DESTINY AND VICTUALS.

Pair woman, could your sou! but view,
The intimste relation

"Twixt food and fate, there'd be & new
And higher dispeasation;

Could you but ses, for “destiny,”
A syponym in “dimners,”

Asd what the kitchen's alchemy

Miss Bagge put ber band to her
brown thin peck sod gave a cough of
balf apalogy.

“If | stay lomger 1 shall have to rus
Up to own cne day to do some shep-
plag.”

Thare was & pause. The rings of
smoke from Btewart's cigar at the

WWe seen anfting their
bodl e = down, while
ttndes ware rmployed
fng the gluten that wae 1o
returning back. The
iafy themmel ves that the
desd incurvated and

| by the efforts of the aats,
| bullders at thelr Wwork,

/ Talliges Cate of That Oid Country,
was sot listening. bot ber bead | Ty lsle of Man ls caly thirty-three
averted and she weat on: miles loog and twelve wide, o that It

*1 have left the koys In the bed-roem, | i, not great labor to get over It: and. as
“wmthﬂimﬂ“‘u.wmmmmm
with (he excoption of the bill that | ;.4 tpe other east to west—you can see

i

Could make of mortal sinners, other end of the bost Seated down by (™ ! s Do reasod  bow convenient It I8 to the visitor.
You'd leave odd Mnnn.dl-:ntohlh them. The boy below broke a fow | why we should ba igh words.” | nougias Port Erin, Pesl and Ramsey they wery drives a
A loaf and cook a “tater. plates and danced s fow stepa of a| “T bag your . 1 havem't| ooy che chief towns. wﬁ::‘;i::.rm

To roast a joint or broll a steak,
Thas which po art is greater.

i

The Isle of Maa, while belonging to

In the | 0y British crown, s melther English

with [ geopch, Irish, nor Welsh, but is & sep-

breach of amte coustry, with a home rule gov-
raleed

breakdown to cover the nelse.

“Dear Henry! How the scent of his
cigar doss remind me of old times!
remember g0 well that night at Mas-
low——"*

“Miss Bagge, will you go and play
something 7"

Miss Bagge went obediently and

ble for such labwrers to
say oombipation of streagth.

ef

What Geeds of fame are left undone,
What thoughts are left unspoken,
What waiting laurels ne'er are won,
What grand resolres are broken,
Because of soggy bread and pies

And viands spoiled in broiling,

ermment and & language of Itz own,

BT gays the Philadelphia Presa, but yet
Sethoss— with grest loyaity to the imperial gov-
erament and devotion to queen Vie-

o

[

Of sickly tarts and greasy fries, strummed ber banjo and mentioned| “Loek hawe; idiotic letter | 1 rie for everywhere you go you see

And coffee left a-boiling. once more that sbe was g Httle Alabamg | Dhe giti writes i pictures of the royal family. The gov
For, though with fortitude he braves coon, and young Mra. Stewart ran bur- | 7L deat eramesnt ls known as the “house of | .0

The terror’s dread of battls. riedly to her husband. “Ten you do; keys” and conaists of twesty-four | o o o o0 e wall
While, proud, aloft his standard waves “I'm going to quarrel with ber,” ahe |@068: ‘Just as the wind sighs for the| ppmbers, elocted every seven yoars.

for you' Why

And round him bullets rattle.

Man often fails of noblest aims,

When pills and potions press their claime

Unconscious of his power,

In some dyspeptic hour.

Mayhap ‘tix said “He lacks the ‘grit’

By critiecs, blind, with all their wit,

Ur geuius essential™

To causes inferential.

Bat “grit” and genius are nangbt

When nature’s distillations

In ignorant alembic wronght

Into sbomination

Are set before him day by day,

More fitting a collation

Mere brutish cravings to allay

Thao for man's delectation.

“Man cannot live by bread alope,”

'Tis well and wisely spoken,

-

Bat make that bad, he'll die noknown

And give the world no token
high ambition"s potencies
nius’ slomb’ring fires
n through galuxies
i sires.

falr

sald. breathiesaly.

“That's right” sald Henry, calmly;
“anything to stop that row.”

“I'm going to ask ber to go back to
town to-night, Heary.”

“But, my dear, lsno't that mather
rude™

‘“Of course it {s. That's why [ am
dolng It. You'll bave to see bar to the
station.”

The private row was quickly and
quletly over. When the last word had
been spoken the self-Invited guest
begged ten minutes to write a letter,
and then she pronounced harself rmady
for Btewart's escort o the station.
“Sorry you are obliged to go, Miss Bag-
go.” said Stewart polftely.

“It's an Important engagement.” sald
Miss Bagge, trembling, “or 1 should
bave stayed Good-by, dear Mrs. Stew-
art 1 dare say we shall meet again
socon.™

Now g odd thing happened As
Ptewart Bhanded bhis charge Into the
boat a fell from ber pocket ep

the deckilr the Gadfy. Mra Stewart

good temper, now that ber
is old admirer was departing,

but Bo perwon has & vots unless be
foe the ssashore, petsssses meal estats to the value of
£40, or occcupation of the valve of (80

“Go on, please” she sald, quickiy:| o/ voqr and women are also entitled
“read the rest of the letter. Isitreally | .o 00 The court of Tynwald, pre
in the paper, Heary " sided over by the Meutenant guvernor,
“Look for yourself, dear. IUs %00 fun- | pi0ed of the council, which em-
8y for words. ‘SBo do I sigh for you. pop g’ the bishop, stterney general
(as you Imagive what you are and| two fodges, the clerk of the rolla, wa.
ever have been to me? You are indeed | o\ o1 and the vicar general This
m:lh‘lnd.y:ilm-lhnlnmyour council snd the house of keys are the
willing slave. active government of the Isle of Man.
“Why,” cried Mre. Btewart, “that's| oo 0 1 cme feature of special In-

i

sigh
sigh
doss ™

word for werd the same.”

“As what™

“It dossn't matter, dear.™

fhe took from bher blouse the letter
that the disappolntad Miss Bagge. with
deplorable lack of originality, had cop
fed from the evealng paper.

“Deon't people do some silly things.
Winifred, dear, when they are In love ™

Bhe tnok & marguerits from the bowl!
on the table and stock It In ber bair
Then she tore up the letter and gave
the pleces & little pufl o secd them out
on the stream.

*1 b'eve you,” mald Mra. Btewnrt

“#hall you want to be rown acress
for that last trine, mem " demanded
the boy, putting his head out of & win
dow, “or ia the guv'nor going to do N

“The last tralp,” echoed Mm Btew
arl, “why, of course not, James. Go
bed st onoa”

“That boy's guite mad.” sald Btew-
art, turning over a page of the paper to
find the cricket; “we must get rid of
bim.”"—8t James' Budget

P — ——————]
His Criticiem.
pasional art critics are by o
the only psople whose opinions
pres are worth hearing, as many
has found out. Michasl Her-
d bis Hitle shop nsured fn &
company, and the agent pre
him with a highly colored litho-
nting the burning of a
builMings
survayed the picture for
ments, muttering to himself
At last he turmned a dissat-
on the agent
purty,” he sald, *“but
call it compiata, sorr,

ot “What Is

rolght”
folre in-

. }

lwt-m-mwth.hwtmml
is that all lawe passed by the house of
keys are sent for the royal assent, and
when that has been secured then the
| law must be formally read In the En
glish and Manx language on Tynwald
bill In the open alr, where the council
and the keys united form a Tynwald
court, before they become laws This
form of reading the law at Tynwald
is the oldest style om record; was old
in 1417, and bas best contimued ever
| fimce. The ith day of July In each year
|t the day of public proclamation of
Ithohnpn-dbymh-dlq;
! The coat of arme of this lale = three
legs of & an In a circle. The mot
to, translated, reads; “Whithersoever
| thrown, | shall stand.” The Manzmen
apparently ratber enjoy the three-leg-
god crest. for everywhere you turn
your face, whether at a steamboat, &
rallroad, a coach, a flag. or on the win-
dows of the stores, there you see the
three lega

I had read of the Manx cata without
talls, apd thought It a joke: but, sure
encugh. the cata here are without talls,
and I saw several without that gruce
ful member. Bome ladies of our party
| who had not seen the Manx cat werw
| rather doubtful of the truth of our re
port, and we bad to secompany them
' to the bhouse where the cat lived. and
after & close examination came awany
bellevers In the tallless cat. | dou’t
think pusay ls improved by the ab
sence of the tafl. Bome people say this
| strange act of mature extends to the
| dogs also,
| The Manx language, like the anclent
]’ of Ireland, is fast passing
‘away, and In a geoeration It will be
one of the dead languages, enjoyed
| anly by scholars. .
| Beggary and Buperstition.

Begring la a regular trade In many
parts of the world. Bome who practice

on It may almost be aald to make It an

art, or a profession A good mendicant,

" | like & good salesman, studies his cos-

ners, discovers thelr weak points, if
n, and trades npon them. A
writer, who has given muoch at
0 the subject, describes at some
skiliful methods by which
who ‘H their Nving by
ire” —play upon the super
ir victima

mmeon botion that giving

»1 fortune.
bonpe,"” says our French
the days of examination
helor's degres. Ree the ool
bh with his dictionary under
bis way to wake the fam
eruion, on Lhe sucvens of
futurs dependa. A cloud
'tles down upon them.
¥, & morss]

) of
bring you bappiness.’

EEL THAT LIKED MiLK

He Was Blippery, but Dry Ashes F4-
mally Canght Him.

Abner Hammell is & famous faber
man of Irvingwon, N. J., whose flah and
mnske stories occasionally get lato the
local papers to the amusement of the
readsr. The last story Abper tells Is
the most remarkable. Condensed from
the lengthy narrative as It originally
appeared the story 1s as follows, n the
old man's own language

“DAd Applegate got a fine cow last
spring—one of the best cows 1 ever see.
Fur a time she gave forty quarts of
milk & day and kept fat ‘Lody early
in the summer she kinder fell off on the
morning milkin’, aod Kept gettia’ wom
and wuss as the summer run along
fhe seemed to be all right durin’ the
day, but didn't produce In the night
Dad kep’ ber n the little barn down by
the crick.and fur a while he had aoide
that somebody was milkin' bher durin’
the night 1 dom't know but he 'sph
loned me, fur be put a lock om the barn
door and then ecome over the Dext
mornin’ and asked me to lend bim my
bunch of keys, sayin' he'd loat or mis
Iaid bis. Foxey, warn't he? You see
he found the cow hadn't done no betisr
in the night, and be wauted to ind out
whether | had a key to fit the lock
Things weat op in the same way for a
manth of two, and one day | suggestsd
to him that it might be that his cuw
was gittin’ milked regular every night
by & milk snake, and that be orter
watch her. [ ‘greed to help him, but

{ he salg he'd do It alone, and he went

Muwn that night and set for four heoure
on & Lalf hushel measure watching the
oW Then e got tired and went | y
hitse and turned In. Nex' mornin® t
cow dido't let down mor'n two quarts
{ milk. Dad's got patience, and Le
watehied the better part of the nex’
night and he one follerin’, and then b«
saw & sight that o'prised him, though it
warn't so a'prisin’ to me after [ was
told about It

“He thonght the cow was actin’ kin
der queer, and, pulllng the lantern
out of the natl keg ba had It In, he fash
ed the light on Ler and saw wha! he
thought was a big blackenake standi
on |tn tall an' milkln’ the cow 1lse
light scart It an’ It drops off and alips
away lu the dark corner. He looke!
high and low for It, bhut had 1o go to bhed
without gettin’ another sight of It Nex'
night be got a sliot at It with & rifle, but
wminsed It an’ It got away. He dldo't
fAnd out what It was tll the follerin’
night, and then he hit it fair with a
Flobert ballet, and the ball glanced off
the allppery ool  If 1t had been a snake
't would have killed it, but {t only duzed
the eel long enough fer dad to see what
It wan

“The eel looked to welgh about three
an' a half pounds, an’ as dad was about
to plek It up and thinkin' what & good
breakfast it would make, itgaven twist
and slid through a bole in the side of
the barn and dropt Into the brook.
Imd weut fshin' fer that eel nex’ day,
and s=t up all night nearly watchiy'
fer 1t with a5 eel spear, but the eel was
we cunning fer him, and nex’ mornin’
the cow gave fiftsen quarts of milk,
showls’ what the sel bad been io the
habit of takin'. It went on that way
for woska If ba wanted any mllk In
the mornin’ he'd Bev to set up all night
with the cow, an’ if bhe didn't set up the
eel would come every time. e stop't
up all the holes, an’ the eel made now
ones. He tried plzened milk, an’' the e¢)
wouldn't touch It. Then he knuckled
under an’ came to me fer advice, |
wid him to put some dry ashes
the cow a0’ be'd get the eel.
a8’ the next day be found the sel
stiff in the barn. It hed got the

| mized up with the alime

dn‘t crawl. e cut the eel's ¢
nned It an’ [ peversawa g
was almuost pure while,
‘s meat is ginerally blue,
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penda upot the degres of
Lullding. The total snmual

tion Lo this country le peobabily
150,000 tons. Weights are sept wi

roduce Exchange

from sixty to elghty

weights; in the Hotel Majestic o
than forty tons

Duly Ssnctioned.

At Fort Moarce soime time
where ons of the vessels of the
was temporarily awalting orde
delegation of army officers station
the fort came sboard. There 4 &
naval regulation that dothing can
a0 on board ship until the comman:
ofMeer ordars it While the army
wers |noking over the ship, tw
o'clock arrived. A junler oficer
proached the captain asd sald, wi
salute: “It ls twelve o'clock, »l
“Make It 80" responded the cap
and eight bells were struck. The
officers suspectad that the pavy n
wanted them to ask soma guestions
geot sald, or that this was & Bt of
ery got up to joke the land
Bome time sfter, & party of the &
officers Invitgd the officers of the
ahlp to dine with them. The din
was progresaing whes a llettanany
tered and, saluting the senlor off
present, said, gravely: “Coalonal
Mejor's bllnd horse is dead”™
It 80" responded the Colonel with
greatent gravity, and the dinmer p
coeded, Nothing was sald at the ¢
but the navy officern tall the story.

Weight of Various Matalse.

Cant iron welgbs 444 pounds te
cuble foot, and & one-loch square
will sustain n welght of 14500 poun
bronse, welght K20 pounds, .
34.000; wrought Iron, weight 480,
acity MLOD0; hard “strock™ stesd,
AP0, tenacity THOO0; aluminam,
108, teuacity 20000. We are
tomed to think of metals s
strynger than wood, and so they
gonernlly speakiug, U coly pleces
the same sise be testad Whem e
weights of tae two maserials
compared it is then found thet sev
varieties of wood are stronger than
dinary steal. A bar of pime just
heary as a bar of stesl an foech agu
will bold up 19,000 peunds, the
ash 175,000 pounds, and pome
lock 300,000 pownds.  Wood Is
It ocruples ten or twelve . Umes
space of steel. The best castings
fog the United Btates navy bave &
icity of 65,000 1o 75,000 pounds ¢
squgre inch. By solMifying soch

h of .
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