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TrE Cunarder Campania is no..
®asily the Queen of the C's

THERE are more than a thousand
different things made from petro- |
leum, including angels.
| A GIRL is not angry with her lover
every time she closes the door behind
him witha dozen bangs.

Tne criminal classes—but stay,
there has been enough said about
shyster lawyers and boodle police-
men.

FRANCE reports through her Acad-
emy a reform in spelling. A little
moral reform over that way wouldn't
be a bad thing.

Ir learned astronomers are unable
to decide whether the recent celestial
display was an aurora borealis or a
comet's tail the “plain people” may
be excused for thinking it was a fire
in the next town.

A TExASs editor was shot and killed
by a Texas judge. Things are going
wrong in the Lone Star State appar-
ently, for this is an absolute reversal
of the usual order of affairs. Either
the Texas judiclary Is improving or
else the Texas press is retrograding;
some sort of evolution must account
for the phenomenal result of this last
affray.

THE failure of the rain-making ex-
periment has not deterred certain
citizens of Dakota from organizing
what they call the International
Cold Wave Company, with a nominal
capital of $1,000,000. The promoters
of the enterprise claim to have dis-
covered the secret of producing cold
waves, and will undertake to start
one at any time for a consideration.
They guard their secret very care-

fully.
———

TRE city of Asunclon in Paraguay
18 described by a correspondent as one
of picturesque charm and full of rel-
ics of magnificence. It is lighted by
‘electricity, and with its one-story
houses, painted white, pink, green
orlavender, with floors of Paraguayan
marble in colors, presents a half Ori-
ental and half medi@val appearance.
{The location in the harbor with
wooded hills in the background is one
of picturesque charm.

THE Boston Globe waxes eloquent-
{ly indignant over the discrimination
shown against young women in En-
glish colleges, and refers with con-
siderable heat to the fact that ten
lyoung women have passed the exam-
,ination for the mathematical tripos

+ that the millions of adopted citizens

itg missionary work, which if general-
ly adopted would very soon tell in our
. exports of corn and corn-meal. It is

in the United States, when writing
their friends in the old world, men-
tion the excellence and cheapness of
corn as a human food. They would
confer a benefit on the land of their
birth and the land of their adoption.
We have exactly the food that tte
poor of Europe need, if they only
koew its value; and it is only by
persistent and varied effort that their
prejudices can be overcome for their
own good and ours.

TaE problem of manufacturing a
non-corrosive paint for the bottoms
of steel and iron warships, which has
been vexing the navy officials for a
long time, has just been satisfacto.
rily settled. A paint was invented in
Germany, several years ago, which
had the desired properties; but, as
the government requires American-
made paint on American warships, it
could not be used. Now, however,
the Germag paint plant has been re-
moved to this country and United
States cruisers will now have non.
corrosive bottoms.” The question of
suitable paint for use in salt water
has troubled all countries, the Japan-
ese alone having had a non-corrosive
article. This is a lacquer whose com.
position they keep secret.

FRANK R. STOCKTON, writing o0
the Forum of Mark Twain and his
recent works, says: “Mark Twain's
most noble characteristic is courage.
Few other men—even if the other
men could think of such things—
would dare to say the things that
Mark Twain says. To degcribe the
travels of a man on a glacier, with
particular reference to the fact that
being pressed for time he rode upon
the middle of the glacler, which
moves faster than the edges, is,one
of the bravest things in literaturo.
It required courage to write ‘She,
but She could not possibly exist and
glaciers do move. Mark Twain is a
high jumper, but he always jumps
from the solid rock of fact and is
not afraid of breaking his neck by
falling back upon it.”

e e

A pispATcn from Kokomo, Ind.,
recently reported the death of Juan
Burger, the 13-year-old son of a citi-
zen of that place, from the direct
effects of cigurette smoking. In his
room were found 988 empty cigarette
boxes he was saving ur to send to the
munufacturers for a prize. He had
come within twelve of the prize when
inevitable death stepped in and
claimed the victim—of narcotic poi-
soning—and yet, with these fatal re-
sults constantly reported, there are
thousands of parents who are so un-
wise as to offer no objection or to
make no effort to prevent thelr chil-
dren from continuing a habit which,
it it does not soon kill them, dwarfs
and wrecks them for life! And in the
face of this cigarette murdering there
are manufacturers sordid and wreck-
less enough to offer a premium for the
murder of children! It is a pity no
law can be found which will stop the
evil. Itiseven more apity that there
is not some law which will visit the
severest penalties upon those who
tempt children into this pernicious
habit by the offering of prizes.

JouN Cupany, the great packer,
many times a millionaire as was com-
monly reported, played the role of
“plunger,” and plunged into financial
ruin. For many years he had been a

at Cambridge, but cannot be given
a degree. Can it be possible that
Harvard has taken down the bars be-
tween the sexes and admitted women
to the university on terms of equalicy |
with men? Or is the Globe still liv- |
ing in a glass house? l
O ———————————
|

A MAN killed himself in Philadel- |
phia and left his body to a medical
college. This was his dying message, |
written on a postal card: “A Chump |
for Dissection—Professor: Cut my
body up to show the young cranks |
how a chump is made. I have been
a chump ever since I became a man.
'I owe nobody anything. I have no
money and no friends. Don’t let my
friends have my body.—A Chump.”
This man may have been a chump,
/but it is doubtful. Itis ove of the
,paradoxes of life that when a man
knows he is a chump he is not a
chump.—Buffalo Express.

e ————————

A RETURN made by a British Gov-
ernment agent shows sume peculiar
things regarding the prices of bread
and flour at different points on the
Coutinent of Europe. For instance,
flour retailed at 2 cents a pound at
Budapest and 5 cents a pound at
Paris, Frankfort and Florence. At
Lille, flour was 4} cents a pound, and
white household bread 3} cents a
pound: at Berlin these figures were
exactly reversed. Of course, quality
has much to do with price; but it is
remarkable how the price of bread
ivaries with different cities. In some
English citles it is almost given
;away; and in some American cities it
brings two or three times the price
| that it does iu England.
¢ S EE—

Cor. MURPHY, the Apostle of Corn,
Jnakes a practical suggestion regud-‘

remarkably successful man. By close
attention to a great and profitable
business, and by shrewd buying and
selling and handling of pork_ prod-
ucts, he had accumulated a vast fort-
une. He might have retired at any
time and been as happy as vast
wealth can make any man for the
rest of his life, enjoying the best that
money can afford, and doing good all
around him. His income was so vast
that it would have bLeen a serious
effort to spend the tenth of it. He
was conducting a colossal enterprise,
and he employed an army of well-paid

|OUR BOYS AND GIRLS. |

THIS IS THEIR DEPARTMENT OF
THE PAPZR.

Quaint Sayings and Cute Dolngs of the
Little Folks Everywhere, Gathered and
Printed Here for All Other Little Ones to
Read.

T
Old-Fashioned Cradie at the Falr,
Now, girls and boys, when you see all the
to

¥
That are shown at the great World’s Fair,

Pray bunt up a cradle, a dear little cradle,
An old-fushioned cradle that’s there.

And look at it well, so that you may tell
The people who do not know

7 7,

THE CRADLE IN WHICH JOHN QUINCY ADAMS
WAS ROCKED.

How cradles were made in which bables
were lald
A long, long time ago

This one 1s of wood, all strong and good;
It has lasted for many a da,
And will always be treasu
is meunsured, *
For in it € President lay.
Can you tell me his name? It s linked
with fame—
His father was President, too;
And the Old Bay £tate had the honor great
Of giving these statesmen two.

Won't I tell it? Why, yes, if you're sure
you can't guess;
It was John Quincy Adams, good man,
Who was rocked in this cradle, this old-
fashioned cradle,
When its history began.
And his children, too. and all babies new,
That into that family came,
With their laughter und and tears, for a
hundred years. .
Were rocked In it just the same.
—Julla Wolcott in Little Men and Women.

.' while time

After the Circus.
Well, what do you think our little girl
dreamed

One night when she got into bed?

Ehe had been to the circus, ard all that
Bhe.suw was hobbing about in her head.
The tallgiraffes and kungaroo,

The elephant, and the monkeys, too,
The horrible ape and the mooly cow,

The stupid turtles that didn't know how

To crawl from under the ostrich's feet

And nearly got crushed into fine mince-
meat.

Oh! these are the things that one and all

Politely came to return her call,

‘And say kood-night to the listle girl

Who calmly slumbered amid the whirl

br all she saw at the circus that day

When she watched the “menagetie folks»

at play.
—Little Men and Women.

Dandy's Comfortable House.

Of course most of you have seen
dogs that had houses of their own,
warm, comfortable kennels, but it is
not likely that many of you have ever
heard of a dog with a home with
windows and dcors, colored glass, and
a sign—in fact, a complete cottage,
with all modern improvements—for
dogs.

There is such a dog, though, and
such a house up in Somerville, Mass.,
and not long ago the Boston Globe
sent an artist up there to get a pict-
ure of Dandy and his property.

Dandy is a fat little pug, 7 years
old, and his master and mistress are
very fond of him. He has many
other friends, too, among them a car-
riage builder, who has of late been
spending his spare time putting
Dandy’s house together. It is a per-
fect model of a full-sized dwelling,
and stands between 3 and 4 feet in

men. Had he been content with that

he would have prospered. But he

had the speculating spirit. He was |
not content until he had risked all on '
the turn of a card—and he lost his

fortune. Why did he do it? is the |
inevitable question that must be

asked. Why do other men commit

the same folly? What becomes of

their conservatism, their reflection,

their common sense, their judgment?‘

Even if they double their fortune by |
a speculative stroke, of what good id

it to them? It does not increase
their happiness. It only doubles

their discontent, and makes them |
doubly anxious to risk everything |
again in one grand plunge, and vent-
ure all, taking the chances of going
down so far that recovery is impossi-

ble. 1t is double or quit, and it usu- |
ally is quit forever. If they double |
they only double their own cares. If |
they lose they go broke, and are |
wretched the remainder of their ’
lives. 'This millionaire has plunged i
into ruin, but the plunging will go

on, and other millionaires will go,

like him, on a “corner” speculation.

Those who are not millionaires and

don’t gamble have every reason to be

thankful that they have not the

money for a big plunge.

|

DANDY AND HIS HOUSE

aeight. Everything about the house
s perfect in its way. The clap-boards
ind shingles are all of the right size,
and fit into place exactly. There are
sver 3,000 shingles on the roof. One

pair of window blinds contain more |

than 60 tiny slats, and have brass
hinges and fastenings. The window
panes are of glass, about 13x21 inch-
es, and each window has a fy screen
to keep the breeze away from Dandy
when he sleeps in the afternoon.

On the edges of the roof are little
rain gutters, and there are spouts to
carry off the water. Dandy's master
is thinking of running a small steam-
pipe to heat the house when cold
weather comes, and he has started to
put in an electric alarm to call the
pug when he is wanted. Up in the
front of the gable is a round piece of
colored glass, and across the front is
the sign, “Dandy Cottage,” in ebony
letters inlaid in tulip wood. The

trimmings and a brown roof. The
front door—of course Dandy doesn’t
use it, as nearly half of one side of
the house is removed to let him in
and out—is fitted with brass knob,
colored glass and a brass-handled
bell. You may imagine th.. Dandy
is proud of his home and that he has
lifted his short nose high above all
other dogs that have no real estate.

Naming the Babiles.

“Whatever shall I call them®” said
little adoptive Mother Marguerite,
fondly. Real Mother Cat looked a
bit anxious. “I'll ask the ladies,”
sald Marguerite. “The ladies” were
the four summer boarders. Off from
the vine-hung plazza and into the
parlor went the two mothers with
the bables. Those grown-up ladies
tossed aside their fancy work and
were down on the rug in a minute,
stroking the wee kittens. “Let's
each name one. This shall be But-
tercup.” Buttercup had blotches of
yellow. “This is Thelma,” said the
next lady, who was rather romantic
:m]i had just read a book with that
title.

Marguarite thought they were nice

names, Buttercup especially. Her
heart stood quite still, though, when
the other two were named “Moses”
and “Nebuchadnezzar.” “I'll never
call-them so,” she thought. The kit-
tens throve as if no big names
weighted them. They became Neb
and Mose “for short.” The four were
such frisky, rollicking things. Every
day they had a frolic in the parlor,
because it amused the summer board-
ers, This is a true story. While I
tell it, says Helen Hawley, in the St.
Louly Republic, the little adopted
mother’s lap is empty, and the real
Mother Cat is lonely, because her
children have done that sad thing
which children persist in doing—
they have grown up.

Mabel's Grandpa,

Mr. Bennett is a bright and well-
preserved old gentleman, but to his
little granddaughter, Mabel, he seems
very old indeed.

She had been sitting on his knee
and looking at him seriously for some
moments one day, when she said,
“Grandpa, were you in the ark?”

“Why, no, my dear!” gasped the
astonished grandparent.

Mabel’s eyes grew large and round
with astonishment. “Then why
weren't you drowned?®” she asked.

Hannah wsnell.

There have been many women war-
riors in the world, but it must be ad-
mitted that there have been very few
whose deeds were such as to ~lailm the
admiration of the country for any
‘great length of time. In the annals
of woman's warfare there are gener-
ally stories of over-zealousness, lead-
ing to fanaticism and subsequent
punishment and disgrace. Seldom,

Brave

gratefully recognized by the govern-
ment of her country. Within the
memory of our grandparents there
lived in England a woman named
Hannah Snell, who, when but a girl,
took the strange resolution of enlist-
ing as a soldier. She served as a ma-
rine on one of the vessels of a fleet
bound for the West Indies, and
showed so much courage that she was
repeatedly promoted. Her sex was
unknown, and therefore it could

success was due to partiality or favor-
itism. Once, when dangerously
wounded, she extracted the ball her-
self, fearing that she might be dis-
covered and discharged. After long
service she returned to her native
home at Worcester, England, where
her adventures soon became spread
abroad. Thegovernment, on inves-
gation of her really great career,
granted her a pension of £20. She
died full of years and laden with hon-
ors in an inn near Wapping.—Phila-
delphia Inquirer.

His Reason.

In administering punishment i
the navy different penalties carry
with them reduction to a lower con-
duct class. Of these there are four,
the fourth being the lowest, and one
placed in it is deprived of shore leave
for a perlbd of three months. For
some breach the executive officer of
the United States ship Juniata found
it necessary to plac2 a man on the
fourth class, who decided to try t:
obtain a mitigation of his sentence.
With this object in view, he sought
and obtained an interview with the
executive officer, when the following
conversation ensued: “Well, L——,
you wanted to see me®” “Yes, sir, I
did. I wanted to know, Mr. B 5
why you put me on the fourth class?”
“Ah, you wanted to know why I put
you on the fourth class, eh? Well,
I'll tell you, L—, I put you on the
fourth class because I hadn’'t a fifth
class to put you on. Now go for-
ward.” He went.

A MAN is known by his laugh.

house is painted yellow, with white

never be claimed that Hannah Snell's |

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed to
Have Been Recently Born—Sayings and
Dolngs that Ate Odd, Curious, and Laugh-
able—The Week's Hamor.

Let Us All Laugh.

THE gir]l baby is the first great
crisis of married life.—Galveston
News.

A SPRUCE 81 REET girl calls her pet
pug Knickerbocker, because he is ad-
dicted to short pants.”—Philadelphia
Record.

WeLL DoNE—The farmer who
falls in with bunco men.—Philadel-
phia Call.

THE girl who had a falling out with
her friend will not try the hammock
again.—Picayune.

A GREAT many people express opin-

uns that should be seut off by freight.
—Galveston News.

Tae sad sea waves—The hotel-
keeper saluting his parting guests.—
Union County Standard.

TRERE are some men who have to
ne knocked down first and argued
with afierwards.—Atchison Globe.

THE summer girl is generally loaded
tokill and should be labeled, “Charm-
ing, but dangerous.”—Stcep Brook

zar.

WHEN a parliamentary division
ends in a free fight both the eyes
and nose are apt to have it.—Lowell
Courier.

s,
THE man who “has the pull” at a°

picnic 1s generally the choughtful
chap who has brought a flask.— Bos-
ton Bulletin.

THE reason that the geysers at the
National Park leap so high is because
they are composed of spring water.—
Lowell Courier.

SPEAKING of hollow mcckery,
do2sn’t a hungry parrot com: pretty
near answering that descriptivu?—
Buffalo Courier.

“HAs man a perfect organ of
speech?” “Yes.” “Has woman, a)sd?"”
No; hers is made without stops.”—
Harvard Lampoon.

“Dip I tell you that story about
288?" “No, sir.” “Well, I'm afraid
I can’t tell you. It's two gross.”—
Philadelphia Record.

THE man who gets up a raffle fig-
ures on a sure thing. At least he
seldom or never takes any chances
himself.—Buffalo Courler.

DURING the preserving season the
housewife realizes that one essential
of the occupation is to prescrve her
equanimity.—Boston Courier.

“I RECKON,” said Farmer Bethune,
looking at the Dahomey amazons,
“them’s the kind o' soljers ‘at fight
under kiver."—Cleveland Plaindealer.

THERE are those who hesitate to

| afirm that it represents real mu-
| sical progress when a hand-organ is

pulled along the street.—Philadelphia
Times.

SnE—Will you see papa to-mor-
row? He—Y-yes, if you will give me
a letter of introduction. He never
knows me when he sees me.—Detroit
Free Press.

THE malleability of gold is so great
that a sheet of foil, it is said, can be
beaten as thin as the slice of ham in
a World's Fair sandwich.—Kansas
City Journal.

IT is very hard to e:plain the at-
tractions of country life to a city man
who has just investigated the voltage
of a black-faced bumble-bee.—Balj-
more American.

It is interesting to see how sorry

indeed, has a woman warrior been |

the man who went to the country for
a vacation and the other man who
stayed at home are for each other.—

| Washington Star.

\
[

THE owner of a nobby carriage who
was upset the other day said ¢hat he
couldn’t agree with the spectators
who complimented him on his haud-
some turnout.—Lowell Courier. .,

Foce does not considger himself
absent-minded. but he did eatch him-
self the other day lefore the mirror
laking off his glasses to see how he
looked in them.—Boston Transcript.

“IT must have been a love match,
for she knew he was poor.” “No, he
told her he had only a remnant of

| his fortune left, and she, of course,

thought she'd get a bargain.”—Inter
Ocean.

“WHAT are those tiny chunks of
dough doing in that dish of straw-
berries?” he inquired, suspiciously.
“Oh, Henry,” cried the young wife,
“I—I1 made them- they're short-
cakes."—Judge.

“The great trouble of the times,”
sald the telegraph editor when a lot
of tissue-paper copy blew off his
desk, “is that we are being over-
whelmed with light literature,”—
Washington Star.

SAID one shopper: “Oh, I saw just
the loveliest, sweetest, prettiest baby
a minute ago.” Said the other shop-

| per: “What? Do you mean to tell me
| that stupid nurse has dared to bring

my little darling out such a
this?"—Rehoboth Herald.

Jix SMITH has been trying to sell
his hog this week. He bhorrowed a
vair of curiing-irons and curled the
hog's tail to give him a thrifty ap-
pearance, but he got the irons too
hot and singed the hair pretty badly,
which was a dead’gl\'(\a“'a)'.—;\lha-
neta ¥ree Press,

AT one of the transpontine thea-
ters, the other night, the stage man-
ager made a remark which was pl-
mos? an epigram. One of the turns
was hissed. The stage manager came
to the front with a conciliatory
speech, ending by saying, “The man
who hisses a free show is a fool."—
Buffalo Express.
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A HOLY PLACE.

The Celebrated Momastery of Troltes,
Near Moscow, Russia.

Foremost among the holy places of

dedicated to its founder, St. Sergius.
It is forty-five miles from Moscow
and stands on a8 commanding eleva-
tion. Walls twenty feet thick, vary-
ing in height from thirty to fifty feet
and extending 4,500 feet inclese the
monastery, making it a very strong
fortress. There are eight towers
terminating in cupolas of brightly
colored metal and within the walls is
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L] MONASTERY AT TROITIA.

a jumble of metal roofs, above which
.ise the gilded domes of ten churches,

belfry of Rastrelll. The main
church contains the shrine of St.
Sergius, which is visited by many
thousand pilgrims yearly, and scat-
tered about are several holy wells,
the waters of which are said to effect
miraculous cures. :

The foundation of the monastery
was laid by St. Sergius, a religious of
noble birth, who, about the middle of
the fourteenth century, established
himself in this place with twelve
disciples. The strictness of his life,
his superior wisdom and the rigor
with which he and his monks sub-
jected themselves to manual labor,
brought his establishment into high
repute. His counsel was sought by
the princes of his nation; and when
in 1380 the famous Dimitri of the
Don set forth to meet the Tartar
‘hordes in the great and bloody vic-
tory of Kulikova, he first received
the blessing of Abbot Sergius. Lands
and wealth were showered upon the
brotherhood of Troitsa, but its foun-
der remained simple, laborious, and
self-denying to the end. He died in
1392,

Sad troubles were in store for his
disciples. In 1408 the monastery
was destroyed by the Tartars and was
not rebuilt for nearly twenty years.
From this rebuilding the present
Church of the ' Troitsa—Trinity—
dates. In 1608 the monasteryhad to
withstand a sixteeen months' siege
by a Polish army 20,000 strong, and
it emerged from the trial triumph-
antly. Again in the same century
it repulsed the same enemy from its
walls. Twice did the monastery
afford an asylum for Peter the Great
.when he was hard pressed by fate,and
in turn the monarch became its lib-
eral benefactor. Other rulers, too,
'heaped offerings on Troitsa, and it is
rich in displays of gold, silver and
gems that rival the magnificence of
Solomon. HBut esteemed above its
merely barvaric wealth are the
clothes and the tools used by the
good St. Sergius.

EULALIA'S ELDER SISTER.

The Princess Isabelle de Bourbon, Who Is'
Also an Infanta of Spain.

When the Chicago papers reached
Madrid with accounts of how the In-
fanta Eulalia was enjoying herself
here during her recent visit it is
barely posssble that a feeling of envy
was experienced by
her sister, the
Princess Isabelle
de Bourton, who
isalsoan infanta of
Spain. Both prin-
cesses are daugh-
ters of the former
®& (deposed Queen of
*Spain, who now
resides in Paris,
and both princesses
*INFANTA ISABELLE. are aunts of the
present child king, Alphonso X1II.
Princess Bourbon lives in the palace
with Christina, queen regent, at
Madrid. She is about 35 years of age
and is described by the New York
Herald as very energetic and influen-
tial in the politics of Spain and pop-
ular with the Spanish people. While
the two princesses are unlike in dis-
position they are devotedly attuched
to each other. Shortly after United
States Minister General E. Burd
Grubb arrived in Madrid Mrs, Grybb
was taken sick with fever and the
Queen sent her personal court physi-
cian in attendance. General and
Mrs. Grubb always had distinguished
courtesy shown and entertained the
court lavishly.

Fine Pigs,

The wife of a farmer, having two
marriageable daughters, decided to
give an evening party and invite a
number of her acquaintances, among
whom were several eligiblé young
men.

Her husband, a plain, blunt, York-
shireman, who knew more about,
cows and sheep than of etiquette, was
quently cautioned to be on his best,
bebavior while the company were
present. He was taught by his
daughters that if by any means he
did make a remark which might of-
fend the guests, to immediately apo-
logize by saying, “Of course, present
company excepted.'

The night for the party came round,
and all were ready to sit down to the
table, when it was found that the
host himself was absent.
after an awkward wait of a
utes, the old farmer came quietly in-
to the room.

“Why. father. however is it you
are so very late®” asked the eldest
daughter.

“Well, you see, my lass, I've just
been over to Farmer Giles', looking
at hls pigs, and they are as fine alit~
ter of pigs as you ever set eyes on—

present company excepted, of coorse!”

Russia is the monastery of Troitsa,

while above all towers the graceful

.
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