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mE aABv's cHARus.
‘mﬁe ‘here, my 'dmwsy-éyed darlin . at

_sr\‘ cuddle in mo 'S arms, g.a.nd
anno she makes up a song for bedtlma
N about her baby's charms.

\ph, what a cunning dimple here in the
baby’'s chin!

1 know what it was made for—just to put
¥ kisses in!

l"l‘ha eyes that are smiling in mine, dear, are
¢ violets winsome and blue.
Bweetest of all sweet flowers, here's a
long, sweet kiss for you.

And the eheeks of the baby are roses, and
“ mother's lips are bees,

That will gather the honey of Hybla from
- such rare flowers as these,

“Rosy and plump little fingers, chubby and

: dear little toes—

‘Which a mother loves best, dear, never a
mother knows!

A ‘kiss for each dainty finger, a hug for
each dimpled toe,

‘May God show the feet of my baby the
one right way to go.

.1

: _Ah, but the sleepy blossoms of my baby’s
; blue eyves close;
‘Mother will shut them with kisses above
' the cheeks' red rose.

‘Bleep, and dream sweetly, darling, in the
cradle of my arms,
While the song sinks into silence th#t was
woven of baby's charms, ,
—Eben E. Rexford, in Ladies’ World.

GAPTAIN GLOSE

" BY CAPTAIN CHARLES KING.

_ [Copyright, 1894, by J. B. Lippincott Co.]

XV.

Those were the days which but fore-
shadowed the lettre de cachet episodes
of the winter of 1870-71. Never an or-
ramental, never a social, and often an
embarrassing feature of garrison life,
the first lieutenant of Company G had
been laboring under the further disad-
vantage of a six months' absence from
the post of the regimental colors. There
were many to speak against and none
1o speak for him. His singular habits
and characteristics, the rumors in cir-
culation with regard to his “saving”
propensities when on bureau duty, and
the queer “yarns” in circulation as to
his disposition of the property of the
officers who had died on his hands dur-
ing the fever epidemie, had all received
additional impetus from the publica-
tion in northern papersof the Parmelec
side of the Tugaloo stories, and Close’s
name was on the regimental market
at low quotation, even before the an-
nouncement of his arrest. But this
was not all. For months the regiment-
al commander had been the recipient of
frequent letters from two despairing
widows, relicts of the late Capt. Stone
and Lieut. Tighe, which letters claimed
that their husbands had died possessed
of certain items of personal property
—watches, jewelry, money, martial
equipments, ete.—of which Capt. Close
~ bad assumed charge and for only a very
~small portion of which had he ever ren-
dered account. They, with other la-

_ -;dxes of the regiment, had been sent
north when it became apparent that an |

' epidemic was probable; they had never
met Capt. Close, but were confident,
from the unsatisfactory nature of his
replies, and from all they could learn
about him from the letters they re-
ceived from the regiment, that he was
robbing the widow and the orphan,
and they appealed to the colonel for re-
dress.
Now, old Braxton knew almost as lit-
tle of Close as did they. He asked his
adjutant and one or two captains what
they thought; he had a letter writter to
Close telling him of these allegatiens
and calling for his version of the mat-
ter. It did not come, and another let-
ter—a “chaser”—was sent, demanding
immediate reply, and nearly a week
elapsed before reply came. Close wrotz2
a laboring hand. pnd for all official mat-
ter employed the company clerk as
amanuensis. This being personal, hea
spent hours in copying his reply. He
said he was tired of answering the let-
ters of Mesdames Stone and Tighe on
this subject. He had sent them inven-
tories of everything of which their hus-
bands died possessed, and had remitted
‘very cent he had realized from the
sales thereof. Only one of them had a
wateh. If either had ever owned di-
smond studs, as was alleged, he, Close,
had never seen them, nor the hundreds
cf dollars alleged to be in their pos-
session, nor the company fund for
which Stone was accountable. In point
of fact, he, Close, was compelled to say
he did not believe the ladies knew what
their husbands did or did not have.
He was ready to make oath as to the
truth of his story, and Hospital Stew-
ard Griffin and Dr. Meigs eould also
testify that the deceased officers ha-
“kardly any effects to speak of—could
they only be found. But thereby hung
s tale of further trouble. Meigs him-
self had died of the fever, and Griffin,
after a fitful career, had been found
cuilty of all manner of theft and dis-
honesty as to hospital stores in his
charge, and was himself languishing,
in dishonorable discharge, a prisoner at
Ship island. Here Close thought to end
it all, but the widows—sisters they
were, who were born in the laundress’
quarters of old Fort Fillmore and had
followed the drum all over Texas and
New Mexico before the war—had
wedded strapping sergeants -and seen
their spouses raised to the shoulder-
straps in the depleted state of the reg-
ular army during the four years of vol-
unteer supremacy—the widows were
now bagked by a priest and a pettifog-
wer, and, mindful of the success achievet]
by such proceeding when led by a name
of their own nationality, ‘were deter-
mined to “push things.” When De-
cember came, such was the accumula-

tion of charge and specification against
the absent and friendless officer that
old Brax took the simplest way out of
it and applied for a court-martial to
try the case,

The day .after Christmas, therefore,

©  2nd before the official copy of the order
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the New. Orleims emnlng' {iapers con-

‘tained the following interesting item:

“A general court-martial of unusual
importance is to be held at the bar-
racks, the session to,commence at ten
a. m. on the 2d of January, for the trial
of Brevet Capt, J. P. Close, of the
—teenth infantry, on charges serious-
ly refleeting upon his character as 'an
officer and a gentleman. The detail for
the court comprises officers of several
other regiments, as it is conceded that
there is a widespread prejudice against

the accused among his comrades in the

—teenth. Even the light battery has
been drawn upon in this instance, an
unusual circumstance, as officers of that
arm generally claim exemption fromn
such service in view of the peculiar and
engrossing nature of their battery du-
ties. Brevei Brig. Gen. Pike, of the —th
cavalry, is detailed as president, and
First Lieut. S. K. Waring, of the —th
artillery, as judge advocate of the court.
The latter officer will be remembered
as the hero of a remarkable adven-
ture in conmection with the recent
cause celebre, the Lascelles affair.”

“Well, may I be kissed to death!™ ex-
claimed Capt. Lively, of the Foot, as he
burst into the messroom that evening.
“Just listen to this, will you! Old
Close to be tried by court-martial—with
New Clothes for judge advocate!™
“New Clothes,” be it understood, svas
a name under which Mr, Waring was be-
ginning to be known, thanks to his un-
willingness to appear a second time in
any garment of the fashion of the day.

“By gad, if I were the old man I'd ob-
ject to the J. A. on the ground of nat-
ural antipathy!” said Mr. Burton; and
among the men present, some of whom
had been the colonel’s advisers in draw-
ing up the charges, there were half a
score who seemed to think that poor
Close could hope for no fair play now.
It was then that Maj. Kinsey, red-faced
and impetuous, burst in awith the re-
buke that became a classic in the an-
nals of the old barracks:

“Fair play be damned, and you fel-
lows, too! What fair play has the man
had at your hands? It's my belief that
he never would get it but for the fact
that Waring is detailed.”

The sensation Kinsey's outbreak ere-
ated was mild compared with that
caused by Close’s appearance before a
grave and dignified court in the week
that followed. On the principle of “a
clean sweep,” it had been determined
to arraign him on charges covering the
allegations as to his official misconduct
in faidng or refusing to support the
federal aunthorities during the late dis-
turbances. “Might as well get rid of
him for good and all,” said old Brax.
And so the array of charges was long
and portentous. So was the bill for
transportation and per diem of civilian
witnesses the government afterwards
had to pay. So was Braxton's face
when, the evidence for the proseeution
exhausted without proving much of
anything, the testimony for the defense
began to be unfolded. It transpired
that Mr. Waring had gone up to head-
quarters on the evening of the 1st of
January and formally asked the gen-
eral commanding to be relieved from
duty as judge advocate and allowed to
defend the accused. The general was
astonished, and asked why. Then War-
ing laid before him piece by piece the
evidence he had collected as a result
of his investigation, and the chief
ripped out something old Brax and his
adjutant might have been startled to
hear, but, after thinking it all over,
t#d Waring to go ahead, try the case,

“exhaust the evidence” and never mind

the consequences. »He sent his aid-de-
camp down to say to Close that any
officer whose assistance he desired
should be assigned amicus curiz. Close
replied that he “reckoned he could git
along without any amycuss curious,
whatever that was—he'd talked it over
with Mr. Waring and Mr. Pierce;” and
the trial went on.

‘armelee was theyfirst witness to flat-
ten out and go to pieces, and the only
one who had anything but *“hearsay”
to offer on the score of official negleects.
The widows were the next. They be-
gan truculently and triumphantly
enough, but the cross-examination re-
duced them to contradictions and tears.
It became evident that most of Stone’s

company fund went nogyth with one of
them, that the alleged diamonds were

paste and that both Stone and Tighe

had been gambling and drinking for

months previous to their fatal seizures.
It was established that, so far from

having defrauded the widows of their

money, the old fellow had sent them
each $100 over and above the proceeds

of the meager sales, besides accounting

for, as sold at fair valuation, items he
never disposed of until Lambert bonght
them.

Then when it came to testimony as to
war and other service, Close sat therc.
blind, bandaged, scarred, and little
Pierce, who had volunteered as “amy-
cuss” anyhow, unrolled one letter after
another and laid them on the table, and
they went the rounds of the court until
old Pike choked them off by saying
they couldn’t well attach the accused’s
srars and wounds to the records, any
more than these letters: he was ready
to vote, unless the gentleman himself
desiver: to say something—had somvc
siatement to offer. How was that, Mr.
Judge Advocate? And Waring turned
1o Pierce, who was beginning to unrol!
a4 batch of manuseript, to which he had
devoted two sleepless nights and in
which he had lavished satire and sar-
casm by the page upon all enemies or
accusers of his client. Pierce meant
it to be the sensation of the day, and
1he court was crowded to hear him
read it, despite the significant absencs
of Brax and his now confounded advis-
ers, Braxton already was in deep dis-
tress, the victim of overweening eonfi-
dence in the statements of his assc-
»iates. “Upon my soul, general,” he had
said to Pike, “the result of this trial al-
ready makes me feel as though 1, not
Close, were the criminal." And Pierce
{ully meant to “show up” the scandal-

wongers in the case, placing the blame

on them and not their ,_golonel. X

ruﬁnl.pcl

..-l.:&.

1

1d Cloia;pnt-

im. “T've been thinking that all ov
ke said, “and I'lljaitnyawm'dlnmd;
With that he slowly found his feet and
the green patch over his eyes was
brought to bear on the eourt. The
cilence of midnight fell on the crowded
room, as, lcaning on the back of his
chair, the accused stood revealed in the
worn old single-breasted coat, the
coarse trousers and shoes, so long asso-
ciated with him. He cleared his throat
and then faltered. He did not know
how to begin. At last the words came
—slowly, and with many a hitch and
stumble:

“You see, it's this way, Gen. Pike and
zentlemen of the court. I never knew
anything about what was expected of a
regular officer, 'r I wouldn’t have tried
it. AllI knew was what I'd seen durin’
ithe war, when they didn’t seem to be so
different from the rest of us. I was
bred on the farm; never had no educa-
tion; had to work like a horse ever
since I was weaned, almost, not only for
my own livin', but—but there was the
mother, and, as I grew up, the hull care
of the farm fell on me, for my father
never was strong, and he broke down
entirely. When he died there warn’t
nothing left but a mortgage. There was
the mother and four kids to be fed on
that. For 20 years, from boy to man,
there never was a time a copper didn’t
look as big as a cartwheel to me; and
when a man’s been brought. up that
way he don’t outgrow it all of a sudden.
I've built the mother a home of her
own, and paid off the mortgage and
stocked the farm, and educated the
yvoungsters and seen them married off,
and now I ’'low they'll expect me to
educate the children. When a hull fam-
b'ly grows up around one bread-winner
itcomes natural for the next generation
to live'on him toc. I couldn’t ha’ gone
to the war only Billy—he's the next
boy—was big enough to take care o’
things once the mortgage was paid, and
afterwards I jined the army—the rig-
agle-ers—because it looked to me like
they got bigger pay for less work than
any trade I ever heard of out our way.
I'm sorry I did it, 'cause so long’s
there's no more fightin’ I seem to be in
the way; but I don’t want to quit"—
and here the rugged old fellow seemed
to expand by at least a foot—"and I
don’t mean to quit except homorable.
There ain’t a man livin’—nor a woman
cither—can truthfully say I ever de-
franded them of a cent.”

And then Close felt for the chair from
which he had unconsciously advanced,
and which Pierce hastened to push for-

He slowly founa his feet.

ward to him, and abruptly sat down.
Court adjourned sine die just at lunch-
con time, and some of the officersof the
.nfantry mess invited the members to
come over and have a bite and a sup.
They all went but Cram ‘and Waring,
Cram saying he had asked a few friends
to his quarters, and Waring audibly re-
marking that it would take away his
appetite to have te sit at meat with so
and so; so and so being the officers who
were mainly instrumental in working
up the case against Close. The telegram
sent by Mr. Newton Lambert that after-
noon was on his own responsibility, be
cause neither judge advoeate nor mem-
ber of the court could reveal its find-
ing, but it bore all the weight of au-
thority and it brought untold relief
to an anxious househcld; not, as might
be expected, to the immediate friepds
and relatives of the accused in the dis-
tant north, for pever until days after-
wards did they know anything about it,
but to a little family “lately in rebel-
lton” and holding in abhorrence Capt.
Close and all his kin; for the dispatch
was addressed to Mrs, Walton Scroges,
Pass Christian. E
XVL

The honorable acquittal of Capt.
Close proved, as was to be expected, a
thorn in the flesh of certain of his ac-
cusers, and stirred up trouble in the
gallant —teenth. This was a matter
Close didn’t much mind. He was grant-
ed six months’ leave on a surgeon’s cer-
tificate of disability, which meant on
full pay, and he took it very hard that

some means were not devised to
. send bim north under orders, so
that he could draw mileage. He and

Lambert went back to Tugaloo together
and packed up, for “G” company was
ordered relieved by another, and Close
was there made the happy recipient
of a pass to Chicago, while the old com-
pany, after seeing their ex-command-
er safely aboard the sleeper, went on
down the road to New Orleans and
took station once more with regimental
headquarters.

Here Mr. Lambert found means of
getting occasional brief leaves of ab-
sence and of cmploying his two or three
days in visits to his erstwhile neighbors
of Walton ball, now comfortably domi-
ciled in a picturesque but somewhat
dilapidated old cottage close to the
tumblinZ waves of the gulf. It had
been the property of a near relative
before the war, and was reclaimed and |-
put in partial order for their use, ap-
‘parently, through the efforts of their |i
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never be herself again. Scroggs, her
kinsman son-in-law, was rapidly mend-
ing and eagerly casting about for em-
ployment. Floyd, restored to duty with-
out trial, was serving patxently and
faithfully with his regiment in Texas,
bent evidently on making good his
words. The two events which seemed
to bring general cheer and ' re;ozcmg
to the household were those which three
months before wbuld have been prompt-
ly derided as absurd and impossible;
one was the weeLIy letter from a troop-

er in the union blue, the other a much
rarer visit from a Yankee subaltern,
whose profession was not to be disguised

because he was in “eits’.” On the oc-
casion of his first appearance in that
gnrb M_iss Walton did him the honor to
“Ah never did like you, but Ab
do thmk those clothes wuhse than the
others.” This was rather hard, be-
cause, as the spring came on, Lambert’s
lot at the barracks was not as pleasant
as it might Lave been, and his com-
fort consisted in running over to see
how Madam Walton was doing.

Cram and his battery, with Waring,
Pierce, and all, had been ordered away,
and then for the first time Lambert
realized, what his regimental comrades
had marked for months, that he pre-
ferred the companionship of the bat-
tery men to that of the men who wore
the bugle, the badge of the infantry in
those benighted days. Old Brax con-
cluded he had had enough of garrison
life, and sought a long leave. Maj.
Minor took command of the regiment
and post, and the adjutant and quarter-
master took command of Maj. Minor.
It had neither been forgiven nor forgot-
ten by these staff officials that Lara-
bert had been equally outspoken in de-
fense of Close and denunciation of his
accusers, and the further fact that he
preferred to spend his leisure hours
with his fellow-graduates of the artil-
lery rather than his uncongenial breth-
ren of the —teenth gave the offended
ones abundant material to work on.
Minor was a weakling—a bureau officer
during the war days, a man who could
muster and disburse without a flaw,
but never set a squadron in the field
without a “fluke.” Lambert was a cap-
ital drill-master and tacticign, and “G”
company, under his instriction, was
rapidly overhauling every other in the
regiment, even those of Kinsey and
Lively, the two real soldiers among the
captains. Minor hated the sight of a
page of tactics, and never even held
dress parade. Lambert had a clear,
ringing voice, and Minor couldn’t make
himself heard. One morning the or-
derly came to Lambert at company drill
with “the major’s compliments, and
please to take company ‘G’ outside the
garrison, or make less noise.” It was
the adjutant’s doing, as things turned

out afterwards, but it angered Lambert

against the commander.
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

FOR POOR SPELLERS.

Consolation for Those Who Are Weak in
Orthography.

A perfect mastery of orthdgiaphy is
not essential to goodness of heart or
strength of intellect, butitis eminently
desirable, nevertheless, and all young
people should be taught so to regard it.
And yet, if a mau is one of the unfortu-
rates who possesses no spelling gift,
it may not be wrong for him to console
himself with the knowledge that he is
by no means alone in. his infirmity.

Editors, of all men, know that weak-
ness of that kind may consist with
much learning and an excellent Eng-
lish &tyle. Some of their favorite con-
tributors — school-teachers, professors
and even college presidents—are given
to expressing their most original
thoughts in equally -original orthog-
raphy. In part this may be due to
hasty writing, but when the same woud
is misspelled in the same ingenious
way throughout an entire manuscript

some less charitable explanation is
iorced upon the reader.
In old times, as is well known, the

most scholarly men spelled very much
as they pleased. Dr. Samuel Johnson
was perhaps the first—eortainly he was
among the first—to “setorthography on

a sure footing,” and it is the more sur-

prising, therefore, to find him one of
the worst offenders.

Dr. Hill, in his edition of Dr. John-
son’s letters, remarks upon this singu-
lar fact, and cites a long list of exam-
ples, worthy of a vecry dull schoolboy:
“Persuance,” “I cannot butt,” “happy-
est, “Fryday,” “pamflets,” “invent-
ter,” “barel,” “acknowlegement,” “dis-
tresful,” “Plimouth,” imbecillity,”
“enervaiting,” *“devide,” “ilness.”

We quote these, not that any youth-

t ful reader should excuse his own igno-

rance by an appeal to the great lexi-
cographer’s examplé, but as a curious
instance of human fralty, and as a

possible comfort to elderly scholars
from whom nature has withheld .an
erthographical _ memory. — Youth's

Companion.
Irrelevant Qat;n_ilb_:ia

Iere is a story told by a relative of
Lady Langford, the original of Lady
KewinThackeray's**Newcomes: " “Lady
Langford had only once seen her cousin,
Lord Langford, when he came to visit
her grandmother, and the next day the
old lady told her she was to marry
him. ‘*Very well, grandmamma- but
when? ‘I mever in my life mard
such an impertinent question,’ said
the grandmother; *what business is it
of yours when you are to marry him?
You will marry him when 1 tell you.
However, whenever you hear me order
siX horses to the carriage. you may
know that you are o.ng to be married.’
And so it was.”—S8:. Louis Globe-Demo-~
crat.

_  You Know WHat Followed.
Mhs, Browne (in great haste to go o
his office)—Where _ﬁn earth is my

razor? 1 can’t find it anywhere!

‘Browne, Jr.—If you mean your whis-

ker kniﬁe,.?a.p-_ I knaw where it is, and

sharp, muiimhmﬁ

L

.: awtn.l

to the beloved invalld though &
it was plain to one @nd all ghe could |
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A subterranean l’nboratory which is
to serve a purpose of the greatest
scientifiec interest and importance, was
inaugurated recently at the Jardin des
Plantes. Certain animals are to be
placed there and deprived of all light,
with the object of noting the slew
transformation which it is expectad
they will undergo under their changed
conditions of life.

The underground passages which are
being employed for this strange pur-
pose were discovered only last year and
date from Roman times. The idea of
using them as a laboratory is due to
Armand Vire, who has made numerous
researches on the subject of cave-dwell-
ing animals, notably in the Jura dis-
trict.

The curator of the museum and about
50 guests were present at the inaugu-
ration of the laboratory. Access is
gained to the catacombs by a number
of stone steps which lead about 12
meters down until the principal room
nf the laboratory is reached, a curious,
round chamber, the roof of whieh is
supported in the center by an enormous
column of stone. On all sides are stone
tables on which are huge bottles and
reservoirs, continually supplied with
fresh water, in which are dozens of tri-
tons, salamanders and fish of all kinds.
Gallery after gallery is fitted up in a
simple manner with stone tables and
every moment something of interest
catches the eye in the dim light from
the candles. In curiously constructed
cages are rats, pigs and other animals
which are being put to the test of ob-
scurity, Already they have apparently
become accustomed to their new life.

The light from the candles frightens
them and they scurry away for protee-
tion to the darkest corner of their pris-
on. The visit which was paid to the
catacombs of the Jardin des Plantes
will be the last for many a day. Only
very occasionally will an official de-
scend into these underground passages
with a red lamp to take food for the ani-
mals, and more rarely still will Armand
Vire and his colleagues visit the labora-
tory. In the case of cave-dwelling ani«
mals very often the eye, having become
useless, has totally disappeared, while
antennae, or feelers, have developed.
Unfortunately, scientific men have only
been able up to the present to observe
these extreme types—the normally con-
stituted animal, the cave dweller. No
intermediary type is known. The es-
tablishment of the subterranean lab-
oratory of the Jardin des Plantes will,
it is hoped, permit of the “creation™ of
these intermediary types, the minute
study of the phenomena of transforma-
tion, the atrophy of certain senses and
the hypertrophy of others.—N. Y. Her-
ald.

EELS AND HORSESHOE CRABS.

Harvest for Fisherman Provided by
Wenire to Eat Without Laber.

, Horseshoe crabs come up on sandy
beaches at half tide, and bury or par-
tially bury themselves in the sand, mak-
ing holes or nests in which they de-
posit their eggs. Usvally the erab goes
out with the same tides, and mingles
with the eggs in the nest and the tide
washes it smooth across the top. Ina
beach half a mile long and 15 or 20 feet
wide there might be thousands of nests
of horseshoe crab eggs, no more visible
to the eye, however, than if they were
not there at all. Ii they are not dis-
turbed the eggs hatch out and later the
water along the edge swarms with tiny
horseshoe c¢rabs,

Zels are very fond of the eggs of
horseshoe crabs, and they appear to
know when and where the crabs deposit
them. In the spawning season eels
come in upon the beachesin great num-
bers with the tides, and when the water
is deep enough to support them they

! stand on their heads and bore down into

the sand in quest of the horseshoe erab
eggs. Though there are many nests,
a nest covering a space, perhaps, as big
as the crown of a cap, the eel may not
strike one the first time. Then it bores
again. Finding a nest, it gets a mouth-
ful of eggs and backs out of the hole
and eats them. Then it puts its head
down through the hole it has bored into
the nest for another mouthful.

While the eel is thus seen to be fa-
miliar with the habits of the horseshoe
crab, the fisherman is equally familiar
with the habits of the eel. When the
eels congregate to feed on horseshoe
crab eggs, the fisherman fishes among
them with a bob from above, and many
a foolish eel has thought to provide it-
self with food without the trouble of
working for it by biting at the tempting
bob. Sometimes a fisherman catches a

washtub full of eelsata smgle tide.—N.
Y. Sun.

Teeth That May Take Root.

A Russian dentist has at length solved
the problem of supplying us with false
teeth which will grow into the gums
as firmly as natural ones. The teeth
are made of gutta percha, porcelain or
metal, as the case may be. At the root
of the tooth holes are made, and also in
the jaw. The tooth is then placed in the
cavity, and in a short time a soft gran-
ulated growth findsits way from the jaw
into. the holes of the tooth. This
growth gradually hardens, and holds
the tooth in position. It does not mat-
ter in the least, according to this enter-
prising Russian dentist, whether the
cavity in which the tooth is placed is
one from which a natural tooth lLas
recently been drawn, or whether it has

been healed for months or even years,

—London Figaro.
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Reaxons for It.

“Your daughter has improved won-
derfully fa her studies during the last
week.”

“Yes; t

shop.”—Chicago Post.

Distanced. -
“I thought that your son was pursu- :
ing his studies at theunwersity
“So be was, but he coneluded that he

. eouldn‘tmteh “P W‘ﬂlxm “"“D‘f w‘

that’s just about the length of |
time her bicycle has been in the repair |

gets on her wheel tohangon;thewm-a oy
ing.”—Detroit Free Press. :

—*“You are destined to marryﬂches. !
the seeress said, “but—" “But what?*
“Death will claim you two years before
the event.”—Town Topies. ‘

—A Prim(eve)al Joke. —Eve——“Dﬁ
you eat that apple, Adam?” Adam—
“I'm sorry to say 1did.” Eve—“And I
was going to make a pie with it!"™
Adam—“Then I'm glad I ate it.”

—*Miss Ruth Cutler, of New York,
recently cleared a high-jump bar at
five feet four inches.” It is not stated
whether the animal just behind her was
a cow or a mouse.—Yonkers Statesman.

—She—*I have been shut up in board-
ing school so long that I feel very awk-
ward and timid in company. I do not
know what to do with my hands.” He
—*I'11 hold them for you.”—Boston
Traveler. .

—Freshby—*“Professor, is it ever pos-
sible to take the greater from the less?"”
Prof. Potterby—*“There is a pretty close
approach to it when the conceitis taken
out of a freshman.”—Indianapolis Jour
nal.

—*“Philadelphia is not maintaining its
ancient reputation for quietness,’” re-
marked Mr. Hiland. “What is disturb-
ing that city’s calm repose?” asked Mr,

Halket. “The Women’s Whist con-
gress.” — Pittsburgh  Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

—*T'm going to be a contoriionist
when I grow up,” said little Jehnny,
proudly. “I'm in training now, so I
want you to tell me what is the best
thing for me to eat.” “Greenapples, my
boy,” chuckled the old man.—Dem-
orest’s Magazine.

—Mother—“What did your father say
when he saw his broken pipe?” Inno-
cent—*“Shall I leave out the wicked
words, mamma?” Mother—*Certain-
Iv.” Innoecent—“Then I don't b’lieve
there is anything to tell you, mamma.”
—Dublin World.

—Just Before the Battle.—“Halt!" exs
claimed the Turkish commander; “acds
jutant, call the roll.” “Rudyard Kip«

ling!” “Here.,” *“Stephen Crane!™
“Here.” “Richard Harding Davis!™
“Here.” “All right! Let the word ta

advance be given."—Cleveland Leader

THE TCHUKTCHIS.

A People Who Valne n Wife mt a
Hamndfual of Tobacco.

The English explorer, Harry de
Windt, recently returned to London
from the Siberian shoi¢s of Behring
strait. In a short time he will leave
England for a lecturing tour in the
United States. He was brutally treat-
ed by the Tchuktechis at Oumwaidjik.
In consequence of this the United
States will, it is said, send a vessel i
Oumwaidjik to punish the chief. The
Tehuktchis are nominally Russian sub-
jects; but the only vessels ever in the
neighborhood are American whalers
and tbe United States revenue cutier.
Mr. De Windt had an enforced sojourn
of two months among the natives.

He says they are physically a far

finer race than the Alaskan Eskimo
races, and their women are better look-
ing, but the Tchuktchis are wholly de-
void of morality, and will barter a wife
for a handful of tobacco. Infidelity is no
crime among them. They number alto-
gether about 5,000, and along Behring
strait are seven settlements of perhaps
300 each. Theothersare scattered along
the seaboard of the Arclic ocean,
stretching away to the settlement of
Nijni Kolymsk,

The most weird Tchuktehl ceremony
is the “Kamitsk.” This is simply the
putting to death, with their free con-
sent, of aged or useless members of
the community. When a Tehuktehi's
powers have decreased to an apprecia-
ble extent, a family council is held and
a day fixed for the victim’s departure
for another world. Perhaps the most
curioud feature is the fudifference
shown by the doomed man, who takes
a lively interest in the proceedings, and
often assists in the preparations for
his own death. The execution is pre-
ceded by a feast, where seal and wal-
rus meat are greedily devoured and vil-
lainous whisky is consumed.—N. Y.
Journal.

Insects Drowned in a Plant's Leaves,

There,is a quaint plant, and a very
pretty one, quite common in the north-
ern states, that grows in peat bogs. Iu
has large flowers with an odd, nmbrella-
like shield in the center. The shape of
this has given it the name of side saddle
flower, but it does not look very mnch
like a side saddle. The most familiar
name for the plant is pitcher plant,
and it is sometimes called huntsinan’s
cup, or purple trumpet leaf.

This pitcher plant bas leaves shaped
like open cups, that stand up from the
ground in a cluster. They are general-
Iy about half full of rain water, in which
many insects are drowned. It is prob-
able that these serve as food for the
plant. The pitchers are gayly colored
—green, with dark red or purple vein-
ing, and sometimes purple all over.—
Thomas ¥I. Kearney, Jr., in St. Nich-
olas,

The Modern Child.

“I sometimes feel,” said the old gen-
tleman, “like taking that four-year-old
grandson of mine and. slamming him
against the wall,”

“What has he done?” asked the man
who was penned in the corner. '

“I told him that beauntiful ‘sleeping
beauty story—about how, as soon a4
thie princess was kissed, all the clocks
began to go and the servants began to
work and all that kind of thing. and
fhen he said: ‘Did some one press an -
electric  bution? " — Cincinnati En-
quirer,

The Jeraey Alrship.

rmﬁ tl{e

thcll—yemronud boarder. “That w _an\ |

“Ah,” said the new arrival at the Jer-
' 8¢y resort, “I see they have a flying ma-
i chine at this place.” R
“Fiying machine nothing!™ replied “ ¢ L
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