rmm——

‘om & 1ittle knoll three or four hundred
yards away, he said:

: - gtonoe.”

‘““The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Allke Upon the Rich snd the Poor.”

‘W. G. KENTZEL, Editor.
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 (LIPPER Gap,
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HOSE hounds
musat bedriven
out,” said the
genersl, low-
\ ering his fleld
glasses, and
turning a pair
of cold gray
, ¢€yes mpon &
staff officer
who wasstand-
e ing near.
*If we could get = battery into Clip-
rf Gap,” responded the officer ad-
ressed, “‘the question might be set-
tled, and at close ran The config-
uration of the land and the bore of our
guns combine, it seems to me, to make
any other solution impossible.”

“Clipper Gap!” echoed the general,
rising visibly in his szddle, and then
settling back with” a sarcastic smile.
“Clipper UGap, did you say, colonel?
‘White, you are talking at random.
Burely your suggestion is not feasible.
You onght to know that m battery
could not live to unlimber there, but
even if it got into action—why, good
God, man, yon must be dreaming.”

Col. White looked hurt, and instead
of meeting the sharp glance of his
commander, he allowed his eyes to
wander down to the left, and in the
direction of an old plantation dwkll-
ing, where a masked mortar battery
had, an hour before, opensd on the
federal lines with terrible effect.

“1 merely mentioned the matter,
general,” replied the staff officer, after
a few moinents of silence. *'I shall be
#lad to execute any orders that you
may have in the consummation of a
better plan.”

“But, my good man,” returned the
general, “'a gonner could not live five
minntes at the Gap. It would be down-
right murder to order a battery in
there. Col. White, would you lead a
battery into Clipper Gap?”

“What a guestion,” replied the other.
*What a guestion for a soldier. To be
sure | would lead a battery into the
Gap, or into hell for that matter—if
ordered to do so. By tho way, gen-
eral, this would be a great opportunity
for your brave Capt. Langhorne.”

i Gen. Colby langhed heartily.
“Can’t you forgive me, White, for

(% that Langhorne is the bravest
the Third corps? You grow
sarWhstic every time you refer to the

conversation of last evening. [Lang-
horne is brave—brave as a lion. I
kunow him under fire. Southerner, is
he not?  Col. Willinms told me that he
had two brothers in the confederate
srmy. Did you kvow him before the
war?”’

*“Yes,” anawered the other, looking
again in the direction of the house.
“I knew him very well. We werein
the same class at the University of
Virginia. Rivals first for class leader-
ship, and later for the hand of the
falrest woman iv the old common-
weslth. Langhorne got the girl, who.
by the way. was of northern birth.
Perbaps that accounts for his fighting
sympathies. 1lis people are all on the
other side. He lires in this section
somewhere, 1 believe.

at all’ You will say at once, general,

musele or make reply. Presently thers
was a clatter of hoofs in the rear, and
Capt. Langhorne reined up a big chest-
nut colt before his commander and
touched his cap. Hisappearanca was
not soldierly, though he sat his horse
well His long blond hair framed &
face of delicate refinement, which was
lighted up by blue eyes that might
have belonged to & woman. He wore
his soiled forage capa little to one
side, and his blouse was open for a
space of three buttons at the top, ex-
posing & white shirt front, and a silk
handkerchief of the same color bound
about his throat.

Gen. Colby looked first at Col. White,
then frigidly returned the ssluteof the
young captain.

“Capt. Langhorne!” he %Segan, and
his voice trembled slightly, “it is nee-
essary that those devils at yonder
house should be dislodged Take your
battery to the gorge directly in their
front, known as Clipper Gap. It is
narrow, and you will be able to use
only one gun at & time. In getting
your position follow the ravine where
we were this morning as far as possi-
ble. 1t will afford some cover.”

The captain looked straight at his
ecommander. The commander looked
straight at his captain. Col. White
looked straight Into his own sounl
Capt. Langhorne broke the silence.

“Pardon me, general, did you say
Clipper Gap? Did 1 enderstand the
order to open fire on the house oppo-
site the gorge?”

*“Capt. Langhorne, is not my order
clear?”

““Yes, sir, quite clear, but 1 wanted
to ask if—if—it isabsolutely necessary
—if—er—er—"

“Yes,” thundered the general, “the
order is imperative. Are you s cow-
ard? Have youn—" but in the midst of
this furious tirsde Capt. Langhorns
again respectfully saluted, and then
galloped away to execute the order of
his chief.

Soon the notes from & bugie floated
over from the rear and right. and the
two officers turned to see Langhorne’s
battery eweep at full gallop scross &
gentle depression directly in the rear,
and then disappear behind the high
hills that skirted the rsvine. Onos
more they come in sight as they lefs
the ravine, and debouching in the
open, plunge full in the tace of the
enemies’ guns, luto the mouth of the
gorge, unlimber, and go into sction.

Then from the house, now less than
& thonsand yards away. twelve hither
to silent pieces opened their brazen
mouths, carrying death and desolation
into the ranks of the federal battery.
In twenty minutes the horses had =ll
been killed or disabled. Then the
guns were ran up by hand, dischbarged
and by the same method retnroed for
loading. The slanghter was fearful,;
and in this vortex of fire and blood
and death all order was soon forgot-
ten. There was only two things to do
—Jond and fire. And they did that
well, many dying in the doing, but all
believing, no doubt, that it was wvery
glorious to die for one’s flag and coon-

The fire of Langhorn’s men was
rapid and accurate, as attested by fre-
quent changes in position of some of
the confederate guns, and by the si-
lence of others. About sunset the fire
of the opposing f d altogeth-
er, and ten minutes later six men (all
thet were left of the federal Lattery)

As to hislq
bravery, 1 never considered him brave

that this in & prejodiee nrising from | ¥

our early relations. Notso. Iam not

inclined te depreciate Langhorne's '}

war record, which we all sdmit is |
splendid. 1 say slm!ﬂy that he is mot
a man ol great physical conrage.”
Duriny the brief recital the general's
face wore & smile of innocent raillery,
but sa White concluded, & stern ex-
pression stole over his countenance.
He thrust his field glasses into a sil-
wer-bound case, and slmost fiercely
beat the long leg of his cavalry boot
with & pair of heavy - gauatiets, which
he had taken off & few moments be-
fore. He was a man of imperious dis-
position and violent temper, with lit-
tle liking for opposition from asny
pource. White was s distant relative
and trusted adviser, but it was evident
that he had gone too far. When the
first fluah of his wrath had been beaten
out upon his boot, he was enabled to

E¥ WAB 4 VICTORY DEARLY BOUGHT.

dragged their weary and wounded
limbs into the heary undergrowth that

speak, with some degree of mod
tion, the thoughts that had sent a
wicked expression to his face.

“Col. White,” he began, deliberately,
*“youn impugn the courage of one of the
bravest men in the service—a man
whom I have learned to love and re-
spect. 1 tell you he is as bravess a
lion, and his courage is always tem-

with the coolest judgment—the
wery highest form of courage. Do you
remember the day at—"

Hers the general brolee off abraptly,
snd drawing out the field glasses, fixed
his sight npon the house that stood on
s long stretch of level land below.
whence rose at frequent intervals
white puffs of smoke, telling of the
cannonade still furiously waged from
the mortars of the confedermte hat-
tery. In & moment he broke off his
inspection, and turning to Col. White,
sajd:

“Perhaps your suggestion of the
Gap sz a pomnt of action ia not so bad
aftermll. I Iy do not see any way
out of it, and just to prove that I am
right, 1 shall order Capt. Langhorne
in there. Some one hasto go,and I
am convinced that Langhorne has the
right kind of stuff in him. He can
wipe away the arrogant coneeit of
military prowess in three or four hun-
dred confederate hearts, and at the
same time wipa away the arrogant
conceit of snap judgment in the heart
of a brother officer,” and Gen Colby
again smiled good naturedly upon his
staff officer.

Whether this sudden change of
fon came frotm an honest convie-
tion of military necessity, or trom the
motive of vindicating w=sn insclent
judgment that was wont to consider
{tsel? infallible, we are notto judge.
Men have been alanghtersd befors,
and will be again, without apparent
motives of any kind.
Calling his orderly and pointing ‘o s
group of moanted officers that rested

“Tall Capt. Langhorns to come here
‘The orderly saluted and withdrew.

d the slof of the gorge on
either side. Some went to rest with
the hope of recovery, and others to
die.
It was rictory dearly bonght
Two hours later, having dined com-
fortably at his headguarters, after
ding a detach t over to the Gap
with the purpose of looking for the
dead and wounded, Gen. Colby, with
Col. White and another member of his
staff, rode down to the house which
had borne the bruntof the federal fire,
and from which the confederates had
hastily retreated, simultaneously with
the discharge of their last gun. Thers
was ruin everywhers about the place,
which was apparently deserted. Onmly
the shell of what a few hours before
had been a fine old residence of eolo-
nial architecture now remasined to tell
of the cruel ravages of war. All about
were evidences of easy living, marking
the dismantled habitation as the home
of a wealthy planter. After & walk
sbout the place for nearly half an houar,
some one mentioned the cellar, and the
general, who was not half s bad eom-
mander in exploring wrecked southern
homes, nodded nssent.
The ovderly made u torch, and, light-
ing it, led the way down to the -esllar,
which the visitors were much surprised
to find already lighted. An oil lamp
burned brightly from the top of 5 bar-
rel, and in a far corner of the room,
upon & heap of debriz, & tallow csndle
threw itz unsteady rays upon the dead
and mangled bodies of two female fig-
ures that lay upon the floor. Close to
them » man was seated upon a low
camp-stool. His face was black, save
where & stream of blood, trickling
down from an ugly gash over the tem-
ple, had washed the darker staina
away. As the officers Gen.
Colby asked: “Who are you and what
are you doing here?”
*1 have a perfoct t to be heve,
sir,” answered the mﬂm DA
This

*1 gwn the property about here.

is my homs.™

“And thess bodiea? gquestioned the
onmeander,

“Mvy mother and my wife, general. I
am Capt Langhorsme.”—Howard &

~A Bad Excuse Is Better Than None
—Judge—'Prisoner, why di4 yom
wife's hoad®

li-{throw & plate at yomr

—RBefore laying the carpet, wash the
floor with turpentine to prevent buffalo
moths.

—If the stopper of a bottle is refrac-
tory about coming out, light a match
and run it swiftly sround the neck of
the bottle while it is burning.

—To remove the odor of onions from
kettles and saucepans, put some wood
ashes into the utensil, add boiling
water and let it stand for a short time
on the back of the stove.

—Pompkin Pie.—Yolks of two eggs,
one cupful of stewed pumpkin, three
quarters of a cupful of sugar, two cup-
fuls of milk: ginger and cinnamon to
taste, a dash of red pepper and salt.—
N. Y. Observer.

—Lavender water is made by slowly
steeping for one hour in a covered fa-
rina boller one pound of fresh laven-
der with one pint of water. On its re-
moval from the fire add two guarts of
alcohol, filter and bottle for use.

—A shoe drawer, divided into com-
partments s0 that each pair of shoes
may always be found together without
delay, is 8 convenience appreciated by
a busy woman. A top bureau drawer
is also more convenient and easily kept
in order if partitioned into compart-
ments of various sizes to hold laces,
ribbons and veils.

—Cocoanut Drops.—Grate a t

USEFUL AND SUQGESTIVE. l"WHlTQIJEER THINGS WE AREI™

Interesting Hesulia of Selif-Examisation
by the Man With the Top Cont.

Two men were riding down town one
morning recently in an elevated train.
The man with the silk bat on made a
discovery, and he questioned his friend
thus:

“Are you right-handed?”

“Yes,” said the man in the top coat.

“Right-legged, also?” 4

“Right-legged, no.” h

“Sure?”

“Why, of course I'm sure. T hare

more power and accurscy and dexter-|.

ity in my right arm and right hand
than in my left arm and hand. Hutas
for my legs, 1 can and do use one the
same as the other.™

“How ahout your ears?”

“Same as legs.”

“Eyes?

“Each equal to the other in all re-
spects.”

“Sides to your jaws™"

*Why are you asking me such ques-
tions? If there's a joke in prospect,
let’s have the langh now.”

“No joke. All sincerity. Wanted
to know how well you knew yourself.
See you're pretty slightly acquainted.
Just watch yourself for a few days
The proper study for mankind is—
goodby, bere's my station. You'll be

and weipgh it, then add half the weight
bf powdered sugar and the white of
one egg beaten toastiff froth. Stir
the ingredients together, then drop the
mixture with a dessert spoon upon but-
tered white paper or tin sheets and sift
sugar gver them. Halke in a slow oven
fifteen minutes.—Boston Budget.

—Cream of Rice Soup.—Two quarts
of chicken broth, one teacupful of rice,
one quart of cream, one small onion,
one stalk of celery, one tablespoonful
of salt. one-third t P ful of pepp
Add the rice, onion and celery to the
broth, cook slowly two hours, run
throngh a sieve, add eream and season-
ing, let come to a boil, and serve hot.—
United Presbyterian.

—Water Ices.—Water ices are made
with the juice of the orange, lemon,
raspberry, or any sort of fruit, sweet-
ened and mixed with water. To make
orange watér ice, mix three
and that of one lemon. Eub some fine
sugar on the peel of the orange to give
it the flavor. Make it very sweet and
freeze it. Other fruit ices are made in
like manner.—Ham's Horn.

' —Boiled Beef.—The possibilities of &
beef shank are many. Purchase a
shank, put over the fire in cold water
with a tablespoonful of salt. Boil till
tender and remove from the stock,a
part of which can be served warm for
dinner with prepared mustard and the
remainder made into meat pie, pressed
beef or hash, while the stock can be
utilized for soups. —Ohio Farmer.

, —Canned Plums.—These make a nice
sance and are less rich than the pre-
serves to which many object on the
ground of their unwholesomeness
Prick with a needle to prevent burst-
ing; prepare a sirup allowing a gill of
pure water and a gquarter of a ponnd of
sugar to every three guarts of fruit
When the sugar is dissolved and the
watar blood-warm, put in the plums.
Heat slowly to a boil. Let them beil
five minutes—not fast or they will
break badly—fill wp the jars with
plums, pour in the scalding sirup until
it runs down the sides, and seal. Green-
gages are very fine put up in this way;
also damsons for pies —Western Ru-
ral.

THE CARE OF THE HAIR.

Only Good Animal Ofis Sheuld Be Used-

Astringent Washes Are Dangerous.
* Do not use mineral oil products for
the hair. Only good animal oils will
improve the guality and supply the nn-
tri t ded to guicken hair growth.
The reason for this is obvious, since
the natural oil of the scalpis of the
rxnimal natore.

All astringent washes arc perma-
nently injurions to the hair, as they
penetrate the hair cells and dry
the natural oil, withering the
roots Of these alcohol, borax and
strong soaps are those most used, to-
gether with patented lotions, and,
therefore, it is against such articles
genernlly that our readers need most
to be warned.

There are times when mild stimula-

| tion of the scalp with » medicated fluid

will prove beneficial, but one shounld
not use those articles put upon the
monrket wnder high-sounding names
claiming to do all and cure all. When
a tonic for the halr is needed to over-
come some existing condition of dis-
ease always seek the advice of & first-
class dermatologist of repute.

For duily care of the hair for health
the brush must be nsed to clean and
smooth the hair strands, but Dot to
ifritate the scalp. A harsh brush is

bjectionable from every pointof view
Select one having medinm bristles, and
these of irregular length. Do not slap
the brush down upon the head, and be
sure to keep the hair brush always
clean and free from collections of
flufly film and dust at the setting of
the bristles, thus preventing it from
becoming a breeding-place for disease.
—N: Y. Advertiser.

Quesr Artiries for Fosd

At the department of agriculture in
Washington, hidden away in an ob-
scure corner; is an odd sort of exhibit
of queer food eaten by out-of-the-way
people. - There is & loaf of bread made
from roasted leaves of a plant allied to
the century plant. Another kind of
bread is from » dough of juniper ber-
ries. " These are relidhed by some tribes
of Indians, while others manufacture

Grusmionoble Telnplimen.
. |. Exasperated Young Mistress (after s

the mo*t surprised man"—"Step
lively, ph . ealled the guard—"'in
the worldd.” And the inquisitor just

managed to get out upon the station
platform as the iron gates banged be-
hind him.

“You're right,” said the man with
the top coat, = couple of mornings
later.

“Told you"—0

“Dend right. I've kept tab on my-
self. Noticed when I used the tele-
phone I aiways put the receiver to my
right ear. Tried my left ear and got
all mixed up. Found T always put my
left foot first into an elevator. and al-
ways took the first step with it when I
went up or down stairs. Ntarted to go
down some steps with my right foot
leading, and nearly had a tumble.
Then I'm right jawed. [always chew
my food on the right side of my mouth.
Never thonght of it before, but things
io not taste as good on the left side.
They do not taste so much, either.

Uneer, isa’t it, how the sense
of taste will become more high-
ly developed in one part of the

mouth than in another by use and
force of habit? I'm lefteyed. Yom
know. I'm interested in botany, and
ase & miscroscope a great deal. Well. I
invariable look throngh the instrument
with my left eye. For ordinary purposes
my right cye seems to be as keen as
the left one. but 1 found that it was
not at all satisfactory when 1 applied
it to the miscroscope. [ am right-
handed, left-eyed, right-jawed, left-
legged and right-eared. 1 suppose I'm
right or left A good many more things,
but I haven't had time to discover
them yet.”

“What queer things we are!” said the
man with the silk hat.—N. Y. Tribane.

MEN CHEW GUM, TOO.

A Feminine Observer Makea a Discovery
Thst Vindicates Her Sex.

Is the gum chewing habit purely
feminine?

I think not now, though the time is
not so far gone when the practice was
limited to children and young misses
It is different now. 1 base my calen-
lation on a recent episode that ve-
sarred on a train leaving the Grand
Central station.

Hardly had the cars started than the
‘rain boy made his appearance. To
sach person, irrespective of age or sex,
s package of gum was handed. The
women took the small puckages with
in air that betokened thorongh knowl-
sdge of the contents. The men handled
the foil-wrapped sticks gingerly. It
~us evident also that they had seen
shem before.

Ome old, bearded fellow. who doubt-
less thought his age an apology for his
actions, soon had his jaws working,
and others followed his example. There
were twenty-nine men in the car,
fewer women, but & generous supply of
shildren. The women I expected woald
buy the sticks and divide with the

shildren, but assuredly the habit has | 4

satgrown femininity when sixteen
nen ont of a total of twenty-nine in-
iulge in public in chewing gum.

On inquiry the train boy told me that
the percentage of men buyers was
nuch larger in that purely masculine
wetreat, the smoking car. *“It's the
best selling article we carry,” he said,
“apd the men use more of it than the
women."—N. Y. Herald.

CARROLL D. WRIGHT, Chief National Bureau of Labor.

Recently appointed of“the charged
sanaes of tl; l}nlmu snd American Ballway union sirlkss. He in

witr examining into
an expert on all
and » mem-

ating to lator. [ie made a wtody of 1he

per of the ]

The same statr. n ConRt

tenurs of his office. Among the worki

masschusetiz atate ssaate in 1871, In the same year
Masaschusetta buroau of labol statistics. In 189 he held tha position of cénsus superviso
Whe eas created 1he national Dursau of Iabor in JFM he was made com-
He hos beld the position aver since, 1he change in aiminiatration not affecting the
of the covniry be is known sa the sothor of & RUR-
ber of valuable volumes on laber sod Ia unions.

ye while
be was sppointsd chief uf the

His Futare.

An old farmer and his son called
upon me the other day. The boy Is
about eleven or twelve years oid, anda
gowky, ugly dawdler. He wandersd
aimlessly about the office running the
tipof his finger over the backs of my
books. At last I ssked: “Well, my boy
would you like to be & lawys?”

“Naw."”

“A doctor?

“Naw.”

“Naw.”

“Well, what do you want to be?™

“Nawthin'.”

“'By thunder! that’s what you will
be!” commented his disgusted father,
earnestly.—Harper's Magazine.

A HOT WEATHER IDYL.

‘Two drains upon a single Tount,
Two streams that flow as coe.

Propinguity.
*The poor are alweys with us,”
“Ti4 xo the =aying goes:
JBut wealthy people. also,
Are often pretty close.
! —Omes & Waesk.
CUoed to It.

Mr=. P (to new servant)}—I sapposs,
Bridget. you overhsard my husband
and | conversing rather earnestly this
morning.

Bri —Indade, I did that, mum.”

“I hope you did not consider that
anything nnusual was going on.™

“Niver a bit. mum. [ wunst had a
hosband mesilf, mum, and niver a day
passed that the peighbors didnt be-
lave ome or the other of us wonld be
kilt entoirly."—Toledo Blade.

A High Ambition.
Kitty—We advanced women have
w that man is a total failure.
Tom—I suppose that is why yoa are
claiming an equality with him.—Puck.

FOOLING THE HANGING DOMMITYEE.

Heep ;;ﬂn..

An exchange printsa fable sdapted : [l

o hard times. It is meant to do good,
and in furtherance to that end it is
here reprinted. Two frogs fell intos
sream pitcher. After a few nnsuccesa-
ful attempts to jump out, one of them
Fave up.

“It's no use,” he said.
well die and be done with it.”

“Not g0," answered the other. “You
may do as you like. 1shall keep jump-
ing ws long as there is any life in me.
Who knows but something will turn
np?”

pThis 8 put new heart into frog
Number One, and both began to try
harder than ever to reach the top of
the pitcher.

The natnral resnlt followed. The
cresm was presently churned to but-
ter, whereupon the frogs got on top of
it, and the next moment were out of
prison.—Youth's Companion.

Btromg Drawing Card.
Book-keeper (teleph company)—
Customers are ordering their telephones

out all over the city. They say they
dom’t pay.

Superintendent — Humph!  Some-
thing must be done. Write an item
for the newspapers, saying that by at-
taching telephone wires to the water
pipes it is possible to hear what ir
being said in the pext house.—N. Y.
Weekly.

Why Tommy Was thy.

“Tommy is not well. He has a bad
cold, snd is & little shy,” said Mrs.
Yerger toa visitor in explanation of
the boy's conduct.

“1f he is a little horse I don’t wonder
that he shiss,” replied the visitor.—
Texas Siftings.

Bridget }—Sore and 1
‘wouldn't be so bold as to think ye had
no fbore sinse than 1o keep a crazy
eook.—Truth.

Mupﬁeﬁﬂ&‘m
‘And 00, 1 supposs, you can't get
b el g oy

Im :

“We may as Hi§l

Mr. E. Burne Timber (who has loag
been badly treated by the hanging com-
mittee) — There, confound ‘em, they
ean't eky that. —Scribner's Maguzine.

Appiying His Euowledgs.

“Whah yoh git dat chickin yoh's

'™ asked Aunt Seraphina.

“Nemmind,” replied her husband.

“Ef yoh's gwine to bring chickine
roun’ hyar, I kaint ses why yoh doan
wait till de follones gita ‘em cooled.™ .

much per-

tection ez de finished ahticle.”—Waah- | PErne

ington Star.
o the Engngoasent S0 Ou?

Henry—Yen, Carry, 1 love you with

all my heart. ¥

Mot Verifled.
“Will—you.” he said, timidly, “will
yvou have pome lce-cream?™

*“No, thank you,” replied the young
woman. *I very seldom eat it.”

He looked surprised.

“Do yom mind getting engaged to
me? I know that you have heen en-
gaged to several other young men this
sammer. But that dossn’t count.”

repl

A slight pallor eame over his face.

“Pardon me, but do you know that
your hat isnot on exactly straight™

“Isn't it? Oh, well, I can fix it
when [ get home.”

He looked at her with n ghastly
stare.

“Great Soott!” he excinimed. “have 1
read the comie weeklies all these years
for nothing?”

And he mnk to the pavement and
mosned. —Washington Btar.

An Eronewmic Mensare.

The Wife—I must have some sewing
done; I haven't a dress to my name.

The Husband—Perhaps I conld get

ou & place in the ballet.—Arkansaw
veler.

LOOKS NO. B

i !
Ome—She was engaged to eight men
Jast summer snd 1w mow gradually
breaking them off.
The Other—Graclous! what swfal
ehinces the last man runs.—Once a
Week.

1t Didw’t Work.

“John."” eald the poet’s wife, “another
of your poems has sppeared.”

“Well?” he replied.

“0, nothing: only I was thinking
how well ‘sonnet’ rhymes with ‘new

“Yes, that's so; and so does ‘stanza’
rhyme with ‘bonanza,” but it isn't one
by & whole lot.—Indisnapolis Journal.

| cheapness, since 1877, but the gas men

N THE ELECTRICAL WORLD.

~—Glass, copper, zine, lead, platinum,
eurbon, plaster, petroloum, silk, cot-
ton and paper are used in the manw-
facture of i d t lamp

—In France the telephone is nsed on
many railroad main lines. On a por-]
tion of the Vincennes milway a rather
novel system is in vogue, by which at

a given signal on the telegraph instro- | o

ment, the operator connects the tele- |
t for ver-

graph wires with a telepl
bal communication.—Electrical
view.

—Paul Jablochoff, the inventor of
the “electric candle.” who died re-
cently in Saratoff, Rnssia.was director-
general of the Moscow-Koursk tele-
graph lines when he first took an in-
terest in electric lighting, and the ni-
hilist propaganda of 1972, avhen the
railroad tracks the czar traveled over
were lighted as a measure of safety,
gave him his first experience in practi-
cal work in that line. M. Jablochoff
made a number of important inven-
tions besides the candle.

—It is stated that Prof. Langley, of
the Smithsonian Institution has per-
feeted an instrument called a bolome-
ter, in which a current of electricity is
passed through & very fine wire. The
resistence of the wire and consequent-
1y the strength of the current passing
through it varies with the tempera-
ture, and by noting changes of current
vuriations of temperature of the wire
amounting to .000001 degrees Centi-
grade (.00000047F.) are detected. With
this instrument some hitherto un-
known facts regarding the spectro-
scope have been discovered.

~—Platinom has hitherto been consid-
ered av absolute necessity in the fabri-
cation of incandescent electric lamps,
for the lemading-in wires must pass
through the substance of the glass,
and any metal that expands faster or
slower than the glass wonld crack it or
admit sir. Platinum expinds nearly
at the same rate as glass, hence its nse
for this purpose. Now. however, =&
lamp is being made in Hoston, using
iron wires. Before these are sealed in-
to the glasa, a film of silver is deposit-
ed on the glass, which, it is claimed,
makes a tight joint between it and the
iron.

—That electricity exerts a powerful
influence on vepeiation can mot be
doubted. The extension of telegraph
lines and the building of railroads
throngh comparatively sterile sections
has, uniformly, a tendeney to foster
the growth of vegelation. It has been
suggested that the only practical
means of reclaiming the great Desert
of Sahara is to form a network of wires
over large arcas for this purpose. This
could be done cheaply. as mo poles
would be required—simply by laying
the bare wires over the dry sand and
mpplying them constantly with & cur-
rent from snitable stations.

—The struggle for supremacy be-
tween gas and electric light has been
adetermined one. Electric light has
made wonderful progress in point of

are also advancing. Formerly gas was
made wholly from coal. Later oun coal
and petroleum combined (known as
water gas) came to the front and re-
duced the cost terially. and now an-
other hig step has been taken—the
production of gas wholly from petro-
Jeum. A plant of that description for
making both fuel and illuminating gus,
is building at Haverstraw, N. Y. Uas

at fifty cents a thousand is bound to | APE®

come. R e S )
TWO SNAKES.

One of Them Did Not Kemow as Much as
the Other.

The drummer had just finished a
rather remarkable snake story as he
sat in the country store after he
had sold a bill of goods, snd a eoun-
tryman, with some young pullets to
sell, had been listening. The drum-
mer's story was abouta snake of his
scquaintance which had a habit of
stealing eggs.  lie would go out and
lowd up on them, swallowing them
whole, and then climb a tree, fall off
and break the shells and his digestion
-mrld do the rest. The countryman
| d at the dr with some de-
gree of doubt when the story was fin-
ished, but he never questioned its ver-
aclousness.

*“Some snakes is different to that,
mister,” he said very earnestly. “‘Omne
on my place was. He was a snake like
the one you spoke of, only he didn's
have half the sense. Snakes is & good
deal like men in that way. Well, this
feller hadn’t the habit ov stealin’ aigs,
but he run acrost a nest one day, and
without askin® any quoestions he upe
and swallers six whole aiga. That
filled him vp purty nice and snog, and
he went back to his den under the barn
withont ever once thinkin' sbout
breskin® the shells like vour snake
done. That's where your'n had the
bulge on him. Well, he couldn’t digest
them sigs to save his life, and they
staid right with him. Snakes kin goa
long time without eatin’, snd about
three weeks after this snake I'm tellin’
about had swallered them T hap-
pened to ketch him layin® out in the
sun by the barn, and the fust thing he
knowed 1 had cut him in two witha
hoe, about six inches from his shoul-
der blades. [ slung the head part into
the hog pen and picked unp the tail end
to do the same way with it, when, dod
rot my buttons, if balf = dozen jist
hatched chickens didn't come tumblin®
out. Well, it skeert me at fust, bat I
braced up in & minute, and knowin’
somethin® about snakes, 1 made up my
mind that them chickens was the re-
sult uv undigested aigs, and dog my
cats, mister, ef it wan't o, ‘canse
mother told me about missin’ them six
aigsn. Them's the wery pullets out
thar in the coop now, and ef you don’t
believe me, you kin come out and look
st 'em yourself.”

“I'll give you the price of your pul-
leis if you'll swear to that story before
& potsry public,” said the drummer
sud went out before giving the man a
chance to earn the momey.—Detroit
Free Presa.

A Palpabls Hit.
Mrs. Fawls—Does your husband still
drink as much as ever?
Mra Troo—Oh, no, indeed.
“I'mso ! How long has he boen
doing better™

Yyour
sociate. "—N. Y. Press.

i Dewsmtis Pocesiss.

Wife—William, I do think our boys :
are the worst I ever saw. I'm sure|

don't get it from me.
Flopon -8 (snappishly)—Well, they
from me.
g }—No, Willisw, you

Re- |’

Admirstion is her due, and praise and
unstinted love. Compliment sad cowr-
tesy, small surprises of gift and grace-
ful acts of daily considerntion, enable
her to keep the sunshine in ber own

soul. The cheery wife is the sweeler
and dearer if she is companied on the
journey by her openly devoted hus-
band

Men would sometimen stare fn ne
tonishment if told how mmech their

and respectful

“John,” said a cherry wife one day, “is
always lovely to me whem we arw
alone, but he snubs me

in the presence of his mother, snd even
befors our grown-up dsughters. 1If
there i» a difference of opinicn. he

Alled with water

Long, marrow glames,
flower (i glanes re-
qﬁamgmtmhh
s giokas reqeirt waanpinially i

Wits
 to bave all ==Duizois




