, that I never onece thought of re-
loading my gun. My whole mind was
taken up with the deer, and my only
thought was: ‘How shall I get him
home?'

“It would be impossible for me to
get the bueck’s earcass home by myself,
and, after some study, I decided to
skin the buck, eut a generous slice of
meat, wrap it in the hide, and carry it
home for dinner, then father, and 1 to-
gether could go i~ the wagon after din-
ner, and get the deer.

“This I at once proceeded todo. I
was far from being an expert at this
kind of business, but I managed after
about three hours’ hard work to get
the buck skinned. Just as I finished
and rose to my feet I heard a noise be-
hind me. Not thinking of danger, I
turned my head and glanced back over
my shoulder. There right behind me,
and not more than ten feet distant,
were two mountain lions The moun-
tain lion is the largest of the panther
species, and by far the most ferocious
and powerful. Knowing this, for I had
Leard father speak of them often,I was
almost paralyzed with fright,and stood
rooted to the spot with horror. Only
for a moment, however; the instinet of
self-preservation is strong in all of us,
and in a moment | was flying through
the timber at a rate of speed perfectly
wonderful, expecting at every leap to
fecl the terrible claws of one or both
of the lions.

“Luckily they dil not pursue me.
Evidently the earcass of my deer pre-
sented too great an attraction for them
just then, and they let me go as are-
ward for presenting them with such a
fine dinner, I suppose.

“1 ran till 1 was tired out, and then
sanlk down on the ground and gasped
for breath. 1 was terribly puat out over
the affair. Here I had suceceded in
killing a fine fat buck only to have him
eaten by a couple of mountain lions
3v rights I should have been thankful
for my escape, but, boy-like, 1 did not
think of that then: 1 could think of
nothing but my lost deer.

“] was 1 a terrible stew; I did not
know what to do. I could let the lious
have my deer—though | hated to bad
enough—but I could not return home
without my gun, which was at that
very momient lying on the ground not
five feet from where the two lions
were devouring my buek. 1 had been
too frichtened to think about securing
it when I ran, and it wonld have done
e no partienlar good at the time, as it
was not loaded. If I had thought to
bring it, however. I could have loaded
it and returned and shot one or both of
the lions as they were busy eating my
deer. At any rate that is the wav |
figrure it pow,” and Jim smiled and ac-
cented the “now™ as he spoke.

“I'm afraid you wouldn't have fig-
ured it out that way then!” laughed his
wife.

“Well. not having the gun,” con-
tinued Jim, -1 could nct return with
the intention of shooting the lions, but
1 made up my mind to return just the
same. 1 was bound mot to go back
home without my gun: the folks would
never have gotten over langhing at me
if 1 had. 1 made up my mind to wait
till I was sure the lions had finished
ecating my buck and departed, and then
return and get my gun.  If 1 had time,
1 intended to try for another deer be-
fore goling home.

“Well, I waited faliy two hours, and
then, slowly and carefully, for I didn't
know but 1 mizht run on to the lions, 1
made my way back to the seene of my
triumph and my discomfiture. I kept
a bright lookont, you may be sure; hut
secine nothing of the lions as | ap-
proacvhed the spot swhere | had felled
the deer. T concluded that they had
filled themselves up. and then, being
fully satisfied. had returned to their
lair.

“Thinking thus, | threw aside .ny
caution, und advancing, picked up my
! run and took a look at my buck There
| was nothing left but bones. and, just
as 1 was on the point of tarning
away, I heard a noise behind me, and
turned, to see the two mountan lions
crouching on the gronnd withiz a yard
of me.

] was worse scared. if possible, than
I had been the first time, but 1 had
sense enough to not try to run away,
as I had done before. Not having the
fat carcass of the buck to keep them
back this time, they would. I was suare,
follow me, and they counld easiy ont-
strip me in a race, gorged though they
were, after eating the deer.

“Helplessly 1 stood and staredat the
lions, and they stood and lookel me
in the eves in retarn.  They msle no
motion toward attacking me, ant [ be-
gan presently to hope that they vould
be satistied with the feast they hat been
treated to and go away and leavw me.

Jutethey did not seem inelined o do
this, for when I moved a step 9 two
they moved with me, keeping their
noses within a foot of me.

“[t was not a pleasant positiolto be
in. vou may be sure. 1 was sosadly
frightened that I hardly knew whther

woment a big buck came in view. He

'

I was standing on my head or my
heels Almost unconsciously, how-
ever, 1 kept trying to edge away from
the lions, and they kept right along
with me. It was evident that they did
not want to attack me then, but it was
equally evident that they did not want
to let inec escape. They had dined so
heartily on the carcass of my deer, thut
they did not feel like eating me just
then; but they wanted to keep me in
sight, so that when they did want me
they would have me.

*As the only thing I could do, I kept
walking backwards, a step ata time,
and the lions kept right after me. It
was impossible for me to get away
from the lions, and had not something
happened to bring the affair to a close,
1 suppose I wounld eve ntually have far-
nished a meal for the ugly brutes,

“In walking backward I of course
kept my eyes on the lions, and sudden-
ly. as I took a step backward, 1 caught
mwy heel on aroot and fell flat on my
back on the ground! In an instant the
lions leaped forward, and one of them
placed one paw on my breast, emitting
a low growl as it did so! 1 gave myself
up for lost, and closed my eyes. The
lions did not attempt to make a meal
of me, however, and I soon discovered
that they were puzzled. They began

1 suddenly thought that it migrht be
that they thought 1 was dead. 1 nad
heard that panthers would noteat any-
thing unless they iilled it themselves;
but they had eaten my buck, and 1
knew they had not killed that. But I
thought that, perhaps, if I feigned
death, they would go away and leave

THERE WERE TWO MOUNTAIN LIONS

me; and so I laid as quiet as I conld,
hardly daring to breathe.

“The lions smelled and sniffed
around my body for quite awhile—an
hour, it seemed to me —and then, hav-
ing decided, apparently, that 1 was
really dead, they began seraping leaves
and dirt, and after considerable work,
coverad me over from head to foot! 1
managed. by shaking my head slightly,
when the lions were not looking, to
keepmy mouth and nose from being
covered, and so had no dificulty in
breathing.

“Well, sir, those lions never stopped
till they had me covered with leaves and
dirt. and at last, when satisfied, evident-
1y, *hat they had made a good job of
it, they departed. I waited till I was
sure they had left the neighborhood,
and then gnietly came up out of my
grave, secured my gun, and made
tracks for home, arriving there an
hour later safe and sound.”

“That was quite an adventure,
said, *‘and rather a strange burial. 1
suppose the lions intended returning
iater on and making a meal off your
body?"

“Undonbledly,” replied Jim, “and I
have oiten wished,” he continued,
pensively, “that I could have been
where 1 conld bhave secen them when
they returned and found me gone.
would have been interesting to have
witnessed their actions.™

“Did you never try to kill them after-
ward?” I asked.

(., yes,” was the reply: “we made
deadfalls, set spring guns, and tried in
every way to get them, but they were

those two lions may be alive to-day.”—
S. A, D. Cox, in Yankee Dlade.

NAMING A MOUNTAIN.

Princely Feak.

An English tourist in Dritish Colum-
bia says that his unsophisticated and
conventional mind was captivated Ly
the freedom and heartiness of the
dwellers in that country
iriend he made was a little girl about
five years old, who “seemed to be living
independently of her relatives™ She
announced her name as Miss denny
Lorena Wells, and gave the strawger
many interesting details as to the life
and habits of her doll.

Our landlord, too, was exeeedingly
hospitable and agreeable. By way of

that in Switzerland there would have
been two railways and a dozen hotels
planted on jt. With prineely generos-
'ty he replied:

“You can ead it what you like.
Every outfit that comes along gives it
a new name, and I'll be shot if I can
remember what the last one was.™

It was gratifying to refleet that we
were now an “‘ontfit,” but at that mo-
ment we conld not think of an appro-
priate title for the mountain.

of British Columbian speech, namely,
the various nses of the phrase “What's
the matter?”

“What's the matter with some sup-
per?”  “What's the matter with the
bread””—that is, please pass the bread.
“What's the matter with skipping ont
of this first thing in the morning?”
These and sundry other similar expres-

2 name for the nameless mountain.
and the world will be good enough to
tuke notice that it is to be know

heneeforth as the “What's-the-Mat i

Horn.”—Youth's Companion.

smelling of me, and spifling about. and-

M

It

too sharp for us. We never got them, |

and, for aught I know to the contrary, : duty it is to take out all wrinkles, spots

A suitable and Suggestive Name for o

The first|

conversation we asked the name of the !
monntain opposite the door, a peak so !
striking in its rugged magnificence |

A name occurred to us not long afters |
ward, however, as we began to get ae- |
quainted with one of the peculiarities | toe strface without the slichtest ex-

THE ART OF PHOTOGRAPHY.

SHew Frauds Are Detected and Also Alded
by It.

The writer has often been asked
whether photography can lie. The
fact that it now plays an importart
part in life renders the question rather
a serious one, and one that 1 am cer-
tain many would like to have mswm:}.
Well, then, photography can lie and lie
btad enough to bring s blash to the

cheek of the worthiest disciple of
Ananias.
The wonderful strides made by

photography during the past few years
have not only enabled men to achieve
great things by its aid, but it has also,
unfortunately, assisted others to de-
ceive and defraud their fellow-crea-
tures.

Photography assists the forger in so
closely imitating bank notes as to de-
ceive the most experienced: but it also
assists the scientists to detect these for-
reries, and, in some cases, has aided
justice to discover the offender.

An amusing case appeared some time
ago in one of the law courts. It was
u dispute between two persons abouta
wall, The plaintiff complained that
the defendant's wall obstructed the
light, to which he had a right Defend-
ant denied the charge.

The most amusing part of the case,
however, was when the complainant
handed the judge some photographs of
the obstructing wall, and the judge ob-
served that it was evident from them
that the wall certainly did obstruet the
light and was apparently of unneces-
sury weight and size.

Then up rose the counsel for the de-
fendant, and, with a smile, handed to
the learned judge his photographs of
the same wall. The learned judge was
perplexed, and well he might be. In
the first set of photographs the wall
was of immense size, towering above
all the windows; in the second, how-
ever, it was of liliputian dimensions—a
most insignificant thing, unworthy of
any dispute.

Now, thesedifferent effects can all be
brourht about by using lenses of dif-
ferent angles—that is to say, lenses
which collect and throw a more or less
amount of view on a plate of given
dimensions.

A wide angle lens is one that includes
a lot of views in a picture, and, as the
angle is a lonr way different to that of
the human eye, the picture in no way
gives a correct representation of the
scene.

Readers should beware of house
agent's photogzraphs of the houses and
property they have for dis wsal. They
are nearly all taken with a wide angle
!>ns. With such an instrument itis

gardea resemble a large, open park,
The reason is that it cnuses all objects
near at hand to appear very large, und
those a littie distance away to recede
far away in the background

The writer had in his possession a
photograph of a man playing chess
with himself and looking on at the
game. There were, of course, three
figures in the picture, but all of the
same person in different positions

The writer used to do something sim-
ilar to this when making long pano-
ramic views., A little slit runs along
the sensitive plate and makes the ex-
posure, and it is quite possible to in-
clude the same person in the picture in
a dozen different placesand in different
' attitudes

By photographing three persons ar-
j ranged between two mirrors placed in
a position thus V, a photograph will be
produced of thousands and thousands of
persons erowded close together.

Spirit photography is another form of
deception. Photographs are made of a
sitter with a fizure leaning over him.
' The figure retires when the exposure
is half over, and thus has a misty, weird
appearance in the pictare.

Iiy composite photorraphy almost
{ anything can be done. This is accom-

plished by cutting out different parts of
{ several photographs, arranging them
together, and rephotographing them.

The society lady when she goes to
her photographer wonld be horrified if

| she were to sce her photograph as it is

| first produced by photography. The
negative is, however, placed in the
hands of the retouching artist, whose

and blotehes in the face, make the
mouth a little smaller, the eyes brighter,
and perhaps the eycbrows a bit darker
and the nose a bit shorter. Large
then carved out of the waist
wre otherwise improved.
e finished portrait is handed
er ladyship she is charmed
*erhaps the appearance is not
e same as that shown by her
lass, but she consoles herself
reflection that photography
cannot flie--ph, dear, no; impossible.—
Londow! Tid Bits. I
|

over Lo
with it.

exactly
' looking

Egaporation of the Dead Sen.

The curions statement is published in
the organ of the Palestine exploration ’
fuud, on the anthority of Dr. Lorter,
that the Dead sea loses every day by |

| water. Ile says this enormons mass is |

the valley wherein the sea lies being |
one of the hottest points upon the |
rlobe, This vast basin is remarkable |
. as being the deepest depression wupon |
the surface of the earth. It is thirteen !
hundred feet below the level of the
Niediterranean, and rocky walls rising
1o twentv-six hnndred feet in height i
! surronad it on all sides.  Itis nourished |
oniv by the river Jordan, and. there be-
ine no outlet its entire tribute of water
snust be absorbed by evaporation only.
Dr Lorter says that the waters of the
lake are concentrating more and more,
and sogreat has its density become
that the human body easily floats on

artion of hands or feet. —N. Y. Sun.

OF No Use t» Him, |
““he advantag> in buying o knife of |
thi# kind." sald the salesman per-
soesively, *is that it has a good file
blade.” .
“What—aw—is a file biade faw?” in-
gaired Mr. Fweddy Olechap

sions suggested to one of the company |

/ For filing your finger nails"

“lI—uw—nevah use use anything but
the edze of a gold eoin for that,” said
Fweddy, transfixing the presummptuous
salesman by a cold stare through his
eye-giass —Chicago Tribune.

possible to make a small London back |

HARD MEDICINES,

Jewels As Cures for Varlow Diseases—
Costly Remediss snd Pregntives. |
Although popularly suinosed to be !
itself a deadly poison, the {iamond has
from remote ages been «edited with
the power of protectinz the wearer
from the evil effects of otier poisons, a

w

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—

—Getting in a pickle is not apt to make .
a man look well preserved. —Yonkera
Statesman. .

—The trouble with a man's covering

; wp his tracks is that he makes nDew
| ones

in doing it. — Housckeeper's
Weekly.

procure the coveted articles by other |
means, and the recognized method was |
to decapitate the hapless batracian at
the instant he swallowed his brenth.i
The feat naturally demanded consider-
able celerity, snch as could only be ae-
quired by considerable practice; and it
was not nrreasonable, therefore, to as- i
sume that, althounzh the endeavors to
gain possession of the jewels were per- |
haps numerous, they must invariab!yl
have been unsatisfactory, especially to i
the toads. i

The eagle-stone was considered an'
excellent thing to wear during preg-
nancy, and the swallow earried in its
stomach stones of great medicinal value.

The brain of the tortoise was sup-
posed to contain a wonderful stone,
which was efficacions in extinguishing
fire, and when placed under the tongue
would produce prophetic inspiration.
Another stone possessing the latter
property was found to be in the eye of
the hyena.

The head of a cat, however, was
thought to contain what would un-
doubtedly have been the most wonder-
ful and most desirable treasure of all
could it only have had a real instead of
an imazinary existence, for that man |
who was so fortunate as to possess this '
precious stone would have all his wishes
granted. —Queries Mazazine.

A suggestion.
To girls with slend2r allowances any !
sudden emergency in dress ocenrring |
just when they have supplied them- |
selves with a stock of garments for the .
coming season is often extremely em- l
barrassing, and I wonder that no one |
starts a provident dress society, to|
which members would subscribe a|
small sum annually. and which would!

occasions as having to go into mourn-:

requiring quite different sort of cloth- |
ing; to act s bridemaid, and in some

are unable to provide any outfit, also,
in the event of & member being sud- |
denly cailed to enter upon any new
position requiring an immediate outlay
in dress. Such a society, well and
honorably condueted, would be a help to
numbers of peopla, and wonld encourag
thrift in girls and often prevent them
beginning the dangerous habit of run-
ning into debt.
The Fainting Racket,

First Tramp—What's th’ matter wid
Mike? He looks as if life wasn't wort’
livin’.

Second Tramp—That's jist how he
feels Ye mind two days ago a poor
man fainted in front o' that big house
over yonder, an’ th' kind lady rushed
out wid a bottle o' brandy to restore

‘im?
1 mind.”
“Wull, Milte, he tried th' faintin®

racket there this mornin’, an’ th’ ole
lady rushed out th’ same as before. But
when she seed Mike, she said, ‘Poor
fellow, his pores is all stopped up so he
can't breathe.’says she, an’ then she |
tarned th' hose on Sire.”—N. Y. Weekly. |

s

ures in that way it was necessary to [

Shell-shaped clasps are preferred for

reputation which it retaized until com- | __tee Miss—"Mamma, mayn’t I take
paratively recent times. According to | the part of a milkmaid at the fancy
Pliny it also keeps off nsanity. Am- | ball** Mamma—*You are too little.”
ber, too, was supposed to possess the | Wee Miss—*Well, I can be a condensed
latter virtue. Besides tie diamond sev- | milkmaid."—Good News -
eral other stones were supposed t0 pos- | —Social Tragedy.—*Is it true that
sess medicinal virtues. Chollie lost all his clothes in a hotel
The ruby was consiisred good for de- | fire?” “Itis When Chollie was fired
rangement of the liver, as well asfor | they kept his trunk ”—Indianapolis
bad eyes. Journal.
The sapphire and *merald were also| _A Cleverly Parried Thrust.—Miss
eredited with proper:ies which rendered Cope—*"They t=ll me that engagement
them eapable of intlaencing opthalmie | rings with figures are now fashionable.™
disorders, and ther: is a superstitious | Mr. Keene —*Yes; provided the figures
belief that serpenis are blinded by | run into the thousands™—Jeweler's
looking at the latter stone. Weekly.
The turquoise, aithough not eredited —Sermons in Stones — Fimly —
with either remeadial of protective prop- | “Shakespeare speaks of sermons in the
erties, 80 far as disease was concerned, | gtones.” Bimly—*Now 1 understand
was nevertheless regurded as a kind of | why women pay so much attention to
sympathetic indi:ator, the intensity of | one another's jewels when in church.”
its color being supposed to fluctuate | —N. Y. Herald.
with the healt) of the wearer. The —Jackson—*'It seems to be the am-
latter, morcover, by virtue of the stone | bition of all American oflicials to reach
he earried, could, it wes said, fall from | the presidency.” Jenkins—*It never
a height with inpunity. The marquis | struck me that way. It always seems
of Vilena's fool, however, was some- | to me that they are ambitious to reach
what nearer tie truth when he reversed | Cgnada.”—The Sloper.
the popular superstition in hisasser- | _ potand Kettle.—First Wall Flower
tion that th: wearer of a turquoise {at the ball)—**Ragdy. you've been vac-
might fall from the top of a high tower | cinated lately, haven't you?” Second
:’.ltld be dash-d to pieces without break- | Wall Flower — *No, why?" (Spite-
ing a stone.’ fully)—**You don’t seem to catch any-
The opx was looked upon as a, thing."Chicago Tribune.
thunder stne, and, although many —In Chicago.—Accepted Suitor--**And
women now appear to have strong su- | for 3 wedding trip we will go to Niag-
perstitious prejudice against wearing | 4ra » His Affianced—O, no, not Niag-
one, it was in bygone days held in the | 300 I'm tired of that place. I've gone
highest e timation, for it was supposed there every time I have been married.”
to combive the virtues of several other | _ Lippincott's Magazine.
geink —*I heard you talking about fools
On ths other hnn.d the onyx —so0 ' gwhile ago, Miss Fannie,” said a silly
named o3 account of its resemblance to | qude to a sharp girl at a dance, “and
the |ecolr of the finger-nails — could | ——" “And.” she interrupted with a
scarcely have been a nice stone to snap, “eavesdroppers never hear any
wear: ‘or, according to medieval super- ! good of themselves™ — Detroit Free
stiti?ll it rendered one particularly sus- | proge
ceptilie to annoyance from nightmares | __sfiss Dreamler—“When you stood
and cemons. 7 on the brink of Niagaraand looked into
Tenperance advocates, if they have | 130 geething, surging. unfathomable
any segard for the belief of the tirecks . pihs below did you not feel that you
and Romans, might seriously consider | would like to jump in?” Mr. Tourler—
the advisability of distributing ame- “No; I hadn't reesived my hotel bill
thysts among drunkards, for it was | yhan " Lvan Item.
supposed that these stones prevented | _3irg Spleeney—*They say it's an ill
intoxication. wind that blows nobody good. What
Coral was made use of by the Romans | would you doctors do were it not for
s a protection against the evil eye.and | giokness™ Dr. Bolus—*Ah, there you
mpular‘ superstition has credited the | pape g great mistake. Mrs. Spleeney.
‘opaz with ""‘3 power of depriving boil- | 1y ig the people who think themselves
ing water of its heat. sick who enrich the doctors ™ —HBoston
_Perhaps the most wonderful proper- | rprypseript. v
ties, however, were aseribed to the| __up, vez remember the talle about !
chimerical stones which many ereatures | soigns and superstitions the other even’, .
were supposed to carry in their heads | N\rq Flannagan?™ “0i do. Have yez i
Most of our readers have, no doubt, | yj,rjied the horseshoe yit?” *Faix, an’ !
heard of the Dm?““’ jewel which the | o have. an it worruked to wonst. It
toad carries in his brain-box, and $0- | padn't bin up two hours before it fell on 2
called toad-stones, which were in| \fichael and broke open his head. Now A
reality the teeth of fossil fish, 41| he has to dois tolie in bed an’ dhraw
were lormerlg'r worn in ﬁnger rings | 'is money from the lodge.”—Washing-
as a protection against poison. It y,n Star
was thonght that the best stones were | ¢
those voluntarily ejected by the living FANCIES IN JEWELRY. A
toads; but as the latter were not ad- | Novel Designs That Are Pretty and Peeu~ 3
dicted to freely giving up their treas- liar.

garters.  Reversed coils make another 3

pretty design. Perforated elasps in silver
gilt are another preferred design.

Bracelets prevail in three styles. The
flexible tape of various close and open
weaves and overlapping spiral designs
in gold and platinum combined are pre-
ferred in bracelets without stones
Square sectional bracelets with sunken
stones are popular. and also the knife-
edre bracelets with stones

Some bowling prizes have been recent-
ly seen. The enzravings were elabo-
rate, showing the alley, pins in order, the
player ready to roll and the bystanders.

Some pretty designs are shown in
lacepins. One was a wavinr line of
diamonds knotted in the center

Heart-shaped rings of small sapphires

nd rubies are worn.

Spirals of gold resembling two cork-
screws of different lengths, and inter-
laced as an ornament above are hair-
pins They are screwed into the back
hair, and are said to hold the hair better
than a comb.

Tiny silver eandlesticks have three
silver prongs to hold the candle. They
can be manipulated so as to hold can-
dles of different sizes.

Smoked ivory is the name given to a
new French ware. The name indicates
the eolor. It is found in traveling can-
delabra with at least one fizure at the
base. or supporting a fruit dish.

Side brackets for candles of fpience,
with decorations of flowers and modeled
figures, are intended for boudoirs and
rooms in the styles of the favorite
French ficures

Silver elasps with chain and rinz are
intended to hold up the lons gowns
nOW Worn.

Silver buckles with sliding rings are

evaporation several million tons of | pake gprants out of its funds on such , intended for ladies’ suspeaders.

Silver rattles copied from the old

easily drawn up by the rays of the sun, | jn.r. to go unexpectedly into a climate ! fashioned tin baby ratties will recall

interesting recoliectionsto many people.
A heart-shaped brooch of pin's shell

| eases of marriage, when the relations in o satting of olivines anl small dia-

monds is a quaint novelty. —Jeweler's
leview.

Gl Evadence,

“Now, then,” said J undze Sweetzer in
a loud voice, “Mr. Baumcartner, yon
were present at this frav. Dol Marpuy.,
the plaintiff, seem carried awuay with
excitement??!

“*Nein: he vos ecarriedt avay on two
piece poardts mit his headu split oben
all down his pack.™

“*That will do. Youmay stand down.”™
—Judge.

Commereial Item

Fakir—Don't yer want to puy some-
dings?

Dude—No, I've got everything [ need.

“Don’t yer vant to puy a fine razor?™

“l never shave mysciL™

“Dut maybe yon vants to commit sui= -
cide some day.”"—Texas Siftings.

No Fear of Spies.

Citizen (my steriously)—1I believe that -
siranger is a foreign spy who has come ’
here to study up our harbor defenses. -

Naval Ofticer — Don’t worry. He
won't find any to study. —Puck.
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