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The Ugnnda Reilway has now ad”
vaneed seventy miles into the interior
of Africn. A wmissionary writes that
bicyolea ave seen every day in the
streets of Uganda, and that the mie-
pionary rode on hin wheel all the way
from the coast to Mengo—a three
woelks' trip,

Mra, Mabal Brierly, of Matamoras,
Penn., big and hrawny, is the leader
inn new sphere of usefulness for
women, She has just boen appointed
a substitute “‘motormau’ on the cars
of the Middletown (N, Y.) trolley
company. We mny now expect to
hear of women an policomen aud fire-
men, ojnaulates the New York Herald,

The Maine hanters who have shob
nt men nnder the impression that they
wore deer have proved excellent
marksmen this saason.  Though none
of the human targets was nearer than
200 yavds, and some fully 1000 yurds
away, of the eightesn shot at fourteen
have either fallen dead or diad within
a few minntes, and of the wonnded
two will be oripples for life,

Pearhapy tho smallest mail in the
world is that whioh is despatehed
yenrly to Tristan d'Acunha from St
Holenn., The last aonual mail earried
ten letters, three newspapers aud fwo
packages of books, Tristen d'Acunha
is the privcipnl of a group of three
jnlets in the Sonth Atlantie, the others
being Nightingaloe Taland and Tnncoes-
sible Island. Its population is fifty-
threo.

Profossor Gates, of the Smithsonian
Institubion, elnims that haman vielons-
nons is ennsod by poisons in the colls
of the brain, and that it can be eradis
eated by molieal treatment, Since
the rewowal of a human stomach,
withont harm to its owner, we are pre-
pared to balieve anything, but vicious-
neas 18 so suporsbundant thronghont
the world that we caunot think the
modical fraternity will ever be equal
to its extermination, even thongh
Profensor Gates's theory may be true,

Professor Schooling, in a paper bo-
fore the siatistical society, of London,
gives for the eight principal canses
of insanity, the following percentage
of every one hundred Innatios: Dyink,
thirty-three and six one-hundredths;
domestic troubles, fiftoon and one one-
hundredth; mental anxiety, thirieen
end one one-hundredih; old age, thir-
teen and two one-hundredths; adverse
circumstances, thirleen; accidents,
six and flve one-hnudredths; religions
excitemont, four one-hundrodihs; love
affairs, one and two one-handradths,

With rospect to the number of
fatalitivs clharged to sunicide durving
the year 1807, the Chicago Tribune
finds that not less than G600 persons
killed themselves during that period
of time. As is usually the case, guite
@ large poroontage of these viclims
were physicians; but the list also in-
cludes lawyers, actors, oditors, Lusi.
ness men and clergymen, The various
osuwes assigned by  investigating
suthorities for thexe suiciden are given
in the following table; Despouilency,
8880: insanity, 407; liquor, 270; ill

health, 866; domestic infelivity, 301;

disappointed love, 271; business losses,
124, and unknown, 1022,  Of the total
pamber of suicides above indicated,
2884 were brought abont by taking
poison, 2188 by gun or pistol shots,
B70 Ly hanging, 648 by drowning aud
687 by throut ontting. As to the re-
maining cases there ean be no olassi-
floation made. Bomo of tho parties
met death iu front of locomotives,
others by hurling thewselves from
high sltitudes sod olhers by blowing
themselves up with dynamite,
e —
Accoriling to a recent London osti-
mate only about 25,000 Awerican
tourisis visited the English eapital in
the eourse of 1he past season, and this
is regurded an a very poor catch.  The
jubiloe was n groat dissppointwent as
an attraction for vousing from over the
water, [t was expocted to bring thew
gver in Books, nll eager to wspand
money, bul 4 seems to have had o
deterrent effect, on the whole, aud
sbop keopers and Lotel keapers sul-
fered wather than profited by the
festivition. Still, even 25,000 Awori-
cans are vory much better than voue,
snd thy ealealntions as 0 how wuech

better ure dovidedly interesting, The |

average tounwt from “‘the States,” we

All the val

Donr oW,
Over the hills the wind was blowlag,
Yot in my deenm mihmr( was going,
Ever to find whete fowers wore growing,
Dear, for you.

A SNOCW DREAW,
ware dim with saowitg, Thers wers 0o Sowers by hill or river,

Hwost to slilne,
Bul down whees sindowy willows shiver
1 honrd & Hope lo the branches quiver,
And | sent 1t home to your heart forever,
My Valentine,
~Maliel Earle, in Warper's Dasae.

The “High-Top Sweeting” Tree,

HEY all eried—every
ono of the Dells,
from Peggy, who
was sixteen, down
to Rafas (who was
four and despised a
ery-haly), when old
Mr. Pigeon moved
AWy, © was such
a tried sod frosty

) friend, and, if he was

S wixty, such a con.

goeninl companion. He wus always
ready to go fishing or coasting with
the boys, or to take the girla to drive;
although e was a bachelor and lived
along, he had a double carriage and
the largest sleigh on Pippin Hill—be-
eanse he had as large a heart, P
said. Ho knew so much abont Ee
wild things in the woods ns ““The
Hunter's Own Book," nnd on s rainy
day or when one had the mmmps or
measles he would tell stories by the
dozen—utories that wern worth tell.
ing, too, for he had Leen ** 'round the
world snd home again," smd knew all
there was to know abont canuibala
and buceaneers and wild men, and all
such distinguished and interesting
peoplo,

It happoned that the only honsen on
the tiptop of Pippin Hill wers the
Bo!fT (1 suppose the Bells’ bouse
may have received that name because
Papn Dell always spoke of his children
ag his “small fry;"” auyway, that is
what every one in Bloomsboro' ealled
it) and the Pigeon house, which lad
belonged to Mr. Pigeon's grandfather,
Tho hounses backed np to each other,
and there wus a mutual backyard
fence, so, of course, it was very desir-
able that the ueighbors shonld be
friendly and congenial; more than
this there was s mutaal apple iree,
The guarled, old “High-top sweeting"
was directly on the boundary line be-
tween the two estates, aud the mutual
fence had been ent in two to make
space for it, Tts branches were low
and spreading, in spite of its high top,
and they spread very lwpartially over
the Bells' smooth lawn aud over Mr,
Pigeon’s orchard, and dropped their
delicions fruit—eunrly, the first sweet
apples that there were—almost as
ovenly as if it were measured on cach
of their owner's land. The only difl-
feronce was that the Angust sunaliine
Iny longer upon Mr. Pigeon's side, so
the first red and yellow, mellow and
juicy apples deopped upon his orchard
grass—and he tossed them up to
Obristine in her seat {u the low eroteh
of the tree, the seat that he had made
for her.

It was Cliristine who thought the
maost of Mr, Pigeon aud e of her, be-
cause they both had a twist, Ohristine
spid.  Bhoe conld always speak of her
trouble cheerfully, oven jokingly.
You wonld searcely have thongh that
she mindal it ut all; it was a spinal
wenknoss which had bowed hor shoul-
ders und twisted her head to one
pide. The others didn’t mind much
when Christine was left out of things;
they were n rough, meny set, but Mr.
Pigeon hind always remembored her.
His twist was in one of hislegs; he
bad to wear su uncomfortable iron
boot, and walked with a queer, side-
ways motion,

en Beocky, who was eloven and
was callad the Bloomsboro' Budget
becanse she carried all the news, came
home with the dreadful intelligence
that Mr. Pigeon was going to move
away, no one would believe it

“In the first pluce it's too dreadfnl
1o be true, nud in the next place he
wonld have told us,"” said Peggy.

Bat it really proved to be true. Mr.
Pigoon's sister—his own sister!—Llad
goue to law to ob®uin o share of her

andfather's estats, which lie had

Eﬂad tobequoatl to ber becanse she
bad gone contrary to his wishes in
some way, and the only share she
would have was that old estale on
Pippin Hill. Porkaps tho law might
force her to tale something else as
her share sinee ho had held possession
there so long; but she was Hitty, and
he should give it uptoher. Thaet was
what Mr. Pigeon said in suswer to

the indiguant remonstrances of the

Bells. She was Hitly; that was all
bo would say; perhaps it wasn'l muek
of & reason, but the Bells understood.

Weo all kuow what it is to give np
things to rmple just becnuse thoy are
| Iky or Polly or John.
Bo it happened that the Bells' dear
‘ Mr, Pigeon went away to o litile
house thut ke owned down at Poquan-
kot Mills aud Miss Mehitable Pigeon
eame to live at the old place on Pip-
in Hill and owned half of the high-
ﬁp swosting tree.
Aud the vary first thiog she did—
it was Beptember when she came—

are told, scotters abiout $1000 while | was to threaten to bave Tommy Bell

waking o three wooths’ tripin BEarope,
This, multipliad by 25,004,
$25,000,000, sl of that smanud, it s
beligved

two-Hhha
moboy than Li wdon does, nol bevanss
more Americany go there, but beossne
e Frouch capital wins the trade wf
all the women, and this s ot larges
il smore profiiable than that of the

London reoeived ol  least

PParis gota more Amerioan

wel, 0 whose dewls aid lustes tae

Londou shops move eapecially cater.

-

makos

nrrested, because when he shook their
|lil.'|u of the tree her side ahook too,
sud she sald the top of the tree
| lentied toward thoir sida aud morce
spples foll there, wo when the apples
| were picked and divided she wmust
bave anoxira bushel. She threatenoed
to huve their yellow kitten drowned
becauso he senmporod aftor the flying
louves in her garden and, she did
have their cross gobblor killed be-
eause e ran wfter her red wmuocning
pown, 84w pobbler will, you know,
sud gobbled st ber.  He wasn't wueh
ous sodahe seal bim bowe pl ucked

By SOPHIE 8s8WIFT.

3
siieilelinlin]
and deessed, with the message that
she alionld have enten ham if sale bhad
not feared he would be tough!

Hhe complained that Beoky's pea
sook squawked and Dicky's Guinea pigs
squeaked, and the vane on their stable
had *‘s rusty squeak” that kept hor
nwake nights; and if one of the little
Bells mounted the fenee she came out
and “nhooed” him off as if he wero a
ohiokon,

Chiristine, who was inslined to look
on the bright side and to think well of
every one, said that she wonld proba-
bly grow better when they got better
noquainted, and eho gavo Tommy and
litile Rafus five cents vach not o use
their bean slingers over the feneo or
make fases through the knothole,

DBut instead of growing botter their
new neighbor grew worse. She had
the mutunl fengs bmilt up ten feet
high, ahe Lad the branches of the
sweeling tree lopped off where they
interfered with the fence, and Chris-
tine'n sent thrown down to the gronnd
so roughly that it was broken. Bhe
suid she hind let prople impose upon
her all her life, nud she wasn't going
to any more,

Papa Bell, who was gn easy man
wnd absorbed in lis husiness, said he
mpposed that so many ehildren and
squeaking  things  did make them
tronblesome neighbora; but he thought
they should have to remonstrate with
Mins Pigeon about the fenoce, beosuss
it took away so mnch of their sun-
shine. Christine begged him to wait;
ghe always would believe that jpeople
were going to be better, aud she knew
there must bo something good about
Miss Pigeon betanse abe looked like
her brother —“only the twist seemed
to be in her mind, poor thing!"

It was Novembor when Obristine's
sent was thrown out of the tree, mo
she conld not have ased it any more
that season anyway; and when any-
one nsked her how she was going to
do without it iv the spring, she always
answered: “"Perbiaps Miss Hitty will
be good Ly that time.” Bat that
transformation didn’t seem in the
least likely to auny one else. BShe
never forgot that Me Pigeon bhad
anid she wan Hitty, though how she
conld ever be Hifty to anybody was
more than the other young Bells conld
understand.

COhristing wonld bow to ber, too,
and smils, shyly, although Mis Pigeon
only scowled dreadfully in response,
Far more diflonlt to forgive than their
own wrongs was the injury that she
bad inflicted npon her brother, He
wrote to them doleful letters which
showed plainly how homesiok he was
for the good aﬂ' and the d-fellow-
ship of Pippin Hill ne of the
neighbors who saw him at Pequanket
said one would h'nrdly kuow him ke
Lad “pined sway' so.

Christine turned a little pale when
she heard this about Mr. Pigeon, aund
nhe put on her thinking-cap,
couldn't go lo school like the others,
she couldn't go skating; io fdot, there
were s0 many things she conldn't do
that it would have been very dis-
conraging to one who believed less
firmly than Christine did that things
nd well pa ple were going to be
better; but that gave her all the more
time to wear her thinking-cap. And
Christing's thoughts wero proily apl
to blosgsowm into gnodn SO WAY,

Christine had made the Clristmas
wreaths of evergreon and bolly from
their own Pippin Hill woods, and she
Lind sent two beauties to Miss Pigeon,
who had promptly returued them with
the message that she didn’t wiut sush
rubbish littering up her house. Now
when (hey besrd|[that sad news from
Mr, Pigeonshe was making valentines.
Bhe had a very dainty kuaok with
both peucil and brosh, for & fourtesn-
year-old girl, sud her valentines were
more beautiful (han any that conld be
bought in the shops, or so DBloows-
bouro' young people all thought,

The fashion of sendiug valentines
might wane elsewhere, but always
flourished in Bloomsbore', rnhnpn -
canso Clivistine Bell kept it up, She
sont them to the very last peopls who
oxpectod to have a valsntine—to ne-
glactedfold people and forlon sick peo-
ple, ko Biddy Magoire just from the
old country, snd “kilt" with howe-
sickness, aud to Antony Burke, the
old miser, for whom poono bnd s civil
word and who, perhaps, didu't de-
serve one, And for every valentine
that was disregarded or thrown im-
pationtly aside, s dozen made a little
warioth and cowfort in & sad heart;
for nobody has yet begun to under
staud how gresat is the day of small
Hilugn.

Cliristine was more mysterious than
ustial this year abont her valentines;
sho colored whens Peggy saild she
would bettor send oue to Mins Pigeon,
but they vever thonght she would;
they thought she was only seunsitive
about her Clyvistmas wreath, When
Mr. Pigeon went away he gave Clris.
tine an old desk that he hiad had sines
lio wus a boy, It had initinls and hearts
uud anchors out into it and was whit-
tled al evory voruer; yon would have
known if you'd seen it apywhere that
it bad belonged to a boy. But Chris-
tine would bave it in her own room;
she thonght it was besutiful, It had
his fhoy-lotters nnd disries in i1, sod

she langhed sud cried over them.

deak ‘material for the very qnecrest
valentine she had ever made; and
althongh she liked to share the fun of
making her valevtines with the others,
she way a little secrstive abont that,

What shonld the paper be hut aleaf
froan one of the old disries, onegideall
written over in an unformed, boyish
haod; and this is what was written on
it, the ok faded by twe:

{ oant bare to rite bocos bity has the
Foovor and | ennt bare knot to rite bocos
It semes Jike tallng somboddy.  she hald
mul hand tite whon sho Jdid koot pow eny-
bodidy last nite and | did knot 1ot thom
aotid ma to bed the tellers nay 1t sha does
di L hay other slstors bat they are knot hity
the fellers do not undemtand won anyboldy
snis shio will avver hava bo like our agusin
hity salsthis Tom Tioker verse and that
mesns mo as v rote on the et lecl of this
IHry md name Is Thomas Tinkham Pigeon
hity has got n Tempor but so hav . Good
Many Peoplo and she s Good way thslde
and sho s hity nod she snd §will alwys iy
together but | enut linre to rite env maro
for | wiut to pow whit the doktor sije.
they say a feller must be A Man bot wen (!
Is hity | eant hays .

Here the words became illegibla on
the old yollow paper; there were blota
nnd smudges ow of tears, Thongh
valentinos are supposed to be dainly,
Christing didn't try to clean it a bit!
Ani on the unwritten side, Instead of
painting any of her pretty flowers or
drawing hearts or cupids, she onl
wrote “‘the Tom Tinker verse” whie
Hitty had lovingly quoted to her broth-
er:

“Tom Tinkor's my true love, and T am his

dear,
I'll gang along wi' him his bidget to boar,"

It certainly was u vary queer val.
entine,  Ohristine thought it wonld
prnhnblr bo rvelurned, even more
soornfully than the Christmas wreath
—if Miga Pigeon ahonld guaess who
sent it —ond she would be likely to
gness that it came from the Belfry;
for she knew that ber brother had
given them many of his belongings,

She sent it with fear and trembling,
and sho told none of the others, for
the olidoer ones secmed, in their henris,
to shave the fesling of Tom and litile
Rulas, that the unlr proper form of
approach to Miss Pigeon was bean-
slinger in hand.

The valontine wasn't returned; but
nothing seemed to come of it. The
Bells' Jano heard fromn Miss Pigoon's
Jane that hor mistress hind neuralgin.
One day after Maroh had cowme, and a
blnebird had been seon to alight upon
the high-top sweeting tree, as Chris-
tine eame nlong the garden path thore
eame n shirill, imporative volce through
the knothole in the fence.

“If you have uny more of those
leaves, stall them through the key-
hole; if you havethe whole diary throw
it over the fence."

OF oourse Christine wasn't going to
do that with the disry that seemed so
precions; but she did send it wround
to Miss Pigeon's door by old Jeremy,
the gardener, for none of the boys
wonld go,

It was about a wook after that a man
made, undor Miss Pigeon’s direction,
a new seat in the erotels af tho apple
troo—a seat that was delightfally vom-
fortable for s buek that wasn't steaight,
Mins Pigeon seamed to know just how,
When it was finished she weont up sud
examined it and tried it. Thon she
called to Christine, who was sitling ou
the poreh,

“I'm a cantankerous ol woman, 1
wis  born  csntankerous,” she sald
“Rat there's your seat!”

No ona at the Belfry kvew what to
think of Miss Pigeon; it was little
Rafas's opinion that a good fairy hwl
tapped her with bor wand and turned
her into something else, and ho was
much disappointed to find, on peep-
ing through the knothole, that she
looked just the ssme.

“It's delightful,” Christine  waid,
slowly, “‘But it iso't exactly what 1
meant by the valestine,” ahe added,
o hersell,

But o few days after, what Chris.
tine had meant by the valontine real-
ly did happen! sometimos things (hat
seem too good 10 botrue do come to
pasn in this world Mins Pigoon
mounted the bLigh buggy in which
who drove bersell and went down to
Poquanket ; when she vame Imck Mr.
Pigeon was with hor! Towmy dis-
ecovered it Orst s they drove into the
yard and rslsed s shont. Al the
young Bells rushed poll-mall into the
applo tree anl dropped from its
branches ilnto Miss Pigeon's orohard
—aven Peggy who was  sivtesn -
shonting sud lenghiog and erying ol
togethor Thay quite forgat  Miss
1’igo¢-u until her barsh voles broke
into the whirlwind of grestings; with
all ite harshiness there was » | neor
little quaver in it!

“Ho's coto bacl, and ba's golng to
wlay,” she sakd. “‘Iy ho that b
|l‘lll|tn here awd not 1 I you're horn
with u oross-grained dispasition you've
gol Lo gut over it whes YOl fe FOULE OF
vou'll have o have more’'n & ton foedt
fence betweon you and other people!
I'm going back 1o nursing people v &
].I.Npl'lll vou, I oan, though you
wouldn't think it; and they like me!
Thoere's & doctor I koow who hus (n
voulted & new contrivance fur—for

s

really broke now, but she recovered
Lorsell instantly; *“‘they're easler to
straighten than crooked dispositioons'
I'm golug to send one hero, an | want
her to try it. She wodded toward
Christine, aod then she terned away
fllltllluﬂ"" Litile Bufus ran sfter hir
—prudéntly hovping bis hund ou th
besu-sliuger In Lis pooket,
discoverail nt au early stage of the ae
quaittance that if AMws Pigeon had »

slingors.) “Are you really just the
same? Didn't a good fairy tary you
into somethiog else?” he niutunmfnhl,
brenthilessiy.

Miss Pigeon wrved and looked
down upon lim, hes stroug features
working,

“You,
gruill

i

she did!" she answered,
¥.

id sbe tap yon with ber wand®”
E:n‘ﬂlml litkde Wuofus  ougerly, de-

i Inﬂ:l with this conlirmation of be

L mailis was,

making backs wsiraight'—hoe !un'nl
|

(Fhey hiad |

weaknoss it wan o terror of the beau- !

And now she had found in that old | liefa that were scorned in his home

oirale,

“Sho dido't tap me with & wand,”
said Mins Pigeon; "she senut me aval-
entine!"—The Independont,

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

Parfect weathor in Indin pormitted |

| the securing of valunble soientiflo re-
sulte of the solir selipse

| A naturalist of eminence finds that
Innd birds make their
day time and water birds at night,

In a new bicyele saddle s laid-tight
oushion is fillod with glycerine or sim-
ilar syrup nod enclosed by a leather
covering to make u Hexible sont.

Very satisfactory trials have been
recently made of o life bost made of
pumice stone, which it wax found
would remnin nfloat with a load, even
when fall of water

The experiments in  progress for
sevorn] weeks on the Air Line Division
of the Now Haven Railway. in thaurs
of ernde potrolenm for Inying the
dnat, have proved that material to be
well adapted for the purpose,

A new process of manufactuviag
nrtificial stone has been patented in
Eugland, The stone in formd in steel
molds, which can be adjnsted to any
size, shape or design for which the
finished stone made be required, nud
uolid Blocks waeighing soveral handead
ponnds liave boen eansily produced.

The surfuce of the sen in  estimatod
at 150,000,000 sqnave miles, taking
the whole sarfuce of the globe at 197,-
000,000, and its groatest dopth sap-
posedly oquals the height of the highest
monutain, or four miier, The Pavitlo
Qoeun covers 78,000,000 square miles,
the Atlantie 25,000,000, the Mediter-
ranean 1,000,000,

Thoe Revne do I'Eleotricile stales
that tho constrnolion of the lirst elec-
trio railway in France is to bs com-
menced immedintely by the Paris,
Lyons snd Mediterranean Comphny.
The line will counect Fayet and
Chamonnix, The oarviages will be
auto-motor, and the current will be
taleen from a lnternl rail by meane of
motallio brualies, The line will have a
length of over eleven miles, and will
oross the River Arve five times,

A company to be known as the Bt
Petorsburg Compnany for the Trans-
mission of Power from Waterfalls hins
recently been organized ot St Peters-
barg, Russia, to put down plants for
the utilization of the Narowa, Twmstea
and Woaozen waterinlle in the generns
tion of electrical power, and to trans-
mit to und disteibute thoe same in Bt
Poterabmrg und surronnding  distriots
for electric lighting and  power pur-
posen.  The eapital of the company is
sudd to be 82,000,000,

It has been discovered by Dr. Bruee
that the tsetae tly, so fatal in Africu to
cattle, in viviparous, not laying eggs,
but bringing forth living, fally grown
maggots. These luevie shortly after
being born transform into pupie, the
external larval skin hardening and as-
sumiag an ovisto shapo, with cars at
one end, This discovery bhas Doen
anthentionted, nayn Nature, by Perin.
guey, who has bred from rmlpnria
sont by the Governor of Natal, which
is undoubtodly this fiy.

The Thivt-'Trnckers,

Anothier eurionn profession among
!the DBodouin is that of the “thiel-
tenckera, ' Being without paddocks
or stables, aud their animals always
more or less st liborty, theft of stock
would appesar to bo an onsy and fre-
queny mattor,  Each tribe, however,
has its little company of “*traokers,”
and it wonld be either u bold or an
ignoratt man indeod who ventured to
interfere with an Aralds live stook, 1
have heand of one instance in which s
eamel stolen frow A camp nowr s
after weoks of labor,
sticoonsinlly  trucked
where the benst was recaptured nad
summary veugeanoe wronked apou the
robbiers.  Baleotod for ustural ability,
aud vwmned from boyhooed to diserim-
inate betweon each puimnl's foot-print,
this faculty becomes so bighly de-
voloped thet o pardlealer bovse's or
onmel's trail Is anervingly pickod up
from among the thousutuls of fumpros
sions on the dusty highway, —Century
Magazine

Pertestion of Wire-Making.

The perfection o which micrometsi:
eal mechanismi aud the resulis of their
industvial upplication uwre now bronght
in lustrated In & remarkable degrow
in the ]!tlnl\u Wom of certain dosorin-
thous of woven wire daliEe ah i 1‘!nlh.
wsan of thiess being wade with meshes
a0 inlindtestanl us to number 40,000 of
the Intier to o single square inoh, The
imnre delloste vlasson of wire
which stand related to sciontitic instra-
meuls —are of sach Honctuveas as Lo rou-
der  Whelr mensiramont o wmatter of
diffienlty; this Wask, howover, bus hoon
|||“.i.l lll.u"lt('lhlv, "an i |i' slinam wire
s bown drwwu 17000 of wo ineh wntl
W evel grealer Duvdess LT ETRITTT]
wire, too, bas been dravn ws fue 1o

thone

| ie monsrosd practically by any gauge

ur instrament Lron bas sl oot s
abtenuated that over two sud onelialf
wiles in length welghed wvuly oue
punea, but o sl more resariabile 1
sinsice of thin class of mechauical man
nmlation W the drwing «f twai ]
(onr gratns of gold ou 8 wilver wire o
|20 miiles.

Lirwntings Abvoad

A Bouth Hes [elander greels g
| frivnd by thingiug o jar of waler oves
Las bawadd In Bussias it s comrrwet for

vhieads of
Allllmnh-l_\'
with their lips, and o Gormany and
ather Cantivental nstions kinsing be-
Aweolh ety te iy Do taeatin oo o,

wqenilemen w prens tha fu

laddios whowy they  Kuow

Mavwl Jupanssy Cusloig,

| THEMERRY SIDEOF LIFE, |

onrneys in the |

e the Buadan, |

One of the novel Wdeas of decorstive |

offect 1n Japan i 1o ocateh frefies,
hvep thum in o cage ar Lox of wire
nubll you bave ecwpany nud thea re
lrmse the in the wavdun Lo the
Euests o wdwlre awd alk abaut,

STORIES TOLD BY THE FUNNY MEN
| OF THE PRESS.

Molern NoveleMusenimn Diveralons-
A Mumane Faplanation=Waors: Vel=
eriptine<Saw 1Mis HeroraeAlier the
Howm=Might Have Hgen Washal, Vi,

Chapter 1.
Mald One
Chapter §1
Man Too,
Chipter 11T,
Mald Won,
Chapter IV,
Lovers Two,
Uhapter V,
| Mmde thne.
—LUhiltago Nuws,

Musowm Diversions,

YWhnt mils the glass-outer?”

“He got a bit of hone in the tarkey
fiash,

Discipline,

Do yon have siriet diseipline in
your oflice?"

“Yen;, nobody daves tis langh nnless
the boxs doow, ' —Chieago Record.

Waorse Yol
T eired my hashand of finding
fault with the coffee.”

“How?"
YT let him ke it himself one
morning, "'
A DMiscrepancy.
* Piotire Dealer —“And the artist
died before he was thirty-
Mrs. Newrooks - “Me Jdid?  And

what do yon mean by tolling me he
was an ol waster?’ - New York Jone-
nal,

Haw His Ervor,
Brown-——*'1 used to think talk was
choup. "
Joned—*"What makes yon think it
inn"L "
My lawyer lias sent e o bill."—
Life.

A Dolleates Question,

“Old man, 'm sorry tp hear that
you snd your wife have separated—
did any one come betwesn you?"

“You, her fathier and mothor, threo
maiden annts and a grandmother,"'—
Life.

His Oplnkon,
“What are you doing, Jimmie?"
“Readin® th' dictionary throngh.”
“How do you like it?"
“Oh, some o' th' worda is good, but
others hnin’t much sonso in ‘om, " —
Judge.

“uess 't
Fred—*'Suppose [ should ask you
to be my wife, what would yon say?"
Anna—*"Ciuess, ™
Fred—*0h, I haven't tho least iden,
What would it —er—rhyme with?"
Aunn—"Guoss, "

A Momane Explanalion,
“Kitty, I oan have hird wings on
my hat after all.”
“Why, it in crusl.”
Y"No; the milliner says these nre the
wings which the birds shed natnrally
evaery year." —Clhicago Record,

After the Boom,

Woolsey Wost—Ten years ago ull
the land sround here sold for 81,25 an
e,

Hudson Rivers—""And what doos it
‘ goll for now?"

W, W.—"“Taxes, " —Drooklyn Life,

Wanted » West,
“Won't you take this sost?'’ said
the gentlemun in the ear, rising und
Cliftinge s liat,
“No, thank yon," said the gicl with
the skates over her arm,  *'I'va bosn
slinting sud i tired of sitting down, "

Appropripte,
Mrs, Parvenno—*Now that weo've
gob into society, wo reilly must have
| w eontol-arme, Can't yon lelp me
with & snggestion¥"’

Mr. P wo must huve one make
it a postage stump,  You know it sticks
to n thiug until it gets there.”" —New
Yurk Journal,

Visions of the Bigyelo Paig,

1 think," said the physician to the
now patient, “thut what you need i=
froali afir."

A worrisd look swept over the pa
tient's face,

“Cirent Seott]" he exelutmed.
my bigyole tiresYflat agnin?”
ington Star.

"*Ara
Wish

Migloy Have Boen Warlios),
Wistial Willis—"T'm glad T didn't
live out West durin’ de Injun fightin’
days. "
Languorons Willis—"Why?"
Wistful Willis—""Why, de Iujuns
an’ de soouta wan allus seonrin' do
plaiun, s’ they'd probably have
seonred us, ' —Byrnonse Herald,

A Market For Thew.

Hows —*"Beribblor mnst have par
esin, Mo paid good money to-day for
a bundle of alinsnnes over iwenty years
old. ™

Joux—"*He's anything bat crasy
There are jokes in those almanacs
which be pogliciges gl sells to the

Lowdou  combfen,”—Philndelphia  Re-
(‘lrlll
mhart-Righiel,
He—' 1t is strangoe how froquently

iuventors fuil to realize the huoport
noee of thedr own work.™

She—“Whut is the particular in
stanoe

He—"*Why, here a  wiatement
that the inventor of the heirpin iu
tended it 1o be uped siaply in dross
Tug the bwir!™— Puck

s

Voaluabile Kaperivnes,

lahmade,” sabld Jus Jather, *I'wm
surpiised to boar that you have diaved
to dispute with your mother, ™

"Hut shie was wrong, pa,
dulbinnle

Tha Lies nothie g to do with it
saddd the old wan; “you might just as
wiell proflt by my esperienes und Joarn
onee for all, that wheu a wowman  says
m thing bx w0, 0t s so, whether it7s =0
Uhtcayga News,

roplied

or wut, "

|

SNOW _Sunu.

Does the snow (all st sen?

Yes, whoh the north wings blow,
Whes the wild alonds fiy law,
Ont of enoh glosmy wing,
Hissing and murmariog,

Tuto the stormy sua

Falleth the wow,

Dors the snow Lilde the e
Onall s tossing plalns
Noyver o ke remning

1rflt nevar restetl therse
Vanishiug everywhere,

Loto B hungry sen

Fulleth the spow,

Whint meuns the spow al sen?
Whirted in tho veering binst,
Thickly the Aukos drive pasty
Each Hie m abildial ghost
Winvers, nnid tlisn I lost,
Fypo of life's mystery
Inilh' torseatful mui
Pidetly the siow

Honry Van Dyka

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Virtue, like dieting, s g alwnys

Ploasant, bt it payn Atehinon
lllnim

Cholly  (gquating) I thon wild
noeds marey, mareya fonl ™ Mabel

YOl My Eighthead, this is a0 sids

den!” —Standard
He —“*You ook swert enough to
kise, it that dress”" She M

drossmaker told me she didn’s thin
1'a be disappointed wmoit " Pack,
No, Ao not Doeroiw Eron e
Ui folly withiout enil
Wiy stiould yon sorraw donbie,
When you have woo to lend®
Clitemgo Roeord,

Aunt Fmeline, what v being well
balanesd?”  “Wall balanced? Wall,
it in haviog rense enon b to wake
more friends than ensiniv = Detroit
Freo Pross,

Mistrona—"Mary, dido't yon hewe
the door bell ring?”’ Maid- ““Yea'm;
bt it's probmbly somohody wants to
won you. My compiny alwuays callsat
the buek door.” — Boston Transeript.

The Lody -*“*Can yon mateh this
piese of vibbon®"  The tent - **No,
Indy.  Yon may remomber that it wis
one of the mulohless barguins we ran
Inst Monday. " — Indianapolis Journal,

Narse Girl—"'1 Jost sight of the
eliild, mum, nod " Mother—*CGlood
gracions!  Why didn’t you speak to a
policeman?™®  Nurse Girl —*1 wuw
sponking to wan all the tolme;, ninm,”
~—Tit-Hita,

“Alas,'" sigliell the oystor, as he
felt himsell heing conveyed from the
plate on the end of e table knife,
“alan! this is an end to all my hopos
of getting inlo good  soviety. "~ Indis
annpolis Jonrnal,

Mr. Wiggles —"“The trne facts of
the onae were that—""  Mrs, Wiggloes
(interrnpting)—*“Tonhua, did you ever
know auy faotd that weren't frue?”
And slie never henrid the rest of that
story.—Sotmerville Jouroal,

“You onght to have your ears
boxod.” waid Mivs Sharpleigh to a
young freslhoman, who had just stolen
n liss SWall,™ heo asked, “why
don't you do 1?" *“Lwonld,” she re-
pliod, it Ll & box large enongh.'
—hiongo Nows,

“'m all in the dark about how
these hills are to be paid,” said Mr,
Haordup to his wife, “Well, Ilom'y,"
sndd whio, ow she pulled out « yellow
oun, wud laid it on top of the pile,
“yoit will be if you don’t pay thal oue,
for that's the gas LY —Standerd,

Men, Bkinner- “Ol, but T wish 1
wus moman ' Mi, Skinner- -*Why,
w0, my dear?" Mes, Hkinner—*'1
wis just thinking toaluy if 1T was only
a e, how bappy I conld make my
wife by giving her o diamond neck:
Inow for a birthday presont, " Chioagoe
Nowa,

Brokeluigh —"1 don’t like that fel-
low Reene, He's too shvewil.” Steke-
leigh—"*What wakes you think so?"
Brokeloagh—"Well, I went to his
bonse last night to borrow 810, and he
offered 1o lewd me w dollar before I
hiadd o ohaneo to ask filia  for the ten,"
—lirooldyn Liafe.

She (gushingly)— “"Thore wre days
when we seom more in unison with
Natare Lhuu at other times, when onr
lvasrts swoem to bagt in aceard with the
sublitae  burmony of the unuiverse,
Have you ever noticod it He "lIn
desd 1 have It is nlwnys that way
with me on pay-day. " "T'it-Bite,

SYou hore ngain® suid the man of
the house.  “Thoere's no excuss for
suah fellows as you, This is a yoar
of prosperiety. *Yes, sir" huwhbly
pespondod Tafold Koutt, deawing the
back of Libs hand aorass bis “hut
i these follers that ean't
stand prospeviiy.’ Uhicago Teibune.

N,
one O

“ wonld go with you to tle el of
Lhe earth,” e avsertal passionately.

U Not with e, yon woulda'ty,™ she re
plied, coldls “Why not?" he de.
pentided PO Awo rensons,” sho sn
p\\'ug'.-(l, Sivme oo that 1 naod Haing,

wud thiv other is that tharo 1an't auy.’
When meeth e prosaie now
wouisn omne ligs 1o be garet ] wlhat he
puyn, —Chicago Post

e

i UL wp Byt

In Baypt and the Soadan. fn Tadis
and all throngh the Foast au sUoraons
trado ix corried on 1 vegelahle wils,
which tuke tho place of our bulter aud
nikrgarineg products,  Oue of the prio
oipal edible vila » oldained feow Ve
gropnd oot, knowi in Fraboe as “‘ac
chide oil Owvar 1,000,000 bsndred
weight of these uuts wre sunnally ime
ported inta that couutry for ita po
daelivm Ehedginm o tnkos yael
aunnhibies Avavhide ofl is an excels
["llt ety A an.--r, |17 11':'.‘ th g an -'-II~
ble oil, snd when eotton oil is. ngh o
Pries will pomprete well with it la thie
Liesnch of iadustey In Prance plone
thore ds wlready 4 vory large oo
smption of i, W bew sapherdd B toun
of thousands of e

Cavie's Secrel PMelire

"Tho seerdt polies of Paris is guile
distine 1 tha regulas lasve e
mantbers mre genvrally nuknowu ta
vach other, and one dolective s often
sunleved to epteh soolliex

-



