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miscellaneous material, but: confined to some
special purpose, for there'are very few topics
on which The World doés ' not, publish a
wealth of information and graceful wit. .t
the collector decide rigidly whetber pictures
or printed texts are to be collected. '\‘ln pict-
ures the collector should confine hims:i ' a
definite subject, whether portraits, his.rical
landscapes, ‘or some . branch of - wral
history. A book of famous authors be
collected from publishers’ catalogues al

In almost every city or county a vol

of local scenery may be coliected. The
lector should especially seek to save what is

likely to be lost. Kor a book in which to |

paste the cuttings, almost any bound volume
will do, especially if  ite pages show a wide
margin, and the print can be readily covered
by two widths of ordinary mnewspaper - clip-
pings. The margin may be used for notes,
including dates @and a few explana-
tory memoranda. The clippings should
be kept for a week or so, before
they are pasted down, because a second
judgment may rule them out. It is quite
safe to advise collectors that no cutting will
do, unless it bids faif to be fresh and intelligi-
ble a year after it has been honored with a

in the scra; If the pages become
too thick for the cover, cut out two or three
Jeaves after every page filled with the clip-

‘When there is the slightest possibility that

; a scrap-book may be used for publishing pur-

poees, or that any of its entries may be cut
out for other uses, cover one page only. But
on the page used, the clippings should be
packed closely together. If possible each
clipping should retain the “rule” which marks
the end of a printed paragraph or poem.
The column lines need not be retained. In
fact, it is. best to cut newspapers always
along these lines. Ragged edges, of course,
should be avoided, and the mucilage with
which the clippings are pasted down should
be used sparingly, lest it ooze through the
paper or exude from under the edges. Flour

is better than mucilage, and what is
known as “photé)gmpher’a paste,” is excellent,

Woman’s Life in Dakota,
(Chicago Herald.]

A broad-shouldered, compactly built young
woman with brown face and bard hands sat
in the Lake Shore depot the other evening
waiting for the departure of a train for the
east. She had just arrived in town from
Dakota.

“We don't waste any time in foolishness
out our way,” she said to a young man who
seemad to be acquianted with her. “There is
no love-making on my half section. It's
nothing but No. 2 wheat from May to Au-
gust. That's what we are out there for.
Now, I own and manage a farm
of %2 acres, and this year I took
out a crop of eighteen bushels to the
acre and sold it, got the cash, put
ft in the bank, discharged all my men
but one, who will look after things this win-
ter, and I'm off for a little fun down east.
Marriage?” said she, in response to some re-
mark by her compaenions; “that's what all
the good-for-nothing cranks of men that I
see from plowing time to harvest can talk
about. What do I want to get married for?
There are more than 800 of us girl
farmers in Dakota, and we will hold a con-
vention some time, I never saw a man yet
that I would have around. I intend to farm
it until I get enough money to live on com-
fortably, and then I'll see. I'm in the habit
of doing about as I please. There was a
nice young fellow in my neighborhood last
July, who tried to be very gallant and
wanted to help me whenever I did any
work. 1f I chopped a little wood be wanted
todoit. If I went after a vail of water he
wanted to carry it. If I puta bag of grain
on my shoulder be insisted on giving me a
lift. He was a pretty nice boy, but he made
me tired. One day I wanted the bay-rick on
the wagon, and 1 took hold of one end snd
clapped it up on the wheel so quick that it
made him dizzy.

« +Let me,’ says he, but he only threw the
whole thing down in trying to get the other
end up. . He didn't have the strength.

“Says I: ‘Oh, go away. You don't eat
enough No. 2 wheat.” Then I put the rick up
in good style.

“We meet: lots of such fellows out there.
They are good enough, I suppose. but when

I want one 1 will send for him.”

The Wéll-Dressed Woman,

- [American Queen.]

The well-dressed woman again knows not
only what to wear, but when to wearit. In the
summer forenoon you will gee her in the sim-
plest of cottons, a dress abfolutely plain and

_'without ornament., withovt laces, fringes,

tion of any kind. In the winter at

‘e same time she is equally plainly dressed

in-cloth. Later in the day she changes ta
smai 1 clothes for more ceremonious duties,
visits, afternoon parties. and teas—velvets
and silke combined in winter, in summer
rich gauzes and costly laces In the
evening, for dinner or ball, the most choice

. and splendid masterpieces of the dress

maker’s art are reserved; the richest stuff set
off witb the most elaborate embroideries and

.the ravest jewels. But witbal, even in this

the last gorgeous stage into which the modern
has developed, ostentatious display

is scrupulously avoided
_ The highest art is to conceal art; to use the
richest materials in compassing the utmost
simplicity. There isno heaviness, no over-
Joading with ornament, no meaningless su-
éd decoration. The attire of a per-
fectly-dressed woman is original witbout ex-
centricity ; personal to herself, yet following
the latest fashion; attractive, yet undemon-
strative—developing to the utmost ber pecu-
charms. .

Women on Horseback.

According to DeBussigny’s “Handbook,” a
lady should sit on a -horse thus: “The head
straight, easy turning upon the shoulders in
any direction without involving a muve-
ment of the body. The eyesfixed straight tc
the front, looking between the horse's ears,
and always the direction in which be is go-
" The upper part of the body. easy, flex-
m and straight. The lower 'part of the
body firm, without stiffness. The shoulders
well back and on the same line.
The arms falling naturally. 'The fore-
arm bent. The wrists on a level with the
elbows. ' The reins held in each hand The

/fingers firmly, closed, facing each other, with.

the thumbs extended on the ends of the lines.
The right foot falling naturally on the pom-

* mel of the saddle, the left’ foot in the stirrup
withiout leaning on it. . The part of the right

i

between the knes and the hip joint should

and |
" the

‘Before and After. %
[New York Cor. Chicago Time

genial), kind] engaging
bachelors, and been struck by the revolution
they have undergone after p into con-
jugai bliss?  They are said to be fortunately
married in everything except money; to be
very fond of their wives, and the most de-
voted of fathers. There ‘is 'no reason to be-
lieve otherwise. = And yet they do not look
the bappiness supposed to be emshrined in
their hearts. Their faces have deep lines
they seem far older than their years; they
seldlom smile; “their ‘opinions are cynical;
their manners are morose. If all this be
mentioned, their intimates will say that they
have many cares; that they have a hard time
to get on, but that their domestic
relations are delightful. The deduction is
that it is possible to be happy at home and
appear wretched abroad, just as it is possible
to be wretched at home and appear happy
abroad. But calm outsiders, waiting for
facts and arguments in favor of matrimony

fore embracing it, may well be discouraged

such adverse semblances,

Wew York offers every year more and
mtre inducements to celibates, both posi-
tivey and negatively. The expense of mar-
riageand all that isassociated with it,steadily
and rapidly increases, forcing married men
to send their families into the country, while
they toilin town and go home when they
may. Many make. a daily journey to
and fro of eighty and a hundred

and are so tired with perpetual
travel, added to their ' onerous duties,
that they employ every leisure hour in
seeking rest. .They unquestionably enjoy
their domesticity; they ought to, they have
90 little of it. To get up at sunrise, still
sleepy; bolt their breakfast; hurry to the
train; arrive at office or store; work hard
every minute, their mind fixed all the while
on the hour for return; dart off with a num-
ber of things undone; reach the station just
in' season to see the last car receding from
view; feel unutterably profane; go back to
attend to the unfinished task; meet a friend,
leisurely, serene, contented, who smiles com-
miseratingly (he is an infernal bachelor); set
to work again; once more rush off, the job
still incomplete, and leap on the train,
already in motion, hot, out of temper, hur-
ried to death, and devilishly domestic. To
repeat this 624 times a year is the strongest
evidence of family devotion; and yet it is
not a wholly unalloyed satisfaction.

Miss Alcott’s Reply.

by a young lady who desired to earn a living
by literary work, replied: “I can only reply
to yours as to the other innumerable letters
of the same sort which 1 receive. One must
wait and work long and patiently before suc-
cess of any sort comes and talent must be in
the tales, or they won’t sell. If people won’t
take the stories, try something else. For a
young woman with good health and a brave
heart many ways of earning a living are
open if "she can put her pride in her pocket
and take whatever comes, no matter how
humble the task may be. Nurse, teacher,
companion, housekeeper, seamstress or serv-
ant are all honest trades and worth trying
while waiting for the more agreeable work.
“] tried them, and  after grubbing for
twenty years made a hit, seemingly by ac-
cident, but I could see how very hard experi-
ence had helped, every sacrifice enriched,
and so believe heartily in that sort of train-
ing for us all. I do not know any one in
‘Washington, and I think anything better than
the places women hold in public offices there.
If your stories are good they will find a
market; if they are not stop writing and try
something else. The gift is born with us,
and cannot be learned, as some think.
Knowing nothing of you or your capabili-
ties, it is impossible for me to advise or
recommend except in the general way. ‘Hope
and keep busy’is my motto, for while one
works duspair cannot get the upper hand.”

Painfully Neart.
[Mrs. A. E. Dickinson in Week!y Magazine.]

The tidy housekeeper may be u jowel be-
yond price, or she may be, by an exaggera-
tion of Ler tidiness an unmitigated nuisance.
We bave kuow such, whcse continual strug
gle with the demons of dirt and disorder left
its impress on the face. The teatures sharp
ened from perpetual prying .into cornev and
crevice after dust and cobwebs: the brow
was contracted into a stereotyped frown over.
“the total depravity of inanimate things,” and
the vuice grew querulous from continual
complaints of the carelessuess of children and
servauts. .

Even the guest felt hampered in such a
presence; scarcely dared to touch the finely
bound volumes arranged with mathematical
precision, or move the chairs which seemed
as steadfast in their moorings as the seats in
an audience ‘room, but stepped gingerly
about, fearing to disarrange the furniture or
drapery. and was silently reproved when the
tidy hostess stooped to pick up some stray
ravelings from ber work or return to its
place the book she had just laid down. The
husband of that wife did not praise ber with
any entbusiasm or her children -‘rise up and
call her blessed,’ but were glad t escape
from her perpetual restrictions into houses
less painfully neat but where there was more
freedom and comfort.

‘Congressman Kelley’s Daughter.
[{Exchange.]

Miss Florence Kelley, the daughter of
Congresman W. D. Kelley, of Philadelphia,
who has been studying in Europe, is engaged
to be married toa Russian. A correspond-
ent says of her: “Miss Kelley, as a child, was
apet and favorite of Henry C. Cary, the
American economist, and when she was 14 he
remarked that he would rather discuss econ-
omics with her than with any specialist ou
the same subject he had ever known. Her
father, naturally proud of her analytical
mind and power of retention, has directed
his daughter’s education with a view to de-
veloping her ability, and gratifying her
taste for the studies that few women have
cared to grapple with. Since being grad-
uated at Vassar, Miss Kelley has been for
the most time abroad, traveling and pursu-
ing the study of political economy at Zurich,
though she found time to write a number of

articles and contributed a weekly
letter to The Washington National Tribune.

Women Laborers.

According to the Massachusetts bureau of
labor statistics among the women laborers of
that state are 106 barbers and bairdressems, 6
barkeepers, 3 bill posters, 9 commercial trav-
elers, 2 bank officials, 2 pawnbrokers, 4 team
sters, 2 sailors, 1 gun and locksmith, 75
bakers, 58 shoemakers, 6 carpenters, 2 door,
sash and blind makers, 13 masons, 1 paper-
hanger, 1 plumber and gasfitter, 2 carriage
makers, 16 watch and clock repairers, 10
cabinet makers, 10 harness makers, 7 ma-
chinists, 4 blacksmiths, 235 printers, 2 stone
cutters, 4 coopers, 295 laborers, and 5 en-
‘gineen.

Paris’ New Jewclry.

R N . [American Queen.] L
new style of jewelry lias becomne n-
nhlo.h.l’lrh. ; Thj: whole animal worid ha?

| been oxbausted In fornishing  birdk, Teasts |

and fishes to adorn bats and bonnets for: the
promenade.” Thise have gradually diminished
from the life-size crowing ¢ock and pheasant

to the wren sitting on her nest, and the fleld - |

mouse peeping from her tiny aoode on the
top of a corn-stalk. ' Fashion now ordain -
that the brooches and ear-rings worn in full
dress shall assume the most gigantic . propor::
tions. One of the most popular

is now the elephant, which, of disproportion-

ate dimensions, is used to clasp the new'|

Dominican cloaks, to finish the corsage in
evening dress, to clasp the zone of beauty, or
dangle from the ears.. The ugly ornament is
to be seen in every variety of material, and
flourishes on every occasion.

Aprons for the Childreu,
[“Pauline” in The Housekeeper.]

The backs of cambric overskirts and polo
naises make serviceable aprons for the chil-
dren, providing you let the machine do all
the ‘sewing and do nov spend much time in
trimming. Have a good fitting pattern, how
ever, for the plainest garment. Much de
pends upon the shape and fit of the aprons.
One pattern, providing it is correct, will do
duty in many ways. I cutaprons, dresses,
cloaks and undergarments from & nice cloek
pattern I have, varying them sll & suit my
taste.

Said a lady to me one day, referring to &
neighbor's child who was at play with mine,
“How dirty that little girl always looks.”
For reply I turned one of my own little girle
toward her and asked if there was not one
quite as dirty. “Well somehow” she
answered, “your children never look dirty,
even when they are.” I divined the reason
for the difference, for while the dress of my
neighbor’s child hung in folds and puckers,
my little girl’s plain gingham apron, soiled
and torn from her play, fitted smoothly and
shapely about her form.

Training of Children. ’
[“Aunt Pattie” in London Letter.]

As soon as your little lass can prattie and
run about teach her order, cleanliness, neat-
ness and economy. The second you can com-
mence almost at birth. Buy her some toys—
dolls, a house and cradle, if possible—supply
her with a place to put them in, nor suffer
any member of the family to disturb or ap-
propriate that place. As soon as she is tired
of her playthings make her carefully dust
and stow them neatly away in their proper
places. This will teach her order and punc-
tuality. As she advances give her lessons
in sewing and making garments for her dolls;
also to make the curtains, carpets and up-
holstery for the chairs, sofas and ottomans,
and arrange them properly, to keep the house
clean and the doll's clothes also. By this
you will lay the foundation of a good, sound,
practical domestic education, and will soon
discover aii the elements of a weil-ordered
and regulated system pervading every action
and movement of your little pupil.

Lemon for Malaria.
[Cincinnati Commercial Gazette.]

At the International’ Medical congress, in
Copenhagen, Professor Crudeli, of Rome,
read a paper on “Malaria and Its Remedies.”
Acknowledging the great value of quinine
and arsenic as preventive and curative, he

ornaments |

Thelr Work of inm-du- and
the Sublime Courage with Which
They Labor—Heroes, Here-

. tase an Zarsyre

[Foreign Cor. Ban Francisco Chronicle.)

Nihilists do not call themselves by that
pame. They call themselves revoiutionists
Nihilism is a word invented by Tourgeneff i:
one of his novelsu) signify utter absence o1
belief, and the'coin he minted having beer
current all the world over, Russian rsvolu
tionists are compelled in some measure t«
acknowledge it, but while acknowledging
they protest. There was, I believe, oncea
class of pessimists in Russia who professed tc
have no faith whatever, but they were not
militant revolutionists, of ‘whom Tourgenefl
knew little or mnothing, for he wa:
exiled bLefors the movement began. ]
do not suppose the people we call nihilists are
orthodox Christians, but the Sclavoric races
arereligious and emotional by nature, and it ie
not in the nature of things that men should
suffer and fight and die for a cause without
believing in something immaterial and
divine. Nihilism, in its present development,
is essentially a religion—a religion which de-
mands from its votaries an all-pervadin;
faith and an unlimited capacity for self-sacri
fice. A Nihilist who does not possess the
constancy of a martyr and the courage of &
bero is of no more use than a soldier in petti-
coats, armed with a broomstick.

The ordinary work of a Russian revolu-
tionist is not, as some may suppose, making
mines, fgbricating dynamite and murdering
police spies, Being the work of propagand:
ism, it resembles in some respects the work
of Christian emissaries in pagan times, or of
Huguenot pastors after the revocation of the
edict of Nantes. The great hindrance to. re
form in Russia lies even more in the ignor
ance of the people than in the tyranny of the
government. All the educated classes, ex-
cept employes of the state, are either potential
or actual revalutionists or, as we may say,
reformers; but the masses, though terribly

and taxed almost to death, are, as
yet, ignorant of the source of their suffering:
and the possibility of improvement. When
things go wrong t! ey lay the blame, not on
the czar, upon whom they look, or rathex
have looked (for they are slowly waking u)
to a perception of the truth), as asort o:
demi-god, but on his agent or representa
tives. |

The real object of the Nihilists is to en-
lighten the masses, to snow them that with.
out political revolution there is no possibility
of amendment. and convince them that the
proudest of all blessings is freedom. Could
the masses be won over to the cause the po.
sition of the government would be unteuable,
for if the peasantry, who are now the basis
of his power, were to fail him, the czar would
be forced to grant some sort of reform which
must end in the establishment of representa-
tive institutions. Why the czar does not

said a cheaper, harmless, and yet : effective
remedy may be found in the ordinary lemon.
He advised that a decoction of lemon be
made as follows: Cut up one lemon, peel
.and all, into thin slices, put it into three
glassfuls of water, and boil it down to one
glassful. Strain the liquid through linen,
squeezing thoroughly the remains of boiled
lemon, and set it aside to cool. Drink the
whole amount when fasting. As the decoc-
tion posseses cathartic properties, the dose
should not be repeated too frequently, not
more than once a day, or every other day,
according to individual susceptibility.:

Fashionable, but Uneducated.
[Julia Ward Howe.]

The reason why education is usually so
poor among women of fashion is that it is
20t needed for the life which .they elect to
lead. With a good figure, good clothes and
a handsome equipage; with a little reading of
the daily newspapers and of the fashionable
reviews; and, above all, with the happy tact
whickl often enables women to make a large
display of very small requirements, the
wownen of fashion may never feel the need
of true education. We pity her none the
Jess, since she will vever know its peace and
deldight, RS,

The Best Dressed.
[Mrs. A. E. Dickinson.) 3

She is the best dressed woman whose dress
Is so harmonious in itself and so in harmony,
with her personal appearance and manners
that while the details are unnoticed, the
whole gives a strong aund pleasing impression
of her individuality —the dress seems a part
of Lerself.

For the Halr,
[Courier Journal]

When one has had a fever and the hair is
falling off, take a teacup of sage, steep in a
quart of soft water, strain it off into a tight
bottle. Sponge the head with the tea fre
quently, wetting the 1oots of the bair,

3 1o Ztop a Sneeze,
(Cor. Detroit Free Fress.]

When 1 feel inclined to sneeze l press my
finger on my upper lip, directly under the
nose, and press tightly. It always stops the
sneeze, but a queer sensation pusses over one
while doing this,

The Home Grass-Plot,

Try and get a little green grass around
your home. Nothing cures theill mind so
much as verdure. It is manifestly wrong
and unnatural, too, to rear children on a
playground made of stone flagging or 'Nich-
olson pavement.

Don’t Fret,
[Mrs. C. F. Wilder in Christian Advocate.]
Above everything, don’t fret. Don’t fret.
“The contentions of a wife are a continual
dropping,” says Solomon. I will add—and
will be sure to wear out the love of the
noblest,

For anquiloe..

The Scientific American says if a bottle of
the oil of pennyroyal is left uncorked ina
room at night, not & musquito or any other
blood-sucker will be found there in the morn-
ing. \

Song and story, life and death, are so
cruel to a woman, L

Milk is the very best thing with which to
cleau oil-cloth. ’

When Buying Pictures,
(The Current.]

The Studio makes the following suggestion
to those who wish to buy pictures: “Never
take the advice of anybody, no matter how
‘cultivated,’ or ‘educated,’ or how great an
‘authority’ he or she may be.” .This is some-
what startling, coming from a journal
devoted to the advancement of art, but it
bas good reasons therefor. It holds, and
rightly, that people should buy that which
they really like, and then “try it by living
with it;” if it be really good “it will help the
purchaser to get something as good or, it
may be, better the next time.” The sugges-
tion is wholly sound, for it is in accord
‘with the theory that pictures themselves ed-
ucate the artistic sense. _ :

spont: ly de reform is a question
-with which, as also with the motives and
deeds of the terrorists, [ shall deal in another
letter.

As it is, the government not alone refuses
to made concessions, but tr.ats as a felon
every man who ventures either to find fault
with their proceedings or hint a doubt that
the czar is not the best and wisest of earthly
rulers. Public meetings are not allowed, the
press is more than fettered—it is throttled—
and open agitation is simply-impossible. A
youth of 19 has been hanged for posting a
“revolutionary” placard on a wall, and a lad
of 16 sent to Siberia because his brother was
hanged for a political offense. It is hardly
possible for the brother of a man who has
been hanged to love his kinsman's execu-
tioners, Hc may develop into a dangerous
character and it is well to have him out of
the way. When Prince Krapotkine was in
prison his brother, then an officer in the
army, expressed, in a letter to a friend in
London, the opinion that it was wrong “to
keep Peter so long in confinement without
trial.” This letter was opened in the post-
office and handed to the police, and the
brother, of course without trial, was sent to
Biberia, and he is there yet.

It is, therefure, evident that the revolu-
tionary propaganda, as it is called, must be
conducted in secret and with great circum-
spection. Those who take part in it assume
an alias and go about incognito—become
schoolmasters, learn the use of the hammer
and chisel, and become blacksmiths and
masons, drop & word in season and out of
season, distribute revolutionary pamphlets,
and when these apostles of revolution have
made a few converts, hold classes and make
speeches at secret meetings. At this
work the women are as active and
devoted as the men. I know of young
girls of noble families, highly educated and
brought up in luxury, who have got work at
ocotton factories, wrought fourteen and
sixteen hours a day, gone about barefoot
and lived on black bread in order that they
might. carry on the propaganda among the
mill bands. And this isdone not in the
hope of praise or reward, but in the cer-
tainty of capture and death. Sooner or
later they are sure to be denounced and
arrested, and itis hardly possible for any
young girl to survive the rigors and horrors
of a Russian jail. Knowing what is before
them, they deliberately run the risk and
court their fate. These victims of des-
potism . deserve well the epithet that har
been bestowed upon them of heroes, bersines
and martyrs of Russian liberty.

. James Gordon Bennett,
[(New York Letter.]

A really astonishing change has taken
place in the appearance of Mr. James Gor-
don Bennett, who is just now the most popu
lar man in Newport. He is asked every-
where, and his entertainments are attended
by the most exclusive people of the place,
The “young man”—who, by the way, is 44
years of age—has reformed. He does not
touch wine or liquor in any form, and his
appearance has improved tenfold. When
Mr. Bennett left here a year ago his face
was colorless, bis shoulders bent, and his
eyes heavy. Since he has béen away his
. bair and mustache have become quite white,
and his face has been bronzed by his steady
life at sea. He is as erect as an athlete and
seems t» have regained his spirits.

What He Wanted.
[Boston Commercial Bulletin.]

tain who boards at one of the up town hotels,
that, returning from “a day at the shore,”
the landlord quietly suggested that one of the
boys pilot him to his roore.  “Pilot!” said the
marin=r, as he crammed his hat on the back
of his head and supporting him:elf against
the counter regarded his host with a fixed
stare; "p’lots be blanked; wha' 1 wan’s a
lighthouse!”
A Fond Wife’s Fear,
[Albany Times.] !

“Promise me, deur husband,” said young

Mrs, Newbride, affectionately to Charles—

“promise e never, in your darkest hours,
ever to commit suicide. Iam told it will

vitiate your life-insurance.” .

It is related of a jolly old retirod sea cap-

The bartender of & popular do

during the slack hours of busi
day, and discussed ' his~ customers to a
“I notice that men nowadays order exactly

his blonde. mustache. . “Three or four or five
ashamed

.| years ago a man looked more or less g

of himself when he ordered lemonade or
seltzer. His companions usually remon-
strated with or made fun of him, and he gen:
erally offered some sort of a half apology to
the bartender forordering & non-intoxicating
drink. This was particularly so with the young
business men, clerks, and politicians. They
plain brandy,

bheavy drink.
didn’t want it. You can’t stand behind the
bar long before you find out that a fair per-
centage of the men who are led up to the bar
to drink would rather have nothing at all
than liquor of any sort. Very many men
also have scruples drinking hard
liqudr, and others find that it goes against
them to drink whisky or brandy before din-
ner time. Still the majority of them used

ing. Why, when I first went into the busi
ness, fourteen years ago, we used to pass out
the whisky bottle and glasses without asking
the drinker what he would have. If he
wanted anything else he would push back
the glass and give his order. In those daye
if a party of young men went into a
bar-room and ordered lemonade ‘the bar-
tender felt aggrieved and the. bystanders
made fun of them. Nowadays, however,
everything'is changed. No one thinks any-
thing when two or three men of a group or-
der lemonade, seltzer, or appollinaris at the
bar. I have also noticed that men whe
drink heavy liquors in winter usually drop
them in summer.”

“A great change has taken place in the
bar-rooms during the past five yearsf”

“Yes. The simon-pure North American
bar-room is rapidly going out of fashion in
the best part of the town. Men no longe:
enjoy rushing into a room, dropping down
to drink and burtying out again. They have
more time than they had ten or twenty years
ago, and they wish to sit down quietly and
chat with a friend while they drink. The
cafe, with its comfortable tables and . chairs,
is what fetches the people now. You will
find that in the big drinking places
down town thereis a place set aside where
men can bide with comfort. These rooms
are always filled.”

“Have you as many regular drinkers as
you had ten years ago!”

Well, no, they are not as numerous af they
formerly were. The man who came in for
his cocktail every morning before break-
fast or luncheon and the man who took four

drinks of whisky every day no longer
exists to the extent they did ten years ago.
The fact is, habitual drinking over the  bar
is not fashionable nowadays. Men drink
more at dinner than they used to, and drink
for the fun of the thing. - But the wholesale
absorption of liquor has gone out of style "

Mountain Air by the Cake,
[Chicago News “Flats and Sharps.”]

A Colorado millionaire, who owns a chain
of valuable mining properties in and around
Leadville, came to Chicago lately upon a
rather curious mission. He has invented
during his leisure moments a curious machine
whereby air may be condensed and com-
pressed. By an i combination of
certain chemicals and his electric trithnome-
ter, as he calls it, large volumes of air are
compressed into small packages or cakes,
closely resembling the cakes of compressed
yeast in common use, These cakes of com-

air expand upon being exposed to the
light and atmosphere, and in the course of
balf an hour an ounce cake of this curious
composition will evaporate into 138,900 cubic
feet of fresh air suitable for breathing,

The inventor intends to have a large ma-
chine manufactured by & company in this
city after the model el ectric tritbhnometer he
brings with him. This machine he will
transport to Colorado, where he will organize
a joint stock corporation for the manufac-
ture of compressed air. This will enable in-
valids to benefit by the clear, pure invigorat-
ing atmosphere of the Rocky mountains, al-
though thousands of miles away. The mer-
chant, the lawyer, the doctor, the journalist,
and all other hard-worked men will pay 10
cents per cake for this compressed air and be
as much refreshed and reinvigorated by ite
evaporaticn as if they stood upon the very
summit of Pike's peak. Fifty cents’ worth
of these wondrous cakes will supply an ordi-
nary room with fresh, pure air for twelve
hours; $2 worth will be equivalent toa trip
from Denver to Leadville and back. Ata
comparatively trifling cost, asthma, bron-
chitis, hay-fever, and consumption can be
cured, and there will be no need of vacations
when the invention becomes popularized.

Blowing Up a Glacler.

[London News.]

One of the youngest as well as one of the
most beautiful glaciers in the country is that
which gives birth to the river Rhone, and
the grandest sight in connection with the
Rhone glacier is the superb seracs,  or pinna-
cles of ice, which prove a source of unending
attraction to travelers by the Furka pass,
As is well known, the second and third bende
of the road almost hang over the glacier, and
afford a wonderful view ot the stupendous
ice fall, which, descending from precipitous
rocks, is broken and twisted into fantastic
pyramids. This sight, writes our Geneva
correspondent, is . certainly. unique in that
pert of the Alps, but unless active steps are
taken to stop the destruction now going on it
will soon be so no longer.

It appears that some people have obtained
permission—from whom it is not clear—tc
destroy these pinnacles by means of dynamite,
in order that the huge tlocks thus easily
detached may be puton the St. Gotharéd
railway, and so transported to Bale, where
they are to be stored in immense wells for
summer use. Should the destruction of the
glacier be allowed to continue, the authorities
will find to their cost that they have killed
the goose that laid- the golden. eggs. for the
chief attraction of that desolate region is the
superb ice pinnacles of the great glacier, and
when they have disappeared travelers wil
turn their steps in other directions,

A Satisfactory Explanation.
[Exchange. ]

"At the Pont des Arts in Parisis a blind man,
who carries a board around his neck with ¢
sign: “Blind by birth and by accident.” “Set
here, my good man,” said ‘a passer-by, “car
you tell us how you happened to be blind by
birth and by accident at the same
time?”  Easy enough,” said the ol¢
man. “You see I'm Dlind by birtt
myself, and I've bouzht out a blinc
man who did business on the other side o
the bridge. He was blind by accident.” - -

~ ° _ A Neglected Grave,
(Philadelphia Times.].
Thaddeus Stevens’ grave is grown oves
. with noxious weeds, and neglect and deca)
.are visible on every side about his tomb.

-town
rendezvous leaned gracefully over thebar |
ally, t;."'!l

what they want,” he said, toying gently with |

to drink their whisky straight and say noth-:

pounds

I do,” answere
senge. Soe, R IS
! “Ain’t you overcharging#” asked one of the

“No; we never: ‘oyers regular
tomers.  They know.the rates, and if we did
they'd report it to the company and we'd get
bounced. Strangers and countrymen
newly-married couples we always size up
and charge double rates. And then, besides,.
regulars always give us something. One of:
them gives me 10 cents extra every time; an--

lots of ways of doingit: One way is com-
missions. We're sent out regular for cigars,
bougquets, cabe, carriages, and liquor. If we- .

commission usually:

a 81 bill and say, ‘Get me five cigars,’ or
‘Get me a cab,’ then we have ashow. There's -
loads of business people who give a percent-
-age. - On cigars we get from 10 cents-up; on

‘flowers a good deal more. - A swell gets

mashed on & girl or an actress and sends her
& bouquet. * If he givées usa V, we get a dol-
lar from the florist. . i

“Wines are very good, too. There'sa dealer
on Sixth avenue who has wine in plain bot-
tles on ice all the time, and it costs $2a bot-
tle, and he's got all kinds of labels. I gotan
order for ‘a Lottle of Pommery’ and $4. I
run around there, and he putsena ‘Pom-
mery’ label, and I make $2 ‘It ain’t safe,
though. I tried it once on a young fellow,
and the next time I came there he kicked me-
down stairs, and swore I'd poisoned him.

“Then the cabbies are quite square, espec-
ially with corpsesi” ;

“What is a corpse?”

“Why, it's & swell that’s drunk. He'll pay
the cabby almost anything he’s asked. ' The
cabby gives us a quarter for an order, and
sometimes whacks up the next day. But the
best blokes are mashes. Married men and
women who get mashed never use the post-
office, but only us boys. ‘We know ’em the
moment we see 'em, They’ll pay almost any-
thing, and give us an extra besides. Then:

we make something on ‘doubling up.’”

“What's thati”

“I get a call, and I'find it will take twenty"
minutes, I go back to the office and report
pay for a ‘shorter.’ I get a second call in &
short while. When I come back to the first .
customer I charge for the whole time, and
also get paid afterward by the second.. That
way I make the difference between what I
paid for the ‘shorter’ and what I get for the
whole thing. Then there’s anothey kind ol
double. I get a ‘shorter’ here in Delmonico'
and then run across into the Brunswick
the Hoffman., Between the two I can catch
another ‘shorter,’ and do both together.
Then, you see, I can charge full time to both,.
and don’t have to put up at the office.”

“A telegraph boy hasn’t a very bad time,
then?”

“Yes he does. Ome time I kept going for
thirty hours without stopping. Another-
time and lots of times I've had to go through.
rain and snow where there was no horse-car-
lanes until I thought I was almost dead; kK
got licked last week. I had a call from a.
young dude, who gave me two letters ta
young ladies. The envelopes bad the names
on, but no residence. These he gave me sepa-

‘rate. I got to number one and found I'd lost
the addr:ss of number two.  So I asked the
lady the address, and showed her the letter.
The next day I met the dude in front of his
place, and he said he'd teach me a lesson to
show his letters to different people, and he
gave me an awful licking with. his cane.
That’s scrt of rough on a boy, but now and
then he lias a good time. Once a jealous:
woman hired me to spot her husband for
three days. He used to rice up and down
from his office in a cab, and the cabby was &
commission friend of mine. So I used to ged
on the box with him and ride both ways.
The old dame paid me my time, my cab hire
for three days and gave me a dollar beside.
1 guess their row is over now, because I saw
‘em walking together last Sunday justas
loving as two spcons.”

“It isn't a very moral life,” observed the
lawyer.
The boy smiled, flushed, it may be, a littls,
and said: “How can we help it? If we're
late, or lose time, or take bad money, or
break a rule, or do anything at all, we've got.
to pay forit. Andthen there are people in
the company who make you divvy with 'em:
or treat ’em. And the waiters in the restau-
rants and the clerks and porters in the hotels
want stake. I had to pay a waiter in this

$1 last week for a bloke who wanted &
bouquet for his gal. And then you customers
always tell me I'm & lyin' and stealin’. And
I go to gambling-hells, and gin-mills.and
opium-dens, and worse places, and ladies
and gentlemen send meesages (o their
tamilies, and give me a half to say 1 left hime
in a club, or a church, or a meeting. If a
rhap gives me a big bill to change, or a check
to cash, and its bad, the cop pinches me and
I'm locked up in jail. If usboysarc bad you
customers make us so, and that’s all there is
toit. But I've got to skip. Much obliged,
gents, for the note.”

Professor Huxley’s Fish Story.
[Chicago Journal.]

Professor Huxlay says that “a mountaim
of cod,” from 120 to 130 feet in height,
moves for two montbsin every year from
westward and southward, past the Nor-
wegian coast. - Every square mile of this
colossal column contains 120,000,000 of fishes
which even on short rations, consume no
fewer than 840,000,000 of herrings every
week. The whole catch of tte Norwegian:
fisberies never exceed ina year more thap:
balf a square mile of this “cod mountain,™
and one week’s supply of the herrings neede®
to keep that area of cod from starvation.

Lots of Trouble,
[Cincinnati Enquirer.]

Up at the exposition’ the other day twe
friends who had not ‘met for years rushed
into each others arms at the perfume foun- -
tain. :

“Why, Charley, old boy, how are youF
Where have you been keeping yourself? How
has the world been treating you(’ o

“I've had lots -of troulle, Bob. My wife
died.a couple of years ago (sorrowfully), bus *
(brightening up) 1 am. married again now-
How's things with you?” X

“Bad. I'm living with the same olc wifel™

The weight of the iron /alcne in: the dome:
of the capitol’ at ‘Washington is 8,000,200




