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The Station Deapair

WY MOAQUIN ML RN
W moet trust the conduoiar mos) surely,
Why silllans of millons betuee
Marve made Ihis same Jnrmny seeomely,
A come Lo Phat wliimale shwre
Andl we, wo will resol 1 by soamon
And. ah, What u weleomme I8 there!
Refoct then. how wnt of ull reason
To stop sl the station Deapalr

Ay, midnights and many a potion
OFf traubile and sotrow have we,

AR W Journey Trom otent 10 ooeen,
Prom sen into witlmate sos

To that deop sen of sens wnd all slione
OF passion, concern and of cares

That vast sea of Edew sol Inlands
Dot «top wt the station Despadr,

Go forward, whutover may foilow,
Go forward, frivnd, Inild or mlomne;
Ah, me, 1o leap off in some hollow
Often in the nlght and unknown

Lap off Hke n whdef, tey 1o hide yon

From angols, all walting you there!

Go forward! whatever betide you,

Don't stop at thal station Despair!
Old-Fashloned Thoroughness,

Sir William Siemens, one of the
most famous of “mechanical philoso-
phers,” wans born in Germany in 1823,
ond received his early edueation ut
Lubeck, where the Gorman guild sys-
tem was in full foree, His deseription
of the system, in ufter years, is inter
esting in itsell, and offers u strong con-
trast to the system of apprenticeship,
or want of appignticeship, to which
mechanics are now subjected,

In going throngh the strects of Lu-
beek 1 snw Carpenters' Arms, Tallors'
Arms, Goldsmiths' Arms and Black-
smiths' Arms. These were lodging-
houses where every journeyman be-
longing to that trade or eraft had to
stop if he came into the town.

In entering on his career, he had to
be bound as mn apprentice for three
or five years; and the master, on taking
an apprentice, had to enter into an en-
gogoment to teanch him the art and
mystery, which meant the seclence of
his trade,

Before the young man could leave his
state of apprenticeship he had to pass
a certaln examinntion; he had to pro-
duce his Gesellenstucr, or journeyman
piece of work, and if that was found
satisfactory he was pronounced a jour-
neyman, He had then to travel for
four years from place to place, not
being allowed to remain more than
our months under one mustor; he had
to go from city to civy, and thus pick
up knowludge In the bost way that
could have been devised in those days,

Then, after he had completed his
time of travel, on coming buck to his
native city he could not sottle as
master in his trude until he had pro-
dueced his Melsterstuck or mnsterplece,
These muasterpleces were froguently
works of art In every sense of the
word. They were, in blacksmithing,
for instance, the most splendid pleces
of armory. In clocks, especially, great
slelll was displuyed.

After o musterploce was approved,
the Journcymun was pronounced a
mustor, and was allowed to marry.

Treachorous Noll,

Snipe-shooting on nn  Irish bog is an
excellent test of o gunner's sldll and
enthusinm, In “Forty-five Years of
Sport," Mr, Corballis snys thut he was
out shooting with Lord Gormanstown,
who welghed 230 pounds, and hisngent,
welghing 210, when they eame o & bog
swarming with snipe.

The walldng was dangerous, for at
every stop the surface of the moss for
fifty yards around rose and fell like o
wave of the sen.

Suddenly Lord Gormanstown put his
fect on n tuft of grass, and down he
went up to his armpits. The agent
shook with lsughter, which so dis-
turbed the bog he stood on that it gave
way, und let him in up to his armpits,

A mun wis sent to the nesrest house,
a mile away, for & rope, and the two
henvy men, after remuining in the bog
for three«quarters of an hour, were
hauled ont,

An experienond bog-shooter, if he
finds himuself golng down, throws him-
solf flut on his wide or buele, und ot the
same time throws his gun to his attend-
ant, generally un unshod “gossoon,"
who rarely fulls to cateh It,

The sensation of being bogged Is
very unpleusant, but if o man throws
himself on his side or back, there is |
strenglh enough In the peat to support
his body.

One Irish splpe-shooter, Mr, Foster of
Dublin, was 8o gool that he had been
known, when bogged and golng down,
to kill & bird with his right burrel,
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Mate and Phpsten) Seength,

Daving the last few woeklis the disens
sl as to albmndance of hair belng evl
dence of srength hax again come up,
some arguing Vhat theie was nothing
navel In Sampeon’s strengih belng in
s Bale, and others that as a rule the
stromgost men are least Blessed withpn
abundant halr oovwrihg.  There ame
neowssarily sxcoptions o all rules, bl
miomt fents of strength of modern times
have boen performed by poople with
Iasnriant haiv.  Thete are five or six
women now travellng with dime mus
eii shows Hifting enormons welghis
with their hands or teoth and perform-
ing other  extraondinary  fontn  of
strength, and nearly all of thew have
mugnificent heads of hale

Among prise-fighters the same rule
applies, and althoughathletos generally
koep their hnir ent very close to the
head, they usually have & very thick
growth of haly and are seldom  bald.
Anclent history is delved into & great
deal in the diseussion, bat the fact re-
manins that the strongest men of today
have in almost every instance not only
heavy heads of hair, but also quite a
substantinl growth on the chest and
arms. It may be that exeessive bodily
vigor and uetivity promote the growth
of hair, or that the hair itself is an ovi-
dence of strength, but whicheve may
be the cnuse nnd the effect the combings
tion exists as o very general rule.

Hor Young Were Saved.

A herd of 5,000 boeves were toiling
over the lonely trall from New Mexico
to Kansas, says o correspondent, leav-
ing behind them, ncross the grasy
plains and valloys, n swath as bore as
if it had been l\“"t'[)‘ by the flery breath
of a simoom.

Suddenly the leader of the herd, a
huge steer, started back in terror, gave
vent to n snortof warning, and moving
to the right, passed on, Those imme-
dintely in tho rear turned to right or
left, and their example was followed
by each long-horned pllgrim as he
renched the dreaded spot.

When the entire herd had passed, n
wide, trampled track lay behind; but
near the middle of this dusty space
stood a luxuriant island of groass three
feet in dinmeter,

A herdsman rode up to the spot and
dlsmounted, expecting to find a rattle-
snake, n crenture of which cattle ns
well an horses have an instinctive and
well-founded dread, Instead of a ser-
pant, however, the grass tuft contained
only n hurmless killdee plover, cover-
ing the nest, while hér wings were
kept in constant nnd violent motion.
Been Indistinetly through the gross,
she hid evidently been mistaleen by
the steer for s rattlesnales,

She did not talke flight, even at the
cowboy, but vallantly pecked at his
boot a8 he gently pushed her to one
side to find that the nest contnined
four unfledged killdees,

Hereditary Knowledge.

A little doyenr-old, whose futher, two
grandfathers und o great-geandfather
are physiciuns, wias entertuinlng her-
self one doy by playing doctor to her
dolls. The nurse kept the young physi-
clan golng on o round of ealls from doll
to doll nnd writing preseriptions In her
bubylish hlerogly phies,

At lust the weary little body elimbed
into nn arm-chair, and lay back for n
moment's rest. The nurse, fearing
lent the slightest diversion shiould turn
the metive little brain toward some-
thing that would demnnd more of her
attention, sought to reawnken interest
In the dolls by n veey urgent tele-
phonie summons,

The lttle doctor straightened up at
the tling-tling of the lmaginary bell,
and resting her elbow on the arm of
the chudr and making n recelver of her
dimpled hund, asked what wos wanted,

She was Informed that Jennie Purdy
necded her seevices at once.  With o
slgh of Impatience, she gathered her
little body together as If for n plunge
out of the blg ehulr; then n look of in-
telligence passed over her face, and
she sottled back with this pithy mes
sage:

“Toll Miss Purdy de doctor toin.d
tome; he's busy sittin' in his office,”

Home-Made Kleotrioity.

A French chemist who has been giv-
ing considerable nttention to the prob-
lem of heating and lighting from a
single source, has devised a novel
stove, which in appenrance resemblos
an ordinory henting stove. It is 5o wr-
ranged internally that the waste heat
in utilized for the generation of eleo-
teleity,  Thin in secured by o number
of rectangular boxes of shoeet iron,

another with his left, und then throw
his gun for a friend to eateh,

Vilue of Catnnps.

“1 onee heard Prof, Fowler, the emi-
nent phirenologlst, aseribe  Glndstone's
unimpaired vigor in his advanced ago
tonn odd cuuse,” sald & prominent |
New Yorker attbe Richelien to the
Post man.

Y According to P'rof. Fowler, the great
Eoglishiman owes his retention of his
fntellectun] acumen at his present great
age to his foculty for taking very short
nups of sound, refreshing sloep at odd
times and undermnusoal clrenmstances.

CIt I8 sald that My, Gladstone con go
to sleepat will and in s moment orso nt-
taln a state of profound slumber, which
does not Inst more that a few minutes.
In the long, weavisome, fatiguing, all-
night sittings of P'arliament the liberal
leader would be found fresh and bright
st daybreak, while the young men in

containing the necessary motallic elo-
ments for furnishing the curvent, These
elements are ipsulated by asbestos, and
the cooling is efMoctad partly by the
shape in whieh thoe metallic alloys are
eust and partly by n elrenlation of alr,

The eurrent obtasined is not great in
amount, but the results of this attempt
seem to be favorable,  Acenmulators
are used for storing up the electrieity,
and as the heating s requived for o
much longer period than for lighting,
the electrienl energy. which wonld be
lost during the hours of daylight, is
saved, A point of considernble moment
is that the heat utilized in this way is
wakte heat, so thut any portion that

can be recovercd in the form of electri- |

eity is so much gnin.

Miss Madden has traveled 2,000 miles
horseback on her mission for the lepers
of Siberin. She has secured §5,000 for
& bospital.
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PETERKIN'S WOLF SONG,

Petarkla stands theughifully listen.
Ing W the thunder and the roar of the
walera, as frotful  of rosteaint  they
have leapt from eaptivity, and wilth »
sound lke the roaring of the hungry
wolvea flow onward undor masses of
1o 10 the Arctic posan, The Taoe of
the Iad grows moro serloos ns ha llst.
ons; gradualiy s smile fits over the
piaohed features for the signilicance
of the sound ls unmistaknble  Npring
hus come spring with s power of
pwoctness over o frosen land - nbil N
borin. teavorsed with & W0 miles of
river, will lose e look of desolution,
to hlossom Into beauty as he journoys

southward, ever nearer o the gay
oaplial  whereln  dwaells the o
Wonderful visions il his mind--dim,

hnl! remomb rod storles of the groat
eathedenl of 8t lsnnew  wheroin
ochoes the swest toned singing of the
ohorl ters in gorgeous tunios of blue
nod gold.
=0 Petorkin turns his back upon the
old life, and journeying southward
koops body and soul togethor ns bost
hoe may.  Primroses in theie first pink
flush of bloom. vielats golden-henrted
daisies, and now u field bluo as hoaven
with forget-me-nots greet him in their
beauty and  swestsconted  bloom.
Bometimes the blossoms are gathered
to sell in the market of the nedrest
village, nnd s0 o night's shelter or &
erust of black broad s obiained.

Spring deepens into summer, sum-
mor wanes, outrun by autamn's flloeter
siride, and Potorkin journeys on, sub-
slxting lor the mosu part on berries,
whilel Nuturs, so niggaed of her gifts
in most things, hore strows brondoenst
Yet now and then whon the boy's
heart grows weary and he sinks for n
while to rest by the rondside, thero
sparkles on the groon, luxuriant gross
a drop that Is far too salt for dew,

Autumn's breath grows koen, nnd
winter holds the lund In an loy om-
brace. leveling the steppes with drift-
log pall of whiteness over which rise

the trencherous fogs, whon Peterkin
orosses the border and enters the vil-
lage through which he must pass to
the Russiun caplial.

An unwonted stir and bustle of ox-
oltement pervades the place, for thls
very evoning the only daughter of the
rich land owner Is 10 wed aa offoer ol
tho ozar, and the fiddler engaged for
the occusion hns fnllen on the loe
hurting his arm 8o that playing is out
lof the question. A worry wedding, In-
{dead, It will be without muslo; the
bride is in deapalr and hails with joy
pews of the litle ponsant who that
morning entered the village nnd de-
| olared ubillty to drnw music from the
old violin slung In n sack ncross his
shouldor,

Yes, Petorkin snys ho cno and will
play , Il in return he be granted por-
misslon to travel with the wedding
party to St Petersburg.  The curlous
proposition st first nmuses the ofMoer;

o whom It =e - a good Joke; then,
poting the litle fellow's porslstency,
he contemptuously refuses to have so
sorry an object of travel with them.
The bride, with rendy wit, pereciving
Peterkin's stolld refusnl to play for
other conslderation, pleads with her
lover untll sho galns n reluctant con-
sont. for which he is not sorry in the
ond, since with his violln the peasant
wakos the ochoes with Pollah dance
tunes which sot thelr pulses throbblng
and keep tholr feet In motlon. The
boy flushes with pride when the of.
cor calls out in praise: +Well done—
well done. little fellow; who knows
but the ozar may somo dny count you
In the Imperial band "
The wodding nt longth 1s over, good-
byos nro suid nnd the three horses
harnossod nbrenst to the slelgh dish
forward on the long journey., ‘The
{ bolls bonenth the dougs ring out n
maorry ehime to which the fiylng hoof
bents mark a rhythmle endoncs.  Be
side the drelver sits Peterkin, in place
of the yamstehik or post boy, a low
erowned hat covering the mop of yal
low halr, cut straight from ear to enr.
[ The bonrd sont is coverad with laather
cushions, while a lnrge wolfakin pro-
tocta tholr feot and legs from the bitter
cold.
| As the day ndvances, the snow,
which begnan to fall lightly at noon,
Inorensos in violence nud Timothy
moves unensily, urging the horsos
ahond, for only too woll does he know
the dangor of a heavy storm over the
frozen wsteppes, where the Jey blasis
{ whirl It here and there In lroncherous
(drifta  Delny evon of o single night
' in wafety at some farm house is not to
| be thought of, for the oMcar boars dis-
patohes of Importance to the czar, and
better far woro It to brave the lury of
s storm than rlsk the Imperinl dis-
' plensure.  Press onward al whatever
cost, " calls out the offees; *wiop the
| noxt strangor if need be and boldly
salze his horses but atall hazards pro-
coed.” Under paln of bunishment
Timothy dare not disobey such orders
| 8o, muttering boneath his bresth, on-
ward they go, almost blinded with the
snow as the sleigh s jorked hither
and yon by the plunging horses
The short day dies without a twi.
light; and Timothy, knowing [rom
boyhood every verst of the way
shikes his head In despair, calling to
his horses that thelr cournge may not
flag through the ever Incrensing
| storm,

Hark! What was that sound wh}r:‘h

Peterkin's kean ears have caf®l in )i
first to hoat? There—ag Y i
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Awiy' Fly, wmy  beauties "y
pretty futtering doves  my Colobkl’
Maste gy bewihers to thy stabdes In
M Pelerabeg

The long low how! of the ansoming
foee sovtindle  meared bl womindiol ol
Annger the afloar site with his heide
envelopesd in Tura Goo el sl i
W give hoed to sutslide oventa  Thes
are oul new on the traekless .l."u’uq
the horsss unoertain of thelr fonthold
plunging with frensied swort thivagh
the drifs shile the wolves sposd n
thelr raoka  Timothy's veles rings
Ul again

AT M Whoa thers, my benties
Bpoed  onward dovos - an  oteor of
tha oonr rides behind thea  Fy quiok
ly Tor thy lives Ouoward! Hasla
my brothoms ™

Agnin thers sounds that long low
howl and the swifily moving black
mass gains stendily upon  the slelgh
Thoy are upon it now. running swifily
10 gnin the sides the whole yelping
pack lenping up with gleaming eyos
and eruel bungry  jnws Aroused
from his drenm of bllss the oMeer
sota thelr portl and loaning forwand
firos right and loft 1m0 the howling
mnss Tho ery the  woundel,
soleed upon and torn Hmb from Hinb
by their follows Is almost human In
e agony, and In  the momentary
rospito Timothy shouts

“Hasto it doves! Spromd thy
wings steaight for rt . Potersburg.
Hasto  and hoaven holp thee!”

Tho huugry demon whieh would
bhave locked Its jows In the leader s
thront drops bolora the oMear's unere-
ing shot and the horsos gallop on-
wird.

Potorkin sits nwed by the great
poril, but for nll he is 80 quiet, there
18 no cownrdly thought is the little
pomsant.  who, with ench  panting
breath, 18 making a bold resotve, bid.
ing wood-by., brave honrt 1o his chors
ished dronms—the golden vislons of
fame In the gront eltyv. Those two
bahind, the offloor and his bride whose
swool voleo plended so enrnestly 1n
his bahall, have everything o live
for, while he —only those drenms and
a eoul full of unuttered musiec. The
violin s slung neross his back mutely
walting for the bow's light touch.
Quick as thought he will kiss i, will
give It one parting caress of exoond-
ing bitternoss, and then

A cry of terror smitos the air as
Poeterkin rises to theow himsell to cor.
taln death, and he turns to ses tho
officer's uplifted arm pointing stealght
at hlm the plstol, whose Inst shot has
been reserved for thal purpose. In
both minds there has beon the same
thought. A seoond's pause a8 pessant
and ofMeer guzod Into ench other's
eyos, thon Petorkin, noting the de-
talning hold of the day-old wife upon
her husband's arm, calls out:

“Hold! 1 will save thy Iife and

mina!"
* With a sudden, powerful blow he
amites the violln as he regains his
sont, and strong and clear the first
dlscordant sounds are lost in the loud,
rapiil movement of u Pollsh messure
plekod up somewhore upou that weary
tramp.  Thoe effect s mugleal, us the
unnoeustomod sounds rise above the
howling of the wolves.  They pause,
hold up thelr hoads to listen ns though
scenting danger, and slnckening speed
almost halt.

“Bravo, lad,  thy musle doth glve
good choor to the horses.  Ban how
the leador runs! Bravo! If thy fingers
grow not numb we shall make the
elty."

The boylsh figure sways adroftly
with the motlon of the slelgh. for the
peasant knows the lives of all depond
upon succoss in keeplng dry the
sirlngs which vibrate with one loud
nowo stealo after v eather.  But 'tis no
onsy thing with the snow cutting keen
nod ehill. while the fearful cold al-
most paralyzos the willing fngers.
Timothy breathes aloud & prayer to
henven, for ahead a fuint light grows
upon the horlzon—u lght telling to
tho practiced oyes of the nearness of
the elty.

“Cournge. brave fellows! Fly, doves,
to thy haven; the elty In slght
Koop, lnd, to the music and wo shall
e s ved L

Thae wolves are following  close
nguln with their long swinging trog,
tha chinss telling upon the horsos and
upon Pelerking 1o whom the stealn 18
nlmost boyond his strength,  stout
honrted and stout srmaod ne s (8

His ayos finsh with renowoad  cour-
agoe; he had not thought thus to enter
Bt Potersburg. keoping donth at bay
with that violin which should grant
him the hearing of the ruler of the
Hussinns.  The oity of the czars, with
ity broad stroots snd massive stone
quuys, rises now before thelr oyos
minnret, dome and spire, cleaving the
sky In n bln e of light,

A little longer nnd over the frozen
Nava resounds the balled yolping of
the vanquished wolves ns tearing
along the fouming steods dash Inta St
Petersburg. and the gallant lewdor,
under whose douga jnngled the merry
bolls, falls blindly forwned, crashing
10 the earth. stono desd.  And Veter-
kin the little violinist? In his frozen
fingors, blue and sl clnsped so tight
they may not movo Ik lies the vielin
elose over the brave boylsh heart

It Ia spring. nnd tho world is waking
ones again o beauty. when Peteriin
#lts up to hoar the wonderful neows
that on the morrow he will play be-
fora the czar.  In his worn patchod
clothes of sheepskio the litle peasint
stands waiting. bow ln hand  That
thero Is such o thing ns fallure doos
not enter his mind orin his simplic-
ity the thought is given no place. He
knows that he has o gift—did not even
the wolves, those fleres  untamed
bensts, hoarken to his playing? Why,
then, should ha tremble in tho pres.
wes of the ezar?

A
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sioehd magnificence of the palace does
Thi h the poasant save In so far
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b Al heactifal Ahinge mast necssaar
Iy a%et sieh oalnres  Abewl e
Apariment oluster Uhe outt allendanie
walting w hant Ve strange ohd make
musia for thale amusemen!  Neat him
shands (e aMeor's hedda wha a4 the
eonr wasos hin hand whispers In his
Al

Couraga Potorking  Piay as thou
A e e wolves and il will e
well

Wulok 1o perform (W masiors Wi
ding he baw (ulvers aovoes  Aha
shrimgs nwd me U Wusie  breo bhles
forth Petorkin forgels sl sles N
lwnen deapeons thraaghoul  the greal
clided apartmsnt, as WaVes ol sl
i melodions meRenise BWesp aver Lhe
tumedal  shrings AR whrest grows
the malody shaps  asundon,  away in
the  distancs senrce  loader than a
frightensd whisper, how! the wolves
while through It nll is the  jingis of
slalgh bolls 1ossad by the lvador inthe
mnd gallop for llla A ory of naguish
tho ik monsir of & Polish  danos
and onward the balls  jingle 1n hot
'IN-I-\

Muted hoofboats sound s the iy
Ing stoods gatlop on, & b ws the
loador diew. a fow belof notes of  eo.
stany, nail Potorkin, bow in hand, s
kunooling low balore the ruler ol the
Russine

In the gorgeous chole of 8L lsanc's
olind In tinie of blue and  gold, Potor
kin is now fostallod and bhis mostors
olnim groat genlus for the [wle 8l
borlan possaot. whoa,  unmindful  of
oold or hurdship Aravorsed on fool
thousand miles in that lang  of  snow
wind fea, where he will one day have n
briliinnt future —Kate K Thomas o
Knto Fiold's Washington

HOLL A PUMPKIN,

How the Daughter Got Ky o Wih Hor
1"enoher Fathar

Rov. Mr. Haynos, ono of the plonsar
ministors of Rutland, Vi, was fnmous
for his pithy saylogs. statos  the
Youth's Companion. Al one time, ne-
cording to Royal Tyler. be overheard
his daughtor and some young friends
eritleising vartuin neighbors more so-
veroly thun was pleasing o him,
whareupon he rend them n losson on
the sinfulness of  senodal. “But,
futher," roemonstented the dnughtor,
wo must say somethling."

“Uf you enn do nothing betier,” re-
torted Mp. Haynes dryly, ‘get a
pumplein snd roll it about.  That will
be at least innocent diversion, "

Not long niterward a conferonce of
ministers met st his housa.  Durling
the ovening an fenrncst diseusslon of
cortain points of doctrine nrose, and
from tho lolty pltch of some of the
voleos it woomed ns If & parl of the
disputanta at lenat, were In dunger of
losing thelr temper.

At this junocture Mr. Haynes' daugh-
tor (Oletly entered the room. bearing
n hugo yellow pumpkin. Bhe put b
down In front of her fathor and said:
*Thore, father, roll 1t about; roll %
nbout."

Mr. Haynos was oalled upon for an
oxplanation, snd good humor was re-
stored,

At nnothor time a rovival was In
progress in the parlsh and some of the
young senlots wera ridiouled, They
wen to him and complnined of certaln
scandnlous reports  which had  been
olroulnted.

ol know all this before,” sald Mr.
Haynos.

“Why dldn't you tell us?" erlod one
of the persons, In an injured tona

“Why? My denr friends, " sald the
old minister, his eyon twinkling, ' be-
causo It Is bost to lot entnn  curry hiw
own mail and pay his own postaga ”

Large and Small Boats at Nea.

I have sald that the little bost
usunlly brings it occupanis sufel
within sight of & ship or land, If
you are ever 80 onst nwny, choose that
you may sight a ship rather than land
Only too often the flerce storm s
wonthered, nond the hopeful crow sall
over hundreds of miles of sunny sena,
almost ns If on n plessure teip, until
the gind slght of Innd greots thele
oyos, and thelr troubles keem bul a
dronm of the past, whon suddenly
they are plunging through n mass of
white and broken water, and nmid the
ronr of crushing waves the little boat
is lifted and twisted and Nung about
til dashed into fengmonts upon jngged
rocks; while those survivors of terrible
storm and shipwreck, of usconnted
milos of apon ocenn are throwo ipon
the sunny bench which gladdened
thelr henets, cruelly bnttored or por-
haps foless' Almost slways oo,
this Is due to thelr not knowing how
to handle thelr boat ut this crowning
eritical momeny when but n few hun-
dred yards romnin of n thousnnd-mile
Journoy from ship to land. —Jonn M,
Elllott. U. & N., In Bt Nicholna

All the More Hoason,
Heo had met sorious losses in busi.

ness, and oadded to that his wife

| whom he adored. was unatchod away

by death

He could nelther NI('up‘ nor eat snd
his friends wera alarmed about his
condition

One of them sald to him:
ought to consult a doctor, "

“What's the use? Life has lost all
oharms for me and | want to dle.™

“You want to die? All the more
reason for culling a dovior," —Toxas
Sifting=

*“You

For Cremntionists,

The opitaph of the mar juis of Monts
rose, written by himsel!, which ap-
pears in Mowbray Moerls' rocont bi.
ography, s remarkably sppropriate
for the present day cremationists;
Heatter my asbies, strew them o the alp—
Lord, since thou knowest whers all these

ntams are, 1
I'm hopeful thon'lt recover once my dust,
And confldent thouw'lt ralwe me with the
Just

Poor Juke,

Jake (sorrowlully)—Cora as you

IN A CYCLONR

Carviad & M wn 100 Wiagse o i
Wil ant Yo o 4

“Am Uha peae N8 aboat the labier
r.n of Marh | with some of
onde Sho oo on & vied W ma
wenl ol b an o wlifos sbesl N0
yards from A\he howss wne virning W
SRy sureelves o of & pame of sHean.
up

“When wa Lot (e hvase not one of
we bl Wb denst Gdes Ut the beight
PRy R o W vun would e Mllowsl by
Whe blaek wings of dosteamtion

‘A rewmember well we Sad bresomy
Maying abawt twa o thivs howrse |
bl Uho non devon quesn and ek of
trumgps My opponent hsd Just throwa
down the tan spot of alabs amd | was
JUsiom the aoy of taking It with my
Jnek whon | wan arrestod iy o loud
lumbwring notss that sounded ke the
roaring of & beakn butl & hundrsd Hmes
lowidor

| jumiped 1o my foot and ran o the
door. What | anw as | put my head
through the opening will romsin with
me o omy dying day

“The spaes above mo wius as dark
e piteh, secept whon the fAash of
Hghtning mado a littlo Highy and by
one of these fadhes | could see old
Umbora shingles troo tops, and avs
orything Imusginnble dying In overy
direction.

vl wprang 1o the middle of the room
claspod my hands 10 my bronst, and
eriod:  Wa are lost! O, God, save
s’

“I'ho words had scarcely lolt my
Hps whon, o, horrors! | snw the top
of the old bgrn wrn from its bod and
hurled o dostruction  folded Is the
arms of the m ghty destroyer

“The old logs were belng senttorsd
awround mo. 1 folt the foor moving
under my foot, everything turned durk,
and I know no more (il [ openod my
oyos nnd foind the kindly fuce of the
doctor bonding over me.

ol hdd boen hureled over o mile
from the ol barn, nud how I got thers
without belng killed the reador onn
best Imagine.  Three teeth knooked

out, my left arm and two reibs
broken wors all the lojurles | re-
colvoil

“On Inguiring aftarward 1 found ous
that wy friends npever rocoived o
serateh,  When the top of the old barn
was torn off they ean out In the yard
and Iny Oat on the ground, hugglng
the roots of n large stump.

“It has boen nearly 1on yorrs since
that torrible night, and 1 never see &
cloud rise but 1 oan slmost fesl mye
solf being hurled through the air''—
Atlaota Constitution,

HER LITTLE SURPRISE, f

Something Very Corporenl Abit an

Ethereal Urentpre,

Bhe was such an etheroal creaturs
with her mild blue eyos and golden
halr!  As a child, she was so dellcate
and white that her friends and denr
ones did nov think that she would ever
grow to womanhood. But, somehow,
the little body beenme tallor aa the

pink in her cheak, but it was so rare
that one could not ses whaore it blend-
el with the white; rod she was so
happy! At length she was out of
school—no one wno know Lior as ®
child evor thought that she would
avor roach hor studigs. mueh loss coms-
plote them —and in suother yone the
dellente bud bloomed In n great rooms
ful of beautitul flowers, Of nll the
fuir cremtures at the reception, she
wid pronounced the most radinnt

*But how feall!" sald sveryons,

There was something nbout her that
wns henvenly indesd. Sho seemed too
good. too sllght and beautiful for this
world. Time went on, ns ususl The
raro blondo loved; she was loved;
thoy wore married  That wos o long
time ngo.

When I saw hor Inst—it was in the
nutumn —she was ot Alx with her
family.

« Massago," she sald, slmply, alter
grooting mo; and when I necompanied
hoer to the welghing machine, she
stopped ligntly on the platform, and
then, with a gasp of aelight exe
elalmed:

“Look! Two-elghty! Yesterday 0
was two olghty-thres!'—Puck.

Once Every Pifty Years,

The Brownln arlza I8 a botanieal
{curionity. That fact. notwithstand.
Ing, howevoer, ita wselentlile nsme
| would not huve been used sbove had
the plant a more common one, It is
a spocles of palm, and it is known to
bloom only after Intervals of exselly
fifty yours. Thero la but one speci.
mon of Brownla in the consarvatories
of Europe, that in the colleotion at
the Gorman Imperial palace, The
blossoms last but forty hours, and to
got sight of n Brownia in full bleom
is ono of the sights of a life-tima The
onoe in questlon bloomed in July, 1888,
The only other Instance of one bloom.
Ing In Europe was that at the consers
vatory of the Duke of Norfolk. which
bloomed 1n June, 1851 It died In

15HH,

Had His Heanons.

The reporter had just come in from
an assignmont In n murder casa It
. was a ralny day and he had to cross &
plowed fleld on foot
ol sea " observed the elty oditor,
looking with some displeasure at his
[large and muddy boots, *you have
brought the scene of the murder wit
| you'"s
“Yeu," nnswared the veporter, apolo«
| goticnlly, *T've got to have some
| ground for my story, you know.''—
Chiengo Tribune.

Giot Their Fill

They tell me there were

i burglars at your house last night
Sagoman—Thore wore
Seckor—DId they got anything?

Indeed they did The

| Keekor

Dugaeman

directed 1 went to l\lllk!"lh‘mfﬂ with got the contents of a six-shooter, an
your father and he made picces of ma | g aongoquent intraduction 1o the coroe

—N. Y. Herald

ner. —~Somerville Journal.
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