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THE GAY YOUNG GIRLS.
©the guy young giria! how they brighien
Our homes; and our hearts how they lightea
Of the burdens that they bear
Wken In the days of anxious care,
wmmmmmmm

upon the air.
O the goy s
e Rt ghte e so ot

We love to have them n
Whea To keep us in good mf“'
.:‘“. ""‘I “‘m thickl: and the dayw

mm Foung girls who delight us,
and pastimes invite g,
For they're ready to begin
e m.l'::‘.‘::ll enter in
frolics sports to help slong the
the merry din, i

o“’_l‘!’mﬂﬂl“mh.
Ere life was so near its December,
Were a hapoy-heartod throng,
Wi Full of laughter and of song.
Whom the dismal shadows had no chanee
o linger long.

Let the gay youny girls be as jolly
As they can: we will laugh at their folly:
For 100 soon they leave our hearth,
And e their noisy mirth;
that is without them is the
on earth.
—Josephine Follard, in N. Y. Ledger.

A HINDO WEDDING.
Cosily Magnificence of the Odd
Ceremaony.

Narriage Among the Poorer Clams Means
Fissucial Ealn—-English Endeaver to
Abollsh thes Customs of
Consid d Woman's Sap

Weddings in India are very impor-
tant affairs. A child is no sooner
barn than the family begins looking
around for a suitable match, and to
study up some way of exceling their
neighbors in the magnificence of the
wedding. It is ruinous to the peopls,
ss the only way they can raise the
money is to go to the money-lenders,
and once in their clutches there is mo
escape. They can not pay, and the
creditor only allows the family barely
enough to subsist on in the most mis-
erable way, so the whole family suf-
fers, but, having done their best to
outshine their neighbors, they are sat-
jafied. The English Government is
making great efforts to do away with
such weddings. and are succeeding a
little, but find it very hard to change
the customs of ages.

The one it was my good fortune to
attend wasof a differentkind. Twool
the richest and most prominent fami-
lies in Bombay were to be united. so
there was no ity of ee -
The son and daughter were about fif-
teen and thirteen. The father of the
groom had a sort of hall near the
b and temple, probablyfor such pur-
poses, where, after the invitations
were sent out, for a week he and his
son received their friends. A band
played all the time, and Nautch girls
danced every afternoon and evening.
They only dauce, or rather sway and
pose, one or two at a time, and itis
not an especially interesting perform-
ance for a European, but the natives
consider them the finest thing possible.
No entertai L is plete without
them, and to give a Nautch dance in
your honor is the greatest compliment
that can be paid you. We went one
svening to the Nautch dance. The
father and son sat there,and their
friends came and went, the bands play-
ing, the girls dancing all the time—as
fast ns owe got tired another took her

and houss brilliantly lighted snd deo-
orated, clusters of colored lights hang-
ing in the trees, and the flower-beds
and walks all marked out with rows of
light The house was large and hand-
somely furnished in Europeaa styls,
and all of the bride's family and friends
were wailing in front, with a band
playing. to receive us. We wers ush-
ered in and presented to the [lamily
and given seata of honor on the piazza.
The groom dismounted and squatted
down in front of a fire, symbolical
of the nmew hearth about to be
started. Soon the bride was brought,
all vailed, and squatted down bafore
him; then the father and mother came
and sat on each side, and the presents
were given. Aseach person gave his
present he dipped his finger in red
paint and made the caste mark on the
young man’s nose, the priests praying
and chanting all the while; the hands
of the couple were then joined and
tied together with a white cord, and &
large white cloth was spread over them
as a symbol of the purity and privacy
of the married life. After a few more
prayers they rose, went in the house,
and sat for an hour iu state, each with
a few friends standing by them. After
that they all went in to supper. They
could not eat with us, so we were sent
toa club and given a very handsome
and elaborate dinner. After their
supper the groom rode home on hie
horse, his wile following on foot be-

THE SOUTHERN CARNIVAL

The Latin significanee of the word
carnival—*farewell to flesh"—as a
matter of fancy is one that has readily
taken hold of the imagination of those
foster-children of La Belle France, the
oreoles of Louisiana. Thelr fashions,
amusements and literature all ema-
nated from Paris, where, too, their
sons were often sent to complete their
education. A taste for the frivolities
of the gay capital was thus quite nat-
urally engendered in these youthful
emigres, whose chief aim on their re-
turn seemed the desire to engraft on
society at home the fancies and amuse-
meats of the city oa the Seine.

As early as 1827 the first carnival
masquerade procession was introduced
into New Orleaas, followed in 1837 and
1839 by even more ambitious and brill-
iant displays. As a natural sequence
mask balls became.a feature of these
celebrations, and Mardi Gras hence-
forth, and, doubtless, for all time, be-
came synonymous with scenes of in-
creased splendor sand revelry. *'Eat,
drink and be merry, for to-morrow we
fast,” seems to have been the inventive
to the joyous abandon of the day.
Little recked this pleasure-loving
community of the inconsistency
of ushering in the solemnitics ol
the Lenton seasom with the glare
and blare of the carnival; its ex-

hind him, and they enced h
keeping at once.

A Hindoo woman is perfect mistrese
of her own home, but can not sit or eat
in the presence of her hushand, still
people eay they are bappy, scold as
well, and rule their husbands and
children as firmly as their fairer sis-
ters.—Wayne B. Chatfield, in America.
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SEVERE CRITICISM.

How a Young Man Was Cursd of the Postic
Fever by & Wie Father.
A slight incldent may change a per-
son’s entire career. A distinguished
Massachusetts lawyer relates the fol-
lowing story:
“I think it is very likely that I
should have been a poet. and perhaps
a struggling literary man by occupa-
tion, if it had not been for a criticiam
which my father once passed upon one
of my early efforts.
“] had just entered college, and was
full of literary enthusiasm, when I be-
came seized with an inspiration to
write a poem on ‘The Destiny of Amer-
jon."
*J had burned a great doal of mid-
night oil over the effusion. and had
polished it up to my satisfaction, when
I finally ventured with feelings of min-
gled fear and pride, to submit it to my
father's judgment. I shall not forget
the litile scenae. It was evening, and
he was sitling in front of a large wood
fire.
« sSo you have written a poem, eh?
said be. ‘Let me read ii.'
+] sat in trepidation while he strug-
gled through the rather long effort.
Finally he finished, and looked over at
me.
¢ Humph? said he.
worked long over this?
* sAbout three weels.’
» sPolished it up to your eatiro satis-
faction?
& +Yes, sir.’
« A very fair plece of composition,
and I have but one criticism to offer.’
“] looked up eagerly. “What is it,

‘Have you

place, and if she pi d especially
the guests threw her coins, ete. Each
guest, as he came in, pald his respects
to the hosts, and had a garland of
flowers hung arcund his neck; then
betel-nut was given him to chew, if he
wished, and he sat and watched the
dancing until he was tired. When he
left he was given two cocoanuts, ons
for the bride and one for the groom.
The cocoanut is the emblem of good
luck. If you are going on a journey,

friends sends you a cocoanut as a
wish for a pleasant trip.

The next afternoon we went to the
»edding and found the two bands glay-
ing and the yard full of people! e
distinguished guests had places on the
veranda. The Parsee gentleman who
took us was the most noted one, so the
father and son came forward and knelt
before him. and were made handsome
presents of shawls, ete. After a Hitle
the groom came out of the temple, fol-
Jowed by all of his female relations,

in red, yellow and mauve,
with all their jewels on. The saree is
wrapped around them and ¢overs their
head, only allowing the [ront view of
their face to be seen. The brilliant
colors, mingled with the white dresses
of the men, all with garlandsof lowers
around their necks, under the palm
trees, made a very Oriental picture.

He sat dowa in froot of us before
some ashes and cooking utensils, sym-
bolical of the desolate hearth he was
learing. The women and priests prayed
and chauted awhile in a sing-song tone,
after which a white horse, richly ca-
parisoned, was brought, on which the
groom was placed, with s voung
sister behind him. He was dressed in
a cloth-of-gold dress, so stiff and beavy
that he could scarccly stand, with »
higb conical hat covered with jew-
ele. - After waiting awhile for an au-
spicious omen, the procession started.
First a band, then the distinguished
guests; we in full evening dress, they
in their white dresses, all ot us with
garlands ol flowers around our necks,
and carrying bouguets and betel-nuts,
while the servants carried the cocoa-
nuts that had been given us: then the

on horseback and all the fe-
male relations fa“ol"iuz; after them
the rest of the guests, and a band
bringing up the rear. In this manner
we mafefed alongz the stroets for about
half a mile unfl we came to the bride’s

It was & beautiful sight, the garden

sir? I asked.
“ That it lacks fire."
«And, saying this, my father threw
my poem into the fire.
*J thought this very graphic criti-
cism was terribly severe at the time,
but as I recall the structurs and ex-
pression of the poem. I have no doubt
that it was perfectly just. My sub-
sequent better kmowledge has con-
vinced me many times that I have no
poetie gift whatever, and that being
the case, it was no more nor less than
a kindness for my father, who quickly
recognized the want of merit in my
verses, to save me all further waste of
time in that direction.”—Youth's Com-~
panion.

—_—— ——
STRENGTH BY DISCIPLINE

Great Men of Histery Whe Were Devel-
eped by Adversity.
That is a very unfortunate man who
has had no trouble. It was sorrow that
made John Bunyan the better dreamer,
and Dr. Young the better poet, and
O'Counell the better orator, and Bishop
Hall the better preacher, and Havelock
the better soldier, and Kitto the better
encyclopedist, and Ruth the better
danghter-in-law. Grecian mythology
gaid that the fountain of Hippocrene
was struck out by the foot of the winged
horse Pegasus. [ have often noticed
in life that the brighest and most beau-
tiful fountains of Christian comfort
and spiritual life have been struck
out by the iron-shod hoof of disaster
and calamity. I sce the courage of
Daniel’s companions best in the
fash of Nebuchadnerzar's frrosce.
1 sce Paul's prowess best when I find
him on the foundering ship under the
glare of the lightning in the breakers
of Melita God crowns His childrer
amid the howling of wild beasts, and
the chopping of blood-splashed guillo-
tine, and the crackling fires of maréyr-
dom. It took the pérsecutions of
Marcus Amnrelius to develop Poly-
carp and Justin  Martyr. I
took all the hostilities against
the Scotch Covenanters and the
fury of Lord Claverhouse to hl
velop James Benwick, and Andrew.
Melville, and Hugh McKail, the glork
ous martyrs of Scotch history. .It-1
took the stormy ses, and the Decems
ber blast, and she desolate New En-
gland const, ard the War-whooy of sav-
ages 10 show forth the prowess of the

treading on the heels of the
gray-cowled friarof renunciation sym-
bolized by Ash Wednesday. The cus-
tom is & time-honored one, however.
dating as far back sud even doubtless
originating in the heathen spring-time
festivals, and, since many of the relig-
ious holidays still held in respectful
commemoration were derived from a
similarsource, why is not the merry
carnival equally justifiable ®

From 1840 until 1845 several day
celebrations took place in New Or-
leans under the suspices of some of
the city's representative men, con-
ducted on the lavish scale and with the
equally artistic distinction of the festi-
vals of to-day.

Until 1832 the observance of Mardi
Gras suffered temporary extinction, to
rise again in that year into even more
brillisnt

At that time the flavor of Italy's
earnival of promiscuous street mas-
querading and the like prevailed in
New Orleans as well, although the
rougher element of the populace sub-
stituted flour and even the more dan-
gerous pleasantry of lime-throwing
for the daintier confetti of the Roman
usage. With abuse came disuse. Xs
early as 1831 the ‘‘cow bellions™ of
Mobile had inaugurated the proces-
sion of scenic moving floats, and in
1857 the carnival habit was revived in
New Urleans after the fashion of her
sister city acroas the bay. That year
dated the origin of the “Mystick Krew
of Komus." which, swith occasional
intermission of disaster, war and pesti-
lential epidemic. has flourished and
still survives in mystic form, but un-
der more varied names.

It has been claimed with reason that
this celebeation in New Orleans sur-
passed the carnivals of the Roman
Corso and Venetian canals in its ex-
quisite order, system and design. Jus-
tice can not be done save by the wit-
ness of personal sight. Newspaper
reporta, articles, are but in-
different media after all. Once seen,
however, the temptation to return
again, and yet again, is annually re-
current. New Orleans opens wide her
1 gspitable gates to stranger guests, a
warm welcome shining in her blue,
sunny ekies, o fragrant charm about
her fowery girdle, a fascination in her
quaint originality that lends the added
charm of distinctlon to this crescent-
shaped metropolis of the South.—Cor.
Chieago Tribune.
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THE GUTTLE FISH.
Its Fiesh Regarded with Great Favor a4
Faod by the Folynssians.

The octopods are such ungainly and
repulsive-looking creatures that they
have not generally been used for food.
I find, however, that the cuttle-fish
forms something of an exception to
this mile, as appears from an aocount
published in the *‘Annual Record of
Science and Industry,” for 1873 Ac-
cording to Mr. Simmons, the flesh of
the large species of cuttle-fish was es-
tecmed a great delicacy by the an-
cients; and at the same time the na-
tivea of the Polynesian Islands regard
it with great favor as food. These fish
arve frequently met with thronghout
[udia and China, dried, and offered for
sale. In Chili they are also considered
a delicacy, and in Barbadoes a species
af loligo is often eaten. Mr. Simmons,
however, considers the flesh as tough,
ndigestible: innutritious and uninvit-
ng. He further states that there is an
axtensive trade in species of octopod in
the waters of Tunis, and that they are
consumed largely during Lent, as

under the canomical head of
::h‘.lhm or four thousand hundred
weight are generally marketed for this

the sea, where they are allowed to re-
main a éertain number of hours, dur
ipg which ths cuttie-fish eunter into

them. BSometimesas many as eightor| ¥y

ten are taken from every jar at each
visit of the fishermen!—Christian at

Work

" _Glass furnitare is. manufactured

especially for Indis, where the ra-
like glittering and showy roema

&Mﬁdcﬁmhugﬁ plass

sideboards and other articles of do-

mesiic use are made to suit Oricatal

Pilgrim fathees —Talmage, in N ¥,
Observes.
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MARK TWAIN'S STORY.
Hew & Charitable But Stupld Compusiter
Mude & Fool of the Humorist.

“No,” sald Mark Twaln a week or
two ago as he sat in his room at the
Murray Hill Hotel and dreamily
watched the smoke from the pipe
which he was pufing. “No; I would
not say that it was the best thing that
I ever wrote, but I remember that I
wasa preity proud of it at the time and
was decidedly disappointed when it
didn’t come out the next day. I didn't
know until you told me that the story
had ever reached this part of the coun-
try. But you haven't got it just right;
it wasn't the foreman at all; it was a
fool of a compositor who ruined the
story. Poor devil! I suppose ho is
dead now, and it doesa't much matter
what we say about his stupidity. But
he was certalnly an awful fool

“You have one part of jt right,” con-
tinued the humorist. ‘It happened
when I was a reporter on the Virginia
City Enterprise. 1 was assigned to re-
port a dinner given by a party of some
of the most notoriously hard drinkers
in town, and Virginia City was ot sup-
porting many temperance unious at that
time. Every body knew that the dinner
was going to resolve itself into a glori-
ous drunk, and the result proved that
every body was right. Of course I
didn't want to he too hard on the boys
in reporting their dinner, and yet, asa
truthful reporter, I had to give the
public to understand just what had
taken place there. In a happy mo-
ment [ conceived the idea of con-
veying this information in a delicate
way without reelly saying that all
hands were drunk. My plan was to
begin =y report in the regular cut-
and-dried way. After giving a few
sentences in this way I grew a little
more carcless in style. Gradually 1
became more and more mixed up in my
language, until at last the words were
written without any real or apparent
connection with each other. I tried
my best to give the reader the idea
that as I wrote the report I became
more and more Intoxicated, until I
wound up In a stupidly drunken
condition. I was greatly inter-
ested in cairying out this plan
as well and naturally as I could, and
when after an hour's hard work the
report was finished I felt that I had
written the very funniest thing that
had ever appeared in that paper The
copy went out without being read, and
the first part of it was set up justas I
had written it.

“The fool compositor got hold of the
last part and of course couldn't make
head or tail of it. Insiead of setting it
ap as he found it and leaving the rest
to the proof-render or editor he made
up his mind that I had really been
drunk when I wrote it. He was a kind-
hearted man and he never liked to see
one of the boya in trouble. So he
calmly procecded to change my copy
and put in little connecting words soas
to make sense of it It was all done
with the kindest Intention in the
world. He didn’t want to see me dis-
charged for being drunk. Then he
destroyed my copy so that it couldn’t
be brought in evidence of my damning
guilt.

*I wouldn’t care to say how fearfully
disappointed I was when I picked up
the Eaterprise the next day and looked
for my funny report. It was as coldly
stupid as a ten-year-old patent office
report. I wept scalding tears and left
the office. On the street 1 met the
eompositor who had taken such pains
to fix my story for me. He looked so
happy when he told me how he had
been the means of keeping me out of
trouble with the maunagers of the pa-
per that I hadn’t the heart to tell him
what a fool he actually was. I was
sorry afterward that I didn’t do so,how-
ever, for I discovered that for years he
told the story of how he had saved me
from disgrace in half of the newspaper
offices west of the Mississippl river. He
was an old man and so I think that he
must be dead by this time. If he isn't
he is probably -telling his versioa of
the story yet."—N. Y. Evening Sun.
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Pure Attar of Roses.

The rose gardens®of Ghazepore, a
town of British India, are flelds in
which small rose bushes are planted in
rows. In the morning they are red
with blossoms, but before mid-day
these are all gathered and their leaves
distilled in clay stills, with twice their
weight in water. The water which
comes over is placed in open vessels,
covered with-a moist muslin cloth, to
keep out the dust and flies, and ex-
posed all night to the cool air. In the
morning a thin film of oil has collected
on the top, which is swept off witha
feather, and careflully transferred to a
small phial. This is repeated night
after night, till nearly the whole of the
oll is separated from the water.
Tweaty thousand roses are required to
yield & rupee-weight (less than half
an ounce) of oil, which esells for fifty
dollars. Pure attar of roses is seldom
met with. That which is sold in this
country is diluted with sandal-wood
ofl, or with sweet salad oils. —House~
i e Y o Co——

Grammar in Business.

«Young man,” said a store-iceeper 10
aa applicant for esplnsmt. “how are

ou on grammar?

~Pretty [air, sir.”
“Can you give me the principle parts
of the verb ‘to do® ™

«Do—done,” stammered the youth,
somewhat confused.

FUN AT A FUNERAL.

2 Man's Name Happens te He Galln
gher He Hed Bottor Hot Dis.

like trying to borrow money without
collateral. Ask a man fo tall you »
story and, like Canning’s hero, he will
say:

“Siory! God bless you! I have
none to tell, sir.”

Abide with him without letting him
know your mission, and he will lead
you a dance through the realms ol
fact and fiction. Now and then there
Is an exception. There is a man who
comes to your relief on s pinch and
tells something just to help out

“I'll tell you a story about a funeral
that I sttended,” said one of theee
belpers to whom an appeal was made.
“It is & funny story,” he added. “Ii
was funny to me,” ho continued. *The
name of the deceased was
ever hear of it? No? Well, as [ was
saying, his name was Gallagher. A
man came tome and said: ‘Gallagher’s
dead and we'll have to go 1o the
funeral.’

] asked: ‘What Gallagher” and
he replied: *Come, now, don't be fun-
ny. This is no time for levity.’

“] had no intention of being funny,
and said so; but I wanted to know
which Gallagher he meant. I have
several friends named Gallagher. I
told him that.

¢ ‘No,' he said to me, ‘you expected
when you asked *What Gallagherf™
that I would reply. “Let-er-go Gal-
Ingher;" but I am here on serious busi-
ness Tom Gallagher, your friend
and mine, is dead. Will you come?

*I begged his panlon and we start-
edout. We met a third party in the
street who asked us where we were
going, and I said that we were going
to bury Gallagher. The third party
replied: ‘Has Gallagher let her go®

“We on to the house of our
dend friend. Neither spoke. Each
was afraid. I know I was. Arriving
at the house we went in, of cuarse,
and looked at poor Tom's silent face.
Try as I did I couldn’t be solemn io
my heart. I don’t know how my face
looked, but I felt as if It had »
grin upon it that made my presence
tbere a mockery. 1 passed out of the
room into the hall-way, where several
gentlemen were standing, each afraid
to speak. The undertaker came outl
and approached & group; he whispered
to one of them: ‘Poor Gallagher. He
had to stand a good deal on account of
his name when ho was living, and they
won't let him ajone in death. I just
heard a man say he had to let "er go.’

“Sust than & Pentloman and his little
girl came in. The gentloman spoke to
another, and then his little girl said in
an undertone: ‘Papa, I want 10 see
Mr. Gallagher." Her papa said ‘No,'
then the other gentleman remarked to
ber papa: ‘Why don’t you let her go

“He didn't finish the sentence. He
suw where he was treading. I could
stand it no longer and left. Ihope I
may never have another friend by the
vame ¢of Gallagher die. The infernal
name haunts me. That's my story."—
Chicago Times.
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MEAN TEMPERATURE.

It Has Not Changed Appreciabiy for Twe
Thomand Tears.

The sun is the principal cause of the
variations in the temperaturs of the
atmosphere, and the amount of heat
received depends upon the elevation of
the sun above the horizon and the
transparency of the atmosphere. The
air is heated in three ways, by the di-
rect rays of the sun, by contact with
the earth and by radiation from the
earth, the first being by far the most
important, as it is estimated that three-
fourths of the sun’s rays are absorbed
by the atmosphere, and the remainder
are absorbed by the earth. The
internal heat of the earth is, it is true,
reckoned as a subordinate source of
heat, but it is =o to such an infinitesi-
mal degree that it is hardly worth
while to take it into sccount The
temperature of any place, therelore
varies from hour to hour, according as.
in ita rotation, its relative position to-
ward the sun is changed, and the rays
{all upon it with more or less direct
ness. By taking account of the tem-
perature at each hour of the day we'
find the mean temperature for ‘the
twenty-four hours, snd : by . continuing
this through a twelve-month we find
the mean temperature for any month,
or for the entire year. The hourly

every year for the same place, but
the difference between the warmest
and the coldest years is seldom over
ten degrees. It is necessary to take
the average of several years to get the

*That's enough for all ordinary pur | In

poses,” said the merchant. *First do,
and then dun. Bear this sequence in
mind, whea you're left in charge of the
business, and you'll suit me first-rate.’
—Merchant Traveler.

—There is a patent barbed wire,
called the yielding barb, which slight-
|y pricks the horse if he crowds on the
fence, but ylelds before it tears.

—Guest (in restaurant)—*Walter,
what is this you have brought me?™
Walter—**Why, sir, that's bean soup.™
Guest—*Well no matter what it has
been, but what is it pow ™ —Philadel-
phia Preas.

—Mpr. Gibba {meeting his son late at
night)—*Whare are you going at this
time of night, John? On no good er-
rand, I'll warrant™ John—*No. sir;
I was going to look for you."—Life. - 1

—A smart couniry boy. hearing
about burglars raising windows, and
about their “‘plants,” etc., wanted to
know “if they planted = pane of glass
when they wanted to raise a window!™

—One of our young men was 80 bad-
ly frightened when accepted by the
idol of his soul that the left shoulder
of his coat turned gray. He brushed
it off after he got home — Terre
Haute Expreas.

—*You know nothing of the pecul-
Iar fascination offered by debate,” said
the educated darky to his illiterate
brother. *“Yes, sah, I does,” said the
latter; *’I co’tter big cai-fish wunst by
de peculyer fascornsshun offered by
de bait."—Time.

—Professor—*‘What is a paradox™™
Experienced student—**An Annex girl
telling a fellow that he musin’t stay
snother minute, and all the time hold-
ing him so fast with both arms that
he couldn’t get away if he should try."
—Somervills Journal.

—+*Madame, are you s woman suf-
fragist? *No, sir; I haven't time to
be." “Haven't time! Well, if you had
the privilege of votlng whom would
you support® ‘‘Thesame man I have
supported for the last ten years.” *"And
who is thatP” <My husband.”—Lin-
coln Journal.

—A Misunderstanding—Miss Enick-
erbocker (of New York, dining in
Boston, adapts her conversation to her
sauvironment).—* De you consider the
religion of the American Indian & pure
theism, Mr. Twombly?” Mr. Twom-
bly—*0, 1say, come off! I beg your
pardos. I mean you are under & slight
misappreheasion. I am from Chi
cago!"—Puck. .

—Officer (to visiting tourist)—*Let
me make you acquainted with the great
chief ‘White Horse."™ Tourist—"Glad
to moet you, Mr. White Horse.” W.
H.—*How do? How do!" Towurist—
“Yery well, thank you. How are your
family?” W. H.—*"Heap good. Gotum-
pleaty pappoose.” 'Tourist—*Ab, yes,
Isece. That accounts for your name;
30 many red heirs” . War whoop and
instantaneous vivisection of tourist.—
Yonkers Gazette.

e
CURE FOR CROSSNESS.
fisw to Oil Crenking Hingw I ihy Form
of B Frotful Dispesition.

Once upon & time there lived sa old
gentleman in a large houss He had
servanta and every thing he wanted;
and yet he was not happr, and whea
things did not go as he wished he wne
cross. At inst his servaots left him.
Quits out of temper, he want o a
neighbor with ths story of his dis-
tresses.

«]t scems to me,” sald the neighbor,
sagaciously, **’twould be well for you
to oil yourself a litila.”

*To ofl myself?™

“Yes, and [ will explain. Some time
ago one of the doors in my house
creaked. Nobody, therelore. liked to
g0 in or out of it ‘'Ono day I oiled its
hinges, and it has besn constantly used
by every body ever since.”

“Then you think I am like & ereak-
ing door!” eried the old
«How do you want me %o oil myselif”

“That is an easy msiter,” sald the
nelghbor. *“Go home and engage a
servant, and when he does right praise
hin. 1f, on the contrary, he dosssome-
thing amiss, do not ba croes; oil your
voice and your words with the oil ef
love.”

The old gentleman wett bome, nnd
no or ugly words were ever heard
in the house afterward Eyery body

have a supply of this :
oll, for every famlily is liable to have a
creaking hinge In the shape of » frel-
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To bumor across old man

‘To marry & man for his worth.

Tove & husbend.

To take plenty of active exwrvise.

To pee 8 mouse withouws screaming.

To read some books begides mavels.

To e light-hearted and Beet-footed.

To-wrear sheow Lmsirwes’twriarp the
feet.

To be a womanly woman under all

circumstisoces. —8St Louis Globe-Dem»
gcrak,
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THE HEATHEN CHINESE
They Are Full of Superstitions aad Like 49
Bs Hembagmyed.

The Chinese are full of supershi-
tions, and many of them firmiy be-
liove that the foreigmers make medi-
cines out of human The mas-
sacre at Tien-Tsin in 1870, in which
twenty foreigners were killed, and
among them a number of Freach nuns,
was caused by the report that the sis-
ters were killing childrea to0 get their
hearts and eyes for medical purposes,
snd the trouble in Corea last spring
was caused by the circulation of the

stories that the missionaries were
grinding up children's boues to
make This report was
started by the Chiness, and
the latest attempt of the kind
1 find to-day here'at Shanghai. It ap-
pears in a tri-monthly llostrated

which sells for five cents a copy.
contains a full description of how the

etons lic upon the floor, and a man
with a shovel puts the ghastly mass
opon the scales for weighing. In an-
other room the medicine is packed up
to be sent away, and young ladies in
Awmerican dress with waterfalls and
French heels are busy at it I asked
the maunager of the magazine w]
he belicved in such stuff, and he re-
plied that he did not know and
if it was not really true.
The Chinese themselves do not be-
ne

%

visit,t and he often takes pa-
tients on ooadition that he will
cure them within » eertaln time or
no pay. He never sess his female
paticsts except behind a sereen, and
be does pot pay a second visit unless
invited. [is pay is ealled *“golden
thanks,” and the orthodox way of
sending it to him ‘is wrapped in red
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is pupposed 1o come from a worm in
tooth, and thére are & set
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s single day, and 1
eally at work upon
street hore. Chind 4 as full
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Now ! in the Spring of the Year.

During Winter, Nature wisely srrangts
that we should live os foods contaiming
much fat, or, as they are knows, hydre
carboos, for the purpose of sappiyiag heas
to the body; the chemical 100 BeC o8
sary totwansform fat into’ s the excla.
mive work of the Jiver, and so during the
ume staied it is constantly congested.

With the approach of warm weailher our

diet chae ges 10 museio-produciog
the work of the livar ia much lcssemed.
the majority of cases, however, it is unabie
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1718, is in the possession af
family, in the form of a silver-rimmed

J

drinking cup.
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