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06, beautiful world of green!
When bluebirds carol clear,

And rills outleap.
And new buds peep,

And the soft sky seems more near.
With billowy green, and leaves, what then? 
How soon we greet the red again!
Oh,radient world of red!

When roses blush so fair.
And winds blow sweet, i 
And lambkins bleat,

And the bees hum here and there.
With trill of bobolinks—Ah, then,
Before we know, the gold again!
Oh, beautiful world of gold!

When waving grain is ripe,
And apples beam,
Through the hazy gleam.

And quails on the fence-rails pipe.
With pattering nuts, and winds, why then 
How swiftly falls the white again!
Oh. wonderful world of white!

When trees arc hung with lace, ■
And the rough winds chide,
And snowflakes hide 

Each bleak, unsheltered place.
When birds and brooks are dumb, what then' 
Oh, round we go to green again !

—George Cooper, in N. Y. Independent.
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H E N  B e r t  
Hammond w as 
a b o u t  e ig h t
een y ears old 
his m o t h e r  
died. B ut be
fore h e r  death  
she e x a c t e d  
from  him  a 
prom ise th a t  

A  he considered
it bis sacred duty to fulfill. He w as a 
conscientious hoy and had been a good 
eon.

“Your father,” the  dying wom an 
said, “took one thousand do llars from  
Seth Manning, of whom you have often 
heard me speak. He is a  hard  m an, 
treating those less fo rtu n a te  th a n  
himself coldly and superciliously. 
But that was not the s lig h tes t excuse 
for your father's dishonesty. Mr. 
Manning never even suspected his 
guilt. I have tried  du ring  a ll the 
years of my widowhood to  ea rn  the  
stolen money and restore  it. I found 
it utterly impossible to do so, for it  
took all I could earn to  support m yself 
and yon in even the hum blest way. 
But you are young and stro n g  and 
brave. Bert, dear, if you w ant me to 
rest quietly in my grave, you w ill 
strive to return th a t m oney.”

He made the promise w ith o u t any  
misgivings, too young to realize how 
severe the task m ight be. He w as nat- 
u ally gay and happy, and w h a t upon 
some shoulders would have been a 
rery heavy burden rested  lig h tly  and 
easily on his. He expected to  w ork 
hard and was determ ined to  spend no 
more money upon him self th an  was 
absolutely necessary. He tried  to  find 
a better situation, and a f te r  a fewT 
months his perseverance w as re 
warded. He lived quite as sim ply as 
before, managing to  save one hundred  
and fifty dollars or more every year.

Mhen Bert was about tw enty-one 
years old he was w alking one day in 
the street, carrying a valuable vase 
home to its purchaser. Suddenly he 
heard a great noise and outcry , and as 
he turned a corner he saw a dog. h is 
mouth covered w ith  foam, ju s t ready  
to spring upon a young girl, w ho stood 
48 if paralyzed w ith fear. The vase 
was large and heavy, and w ith o u t a 
moment's hesita tion B ert th rew  it  a t  
the dogs head. I t  stunned the  crea 
ture for a few m oments, and before 
e spring up again  tw o police

men attacked him w ith  th e ir  c lubs 
and soon all danger w as over. W hen 
Bert picked up his vase he saw  w ith  a 
sinking heart th a t the  hand le  w as 

f.n' ^ e  signed, invo lun tarily .
'till you have to pay for th a t? ” 

asked the girl.

Yes. I th ink  so,” he replied, gravely. 
How much will i t  be?”

^Twenty--five dollars, a t  the  very

}  am so sorry!” she exclaim ed. 
^  ^°r  me—anr* I arn no t w orth

You must not sav th a t ,” he an- 
awered, approvingly.' “ W hat is th is 
“ lafT compared w ith  the life of a hu- 

W being? Think of your m o ther.”
1 have no m other.”

„ .* •»  sister, then, or b ro th er.” 
kind ” V<î ne^ ler—nor re la tiv e  of any 

‘‘No one?”

o* 5 ° \ .  ^°Y0U see my life canno t he 
• much consequence, a lthough  I th a n k  

you for saving it.”
» J  atn a lone, too,” B ert said.

* ought to be friends.”
,,îl®wTcan we be?” she asked, sadly.

I look like a rasca l?” he de- 
w»y * ’ *n brusque, im petuous

in ton, „ k he ,replied’ gazing  s tra ig h t 
^  tng, honest eyes. " I  w ish  you 
kein brother. If you w ill le t me 
on ^  Pay  tor th a t  vase, b roken
can acoount ’ I shall be very glad. I 
hav« 1Ve y°u ten Hollars now, th a t  I

saved.”
What were you saving it for?” 

we» ° a w inter cloak; b u t I can
We*y my old one.”

Would J ° U .oaanot. Do you th in k  I 
ePrive you of a garm en t you 

ig neeH? Nice b ro th er I should he!” 
a-...6 ayyjaaintanee did not end here .

«Ring» painted little pictures

for an a r t  store. They show ed no 
g re a t ta s te  or ta le n t, y e t they  sold, as 
such th in g s do sell, in a w ay th a t  
seems unaccountable . Doing fancy 
w ork besides, she m anaged to  supply 
her sim ple daily  w ants. The poor 
wom an w ith  whom she boarded took 
a g re a t in te re s t in the  desolate child, 
befriend ing  h er in m any  ways.

Very soon B ert did w hat young men 
who are  in no position to m arry  are  
alm ost ce rta in  to do. He fell in love, 
and w ith  li t t le  Amy. I t  m ust have 
been from  pure p ity  in th e  first place, 
for th e  g irl was n e ith e r  p re tty  nor 
especially  a ttrac tiv e . C onstant care 
and  anx ie ty  had ta k e n  the  color from 
hei cheek and th e  g lad  b righ tness 
from  her eyes. B ut th e  expression of 
her face w as sw eet and gentle , and 
her smile w as like sunshine, the  more 
charm ing, perhaps, on account of its 
p u rity , fo r she was usua lly  grave, even 
to  sadness. B ert w as alw ays delighted  
if he succeeded in b ring ing  a m erry 
look in to  her face for even a m oment.

\  ou poor li t t le  th in g ,” he exclaim ed 
one day. “ I would like to take  you in 
my arm s ancl ca rry  yoil off w here ÿou 
would alw ays dress in  sa tin  and live 
on n ig h tin g a le 's  tongues.”

“ Y’ou are a dear, good B ert,” she 
said, “ but I w ould ra th e r  have m us
lin s to  w ear som etim es, and I  should 
p refe r a generous slice of roast beef to 
th e  n ig h tin g a le s’ tongues.” And i t  
m ade h is h ea rt fa irly  dance to  hear a 
genuine laugh  ripple from h er lips.

A sh o rt tim e a fte r  th is  B ert made a 
sudden declara tion  of his love, w ith  
all his n a tu ra l im petuosity  and eager
ness. B ut Amy looked so astonished 
and  s ta rtled  th a t  his conscience smote 
him  and he cried:

“ I am a b ru te . Amy dear, to frigh ten  
you so. You need no t m arry  me if you 
do n o t w an t to. I tak e  it  a ll hack, 
every b it  of i t .”

Then, w om anlike, she looked so sad
ly d isappointed  th a t  he commenced de
ligh ted ly  a t  the  very beg inn ing  and 
said each word over again , even more 
ea rn es tly  and im petuously th an  be
fore. B ut by th is  tim e Amy had  be
come qu ite  reconciled to the  im pas
sioned phrases, and was n either su r
prised  nor frigh tened . Indeed, she 
seemed to consider them  very sa tisfac
tory. Of course they  w ere engaged, 
and  g rad u a lly  th e  p re tty  color re 
tu rn ed  to  th e  young g irl's  cheek and 
th e  lig h t to  hei* eyes. The k ind  widow 
rejoiced in these evidences of happi
ness, and in the  prospect of a b rig h te r  
fu tu re  for her gen tle  favorite.

Y’e t B ert, a lthough  a t  tim es he could 
n o t re sis t buy ing  a  p re tty , inexpensive
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“WHEI,.! DID YOU GET THAT MONEY?”

t r in k e t  for the g ir l he loved, still pu t 
aside m oney every y ear tow ard  the 
deb t he had solem nly prom ised to  pay.

W hen he and Amy becam e engaged 
he had six hundred  dollars in the 
bank; and  soon afte rw ard  h is weekly 
sa la ry  w as raised from  tw elve to  fif
teen  dollars. Amy’ clapped her hands 
in d eligh t w hen she heard  the welcome 
news, h u t she would no t listen  to 
B ert's  proposal th a t  they  should be 
m arried  r ig h t away.

“ No, no!” she said. “ You m ust pay 
th a t  d eb t before we can th in k  of m ar
riage. Y our m other wouT’ no t smile 
upon me from  above if I consented  to 
add a n o th e r  burden  to the  one you a l
ready have to  bear.”

“ Y’ou w ould no t be a burden, Amy,” 
he cried. “ Y’ou are  the  dearest, sw eet
e s t—”

He finished th e  sentence in tlie way 
th a t  is usually  very convincing. I td id  
n o t convince lit t le  Amy, how ever, for 
she could be very firm a t  tim es.

I t  took more th a n  a y ear to  m ake up 
th e  necessary  am ount, b u t oh. how 
happy th ey  w ere w hen i t  w as accom
plished!

“ Now your m other w ill sm ile in 
heaven ,” Amy said, tenderly , to  her 
lover.

“ And I have ta u g h t you, my d a rl
in g ,” he replied , “ to sm ile on e a r th .”

T h a t was, Indeed, th e  tru th , for she 
looked very l i t t le  like the  pale, sad 
Amy he had  first seen. H er face w as 
round, h e r  cheeks b rig h tly  tin te d  and 
her eyes spark led  w ith  health  and 
happiness. No m edicine in the  world 
could ever have effected w h a t love had 
so easily and n a tu ra lly  done.

W hen R obert w as show n one m orn
ing  in to  Mr. M anning 's office, the  grim  
law yer’s g ree tin g  w as no t an  encourag- 
ingone.

“ Well, young m an ,” he dem anded, 
“do you w an t any th in g ?  Speak quick, 
as my tim e is valuab le .”

“ P erhaps you rem em ber Evans H am 
m ond,” B ert said.

“ Y'es; w h a t of him ? Speak—w hy d o n 't 
you speak?” he asked im patien tly , as 
th e  young  fellow hesita ted .

“You never knew, I believe,” Bert 
said at last, “that my father, sorely

tim p ted , tcok a thousand dollars from 
you.”

“ 1 alw ays th o u g h t h>.n a fool, h u t I 
never suspected th a t  he w as a knave 
also.”

“My m other did no t be tray  him, but 
she made me promise to  re tu rn  the 
whole sum. and there  it  is,” B ert said, 
as he placed a roll of b ills  on the  law 
y e r’s desk.

The old m an raised his head slowly 
and scrutinized his visitor's face for 
some tim e.

“W here did y’ou g e t th a t  m oney?” he 
finally asked.

“ I have been saving i t  ever since I 
w as eigh teen  years old, and I am now 
tw enty-five.”

“ Then all I have to  say is th a t  you 
are a fine fellow —w orth a dozen of 
your fa ther. I should be glad to shake 
hands w ith you, for I can appreciate 
perseverance and honesty if I am an 
old sk inflin t—th a t  is w h a t th ey  call 
me. Are you m arried, young m an?”

“ No, sir, b u t—”
“ Y’ou w ant to be, I suppose?"
“ Y’es, and I sha ll no t have to  w ait 

any  longer now th a t  I am relieved of 
th is  debt. Amy would no t listen  to 
an y th ing  of tiie kind u n til the money 
w as paid. She is the b est g irl in  the  
w orld .”

B ert wondered afterw ard  a t  his 
tem erity  in ta lk in g  thus free ly  to the 
s te rn  old man. B ut Mr. M anning's 
s te rnness seemed suddenly to have dis
appeared, and he listened  to the  lover's 
honest confessions w ith  alm ost a  smile 
upon h is face.

W hen B ert w as tu rn in g  in order to 
leave, the  law yer seized th e  ro ll çi 
hills, evidently  in ten d in g  a t first to  re 
tu rn  the  whole sum. B ut the  innate  
sp irit of greed was too strong  for him 
and he hesita ted . Then he nervously 
divided the  m oney and th ru s t one-half 
deep in to  B ert's  pocket, qu ite  conscious 
th a t  if he k ep t it  onc-half second 
longer he would m ake an o th e r  divi
sion.

“ Y’our Amy,” he said, “deserves to 
be happy-» Tell he r th a t  money is a 
wedding presen t; and if e ith er of you 
ever w an t a friend, come to  old Seth 
M anning .”

B ert fa irly  ra n  to  Amy writh  h is good 
news.

“ The old fellow is no t h a lf as had  as 
people say,” he said to  her.

“ I call him  m unificent,” she declared 
em phatically , as she looked a t  the bills 
in  her lap.

They w ere soon q u ie tly  m arried, and 
no happier, m errier w ife th an  Amy 
Ilam m ond was ever seen or dream ed of.

No Course Dinner for Him.
I t  isn 't p re tty  to  he over inquisitive 

hu t there  are  occasions w hen hum an n a 
tu re  gets the ho tter. The w rite r  had 
a  vis-a-vis a t tab le  in a Maine hotel a 
few day’s ago who in a qu ie t wray could 
a t t r a c t  more a tten tio n  th an  a tra in  of 
cars or a circus parade. He w as a 
th in , peevish, I'm -all-right-tend-to- 
your-ow n-business so rt of a man, and 
th is is w h a t he did: He called for
soup and ordered the  re s t of his d inner 
b ro u g h t r ig h t along. T hen he tu rned  
in to  the  soup h is m ashed po tato  and 
o th er vegetables, cu t up a piece of 
ro a s t beef and pu t th a t  in also. F in a l
ly he placed a  piece of apple pie on top 
of the  w hole and thoughtfully’ m ashed 
the  mess together. As we looked at 
h is moody face we concluded th a t  he 
had tak eu  um brage a t  th e  fare and 
would send the  curious gallim aufry  
hack to  th e  k itchen. B ut no, he a te  it 
—or, a t lea s t we suppose he did. We 
le f t w hen he com m enced.—Lewistno 
(Me.) Journal.

A Slight Difference.
“Now. Mrs. H ashcroft,” said the  a t 

torney. as the w itness took the  stand, 
“ please rem em ber th a t  you are  under 
oa th  and  th a t  w hat y’ou te ll  m ust be 
the  ex ac t tru th , the whole tru th  and 
n o th ing  b u t the  tru th .”

“ Y’es, s ir .”
“ Y’ou keep hoarders, I believe?”
“ No, s ir .”
“ W liat's th a t?  I ce rta in ly  under

stood th a t  you kep t a board ing 
house.”

“ T h a t is, d ifferent, Mr. Sm art. I re 
m em ber th a t  I am under oa th  and 
m ust speak only th e  exact tru th . I do 
no t keep hoarders. The boarders 
keep m e.”—P ittsb u rg h  Chronicle-Tele
g raph.

Rescue—Ma rr läge.
“ Help!”
The g irl who w as d row ning shrieked  

wildly. H er voice w as borne across the 
waves to the m an on the  beach.

He shook his head.
“ Im possible,” he answ ered, using 

h is hand for a speaking trum pet. “Con
sider the  d isp a rity  in our ages, and, be
sides, w h a t would your folks say?”

P resen tly  all w as s till save the  m ur
m ur of the  w a te r  as i t  rippled against 
the  s tran d  —D etro it T ribune.

—Gluck w as the  vainest m an of his 
tim e. He was once abo u t to  tak e  a 
journey’ from  P aris to  a provincial 
tow n in a stage  coach, hu t. learn ing 
th a t  the conveyance would be a ll n ight 
on the  journey , and being fea rfu l ol 
tak in g  cold, he refused  to  go, saying 
he had no r ig h t to  expose the  life  of sc 
g re a t a  com poser to  any peril w hat
ever.

—Lulli died of m ortification  in the 
foot, caused by s tr ik in g  his toe w ith a 
cane he was using as a baton. Very 
im petuous in a ll his actions, he could 
n o t re s tra in  him self, even w hen roy 
a lty  w as honoring  his perform ances, 
h u t would d irec t his o rchestra  by 
hand  and tongue, frequen tly  shouting  
to one or another member of the band,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—The w orth  of a sta te , in th e  long 
run , is the  w orth  of the  individual! 
composing it.—J . S. Mill.

— ‘Er man k in  run  in te r deb t,” saic 
Uncle Ehen, “bu t w hen it  comes ter 
g i t t in 'o u t  lie’s go t te r  c raw l.”—-Wash
ing ton  Star.

—E th e l—“ He is connected w ith  you 
in some way by m arriage, isn’t  lie?” 
Robert—“ Y’es. lie  m arried niy fiancee.” 
—Tit-Bits.

—Judge—“Can't you and your hus
band live happily together -without 
fighting?” Mrs. M ulcahy—“No, yer 
anner: no t happily .”—Tit-Bits.

—She—“W hat a  lovely rose! W hat 
would you say if I asked y’ou to give it 
to  me?” He—“ I would say—-it Was like 
your cheek!”—Tit-Bits.

—Maud—“ Do you know  young Go- 
ligh tly  is aw fully  rich? Why, they  say 
he has money to  burn ." C lara—“ Has 
he? O, how I w ish he’d take  me for a 
match!”—Boston Boaoon.

—“ I'm  m arried, b u t I th in k  m arriage 
is a failu re .” “ I’m m arried, h u t I don’t. 
Difference of opinion, eh?” “ No; differ
ence of wives, I fancy’.”—Raymond's 
M onthly.

—-Landlord—«“ W hen a poor fellow 
w ithou t money asks for a  n igh t's  lodg
ing, I invariably  tak e  him  in .” Mc- 
Caustick—“ Then you tre a t him  like a 
regu lar guest.”—Raymond's Monthly.

—“ Mr. De Verse w rote a  poem la s t 
n igh t on ‘The Last Loaf of Bread’ th a t  
was ju s t beau tifu l ." “ He did? Well, 
he's d ifferent from  the  average poet. 
Most of them  would have eaten  i t .”— 
A tlan ta  Constitution.

—“B unkins' wife is a m ighty sm art 
woman.” “R em arkably in te lligen t.” 
“ In te llig en t—why-, th a t  a in 't any  word 
for it. T h a t woman knows alm ost as 
much as Bunkins th in k s he know s.”— 
W ashington Star.

—A N atural Conclusion.—Miss P ink 
erly—“ If vou belong to  ten  clubs, Mr. 
T u tte r, I don 't see how you have much 
tim e to s tudy .” Y’oung T u tte r—“ W hat 
made you th in k  th a t  I was a  studen t?” 
Miss P inkerly—“ Mr. Dashaway said 
you Were one of the  best posted men lu 
know s.”—Brookly’ü Life.

—Wife—“ IIow do you suppose th t  
ostrich can be so silly  as to stick  his 
head in the sand and im agine th a t  no
body could see him ?” H usband—“ I 
suppose he does no t reckon on any wo
m an being around to  catch sigh t of the 
n a tu ra l m illinery he carries w ith  him .” 
—H arlem  Life.

—“G reat Scott! W hat are  they  ap
p lauding th a t  fellow  for? He's got a 
voice like a saw m ill and he sings out 
of the  side of his m outh .” “Sh! They’re 
try in g  to  keep him  on the p latform  till 
the boy’ they 've sen t a f te r  the  cabbages 
and tin  horns comes back .”—Chicago 
Tribune.

—Not C aught.—The b lithe girl 
laughed. “ Y’es,” she p ra ttled , “ I met 
him on the s tre e t.” The languid  being 
sighed. “ Did you catch his eye?” she
asked. “ I ' l l ---- The lau g h  had died
upon her lips “----- see.” H astening
from the  room she closely exam ined the 
prongs of her parasol.—T ru th .

—-“ I am sensible of the honor you do 
me. Mr. Npoonamore. in the  proposal of 
m arriage you have ju s t m ade,” said the 
young woman, w ith  a slig h t curl of the 
lip, “ bu t circum stances over which I 
have no control will compel me to  de
cline the  honor.” “ W hat are  those cir
cumstances. Miss M erigold?” fiercely 
demanded the  young man. “ Y’our cir
cumstances. Mr. Spoonamore. "--Tit- Bits.

A FAMOUS OLD CANNON.
The Remarkable Uusi Once Presented to

Q u e e n  E l i z a b e t h .

Queen Bess’ “ Pocket P isto l,” the  for
midable piece of b rass ordnance which 
for generations has overlooked the 
channel from  Dover cliffs, was la te ly  
removed from  its  place of honor in 
order to m ake room for a b a tte ry  of 
m odern guns, and now’ rests in honor
able re tirem ent in a  less conspicuous 
p a rt of the  castle. This rem arkable 
gun  is tw enty-four feet long, requires a  
charge of fifteen pounds of powder, 
and has a range, i t  is said, of seven or 
eight miles. The verity  of th is  asser
tion has, however, never been ascer
tained. Around th e  tube are carved 
figures represen ting  V ictory and Lib
erty . The gun was a g ift from the low 
countries to  Queen E lizabeth  in recog
n ition  of her efforts to  p ro tect them  
and th e ir  religion. On i t  is an inscrip 
tion in Flem ish w hich is popularly  su p  
posed to  mean:

"Load me well and keep me clean.
And I’ll carry a ball to Calais Green."

On w hich refra in  w as founded the  com
mon idea th a t  the  gun w as able to 
sweep the  French port which lay in 
fro n t of it. T his transla tion  is, how
ever, com pletely erroneous, as the  
words really  mean:

“O'er hill and dale I can throw mv ball.
My name is -Breaker of Mound and Wall.’ ” 
T he “ Pocket P isto l” has long ceased 

to ac t up  to  its  repu ta tion , b u t w ill 
still bo regarded as a w orthy  m em ento 
of the  “ spacious tim e" of Queen Eliza
b e th .—London Daily T elegraph

Always on Duty.
“ My poys,” said a  German se rgean t 

to  a  squad of U nited S tates regulars, 
“ I vish you to  u n d erstan d t dot I am 
von of de pest h earted  vellers in de 
world. Don't you peleeve dot?” •

“O, yes, s ir ,” answ ered the  members 
of the  squad.

“ Dot’s all rig h t. I 'm  von of de pest 
hearted  vellers in de vorld except ven 
I ’m on du ty , und  ven I ’m on du ty  I ’m a 
beast. Isn 't dot so, poys?*’

“ Yes,” faintly’ repled  th e  squad. 
“ Dot's a ll r ig h t, too- Und, now, 

sh u s t rem em ber, poys, I'm alw ays oa 
d u ty .”—Texas Silting»

NEITHER SEA NOR LAND.
The Wonderful Region In the Atlantia 

Which No Man Has Penetrated.
The surfaeo of i t  seams, says the 

w riter, like a perfect meadow of sea
weed. I t  is supposed th a t th is  enor
mous mass of gu lf weed m ay  have been 
p artly  grow n a t  the  bottom  of the 
shallow er parts of the  sea and partly  
to rn  from  the  shores of F lorida and 
the Baham a islands by the  force of the 
Gulf stream . I t  is th en  sw ept around 
by the  same agency in to  the  Sargasso 
sea, where i t  lives and propagates, 
floating freely in mid-ocean. And the 
store is ever increasing, bo th  by’ addi
tion and propagation, so th a t  the mea
dow grow s more and more compact, and 
no doubt a t the  inner p a rts  extends to 
a c onsiderable depth  below th  e surface.

Nor is th is all, for a t  least tw o-th irds 
of all the infinite flotsam  and jestam  
svhich the  Gulf stream  carries along 
w ith  it in  its course sooner or la te r  finds 
a resting  place in the  Sargasso sea. 
Here may be seen huge tru n k s of trees 
to rn  from  th e  forests of Brazil by the 
w aters of the  Amazon and floated down 
far out to sea u n til they  were caught 
and sw ept along  by th e  curren t; log
wood from  H onduras, orange trees 
from Florida, canoes and boats from 
the islands, staved in, broken and bo t
tom upw ard; w recks and rem ains of all 
sorts ga thered  from  the  rich  harvest of 
the A tlantic: whole keels or skeletons 
of ruined ships, so covered w ith  barna 
cles, shells and weeds th a t  th e  original 
outline is en tire ly  lost to  view; and 
here and there  a derelict ship tra n s 
formed from a floating  te rro r  of the 
deep in to  a  m ystery  pu t ou t of reach of 
man in a museum of unexplained enig 
mas.

I t  is only n a tu ra l th a t  ships should 
carefu lly  avoid th is m arine rubbish 
heap. Where th e  A tlantic shoots its 
refuse. I t  seems doubtful w hether a 
sailing vessel would be able to  cu t its 
way in to  th e  th ick  netw ork  of weed 
even w ith  a s trong  w ind  behind it. Be
sides, if the  effort were rew arded w ith 
a first delusive success there  w ould be 
the alm ost certain  danger th a t in the 
calm regions of the  Sargasso sea the 
wind would suddenly  fail i t a ltogether, 
leaving it  locked helplessly amid the 
weed and the  d rift and w reckage, w ith 
out hope of succor or escape. W ith re 
gard  to  a steam er, no p ruden t skipper 
is ever likely’ to  m ake th e  a ttem p t, for 
it would certainly’ no t be long before 
the tang ling  weed would a ltogether 
choke up his screw  and render it use
less.

The most energetic exp lorer of land 
or sea w ill find him self baffled w ith  re 
gard to  th e  Sa rgasso sea by the fact 
th a t it  is n e ith er one nor the  other. It 
is ne ither solid enough to  w alk upon 
nor liquid enough to  afford a  passage 
to  a  boat. At th e  same tim e any one 
who fell in to  it would certa in ly  be 
drow ned w ith o u t being able to  swim 
for his life. Of course, it  is quite con
ceivable th a t  a very determ ined party  
of pioneers m ight cu t a  passage for a 
sm all boat even to  th e  center. The 
work would take  an immense time, 
however, and the channel w ould cer
ta in ly  close up  b e h in l them  as they  
proceeded. They would have to  take 
w ith  them  provisions for the  whole 
voyage, and a journey  over a space 
equaling the con tinen t of Europe would 
probably require la rg er  supplies than  
could be conveniently  stowed aw ay in 
a small boat. Besides th  ere is no reason 
to suppose th a t  the  expedition would 
ha w orth  th e  m aking, or th a t  the  inner 
recesses of th e  Sargasso sea w ould ex
h ib it any m ark ed differences from  the  
outer m argin. The accum ulation of 
weed would be th ick er and m are en 
tangled, and the  d r if t  and w reckage 
would lie more closely pressed together, 
bu t th a t  would he all. T here is no pos
sib ility  of the existence of any h u t ma
rine life in th is s trange morass, unless 
the sea birds have bu ilt th e ir  nests in 
the  m asts of the  hu ll of some derelict 
vessel.—Chambers’ Journal.

BICYCLE BUNCOMBE.

The Machine'» Various l’arts Engage in a 
Little Repartee.

A bicycle had collided w ith a coal 
peddler's ca rt and  lay a tang led  mass 
of ru ins upon the  pavem ent. The vari
ous p arts  of the m achine soon began  an 
anim ated discussion as to  w hat par
ticu lar part was to  blam e for the dis
aster.

“ Y’ou lost your bearings’” grum bled 
the handle bar to  th e  w heel.

“ And you are  no t lit to  be pedaled,” 
re to rted  th e  wheel.

“ I'm  sorry I spoke,” was the  cour
teous reply.

“ Y’ou tw o tire  me to  death ," p u t in 
the chain.

“ Well, the  handle bar was try in g  to 
saddle tue  affa ir onto me,” rem arked 
the  wheel, w ith a trifle of resen tm ent 
in its  tone.

“ Be quiet, you rubberneck ,” chirp:.".! 
in the handle bar.

“ Was your head ligh t?” responded the  
wheel, viciously.

“ I t  m ay have been, b u t th e re  are  no 
w heels in i t .”

“ May I axle li t t le  question?” meekly 
inquired the  chain.

“ I'll cog-itate upon th e  m a tte r ,” re
plied the  handle bar, and th e  stillness 
of the n ig h t w as broken only by the 
w ind as it w histled th rough  th e  pneu
m atic tu b e—Louisville Post.

Un necessary.
May M issot—Have you ever tho u g h t 

w hat you would do if  you w ere to  fall 
he ir to  a  m illion dollars?

D oolittle Goode—Never! If I were 
1o fall heir to  a  m illion dollars I should 
engage a capable th in k e r.—Puck.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—W ork has begun under the  new  
firman p erm itting  the  Palestine ex
ploration fund to  dig for tw o year» aÙ 
Jerusalem . Mr. Bliss s ta rts  on Zion, 
and w ill proceed tow ard  Ophel, explor
ing the trac t ly ing  betw een th e  south 
w all of the city  and the valleys of Hin- 
nom and Jehosaphat.

—Tobacco cu ltu re  is increasing rapid 
ly in Queensland, A ustralia. The crop 
has been found to  be the  m ost profita
ble one raised in the  colony, the  local 
demand from the  tobacco factories sus
ta in ing  good prices for the leaf. Coffee 
is also receiving increased a tten tio n  in 
the colony, and many trees have been 
planted in the  n o rthern  districts.

—According to the Glasgow Evening 
News i t  appears th a t  the  la te s t s ta tis 
tics issued by the  German im perial 
h ealth  departm ent give to  B erlin the  
honor of being the  hea lth ies t city  in 
the world. The death  ra te  is given as 
only 16.3 per 1,000. The un h ea lth ies t 
city  is Alexandria, w hich, despite i ts  
unvarying fine w eather, its  th ree  hu n 
dred fountains and its  soft sea breezes, 
has a death  ra te  of no less th an  52.9 per 
1 ,000.

—The ta lk  about the  danger of catch 
ing disease from th e  wine vessels used 
in the  P ro te stan t communion service 
has led a microscopist to  in stitu te  an 
inquiry  w hether there  is no t a  like 
danger from the  use of common d rin k 
ing glasses and m ugs in th e  liquor 
shops. I t  is no t a t  all probable th a t  
th is  microscopist w ill find w hat he is 
looking for, as the  barkeepers wash 
every glass or m ug a fte r  i t  has been 
used.

—Miss M ary W estfall, of C alifornia, 
during  the  past e igh t y’ears has been 
gathering , classifying, and exh ib iting  
Pacific sea mosses and algæ. Here is 
probably the  best and m ost beau tifu l 
collection in the  world. She has made 
a special study of m arine botany, and  
has arranged  w ith  exquisite sk ill h e r  
superb collection of more th an  th ree  
thonsand specimens. Scientists who 
saw a portion of Miss W estfall’s collec
tion in the  Woman's build ing  a t  Chi
cago were en thusiastic  in th e ir  praise 
of her work.

—P eanu ts—or as they  are called 
there, ground nu ts—are largely  cu lti
vated in India, the area devoted to  the  
crop in the presidency of M adras alone, 
rang ing  from  200,000 to  290,000 acres. 
The m ethods of cu ltivation  are  very 
rude and primitive. W hen the  crop is 
ready for harvest from forty  to  eighty 
women are employed per acre for g a th 
ering  the nuts, which they  do by g rub 
bing them  out of the  soil. The average 
crop on u n irriga ted  land is fifty bushels 
per acre, on irriga ted  land  about tw ice 
tha t.

—One of the  la te s t uses of e lec tric ity  
is in pulling teeth . To the  b a tte ry  are  
attached  th ree  wires. Two of them  
have handles a t the  end, while a 
th ird  is a ttached  to  the  forceps. The 
patien t grasps the  handles, the  cu rren t 
is tu rned  on suddenly, and th e  den tis t 
instantaneously  applies the forceps to  
the tooth. The in s ta n t the tooth  is 
touched, it, as well as the su rrounding  
parts, becomes insensible to  pain. A 
quick je rk  and the  p a tien t is relieved 
of his tooth  w ithou t pain.

—The bum blebees which were in tro 
duced in to  New Zealand a few years 
ago have heeome acclim atized and are  
spreading into neighboring colonies. 
They are alm ost the  only insects th a t  
are capable of fertiliz ing  the  scarlet 
clover which, being of annual duration , 
m ust be fertilized  every year, or else 
the fields m ust be resow n w ith  im
ported seed. This beautifu l and valua 
ble variety  of clover gives a  g rea t 
quan tity  of n u tritious fodder, and for 
th is reason g rea t efforts have been 
made to  introduce the  bum blebee, so 
th a t the  fields may be n atu ra lly  resown 
from p lan ts grow n upon the  field.

—In his recent work, “The G reat Bar
rie r Reef of A ustralia ,” W. S. K ent 
sta te s  th a t  th e  average annual value of 
the pearl-mussel fishery in th a t  region 
is 8296,000. T he profits of the fishery 
are made ou t of the  pearl shell only; 
for the pearls, and often  very valuable 
ones, too, are frequen t; they  are appro
priated by the natives. M. K ent dis
tinguishes tw o pieces of pearl shell, 
the  large w hite shell. M eleagrina mar- 
garitifera , an d  a  sm aller black-edged 
form which he names M. nigro-mar- 
g inata. Mr. K ent has proved th a t i t  is 
possible to  tran sp lan t living pearl 
shells. U nder favorable conditions the 
shell is supposed to  a tta in  in th ree  
years the  m arketab le  size of e igh t or 
nine inches in diam eter, and th a t  in 
five years a  pair of shells may weigh 
five or six pounds.

The First Soda.
The good, old-fashioned drink , so la 

water, is said to  have first been made 
by a man named A ustin  Thw oites, of 
Dublin, in 1800, b u t it  has been vastly  
improved upon du ring  th e  last th ir ty  
or forty  years. In  few o th er depart
m ents of inventive tas te  and skill have 
g rea te r  s trides been made tow ard  per
fection. American ingenuity  seems to 
lead  the  van in th is march of improve
m ent, for even the  French, w ith  all 
th e ir  sk ill in m atte rs  bibulous, learned 
som ething new when an en terpris ing  
Yankee se t up an  American “ soda foun
ta in ” a t the  g rea t exposition in 1867. 
w hich was a decided novelty V> the  Pa
risians and th e ir guests, and  m et w ith 
a hearty  welcome from  all. As many 
as four thousand glasses w ere sold in 
one day, and the crowd th a t  collected 
around th e  foun tain  was so g rea t th a t 
they  had to  be form ed in to  line by the  
police, and a f te r  first receiving checks, 
went up and took their drinks by turn», 
—St« Louis Republic.
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