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N freedom’s land a home did
F o rear
stanch Puritan nnd cavalier;

b Upon Atlantie’s shore they

caak
e Jot 10 lite and anchiored fast;
ye ok of Lol the fathers wore,
e children’s chilidren gladly bora
For love of thee,
Fuir conntry, frée
mountain tep to boundleds sea-

P Amgrical Ameriea!

; mrts and cournge strong
Lﬁm\ﬁm rising tyrant, wrong,
ind Trely their red life-blood gave,
s milon's future good o save.
Ertrightly Independence day
s s throngh them with Lanners gay,
And glangs {ts bell,
The note to tell
gpiberty we love £0 well—
Ameriea! Americal

forage shall fond respect be dona
Taia nur noble Washington 3 ;
45 o e brave douls that 5har§r1 with himn
The ket smoke anid cannon !1|n.
trsth, {raadom, honor, glory, might,
They Wroge upon wha hanner bright
That waved o'ar them,
Falr, starry pem,
Qur eountry's matchless diadem—
Amerion: America!

fiar uRinn ! whose might overcams
(ppesing Toes of noble fame,
igdam v poss faoe intestine war
(otld ¥ rage no Iasting mark or sear,
Weeheer thon and thy glc graut
{{valiant nasy and of state;
White blue and gray
Proudly obey
Ty powertal and upright sway—
America! Americal

Frmselon! where sweet peace abides
urulleys green, on broad hillsides;
Where gallant sons and deughters fair
foard thy remown with tenderest core,
Watall thy future from the past,
Wiere shadows came but could not last,
And with warm zeal
To God appeal
ot thy success and lasting weal—
Amerlea! Ameriea!

~firiee W. Halght, o Good Housekeeping,

OE DAY LATE.

A Magnificent Joke, and How It
Ended.

ELL-TALEM

“I'mnota tell-
tale” and
Beth’'s eyes
filled with
tears. “1 only
said when
grandpa asked
me that [ saw
you boys in the
pasture. I did
not know that
you let the calf
out and it broke
its leg. You
must not say 1
did."

“Let her
'.lm'. Jamie,” said Will, with a supe-
Pitair, “'you can't expect much from
fis anyway. [ think it is a great

to make about a ealf’s log when it
Ias three more left to wall on.”

“Sbe has spoiled our Fourth,”
Mwled Jamie, “when grandpa had
Jromised totake us to town. T sup-
¥s:she will go just the same.  VWhat

agirl know about the Fourth,
wared at the lenst bit of noise? Grand-
B ought not to take her, just in his

¥ time, too,”

w:f-‘m_ would not be so thoughtful

o his busy time if you should have
“‘m\:llatlon.“ langhed Will. “Come
ﬂnl..:etsgnto the creek for minnows.”

Hay I 907 bogged Beth, 1 want
_ B2 minnows for my pond.”

W0 said Will, shortly, “we have

We want of girls,”

Beth wandered disconsolately to the
WEH: e porch where Jerry sat dos-
Tood of downy chickens with
m[_"mﬂl and cayenne pepper for the
ﬁm:nd sitting down by him picked
“Me ol the chicks, holding it close o
chizel;, aud the great tear that

Ped on him made the little fellow

; “a BPOILED uUR FOURTH."
Hing
B ‘:T_ﬂn in (mtl, of the rain.

% Jamie and Will turned

*k“!sn!dden shower had come
Peeped londly to tell the

1
¥ “Psmtnc:he ereek, hall ashamed
g, 058 with Beth, but they
I"“;ria Sore at the idea of their care-
5? % tm:!ng lost them the expected
Yoty P B on the Fourth, and must
Some one, and Beth was the

B e o o

Maeeq m‘:’-zﬁimhthcy could. As t-he_y
%m‘m Ouse they saw their
Rg, g busy among her milk-
n.'mm:;efh_eard a few words of her
wgi?a fura:i;;: g;mu{lﬁ:a. who had
Yy of milk.

h‘ol‘ul;:}‘l f&tl:‘::r, that the Fourth
h_ oy ® on Saturday this year,

W ke in the Dutter #b

the same time and save an extra trip
this busy season.”

“It does,” replied Mr. Downs; “that's
what I ealeulated on when I told Beth
I would take her.”

“You surely ore mistaken,” and
grandmn raised her voice a trifle higher.

“Well, well, mother, we won't quar-
rel; the almanac will settle it.”

The boys passed on, but what they
had heard wakened a train of thought.

It would be a monstrons good jole
if grandpa should get hold of the wrong
almanac and miss the day. I wonder
how Beth would feel getting into town
& day after the show,” and Will rolled
over and over on thé prass at the
thonght of Beth's disappointment.

“It wouldn't be much trouble to slip
an old almanae in the place of the new
one; there is a pile of them in the gar-
ret, and ten to one grandpa would never

‘| know the difference,” said Jamie.

The plan was so brilliant & one that
the seining for minnows seemed very
tame, and the boys dropped their nets
and ran back to the house, consulting
as they ran.

A hurried search for an almanac to
suit their purpose, and as quickly down-
stairs again, for it was nearly time for
the men to be in to dinner. There was
no one in the large, airy lkitchen, and
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“‘WHY, OLD MAN, YOU ARE A DAY TO0O
LATE!"

it look but a minute to transfer the old
almanac to the nail by the door, where
the new one had so lately swuny to and
fro. The boys' hearts beat quickly
when they went in to dinner and found
grandpa studying the almanac.

“1t is just as I said, mother,” running
his finger down the page, *‘the Fourth
comes on Saturday; you certainly can-
not dispute the almanac; who ever
knew it to be wrong?"

Will and Jamie bent 1ow over their
plates, while grandma brought forth
proof after proof to show that the
Fourth was on Thursday last year, and
consequently must be on Friday now,
as it was not leap year. Orandpa lis-
tened with a good-natured smile.

“Well, mather, I have followed the
almanac for fifty years, and I guess I
will abide by it now.” ¢

Saturday morning came clear and
bright, and Beth, in her fresh white
dress and broad-brimmed hat, stood
waiting for Jerry to bring around the
old chaise which had been in use thirty
years, or more.

Will and Jamie could afford to be
pleasant after the magnificent joke
they had played on her.

“Don’t seream when the firecrackers
go off, Beth, for people will think you
never saw any before.”

“Tell us all about everything, Beth,
and be sure to bring us a red ballpon.”

“Oh, don't forget some peanuts,”
begged Will, “it will be the only Fourth
we will have.”

“I wish you would go, the Fourth is
more for boys than for girls,” began
Beth, but Jamie interrupted her: “You
can tell us all you saw, and that will
be fun for us,” and he gave Will a
nudge.

Beth and grandpa rode off in the high
old chaise, Beth with her pockets filled
with ginger-snaps, while under the sept
was a well-filled lunch-basket. She
sang little songs of happiness to- the
nodding clover and daisies along the
road as they passed, for a day in town
only came once in a long time, and be-
sides, this was the Fourth of July,
when all nice things happened. They
lived far from neighbors, and the out-
side world seemed very wonderful to

drive came to an end, and the streets
of the village appeared.

But what a deserted look they had!
Tired and sleepy—as though after a
day of pleasure the whole town had
talen a resting-spell. Along the road
were seattered burnt firecrackers and
empty paper bags.

“It's dreadful quiet for Fourth of
July, isn't it, grandpa?” and Beth
looked very anxious,

Mr. Downs drew in old Whiteface,
and called to a man in a store:

“Where does the celebration take
place?”

The man laughed. *‘Why, old man,
you are a day too late for the Fourth,
we had all that yesterdny. Where have
you been, anyway?”

low curls mingled with grandpa’s white
ones as she sobbed on his shoulder.

“The almanac said so,” he repeated
over and over, “I never knew it to bp
wrong before. There, little girl, we'll
do something else just as nice, we'll go
—" then, as his eye caught a flaming
poster of alion and an elephant in a
deadly conflict, “yes, we'll go on to
Paxton and see the menagerie, it shows
there to-day; that will be a great deal
better than a lotof noisy fircerackers.”

Beth dried her tears. “‘Oh, how
splendid! I wish Will and Jamie were
here. We never any of us saw a really,
truly lion in our lives.”

Old Whiteface was put into a stable
for the day, and grandpa and Beth
boarded a train for Paxton. What a
wonderful, never-to-be-forgotten day it
was for her. The crowds of people,
the band of music, and cage after cage
of new and strange animals. She clung
close to grandpa when the lion shook
his yellow mane and gave a frightful
roar, and when the elephant waved s
| long trunk high in the air, and élapped
{ her hands with delight at the antivs of
i the monkevsy i

her, so she was glad when the long|

Beth gave a little gasp and her yeb

"1t would be just perfect if tho boyh
were here,  1amso glad, grandpa, that
we lost the Fourth!” 3

Will anid Jamie spent a restless day.
An uneasy conscience is never a com-
fortable companion, and their magnifi-
cent joke looked almost like a false-
hood to them, and to do anything to
make their little sister shed tears was
not manly, look atitin any light they
might. They had to watch their chance
to replace the almanac, and their laugh
at the thought of how mystified grand-
pa woitld be when he cane to consult
it again was a faint one

They wete at the pate, oie on each
posts to wateh fot old Whiteface, and
when she was seen swinging up the
road they ¢alled out:

“Tell us all about it, Beth. Did you
seream at the firecrackers? Where are
the peanuts? Did you see all the celes
bration?”

The fun of their joke had ail re:
turned, and they kicked their heels
with delight.

YT didn’t see any firecrackers,” an-
swered Beth, *‘but, boys, the lion was
splendid! I heard him roar, and the
monkeys were so cunning!”

Will and Jamie looked at each other.
What did she mean? Where was there
any lion?

“Wasn't it queer? The almanae was
wrong, and we lost the Fourth, so
grandpa took me to Paxton to sce the
animals. I wished every minule you
were there, it was so splendid!”

The boys elimbed slowly down from
the post and went into the house. This
was something they had not expected.
Beth had seen what they had wanted
to see all their lives—a real lion, and
heard it roar! This was the result of
their joke. There was not even a
smile when grandpa walked straight
to the almanatc and took it down, ex-
amining it with a puzzled face. Their
punishment secmed greater than they
conld bear.

It was o quiet family that evening—
grandpa, deep in thought, trying to
solve the unaccountable behavior of
his faithful almanac; Beth, tired and
happy, and the boys mute with sur-
prise at the ending of their magnificent
jolke.—Louise Thrush Brooks, in Chieas
go Standard,

THE AMERICAN GIRL,

According to Good Aunthorities She Is
Kot What She Was.

This charming product of the western
world has come into great prominence
of lute years in literature and in for-
eign life, and has attained a notoriety
flattering or otherwise to the national
pride. No institution is better known
or more marked on the continent and
in England, not exeepting the tramway
and the Pullman cavs. Her enterprise,
her daring, her freedom from conven-
tionality, have heen the theme of the
novelists and the horror of the dow-
geers having marriageable daughters.
Considered as “‘stock,” the American
girl has been guoted high, and the alli-
ances that she has formed with families
impecunions but noble have given her
eclat as belonging to a mew and con-
quering race in the world. But the
American girl has not simply a slender
figure and a fine eye and a ready
tongue, she is not simply an engaging
and companionable person, she has ex-
cellent common sense, tact and adapta-
bility. She has at length seen in her
varied European experience that it is
more profitable to have Social good
form according to local standards than
g repntation for dash and brilliaucy,
Consequently the American girl of a
decade ago has effaced herself. She is
no longer the dazzling eourageous fig-
ure. In England, in France, in Ger:
many, in Italy, she takes, as one may
say, the color of the land. She has re-
tired behind her mother, She who for-
merly marched in the van of the family
procession, leading them—including
the panting mother—a whimsical
dance, is now the timid and retiring
girl, needing the protection of a chap
erons on every oceasion. The satirist
will find no more abroad the American
girl of the old type whom he continues
to deseribe. The knowing and fasci-
nating creature has changed her tactics
altogether. And the change has re-
acted on American soeciety. The
mother has come once more to the
front, and even if she is obliged to own
to forty-five years to the census taker,
she has again the position and the
privileges of the blooming woman of
thirty. Her daughters walk meekly
and with downeast (Y still expeetant)
eyes, and wait for a sign.—Charles
Dadley Warner, in Harper's Magazine.

THEN AND NOW.

When they first invented gunpowder,

They did most dreadful things with 1
They blew up popes and parliaments,

And emperors and kings with it

L

®hey put on funny hats and boots,

And skutked abont in cellars, oh!
With shaking shoes they laid a fuse,

And blew it with the bellows, oh!

They wore great ruffs, the stupid muftsl
(At least that's my opinion), then;

And sald: “What, ho!"" and “Sooth, 't is 30"
And callied each other *Minion!" then,

But now, the world has turned about
Five hundred years, and more, You sea;

And folls have learned a thing or two
They did not koow before, you see.

So nowadays the powde®serves
To give the boys a jolly day,

And try thelr Aunt Louisa's nervea,
And make a general holidny.

In open day We blaze away
With popguns and with crackers, ohl
With roclets bright we crown the night,
(And some of them are whackers, oh!).

And “pop!” and “flzz!" apd “bang!" and
Swhizz ™
Sounds lauder still and louder, oh!
And that's the way we use to-day
The funny gunny-powder, oh!
~Laura E. Richards, in 5t. Nicholas

Why He Yelt Big.
Bobby—I shot a bird with my toy
pistol. i

Little Johnuy—That's nothing, Last
Fourth Ishot my arm full of slugs.—
Judge.

Patriotic.
It in love for our country you share
And :]‘;I‘he star-spaligied banner” are versed
You will know, when the "bombs burst in alr™
*Trog & natiooal alr they \hey burst fn.
& gt

THE PLUTOORATIC PLAN.

Hfforts of the Hepiblicans té Perpetnate
the Natiunal Debt.

The significance of the deficit of half
8 million revealed by ,the May state-
ment of the federal treasury is cmpha-
sized b¥ the circular in which the
secretary announces the approaching
maturity of the founr-and-one-half-per-
cent. bonds.  After stating the 2d of
Beptember next as the date when these
obligations are due and payable, le
tiikes the following suggestion of a
default oo them for the purposa of
forming & nuclets for & permanent
delt:

Buggestions have bven mads on the part of
the holders of dome of these bonds of a desire
to extend the pagment thereof at the option of

the Unlted States st the rate ol one or onej
and |
the Becretary of the treasury will herealter |

and one-bolf per cent. per annum,
borsidef whethér the acceptance of such offers,
br any of them, will be profitable to the gov-
ernment, ond, in that event, reserves the right
to necept such bhonds from this eall.

. CHARLES FOSTER, Secratary.

It is unquestionably the desive of
the capitalists who control the repub-
lican party to find some way of creating

a permanent debt, and this desire was |

not lost sight of in the poliey which
was acted om by the billion-dollar con-
gress.  In the seeming lack of method
of its extravagance there was always
the idea that with a deficieney instead
of a surplns it would be more easily
possible to perpetuate the high tariff
and the national debt.

The perpetuation of the debt will
give capital invested in money-lending
orin trade in money as a commodity
the enormouns advantage of a system
of controlling ecirculation in which
there are two distinet features of ad-
vantage, either cf which would be very
great without the other.

1. The delegation of the sovercign
prerogative of issuing money from the
government to private corporations.

2. A system of issuing money under
which the basis for the note is reen-
forced with an interest-bearing capaci-
ty apart from the interest-bearing
power of the note itself. :

If gold or silver bullion is deposited
inthe treasury, gold or silver notes are
issued on it. These bear interest if
loaned. The gold or silver bullion on
which they are based dues not.

But when national bonds are deposi-
ted in the treasury as a basis for notes,
the bonds bear interest for the hypoth-
ecation as well as the notes based on
them.

This makes such notes the most
costly form of money ever devised, be-
cause, to nse a common phrase, it bears
interest “at both ends,” as the gold
note or the silver note does not. To
perpetuate this system, to keep in pri-
vate hands the sovereign prerogative
of issuing money, and to collect inter-
est both on the notes themselves and
on the basis for the notes—as it were,
to make the hypothecated bar of gold
bear interest as well as the gold note
issued on it, is surely worth the ven-
ture of desperate risks by those who
would benefit by this magnificent priv-
ilepe—the most royal that was ever
accorded to capitalisny. f

But it is not on this alone that the de-
sire to perpetuate the debt depends.
The millionaire elass, already large, is
constantly increasing. What the mil-
lionaire who bhas ‘“‘made his fortune”
dreads most is the risks of bunsiness,
which for at least six in every ten cases
mean an impartial redistribution of
these immense accumulations. What
this "millionaire class with its fortune
made desire most is that the govern-
ment shall by law save them from the
risks of investment in which either
they or their children have under the
laws of trade the odds against them.
For without law to prevent natural re-
distribution, these hoards canmot be
held As far as our national debt has
been paid, the payment has, in that
proportion, deprived money of its
power of agglutination. *' Money
makes money,” but one dollar will not
stick to another until there is a million
of them permanently ‘zolidified in a
conglomerate mass unless they are un-
naturally fused together by some proc-
ess of law. Asthe debt has been paid
there has been a guickening in the ac-
tivity of production and distribution,
and a special activity in land, becaunse
next to national securities, land seems
to the money-holder the safest invest-
ment. But no judgmert is required to
put money in national bonds on which
all the people are bound to pay the

profits, and a great deal of judgment is

required on the next safest investment.
Every mistake made in land dealing
helps to redistribute the money of the
millionaires. As the debt has been
progressively paid off ‘‘land specula-
tion” has increased. It iz not a good
thing in itself, but, compared with the
giving of national bonds for principal
and interest of investment, it is a goud
thing, because it makes the possibilities
of hoarding wealth depend on private
judgment, which, by its failure, redis-
tributes the hoard into the channels of
productive activity.

A national debt is as great a curse as
the high tariff of which it is the comple-
ment. What the tariff enables . the
privileged to pet without earning, the
national bond enables them to keep
without risk. 1t is nothing more nor
less than the agreement of sixty mil-
lion people thatif you are a million-
aire they will give bond and go bail
that you shall remain a millionaire,
holding unimpaired the principal of
your wealth, and drawing continually
on their labor for interest on a form of
investment which earns nothing, pro-
duces nothing; which is a parasitic
growth feeding from and sapping the
strength of produetion.

No one who loses sight of these facts
can understand the poliey of the re-
publican party, which even in its wild-
est ‘and most seemingly incoherent
manifestations is a policy of consistent
and relentless plutocracy.—5t Louis
Republic.

HARRISON'S BAD BARGAIN,

The Humillation of the Nomioal Head of
the Hepublican Farty.

Itis proverbial that crowns make
poor nighteaps, bibt we of the demo-
cratic faita are apt to imagine that our
presidents, who scorn erowns and
woultl thrice put the gilded bauble

{rom When- wore iV thrice offered, are

exempted from the eurse which lies on
inonarchs.  Yet look lipon Benjamin
Harrison and his woes, and who fer all
the pleasures of the white house and
the plaudits of postmasters would ex-
change peace in privacy for his pub-
licity? Mr. Harrison was never
suspected . of greatness, physical or
mentul, and when he ecarried out
thae bargain by virtue of which he
was made president and piade Jumes
. Blaine his secretary of state, it was
plain what wonld happen. His friends
boasted that e alone would be presi:
dent, and in mido# matters pointed out
the fact that lie had upparently run
coudter to the Wishes of the Maine
man is proof of hie ability to shape hig
own administration. Yet to-day there
is no prominent feature of state policy
that is not attributed to Blaine, and
the smaller man is overshadowed by
the greater man behind it The presi-
deat is aceredited with a desire to be
his own soeeessor, and it is the com-
mon gossip of the conntry that the re-
alization of his ambition is conditioned
whelly upon the consent of his master
and the ratification of the people.

This is humiliation enough, but it is
not the only one whicl the nominal
chief of the republican party suffers.
If he were not euspected of broad
statesmanship, Mr. Harrison was never
smirched with seandal. His gkirts wera
cleaner than those of most of the lead-
ers of the party, He even pratended to
austerity of life, and his church econ-
nection wes made prominent during his
canvass and in the ecabinet forming
days. Good people who accept church
counections as a guaranty of an honor-
able life had a right to expect from the
Presbyterian elder a decorous if not a
brilliant administration. A promise of
a moral one was taken from the selec:
tion of a Sunday-school superintendent
to direct the postal department, in
which arose the  seandals of the
last previonsrepublican administration,
not . withstanding the charge openly
made that the saintly Wanamaker
bought his portfolio by raising a great
sum of money with which to corrupt
the suffrage, Yet from the very begin-
ning of the rule of the elders and dea-
cons scandals have dogged the heels of
the president and kept him awake
nights, First Dudley with his blocks
of five, a scandal so undeniable that
“the president was compelled to admit
its truth by openly repudiating the In-
diana president-maker in order to clear
his own skirts of suspected knowledge
of the flagitious scheme. Then began
the raid npon the pension department
by the pension ring and the scandal
which resulted in the displacement of
one commissioner by another so much
worse that the stench of the
Tunner regime is forgotten in
the stench which
unspeakable Raum. Then came
Reed's congress with® its lobbies,
who left to the administration an
empty treasury and the task of cop-
verting a deficit into a surplus by lay-
ing hands upon trust funds which the
grand old party had always declared
sacred. A silverring scandal surged
up even to the feet of the eabinet, but
was calmed by the judicious use of oil.
An Indian war was openly attributed
to the malign influence of the Indian
ring over the interior department.
Heandal has attended the Behring sea
negotiations, and to-day the comp-
troller of the treasury and the sancti-
monious Wanamalker are under a cloud.
It is intimated that the retirement of
the secretary of .state to Bar Harbor is
not unconnected with strange doings
in the state department, and the rela-
tions of the president and his secretary
of the interior are not pleasant, owing
to the scandals in the intérior depart-
ment bureans i

For all these th'ngs the nomipal head
of the administration is held responsi-
ble, while the man from Maine, whose
record is tattooed, is the idol of his
party, and, whether firing paper salvos
at crowned heads from Washington or
listening to the murmur of the waves
at Bur Harbor, is its recognized chief.
It was a” bad bargain which Henjamin
Harrison made with Steve Elkins at
Indianapolis just before the national
republican convention met in Chicage
in 1888.—Chicago Times.

NEW POLITICAL NOTES.

——Tha cheerfulness of the grand old
party is as pleasing as the first blue-
bird. All of the organs are making as
merry over the people’s purty as if the
traces of the black eyea they received
last fall were not still distinetly visible.
—(hicago Times.

——Mr. Ingalls is advising the re-
publican party as to its future course.
Mr. lozalls himself tried to act on this
advice when it was too late, and it is
dounbtful if the republican party would
cave itself by adopting the same conrse
two years later.—St. Lonis Republie.

—1If anybody had told the republic-
an spell binders in '88 that if a re-
publican president should be elected
there would not bs enough money in
the treasury in '91 to pay maturing
bonds, every orator of them wonld
have roared a fierce denial. —Louisville
Courier-Journal. g

The nnanimity of the republican
press in asserting the decay of Cleve-
land’s popularity is a sure indication
that the republicans are terribly afraid
he is popular. Cleveland’s unpopular-
ity is mostly confined to the republican
party. He is still fortunate in the ene-
mies he has made.—Boston Globe.

— —Secretary Foster's observation in
reference to the $1,000,000,000 congress,
that this is a $1,000,000,000 country, is
pungent, but, if he wishes to be under-
stood as maintaining that it requires
£500,000,000 a year to run the govern-
ment a8 it should be run, he will
probably have reason to regret this
utterance. He is quite too flush with
olher people’s money.—Boston Herald.

——Russell Harrison's eloquent ad-
mission that his father will accept a
nomination only if pressed upon him is
reassuring. An impression has stead-
ily gained ground that all the pressure
isto be on the other side of the case.
So far as the people are concerned it is
believed that Mr. Harrison will not en~
counter & pressure of more than one
thousand pounds to the square fnoh, ~

Kensas Lify Stan
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‘STRANGE BUT TRUE.

A Wonderral Trick Ierformed by the
Chippewa Indisnn. :

Mankind in all ages has enjoyed il-
lusions. He has always evineed a sur-
prising fondoess for shows of any sort
that depended for their c¢ffectiveness
upon the deception of the eye. Takea
little trick, for example, that is per-
formed by the Chippewa Indians. A
number of the sorcerers, or '‘mystery
tien,” as they are called, gather in a
eitcle closely with their heads bowed
together so as to shut out the view
from without, Presently, after going
through some monkey business, they
septirate, and lo! thore is a century
plant growing on the prairie where
nothing had been before-—a plant actu-
ally of a dozen yedrs' growth and two
or three feet high, How is it done? I
don’t believe any White man ean tell
you that with ecertainty, although
doubtless it is some hoeus-pocns, like
similar feats performed by the native
jugglers in India. My only theory is
that there must be some hole previons-
ly dug beneath the surface of the
ground, in which the plant and a con-
federate are concealed. When the per-
formers arc gathered together in the
way I describe, the vegetable may be
pushed up and the earth made smooth
around it before the spectators are per-
mitted to see anything. But many
credible authorities, among them sev-
eral Catholic priests, have testified to
having seen these aboriginal mystery
men go out on the baldest spot in a
plain and seemingly malke the grass
spring up all over it for a distance of
maq' feet within a few moments.

AE}ther- trick performed by the
norfhwest coast Indians is more strictly
of the nature of an optieal illusion. It
is a sort of stage play, representing the
capture of a seal through the ice, u
double platform serving for the eon-
cealment of the man who represents
the animal taken. T'o attract the prey
the pretended hunters seratch upon the
platform with their spears, as they do
on areal hunt. Whereupon the man who
impersonates the vietim, clad in seal-
skius, appears at a hole and is immedi-
ately thrust through with a spear and
dragred ont. Apparently the weapofi
has grone clear through his body and he
is carried off thus impaled by two of
his captors, each shouldering an end of
the spear. Blood flows in streams
from his body and it is difficult for the
observer to realize that he has mot
really been killed. But p few moments
later he makes his appearance before
the audience as sound ms ever and
smilingly makes his bow. The secret
of the whole business is that the
apear thrust at him shuts up in
the handle, likee a stage dag-
ger. He grasps it close to his body,
while at the same instant & spear point
that hes been concealed behind his
back is jerked by a string, so as to pro-
ject ontward, while the hunters carry
him ‘away, & sort of sling passing be-
tween his legs and under his elothing
serving to suppor this body. Of course,
the blood comes from a hidden bladder
that is cut simultaneounsly.

**Howaver, the most civilized people
are not less appreciative of the enjoy-
ment to be fonnd in optical illusions
than are savages. They delight in
nothing more than sleight-of-hand per-
formances and stage deceptions of all
sorts, including the trickery of the ear
by ventriloquism. Londoners seem to
be more fond of Punch and Judy shows
than of anything else in the world, At
every other corner almost you will find
one, and the gamins of the streects are
s0 familiar with the puppet plot and
dialogue that if the showman misses a
word in it they will object. They know
it all by heart and yet they never tire
of it.—Washington Star.

A SIAMESE PAVILION.

Bullt for the King an & Summer Rotreat.
. The king of Siam is said to have in
one of his country palaces a wonderful
pavilion. It was built by a Chinese en-
gineer as a refuge for the king during
the extreme heat of the summer. The
walls, ceilings and floors are formed of
pieces of plate-rlass an inch thick

“These are so perfectly fitted together

with a transparent cement that the
joints are invisible, and no fluid can
penetrate. The pavilion is twenty-eight
feet long and seventeen wide, and stands
in the middle of n huge basin made of
beantifully-colored marbles.

When the king enters the pavilion the
single door is closed and cemented.
Then the sluice-gates are opened and
the basin is filled with water. Higher
and higher it rises until the  pavilion is
covered, and only the ventilators at the
top connect it with the open air. When
the heat of the sun is so great that the
water almost boils on the surfaceof the
freshest fountains this pavilion is de-
liciously cool. And this is the way the
king of Siam cools himself off in hot
weather. It sounds very delightful.—
Harper's Young People.

PREPARING SALTED ALMONDS.

Reclpe for the Dalnty Dish That Is ali
the Craze of Late.

Salted almonds are now a favorite
dish at receptiens, teas, luncheons and
even dinners, and their popularity is in-
creasing all the time. They are ex-
pensive when hought at the con-
fectioners’, but here is a simple recipe
for preparing them at home: First,
carefully crack the nuts so that the
kernels ¢an be extracted whole, then
blaneh the almonds by placing them
in sealding water, which causes the
brown covering of the nut to loosen,
when it can readily be removed.
Have ready a paa of fine salt, and when
the nuts are all blanched place e
warm, wet kernels into the salt. Then
sot the pan away until next morning in
order to give them time for the salt to
soak a little into the almonds.

Next day remove the kernels from
the salt and place them in a clean pan,
The salt which still clings to them will
drop off; do not-fry to remove it
Place the pan of nuts in the oven to
brown, and stand by them, as they re-
quire constant attention. Stir often
and bake quickly to a light brown,
When done pour them into a cold pan
and allow them to cool~Detroit Fres

PITH. AND POINT.

—The worst all-nround striker ls the
borrower—Pittsburg Post. :

—Yea, Ruth, it is perfectly proper to
speak of cigarettes as “the fouls of the
air."—Columbus Post.

~—The Wise Old Man —“Was your
elopenent a success?” “Hardly.” “What
went wrong?” “‘Her father telegraphed
us not to return and all would be for-
given.”—Yankee Blade.

~—Millkkman—*8hall I leave the usual
quart of milk on the front step, ma'am,
in the morning?” Mistresa of the Honsa
—*No. I think a pint will be enough,
it looks s0 much like rain.”—Harper's
Bazar,

—Presence of Mind.—Miss Plumleigh
{choking)—**Oh, Mr. Dudekin! I—I—
really think I've swallowed a dreadful
fly!l What shall I do?" Dudekin—
“Denh girl, better swallah some fly pa-
pah,"—Pittsburgh Bulletin.

—Hungry Higgins—'‘Say, boss, I
haven't had a bite to eat for fourdays."
Mudge (hurrying by)—'‘And I have had
to decline seven invitations to dinnerin
the same period of time. Funny how
things average up, isu't it.”—Indian-
apolis Sentinel.

—Peato Genseng—*‘Mr. Paterson, de
ole man wants to borrer your rake ter
clean up his garden wid." Mr. Pator-
son—*‘I can’t let him have it; don't you
gee 1'm using it?” Pete Genseng—
"“Well, caynt yo' borrer anodder one?"
—Conglomerate.

—Tourist'— “Have you any seltzer

' water, my good woman?” The Good

Woman—*No! ve haf none of dose, but
ve haf goot spring vell-water.” Tonrist
—'No, I am obliged, I never drink
common water; it contains too many
miorobes.”’—Demorest's Monthly.

—*Do you sge that pale young man
cailing out ‘Cashl' at the ribbom coun-
tert”  Ves" “Fate's awfnl funny
sometimes. Ten years ago when we
ware boys together his one ambition
was to be a mighty hunter and catch
mountain lions with a lasso.”—N. Y.
Recorder.

~—Watchful Mother (entering library
suddenly)—"'Good hieavens, Maud, wh—
what are you doing? Go te your room
inatantly.” Fair Daughter (sobbing)—
] wa—was doing just what papa told
me to.” W. M. (aghast)—*"‘What!" F.
D.—“Ye—Yes! He said it was high
time I were sitting down on that impu-
deat Mr. Jiggs, and ¥hat's ju—just what
I was dud—doing.”"—Pittsburgh Bul-
ledn.

—Willie (regretfully)—*I'd like, just
awfully, to kiss yon, Gracie, but I 'spect
it wouldn’t do. Yom know your mam-
ma said you mustn't never kiss the
bays.” Gracie—‘'Yen, that's what she
sald. That is, it's about what she said.’
I 'samber just as well. BShe says to
ma, she says: ‘Graale, don't you ever
let me see you skissiv’ the boys.” Mam-
ma, she's gone over to Mra. Bilby's,"—
Boston Globe. :

—Came Prepared.—The Liars' club
had met at the nsual time and place,
the competitora for the honor of having
told the prize lie of the evening had
spun their yarns, and the committes
wss about to retire for consultation.
‘‘Bentlemen,” observed the chairman,
‘4% may lighten your labors if you take
samolte. Try these cigars. You will
find them pretty fair.” The committes
smioked the cigars #nd unanimously
awarded the prize to the chairman,—~
Chieago Tribune.

WHAT HE REQUIRED.

fle Did Not Purchass the Entire Estsbe
lishment.

“Ry the great guos, sir,” said a stoul
men in an ulster and white necktie,
looking down from the balcony skirting
the upholstery department of a well-
known dry-goods store, “'this is an im-
maense place—huge, simply stupendous.”

1%0h, yes; nice store,” said the clerk,
obligingly.

“The Bon-Marche isn't & comparison.
No, sir; not s comparison, sir. How
mwuch of a stock do you carry?”’

*tAbout two hundred thousand dol-
lars' worth.”

“Good! First-rate!
how about furniture?"’
“Over one hundred thousand dollars.”
“Admirablel Take a house and go
right through it, I s'pose—furnish it
complets, could you—from top to bot-

tom, eh?" |

“Yen; everything from carpets to
bric-a-brac.” f

“And lace curtains and tapestries, you
keep them?”

*Keep everything." e

“And you know what style is, too—
renaissance, Pompadour, Henry II. and
the Louis?" :

“No one better posted than our man-
ager. F'r'aps you'd better see him.
Mr. X——, here one moment,” and the
manager came up with a smile on him
like & half-moon,

“No idea of it," mused the ulster.
*'No idea. Had an impression you had
to go to Europe for such things. Good
taste—everything correct, surprising,
really.”

‘If youn could give me an idea." ven-
tured the manager, ‘‘of about what you
required, you know—"

“Ah, yes, I forgot. I want two and
& half yards of green shade fringe.
Magnificent establishment!” — Uphol-
Bterer,

And furniture—

" An Excellent Faste.

For a paste which, he says, will stick
anything, take two ounces of clear gum
arabic, one and & half ounces of fine
starch, and one-half onnee of white.
sugar. Diasolve the gum arabicin as
much water as the laundress would use
for the quantity of starch indicated.
Mix the sugar and starch with the mueci-
lags. Then cook the mixtnre in a ves-
sal suspended in boiling water until the
starch betomes clear. The cement
should be thick as tar and should be
kept s0. It can be prevented from
speiling by the addition of camphor or
a little oil of cloves.—Prof. Winchell.

—=L. L. Closge, at Muncie, Ind., re-
_ceived a verdict of $800 against the Lake
Erie and Western for being put off one
ofits trains after refusing to pay ten
cents extra fare for not having a ticket.
Close attempted to buy a tickef, but the -

sgeat Wit 00 busy to sell it to him,

-



