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As deep from sight are hidden 
The jewels that are best,

So the poet's dearest treasures 
Are hidden in his breast;

And though full sweet his measuro.
He is a harp unstrung; f 

For of his soul's rare music 
The best is left unsung,

Perhaps too vague its meaning,
Perhaps too short Us stay 

To catch the subtle beauty 
Of the ethereal lay;

For, howsoever sweetly 
The poet s voice has rung,

Far better in his bosom 
Art- songs that lie unsung

And so are all men poets,
For in each heart a string,

When rightly touched, full sweetly 
With melody will ring;

And in each soul, however 
Discordant be the tongue ,

Are strains of rarest beauty 
That ever lie unsung.

Methinlts this sweet soul music,
Too low for mortal ears,

May be a faint, far echo 
Wafted from higher spheres— 

Unclouded realms elysian,
From whose bright shores has sprung 

The melody harmonious 
That here must lie unsung.

-Walter H. Jewet*, in N. Y. Independent.

A WHITE RIVAL

How a Bull Pup Came Near Spoil- 
ingr a Romance.

[Copyright, 1893, by the Author.]
W hat she could see in  him  I could 

never understand.
He was certa in ly  big-, and  p resu m a 

bly strong and  m uscular, b u t  n e ith e r  
in beauty nor in  in te llig en ce  w as he 
anything- o u t of th e  o rd in a ry  of n a 
ture 's handiw ork .

I have heard  h e r rave  a b o u t h is  eyes; 
they were the  color of coffee-berries, 
and m oderately la rg e , b u t th e ir  ex 
pression, to  my m ind, w as em in en tly  
sheepish. He w as d isg race fu lly  selfish, 
too, and was under th e  im pression  th a t  
his acquain tances could do n o th in g  
be tte r th an  a tten d  to  h is  m eals  and  ac
company him in  h is  w alks. He w as a lso 
abom inably inqu isitive  an d  p ecu lia rly  
clumsy.

And in spite o f a ll th is , she loved h im  
—the m ost beau tifu l g ir l  in  th e  w orld  
loved him, and  lav ished  caresses upon 
him th a t any m an  w ith  eyes in  h is  
head would have given  a  k ingdom  to  
receive.

His accom plishm ents w ere  few . He 
pretended to ca tch  ra b b its , an d  w as 
reputed a “ ra t te r” on th e  s tre n g th  of 
having once barked  a t  a  r a t  in  a  cage; 
the servants had, w ith  m uch difficulty , 
taught him  a stup id  tr ick  of ru n n in g  
off w ith  paper parcels  in  o rd e r to  g e t 
a t the sweets or b iscu its  h idden  inside; 
and an infinite am o u n t o f shou ting , 
hallooing, and w av ing  of a rm s w ould  
occasionally induce h im  to  ju m p  over a  
w alking stick he ld  tw o  inches above 
the ground.

In  short, he w as a m ost o rd in a ry  
white bull te rr ie r  pup, w ith  a  p in k  
nose, surm ounted by a  b lack  sp o t lik e  
a blot of ink from  a pen.

Nevertheless, I  ow e h im  a  d e b t of 
gratitude for be ing  th e  cause of m y 
first introduction  to  E lla  B arrin g to n .

I t  was on an A ugust b an k  h o lid ay — 
the one blazing h o t day  o f a  dam p and  
dismal E nglish sum m er. A ll th e  m orn 
ing I had sought to  avoid m y kind , an d  
a t length, by four o’clock in  th e  a f te r 
noon, I had discovered a  d e lig h tfu l 
bracken-covered dell by th e  d ry  bed  of 
a brook in R ichm ond p a rk , w here , b u t 
for the d is tan t shou ts  of th e  g ay  and  
h less cyclist, n o th in g  d is tu rb ed  th e  
pastoral beauty  of th e  scene.

Here I s tre tched  m yself ou t, w ith  m y 
arms under my head and  m y h a t  t i l te d  
over my eyes, and  fe ll to  d ream in g  
and to w ondering w hen, if  ever, I, a  
bank clerk a t tw o  h u n d red  a  year, 
should so d istingu ish  m yself by  th e  
literary  efforts w hich w h o lly  occupied 
all my spare tim e as to  be w h o lly  in d e 
pendent of the  bank, excep t as a  place 
of safety for my superfluous thousands.

If only 1 could w rite  a  b r i l l ia n t  novel 
—the novel of th e  season! B u t A m eri
can authors had  declared  th a t  th e  
stories of the  w orld  have a ll  b een  to ld , 
and the  serial papers p re fe rred  ro 
mances w ritten  by y o u n g  lad ies  as 
being more sen tim en ta l and  soo th ing , 
and the lib raries  w ould have n o th in g  
to do w ith  the  w ork  o f an  u n k n o w n  
man, and—

A fem inine sh riek  b ro k e  in  upon  m y 
despondent m usings. and  th e  idea  o f a  
lovely w om an in  d is tre s s  b ro u g h t m e 
to my fe e t

She was lovely; of th a t  th e re  w as no 
possible d o u b t 'f a l l e n d  s lender, w ith  
JS  t  brow n h a ir  a n a  b ig  ap p ea lin g , 
dark blue eyes, eyelashes cu rlin g  u p 
wards and a red  m o u th  d roop ing  dow n
wards dolefully.

*he was ang ry , flushed and  f r ig h t
ened, as was a sm all, s tum py  g irl, evi- 
en tly  her maid, w ho  accom panied  her.

e clasped he r gloved h an d s  im plor- 
y, and looked a t  me w ith  te a rs  in 

her eyes.
My dog!” she p an ted . 1 

ull! P ray  save him. Som 
are m urdering  him!”

Then she ra n  th ro u g h  th e  
and I ran  a f te r  h e r to  th e  sj 
five litt le  east-end roughs a 
lainous m ongrel w ith  one e 
through were w re a k in g  v 
npon a w hite  b u ll te rrie r .

My six fee t of a u th o r ity ,  a r 
a stou t stick , speed ily  disp 

°g s assailan ts. T h ey  re trea t- 
fusion, em ploying  lan g u ag e  
to be fo r tu n a te ly  u n in te llig it  
damsel in d istress , w ho wa; 
time k n eeling  beside h e r  p rêt 
“ üfirging him  effusively and  
wipe aw ay the  blood from  a

T h e  dog  re a lly  h ad  been a  good deal 
knocked  abou t, a lth o u g h  I have no 
d o u b t he rich ly  deserved  it; he now, 
fee lin g  h im self an  ob jec t of sy m p a th e t
ic in te re s t, s a t  dow n and  re fused  to  
m ove an y  fu r th e r .

I knew  so m eth in g  a b o u t dogs, and  
speed ily  b o und  up  h is  paw  w ith  my 
ow n h an d k erch ie f an d  th a t  o f his 
m istress, w hich  w as sim ply  m arked  
“ E lla .”

O ur faces w ere  very  close to g e th e r  
over th e  d o g ’s leg, an d  one o f h e r  te a rs  
sp lashed  on to  th e  b ack  of m y hand . 
E lla  b lushed, la u g h ed  and  apologized.
I never saw  a  love lie r b lu sh  o r h e a rd  a 
sw ee te r lau g h  in  m y life.

Seeing  th a t  th e  b e a s t w as resolved 
n o t to  w alk , I carried  him . H e w as a 
trem endous w e ig h t, an d  fidgeted  
abom inab ly . B u t w ith  E lla  beside me, 
an d  h e r sw eet, w h ite  hand , from  w hich 
she h ad  w ith d raw n  th e  glove, con
s ta n t ly  s tro k in g  th e  b ru te 's  neck , I tro d  
on  en ch an ted  ground . T he  m aid  
b ro u g h t up  th a  rea r, g ig g lin g  a  good 
deal, b u t, as she c o n s ta n tly  d rag g ed  b e 
h in d  to  s ta re  a t  so ld iers, h e r presence 
did  n o t in  an y  w ay  h a m p e r us.

T he  acc id en t to o k  p lace n e a r  th e  
W hite  Lodge, an d  w e h ad  to  pass o u t 
by  th e  S ta r  an d  G a rte r  gates. L ong  be
fo re  w e reach ed  th em  I  w as m ad ly  in 
love w ith  E lla, and  h ad  a lread y  in 
fo rm ed  h e r t h a t  th is  w as th e  h ap p ie s t 
h o u r o f m y life, w hen  to  m y d ism ay  I 
le a rn ed  th a t  she w as M iss E lla  B arrin g 
ton , e ld est d a u g h te r  of “ B a rr in g to n ’s 
S ta rc h ,” as we called  him  a t  th e  bank , 
w h ere  he lodged a  p o rtio n  o f th e  w ealth  
h e  h ad  acq u ired  in  th e  m an u fa c tu re  of 
t h a t  com m odity.

“ B a rr in g to n ’s S ta rc h ” lived  in  a 
b ra n d  n ew  stucco  p a lace  he  had  built* 
fo r h im self, n e a r  R ichm ond H ill; and, 
a lth o u g h  he w as n o t ex ac tly  a  “ P erk y n  
M idd lew ick ,” I could  never u n d e rs tan d  
how  he could be th e  fa th e r  o f so re 
fined an d  lovely an d  fa iry  lik e  a  be ing  
as E lla.

B efore  th e  g a te s  o f B a rr in g to n  ha ll, 
as he  called  h is  b rick  and  m o rta r  m on 
s tro s ity , w e paused. We w ere friends, 
d e a r  o ld  friends , by  th is  tim e. I knew  
th a t  she w as n in e teen , an d  th a t  she 
loved n o th in g  in  th e  w orld  so m uch as 
h e r  b u ll te r r ie r  pup, ex cep t h e r  fa th e r  
an d  h e r  b ro th e r  Bob, an d  she knew  
every  d e ta il  o f m y u n e v en tfu l life  of 
seven -and -tw en ty  sum m ers.

She asked  m e to  come in; p ap a  w ould 
w a n t to  th a n k  me, she said.

I found  p ap a  g en ia l enough , a lb e it 
so m ew h a t condescend ing . “ T h e  y o ung  
m an  from  th e  b an k ,” I  a f te rw a rd s  
found  he called  me, a lth o u g h  m y nam e, 
E rn e s t W yn te r, w as k n o w n  to  h im , and  
he  h im se lf h ad  beg u n  life  as  a  m ill 

h an d  a t  s ix  sh illin g s  a  w eek. S ti ll  I 
w as a llow ed  to  v is it a t  B a rr in g to n  ha ll, 
a n d  to  p lay  te n n is  w ith  th e  g irls , an d  
every  day  I g rew  m ore ab je c tly  in  love 
w ith  E lla , w hose u n a ffec ted  ch arm  of 
m a n n e r  no  p a rv en u  su rro u n d in g s  could  
im pair.

Of course  I d a red  n o t to  sp eak  of m y 
love to  her. In  m y position , th a t  w as 
o u t o f th e  question . I could  o n ly  try  
to  k iss th e  dog’s head , ju s t  a f te r  h e r  
lovely lips h ad  re s ted  th e re , an d  to  de
ta in  h e r  h a n d  as lo n g  as possib le  in  
g re e tin g  an d  p a r t in g  from  her.

Y e t she  m u s t have  guessed  so m eth in g  
o f w h a t I fe lt; fo r  she to o k  m e one day  
in to  th e  k itc h e n -g a rd e n  aw ay  from  th e  
ch ild ren , and  th e re , lo o k in g  a t  m e w’ith  
lovely, tea r-d im m ed  eyes, she sudden ly  
rem ark ed ;

“ I am  so u n h ap p y , Mr. W ynter. P a p a  
w a n ts  m e to  m a rry  A ld e rm an  S ir Jo h n  
W estbu ry . H e is a  n ice o ld  th in g , and  
p ap a  says I sh a ll be lad y  m ayoress. 
B u t I th in k  he is q u ite  as fond  o f m y 
s is te r  B e r th a  as he  is o f me, and-^-1 am  
in  love w ith  som e one e lse .”

T h e  look  w ith  w h ich  she accom panied  
h e r  la s t  w ords wTas a  reve la tion . She 
g rew  very  red  th e  n e x t m om en t and  
b eg an  r a p id ly  ta lk in g  o f so m eth in g  
else, w h ile  1, lik e  a  fool, stood  and  
s ta re d  a t  h e r u n ti l  h e r w re tc h ed  y o u n g  
b ro th e r  Bob cam e b a w lin g  dow n th e  
g a rd en  a f te r  her, a n d  so to o k  m y 
chance  o f sp ea k in g  from  me.

F o r  th e  r e s t  o f th e  a fte rn o o n  E lla  
avoided me, and , c u rs in g  m y ow n  s tu 
p id ity , I  w e n t hom e an d  w ro te  h e r  th e  
fo llo w in g  le tte r ;

“My Dear Miss Barrington: I don’tknow 
whether you will think mo the most conceited 
ass alive for supposing that a few words of 
yours to-day encourage me to tell you what 1 
meant to keep secret—that ever since I first 
met you, three months ago, I have been so 
madly in love with you that I can think of 
nothing else. But as my entire income does 
not exceed two hundred and fifty a year I have 
thought it would be presumptuous to talk of 
marriage to you, even had I felt hopeful of 
gaining your lova I will not venture Into your 
presence again until I have heard from you. 
Only, I entreat of you, for the sake of our de
lightful friendship, if I have made a mistake, 
and it is some one else whom you love, not to 
write to tell me what a fool I have been. I shall 
understand and respect your silence, and, 
much as I may suffer, I will not intrude upon 
you agajn.

"Always, my dear Miss Barrington, what 
you wish me to be—your sincere friend or your 
most devoted adorer,

“Ebnest Wynteb.”
I suppose o th e r  m en  have  w a tch ed  fo r 

th e  p o s tm an  before  now , b u t  su re ly  no 
m an  ever w a ited  upon  h is  fo o ts tep s  as 
I did  fo r  th re e  w hole  weeks.

E ven  a t  th e  end  o f th a t  tim e 1 should  
have  gone  on  h o p ing , b u t fo r th e  fa c t 
th a t ,  m e e tin g  E lla  an d  h e r  s is te rs  in  
th e  s tre e t ,  h e r  m a n n e r  to w a rd  m e le f t  
no  d o u b t as to  h e r  decision, for, w hereas  
th e  y o u n g e r m em bers  o f th e  fam ily  
w ere  as fr ien d ly  as ever, E l la ’s m a n n e r 
w as  c h illin g  to  a  degree. She w ould  
n o t even look  a t  me, n o r w ou ld  she 
sh ak e  h an d s  w hen  w e p a rted .

I  ow n I  w as th o ro u g h ly  m iserab le , 
an d  developed a  fa c u lty  fo r caustic  
ep ig ram s a t  th e  expense  o f th e  sex  in  
g en era l, w r it in g  seve ra l sto ries, e n ti
tled  respec tive ly , “ J i l te d ,” “ N o Heart,” 
“A Coquette’s Conquest,” eto.

T hen , one d re a ry  N ovem ber day, I  
m e t Mr. B a rr in g to n  in  th e  s tre e ts  of 
R ichm ond. H e w as u n u su a lly  genial, 
an d  in s isted  upon  m y com ing hom e to  
d in n e r  w ith  him .

“ N ever m ind  a b o u t d re ss ,” he  said. 
“ I t  is  q u ite  an  uncerem onious oc
casion. And, to  te ll  you  th e  t ru th ,  I 
sh a ll be g lad  o f a  s tra n g e r’s presence 
to  co n tro l th e  fam ily  w eeping. My 
E lla  leaves us to-m orrow , as 1 suppose 
you know , upon  h e r  m a rriag e  w ith  my 
fr ien d  S ir Jo h n  W estbury , th e  fu tu re  
lo rd  m ayor o f L ondon .”

No, I did  n o t know , and  I could have 
gone hom e an d  b low n  m y b ra in s  out. 
B u t in s tead , 1 w e n t to  d in n e r w ith  him , 
fee lin g  th a t  1 m u s t see E l la  fo r th e  la s t  
tim e.

She w as look ing  very  lovely, b u t  ex 
trem ely  pale, and  h e r  red-rim m ed eyes 
seem ed to  dw ell on  me rep roach fu lly . 1 
could  n o t c o n g ra tu la te  her, th e  w ords 
s tu ck  in  m y th ro a t. S ir Jo h n  W est
b u ry  w as th e re , a  handsom e, w ell- 
m an n ered  m an, w ho h a rd ly  looked h is  
fif ty  y ears  of age.

A fte r d inner, E lla  s to le  o u t to  ta k e  a 
lo n g  fa rew e ll to  h e r  p rec ious “ B u ll.” 
S ir Jo h n  o b jec ted  to  dogs on a honey 
m oon trip , and  she fea red  she w ould  be 
too  nervous to  a tte n d  to  h im  in  th e  
m orning .

Suddenly , as S ir Jo h n  and  Mr. B ar
rin g to n  a n d  b ro th e r  Bob a n d  I s a t  over 
o u r  w ine  an d  sm oke, th e  din ing-room  
door b u rs t  open, and  E l la  flew in , in 
trem en d o u s ex c item en t, la u g h in g  and  
c ry in g  hy s te r ica lly .

In  h e r  h an d  she he ld  a lo f t som e d irty , 
c rum pled  p ieces o f p aper, an d  a t  h e r 
heels w as “ B u ll.”

“ Mr. W yn ter! E rn es t!” she cried. 
“ T h is  le tte r . Is i t  from  you? W hen 
d id  you  w rite  it?  W hen did you  send it?  
B u ll m u s t have ta k e n  i t  from  th e  h a ll 
ta b le  and  b u ried  it! I t  is d a ted  a m o n th  
ago, and  I have^only ju s t  found  i t  in  th e  
g round  in  f ro n t o f h is kennel. Oh, 
p lease ex p la in  to  p ap a  an d  S ir Jo h n ! I 
c an ’t. 1—I th o u g h t you  d id n ’t  care  
a b o u t me, an d  th a t  is w hy  I w as  g o ing  
to  m a rry  him !”

All th is  hap p en ed  th re e  y ears  ago. 
B e r th a  is lad y  m ayoress th is  year, an d  
E lla  B a rr in g to n  is E lla  W’y n te r , th e  
idol o f m y h ea rt. A nd in s ta lle d  in  a 
p a la tia l k en n e l in  th e  g a rd en  o f our 
p re tty  hom e is m y w h ite , m y only, 
riva l. Gertru de  Wa rd en .

O R I G I N  O F  L O V E .

Aristophanes' Account of an Angry God 
and the  Dual Mortals.

T h e  poetic acco u n t th a t  is g iven  from  
A ris to p h an es  of th e  o rig in  of love ex 
p la in s  th e  old idea, w hich  s t i l l  vaguely  
surv ives, th a t  every  soul h as  som ew here 
i ts  p ecu lia r m ate , a n d  e x p la in s  a lso th e  
tr ib u la t io n s  th a t  occur in  find ing  it. 
A ccording  to  th is  poe t-ph ilosopher th e re  
w ere  once th re e  sexes, descended re 
spec tive ly  from  th e  sun , e a r th  and  
m oon, and  each  h ad  a  d u a lity  of heads, 
a rm s an d  legs. B u t th e  be ings  so en 
dow ed w ere  round , an d  revolved ab o u t 
w ith  th e  fa c ility  of a  F o u r th  of J u ly  
fire-w heel.

In  p rocess o f tim e th e y  g rew  so fierce 
an d  p o w erfu l th a t  Zeus w as p u t to  h is  
w its ’ ends to  Know w h a t to  do w ith  
them , a s  th e y  a tte m p te d  a t  one tim e to  
s to rm  H eaven  and  overpow er even th e  
gods. H e d id  n o t w ish  to  d e stro y  th em  
o u tr ig h t,  so he  d irec ted  A pollo to  cu t 
each  o f th em  in  tw o, w h ich  w as done, 
an d  th u s  th e  n u m b er of h u m an  b e in g s  
w as doubled. E ach  of these  h a lf  be
ings co n tin u a lly  w andered  a b o u t seek 
in g  i ts  o th e r  ha lf. A nd w hen  th e y  
found  each  o th e r  th e ir  o n ly  desire  w as 
to  be  re u n ite d  by  V ulcan  an d  n ev er be 
p a r te d  again . A nd th is  lo n g in g  and  
s tr iv in g  a f te r  u n ion  is w h a t is m e a n t 
by  th e  nam e  of love. As th e  sep a ra 
tio n s  t h a t  n ece ss ita te  th is  u n io n  w ere  
m ade in  H eaven  w e can  now  see w hy  
a ll p e rfe c t m a tch es  a re  supposed to  be 
o rd a in ed  there . T h e  ill-asso rted  an d  
i r r i ta b le  ones a re  th o se  t h a t  sp rin g  up 
w ith o u t k n ow ledge  a n d  in  a liap -h aza rd  
fash ion , w h e re  tw o  halves t h a t  never 
be longed  to g e th e r  a re  u n e q u a lly  yoked, 
—T ex as  S iftings.

Making Up to  the  It room.
“ In  a  b ig  u p -to w n  re s ta u r a n t  th a t  

does a  la rg e  bu sin ess  a t  p o p u la r 
p rices,” sa id  a  m an, “one m ay  see as 
he  goes o u t a  w h isk-broom  h e ld  in  a 
w ire  c lasp  th a t  is  secu red  a b o u t b re a s t-  
h ig h  to  th e  in n e r  side o f th e  door fram e. 
T h e  firs t tim e  I saw  th a t  b room  i t  a l
m ost m ade m e sm ile. I t  seem ed c u ri
ous to  see th a t  sm all, q u ie t m in o r con
venience o f life  th e re  in  th a t  big, b u sy  
p lace an d  ju s t  inside  a  doo r open in g  
upon  b u s tlin g  B roadw ay . I saw  one  
day  a  re g u la r  custom er, w ho h a d  ju s t  
pa id  h is  check  a t  th e  c ash ie r's  desk , 
p u ll th e  b room  from  its  c lasp  as he 
w a lk ed  o u t an d  w h isk  a  fleck o f d u s t 
from  th e  lap e l o f h is  c o a t an d  th e n  p u t 
th e  b room  b ack  in to  i ts  c la sp  again . 
T h a t  served  as  a  s o rt o f in tro d u c tio n  to  
th e  broom , an d  w hen  1 w e n t o u t 
a f te r  I l ia d  fin ished  m y d in n er, I  b ru sh ed  
a  speck o f d i r t  from  m y ow n c o a t w ith  
i t  T h e  m ore in tim a te  a cq u a in ta n c e  
w ith  th e  broom  h as  p roduced  a  fr ien d ly  
fee lin g  fo r  it, an d  I feel a lso  t h a t  by  
th e  use  o f i t  1 have been  in  a  m easure  
in d u c ted  in to  th e  fe l low sh ip  o f th e  re s 
t a u r a n t ”—N. Y. Sun.

—Y et H e Gave I t  th e  S h a k e .—U ncle 
A llen  h ad  d ropped  in i o a  co b b le r's  shop 
fo r rep a irs . As he rose  up  a f te r  p u t 
t in g  on  th e  m ended shoes he p u lled  th e  
c h a ir  up  w ith  him . “ T h a t  lum p  o f 
w ax ,” sa id  th e  shoem aker, “ seem s to  
have form ed a  s tro n g  a tta c h m e n t fo r  
y o u .” " I  do n ’t  re c ip ro ca te ,” rep lied  
U ncle A llen , “ b u t I confess I ’m  a  good 
deal s tu ck  on  th is  c h a ir .”—Chicago 
Tribune.

P U N G E N T  P A R A G R A P H S .

— “ Did you ev er have  s tag e  f r ig h t? ”  
“ No, b u t I have seen  a  good m any  
f r ig h ts  on  th e  s ta g e .” —B oston T ra n 
scrip t.

—“ I passed  y o u r door la s t  even ing , 
M iss G ildersleeve ,”  re m a rk e d  y o u n g  
Mr. G illey. “ H ow  k in d  o f you!”  re 
p lied th e  g ra te fu l  g ir l .—H a rp e r’s B azar.

—“ W aiter, i t  is a lm o s t h a lf  a n  h o u r 
since I o rd e red  th a t  tu r t le  soup!” 
W a ite r—“S orry , s ir, b u t  you know  
how  slow  tu r t le s  a re .” —F lieg en d e  
B la tte r.

—Y oung  M an— “ I w a n t  a n  en g ag e 
m e n t r in g .”  J e w e le r—“ Yes, sir. A bout 
w h a t size?”  “ I do n ’t  k n o w  ex ac tly , 
b u t  she can  tw is t  me ro u n d  h e r  finger, 
if t h a t ’s a n y  g u id e .” —T id-B its.

— “Could you  ob lige  m e,” sa id  th e  
colonel, " w ith  a  five-do llar bUl?”  “ I 
c an ,”  rep lied  th e  m a jo r; “ b ill  co llecto r 
le f t  one fo r you  te n  m in u te s  ago!” — 
A tla n ta  C onstitu tion .

— “ W hy th is  te n d e r  leave ta k in g  from  
yo u r w ife—is she s e t t in g  o u t on  a 
jo u rn e y ? ” “ O no. She h as  gone to  
p u t on h e r  th in g s , an d  i t ’l l  be  som e 
tim e befo re  I see h e r  a g a in .” —H cm or- 
is tisch e  B la tte r .

—S tillin g fle e t—“ H ow  could  you  con
sc ien tio u sly  te l l  M iss E ld e r  t h a t  she is 
th e  on ly  w om an you ev er loved?” T il- 
l in g h a s t—“ I t  is a  fac t. T h e  o th e rs  
w ere  a ll  y o u n g  g ir ls .” —Vogue.

—M iss M ille tt—“ Is  i t  tru e  th a t  you 
b icyc le  r id e rs  soon g e t a t ta c h e d  to  y o u r 
m ach ines?”  Mr. W h ee le r—“ I t  h a s n 't  
w o rk ed  th a t  w ay  w ith  m e y e t. I can  
fa l l  off m y m ach in e  w ith o u t th e  le a s t 
tro u b le . ” —In d ia n a p o lis  J o u rn a l.

—“ H ow  m uch  fo r th is  p o rce la in  b u s t 
o f L ouis X V I.?”  “ F o r ty  m a rk s .” 
“ F o r ty  m ark s?  W hy. th e  head , as you 
see, is c em en ted  on!” "Q u ite  tru e ; b u t  
you m u st c e r ta in ly  be  aw are  th a t  Louis 
X V I. w as behead ed !” —F lieg en d e  B la t
te r.

—U n im peachab le  E v idence .—A m bi
tio u s  M aiden—“ I t ’s too  bad , th e  ed ito r  
s e n t m y b e a u t ifu l  a n d  p a th e tic  s to ry  
b ack  w ith o u t re a d in g  i t .”  F o n d  M o th er 
—“ D earie  me! how  do you know  
it? ” A m bitious  M aiden—“ I ’ve looked  
th ro u g h  ev ery  page, an d  th e re  isn ’t  a  
te a rd ro p  a n y w h e re .” —B oston  G lobe.

—H o te l C lerk—" W h a t w ere  you 
p o u n d in g  on  th e  doo r o f No. 75 ju s t  
now  fo r?”  B ellboy—“ To w ak e  th e  
m an. He w a n ts  to  go  on  th e  Ö o’clock  
t r a in .” C le rk —“ D idn’t  1 te ll  you  th a t  
th e  t r a in  w as five h o u rs  la te ? ” B ell
bo y —“ Yes, b u t  how  w as th e  m an  g o in g  
to  k n o w  i t  u n le ss  som ebody to ld  h im .” 
—Chicago H o te l W orld.

—F ir s t  Sw ell—“ Aw, C haw ley, m y 
d e a r  boy, w h a t a  w a t t l in ’ pace you a re  
g o in ’ th is  m o rn in ’.” Second S w ell— 
“ Aw, yaas, F itznood le , m y d e a r  fellow . 
D on’t  d e ta in  me. I ’m h a rd  a t  w ork. 
T h is  is th e  b u s ie s t season o f th e  y e a r
to  m e----- ”  “ By Jove, C haw ley, w h a t
a re  you do ing?” “ I ’m  d o d g in ’ m y 
c re d ito rs .” —T id-B its.

—Mr. Y oung  P o p —“ I’l l  b e  cook m y
self, m y dear, r a th e r  th a n  I ’ll  s e t  foo t 
in  a  s e rv a n ts ’ re g is try  office ag a in . I 
w e n t th e re  to -day  a n d  p icked  o u t th e  
m ost re sp ec tab le -lo o k in g  w om an  in  th e  
room , an d  s tep p in g  up  to  h e r  said, 
‘C an you  fill th e  p o s itio n  of cook?’ 
‘S ir ,’ she rep lied , ‘I ’m try in g  to  fill 
t h a t  of o u r coachm an, a n d  I th in k  you 
w ould s u it  a d m ira b ly .’ ” —Once a  W eek.

M A N A G I N G  F U R N A C E S .

E ight Good Kales to  Observe la Coatrol
ling the Heat.

T h e  f irs t th in g  to  do is to  g e t th e  
house th o ro u g h ly  w arm ed . W hen i t  is 
h e a ted  to  th e  d esired  te m p e ra tu re , i t  
w ill re q u ire  less  coal to  k eep  i t  w arm  
th a n  if c o n s ta n tly  coo ling  a n d  h ea tin g .

T h e re  is m ore econom y in  filling  th e  
firep o t fu ll  of coal th a n  in  p u t t in g  in 
o n ly  a  sm all am o u n t, because  th a t  
b u rn s  aw ay  m ore read ily .

Do n o t use  a  p o k e r on  th e  to p  of th e  
fire. I t  is  b a d  m a n a g em e n t in  th e  use 
of h a rd  coal. T h e  g ra te  in  th e  fu rn ace  
w ill rem ove th e  a sh es  a n d  c lin k e rs , 
th u s  a llo w in g  free  p assage  fo r  a ir  
th ro u g h  th e  fire.

In  fillin g  th e  fu rn ac e  w ith  coal th e  
sm okep ipe  d am p e r shou ld  be opened 
a n d  th e  a s h p i t  d M j1. an d  slide  closed, 
o th e rw ise  th e  sm oke a n d  gas w ill be 
fo rced  o u t o f th e  feed  door.

W hen  th e  room s a re  h e a ted , a n d  th e re  
is a  good fire in  th e  fu rn ace , s h u t  i t  up  
a s  close a s  possible.

In  th e  m o rn in g  open a ll  d ra f ts , p u t 
in  a  sm a ll q u a n t i ty  o f coal, le t  i t  b u rn  
th o ro u g h ly , th e n  ad d  fu e l u n t i l  fu ll. 
L e t i t  b u rn  fo r a  s h o r t  tim e  fo r th e  gas 
to  be  consum ed  be fo re  c lo sing  th e  
dam pers.

I f  th e  fu rn ac e  h e a ts  q u ick  an d  s tro n g  
from  a  good d ra f t ,  so t h a t  in  w arm  
w e a th e r  th e re  is  too  m uch  h ea t, do n ’t  
sh ak e  th e  g ra te ,  b u t  a llo w  i t  to  clog  
w ith  a sh es—n o t u n d e r, b u t  on  to p  o f 
th e  g ra te . A shes th e n  le s s e n  com bus
tion .

N ever s h u t  off a l l  th e  re g is te rs  a t  
once. I f  i t  is  d e s ired  to  s h u t th e  re g is 
te rs , close th o se  on th e  u p p e r floors, as 
w h en  th e  lo w er room s a n d  h a lls  a re  
h e a ted  th e  a ir  finds i ts  w ay  to  u p p e r 
room s.—Good H ousekeep ing .

Rome’s M ysterious Name.
N o t a  fewr o f th e  o ld  w rite rs  on  h is 

to r ic a l a n d  g eo g ra p h ic a l o d d itie s  re fe r  
to  R om e as  th e  “ N am eless C ity ,”  and  
m en tio n  th e  cu rio u s  fa c t  th a t  a t  one 
tim e  i t  w as  in v it in g  th e  d e a th  p e n a lty  
to  p ro n o u n ce  i ts  “ a n c ie n t an d  m y s te r i
ou s  n am e .”  T h e  G reek  fo rm  of th a t  
a n c ie n t n am e  is Rom e, ju s t  a s  w e p ro 
n o u n ce  i t  to -day , a n d  w as firs t used  by  
e i th e r  A ris to tle  o r  T h e o p h ra s tu s , th e  
v a rio u s  a u th o r it ie s  d iffe r in g  so m ew h a t 
on  th a t  im m a te r ia l p o in t. T h e  m ys
te r io u s  n am e as  i t  w o u ld  be pronounced 
in E n g lish  is  b e liev ed  to  have been Vft* 
lentift.—Chicago Herald.

H A Z I N G  A  R I B B O N  D R U M M E R .

How Valentine, Neb., Treated the  Flrsi 
Commercial Traveler Seen There.

" I t  w as w h ile  I  w as s ta tio n ed  a t  F o rt 
N io b ra ra ,”  sa id  Col. G eorge B arry , 
“ th a t  th e  firs t d ru m m er m ade h is  ap 
p earan ce  in  V a len tine . He w as a slim  
l i t t le  fe llow , a n d  he  seem ed to  have 
g iven  a  good d ea l o f care  to  h is  p e r
sonal ad o rn m en t. H e d ropped  in to  V al
e n tin e  on one of th e  firs t t r a in s  t h a t  
g o t th ro u g h  over th e  new  road. He 
h a d  a  coup le  o f fancy  yellow  g rip s  t h a t  
m u s t have  looked  v e ry  p re t ty  to  him , 
fo r he lugged  th e m  w ith  h im  w h en  he 
w e n t in to  D utch  G eorge’s saloon an d  
called  fo r a  M a n h a tta n  cock tail. Yes, 
sir, he w a n ted  a  M a n h a tta n  cock tail. 
You o u g h t to  have  seen  D u tch  George 
look a t  him . T h en  h e  w in k ed  a  couple 
of tim es a t  th e  row  of cow boys s i t t in g  
a lo n g  th e  side of th e  room  a n d  tu rn e d  
ro u n d  a n d  b eg an  to  m ix  a  lo t of th in g s  
to g e th e r  fo r d e a r  life. T h e  l i t t le  d ru m 
m er le an ed  one a rm  on th e  b a r  an d  
looked ro u n d  a t  th e  row  of cow boys 
w ith o u t seem ing  to  see th e  ch ap  th a t  
h ad  edged  u p  b eh in d  him . J u s t  as  
D u tch  G eorge finished m ix in g  w h a tev e r 
i t  w as he h ad  fixed up  fo r th e  d ru m m er 
th e re  w as a  p is to l sho t, an d  one o f th e  
boys s i t t in g  a t  th e  side of th e  room  
gave a  y e ll an d  fe ll o u t o f h is  c h a ir  in  
a h eap  on th e  floor. A b ig  six -shoo ter 
fe ll to  th e  floor beside th e  l i t t le  d ru m 
m er an d  a  l i t t le  c loud o f sm oke rose 
b e tw een  th e  d ru m m er an d  th e  bar. I 
am  te ll in g  you th a t  th e re  w as a  row . 
T hose cow boys ye lled  lik e  th e  devil 
a n d  sw ore t h a t  th e  d ru m m er h ad  sh o t 
th e  fe llow  w ho h ad  fa lle n  o u t o f th e  
chair. T h ree  o r fo u r o f th em  p u lled  
th e ir  g u n s  a n d  w ere  fo r sh o o tin g  th e  
d ru m m er r ig h t  th e re , b u t  one fe llow  
proposed to  ly n ch  h im , find th a t  propo
s itio n  w e n t th ro u g h  w ith  a  whoop.

“ So th e y  s ta r te d  to  ta k e  th e  l i t t le  
ch ap  o u t to  h a n g  him . J u s t  as  th e y  
g o t to  th e  door of th e  saloon  th e re  w as 
a  sh o u t t h a t  th e  sh e riff  w as com ing, 
an d  before  anyone  could say  ‘ja c k  r a b 
b i t ’ th e  sh eriff a n d  a n o th e r  m an  w ere  
th e re  w ith  th e ir  s ix -shoo ters  in  th e ir  
h ands, d em an d in g  th e  p riso n e r  in  th e  
nam e of th e  law . T he  l i t t le  d ru m m er 
w as so re lieved  th a t  he could  have 
hu g g ed  th e  sheriff, a n d  h e  b eg an  to  
t ry  to  ta lk  ag a in . T h e  sh e riff  to ld  h im  
to  s h u t up  if  h e  w a n ted  to  g e t  o u t 
a live , a n d  s ta r te d  w ith  h im  fo r th e  
door. B u t ju s t  as soon as  h is  b ack  
w as tu rn ed , one of th e  cow boys 
shou ted :

“ ‘S hoo t him ! Shoot him ! D on’t  le t  
h im  g e t aw ay  lik e  th a t! ’

“ T he  sh eriff a n d  h is  m an  sw u n g  
ro u n d  a n d  w hipped  o u t th e ir  s ix -shoo t
e rs  again . ‘K eep b a ck ,’ he  shou ted . 
‘I ’ll  shoo t th e  firs t g a lo o t th a t  to u ch es  
th is  m an  so fu ll of ho les h e  w o n ’t  need  
a  g ra v e .’

“ T he  cow boys took  th e  ch a llen g e  
an d  in  less  th a n  a  q u a r te r  of a  second 
m ore th a n  fo r ty  p is to l sh o ts  w ere  fired. 
I t  sounded  lik e  a n  e n g ag e m e n t of in 
fa n try . T h e  room  w as fu ll o f sm oke. 
T w o or th re e  of th e  cow boys fe ll to  th e  
floor, an d  th e  m an  w ho  w as w ith  th e  
sh eriff w e n t dow n w ith  a  g roan , c ry in g  
th a t  he  w as done for. Som ehow  o r 
o th e r  th e  sheriff g o t off a l l  r ig h t  a n d  
d rag g ed  h is  m an  o u t in to  th e  s tre e t . 
T he  l i t t le  d ru m m er w as n e a r  h av in g  a  
fit from  f r ig h t,  a n d  th e  sh e riff  h ad  lo st 
h is  h a t. So he took  th e  d ru m m er to  
th e  co rn e r of th e  saloon a n d  said :

“  ‘Now, I ’m g o ing  back  th e re  fo r my 
h a t. D on’t  you w igg le  o u t o f th is  spot 
t i l l  I com e back. I f  you do y o u ’re  
m ig h ty  lia b le  to  lose y o u r life  m ig h ty  
sudden  an d  u n p le a sa n t.’

“ W ith  th a t  th e  sh eriff le f t  th e  d ru m 
m er s ta n d in g  th e re  a t  th e  c o rn e r and  
w e n t b ack  to  th e  saloon. H e h a d n ’t 
a n y  m ore th a n  opened  th e  doo r befo re  
th e  sh o o tin g  b eg an  ag a in , a n d  w h a t 
h ad  been done befo re  w asn ’t  a m a rk e r  
to  w h a t  i t  w as th a t  tim e. T he  l i t t le  
d ru m m er lis ten ed  to  i t  fo r a  m in u te  
a n d  th e n  he w as off up  th e  road  lik e  a 
q u a rte r-h o rse , w ith  n ev er a  th o u g h t of 
h is  tw o  fan cy  ye llow  g rip s. H e 'd  g o t 
a b o u t one h u n d re d  an d  fifty  y a rd s  
aw ay  w h en  th e  door o f th e  saloon  
opened  an d  D u tch  G eorge a n d  th e  
sh eriff a n d  h a lf  a  dozen cow boys 
jum p ed  o u t in to  th e  s t re e t  w ith  th e ir  
g u n s  in  action . W ell, th e  w ay  th e  b u l 
le ts  d ropped  a ro u n d  th a t  d ru m m er’s 
fe e t w ould  b e a t a  K an sas  ha ils to rm . 
A nd th e  m ore th e y  d ropped  th e  fa s te r  
he  ran . W hen  i t  w as a ll  over, a n d  th e  
b u lle ts  w ould  n ,t  c a rry  to  th e  d ru m m er 
an y  longer, th e  sh eriff an d  th e  cow
boys, in c lu d in g  a ll  th e  d ead  an d  in 
ju red , d anced  a  j ig  in  f ro n t o f th e  s a 
loon an d  th e n  w e n t in  to  d r in k  the  
p lace  d ry , a n d  I guess  th e y  p re t ty  n ea r 
did  it. A nd w h a t d ’ye suppose t h a t
------fool w as t ry in g  to  sell?  R ibbons,
by  gad ; yes, sir, rib b o n s. T ry in g  to  
se ll r ib b o n s  in  V a len tin e . W as i t  a  p u t- 
up  job?  Yes, s ir, i t  was, a n d  w e ll p u t 
up, too, fo r th e y  h a v en ’t  seen  him  
s in ce .” —N. Y. Sun.

The P ortland  Bar.
A n il l i te r a te  m an  from  th e  w est, 

w ith  m oney, h ad  gone  to  a  M aine 
to w n —P o rtla n d , w e’ll  s ay —to  a t te n d  
to  som e la w su its  th e re  in  w h ich  he 
w as in te re s ted . He w as gone tw o  or 
th re e  m o n th s  a n d  w h en  he re tu rn e d  a 
le g a l fr ien d  w as a sk in g  h im  a  few 
q uestions.

“ H ow  lo n g  w ere  you a w ay ? ”
"N e a r ly  th re e  m o n th s .”
“ A h, you  h a d  tim e  to  g e t  p r e t ty  well 

a cq u a in ted  w ith  th e  la w y e rs  th e re ? ”
“ Yes; b e t te r  th a n  1 w a n te d  to  w ith  

some. ”
“ Of course, th o se  on  th e  o th e r  side; 

b u t w h a t  do  you  th in k  g e n e ra l ly  oi 
th e  P o r tla n d  b a r? ”

H e s lapped  h is  h a n d  on  h is  le g  as il 
su d d en ly  re c a l le d  to  h im self.

“ T h ey  ain’t g o t a n y ,” he  said ; “ i t ’s a 
local option to w y ,” —Detroit Free Presa.

S C I E N C E  A N D  I N D U S T R Y .

—U p to  O ctober 1 th e  P e n n sy lv an ia  
road  sh ipped  th is  season, from  p o in ts  
on i ts  lines, 6,200 carloads  o f peaches, 
th e  h ig h e s t figure ev er reached , i t  rep 
re s en tin g  3,720,000 b a sk e ts  of th a t  fru it.

—A ccording  to  th e  census figures, 
th a  s ilk  m a n u fa c tu r in g  in d u s try  in  
th is  c o u n try  h a s  g ro w n  w o n d e rfu lly  in  
th e  p a s t te n  years. In  1890 goods to  
th e  va lue  of §69,000,000 w ere  tu rn e d  
out, a s  a g a in s t  $34,500,000 in  1880. T he  
n u m b er of h an d s  em ployed  he re  a lso  
increased  from  a b o u t 31,000 to  51,000, 
and  th e  n u m b er o f sp in d les  have ex 
panded  from  508,137 to  1,254,798.—Chi
cago H erald .

—T he c re a tu re  m ost ten ac io u s  of 
life is th e  com m on sea polyp. One m ay 
be c u t in  tw o, a n d  tw o  c re a tu re s  a re  
th e  re su lt. One m ay be s l i t  le n g th 
w ise in to  h a lf  a  dozen sec tions, m a k 
ing  as  m any  an im als. T h ey  m ay be 
tu rn e d  inside o u t an d  en joy  them selves 
ju s t  a s  w ell as before; if  tw o  be d i
vided a n d  p laced  end  to  end, th e  r e s u l t  
w ill be a  m o n s te r h a v in g  a  h ead  a t  
each  end  o f its  body.

—T he ch ie f o f th e  b u re a u  of s ta t is 
tic s  a t  W ash in g to n  re p o rts  t h a t  fo r th e  
n in e  m o n th s  e n d in g  S ep tem b er 30,1893, 
as com pared  w ith  th e  co rrespond ing  
period  la s t  y ear, th e  to ta l  va lue  of th e  
ex p o rts  of b read stu ffs  show ed  a  de 
crease  of $39,892,617; o f prov isions, a  
decrease  o f §20,840,899; o f m in e ra l oils, 
an  inc rease  of $96,833. T h e  va lue  o f 
th e  ex p o rts  of co tto n  fo r  S ep tem ber, 
1893, w ere  $215,430 less th a n  in  S ep tem 
ber, 1892.

—T he B ritish  consu l-genera l a t  B an g 
kok in  h is  la s t  r e p o r t  m en tio n s  t h a t  
m uch p rog ress  w as m ade w ith  th e  con
s tru c tio n  o f th e  B an g k o k -K o ra t r a i l 
road  d u r in g  1892, a n d  th e  firs t sod w as 
c u t by  th e  k in g  o f S iam  on  M arch  9. 
T he  lin e  is 165 m ile s  in  le n g th . I t  is 
to  be equ ipped  as  a  first-c lass  lin e , 
g au g e  4 fe e t 8,'4 inches; w e ig h t of ra ils  
50 pounds p e r ya rd . T h e re  a re  to  be 
183 b ridges  w ith  a b u tm e n ts  a n d  p ie rs  
of b rick  m asonry , an d  s u p e rs tru c tu re  
of steel.

—Some s ta t is t ic s  as to  th e  p reva lence  
of m o rph inom an ia  in  F rance , recen tly  
pub lished  by  M. L acassagne , show  th a t 
th e  d e stru c tiv e  h a b i t  finds a  la rg o  pro 
po rtio n  o f its  v ic tim s am o n g  m em bers 
of th e  m edical profession . Of 545 mor- 
ph inom an iacs  a s  to  w hom  he  w as ab le  
to  p rocu re  in fo rm a tio n , 289 w ere  doc 
to rs . I t  Is w ell know n  th a t  sev e ra l ol 
th e  m ost d is tin g u ish ed  m en of th e  pro 
fession  in  G erm any  w ho have d ied  in 
re c en t y e a rs  w ere  devo tees of th e  fa ta) 
d ru g .—N ew  Y ork  M edical Record.

—Some in te re s tin g  ex p erim en ts  hav« 
b een  conducted  w ith in  th e  la s t  tw elve 
y e a rs  re g a rd in g  th e  d u ra b ility  of Ind ian  
tim b er. T he  te s ts  w ere  m ade by  th e  
fo res t school o f D ehra, an d  o u t o f fo r ty  
d iffe ren t specim ens of th e  tru n k s  fixed 
in th e  g ro u n d  as  posts  o n ly  th re e  have 
survived  th e  a t ta c k s  o f ro t  an d  w h ite  
an ts. T hese w ere  th e  H im alay a  cy 
press, te a k  an d  a n ja n , w h ich  have been  
exposed fo r t e n , n in e  an d  seven y e a rs  
re spec tive ly .

—A m ong th e  m odern  econom ics of 
th e  iro n  in d u s try  is th e  u tiliz a tio n  of 
b la s t fu rn ace  s lag  fo r p av in g  blocks. 
T he m an u fac tu re  of th e se  b locks has 
becom e a  s tap le  in d u s try , an d  th e  prod- 
u o t is sa id  to  be ch eap er th a n  g ra n ite  
o r o th e r  n a tu ra l  s tone. T he blocks a re  
m ade an d  a n n ea led  by  a  sim ple process 
and  a re  com ing in to  favo r fo r s t r e e t  
p av in g  purposes. A bout 100,090 b locks 
pe r w eek a re  be ing  m ade by a n  E n g lish  
firm. T hese have a  value o f a b o u t 
$3.25 per ton. T h e ir  d u ra b il i ty  as w ell 
a s  th e ir  low  cost is in  th e ir  fav o r.—Age 
of Steel.

—From  a  co m m unica tion  re a d  to  th e  
A ssociation  of B elg ian  Chem ists, i t  
seem s th a t  co n tin e n ta l b ak e rs  a re  in  
th e  h a b it  of m ix ing  soap  w ith  th e ir  
dough  to  m ake th e ir  b read  an d  p a s try  
n ice a n d  lig h t. T he  q u a n ti ty  o f soap  
used  varies  g re a tly . In  fancy  a rtic le s , 
lik e  waffles an d  fr i t te rs ,  i t  is  m uch 
la rg e r  th a n  in  b read . T h e  soap is d is 
solved in  a  l i t t le  w a te r ; to  th is  is added  
som e oil, a n d  th e  m ix tu re , a f te r  b e in g  
w e ll w hipped, is added  to  th e  flour. 
T he  c ru m b  of th e  b read  m a n u fa c tu re d  
by  th is  process is sa id  to  be l ig h te r  a n d  
m ore spongy  th a n  th a t  m ade in  th e  
o rd in a ry  w ay .—S cien tific  A m erican.

—A p h o to g ra p h e r  of A tla n tic  C ity, 
N. J . ,  Mr. Shaw , p roduces  a  p h o to 
g rap h  a t  a  s in g le  ex posu re  w h ich  g ives 
five d iffe ren t im ages of th e  sam e p e r 
son in  d iffe ren t positions. T h is  is ac 
com plished  by  p lac in g  th e  s i t te r  b e 
tw een  tw o  m irro rs  p laced  a t  a n  a n g le  
of 45 d eg rees  to  each  o th e r. T h e  d oub le  
re flec tion  b e tw een  th e se  m irro rs  p ro 
duces fo u r  im ages of th e  person  p la c ed  
in  f ro n t of them , th e  p rin c ip le  b e in g  
th e  sam e as th a t  o f an  o rd in a ry  k a le i 
doscope. T h e  o rig in a l face is m ade  in  
profile  an d  th e  re flec tions  g ive th e  f u l l  
face, opposite  profile, a n d  tw o  re a r  
view s. T h e  r e s u lt  is cu rio u s  an d  in te r 
e s tin g , and , i t  h a s  b een  su ggested , 
w ou ld  be u sefu l in  id e n tify in g  c rim i
n a ls .—P o p u la r  Science News.

—A scien tific  jo u rn a l te l ls  th is  s to ry  
o f a  f ro g 's  cu n n in g : “ A b rood  of
c h ick en s  w as fed w ith  m o is tened  m eal 
in  saucers , an d  w hen  th e  d o u g h  so u red  
a  l i t t le  i t  a t t r a c te d  a  la rg e  n u m b e r of 
flies. A n o b s e rv an t to a d  h a d  e v id en tly  
n o ticed  th is , a n d  ev ery  d ay  to w a rd  
ev en in g  he w ould  m ak e  h is  ap p ea ra n c e  
in  th e  y a rd , ho p  to  a  sauce r, c lim b  in  
a n d  ro ll over a n d  over u n t i l  he  w as 
covered  w ith  m eal, h a v in g  done w h ich  
he a w a ited  developm en ts. T h e  flies, 
e n tic ed  by  th e  sm ell, soon sw a rm ed  
a ro u n d  th e  sch em in g  b a tra c h ia n , an d , 
w h en ev e r one passed  w ith in  tw o  inches 
o r  so of h is  nose, h is  to n g u e  d a r te d  o u t 
an d  th e  fly d isap p ea red . T h e  p la n  
w o rk ed  so well th a t  the to a d  made a  
re g u la r  bu s in ess  of it.”


