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F u rn ish in g  th e  K itc h e n .

EW women are 
)strong enough to 
keep a i!oor prop- 
e r l y  scrubbed, 
and a carpet, ab
sorbing the odors 
and greases or 
cooking, is an 

laooni i n a t i o n ;  
/therefore, it is a 
'good plan to buy 
browu oil-cloth 
for the kitchen 
floor, as it shows

f i 

rn

matters that come before the meet
ing. Women who are not on the town 
tax roll, and who have no child liv
ing with them th at has attended 
school the past year, can vote if they 
are citizens over 21 years ot age, live 
in the district, and hire a house, or a 
room, or rooms therein, or a piece of 
land, however small, in the d istrict 
I t  is not necessary, to enable her to 
vote, that a woman shall pay 
either rent or taxes before election. 
Married women can vote on these 
terms the same as if single. A  wo
man who needs to qualify herself as 
a rent-payer can do so by verbably 
hiring a field or vacant house for a 
dollar a year, or any other amount 
agreed on. The law allows this, and 
both sexes do i t

than other colors 
and blends better 

with the woodwork. To be sure,this 
seems like a little thing, but atten
tion to details is an essential in the 
harmonious evolution of a home In 
buying this oil-cloth the housewife’s 
lalors will l e lessened if enough 
more is brought to cover the closet 
floors. Few kitchens arc commodious 
—for this reason a flap table, which, 
when not in use, can be folded up 
and fastened against the wall, is a 
positive boon. If not obtainable in

G a rd en  P a r tie s .

A garden party with new and orig
inal features might be very enjoya
ble. A celebrated French woman 
who gives such a pajty every year de
lights her friends each time by some 
unexpected feature. At one fete the 
guests were asked to appear in 
peasant dress, and were received by 
their hostess in costume of a country 
bourgeois of an earlier century. Great 
farm-wagons decked with flowers and 
branches met those who came down 
from Paris, great pitchers of cider 

wear less'readily j ?ntl 1,,thc'' ru,ral refreshment were of- 
1 fered, and the guests entered with 
much spirit into rural sports and 
dances on the lawn. As much of 
novelty as this many an American 
hostess can provida Indian cos
tumes or the dress of our Dutch and 
English and French great-grand
mothers could be copied, and earlier 
sports and frolicsome dances revived 
for the occasion. For the inner man, 
pitchers of sweet cream, butter-milk, 
cottage cheese in little pats, and 
other appropr.ate and delicious things 
could be provided. One might not

the shops, one can be easily made by j j,c a*de show |a  ruined abbey 11-
taking a dressmaker's stationary cut
ting-board as a model. The top of 
this table should lie covered with 
white marble-cloth, aod if the closet 
shelves are covered with the same 
material they can more easily be 
kept clean and sweet. Besides this 
taiile two chairs are needed for the 
kitchen. They should be made en
tirely of wood, as the cane seats are 
treacherous things, and repairing 
them expensive work. Small cook
ing utensils are kept in better condi
tion if hung. A wide, painted board, 
made after the model of the small 
keyracks sold in fancy shops, can be 
hung by means of picture hooks fast
ened in the top edge back of the 
tabla On it small hooks, such as 
are used by upholsterers, can be 
screwed in rows. There is no better 
harbor for knives, spoons, and small 
tinware. Back of the sink should 
hang the dishpan. soap rack, and 
small scrubbing broom. The ordinary 
kitchen has two or three closets. I t  
simplifies the work to devote each ot 
these to a definite purpose. For in
stance, in one place the ironing- 
board, irons, e ta ; in another, every
thing used in baking, and in a third, 
the paraphernalia of ordinary work. 
—Ladies’ Home Journal.

T h e  M other*» N a tu re .

luminated with colored lights and a 
ghost as night came on, but a gypsy 
encampment with a fortune-teller or 
an Indian war-dance, would be quite 
as thrilling.—New York Evening 
Tost.

In  th e  S w im  a t  t h e  H uh .

The mothers with daughters to in
troduce have their hands full at 

ar j present. The winter gowns will ar- 
-r rive from Paris the last of this month. 

The date for the coming-out recep
tion must be arranged for and not to 
clash with other coming out teas. 
The list of guests for the weekly din
ners must be planned and the visit
ing list must be weeded out as well 
as added ta  The society girls now 
must always give a dinner each week 
if they would be belles for in no other 
way cun the attention of the young 
men of the present day be relied upon. 
Nothing but death will excuse the 
fai'ure to pava dinner call or to dance 
with one’s former hostess a t the next 
ball and in this way a certain number 
of partners can be relied upon.—Bos
ton Courier.

Ladles* F ir e  B r ig a d e .

A novel entertainment in England 
recently a t an Earl’s country seat 
was the evolutions of a ladies’ fire 
brigade. Twenty-six young women, 
among whom some honorable misses

Sacrifice appears to 1 e the prcdnrn- were included, went through what 
inating element in a mother’s nature. \ was pronounced a most creditable ex- 
She is willing to deprive herself of j hibition of pumping, hose practice, 
actual necessities for the sake of g iv-, and ladder and blanket practice. Of 
ing to her children, and when taxed | course they wore a picturesque uui- 
by others with the too great .‘■elf de- > form, making an effective showing
niai will plead as her excuse that it 
is for the children. Parents save and 
skimp themselves of many comforts. 
They toil from morning until night 
with but one object in view—the fu
ture happiness of the sons and
daughters God has given them, but in 
how many cases does their sacrifice 
result in fostering in the hearts and 
minds or those for whom they slave 
a selfishness that causes them to ac
cept all that is done for them as their 
dues and complain because greater 
favorsarc not in the power of the pa
rents to bestow. We know how the 
great mother heart has no
boundary , in its loving de
sires and earnest wishes for
life’s best gifts to be showered upon 
the chldren that lisp her name; but, 
after all, is this continual subjuga
tion of self the best training for 
those that in time arc to be turned 
loose upon the world and iDht there 
the battle for daily bread and earthly 
preference? The children who have

on the green, in dark blue skirts, 
white blouses, and white sailor hats, 
with scarlet sashes crossing from 
shoulder to waist and falling in grace
ful loops on the skirts.

H e  T h o u g h t  H e  K n e w .

A girl from California was being 
shown through the grounds of a 
musical baronet in England the other 
day, and saw a sight surprising to 
California eyes, accustomed to mil
lions of peach trees in straight rows. 
She saw a peach tree trained against 
a southern wall, and exclaimed: "Oh 
what a nice p au! I t  gives the fruit 
something to lean upon!” Then an
swered the baronet with delicious in
sularity: "Aw, peach trees are al
ways grown that way.”

O ne W o m a n 's  W a v .

"You don’t know what a disagree
able things Mrs. Preacher said about 
you yesterday,” exclaimed one friend 
to another.

" I  don’t want to know,” answeredbeen accustomed to get all that they 
desired, even though they crippled i tbc other quickly, 
the purse of father and mother in the 
accomplishment of their wishes, will
find that the great world is not so . ,
willing to bend to their slightest ' Ineet a wotuan who ts Iu>' ‘»reel op- 

jers are not prone to „  "he (encouragingly)—Well,

He-
R e a ssu r in g .

I shall never marry until I

whim, and strangers are not prone 
give up the best places and greatest 
good to them as father and mother 
have always dona Life will be much 
harder for them if they have been 
spoiled a t home, and the selfish na
ture which has been encouraged 
there will materially work against 
them when they come in contact with 
all sorts and conditions of men. Be- 
member this, all ye dear kind hearted 
fathers and mothers, when you next 
feel tempted to forego some personal 
benefit and plead that the sacrifice is 
made for the sake of the children.

Sir. Duffer, there are numbers 9 l  

bright, intelligent girls in this neigh
borhood.—Tit-Bits.

W om an S u ffra g e  In N e w  Y ork.

New York State gives al partial 
vote to all the oualitied women in 
the State, excepting in the cities and 
In incorporated villages. At every 
district school house every adult wo
man who is au American citizen, na
tive born or naturalized, whose name 
Is on the town assessment roll as 
liable to pay a tax on any kind of 
property, or who, if not on the tax- 
roll, has a t least one child living with 
her which has attended the district 
school eight weeks or more since last 
August, every such woman is entitled 
to vote for school trustee, district 
clerk, tax collector and librarian; also 
to vote as to how much money shall 
be taken from her and the rest of 
the people as taxes, as to what shall 
be done with the money, and on all

H e W o u ld  l i e  R e s p o n s ib le .
A minister of a prominent New 

York church, who was about to leave 
home for a few days, was bidding 
good-by to his family. When he came 
to Bobby he took the little fellow in 
his arms and said: "Well, young
man, I want you to be a good boy, 
and be sure to take good care of 
mamma.” Bobby promised, and the 
father departed, leaving him with a 
very large and full appreciation of 
his new and weighty responsibility. 
When night came and he was called 
to say his prayers the young guardian 
expressed himself as follows: "Oh,
Lord, please protect papa, and brother 
D ick, and sister Alice, and Aunt 

j Mary, and all the little Jones boys, 
and Bobby. But you ueedu’t  trouble 
about mamma, for I’m going to look 
after lier myself.”—Boston Budget

K n e w  H is P e n c h a n t.

The Milkmaid—The cow butted 
Mr. Citymau yesterday. The Other 
Girl—Dear me! She must have 
known how fond he was of milk 
punches. —Truth.

The more lieautiful the woman a 
man marries, the more it costs to 
support her.

LET OS ALL LAUGH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS 
VARIOUS HUMORISTS.

OF

F le M a n t I n c id e n t .  O ccu rrin g  t h e  W o rld  
O ver—S a y in g , th a t  A r e  C h e e r fu l t o  th e  
O ld  o r  Y ou ng—V nnny S e le c t io n , th a t  
E v ery b o d y  W1U E n jo y  R e a d in g .

In  C h lcn g o  S ty le .

Mr. Redhot (of Fire Island)—I have 
come to confess mv love and to ask 
you to be the partner of my joys and 
sorrows. Miss Lakemicb—All right; 
but—er—we don’t know each other 
very well; suppose we make It a limi
ted’—Judge.

T o  K e e p  A w a y .

iTavrick—There seems to be a dread
ful lot of sickness in Chicago this 
summer. Mrs. Hayrick—Who told 
you? Hayrick—Elder Hardscrabbla 
He had a letter from his rich rela
tives there to that effect.—Exchanga

in  Naple*.

A traveler visiting Naples recently 
had his attention called to a placard 
posted on the door of a little shop in 
the Via Toledo, informing the public 
th at "the title of duke is ofTered for 
sale—inquire .within.”—Argonaut.

T o  S e tt le  a  B e t .

»'£1

m

Dusty Rhodes—I stopped to see if 
you would give me the recipe yo« use 
for mince pies. Mrs. Dogood—The 
idea! What do you want of It’ 
Dusty Rhodes—Fitz William tried to 
make me believe you used three cups 
of Portland cement to one of m à 
lasses; and I said you didn't.—Puck.

A  H o tte r  M ediu m .

"Do you u-e the telephone much, 
Mr. Belletteld? "No, Miss Franks- 
town, 1 don't. Why do you ask?" "1 
should think you would be very suc
cessful as a telephone conversation
alist.” "May I ask why?” "Because 
you talk so much through your hat.” 
—l ’ittsburgh Chronicla

S h e  W a s A ccom m od atin g;.

The Old Friend—I hear you are en- 
gaged, Fanny. Can it be possible you 
are going to marry that young Fld- 
dleback? The Heiress—Oh, na He 
asked me as a favor to become en
gaged to him for a few weeks, to 
help out his c red it—Exchange.

A d m ittin g; H im .

Van Arndt—And do you really 
think you could support us in the 
style to which I have been ac
customed? Her Father—I really 
think sa Van A.—Then you may 
become my l'ather-in-law. — Kate 
Field’s Washington.

.  B o b b le -« D l . r o v .r j ,

• Bobbie—Last night when Mr. 
Wensdinyte was calling on sister 
Clara I we«t Into the room suddenly. 
His Father—And what did you find 
out? Bobbie—The g aa—Exchange

K »»llJ  H e ld  f p .

I .

m

m

licubcn—Oh, Raz, doas yo’ usin’ 
' em Boston garters fo’ to hold yo! 
•Mjcks up? Razberry—No, indeed 
Reuben — What does yo’ do den? 
Razberry—1 doan wear no socks.— 
Judge.

N oth in g; G ained#

Miss rinkerly—I hear, Mr. Tutter, 
that you wrote Miss Pau-Handle 
poem on her convalescence By the 
way how is she getting on? Tutter 
—1 understand th at she has had 
relapse.— Exchange.

N o t H er  F a u lt .

New York Girl—You understand 
French, do you not? Vassar Girl— 
Yes; but I don’t understand why the 
French don’t understand their own 
language—Once a Week.

A  C h a n g e .

Standing—We’ve got a French 
cook a t our boarding-house now. 
Dumpling—Notice any difference? 
Starvling—Yes; the hash is served u d  
as soup—Puck.

T o o  G en er a l.

Cleverton—What do you think of 
it, old man? I consider th a t one of 
the best cigars in the m arket Dash 
away—What market?—Exchange.

L ea r n in g  E v er y  D ay .
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"Did he propose to you?" "Yes.” 
"Was he in earnest?” "He must 
have been. He asked me how rich 
my father was.”—Truth.

A ll A rra n g ed .

Little Dick—Johnny Wheeler has 
irota new bicycle. Father—Another? 
What in creation is he going to do 
with the old one? Little Dick—He’s 
goin’ to sell it to me soon as you give 
me the money.—Exchanga

1'nappelixing;.

Jinks—1 can’t understand how ship- 
wrecked sailors ever starve to death. 
Filkins—Why not? Jinks—Because 
I just came over from Liverpool and 
never once felt the least desire to 
e a t—Puck.

‘ K ind.

Mrs. Tompkins—What would you 
think of me it 1 dined a t a club every 
other evening. Tompkins—I should 
wonder how you manage to endure
the intermediate meals a t home._
Truth.

Mr. Murphy (as he gazes at. sun
dial near Illinois Building)—Faith, 
an’ thot must be wan o’ thim toime 
tables Oi heerd tell av.—World’s Fail 
Puck.

A  V a lid  E xcuse*

Izzard—Hello, old man! back from 
the World’s Fair? Thought you 
weren’t  going. Bixby — Well, I 
changed my mind. You see I  wanted 
some new excuse to stand off my 
creditors for a few weeks.—Provi
dence JournaL

H o w  T h o se  G ir l .  L ove O ne A n o th e r .

"Charley proposed to me last night 
and I accepted him.” "Why, he 
proposed to me yesterday.” "Indeed! 
Well, he did it so prettily that I was 
sure he had rehearsed seveial times.” 
—Truth.

A lw a y s  K n e w  I t .

"They sav th at Mrs. Bjones is get
ting a divorce.” "On whatgrounds?” 
"She says that Bjones cannotsupport 
her.” " I  always thought that wo
man unsupportabie. ” — Harper’s 
Bazar.

S h e  K n e w . i

Rosalie—What makes you think 
he is in love with you? Violet—The 
first time he called he left his gloves, 
the second time his cane and last- 
night he forgot his hat.—Vogue.

A .Sinceuro.

/
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Q u it e  t h e  C o n tr a r y .

"Is this cake very rich?” asked the 
guest, as his hostess passed him some 
of lier own make.” "No: it’s ex
ceedingly poor,” said his host, who 
was out of sorts that night.—Truth.

H o w  T h o w  G irls L ove O ne A n o th e r .

Ethel—Yes, I ’ll accept him if he 
proposes. But don’t  tell him sa 
Maud—Of course not I don’t  want 
to put a stumbling-block in the way 
of his proposing.—Truth.

"Hey, Jimmie: don’ yer wish yer 
fiad tiie snap 1 got? Thet dude from 
the city is givin’ me two dollars er 
lay ter carry his game for im an’ he 
•an’t hit ther side of a house.”— 
Judge. _______

K in d , In d e ed .

Collector (angrily)—Do you intend 
to pay this bill next week or never, 
sir? Trotter—Well, since vou offer 
me a choice I sav: "Never. ” Really
very kind of you. Good-day.—Truth.

A  F in e  Kut»*titute.

O’Kief—Rats! Here Pm all ready 
to start fishing and ï find 1 forgot to 
fetch a sinker. McKell—Why don’t 
you u-e one of the biscuits in the 
lunch basket?—Exchanga

THE FIRST TRAIN ROBBERY.

I t  T o o k  P la c e  a t  Gad*» H ill, M o., In 187/1.

The first train robbery in America 
occurred a t Gad’s Hill, Ma, in 1875. 
A t th at point and time an Adams ex
press car, presided over by Messen
ger Wilson, was held uo on the Iron 
Mountain road by the James boys and 
looted. The Adams company lost 
several hundred dollars, and the 
United States mallear was robbed as 
welL As most of the living world 
knows the story of ithe James band, 
the sequel to this primordial incident 
may be guesed.

I t  was Hot the only train, however, 
that was held up by the James and 
Younger brothers. All the after 
years of their outlaw experience were 
stained by deeds of which express 
robbing was entirely the mildest. 
Their example was also copied by 
other ambitious intellects of an igno
rant but bloodthirsty turn.

A Ueno gang sprang up in Indiana 
and made their headquarters a t Sey
mour, where the senior Reiio and his 
family lived. Their operations cov
ered Southern Indiana from New Al
bany to Indianapolis. About fifteen 
years since they began holding up 
trains along with their other minor 
enjoyments.

In their operations as train robbers 
only one messenger, according to the 
memories of several gentlemen, 
figures. His name was Joe Dresbach, 
and for a number of recent years he 
ran into St. Louis, but now has 
moved henca The incideut in ques
tion occurred when he was a messsen- 
ger on the J., M. & I. road, running 
from New York to Indianapolis. One 
night the Reno gang boarded his 
train a t a water tank, eighteen miles 
south of Seymour, Ind., and broke 
into the express car. One of the 
gang had taken charge of the engine 
and was runniug the train. Dres
bach refused to comply with the pre- 
arranged details, • and for his heroic 
obstinacy was thrown off the train. 
I t  was purely accidental th at he es
caped death, for the train was mov
ing swiftly, and the grading of the 
road was anything but smooth and 
level. As it was he was laid up for 
months. Perhaps it will afford some 
satisfaction to many to know that 
this same miserable gang parished ac
cording to their deserts. Three 
swung from a beech three three miles

doetb well; but he who does not 
marry doetb still better.” "My 
child,” said the Queen, "be content' 
in doing well; let those who can do 
better."_________________

A  S a ilo r ’s  S u p e r st it io n .

"Reading the ’Legends and Super
stitions,’ by W. Sevorg, recalled to 
my mind,” says a writer in a country 
contemporary, "a superstition still 
held by most middle-aged sailors—I 
mean their antipathy to having a 
rabbit on board during a voyaga I 
remember once having the wbole 
crew about my ears because I had got 
a ‘bunny’ on board. We were on our 
passage from Sulina to Antwerp, and 
we called at Malta for coals. Having 
an hour or so to spare, I went ou 
shore, and during my walk I bought 
a large rabbit lor one of my boys.
1 took it on board, and gave it to one 
of the firemen take care of, and he| 
made a hutch for it in one of the 
empty bunkers.

"Now none of the sailors knew 
about it then, for you must know 
there is not much love lost between 
the sailors and firemen on a steamer.

“Hitherto however we had had ex
ceptionally fine weather. But an 
hour or so after leaving Malta it came 
on to blow very heavily, and a strong 
sea got up for a few days. I  noticed 
the uieu looking askance a t me very 
much. At last it came out: the sail
ors had found out that there was a 
rabbit on board, and that it  belonged 
to ma

"I argued with them, but to no 
avail. 1 poiuted out another steamer 
that was making worse weather than 
we were I asked them if they could 
tell me for certain that she had a  
rabbit on board.

"That was not it, they said. One 
of them had been wrecked three 
times, another twice; one had been 
run into and 1 ost everything; and in 
these cases there had always been a 
rabbit on board the vessel.

“1 referred them to the steward 
who was passing. Now the steward 
was a bit of an oracle amongst them.
I explained the case to him. , Tommy 
—for that was his name—took it very 
seriously, weighed it very carefully 
and thoughtfully in his mind for a 
few moments, then looked a t me with 
one eye, and at the men with the 
other, and asked, is it a white one?'

________ _________ _ "I could not help laughing; but I
east or Brownstown, Ind., uncf seven I was told 'b a n te r  that it was no 
more of them were taken by a jail-! ‘̂ ughing matter;’ it was something, 
storming mob from the New Albany i  seri°bs‘ I told him that it  was a

/

prison and justly hanged.
The work of the .Starr gang in In

gray rabbit.
Well,’ he said,

dian Territory was cruel enough, and ; but is bad enough.’
■it is not so bad;’

every one knows of the many train 
robberies that figured in it. The ex-

"A t last I gave in. I handed poor 
bunny to one of the firemen to kill

press messengers who surrendered to ! a,ld make a P'e of. He killed it after 
them were wise. Such determined i e‘k,ht - bells a t night, and, when I 
human devels would have rammed turned out in the morning, it was as 
the cold barrel of a 44 down a vie- j  üne weather as one could wish for;
tim’s throat an l blazed away into his 
anatomy before they would have beeu 
interfered with.

Those who have read the exploits 
of Evans and Sontagcan imagine how 
a lone messenger with a spark of ob
jection in him would fare at their 
hands. Those two cool-headed mur
derers lived a strangely dual exist
ence, pretending to he quite honest 
citizens or California, while making 
a record of crime that appalled the 
nation.

The desperadoes who push dyna
mite sticks under express-car doors or 
stand erect upon the tender of a Hy
ing engine and level the silvered bar
rels of their revolvers straight upon 
the cab crew in the shadowy glare of 
an engine furnace fire or moonlight 
beams are fully determined and en
thused. Like some crouching feline 
of the jungle, with the odor of blood 
in its nostrils, the desire of gold is in 
their hearts, and neitherthe sightot 
human woe nor the thought of eter
nal perdition could stop them.

In 1876 the Adam’s Express Com
pany was plundered just beyond 
Greenville, 111., a t a lonely water 
tank. In this case the messenger 
fought the robbers off and was 
wounded, though not- seriously.

In 1881 Kellogg Nichols, a mes
senger of the United States Express 
Company, running on the Chicago, 
Rock Island and Pacific road between 
Chicago and Davenport, was killed 
by express robbers. The bandits 
came upon the train between Mans
field and Joliet, 111. Nichols was 
alone in the express car and back of 
him rolled a baggage car, the master 
of which has ever since been con
sidered an accomplice in the murder. 
How the robbery was conducted is 
not known. The flying train never 
stopped nor was any struggle heard. 
Yet when the train pulled into Joliet 
Nichols was found bruised and dead 
upon the car floor, the express sate 
looted and the robbers fled. He had 
been beaten to death with a large 
iron poker that lay near by.

The great Pacific robbery of 1886, 
wherein Messenger II. D. Forthing- 
ham and Fred Witrock, alias Jim 
Cummings, figured, is still a matter 
of public interest totheringham 
took into his express car one Jim 
Cummings, who bore a letter from 
Superintendent Damsel,of the Adams 
Express Company, ordering Fother- 
ingham to take him along and break 
him in as a messenger. When the 
Pacific was reached the supposed em
ploye turned upon Fotheringham and 
bound him tight. He then looted 
the express sare and fled. In this 
instance Fotheringham stood in dis
grace and was prosecuted. Being 
freed, however, by the court he in 
turn sued the express company and 
secured $20,000 damages. The com
pany took an appeal, and rather than 
have the matter linger on Fothering- 
haru compromised for a smaller sum. 
—St. Louis Bepublic.

and a sort of expression were on the 
tars’ countenances which said plainly 
to me, ‘Didn’t I tell you it was the 
rabbit?’”

S h o u ld  D o H is  B est.
Not long ago, Queen Victoria 

wished to make up a marriage be
tween a lady and gentleman of her 
court The former proved rebel to 
the royal advice, quoting St Paul’s 
famous words: "He who marries

H e a lth  o f  W o rk m en  a t  - H ig h  S u m 
m its .

Some noteable facts are furnished 
by the experience of the workmen 
engaged in constructing the now Cen
tral Railway over the mountains in 
Peru. The line starts a t Lima, in 
altitude twelve degrees, and the sum
mit tunnel of this line a t Galeria is 
a t the height of 15,645 feet. I t  ap
pears that the workmen, up to the 
height of 800 to 10,000 feet, do about 
the same relative quantity of work 
as a t the sea level, provided they 
have been inured to the height or 
brought up in the country; a t 12,000 
feet the amount ot work deteriorates, 
and a t 14,000 to 16,000 feet a full 
third had to be deducted from the 
amount th at the same mon could per
form at sea level. Owing to the ab
sence of malaria the percentage of 
efficient labor a t the greatest eleva
tion has been a very high ona Men 
coming from the coast were not found 
capable of doing efficient work for 
about two weeks ou an average when 
taken to high elevations, the Ca
pacity gradually increaslngand reach
ing its maximum in a few weeks or 
months, according to the constitution 
of the individual. The majority of 
the laborers being Cholos, or Indians 
born in the Sierra, were found in
capable of doing effective work on 
the coasts or in the warmer altitudes 
without a long course of acclimatiza
tion. Sudden changes, too, from the 
Sierra to altitudes of from 2,000 to 
5.000 feet have resulted in sickness 
and fever.

l ,o n d o n ’s  F e m in in e  S to c k  B ro k er .

Amy E. Bell has been for several 
years a stock broker in London. She 
has an office hard by the Stock Ex
change, and does a large business, es
pecially among women clients. Her 
peculiar aptness for the profession 
was shown when she was a little girL 
An old gentleman, a visitor a t Miss 
Bell’s home, happened one day to be 
diligently reading the money article 
in the Times. He was in no mood to 
be interrupted, so he said to the child 
when she hung around him: "Run
away, little girl! I am busy with my 
188SODS, und you must go toyours.,t 
"Yes,” said little Miss Amy, "but 
what’s your lessons is my play!” For 
it was the highest recreation of the 
infant phenomenon to study the stock 
quotations.

L iv e  a n d  L ea r n .
"Say, mister,” said the stranger 

who was inspeoting the prehistoric 
animal department of the museum, 
"who drawed them pictures?”

"Prof. Simson."
"Did he ’maginc he saw ’em?"
"In  a certain sense I suppose sa ” 
After a silence, he resumed reluc

tantly:
'•Well. I must confess that he’s 

seen some that’s bran new to ma An’ 
I’ve beeu to a 'nebriate asylum three 
times.”

So fab no one has ever made the 
blunder of painting a Cupid to look 
as if be had any sense.


