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ANTIQUITY OF THE PUMP,
Man in AL Ages Hns Emiployed Togenloos
Deovives for Ralsing Waler,

The development of the modern
steam pumping-engine forms one of
the meost hnportunt fentures of prog-
ress in the field of meehinnies. Ae-
vording to this weiter, however, the
Ancients were not withont o great
denl of Inpenuity in devising methods
for the raising of water, aml it is of
Interest to ‘-lihllr wotiie of thesa moeths
ods, as introducing principles still in
nse in the constraction of pumpiog
machinery,

Machines for eaising water may Lo
mnid to be as old as elvilization itself,
anid their invention extends so far
beyond written history that no one
ean say when the art of Hiting and
distributing water began,  Egypt, the
land of unfathomaelile antiquity, the
olidest eivilization of the orient. notel
not only for her mugnitficenee and
powers bt for her koowledgee, windom
und enginecering sidll, understoml and
made practical use of such fmportant
hydeanlie deviees as the syphon and
the syringe, the Iatter being o re-
murkable invention and the regl pars
ent of the modern pump. Whether or
nob Kvreinges were ever fitted with in-
Tet wid outlet valves, thus muling the
singleaction pump, s not knowna: bat
bellows consisting of a leather Frnge st
In o frame and worked Ly the foot, the
operitor standing with one foot on
each bag, expelling the Ineloswd alr,
the exhausted bug being then Hfted by
& string to retill it with ulr, lmplios the
use of a valve opening inward, nnid b
is difflenlt to conveive of a continuous
opeeation withont ane.

A reprosentative piecs of mechanfam
oceurs frequently on the senlptures of
enrly Hpvpt. Tt has the appearanca of,
and is gonerally belioved o be, that of
& portable pump,  The hydeaulie sepew
Is also attributed "to this  people, but
thelr main relinnee seems alwoys to
have boon the Shadoof, scen everys
where along the bunks of the Nile, an
fnvertion so shmple and so wellmlupted
to their neods that it vemaing tosdiy
substantiolly the wame as it s
through ull the conturics sinee history
began,

The same may be said rogarding the
ehain-pump in Ching, en invention the
origin of which ante-dates the hris-
tian een. This shiaple machine, which
BECIIE never to have been improved
upon, is insnch common nse that eyery
agricnltareal labarver is in possession of
one.  Where irvigution is condueted on

o Boarger senle, the chainspump is mde
_ proportionately lnrger and moved by o

very simple tread-wheel: and stitl larger
ones are operated by voliing a butfulo
or other onimal to o' suitable driving
wichine

The upplication of stonm o raising
walter Is of uncertain origin,  Long bes
fore the Christian ers ocetain applices
tions of fire to vossels containinge water,

sa b which effects were produced calens

Ttk to astonish frnorant worshiljpers,
wer practived by the priesis of Eopt.
Grdes and Romes but their aow e lyo |
vk never to have beon turened  into
spthoonnel of scoular usefulness, —
Endeeringe Maguzing,
FOME PECULIAR PETS,
Mo of the Despiont ot Family ann
Thelr Wavs,

T (s not popular with pet-lovers
$u 291 hat persons who have over-
O popugninee which our raee

Wis—Frank Buckland, of Vg |

I fustance—insist that b is,

! \t\""\'\tln-r Httle anlimnls, amosing

\ avd Yining, He s full of paom- \
ol en, and serupulonsly neat
Mot ihee of Nis porecss, witnhins od
brushing Lis fur 43 caooluliy asa ebt.
Thoagh not over-dainty in feading

]
]
[}
[}
)
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“Mihien he te wild nid his to live by his
L wits, he e particular nnd notional to
h._-,_ the last degree when he s cared fur?

and able to choose. The rat is P
larly amenahle to instenction, veadily

Slearns to perform teicks of all sorts,

and, what may seom most sivenlnr in
one against whom every mun's hanl is
raised, he becomes warmly stthche! to
the friend who coves for him.

The white rat is often kept hy bavs,
more, however, us o curiosity than as s
pet, and always under protest feom
their mothers.  But bovs lose lntorest,
anid do not ke eare, so the poor creas
ture is npt to be neglocted wnd become
an offense o the honscliokl This newd
never ocenr with any rat that is card
for, especially if he is not contined 1o a
The whits rat is neither sa
ntelligent nov, in my opinfon, so pret-
W s his brown relative,  The blnek
and white vut of Japan is sometimes

W::nur vountry. and he s sail to
A resoMid o our own rats in his churactor-

Asties,

[
A winsome pet is the enmmon byown

mouse, and now 1 faney | hodiy the

Cmost vigorons protests from Wy reid-
4 €rs, who, though they

shrivi
tiuliles

dor nt
ta ke refuge on chairs and

B dike Howell's feminine churaceters, still

|] :h.'ﬂ

u ostrongs feeling of distaste to
. Nothing can be imagined mopre

B Calndnty, grocefol and altogether capilis

wating than the tricks and munners of

Once allay the poor Httle ervegture's
fenrs of his biy clumsy human porse-
seutors, and his delightsome quilities
ure appurent,  Frisky n movements,
droll In conceits, and  ceconteice
netion, he isa
entertuinmer t Iy

Maoreover, is us

teochable us the vat, absolutely neat in |

his ways, and most foving to luis friends,

A slaging mouse, which is not so

ent W oaarity as one would suppose
From the newspaper fuss that is some-
Aimes made over one. has an wlided gte

traction as a pet. The sing i% 1o

oubt sinnlar to that of the mafnosct,
wnd resembles the canuey song a4 goosd
deal smothered,

All these lttle ereatures shonld be
“tamed and attached to people by their
mifections, and not kept as prisooers in
& eage. In the former case they dis-

wy their peeuline churaeteristios, und
Aie purfn:t care of thelr coats, while
o the latter they require constant
watehing nond attention, snd show no
fndividuality whatewor. 1t is not a pet
ahat s Kept in o eage. it Is a8 orisoner

nd u prosoner in bls unoatiural und un
g.,;p,_\- life con never utord much plous-
s —Hurper's Buzur,

A RIS Y L e s

Ol MOTHER.

SO pather, want iy hannot tied!
WAy Lt Bos bost oo strlne

SMust ] be IBohby Barnon' hoso™
“n ol your Pty wing®

M0y, Wil you imake ns chlegon piel"

t Ll 1y i

N on ullly Mo, meiak

I teipend Lt o tie At

e Wi

N, B .

Can wi have ceenm and ealie L

AN werdd the By s o he )

Shenr raothior, thay 1 woar ¥
ey oo for nooteivi

IO hnriey phoulil plhopone, wammas,

May Lawl

nlint,

'

ahawl?

SO ot e, somd thisme ¢
Thoy yadie soeh feirfa) G
've prot my sormiom well wlote

As Br s "Whae fud y
Andonm t youbear (oo mind that oup
OF steors ton for my hoad;
And s o fow Deot ool und

Your koow § bato cold browd

Haeen ont,

ke

Q" mothivr. mother, sl
G Lo Bour the carn
Thut in » Yoaraftor your,
For thils denr brood you bear,
Bt tevmna the wheols of Hie st wto o,
Rieh motiwe-love! Bt vprings,
A Tree, sweat fountaln: and 1t lonids
The commoncat duty «inegs
= sl Thapson, In Home Magasine,
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CTHAPTER XRIV. <CoxTiNvin,

“Hot yon will let me know whiat it all
moeans, Narrie? [t I o hinesd o eredin
Jolu's belnge o bente to von, when your
leaving him as yon did has just onockod
all the go and the grit out of him*

She did not answer him. She wus
reading the note,  Feminine Instinet
made her loo'e ot the sigmature first,

“Nibley Pairbanles” She startod, and
with o wildly beating  heart vremd op.
Wit e read was this:

VMY DEAn M LoREden

I bave Just heard

by the merest chatoe (sour suroan belng n
perrscund felond of mines of Your Inconvenieu
pesilent Mo tells v thint thero Is fot
shadow of dapcer ntlenwdant upon it 1T dhould
B cmiied In peorsan to lreguive, gt nm inukinge
forecl aml hurried preparations o leave fer

Chlenharnle, hoving Juast been wired it mi
Inther B3 dend Pormnlt me W oxpress my P
pretpat sonur pals and detention  Your telend

BINLEY FAmpasyga "

Sibley  Fairbnnks.  Poor  Amelin's
first hushand! The man wha bl des
serted herso henrtlessly.  She had never
seen him, Mollle moarehied him whille
she, Norn, wis teaching in o sehool in
Arkansas.  But Mellie's ehild would
know its fatherat Inst. Would it be for
Ninetto's happiness?

She foliled the letter and slipped it
back in the envelope.  Dick hind opensd
It impmisively by running his forelingor
under the flap,  The unbroken wax ime
pression of o martlet confeonted her,

She stared at it with horror in her
eves and o confused buszing in her onres,
Was that, then, the solution to the Nops
cross tragedy?  Had this brute, after
flinging her poor Mellie aside like o
flower that had lost its fragranee, came
biek in n jealous freney and utterly
extingaiched the Life he had marrod so
ernelly? 1 God redgned, thore most be
Justice among men.  Not revenge: sime-
ply Justice!

She put the lotter back on Diek's 1w,
minus the onvelope,  She sat mechanie-
ally through the half howr which she
declaored nervously was all she conld
spinre him chat night.,

There was work forher to do, gl the
wradth of her murdered Mellie pos

e d noliliter,

Nora's thin lips vurled ineredulonsly,
il she fumblod  restloss ¥ owith the |
contonts of her poctfolio, |

Dick elosid Bis eves with g greoan of |
despaie,

“Does the Tegr hurt very much?
me wol the batulag

1 hued forgotten ull about the posky |
thing, 1 i you who hart very mueh, |

MOl Lowd, B peaple only worlidy's e
Loty stevions! There s some mdstuioe nt
the bottom of all this mis ey that's
what I raid to Lorew when Itafe and §
feft home, T osadd “Lorrle, evervhiody
oes o the city when they get milseras
ble and wapt to kide.  Sib Fairbanks
went there, Dennds went  thewe, gl
Ioha's wife has gone there 1 soid:
*Lorrie, yon necdn’t bluret it all ont to
Tohn, but when we got to New Orleans
Rafe can hunt Dennisap, and U1 forret
st dohn's wife,  When I tind hor, 1]
kil her but what I'11 get to the bottom
of this nonsense,'

“And now here yon gre—"

“Wihere is Rafe?  Why is lie not hore

ith you?* Nurse Hawmilton asked, in s
Iry, harsh volee,

“He got off yesterday with Denpis. 1
missed the boat, you know. 1 meant to
have gone, L™
“And who s Hennisoe

l:l’t

cof heesy amde with ler soft eyes gluel

of |

never-ending souree of |

“Who is Dennis?  Didn't John ever
telt you about Dennis and Tda Fuire
banles  “That's another Lorimer mess™

The portfolio stid from Nurese Hinil-
on's lap upon the polished bare floop
and !h.\' there unheedd, Diels was in Y
private apurtment. There swore nio
mher patients to soe the gentle, whites
sapped. ministennt  koeel  beside  Lis
narrow irom cot, elasp his hands in both

ravenious ¥ to his face, whisper, in a
vedee over which shie had st all con-
tral:

UNow I never so mueh on knew there
was o Demnnis Lormer, Dear, degr
boy, tell me about Dennis and Lda

Fairbanks. ™

Then Dick told her—somewhat fan-
tnsticully, porhaps, for he was voung,
pad the roman®® of It grew with the
telling—all that he konew of Dennly'
anfovtunate woolng of the Glenburnie
mihlen

“And, you see, of all us boys," he add-
pd, uliohin I8 the only one who would
ever consent to be a pobetween, It
looked Hhie playing a trick on mother,
But Donnds and Joha were always par-
Hewlar edonies, and the last time he
e up he couxed John over, amd John
soaxed her over,  She went with John
e night to sece Dennis ot old Isham’s
howse,  They patohed Tt WP SOme Wiy
between them, Then when mother ot
il she began to worry so over Dennls
that Rafe and 1 started out in seareh of
B brother, and found hiv,  But yon
wore the long-lost sister 1 wis hnting
for. 1 got disheartenod, though, and
tereed to go home with the bnoys, "

“Dick, oh, Dick, T have been such an
pwiul fooll  John will never forgrive
me—never!  He ought not 1o,

John's wife wassobbing, there on her
Lnees by the boyv's bodshile, e 1 his
hand caressingly an her bowed hend,

SWaon't you please toll me all abont
it, sister Nora? | know I'm ne thing
but o lubberly boy. but we Lorimer boys
don’t go back on our womenkind for o
trifle. 1 told the boys Norrie wis all
right.  Thank God, yon have not made
me take a word of it back.  Won't o
let mie semd word to Jolin, Noveie? Just
telegeaph the one word: "Come,* ™

“Notyet. Wait, Go to sloep now,
dear. | must think, alone.”

Bhie stood np, Kkissed him tenderly on
the forehead, and then stole quietly
wwiy o hor own room. '

The duy was nearly gone when sho
sume back w hime Her fuce, thinner
il whiter by many degrees, Dick
thoughte than when John had flest
breonghit her to White Cliff's, wore a look
of such absolute serenity that it il
Euined an ungrelie touch of beputy,

“Norrie, von ave divine! Yo ool as
oyom hiad been closctod  with un
angel!™

"I hinve been,” she sald, with sweet
gravitv—"the angel of peace., 1 hnye
written s Joln yself, Dick.™

“Hurrgbl fWon't somcebody  please
throw up iy hat for me?-—thut is, it 1
own such g plece of furnitpee.”

“And oh, Dick, are the Lorliners fop-
giving

“The Loviimer rorpivencss I8 not fn-
volvest here.  Oh, by the way, this came
while you were goue e pnt an uns
seiled note m Ler hand,  “Phat mst
have Leen amonstrous long lettor, Nors

proached her for ot being nbont it

She veproavhed herself for her bowll- | ns possible,
dered indecision. Shie stoold under the i pruty

prsjet in Lo own room a long tme
after shie Lod ecomploted her prepari-
tions for retinmg. 1 was after shie had
risen from ber knoes thit shoe sail

plomd, as if in answer to a protest: | who eame np with you, you know,”

“Matience, my dear. It will take him
three l!:ll'- s W reneh his destinatton”
CIIAPTER XV.
Ty eomparison with oleetrieit v atoam
I8 0 slowsplodding boast, 1 epn hewd
him off, aftor consultation with a huw-

yer, my dear™

She sail it aloud, ss If ehe would re-
assure the unresting spins that was

HALY quiie

whini s pigeudCuil v

YIE CALLED nER Nonmntt

forever goading her ta fresh endeavor ! panion, aslight, boyish, beardless young

horses of the other. [ITis withored
black face had beamed a homely wels
eorme to “his boy Sibley” long before the
gangway hod been adjusiod. Sibley
hadd waved his hat comlinlly in retuen.
It was townrds Cato's vohicle that he
was huerving, when o sober face and o
mnssive form wers interposed  between
v and him:

“1 am sorry, Mr, Fairbanks, bat
are my prisoner.”

Has poeniled noste p and Jooked the man
amizedls in the faco.

*YNour prisoner?™

The man extended a folded plece of
paper,  Hedeelined touching it.

“Whe nre you?®

“Martin Hostings, sherbi? of Dalton.™
“Hut are yon not making o mistale,
My, Shorifty”

“Nob unless the mistake Hes in thinlk-
ing thut you are the Sibley Pairbanks
herein deseribed”

Ajprein he offered the warrant for
peeasal, This thme Sibley took it nned
rewd it standing there under the ald
sveamore treos that  styetehed  their
gharly branches protectingly over him.
with Cato watehiog the whole strange
seene in throbibing anxiety.

Fuirbanks grrew phastly white as he
rewd,  The paper trembled in his grasp,
When he handed it baek it foll betweon
him and SheelT Hastings,  He took ot
his white silke handikerchiof and wiped
the great boads frora his forehend,  lie
was afradd 1o trast himself 1o words,
At lnst:

"Does that mean,”™ he nskoed, huskily,
“that | must go with you—go baek to
Noew Orleans?"

1t dows. ™

1 you

!'Il':'r'.'"

yon

know what brought me

“You are heee to attend youre father's
funceal,  We hoave thonght of that, nnd

in the divection of Hll'.‘ill'"' the Noreross |

uystery,

If evor she felt tempted to give over
the hopeloss task of uncarthing hor sis
ter's sluver there would come back to
hoer, with pepronch in its shndowy eves,
wvision of Amelia, notas she had seen
here in the Noreross mansion, ablaze
with  jewels and fashing in yellow
suting bt Amelin in her peealinrly help-
less, elinging childhiood; Amelia in her
prre,
winning, wuaallicd, budding woman-
Boody the Amelin whom she bad loviad
and protected bofore that rash warriage
with Sibley Puirbanks, swhdeh hnd been
disnolvesl, ns
thres sears

Of that Amella, and of none other,
wonld she permit herself to think, 1t
wits that Amelin who was still appesl-
Inge 1o her for llrhi. She raisel her
arms despaivingly.

In all this wide worlil, full of clear
heads, strong anas and  tendoer hearts,
there was pone o cnre, not  one
help her theaw the Hight of truth upon
that darl, dark spot in her memory,
Pevhaps it bl been eeserved  for Dick
to Belp her. Porhinps the elew had been
put into Lis hands for her guidance.

Noone could have had any motive
for that dastardly deed but Sibley Fair-
banks,  Amelln—the beautifal, willful
Amella= had not mmde him o good wife
She hwd heard only Mellie's partial
statement: but i@t had been enongh.

Sibley Fairbanks had the motive of
Jenlous revenpe to steel Wis armg and —
there was the witness of the seal of the
Fuirbanks fumily,

“Twill do it my dear,  Twill follow
this elew to its bitter end. Perhaps then
you will rest, and so will 1.7

You, stomm s o slow plodding boast,
especinlly when every nerre in one's
bouty is nguiver with impatienee,

Sibiley Fairbenks, steaming slowly up
the viver in answer to Lda's telegram,
wis dn Just such o feverish state of un-
rest, until, cagerly running aoross the
clumey stuging that was tlung out for
Lis convenionoe ut his own landing, he
W 1w carriages walting ander the
spreacing svemnore troes, One wias o
brekney coush oscupied by two white
moen,

rie. You've been gove three iours,”

GUld Cato stood barcheaded by the

Cwalking haughtily away in the diree-

4 e Moo o ha Tovaw: ol iiades -
Lappy girthood; Amelia in hep e ofliver of the low, with a regul air:

rashly, ot the Jdose of |

Cfuncral?

are disposcd to make it as casy on yon
My componion her my |

is ontitely dokoown in this |
neighborhiooh  With your permission |
he will drive to Glenbusnie i the same
cortioge with youw I woulid aelvise von
to go quictly,  He can puss as o freiend

“1suppose vou wenn to be kind, so 1
ourht to thank yom 1 do' said Sibley,
with mechnnical conrtesy,

“Noveall for gratitud . YOU 800,
there's no wse your kicking seninst the
privis, nnid there's no se onr making it
any rougiwer on vou than need be™

“What is my fricnd’s name? askod
Fairbanks, sniling somewhat grimly,
08 the «lierii? Leckoned to his ooin-

.

“Moore, As pentle psn giel, as long
us vou walle straight, but 0Ll Nick him
self couldn’t get away from him,” e
had canght wnd misvend the wintry
smile on Fairbanles' lips. ,

“I have no desire to try his patience
in thut dircetion,” said his prisonor,

tion of his own carriage. At its stoeps
he poused and conrteously turned to

“Hefore wme, Mr. Moore™

Moore entered the vehiele, Sibley
stepped in after him,  Old Cato clame-
bered to his perch on the high old-fush-
ioned box, wnd touched up his horses
belskly, It was a grim home-going!
What tietion should he invent to ae-
count to lda, the most fastidionsly re-
served of women, for bringing a strango
man home with him to lus father's
Sho wonid think him o brote.

e was not good at Hes,  He wassick
of shams, and of teying to parry fate's
spiteful thrusts,  Should he say to her,
with blunt truthfuloess, that this beard-
less lrlf}'. from whose cassimere trou-
sersspockets 4 poair of wgly hand-enfls
were permbited to obitrude, woas  his
keeperd—that he was a prisoner of the
Law, wanted for the murder of his wife,
the little Ninette's mother?  He could
fancy his high-bred lda's horror and
disgrust.

It wonld not be an casy thing to do
It grew harder even in the bare con-
templation of it, as each revolution of
the wheels brought him eloser to the
Lome whose shelter e had spurned in
Lis hot boyish resentment ten yeurs
age. Itgrew to the proportions of o
ghastly linpossibility, as the erunching
of the wheels on the graveled drive
brought to the open front door of Glen-
burnie a touchingly helpless group.

L, s tall and stately as some pure
white Euster lily, Nigette, his own lit
te duughter, ull a-futter with flaunt-
ing ribbons and erisp  embroideries,
clinglng w 1da's black draperies, and
old Dido, the old mammy who had
rockind him to sleep in ber withered
armm so many, many thoes in the long
ngro,

They were waiting for him, watehiog
for him—glad of Lis home-coming, coger

{on your handkorchicfs, Is

| thun a couplet of verses in his sermons,
liis lhearers by thus quoting !

for his home-staying.

Ne gronaed alond, and dropped his
head upon his breast,

“Is that all there s of them?® Moore
asked, looking out st the small fominine
gr' Il'll‘,

“Thmt Isall ®

“Nowen folles but you?"

“None "

“I's hard Hnes, no mistale, 1 wish
it wasn't methat had to take you nway
from them again to-morrow, Hangred
ML ever ol rongher job put on we.’

I s ereditable to you to feel sa, ]
am abbgod te yon ™

“Oh, as for that, its natural to sup
pose that nnybody in my Hine of busk
ness Bs a0 birates bat if youean think of
any way in which I ean <often this con-
sistently with wy duty, command me."

“leannot think st all" sahl Sibley,
leaning ek among the moth-enten
euslifons of the ald fumily coach, with o
groan of helpless weetehednoess,

1 have it!" sald Moore, briskly, *1
am o men prospecting for land, You
kindly gave me a lift this fur. Yo

man puts vou ont ot the front door wil
drives away with me, e can hide me
somewhere, The day after the—after
the

“The faneral is set for to-morrow.”
sl Silley, steadily.  “The bont that
bromgrht us ap returns from Viekshurg
tmorrow night, 1 will be there”

“Ewhll teast vou! 1 never felt surer

of nman sinee I went into the busi
s,

*Thanlk yon,"

They wiore at the front door.  Cata

drew up with a jerk. Sibley let hime
self onft, wond, giving Cato an ofder ina
Llow tone, turned slowly and hesitating.
by towards the little group dn the door
Wiy,

Moore's device had given him a respite
only—a vory short one at that,  Jda's
wrms were abont hime  Her wot ohook
Ly agaiast hise  Didi's sols were ring.
ingin i ears,  Ninette was standing
shyvly alool, looking on with grave won-
der ut this dismeal soone of weleome,

CAuntie she spoke presoutly, sharep,
rebuking words, “vonseld TY Pédiul wWis
coming to mule os ol gwlad ol Linppy.
He Bas come, nnd yon and mammy Dido
do nothing v amd wipe your cyes
i that y

tut

papiy ,

Sibley put Ida away from him and
turned towards the small faultilnder,
He helit out his hands,

“lethat my Ninetwe?
member me, ¢hil
faintest recolli
uwll to prive me

At cach yesrning question Ninette
shook her small golilen head in graves
eyeld negation.  Then, in rapid cros-
el —

“1 remember my Norrie! I rvemember
Unele dohn, and ek, and Rafe, and—
amd Celeste.  But yon—never!  Auntie
[da said my papa was the most beauti-
ful man in the workl. She showed me
his picture, and nade me kiss it every
day, and tuughit me 1o preay "God bless
my papa’ every night, Dat yvon don't
loode vre bit lile my pupa's pletere; not

Do you not re-
d? llave you nov the
fon of me? No love at

one tiny little spoclk,” '

He drew Tick his suppliant hands,
“Lhet hor bo” B saeld, ns Dido whis-
povad a reproweh in her pink ear. Lot

POINTS ABOUT MONEY.

Tie grand total number of colng—
gold, silver, copper amd bronze—now
in eirenliution thronghout the United
Kingdom s more  than 000,000,000,
which would mean theee for evory in-
habitant of BEurope.

Tor Hebrews luul no eolns of thelr
own until the dayvs of the Maceabees,
shelivls and half shoekels,
with the inseriptions: “Jerusalem, the
Holp.”  *Simon, P'rince of lsracl™
These baar no images,

The envliest Ameriean eolnage wae
mude for the Vieginia company at the
Bermudas, The eoins were of bross,
with o “hogrre on one shde, in memory
of the abundance of hogees that were
found on the islands at their first
lanlding. "

ONE silver helf-dollar is one-half the
weight of the silver S-frane plece of
France, Belgiom and Switzevland, of
the belive coin of Italy, of the b-pescta
of Spain, of the S-drachma of Greeve,
and exuetly the tume as the florin of
Austria.

Dumisa the thirteenth century the
Chinese emperors mude money  from
the fnner bark of the mulberey troc,
cutting itintoround picces and stamp-
ing it o counterfeit or to rofuse to
necept it as a legal tender was punishe«
uble by denth,

Venry large amounts of private gold
coins were formerly minted in this
country by dndividuals,  Reid,  of
Georgln, the Beehtlors, of North Ciaro-
Finn, the Mormons in Utaly and several
Jl-:|1|l¢im.' firms in Californig, all once
did u large business (o this line.

Quees Brizanern raised the standard
of Eoglish money ta a point higher
than was ever before known, bat ot
the samoe time made asepaeite cobnage,
containing balf the vsun! amount of
precions metal, for specinl use in Ire-
land, “It°s good enough for the Trish,”
wias her raark when o semonstrance
was mide.

PITH AND PO'NT.

OroaN = Did your son et through
college™  Patedegras—No, only us
faras o substitule halfback."—oek,

Tk guestion whish confronts us,”
howled the orator, “is how to confront
the question."=Cleveland Plaindealer,

Masy  peaple would pathier  turn
| somebody else down than toge to work
il turn something  up. - Gulveston
Noews,

’ “Wenn, Topsey, and what do you de
on the plantation?* *Fopsey—\Well,
tlss, I mostly breaks de dishes and
wits lieked fo tellin® les"<Drooklyn
Life, :

“CAN you tell me inwhat year the

l town of Pompeil wos burnt?" 1 don't

P remember the precise date, sis, but it

must huve been onan Ash Wednesday,”

—Le Littoral.

“1e may not be altogether nriginal,
;but he imparts to everything & some-
thing of his own.™  “Yes, he wi'l take-
fup a fellow's bon mot aml make a
chestnut of it "= Juilre»

Crerk—"iirht 1ask what you in.
Ltend to do with these five hundred
Lyoung men you are advertising for?”

who ssnedd

her ecantinne to wursiip the unreal | Shoe Denler—*1 am going to give one

father you have all made hor acquainted
with,  Where does one father lie, Lila?®
Lila turned. withe hier hoond pest-
ing npon bis arm, led the way towards
the deswinmsoom, wheve all that was
left of Ames airbankes lay in state
upen & velvetsdeamed eonh,
[To ne coxTINUED,)

IMPERTINLNCLS OF LANGUAGE,

awar with vach pair of women's shoes
to keep them  tied"—Indianapolls
Journul,

NOTES OF THE MODES.

Rurkres, or overlapping frills some-
what deeper thun raflles, ure tuling
the place of the Falloon pufts which
for some months past have formed the
upper part of the fushionuble slosve,

How Bad Pronuaeiaiion Often Gives Lyl
Sevae to Lunoveat Waords, |

The idbwyneracies of lterature pre
quaint and intercstiog. They ereep
alike into song and serinon,

Take that poetic form, for example,
where the scise depemds almost wholly
on the punetuntion, asin the ease of o
popular song  which is usuully ren-
dered in this way, with o pause at the '
last word of the line:

“Oh et mo sit bosido you {n your eyes. '’

The suecceding line of this remask-
alile request makes evervthing clear

*“Reading the pramise of oupr Poradlse,

It shosws how necessary an evil puncts
vation is, if sense would be made,

A command in a popnlar recitation is

usually given in breathless haste liko |

this:
v Jump, fump, boy he oheyed !
A plous divine who never used mora

nuseil
from an ol poem:
" 1teds (o their Hetle nests agreo
And “tin & sliamefal sight ™

e was much chagrined with this
doubitful ilustration, until ho hunted
up the other two lines and  justified his
guotation:

* When cilldron of one family
Fall out and serateh and biw.**
—=letroit Free Presas,
Liest for Mind and Body,

A sick person shonld be kept in bed,
oud n very sick person shoulid not be yl-
lowed ta leave Bt for any purpose what-
ever. Applianees  can  be  obtained
which render it unnecessary, and these
should be used.  All exertion should be
avolded as far as possible, The bed
can be arranged  and  the  sheets
changed with very little movement. A
good nurse will make every motion
tell, eod not worry her patient with
futile ones.  Rest of mind is as impor:
tunt as rest of body. Worries, large
and small, must be kept ot a respectful
distance. 1If things go wrong in the
houschiold, or ot the office, the invalid
eaunot help it and should not know of
it.—Ladies' IHome Journal.

Bridget Koew Her Business,

A lady had been i1 and under medical
treantment for a long thme, As she grew
no better ull the while she beeame dis-
trustiul of her physician's skill and did
not wish to see him, and yet was not
bold enongh to tell him se. She com-
municated her stote of mind to her
muid. *“Lave 'im to me, mom; lave im
to mo!" said the pgirl. By »nd by the
doctor eame to the door and DBridget
opencd it about an inch.  “Sorry, sie,”
sald she, “but ye can't come in the day,
docthor!™ “Can't e;me in? How's that?"
*“The mistress do be too 1l for to sce ye

L are very popnbare,

DELtcareivsravnen bengaline silke
In o preat varicty of heautiful colors
They come with un-
patterned materinl to mateh and are
usad for church, visiting or ree ption
Costunes,

A ruprey costume of the now fashe
fonable butehwss blue linen has the
bell skirt watrimmed and o Princess
May equt favia with Wlack moire and
made with very wide revers. With
this Is a0 serpentine Blonse of bLlack
China silk dotted with blue,

Asond the dresses bemng fmported
for carly full soear are those that have
the skirts louneed to this hips or waist.
Un some of these costumes are cight-
een, oreven twenty, flounces, and the
fleeves pre aowass of ting frills from.
the wai®t to the shoulder,

| Lost My Hearing

Asnoresult of entarrh in
the Bead and wias doaf
for over a yoar, 1 bogun
to talte Hool's Sarsaju-
rille. To my surprise
and great Joy 1 founid
wlhen 1 hod taken throe
bottles thut iy hearing
wWas  retarning, |1
kept onoand I can heap
perfectly wells 1 um
troubiled but very Httle
With the entarrh. 1 oo T vAY W
Sldor 1his 0 Very res plerman Micks,
markuble cane'’ HEusmas 1CKS, 80 Carter
Streot, Rovhestor, N, ¥,

Hood's Pllls ¢ure wil Liver I,

—

JileBeans

Positively cure Bilious Attacks, Con-

slipation, Sick-Headache, ctc.

25 cents per bottle, at Drug Stores..
Write for sample dose, free.

J.F.SMITH & CO.7New York,

and all skin Hinonses,
whether of loewl or
constitutional ntyes,

¥ T 3 Rad.

eured b « R

‘l'!ml'u New  Skin
reatiment, Priceg) 2 .
Fpackinre  Welte for particulies, s:.u:tuu-
lon gunran e,

% .{ Radford Eczema Co,,Kassas vits, Mo,

efereners-1n'an Natlonsl Dank ang Evane

Gallagliver Drve Colapuny, “er T
O DAME THIS FAFER wrery Ve pin wriig, THIs our,

DON'T FORGET .. .

oAty O LA, Co, muko 110y ps Machiniery

B0A 'To0ls for Roring nna BIIII.LIIO "ELL',

SN AL TUG Pa bk erwry uas FEELTT™

the day, sirl"—FPhiladelphia Times,

. ——




