_,‘,.3 thing cold-blooded abonut that.”

§ ®

i

Janto the apartment,

Jonnd an hour had slipped by.

«erat.

- House.
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WHY THEY WANTED A REPOR TER,

*When I was working on a &t. Louis
paper,” said an old newspaper reporter
over his midnight luueh, ‘T had rather
A queer experiencg. I dropped into the
office one eveniug after dinner and the
2ity editor asked me to go np to——
Chontean avenne amd see what was
wanted. A card had been received ask-
ing that a reporter shonld eall. I
thought that perhaps there was a wed-
g, or something of that sort, and so
1 went to the house. I.rang the bell.
A yvoungz woman opened the door
‘Step into the parlor, please,’ she said.
I removed my overcouat and hiat and en-

tered the parlor. There were three

young ladies sittingz in tice parior, which

wvas handsomely furnished. 'The young
Indy who opened the door followed me
I sat down, fll.ll],
to make nyself agreeable, chatted
nbout some conventional topie. All the
young Iadies engagzed in the conversa-
tion, and before I wus aware of it 1
No one
had said anything to me about what the
reporter was required for, so at last I
asied:

_ "“‘Well, miss, can you inform me
what it is that you wished a reporter
for?

**The young ladies at this all smiled
and looked at oue another. I thought
that there was something interesting
and I finally asked boldly:

“Well, I'm a veporter for the Demo-
What ean I do for you?

0, said the voung womman who had
opencd the door, ‘I'm sure there is
nothing.’

““Well,” I said, ‘why was the presence
of a reporter desired?

“All the young ladies smiled and at
last one of them said:

“A\hy, Consin Annie is engaged to
a reporier, and as we had never seen a
reporter we thought we wonld write the
-office and Liave one eall, so that we conld
look and see what kind of a person a re-
Jportoer is.’

““At this naive reply I rather wilted
and as soon as I conld I got ont of the
wlint sort
~fq rara avis those yonug women im-

ed n reporter to be.”—Cincinnati
{151‘01‘.

T often wonder now

‘The Money Saved.

Detective—**I have discovered, sir,
Hhat vonr confidential book-keeper, Mr.
De Clerk, is o defanlter to the extent of
many honsands of dollars. As he has
lived plainly, and has not gambled in
stocks, he must still have all yone money
in s possession; but if we arrest him,
you will never get it, of conrse; and if
woe corner him and try to eompromise
Lar hindf or two thivds, he will probably
slh:o to Canadae with the whole hoodle.™

i Mun—*"My gooduess! Mr,
De Clexk!”

Alr. De Clerk—*Yes, sir.”

Business Man—*“Mr. De Clerk, n few
days nco I refused vou the Lhand of my
danzhter, and T afterwnrd employed tina
gentleman, who is n deteetive, to look
clozely inte your personal chavacter and
past history. His report refers in snueh
detnil to vonr eovrect Lhabats md busi-
ness aptitinde that I have ehangzed my
anind.  Yen shall have her.”—New York

Weekly.

Hent Economiziny Boiler Tubes.

Freneh engineers have recently been
testing boiler tnbes with ribs or flances
on the inside, the invention of Mr,
Jean SBerve. A lareer sarsace for ab-
sorhinge the fire’s heant is presented. and
a savinge of fuel ranging from one-third
to one-seventh has has been indieated,
In experimemts on o Bhone stenmbonk
it was fonnd that with owdinnry copper
tubes the eombmstion of one ponnd of
<'u:l1 ‘! \';I[l“}‘:ih*(l seven iu’lllltlH t:f \‘.:lil'l'.
and the smode issned from the boiler at
a temperatare of 6300 £, but when the
tubes were taken ont and the Hanged
ones wnserted, the evaporation immedi-
nt ‘1_.' oS Loy :1‘;110 :IH!l il tl]lil"] Il()lilltl.ﬂ Hr
avater per ponud of eonl, nnd the hent of
the escaping guses fell to 460 degrees,

‘The Fleetrieal Omnibuas in London.

The cleetrieal ommibus lntely left the
depot of the Ward Eleetvical Car com-
pany, and ran to Easton ~tatioh. Some
of the direetors and the manacers of the
Liverpool tramways company  were
awaniting it, with Sir George DBaden-
Powell, M., 1., and Mr. Houlding, the
chatrmin of the sanitary committee of
the Liverpool corporation.  'I'he omni-
bus retnrned by way of Euston road,
Great Povtland street, nnd Regent street,
Haymarket, It eame threngh the
crowded traffie withont exeiting any
alarm on the part of even private ear-
ringe Lorses.

I xen of ("uakll.

AMr. Bivelh (vho has told his seholars
the story of Sir Walter Ealeich’s using
his cloak to enable Qneen Elizabeth to
pass over o pididle dry-shod, and who
wishes the elags to understand that
Raleigh was a thorongh gentleman)
“Now, children, that yon  have heard
this pretty story, what (o von think of
Sir Walter Raleiech?” Tommy Twiges
“Was hLe lookin’ for an oflice ?”"—Puck.

Adding n Proviso.

An old vag who had been in the habit
of ealline on a certatn business man on
Griswold street for dimes was asked the
other day how muneh he would take to
keep away for all future time. He
thonght for n moment and then replied:
“Giove me 50 cents aud 'll never hother
yon azain.”  “‘I'il do it. Here, let me
draw np a writing to that effeet.” An
agriement was drawn up and the vayx
read it over and laid it down with the
remark: “I ean't do it: there's some-
“But

yon agread to.” ““Yes, I know; but
think of a man selling his manhood for
50 cents! I'd starve first!” “Well, how
much do von want?” “‘A dollar.”  *“T'Il
eplit the difference with yon.” *““Well,
T'll siem, bhut I want a proviso inserted
that I do not hereby lose my self-re-
gpect, and that I do not forfeit the
“right to come up stairs and stiike the
man in the next room if I get hard up.”

It was added, and he signed and went

off to strike n free lunch counter.—De-

troit Free Press.

Milanamed Fishes.

Prof. Moebius has proved, as lately
stated to the Berlin Physiologieal so-
ciety, that the anatomieal arrangements
of the flying iishes fins and muscles
make flight impossible. The fish
simply shoots up out of the
water when frichtened and is ear-
ried along by the wind. The buz-
zing of the fins, whieh has been urged
as proof of real flight, is produced
when a strong eurrent of air strikes the
fins of even a dead fish, and the risine
over the erest of a wave or the bul'warks
of a ship is explained by the ascending
currents of air produced whenever a
strong horizental wind strikes an ele-

7, _,«-r-ated object like the wave or ship:

Hall's Catarrh cure is a ligui

quid and is
taken internally, and acts directly on the
blood wd“:h: mtt;ctt;}:a surfaces of the sys-
tem. rite for testimonials, free. .
R insd by e Manu

- 4. F. CHENEY & CO. Toledo, O.

THE FAITHFUL CLOCK, -

o=

Altloagh my hands are on my face
And ali the timel go on tiek;
Trust me. mine is a worthy case.
The slow may tlink L am too quick,
But fast and slow ut once may see
At any time good works in me.

Good hours from day to day I keep;
Ko one down early, none up late,
Has ever cuaught me fast asleep.
If I 1an down. I lose my weight;
If I should tuks a single drop

"Twounld break me and my works would
stop.

A man wound up isin a fix,
But wind meup and I can go.

Though hard the times, 1 play no tricks,
And yet it is on tick I do

The const ant work of my two hands—

A task the workman understunds.

I sometimes strike, but only hit

The laggards who are out too late;
And some of them have little wit,

And skulls to thick that if my weight

Upon their stupid headsshould drop,
They would not know what made them stop.

: Georce W, Busecay.
BREAKING THE SPELL

“How many acres of Innd did Fou
say?” asked Miss Caxton.

“Five—aml—furtye ma’am,” said
Major Bluff, leaning back in his chair
with the complacency of one who sees
in the future a snug commission.
“Just onthe edge of the river—fine
arable land, aud a part of it well
wooded. Couldn’t be a better prop-
erty.

“And a large house, you tell me.”

“Thirty-six rooms, Miss Caxton,
Intended for a summer hotel, but
proved a failure on account of being
too far from the railway station.”

“That would form no sort of ob-
jection to me,” said Miss Caxton
twirling her eyeglasses meditatively.

“Not the least in the world!” said
Major Bluff balancing the office-ruler
on the third finger of his sft hand.
and if you want to secure a bargain
now is your time.”

“I’ll go out and look at it,” said
Miss Caxton, who, if she was any-
thing, was prompt.

She did so. She saw Olney Hall
outlined against the  orange
glow ofa March sunset, with the
ruddy reflections yet lingeringon
the woods rising up in the back
ground and the blue range of hills in
the distance.

“It'sa nice place,” said she. Tl
buy it. At the price it is certainly
a cheap piece of property.”

“While she was waiting for her hot
cup of coffe, before the one-horse chaise
started to convey her to the railway
station, five miles away, she asked a

]

a few questions of the rosy landlady..

“Going to buy Olney Hall?”’ said.
the lady, as she brought in hot but-
tered muffiins, *“Well I'm glad
somebody is going to buy it. I'ts
been”n. drug on the market ever since

She checked herself here and pre-
tended to be busy arranging theneat
little butter-pat and pitcher of cream
on the napkin covered trav.

“Since when?”’ Miss Caxton asked
with alertness.

“Since the neighbors got up that
ridiculous ghost story about it,”
said Mrs. Hut uings, with a forced
laugh. “Of course it’s all nonsense,
but people will talk™

“What was the story?"” asked Miss
Caxton.

“Oh, nothing to siznify. Huteh-
ings wouldn’t have no patience with
me if he knowed I had spoken of it,”
pleaded the women.

“Since you've said so much you
may as wellsay the whole,”” observed
Miss Caxton, fixing on the shrinking
landlady that judical gaze which had
appalled many of a successive gen-
eration of school girls.

“Well, the Olneys wags a dreadful
quarrelsome family,” reluctantly
spoke Mrs. Hutchings, “and some-
thing was always wrong there. Old
Jabez Olney hung himself in the big
circular hall, with a rope hitched
over the banister-rail; and Mrs.
Peter Olney was flung from a horse,
jest in front of the door, with her
head agin the stone step, and never
drawed two breaths afterwurd.’

“That might happen to any-
body,” said Miss Uaxton as she
added another lump of sugar to her
coffee. '

“QOh, yes; that might.
was Alice Olney!”

“What of Alice Oleny?”’

“She and her father had troubled
about the attentions of a young
man in the neighborhood™ said Mrs.
Hutchings. “He locked her up stairs
in her room, and she got out upon
the roof and throwed herself down.
Some says so, and some says she
lost her balance wavin’ her pockes
handkerchief to her heau, and f{ell
accidental. Leastwisie she was
killed. And since that day some of
the neighbors declare solemnly that
they see her, all in white, on the roof
every Ash Wednesday night!”

“Ash Wednesday night! What
has Ash Wednesday night to do
with it?”’

“©h, didn't I tell you? ilvervone
o’ these dreadful things happened,
tukin’ one year with another, on
Ash Wednesday. That's the queer
part of it,"” said Mrs. Hutchings.

Miss Caxton set down her cup and
saucer with a clatter.

“That aczcounts, in some degree,
for the extraordinary cheapness of
the property,” said she. “But I
shall not let it daunt me, People
will build up a ghost story on the
most absurdly insufficient founda-
tion, nowadays.”

“Just what Hutchings says,” cried
the landlady.

Miss Caxton bought Olney Hall—
at a bargain. She fitted it up fora
first-class young ladies’ seminary,
and had it filled with pupils when the
summer vacation drew to an end.

For Miss Caxton was an excellent
teacher, and did notlack inexecutive
ability.

Un&roubtedly, as she told herself,
the ghost ramor detracted from the
desirability of the premises; but one
or two hints from a spectacled law-
yer as to suita for damages, in case
of too much neighborhood loguacity,
exercised a truly marvelous influence

But there

in aﬂenc%ng people’s tongues and the
“sweet girl gmduatesguand their

| mates disported themselves on the

moonlight lawns, floated down the
sunlit stream in deliciouslittle boats,
and organized botanical excursions
into the wood, undisturbed by any
visions of the supernatural.

“Olney Hall was a bargain after
all,” said Miss Caxton, as she
turned over thke leaves of her aec-
count book and ledger with a satis-
fied smile.

But astheseason approached where-
in the ghost was said to make its
annual uninvited visit, Miss Caxton
could not repress a certain uneasi-
liess.

“It is very ridiculous of me,” she

said to Mrs. Bibb, her housekeeper
and confidant, “but I shall certainly
feel better when the month of Feb-
ruary is over,”

“My dear Caroli~—" said Mrs.
Bibb, who feared nothing in the
world or out of it.

“Yes, I know,” said Miss Caxton.
“But you must remember there is a
fallible spot in every armor and 1
think this is mine.”

Mrs. Bibb looked at the illumina-
ted calendar that hung above the
mantel.

“Well,”” said she. ‘““Ash Wednes-
day comes on the fifteenth this year.
To dayis the tenth. Your season of
probation will soon be over now.”
“I do not suEpose that one of our
sixty pupils have heard that ridicu-
lous nonsense,”” said Miss Caxton.

“Not one!” said Mrs. Bibb decided
ly.

“If we can pass over this first an-
niversary, we are all right,” said
Miss Caxton.

“We are all right!” automatically
rc. ated Mrs. Bibb.

Ash Wednesday, like the Ides of
Mareh arrived, and not the keenest
eve could have detected the least
change in Miss Caxton’s demeanor,
as the slow hours crept on, settling
at last into the warm purplish twi-
light of a winter night, in which hung
the crescent of a young moon, silver,
pale and pure.

Tea passed over, the last yawning
school-girl went unwillingly to bed,
and Mrs. Bibb was just returning
from administering a does of laud-
anum and sweet oil to the youngest
pupil, who was afflicted with earache,
when one of the housemaids bounced
out of the dinning-room door and
stood before her as pale as a sheet of
paper. .

“Please, ma’am,” .clasping her
hands over head, “it’s there!”

“What's there? What's there?”
sharply demanded Mrs. Bibbs.

“Why, yon know, ma’am,” said
the porter, who wasclose behind with
an empty coal scuttle in his hand by
way of excuse, “and we knows, and
all the village folks knows—"’

“‘And everybody knows, gasped
the fat old cook, “except those dear
lambs in the dormitory up stairs.
Ain’t it Ash Wednesday night, into
the bargain?”’ "

“Are you all erazy?”’ sternly de-
manded Mrs. Bibb, holding her lamp
high above her head, like a statue
of *Liberty Enlightening the World.”
or have you been drinking?”

“Hush, Lonisa!” said the ecalm
composed voice of Miss Caxton.
“This matter is best settled by being
enquired into, My good people,”
facing the little erowd which was
now augmented by two orthreemore
scared maids, the knife-boy and the
gardener’'s assistant, “what does all
this mean?”’

*“It’s Ash Wednesday, mum,’, mut-
tered the cook, somewhant cowed by
her mistresses’ magisterial aspect.

“It's the ghost!” cackled the gar-
dener’s assistant.

“On the ruff o' the house!”

ered the original housemaid. *“And
?seen it with theseeyves! Andthere’s
some things as flesh and blood ean’t
endure; and a month's warning,
ma’'am, please!”

s “Give me a shawl, Mary Anne,”
said Miss Caxton, taking Mrs. Bibb's
arm, “Oblige me, my dear Louisa,
with yvonr company for a minute.”

And Miss Caxton. accompanied by
the faithful Mrs. Bibb, and followed
by a stream of quacking and whisp-
ering retainers, opened the door and
walked out upon the lawn.

There stood Miss Parker, the mu-
sic teacher, Fraulein Ohrbach, the
German instructress, and the rest of
the maids, staring up towards the
roof of the old Hall.

“Didn’t I tell you so?’ said Miss
Caxton. ‘““There is nobody there.
How could there be?”

“Wait!"” gasped Miss Parker.
was there just now.
goes!”’ ,

Almost asshe uttered the words a
white figure glided across the roof in
full view, plainly outlined against
the starlight.

Mrs. Bibb could {feel her friend
start, but the irresolution was mo-
mentary. Like a female Napoleon,
Miss Caxton turned once more tothe
crowd.

“Have the goodness to remain
here, said she,” and be silent. Ghost
or reality, I mean to investigate this
affair. Mrs. Bibb will accompany
me.”’

“Certainly!” said Mrs. Bibb, with
alacrity.

**Oh, please, mum, don’t,” whis-
pered the cook. “There don’'t no
luck come to nobody as meddles with
ghosts.”

But Miss Caxton and her lieuten-
ant paid no attention, keeping on
their way through the hall, up flight
after flight of chilly stone stairs, un-
til at last they climbed the ladder
and emerged into the frosty star-
light; nearly running into the arms
of Mary De Barreter, the eldest of
the graduating class, who stood
there staring into the eky, while close
beside her crouched Nettie Vane, the
valedictorian of the year, with a fur-
lined cloak muffled around her, while
Miss De Barreter was wrapped in a
white flannel blanket folded above
her other garments.

“It’s Miss Caxton!” shrieked Mary.

“And the Bibb!” screamed Nettie,
totally forgetful of her manners.
“Oh, Polly, we are lost!™

Miss Caxton laid her hand, smooth
as velvet, yet firm as steel, on the
shoulder of the white vision.

“Miss De Barrester,”” said she,
“may I enquire what you are doing
here, at this time of night, and in
this remarkable costume?”’

“It’s me, Miss Caxton,” confesseJ

whis-

S.It
It comes and

the conscience stricken valedictori»n
“I’m telling her stars. Allabout her
juture husband, you know, and the
rivals she is to have, by astrolozy.”

“By what?” echoed Miss Caxton.

“Uncle Jamie's.Greek servant that
eame home from Constantinople with
him taught me,” said Miss - Vane;
“and Polly’'s natal star is on the
meridian to-night, and on—we didn't
suppose you would know.” -

“You are two very naughty girls!”
sternly spoke Miss Caxton. Step this
way, please, both of you, towards
the parapet.”

‘““Gracious goodness! You’re not
going to throw us off the roof, are
ypu?l” said Miss De Barreter, with a
giggle.

“Mary Ann, Thomas, Peter—all of
ou,’” said Miss Caxton, in a voice
ike a well bred trumpet, “I wish you

toobserve that Miss De Barreter and
Miss Vane have taken it into their
wise heads to go star gazing  to-
night. Now are you satisfied?’

“Satisfied about what?” said in-
nocent Nettie.

“The servants saw you up there,”
said Miss Caxton, *‘and I suppose
must have taken for you—"'

“Burglars! Oh! how funny!”’ cried
Mary, dancing up and down to keep
warm. As if there could beanything
to steal off the roofl But please,
Miss Caxton, you're not very angry
with us, are you? You won't write
to our parents?”’

‘““This must never happen again!”
said Miss Caxton, severely.

“No, indeed!” cried Nettie Vane,
hugging and kissing her. *“And it
was no use! I couldn’t find Cassiop-
eia’s chair, and the pointers of the
North Star had got clear around in
the wrong direction, and old Con-
stantine’s system wouldn’t work!
And 1 am quite sure that astrology
is & humbug from beginning toend?”

Miss Caxton lectured the two girls
Ep stairs, having first secured the

ey.

Mrs. Bibbs went down stairs, and
in her return lectured the thoroughly
conquered servants. i

“Let me never hear the word
‘chost’ again’’ she said, “on pain of
instant dismissal, without a charac-
ter.”

“No, mum; we won’t!” said theser-
vaats in unison. “But it was Ash
Wednesday night!”

“Which only proves,” sternly ut-
tered Mrs. Bibb, “thazgou can be as
great fools on Ash Wednesday night
as upon any other nightin the year.”

And the domestic force of Olney
Hall were unprepared with an an-
swer to this overwhelming argument.

—_— e —py -~ EE— e

Practieal Jokes.

A practical joke is a sort of trick
played by one person upon another,
in the hope of making hira uncom-
fortable and ridiculous. Toput one’s
friend in anabsurd situation, to in-
terfere with his rights, to do some-

-

thing which will hurt him in body

or mind, not very deeply perhaps,
vet really, is the object of the praec-
tical joker. I have neverin my life
been able to see the least good, the
least innocent fun, in practical jokes,
but I have seen a great deal of evil
and mischief resulting from them. I
cannot think of a person addicted]to
practical joking as anything but
mean and contemptible. For how
can we honor the dis;I)osition which
takes pleasure in cruelty? :

Some years ago, just at dusk, a
maid servant in a certain beautiful
home took it into her head that it
would be rare fun to dress heself in a
sheet and frighten another one of the
servants. So she slipped into the
grounds, hid hLerself behind a
tree. and waited. her oppor-
tunity. Dancing merrily along,
singing with a voice like a bird,
came a saweet little daughter of the
house, who had been sent on an
errand to the lodge at the end of
the green avenue. The merry child,
sensitive to her finger-tips, caught a
glitnpse of the straight, stark figure
skulking behind the vaks, and was
so frightened that a few months
afterward she died—of mnervous
shock the physicians said, which
then began its fatal work.

In one of our New England col-
legés a youth who had been study-
ing hard that he might enter the
Freshman Class was startled from
his sleep at midnight by a party of
fellows in masks, who proceeded to
make sport for themselves by the
stupid process called “hazing’’ their
companion. They had their silly
fun, but it is to be noped that none
of the number engaged in it can ever
think of that night without a pang,
for it made the youth insane.

I don’t like to believe that any of
my readers engage in this wretched
kind of jesting. If they do, it is be-
cause they have never looked at it
fromn the right point of view. There
isn't among my friends one, I am
sure, who would be happy in making
any one else miserable.

I saw Fred the other day perched
in a nook ’'way 'way up in a tall
tree, and I thought, “What a splen-
did climber you are, Fred, and how
nimbly you’d run to the mizzen-top
if you were a sailor boy!” 1 knew
that Fred was as sure-footed as a
cat, and had eyes like a squirrel, and
the grip of a monkey,so I was not
alarmed on his account. Not so his
mother. She came to the door,
called “Fred! Fred!” and finally des-
cried him in his airy nest, from which
“his voice fell like a falling star.”
Thenshe was greatly distressed and
frightened, and I was disappointed
in Fred, because, instead of relieving
her fears at once, he said:

“Oh, pouf, mamma! there's no
danger. Why are yon so excited?
I’ve been here dozens of times.”

He did descend at last, but a true
gentlethan—and Fred means to
be a gentleman—would not have al-
lowed a woman to be frightened even
for an instant, especially when the
woman was his own mother.

The spirit which leads one not to
care when a friend is suffering ter-
ror on one’s account is the same
which makes the practical jest pos-
sible. Aunt arjorie’s children
must banish this if they would make
their little world happy.—Harper’s
Young People. :

-—

Ax East Saginaw family that is

supported by public charity scraped
together money enough to pay the
tax on a $3 dog. :

-4 CURRENT EVENTS,

TrE Southern PresbyterianGeneral
Assembly has voted—ayes 113, noes
31—against the doctrine of Evolu-
tion. But even that hardly setiles
the vexed question. - 18

. & X ..
.

NEw Yogx CiTY has one physician
to about every four hundred people;
Paris, one to about 1,475. In the
whole of France there is about one
Ehysician to 3,000 inhabitants; in

ngland one to every 1,200, and in
the United States oneto every 750.

- -

Crier Suay, of the New York Fire
Department, has been retired at his
own request for disability. He will

receive $2,350a year—half the
amount of the pay of a chief in act-
ive service. As Mr. Shay is not yet
55 years of age, this pension seems
like a royal reward for civil service.

-

Tae chattel-mortgage shark is a
man who has a deep—very deep—in-
terest in his patrons. A case has
been exposed by the New York press
in which a hard-hearted wretch is
sceking to compel a woman to pay

$111.76 for the use of $300 for
three months. il o

MAsSTER JABEZ BamLey, of Fitch-
ville, Conn.. has broken six sheep to
harness, and he drives them about
the village daily. He is not 15 years

old,but has broken oxen and horses.
He is going to tackle pigs next, and
if he is successful with them will try
breaking a team of hens, and next
geese or turkeys;

- -

AT READING the other day a young
man who had hired a livery team
relturned to the stalbles, when it was
seen the horses had been overdriven.
Without any ceremony the young
man was lifted up bodily and
thrown into trough. It is said
to be an old custom in Eastern
Pennsylvania to duck men who abuse
horses or fail to pay their bills.

AT CERTAIN seasons of the year
there is a mysterious disappearance
mania. It is strange that such
things occur in cycles, and that in

this country, where the communica-
tion is so general and minute, at cer-
tain intervals a number of people
may disappear from a place and
their whereabouts remain a mystery.
Where do they all go to and what
becomes of them?

THERE is a most wonderful poplar
tree growing just beyond Sharp Top
Mountain, a few miles from Jasper,
Ga. It has two trunks, both per-
fectly developed, and standing two
or three feet apart at their bases,
and look exactly like two smooth,
straight poplar trees. At a height
of 30 or 40 feet these two trees come

together and form one perfect body
from where they join to the top.

TeERE has been discovered, four
miles south of Rattlesnake Springs,
Washington Territory, an extensjve
ledge of marble, in which beautiful

trees or plants of moss are as fre-
quent and as clearly defined asin the
moss agate, though the marble is
not translucent. The body of the
stone is mostly white, with splotches
of pink and blue between the bunches
of moss.

Hexry C. WaiTe, of New York, in
aletter to the Tribune, says: There
is really no ground for the theory of
the formation of a deaf race of men,
simply because out of the 33,000
deaf mutes, fully eighty percent. lost
hearing from sickness or from purely

accidental causes, and the defeat is
not repeatcd in the offspring; on the
other hand, congenital deafmess has
been decreasing, as is shown Dby the
annual reports of every State insti-
tution in the land.”

- -

A cicaxTic whale that has beenex-
hibited for some time in Berlin was
recently transported to Vienna, but
on reaching the Austrainirontier the
custom authorities refused for a

long time to pass the monster of the
deep, on the ground that *“such a
thing”” was notregistered in the cus-
tom tarifff The Austrains seem to
have a projudice against whales, for
this one does not seem to have had
n friendly reception from the popul-
ace in Vienna either.

A youne Hollander, who had been
working “in disguise”” as an ordi-
nary laborer in several of the large
furniture factories of the West, turns
out to be the son ofa wealthy cotton
goods manufacturer at Henejtoff.

He came to the country to learn the
wood manufacturing business, and
will return to his native country,
where he will establish a sash, door
and blind factory, equipped with the
latest American machinery. ‘T'his is
an improvement on the general run
offoreigners who came to this coun-
try “in disguise” as fortune hunters
and disturbers ofpeace-loving minds:
e — -+ —————

Half a Shine,

A man with very muddy boots was
accosted by a juvenile polisher with
the usual question: *“Black your

boots, sir?” “No.” “Black ’em for
two cents!” “No.” “I’ll do’em for
nothing!” “All right!” The young
hopeful set about his work with
at energy, and soon had oneboor
in bright, shining condition. Then,
turning up his face to the blackee, he
vely announced: ‘Now, you'll
gzl:'e to give me five cents to do the
other.”
——— - E————
Thick brown paper should be laid
under carpets if the patent thing is

not to be had. It saves wear and
prevents the inroads of the moths,
which, however, will seldom give
trouble if tarred paper is be-
oeath the edan

Pavements of American Pine.

It appears that wood pavements have
met with greater success in some of
countries of Europe than in our own,
the remson nssigned for this being the

erete to rest upon 1n the former, at the
same time receiving more attention
there in the way of maintenance than
here. Owing to its hardness and resin-
ons quality, American yellow pine, it is
stated, has become the favorite wood for
this purpose in Hamburg and Berlin;
and official report says that Frederick’s
Bridge, Berlin. which was paved in the
spring of 1879 wid the wood in question,
is still in good condition, while the ap-
proaches, paved with granite blocks,
have twice since required repaving.
The Opera platz, also, in front of the
Emperor’s palace, was raved seven
years ago, partly with yellow pine and
cypress, at a point where the traffic is
greatest, while at other points stone
bl>cks were used, the laying of the dif-
ferent surfaces with these several ma-
terials being at the same time. Accord-
ing to the report, the area covered with
the wood {::ement is at present the
one that is t preserved.

The Downs.

C. Hills, in the Breeders’ Gnzeite
says: “My judgment as to the apecinl
qualities cf the several breeds of mutton
sheep has been given very frankly, with-
ont any purpose of detracting from the
merits of any to which they are justly
entitled or exaggerating as to those for
which I am most pariial. As stated be-
fore, in this extensive country of ours,
with its varied soil and climate, it is safe
to sny that all of the Down breeds can

be introdneed into some parts and bred
’ with profit to the breeder and great ad-
vantage to the country. Inall our large
cities there has for years past been a
good demand, at liberal prices for first-
class mutton. This demand is now ex-

ally our people are learning to appre-
cinte and make nse of it more and more,
and it is reasonable toassume thatin the
near future we shall become like our
British ancestors, a nation of mutton
eaters.

1,000,000 Child=\Vidows.

Edward Everott Hale, talking before
the Ramabai association in New York,
on Monday, in furtherance of a fund for
the child-widows of India, mentioned
some intercesting facts. e said that in
Indin there are 100,000,000 women,
Twenty million of these are widows, and
nearly 1,000,000 are ‘‘child-widows"—
under the age of 199—who are enduring
a bondage worse than slavery. He said
it was the enstom for a man in India to
have as high as 100 wives, some of whom
were compelled to marry as early as 8
or9 yeanrs of age. When the husband
died his numerous wives joined the vast
army of slaves. I'hese widows are com-
pelled to wear one dress, have to eat one
meal a day, are never allowed to speak
to a man, excepting their own flesh and
blood relations, and eannot marry again,
except to a man in their own caste,
which very rarely happens.—Philadel-
phia Record.

Where Work Is Pleasant.

Neglected Wife—*“Why don’t you go
to work?”

Husband (a ne'er-do-well)—*I ain't
got no tools.”

Neglected Wife—“Deacon Smith of-
fered you five dollars to fix his fence,
and yon have a saw, and & plane, and
a hammer and nails. What more do
you want?”

Husband—*“The saw ain't no good,
and I ain’t got no file to sharpen it.
Old Smith kin fix his fence hisself.”

Same Husband (ten years later)—Hist!
Say, wife, I lhave eseaped from the
penitentiary. Gimme some other
clothes, so I kin light out agin.”

Wife—*My, my! How did you get
out?”

Husband—*I dng forty feet nnder-
ground with a two-tined fork, and then
cut my way through two feet of stone
wall and ten inches of boiler iron with
a saw made ont of a tin dinner plate.”
—New York Weekly.

Oregomn, the Paradlse ol Farmers,

Miid, equable climate, cortain and abundant cmw.
Best rrufr, graln, grass and stoek country in the
world. Fuil information free.  Address the Oregon
Immigration Doard, I'ortland, Oregon.

A New League.

The New York Mail and Express las
discovered a league of men in that city
who are pledzed not to attend evening
parties so long as the women wear low-
necked dresses. The reason for this
pledge is not excessive modesty on the
part of the men, oh no, but the instinet
of self-preservation. It is complained
that the rooms where low neck dressed
women are displayed, have to be kept so
hot for the benefit of the women, that
the men suffer from becoming over-
lieated so that they take eold upon pass-
ing out into the open air, pneumonia
follows and death ensues. 'I'hus deco-
lette dresses are actually killing off the
E;exz‘, who are none too plenty at the

e8

In 1850 “Brown‘'s Bronchial Troches”
were introdnced, and their success as a
care for Colas, Coughs, Asthma, and Bron-
chitis has been unparalleled.

Troops have gone to the Cherolee strip
to cject sottlera. .

SheriiflKs Sale.

Smoke the Sherilf SaleSegar. A straight
10 cents Havana Cigar for 5 centa.

Peach yellows are on the increase in the
Delaware peninsula.

There are 858 soldiers drawing a pension
of $72 per month.

When Baby was cicl:, we gave her Castoria,
When she was o Child, sac cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, sho clung to Castoria,
‘When slhie had Children, she gave them Castoria,

The centennial celebration a:‘- New York
cost $2,000,000.

The source of the Mississippi river has
been discovered in two lakes 110 feet above
Lake Itaska.

The production from the machinery of
the United Statea is more than equal to
the labor of 500,000,000 men.

SJJACOBS O],

FOR STRAINS AND SPRAINS.

NEW AND STRONG CASES.

A Surprise. Boaton, Ifass,, June 12, 1888,

I wish to inform you cs what I consider most won-
derfal. Y I my ankle on & curb-

Mrll:gushﬁhd
i ; to-day I t
:.'l‘hl freely y I am about my business

F. A. GAYLORD,

Strained Ankle. Cleveland, 0., June 25, 1888,
'uhu-l:’lm?nm;‘ﬂcan:i
mm“ aco o
pain. . 1. HANLEY.

AT DeUGGISTS AXD DEALERS,

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Bailtimore, Md.

the | be kind

fact of their having a fonndation of eon- |

tending to the smaller places and gradu--

l find Plso's Cure for
Consumption THE
BEBRT remedy for
hoarseness and to
= vlear the throat.

Tramp (to. pedestrianie Would
pw(go h to give me 13 mur"!';

§ S%apgoite 2ud hors o

your profession?” “‘I'm on the rail-
road.” “Brakeman ?" “Well'er—kind

of a | ; 1I'm always
broke.”':-‘m :
Can the sale of an inferior article von-
stantly incrense for 24 yeura? Dobbins'
¢ Soap has been on the market ever
since 1865, and is to-day a8 @ve. the best
and purest family soap mrads Try it.
Your grocer will get it. '

. Exe-Postmaster-General Hiatton.
Ex-Postmaster-Genernl Hatton is a
familiar fi on the streets of Wash-
ington ay, and he is a remarkably
successful newspaper man at present.

His high official position brought him

wide acquaintance with publiec men, and
his well-known relinbility in hip inrer-
donrse with men of all secss and creeds .
make him the best real news-getter of
the Washington Post. He can go into
the rooms and offices of prominent men,
and in private conversation learn from
them many facts concerning current
eventswhich they would not communi-
cate to the average newspaper reporter,
because they wonld fear that the infor-
mation given out might not La properly
handled and prudently given to the pub-
lic. But they all trust and like Frank
Hatton, and by reason of these facts he
is doing a remarkable bnsiness in
Waeshington in the newspaper field.

A Plece of Her Mind.

A lady correspondent has this to say:
“I want to give a piece of my miud to a
ecertain classa who object to sa:ivertising,
when it costs them anything—this won't
cost them a cent. 1 suffered a living death
for nearly two years with headaches, back-
ache, in pain standing or walking, was be-
ing literally dragged out ol existence, my
misery incre by drugging. At last, in
despair, I committed the sin o! trying an
advertised medicine, Dr. Picrce's Favorite
Prescription, and it restorsd me to the
blessedness o! sound health, I honor the
Phynlelan who, when e knows hie ean cure,
a8 the moral courage to advertise the
fact.” The medicine mentionel is guaran-
teed to cure thosedilicatediseases peculiar
to fomales. Read printed guarantee on
bottle-wrapper.

want to col
boots

For all derangements ol the liver, atom-
ach and bowels, take Dr. Pierce's elleta.
One u dose,.

Great Dritain fisheries emiﬁny 250,000
men.

For two two-cent stamps we will send
you one of the handsomest alinanaca in
the country. “Homeatead,” Omaha, Neb.

It is retimated that Americans willapend
$40,000,000 in Europe this season.

In the south there are 16,000 coib‘r;i-
school teachers.

Joyto the World:
PERRY DAVIS PAIN-KILLER

for the entire eradication of all Pain,

EXTERNAL or INTERNAL

No family should be without it. One
twenty-five ceut bottle will do mor. w0
convince you of the eflicacy than all
the testimonials we might present, and
we have an abundance of this kind of
evidence,

ITS ACTION IS LIKE MAGIC.

For Coughs, Colds and Sore Throat,

a teaspoonful of Pain-Kiiler takenatthe

beginning of an attack will prove an al-

-most never-failing cure, and save much

SUFFERING AND MONEY.
PAIN-KILLER

is an article that has combined in itall
that goes to make a first-class family
medi 'ine.

BE NARE OF IMITATIONS.
Al. Druggists sell Pain-Killer a
25¢., 50c., and $1.00 a bottle.

SIGKHEADAGHE
CARTERS

these Little Pilis,
ITTLE

They also relieve Dia
tresa from Dfl'rp.“'hr
PILLS.

digestion and TooHeart:
Eating. A perfect rem
jedy tor Dizziness, Nause
Drowsiness, Bad Tax
in the Mouth, Coated
Tongue,Pain in the Side
TOKPID LIVER, The)
regnilate the Dowaels,
Purely Vogetable.
Price 28 Cents;

CARTER MEDICINE C0., NEW YOAE.
Small Pill, Small Dose. Small Price.

WELL DRILLS,

FOR ALL PURPOSES.
Havemade 2 ft.a minute withi the

AUSTIN <
+ TRIUMPH.

b Send 2c. for mailing
F.C. AusTIN MrFaG. Co.

GCOR. CARPENTER ST. AND CARROLL AVE.
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

MOTHERS' FRIEND

MAKES CHILD BIRTH EAsY

IF USED BEFORE CONFINEMENT,

BoOK TO "MOTHERS" MAILENFREER.
BRADFIELD REGULATOR 00, ATLANTAJOA
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

- RROoPrsY

- TREATED FREE.
Positively Cured with Vegotable Remodiea
Havecured many thousand eases. Cure patienis
rvnouum h?,f:,""' by the best physicians. From
ot dose symptoms rapidly disappear, snd in ten
days st least two-thirds of all symupioms wre remoy
ed. Send for free book of testimoninls of miraculous
Fm Ten days treatment furnished free by mail.

you order trial

d 10 cents in stamps L
DR 1L M. GREEN & SONS. Atiante. Co

0 00 A MONT M cnn b mwde
s'sl.-'n szso working for us Ageats
referred who ocan furnish s horse and give thelr whole
Ime to the bukiness, Spare mroment may be prolitably
employed alvo, A tew yacuncies in towns sod oitlios
L JUHNSON & (0O, 1009 Main St., Richmend, Va,

N. B.—Please state nge and Buginess vxporcnce. Nev-
er mind about sending stowp foy reply. B F.J & Co.

y JONN W.MOR RIS,

Late Principal Examines

U4, Yenslon Burean, Awt'y

fly Prase .P.C.‘:fl't.‘.‘."

. A —
ricina. .u“.. rr-n’l.lu;. 5'?3.'.'3.'. ch ru'a'

o | % and
dependent velstives’. Experience: 8 yrs, in last

war, 13 yra. in Pension Bureau and attorncy sinoe.

DETECTIVES

Wanted in every county. Bhrewd men to act undes
instraction In onr Sccrét Serviee. kKxperience no
necessary.  send 2o, stamp, Grannan Deteclive
Bureaun Co., 44 Arcade, Cincinnati, O,

o = ==
w.“,. Samplesworth S, 15 FRREE.

not or horses' feet. Write ]i.-bw.
ster Safety Rein Holder Co.Hollv. Mica.

_Lincoln N.U. - .

6625

ArTrorsry, Washington,

JOSEPH H. HUNTER, s




