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WHEN THE WHISTLE BLOWS.

You von’t find no man fonder much 
Of jaunie sweet than me,

T'iO Lummin’ the butterfly, 
f,n' of the bumble-bee;

- ihe laughter of young Children,
The shout of schoolboy gay.

Is music sweet; each 'nough to chase 
The blackest care away.

Hut there ain’t no kind of mtlsiö, 
Quicker kin my ear unlock 

Than the music of tho whistle 
When it blow« at six o'clock.

I love to hear the music of 
The organ in the church:

An’ the robin siegin’ sweetly 
<3h his swayin' hazel perch;

An' the babble of the brooklet 
As it ripples 'mong the trees;

Tte sweet, angwie whisper«
(If tho scented evening breezo:

But, h'gosh.' tberÇ ain't no ml,sio 
cJiVes my evir a sweeter shock 

Than the music of the whistle 
When it blows at six o’clock.

Oh, I tell you, when a man is 
Nigh to three score years An' ten,

An’ he’s kept his shoVel movin’
All tho day "galhst Vounger men: 

When his poor old back is breakin’,
An’ his head a-whirlin' goes;

An’ he feels his heart a-gour 
Downward, downward to his toes, 

There’s no sweeter kind of rnusie 
In all Mother Natufe'-s stock 

Than the music of the wfiislio 
When it blows at six o’clock.

—James Itowe, in Yankee Blade.
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'Ï&J r''{ O t  w as on ly  th e  
'  ̂ 11 g r o u n d  o n

w hich  th e  h u n 
d red  an d  fifty  
boys of .Dr. K el- 

V':-. • la r ’s school d is 
po rted  them selves. B u t besides th e  
boys p resen t th e re  w ere  a t  le a s t a  h u n 
d red  and  fif^r dem ons an d  an g els  of 
am bition , envy, lo y a lty , perfidy  an d  
tru th fu ln ess .

T he docto r h im self, in  a  n ew  s u it  o f 
tw eed, seem ed to  th e  boys to  be  fa r  
m ore approachab le  he re  in  th e  m id st 
o f the ir spo rts  th a n  w hen  in  academ ic 
cap  and  gow n. H e c as t gloom  
th rough  th e ir  ra n k s  by  s ta lk in g  a lo n g  
w ith  th a t  s ea rc h lig h t eye oL - - hits 
w ell-tu rned  on th e  d iscom fitu re  of evil 
doers. However, even a t  th è se  g ru e 
some tim es th e  boys a d m itted  am ong  
them selves th a t  K e lla r w as a  g e n tle 
m an, and  th a t  th e y ’d  r a th e r  ta k e  a 
h id ing  from  him  th a n  p u n ish m en t d rill 
from  a cad any  day.

For they  were a ll  p roud  of K e lla r’B, 
loyal to  the  school, a n d  read y  to  b a t
tle  to the  b itte r  en d  a g a in s t  a n y  com 
mon foe w ho dared  to  a sperse  i t  in  th e  
h ighest degree.

A little  lad  of ten  h ad  ju s t  ru n  lig h t- 
hearted ly  on th e  g ro u u d  w h en  th e  
aforesaid sea rc h lig h t fe ll u p o n  him , 
and  sim ultaneously  th e  h ead  m a s te r  
shou ted  out: .

' ‘Colville tw o, I  th o u g h t you- h a d  de
ten tio n ?” ■ ’ •

Colville tw o, a  red-headed , m e rry 
faced boy, sm iled ch ee rfu lly  as if  d e te n 
tion were a good joke  to  w hich  he w as 
" ’ell accustom ed and  rep lied  w ith  p leas 
ant prom ptness:

“ So I have, s ir .”
“ Then w h a t b rin g s  you  o u t he re?”

 ̂ “ I s ’pose i t ’s S a ta n —h e’s a lw ay s  do ing

“ Doing w h a t?”
“M aking me n a u g h ty ,” sa id  Colville 

tw o w ith  p a th e tic a lly  fea rle ss  f r a n k 
ness.

Then K ellar’s li t t le -d a u g h te r  w e n t up  
and kissed him.

^Twelve years  la te r  th e  b a t t le  of 
T am ai w as be ing  fough t, a n d  Colville 
tw o was in th e  th ic k  o f it. H e had  
been sligh tly  w ounded in  a n  a tta c k  
th a t  had  been m ade upon M cN eil’s  
zareba a  few days previously , a n d  h is  
colonel had  m en tioned  him  in  dis
patches and recom m ended h im  s tro n g 
ly  fo r th e  “ V. C.” fo r p e rso n a l g a l 
lan try .

On the  s tre n g th  of th is  L ieu t. Col
ville  had w ritte n  to  th e  g ir l  1\q w as  en 
gaged to, who w as a t  Cairo w ith  h e r  
mother, te llin g  th a t  he w ould n o t w a it 
to  m arry  he r a day a f te r  he’g o t h is  com-

ptv$-
I ve a lw ays b een  a  lucky  fe llow , 

tho  I ve been in no end  o f scrapes  a ll 
luy life,” th e  boy w ro te , “ a n d  now  th e  
crow ning luck of a ll  is t h a t  I s h a ll w in  
you and th e  V icto ria  cross a t  th e  sam e 
time. Heaps of fe llow s deserve  i t  ju s t  
as much as I do, only  I h ap p en  to  be in 
the  front, you see, and  w as lucky  
enough to be ab le  to  m ake  m yself a 
ta rg e t for th e  concealed  enem y, w ho 
had been p ick ing  off o u r m en  lik e  n in e 
pins. I he A rabs tu rn e d  th e ir  fire on 
me, and our fe llow s w ere  ab le  to  see 
where the  beggars fired from . I m u s t 
bear a charm ed life, 1 th in k , fo r th e  
ground w as ridd led  a ll a ro u n d  me. 
Bob (Bob was h e r b ro th e r) a n d  I fo u g h t 
shoulder to  shou lder fo r hou rs, an d  w e 
shall again  m any a  d ay , I h ope .”

Ih e  g irl w ho g o t th is  l e t te r  w as 
w orthy  of th e  g a lla n t, l ig h t-h e a rte d  
boy who w ro te  it, and  she  s e n t him  
pages of such loving, p roud , encourag- 
m g words as only  a  proud , lov ing  
w om an can  w rite .

’i  w ish I w ere  y o u r w ife  t h a t  I m ig h t 
go to the  fro n t a^id d ress y o u r w ounds 
myself, my ow n love. E ven  as i t  is I 
am capable o f d re ss in g  as a  boy a n d  
going to  the  cam p, I q u ite  u n d e rs ta n d  
Constance de Beverley.’« b o w in g  h e r
|?na*s brU l’iülag three long year» lo

L ord  Alarm ion’s tra in . Only, Jack , 
th e re  W ould be no  'b o w in g  of p rid e ’ in  
a iy  case. I shou ld  be p ro u d e r  th a n  
ever if I could on ly  do so m eth in g  to  
show  th e  w hole  cam p, th e  w hole  w orld , 
how  d e a r ly  1 love m y hoy .”

'Then she w e n t on  to  te l l  how  re g u 
la r ly  she  w ro te  to  h is  m o ther, k eep ing  
h e r  posted  u p  in  a ll t h a t  J a c k  w as do
in g  a n d  su ffe rin g  and  w inn ing . “She 
is m y beloved m o ther, an d  Only she can  
fu lly  u n d e rs tan d  how  d early  I have 
loVed you  ever since th a t  day  w hen  I 
W ent a tid  kissed  you  because you said 
,VoU ‘S’posed i t  w as S a ta n  m ade you 
n a u g h ty .’ ”

V io let K e lla r h ad  fo u g h t a hard figh t 
before  she had  g a in ed  h e r fa th e r  con
s e n t to  becom e Engaged to  p en n ile ss  
J a c k  Colville. T h e  g ir l ’s b r il l ia n tly  
good looks, a ttra c tiv e  m an n ers  and  g e n 
e ra l c leverness had  b ro u g h t n u m b ers  
o f fa r  m ore e lig ib le  m en  to  h e r  feet. 
B u t she h ad  been  fa ith fu l  to  h e r firs t 
love th ro u g h  i t  all.

“ Ï h a te  poverty , b u t I love .Tack,” she 
w ou ld  say , w hen  h e r  fa th e r  p o in ted  o u t 
to  h t e f nbw fa r  m ore sen sib le  i t  w ould  
be o f h e r  to  m a rry  a  m an  w ho could 
g ive h e r  a  good e s ta b lish m e n t in  w h ich  
he could s tay  a t  hom e in ease  w ith  her, 
th a n  to  l in k  h e r lo t w ith  t h a t  o f a  m ere 
s u b a lte rn  ih  a  m a rc h in g  reg im en t.

“ P ro b ab ly  a fte r- th e y  have s e tt led  
th is  d is tu rb an ce  in  E g y p t his re g im e n t 
w ill he s e n t off. to  In d ia  fo r th re e  o r 
fo u r y ears , an d  as he  can ’t  m a rry  on 
his pay  yo u  w ill be  le f t  b eh in d  to  m ed
i ta te  on  y o u r fo lly  in  h av in g  engaged  
y o u rse lf .”

“ 1 s h a ll m a rry  him  as soon äs th is  
a ffa ir  is over in  E g y p t, papa, and  if he 
c a n ’t  g ive me b read  and  w a te r  enough  
to  su p p o rt m e I ’ll  b eg  i t  from  som e 
one w ho can. I don’t  w a n t a  good es- 
ta b lism e n t o r  a  h u sb an d  w ho  w ill s tay  
a t  hom e ih  ease. 1 w a n t Jack , an d  I  
m ean  to  have h im !”

“ T h e  bay  a lw ay s  g o t what* he w a n t
ed, con found  h im ,” h e r f a th e r  g ru m 
bled, good tem pered lÿ , an d  w h en  he 
sa id  th a t ,  Violet k n ew  th a t  h e r  case 
w as won.

H er m o ther, a f te r  th e  m an n e r of 
m o the rs , sym p ath ized  w ith  th é  y o hng  
.people’s romance-, an d  h o p efu lly  as
su red  h e r th a t  J a c k  w ould y v ia  prom o
tion  in  som e m iracu lo u s  w ay  w ith o u t 
seeing  m uch d an g ero u s  service.

So w h en  V io le t said : “ M other, dear, 
I d o n ’t w an  L a  sw e ll w edding, I don’t  
even  w a n t a  w edd ing -d ress—J a c k  likes 
m e in  sa ilo r se rg e  b e t te r  th a n  a n y 
th in g ; b u t I do w a n t to  go o u t and  be 
as n e a r  „him as I  can. T ak e  me to  

[Cairo, an d  le t  th e  ch ap la in  m a rry  
:us as soon as th e  fig h tin g  o v e r,” 
Mrs.’ K e lla r  ag reed  to  do so, an d  a ll  
th e ir  a cq u a in tan ces  d eclared  th a t  th e  
m o th e r  w as as g re a t  a fool as th e  
d au g h te r.

V io le t’s le t te r  w as k eep in g  h is  h e a r t  
w arm  th is  day  a t  T am ai. H e w as feel
in g  u n a cc o u n ta b ly  h ap p y  an d  l ig h t
h ea rted , as  a f te r  a  sh a rp  tu ss le  w ith  
ha lf-a -dozen  A rabs, th re e  o f w hom  he 
k illed  w ith  h is  revolver, he w as a llow ed  
b re a th in g  tim e fo r  a  i’eW m inu tes, d u r 
in g  w h ich  lie c u t th e  w ord  “ S u ak im ” 
on th e  l i t t le  b lack  p ipe t h a t  had  been  
h is  in sep a ra b le  com pan ion  d u rin g  th e  
w hole  of th e  cam paign .

S udden ly  ju s t  as he  h ad  lig h te d  and  
re tu rn e d  sm o k in g  it, he  h e a rd  a  f ra n tic

a*»

KKI LAi: DASHED FORWARD AND FIRED.

shou t, an d  g la n c in g  u p  h e  saw  y o u n g  
K e lla r  dash  fo rw a rd  an d  fire a t  som e 
one b eh ind  h im  (Jack ). S im u ltan eo u s 
ly  he fe lt  a sh a rp  ag o n iz in g  p a in  in  h is  
back , an d  h e  k n e w  th a t  h e  w as s tru c k  
by  a  poisoned ' spear. A n A rab , w ho 
h a d  been  concealed  in  a  bush , h ad  c re p t 
o u t an d  s tab b e d  h im  befo re  y o u n g  K el
la r  could  in te rv en e .

H e h ad  s tag g e red  an d  th e n  fa lle n  on  
h is  face, a n d  th e y  th o u g h t  h e  w as 
d ead  fo r a  m inu te . B u t w h e n  th e y  
lif ted  him  an d  w ere  c a r ry in g  h im  aw ay  
a  fa in t  flicker o f th e  o ld  fu n  cam e in to  
h is  fa d in g  b lu e  eyes a s  h e  s a id : .

“ I w a n ted  V io le t an d  th e  V. C. so 
m uch. S’pose ’tw a s  S a ta n -------”

B efo re  h e  cou ld  fin ish  th e  sen ten ce  
th e  fa d in g  lig h t w e n t ou t, a n d  th e  b lu e  
eyes closed  fo rev e r in  th is  w orld.

W ho s h a ll te l l  h e r?  T h e  w ho le  reg i
m e n t k n ew  th e  s to ry  o f J a c k ’s love, an d  
n o t a  m an  in  i t  b u t  fe lt  h e a r tso re  fo r 
th e  g ir l  w ho  h ad  loved an d  b een  so 
p ro u d  o f h e r  y o u n g  hero.

“ I t  w ill b re a k  h e r  h e a r t  to  go  to  Vio
le t  w ith  such  a  ta le ,” h e r  b ro th e r  
m oaned. “ I ’d  r a th e r  ta k e  a  revo lver 
an d  b low  m y ow n b ra in s  o u t th a n  have 
th e  ta sk .”

“ You s h a ll n o t have i t , ” h is  co lonel 
p rom ised . “ I ’ll go to  h e r  m yself w ith  
as h i t te r  tid in g s  as  I’ve ever h ad  to  con
vey. ”

Col. B ran k sh o lm e’s m o u th  tw itch ed , 
an d  h is  s tead y , fearless , g ray  eyes filled 
w ith  te a rs  as he spoke. B u t th is  w as 
m ore fo r  th e  fine y o u n g  so ld ie rly  life  
w h ich  h ad  been  c u t  sh o r t in  .is  g lo ry  
th a n  fo r th e  d e so la te  g ir l  w ho w as le f t  
to laoui’Q it  However, he fulfilled hi»

ta su  so sy m p a th e tica lly  t h a t  Violet 
Sbon found her g re a te s t  com fo rt in 
ta lk in g  of h e r  lo s t lover to  h is  g a lla n t 
chief.

“ Tim e tre a d s  on  th e  g rav e  o f affec
tion!” K ind, m erc ifu l Tim e. T w o y ears  
a f te r  J a c k  fe ll a t  S uak in , CoL B ranks- 
holm e, w ho  had been aw ay  on leave fo r 
a  m on th , te le g rap h ed  to  th e  second ih  
com m and of th e  reg im en t:

“ My w ife  an d  I  w ill be  b ack  to- 
n ig h L ”

“ We’ll g ive th em  a  g ra n d  recep tio n — 
have th e  b an d  to  m eet them , ta k e  th e  
horses o u t an d  d ra g  th e  c a rriag e  a long  
th e  jjjurade,” som e of th e  m ore  e n th u s i
a stic  o f th e  ju n io rs  declared . B u t w hen  
y o u n g  K e lla r said:

“ B e tte r  n o t—th e  b rid e  is m y s is te r ,” 
th e  re g im e n t fe lt  th a t  th e  less  dem on
s tra tio n  th e y  m ade on  th e  occasion of 
h e r  jo in in g  i t  th e  b e tte r. J a c k ’s m em 
o ry  Was too  g reen  w ith  th em  s till  fo r 
th em  to  give h e r  a n y th in g  b u t  a  s ilen t 
an d  ra th e r  sad  welcom e.

HOW HE WON HER.

T h e  S t o r y  o f  S ir  S u r p l u s  C o b b l e r  a n d  H i s  
D a u g h t e r .

S ir Surg ius C obbler w as  a  hum b le  
k n ig h t of St. Crispin.

H e p u t  h is  w ho le  sou l in to  h is  w ork , 
th o u g h  m uch  of i t  m ay  t ru ly  be sa id  to  
have been  no  m ore th a n  half-soled.

H e w as a  b e liever in th e  good book, 
too, and  w as c o n te n t w ith  h is  hum ble  
lo t, k n o w in g  th a t  in  tim e th e  la s t  sh a ll 
be first.

T h e re  w as no  one in  th e  w orld  n ear 
to  h im  save h is  d au g h te r, a  b e a u tifu l 
g ir l  of 18, ju s t  b loom ing  in to  th e  g lo ry  
of w om anhood.

She w as h is  all.
A nd she w as beloved o f L e a th e r, th e  

s tu rd y  y o u th  w ho h ad  g ro w n  up  by  th e  
side  of S ir S u rg ius  an d  h ad  ever ass is ted  
h im  in  h is  w ork .

“ S ir S u rg iu s;” q u o th  L e a th e r  one day, 
“ I  love yo u r d a u g h te r  an d  fa in  w ou ld  
have h e r  fo r m y b rid e .”

A t firs t S ir S u rg ius  w axed  w ro th , and  
th e n  he  w axed  a  th read , a n d  p a in  cam e 
w h e re  a n g e r  h ad  been.

“ W ould’s t  ta k e  m y d a u g h te r  from  me, 
s irra h ? ” he said, trem b lin g ly . “ She— 
she, w ho is m y a ll?”

T h e  old  m an ’s h e a r t  s an k  a t  the  
th o u g h t of lo s in g  her.

“ Aye, S ir S u rg iu s,” q u o th  th e  yo u th , 
la y in g  h is  h a n d  k in d ly  on  th e  old 
k n ig h t’s shou lder, “ th a t  w ould  I, and 
g lad ly , fo r  th e n  y o u r a ll  w ould  be m y 
all, and  w ith  th a t  add ition , S ir K n ig h t, 
I w ould  have sk ill enough  to  do for 
th ree , w h e reas  1 now do b u t fo r o ne .” 

S ir S u rg iu s  sm iled  as th e  g ir l  cam e in  
and  stood by lie f love r's  s id e

“ T ak e  her, m ÿ la d ,” he  said, “ the 
s ig h t o f yo u  tw o  h ea ls  m y grief. I trow  
m e no  finer p a ir  w as ever seen  b en ea th  
th is  roo f.”

So L e a th e r  won h is  b r id e .—D etro it 
F ree  Press.

Only That;
“ T hud! T hud! T hud!”
Is i t  th e  m ad  g a llo p  o f a  ho rse  as he  

flies from  som e ap p reh en d ed  peril, re c k 
less  of th e  h u m an  lives he m ay  en d an 
g e r  in  h is  wdld fligh t?

“ T hum p! T hum p! T hum p!”
H as a  co n flag ra tio n  c u t off th e  

escape o f w om en a n d  c h ild ren  from  
som e te n e m en t house, an d  a rc  th e  fire
m en seek in g  to  re scu e  th em  by b a t te r  
in g  th ro u g h  th e  w alls?

“ W hack! W hack! W hack!”
M en s ta n d  s t i l l  to  lis ten . W om en 

g row  pale  as th e  om inous sounds reach  
th e ir  ears.

“ Is i t  th e  com ing  of a  s to rm ?” w h is 
p e r in g ly  a sk s  a  s tro n g  m an.

“ Is  som e a w fu l d isa s te r  a t  h an d ?” 
a sk s  a  w om an writh  fr ig h te n ed  face.

“ N aw !” sh o u ts  a  b o o tb lack  in  tones 
w hich  b r in g  a g lad  re lief. “ I t ’s on ly  a 
w om an on D uffield s t re a t  a -b ea ten  de 
p esky  m o th s  o u t of h e r  h u sb an d ’s w in 
t e r  overcoat—see!”—D etro it F ree  P ress

l i e  G o t  a  D i n n e r .

“ I n ev er g ive n o th in g  to  tra m p s ,” 
sa id  Mrs. D u sen b erry  to  a  w a y fa rin g  
son  of re s t.

“ I a*n very  g la d  to  h e a r  th a t ,  m ad 
am ,” rep lied  th e  w anderer.

M rs. D usen b u ry  looked  su rp rised , and  
he p roceeded:

“ Of course, su ch  a  y o u th fu l la d y  as 
y o u rse lf  m u s t rem em b er very w e ll y o u r 
co llege days a n d  th e  ru le  you  le a rn ed  
th e re , th a t  tw o  n e g a tiv es  m ake  an  
affirm ative. E q u a lly , o f course, you 
used  th e  tw o  n eg ativ es  purposely , be
in g  w e ll a cq u a in te d  w ith  th e  ru le . I f  
you  d o n 't  m in d  I ’ll s i t  on  th e  cool side 
o f th e  po rch  he re  w h ile  I eat. I  ta k e  
s u g a r  a n d  c ream  in  m y coffee.”

W h erea t th e  good lad y  w e n t in  and  
p re p a re d  h im  a  h e a r ty  m eaL—Tow n 
Topics.

A n e c d o t e s  o f  J u d g e  G r o v e r .

On one occasion w hile  s i t t in g  in  th e  
c o u rt o f ap p ea ls  a  y o u n g  m an  w as a r 
g u in g  a  case before  t h a t  a u g u s t t r i 
bunal. “ T h e re  is a  p o in t t h a t  I w ish  to  
p a r tic u la r ly  im p ress  upon  th e  c o u rt.” 
“ W here do you  g e t y o u r  law ?” asked  
Ju d g e  G rover. “ F rom  th e  c o u rt o f ap 
peals. P e rm it m e to  re ad  a  decision 
han d ed  dow n  by J u d g e  M artin  G rover.” 
"A ll r ig h t ,” sa id  th e  s tu rd y  ju d g e , com 
p la cen tly . “ T h a t  is good law . K eep 
r ig h t  on , y o u n g  m a n .”

I t  w as re la te d  o f Ju d g e  G rover by  an  
o ld  la w y e r  o f L o ck p o rt t h a t  w h en  h e  
h e ld  c irc u it th e re  h e  used  to  convene 
c o u rt a t  e ig h t o ’clock  in  th e  m orn ing , 
w hich  w as n o t too  soon fo r him , a s  sev
e ra l a t to rn e y s  testified  t h a t  they  had  
seen  h im  chopp ing  w ood fo r h is  la n d 
lady as e a r ly  as six  o’clock  in  th e  m orn 
in g .— U tica  O bserver.

—T he m ain  rea so n  w h y  th e  boy h a te s  
th e  fa rm  is because h§ h as  to  w ork  rvi’h 
th e  d u lle s t hoa.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

-—S ta tis tic s  g a th e re d  b y  th e  G erm an  
Im peria l com m issioner on  lab o r show  
th a t  in  m an y  p a r ts  o f th e  em p ire  th e  
d u ra tio n  o f w o rk  exceeds fif teen  h o u rs  
daily . In  n o r th w e s t G erm any  th e  p e r 
c en tag e  o f w o rk  people la b o rin g  th u s  
lo n g  is 36.8 of th é  w hole.

—P h o to g ra p h in g  th e  d e p th s  o f th e  
sea  h a s  b een  accom plished  by  a  F ren c h  
sc ie n tis t,  M. B ou tan . B eing  a  p rac 
ticed  d iver, M. B o u tan  m an ag ed  to  
ta k e  p h o to g ra p h s  of h is  su rro u n d in g s  
w h en  s ta n d in g  on  th e  v e ry  bed  o f th e  
M ed ite rran ean  a t  B anyulis-sur-M er, 
n e a r  th e  S p an ish  border.

—A m ong th e  p ro d u c ts  w h ich  science 
h a s  p u t to  v a lu a b le  serv ice  is th e  n e t
tle , a  w eed  w h ich  is now  b e in g  c u lt i 
va ted  in  som e p a r ts  of E urope, i ts  fiber 
p ro v in g  u se fu l fo r  a  v a rie ty  o f te x ti le  
fab rics . In  D resden  a  th re a d  is p ro 
duced  from  i t  so fine th a t  a  le n g th  of 
s ix ty  m iles w e ig h s  o n ly  tw o  an d  a  h a lf  
pounds.

—T h e  m em b ran e  l in in g  th e  c an a l of 
th e  e a r  co n ta in s  a  g re a t  n u m b e r o f l i t 
t le  g la n d s  w h ich  sec re te  a  w ax y  su b 
s tan ce  h av in g  an  in te n s e ly  b i t te r  ta s te . 
T h e  pu rpose  o f th is  is to  p re v e n t th e  
e n tra n c e  o f in sec ts  a n d  to  k eep  th e  e a r  
c lean , a s  th e  la y e r  o f w ax  d rie s  in  
scales, w h ich  fa ll  ra p id ly  aw ay , th u s  
rem ov ing  w ith  th em  a n y  p a rtic le  of 
d u s t o r  o th e r  fo re ig n  m a tte r  w h ich  
m ay  have  fo u n d  e n tra n c e  to  th e  ear.

—T he w h a lin g  in d u s try  h a s  fa lle n  off 
so m uch  as  to  p lay  b u t  a  sm all p a r t  in  
th e  w o rld ’s com m erce. T h e  la te s t  
figures o b ta inab le -show  th e  p ro d u c tio n  
to  av e rag e  b e tw ee n  15,060 an d  20,000 
to n s  o f 352 g a llo n s  each  p e r  y ear. T h e re  
a re  tw o  k in d s  o f w h a le  oil, th e  sperm , 
ta k e n  from  th e  h ead  of th e  cach o lo t or 
sperm  w h a le , a n d  t r a in  oil, w h ich  is 
derived  from  th e  com m on w h a le , o r as 
i t  is m ore com m only  kn o w n , th e  r ig h t  
w hale . Sperm  oil is w o rth  from  8450 to  
8500 p e r  to n  an d  th e  o rd in a ry  t r a in  o il 
a b o u t 8300.—C hicago H era ld .

—I t  is re p o rte d  th a t  a  la rg e  in d u s try  
is  b e in g  b u i l t  u p  a t  B arrow , E n g lan d .in  
th e  p rod u c tio n  o f s tee l b a rre ls  fo r  th e  
conveyance of p e tro leu m . T h e  b a rre ls  
a re  m ade in  ha lv e s  b y  m eans o f com 
p ression  in  a  m old  w h en  h o t. A fte r 
w a rd  th e y  a re  w elded  to g e th e r  by  
m ean s o f e le c tr ic ity . T h e  b a rre ls  a re  
in te n d e d  fo r  nee b y  th e  la rg e  oil c a r ry 
in g  com panies e n g ag ed  in  th e  o il tra d e  
in  th e  eas t, w h e re  th e  te m p e ra tu re  has 
a  g re a t  e ffec t on  w ooden cask s  an d  re 
su lts  in  so m uch  leak ag e .

—Six th o u san d  salm on  w ere  ta k e n  in 
n e ts  from  th e  w h arv es  a t  P o r t  A ngeles. 
W ash ., b y  ä m a te u r  an d  casu a l fisher
m en d u r in g  one day  re cen tly . T he  ru n  
of salm on  u p  th e  sm a lle r s tre am s  e n 
te r in g  th e  lo w e r p a r t  o f P u g e t Sound 
h a s  b een  g re a te r  th a n  ev er befo re  
k now n . Gli som e days  th e  s tre am s 
w ere  q u ite  choked, an d  th e  b a rb a ro u s  
p rac tice  of fish in g  w ith  g ia n t pow der 
w as re so rted  to , u n t i l  th e  s t ra i ts  be 
cam e filled w ith  d ead  salm on , a n d  th e  
a tte n tio n  o f th e  s ta te  fish com m ission 
w as ca lled  to  th e  o u tra g e , w hen  i t  w as 
p ro m p tly  s topped.

—C urious re sem b lan ces  In n a tu re  
s t a r t  w ith  th e  cocoanu t, in  m an y  re 
spec ts  lik e  th e  h u m an  sk u ll a n d  a lm o st 
a  fac-sim ile  of th é  m onkey’s. T he 
tn e a t of th e  E n g lish  w a ln u t is a lm o s t a 
copy of th e  h u m a n  b ra in ; p lum s an d  
b lack  c h e r r ie s  lik e  th e  h u m an  eye, a l
m onds lik e  th e  h u m a n  nose, a n d  an  
opened o y s te r  an d  sh e ll a p e rfe c t like 
ness o f th e  h u m a n  ear. T he  shape  of 
a  m a n ’s body  m ay  be tra c e d  in  th e  
m am m oth  squash , th e  o pen  h a n d  in  
g ro w in g  sc ru b  w illo w s a n d  celery , th e  
h u m an  h e a r t  in  G erm an  tu rn ip s  an d  
egg  p la n t, a n d  dozens o f th e  m ech an 
ical in v en tio n s  of th e  p re s e n t d ay  to  
p a t te rn s  fu rn ish e d  b y  n a tu re . T hus, 
th e  h o g  s u g g es te d  th e  p low , th e  b u t 
te rfly  th e  doo r h inge , th e  fro g  stool 
th e  u m b re lla , t-he d u ck  th e  ship, an d  
th e  fu n g u s  g ro w th  on tre e s  th e  b ra c k e t.

—A m ong re p tile s  th e  eggs e x h ib it 
g re a t  v a rie ty . T h e  eg g s  o f a llig a to rs  
a re  e lo n g a ted  an d  a lm o s t cy lind rica l, 
even ly  ro u n d ed  a t  b o th  ends, a n d  a b o u t 
th e  size o f a n  o rd in a ry  d u c k 's  egg. 
T he  eggs  o f th e  sea  tu r t le  a re  a s  la rg e  
a s  a  sm all app le , fo u n d ed , a n d  have a 
flex ib le  shell. T hose o f th e  sn ap p in g  
tu r t le  a re  m uch sm alle r, b u t  a lso  
rounded . T hose  o f th e  te r ra p in s  an d  
o th e r  g e n e ra  a re  oblong , as a lso  a re  
those  of liza rds . In  th e  com m on b lack  
a n d  y e llo w -d o tted  A m erican  fre sh 
w a te r  te rra p in s , an d  in  th e  p a in te d  
te r ra p in , th e  eg g s  re q u ire  fo u r y e a rs  
o f g ro w th  b e fo re  th e y  a re  la id . T ak e  
a seven-year-o ld  tu r t le  o f th is  k ind , I t  
w ill  c o n ta in  o n ly  very  sm all eggs, a ll  
o f u n ifo rm  size. A n e ig h t-y ea r-o ld  to r 
to ise  o f th e  sam e k in d  w ill have  tw o  
se ts  of eggs, one la rg e r  u n d o n e  sm aller. 
One o f n in e  y e a rs  w ill have  th re e  sets , 
th e  o ld e st s e t b e in g  th e  size o f a sm all 
pea. A to r to ise  o f te n  y e a rs  w ill  have  
fo u r  se ts  o f eggs, a n d  in  t h a t  y e a r  she 
w ill  la y  fo r  th e  firs t tim e, a n d  g ive 
b i r th  to  th e  m o s t m a tu re  seL

T h e y  W e r e  N o t  V o t i n g .

F o re ig n  V is ito r—Ah, y o u  have  a 
b e a u tifu l c o u n try  an d  a  nob le  system  
of g o v e rn m e n t—every  m an  a  freem an  
a n d  a ll  equal. W h a t is th a t  g re a t  
crow d  a b o u t t h a t  h o te l?  A re th ey  
v o tin g  fo r a n d  a g a in s t  som e new  law ?

A m erican  C itizen—N-o—a h em —a  p r in 
cess is s to p p in g  th e re .—N. Y. W eekly.

W h a t H u rt H im .

“ I  d o n ’t  m in d  de sen te n c e  d a t  de 
Judge g ive m e,” sa id  th e  m an  w ho  w as 
g o in g  o u t o f th e  c o u r t  room ; “ i t ’s w h a t 
he  sa id  to  m e .”

“ W h at w as  i t? ”
“ l ie  sa id  d a t  if I kep’ on I ’d g e t  ter  

be as to u g h  as de p ’leecenjan d a t  ’rested 
rae, '!—Washington Star.

EMERSON DEER HUNTING.
l i o n  t i i c  G r e a t  P h i l o s o p h e r  G r e w  I n t o  t h e  

C a m p  L i f e .

“ T he  P h ilo so p h ers ’ Cam p” w as a 
g a th e rin g  of con g en ia l s p ir its  in  th e  
A dirondacks in  1S58, am ong  w hom  w ere 
E m erson, Low ell, A gassiz, Ju d g e  Hoar, 
Amos H inney an d  m yself. I t  w as in 
te re s t in g  to  see how  E m erson  g rew  
in to  th e  cam p life.

As a t  f irs t he  h ad  re fu sed  to  c a rry  a 
rifle, a n d  decided  to  ta k e  one only  fo r 
u n ifo rm ity , so in  th e  e a r ly  d ay s  of oiir 
fo res t res id en ce  he d ec lin ed  to  ta k e  
a n y  p a r t  in  th e  h u n t in g  o r fish ing; b u t  
w e h ad  n o t b een  lo n g  in  th e  cam p be
fore  he c a u g h t th e  te m p e r o f th e  occa
sion, a n d  b e g an  to  desire  to  k il l  h is  
deer. L uck  fa iled  h im  in  th e  d rives  in  
w h ich  he took  p a rt, th e  d e e r  a lw ay s 
Coming in  to  som a o th e r  w a tch e r, an d  
we deeided  td  t ry  n ig h t-h u n tin g ; i. e., 
s te a lin g  up  to  th e  d ee r a s  th e y  brow se 
in  th e  pads  a lo n g  th e  shallow  w a ter, 
c a rry in g  in  th e  bow  of th e  b o a t a  l ig h t  
w h ich  b lin d s  th e  an im a l, th e  la n te rn  
th ro w in g  a ll  its  l ig h t fo rw a rd  an d  th e  
h u n te r  s i t t in g  inv is ib le  in  th e  shadow . 
We took  th e  b e s t g u id e  a t  th e  paddle, 
E m erson  ta k in g  th e  fir in g -sea t b eh in d  
th e  lam p, a n d  1 in  th e  m idd le  w ith  m y 
rifle, read y  in  case he m issed  h is  shot.

T h e re  is so m eth in g  w e ird  in  s ile n tly  
g lid in g  a lo n g  a  s p e c tra l d io ram a  of ir- 
reeogn izab le  lan d scap e , w ith  rocks  an d  
tre e s  s lip p in g  by  lik e  p h an ta sm s; fo r 
th e  m o tion  of th e  b o a t is n o t d is tin 
g u ish ab le , a n d  th e  o n ly  sound  is th e  
occasional g ra t in g  o f th e  ru sh es  on  th e  
b o tto m  of th e  boaL  I t  is, in  fact, th e  
m ost e x c itin g  fo rm  o f d e e r  h u n t in g  fo r 
c e r ta in  te m p e ra m e n ts , a n d  th e  po e t 
w as s tro n g ly  im pressed . T he  p rac tised  
e a r  of th e  gu ide soon c a u g h t th e  sound  
of th e  fo o tfa ll o f a  d ee r m a k in g  h is  
w ay  dow n to  th e  shore, a n d  h e  tu rn e d  
th e  g la re  o f th e  lam p  on th e  beach, 
m oving  d ire c tly  on h im  t i l l  he  w as 
w ith in  tw e n ty  y a rd s . T he  s ig n a l to  
fire w as g iven  an d  rep ea ted , b u t  E m er
son could d is tin g u ish  n o th in  g. * ‘Shoot!” 
fina lly  w h isp ered  th e  gu id e  in  th e  
f a in te s t  b re a th  “ Shoot!”  I  re p e a ted  
n earer . B u t th e  d e e r  w as in v is ib le  to  
h im , a n d  we d r if te d  to  a  b o a t’s le n g th  
from  h im  be fo re  th e  an im a l took  
f r ig h t, an d  b o lted  fo r th e  woods, u n d is 
tu rb e d  by  a  h a s ty  sh o t I  s en t a f te r  
h im , a n d  we h e a rd  h is  tr iu m p h a n t 
w h is tle  a n d  g a llo p  d y in g  aw ay  in  th e  
fo res t dep ths. E m erson  w as stupefied . 
We ro u n d ed  th e  n e x t p o in t a n d  found  
a  d eer a lre a d y  on  th o  feed in g  g ro u n d , 
to  re p e a t th e  experience . T he  d ee r 
stood  b roadside  to  him , in  fu ll v iew , in 
th e  shallow  w a te r ; b u t, s tra in in g  h is  
vision to  th e  u tm o s t, he  could d is t in 
g u ish  n o th in g  lik e  a  deer, an d  w hen  
vve h ad  g o t so n e a r  th a t  th e  sam e re 
s u l t  w as im m in en t, I fired, a n d  th e  
b uck  fe ll dead. “ W ell,” sa id  E m erson, 
" i f  t h a t  w as  a  deer, I s h a ll fire a t  th e  
firs t sq u a re  I see ,”  b u t w e saw  no  m ore 
th a t  n ig h t.

E ach  d isap p o in tm en t, how ever, 
p lu n g ed  h im  m ore deep ly  in to  th e  ex 
c ite m e n t of th o  chase, an d  he w as m ost 
an x io u s  to  k il l  h is  d eer before  he  w e n t 
hom e, u n a b le  to  re s is t th e  con tag io n  of 
th e  passion  fo r it. He said  to  me one 
day: “ I m u s t k i l l  a  d ee r before  w e go
hom e, even if  th e  gu ide  h as  to  hold  
h im  by  th e  ta i l .”  A t th a t  season  o f th e  
y ear, w h en  th e  d e e r  a rc  in  th e ir  sh o rt 
coat, th e  body s in k s  a t  once if  sh o t in  
th e  deep  w a te r ; and- om o v e rta k in g  th e  
q u a rry  in  th e  lak e , if  th e  deeV slayer 
w as n o t su re  o f h is  short, th e  guida 
used to  ru n  th e  b o a t a lo n g sid e  o t  it, 
and  c a tch  i t  by  th e  ta il, w h en  th e  sh o t 
becam e a  su re  one. A s wo h u n te d  
only  w hen  w e needed  th e  m eat, we did  
n o t risk  th e  loss of th e  deer, an d  w hen  
a poor sh o t h e ld  th e  gun , th e  q u a rry  
w as c a u g h t by  th e  ta i l  and  k ille d  in  
th is  u n sp o rtsm an lik e  w ay. T h a t  s u r 
v ival of th e  e a r lie s t passion  of th e  
p rim itiv e  m an, th e  passion  of th e  
chase, overcam e even th e  ph ilosoph ic  
m ind  of E m erson, once exposed to  th e  
o rig in a l influences, an d  he recognized  
his a n c e s tra l b en t. F ew  of Us w ho  l ir e  
an  ac tiv e  life  fa il to  be a ttra c te d  b y  
th is  iir s t of a ll  occu p a tio n s  of th e  y e t 
unciv ilized  m an. E m erson  n ev er had  
th e  g ra tif lea tio n  of h is  d esire ; th e  d eer 
n ev er cam e to  h im  on  th e  drive, an d  
h is  re p e titio n  of th e  n ig h t h u n t w as no 
m ore su c c e ss fu l—W. J .  S tillm an , in
C entury . _________________

D o n d o n * »  P o o r  M a l l  F a c i l i t i e s .

I t  is sca rce ly  c red ib le  t h a t  people can  
be l iv in g  w ith in  a b o u t fo r ty  m iles  o f 
L ondon, a n d  y e t be e n tire ly  o u ts id e  th e  
ra n g e  o f p o s ta l delivery . T h is, how 
ever, is  th e  c o n d itio n  o f th e  in h a b ita n ts  
of a  h a m le t of th e  to w n  o f C oggeshall, 
Essex, k n o w n  by  th e  in a p p ro p ria te  
nam e of B lest-end. A lth o u g h  th ey  are  
liv in g  w ith in  h a lf  a  m ile  of th re e  d iffer
e n t p o s ta l d is tr ic ts , le t te r s  a re  never 
d e liv e red  to  them , b u t fre q u e n tly  lie  a t  
th e  p o s t office a  w eek o r m ore before  
th e y  a re  ca lled  for. W ith in  th e  la s t  
few  w eeks a  r e la tiv e  o f one o f th e  in 
h a b i ta n ts  d ied , a n d  in fo rm a tio n  o f th e  
e v en t w as s e n t h im  b y  post. I t  did n o t 
re a ch  i ts  d e s tin a tio n , how ever, u n ti l  
a f te r  th e  fu n e ra l. Mr. Cyril Dodd has 
b ad  h is  a t te n tio n  called  to  th e  m a tte r, 
a n d  as  a  r e s u l t  o f h is  ac tio n  S ir A rth u r 
B lackw ood  h a s  p rom ised  to  see w h e th e r 
th e  c ircu m stan ces  a re  such  as  to  ju s tify  
th e  d e p a r tm e n t in  e s ta b lis h in g  a  p o s ta l 
d e liv e ry .—L ondon D aily  News.

—Too Severe a  T e s t .—“ Do you love 
m e?” he m u rm u red  a s  th e y  s a t  by  th e  
sh o re  of th e  lake. “ P a ss io n a te ly !” 
cam e th e  so ft w h isp e r a s  she  n e s tled  
m ore closely  to  him . “ T h en , d a rlin g , 
w e w ill be  m a rried  th is  fa ll an d  live  in 
an  a p a r tm e n t in  Br ook— h u t  b e fo re  
he  h ad  fin ished , w ith  a  w ild  sh rie k  th e  
love ly  g ir l  liqd  v an ish ed  b e n e a th  th e  
»D arkling  waters.—B rooklyn  Life.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—“Do you sec an y  c h an g e  in L ittle ’s
case. Ho seem s----- ”  D octor—“ C a n 't
te l l  y e t; I on ly  p re sen ted  m y b i l l  th is  
m o rn in g .” —In te r  Ocean.

—N o t—“ W h at m akes  Grimes shaped  
so lik e  a co rk screw ?” Dot—“His w ife ’s  
c o n s ta n t tw is tin g  him  around her l i t 
t le  f in g e r.” —Vogue.

—W h at m akes  yon th in k  y o u r son  
o u g h t to  go in to  th e  s u ^ a r  business?”  
“ He h a s  a san d y  com plex ion .” —Roches
te r  P ost-E xpress.

—“ Did yo u  see B ill Jo n es  in  C hicago?’ ! 
“ No; saw  a  b ig g e r  B ill th a n  h im .”  
“ A nd w ho  w as i t? ”  “ H o te l b i l l .” — 
A tla n ta  C o n stitu tio n .

—A H arsh  Sound .—L it t le  S is te r— 
“ Y ou a re  tw e n ty -fo u r  y e a rs  o ld , a re n ’t  
you, s is te r? ” E ld e r  S is te r— "Don’t say  
old, C arrie. Say, o f a g e .” —Y an k ee  
B lade.

—F irs t F a ir  O ne—“ So F re d  »n d  
A rth u r  b o th  proposed to  her! W hich  
w as th e  lu ck y  one?”  T h e  O th e r F a ir  
O ne—“ I d on ’t  know  y e t. F red  m ar
ried  h e r .” —D em orest’s.

—T h e  m a lle a b ility  o f go ld  is so great 
t h a t  a  sh ee t o f fo il, i t  is  said, can be 
b e a ten  a s  tliln  as  th e  slice o f h am  in  a 
w o rld ’s fa ir  s an d w ich .—K an sas  City 
J o u rn a l.

— “ How m uch  is  B loom field w o rth ?  '
“ I can  te l l  h is  fo r tu n e  in  ro u n d  
figu res.”  “ W h a t a re  th e  figures?”  
“ A ll c ip h e rs .” —P it ts b u rg h  C hronicle- 
T e leg raph .

—A fte r th e  H oneym oon .—He— “ Ev
erybody  say s  you m a rried  m e fo r m y 
m oney .” S he—“ A nd everybody  say s  
th a t  I pa id  an  e x o rb ita n t prioe fo r  i t ”
—B oston T r a n s c r ip t  

—“ I th in k  b ab y  is lik e  m am m a, do n ’t 
you, G eorge?”  sa id  th e  p ro u d  m o ther. 
“ No; w hy, w e’ve h ad  h im  six  w eeks  
now , a n d  ho h a s n ’t  co n tra d ic te d  mo 
once,”  re tu rn e d  G eorge.—H a rp e r’s B a
zar.

—All He D esired .—"M y d e a r  s ir ,”  
said  th e  g ra te fu l  fa th e r, "how  can  I 
re w a rd  you fo r d ra g g in g  ,m y on ly  
d a u g h te r  from  -a w a te ry  g rav e?”  
“ S im ply  do n o t ex p ec t m e to  m arry  
h e r ,” rep lied  th e  h o ro .—D e tro it Free 

. Press.
—Mrs. K io d lie—“ I p resum e you  have 

have  r a th e r  a  h a rd  tim e  o t  i t? ”  T ram p  
—“ Yes, m um ; b u t  ev ery  c loud  h a s  a 
s ilver lin in g , m um . P m  n o t w o rried  to  
d e a th  by  a u to g ra p h  h u n te rs .” —N. Y. 
W eekly.

—She (s lig h tly  tin c tu re d  w ith  w o
m an ’s r ig h ts  n o tio n s)—“ Do yon be
lieve in  th e  e q u a l i ty  of w om an?” He 
(em p h a tic a lly )—" I do n o t.” She (d raw 
in g  aw ay  from  h im )—“ W hat!” H e—
“ I believe w om an to  be e m in e n tly  
su p erio r to  m a n ." —N. Y. P re s s  

—T he P it fa lls  of P o li ten e ss ,—Mr. 
P h izz idore  T n ra ra  (a f te r  h is  so n g )—“ I 
m u s t beg  of you to  excuse m y voice, 
L ad y  Jasm in e , b u t  I r e a lly  o u g h t no t 
to  be  s in g in g  a t  all. Indeed , I have a 
d o c to r’s cer tifica te  w ith  m e to  say  th a t  
I c an n o t s in g .” H ostess (g u sh in g  over 
w ith  sw ee tn ess )—" I ’m su re  a  d o c to r’s 
certific a te  w as n o t in  th e  le a s t  neces
sary , Mr. T a ra ra !” —Ju d y .

—W icks— “ By th e  w ay , w h a t has 
becom e of B jackson?  1 h a v e n ’t  seen  
h im  fo r a  good m any  y e a rs .” H ick s— 
“ B Jackson? W hy, d o n ’t  you know ? 
He w e n t w est fif teen  y e a rs  ag o  to  m ake 
a  nam e fo r h im se lf.”  W ick—“ A nnm e 
fo r h im self, eh? And d id  he m ake i t? ”  
H icks—“O, y es.” W icks—“ w h a t w as 
i t? ” H icks — “ D enn is.”  — S om erv ille
J o u r n a l . ___ _____________

QUESTIONS OF AMMUNITION.

jln iU ftr lty  B e tw e e n  th o  f f l w  C o m m a n d e r  
a n ti  t h e  I 'r o T h le n t  H o iw ew lfe .

I t  is c le ar ly  m ere ly  a  tru ism  to  a s s e r t 
th a t  guns, un less  th e y  have sh e lls  a n d  
powder, a re  o f no  m ore va lue  to  an  
arm y th a n  m a rk e t c ar ts . T o feed  th o  
voracious a p p e tite  of a  g re a t  lin e  of 
b a tte r ie s  b e lch in g  fo r th  sh e ll a n d  
sh rap n e l is a lm o s t as a rd u o u s  a  ta sk  as 
to  in su re  th e ir  accu racy  o f a im  o r th e ir  
co rrec tn ess  of m ovem en t In to  position . 
To find th em  in  p ro jec tile s  is a  p a r t  of 
th e  science of w a r a s  necessa ry  an d  a s  
difficu lt a s  to  o b ta in  ft»od fo r  th e  m en  
or fodder fo r th e  horses.

A ca re fu lly  p la n n e d  an d  accu ra te ly - 
w o rk in g  schem e of su p p ly  h a s  to  he 
a rra n g e d  b eh in d  th e  fig h tin g  line, th ii 
c lo ses t co n n ec tio n  b e tw een  co n su m er 
a n d  p ro d u cer h as  to  be e s ta b lish e d , 
and  th e  c a te re r  o f bulle*« is every  w h it 
a s  ind ispensab le  a s  th e  c a te re r  o f b read . 
T o  k eep  th e  s tre am  of p le n ty  flow ing 
w ith o u t check  th ro u g h  th e  various 
c h an n e ls  i t  is n ecessary  t h a t  officers 
shou ld  he fa m ilia r  w ith  th e i r  size, e x 
te n t  a n d  co n stru c tio n , th a t  each  sh o u ld  
have o cu la r d em o n stra tio n  of th e  acci
d e n ts  a n d  o b s tac le s  th a t  a re  su re  to  
in te rv en e , an d  p ra c tic a l experience  of 
th e  b e s t m ean s  of o b v ia tin g  o r o v e r
com ing  them .

T he  com m ander w ho d ire c ts  a n d  e n 
cou rag es  th e  h o t fire in  f ro n t m ust 
k eep  a  w a tch fu l eye on th e  am m u 
n itio n  co lum ns beh ind , lik e  th e  p rov i
d e n t housew ife  w ho, w h ile  p ressin g  
h o s p ita lity  on  h e r  g u e s t in  th e  d in in g  
room , does n o t leave  th e  s ta te  of th e  
la rd e r  o u t of h e r  c a lcu la tio n s .—S a tu r 
d ay  R eview .________________

A n t iq u ity  o f  B u t t e r .

B u tte r, w h ich  is a lm o s t in d isp en sab le  
to  th e  m ea l now adays, \ tn s  fo rm erly  
u sed  so lely  a s  a n  o in tm e n t  H erodo tus, 
a  G reek  h is to r ia n , is  th e  firs t w rite r 
w ho  m en tio n s  b u tte r ,  B. C. 500. T he 
S p a rta n s  tre a te d  i t  v e ry  m uch  th e  sam e 
as w e do co ld  c ream  o r v ase line , and  
P lu ta rc h  te l l s  how  a  h o s te s s  w as sick 
ened  a t  th e  s ig h t o f one o f h e r  v isitors, 
a  S p a r ta n , w h o  w as  s a tu ra te d  in  b u t  
te r. T h e  S c y th ia n s  in tro d u ced  th e  a r 
tic le  to  th e  G reek s  an d  th e  G erm ans 
show ed  th e  R o m an s  how  to  m ake  i t  
B u t th e  l a t t e r  d id  n o t use  i t  fo r food. 
T h ey , lik e  th e  S p a rta n s , a n o in te d  th e *  
bod ies  w ith  i t ,—N. Y. Buo.


