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fuld fill all the available 
Jeas, rivers and oceans, 
snails crawl upon leaves, 

'is going to bo light they 
'outside of the leaf, If long 
they get on the under side. 

Ipe has approved a decree pro-
r all ecclesiastics from being pres 
:ny bull-fights in Spain. No ex-
is* made to me rule, not even iu 

where the consolations of relig-
lre asked for a dying matador, 
valuable collection of 3,000 birds 

is been presented to the Agassiz 
Kluseum of Comparative ^oology, at 
Harvard University by Mr. W. E. 1>. 
Scott. They were captured chiefly ia 
the United States aud West Indies. 

Ointment for caked udder: Take a 
cup of vaseline and thoroughly stir in 
equal parts of spirit*) of turpentine and 
spirits of camphor, or saturated cam
phor, as called by some, beat up thor
oughly and rub udder, or apply to any 
wound. 

M. Dufosse, a French savant, declares 
that fishes can talk. They can, he de
clares produce certain sounds at will 
by the vibration of certain specially tie-
signed muscles. These vibrations are 
caused by a little air bladder, which is 
alternately distended and exhausted. 

The eggs of the Algerian locust have 
been found to yield a thick oil resemb
ling honey In appearance. It burns 
well, and with alkali makes a good 
soap. As large quantities of these eggs 
are collected by the natives in order to 
destroys them, it is proposed to extract 
the oil for industrial purposes. 

'mere is no necessity for keeping ani
mals In a very fat condition unless 
they are to be sold immediately. The 
thriftiest animals are those that are 
compelled to take some exercise, and 
which.are in moderate condition. Very 
fat animals are subject to disease, and 
also suffer severely from the heat in 
summer. It has long been known that 
cows, sows and mares hate failed to 
breed when too fat, and the value of 
males is lessened when they are over
fed aud made very fat—Philadelphia 
Record. 

LOCAL. LABOR NOTES. 

Kind Professor—Vat kind off a nurse 
you call yourself'.1 Don't you can see 
dot child is frightened nearly grazy? 

The Nurse—Say! Ye pie-faced, sau
sage eatin', goggled-eyed old hair mat
tress, can't ye see that it's yourself 
that frightens the poor child? Faith, 
if it wasn't daylight I'd be frightened 
to death meself. Go on, now, or I'll 
scream bloody murder. —I'uck. 

Money in Shoes. 

Shoe Dealer—It won't pay me to 
handle these shoes on such a small 
margin. 

Drummer—I know the profits are 
small; but, my dear sir. just look at 
the shoes and see how they are made. 

"Humph! They are made very 
badly, miserable stuff, too—won't last 
a week." 

'•That's it, that's it. You'll sell five 
pairs of these shoes to one of any 
other." 

A Suburban Idyl. 

Visitor (in suburban village)--Who 
are those two men swearing at each 
other across a fence, and apparently 
determined to fight over some chickens 
that the one with a rake is pointing at? 

Resident—They are Mr. Meek and 
Mr. Lamb, formerly of Fifty-ninth 
street. They moved into the suburbs 
for peace and quiet 

a 
society, Mr. 

.lUmholz d«7livered a lecturo on 
" L hp Cliff Dwollors of Moxico." 
Ihese natives, ho said, are mostly 
Christians, but during the last few 
years tliuro has boon a gve'ai decline 
toward barbarism, there being now 
out of the wholo 30,00D as many as 
3,000 pagans. It is the opinion of 
most people, he said, who are not 
familiar with those people, that 
their caves are burrowed out of the 
cliffs by their own hands, but nature 
has provided them with abodes in 
the sandstone, which are their 
homes in winter, the only artificial 
addition to these holes being stone 
walls which they make themselves, 
building them across the opening as 
barriers against invasion by their 
neighbors. These caves are the 
winter residences, small, wooden 
huts Doing used outsido in the sum
mer. 

A strange custom of these people. 
Mr. Lumholtz said,is their reluctance 
to visit and their lack of hospitality. 
It is considered a criminal olTense. 
for a man to enter another's house, 
even on a friendly errand or visit, 
and an insult for one to take partic
ular notice of another's abode, their 
conversations being carried on at a 
distance from their doorways. He 
went on to describe the industry of 
the race, stating that corn, pepper 
and tobacco are their principal vege
table products. Their method of 
fishing consists of poisoning the wa
ters with a bark, which stuns the 
fish, but does not make them unfit 
to eat. As is the custom of the North 
American Indians, the women are 
the toilers, while the men merely 
have the executive cares of the fam
ily upon their shoulders, an event 
which does not appear to be of any 
great weight,since the parents never 
correct their children, who would 
consider any punishment a declara
tion of a family revolution. 

However, Mr. Lumholtz said, hon
esty is the motto of every one of 
those strange people, there being no 
stealing or cheating among them. 
Their business transactions are all 
by barter, money not being used as 
a medium of exchange. 'i'he men 
are models of physical development, 
often making trips of 80 J miles in 
live days carrying messages to dif
ferent cities. The average life ot a 
native is 100 years or over, there 
being no wear upon their physical 
systems or worriment on their 
minds. The women always propose 
matrimony, becauso they are the 
real bone and sinew of the family. 

AWE BY PARISIANS. 

rhrt (Inperstltion Found In All <,'lM*es~ 
Home Stories of What the Number 
Has Done—A Strange Tale of a Fatal 
Dluner of Thirteen. 
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Mode of Moral Improvement. 

Small Boy—I think I'd be a better 
boy if I had a pony like Richie Rich's. 

Father—Better, how? 
"Well, I'd be more charitable." 
"More charitable, eh?" 
"Yes. I wouldn't feel so glad when 

Richie's pony runs away with him." 

The Speaker of the Home, 

The American Railway Union will 
hold its regular session to-morrow 

^afternoon. 
William Ruble, whose 3-vear-old son 
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HE SOLVED A PROBLEM. 

Fouud the Itoad to Success Through a 
Ready-Print Newspaper. 

For some years I allowed the 
agents and patent medicine adver
tisers to treaid on mtfat will, because 
I saw they did on others. If I dared 
to ask one of them a reasonable price 
for an advertisement he would crush 
me by exhibiting contracts with 
neighboring papers, in larger towns 
and of greater circulation, at rates 
far below" mine. In those days a dol
lar looked'bigger than a cartwheel 
to me, for'I had bought my office on 
tick, and ifcNvas hard scratching to 
meet interest and payments; so, 
though it went sore against my con- i parture 

are you cry-

Papa gavfc 
an express 

Work Ahead-

Old Gentleman—Why 
infe, my little man? 

Little Man—Boo-lioo! 
me some money to buy 
wagon. 

"Did you lose it?" 
"N—o." 
"Then what's the matter?" 
"It's spring, an' we've got a garden." 

Still a Subscriber. 

Old Friend—You have made a mortal 
foe of Col. Kaintuek. 

Western Editor—Eh? Wha—do you 
mean it? 

"He threatens to shoot, you on 
sight." 

"Oh, is that all? I was afraid he was 
going to stop his papoiV 

Lessons on Shooting. 

Young Freshlie—Yaas, I think of 
go'ng onto a ranch for a while, but I 
suppose, before I start, I ought to learn 
something about shooting,- oughtn't I? 

Cowboy—That's so. Spend a few 
weeks learning not to shoot off your 
mouth; then jpou'll be all right 

A Reasonable Reason. 

Prisoner—Ef ye plaze, y'r anner, Oi 
wud loik to widdraw me plea of "not 
guilty," an' put in a plea of "guilty." 

Judge—Then why didn't you plead 
"guilty" in the first place and save all 
this trouble? 

Prisoner—Sure, y'r anner, Oi had 
not heard the ividence. 

science. I would take contracts at 
what seemed to be the ruling price. 
But as the burden of debt eased a 
little, my back-bone stiffened, and 
during the past two or three years 
I have taken solid comfort in re
fusing to submit to the worst of 
the impositions. I enjoyed par
tial liberty so well that I made 
up my mind to secure complete 
emancipation. I did not exactly see 
my way clear in my restricted field 
(with a town three times as large 
within five miies on one side and the 
county seat within ten miles on the 
other) to handling both sides of an 
eight-column paper without adver
tising, and I did not have the moral 
courage to reduce to seven columns, 
so I decided to try the convenient 
though somewhat despised "patent." 
So far I am well satisfied with the 
change to the ready-print plan. I 
have saved more than enough in 
office expenses to cover all that I 
would have received from foreign 
advertising, and have handled more 
jobbing than ' I could possibly 
do without extra help if I had printed 
both sides of the paper. My local 
advertising is increasing and prom
ises before long to crowd mo to 
printing both sides again or to using 
a larger sheet Between a paper 
filled with medicine ads at quarter 
price and a good ready-print sheet, a 
sensible publisher will choose the 
latter every time.—C. C. H., in the 
Press and Printer. 

One of the most curious and wide 
spread of the superstitions of Franco j J"*16 

is tho belief in the efficacy of num
bers, lucky and unlucky. There is 
scarcely a Parisian who has not his 
number, and- tho recurrence of this 
number in dates, either in the week 
or month, marks his dq.y of fate. 

How men decide upon this number 
it is hard to say. Soiuetimes it is 
handed down from father to son,, 
much as the pet bogie of an English 
manor house. Some times wholo 
families acknowledge the efficacy of 
a single number, which is as valued 
a property of tho family as its coat-
of-arms and which becomes the 
scapegoat of all the familv sins and 
misfortunes. 1 

Some men havo their iu1 

ber combined with their i 
in a seal ring, and woi 
theirs on their garters. I 
sailors sometimes have then 
number tattooed on their rikht arm 
and their unlucky number on the left. 

The rarity of the number tthirteen 
on the streets and in hotel am<l office 
rooms show to what extent tliis old
est of superstitions is believed and 
regarded in Paris—so carelen> and 
apparently caring so little aijd bfe-
lieving so little in what cannot be 
felt with the hands. Very few Paris
ians would care to live in a house of 
the ill-omened number, but be it 
only omitted, or let its place be 
filled by "12 bis," as the French put 
it, and the evil charm is broken. 

The superstitious fear of the num
ber thirteen is met with everywhere 
in Paris, says tho Philadelphia 
Times. It belongs not only to the 
bourgeois, but to the nobility as well. 
Napoleon Bonaparte, Napoleon IIL, 
Louis Philippe and Plon-Plon were 
said to be morbidly superstitious in 
regard to the baleful influence of 
thirteen at table. So also, it is said, 
was Robespierre. Some of the most 
brilliant writers of modern French 
literature have admitted their aver
sion to this number, and even Victor 
Hugo was not free from this weak
ness. * 

There is scarcelya salon which 
does not hand on some tale 
of the number thirteen. Perhaps 
strangest of all, and most 
remarkable because of tho ran^i 
and position of the parties con
cerned, is the following incident. 
often told and commented upon by 
members of Paris' Royalist circles: 

Some years ago a well-known Eng
lish woman, a widow, moved to 
Paris and took apartments in a 
hotel in the Rue Goujon, in the 
quarter Coeur la lieine. She was 
wealthy and very beautiful, and be
fore long fell in love with, and be
came engaged to, an attache a 
young Hanoverian baron, who* had 
been aide-de-camp to King George 
of Hanover, when Prussia made the 
latter province independent Early 
in the fall the young baron was sum
moned hurriedly back to Hdnover, 
and on the evening before his de-

from Paris his English 

On the Vacht. 

^Slie (in retrospective mood)—Isn't it 
how one thing will bring up 

kther. f 

(who has not enjoyed the voyage) 
especially here—Puck. 

A Queer Dick. 

Iricltrow—That boy next door 
gst .remarkable boy I ever saw 

-In what way? 
-I have watched him for 

(and litLlias not even broken 

Old Jokes* 

How many calves tayles, asks 
Demaundes Joyous, behoueth to 
recho frome tho erthe to' the skyo? 
R. No more but one, an it be longe 
ynough.—D. Why dothe an oxc or"a 
cowe lye? R. Because she cannot 
sytte.—D. What people be they that 
loue not in no vvyse to be prayed for? 
R. They *be beggars and pooro peo
ple. when men sr.y "God helpe 
them,'' when t.heye aske almes.—D. 
What space is from ye hyest space of 
tho see to the deepest? R. But a 
stone's cast.—D. Whiche ben the 
moost profytable sayntes of tho 
churche? R. Tliey that stand in ye 
giasse wyndowes; for they kepe out 
the wynde from wastynge of the 
lyght.—D. What is it that freseth 
never? R. That is hote water.—D. 
Why dooth a doggo tourne hym 
thryes aboute or that he lyeth him 
down? R. Bycause he knoVeth not 
his beddes head from the fete. —So 
much for the jokes of Merry Englana 
in the yere of our Lorde 1511. 

Proof. 

"Are you sure then that joke is 
original?" asked the stage manager 
of the comedian. 

"Why, of course 1 am. I've got 
the dates to prove it." 

"What do'you mean?" 
"The comic paper I got it from 

hasn't been out but one day." 

I'nsellsh I.ove. 

lie—If you loved me you would 
marry me while I am poor. She— 
you do me injustice. I love you too 
much to have your precious health 
risked by my cooking. Wait until 
you can afford to have eervij 
Life 

fiance gave an impromptu dioner ia 
his honor. Among others invited 
were the Comte and Comtesue de W 
— of Poland, the latter of" wnora 
told me the story. Dinner watt served 
at 10 o'clock and all was proceeding 
merrily, when the comtesse suddenly 
made an exclamation wljich drew all 
eyes to her. There were just thir
teen at the table. 

Some laughed incredulously, somo 
fearfully and all counted. 

"But there is something more 
strange still." said she, "I think wo 
are of exactly as many nationalities 
as we are persons." 

Strangely enough it was true. 
There were present a Hungarian 
friend of the baron's, a Scotch cousin 
of the hostess, an Italian painter, 
an attache of the Russian legation, a 
Haytian, a Mexican married in Paris 
and a Parisian councilor of state. The 
hostess herself was English, the 
Comte do W— was a Pole and his 
wife by birth an American. 

This discovery was hailed as a lit
tle short of marvelous and the dis
cussion which followed served to 
make the company in a measure for
get the fatal number. 

The next morning, the hostess ac
companied ner fiance to the station 
and on her return, a? tho weather 
was intensely hot, sat at her garden 
window clothed only in a light wrap
per. The same night she was strick
en with pneumonia and in two days 
she died, before the baron could 
roach her. 

A strange fatality seemed to pur
sue tho guests of that curious and 
unpleasantly cosmopolitan dinner. 
Or. her return to her hojne in Scot
land tho cousin of the hostess was in 
a railroad accident iu Wales, and 
was made a cripple for lite. The 
same year saw a quarrel betweon 
the baron and his friend who had 
been entertained at tho repast, 
a duel in which the Hungarian 
fatally wounded. The baron 
himself in India. The comtosse 

1 KINOj RICHARD. 

Tie Repnarkabl' Victories of the LlJ 
He*/®'1 Cruswdor. 

The success^ King Richard (Li 
fteart), thought complete, was 

more markable. When 
landed at A£. in 1191, he a'lreaJ 
ha.d in his g » kingdom nearly 
largo as tha/which King Guy had 

the and of Cypress, ooni 
d by B'ish soldiers sailing ir 
.rliyheet, which the Latins| 
'vevjloro attempted to take 

• palled "emperor," Isaacl 
.n,;aIt had the same strate-' 
.^qhen that it still pos-
a^place of arms," to use a 
,v clinical phrase, or base 

*n Asia. 
Inquest of Palestine, ir 
nitod Islam under a vio| 

0id';r, who was respectet 
s'ere religious conduct! 

1 on account of his skill 
. was no easy task; but it 
m-y for the prosperity ofi 

Italian trade, and deJ 
L>y the public opinion of) 
Tho French and Englishl 
mies &t home, and their| 

friend^P t*ie ^ast was hollow. 
With l°h 

t^Min£ alliea' aDd-lnJ 

face of forces from Egypt and 
Arabia, Syria and Mesopotamia, 
King 'Richard succeeded in wresting 
from, Saladin half of his conquests 
in Palestine, and in restoring to the 
Templars and Hospitallers all the 
lands and castles which they had lost 
in the plains. 

His treaty, made after the French 
had deserted, when he himself had 
won a great battle, had taken Acre 
by assault, and had chased the 
Moslems out of all Sharon and 
Philistia to Gaza, brought about a 
state of affairs which endured for a 
century after, says the Edinburgh 
Review. Cyprus represented an ad
dition to the Latin possessions equal 
in extent, and superior in fertility, 
to the lands which by this treaty 
Saladin retained; and, though the 
jealousy of French and Germans led 
to King Richard's two years' cap
tivity at that time when his presence 
was sorely needed in England, he 
was recognized as the champion of 
Christendom, who alone of all the 
leaders of the time had shown him
self equal to Saladin, and he became 
a popular hero in Europe, and among 
the Moslems as well. 

anu 
was 
lost 
was 

divorced from her Polish husband. 
The Russian attache -died in Siena of/ not,ce th;it the subject's right leg is 
ii - _ i .:.. i 

She Mado Him Tired, 

"John," saicl Mrs. Billus, "what is 
the salary of an alderman?" 

"I think it i£#3 for each meeting." 
"And yet there seems to be plenty 

of csen willing to take the place at 
tnat pitiful salary. How hard the 
times must be when strong, able-
bodied men, willing^ to work, no 
doubt, and capable of filling far high
er stations in life are driven to the 
necessity of taking just such jobs! 
1 am sure we ought to be very thank
ful John, that you haven't felt the 
pressure of the hard times to the ex
tent of that, and—" 

"Maria," said Mr. Billus, looking 
fixedly at her ova 
"you make me verj 

Severely 

Professor—What 
there? 

Scholar, poring o\ 
Digging at Greek ver| 

Professor—What's 
Scholar—Oh. I'm gl 

can pull them up by till 
know I'm to be a fa 
graduate. 

Not Forgetting Her ] 

Mr. Justice O'Brien, 
noy-general, was once 
country woman, and thi 
her: "Now, Mary O'l 
me all you know," etc. 
casting an indignant lod 
questioner, said with asper 
O'Connor, if you plaze, 
Argonaut 

BITS OF PLEASANJ 

"Sometimes,"remarked Unc! 
de man dat hollers de loudes'l 
fool-lciller am de one dat 'ud hJ 
de mos' dodgin' ef lie showed u| 

Teacher—The prince was borl 
the battle of Leipzig took place.! 
who can tell mi the date of his I 
Pupil—The 17th. 18th and l',)J 
October. 

Hazel—Do you know, papa 
knows when Tom gocj home.I 
clock is always stopped when hel 
Ethel—Dear ir.e! Is he hi 
enough for that? 

Wife, thinking she hears burgli 
Jolir! John! I really believe thl 
somebody in the house! H'usba^ 
Thanks! Quite a compliment, anl 
appreciata it, I assure you. I 

"Whatever became of that grl 
hound you had?"' "Killed hiiiis^! 
"Really?'' "Yes; tried to catch a 
on the small of his back and misca 
culated. Bit himself in two." 1 

Mr. Biff—Here, Johnnie, is a niol 
new quarter, now Johnnie—3 
it's to find out- who the other fellowj 
are that call on sister, it's worth tifti 
cents to go over the whole list 

Demonstrator, in clinic—You wilil 

the Roman fever and thb Frenoti 
deputy was deposed, arrested on 
charge of bribery and conspiracy and 
committed suicide. 

Only four of that dinner party are 
still alive. 1 have heard three of 
them questioned in regard to this 
strange series of disasters, and IsGt 
one would speak of it at all, and 
then after the most evident reluct
ance. 

Oul ward an<l Vigiblu Siffii. 

Banks - -I hat real estate man who 
has an Oi'lice across the street has 
just made a sale. 

Rivers How do you know? 
"How do I know? Haven't you 

seen him smoking a cob pipe every 
day for the last six weeks?" 

"I think I have." 
"Well, can't you see lie's smoking 

a cigar?" 

longer than his left, which causes hin^ 
to limp. Now, what would you do ir 
such a case? Bright v Student—I'i 
limp, too. 

Mrs. Nexdoor—I have found out one 
thing about that Mrs. Ncwcome. 'Who
ever she is she has never moved in 
good society.—Mr. Nexdoor—How do 
you know that? Mrs. Nexdoor—She 
shakes hands as if she meant it. 

Miss Cora Fay—What do you think'.1 

Berty Bobveal is going to marry' 
Miguon Backroe of our ballet! Says 
he loves her so! Miss Ama Zona'—Ah! 
But will he love her when she's old? 
Cora Fay—Will he? Why, he does. 

Mrs. Youngwiie, indignantly—And 
you took the cake I put in the 
window to cocl and ate it? How 
dared you? Du3ty Rhodes, caught' iij 
the act and consequently humble— 
starving man will eat almostj' anfV 

Am<>ri«".iti Tactics in the (icrtiinn Army. 

The imperial maneuvers to be 
hold between the First and tho 
Seventeenth army corps this year 
will bu more t^an usually interest-

The cavjiiry reccnnoitering is^ 
ale hitliej 

thing, mum. 
"Is anybody waiting on you, mad

am?" inquired the floor walker. "Yes, 
sir," retorted the middle-aged ma
tron, a fiercely. "I reckon they 
wait in' to see i 


