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BRUIN'S CURIOSITY.

Not even by his comproliensive ap
petite or his rollicking humor s the

strong fodividuality of the black bear
more distinctively marked than it is
by his lrrepressible Inquisitivencss.
This I8 a tralt In his chameter that ls
constantly leading him face to face
with disaster, but still he indulges In

a couple of miles below Mount Pat-
rick, stretched himself on tHe grass,
noar his kiln, to rest. He turned his
hat over his faca to keep the flles off.
He had Inin there o few mioutes when
he heard something sniMing near his
faco. Hemoving hils hat from his frce,
he saw o bear standing over him with
{ts nose so near hig that the hig
beast's breath came hot on hin face,
The bear stood there In curlour ex-
andnation of the reposing Hme-burner,
and when he looked np broin gave a
snort that ralsed Gorton's hair, The
vell with which Gorton responded to

it.

It ia slmply out of the question for
him to resist the promptings of his In-
nate curionity, and so he Is ever pok- |
fng his nose around where wisdomn
would urge him not to, with the result
that there Is more hear meat put on |
the market annuantly than there would
otherwise be. |

Monnt Patrick Is In Perry cm:my.l
Pa. [t I a small settlement, whose
only reason for existing Is that the
gleepy old Pennsylvania cannl runs
through i1, and there are a lock and
fock house there. There are wild and
woolded mountains near Mount Pat-
rick, and Zearing swamp, a large
tract where various Kinds of vegeta-
tion spread about in dense, contorted
and complicated growth, ls part of the
outlylng neighbortiood,

Wi turkeys have lurked in the
mountains, and wildeats and foxes
made free use of this swamp, a8 well
as the pouliry yards of the vicinity, as |
long ag the wemory of mun chn reach
back; but bears, long ago, seem to
bave forsaken the land, and bruin
thereabout lHved only In tradition,

Hruin Negins his Cureer,

QConsequently, when Mr. Jereminh
Shelly, the veternn lock-tender ai
Mount Patrick, who was sltting In his
little shanty at the lock one sweltering
day In Julp, saw the door darken, nnd,
on looking up, discovered a hig blnck
bear standing on the threshold, gazing
calmly and Inquiringly In upon him,
he was not only surprised but senred,
and It wag nothing to his discredit
that he yelled and howled for help.
The nolse made by the lock-tender not
only alnrmed the settlement, but it
frightened the Dbear, Broln walked
bastily out of the door and shufMed
away down the canal,

A dozen people, of assorted sizes and
sexes, were hastenlng townrd Shelly's
shanty at the time, and, discovering
the inguisitive bear, started In pursult
of him, although none of them were
armed, When the bear heard the up- |
roar behind him he stopped and looked
back, curlous to know what eansed it |
all. Not lking the loaks of the ap-
proaching mob, he jumped into the
cannl, swnm across 1t to the towpath,
upon which he climbed. There he
pansed agnin and looked back,

!l{ that time the purkuers had gath-
ered stones by the armful, and a show-
er of these misslles was projected
agalnat him. Satisfied by this thne
tha* the rahble was not moved by any
kindly Intentlon toward him, the in.
quisitive bear hurrled down the tow-
path at his very best gait. The crowd
erogeed to the tow path and continued
the pursult, For n quarter of a mile
the bear shambled along, with the
yelling delegation from Mount Patrick
following hlin as closely as his sgpeed
and the delegation's cournge wonld
permit,

As this altogether novel processlion
wae making lts way down the tow
path, Willlam Jerry's team of canal
mules, with their boat In tow, were
approaching Mount Patrick from the
other directlon. It was feed time, and
the mules' heads were burled to thelr |
eyes in thelr feed boskets as they
wended (helr way placldly along,

Disanster Upon Disaster,

The bear soon hove In sight of the
approaching mules, He didn't seem to
mind the mules any, and kept risht.l.
on, Presently the mules got scent of
the bear, The bear might not mind
the mules, but the mulgs did mind the !
bear, They lfted up their ears as
bhigh as they would lft, tossed the
feed baskets nervously about, and be- |

n to rear and prance, The boy who |

d charge of the mules was walRing, |
in reckless confidence, closge at thelr
heels. He had not seen the bear yet,
The unusunl spirit of the team, there. |
fore, filled him with amnzement which
quickly gave way to wrath, and he
began talking to the mules In the gen-
tle and plous tones characteristic of a
director of cannl mules.

While he was engaged In Inquiring
of his team what in the pame of the

lace of perpetunl fire they were do- | Klycerine,

g and assuring them that if (hey
dldn’t “geet up' 'he would fall to and

the inquisitive bear's suort was heard
by & man who lived nearly half a mile
down the rond. The yell scnred the
heur und sent It on its way as fast As
it cotild go, while Gorton flew over the
ground In the opposite direction, The
bear was followed b yothers into Zear-
ing swamp, where its trall was lost.
Hruln Tarns Up Again,

Two weeks after the bear's Inspec-
tion of the lime-burner, Mrs, Hannah
Garby, who llves with her huosband
and family two mlles from Zenring
pwamp, was churning in her kitchen,
when she heard a curlous nolse, On
looking around she saw a bear stand-
ing at an opeu window, through which
hie hind poked his head, nnd sarveying
the Interior with an impudently in-
quiring alr. Mra, Garby ran ont and
called her husband, which concerned
the hear so little that he crawled
throngh the window into the kitehen,
and coolly refreshed himeellf nt a
baxin of milk that stood on a hench.

The bear then went away, and the
rext morning was found In a nefgh-
baring cgrn fleld, about which he had
been Ao Inquisitive that he had pulled
up more than half of the growing corn
hy the roote. The owner of the fleld
suceeeded In hitting the bear in one of
his paws with a bullet from n revoly.
er, nud the curlous bear went limpling
nway to the woods,

Bruln Comens to Grier

But at last a genlus arose among
the people of Mount Patrick and the
outlyving conntry, who declared that he
would make the bear the victim of his
nguigitiveness or he willing to forfelt
his farm,
Vanstine, e took two double-bar-
relled shot guns and loaded all four of
the barrels with bckshot. Going out
to the edge of Zearing swamp, some-
where within which the bear was fhen
cogitnting over his next exploit, Van-
stine placed the fwo guns slde by slde
over a log,
tylng strings to each trigger, arranged
them ro that If the strings were pulled
the guns would be discharged, and
they could only be pulled by standing
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He Saw a Nenr Standing Over Mim,
directly in front of the muzzles of the
guns,

This genlus was Willlam |

He cocked the guns, and |

Vanstine's genlus was trivmphant. |

Three days after he had rigged up the
infernal machine to tempt the inquls-
itiveness of the bear and end his car-
eer nt the same time, he walked out
to take a look at it, It had been ex-
ploded. The bear was sireiched out
In front of It on the ground. I'he en-
tire top of the head had been blown
awnay. The Inquisite bear of Mount
Patrick was as dend a8 a gate post.
Foollng With Nitro-Glyeervine,

Col. Parker was putting down a well
and had struck the sand along toward
evening of July 3. There was a good
showing of oll, and all that the well
wanted was an effective shot of nitro-
glycerine. The colonel had ordered a
supply, and had expected It at the well
Latt day, but it did wot arrive. The
next day was the Fourth, The colo-
nel's man went off to celebrate some-
where, and, to his surprise, the team-
sgter came in with the can of nitro-
The colonel was afrald of
the stull, and when the man had put
the can on the derrick floor and gone
away, Parker made up his mind to get
away himself as soon as he could.

In those days bears and willdeats
were very numerous in the foresis of
that part of Pennsylvania, Col. Park-
er stepped Into the derrick to get his
coat, and had searcely done 8o when a
polse on the outslde atiracted his at-
tentlon. Looking out, he saw two blg
bears comlng out of the brush ,directly
toward the derrick.

The colonel had been brough up not
to be afrald of bears, but the day was
very hot, he says, and he was tired,
and he didn't feel Hke exerting himself
In ease Lie should confront the hears

Whe Hear Hurled the Can Agnlust
the Roek,

shatter thelr jackass heads for them,
the mules portpd thelr helms and
brought themselves round so that tha
driver obtained a full and unobstruct-
#d view of the approaching bear.

He released just one old-fashioned,
mule-boy yell from his lungs, and,
jumping into the canal, pulled stiff
and strong for the boat, While he was
on his way the mules kept edging
pearer and nearer the water, In trying
to avold the bhear, and at lnst tymbled
over one ancther Inte the canal, where
they floundered Hke harpooned whales.
The bear, thereupon, turped off from
the tow path and tock to the woods
The pursulng delegation stopped long
snough to help Willlamn Jerry rescue
bis mules from the water This was
bong enough for the bear to disappear,
and he laft no pgreeptible trail.

Toward eveniug of that day one
John Gorton, who operated a llme kiln

and they were inclined to be ugly.
Bo he climbed the ladder in the der-

| rlck, and sat on & beam, twenty feet

or 8o above the floor to walt for the
. bears to go off about thelr business.

| 1t seemed, though, that they had
| made up their minds that thelr busi-
ness required them to make a careful
fnvestigation and Inspection of
| premises, and they shambled right in
on the derrick floor, They nosed about
among the machinery, dangled the
ropes, and clattered abolt wherever
they could push thelr way,

They didn’t seem to be in any hurry
at all, and Col. Parker wa®f on the
point of golng down and ejecting
them, In spite of the heat and the ex-
ertlon, when the bright tin van of
nitro-giyeerine canght the eyes of the
two bears, and they began to push and
roll it around on the floor, Col. Park.
eér says that he dido't know what mo-
ment they might thump ir against
somethlug hard enongh for the concus
slon to explode it, apd Be thought he
could feel his hair turning white, But
the bears kept right on baving fun
with the can.

HBad Stuff to Play Witk

By and by one of them lifred It in
his paws and got up on his hind feet
holding the can oat nrm's length, fully
six feet from the ground. All he bhad
to do was to drop the can, and all the
colonel’s men would have found on

| Col.

| gle horee chalse a ds,

the

| the many big stones that were strewn

| Acting entirely on her own responsl-

their return wonld hate heen a big!
hole in the ground. |
“Ag the bear stood there holdi 1
that can of death,” says the eolu:s
“his companion stood up on his hin
feet two or three yards away and
gazed at the other In an expectant
sort of way. 1 made up my minds#hat
they were on the point of diverting
themselves by having a little game of
‘eateh’ with that ean of nitro-glycer
Ine. 1 shut my eyes and walted for
the awful climax that would sure
have followed such pleasantry as tha
It dldn't come. I looked down agaln.
The bears had changed thelr minds

On Looking Up Discovered a Dig
Rinck Near,

about the gnme of cateh, and were

once more rolling the can about on the

derrick floor."

By and by, according to the colonel,
a new ldea seemed to strike the jolly
pair. A hundred yards or more from
the derrick there was a rocky ravine.
One of the bears rolled the can out of
the derrick, and both of them began
to scramble with it on the ground,
competing with one another In glving
It Impetus over the rongh surface in
the direction of the ravine.

At every shove the can was liable
to be sent flying agninst some one of

thickly on the ground, but by some
good fortune It missed them, and at
last the can had been jostled and tume-
bled almost to the edge of the ravine,

The colonel had regarded the dan-
ger to him from the handling of the
nitro-glycerine by the bears as prac-
tieally over, and he was pulllng him-
gelf together to get down from his
perch and take to the woods when he
aaw one of the bears rear up on his
hind feet with the ecan In his paws.
He stood close to a big rock., He
ralsed the can above his head, and
Col. Parker says that he saw at once
that the bear was bound to find out
what there was In that ean, anyhow.

The colonel threw his arms and legs
around the derrvick beam and hung on
for dear life.

The bear hurled the ean against the
rock. There was a sound as of twenty
clape of thunder rolled Into one. T'he
ground shook and the derrick swayed
and rattled. There was a shower of
rock and trees and earth for acres
around. When that ceased everything
was as still as the tomb. Down where
the bears had stood there was a yawn-
Ing gulf.

“l1 got down somehow from my
perch,” says the colone!, “and made
my way to the scene of the explosion,
Among all the debris It had scattered
about there wasn't any more trace of
hear than If those two bears had been
soap bubbles that had burst.”

The explosion was heard for miles
around, and it {8 the one secret of
'arker's life that when he teld
people what had caused the explosion
they laughed at lnm, and persist to
this day in calling it a profound mys-
Lery.

WHAT VICTORIA WOULD DO,

Hias Enormous Power. Though She
Never Dares Use It

As a matter of fact, says London
Tit-Bits, our soverelgns have rarely
faken any active part in politics since
George 1118 time, but they could still

o some very astonishing things If
they chose. The queen could dismiss
every ‘Tommy Atkins in our army,
from the commander-in-chief to the
youngest drummer boy, She could dis-
band the navy in the same way, and
gell mll our ships, stores and arsenals
to the first customer that came along,

bility, she could declare war against

AFTER LONG YEARS

In the first cabin they dined sumptu-
onsly and lived a happy, idle, luxuri-
ous life. In the steerage—heaven have
mercy!—how they suftered,

Mlllicent May shivered when she
thought of it and wondered why such
things should be-—why moine were 8o
rich and some 8o poor.

But one girl, though she was & rich
one, had Iittle In her power In that

destitute waste of waters. Still, that
little Milllcent did.

In vain her friends remonstrated,
Millicent had her way., Once a day, at
least, she penetrated into the inferno
below the comparative paradise of her
own domain and fed those poor,
parched lips with her daintles,

And when, with Iand in slght, the
little heiress emptied her purse into
the dark hand of a penniless stearnge
passenger and made her, for a mo-
ment, rich and full of hope, she turned
toward her eldext boy.

“Never forget to pray to the Madon-
na for this beautiful signoria,’” she
cried. "Remember, it is all you can
do, and my curse upon you if you for-
get it!"

She had given the woman her ad-
dress, but the poor ereature did not
come to her. What fate befel her Mil-
llcent never knew, and in time the
memory of those classical faces, gnunt
and meagre from starvation, ceased to
haunt hber,

John Blalr had met her and looked
into ber eyes, and touched her hand,
had uttered those subtle compliments
that win a woman’s heart so easily,
and though Le was peither rich nor
great, he was the one man to her.

8ix months from the day of their
meeting John and Milllcent were mar-
ried, and a happier pair wonld have
been hard to find.

Only In one thing did Millicent prove
herself obstinate—nothing conld tempt
her to an ocean voyage. A tour In
Zurope wns John's anticipated pleas-
ure, but her experlence in crossing the
acenan had made her averse to its repe-
tition.

S0 John, who had no wish to go
alone, left the matter to the care of
time. At lnst a boy, almost as tall as
himself, called Mlilllcent mother, and
the nurgery was musteal with 1ittle
volces.

Then, older and more willing than
ever to do anything to make John hap-
py. Millicent agreed to the European
trip, and the married lovers took thelr

laces in a great ocenn palace and left

nd behind them.

They found themselves Iin Naples,
and ready ,one bright morning to do
what all visitors to Naples most desire
to do—namely, nscend Mount Vesu-
vius.

Millicent forgot her unplensant sens-
atlon when, standing near the crater,
her husband’®s arm about her walst,
ghe turned and looked upon the beau-
tiful country below,

John, glaneing at his wateh, counted
the time that lay bhetween them and
their Inn, and they began thelr de-
soent,

The guide paused and wtered a ery. |

Before them, risen, as it seemed, from
the very ground, stood a group of men,
who, without further parley, surround
ed them, and seolzing the bridles of
thelr horses and tylong the hands of
the trembling guide behind him, led
them away over the rough mountain
roads In sllence.

John Blair was no coward, but to en-
deavor to resist such a force would
have been sheer folly In a single man.

Booty, a8 lie reflected, was probably
thelr object, and his wife's safety was
his first thought. Holding her hand in
his, he comforted her as well as pos-
sible, and finally, with a sinking heart,
obeyed the orders of one who seemed
to be the captain, and dismounted at
the entrance of an old ruin, into which
they were forced to enter.

Then the guide fell to wringing his
hands and weeplog and Imploring the

Indy and gentleman to pay whatever |

rangom was required.
“It is always a heavy one for Amor-

Cleans,” he erled, “and if you refuse,

your ears will be cut off or yon will he
murdered outvight. Ar for me, I ex-

pect death. Some of these men are
my enemies. 1 gliot one of the hand
once,"

The last rays of the eetfilng sun

faded from the narrow window, and
darkness fell upon the room. Then

any forelgn country, or make a pres- { they heard the sound of returning feet,

ent to any forelgn power of any part |
of the emplre. Rhe could make every |
man, woman and child in the country

a peer of the realm, with the right, in

the case of males who ave of age, toa

geat in the house of lords. With a sin-

gle word she conld dismiss any gov.

ernment that happened to be in power,

and could, it I8 belleved, pardon and

liberate all the eriminals in our jalls,

These are a few of the things the

queen could do If she Hked; but it Is

not necessary to say that her wmajoesty

never acts In matters of state, except

on the advice of the government for

the time being,

A I'rﬂt‘rl-ﬂl Setilement

A Quakes driving a single horse
chalse up a narrow lane happened to
meet & young mun who also in a sin-
IMdghrdetaaoh
glé horse chaise. There waz not room
enough for them to pass ench other,
unleas one of them would back his
carriage, which both refused. “1'l1 not
make way for you," sald the young

fellow, with an oath. 1 think I am | . panene

older than thou art,” sald the Quaker,
“and therefore have a right to expect
thee to make way for me.” *“I won't,”
resumed the first. He then palled out
a newspaper and began to read, as he
sat still in bis chalse. The QYuaker,
observing bim, pulled & pipe and some
tobacco from his pocket, lighted his
pipe, and sat aund puffed away very

|

comfortably. “Friend,” sald he, “when ]

thou hast read that paper 1 should be
glad If thon wouldst lend It me,” The
young man gave up the contest.—Troy
Times.

She llha.d ﬁrr; Throukh It

“Dida't you think that the soprano
song, "I'be Mistakes of My Life Have
Been Many,’ with a good deal of feel-
ing this moming?"

“There s no reason why she sbhould
not; she's been married three thmes."
—New York Troth

and presently the unfastening of o
door..

A figure entered, and, golng to the
fire, which had nearly smouldered out,
flung upon It some dry wood, which
kindled Into a blaze, and by its flame
lit two torches which were thrust into
sconces In the wall,

By this light they saw that It was a
woman, who scemed to have brought
some food for them upon a sort of
wooden tray. She was old, and gaunt
and bent, but her features had a
s#trange beauty about them, neverthe-
less, and awakened In Millicent's
mind a memory too vague and Indefl-
nite for worda,

In apother moment the truth flashed
upon her, as the woman knelt down to
deposit the tray upon the floor. Bhe
uttered a little ery, a shriller one re-
sponded to It, and the gaunt creature
lay prostrate before her, kissing her
garments.

“It is the signora!" she eried., Apd
Millicent knew the Itallan woman of
the sleerage.

Then it is thus that Giacomo returns
eried the woman “My
malediction upon him! But bhe did not
know vou—he did not remember, as 1

do, Walt, You are safe!”
In another moment he was there,
and Millicent kvnew that they were

sufe.
have been a bandit and an outlaw,
this Italian had retained his gratltude.

He fed them with the hest he had to

glve, and led them safely from his
fastnesses to a spot where the lights
from the eclty of Naples seemed to

smile 1 welcome to them

Then he bade them adlen, and the
with astonish- | holder's helrs will be allowed to visit
them back to their

gulde, overwhelmed
went, conducted
Inn.—New York News

in medineval times the best perfumes
the |

were made In France and Italy
famerda of those eountrios nequl
terity
many secret methods of manufocture

{1 ropes made of

Bad as he must have been to

L o
upknown elsewhere and possessing

THE USEFUL BANANA,

In the Troples the Plant Farnishes
Paper, Twine. Dyes, Wax, Soap
nand Salt,

In the Wesat Indles the dried leaves
and prepared portions of the stem are
used as packing materinls.  Fresh
leaves are used to shade young coffes
or cacno seedlings In nursery beds,
and to cover cacao beans durlng fer
mentation. The young unopened
leaves are so smooth and soft that
they are used as “dressing” for blls-
ters. In Indla the dried stalk of the
plantain leaf is used am a rough kind
of twine, and the larger parts are
made into small boxes for holding
enuff, drugs, ete.

In the Malay peninsula the ash of
the leaf and leaf stalk is used instead
of soap or fuller's earth in washing

often used as salt in cooking. In the
Duteh Indles the skin of the plantalm
is used for blackening shoes, The
Julee which flows from all cut parts of
the banana I8 rich in tannin, and of so
blackeninog a nature that it may be
used as an indelible marking ink. In
Java the leaves of the “wax banana”
are covered on the under side with a
white powder, which yields an im-
portant article of trade. The ashes of
the leaves, stem and fruit rind are em-

cesges, In Siam a cigareite wrapper
Is made from the leaves.

Fiber Is got from the stems of many
kinds of banana. The most valuable
is the “manilla hemp” of coininarce,
which holds the chief place for mak-
Ilng while ropes and cordage. Old
it form an excellent
paper making material, much used in
the Unlted States for stout packing
papers. The manilla hemp industry is
a large one. About H0,000 tons of fiber,
ported from the IPhllippine islands.
vialued at £3,000,000, are apuually ex-
The manllla hemp plant I8 grown ex-
clusively In the southeagtern part of
the IPhilippines, and all attempis o
grow It elsewhere have falled, Many
articles are made from manilla hemp
—inats, cords, hats, plaited work, lace
handkerchiefs of the finest texture and
varions qualitles of paper, At Wolilan
in Switzerland an industry has leen
started for making lace and materials
for ladles’ hats from it. By a simple
process it I8 made into straw exactly
resembling the finest wheat straw for
| plaiting.

PITY POOR PATTI

'Some of the Privations She in Forced
to Undergo

| Plty the privations of the prima
donna! Here I8 a story of Mme. Pattl
which Is recalled. Onee, when she re-
turned from her dally drive, she wns
exceedingly thirsty, and asked M. Nie-
olinl to have procured for her a glass
of water.

Nicolint was horrified. “What!" he
shrieked. “Ma mignonne, you know
that you nre going to sing to-morrow
night, and that water wlill chill your
| blood! Oh! no; I forbld water."”

“Then glve me a taste of wine,"
pleaded thirsfy Pattl,

“Wine!" roared Nicolinl; “Ma mig-
| nonne, yon are golng to sing to-mor-
row nlght, and you know that wine
will heat your blood. No, I cannot per-
mit wine."

“Plense, cannot 1 have something
wet?' pleaded Pattl, with parched lips.
Nicolini pondered long and deeply, and
at length with his own hands prepared
for the great singer a soothing draught
of magnesia.

“1 hear that the other night at the
opera,” writes a correspondent, “many
! people flung their bouguets to Patil o
| the excltement of the applause or In

delight at her singing, This Is just as
it should be, and as it used to be in
the old days when Pattl first delighted
the Covent Garden public,

“Since then we have gone In for
‘floral tributes,’ and the whole thiog Is
artificial and meanlngless, The floral
tribute—the great hasket of flowers
hianded up from the orchestra—is an
| Ttalinn Institution,

“The conductor has it ready, and
when public enthusinsin renches fever
heat it makes Its appearance to in-
crease il But there wust be the en-
thuslasin.

“The Italians are demonstrative;
they show their approval, and they
ghow thelr disapproval, too, If a
‘floral tribute’ were handed up in the
cold-blooded way we see so often here,
unauthorized and undeserved, there
would be quite a storm of hlsses."—
New York Journal,

i "I‘lll-’..lll‘:$l) HEUCOME ALIVE,

‘A French Scheme to Prevent the
Possibility of Premature Durial,
The unpleasantness of waking op

and finding one's self lapped In lead

land screwed down In handrome oak

:ﬂmru‘ gix reet below the habitable

| earth hag been borue In so strongly

| upon certaln company promoters that
the result has been the projection of
the very latest thing in co-operative
undertaking. This s the Mortuary

Walting Room cowmpany, which I8 on

|the point of being floated In the

French capital, with every prospect

| of success. The amount for subserip-

tion 18 stated 1o be $100,000, nnd divi-

dends at the rate of at least 100 per

cent may, it Is clalmed, be confidentiy
looked for.

| The company undertakes to provide
separate walting rooms of two classes
in a large mortaary bullding., The al

! leged corpse will be comfortably de-
posited there upon s conch, aml care
fully looked after till the fact that it
is a corpse shall have been established

| beyond question, The walting rooms
will be tastefully decornted, with
everything about them to welcome the
revived tenant agreeably back to life,

but at the same time will have a
enchet of somewhat “severe elogance,”
as it were, to remind him how nearly,
but for the company, he had heen
dead In the most terribile ways of
dyving, Shareholders will be entitled

|to the use of a first-class walting
room free of charge, and no share-

bim. The thing has evidently been
thoroughly thought out.—Fhiladelphin
| Record,

At the time of the Schleswig-Holseteln gir
fcalty I'rince Blsmarck raisend a langh by
saving there was ouly one man who fully

»

understood that question, and be wan dead

clothes, and a eolution of the ash s '

ployéd In Bengal in many dyelog pro- |

Sinses of Samon

The Getrman company from which
we got our black boy Arick, owns and
| ealtivates many thousands of acres in
Samon, nnd Keeps at least o thousand
black people to work on ite planta-
tlong, T'wo schooners are alwiys busy
In bhringing fresh bLatches to Hamoa.
und in taking home to their own isl-
cands the mwen who have worked ont
their three years' terin of labor. This
|tn|ﬂh.- In human bhelngs s called the
“labor trade.” anud is the life's blood.
not only of the great German compa-
\ny, but of all the planters In Fij,
Queensland, New Caledonia, German
New Guipea, the Solomon islands and
| the new Hebrides. The difference be-
tween the labor trade, as It I8 now car-
rled on under government supervision,
and the slave irnde, i= a great one, but
not enough to pleuse sensitive people.
| In Samor the missionaries are not al.
lowed by the company to teach these
poor savages roligion, or to do any-
thing to civilize them and ralse them
from their monkey-like lgnorance. But
in other respects the company I8 not a
bad master, and treate its people pret
ty well. The system, however, is one
that cannot bhe derended, and st
gooner or Inter, bhe suppressed.—Lloyd
Oshourne’s  Notes 1o Nfevenson's

“Letters to Young Friends,” in 8t
Nicholas, '

Little Things,

It is not worth while for young peo-
ple to grow impatient with the littls
heginnings of things. A page of prob-
lems carvefully worked out, a room
thoroughly swept, n neatly arranged
wood pile: how far these (hings seem
from the goal of our ambitlons! And
yel the litle things well done are the
foundation of suceess. A humble |-
lugtration of this truth comes from &
Nouthern state,

A certaln old bishop, who was fond
of finding odd charneters in ont-of-the-
way places, was visiting In a quiet
nelghborhood. One day, in o walk
with a frlend, he came across a cross-
ronds  settlement of a few houses.
Among them was a snug little shoe
shop, kept by an old negro man, which
showed signs of prosperity,

Igteresied in the old cobbler,
bishop stopped for u cliat,

“My rriend,” he sald, “I would not
think so small a business as mending
shoes would pay so well”

“Ahb" sald the gentleman swith him,
| Yold Cato has the monopoly of shoe
mending in this region, No one else
gets a job.”

“How is that, Cato”" asked the bish-
op.
“Just 8o, marster,” replled Cato. “It

the

stitches or tiny pegs. But when I
take a stiteh it is a stiteh, and when §
drive a peg It holds.™

Notes on Lions,

The tongue of a lion is 8o rough that
a close look at it will almost take the
gkin off the looker, It ix not safe to
allow a lion to lick yor hand, for, if he
licked the skin off and got a taste of
the underlying blood, supposing it to
be there, he would want the hand and
everyvthing ndjinining thereto. Noth-
Ing more perfect in modern machinery
| existg than the mechanism by which &
[ 1lon works his claws. Ile has five toes
on each of his fore feel and four on
eiach of his hind feet. Hach toe has &
claw.

Nothing about a lion I8 without rea-
| son, nand the reason he has more toes
and claws on his fore feet than his
hind feet Is that he has more use [or
them, If this were not so the major-
ity would be the other way. “T'he lion
| I8 nocturnal by choice, e has no pars
tioular objection to daylighs, but likes
[ to spend it In the bosom of his fuinily,
or at least adjacent thereto, 1t ghould
| not be supposed that hecanse he ronms
ationt at night he neglects s family.
Ile roams In order to fill the family
larder. He kills to ent ,pot for
amusement. e never bothers small
game 8o long as there Is big game
within reach. When feeling fit he can
| take an ox in his mouth and jump
{ fences and ditehes like a professional
| steeplechnser.—Westminster Budget,

What One oy Knows,

I'he tencher of the Sunday school
clnss wus telling the litile boys about
temptation, and showing how it some-
times came In the most aittractive at-
tire. She used as an illustriation the

paw of a ecat,
[ “Now," sad she, “you have all seen
the paw of a cat, It's as soft as vel
I\'ol. isn't 1Y

“Nes'm," from the class,

“And you have seen the paw of &
dog?"'

“Yesa'm,"
| “Wall, although the cat's paw seems
like wvelvet, there I8, nevertheless,
gomething concealed in it that hurts,
What is it?*

No answer.

“T'he dog bites,” sald the teacher,
“when he Is o anger; but what does
| the cat do¥”

“Seratelies,” replied a boy.

“Correct,” sald the teacher, nodding
her head approvingly. “Now, what
bas the cat got that the dog hasn't?"

“Whiskers!" sald a boy on the bac¢
geat. And the titter that ran aroun
| the class hrought the lesson to an end,
| —Boston Courler.

A Pretty Esxperiment,

] With so slmple an article as a red
ecabbage, o very old but preity lttle
chemical experiment may be made by
the young people. with the result of
amusing and astonlshing those around
them. The offcets may be strikingly
shown in this manner; Cut three
leaves of the cablage into sinall pleces,
and, after placing them in a basin,
pour a pint of bolling water over
them, Jotting them stand an hoar; then
pour off the lguid fote a decanter. It
will be of fine blue eolor. T'hen take
four wine glasses. Into one put six
drops of strang vinegar: late another
six drops of solution of soda; Into a
third the same quautity of a strong
solution of alum; and let the fourth
glags remaln empiy., FUl up the glags-
es from the decanter, nnd the liquid
poured Into the glars contalning th
acid will guickly change to a beautlf
red; that poured with the soda will be
a fine green, and that poured lnto the
empty glass will reinain unchanged,

is only little patehes put on with little

.
1
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