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TOPICS OF THE TIMES.
A CHOICE BELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS.
tmm-:dam D-y,:l-‘wl —-:

News Noles

Oy the thirteen original States
New lerseyrewalns the mostoriginal

CoNarEssMEN should not lose Lheir
temjers Men in bad humor pever
wake good laws

Tie Matabeles bave lald duwn
their arms and Johnoy Bull is in full
possession of another adjoining farm

It 1s the mao with the quick-mo-
tioned jaw that is forever alking
about the rapid tongue of women, re-

maurks the Martha's Vinevard Herald

Toe difference  between stealing
and kieptomania seems to be that in
the firstinstance theth ! Is in needy
and the seeond 1o easy, circumston-

cvs

Pusce CoroxNa squirms at the
idea 0f a separation trial vefore a
French court.  1f hie were in 1taly he
might Hope W sjue.ch” unpleassant
LesLiwony.

Eves the Japanese have a political
crisis and their parlisment has heen
prorogued.  But the charming little
pecple have no dynamite, profanity
Is equally unkoown to them, and a
Crisis is as asthetic as a peach-biow
Vitse

Parisiax editors will learn with
horror that Wright Mimm of Ever.
green, Ala.. has been seuntenced Lo
Lwo years in the State Pepltestiary
for challenging ~am Coker to teht a
duel. The statute covering the case
is anold one, but only one other con
viction under it bhas ever been re.
corded up to daw

It is well known that, in free ing, |
witer congeals in a crystallioe 1orm,
and its volume 15 thereby increased
by about one-eleventh. This expan-
stor of 1ts hulk 1+ effected with such
overwhelming foree that even rm.'h‘eli
are -piit in the process. and all bodies
conta ning wiater which freezes must
perforey, for ool or for evil, Le
swelled ont to the sime degree as the
water swells o freezing.

Joas Parmenr, the inventor of the
railroad cherk system  died a few
days ago in a little town in Miehigan. |
he was 4 tiddler yeass ago, and ok
charge of the hats an| wrapso! those
who cime to duncing parties.  le
gave nun bered checks for them, and
some riallro d men who attended one
of his di ces n' propriated the idea
and In 2 yittie while the system was
adojted all over the country

A English schoolmister onee sald
to his boys that he wou'ld gite a
crown to any one of them who would
propound a rid e he could not  an-
swer. “Well,' sald one of them,
"“Why am |1 Illk¢ the Prince or
Wales*”  The master puoded his
vralns for an answer, but rcould not
guess the correct une At last he ex- |
claimed, ‘T am sure 1 don't know."
“Why." replied the Loy, '“hecause
I'io walting for the crown. "

I+ Southern Europ: the peasanis
always can fruit in its natural shap
and never think of treating It to
sugar, salt, or other seasuning.
Arcund Naples and In Malaga the
peaple bite a hole in the orangy, suck
out the Juice and then throw Lhe
orange away. Smull American peo.
ple often do the same, but the Amer.
can must try his hand at improving
nature, so he puts a lump of sugar In
It. An vrange plaoter thinks such a
thing disecration.

To nE photographea while you
doze In a corner of your pew at
church is one of the lalest terrors
The kodak has made [ts way into the
pulpit.  An Irish clergyman, the
other Sunday. during the servic.,
took a snap shot at his congregation
To thus steal a march upon sleeplng
members may Le keenly rensented by
drowsy worshljppers, Man. persons
regularly In che habit of sleeping
during sermons stoutly deny the
charge. In these disputed cases ap:
peal may be made to the minister's
handful of negatives

Herg is a good story. It <ounds
new, but If it isn'l, well, it was once
A play was produced our of tuwn that
was a dismal failure. 8o bad was it
that the audience actually hissed.
There was an actor in the audience
who kept rigidly quniet. The man
pext 1o him, who was making a great
deal of disturbance. wsked him why
he dido't biss, "1 feel delicate about
it,” replied the uctor, -because 1
came io on a pass, butif 1L geis much
worse. I'm hanged If | doo't go out
8ad pay for 3 ssat”

| Gen. Campos, the Gavernor

nations in thelr cable dispatebes,
Eugland anticipates a lightuing
strose out of the blue alwost 1w-
mediately Russia 1s aboutl to es

taliish & naval post In the Mediter =gyt meno

ranean  ltaly 1s o see revolution in
& dosen places at once in a few davs
The political ground rocks with the
Lhroes of the hidden volcanoss

A suveL svatem of fire alurm sig
nals Ly rocket bomwbs has been estat
lished In the suburban districts of
San Francisco, W enable the rewots
engine houses . wiekly Lo sumimon as
sistance from the city forces in case
of wreat emergency. A boml. some
thing |lke 4 rocket, I8 thrown thre
hiundrea feet struight apward from s
mortar, where it bursts. making »
trilliant white light and & very loud
explosion Al the trials of the sys
tem, recently, all ~an Franc seo was
excited and alarmed, feariug dyoa
miters were 4t work.  The svatem s
arranged so that the pecise locality
where aid s peeded s made known

Tar Htle vand of college men wie
are working to tring atout needad re-
form 1n college fooltall have bDeen
accused of deliperation Ly a few
thoughtless  Individuals. The re-
formers ure working slowly but sure-
i¥, and when they are ready to issue
their report somehody  will be sar
prised. Harvara  Princeton. Yale,
and the University of Ponnsylvania
are now con=idering the proposed re-
form. Their decision will be tinal as
well  as satisfactory, and all the
minor schools and colleges will fol-
low 1o thelir wake. The idea I8 to
wake skill take the place of brute
momentum It s 4 good  dea. and
it it is carrted out the rough features
which have characterized toothall
during the last few years will he
vliminated

Tuoe everready and ever.busy
learsarge. which was hurried off
some time ago tn San Domiogo, has
already investigated the Azua affair,
which seems to have resulted from a
eoincidence of mishaps and mistakes.
An American trading schovner, the
Henry Croshy, when near the portof
\rba, mistook the locality. and, not
finding any customs oficer coming
out to board her, senot a boat toward
the shore to make inquiries of a
group of men observed there It/
happened that at ths very ;mrt'
of the
Province, had shortly tefore been
assassinated, and that an insurrection !
had broken out The boat hailed
the group. which proved to be one of
armed men, perhaps 4 patrol and |
gt a reply, but on turning about
was fired at, and twc of 1ts three
were wounded. It can only be sur-
mised that the boat was suspected of
alming to aid the fugltive assassit or
the revolution, and that its turning
about was viewed as an attempt to
escape.  Comwmander Heyerman of
the nearsirge has sent the particu-
lars by mail, and meanwhile tele.
graphs that the firlng was “a mis-
take." Nodoubt President Heureaux
will make the proper amends As
for the Insurrection, It is already
over aud ail Is quiet

An English newspaper savs that a
good example of Am rican concelt is
shown by the aflectation of sume
newspapers In calling thelr mother
longue *‘the American langunge "
Why not?  Our language to-day dif-
fers nearly as much from the English
4t the time or the early colonial set-
tlements as itdiffers from Greek or
Choctaw.  Even now there is a wide
difference in t e wthography, or-
thoeny, and, W some extent, mean-
of words  For instance, such words |
a8 labor the English write with an
inserted ‘™ They put twa “%'<" in
wagon and four syllables n jewelry,
writing the latter ewellery. In pro.
nunciation, and more particulary ac-
centy, there Is wide differeoces even
among well-educated people Lan-
guages ondergo copstunt  change
The average reader would fall to un-
derstand Shakspedre as It was origin- |
ally printed, and the Eoglish of |
Chauerr's thoe s a sealed book now.
New words are constantly being
eiined Lo meet emergent need, and
old words are dropping out as obse-
lete. Several thousand words have
been  added to our Janguage within
the last few years solely to meet the
requirements of  electric scienei,
Yes, we surely have an American
language, and a vigorous, robust and
promising language it & |

Advatage in Being Redheaded,

Nobody ever heard of a redheaded
man being supnstruck. Why & red
head should atfford anv protection
from the ravs of the sun or give its
owner immuonity from one of the
mest singular affections that human-
ity 1s heir 1o 1s one of those mysteries
that ¢vep the doctors cannotifathom,
but the fact remalns that men with
red hair can stand almost any amount
of exertion in or out of doors duriog
the hottest weather and naver feel
any serlous results from it. —St. Louls

aad

HIS PROPER ATTITUDE,

*You know | lowe you,” Le vbeerved ;
His words were curt, bis tone tocisive
A sancs suwile ber red |ps cared
The while che tried 1o look subsuissive,

silly ronance roles,
And it sou think v find we pleadiog,
Doan ol my koee lke other bools
Youll Sind your Lopas are guite misleading *

Baid sbe. “Although you are so rude,
| ean's belp wistiing that 1 hosw sir
Whether yoor siert resl vs jrecl ode
Your kneeling down 1o tin oy shios, sir.”

He koelt to knot the boosensd how -
“Am are you sure vou Love wis donriy ™
EBbe gottly bremtbied, ntill betuding low
Witk wil sy boart,  be paswerel clearly ;

“And wish you 1o becowow 'ay wife

Her lnugh rang out Yes, i vou please, sir,
Bhe said. 11 gindly shiare your e,

Now thiat vou ve asked e on sour knees, sir”
—New York Meroury

POOR SANDY!

How cheerles- was the night outon
the desc ate marsh, whose inky pools
had a scumw ol gl stenlog lee upon
them! Mot a <ound of beast or bird
broke the wonotony of the whistling
biast A treacherous sur'ace-hard-
ening of the spongy ground had come
with the frosty night, but woe Lo the
wiyarer who trusted 1t Yer, in
the half dimwer of the ecloud.dark-
voed moon, a figure could be seen
stuggering sowly along, breaking
through the thin crust of lee, sinking
kuee deep in the slime. then drawing
himself slowly out and struggling on,
with the jpersistency of 4 drunken
mwan, to make for gthe llghts of the
town

The man had been drunk to
with, but the many lwmersions 1o
jce.cold  water aud Lhe struggle
tirough the marsh sobered im Now
he was thinking of wnat had gone
be ure  His child was dead —1ittle
Ru bie—anid pe had shown his griat
by getting dronk  He hud foved the
little tellow an i the baby had loved
him, too, miserable drunken wreteh
though he was.  Ius heavenly hiue
eyes tiad | t upwhen thes rested upon
him and the prett. rose-bud mouth
had lesrned to lorm the word “‘papa”
as fondly us if he had snpeltered the
little treasure as other fathers were
wont todo.

Thus thinking, he stumbled blindly
forward, until at last, covered with
slime, whichdripped from his ragged

begin

o

HESINE THE FIRE SAT A WOMAN,
clothes he stood befors the last
wretched house of the town,  Alter
hesitatiog & moment, he gathered
himself wogether and then ellmbed
the rickety staircase to the little
room which he and Polly ealled their
home.  He opened the door timidly
and stole in like a frightened school-
oy He tried o form some word,
vt his lips wore dry. H glanced at
the bed. It was covered with a de-
cent white shect, beneath which lay
the dead baby form, covered from
sight.  Beside the fire on the bearth
sit & woman. She wis wretchedly
ciad, but her dress was clean and
neat.  Her dark, handsome face was
turned to the fire, you could see that
her eves were fine, that her halr was
silken and black. She never looked
up aor spoke when the door opened
and shut.  She felt who had cowe in.
Aud what an object he was 'or that
roow, poor as it was! It had leen
made as clean as s wretchedness
would allow—fit for the presen e of
the angel of death. Sandy, lookicg
arvund helplessly, saw this and how
the muddy water from hils clothes
wus runnlog down and making dirty
puddies on the floor.  But he had no
other clothes to put on, so he crept
nearer e fire, huwbly, too, ke one
who had noright. Fora few inloutes
the silence continued. Then he
could bear it no longer.

“Are you hard on me, Polly, for
going ol ?" he asked., “I'm a wretched
fellow, weak., weak as water. 1
couldn’t stand It, I couldn’t stand it
1 loved the littie fellow, Polly ™

“Yet you mufdered him™ She
turned her faming eyes upon her hus-
bhand.  “It's too late now to talk, or
ery mandbin tears over him. The
child 18 dead —dead of want, of rcold,
of hunger, while vou have [o terld
awny your time with boon  compan-
lons and we have starved on the pit-
tanee | have earned ™

‘Not—not starved,
tered  Sandy, his
“Don't say starved, You were not
without tiread ™

“hiread! My chlld needed other
things — ellies, beef tea, chicken, all
thuse delicacies which other fathers
work to glve  They would have
raised him un 1 wid you weeks
arn.

sandy groaned: ** o you did, Polly,
sn vou did: oh, what a miserable
wreteh L am!  Buw Polly, I'll turn
over a new leaf now. 1 will. so help
me God. 'l kneel down by my darl-
ing's bed and take an cath that never
—peyer—"

“No, you need not. It makes no
difference to me 1 shall not be here
to see the reformation.
or fall, It is to yourself now,"

“"Why—what—what do you mean,
Polly?" Sandy faltered.

] mean that when my darling Is
laid in the ground, 1 am golug away.
1 mean that I never wish to see your
face agalo.  You bave killed my love

Polly," mut-
lips quiver ng.

;
:
%

| passinnate reply.

1f you stand |

“1'Il never forgive you,” was her
“Uf voa lay dying
before me, (f IL were your last praver
1 would not forgive you "

sandy then sank Into silence,
the words of his wile burced 1

bhut
his

heart He saw that npo pleading
could avall, he realized that, hence-
forth. no fmendly bhand would be

stretched oul to keep bim from going
o the doigs. With these thoughts, he
fell Into 4 haltdo e

And the woman'! Throughout the
lang uight asshe kept her weary vigll
by the side of the dead child, she
thousht of the past. ¢f the time when

she had Invested the wreteh before
her with tdeal charms  His hand-
sowe, blonde, fnnocent face, his

AT LAST A MAN TAUGHT THE REINK

kindiy blue eves had won her, in
spite of the rumors of his habits
she had scorned all warnings and had
reaped a harvese of  wretchedness
ever since. Hut the end had come
Her heart was dead, and now  her
thoughts wandered Into the future
She knew thal she possessed a voice
of purest tone and quality. She
waould go on the stage; she could
make a liv ne that way, once free
from the horrible clog that bad
drageed her down.  Sne would  rise
Socially and vy education she was
far above him. [People had won-
dered at her choice. She wondered
at it nuw

The worrow came and with it the
chid was lald away fur 1ts last slum-
ber in the bed of mother earth, It
wak the tie that bad bound Polly and
sandy and with 1L removed, they sepa-
rated.

- - - - * -

Three years passed and the same
scason came again.  Through the
streets of the city sleiehs fNew ke
birds and their bells rang a ceaseleass
chime  Io one of the haodsomely
fur ished parlors of the prin ipal
hotel sat Madam FPauline Montmor-
ency, whom the bills announced as
the great cantatrice, who was Lo sing

this night at the c¢oncert room. |
Three years ago she had left this
town on fogt. No one koew her

then, but now she was famous Then
she was Polly, the drunkard's wife,
without a frien| in M—— now all
delighted w do her honor.  She had
accepted  the luvitation to M——,
with some hesitation. It stirred up
the ghosts of the past  unpleasantly.
Not that she ever forgot.  Oh, no!
In her greatest triumphs she had
never hwen able to furget, for often
in the glow of the lights, with music
and laughter about her, all  had
floated away, as at a wizard's touch,
and Instead rose a8 vislon of that bure
anid wretched room, with sandy's
weak, bandsome face, and her dead
boy.  Poor Sandy.  He had no doult
drunk himself to death ere now, she
thought Aod neveraregre! entered
her heart with the thought of the
i serable fellow.

Her reverie was suddenly disturbed
Ly a rapplog at the door and & serv-
ant girl aonounced a visitor. He
was shown In.  ~he gave 4 start, for
It was a visltor who seemed o her
Iike one from the realms of death.
It was Sandy. The reception which
she gave him was cool

“What brought you here?"” she de-
manded

‘I read o you in the papers." he
replied, “‘anl when 1 learned that
you was coming here, 1 made un my
mind o sce you agalo—ust w see
you agaln. '

Volly's reply was cold and eruel
and It put 4 welght on sandy's heart.
He was not the sandy of old Iis
clothes were not ragged: !nstead. he
was neal and clean Nol since the
day that Hobbie died had be wuched
a drop of Hguor. It had been a hard
struggle, for sickness had come 1o
him, tou. and altogethor his lot hgd
becn most unhappy.  Yet oue ray of
hope had helpea him v win.  He had
lived through the three loog years
with the fond bel €f that his victory
would be rewarded He had sald o
hims=elf that if ever he found Polly,
ne could win her back and Wgether
they would live lo & Httle cottage
where roses grew Lo the summer, and
thelr jovs should be as sweet as the
scanl afgthe roses.  All this Le told
her, and then what>

“If you olfered me a poalale lnstead
of the white cottage,” she answered,
looking calmly at him, It would be
all the same. Y ou can never be any-
thing o me again. | wild you that
dreadfol night that you had killed
my love. There 18 no resurrection
for a dead love, do you know that?"

‘l—~1 think I understand you,
Polly,” answerel the poor fellow,
“You were always cleverer than me,
and graoder in your language: but 1
gather your meaning, although there
s such o budzing in my head.  Don't
be arraid.  I'll go away qui tly, now
I've got my atswer. No one knows
that you're my wife, and 11 not
make them any wiser,  Goo Ly "

'ty glad you take so ratlonal a
view of things,” Pauline answered.
“ood-by. "

And the slow, heavy step echoed
along the hall, showing In Its very
sound a heavy heart. And DPully
turned back to the pretty white
dress, with it vaporous folds, with
a shiver, as if her coldness had made

| the dying map.
all riudt

seemed 1o sweep away ey vestige
ofgune aul pain which bad b en
gunawing at her heart. To go bLack
to that poor, dull Tife, it would have
teen madness.  ‘To put aside the fuil,
sparkling draught of tattery, which
had berowe the wine of [ife o her,
1or the commwon drink of water, N
even If sandy did all he promised.
she could not e content.  An |l then
he wis 50 weak—who knew that he
would pot fall again®

Yer, somehow when the songs
were over. ab |l the surging crowd had
poured out into the streety, and she
wis wrapping the furs aboub ner in
tier sleigh, the pladotive voiee und
sttnple words echoed on in her bhrain,
lostead of the cheers of the crowd
She had ust seated herself, and the
driver was helping to tuck n the
warm rotes when sote street boys
who had waited to see the last of the
SUOESLrEsa  set up some unearthly
veils, meant for cheers.  The horses
did oot suo understapd them, but
startedd at once,  frantically, and
dashed off with Pauline alone’

For a moment she did not compre-
hend, and then she saw the danger.
The reins were dragging on  Lhe
ground. she could not reach them.
Madly they few by the houses aver
the white, shining streets. b, on,
while Pauline, with white Hips. mour-
mured a praver.  She did not dare o
jump. She sat still, tremoliog  con-
vidsively, for she felt that she was
dashing stralght on to her death
The frightened horses were making
stralght for an embankment now,
and one plunge there would be fatil
Pauline did not know how nesr death
wis Lo her, hut her frantic shrieks
had brought many out. who tried o
stop the horses in valn. AU last, al-
wost on the d 22y veree of the em-
bankment one man, plunging through
the snow, caught the reins, and humy
on them. He was dragged a few
pacea  He fell on his knees but still
he held on. The sleigh was stopped,
Kind-hearted ones pressed around.
Pauline stepped out, dizzy and faiut

‘Where 8 her" she asked— the
man who suved me?’

Some ingulry was made in the
crowd.  Yes the man had Leen burt

PFOOLY SHKIEKED AND HAN FORWARD,

a bit Tim Sanders had helped him

into the store y mnder. So Jauline
mwade her way Ioto the store
yonder.™

Y[e's in a room  w thin " said the
proprietor.  “I've had him made
comfurtable, and sent for the doctor,
but I fear he's morval bad hue”

Paullpe went through the oron
door, feellng sick and faiont. ‘Th
room was neat and comfortable. A\
white bed st In the coraer, andl
on a table near, a light threw a
rav upon that bed and its occupant
A woman stood near, hending uver.
She looked up, as Pauline entered,
with a surprised alr.

“] am the lady whos
saved,” she sald, simply.

Then, with a glance at the inlured
man's ghast'y face, with the pain
convulsing iy she shrieked, ran
wird, and Knelt beside the bed

‘b, Sand. M she cried,  ‘sid you
do it for mes Oh, I have not de.
served iL—1 have not deserved v

“Polly, | am glsa.” he sald. a
smile chasing away the paln in his
face, and 4 look of content shining
In s ehildish blue eyes—1 am glad
God let me do somwe good  thing  be-
fore 1 died - glad that He let me do
It for you,  You'll forgive me now,
Folly, all the evil things 1 eyer did
befute —won't sou. Pallye™

b, Sandy! forgive me:
one who needs 1t [ have
cold and hard. "

“You knuow yousiid, Polly,”" —he
spoke slowly and jwith effort—wyou
sald that night, ‘Il never forglve
you—If it was vour last praver, (f vou
lay dying Lefore me, Twoull n v do
" These words have haonted me,
Folly: and now-——-"

“Implous wreteh that I was to
speak them!” Pauline erid. seizing
the hind of Sandy, and covering it
with Kisses and tears  “Ouly get
well, aear, and we will have (Lhat
white eottage and the roses, and for-
gou ull the bitterness of the past™

Ife he

Iam the
leen so

SAh"—what a lovk of slek  long-
Ing came over the still handsome
face! it can’'t e Muybe it would

not last 1000 could come. You know
we of old. Folly: you could npever
trust me.  God 15 doing the best for
s both to take me nway now, befors
1 have Lroken my vow, and fallen
awny from his grace "

“And the hurt, Sandy?
don't the uactor come*”

SAh"—In pain: the words came
slowly —+'the horse kicked me ln the
Lreast. 1 can scarcely breathe now.
1o not weary for the doctor. e can
o no good. ™

Pauline sat there a moment. think-
ing of the man's true heart and con-
stant love How coldly, 4 few houra
ugw. had she cast thow away, tramp-
ling un her vows tetore Giod and man
at the same time! She had cast b m
away, and he had lain down his life
for her.

vSandy,” she whispered, for his
eyes were closed, it has all been
wrong. 1 should have stald with

and tried to help you todo right.

{mbup God will forgive me. 1 think
ve my»sell "

Oh! why

1 can never
“Never

pow. § was a

fur-

wretehe T am glad Hegave me
to do tetter, and He did not let
fail. What! is that Hobbie? Why,
he's dressed in white, Polly, as you
were LW -night—all In whit.™

And with this vislon of beauty,
poor Sandy's eyes closed on every
earthly sight forever.

Strange Ntory About a Toy.

Students huve o e wondered how
little, trifting matters—a gawe, A
toy, i song, ur a legend —have come
o be scattered widely among the
wost remote peopie.  Thus the sama
designs  have becn found on pottery
unearthed in Mexico and from the
site of ancient Troy, while patterns
uf decorative work found o rulned
palaces of Egypt have also heen dug
up in lreland, Norway, and New Zea-
land

In 1 museum st Oxford, Engla
there Is an Egyptian toy. which w
found in the the cemesery of Hawala,
acity of middle Egypt. ‘The ceme-
tery is only abou as old as the
Cluristaln era. I'he toy, which Is
of woed, represents a bird on wheels
There is a hole in the neck. through
whith a string was tied, and some
child of Hawala doubtless drew his
toy about by the string. In toy
shops to-day we often find animals
st on wheeled boards, but in this
Egyptian tuy there is no hoard, the
wheels Lelng unde  the wings and
level with the body.

The Koorll lslands, In the North
Pacifle, which extend from Kam-
schatkit to Japan. are partiyv inhab-
ited by the Alnos, an Innffensive race
of people but littie elevated above
the savage stale They have very
heavy teards and believe that they

arc  descended from hearsq which
they warship. A toy, almost pre-
cisely similar to that found at

Hiwala, was recently discovered on
one of these islands It is belleved
to be abuut 200 years old,

The strange thing is that the Alnos
hiave peser known anyubhing of wheels,
and never used then. The wheels
Iu this toy are irregularly formed,and
thi= makes the bird hop when It 18
dragged.  The hole for the string |Is
it the tall.  liere, then, we have an
Feyptiay oy nearly 1,900 vears old;
and away almost at the ends of the

[ earth a similar oy In use by savages,
| seireely 200 vears ago P

In the World's Fair, at CUhicago,
there wis 8 collection of articles
whi b woere found (o the graves of
the anclent people of Peruw  In
une  grave was found a spinnlog-
wheel,  almost  ldentical In shape
with one which was brought from
Ching. and 15 believed to be 2,800
vears old, In what unknown way
did those pavterns reach two countis
nents?

Saving Thelr Young.
| Whtle Mr. K. W. Nelson was mak-
{'Ing his patural history colleetions 1o

" AL ska he came suddenly upon & fae |

v e widgeon with a brood of ten or
# o en little duckilogs in a small
pond.  As he approached, the mother
bl uttered o e low guttural notes,
addressed to the youns ones  we
ny subpose —and  then  suddenly
Huttered aeross the water and lell
neasil, at Mr. Nelson's feel. At the
sitie woment the dockllogs swam to
Lhe farthier side of the pond and be-
wab sergmbiliog out huto the Lrass,

For the sake o observing the old
bird's tactics, Mr. Nelson eontinued
1o *poke at her with his gun as she

| tuttered sbout his feet. She man-
aged o elude the blows, and then,
JUAL s the lust of ber brood lefy the
wiater, she edged slvly away, and all
at opee to k wing and tlew off w an-
other pona

Mr. Nelson now ran as gqulckly as
poss ble to the point where the young
b left the water, but though only
a tew moments had elap-ed, and the
Sparse grass was only three or four
inches high, they had hidden them:
selves 50 sue essfully that he failed
to find one of them in Ball an hour's
search.

At another time he visited an
islund on  which he found some
Aleutian  terns, old and young, of
which he desired specimens for the
Nuvional Museum.  IHe secured sey-
eral, hut one young one he was not
SOrry Lo see gob away.

He flied at and wissed It and 1t
ew wildlv out to sea.  There It was
Jolned Ly an old bird, presgmably v
parent  Soon It grew tired, and
turned roward the shore, whereupon
the old bivd met ivand foreed it to
turn bick.  Agalo and agalo—more
than 4 dozen times—this man vuver

wits tepeated, till the young bird was
literally fore d off to sea oul of
=lght

A striklog Instance of bird sa-
gacity,” Mr. Nelson calls it —Youth's
Companion.

Hawn,

Steel plates for saws are prepared
from Ingots carefully made to secure
unlform quality, and, after belng
rolled, they are slit Into shapes de-
algned for the different kinds of
suws Haod saws in England and
America have the teeth pointe.! from
the handle, while in Asiatlc coun-
tries and in Greece they are made
with the teeth pointed the other way.
The latter must he operated by -
ing them: the former by pushing,
For delicate work and where vory
fire small saws are uged. the Eastern
saw isLhe best.  The space betwean
the wecth of circular saws it hollowed
oul nnil resembles very muech the
bend of a fish-hook.  Thix precaution

| prevepls them from clogeing, The
Orlentals also differ from us in set-
ting the teeth of the saw. ]

turn a group of a do en one m?:x
the next group the other, while we
alternate one on one » de, the next
on the nther. There are saws :

s small and minute a8 not to sxceed
one-8ftieth of an Inch 1o width, and
lesa than that In thicknoss

AvLways thiuk whst yoo
Im but do not always say

_ArS say.




