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FOUR DOGS.

ha'e~mst do oer se
lWasU Qoks, with a knowing lsee
a tmbe eemiea lest to merLn' seai he was g-S be. dee.
W gr. -Wrthl U right

Bt n aS t e perhap he'd see
A red-taded lrre asi a tree.
Or maybe a mother bid distressed
S tar some a teolow would lad her aest;
A'" as a rabbit family meet.
A'ayta' the game of hlsan'-eek.

su a wala' bsh or limb
Woid seem for to make a dive at him;

Whatver waould thes appear
He'd strt rightea for It crazy quick.
The same as a two fMot lastic;is md woul probably lee its gripcommala' the object of the trip;As' he'r oir home. some time that day.A4la ' am It to try to ay:

"You're all of e eqf'l qasr:"

Theavegest dog Iever se
(faod Snksa with a thoughtful asir)

Was ma the govermorr let to me,
And sald be was goad for bear.

Aa' he was am aIterestl' tight,
A-getla the other daogs to tight:
Be' boldly draw 'cm up t' the game
As'hrl sanathemas on the same;
The'd follow him straht, an' own the corn.
That he was a regular leader borne;Bat wheo the bear would open his jaws.
La' make a pareathsis of his paw.
Th dag st•pped back with merciful mile1
A' let the other ones lead awhile.
But atil be would skirmish ear.

As' yell. blaspheme, an tear roua'
The eater •erts a the battle groan';
La' pass his comrades, wounded red.
To worr the stimal when 'twas dead:
Thea, spick an' spa as a dog could be,He'd ear with wa and a wink at me:

I'vte human astor' to spare!"

The foulest da I ever see
(Said 'ooe-sme afternoonl

Was me the coroner traded me.
An' sl he was good for 'coon.
a' he was a cur of fair appear.

La' carried the blood for flue career;
But e'ea amost every other niabt,
As soos as the moon would bob in sight,
He'd hbae it o in elegant style.
For emethia' le s than a hundred mile;

es'd heep again'. am' aever stop.
Umil he was all prepared to drop;
But i, by chane, be ouold stay it down,
He'd thik h had nru Itot of town

La' eat day, eot too soon.
AU covaed over with coanslous shame.
Becats he'd taled to beg his game,
He'd emak it home with a lengthened Jaw,
As it he had married a mother in-law;
Yet seema to be syain'. I had a whim.

iT them wbotried for to laugh at him:
"Yea'ue all of you got your moon:"

Is.
The homeliest dog I ever see

(Sa~d Spooks, with an air of thought)
Was one the minister rave to me.

A' sald he was good for naught
But somehow 'r other, day by day,
He struck his ait. an' he made his way;
Be •f'ead te famly, one by one
Bat didn't perform as the pampered son;
Be earred a cheertal tall an' face

aBt wasn't desroas to embrace:
-e t go't go a along our track.

But s'lay was gid to see aus back:
Shelped at humta an' loved the fun.

OBut al'ays haowed who carried the guan;
Neetumed a•' worked am' fought

Te leep the thievers from our abode.
But ever would superintend the road;
Be mseaed to be our love as' pride:
La' when that follow fell down a' died.

e hen a baryon' such as men
GeMs gIre to 'em only now ea' then:

fnr hanesty can't be booght:
-Wi Carleton. In Harper's Magazina

lCopyrigth .1 by
the Author• ]

OUN( BAR-
CLAY has dis-
appeared and
left me, Tsa
Yan. a little
Japanese wax
cherub, to

guard his desolate quarters from my
perch oa the chandelier.perch on the chandelier.

Ah. how different it all is from the
old days when he used to laugh and
talk to me and call me his guardian
angel! He loved me then for her sake.
for she gave me to him, you know.
And now to desert me like this! Chin-
gan': 1 is too bad!

I feared something of this kind would
happen, though, when he discovered
that she did not really love him; bat,
dear me, why could he not have found
some one to take her place, instead of
vanisbing in this ridiculous way'

It was not my fault that he was sold
out. I could only quiver with indigna-
tido when, after his disappeSarans,
that disagreeable old uncle announced
his intention of selling all of young
Barclay' things at auetion. That old
uncle! How I hate him--he never did
15ke my master.

Oh! that terrible auetion-I shall
never forget it! Sprinkled among the
motley crowd of buyers, were a few of
young Barclay's friends who knew him
is the old days whe~ she frst gave me
to him. They bought a few trifles to
help preserve his memory; for, In spite
et his youth and wildness, young Bar•
clay had some good and true friends.

1ly heart wa very heavy, at one by
use, my old comrades were put up and

eold. Among the first to go was my
hdse the skull tobacco jar. His teeth

*

- st TYAN, A irTTLE JAPA*'rA u WAX

ttle•l tin his Seshless jaws with di-

:may asa• old Hebrew enuriosity dealer
,gbtoeh him eagerly.
Si1r4p the end, she enme in, aoo-

{ m yled emald. "Ak! thehas nso
ten. thiosht l. "iShe will sae
fieam the despoilesa"

* t fear seiased upon me, for the sale
ishOS over, and nso one had no-

Sdangling amlessly from the
?F;dEt What I l aoald be ores'

tYvp

it sad fell plump upon the bald head o!
the auctioneer beneath me.
"'e.! ladies and gentlemen," he cried,

picking me up and holding me on high,
"a messeager straight from the Celes-
tial kingdom. What am Iofered for
this remarkably healthy specimen of a
Japanese angel?"

Some one bid a dollar. "Fie upon
such a bid!" said theauctioneer. "Why,
the memories stored in this comical lit-
tie head, of past scenes enacted here
below him in these jolly bachelor quar-
ters, are alone worth fire times that
sum."

If he but knew! That sad night,
for instance, after young Barclay had
seen her for the last time: Yes, the
memories were worth more-to some
people.

"Ten dollars"' she exclaimea.
"Evidently she wants it," whispered

Wraggles to his friend. "Such a bid
for a common little wax figure like
that!"
The brutel I never did like Wrag-

gles.
No one bid against her, and I was

soon in her muff being tenderly carried
home-to my first home.

Straight to her room she went. and.
locking the door behind her, took me
in her hands and looked sadly into my
eyes.

"Tsn Yan," she whispered. "I am so
sorry! I think I really did love him,
after all: but he was so foolish and in

ii

AND HOLDING ME ON HIGH.

such a hurry. lie should have waited"
and given me time. But he has gone
now-no one knows where-and I am
the cause"r

She raised me to her lips and kissed
the littleshaven spot on top of my head.
As she did so a tear fell down upon my
cheek. Oh, that tear! It trickled down
deep into my heart, whichclosed about
it and guarded it as the dearest pearl
ever brought to light. Yes, she wept-
wept for poor young Barclay, for her-
self, for his love and for the eonse-
quences.

Some one knocked. Hastily drying
her eyes and thrusting me out of
sight, she opened the door.

'Twas the maid with a card-the
card of that other man.

She came back to the room, and for
a long time gazed pensively out of the
window into the street below, where
the other man's trap was being led to
and fro. With a sigh she left the win-
dow and slowly walked downstairs to
the drawing room.

In an hour she returned, and coning
straight to where I lay, took me in her
hands and again looked fixedly intoe
my eyes But this time her eyes were
dry. They were no longer the "damp
violets" young Barclay used to call
them; for they were hard and defiant;
yet, withal, I thought I saw a touch of
sadness.

'Tsa Yan." she said, abruptly.
-'good-good-by:" and, going to her
secretary, she took out a little ebony
box, which she &hlocked, and then.
horror of horrors, placed me within it
and turned the key!

I do not like it in this box. It is
very dark and stupid. Besides, there is
a withered ruse in here bhose thorns
are very sharp. The thorns prick me
often. I do not think the rose likes me.
because, I suppose, I come from the
land where its rival, the chrysanthe-
mum, grows

I know that she is not happy, for
only last night I heard her from my
gloomy prison sob herself to sleep

Ah! it is better, I think, to be a little
Japanese angel in a black box than a
sally mortal in love!

ROYALTY ON RUNNERS.

Thno Br I steIr mad by the Mad
Ktsg eo Savars.

The unhappy Ludwig of Bavaria,
who was drowned some years ago, was
the first king of modern times who
made a business of reviving the splen-
did trappings of royalty used in olden
times on so extensive a scale. With
him everything in the line of furnish-
ings had to be gilt. or of the most
precious material obtainable for the
purpose. His passion for erecting
fastle castles and villas *made him
a iankrapt, and these buildings are
now used for show purposes only.

Some of the finest specimens of this
sort of decoration built by the order of
King Ludwig are the various carriages
and sleighs designed for the kings use
on state occasions. Among them is a
sleigh which attracts the attention of
all lovers of the picturesque. It is a
very gorgeous means of conveyance,
rich with precious metals. splendid
furs, sad all the modern improvements
money can command.

Seated behind its high glass win-
dows, enveloped in stately robes, the
half-crazy monarch used to ride over
the dangerous passes of the Alps be-
fore daylight. His horses wore a
string of small electric lights on their
collars. Electric lights were also fas-
tened to the helmets and aeps of the
cavalrymen that galloped In front of
the sleigh.

"'The mad king is coming," the peer
peasants used to say, for they had
learned to expect him on any extremely
dark night, if the moon were not
shinib.-Hlarper's Young People.

-- "Hicks and Mabel went skating
last week, ad had a terrible il over
an embankment" 'Dear metl ag-
thing brokear" 'Yea Their esgage-
ment."-Harper's lsaru.

-- George is Greek sad mesan hab
headman. The name is paplar to
day. not only itanBae sand Hi Bal •an
statew bit rrlato la IrSI ale% (111

KING ARTHUR NO MYTH.

A 1igh Omeer Amesg thbe Dtems D•e•
the Reman Oeemttias.

When Geoffrey of Monmouth wrote
his history of the Britons he wrote it
like a classical epic, but with the in-
spiration of French chivalry sad le-
gend. Thus raxton had little difculty
in making acceptable Sir Thomas
Malory's translation of the Arthuria-
legends as they had been written in
France. His edition was published In
1485, with a preface in which he says
that the nine most celebrated men in
the world are three pagans, three
Jews and three Christians, the
pagans being Hector of Troy,
Alexander the Great and Julius
Casar; the Jews. Joshua, David and
Judas Maccabmus; and the Christians,
Charlemagne, Godfrey of Bouillon,
and King Arthur. He says that many
men believe "there was no such Ar-
thur, and that all such books as be
made of him be but feigned and fables.
by cause that some chronicles make of
him no mention nor remember him no
thing nor of his knights"

But the skepticism of the time of
Caxton, which continued until the end
of the eighteenth century, is not at
present scientific. The moderns do not
doubt that King Arthur existed. He
was a superior officer of the Britons,
whose rank was known in the time of
Roman rule as "Comes Britanni." He
moved about in Britain as Agricola or
Severna would have done- His position
naturally entailed the aseoclation with
his name of heroic legends Malory's
originals were romances written
in French. which he translated
literally, but reduced in length. The
stories were based an Breton folk-
lore which came from Great Britain
and was transmitted through the Nor-
mans in the eastern portion of Brit-
tany. The entire Arthurianlegend, as
used by Malory, is Breton, but the
great legend is Welsh. John Rhys,
who writes the preface to this new
edition, is persuaded that Malory,
whose birthplace is uas nknown as
that of Homer, was a Welshman.
Malory made of the Arthurlan legend
the Iliad of English prose literature,
and used many of Homers set phrases.
His knights, when they leaped to the
ground, invariably "avoided" their
horses The strokes they dealt were
"sad," and there are keen touehes of
feeling in every incident His style is
admirable. Tennyson, in the parting
of Arthur and Guenever, did not ex-
press more pathos than Malory in the
parting of Guenever and .Launcelot--
N. Y. Timek

"TEXAS JACK" RUN DOWN.

The sldnms amediS, ANueb sea Meavwy
Armed Pretested aHs iamesmes.

"Texas Jack" was locked up in the
Seventh district station house, Phila-
delphia, the other night. The desper-
ate character had been captured by
Of•Mer Stone. and the latter, new on
the force, was as proud of his capture
as a hen is of her first egg. Stone was
patrolling his beat at Third and Green
streets when he noticed a nspiciouse-
looking figure crawl over a back fence
on Green street The figure on the
ifence wore heavy boots, into wbieh
were tucked embroidered velvet tronu
sers. A short velvet cat, a wide som-
brero and a belt, with gleaming revol-
ver and knife, completed the costume.
The face was covered by a thick mask.
The figur jumped down to the pave-
ment and was quickly caught in the
firm grasp of Officer Stone.

"Here, unhand me, cur!" shouted the
captive. "Know you not that I am
Texas Jack?" Stone's heart beat faster
as he realized the importance of his
capture and he hastened his pace con-
-iderably. He dragged his prisoner
before Sergeant Brown, at the station-
house, and said, laconically: '"Texas
lack-susplcion of robbery." 'Take

oR your mask," ordered the sergeant,
sternly. The prisoner promptly obeyed
and displayed the tear-wet face of an
overgrown boy. "'I didn't do notin',
mister, honest," he said. "I was just
climbin' over our fence so mother
wouldn't see me. I want to turn out
with the Merry Men New Year elub."

The sergeant thought it best to lock
him up, and Texas Jack began to ery.
About midnight the great scout's mam-
ma eame and took him home."-Phila-
delphia Inquirer.

CORRECTING AN ERROR.

Sad ame,.mat.es Smants Dsmmareasm
see .ar sharp magarsm

As a comfortable citizen was going
horme about nine o'cloek in the even-
Ina, he was accosted by a tramp.

"*Pleas, sir," said the needy one,
"give me some money to buy bred.
I ave not had anything to eat for two
days."

"That's a long time between meals,
isn't it?" be smiled, and forked over a
quarter.

About the name hour the next evea
tag, the same tramp, not recognising
him, struck him again.

"Please, sir," he said. "give me some
money to buy bread? I have not had
anything to eat for two days."

'Three days, don't you mean?" re
speeded the citizen.

"No, sir; rm tellinag the truth; Its
two days."

"Bat you are mistaken," persisted
the citizen. "You told me last night
that it was two days then, sad an
other day has been added sine. f0
course, you wouldn't lie about it, but
alofus a lible to mistakes, sad ]
merely wish to call your attention t
it in psadag. Good evening," and be
sailsed way, leaving the beggar with
a case of asatnishment in. aggravated
aorm, and nothing to cure it withts
eiight.-Detroit Free Preom.

A 'Wttle Oveedseo
strggliung Pastor-Where are mq

slippeas?
Wise-The but pair you had ware

wiarn o that I bad to throw then
-away.

"Haven't I any more?"
"No, thspeople have met bead sued
ugealp.s or eve a jwrm "
'Haag "* 7. WesIstr*1Lrll*3l~~b~

TAMING OF THE OOWBOY.

Re Aneweres the Esme~l serss.
meat f asl eatmsa Wiew.

"I've drove a team of ten mules,
judge, an' I've punached esttle all the
way from Texas to Manitoba," sid a
broad-shouldered, well-knit man with
gray hair and a gray mustache, ad-
dressing Judge Gutmann. "I've stood
up before a Texas norther and a .-
kota blizzard. I've gone over the 'Bad
Lands' in the dead o' summer. rve lived
in the saddle for seventy-two hours
at a stretch. 've broke bronches and
r've drunk Kansas whisky. I've done
everything rough that a cow puncher
had to do, but a year with that wom-
an comes nearer being ten years in

tophet than anythina I know of."
"Tell me all about it," mid the

fjudge.
"It was this way, judge," said the

man. "I'm from the plains. I was a
'cow 'puncher'-a cowboy, you know.
Life was pretty dull with uas We used
to All up once in a great while, an'
ride through town on our ponies,
shootin' our Winchesters in the air-
once in awhile puttin' a hole through

I a window pane or a plate-glass window
-an' lead the mounted police a lively
chase-just for the fun of it, judge-
no harm .intended. Then once in
awhile we'd get in a saloon an' put out
the ,lights an' spill enough lead to
make a mile of water pipes. But it
vas dull, judge, compared to life in

Albany.
"We're not as dumb a lot o' men as

they picture us, judge. There wasn't
a man among us that couldn't read,
an' we'd all seen somethin' of the
world. Some of us was pretty
hard, I'11 admit. But as a rule we
never killed a.man unless we had to.
An' full o' fight as we mights be,
judge, an' rough and tough, we never

a stole anything. An' we never stuffed
ballot-boxes.

"We weren't a dumb lot, judge. We
had active brains an' we used to get
pretty tired sittin' 'round the big fire-

a place. A man can't be contented
drinkin' whisky an' shootin'an'spittin'
tobacco juiee an' blowin' smoke an'
swappin' stories, judge. He's got to do
somethin' else. He's got to feed his

a brain. Well, to keep things a movin'
we used to read the Police Gazette an'
.Century. There was another paper we
gotat the ranch, too. It was the Matri-

i monial Weekly. Women was scarce In
our country an' we used to like to keep
in with them. One night one o' the boys
i read an advertisement that said that a
widow with two children and a little
money would like to get married. I'm
not so rich that I can afford not to
work. an' I'm not too proud to keep
bearders,' it read.

" 'Town of the Dutch!' sex I. when
the boy readin' it said she lived in Al-
bany.

" trown of the Irish,' ses one of the
boys. 'Keep away from it, BilL'

'"That's my name, judge, Bill-Bill
B rownell.I "Well, I wrote, an' it ended in me
comin' to Albany with two hundred
' dollars an' a trunk full o' clothes an'
' ilverware. We was married. Theday
' after we was married I lent her the

.'money an' the silverware.
SThen the trouble begun. She made
me make the beds, judge. Think of it:!
A man that had slept for years on a
blanket laid on the ground-no feathers
but the snowflakes an' no lamps except
the moon an' stars-a man that had
slept many a night in the saddle an'
many a week by the side of a camp-fre
-a man like that makin' beds.

"Then she made me wipe the dishes
an' warsh the clothes It was tough,
Sudge, but I didn't have a cent an'
couldn't get work, so I did it.

i "Yesterday we busted up the part-
r nership, judge. I made up my mind to
walk back to Dakota an' tell the boys
that rd been played for a sucker.
They'd stake me to a pony an' I'd be
happy again. When I came to leave
she wouldn't give me any other pants
nor my silverware. I want to getthem
an' leave New York forever."
i The judge told Court Officer McKier-
nan to bring Mrs. Brownell to court,
and this morning she appeared before

Sthe judge.
S"N'ow, why don't you give the man
his pants?" asked Judge Gutmana.

"Because I won't give them to him.
That's why," snapped Mrs Brownell
i "But you don't weasr those trousers"
maid the jadge.
"No, but she'd like to," said Brown-

all
"You give him his pants and save

yourself trouble," said the judge.
"All right," said Mrs. Brownell.
"How about the spoons?" asked the

ex-cowboy.
Mrs Brownell insisted that her hus-

bead had given them to her, and re-
fused to return them.
"I can't make this court a collection

agency," said the judge. "You take
that to some other court"

"How about my picture?" asked
Brownell.

"You'll not get it," said his wife.
"What do you want with his picture

in the house if you don't want him?"
asked Judge Gutmann.

"I don't know," replied his wife.
"He can have it if he'll eame after it."

The cowboy left the court-room hap-
py. His wife left, toe. But she wasn't
bappy.-Albany JournaL

Her Ides.
Briggs-I was up in the country on

Sudsay visiting my grandmother, and
about four o'clock in the afternoom I
got rather tired, so I asked if thee
wasn't anything I could do to amma
myself, and what do you suppose the
old lady said?

Origgs-I haven't the least idea.
Briggs-"Why, Henry," said she, "I

should think you would take a walk
in the graveyard."-Brooklyn Life.

-Mr. . iD. Conway has disaoveeed
a loeg-forgotte or overlooked writing
of Thomas Paine, jat one hundred
years old, in whieh oaers the follow.
ag sentence worthy to be intwuded
smoum the faliar quotationls of that

rpant berator: "Freedom far our.
selves is mutely happimss It besomes
virtue whm we eek tg e ,olutsrm
tms i4"

IOGGEST TREE IN THE WORLD.

A rtrlIse Tre k to We•t welstAm Nl.
Yad ase to 1 sem** tso Ls ength.

The largest tree in the world lies
broken and petrified at the end of a de-
file in northwestern Nevada. Its .di-
mensions are so great that those who
know of its existence hesitate to tell
the story because they hardly expect
to be believed, but there is sufiieant
evidence to give the tale credit, im-
probable though it may seem. This
tree makes the monarchs of the Mari-
posa grove seem like impostors, and
compared to "the tallest pine grown
on Norwegian hills to be the mast of
some great admiral is but a wand." As
for the story of its discovery, it was
thus told by "Dad" Lynn, of Fresno,
and supported by other equally well-
known people:

"Back in 1860 a company of about
forty-five left Red Bluff to prospect the
unknown country beyond Honey lake
and Surprise valley. There were in
the party lawyers, butchers and shoe-
makers, but we were one-sided on one
point; each individual felt positive
that this was the turninr point of his
existence, and that bright, shining
gold in unlimited quantities would re-
ward the rather unpleasant jaunt
The Indians-we called them Ban-
nacks-were at that time raising hair,
and very many sudden moves were at
times necessary in order to get rid of
their unwelcome attentions Finding
but little gold in this section we trav-
eled toward Baker county, Ore.,
through a country entirely denuded of
timber, except a few dwarf cotton-
woods along the waterways. Close to
the Baker county line we dame to an
opening in the rocks about wide
enough for our wagons to go through,
and on either side loomed preelplces
five hundred and six hundred feet high.
The erevasse was about fifteen miles
long, and at its end, just to the rightof
the trail, we found a number of petri-
fled tree stumps of different heights
and sizes.

"In their midst on the ground lay a
monster tree, somewhat imbedded in
the soil. It was completely petrified,
and from the clean-cut fractures of the
trunk seemed to have fallen after its
petrifaction. At its butt this tree was
sixty feet in diameter. We measured
its length with a tape line. It was
just six hundred and sixty-six feet long.
No limbs remained, but in the trunk
were clefts where apparently limb had
broken off. Amberlike beads of petri-
fied pitch or gum adhered to the sides
of the trunk for a distance of one hun-
dred feet or more. Where the huge
trunk was broken squarely off the
center seemed transparent and the
growth marks showed in beautiful
concentric rings Its natural appear-
ance was handsomer than any dressed
marble or mosaic I ever have seen, and
we all expressed the opinion that it
would make a wonderfully beautiful
floor and interior finish for some grand
building.-San Fran daso Examiner.

THIRTY FEET OF SHARK.

The Wliny measter Wleb h Ra tf Ters
Terrerlas (Callrls lshermse.

Antonio Nicolas, a fisherman with
headquarters at San Francisco. has or-
ganized a party with the object of kill-
ing a shark thirty feet long. which has
for years been the terror of fishermen
plying their trade about Point Reyes
For forty years "Black Jack," as they
call the great shark has ravaged the
vicinity of Point Reyes, watching for
human blood. He is of the man-eating
species, and occasionally gets an appe-
tizer in the shape of bits of fisher
flesb. There are many of the or-
dinary size in Acapulcs, and it is said
that San Diego is occasionally visit-
ed by them. But "Black Jack" tow-
ers above them all with feroeious
majesty. He was first seen in the early
fifties by the pioneer fishermen, and
somewhere in the sixties he gobbled a
Neapolitan who was pet stjust off the
rocks by the surf. Since then be has
had his ominous cognomen, and has
been regardedas an objectof menacing
fury.

A few weeks ago a "tenderfoot" ishb-
erman happened to let his feet dangle
over the side of the boat, when sud-
denly there was a swift rush in the
waves, the unfortunate man lost part
o his toes and a large bit of rubber
boot. Every two or three years ia the
past a man has lost a leg ora hanad
through carelessness of this sort, and
this was by no means the first time.
Whenever a boat seeks the compara-
tive shelter which a bend in the
shore near the main point affords
"Black Jack" is sure to heave
in sight and lurk about until his
greed is either satisfied or disap-
pointed. But "Black Jack" does not
confine his attentions to this point
alone, for frequently he races up as
far as Russian gulch or evya Timber
cove. When a schooner was wrecked
five years ago at the former place the
monster reveled in the disaster, and
two of the bodies that were washed
ashore had been deprived of arms sad
legs and even a head-all of which
crimes were laid at the door of the big
shark. At Timber cove, o a quiet
day, when the currenteare waving the
long kelp to and fro lazily, the ugly,
shining, black fin of "Jack" may be
discerned from the bigh bluff above,
scittering stray seals in terror to their
biding place. - San Francisco Eb-
aminer.

A Ot•e Away.
She-Kate practically sold herself

when she married old Lord Brosdaeres
She was deeply in love with Jack Hard-
duppe at the time.

He-You mean she sold his lordship.
She-Oh! no; she told him every-

thing.
He-Oh! then, she gave herself way.

-Hallc

-An advertisement of a feeding-bt-
tie, foriafants, recomeedestkat "when
baby is doe driaking, it ,mst be em-
screwed and laid is a cor pia aunder
a tap. If the baby does sot thrive on
fresh milk it should be boiled." Poor
things? We mean the bebige but many
such bottles are also" , 404g &r

PENRSONAL AND LITERARY.

-In the western deserts a spot4d
around becomes excessively heated,
causing the air above to descend. This
produaes an influx of the atmosphere
from all sides, but unequally, the re-
suit being a gyratory motion and a
and-storm.

-M. Zola is one of the kind of men
whodonotknow when they sre beaten.
Though he has been rejected six times
by the French academy, and by votes
that have made the successive rejec-
tions contemptuous, he will strive
again for the honor.

-Queen Victoria is said never to lose
her temper with her inferiors; but her
servants know that household arrange-
meats must go as by clockwork or the
royal lady speedily knows the reason
why. As a rule, she eslls them by
their Christian names and encourages
them to speak freely.

-James B. Scott, who has just died
in Pittsburgh, was honorably identi-
fed with the business, educational and
religious life of that eity. When the
news of the Johnstown disaster came,
in 1880, he left s sick bed for the scene
of the flood, and he was at once made
the chairman of the relief committee.

-Signor Crispi, the Italian premier,
was for-some years an exile in England,
and it is said has preserved some Brit.
ish traits of character, among them
that of coldness and indifference. His
home, in a place near the famous
Piazza de Spagna, has beautiful apart
ments, but they are neither rich nor
magniacent.

-Galusha A. Grow, when be took
his seat in the house, found there
only two 'members with whom he
served before-Holman, of Indiana,
and Sickles, of New York-and only
one man in either wseate 'or house who
was serving when his first term began
in 1851-Senator Harris, who was then
in the house.

-Ex-Lord Abbot Otani Kesho, head
of the Buddhist priests in Japan, died
January 17. Ten thousand mourners
attended the funeral, including the
members of the imperial family, the
peers, and the leading oficials of the
government The scene presented was
one of surpassing magnificence. The
remains were cremated.

-In Germany the work of a great
author may be suppressed. One of its
courts not long ago ruled that cience
is free, but the aggressive young em-
peror. in the interests of his religion,
takee it upon himself to overrule that
high status of literary freedom by de-
elaring one of Prot Haeekel's late
essays unsalable. His "Monism, a
Scientist's Confession of Faith," is now
"police forbidden" in his own country
-where it ran through five editions in
five months.

-MAr. Henry Vizetelly, one of the '
pioneers of illustrated journalism. and!
a well-known English publisher, died i I
oa thes frst day of this year from the 1
efeets of an illness which could be di-
rectly traced to his Imprisonment for
publishing an English translation of
Zola's novel-sad yet Zola him self.
when visiting England lately, was'
grandly feted and almost worshiped -
is a girat writer. The standardsI
of literary work, and its limitations,
are yet very hazy.

HUMOROUS.

-"This rich relative of yours, is he I
distant relative?" "Yes, extremely I

distant, since he became rich."-N. Y.
Press i

-Agnes-"Well, I want a husband :1
who is easily pleased." Maud--"Do's
worry, dear; that's the kind you'll
get."-Tit-Bits

-Longshob--"Do you consalder horses-
shoes an emblem of luck?" Placer-
"Yes, when they are on the winning
horse."-N. Y. Times

-Accommodating.-Hardleigh-"Do
you let your wife have her own way?"
Haftoo-"Certainly; and most of
mlse."-Detroit Free Press.

-"How did you feel when Miss Mil-
lion refused yeou?" "Terribly-as
though I had been sentenced to hard
labor for life."-N. Y. Ledger.

-What a beautiful thing is tbought.sald shi
A boom it is to aself msa Jim

I sit aud think he is thinking of me
lad be ntis and thinks I am thieskln of him.

-A puzzatled Irishman, examining
the contents of his pocket, blurted out:
"Begorra, now ol'm in a foine ix; of
don't know which is me prescrlpshun,
sad which me lanndhry check!"

-Whae the Win for as and electric glow
A man meth after moth has paid,
's I Jretty apt, I think. to koew

About the charse of the M•la britgab
-Bu•aloCourier.

-"Dear me!" cried the nurse. "The
baby has swallowed myrailway ticket.
What shall I do?" "Go and buy anoth-
er right away," returned the mother.
"Pm not going to have the baby
pached."-ariper's Bazar.

-W.-"Do you believe it is bad luck
to open an umbrella in the houes."
S-"Well, I should say so I opened
on the other day and the owner hap-
pened to be there and ~cognlaed it"--
Philadelphia Record.

-Mr. Grogan (telling the story of
the argment)--'An' I had to stlhad
there lukin' at aim, shmolita' th' best
01 cud, an' all the tolme I was so mad
Ol was grittin' me teeth behind me
beold"-Indianapols Journal.

-A Reminder.-Porter--"Dear Herr
Bares, would you be so kind as to pet
it down in writing that you haven't
given me a tip this time, else my wife
wllm think rve gone sad spent it in
drink."-iemsebeider General-Aasei-
ges

-Tommy-"I say. -Mr. Tabsley. si.
tas Iaur said at the table this morn-
lag that she thought youa had the pro-
tiest ,ustache she ever saw." Yahe
lay-"Yoa oughtn't to tell taa esyou
bear at the table, Tommy." Tommy-
"Bt she is going to give me a penny
for talUng you."-Tit-Bts.
-Msn. Va Blamr--"Let me soa-

gratulate you es yor egngagemet. my
dear. Be is ao ebarmig that I am
really beubinag to regretnew thtay
Clar felt she ought to rusa him."
Mli Twikmbm-"Yeoumuan't bts
her, my y a usn Vamn Blanse.
wae mask thaesh-t, b Mle
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Remarkabe tmnattmm

(tem th•s sjvaes steai
During the pst few months thMre b

appeared in the colamnas of the 8tpdsrdtl
particulars of a uamper of curs so remkh-
able as to ustify the ter• m lracuis
These ases w•e favestigate sad vouched
for by the Absap Jorneu, the Da"eS Neas,
Aen Expr s and other papers whose ep-
tation Is a guarantee that the aects was

a stated. Diferet sch•ols of medlu
and some of the brightest lights la the pLea.
finesio had treated these cases, ammecess
futly; and their aecoary Ianter or, t~
fore, and its meaus,have created sprofound
smaetion 1 hout the ountry.

The &rsinrd has published the above so-
conts for what they wese worth, and ar
happi ae to supplement same today by
an equally straking ase sear home. T
ease Is over in Madison county, at sBoilai,
and the subject is Mr. Philander Byde, who

told the reporter the following:
"I will be 10 In September. I was born

in Brookield, Malson county, where all
my lie was spet until recntly, when, be-
coming helpless, I came to live with my
dasugter here. My le ocupatlon as bee
that of a farmer. I was always well sad
rugged ntil two years ago lsst.winter,
we I bhad the grip When t left me I bad
a sensation of numbaes na my legs, whih
gradually grew to be stiff at he joints sad
very palainful I felt the stiffness In my Bet

srat, sad thepeain ad thae stams estnded
to my knees to my lhip tadto
the bowels and stomach, sad pevented di-
gestia. To move the bowels I was eem-
pelled to take great quantitb es aster ol.

"While I was in this condition, cold fee-
Igs would begin n my feetad streak up
mylegs to my beck sad would folow th
whole length of my back bone. I com not

IepIhadno appetite, I become hsel
Whilen this condition Iwas trested bys

umber of prosmnent physicdas. They did
mesogood. Isoon became perfectly help-
les sad lost an poweret motionevem in my
bed."

"her p-ysiecme comalted pememad
ahers case creeping paralysis," sad Mr.
and Mrs. Johnaon, "and when webeought
him home he bad to be carried aD the wa
in abed. Thedoctors said they coauld • ly
elieve the pain, sad for the purpose etook
a pint of whiskey a day for three moeths,
sad morphine in great qusatiies. When bh
begas taking Plak Ps we topped giving

mmorphine i or any oter medIcIne, and
cut o llstilmlan In tea days after
father began taking the pills, be coa get
out of bed sadwalk without asisteace, aad
has continued to improve until now he
walks about the boas sad the streets by
thes od of a cane oaly."

"Yes," sad Mr. Hyde, "sa• th pal has
gone out of my back and the aumbass out
ofmylegs. I have no more chills, mydi-
gestion is good, sad I ave an eselestap-
pelts." And then, after a pee, "Bat as,
me, I am n oeld man; I have sees my beet
days, ad cannot hope to recover my old

av gor a younger man might, but amso
thankful bto ve the se of my limbsd to
be relieved of tbose dreadfa "

Others in Solsville are ts Plk Ps,
tbSythe moter of Abel C , ebis

restore shattersed M rve. Ty are no um-
faIlt l ic for such dssemab locoemo-

Ie bat om aB• te e smetrn tlc
enerw v If oric a ; h re-

:is mo 15s sre suh d temIs blooed,.

tfrom miem' wora• ofverwork ir mnesin be msd as se emiokalsok

fori t and e fever so In bsIk er b
the d• es or hundred.

HPerorty we e in gallng s Ing 1-
bow lat doso' loblsdulis DotAim-bia

lu)~1361g. hos dhleo~m 5har osicih1'lmaelo his fortym."--Wamb-

11 that Used feeltkg, e faeesawr et
Spjakg ha told you *Atho ot yaw oam
glrinE'hloinkg, do sot lake ~inuiu hag5I

ahtko magi1m 5W*e bo~ b aa
ckesto sassy inbmo mi t
hah beam is uasuipmed k a viii,

'ske the P. P. V. Iimltedor a th CGds
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