FOREIGN GOSSIP.

—There is a street in Milan that is
roofed with glass, topped off with a
dome.

—Mrs. Gladstone has captured the
lady presidentship of the Liberal
League of Great Britain.

—They have been amusing the chil-
dren in Vienna with a cat show with
felines from all parts of the world.

—El Shifaa (The Cure) is the title of
the only medical journal published in
Egypt. Itis printed in Arabic.

—Locomotives now run in Jerusalem,
and the shrill steam whistle is heard in
the streets once trod by King David.

—Dr. Peters, an eminent Paris
physician, repudiates and denounces
M. Pastenr’s famous treatment for
hydrophobia.

—The Comte de Paris has given a
perpetual annuity of two hundred dol-
lars to the poor of the town of Treport,
France.

—The tunnel recently completed at
Schemnitz, Hungary, is 10.27 miles
long, the longest one in the world. It
took one hundred yecars to build it.

—Mr. Henry Irving says his unsue-
cessful attempt to establish the reserved
geat system in the pit of his London
Lyceum Theater cost him fifteen thou-
sand dollars.

—So far has the competition mania
gone in England that prizes have been
given for the best three epitaphs on the
late Fred Archer; one of them *for
raciness.”

—The Lord Mayor of Dublin an-
nounces the receipt of ten dollars from
a New Yorker, which snm, the sender
said, was to be applied “‘in any way
that will annoy Great Britain."

—The aggregate capital of the incor-
porated building societies of Great
Britain is $263,405,900. If to this is
added the capital of the unincorporated
building societies the amount will be
$150,000,000.

—The sphinx's claws have been
brought to light by some curious
delvers in the Egvptian desert. It was

regarded as a foregone conclusion that
they would be found to be of stone,
but, strange to tell, the claws are of
brick.

—The British National Lifeboat In-
gtitution in 1866, saved 601 lives by its
own boats, and gave rewards for the
saving of 160 lives by shore-hoats, mak-
ing the grand total of 32,671 lives saved
sinece its formation.

—The Revue du Cercle Militaire
(Paris) gives the following particulars
of the population of Alsace-Lorraine:
In 1866 it was 1,507,228, in 1871 1,540,-
738, in 1875 1,531,801, in 1880 1,571,971,
and in December, 1885. 1,564.355. The
population of Strasbourgz at the last
census was 111,987, of Mulhausen 69,-
759, of Metz 54,972, and of Colmar 26,-
b37.
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CASCARONE-BREAKING.

A Custom Introduced Into California by
Spanish Families From Mexioo.

Those who are acquainted with the
customs of old Spanish towns in Cali-
fornia know what casearones are, and
are probably familiar with the ways of
using them and the additional enjoy-
ment they lend to all dances where
they are used. To such of our readers
who are not well posted in the matter
we will attempt to give a few words in
explanation.

The origin of the custom of casca-
rone-breaking is probably surrounded
with as impenetrable mystery as the
identity of the “Man in the Iron
Mask." It was brought to California
by the early Spanish families from
Mexico, and up to within a few years
past it was an attractive feature of
every dance given during acertain por-
tion of the year. Cascarone season
begins, according to custom, at twelve
o'clock, Christmas night, and lasts till
Ash Wednesday, and any one of our
old citizens can tell of the grand times
at ¢asearone balls in the *“flush days,™
when  the custom was  at  its
height. Dances were of almost night-
ly occurrenee then, and hundreds of
dozens of cascarones were broken in
an evening, and many a poor family
devived a1 ha-dsome income from the
manufactnre and sale of eascarones,
They sold at a dollar a dozen during
the early part of the evening, and in
the “*we sma’ hours,” when the com-
modity beeame secarce, an ounce of
gold dust has been known to be given
for a single dozen.

Many interesting stories could be
told of the cascarone balls of the past,
but only one will be mentioned as an
instance of the popularity of this pe-
culiar feature of the balls. On one
oceasion at a ball given at the resi-
dence of Don Jose Abrego, Pete Ser-
rano, then a muchacho, was on hand
selling eascarones. A- gentleman ap-
proached and asked what he would
take for his cascarones. “One dollar
a dozen,” was the answer. “How
many have you?'' was the next in-
quiry. *“Forty dozen." <All right.
I'll take them." Taking the basket he

started down the hall, but had
not taken a dozen steps when
he was surrounded by a num-

ber of young ladies, and in a moment
all hands were diving into the basket,
coming ont with double-hands full and
crushing them on his head, while he
manfiflly strove to return a few of the
compliments he received. In five min-
utes not one of the forty dozen cas-
carvones remained whole. The modus
operandi of cascarone-making is very
simple, and about as follows: Into an
empty eggshell—whole, except for an
opening in one end just large enough
to remove the original contents—is
placed about a teaspoonful of finely-
chopped paper of various bright colors
and gold tinsel; then the opening is
neatly closed by pasting a piece of col-
ored paper over it, and then the cas-
carone is all ready for use. In Mexico,
in the good old times, cuando habia
mucho oro, gold dust mixed with dia-
mond dust, was often used to fill the
eggshells at the swell fandangoes given
by the old grandees. And it is done
occasionally nowadays by some of the
wealthy old dons who wish to do the
thing up in style. Another way of
filling the shells was to use finely per-
fumed powder, and sometimes rare
and costly perfumes were used. Very
often the shells were beautifully deco-
rated, and sometimes hand-painted.
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custom, the shells were often colored .

in fanciful designs, like Easter eggs,
and at other times tastefully decorated
with different colors of paper. Chopped
paper and tinsel were usually putin
the shells, but on more than one occa-
sion gold dollar pieces were used—one
in each shell. Spiced candy was often
used, and sometimes powder and per-
fumery. Housewives religiously save
the shells of all the eggs they use and
put away until coscarone season comes
around.

In cascarone-breaking itis not neces-
sary that one should be acquainted; in
fact, it is a sort of “mashing’’ proceed-
ing all through. The act of breaking
a cascarone on another's head is to be
considered a compliment by the recipi-
ent, who is in honor bound to return
it at the first opportunity. The proper
way to break them is to crush the shell
in the hand over the person’s head, al-
lowing its contents to fall on the head.
In the excitement, however, the shell
is more frequently broken on the head,
regardless of loeality or force used,
amd is oftentimes suggestive of any
thing but amiable feeling on the part
of the bestower. When the ice is once
broken by some adventurous maiden
or plucky man the contagion soon
spreads, and in a very short time every
body is chasing around the room
breaking cascarones indiseriminately,
and receiving them from all sides.
These mock battles usually occur be-
tween dances. Years ago a sort of
game was played in the breaking of
cascarones. It was an object—like in
the old game of *‘tag’—to break the
last cascarone on another. The one
breaking the last was allowed the
privilege of asking the other every
time they met: “How are my chick-
ens?" and the other would be expected
to give them a present for the benefit
of the chickens—candy, ete., being
usually given. This was allowed to
be kept up until the next cascarone
dance, when the game was all passed
over.— Monterey (Cal.) Argus.
—

PARISIAN DOLLS.

How the More Expensive Kinds Are Made
and Dressed and What They Cost.

Doll worship has become a sort of
creed and every year these puppets are
more expensively and extravagantly
dressed.  There is noarticle of woman’s
attire which not reproduced in
miniature on these aristocratic dolls.
There are dolls de lwre which range
from three and a half inches to as many
feet in height. They wear silk dresses,
bustles, long trains and sealskin dol-
mans. Their hats take all the fantastic
forms of women's and are trimmed
with feathers and little tomtits. They
wear silk hose and their feet are en-
cased in dainty satin shoes. There is,
indeed, nothing in the way of eccen-
tricity of dress or foible of millinery
which the doll does not wear. Dolls

e
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have their own dressmakers,
their own milliners and shoe-
makers. The doll fraternity may

be divided into
in developmont
tion.

There is the old-fashioned wooden
doll whose shrunk shanks are sone-
times covered with shredly garmeuts.
This is the poor girl's doll. Then
there is another wooden doll, but more
polished, whose limbs and trunk are
padded into shape and covered with
white leather. Sometimes this species
has a porcelain head on it. There is
also a dumpy doll made out of India
rubber whose sole virtue is that it is un-
breakable. Then comes the aristocratic
doll, which is made out of nothing
else but paper, with a poreelain head.
This is the doll which is made in Paris
to-day. Hundreds of thousands of it
are exported every year and it sells at
any thing from half a dollar up to four
hundred dollars,

It is not many years since this new
race first appeared, but it has already
driven its predecessors out of the mar-
ket in Paris. Here is how it is made:
The paper pulp is first worked into a

several races differing
and in artistic execu-

bit by bit.
nothing but arms, another the feet, and
S0 O
shaped and dried, they are painted.
They get five coats of whitish paint
and are then varnished.  After this
elastic bands are inserted in the arms
and legs to keep them together.
joints are made workable,
whatever position yon may put an arm
or lez, it will stick there. The head is
more difficult to make than the body.
It i, as already observed, made
out  of poreelain. After  being
moulded the heads are putinto an oven
and are burned for twenty-seven hours.
Then they are rubbed with pumice-
stone amd polished. Then they are
painted, and the painting and coloring
of a doll's head is a ticklish business,
requiring, as the French say, the ut-
most delicatesse.
made on the same principle as artificial
human eyes. Its hair is wool from wild
goats in the mountains of Thibet. To
turn out one of these dolls thirty dif-
ferent persons are required, and the
cheapest is sold naked at sixty cents,
and the dearest at eleven dollars.—
Paris Cor. St. Louis Republican.

Some Wealthy Prussians.

The official incoms tax returns just
published in Berlin show that the man
who is rated highest in all Prussia is
Herr Krupp, of Essen. His income is
assessed at more than 5,000,000 marks,
or 250,000 pounds sterling. on which
he pays 151,200 marks, or 7,560 pounds
sterling annually. Next comes Baron
Rothschild, of Frankfort-on-the-Main,
with an income of 2,750,000 marks,
paying a tax of 81,000 marks,
pounds sterling per annum. Then fol-
lows the British Consul-General, Baron
Bleichroder, of Berlin, with an income
of about 2,340,000 marks, paying an
annual tax of 68,400 marks, or 3.420
pounds sterling. The two next richest
men in Prussia are two Silesian iron-
masters. The only other Prussians
with an income of over 1,000,000 marks
are Baron Hansemann and a West-
phalian magnate, each of whom pays
rather more that 1,500 pounds sterling
a yearto the treasury.—London Times.

—A man has published a book of one
hundred and fifty pages to show how
waste bread may be utilized in families.

In Monterey, before the decline of the

—Troy Times.

fine mortar. Then the dolls are moulded |
One workman will monld |

When the trunks and limbs are |
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The doll’s eyes arve |

4,050 |
| was disposed of.—N. Y. Sun.

CATCHING A MAIL THIEF.
Story of & Girl Who DBecame s Criminal
for the Sake of 8 Depraved Brother.

Bofore the days of post-office money
orders and the registry system, the
amount of bank notes sent by mail was
enormous. People had to send either
this way or by express, and, though
every sender felt that the mails were
not quite safe, he would take his
chances. There were many robberies,
as we all know, but not one dollar was
taken for $5,000 sent. Nowadays if a
registered letter is missing it can be
traced pretty close to the party who
took it, but in those days a Government
officer had to work for days or weeks
to nab the gunilty party.

I remember that I was once sent to
Illinois to investigate the namerous
complaints which had come in regard-
ing a certain route. This route began
at Springfield and extended sixty-seven
miles, taking in towns which I will call

Liverpool, Abbeville, White Rock,
Davisburg and Montgomery. It was

all stage route, and, as the country
was well settled up, the mails were
always heavy. Most of the complaints
had come from citizens of Springfield
and Montgomery. These were the two
largest places, and were at the extreme
ends of the route. Money sent from
Springficld would not reach Montgom-
ery, and vice versa. That is, it would
not reach the hands of the persons for
whom 1t was intended. I set to work
believing that I had a hard job before
me, for all the postmasters were men
who were above suspicion. Ifirst rode
over the route several times, or until
perfectly satisfied that the mail carriers
had nothing to do with the robberies.
The nearest town to Springfield was
Liverpool. I mailed a decoy letter
from thers to Springfield, and it was
safely deliverad. The nearest town to
Montgomery was Davisburz. I mailed
a decoy letter from there to Montgom-
ery, and it was safely delivered. That
seemed to prove that the robbery was
at Abbeville or White Rock. I mailed
from Abbeville one way and from
White Rock the other, and, after a fow
days, was convinead that the trouble
was in the latter post-office.

White Rock was a villaze of seven
hundred inhabitants, and the post-
office was kept in  the wing of a dry
The wing had been built
on for the oflice, and, besides having
a door from the street, there was a
second from the store and a third from
the family sitting-room. This latter
led into the office itself, and was nsed
only by the postmaster and his family.
The postmaster was a man nearly sixty
vears old, reasonably well off, and the
first look into his face satisfied me that
he couldl know nothing of the robber-
ies. He had two clerks in the store
with him, but they had nothing to do
with the mails,  After a little observa-
tion I discoverad that the postmaster
was assisted by his wife, a woman of
about his own age, and by a young
woman who was related to them, but
served as a hired girl. Every thing
seemed to be honest and straichtfor-
ward in the office, as far as I could see
from the corridor, but that would have
been the case in any event. I mailed

't_'_'ur)d:-‘- storoe,

a decoy letter from that oflite to
Springfield, and it passed safely.
Then I mailed one from there

to Montgomery, and it was lost. In
the course of three weeks I got three
decoy letters over the route all right,
while three more were stolen, and all
the evidence seemed to point to White
Ro k as the place.

by carefully watehing the White
Rock office I found that on days when
the mail reached there at eleven o'clock
a. m., which was its scheduled time,
my decoy letters went no further.
When the stagze was late, which was a
frequent oceurrence, the letters passed
on safely. 1 soon solved thds mystery.
If the mail came in on time the young
woman helped to sort, wrap and dis-
tribute it while the stage waited. If it
was late she had to be busy about the
dinner, and the postmaster and his wife
did the work. I was soon assured that
the girl was the guilty party. and when
I began to make inquiries about her I
found that she had a very dissipated
brother in Springfield, and that she
wrote him at least onece a week., I
went to Springfield to look him up, and
found him drinking, plaving billiards
and smoking eigars. Secemingly he
had plenty of money.  In all my deecoy
letters I had, of course, marked the
bills, and as Inck would have it, I had
not shadowed the young man over half
an hour when he offered one of these
bills to a barkeeper, and I managed to
seeure it in change. Then I had him
locked up, and 1 returned to White
Rock to deal with his sister. T first
took the postmaster aside and made
myself known, and showed him my
proofs. He was greatly agitated, but
firm in his belief that the girl was in-
nocent, and could explain matters. I
held my interview with her in the
kitchen. She was furiously indignant
at first, and even when I explained the
decoy letters and showed her the mark-
ed money she would not yield a hair’s
breadth. I made a search of her room
and in her trunk, found at least twenty
letters and envelopes, every one of
which had eontained money and been
stolen from the mails. Tho sight of
these broke her down, and she con-
fessed to having abstracted in all over
three hundred dollars, every dollar of
which had gone to her brother, who
was her nearest relative and beloved
in spite of his hard character. She got
off with a fine, I believe, while the
brother was made accessory and got a
sentence of a year or so, and the mat-
ter so worked on the mind of the old
postmaster that he hanged himself in
the barn a few weeks after the case

-

MARRIAGE PORTIONS.

Plain, Home-Spun Comments on & Sub-
Ject of Perennial Interest.

There is a great deal written, and a
great deal more said, about imprudent
marriages on insufficient means. Per-
haps it is that nearly every one has a
different notion of what constitutes a
sufficient income. Many insist that a
girl should not marry on a less income
than she had in her father's house.
She has, =0 they =ay, been used to
every comfort, and even luxury, at

home, and would be wretched asa

poor man's wife. This is not always

true. There is no hard and fast rule

[ that a girl used to a certain income in

the paternal mansion may not try life
with a suitable partner on half the
amount. She may keep her intellect,
she may keep her refinement, she may
may keep most of the real joys and
blessings of her girthood's home, and
she may add to them many others.
Parents are sometimes a little too
ambitious for their children. Their
sons must marry heiresses, and they
require their sons-in-law to be provid-
ed with an income equal to their own,
not when they started in life together,
but at the acme of their worldly pros-
perity. If succeeding generations fol-
lowed in their steps—and it is very
much the style of this go-ahead nine-
teenth century—nothing less than a
Midas would be acceptable to fathers
and mothers.

If a man loves a girl with all his
heart, so that none other is, and he
feels none other ever will be like her
to him, he loves her well enough to
deny himself for her sake, and to work
for her sake. Nothing will seem to
him too hard to bear for her sake, and
the same will be the reverse of the
medal. The girl herself will be ready
to give up for her husband's sake, if
need be, many luxuries, many cher-
ished pursuits, many coveted fancies;
she will be ready to begin and carry
on an earnest, industrious, and, it may
be, even a hard life, rather than live
an easy-goingz and more luxurious life
without him.

Every thing depends on the persons.
One couple may marry on what would
bring another to ruin. To marry upon
nothing but a mitnal affection is egre-
gious folly; but to shrink from a mar-
ried life because it involves a large
amount of serious, earnest purpose,
and perhaps of hard labor is as cow-
ardly as the other is foolish. If you
are young, vigorous in mind and body,
firm of purpose, and, above all, really
attached to each other, marriage may
be undertaken by you upon a much
smaller income than by those who do
not enjoy your blessings, who have not
your good health, strength and energy,
and, above all, who are not fully per-
suaded in their own minds that life to-
oether now is preferable upon small

| means to a prospective union ig possi-
| bly brighter days hereafter.

Much depends—we had
as much depends—on the will, head
and heart as on the income. Common
sense, prudence and self-denial are the
essentials and safezuards in a union on
small means.
of these estimable qualities, a married
couple may live more comfortably,
bring up their children more creditably,
and leave behind them a better name
than another with double their income,
but half these helps to matrimony.

Women complain that so few men
ean afford to marry. Whose fault is it?
The girls go to all the balls expensively
dressed and expensively chaperoned;
they talk—most of them-—as if life were
one eternal holiday to them, as if their
fingers were employed at home only in
the most delicate and dainty occupa-
tions, as if their whole time were spent
in a trifling round of visiting or
entertainment. They ecloak their real
and better self with a volatile senseless-
ness to suit their company, and who ean
wonder that the man of moderateincome

dare not, however much he may in one |

sense admire them, propose to such
girls? He knows that his wife, in her
early married life at any rate, may
have to make a pudding, darn socks
or trim a lamp. How can he suppose
these apparently aimless, giddy, but-
terfly girls would dream of undertake-
ing such oeccupations with heart-felt
delizht.

It is only sometimes,
merest chanee, that the man who has
danced, bhoated, played tennis and
flirted with these girls, discovers how

and by the

sterling and true is the metal that, by |
of |

custom, fashion and the mimiery
human nature, is overlaid by so much
flimsy tinsel. There are very few men

who by their unaided sensz or instinet |
recoiize the true value of the charae- |

ters that are so disguised and hidden.
—Chicago Tribune.

DUNDER'S SAYINGS.

Teutonic Philosophy, Based Upon Practl-
cal, Every-day Experience,

Der gravestone vhas a

dot nobody eafer sues for libel.
neafer gifs anybody avhay.

It vhas saidt dot we all live too fast, |

but we all know some men who vhas
too shlow aboudt dying.

If I vhas a tramp I should
dot charity vhas a crowning virtue.
Der more charity der less I haf to
work.

I lose more as one hundred friends
in ten years by refusing to lend money
mitout security. Der man who likes to
beat you vhas werry sensitive about
his commereial honesty.

Der rhmell of sewer gas in a house
vhas looked affer a great deal closer
dan der morals of der shildren.

We doan’ like to hurt our neighbors’

feelings, but if we hear some gossip |
aboudt ‘em we somehow manage to let |

‘em know it.

Der man who complains all der time
dat der world won’t gif him a shance
takes pretty good care not to work
oafer three days in der week.

More men labor mit me to shange
my wote dan to save my soul. Der
woter who vhas deadt vhas no good to
political parties.

Shurch members should teok notis
dot der peoples shudge of a man’s re-
ligion by der vhay he trades horses
und pays his debts.

It vhas shust as easy as rolling off a
log to say how our neighbers should
do, und it vhas shust as easy to oxplain
how we eame to be perfect.

Der Golden Rule vhas all right vhen |
you read him in a book, but vhen yon | Cedar chests, camphor and pepper

put him in practice on der shtreet you

vhas run in by a peliceman as a erank.

If dere vhas no wood-pile or buck-
saws or axes in dis worldt den it vhas
right dot der worldt owes somebody a
living while he sits on der fence.

Der man who makes der greatest
show of obeying der law has der least
cause to break it.

I doan’ like der man who vhas too
much my frendt. He finds out my

badt points, und doan’ like me any

more.—Deiroit Free Press.

—The total number of logging rail-

roads in this country is placed at 333,

of 2,288 miles, having 428 locomotives

and 5.182 cars.—N. Y. Post.

4 ost said |
almost said | hotsa.

With a bountiful supply !

newspaper |

It |

BAD TEMPERED MEN.

A Restaurant Dissertation on the Advan-

tages of Being Cross and Crusty.
“Have you ever noticed,” asked the
old citizen, **what a good time the bad-
tempered people have in this world?
How they get their own way about

| every thing, and how every one flies to
| do their

bidding? Now, look at
that man over there complacently eat-
ing his venison steak. He came in ten
minutes after I did, and yet here I am
still waiting for my lunch. Why did
he get served first? Well, not because
he's a good castomer; he’s not half so
regular as I am; not because he taps
largely, for I know he never gives a
cent, while I am guilty of bribery and
corruption to the extent of two or
three quarters a week, but just simply
because he has the worst temper in

Chicago and would ‘raise Cain’
if he were kept waiting.
Now, L on the con=

trary, have the misfortune to be mild-
tempered, and, consequently, Tam con-
tinually imposed on, here and every-
whero else.  The waiters all know that
the worst they have to expect from me
is a little mild growling, and therefore
T am frequently left, as I am to-day, to
regale myself upon a pale-blue table-
napkia, a knife and fork, and a cruet,
while the bad-tempered fellows' steaks
and chops flash by like lightning. I
don’t like it, but what can I do? I
conldn’t fly into a rage to save my
life. I would if T could, with the
greatest pleasure—I don’t disapprove
rages on principle at all—but I can't.
It's a physical impossibility, youknow.
I waa born without the faculty. Oh,
the bad-tempered man has the best of
it by a long way, and especially in the
bosom of his family. Instead of being
worried about frozen pipes and im-
pertinent servants and smoking
chimneys, as we unfortunate ‘ami-
able men' are, every thing that goes
wrong i3 carefully kept from him for
fear he shounld ‘be eross.” The children
are invariably well-behaved ‘when
papa is home,” because they stand in
wholesome awe of summary proceed-
ings on his part; his wife never bothers
him for money any more than she can
possibly help, because she knows it

doesn't agree with his temper; his
mother-in-law  carefully avoids the

beeanse *‘poor dear Fanny’s hus«
band is so irritable, you know,” and he
is spared that terrible nuisance of he-
inr oblized to listen, over and over
again to every little unpleasant thing
which happens; as for instance, how
‘Mrs. Jones, next door, gave a dinner
and asked the Smiths and didn't ask

us,” because his wife knows that
if annoyed on the subject he
is quite capable of peremptori-
ly bidding her drop Mrs. Jones'

acquaintance. His meals are always
on the “able punctually, because his
servants are aware of the fact that Mr.
— — is awful *pertie’lar,’ and his meat
is never cooked to death or too rare,
because the cook has no desire to be
dismissed on the spot.

“Very likely he i= a pleasant, agree-
able fellow when nothing has oceurred
to vex him, and consequently his
friends do their best to keep him in an
equable frame of mind. They never
persistently  contradiet him, because
*——, yvou know, has such a devil of a
temper,’ and they tacitly agree to let
him have his own way about most
things. Tradesmen don’t cheat him,
knowing that he won't put up with it;
his clerks do their best and work twice
as hard as other people's clerks be-
eanse they want to keep peace in the
oflice.

“And bad-tempered women, I've oh-
served, are never imposed upon as
their more ‘amiable’ sistersare. Their
servants and children obey them, their
husbands humor them, their friends
pet them. They are never slighted, or
‘made use of' or pushed on one side,
beeause they won't stand those things,
and no one wants to ‘make them
cross.” Indeed, *abad temper' is not
such a bad thing, in my opinion.”

“It's a pretty expensive thing some-
times,"’
table. “Th ese ill-tempered fellows are
asually attacked by remorse after a fit
of unreasonableness, and fecl oblized
to make it up to their vietims. I dare
say you have heard of Phil Armour’s
fits of ill-temper. They say thatevery
time he zets into a rage with one of
his clerks he makes it up to him after-
ward by a present of a suit of clothes.

| I've heard his temper eosts him, on an
preach |

averace a hundred suits a year, and I

| know lots of men who find their tem- |
| pers expensive luxuries.”

A, here comes my stew at last,™

said the old citizen.—Chicago News.
i
Three Remarkable Sisters.

There was born in Goshen, March 26,

| 1788, a triplet of girls, who made one
! of the most remarkable reeords known.
[ They were Sibyl, Sarah and Smusan

Hurlburt, children of Gideon and Anna
(Beach) Hurlburt. For the great pe-
riod of 87 years this triplet remained
unbroken, Sibyl dying first at that age,
in June, 1875. Her wedded name was
Luddington. In October of the next
year Susan (Mrs. Grennel) died at the
age of 88. Sarah lived to the age of
85, dying January 11, 1883. Her
wedded name was Bushnell.  These
sisters looked so much alike—particu-
larly Mrs. Grinnell and Mrs. Bushnell
—that up to 756 or 80 years of age it
was diflicult for the most intimate
friends to tell them apart; even they
would mistake one another among
themselves,.—Torrington (Cenn.) Reg-
isler.

— -

Prevention of Maoths.

The best prevensive of moths is care.

avail nothing if a garment is laid away
with the egg of the moth in it. If it is,

| in season, shut up in paper or cloth so

that no millers can possibly reach it,
there will be no need of pungent odors,
Benzine is the best remedy if the moths
have stolen a march and are ravaging
carpets or furniture. Pour it freely
upon any carpet or upholstered furni-

fure and it will not stain.—Advance.
-

—Omaha dame—Are the Scrivener
girls nice? Daughter—They are just
lovely. “Whko was their father, do you
know?" ¢I think likely he was an
artist or an editor,”” *Didn’'t they
happen to mention his profession?”’

“Not exactly; they said he died poor.”

| they asked.

remarked the man across the '

READING FOR THE YOUNG.

A KING'S DOMINION.

The carpet in thoe parloris no better than the
floor:

Of the carpet in the library one can say little
more ;

There's & good one in the dining-room, although
it's rather rmall;

But the carpet in the cursery is nicest of them
all.

There's a palace in the middle, eireled with a
wall of black,

With a moat of yellow water, four brown path-
ways running back

Through a fearful, frightful forest from the
windows to the door,

'Round four lakes of deep dark water with
green grifijns on the shore.

At the corners there are castles, and in one
King Arthur reigns;

In the north one is a giant, and the south is
Charlemagne’s.

But the castle In the corner by the closet is the

Dest,
And from this I rule my kingdom and reign over
all the rest.

But the middle park and palace are a very won-
drous place—

Statues, vases, fairies, graces, flowers and bow
ers through all the space,

'"Tis a garden of enchantment, and the dreadful
ogress there

Is my sister—You should see her when she rum-
ples up her hair!

Now, it's very, very seldom that I'll play with
, dolls and girls,

'Causo I used to go in dresses. with my hair like
Mary's curls;

DBut there's first-rate fun in playing, cn a rainy
indoor day,

That her doll's a captive Princess, to be res-
cued in a fray.

So with Knights of the Round Table and with
Paladins of France,

Charlemagne and I and Arthur through the
wicked wood advance;

And we always have such contests, before all
these wilds are orossed,

With the giant and the grifiins, that half our
knights are lost.

But at last we reach the portals, and the lovely |
Princess soe,

Then the ogress, with her magie, captures every
ons but me;

And transfored to wood and pewter in her dun-
goeons they repine—

But I bear away the Prineess, so the victory is
mine.

—Ernest Whitney, in St. Nicholas, 7
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BUILDING A RAILROAD.

A Story Which Explains Seme Thingzs and
Leaves Othor Things for Youngz Wits to
Find Out.

“Come, boys,” sail Will to the oth-
ers, “I'm tired of this humdrum play.
Let's et up somathing new and big.”

“Agreed,” came from the others;
“‘but what shall it be, Will?"

“A railroad,” was the prompt re-
ply.
And they all shouted: A railroad!

hurrah, boys! that's just grand.  We'll
do it But who knows how?"
“I do,” came from Will. “Father's

an engineer, and yon see Ihear him
talk to mother about it every day.”

“Your father an engineer!” ex-
claimed several. *Don’t Mike Riley
and Tim Sullivan run all the engines?”

And Will answered with a loud *“Ha,
ha, ha! Run engines! ha, ha, ha!”
and his sides shook with laughter.
“Compare my father to Mike and Tim!
My father builds railroads.”’

An they all said <Oh!"  “But what
is the first thing, Will, to build a rail-
road? A spade and hos, or what?"’

“Money; ten hundred thousand dol-
lars, and just as much more as you can
get. Father says you can do any thing
with money; but all the money in the
world ecouldn’t have saved little sister
Rose from dying.” At that a large
tear came to Will's eye, and the boys
all looked at him in silence.

Then he wiped his eyes and went on:
“Come, boys, say how much you'll give
to the new railroad.”

Thereupon Will smoothed off a spot
in the sand and wrote his name, and
opposite he put, “The right of way and
no charge for engineering.”

“And what's ‘the right ot way?

“You can’t build roads in the air.
You must have ground, and when you
get it, you've ‘the right of way.” See?
I'll get that from father, down in the
orchard, along the trout brook."”

“Good for you, Will,” they
shouted.

“Here. Rob, you sign for the ties;
Alce, for the rails, and Jim for the roll-
ing stock; Dan must build the depot.

‘ome up, now, and sign like men of
enterprise. Be liberal and prompt,
and we'll have the cars running by the
firzt of June, and declare a dividend—
of fun at least—every day.”

All this speech from Will.  And each.
one wiote his name under Will's say-
ingwhat he would give or do.

Then came the word of command
from our young engineer:

“Now to business. BEach one to his
home as fast as his legs will earry him,
and bring an axe or spads or hoe or
gome tool. T ran to father for the
charter—what's that? Thenlet’s make
the dirt fly."

When I went by a few days after, by
the foot of the orchard, sure enough,
there they were; coats ofl, each one
busy as a bee, Will acting as engineer.

The grading — what's that? — was
nearly all done. Will said they wonld
lay the ties—what are they?—and
rails (?) the next Monduy, and soon I
should hear the whistle.

True to his promise, on the appointed
dav came the “toot,. teot. toot,”” louder
and louder till the hills sent back the
sound.

Ilooked, and there came the train,
built of wood *“from stem to stern,”
and drawn by two stout geats, instead
of steam, while Jim sag on the engine
with a tin horn to, his mouth, his
cheeks puffed out like two pumpkins.

That's years ago. Will is now Mr.
William , a first-class railromd
man. So are some of the others.—
LPansy.

all

Both So Beautiful.

“Tcll your mether you've been. very
good boys to-day,”” szid a school fieach-
er to two little new scholars.

“Qh!" replied Tommy, “we Javen't
any mother."

“Who takes care of you?'’ shke asked

“Father does. We've got a beautiful
father. You oucht to see him!'’

“Who takes care of you when he is
at work?"’

“He takes all the care before he goes
off in the morning and after he comes
back at night. He's a house-painter;
but there isn’t very mauch, work this
winter, so he is doing ¥aboring till
spring comes. He legves us a warm
breakfast when he goes off; and we
bave bread and milk for dinner,
and a good supper when he comes

dog.

[pla.ys on the fife, and cutsout heautiful

things with his jack-knife. You ought
to see our father and our home, they
are both so beautiful!™

Before long, the teacher did see that
home and that father. The room was
a poor attie, graced with cheap
pictures, autumn leaves and other lit-
tle trifles that cost nothing. The
father, who was preparing the evening
meal for his motherless boys, was at
first glance only a rough, begrimed
laborer; but, before the stranger had
been in the place ten minutes, the
room became a palace and the man a
magician. —XN. I?E.mms‘w.

- .

A Brisk Blind Man.

A familiar figure in London is that
of a blind old man who runs after a
The blind man has a placard on
his chest, and in other respects he is
like the typical blind beggar, but he

runs along after his little four-footed

guide in a veryoriginal fashion. Such

guides usually move along at & snail’s

pace; this little creature either runs or
moves at a brisk trot. The result is
that the master and dog are enabled to
pass swiftly through great crowds. In
some of the thoroughfares men with
good eye-sight move slowly and with'
difficulty; but the begger and beggar’s
dog cut aswath wherever they go.
The old man’s stick is no sooner heard,
hurriedly knock-knock-knocking on
the pavement, than the foot-passengers
stand aside to avoid a collision.

PARIS AS A SEAPORT.
Plan of the Proposed Ship Canal from
Rouen to Saint Denis.
A vigorous effort seems about to be
made to convert Paris into a seaport,
by means of aship canal extending
from Rouen, the present head of navi-
gation on the Seine, to St. Denis, the
manufacturing suburb of Paris. It
will be remembered that Paris is al-
ready, with perhaps the exception of
Buffalo or Chieago. the most important
centre of inland navigation in the
world, and the Parisians, who see con-
stantly before them the spectable of
London, with its forests of ships,
forty miles from the sea, have for
many years desired to find means for
uniting a waterway to the sea,
comparable with that which Lon-
don enjoys, with the network of inland
canals which it alone possesses. It
is likely to be a long time before an ar-
tificial Thames extends from Paris to
the channel, but in the mreanwhile a
good eanal will be much better than
nothing, and this can, if the French
Government grants the concession de-
sired, be built at onee at the expense of
a private company, which has adopted
she plan prepared by M. Bouquet de la
Grye, and is ready to construct the
canal without cost to the publie treas-
ury, askingin return only the right, for
ninety-nine years, to collect a toll, not
exceeding three franes per ton, on all
vessels passing through the canal, to
or from Paris, together with the privi-
lege of cultivating or renting the por-
tions of the bed of the riverlaid dry by
its construction.
The canal which the company pro-
poses to build will follow in general
the bed of the river from Saint Denis
to Rouen, but the channel will be
straightened and regulated by artificial
banks, and two of the long bends
of the river, at Pont de 1"Arche and
Sartrouville, will be cut off by a straight
ditch across the chord of the are formed
by the present channel. There will .be
three locks, and perhaps a fourth, but
the canal will be so wide and deep that
vessels can pass through it quickly, and
the time occupied in the passage from
the sea to Paris will not usually exceed
twenty-four hours. The proposed
depth is six metres, or about 19} feet,
which will be sufficient for vessels. of
2,000 or 2,600 tons, and the width: will
be 114 feet in the straight parts, and
146 feet at the curves, so that ships:can
meet and pass at any point. Although
twenty-six existing highway bridges
will have to be altered over into draw-
bridges, it i3 remarkable that noim-
portant railway is intercepted by the
canal, and by changing slightly the
course of the present line from Paris to.
Havre, it will be possible to avoid in-
terrupting any important railway
route.

According to the Commandant Cug-
nin, who writes an interesting descrip-
tion of the scheme to La Senaine des
Constructeurs, the cost of constructing
the canal will be about £22,000,000; and
it can be finished in three years. With
the rate of tolls proposed, the cost of
carrying merchandise to Paris in the
same vessels that have already brought
it to Rouen will not exceed ninety-six
cents per ton, while the cost of tran-
shipping it to. lighters at Rouen and
conveying to Paris, under the present
system, is about $1.83 per ton.. By
means of this-great saving it is heped
that Paris, as-a- point of embarkation
for goods expoerted from Switzerland
and Eastern: France, will be able to
compete with. Antwerp, which. is rap-
idly securing a large part of the mari-
time business.of the continent. —dmer-
wean Archilect.
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Let Im the Sunshine:

The importance of allowing the sun-
shine free-access to all portions of om
dwelling can: net be too highly esti
mated. There #s nothing like sunshine
and pure air te search out and cleanse
away all! erganic impurities. The sun
is the great life God gives ta both the
animal and wvegetable woenli. Every:
body ik famsdliar with the fact that
plants droopand die if deprived of sun-.
light and air, and can we presume that
human beings will thrixe and flourisly
when flowers wither amd die? Sup-
pose it doeg fade the carpets and cwr-
tains and make the furniture look
rusty: far better that nota coloy of
carpet remains from too much sun
than that the roses fade from, the
cheeks of loved ones from the luck of
it.—Boston Budget.

—The new material for unsinkable
apparel has been further tested, with
sunceess, in Loadon. This iaaterial is
composed of threads of cork interwoven
with cotton, silk or woolen, machinery
which slices the cork to the required
thinness forming part of the invention,
The garments which age made in this
manner have the same appearance as
ordinary clothing, and possess pe«

home. Then he tells us stories and

markable buoyanecy in water.




