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SUN SHADOWS.

e l.ke as somer paws.b allte, sleds see down:.

h amame, ias aads towrs.
a $ame. it an• o•r.s

mom with a Ilving lighL,hea Utauag away to the mostaitns gray,ft Isas itself from sight
to as lre ar sorrows,

as to asl oar pali;
Yesmntes eaO ladea the alr

Aad teadrups ll ass rtms.
Ir haas the saeed of treblie,

Irw s1s the weary heart;
em sea ia4 stams of sae-bright beama
S ew where the stom-clods part•

Ss s smes heard to rremeaer,
Whea •tsa-cbsds drearly lower.

mlat there's always salaing a goldea Uing
As hrightly as ever be:ore!

An whe ee grief Is saJddst.
an sagulab darkens the air,

S f welOty would know that no shadow of wet
mid We save the light were there!

-Eva Best, it Detroit ree Press.

SDO HEARTS EVER BREAK?

Aso. ree Often W Uormnode
into Chronio Gorit.

Ala ti Sr Eves Duty May Assue mad
iased •dQte Heal the W..ad at

the uslIshte Lever-rhe was.
ship ot Realities.

Sace Washington Irving wrote his
story of "The Broken Heart," no ene
else has ventured to write one bearing
a similar title. We have grown more
eyanical and literal It has been shown
that aatomically speaking, hearts do
mot break-at least, they very seldom
do-and we refuse to accept the
phrase in its metaphorical implies-
tion. Probably no burlesque was ever
aore enjoyed than "'Camille; or the
Cracked Heart." Its enormous ab-
surdity was indorsed as a just satire
upon the facility with which that or-
gan was assumed to be shattered. At
very long intervals we read in the
newspapers of a heart that has liter-
ally burst from excess of anguish in
the person whose life blood it pro-
peled. Such a physiological phenom-
eaon is sure to awaken interest at a
period which worships reality so much
that when Joshua Whitcomb in the
-'Old Homestead," washes his face
with actual water from a bona
Sde pump, the audience breaks
iato a rapturous applause. But in
hearts that metaphorically break there
is little belieL The world is apt to
turn up its nose at them and say it is a
pity they had nothing better to do.
The world believes in being amused
when it is not at work; and there is no
amusement in discovering that here and
there a human being is so worried and
stricken with life's bewilderment as no
longer to be capable of holding up
against it bravely.

There are a good many strong and
eoarsely healthy natures, incapable of
feeling pleasure or pain with extreme
intensity, who take the ground that
nothing is worth that abandonment of
sorrow which leaves mind or body too
weak for battle. Take, for instance,
one of the deepest of all griefs, the
treachery, perfidy and ingratitude of
one whom we have long and profound.
edly loved, in whom we believed more
completely than in ourselves; for whom
we would have laid down

. If necessary.
almost all that the world esteems good.
Whence is the compensation to come
that shall be balm to the wounded
spirit, cause itto feel any thing like the
happiness which once is felt. and pre-
seat to the imagination aught where-
with memory will not nlaterfere by call-
lag back the presence that has so won-
tonly departed? What is the secret
which explains the fact that we still
linag, perhaps through years, perhaps

through a lifetime, to tenderest recol-
lections of those who have repaid love
with Insolence, devotion with indifer-
eawe, generosity with selfishness, mag-
animity with meannes? Is such
tenacity weakness Then it is a weak-

eesm in which some of the best women
excel and some of the best men are
prolent. Is it explicable on the as-
sumption that those who are as faith-
iess as they are fascinating have an in-
defectible charm of temperament and
manner which is the rarest possessioa
of the most inviacible virtue? Do the
false and the treacherous bind us by
aspell which honor might be glad to
own? Does Lonhario remain pdteut,
even to those he has abandoned, be
gause his magnetism is sweeter, Aner,
smbtler than C'hevalier Bayard's?

Thben again, do hearts really break?
always in the metaphysical meaning.
Is the shock ever so violent and per-
manaent that life loses forever after a
considerable portion of the comfort
and happiness it formerly had? Does
not the deceived friend, when the
frenzy of the first twenty-four hours is
over, soon recover from his disillusion

and not only conduct his business as
though nothing important had hap-
peoed. but eat with undiminished ap-
petite and sleep dreamlessly and well?
Does Werther. even if he abstains from
saidcde, always live on with a heart
which simply performs its muscular
duty in a manner more or less im-
paired. to be sure, but which never
more bests to passion, because passion
eas sever more be felt? Are there not
Camilles who forget their Armands as

they comqer their consumption and
settle down into unremorseful and

des .respeetable middle age? Do im-
gesasurable disappointments always
make existence a desert? Is there not
each a thing sA forgetfulness of

amute miseries instead of mem-

orizing them into chroiae griefs?
Does not the expectant treatment often

cure the most bruised and bleeding
soul--expectancy that still looks for
happiness, both nla this world sad the

worid eo0mY b theore m ls

ph loseopy hy that vulga mailm whi
rsminads a there are a agood lsh ti he
sea as ever were taken out? Can it be
possible that any two souls Il spits of
vast divergences, are so made for each
that when sundered by iasperativ fate
neither again can ever finad a twin

We are not wise enough to answer
all these questions which we so blithe.
ly profoun. As year ater year multi-
plies one's experlence ia hnman lives
he meets at distant intervals a tem-
perament so lovely in the warmth of
its sunshine, the brightaess of its beas-
ty, the sweetness of Its ihts alati the
purity of its labyriaths. am the tan-
tallation of its mysteries thatte yield
s as natural as for the plummet to seek

the bottom of the sea. Who shall d e
the magic of a touch, the seoretof a
tone, the enciartmeat of a look. the
mesmerism of a.caress? Nay, who shall
explain the sorm'ry of a preseos the
witchery of an lanusmaP MShakespr
says

s keep aeslt tsea ser sss
wee to impert st-rs*ts -s a-

a beautiful exaggertat which only a
poet's heart could inwat. Yet who
that has ever loved does not keep am
-adjunct," does not cherish a portrait,

a handkerchie, ta re, a ower, an
thing lI which is bleat the arema of s
personality peasionately loved, irre-
vocably vanished?

There is a good deal of veoied sufa
fering in life-the suffering $•at is due
simply to dispeled Ideeas Its shallow
to hold that such sufering i morbid
and easily remedied. Sorrow of this
kind is morbid only when it is so self-
encouraged as to paralyse ation.
Whatever remedy exists is tbeud
in the line of costant effort
in bealthy direetioas Unf•rt
unate are they who unable to make
effort themselves, have n oe t
arouse them. Sympathy acts merely
as a sedative if given is too large a
dose. There comes atime whee chaage.
of medicine is necessary. The platitu-
dinous author of 'Proverbial Philoso-
phy" never said any thing falser is Its
meaning than "If the love of the heart
be blighted it bloometh not agaia."
The same love. of course, does not
bloom again, any more than the •ower
reblooms that is trampled in the med.
But a fairer flower may burst its petals
and a sweeter love evolve to speeeh
through passionate silences.

It seems cold and hard to turn from
precious possibilities like this aad
maintain that ambition, to say nothing
of the russet-gowned virtee, duty, may
occuby the energes whleh for.
merly thrilled to more palpl*
tant vibrations. Yet ambition is
practically a good smbstitute
for love, when faithleseas of lover or
sweetheart has left the feelings arld
but yearning. Duty is a better substi-
tute still; but ah! one must fall in love
with duty in order to do one's duty
with content. Such love is passor-
less. Duty is kissless ad earssles.
Our hands, our lips. our hearts do not
thrill beneath her touch, unless, i•-
deed, she holds a martyr's crown be-
fore us and we reach to It through
fame. Still let us take kindly to this
sad-suited duty, who generally wears
no garb but hodden gray. If we can
take to her kindly and make of he a
lifelong fried, she will reassure the
heart which feels that it is breaking
and give it a foretaste of happiness
perhaps when it shall really break at
Ias -Home Journal.

AN AID TO MEMORY.

Pr.C Lmerms Mi thNEis .1t whast

Prot. Wendell Lamoroux, e Union
College. son of the late Judgse Lsme-i
roux, of Albany. is contaatly doing
kindly things which have the merit

of usefulness Several years ago he
rearranged the well-know lines that

give the rulers of England. trom Will-
iam the Conqueror down to Victori.
The arrangement is simple. the lines

being easily comnatted to memory br
observing that eah eehtry (exeept
the seventeenth, which has two lines)
is represented by a line, and that an

upright dash in the line idicates the
middle of the centur. nearly as may
be. For the beaet of our reders, es-
pecially our younger ones, who are

studying English history. we reprint
Prof. Lamoroux's arrangmet, with
his explanatory notes. Pmo Lao-
roux deserves the thanks of all stu-

dents for thus makin Engih history
easy:
lth. list. I wam a me m Wanem

rhi, m•s l.

athe.m seina.Usa. m J n m an 3rm 19 1 Iam st Ue

nh. ea CA I ward. answar msa mael

t3th. Then s lSea ryes, ! Uiwei Die., iemrs.

amL st Henry. I s MEdnwa e Qseo Mar,

Nezt di Jeam, Clrse, I aOmswel.
soas e•e:

18th. Until Anse mais s In mtk feM
the seese.

1th.L wt 4th oeep ame n h w we. VW-
to I rise Queen

Each liae preseas exclusIvely the
record of the century whose number is
before it-- couplet, however, being
given to the 17th.

The upright dash in the hra marks
the middle of the eastery. When dl-
viding one same, it shows the King
Kings of that same to have reignal in
both halves of the eantery.

In the fith line Richard IIL., the
usurper sad murderer, is nick-named
thus, not more for rhyme than reason.

In the seventh line, James let is
.called thus, to indicate his Soteh de
scent.

In the eighth. William and May
are mentioned 'as eme." became both
were called to reigan jent.-Alban
Journal.

DIME MUSEUM LOVE.

Iaw the usiag skte*m wem*l sMd
w.a wto.m, ame wrt Lss.

"'loeste, I yield to the magle of
year charms. lay my heart and my
fortune at your feet"

The eager, passionate voice was that
of the liviag skeleton. He was ad-
dressing the fat woman.
'" would cherish you, 0 so tenderly.

Flossie."he west en, pleadjngly. 'Give
me the right to shield and protect you
from the perils of life's tempestuous
journey-to stand between you and the
barbed shalt of malice, the venomous
tooth of slander and the stuffed club of
injusties."

"Lpcurgus." replied the fat womna,
with downcast eyes and a tremor in her
saee that shook the room. while a
blush suffused her fair cheek sad cast
a pinkish glow on the eage of per-
forming sashkes, "this comes upon me
so unexpectedly, so embarrassigly.
that I scarcely-"

"Flosesie" said the living skeleton,
gently, "forgive me if I have shocked
you by the suddenness of my avowal.
Yet you must have seen that I have
appeared more ill at ease in your pres-
ence and less self-possessed, less
haughty and dignlfed. if I may so ex-
press myself, for some months past
than you formerly knea me to be."

"I have observed it. Lycurgus," she
replied, "but I attributed it to-to
liver complaint-or--or corns. I am
so inexperiened, you know, Lycur-
gw," she continued, softly; "so un-
used to the ways of men that I-I-"

"My darling!" he exclaimed, with
startling energy, "your maidenly heel-
tation. your artless and innocent timid-
ity, only deepen the passion that pos-
sesses me so entirely and conarm me
in the resolve to win you. Permit
me!"

With as effort that swelled the veins
on his forehead and nearly broke his
back, Lycurgus picked up one of her
gloves that had fallen to the floor and
replaced it o her lap.

The fat woman thanked him with a
quivering sigh that appeared to lift
him from his feet, but he went on un-
daunted:

"Ftossle in my professional career I
hae accumulated aeompernmee that is
ample for us both. My financial re-
soarees-beg pardon, did I step on
your toe?"

"I think not, Lycurges," she mur-
mured. "I did not feel t."

"--Are ample to any demand that
is likely ever to be made upon them.
My personal expeoes for clothing and
-blister that hairless dog! Get out,
you mangy brut e? He shall not harm
you. Flossie-be. careful, my darling!
You are about to step on the tall of
that stuffed o.ter and make a beaver
out of the animal-my personal ex-
penses. I was about to say, are aatur-
ally heavyr but my income is far heavi-
or. It may require a whole bolt of
silk to make you a dress or an entire
ealfskla"--ts voice faltered slightly-
-1to make a shoe for you, but I can face
all this cheerfully, bravely--"

"Say no more, Lycurgus!" she said.
with shy, bewitching tenderness.
"Year manly devotion has won my
bea.t! I am yours. But O, Lycurgus!
Be kind to me. Be tender-"

"Ladies and gentlemen!" yelled the
excited manager, appearing at the out-
side door and waving his arms wildly
at the crowd of passers-by on the
street, "the livin' skellenton, the most
remarkable specimen of skin and bones
that ever drawed the breath of life, Is
at this dientical moment a-sparkin' of
Big Flossie, the mountain of flesh the
most coloeml busk of humanity that
ever lived! Together with forty thou-
smad other euriositle&. T-n cents ad-
mits to all Pass right inl"-Chicago
lmes.

TWO KINDS OF RESINS.

rlseb. Trhate Wee Usa As the An-

Among the miaor Incidents of recent
explorations in Egypt is the unearth-
ing of two resias which were not
previously known to have been lnclud-
ed in the materia medicaof the ancient
•yptians. The first of these was

found in a small jar that was disla-
terred in a perfect state from a heap
of rubbish among the ruins of Nau-
erstl, the site of a Greek colony, and
attributed to the Sixth Century I C.
This resin, of whieh there was about
eight ounces, was opaque and of a
brown color eo the surface, but under-
neath was partly of a clear golden yel-
low color and partly of a darker tint.
though still transparent When chewed
it softened in the mouth and tasted
like mastic, but it had also the
pecular favor of Chian turpentine
and gave of the elemi or fennel-like
odor of that drug when rubbed be-
tweea the fingers It also resembled
Chian turpentine. but was not mastie,
in solubility in alcohoL For these aad
other conslderations this ancient resin
has been proonounced by Mr. Holmes.
the curator to the museum of the
Fsarmaoticoal Soiety. to be idetical
with cha turpentt•e, although thesa
does not appear to have been any
previous evidence that the drug was
known t the ancient Edrpglas The
earliest extant mention of China tur-
petime is by Theophrastus who lived
from 70 to W98S C The discover
d this poiL therefore, If the ideatkla-
stie be erreeto earries the history of
the drur back another two centuries.
Thesecond reain, whihe has also been
reported on by Mr. Holmes, ceurs on
a mummycleth foed in a emetery, in
the Fao= proviee of Lower Egypt.
am msppesed to dats fres the Seoend
Centary. When burst it gave of
wagers of bosso acid. wish t v- (as

Is •eor peculiar to Slam beasiow
There is no direct evidence that bee.
sola was known to the anclet Egyp-
tian, but lignum aloes whieh is re-
queetly mentioned together with it in
later records, was known to the Jews
In the time of Solomon, and it may be
that Bemoin is identical with an In-
dian frankincense mentioned by Dios-
corides. But Mr. Holmes seems to fa-
vor the identifcation of beasoin with
the onyx or onycha of the ancients,
partly on account of the resemblance
of the tint and opacity of the white
tears of bensoin in the human finger-
nail. At any rate, the Eciesiasticus,
wisdom is compared to the "pleasant
odor yielded by gilbanum.' cyx and
sweet stora." but it it is quite certain
that the operula of certain shell-fish
with which onycha has generally been
Identified, can not be said either to
possess a sweet odor or to give of
fragrance while burning.-Brtish Med-
ieal Journal.
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EARLY ENGLISH MELODY.

11W =lna of aseas scan in as Matere
h E sesr seer a the

The earliest specimens of English
National melody we believe to be found
in the now well-known madrigal
"Summer is a coming in," which dates
about 1510. One of its earliest ar-
rangemeets was as a six-part song for
men, but it is now generally accepted
that this was formed on as original
national song, "-elected aceording to
the custom of the time a a basis for
harmony." Its character is purely
pastoral, suggestive of shepherds'
pipes and birds' notes, that there is a
very English ring about the musio
must be allowed; as melody, however,
which indeed is only to be expected, it
bears no comparison with tbose of
more recent date, and is principally
interesting as being the earliest speci-
men attainable of English Na-
tional music. It is not within our
province to deal with the harpers and
minstrels who preceded and followed
the time of "Summer is a coming in."
Their songs, no doubt, held a national
position. Interesting the people and
being sung by them; but little of their
art has come down to us, and the es-
tablishment of printing in England
was the signal for their decadence.
People ceased to care to listen to their
long yarns when they could buy the
little printed collections of songs called
'Garlands" for themselves Suffice it

to say that in those early days the posi-
tion of minstrel was a vey prominent
and important one; no great house was
without its minstrel band, whose pay-
ment was far in advance of that of the
ordinary clergy. In the fourteenth
century music seems to have been al-
most as general as it is at present; the
instrumeats used were the "harp,
pealtery, rebe, fiddle bagpipe,
flute, trumpet, rote, and git-
tern." Abundant passages eaa be
found in the works of Chaucer (from
which both Burney and Chappell have
largely drawn), showing that all his
most important characters were cred-
ited with some skill in music, and thus
testifying to the fashion of the day.
The minstrel's dress, we are told in a
later account, was a long gown of
Kendal green; "after three lowly
courtesies he cleared his voiee with a
hem-wiped his lips with the hollow of
his hand, tempered a string or two
with his wrist, and. after a little
warbling on his harp for prelude, came
forth with a solemn song." We also
know that the minstrels "flourished ex-
ceedingly," Indeed, too much so; for
toward the end of Elizabeth's reign,
when their decline was already far ad-
vanced, so many dishonest persons bad
adopted the callinlg that an act of Par-
linment was obliged to be peased de-
ciding that minstrels wandering abroad
"were rogues, vagabonads and sturdy
beggars, to be punalished as much."-
Murray's Magazl.
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ResuralahiNg a Smaln Parlos

Stain your loor a dark walnut and
get a rug of mixed colors of whatever
material you can afford. Those of
American make mitatingPersisan rugs
are good, and will not cost more than,
if as much as, a Brussels carpet. Paper
the walls with a medium shade of olive
green, with small patterU of a darker
shade of the same color. This will
harmonize with the wood-work. Your
walls are too low for a friese, but you
might have a simple border of a lighter
color than the eld. In your windows
have sash curtains of India or Persian
silk of a soft shade of yellow and long
curtains of Madras muslin with a very
light olive-greenlsh tone. Your corner
shelf may be ebonised as you suggest,
with the addition of a curtain of Per-
sian silk running on a narrow brass
rod, matching the sash curtains. A
Turcoman striped portiere would do
very well if judiciously selected. Try
and get one with olive ground and
stripes of deep blue, red. old gold and
white. with perhaps a thread of gold
ruining through. Throw an afgha
of harmonizing colors over your un-
sightly so, if you ma snot make up
your mind to remove it from the room.
Cover the rush-bottomead arm-chair
with the rie dark stff resembling old
tapestry whisb comes in quaint de-
signs; this is better than the spn silk
you mgsested. Cover the mall chair
with ,old gold" plush and ebonize the
frame. Io nt think of sok a thing
as painting your "~iaer Le." ave
it as it is Puta isw peseik iaters
ia it. and stand ML onyour csesu-s
-Art Amatsur.

-Franes, with a populaton nf 3!8,-
OOO1,(0, uses as much wheat brea4 a
Sa, Vr,/ ur rpr ,oo .,.

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

-Prince Bismarck. thoug eapital
French scholar himself, detests every
other German who parades the same
accomplishmeat.

-One of the best lawyers In Virginia
says he would on no account leave his
children any considerable amount of
money. and be gives away not less
than $4.000 a year.

-The will of Edson, the late mil-
lionaire who was one of the founders
of Oakland, CaL, is oas of the brief-
est on record. It disposes of $,000,-
000 in less than one hundred words

-A retired merchant, aged eighty-
three, of Providenae ,sad a Boston
widow just one year his junior, were
married the other day. It was a case
of love at first sight. the couple hav-
ing met for the frst time only three
weeks before.

-A certain Eglish comic opera
librettist went to see Mr. Gilbert's
"Brantinghame HalL" He came back

quite enthusiastic. "It's a fine play,"
he said. "'I like it very much. In
fact. I think I like it better than any
man in London-except Mr. Gilbert"

-Mr. Barney Bamate is the "dia-
mond king" of South Africa. Sixteen
years ago he was a pealiless boy of
nineteen years. Three years later he
had $15,000. Then be bought four
claims at Kimberley which paid him
net 9.000 a week for four years, and
then he sold them for P00.000

-The late Lord Eversley was a
most successful Speaker of the House
of Commons, and never failed to ree-
ognize the right man when a score or
more sprang to their feet apparently
at the same instant "I have been
shooting rabbits all my life" be once
explained. "and have learned to mark
the right one."

-The story is told of Mortler
Mempes. the portrait painter, that at
the beginning of his career he went to
Miss Ellen Terry. who is one of the
hardest persons for an artist to get
hold of. and said: "Look here, Miss
Terry. rm a young Australian. with
few or no friends here, and I want to
make my way in the wqld. Won't
you lot me p..kt your portrait?" She
consented. and it gave hbi a leag lift
toward success.

-Miss IM. Orr. of New York.agle,.
delicate-looking young girl. recently
gave a remarkable exhibition of rapid
work on the type-writer i the as-
sembly room of Packard's Business
College. She printed sixty-eix char-
acters in five seconds, or an averageof
over thirteen characters a second.
Then she printed from memory 137
words in one minute eorreetly. Upon
a second trial she printed 133 werds In
a minute. Miss Orr holds the gold
medal for the champolshl• which
she won last August by writingalaety-
eight words a minute for tea consec-
tire minutes.

A UITTLE NONSENW L"

-A little girl, being asked to deae
a volcano, answered: "It's amountala
that throws up fire, smoke and liver."

-"lDe darkey's hour am jes' beo'
day." said Uncle Aaren, as he Invaded
his neighbor's chicken-roost at three
a. m.-Puck.

-- "The churn must go0" says an
agricultural exchange. Of course It
must. in order that the butter may
eome.-Burlington Free Press

-- Somebody recently tried to blow
up a Chicago distillery with dynamite,.
but the whisky blew its breath upon
the dynamite and it went out and
roosted on the prairies.-Drake's Mag-
amine.

-Mr. Popijay-'"They say that
Judge Pompous has lost his voice, my
dear." Mrs. Popinjay-"It was so
heavy I should think he would have
heard it drop."-Buriagtoa Free
Press.

-Aunty-"So you're studying lo-
man history, Bobby? Why did Cesar
hesitate when he came to the Rubi-
conu" Bobby-"Ob. 'cause he wanted
to see if he had the Gaul to cres it."
-Harvard Lampoon.

-Tommy--You ought to see how
much butter my stepmother puts on
my bread." Johnny-"I guoes it's
some of this bogus butter, and she is
just trying it on you before she eats
any of it herselL"-Texas Sifttlngs.

-- Senator Gordom posesses the
lineaments of George Washlpgto.,"
read Mr. Fangle in the eveinj paper.
""I weeder why Congress doesn't buy
thm he Washlngton museum,"
commented his wife.--Drake's Mage
line.

-Wormley--"rve at last discovered
the answer to the question: Is mar-
riage a failure?'" Wife-•lave you.
my dear? Why. that's very interest-
ing." Wormley--"Wbe it takes
place It's a falulb and when It
desn't. i's a r.u -Epoch.

-Dr. Ebboale-"Dat chile o' yours
am lookin' poo'ly Mrs. Yallerby.
What's he dome gone an' swallowed
this time?" Mrs Yallerby- "A bit ob
lead-pecil, dooos." Dr. Ebbemae-
"H'm! What be wants now, ma'am
am an erasive remedy. I recommead
him ter chew a piere ob Ilay-rubber
half an hour aforeeach meal." -Judge.
- George- "That is a beautiful

piece. Laura, and you have played it
most soulfully. But what is that
rumbling noise I have been hearing
nearly all the time sinee I ame LsP"
Laura--"It must be the wind. Ex
case me a moment (Goes Into the
kitchen.) Mother. ema't ye take that
washktb Into the bask basemest? It
doesn't ebord with the pirr"--
Chicago Tribuea

ADIOU C JONVERSATION.

-, e, G eisseme Unmerieanisbeeia so Io. 0..00 oeet Oi.mde.
According to Sir William Temple

the four Ingreidints of esaversation
should be truth. good sene oo
humor and wit. To this I would add
the knowledge of what not to may, and
the faculty of listening. There is a
storyof a great talker who chatted ln-
eesmaytly to a man he met at an even-
ing party. The next day a commoa
friend asked him how be liked his new
aequalatance. "The meost ntelligent
person I have met for a long time,"
cried the talker. "I thought you
would like him." was the dry re-
joinder: "'he is deaf and dumb."

aversation, n the sense In which
I se the word, is not monologue. ser
is it even dialoge. It i s the later.
change of ideas among anumber of
people who are assembled together for
soeial Intercourse and amusement

The sparks do not fly until the list
sad steel have been struek together.
The attrition of one mind upon another
whets them both. The best coversa-
tionalist is he who while contributlng
his fair quota to the general entertain-
ment, at the same time extracts the
most from other people's stores of wit
anad knowledge. The man whoe mind
is wholly dominated by his own ideas
may be a ready speakerbut he will not
be a good talker. or a resable com-
panio, nor even a persuasive advo
eae. A drawing-room fall of men
and women is not a debating forum
wherein each is forever seeking to
trip up an unwary antagonist He is
but an underbred man who tears the
dining-table or the fireide or the
smoking-room into an arena for the
display of his controversial talents
A self-conacelted and iarrepreeible
talker will be as ineea tive fron a
conversational point of view as a shy
man or even a stupid one; people will
be bored by his tedious harangues and
will breathe more freely when the ln-
cubus of his overpowering egotism is
removed.

All men, and especially young men.
should be modest In conversatise. It
is very wholesome for a young fellow
to associate oocasionally with persona
who are older tha himself. It will
nat latter his vanity to lern-as learn
be will, sooner orlater-that the eude
notions which had seeme d to him q-uit
a glorious revelation, are byno a--
Inspired, or even original, bt have
been all well sifted, and for the meost
part decisively rejected. by men of an
experlease a good deal wider than his
owa; but is will lead him to form a
more lowly estimate of himself aad
his abilities-and that will do him no
harm. 'Let us remember, gentle-
men," mid Dr. Whewell eose to the
members of his college" that we are
not infallible-not even the youngest
of us."

Be easy and unconstraied-as mee-
ry and cheerful a your nature will let
you be; but naever try to be either im-
pressive or funny. Be what you are.
If the mastle of Sydney Smith have
deseendedon yaou the wittlsrand more
humorous you are the better, but do
not joke on solemn or serio subjects,
and do not hold up to ridicule or sar-
casm any member of the compagy In
which you and yourself. But if any
one else so far forgets himself as to
make personal or ll-bred remarks
about you, keep a tight rein on your
temper. and lugh it e as best you
can. Remember Cowper's couplet:

A mersl, sesues in uabee•- ema
W 5 I ar se c me s mee s •

-Notes for Doys.

Men Who Followed te Plow.

Adam was a farmer while yet ia
Paradise, ad after his fall be was
commasnded to earn his bread by the
sweat of his brow.

Job, the bones upright and obe-
duil, was a farmer, sad his stars
durame has passed ito proverbs

Socrates was a farmer, sad vet
wedded to his calling the glory of his
immortal philosophy.

Clcinlauats was a farmer, sad the
noblest Riman of them all

Burns was a farmer, sad the Muses
found him at the plow and Illed him
with poetry.

Washbl on wsa farmer, ad ru e
tired from the highest earthly station
to enjoy the quietof rurall e atdMona
Vernon. and present to the world a
spectacle of human greatmess

To these names may be added a best
of others who sought peace sad repose
is the cultivation of their mother
earth; the enthuasasib Lafayette, the
steadfast Plckerlag, the scholsati e Je-
frso., the sery Randolph, all found a
paradise of consolation from life's
eares sad troubles I. the grees sad
verdant lawns that surronaded their
homesteads--N. . Ledger.

Talent Prempp Recognazed

"Mr. Homlekas," said the editer-l.
chief, "I was a good deal amused at
your reference this morning to r

eastly etemporary as an edllrial

"Is that the way It appeasefd asked
the subordinate. arIaed "'I w e
it 'editorial charlatan.' Some feel

ompo r has takes liberties with my

"Mr. WagstaE" said the editor-ia-
chief, a few hours later, to the manmg
ing editor. "you may tell Slug 14 of
the newsroom to occupy the editorial
desk of Mr. Hoselekus hereafter. Mr.
loelekus will go back to the news-

room."-Chicago Tribune.

-Every dog bhas his day, my heL
but bow much better od is the male,
who has his yeaer. Now, saw, bow.-
3rwdest.

•U L L OF FUN.

- eWdnl, Patriek. what strk yee
most during your Southern trip?"

1The mule, so!" replied Patrick with
a grin that disalosed the absence of
maln molars.-Burlington Free Press.

-If the human race was evolved
from the apes. it at least has the sati-
factio of knowing that its ancestors
wer intelllgent-they were educated
In the higher branches.

-- Eat, drink and be merry," is all
right enough. but the man who has to
eat salt saltsh-balls and drink river-wsa

'el Mds it sorry work to be merry.-
Dlaghasato Republican.

-Governesm (to little Miss Ethel.
who is making famous progress in
mythology)-"Now. Ethel. what do
yo know of Minerva?" Ethel-
"Minerva was the Goddess of Wisdom;
she never married."-Town Topics.

-The ancients believed that the
whole earth was square, but up to the
hour oft going to press we have not
heard that they expressed asimilarbe-
lief in regard to the inhabitants there-
eL-Norristown Herald.

-It is hard enough. anyway, for a
bachelor to hold a baby. but it is sim-
ple torture when it is the baby of the
girl who jilted him heartlessly ouly
three years before.

-Miss Wideawake (to young agri-
culturists from Vermont)--"I fancy.
Mr. Sidehill, that you are fond of
husbandryrt Mr. Sidehill (with an
auntterable expression)--"I suppose
I would be. Miss Wideawake, if I could

-ad the right kind of a gal"-Texas

-First Thespian-"How did yee do
in Gawkville?" Second Ditto--"We
played to public buildinags." First
Thespia--"How's that?" Second
Thesplan-"The irst night we played
to a light-bouse and the next to a poor-
house."-America.

-"I might have known better than
to steal a white horse" said the thief
in New York. "'or the Auburn locks
were sure to follow." And then the
jailer at the Auburn penitentiary
turmed the key on him neatly.

-Mr. Nonreddin Noddy--Ah. Mad-
ame! Do I have the pleasure of taking
in mine the hand that has penned s
moo k earming verse?" Madame-
"Poetry. sir-poetry. and Iaever write
with a pea. but always use a typo.
graph."-Time.

-"You would be sorry to loose your
sister, woulda't you. Johanie?" asked
the visitor, suggestively to the little
boy who was entertaining him in the
drawing-room. .Nope." replied John-
nie. "I guess I could stand it, Mr.
Hankineon. Maw says I've got to wear
short pants till after Irene's married.d"
-Exchangs.
-"How do you feel now" asked

the general manager of a tmr-ed-
eather soeal, as he poked a handful

of feathers betweea his victim's teeth.
"I feel dowa la the mouth," the latter

replied. Whereoupon six olvers
were iastantly emptied late the same
eavity.-Puck.

-Teaching Her a Lesson.-Uaele
Bastus (who has caused the arreet of his
wife for assault)--"I want yo' ter gib
t to her. jedges gib er do limlek ob

do law. Din ain't de lust time she
'saulted me." Judge-"I'm afraid.
aeaty. I'll have to fine you ten dol-
lars." Aunty-"Well. yo' honbh, I
ala't got ten cents." Judge (to Uncle

astos)-*lIt'll be ten dollars Unsele
Basts." Uncle Rastes (handing over
the money with a bewildered look as
who should say, this may be right or
this may be wrong)--"All right; jedge;
dere's de money." (To wife as they
leave eourt together): Dar. ole wom-
an, I trus' dis yere 'sporience I' arn
ye' a lesson what yo' won' fergot "--
Harper's BSans

As Isttelsong lausas p

Makinag buttos of blood is one of
the many ways known of utilising
waste There is a large factory In
Bridgeport. near Chicago, employing
about one hundred boys and girls. in
which waste animal blood is converted
nto button The same Srm has
another large factory elsewhere. A
man named Hirsh was the Arst to in-
troduce the business Into this country.
me years ag He Jlot $16.000 the

Srst six months, but he stuck to it and
is now Immeumely wealthy. There are
a amber of similar factories in En-
gland. From eight thousand to ten
thousand gallons of blood are
used In the Bridgeport factory
every day. Nothinl but fresh
beef blood is used. t Is said
that pig's blood Is just as good.
but It is too much trouble to collect and
save it. Considerable of the blood
evaporates during the process of dry-
ing,. but what remains is pure albu-
mea. Someof it light color, and
some dark. according to the chemical
treatment given It These this sheets
of dried blood are then broken
up, and are ready to be worked into
various shapes and sires. Not only
are buttom made from blood in this
way, but tees of ear-rings. breastpis.
belt-.laspe, combs and trinkets are
made annuly theo from b'eod-

-bmaoese Jo •nal.

Is Fashlesable Soeel.

ILs there any thin as hard to nda
as a needle n a hsystatckr he said.
with a sudden Sash of meteore brill-

*"Yes," she responded. sftly. "ft is
quits as hard to Sad a haystack in s
needle. Did you ever try to Sad a bay.
Lstack In a needle, Mr. Bradlyr--Waoh.


