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Q I believe the
"opal is a gem of
Ill-omen? Do I
believe in life,
in. love, in
music? -Have I
any little pet
belief that is
dear to my
soul? Let me
tell you a story

S-for answer."
"Then let us
o out an

e plazz. It is pleasanter
hIer. in the ballroom, and
r for converisation. Besides,
are tired of dancing."

Inever tire of that: the waltz
S; path to paradise, for me. But I

;i~touttside with you, for it is very

ie1ong pazza faced the beach, and
-tie: nasIe of the lapping waves mingled

Swlr the strains that came floating out
"rip: Where the dancers still gayly

: ele The air from the sea blew
2i.• 4.warm, and the moon and the

iione down with a soft radiance.
ep tlss Merton shivered a little as the

salt wind touched her, and drew her
ii.my smantle closer about her white
hioulders.

"WeRevill go inside, if you are cold."
said, her companion, noticing the move-
-ment. "Perhaps you are not used to
the night air."

"No. It always makes me cold to
think of an opaL They call the light
intthem 'firn,' but it chills me instead
of, warming. And they are changing
and treacherous as the sea yonder."

" "The sea has been my very good
friend," said the other; "I have found
that its change rests me."

Y- T•That is all very well, for a man.
lieutenant. But a woman needs some-
thiigdifferent from men. There should
be nothing in their lives to disturb its

. •---.---• •

t 1

"TIlE OPAL. WAS GIVEN lB A •MAN TO
THE WOMAN HIC SAIl) HE LOVED."

calm. That is why I hate opals-one
did that for a friend of mine."

The young offeicer laughed gently.
"Fancy will do much-for a woman,"
he said.

"If you are going to laugh and fling
at our sex, I have done!" said Miss
Merton. "I can find better amusement
than being laughed at, in the ball-
room."
"1 beg your pardon. I will be very

good," he" answered, contritely.
For a few moments they walked on

silently, until they were at the furthest
n-- td ol the piazza. Then Miss Merton

began her story. Her voice was low
and musical, and at first Lieut. Phelps
-who had long.been beyond the sound
of, any woman's voice whatever-was
content simply to listen to its smooth
flow. But she had only spoken a few
fvords before he began to find her story
of absorbing interest,

"This opal," said Miss Merton, "was
given by a than to the woman whom
he said he loved. The man believed in
the evil power of the stone. Now, sir,
you may laugh and have your fling at
us. lie was afraid of it, but she was
not. When he told her to choose, she
asked for that, and he gave it to her,
with many a caution. 'If any harm
comes to it, harm will come to us,' he
told her. 'You must never let it be
upon the handof another. for then that
one will come between us.'

"She promised, of-course; but she was
young and careless, 'nd did not much
believe in looking at the serious side of

- life when there was a brighter and bet-
ter one to see.

"The stone was very beautiful. In its
depths it held all the glowing colors of
the furnace. It was changeable as the
chameleon. It fascinated me when I
looked at it, but frightened me because
it was so inconstant. As I told you, my
friend was young. She had not yet
learned how very serious a matter life
is. The ring kept other men away
from, her, curtailed her pleasures, her
freedom."
SHer companion begau some protest,

but Miss Merton stopped him.
•"Yes; I know what you are going to

say--that she should have reckoned
upon that--that she would not have
caredlf ashe retally loved him. But you
.funnot change the nature of a girl in a

? day. She found that the ring narrowed
heoilife, and so one day she put it
away."

"f fshe was not willing to wear it,
sh•iBouldhave given it back to the

-msata who gave it to her," said the lien-
.. uenant

He "'le would have'misunderstood it,"
al&... .a.lis Merton. .'He would have said
tmj.3ha e did not care for 1im-that she
i.- :h a- lever loved him, that she had

Shim false-and all the otheranice
ein•htell the women they love

w:" • • thuir point of view happens
-- ifLerent. B40 the poor girl.did
h'. al- i.'~s•isthought was best, and laid

.•"! •0waiay san met him one .night
SI lit t upon her hand. .I don't

the stidto her,-bnt he was
b it that the girl's proud

•l~. ~a It should have done.
gh he nig tom ne.

'abeisiat, *Iltow you love
' i.. -Beatoa that if

and let him see it on your hand. And'
(Miss Merton's voice grew very soft)
'you won't come between us. will you,
sweetheart?' she added, kissing me."

Miss-Merton paused, and they both
stood silent and looked out npon the
sea, bathed in its glory of moonlight, .
for a long time. The lady stole a
glance at the man's face, to see if he 1
took any interest in her story. But it 1
told no more than the great hotel in
whose shadow they stood.

When she resumed her voice had
lost its mellow sweetness, and had c
taken instead a hard worldliness that
grated on his ear like music out of
tune. c
"I did not mean to be false to her. I

should not be telling you this now if I
could not say that honestly. But when
she gave me the opal she tempted me.
She said: 'See how it glows, Helen, 1
like fire. I think he is like that. If I
am not careful I will get singed in the
flame.'
"I had never been without men

about me. but they were little men.
There wasno fire in them,and I thought
I should at least like to play with the
flame-although I knew it burned for
another.

"That evening I wore the ring, and
Harry Germain saw it ond my hand. I
told him whose it was and why I
wore it.

S"This is capital,' he said. 'Let me
wear it, and it will serve its purpose
better still. If he sees me have it, he
will be insanely jealous.' I hesitated
but a moment, and gave it to him."

Perhaps it was because Lieut. Phelps
was absent-minded, but for some
reason he dropped the hand that had
been resting on his arm, and leaned
against one of the pillars of the piazza.

"I knew," continued Miss Merton,
"that if he were jealous, the flame
would be easily kindled for me to play I
with; but I did not think of what might
follow. He saw the ring, and went at
once to Agnes.

'"'You have given the ring to Harry
Germain!' he said. She was frightened
at his brusqueness, and faltered in her
speech. 'Oh! don't trouble to deny it,'
he said: 'I have just seen iton his hand.
I thought there was some one between
us. I know it now.' Then, without
another word, he turned away from
her. Her first impulse was to follow
him-to call out, to cry to him that it
was all a mistake. But then her pride
revolted, and when Harry Germain
came up and asked her to dance, she
went off with himn, laughing as bright-
ly as she ever had. And he saw them
together, and saw that Germain still
wore his ring."

"And you?" queried the lieutenant.
"I hope you won that for which you
played?" His tone was icily courteous,
but he looked out to sea instead of to-
ward his companion.

"lie went away that night," she re-
plied. "I never saw him againa
day."

Again they stood silent, and looked
at the sea and the sky, but not at each
other. l'reseitly the man spoke.

"Where is she now?"
"In the ballroom, by this time. She

said she should come down later."
"Did she know that you were going

to tell me this?"

He turned and left her without a
word-walked rapidly down the long
piazza, and she saw him disappear
within one of the low windows. Then
she sighed wearily.

"I only told him half the truth," she
said. "I wonder if it would have been
better to have told him all? She can
never care for him as I do."

The lieutenant stopped to give one'
swift glance about, then walked
straight across the polished floor. In
front of Agnes Wilton he stopped
again, and looked at her quietly a mo-
ment before he spoke. In that mo-
ment he had time to see that an opal
glowed like a coal of living fire upon
her hand.

She looked up and met his glance
steadily, but she was very pale.

"There is a legend," he said, bending
toward her, "that if the love that gave
it grows cold, the opal's fire will grow
dim. Do you believe it?"

"Yes," she answered, so low that he,
could just hear the words; "but mine
never has grown dim. Its fire has'

HIE SAW THE TE TOETHER.

warmed me through all the long years
I--oh! so long," she said, "each one
longer than the other. But I knew
you would come--the opal told me."

A little later some one said:
"Why, there is Jack Phelps dancing

with Agnes Wiltonl They quarreled
desperately three years ago and she
sent him away. But he is back, like a

i moth to the candle."
m "The candle," said another. "is that
I magnificent opal ring that she wears.
m Jack gave it to her, and it has never
m left her hand since he went away."
a "Nevertheless," said Miss Merton, to
I whom the conversation was half ad-

I dressed, "the opal is a stone of evil
t omen. I would not wear one for the
t world."' Ani although the night was
a warm, she shivered again.

-•The meek are not those who are
neer at all angry, for such are insersi-

e ble; but those who, feeling anger, con-
i trol it, and are angry only When they
M.ought to? be. Meekliess exeludes re-

, Irr t mrbi.& sensitite.
asas~Q~Lajet

KNEW THEY HAD ENOUGH.

Two Men Who Did Not Demamd .e•a.tae- I
tlon.

A tall, thin young man and a short,
stocky one walked painfully up Main '
street yesterday afternoon. They were C
t well-dressed. From the rear they
looked like two young fellows whohad -
tight shoes or sore feet or something
of the kind. From the front they looked
like two men who had been thrashed
within six inches of their lives by some
one who knew how to use his fists.

That is what they were.
The tall, thin man had one black

eye. There was a long bruise on the
side of his face and his nose was twisted'
somewhat. One of his lips was cut.
The short, stocky man had two black I
eyes. His forehead had the skin rub-
bed off and his lips were cut.

"Hello!" said a friend, "what in I
thunder's the matter with you fellows?" I

"Oh," said the tall young man, i
"we've been licked."

"That's right," said the stocky young 4
man.

"How'd it happen?" inquired the!
friend.

"WVe got fresh and got licked. That's 3
I all there is to it."

- "That's enough, ain't it?" asked the
stocky young man."

"One man or two?" inquired the "
friend.
- "Oh." answered the tall young man.
"It wee one man. lie didn't have much 1
i trouble."

"But what are you going to do about 1
it?"

"Why," said the stocky young man,
i "we're going to bed."1 "But what are you going to do about
the fight?"'

"Going to bed I told you."
"Aren't you going to report it to the

police?"
t "Police?" queried the tall young

t man. "Report what to the police?"
"Why, the fact that you have been

outrageously treated by some one."
S"WVhat have the police got to do with

r it?"
"They could arrest the man who as-

saulted you, couldn't they?"
"Now, see here," broke in the stocky

t young man, "I told you that we got

a licked. We did. I told you that one
man did it. lie did. I told you that,

t we were going to bed. Vce are. I
e don't see that you have any kick com-
ing in this matter. We're satisfied,
ain't we, Nelse?"

"Perfectly," said the tall young man,
a with a sickly sort of a smile. "I'mn

.1 dead lucky that I didn't get two black
eyes, and the fellow might have gouged
out one of Jimmy's. Oh. you bet we'reu satisfied."

And the stocky young man wiped
. sone blood off his forehead, and the

two started up the street again. -Buf-
falo Express.

One Thilng a Proofreader Ca'n Do.
N*ative Patagonians, like other say-

h age people, have very keen eyes for

certain things-things which their
modes of life have made it indispensa-

e ble that they should notice. In other
words, they are specialists, and as a
matter of course they excel in their
own particular line. linut it does not
follow that they have better eyes than
a are possessed by men of civilized coun-
tries. Set one of them to find a re-
rversed "s" in the middle of a printed
page, says NIr. Hudson, and the tears
would run cdown his brown cheeks, and

She would give up the search with ach-n ing eyeballs. Biut the proofreader can

find the reversed letter in a few mo
ments and never strain his eyes in the

e least.-Youth's Companion.
d Carlyle's Temper.

n It is easier to say why a particular
d: man should be a pessimist than why a

great many should be. In Carlyle it is
tolerably clear that early surroundings

Li and facts of temperament had a good
n deal to do with the settled gloom of his

speculations. Calvinism trains strong
e ment but can hardly be said to predis-

pose to cheerfulness. This particular
g man of genius had constitutional ail-
e ments, and his life was for a long time
v a struggle with poverty, and he grew

up in a very dismal period-the time
e. when the great war had left us over-
e strained and' disenchanted, the later
s time when reform seemed to be un-

profitable, and the days of famine that
forced free trade upon the country.-
Dr. C. H. Peterson, in Fortnightly lie-
view.

Not the Case.
"I am not expecting any package,"

said the lady of the house.
"This is the number," persisted the

driver of the delivery wagon, looking
at his book again. "Name's Higgins,
ain't it?"

"Yes."
"No. 374?"
"'That's our number."
"Then it's for you."
"I think not. It must be a ease of

mistaken identity."
"No, mum. It's a case of beer."-

Chicago Inter Ocean.

An Insinuation.
Charlie-Invite me up to dinner to-

Snight.
James-W•hat's the matter?
v "Our cook has left."
"So has ours."
"Yes, but you've had a wife ten years

and I've had one only six months."-
SDetroit Free Press.
e -- "'What's the price of an accident

a ticket?" asked the traveler. "iVell,"
replied the agent thoughtfully; "it

at you take the last section of the train,
5. we can make you one out for a quarter.
?r If you propose to ride in the last car of

the first section we don't want you at
to all."-Indianapolis Journal.

d-
1 -Ladg of the Honse--"I think you

te would suit, but have you a recom-
as mendation from your last place?" Ap-

plicant-"I [lived with her two year.,
but as we were never intimate sihe did

re not feel that she could consientiously
i- recommend me".-Boston Transcript
n: -- r. Huggins-"Is Miss Fosdick still

y president of your society for the sup-
pression of slang, Miss Skidas?" Miss

a kidsz-"No; she gt too fresh and
"f.>*~ ifinwanant he Qalowntaller .a4

NO WPNDER WOMEN ARE VAIN.

[ is Caultvated by Their Mothers ftrom A
Earliest Cldhlbood.

Women generally are credited with a

wonderful amount of vanity in their d
composition. And yet when one takes a
into consideration the fact that this
characteristic is instilled into their 1
natures from the time of their earliest u
childhood the wonder is that they are y
not absolutely unbearable. Mothers a
naturally delight in having their little r
ones dressed well, and among the first 11
impressions that a child receives is the E
attention that good clothes demand a
and the amount of time and Jabor that
are expended upon them. i

Even tiny babies realize when they
are dressed up, and as time goes on the
love of finery grows with their growth, c
and their daily actions and thoughts i
are influenced largely by it. Playmates 1
and classmates who dress well are se-
lected in preference to those whose gar- 3
ments are not cut in the latest style or
of the finest material.

More tears are shed because of the u
inability to secure new bits of finery %
than are ever caused by rebukes or de- a
nials of any sort. Clothes are made
the feature in a little girl's life that
dominates all other attributes, and i
when the child grows to be a woman
people condemn her for being vain and
frivolous when in reality she is but
living up to the earliest ideas that have
been. sown in the budding mind. 1

If parents do not wish their daugh- 1
ters to be called vain and silly they
should at the beginning imbue them
with ideas that are not teeming with
the impressions of self-adornment.
Teach them that life has other aims 1
and better work, that the noblest na-
tures dwell in the plainest tenements, I
and that though it is one's duty to look
as well as possible it becomes a sin
when every thought is given to the
beautifying of the person at the sacri-
fice of other motives that tend to the
accomplishment of a more gracious
purpose.-Philadelphia Times.

HAVEN FOR CRIMINALS.

Places in Various Countries Where Justice
C'an He Evaded.

In Scotland there still exists a sanc-
tuary for debtors in the abbey and pal-
ace of Holyrood, with its precincts.
The sanctuary is placed under the con-
trol of a bailie, appointed by the duke
of Hamilton.
When the debtor retires to the sanc-

tuary he has twenty-four hours protec-
tion, but in order to extend the privilege
longer he must be enrolled on the
books of the abbey. The sanctuary
affords no protection to a criminal or
fraudulent debtor, or to a crown debtor.

Another sanctuary exists in Hlawaii,
called-the Rock of Refuge. If a crimi-
nal reach the refuge before he can be
captured, he is safe as long as he re-
mains there. His family can and usu-
ally do supply him with food until he
is able to make his escape, but he is
never allowed to return to his own
tribe.

In China the Buddhist religion al-
lows men to beco se priests at an ad-
vanced period of life for the purpose of
escaping from impending justice. In
some instances Buddhist temples are
regarded as inviolable sanctuaries for
transgressors of the law.

Formerly there were many sanctua-
ries in England, just as the cities of
refuge were appointed by the laws of
Moses for one who had killed another
intentionally, to prevent the relations
of the slain taking the law into their
own hands, as the Arabs still do in
such cases. -Boston Globe.

Ancestry of Literary Geniuses.
Swinburne is a descendant of Celtic

and Scandinavian stock. Tennyson
seems to have been equally of Danish
I extraction and Plantagenet ancestry,
s with a slight mixture of French blood.
William Morris is a descendant of
-Welsh and Anglo-Danish stock. Robert
r Browning's great-grandfather, who
was of Welsh-Saxon origin, married a
Creole, while the poet's mother was of
German and Scotch parentage. Ros-
setti was twenty-five per cent. En-
glish and northern blood mingledr with his Italian ancestry. The com-

- mingling of races in the literaryt geniuses of France is more remarka-

ble still. The grandmothexr of the
senior Dumas was a black woman of
St. Domingo. Flaubert had Iroquois
blood in his veins. The father of Vic-
tor iHugo came of the Germnans of Lor-
raine. Greek, French and Italian
blood exists in Zola; his father was a n

a Italian mathematician. Ibsen is of
German and Scandinavian ancestry,
intermixed with Scotch.-Philadelphia
Telegraih.

Very Sociable.
Mlrs. MIurphy was known as a very

sociable woman. She made it a point
never to pass an acquaintance without
speaking.

One day she met Nrs. Casey on the
street. "Good mornin', MIrs. Casey,"
she said. "How do yer feel this morn-
-in'? N'ot thot Oi care at all, MIrs.
Casey, but Oi jist wanted to open the
convoarsation."'-Boston Budget.

They Quarreled.
"De.y has done bruk the engage-

ment."
"You dean say so?"
"Yassin 'deed."
"What foh?"

"She done tas'ed a persimmon dat
Swarn't ripe an' he misconstrued de

pucker an' kissed her."-Washington
Star.

t -Senator White, of California, took
a tumin at Los Angeles, tCal., at 5:10 p.
m. Thursday, October '6, and enteredRa the senate chamber in Washington,

- travel-stained and weary at 12:16 p. m.,
*Thuesday, October 31. He made a

i, quick. trip, and was relieved to find
I that the vote on the MBLcCreary Chinese
I bill had not been taken before his ar-

rival.
Ll -- "Wonderful, the muscle that Weg'

- gle is developing." "l'singdumbbells,
a eh?" "Oh deah, no; he cawwies two
- larlge chrysanthemums the length of

a the ball three thee a Gay,",-Tater-r

SHE DECIDED TO LIV.

Adad Si Months After She Dida't Regret
It In the Least. g

"It is always darkest before the Li
dawn," is a saying aptly illustrated by I
an anecdote given by Hume Nisbet, in
"A Colonial Tramp." While in Mel- y
bourne IMr. Nisbet one evening stepped n
under a veranda to avoid a shower. A t1
young woman was there before him, b
and from her harassed face and her
restless pacing up and down he judged t]
her to be in trouble. So it proved. ti
Suddenly the woman approached him t
and said: J

"Would you mind doing me a favor,
sir?"

'-No. 'That is, if I can. WVhat is it?'" f
"I want some medicine from the p

chemist over there, but he will not give ih
it to me: perhaps he would let you
have it." c1

"Perhaps. What kind of medicine do
you want?" p

"A shilling's worth of laudanum." 4
"I'll try," I said, and taking the sl

money from her was about starting off
when a thought occurred to me, and I
asked: I

"What do you want it for, miss?" 14
"Toothache. I have it frightfully to- v

night." a
"No, you haven't," I said, quietly.

"It is hea.rtache that ails you, and you t
want to kill yoursel?."

"You are right," she said: "I do want 1
to kill myself. Now, suppose, you will t
be for giving me up." it

"No. I would rather help you die if
you are quite sure that you are done
with life. But are you sure?"

Then she told me she was a tailoress, 4
but most of the trade was in -the hands a
of the Jews, and they would not em- t
ploy her, and she could not get work
elsewhere. She had tried every shop S
in Melbourne. t

"Then I'll get you laudanum," said a
I; "only I want a favor fromyou first." i

"What is it?" 9
"I want you to live until to-morrow 1

night, and try all round once more. If
you fail of success meet me here to-
morrow at this hour, and I'll do my
best to get you the laudanum."

She agreed to that and 'I returned d
the shilling. Next night I waited in l
vain for the young woman to appear. r

Six months afterward I was waiting t
at the post office for letters when a t
pretty, laughing-faced young woman'(
came up the steps with a young man
beside her. As soon as she saw me she 1
darted forward and shook me warmly
by the hand. It was the young woman
who had wanted the laudanum. ]

"I got a job the next day," she said, I
"so I did not need to corqe to you. Bet-
ter still. I got a husband. I say. dear,"
she cried to her companion, who had
joined us, "this is the young man who
made me go the rounds again."

Then turning again to me she said: r
"This is my husband. I got a place 1

after all, and he was the foreman there.
.We have been married two months.
I'mn very happy," and she laughed in a
pleasant manner.-Chicago JournaL 1

JUST THE THING. b
The Georgia Cracker Ordered Two of

*"The Samson Books."
He walked into the bookstore and

stopped before the Bible department.
Ile leaned over the counter and said to
the ministerial looking salesman:

"Js them Buffalo Bill books over
thar?"

"Nope. Religious works."
"])on't nun o' them read about chasin'

Injuns an' shootin' wild varments?''"
"Not exactly."
"Nothin' about a feller 'at could

knock 'em out like John LT. nor a feller
at's slick er Winchester, er hed the
nerve to tackle er b'ar?"

"Oh, yes. One better than that."
"Who's he?"
"Samson."
"Whnt'd he do?"
"Oh, lihe had a fight with a lion."
"Laid 'em out, did 'e?"
"Yes, he killed the lion."
".Tes' bored 'im with er Winchester?"
'"Sope."
"Biffed 'im in the head with er ax, I

s'pect?"
L "Nope."

"Jes' ckyarved 'im with his bowie?"
"No, he just caught the beast by the

throat and choked it to death."
"You don't say:"
"Yes, he was the strongest man that

ever lived."
"Wusser'n John L. ?"
"Yes."
"An' wussner'n Jimnmie Co)rbitt?"
"Samson could knock them both out

[ at once."

"Whoopee: ain't he the stuff? I'll
take two o" them Samson books."-At-
lanta Constitution.

The Burglar Came.
It was_'n agent for a big manufac-

Sturing concern who was talking.
"I once got out a poster," hie said,

"which started in: 'Keep your eye on
this; a burglar is coming.' This I dis-
tributed broadcast in the towns in the
Snorthern part of the state. Among
Sother places, it was hung conspica-a opsly in a small grocery and dry goods

store in one of the towns in that sec-
tion.

"One morning the proprietor, when
- he opened tp shop, found that my no-

tice had been amended to read: 'Keep
your eye on this: the burglar has
come.' The correction was made in
pencil marks.t "And. stre enough, the burglar had

S come. And he carried off six hundred

Sdollars in money and good's."-N. Y.
Sun.

Matrimonial Item..
Gus DeSmith-I hear Fewmseadsis go-

Sing to marry. I suppose he is very
.much in love.

Hostetter McGinnis--No, but he isa very much in debt. He is going to
Smarry a rich widow up in Harlem.-

e Texas Siftings.

Too Early.

"Been fishing?"r- "Yes."

, "Catch anything?"
0 "Yes."

• "What?"
- "'I don't know yet, I'll have t Mei=

5•1CAL AND CHURCH.

-- Columbia college has six hundred
graduate students, the largest number e
in attendance at any college in the
United States. t

-In Count Tolstoi's school at Yesna- I
ya Polyana all the children were per- c
mitted, on principle, to do exactly as I
they pleased, but only two arms were t
broken. C

-Chief-Justice Melville WV. Fuller of
the supreme court is to deliver the ora- i
tion at the celebration of the cen- a
tenary of iowdoin college, Maine, in I
June ne*. .

-Lord Aberdeen's requested addition
to Rideau hall proves to be a chapel i'
for family worship, and it is also re-
ported that he proposes to build it at e
his own expense.

-A small scandal arises in British
church circles from the fact that there
were five hundred appliecnts for a
place as chaplain on a yacht, and only
five for a curacy of hard work in the
slums.

-Mr. Gladstone has appointed Prof.
Ingram Bywater to succeed the late
Prof. Jowett as master of Balliol col-
lege, Oxford university. Prof. BIywater I
was the highest European reputation
as a Greek scholar.

-At the beginning of the century
the Bible was accessible to but one-
fifth of the population of the world.
Now it may be read by nine-tenths of
the people of the globe, so rapidly has
its translation been carried on.

-In the United States the Methodist
church stands first in point of num-
bers, having 51,000 organizations and
4,598,000 communicants; the Baptists
are second, and have 43,000 organiza-
tions and 3,7413,000 communicants; the
Presbyterians are third, with 13,500 or-
ganizations,an 1 1,287.000 communicants
the Roman Catholic organizations num-
ber 10,270, with 6.258,000 individuals
in them; the Lutherans have 8,.595 or-
ganizations and a communicant mem-
bership of 1.231,000.

-The annual report of the Yale cor-
poration, recently submitted, shows
an addition of $905,910 to the uni-
versity during the last year, the largest
donation in any department being $28,-
000 in the theological school. One
new professorship has been founded in
the last year-the WVashburne in the
theological school, for which Mrs.
Corollne WVashburne gave 125,000. No
allusion is made to the new Vander-
bilt dormitory, as the doner will pre-
sent the building when completed, in-
stead of advancing funds. A fund of
$1,000 has been presented by JT. G. Hen-
nett, of New York, for a prize for
excellence in English.

-Arabia is a country that. notwith-
standing its sacred associations, has i
been sadly neglected 3by the mod-
ern missionary churches. Organized
missionary work was begun by ion
Keith Falconer, of the Free Church of
Scotland, in 1885 The American mis-
sion was organized five years later.
Its headquarters are at Busrah, and it
has three ordained missionaries, with
three native helpers. Altogether,
among the million of Arabians, there
are only seven missionaries and four
native helpers. These people are
rightly called the Anglo Saxons of the
orient, and in themselves, quite aside
from the history of their country, are
well worth winning.

-The official registers at Yale uni-
versity show a presence of 2,190 stu-
dents--a gain of 234 over last year.
The academic department gains 118,
Sheffield scientific school 102. law
school 17, theological and medical
schools 3 each. while the art school
and department of philosophy and the
arts show a small loss. Connecticut
sends 688 students, New York 506,
Pennsylvania 156. Massachusetts 120,
Illinois 102, Ohio 9O, and New Jersey
07. Thirty women have registered in
the post graduate department. Last
year at this date there were twenty-
three. Of the thirty who have regis-
tered this year ten are from Smith,
five from Wellesley, six from Vassar.
three from Cornell, six from Bates, and
one each from six other institutions.

THE WAY TO SIT.

Our Orandmother's Stralght-Back Style is
e the Best One.

When our grandmothers were girls
and straight-backed chairs instead of

t cushioned divans were the usual rest-
ing places, the young women held
themselves with a straightness that
it was almost stiffness. Then when
they grew old they still held them-

t selves like duchesses. For it is the
way one sits rather than the exercises

I one takes that determines the erect-
ness of the figure.

A prominent physician says that the
proper sitting position requires that
the spine shall be kept straight and

- that the support needed for the upper
part shall be felt in the .right place.
, Therefore it is necessary to sit as far

a back in the chair as possible,so that the
- lower end of the spine shall be braced
o against the back of the seat.
g If this back is straight the shoulders
- will also rest against it; but even if the
s shoulders have no point of support, it

will be found that they do not need it
when the base of the spine is sunported

a properly. This position makes no strain
- upon the ligaments of the spine. Every
p organ of the body is properly fixed by
. this attitude.
a The feet should rest squarely upon

the floor; the hands should rest lightly
I in the lap and thus perfect equilibrium
I and rest is secured. The arms should

never be crossed, for that position
causes a strain upon the spine, places
a weight upon the stomach and dia-
phragm and thus increases the labor
of digestion and respiration.

SOnce in awhile it is a good thing to

Splace the arms behind the back. giving
as it does the tfullest expansion to the

_ upper part of the body.-N. Y. TVorld.

.Experlentla Dncet.
"And you say you should always sus-

pect a man who is extremely attentive
to his wife?"

"'I certainly would."
"Why'?"

.. "'Beeause he would not know how to
do Wt.un•ein-he had had abundant prg.F

-i tce w5ith ~adml nan el."-Pnqr.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY;I -

-- M. do Lesseps, though partly -•e•
covered from his recent illness; is sm1t
very weak, and will shortly be reni ed: "
to Paris for better medical attention:
His salary as president of the S-s
canal having been garnished by 'ib1*
liquidators of the Panama Canal Co..
the family is said to be in straitened
circumstances.

-The house wherein Poe wrote "T The
Raven" is still to be seen in New York,
a few hundred feet from the corner of
Eighty-fourth street and the St. Nich-
olas boulevard, formerly the Bloom.
ingdale road. It is a plain, old-fash-
ioned, double-framed dwelling, two
stories high, with light windows onQ-
each side and one at either gable. It
has a pointed roof, flanked by two tall
brick chimneys.

-Mrs. Wilson, the wife of the author
of the Wilson bill, is almost unknown
in Washington society. She lives al-
most entirely at her West Virginia.i
home, going to Washington only once'
or twice a year for short visits, and
then declining all invitations. She is
a daughter of Prof. H untington, of Co-
lumbian university, in Washington,
and is a scholar of no small merit. She
has prepared four sons for college, and
all passed their examinations bril-
liantly.

-Baron von Schloqzer, formerly Ger-
man ambassador to the vatican, in his
leisure hours wrote his memoirs, which
were to have been published recent-
ly. The young kaiser, however, se-
cured proof-sheets of the book and
peremptorily forbade its publication.
Baron von Schloezer is an intimate
friend and warm admirer of Prince
Bismarck. and it is believed that his
complimentary references to the ex-
chancellor displeased the emperor.-
San Francisco Argonaut.

-The forthcoming edition of Sir
Richard Burton's complete and literal
translation of the Carmina of Catullus
is to be printed on handsome paper
from old-faced type cast expressly for
the purpose, and to be destroyed imme-
diately after production. It will have
for frontispiece an etching of Blake's
portrait of Catullus. The issue will in
no case exceed the number of 1,500
copies, and will be limited to private
subscription. There are to be a few
large paper copies, and four oopies on
Japanese vellum, which are not for
sale. The volume will contain many
curious and out-of-the-way annota-
tions.

-Daniel W. Dawson, the Philadel-
phia poet, who died not long ago,
was a sort of all-around man. One
morning Ihe went over to New York to
give his foreman and workmen some
instructions in carrying out a contract
for building a creosote factory in Har- _ .
lem. In the afternoon the Authors'
club gave him a reception, and his
latest poem was the topic of discus-
sion. Later he went to Sheepshead
bay to see his steeplechaser, Rush-
brook, engage in a race there. In the
evening he lectured on "Norse My-
thology" before select a literary au-
dience, and afterward before the New
York Athletic club he outboxed their
champion amateur middleweight pu-
gilist.

-Miss Harriet Weed, who has just
died in New York, was probably more
familiar with the mechanism of poli-
tics, state and national, than any other .
woman who has lived during the last
three-quarters of a century. She be-
came so through her knowledge of the
operations of her father, the late Thur-
low Weed, who was a political operator
of unsurpassed skill and subtlety.
Miss Weed possessed many of the traits
of her father. She was of a very re-
tiring disposition. and had lived in
New York for over a quarter of a cen-
tury. hardly known at all to the gen--
eration now at the front of the stage.
She was of most kindly nature; she
was most amiable; she was a wvoman of
good deeds.

HUMOROUS.

-The truth a bad man hates is the
truth that hits him in the face.-Ram's
Horn.

-- He-"If women do not love men
why do nearly all women marry?" She
-"For revenge."-Brooklyn Life.

-"Didn't Miss Harkins look bloom-
ing last night?" said Chappie. "Yes. A
little too blooming for a,. bud-don't
you think?" insinuated Ethel.-Har-
per's Blazar.

-Codling--"Why did you speak to-
that howid twamp, dear boy?" Softly..
-".'Why shouldn't I, old chappie? He-.
isn't in twade and he doesn't work faw
a living."-Boston Globe.

-After All the Rest.-He-"Whom
t do you think of first of all your friends."

1 She-"Cousin Harry." He-"And I?"
r She-"Oh, you are a happy after-

thought."
S--IHiclks--"hat do you understand

a in meant by 'writing for posterity?' "
SWVicks-"Sendingf to magazines articles

which seldom appear during the life of
s the writer."-Boston Transcript.
e -Mrs. Bicker (petulantly)-"Oh, it's
t all very well to talk, but you'd bc-glad
t if I were dead!" Mr. Bicker (blandly)
d -"Vhatever you do, dear, is sure tobe
a the right thing."-Boston Tradi'l

--"Poor Jackson suffers like I•me
Y from insomnia." "'Humph he needa't,

he has his remedy at his tongue's end.
-

' "How's that?" "If he'd talk to him.6
y the way he does to me, he'd go to sl;,

Sin a minute." :
-A courtier riding with his soye

eafin amidst the acclamations"aS
Ssplendor of a triumphal proceas
Sasked him: "What is wanting he•

r And very emphatic was the re
"Permanence." -

-No One Like Her.-She (aoe
after the honeymoon);--"Yoa
Ssay that there was no mne in I&h
like me.,' Re-"Yee, by Georg.I
am more conenced of thai o

-- 'Uo w loaghaY~1~b'

lccrge?" she aied. a:
August," . he ess
tll1 whether it Was

Ic wshe ripliesd. -


