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T HE electrie light went out with

the click of the switeh, plung-
ing the room in total darkness,
except where here and there a faint

glimmer came through the window
from the lumps In the street below,
end the under-cashier of Irown &

Brown's sank into hils superior’s easy-
chair with a sigh of unutteralle re-
lief.

As usual, all his fellow clerks had
gone hours ago, leaving him in soli-
tary grandeur to continue working
out rows of apparently interminable
figures. At last, however, his task was
finished, and he sought to rest his
aching eyes by gazing blankly into
«darkness,

Bermard Strong was overworked
and underpaid, which wlill, perhaps,
account for the thoughts that crowd-
‘ed through his tired brain.

» As he sat there In the darkness the
full hopelessness of his position was
®borme home to his overworked mind.
What was the use of working like a
mlave till 12 o'clock, as he had done
go-night? What did he gain by It?
Money? No; he had asked for an In-
ease of salary till his very pride
stayed him from repeating the at-
ftempt. Credit? No; the head cashlier
®ad never been known to say a good
‘word for Strong, though It was very
seldom that he found cause of com-
‘plaint in the latter's work. Prospects?
There were none.
| He had asked himself these questions
till the very thought of them sick-
ened him, and always came to the
same concluslon, He would slave no
more In a dingy office; he would go to
the director the very next morning and
give notice, and, when asked the rea-
son for so doing, would throw these bit-
ter arguments Iin his face, leave the
bouse forever and go away, away to
Australia, South Africa, anywhere, so
Jong as he was far from his present
bated surroundings.

But in the morning the same de-
#pairing answer to all these questions
would come as if to haunt him, “You
eanmot go! You have no money!” and
bhe would agailn wend hls way wearily
to the same office, the same high stool,
and go through the same dally routine
of drudgery. It would be easier to
bear, he had told himself a hundred
témes, If there was only himself to
think of, but there was Kitty, poor
little Kitty, waliting so patiently and
saving as much as possible herself to
‘hasten the day that seemed so far off.

As Strong sat there in the darkness,
'‘Buflding the usual castles in the air,
'to be dashed to the ground the next
jmoruing, his abstracted gaze alighted
‘on a large black object In the opposite
ecorner of the room. Yes! the little
strongroom tucked away behind that
jfIron door contained enough to take Kit-
ity and himself out of the country,
f'where he could start afresh and per-
‘haps make a fortune. He smiled bit-
terly at the irony of the situation; the
money that safe contained was in his
power; he had the key In his pocket
at that very moment. Why not? Yes.
why not? It would mean nothing to
such a wealthy firm as Brown &
Brown's, but what a lot to him! He
would only take enough to pay their
passage, and he would save every far-
thing he made to pay it back. It would
not be stealing If he returncd it. No;
and only £20, that was all, but enough
to take Kiity and himsclf away from
this hated city and give him a fresh
#tart in a4 new country, whers, perhaps,
they would give him a chanee of show-
tug his worth.

Yes, there were quite £20 In gold in
that strongroom, and gold could not
be traced like notes, and by the morn-
ing he could be safe away where no
one could trace him. He would do it—
do it for Kitty's sake. Half rising in
his chair, he felt for the key iz his
pocket, but sank back immediately,
guilty and terror-stricken, as a slight
scraping caught his sharpened ear;
the next minute he was sitiing stone
still, his fascinating gaze following
every movement of a huge dark fig-

ure kneeling on the window sill
S8lowly and deliberately the figure
went to work. It produced a litide

pencil-like object from its pocket, it
applied It to the window pane, and
four distinct lines made their appear-
ance on the gllttering surface, accom-
panied by a slight erunching sound;
now a long, thin hand is thrust through
the neat littie opening; noiselessiy the
catch slips back, and the next moment
a man stands in the room, gazing
searchingly round Into the darkness
with the aid of a bull’s-eye lantern.

His investigationsappear to prove sat-
isfactory, for he gives an appreciative
grunt and steals quietly toward the
corner in which the iron door looms In-
distinctly out of the darkness,

There was Do doubt In Strong's
mind as to the Intruder’s Intentions, as
he sat huddled up In his chair, hardly
daring to breathe, and vaguely wonder-
ing what would happen next. He was
no coward, but the whole thing had
happened so quickly that he hardly
realized what had taken place. It
would not be the least use showing
himself, for what could he do against
a man nearly double his size, and who
most likely carried a revolver. All his
previous plannings and schemings were
forgotten in a moment, the one great
sense of duty remaining. He was re-
sponsible for the contents of that safe,
would save them at all costs. Could he
crawl out of the room unobserved and
summon the pollce? No, that was im-

possible In that limited space, and, in
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a silence that caused every sound to
echo through the room like a pistol
shot, it would be courting observatlon.

While thus cogitating on the best
course to take there was a slight elick
in the farther corner, and Strong
gucssed what had happened by the rep-
etition of the appreciative grunt—the
door of the strongroom was open.

At last Strong's mind was made up,
all his nerve returned, and be was as
cool and calm as ever,

Very slowly and silently his hand
crept up to the little brass knob above
his head, there was a sharp click, and
the next moment the room was flooded
with a brilllant light.

The intruder was so taken aback by
ihe svddenness of the act that for a
moment he seemed glued to the spot,
and could only stare vacantly at the
blinding light. That moment Strong
was upon him like a tiger, and, hit-
ting him cleanly between the eyes, sent
him reeling into the strongroom, there
to fall with - a dull thud on the hard
iron floor. Like lightning the door
slammed to, the skeleton key turned
in the lock, and the bolt shot home.

Strong stood for a minute dazed and
trembling, listening to the dull thuds
and oaths proceeding from the room,
then fell fainting to the ground. The
excitement of the past ten minutes had
been too much for an overworked con-
stitution.
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When Strong opened his eyes he was
no longer lying on the office floor, but
on the comfortable sofa In the direct-
or's office, with that worthy leaning
over him, anxiety written on every fea-
ture.

“You're all right, my lad,”” he mur-
mured, kindly. “You've had a nasty
tumble, but it might have been worse.
No, don't trouble to tell me about it
yet,” he added, as Strong f{ried to
raise himself to speak: “that will wait
till you've had a good sleep.”

“But I maust,” persisted Strong,
weakly. "He'll die if you don't let him
out, and I shall be a murderer.”

“Whatever do you mean?' gasped
the astonished Mr. Brown, and then.
helped by several sips at a glass of
water, Strong recounted all the mys-
terious events of the previous night.

Mr. Brown would now trust Strong
with his very life, but little does he
imagine how near his money was to
being stolen by the very man who
risked so much to save it.—New York
News.

HOW A TREE I8 MURDERED.

Seme Growths Are Exceedingly Diffi-
cult to Destroy These Days.

A gentleman of means living in a
suburban towmn tells how his mother
once undertook to murder a cherry
tree. 1 was a boy at the time,” he
said. “The tree stood on our lawn;
it had been planted by my father, and
he loved it with a parental affection;
but it was an eyesore to my mother,
for she thought it spoiled the looks
of the garden.

“She decided to murder it secretly
because she knew that my father
would never consent to its removal
IFor a long time she pondered, asking
herself how she might kill the tree
without being detected, and finally she
decided that she would use for her
weapon Dboiling water. Acoerdingly
whenever my father was away she
would get a kettle, and, tiptoeing out
to the iree with a gullty look, she
would pour Dboiling water upon its
roots,

“At first the tree showed no change
under this treatment. After a time,
though, a change began to manifesi
itself. My father noticed It.

“*By jove,’ he sald, ‘my cherry tree
seems unusually fine and hearty.

“And this was a fact. The more
bolling water my mother poured on
the roots the more the tree thrived and
flourished. Finally, in despair, ghe
zave up trying to commit her vegzet-
able murder.

“A florist, to whom she narrated this
strange story one day, laughed when
he heard it. He sald it was no won-
der the tree had gotten along so well
He declared that boiling water was
often used on trees, as it killed off
the worms and bugs molesting them.”

Oanada's Metallic Wealth.

The metallic produets of Canada in-
clude antimony, copper, gold, pig iron,
lead, mercury, nickel, platinum, silver
and xinc. In 1891 the metal output of
the United Btates was fifty-five times
as great as that of Canada, but in 1901
it was only twelve and one-half times
as great, and this Improvement In
Canada'’s relative position has been
made In spite of the very large abso-
lute increase In the figures for the
United States. The principal part of
the gain for Canada nhas been In gold,
the production of which (ncreased
from $930,000 in 1891 to $24,000,000 In
1901.

The Klondike region, of course, has
contributed largely to this Increase.
The production of iron and steel has
also grown greatly In the past ten
years, with good prospects of a still
brighter future. In the production of
nickel Canada surpasses not only the
United States, but all other countries.
The total nickel product of the world
for 1901 was $7,750,000, of which Can-
ada’s contribution was $£4,600,000.

A girl’'s handkerchief is a foolish
thing; it Isn't as large as ome drop
of sweat.

A HEDGE SCHOOL.

Peculiar Institution ! Which Many
an Irishman leceived His Education.

Mrs. Elizabeth O'Reilly Neville, In
her recent volume of lrish sketches,
“Father Tom of Connemara,” putis in-
to the mouth of an old Irishwomin a
vivid description of the “hedge
schools” which so long afforded their
only chance of an education to the
peasant folk of the *‘distressful coun-
thry,” before the better days began.

“A hedge school,” says Molly Mul-
laney, “was a cabin protected by a
mountain and a hedge, and kept warm
by the sods of peat carried by the
childer every morning undher their
arms. The hedge schools turned out
some good scholars, too.

“I niver larned anything, but that
was just me luck. I was always last,
and there was only one book to each
class, and that was passed round from
hand to hand, when we stood up to
read: and before it rached me it was
always time to ate the dinnpers; and
whin we started again in the afther-
noon It was the same thing. Before
me turn came round it was time to go
home, for on account of the t'ree miles
of a lonely mountain road before me,
I bad to lave airly.

“I often t'ought,” she added, reffec-
tively, “that the master might have
started sometimes at the foot, to give
me a chance; but I suppose he niver
t'ought of it.”

“But you must have learned some-
thing ?”

“I did. I larnt to make ten different
kinds of cat's cradles wid the aid of
me knuckles and a sthring. I larnt
how many laves there was on a daisy,
and how many seeds in the heart of a
wild strawberry, as well as how many
times I could skip to the beat of a
rope widout stopping, and lLow long
I could hould me breath undher water.

“I could swim like a duck and climb
like a goat. 1 knew where the black-
est sloes and the reddest bottle-berries
grew; and how to tickle a boy or girl
in front of me wid a bunch of nettles
that would raise a blisther half an
inch high, just before their turn came
to read. And I knew how to run away
from the rache of the master's cane
when a complaint went in.”

“Did your mother never find out?”

“She did, in time; but what cud
she do to a cripple?”’

“Oh, the master was a cripple

“An' d'ye think any one but a cripple
would sit all day long and tache chil-
dher, wid fish in the say widin a rod
of him walting to be caught, and kelp
on the beach waiting to be gathered?
But he was a great tacher entirely.
He had the longzest rache I iver knew,
wid & cane at the end of it.”
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WAR ON VICE.

A Panlist Priest Begins a Crusade in
New York.

Father Grant, a young priest, at-
tached to the Paulist fathers in New
York City, has begun a warfare upon
vice In the section
facing Central
Park at the circle
on the west side.
This is in the Paul-
ist parish and so
rapidiy have disor-
derly women and
disreputable drink-
ing placed moved
therein that it has
beem named the
New Tenderloin.
The Paulist fathers
have always waged an aggressive war-
fare upon the evils which weigh down
society and, finding them encroaching
upon their chosen ground, are up In
arms over the invasion.

Father Grant leads In the crusade.
His youth, his determination and his
high standing fit him for the task. He
already has caused to be arrested sa-
loonkeepers for selling beer to minors
and for keeping open during prohibit-
ed bours. Landlords who lease prop-
erty for dishonorable purposes he has
had arraigned and dispossess notices
served upon the unclean among the
tenants. The public are co-operating
in this eleansing of plague spots.

Father Grant deals only with the
lawbreakers. With those who observe
the law he has no quarrel. But the
painted sireet walker must zo and the
barkeeper who sells beer to children of
tender years, especially to girls, who
are hardly able to stagger along with
a pint measure, must quit bis demoral-
Izing business.

FATHER GRANT.

Only Langnage He Knew.
“We are not exactly linquists,” re
marked the Ellis island inspector
thoughtfully, “but we all have a few
stock phrases in nearly every language
of the globe—things that we need in
our business, you know. We also all
have a theory that we can tell the na-
tionality of a person at a glance.
“Well, the other day the regular In-
terpreter was called away and I took
his place for a few moments. The
first to come before me was a man
that I sized up as being an Itallan.
So I asked him in Itallan where he
was going. [ might as well have
been speaking Sanserit; my Italian
never touched hm. Then I tried him
In Servian and in three Polish dialects,
then in Russian and finally In German
and French, but all to no purpose.
Just then the regular interpreter came
and I said to him wilth some warmth;
“TI wonder what — —— language this
—— understands, anyhow?"”
“‘1 understand that, sor,’ he said.”
—New York Telegram.

Greenland's lcy Mountains.

The ice in Greenland Is melting more
rapidly than it is formed. Comparison
of the descriptions of the Jacobhavewn
glacier shows that lts edge has receded
elght miles since 1850, and It has los.
tweaty to thirty feet in depth.

Homekeeping va. Honsekeeping.
The truest homes are often
houses not especialiy well kept, where
the comfort and happiness of the in-
mates, rather than extreme tidiness
and the preservation of the furniture is
first consulted. The object of the
home is to be the center, the pivot on
which the family life turns. The first
requisite is to make it 8o attractive
that none of its members shall care to
linger long outside its limits. All legit-
imate means should be employed to
this end and no effort spared that can
contribute to this purpose. There are
many houses called homes, kept with
such waxy neatness by painstaking,
anxious women, that are so oppress-
ive in their nicety as to exclude all
home-feeling from their spotless pre-
cinets. The very name of home Is
synonymous with personal freedom
and relaxation from care; solid com-
fort. But neither of these can be felt
where such a mania for external clean-
liness pervades the household as to
render everything else subservient
thereto. Many housewives, if they see
a speck on floor or wall, or a bit of
thread or paper on the floor, rush at
it as if it were the seed of pestilence
whnlch must be removed on the instant.
Thelr temper depends upon their main-
tenance of perfect purity and order.
If there be any failure on their part
or any combination of circumstances
against them, and they fall into a pa-
thetic despair and can hardly be lifted
out. They do not see that cheerfulness
is more needful to home than all the
spotlessness that ever shone. Their
disposition to wage war upon macu-
lateness of any sort Increases until
they become slaves of the broom and
the dust pan. Neatness is one thing,
and a state of perpetual house cleaning

quite another.

Out of this grows by degrees the
feeling that certain things and apart-
ments are too good for daily use.
Henee, chairs and sofas are covered,
and rooms shut up, save for special
occasions, when they are permiited to
reveal their violated sacredness in a
manner that mars every pretense of
hospitality. Nothing shounld be bought

in

which is considered too fine for I':;wl
fullest domestic appropriation. Far|
better is the plainest furniture on

whieh the children can elimb than sat-
in and damask, which must be viewed
with reverence. When anything Is re-
served or secluded, to disguise the fact
is extremely different. A chilly air
wraps it round, and the repulsion of
strangeness is experienced by the most
ingensible.

Home is not a name, nor a form, nor
a routine. It is a spirit, a presence. a
principle. Material and method will
not and cannot make it. It must get
its light and sweetness from those who
inhabit it, from flowers and sunshine,
from the sympathetic natures which,
in their exercise of sympathy, can lay
aside the tyranny of the broom and
the awful duty of endless scrubbing.—
Cooking Club.

Just Like a Woman.
Miss Annie Ball, of Chicago, has
been licensed by the Board of Exam-
ining Engineers to run a stationary en-

gine, the only
woman so favored
in the city. She
was refused a li-
cense on her first
application. Then

she offered to give
the examiners $1.-

of the proper color, pass your needle
around the button, catching the new
| ¢cloth, and so cover the button as It
stands, wind the thread around the
cloth tightly three or four times and
i fasten it. Repeat this process for each
button, and then fit your cover on as
| before. This plan is much the neater
way of covering furniture where but-
tons are used, but you must be sure to
have the buttons firmly fastened in
place. A little practice will soon enable
you to de the work nicely, and you will
find it a great pleasure to refurnish
your rooms at so small an expense.

The Woman with a Baby.

'Mid the herd of human porkers crowded
on the trolley ear

All is selfishness and jostle, making age
and sex no bar;

Men collapse in seats and stay there,
letting shrinking ladies stand

With a look of indignation—and a strap
in either hand.

Yet there's one thing that, you've notie-
ed, never fails to make a stir—

When a woman with a baby comes they
all make room for her.

I have sat in stuffy coaches on a crowd-
ed railway train,

List'ning to case-hardened travelers who
declared with might and main

That they'd see the railroad company in
hades’ fiercest heat

Long before they'd even think of giving
anyone a seat.

Then, ere they'd ceased their boasting,
they would rise without demur—

For a woman with a baby, they must
all make room for hLer.

There is something sweet, Madonna-like
in pictures such as that,

And it makes the lowest ruffian feel like
taking off his hat;

For it bears him back to babyhood, when
loving mother arms

Closely clung to him and kept off e'en
the least of earth’s alarms.

S0, no matter what his station, he will
evermore (lefer

To a woman with a baby
ence for her,

he hias rever-

Once 1 dreamed 1 stnod in heaven, just
inside the pearly gate,

While to every new arrival gooed St
Peter said: “You're late;
For the places all are taken and the

harps are all in use,

Golden streets are just so crowded that
I had to call a truce.”

Then a little, tired-out woman Iugged a
baby into view,

And St. Peter said: “We're full up, but
we'll find a place for you.”

—S. W. Gillian in Leslie's Weekly.

Pyrography Notes,
The wood for pyrography must be
well seasoned, of an even grain, and
free from sap markings and knots.

Burnt wood is especially adapted for
the decoration of hall and dining
rooms, where dark wood furniture and
paneling is so acceptable.

A zood brown stain for wood is made
from three ounces of pearl-ash, two
drachms of dragon’s blood, one ounce
of Vandyke brown, and one quart of
boiling water.

In burning a flat piece of wood. burn
both sides, as it will keep it from
warping. Of course you need not burn
a pattern on both sides, but “serub”
the back with the side of your burner.

Moss green velvet appliqued with
Inatural toned sunflowers marked with
brown shadings with the pyrogra-
pher's needle makes a picturesque pil-
[ low, while a cushion of tan suede or-
‘H:iln(‘lllt‘{l with poppy in red
| suede looks extremely well on a dark
| couch.
| jeautiful effects in leather are pro-
Imu:r_-d by dves and also by using pieces
Flowers and leaves

desien

| of colored leather,
|are cut from colored leather and fast-
ened with glue to a background of nat-
ural color leather. After which the

0U0  each if she
could not take an
engine apart and
put it together in|
their presence, but
wis told that was|
not the way to obtain the permit, She

submitted to an oral examination, but
failed because, she says, of the “rapid-
fire” method of propounding wordy
questions. Later she took the written
examination and came off trinmphant
with an average of S4. After she re-
ceived the license she was asked what
she proposed to do with it. “Nothing,”
ghe said; “I only wanted it because I
was told I couldn't get it.”

Covering Furniture,

When you decide to make your old
furniture look like mnew, bLetter begin
with a common chair and some cheap
material; then, If you fail, the result
will not be disastrous. Proceed as fol-
lows: Over the cushion of your chair
pin a piece of thin tough paper, and
cut out an exact pattern, carefully

marking all the plaits and little nicks.

required to make the cover lie smooth
and even. Lay this flat on your ma-
terial, which must be cut out exactly
like it; then, carefully rip off the gimp
of the chair, brush the cushion, and,
with benzine, remove any stain there
may be. If you do not do this, you may
see it reappear through the new cover.
Pin on the new cover, taking care to
get it exactly in place; then nail it on
carefully with tiny furniture tacks, and
finish with a gimp stitched firmly all
around to hide the rough edges. If the
seat is buttoned down instead of being
quite plain, it iIs more treayblesome, The
work must be done in one or the other
of the following ways: Remove the
buttons and fasten on the cover (which
must be cut larger than if it were put
on plain), rather loosely. Cover the
buttons, then, with a ling, thin tack-
ing needle and seme sfrong twine, sew
them In place. Or ley your material
over the seat of the chair, pin it loosely
into positiom, then, with strong thread

burning is done around the appligue
to cover the edges. This gives a rich
oriental effect and is much used for
table mats, pillows, opera and shop-
ping bags, portieres and hangings.

Health of College Girls.

From a study of college girls and
gchool children in the University of
California, Mary E. B. Ritter (Califor-
nia State Journal of Medicine. August)
holds that the majority improve in
health during the four years of college
life, that is, those who take their
studles seriously and rationally. A
college education does not necessarily
injure the health of women. The seeds
of subsequent ill-health are shown at
an earlier age, and are not the conse-
quences of study. The causes of ill-
health are mainly traceable to unhy-
gienic llivng, or the sequence of infee-
tious disease. In-a large proportion of
women students college life, with the
mental stimulus of a purpose, im-
proves thelr health and fits them to
become better disciplined and more in-
{elligent mothers. More careful obser-
vation on the part of physicians and
instructions to parents would, to a
large measure, impreve the existing
unsatisfaetory eonditiens.—The Sani-
tarian,

The Wife,

What it means fe 2 man to come
home at mnight te a cheerful wife no
one but he who has had to fight in
the hard battle of Iife knows. If he is
prosperous it is an added joy; but it
is in misfortune that it shines like a
star in the darkness. A complaining
wife can kil the last bit of hope and
courage B a sorely troubled bheart,
while a cheerful ome gives mew cour-
age to begin the fight ever again.

(

HEALTH AND SONG

Breathing Lessons as a Care for Ma
Complaints.

The London concert season has
»d attention to a discovery the d
tors have made that vocalism Is &
healthy profession.

A quiet baby who never gives way
to tantrums and tears is not a healthy
but a weakly child. When his volee I8
raised In a plercing crescendo of
screams his lungs are expanding, his
blood is ecirculating well, and he ia
gaining sirength and beauty moments
arily. Translate the salutary shrieks
of infancy into the educated singing of
maturity and the net result {s the same
—namely, a large increase of health
and comeliness.

Anaemic boys and girls are now be=
Ing ordered by doctors to take singing
lessons, because such persons do nof
know how to breathe properly and the
singing master teaches them the art
Very few people utilize the whole of
their lung power when they breuthe,
but get into a lazy way of merely gasp-
Ing or breathing supertficially.

Candidates for the army whose chest

measurement lacks rhe requisite num-
ber of inches take singing lessons to
increase their girth, or, if their voices
lack the musical element, they attend
breathing classes and learn where thele
resphation should come from—that 18
fo say, how they should draw each
breath, how long they should retain i
and how emit it. Though mankind
must breathe in order to live, few hue
man beings know how to breathe props
erly.

After the anaemlic girl with the bows
ad shoulders and the contracted chesg
has taken a dozen lessons In singing
her back to flatten and hes
shest to develop. Her complexion freshes
ens, and she notices with pleasure &
rose-leaf stain reddening her cheeks.

The professional songstress retaine
the freshness of youth into old age,
pot entirely as a result of the care she
takes of her hemlth and the excelleng
food she eats for the sake of her voice,
but mainly because she breathes pers
feetly and exercigses her vocal organg
regularly. It is acting on this prinel
ple that middle-aged women Inclined

hegins

to embonpoint now fake breathing lese
gons at 8 fashionable school in South
Kensington, where walists are coaxed
back to figures long devoid of them,
and new vigor is given to the aging

physique.—London Mail

QUZER JTORIES

Sheep draw little express wagons Ia
India and Persia.

Persons with blue eves are rarely
affected with color blindness.
A stalk of Indian corn used up

thirty-one pounds of water durlng its
season. )

, Side by side in a GresdSEidtMasm
house is a portien of a shell exploded
in Paris at the time of the commune
insurrection, and one of the fossil foots
prints made millions of years ago in
‘mud which Is now our red sandstone,
The specles of bird which made the
track is now extinet.

It Is commonly assumed by ornithol
ogists that every species of migratory
'bird breeds in the most northern pors
tion of its range. It has been found,
however, that the Australian sand dots
terel goes south to breed, traveling to
the south of New Zealand, or as fas
toward Antarctie as it can now get.

The best caleulation that can be
made shows that the average number
of children in the white native famlily
a century ago in the United States wans
more than six; in 1830 it had fallen to
less than five; in 1860, to less than
four: in 1872, to less than three: in
1900, among the “upper classes” In
Boston, to less than two.

The first typewriter that produced
good results, although [t was very
51-'»'“'. was made by a Worcester man,
Oharles Thurber, in 1843. The first
typewriters that were put on the mars
ket were made in 1874, Sinece Thure
‘ber’'s machine made there have
been over two thousand patents crante
ed for machines and improvements,

There are but three primary colors a9
pigments, red, yellow and blue. The
other four colors, green, indigo. orange
and violet, shown In the spectrum and
the rainbow, are In art forced out of
a combination of the three primary
colors. All others, brown, pink, buff,
‘Jl.avender, efc., are based upon and dee

was

ived from the seven foundation colors.

In Alaskan waters {s found a mon-
ster clam, the “geoduck,” one of which
would afford a meal for several per-
sons; not so large, however, as tha
great tridacna and its species, which
‘welghs, with Its two valves, five hun-
dred pounds, the animal alone weighe
Ing thirty. This shell, though commen
in Callfornia, is from the equatorial re-
'glons of the Paclfic, where, buried In
the soft rock, its vizellke jaws partly
open, it is a menace to the natives
who wade along the reefs searching for
shells,

Figures on Lynchings.

All the lynchings within twenty-ona
frears, that he could verify, have been
tabulated by Mr. Cutler, of Yale uni-
versity. In that time 1,872 mnegroes
have been Iynched and 1,258 whites.
Since the whites are about six times
B3 numerous as the blacks, the pro-
portion of negroes Iynched Is, of
course, very much higher than figures
indicate. Only 35 per cent. of these
negroes were lynched for the soelal
erime that s usually associated in the
mind with this method of punishment,
The number of lynchings has dimin.
ished since 1892

» After all, a marriage licemse Is but
hnother name for a lottery ticket
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