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LITTLI HAID-O‘ DREAMS.

Little Mald-O'-Dreams, with your
Eerie eyva 8o clear and pure
Gasing, where we fain would see
Juto far futurity—

Tell us what you there behold,
1n your visions manifold!

‘What is on beyond our sight,
Bidding tlll the morrow's light,
Fuairer than we see to-day,

As our dull eyes only may?

Little Maid-0'-Dreams, with face
Like as in some woodland place
Lifta a lily, chaste and white,
From the shadow to the light;—
Tell us, by your subtler glance,
What strange sorcery enchants
You as now,—here, yet afar

An the realms of moon and star?—
Have you magic lamp and ring,
And genii for vassaling?

Littie Maid-0'-Dreams, confess
You're divine and nothing less,—
For with mortal palms, we fear,
Yet must pet you, dreaming here -
Yearning, too, to lift the tips

©Of your fingers to our lips;
Fearful still you may rebel,
High and Heav'nly oracle!

Thus, though all unmeet our kiss,
Pardoa this!—and this! -and this!

Little Maid-'O-Dreame, we call
Trece and favor, knowing all!—
All your magic s, in truth,

*are foresight amd faith of youth—

ou're a child, yet even so,
You're a sage in embryo—
Presclent post—artist—great
As your dreams anticipate -
Trusting God and man, you do
Just as Heaven inspires you to.

~ Ladies' Home Journal.

A FANCY FAIH

“(ouldn't we get up a subscription
or something for the widow ¥

*Of course we must do something: in
one's own hotel It s too dremdful!” and
Mrs. Wildover shuddered and her comn-
panjons did the mme; in fact, the whole
Hotel de Flandres had bhad lts withers
wrung and Its perves shaken ln n slu-
gularly ghustly fashion. One of fhe
walters, while handing arounid a dish
at the dejeuner, had wuddenly torned
white, reeled, and then, in sight of all
the guests, fallen down n a heap npon
the polisghed floor.

“Yes, we must undoubtedly do soine
(bing,” continued Mru. Wildover; “but
ft's & pliy It can’t be something mure
general than a subscription among our:

selves. (Couldn’t wao organize some
kind of a benefit—of entertalnment ¥

“A fancy falr! exclaimsd two  or
three ladies In a breath.

“It would be a splendid ldeal Tt
who Is to organize 117"

“0Oh, you you, Mrs. Wildover! O,
del"

Mre. Wildover smiled modestly

“Ob, but I'm afrald 1 shonldn’ Te
able 1 )

“Yes, ves, you would ™

“But you'll all help, won't
anked the lady, looking around. “I
think we'll keep It strietly among our
selves: only the English ladles of the
hotel must be allowed to ke an active
jurt in the buzaar.”

Her audience guve a rapld assent,
and Mrs. Wildover Immedintely plung
e into plans and projects. Mrs. Wild
aver was fut, 40, and, thnnks to Troe
fitt, alse fair; but had there oot exigted
A meek, timldeyed litrle  ereature
known as Mis, Wildover's husbmnd, It
Is certaln that slie could have had ax
tnany sultors ax sbe wished, for Mrs.
Wildover was ridiculously, fabulously
rich. The fact hind come upon her ns
rather a wurprise some half dozmen
vears earller, when she had fainted
on ber drawing-room sofu In the Httle
house at Peckham after reading a lnw
yer's letter which Informed her that an
almost forgotten uncle In America had
died, leaving her not only his wWhole
fortune, bnt hix share in soe peetrs
lenim springs down couniry.

From that moment 1t had been Mrs
Wildaver's not unnatural desire to sonr
above the munléal evenings and carl
parties of Peckham and New Uross
She went everywhere, was indefatiga
e u all charftable undertakings, ber
shrowdpess telllng her that they often
proved the thin edge of the soclety
wedge Now, at the Hotel de Flan:
Jres, there was staying at this particn
lar moment a singularly beamifol dow.
sgerconntess, 1 lady most populir o
London soclety, snd one whose bromd
wings could, nmd they wonld, helj poot
Mre. Wildover In her fight,

I} yon suppose Lady Lothair woull
Lelp us®" she asked, tentatively, No
pody secmed gquite sure, hut everyone
thonght that Mes. Wildover wanld ask
{Th

Lady Lothaly was cordinl and sympa
thet e, promised to attend the falr, sl
even volnteered 1o allow some of her
phiotographis o be sold there, In fact,
plnmg Mg, Wildover, who was usoally
very sure of the ground she trod on,
sonrecly felt her feet as she left Lady
Lathalir's room, 1t was the beginning
of hor suecess, she thought, and think-
fng w0, shie colllded heavily with some.
one coming in the opposite direction.

“1 beg your pardon.™

“Lpdesd, It wan my faull.”

And both passed on dn thele several
drections,

The person who had gone to (he wall
i the colllslon was a slight glrl dressed
in deep mournlng.  She mraed Into a
door to her left, and, closing It behind
er, 1ossed her hat petulantly on to the
table,

you e
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“ls that you, \ulir‘ called & volee
from the balcony.

“Yea; come in, | waot to talk to you.”

The other woman eutered. She also
was dressed 1 deep mournlug,

“What's the matter?’ sbe
glaocing at her cowmpanion.

“Nothing more thao usual. Why will
you Insist on staylng here, and like
this?—it's awful"”

“You are always so impatient, Nell
1 tell you that—*

A sharp knock at the door Interrupt-
od ber. “Entres!” called the girl curt-
ly, and then, to both women's astonish-
ment, the big form of Mrs. Wildover
loomed upoa them.

“(an you spare me five minutes, Mrs,
Beymour?' asked she beamingly.

“Oh, certalnly! Do sit down,” maid
Mra. Beymour, while Nell drew for-
ward a chalr.

“I've cutne to ask you If you would
care to belp us,” continued Mra. Wild-
over, as she proceeded to unfold the
scheme of the falr.

Mra. Beymour and her dsughter had
been at the Hotel de Flandres for over
a week, but somehow they seemed to
hare aasimilated with none of the seta.
Perbaps thelr desp mourning Isolated
them, as it preventad their jolning the
cercle des etrangers, but Mra. Wild-
over felt that it would he aweet and
condescending of her to take them un-
der her protection and to patronize
them.

“And now, what will you both do?"
roticluded the good lady, beaming on
them good-naturedly. “Will you take
a stall, Misa Beymour, or will you sing
in the concert, or play, or what?”

Mins Reymour hesitated and glanced
at her mother. “I'm afrald my sing-
ing and playing don't amount to much,”
she began, “but—"'

“But she dances nlcely, Mrm. Wild-
over, If that is of any use to yow."

Mrs. Wildover gave a little gasp, and
then muddenly recollected that akirt-
dancing was one of the recognized ke-
complishmenis.

“That will be charming!" she ex.
claimed. *“And you don't think you will
be nervons?”

Nell shook her head decidedly

“Then that's all right. And won't
you help os ar all, Mres, Seymour?”

“Oh, I'll sell programs, take tickets,
woything you lke,” replled the lady,
Innghing: “mnake myself generally use
ful, in face.”

“Well, anyway, that's something to
do!" exclaimed the girl when thelir vis-
itor had departed,

“Exactly !

“But whether the gaie I8 worth the
candle; whether {t's worth while vege-
tating here for u fortnlght for the
pleasure of showlng one's ankles at a
fancy falr, 1'm sure | don't know."™

“Nelther do | ay yet, my dear, Walt
till the time comes. We'll soon see.
But you are ecertalnly right In one
thing. Nell; black does not show you
off.”

Tl gave something belween
! a grunt and a lavgh and glanced at
| herself in the long mirror, the Invarin

e adjunct 1o an apartment Iin a for-
| elgn hotel,
|
1
|

asked,

xirl

She wis tall and very slight, with n
clonr, colorless complexion and crisp
s il her eves were heavily Hdded,
and whien she took the tranbile to ralse
them they wers of o curfous changeful
tone. I her black gown no otie would
hnve ealled her pretty; yet to an ob.
server there were great possibilities
about her, She recognized the fact bet.
| ter than most people, and therefore
{here was some excise for her petulant
wirn from the gluss,

Mrs, Seymonr, on the other hand,
wia short and plump and comfortable
looking, nelther plain nor pretty, and
gifted with little appealing, helpless
ways which nsunlly wtood her in very
good stead, Indeed.

“I wish youn would not sit smiling
there like that!” ejucenlnted Nell, hn
patiently. 1 can’'t see what you want.
| ed to comie to Bpa for™
Lol oam consumed with & desire 1o

make Mrs. Wildover's scqualntanee,”
I1||Ih°ll_l‘ replied her companion:

“Then why on ecurth

“Hush! salil Mrs. Beymonig “lav
s 2o down to the salon amil walk about
the fianes fair”

For o week litthe olse
among the English colony at Spa. In
all likelihood Mrs, Wildover il never
been so happy o her Ufe She spepd

wis sprokeiy of

among her belpers, il thie name of

lips.  Her constunt  companion  and
right haned was little Mrs, Seymuour

“I really don't Know what 1 coulid
Mo withont you,” she sald on the evon
Ing preceding the eventful day. “Yon
weet 1o think of everything, dear Mrs,
Mevinane i

"0, 1 oam 8o plensed to be of use 1o
you dn anyway!” exclalmed her com:
panfon, eagerly, “and so Ix Nellfe "

“Tlus her idress arvived ¥ asked Mrs,
Wildover

“You I fancy she I8 trying 1t on now,
Would you eare to wee 07"

With good-humored eondescension
Mra. Wildover agreed, but she started
back with a ery of genulne smazement
when Mrs. Seymour threw open her
sitting-room and she reallzed that it
wits Indecd “that Inslgnificant girl 1o
black” who stood before her,

Bhie saw & vislon of dlaphanous dra-
peries, n maze of Almsy sk and lace,
and a face pale an a llly, but radiant
under a glory of bright hair.

“Why—why, my dear girl, T never
roalized how lorely you were before!™

1 -=r--vu.._: ] L TE

lier whaola thme (o bstling and fussing |

Lady Lothair wis searcely ever off her |

e:chluml the good lady us -l.w sunk
luto a seat

Nell made some demure reply, and ex-
ecuted u few graceful swteps.

“Your gown Is perfect, wy dear, per-
fect"”

“Oh, no, It lsn't!” said Nell, with a
langh. “It wants your dinmonds, Mra
Wildover, to be that” she added, with
& glance at the besutiful stones lavish-
ly displayed on the lady's ample bosom.

“Let us try the effect,” sald Mrs. Wild-
over, graclously.

In a second the girl's white throat
and arms were gleaming and flashiog.

“1 will lend them to you, If you like,
and you must have some for your halr,
too: I'll send them to you to-morrow."”

Miss Beymour's thanks can easily be
Imagined, and Mra. Wildover felt mors
like & beneficent falry than ever. The
whole town would be raving about the
little English dancer to-morrow, and It
would be to Mrs, Wildover that all the
credit would come.

When she left mother and daughter
together, both sat for & moment ailent

“Do you suppose she will really lend
them?" asked Nell, doubtfully.

“Why oot

“Then—"

“Then, my dear child, 1 suppape you
will be & little reconciled to our vege-
tation v

The girl lsughed, and the mother be-
gan to turn over & “Bradshaw” in &
busineaslike fashion.

The fancy halr was not to be opened
nntll the evening. A great number of
tickets had been mold, and there was
quite an imposing list of figures in the
account-hook Mrs. Beymour carried, for
she bad arranged to relleve Nirs, Wild-
over of all the mere business part of
the affair, and was really secretary and
treasurer rolled Into one.

“Do you know that Harry Is here?"
exclaimed Nell, In a low volee, as she
burst Into M, Beymour’'s room on the
afternoon of the great day.

“Of course hie ln. 1 sent for him—"

“Bul"‘ M

“How silly yon are, Nell! You are
dalicate, 1 could not allow you to dance
unless there were an efficlent medical
man on the spot.  Suppose you were Lo
falnt®"

“Rut If Larry forms one of
party —"

“That wonll be absurd; no, he will
merely be there In case of an emer-
gency.'

At that moment Mrs, Wildover's mald

appeared at the door, with ber mls-
tresses’ compliments and several mo-
rocco cases, and a message that that
ndy would ke to see Miss Seymour
when she was quite ready.
C“You are positively charming, my
dear!” ¢jaculated M. Wildover, when
the girl stood before her dressed, “and
lot me tell you that you look worth
more hundreds of pounds than you
have lived years™

It soon became apparent that the at
traction of the falr was In the little
yvellow-curtained booth, where u stage
had been erected, and where several
prople were content to crowd together
and endure the efforts of several sing-
ors in order to enfoy the sight of Miss
Seymour's  danelng. Nothing was
spoken of but her grace, her charm and
the magnificent dinmonds which Mrs.
Wildover had lent her.

Mrs. Sevmour had, however, been wo
busy looklng after other people, taking
charge of thelr stalls during thelr tem-
porary absences, that 1t was late before
she wis able to get noar the place
where her daughter was dancing for
the sixth or seventh time.

The mother stood Just lnstde the door,
conspleuous in the black gown which
she still wore; Nell was floating across
the stage, her draperies weaving fan-
tastle Hgures around her, when sud-
denly her steps grow uncertidn, her
arms dropped limply to ler side and
she fell llke a log upon the stige

A ory mn through the Httle linoth;
Mrs, Revmour pushed  gquickly  for-
wiird,

slhe hins falnted? she  erlesd In
alarm. “A doctor! Is there no one who
will feteh a doctor?!

“1oam at your service, madam,” sald
A voung man, mnking his way rapldiy
to the stage

The next moment he b eadsaed the
Con bt b el I HES aeus and was cnrey-
I hier b some guiet spaol, Fvesry vty
wiks lost dn pity for the poor widow,
Wl was besiile hersel! with griel and
alari,

I s very short e, iowever, @ mel
At hidy Hittle procession left the bazaury
by a shde entrance.  The men enrvied
thie still unvonseious girl on o species
of Improvised homoanoek, and Mrs. Sey-
monr and 1he doctor wilked sadly hy
hep slde. They all entersl the hotel;
the servants placed her on the bed, and
thin the doctor declaved that  they
comld do nothing more for thelp patient
They were, ln fact, few hands to Le
spared, and the busy hotel-keeper was
delighted when Mrs. Seymour declined
nll offers of Lelp, and declnred that she
would nurae her danghter herself,

It was fully 2 o’clock In the morning
when the strnnge doctor left the hotel:
the night porter who let hlim out asked
for news of mademolselle, Her mod
leal attendant shook his head:

“Ihon't let any body go bothering there
in the morning to ingnire after her; ev-
erythiug depends on kesplog her qulet,
Seo that no one disturbs her, If you
ean.”

At mldday, however, Mea. Wiaover
would take no further denial, and In-
pisted on golng to Inquire for her
friends. Reveral time ahe knocked In-
effectually; at last, growing alarmed,

our

she trie d the door. lt was locked
After couslderable delay the door bad
to be forced open, and, white as death,
Mrs, Wildover rusbied in before anyone
else. It wawx, Indeed, her cry which
made the others follow her with a rush,
expecting they hardly knew what trag-
i¢ speciacle. As a matter of fact, noth-
fog met thelr eyes but & couple of
mourning costumes, neatly folded on a
chalr and the dlaphanous daocing
dresg lylug 1u & heap on the floor. For
the restnothing--nobody.

The astoniubment was #0 great that
ft wag fully a minute before anyonse
grasped the wituation.

“Gott In himmel! My billl They
are swindlers!” gasped the hotel-keep-
or, finding his wits first.

“Swindlers!” ejaculated Mrs. Wild-
ever. “Ah, my dlamonds!"

Everyone gazed at her speechless; In
& momant the whole thing was ag clear
#s noonday, and, In the confusion of
the falr, their mourning garb doffed,
they had escaped, und won a good
twelve hours' start.

Mrs. Wildover startled everyone by
& peal of hearty laughter.

“Bhe's mad!" sereamed one In horror,
“The loss of her dismonds has turned
her head.”

*The dlamonds,” she gasped, after a
second. “That's just it! I left them at
my banker's in London. Those the girl
bad were pasts.”

No one ever guite knew what the
exact figure of the recefpts of the fancy
fair amounted to, Mre. Baymour might
have told, but she omitted to leave her
secount book and cash box behind
And one thing s tolerably eertaln—
that never agaln will Mrs. Wildover In-
terest herseif In widows or orphans at
a continental hotel. —-bondnn World.

WALKINO ON All.

Emineat Authoritics Iank to Ita Poe-
wsibility as a Reasonable Hope,

Despite the Immense amount of writ-
Ingand talk on the subject of aeronauts,
she question has always been: Will
serial navigation be practicable within
A time near enough to Justify us in in-
tsresting ourselves about {t? asks a
writer, The declded atfirnmtive answer
of Professor Alexander Grmham Bell,
the creator of the Bell telephone, s
worthy of consideration. Professor
Bell ways that human lecomotion
through the alr will be achleved before
long, although the prineiple of gas ex-
pamsion, which coostitutes the lifting
power In balloons, will have no place
in the practicable fiylng machine. What
is necessary for rising In the air, he
says, is not A cumbersome balloon, nor
an unmunagenble imitation of a bird's
or insects’'s wings, but a mechanical
contrivance which can be operated hy
ondipary motors,

Buoyaney of the iylng machine must
be securid hy notion of some of Is
own parts, and not by the whole ma-
chdne having a specific gravity less than
that of the alr. A French machive
called the helikoptes, Professor Bell
thinks, approuches nearer ln principle
than any others the fiying machine of
the futuie. It simply serews [tself 1o
to the air, & cermin rate of revolution
of the screw dusing It to rise, a lower
rate giving It more buoyancy, and a
still furthier decreased rate making It
sink gently to the ground. This devies,
It will e noticed secures only suspen:
slon In the alr, but lttle I8 detracted
from tte value on this acconnt, as buoy:
ancy I8 the only problem, 1t belig

and fro.

Apropos of mechanics in a different
fleld, Professor Hell says that the elec
tric roads, borseless carriages and bi
eycles will not relegate the horse to the
flelds, but will give him another and
more effective sphere of acticity. “Man
has Inveuted the bleyele,” he says, *'to
fnereane his powers of propulsion, and
while 1 do not say that a horse could
ride a bleyele, 1 am contldent that a
machine could be built whereby a
horse cottlid be tnken off the ground and
used na a motive power. With a prop
or aystem of gearing, great spesd could

T olita el —Demorest’s Magazine

Gentle Reminder,

“Upele” Peter Bntes was a local eo
lehieity who kept the tavern in Ran

Vol Vi o the old staging dayy,

e wus noted Tor s dry bumer, and |
wis never at o loss for a retort or for
i wethond of expressing his ideas.

Ope mornlng, after brenkfast, as a

|ntn|lu,ll was sbiout to depnret withont
paying bis bill, Uncle Peter walked oy
| to him aud Blandly sald
“Migter, 1 you shonld lose your pock
elbook between here and Montpeller
vemember you dido’t tpke It ont here”

Truining Sheep,

To suve lilor with sheoep, take o
young ewe lumh amd rise her as a pet
near the house, When the ewe [ grown
place her with the flock.  She ean he
enlied and the other sheep will follow
ler,  If properly trnined, she can s
mnde very servicenble, and should «
dog attack the ock she will vun to the
house, Rhe may algo carry & hall, §f
the owner so prefers,

Conditions of Happiness,
Willey—1 tell you, It's better In the
ond to be honest. DId you ever Know
a rogue who wasn't unhappy ?
Shalley—No; but, then, one would
hardly expect & rogue to be happy when

he is known, It's rugues who are not
known that are W8.ppy.—Roxbhury Ga:
zette,

comparntively vasy to obtaln motion fo |

CENTENNIAL OF THE POTATO.

How the Eecuient Was Discoversad
Many Yeurs Ago.

Centennial celebrations belng one of
our modern fasbions, why should the
approaching tercentenary of the intro-
duction of that popular and valuable
article of food, the potato, go unhonor-
ed? Mr. Krichauff, the chalrman of the
agricultural bureau of Bouth Australls,
has directed attention to the fact that
It was In the year 1054 —jumt three
centuries ago—that the great En-
gliah botanist, Gerard, first planted po-
tatoes Io his garden st Holborn, a
pleasant simirural soburb In those
days. It Is belleved that he obtalned
tubers or seeds from Bir Walter Ha-
leigh, who had then lately brought
from Bouth America samples of that
hitherto unknown vegetable, and plant-
ed them on his estate at Youghal, near
Cork. Gerard, however, recommended
them only as a dellcate dish, and it Is
recorded that the tubers were some-
times roasted and steeped In sack—
that is, sherry and sugar—or baked
with marrow and spices, and even pre-
served and candied. Bhakspeare twice
mentions potatoes—In  “The Merry
Wiyes of Windsor” and in “Trollus and
Cresslda”—but he seems to have re-
garded them as a curlosity of the ma-
teria medica rather than as an article
of food. It ls curious now to note how
slowly the potato made Ita way to the
tables either of rich or poor. In &
housekeeping book kept by Anne of
Denmark, wife of King James L., an
entry bas been found of the purchase
of a small quantity of potatoes, fromn
which we learn that the price was then
two shilllngs a pound.

Boon after the restoratlon the gov-
ernment tried to push the cultivation
with the assistance of the Royal Bo-
clety, but progress was slow. Iln En-
glish books of gardening at the time of
George 1., potatoes are nol even men-
tioned, and as late as the year 1784
they were chilefly found in the gardeus
of noblemen and other rich men. Soou
after this, however, the cultivation be-
gan to make rapld strides, with good
effects upon the health of the people,
who, till then, lived chietly on salted
meat and coarse bread, varied by M-
tle In the way of garden vegetables,
Thus (o the year 17068 1,700 acres of
potatoes were planted In the connty of
Essex alone.

Willlam Cobbett, as will be remein-
bered, was u persistent opponent of the
pew food. In his English Gardener,
publishied In 1538, he denounced the
substitution of the potato for bread,
urging thiat it had been established by
evidence taken before committees of
the house of commons that to ralse po-
tatoes for the purpose would be a thing
mischievous to the nation, 1o Scotland
i few plunts could be found iu 1825
chlefly 1o gardens arcound Edinburgh.
Alter 1760 they began to be more gen-
erally planted.  Frederick the Great
wis mwore successf In Indoclug the
Pomerantan cultivators to take to po-
tato growling than his father had heen.
He hud reconrse of Ins soldlery, whio
had to force the farmers to plant then:
|lml Mr. Kelehsof thinks that If it bad
not been for the famioe in Germany in
1771-72 the werits of the potiato would
not have been so genvreally acknowl-

i el
Fronee wis decldedly  behind  her
nelghbors, and even (o this day the

quantity of potatoes  consumel g
Franee, although very large, s cousid
erubly  less with us: for there s o
prejudice agalnst them, grountdel on i
suspleion that they were unw holesomee,
The potato, nevertheless, was placed
on the royal table n France ns early as
1616, but It was Parmentier, an apoth-
cenry, who, more than a eentury and &
half later, irst impressed its valoe up-
on hik countrymen.  Parmentler show-
od Liis potintoes, which were then evi-
dently regarded in Franee as a novelty,
1o Louls XVL, who gave him upward
of 100 acres of land for experfental
cultivation, 'The pretty pnrple and or-
nuge potato hlossom, looking like an
eilarged varlety of the Howers of the
hellndonna or deadly nlghtshde—to
whieh terrible plant, oddly coough, it
Ix botanienlly allied— becmme w fashion
able adornment. The King wore It in
his buttenhiole: Queen Marie Antoioet e
twlned 1t I Der benuatifal bode, aod
prinees, dokes daud high fanctionaries
fell o love with the potato Hower. All
Paris talked of Parmentier and the
nes Cenrth apples™ ponnnesdde-terre),
ns they ealled thew, The King said 1o
the enlthvator: “Franee will thank yon
one doy, Tor you have foumd foold for
the poor.”  “Aml Franee," sadds My,
KrlehnfT, “has not forgotten Parmen
tler, for I saw mysell, lu 1882, poigtoes
growlng on hiy grave lo the gegmd eem-
etery of Pere In Chalse, nnd T was as-
wured that they were planted thepe oy
ery year, so that his servieces might
never be forgotten by Frenchimen™
London News

An Interrupted Wedding.

The horrors of War are never Lo
Neeply felt than in a single conemte ox
ample—saeh an example an the follow-
Ing, furnished by Mr. Arehibald Forbes
in hig “Memories of War and Pence.”
The occurrence took place during the
Frane-German war, while sevemn! war
correspondents were at Baarbrocken.

Within two milles of the lttle town
Iny & whole French ariny corps, which
any day might overwhelm the town
and 1ts slender garrison. Bo we lived,
a little detachment of us, in n hotel on

e e ——

: n-“

thp outaklru. ready for a judiclons
bolt.

At this hotel there arrived one mors-
ing & young German girl who was es-
gaged, we learned, to a sergeant of the
gallant Hohenzollerns. Bhe had come,
1 seemed, o say farewell to her sweel-
heart before the fighting should begin
and he should march awsy, maybap
never to redurn.

Some of the liveHer spirits among os
voncelved the |dea that the pair should
get married before the farewell should
be sald. Both were willing. The
bridegroom'’s officer gave him leave, om
condition that should the alarm sound,
be wus to join his company withoui &
moment's delay.

All was In readiness, and the clergy-
man was just about to join the couple
in boly matrimony, when the sound of
a bugle broke the stillness, It was the
alarpn! The bridegroom hurriedly em-
braced the bride, buckled on his accow-
trements, and darted off to the place of
rendesyous.

In ten minutes more the combat was
in full Intensity; the French had car-
ried the helghts overhanging the town.
and were pouring down upon it their
artillery and mitrallleuse fire,

Our hotel was right {o the line of ihe
fire, and soon became excesdingly disa-
greeable quarters. We got the woman
down Into the cellar, and walted for
events, A shell crashed Into the kiteh-
en, burst inslde the cooking stove, and
blew the wedding breakfast, which wis
still being kept bot, Into what an Amer-
lean colleague cilled “everlasting
mnash.” It was too hot to stay there,
and everybody maneuvered strategical-
Iy to the rear.

A few days later was fought, close to
Saarbrucken, the desperate battle of
Spicheren, i which the hridegroom’s
reglment took a leading part. The day
after the tmttle 1 was wandering over
the field, helping to relleve the wound-
ed, and gazing shudderingly on the
heaps of the dead. Suddenly 1 came on
our brldegroom, in & sitting posture,
with his back resting againet a stump.
He was stone-dead, with a bullet
through his throat.

HEALTH EXPERIMENTS

The Result of Bome that Have Been
Tried in France.

Among the soldlers under the mill-
tary government of Paris there were
824 typhoid cases In 1888 The fol-
lowing yenr the numbrer Increased to
1,179. At that time the water of the
Vanne was substitnted for the contam-
inated Seine water. The ¢ases the next
four yeurs numbered, respectively, only

204, 274, 204, and 20 Last year the
Vanne itself became contaminated
through au aceldent, the history of

which has been traced conclusively.
The result was an jerease of typhold
cases in the 'aris garrison to 436, of
which 310 ocenrered 10 the three months
of Febmary, March and April.  Dor-
Ing Janunry wnd February of last year
there were only elght cases in all,

Il faer that typhold fever comes
and goes with lmpure drinking water
could hawdly reeeive 8 more striking
demonstiation, Yet the possibility bas
been realized o the experience of Me-
lun, 4 garrison town of about 12,000 ju-
hahitants, siinated on the Selne, twen-
iy-vight mlles above Parls. Here, In
(OIS 122 cases of typhold
fever ameng the soldlers. The Cham-
boerlin Hlters (Pasteur sysiem) were
then introduced, and the cases of the
following years numbered, respective-
ly, fifteen, six, two, seyen, and seven
ngalu for 1894, Suddenly during the
severe wenther of February of last
year, twenty-eight dragoon, one after
the other, ime down with the fever.
‘The infuntry battalon, Hving o the
same barracks, had not a single case.
The secret was soon out. The filters
had been allowed to freeze, and the
soldiers were ordersd to drink only the
wenk lnfusion of tea furnished them, in
whicl, of course, the water was bolled,
The dragoons had simply not obeyad,
but Lad helped themselves to the Seloe
water from the hydrmnis Popular
Sojeni Monthly.

Lhere were

A Solitary Drug Store,

oomg Informed Iy a minn who onght
to Know that there |x in the whowe
oty only one drog =tore, and that I8
in b avenue, New York. No patent
mcdcines. o propeictary artieles of
any deseription are kopt for sale theps,
It 1a shply ad purely o preserlption
drug store, Ten preseription clerks are
eiployed aml kept busy. Ou the see-
otd foor are gome of (he fAinest mlero-
seopes [ the worll, and these are in
constant use. The leading physiclans
of the clty are the patrons of the place,
wnd sl their sonlyzing s done there.
The anoual ncome of the proprletor
from preseriptions and analyses alone
s gver £25000, - New York Times,

Btnble Drafis,

Addranght of aly durlog dionp weath-
er from o yentilntor way e the canso
of colds pud diseases of e animals,
Ventllntion s necessnry, bot o cold
woenther, where stables are not very
tlght, there will be no Iack of fresh
alr. In fact, It I8 more difficult to keop
the cold alr out than to let It in, Much
suffering Is oceasloned In wome stablen
from mistnken opinlons on ventilation

Color and Quality of Milk,
The eolor and quality of the milk |»
of more Imporiance than the color of
the cow.
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