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CHAPPTER 1.

“Why, yes' ' —the speaker was Mra Den-
bigh—"now we are comfortubly settled
down &t lest, girls, we ought to advertise,
What do rou think, Elizabeth?”

Elizabeth was Mre. Denbigh's second
dsughter, a lnuk, pale girl with brown hair
and eres

“] wus just thinking the very same
thing. mother,” she repliod.

“And you, Nora¥"

Mrs. Denbigh turned to ber eldest
daughter, whose gaze was riveted on the |
lank girl

“I was thinking bhow we could alter
Lizheth's dress. Perhaps we can tuen it
sideways: things ure worn to the side
now. Yes, 1 think | see my way to that”

*] wish, my dear, you would not mind
dress now,” remoustrnted the eldest Indy
“Whut we want our wny to is
work."”

“Precisely, mother, and If we want
work we must dress well.  Now, family,
what s it? The ndvertisement plan?
Well, T shall advertise for music lessons.”

vAnd I for lessonus in Fughsh"™ snid
A= Denbigh

“aAnd 1 shall advertise fur transiation
work.,” said Elizalweth

“And 17 Whar ahall T do¥”

The spesker was a dark, curly-headed

LETRE T

girl of fourteen—Dorry
*You? Oh, vou can’t do anything yet.”
“Can't 17 Waon't 1, though!™ and the

girl's dark eyes flashed

A boy wus standing beside her

*1 wish 1 could do somoething, too.”
siid, with the nimitable earnestness ol
wanner with which manhodd at eght is
foud of setting off its sage remurks, |

“You ctin,” said Nora

*Whnt#"

“Help ns 1o keep up appearances, Al
wirs look happy, even when we don’t feel
s pever tell any oge how hard we work
fur the little we enrn; to take ill luck
¥
at's very hard,” said the by

*Aud good luek quieay E

YThat's harder still,” said the curly
beadeld girl from the loor where slie was
s el

The boy wis the child of Mres. Denbigh's
brother-in-daw. The little fellow, whose
birth in Tndin bad cost his mother's life.
had been seut o Mrs, Denbigh by his
father, with the request that she wonld
bring him up with her own children,

The day following the above conversn
tion thres professional women adver
tised in the three papers of the German
town of Feks, where they had just locat-
od, and were known as “poor geutlefolk,”
and the day after was one of great excite-
ment to at least two of them,

“Mother!™

The spenker was Dorre.™

“What 7"

#1 see a gentleman looking np at the
different houses. 1 wonder if he isn't
for us, Rush to the prane, Nora, and be
plaring! Lisheth—where's Lizbeth? It
might be for her.”

Lizheth waa fraontically arrungiog
pile of papers in “admired disorder™ on
& little table, 1o look like manuscripts.

This feut was still in the course of per-
formance when o gentlemun entered, and
Norn, uneotscious of the little comedy,
rose to greot im with her hlnndest smile |

He wns the first to speak.

“Good-py. Hat L my ludy, the bleesure |
to speak to Mistress Denbig?’

“Nao, I am Miss Denbigh.” replied Nora, |
suppressing a titter, "3y mothor is not |
often to he seen in the daytime, bot you |
may fiod ler any evening between six and |
seven: or perhaps yon can arrange with |
me.

“Maoy 1 ask what mre your wmistress |
thiother’s derrems?”

Al hres marks 0 private lesson,™

“Oh, then 17do lament. That ix too |
muck for me” How moteh dakes your
mistress mother in o gluss? How moteh
seliolara, 1 mean?”

At this moment the hall-door bell rang |
ngain, nod in walked a lady, arrayed in
bounet and shawl, and holding a parasol |
in her hand—Mra. Denbigh, Then the
conversation in the drawing room wan
conducted plackly enough. Herr Meyer |
declared himself desirous of entering Mre. |
Denbigh's class, and Mra.  Denbigh,
though she only now learned of the exist- |
ence of this class, declared herself quite |
willing to tuke Herr Meyer; only she
thought it would be best for Herr Meyer
to commence slone,

“["pon the glame derrems, my lady ¢

“Yen; ns it would ounly be to prepare
you for the class, Do not say ‘my lady’
to me: you should say ‘madam.'"

“0Oh, thank yon, madam; you allow that
1 make a note of that?”

And out flew Herr Meyer's note book.

Then he rowe to go.

“iood-py.”

*(rood morning,” replied Mea. Denbigh.

“Good morning? What, you say not
‘good-py!"  Of that also, madam, [ will
mitke o note,”

And out flew Herr Meyer's note book
aguin.

“Then [ shinll expect you &t six o'clock
on Thursday.” were Mes. Denbigh's part-

fquiet!

lnt'wnrtln.

ervupon the bell was rung again. This
thme it was an official to reqguest the re-
moval of a diminutive Bower pot from
one of the window sills, ere it should per-
haps foll and canse loss of life to the

passers-by.

“*Thin is living sbroad,” moaned Mra.
Denbigh, while the girls and Tom danced
a jig In the next room, preparatory (o

for the next visitor, who arrived in
the midst of their merriment, belng the

S

| last wilver plece.

| found themselves in o small, untidy room.

e

B Eug b Cavenceiooe

| all by waltzing throngh evers room, “'m !

truly glad, my dears, thar the houses wre
wo cunstructed as to force you e pul ao
end to these childish outbursis of mere

ment.  Hemember, you aré now, two of
you, starting with e as professional |
wotten., Really, girls, 1 rely on Sour be
voming steady.”

This st sentence was 8 masterpioce
of motherly diplomacy, The “girls” thos
Autteritngly appenlnd to, ot once sat down
with solemn faces. that s, Nora and
Elizabwth. Not sa Miss Diorry. She drap
ped down an the floor bBeside hier mother,
and hid her black, curly hend iu the ma
terns! Inp

Mrxs. Denbigh laid her hand on it

“Waoll, daaghter?”

The girl looked up

“1 wish 1 conld be p professinal wow
an. ton,"” she said, “and help” and this |
time she brushed away a greal tear that
wis not o tenr of Inughter

Sueh was litthe Darrs

CHAPTER 11
Thursday fol
“Yeu, that looks vers tiee,” said
e she eutercd A room,

were arrauged peos, ink and

wing
Mrs
Ironibiigh whiere

ofi a tubile

pper.  Only one thing, wy dedr, you
have forzoiten We none of us have a
wiuteh. How awm | to knoew when the hour
is up®”*

“l have an ea,” exciomed Dorry
“Aud what is that, pray ¥’
“There ks a clock one can hear striking
- of the house. | shall Keep

v, andd when it strikes seven,
the door here.  You will
understand, mother™

A Tew minutes luter Herr Meyer deriv
il A guarter past six, bhalf pust six, o

sitirze autside

quarter to seven, and ot lust seven struck

Then Miss Dorry Denbigh went to the
cluss room door.

“1latt—chish ™

Still Mrs, Deenbigh continued: “A little
flntter your "a,” plense, in that word “man.' |
We do not say ‘monn’ in English, peither |
do we way 'men, but between the two,
thus, ‘man’"

“Hintt—chish? louder thay ever sneezed
Misa Denbigh, knowing well that bher
mother once launched into o linguistic |
disemsurse of this nature, the lesson would
probably Inst soother hour,

Mrx, Denbigh sighed; but Dorry was in
exornhle, She wis foreed to give in. *“This |
iw o wibject,” whe said, Ywe must return
1o next lesson, It s alrendy seven o’clock.”™

At wix o'cleck the next morning Dorry
was up and dressed,

“Elizabeth ™

“What do you want** Saying whu-h‘

Betty sits up, and begins rubbing her
eres. |
“You said you'd come with me  Ses,

I'm dressed already.”

Some minntes ufter thes wtole sileatly
out of the house.

“Haove you paper™ asked Elizabeth,

“Yeu, nnd string.”

SIE we whouldu't be able to carey it

“Of course we shall, it wan advertised '
an small,” sud the girls walk on silently
for u space.

“Harve you any money, Dorry ¥

Answer, after a paose: “Yon know
vourself, when I have spent the two
murks, 1 shall hove one mark left, our
You don’t want me to
change that, 1T suppose, to buy bread on
the war, and we able to get it on oredit
at the baker's opposite ns, You'll eat
all the more heartily when we got home,
for waiting n while, and letting yourself |
get hungry.”

Elizabeth made no reply, She bad pev- |
e “lot™ herself 2ot bhungry i bher life be- |
fore ns she gow felt, nod the eool morning
alr was doing its hest to make the distant
prosprects of bronkfast ot howe seem more
and more dismal.  Pinally they came to .'
gloomy-looking louse, then up one, two, |
theee, four flights of stairs, and they |

Here Dorry produoced  her gdvertise-
ment, and  Elizabeth  asked eagerly:|
“Have you sold it?" for which her wister |
gave her a lecture, winding op with, “as
if we should appear to cnre whether he
had or not!" to which Elizabeth made the
ot Mogica!l aonswer, in tones equally in-
dignant: “As if he could think we should
brosk our necks almost, mwonnting four
flights of stunirs the first thing in the
morping, If we dido't!” an argument to
which Dorry simply replied by a scornful
look. She then turned to the man:

“1 suppose you will Jet me have it for
one mark and a half. Oh, you needn't
trouble to lift your hands” { Herr Schmidt
having adopted the attitude considered
na best portraying astonishment). And
she gave the man the string and paper
with the wordn: “Paper it up, please, and
cord it. We arein a hurrey.” L

“Do you mean 1o esrry it yourself "
(Herr Kaspar Schmidt looked more an-
tonished than ever.) “Why, you couldn't
life "

Daorry took the parcel in her hand.

“It isn't heavy st wll!™ she exclaimed.
“Come. Bet, The buying of it s my doing,
and T will erery it

As they reached the pnrk their faces
grew werious, & most disagreeable oir-
comustapce having just taken place. As
they paased the majestic-looking porter nt
the eutrance a clear chime fell on the air,
not from uiy of the chiurches near, nor the
postoflice, nor the wtation; alus! no; bot
from a large brown paper parcel in the
youngest Mins Denbigh's hand.

Now, It wan niue o'elock by this time,
just the hour on a bright summer morn-
ing when visitors fock to enjoy a walk
In the park of Ecks, It must also be re-

! the ment

Lt uine

was some srageeration.  He thar as it
may., the majstic lookng porter looked
decidedly smared. and & witty youth pass
ing made am apt quotation from Gosthe
by observing: “Die Lilocke kommit ge
wavkelt,™

CHAPTER 111

Elizabwth forthwith walked to some dis
tanew. nud the next time the unlucky
sound fell on the ale, mdopted an armi
tude of well-feigned aiseuvery, with her
fare in the other direction, as if it bad |
suddenly dawned on her whenoe the
wound came

Just then snother sound fell on her ears
It was u gentleman seated on 8 bench
uenr. who was observing the sisters. wnd
at thus little strategem positively shook |
with laughter. Poor man! the
eies of the Misses Deubigh fell on him
with withering scorn, as the youngest
strode past bim with o toss of her black,
eurly bead, plalnly iutimating that of all
the things she did west heartily despise, |

! luvghing gentlemen were the chief, while |

the clock in ber haud bowmed its loudest, |
as if adding thet all the laughing gentle-
wen o creation shonlda't stlence it

The girls continuwl their way in sl
lenee, side by mide, having agreed that it
wins best to share the bumilintion, and
keep ench other in countennnee.  Mean
while, the lengest lane has & turning, and
eversihing has ao end. Not even a Ger- |
man clock eno strike more than thirteen
w'elock o the wmorning, and at
the thirteenth stroke the clock in Dorry
Dentibgh's baud relnpssd inte wiletoe |

They reached an smpty seat, and Eliga

| both proposed their sitting down for &

while that she might resrrange her hair
This acvordiogly they did, and as Dorry
st this moment caught sight of an &
quaintance she reminrkid o ber sister
“I'm going th drop this paresl inte the
flower bed bebind us Mr. Thomson is
coming townrds us He's s0 pear-=ight-
ed he won't notiee my doing so fHan
where he now is, and 1 wouldn't for the |
world he should see us carrying such n
thing when be comes up. We onn wait till
he goes on then, and take It ont again.™

No osaoper snld than done. With the |
most dnnocent face in the world Dorry
tripped over to the hed, “dhevpreed” her
bete noire iuto it snd then walked boek |
to liesp senit |

“Al, how do you do, Miss Daory ™

"l!l”h' well, thank Yo "

Meanwhile Mr. Thomson, himself an
oddity, had taken o fapey to the odd girl. |
He had just been marketing-—he went to
the fralt market every doy—and, ns was
his wapt, offered Dorry n peavch. Threo
times 8 week Darry met AMr. Thomson st
thie market, and every time he offered her
# pench, To-diy he had only wet her by |
ehanee, but the peach was offered the
s ns asnal, and, as wenal, aceepted and
drappwdd tnto [orey’s pocket—ta be cut in
five pleces when she reached home

A fine day, Miss Daury,” Mr. Thom
son now sald. The was also not a person
of mnany words. He nlways said. ".&l
fine day, Miss Daury,"” every timye he
met this young lady.  He now sald, deaw
ing himself ap. and leoking sbout him:

“How brightly the sun is shining, s it
naut, Miss Dhury ¥’

“Yes, vers brightly.”

This addition to Mr. Thomson's nnd her
ordinary conversation was o pheaomenon.
It was but natoral that it should be fol
Jowed by naother, aw it was, for the smile
had senrcely vanished from Dorry's lips
when it stenck onequarter past mine from
the Hower lwal behind ber.

“Iid you oaut hear it
Daniry " asked Mr. Thomson

“Why., ses. but, dear me, it's always
striking here.  Not a building but hnw a
clock on "

e sound seemed to me 1o come from
the flower bed behind ua"

“Heally? Well, 1 hardly think Ger-
mans would put & clock there™ iwith a
ghastly litthe laugh).  “There might be
u wun dial, but sun dinls don't strike."

“Na, sun dinls do naut srreike,” said Mr.
Thomson, slowly.

He never made use of abbiroviations,
henee the “da nant™

After this Lirisk dinlogue, it was but
natural that the conversational powers
should begin to fHag on both sides. The
company sat o in silence, pubroken until
Elizabeth puissesd the seemlugly eommon
phree remark

W mst not stay sitting here too long,
Dorey. or it will strike hdf goest, then
threesquarters, and then fourteen—ten, |
menmn.”

There was n slight quiver in her voios
ns she tiade the last correction.

“True.” replied Dorry, in 0 wounld-be
sprihtly thue, addbesaitiz Mre. Thomson
“We alhiculd be going home, T think,™ and
whe rose.

She intendsd to walk to the gate of the
prk with her sister aud Mr. Thommson,
who seomed determined 1o sit on the
lweich um loug as they did; then she would
return and fetch the clock,  Searcely
hnd she resolved on thin, however, when
ahe saw the eyes of 8 purk ranger fixed
on the peculiar browo-paper parcel in the
flower bed. If she left the place the clock
would be taken.

“Well, Miss Daury, have you forgauten
nnything

“l—yen—no—only—"

“A—a present for my mother, which I
had hidden in that flower bed ™

A Seotchman opever sees 8 joke, say
those of England and the Hister Isle. A
closer nequaintances with those porth of
Tweed might show us that they might
often wee and relish 4 Joke when we in
our density imagine it lost to thew.

Not & wmile eromsed the face of Mr
Thomson; but in the twitching of the eye-
lids toward the region of the crow's-feet,
# brother 8ont would have seen that the
little Dweubigh comedy was by no means
lost on him.

With great apparent
winid

“Shall T fetch it for you, Miss Daury?"*

“Oh, no, please not; it must be carried
vory carefully. | had rather fetch it
myself, thank you,"

And Dorry lifted it. Not long after they
were at their own hall door,

Mra. Denbigh opened i,

“(h, mother! (Elizabwth was the first
to spenk). “You saw us, of course, com-
ing down the street. It wuw so cheap”
(looking at the parcel, the contents of
which she evidently imagined her mother
must know as well as alie, from a glitter
of painted wood through the paper), “and
we met Mr. Thontwon, and it struck from
the Bower bed behind us—thirteen, fancy,
moather! and we pretended we didn’t know
what it was—it was such a humilintion—
and I'm mo faumished, motherl—and 1
thought one gentleman would kill him-
self with langhlng—so unfeeling! And
when It struck thirteen, my bair fell
down. That's sll, mother! Do give un
some breakfast!”

It s, perhaps, unnecessary to say that
this Elizabethan narrative was so Inco-
herent that Mrs. Denbigh found herself

strike, Mins

enrnestuess  hie

| didhic ulty raisiug the clock and putting

' and severa]l of the numbers missing off

| wheroupm Mrs. Smith begged she would

| ehip Copadn was Inoanched
or two ago she was condemned nnd aa

80 wiser 3fter it than befors. Mean-

while Dorry took her breakfast ia digui-
fied wilenew, while Nors, having just
warehed Tom out of the room, this young
man having taken advantage of the gen-
ernl excitement to practice 8 Dew species
of somersault, in whicn he turned heels
over head instend of head over heels,
commenced opening aud examining the
parewl

“What a benuty™ she then ssid, with

it oan the able. Now, this wad genuine
wsdmurition: for the cldest Mise Denbigh,
like her sisters, uot haviog been brought
up in the jap of luxory, could admire s
clock, albeit the paint covering its wood
was seant aud scratched, the glans broken,

its facw, this giving it & decidedly dismal
“never-for-ever” appearance.

But nlns! the clwk never siruck agsin.
[t was wonnd up und shaken; Mra Den-
bigh even tried her siill at the works; in
valn. Norm hung it up high in a dark
cornvr, where she declared it guve a fur-
nished appesrance to the room, aud when
the time of day was alluded to before vis-
itors she would ook up at i1, then turo
awny with a disgusted expression, as
mach aw to say, “Dear me, not wonnd up
senin! which was, of course, base “fib-
bing™ in its way, and moralists will shake
their heads and sigh.

But such wus Nors.

CHAPTER 1V,

“Miss Dwenbigh, the planist, at home?*

“Yes; will you please walk in here?”
wnd  Tom opened the reception  room
dioor in his best manoer, thep off in
search of the planist, who was deshabille,
in other words, in 0 faded cotton jacket
and underskirt, washing the collars and
cuffs of the family.

A tew moments later she hastened
nway, looking ws perfect a little gentle-
womin, ns if she had not been an instant
befare leanitig over o basin with  her
wleeves turned up to hier elbows,

The Indy wished to know if Miss [Den
high hall an elementary conese, aud Miss
Denhigh said she intendss] beginuing oae,

take her Jittle son as n popll ure gt At
eleven o'clock vn the Thursday following
Master Smith, o wsmall, freckled ohild,

with bold eyes and a shrill volew, rang at
Mes Denbigh's door |

The lesson passod off guietly; ot when |
she rowe Norh Deubigh felt for the first |
titne st she wan Indesd now a [ll"lfl'l'l
slonnl woman, snd realized wll the weari- |
neas that was to rotne toe ber us such,
When the boy had left she lonned her face
npon the desk of her pinno and gnve her
self up to thoughbts, then soddenly 'Ir--wI
herself up and played o “"Ballade” by
Rednecke, n wild, changeful piece, full of
melody.  Her fiee brightened as she con
tinued to play, and toward the end there
wis uot o shimdow on it

Elizabeth il ontered the room, earry
ing n small table over to the window, |t
having suddenly strock her that its appaer
woodwork might need n washing she
then drew down the Venetinn blind on the |
outwide, not to be seen vy the neighbors,
set 0 chrir on the table, n footstool on the
chuir, & pile of musle on that, and, Hual
Iy, mounting all these, begin serobibing
the partion of the woadwoerk nearest the
eelling with energy.  In the midst of this
ocoupation a gentleman’s volew gt the door
naked in German:

“Miss  Irenbigh,
home ¥

Now I ask ativ of my roaders to pietiyes
to himself what the result would have
beeny If Eliznbeth, elod as she was, had
atepped  down from  her perch, with a
sorubbing brush it one haod and a cloth
in the other. and had said:

“You, Mins Denbigh s wt home, you see
her hafore you.”

There worlld bave been something sub-
lime in her dolng so;, something of the .
apirit of Diogenes receiving Alexander in
his tub.  But Elizabeth had nothing sub-
lime [n her character, pothing of the spirit |
of Dhiogenes, Bhe was o simple Trish girl,
and as o gsimple Irish girl she bolnvad,

(To be continued.)

the transintor. nt|

The New and the (1d.
Fifteen yenrs ago the Britlsh war
A wewk

vertised for sale.  The modern tronsclad
I8 o very short-dived as well as cosfy
machine, comparsd with the “old jron-
gides”  Nelson's Vietory was  fory
yours old when shee flew his flag at
Trafalgar. Our (0d Teonsldes wos
sounid and segworthy after Afty years
of serviee amd the Constitotion ook a
eruise under her own convas when st
was more that 70 vears ol The i
vrn fron or steel war vessel is a hoge
delientely adjusted  muehine,  which
pirses 8 brief, feverish existence be
tween the stocks and the serap-iron
heap, belng over-muach of the the i
the hospltal undergoing repalrm. How
# genuine “old salt” If any such suar
vive, must lnment the “decudence in
navnl warfare” and the glories of the |
splek-andspan ellppers and frigntes of |
the dayw when Amerien led the world
in the shipbullding art.  These zriru;,'.
floating mucline-shops and electrienl
laboratories don't seein to have much
in them that appesls to a sallor's hemit. |
The engineer has become In pome re |
spects & bigger man than the seaman,
and the line and staff will have to pec.
ognize that disagreeable fact sooner or
later.—Buffalo Commercial.

why He IMd Not Speak.

Auguxtus Thomas, at the Lotos Club
dinner glven In New York Clty recent-
Iy for Chavnesy M. Depew. told a
stary about the neat wanner (o which a
guest who wak fnvited 1o speak at a
diuper, withoot notlee, evaded the s
sne. The dioner was one at which Mr.
Depew and Gen. Horacw Porter had
ech made an address,  When  the
speaker wis eallsd upon, he sald: <1
want to tell you a wtory. There onee
Hyed In the West o parson. He had o
large parish; In foct, was the regila
elrenlt rider of the distrier, He wis
awny from home when twing were Lo
to him. When Lie got back the attend.
lng physician tip-tosd Inte the roon.
and turning down the coverlet, showed
him the rosy, sleeping bables.  The
preacher looked at them long and enr
pestly, and then he turned to the dor
tor and aald feelingly, ‘Doctor, they
are both fine boys. 1 wouldn't take
$1.000 aplece for them now—and |
wouldn’t give a blamed cent for an:
other one’ That Is my feeling nnd
yours, You don’t want ‘another oue’

after what has gode before.”

-
_/Il‘\.

Improving the Telescope.

Prof. C. 8. Hastings, of Yule, ias de- | foundutlons,

vised a metbod of shaping and combin-

[ hind the turn, apd came driftin: ke
trightensd sheep before the breath of
s strong west wind Neo though: of
dnnger occurred 1o us untl, in AD aw-
| ful unsh, with ne Hghrning-flash, us
| thunder-penl, they broke, and desibh
catue down

The food seized the canot
channel: Mume wise it bore to the
ley the cloud-sent torrent of the hills
The botel stosd full in the path of the
food. If the bullder had vot wronght
beetter than any man kues, ot one of
s would have lved through the stre=e
ful time of bolling, foaming, hissing
roaring water, that leaped a8 aely
agalnst the walls, bir and tore at Iy
caught every movable
thing, as 'n the grip of a gant, aud

ke n
ral-

Ing two lenses of ordingry optical glass | whirled sud ground it to utter Jent e
. 1

o such a manner as o do away with |

the outstanding color doe to chromatic
sberration, which has slways been o
sonree of more or less trouble, even in
the hest of modern telescopes, Tt 18 os-
thmated that the lmprovement will in-
creane the offeciive power of telencops
about 10 per cent,
~ . Udgra anid Photography.

Every photographer knows that sin-
gular differences exlal o the netinle se

tion of Hght on succesding days whicl, |

80 T8 A8 geners] Appesrmices go, seein
to e equally favoruble for photograph-
fe purposes.  This may be partly ex-
plalned by the recent discovery by
Monsleur Declanx of Paris, that the
odors arising from vegetatlon nond dis
semlnated through the alr diminish the

motinie power of the solar rudintions |

which reach the surface of the grouml,

Texius Bulphur.

The best known sulphur deposite in
the world are those of Siclly, bhut ac
vording to Mr Eugene A. Smith, of the
Polversity of Alabami, Texus mny pos
sihly enter the feld as o producer of
commercial sulphur,  The deposits ex-
s lned In Texas are sitonted fnon largs
hasin some forty
Peecos, bt others are sabil to exist hoth
to thie west and north of this locallty
The vearest rallroad Is twenty miles
from the sulphur bnsin, aod the suf
rounding country contadus no Ml and
very Hitle surfnee water

A Hiding Plant.
Many Insects and other members of

the anlmal Kingdom mbnie the forms |

i colors of plants and other natural
ohjects, for the supposesd purpose of
concealwent from enciles, bhut §t s
rare to find a slmllar pecaliarity In
plants,  An Instance of this, howeyer
Lins been notioed at the Cape of ool
Hope, where g speecles of meseinbryan
themutin, or fig-marigold, so closedy re-
s liles the stones gmld which it grows
both dn eolor and form, that it freguent-
Iy escapes the attentlon of cattle and
other browsing animals, Routh Africn
presenta other lustances of what s
culld protective mimlery In plants

Ingeninus Chimpanzeen,

A recen! report by Praf. 0. F. Cook
on colonlzation In Liberly gives some
loteresting facts about the chimpnan.
zoon living In that country. It apipesamrs
that these animals, which Dear soch
curlous rescmblances to men that the
nutives call them “old-time  people,”
are very fond of the flesh of land crnbmw,
which they dig our of the bhurrows, To
eriek open the shiells of the crnbs they
dosh them agalust rocks.  They also
erack nute with stones [n the regular
human fashilon; aod most curler - of
all, perhinps, they kill pythons by grsp-

Cng the hnge serpents about the necg

aud beating their hends with stones

Gning Astray at Feo,
The difculty of Keeping n modern

Cmteamalilp on o stealght conrse Iy polbne-

ed out In the Selentife Amerlenn. The
helmumau steers by the compams, nrid
while o single degree of devintion ap-
pears very stnll on the compiss enil
It would, If econtinued, earry n fos:
ateamalidp four lles out of her cogrse
in o single day's run. Yet the compass
gives the course mors pocarately tlian
the sb'p enn be wteerwl. Owing to the
deflecting power of the waves and the
rolling of the ship, which ecauses (it
one of her propellers and  then
other, If she be of the twin serew
o exert the grenter offect, The contse
Is continunlly shifted a Httle this way
and that, despite the helm, The anply
safety In lun correcting  the  compnss
course hy freguent ohaervations of the
wun, moon nod sinrs

LNTH

Histry in a Tree,

In the British Museum of Natoral
History thers I n sectlon of the triunk
of u large traree from British Colum
bin, the growth rings of which (udl
ente that Is was wore than 500 years
ald when It was out down in 1885 A
correspondent of Nature enlls atten
tion to the fact thar about twenty of
the annusl rings of growth, making the
latter part of the first hundred yenrs
of the tree’s existence, are crowded o
gether in &8 remackable manner, indl-
cating that during those twenty yenrs
somie entse was i operntion greatly re.
tarding the growth of the tree, Op look-
Ing Into Wistory  the  correspondent
found that, nearly at the time when the
tree In o question wis evidently suffer
ing from very adverss conditlons, Asia
nnd Europe were nndergolug exstrior-
dinnry disturbanees from enrthguakes,
atmosphierie convalsions, the failure of
cropw, pestilentind disenses, ote,  Cling,
in partioular, suffersd even more than
Europe.  He therefore suggests that
pomssibily the erowded rings (n the trunk
of the tree miny be a record of the ex-
Istence of the same nousual conditions
affecting aulmal and vegetable 1ife at
that time In North Amerlon also; and
he shows that If the tree had renched
Ita full growth, and ceassd to fTorm new
rings & few years bhefore It was folled
In 1886, the correspondence o time
would he complete,

A writer In Travel describes a ¢loud.
burst which came without warning,
one hot, stifiing day.' upon the dwel-
lers at Magnetic Springs, in Southern
Colorado,

The clouds gathiered (o the Lille be-

miles northwest of !

| us through

tlon

“The cloud!
ecame the ery on every band
ane impulse, everybody rushed f
cortidor, there to huddle and hald 1o
anything steady, hulfaned  with  the
sudiden and perilous shock

I'ien some one shoutsd for the wo-
mien and ehildren to run within the
offire. We had bardly galosd it when
{ the haek door gave way: the D=aping
Aood rushed through the hall and par
and  whirled  thelr  furnisiiog<
Iu'n.m lke Arift sticks in o wwiollen
strem, We cronched thers, watehing
them to fear and (rembling

The office had thick stone walls aml
bt ote door. Thereln lny our hops of
anfery, Thought of surcor was VRl
No outery we ipight make could poss
bly plerce  through  that  elemental
elamor, and summou the neighbors o
gur rescue. Farth and sky seemsd to
411 and annswer, one to another, earth
i deep sinlster rumblings, as though
ail ts fountaltis wers broken up, and
the sky nan avertone of singing wates,
murderously swishing nnd thunderiog
thwmt our refugs

The cloud has burst
With

lors,

It was over at last; the roars and
Wlasitig (led down to the plash anad
potritg of rain. Bat still the hooss
stomd: we had a roof etween s aml

Comfort Is largels a
Now wie pe
Wl though the place waa full of
and ruin, and though the mod
thlek wherever the faood had

tlie angry sky

mttar of comparison

wrd i
Iny u fout
rolled

Ky dint of hard labor one room wa4
aid there, thiat night,
wo hinddled about the stove that had
somehiow been groped for and dug oot
of the mud awd then set up o warm
thee hitter chill that had
oo In the wake of the storm

tinde haliltable

Nohle Sacrifive,
Parmon's Weekly tells o story of a reles.
groph Upean who has to s crmdin s
brave it serviee to a commde 18 1 2ol

| bl might render an the el of battle
| A few yeamrs tgo tWo el were at work
| upon & telegraph pole standing mans=

| feet phove & line of mmilwoy

A wirae
b hroken, and they were repnlring

| the dnmnge

The wind blew tlercely from the east,
and the pole rocked to and fre. Sud
dienly n strong guat caused one of the
men to turn in his position. Ton deing
wo e pushed his companion, who, tnken
anwwares, fell backwanl. He elutebod
at his mate, and both tumbded over
mmong the wires,

For a moment the two men huang
without spenking n word, Theu one of
them salil:

“BIL 1 ean't reqch the post, and 'm
afmid (f 1 move the wires will broak "

Aa L sapoke aowiee did break,  Both
men, linnglng together, were in danger
of beiug precipitated wo the track he-
low

CWell, e te, sadd BIlL “otie of us has
ot to drom. It o big drop to make,
but as you're married and bhave thiree
children, 1 don't ses why 1T shoald sipy
fiepe ™

“No, don't dJdo that
kilied, stirely
]liTl,:"T -

B gou'll get
Let's hang on a e

Another wire iroke,  One mors might
drop them bhothe BHL made ap his mind

S Ly, e le sald o the other

ool by answered WS companion,
the tegrs running out of LS cyes

I dropped. It was o fall of forty
feot. He fell among some rough stuiips
af hushes, and vollesd down g simbank
ment, Then he rose, and callisd up to
Iiks comptilon:

“Tm all right, mate
help.™

Tl wtation was half a mile distant,
When the poor fellow renched 1t and
il told lia story, be falntesd mway.
The doctar found that he hsd brolen
both lis wrms und one of hie vihs; bt
his brave netlon bad very [iKely savod
his companion's life,

I'm golng for

Mineral Fertilizers for the Cherry,

In uo one of our frolts is the stone or
wiwni] o large In proportion o the whole
as it s (o the cherry.  For thin reason,
nnd nlso becanose (t perfects (te frule
I very ghort time, mineral fertilizers
in avallable form are always needed
for the cherry tree, Rome of the most
prodpetive s largest kiods of cher
riew are very apt to rot before they
ripen. This 18 almokt always an indi-
ention that mineral fertility, especinlly
potnsh, Is nesded, 1t Ja the potash o
the soll that not only perfects the seed,
but is peocssary niso In glviog the color
to the frolt that makes It attractive.
The most highly-colored frolts require,
therefare, Hhernl supplies of the potash
fortilizers

Woman's Exprrionce on a Jury.

Mrs, Warren, who recently served an
foreman on n jury o Denver, nayns:
“Ax nomatter of interost to the publie,
and particularly to ladies who in the
futiure mny be ealled upon to serve
upon Jurles, T will say that in my own
experience there has  been  noth'ng
which shionld deter any lady from sery-
Ing on a Jury.”

Boston's Badly Planned Library.

Fhe great new Boston public Hhrary
has already been found to have been
il planned and Inadequate, It cost
82,540,000, and now $25,000 Is about 1o’
be expended to copstruct a “suitable

readlng-room."” it




