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A WESTERN WOOING.

DY EATE M. CLEARY.

People had become rather tired of
the romance. Perhaps in part because
it had ceased to be romantic. When
first Andulasia Btebbins had come out
from lilinois to live with her mother
and stepfather on the Nebraska prairie
it was considered by the neighboring
farmer folk quite proper, probable and
desirable that Ira Harris, whose half-
section joined that of her relatives,
ehould fall in love with her—which he
promptly did.

Ira was thirty, stout, stolid, loutish,
methodical. Ils was a successful man.
This is hardly to be explained of a per-
son with the characteristies mentioned
unless ope ineludes selfishness. To be
supremely selflsh is s0 frequently tobe
successful, At the time of their meet-
ing Andulasia was ticenty-seven. There
are women of twenty-seven and women
ol twenty-seven. She was one of the
latter. With her square figure, her
unequivocal ecomplexion, her dull
brown hair, and her calculating eyes
she looked her years. One would never
excuse her mistaltes on the ground of
fmmaturity. One could never condone
them on that of impulse. Indeed, to
nttribute to her certain errors would
be subtle flattery. She was not the
kind of a woman who is ordinarily sub-
jected to temptation.

Harris, however, accepted her pro-
pinquity and her affection much as he
sccepted the drought or the price of
hogs. He was willing she should de-
cline the company of other men vn his

t. He rea d that if her step-
father, old man Solveriny, were to
clear off the mortgage on his place and
die, and if the two sickly young Sol-
verinys died also, she would be wealthy
in her own right, as wealth is estimated
in the Philistine west. Consequently
it might prove a prudent proceeding to
wait for Andulasia.

o he waited.

A year after their acquaintance be-
gan he gave her an inkling of his senti-
menis. Her - coneurrence with his
views was almost pathetie. It was
alert, reciprocal, conclusive. Matri-
mony at some indefinite date they
might look forward to. Such an in-
discretion ab the present time wonld
be & tremendons mistake.

“Of course, Ira,” she said, ‘‘land’s
land. And if my stepfather and your
mother—whois mighty feeble, [ notice—
pnd the twins don’t die there won't be
sny laud for ma werth mentioning,
wuch less a-marryin’ on.”

Nevertheless she felt ss the years,
$vp, three, four passed, that her ac-
ceptance of his suggestion had hum »
trifle ov hatie and
Fute, she eonld not in justice rail
apainst. One of the twins succumbed
tq vy poisoning. The other, a few
mpnths later, was rup down by the
train. Andulasia's stepfather went
ths way of the apoplectic, and Ira's
mother, with ntter disregard for the
sepsation she might have caused,
slipped from life in the most meelk,
geateel and wunim m
imaginable. Then there was only Ira
on one farm, and Andulasia and her
muther on the other. No apparent ob-
stacle intervened. BStill Ira did not
speal, and it was seven years since
Andulasis had come from Illincis. He
frequently visited her, heiped her, and
deferred to her. He carried her but-
ter and eggs into town and “traded”
thnm; when the cireuns was in the conn-
ty seat, he drove her there; he took
her into the side show where the fat
woman was on cxhibition: he bought
hev pink lemwonade, and peanuts, and
hot eandy made on the grounds. He
esgorted her to the merry-go-round at
Mghaska and rede side by side with
her.og the spotted .ponies. He drove
her into town twice o week, "They at-
tended prayer meeting together. They
both professed religion at the revival.
He bought eleven tickets for her erazy
quilt raffle. He was in all things her
constant and dependable cavalier, but
he mever once mentioned marriage—
never once.

In thia manner eight more years
passed. She was forty-two. He was
forty-five. He was stouter, more stolid.
She had some wrinkles, gold mtnp
in her teeth, & reputation for
ity—also a comfortab’e bank mnt

Oné day Ira brought Andulssia a let-
per. It was from her mother's brother
who lived in Iowa. He was dying. He
wished to see her. She handed Ira the
letter.

“Shall I go?" she asked.

Harris deliberated. ‘‘Hashe money?"

he questioned.

u es.” .

“Then go.” !

He gaw her off the pext day. Ehe
wore % new dress that didn’t fit in the
back. The skirt waa too short at the
sides. Ier shoes were dusty. The

' heat had taken the curl out of her

bangs. She had forgutten tobring the

of chamois skin with the powder

on it, which she was in the habit of

using surreptitiously. Her nose shone

as if polished. She wore kid gloves
which were too large. .

The train was late. As they walked
up and down the platform she talked

1o Ira eteadily and monotonously. She

mﬂ him about the brindle cow,
and ndvised him concerning a piece of
his fence which needed repairing.

He heard her, but all the time he
was watching a giri who played with
m-.pat’sshﬂﬂmnin a green patch

pear the. siation. ‘She was » little
‘I:lnwh sprits who had come from
-qﬁﬁu to visit hﬁ:e agent's wife.
m said.
you m't forge! mbont the

was relieved—and disappointed The
conductor ant the train boy might
have !mughed. Dut then he should
have cared enough to risk that.

When the train hed pulled out and
was well around the bend, Harris, who
had lingered on the platform, asked
the agent to introduce him to hias
visitor. The agent did so.

Harris joined in the games of the
children. He made himself clumsily
delightful. Soda water was unknown
in that particular small town, but Ira
did the mext best thing. He bought
bananas and choeolate drops with a
reckless liberality which would have
made the absent Andalusia doubt his
sanity could she but have been aware
of his beharvior.

He came to the depot the next day,
the next afd the next. The little visitor
with the flax-flower eyes and yellow
hair smiled divinely.

““The children,” she Jconfided to the
agent’s wife, “"are having such a good
time. It is all great fun.”

She even thought it was great fum
when she went buggy riding with Mr.
Harris,

“Take me past your farm,”
manded.

He grew red with eestasy at the re-
quest. He explained apologetically
many conditions of his property as
they drove by.

Three weeks passed—four. Harris
had several letters from Iowa. The
contents of the letters were chiefly
relative to hogs, and pasturage, and
valed hay, and discounts. Ira did not
ncmnll ly dread Andulasia’s retarn, but

ou1ld have preferred to postpone it
inde tely. To be sure, they had con-
sidered the possibility of an engage-
ment once, but he hsd never been
really engaged to her. He pever counld
be now. 1t was only right she should
understand that. She was a sensible
woman. Shewould understand that in
such a matter a man had s right to
plense himself.

As for Alys, was there ever such an
eye, such a hand, such a wvoice, sucha
foot, such a smile. To be sure he had
onee met Alys walking home from
church with the lumberman. But
then the lumberman was only young
and good looking. It was well known
he was conducting the yard for an
English firm on a salary. To compare
Vail to him—Harris—who wasso “well
fixed!” There could be no comparison,

One evenlng in late summer, when
Ira was jogging into town, he settled
mentally all minor matters to his sat-
isfaction. He decided to whom he
would reut his farm, the kind of h

she com-

1T WORKED.

He Knew & Thing or Twa Aboat Human
Natare.

“[ beg your pardon, madam, but I
haveu't asked you to buy any of my
tablecloths as yet,” said the peddler
in tones of humbleness as the houses
wife paused to eatch her breath.

“Then what did you stop here for,

e

“Why. I was constrained by a sense |
of respect which I bear for all human-
ity to stop and offer my wares to you.
If you will hear me just a moment I
shall make my unpeanviable position
elear to yon. You know the lady over
by the creek—the one in the white
house with the green shutters yoan-
der?”

“0f eonrse I know her, the old gos-
sip-monger”™

“Now just hold on till I tell you how
the thing stands.”

“Has she been lying to you about
me?"

*Well, 1 dare say that she said noth-
ing rbout you that any honest-minded
person would believe. 1 was simply—"

“What did she say? Tell me what
she said. Oh, I'd like to—"

“Well, she simply said that you
didn’t use tablecloths, and she wanted
to bet mea week’s board that Leouldn’s
sell you one.”

“What's that? Is that what she said?
She said I didn’t use them, en? Oh, the
hussy!”

“Now, it's not that I care anything
abont it,” explained the peddier as he
opened his pack, “yet I know decent
and well-bred people when I see them,
and I have determined (although it has
thrown me somewhat out of my way)
to see for mysclf.”

The housewife gritted her teeth in
silence and took her purse from her
pocket.

“Now, these are flve dollars a pair,”
eontinned the peddler in kindly tones.
“Or you may have the entire twenty
pairs (all that I have left) for seventy-
five dollars.”

As he passed empty-handed out of
the garden gate a moment later he saw
over his shoulder the form of a woman
standing on the porch. She was mute
and livid and her eyes were cast at the
house with the green shutters.—N. Y.
World.

MISFORTUNES OF BIRDS.

Queer Accidents Which Have Resulted in
Deuth.

1 have noticed in a New York paper
an account of a strange misfortune
that b i to an English sparrow

he would Luild in town, the direction
his wedding journey would take, the
brotherly letter he would leave for
Andulasia, and the invitation he would
send the lumberman to be present at
his wedding.

He dismounted at the post cﬁee
which was also the general store and
tin shop. There was s letter for him
—a letter from Andulssia.

“DE4R INa; Things is all upset. Unale Johp
died a week sgo. They can’s find no will, ani
I'm tired weiting for dead mea's stockings.
Mest me night after to-morrow. Your

“ANDULASIA BTERRING."

Harris smiled curiously as he stuffed
the letter im his pocket. He wasthink-
ing of the Omahagirl. The next night
Andulasia arrived. She was fatter
than ever. Her Eton suit was crum-
pled. She wore a shirt waist. It was
voluminous and not immaculate.

“Well, it's you, lra. I'm clean beat.
Put them things in the buggy while I
get some sody and yesst up-town."

“Up-town"” Miss BStebbins learned
several things, chief of which was that
Ira Harris had transferred his affec-
tions to Miss Alys Lane.

Half way home Andulasia said quiet-
Iy:

y"I hear you recken to marry Miss
Lanpe.”

Her composure, the loss of her ex-
pected fortune, the witchery of Alys,
all gave Harris courage.

“I—I was figgerin' some om it.," he
arowed. :

He drove Andulasia to her home, but
she did not again broach the subject.

He went baek to town that evening.
He met Alys at an ice-cream sociable.
He galned grace of heart and pro-
posed.

She laughed gently.

“] am honored, Mr. Harris, of
eourse,” she said. *“‘But I always sup-
posed you wers engaged to Misa Bteb-
bins. Ism to marry Mr. Vaii at Christ-
mas"

The following evening, Ira, feeling
exceedingly depressed, went to call on
Andulssia. He found her talking with
s brother farmer, s widower with
three children. He ssked to speak to
her s moment alone.

“‘Fact is, Andulasia,” he said, “it's
youn I want. I fancled for awhile I'd
like that silly little thing. I must bave
been kind of hypternized. I'm sure
now it's you I want.”

Andulasia smiled—a peculiar smile.

“I've just promised tc marry Mr
Muggs. He asked me last night be-

 fore he found out what you know.”

“What I know? Andualasial”

“Yes ‘The news that come in on the
noon train, about the will being found,
and me getting seven thousand dollars,
and—" ;

**Andulasisl”

What o ine woman she was. Why
had he never noticed that fact before?

“It'a troe!” she declared trium-
phantly.

“Bat,” he fairly howled, '‘T've .been
meaning for fifteen years to marry you,
Andulasial”

*““Fhen, why didn't you?" inguired
Andulasia.

He remembered some lines he had
once read. It would bs guite safe to

never read anythiog. -

o knnd my h;-‘:u much.” he ‘:{:

ally, ‘scd my deserts was too small”
Eo'd!\‘l

| Peacock, yon can unfold your tale.”—

at the bmldmg of the Edison labora-
tory, Orange, N. J. The bird became
entangled in & twine used in the con-
struction of its nest, and met its deathy
by hanging. This has reminded me of
a similar incident that occurred to a
bird last summer, near Bowling Green,
Ky. It wasa common or erow black-
bird, and was seen hanging by tbe
meck from the limb of a tall tree over-
hanging the road. Whether in flying
with a long grass or string it became
entangled with it or im what way it
got caught in the noose and met its
death, is & matter of conjecture. A
queer incident of a woodpecker has
come under my notice. The bird, a
hairy woodpecker, was seen on a tree
truok, and though a stone was thrown
toward it to see it fly, it remained in
the same position. On going nearer,
it was found that the bill had been
driven into the tree with such force
that the bird conld not extricate it,
and had hung there, meeting » miser-
able death,

I have heard from a friend of an in-
teresting life history of a mocking
bird. It was guite a young bird when
purchased from, a negro bird catcher,
and it was soon discovered to bave
sore feet. These were swollen twice
the natural size, and though efforts
were mede to relieve this, it was only
after it had lost several of its
toes—iwo front toes on one foot and
one on the other—that the feet were
finally healed. After thia it moulted,
losing about all its feathers at one
time. Its eyea then became inflamed,
and the eyeballs like drops of water,
finally closed and the bird became to-
tally blind. In getting its food it
would stand at ome side of the ecage
and follow the wires till it reached
the food, it would then follow the
side of the eage till it reached the
water. It scon learned, however, to
gauge distances, and wounld fly to the
perch without fail. It wus s pitiable
object. but strange to say, ihis poor

bird, lams amd blind, de-
weloped into one of the finest of sing-
ers!—Sadie ¥. Price, in American
Naturalist.

HMassage In Samoa.

Now, one can experience the charma
of the Bamoan ‘*lomi-lomi,” which is
simply analogous to our massage. The

ve girle have beautiful. snpple flo-
gers, and few things eould be pleas-
anter on a boiling hot afternoon than
to lle on the cool mats and submit
one's self to their delicate manipula-
tion. It is curious that the system of
massage is found among nearly all
savage races, and employed by them as
a care for heasdache or any aching of
the limbs.—Wastminster Review.

—*“Huave you finished your story, Mr.
Serjeant Byles?” asked Mr. Barnes
Peacock, Q. C., somewhat supereilious-
ly.as the serjeant sat down in the

HOME HINTS AND HELPS,-

—Tomato Bauce: Strain one quart
of canned tomatoes, add half a eup of
sagar, and when it boils thicken with!
two tablespooninls of corn starch.
Beason to taste.—Chieago Record.

—DBirthday Cake: One cup of butter,
two eups of sugar, three enps of flonr,
four eggs, one eup of milk, two tea-
tpoons of bakiog powder. Dake ina
large dripping pan and frost heavily.
A very delicious cake.—Mrs. H, M,
West, in Western Rural.

--Breakfast eereals should always be
cooked in a double boiler, because
much stirring renders them extremely
starchy, and when they are boiled in a
single boiler stirring is the only pre-
ventive of burning. They will be much
richer and wnore palatable if eooked
with milk than with water.—N. Y.
Waorld.

—To Destroy Beetles: Make wafers
in the following way: Take an ounece
each of red lead, castor sugar, and
flour, mix them together. and roll ont
very thin. Cat them in small rounnds,
and place them on the floor at night,
wherever the pest congregates. This
is one of the surest methods of ridding
& house of beetles.—Leeds Mercury.

—sSealloped Salmon: Open & pound
can salmon, pick free from skin and
bones, and lay & first layer of salmon,
then a layer of bread erumbs, peper
and salt, and a little butter, then put
in more salmon and bread ecrumbs in
alternate layers until the baking dish
is full. Add a teacupful of milk, gnd
bake about fifteen minutes.—Prairie
Farmer.

—Cheese Egg Toast: Doil two eggs
hard, pound them in the mortar with
enough cream to make them into a
paste, season with pepper and salt,
and mix in a tablespoonful of good
grated cheese. Toasta round of bread
from a tin loaf, cut off the crust. but-
ter it, and cut it into fonr or six pieces;
spread each piece thinly with anchovy
paste, pile the eggy mixture on the top,
and cover with bread crumbs, and a
tiny bit of butter on each piece; place
in the ovem to get hot, and serve.—
Leeds Mercury.

—Raspberry Jam: To five or six
pounds of red raspberries (not toa
ripe) add an equal guantity of finest
white sugar. Mash the whole well in
& preserving kettle; add about a quart
of currant juice, or ripe currants, boil
pgently until it jellies upon a eold
plate. Put into small jars, cover with
brandied paper, and tie a thiclk, whits
paper over them. Keep in a dark, dry
nod cool place. Strawberries and
blackberries may be jammed in the
same way, leaving out the currants.—
Farm, Field and Fireside.

—Beef-Loaf: Two ponnds of lean
beef chopped fing, with two caps ol
bread-crumbs, snd seasoned highly
with pepper, salt, nutmeg, sweet
marjoram, and a little minced onion,
and wet up with half a cup of good
gravy; two eggs beaten light, and
mixed with the meat. Press firmly in-
to the mould, fit on the cover, and set
in a dripping-pan of boiling water to
eook slowly for an hour and a guarter.
When done, let it get perfectly eold
before turning out. It mnst be eut in
thin slices st the table. —Home Quaeen.

CURL YOUR OWN FEATHERS.

How This Necessary Operation Mey e
Easily and Excellently Done.

There are a few things that give a
hat a more rumpled and shabbyap-
pearance than an ostrich feather limp.
and dejected, looking almost as for-
lorn ns when it and its fellows arrived
here fresh from ostrichland Anyone
seeing an ostrich feather then would
think it only fit for the ragbag, but a
series of brisk serubbings in warm
soapsoads on a washboard, & jndicions
patching together and elimination of
ragged places where Sir Ostrich has
preened himself too vigorously, acurl-
ing and eombing, soon make of the os-
trich featber a thing of beanty and
joy forever—until it gets wet—when the
process of rejuvenation again becomes
necessary.

If taken to wmy lady milliner or the
less pretentious feather renovator
every time this duty becomes impera.
tive, the ostrich plume becomes meta-
morphosed into sometbing of an ele
phant to one who bears not Fortunatuns’
purse; but the restorative process is so
simple, when one knows just how, that
every woman can readily become her
own ‘‘feather artist.”

Have a teakettle full of boiling water;
shake the feather vigorously through
the escaping, steam, taking care thatit
does not get too damp. This livens up
the plume and restores brilliancy if it
has become dull and dusty. Next take
a silver fruit-knife and, beginning with
the feathers nearest the quill, take a
small bunch between thumb and fore-
finger and draw gently over the blade
of the knife until they eurl as closely
as desired. Follow this process up each
side of the tip; then take a very coarse
eomb, comb out carefully, and you
have your plume as good asever.—N.
Y. Times.

Where Love 18 Secondary.

A conspicuous difference between the
English and Chinese dramas is ex
plained by the faet that, whereas in
the former love holds a leading part, in
the latterit isrelegated to a secondary

i in

A NEGRO'S GRATITURE. ~|
An Instance of l-ro !‘nlm on ths
Part of an Bx-Slave,

A wealihy slave-owner of the eotton
belt entered the sowthern army,
Iongbz Lravely and brillinntly, and
died ‘in one of the closing battles of
the war.- His widow was left penais
less, with large plantations inenm-
bered with mortgages, and & hundred
or more emancipated negroes who had
ceased to be her property.

Her business affairs were mismen-
aged by agents and lawyers, and she
lost one plantation after another. Her
health failed, apd in hercld sge she
became wholly dependent upon one of
her former slaves.

This megro was grateful to her for
having given him & start after the war.
Learning from experience that she
could not manage her plantations sue-
cessfully, she bad rewarded the fideli-
ty of a small group of emancipsted
slaves by deeding over to them out-
right small farms. This negro reéeived
in this way a farm of twenty-six acres
with a cabin.

Ile prospered from the olﬂ.ut. He
made a living out of his ground, and
suved every yvear a little money. In
the course of a few years he bought
another farm and dombled his re-
sources. Other purchases followed,
until he was a truck farmer with coms
siderable wealth.

He did not forget his old plantatioh
mistress in his prosperity. When she
had lost all her property, sud there
was no other friend to take eare of her
in her old age, this negro rescoed her
from destitution. He became her most
faithful friend.

Both are still living. On the first
day of every month the negro farmer
draws & check for one huadred dol-
lars, and sends it to the aged lady
whose slave he was im boyhood. At
first she was unwilling to become his
pensioner, but he pressed help upon
her with tears in his eyes, telling her
that he would never have got on in the
world if she had not generously aided
him by giving him the first farm.

Ilis bounty is now her only recourss,
and no millionsire in the land is hap
pler than he is when “pay-day” comes
around, and he can send his check tc

muu-dndm York, e-m-c-u-
Dathesd

the proLlem of expeditious, nw
anil sanitary hthi‘;; of the one thon-
sand inmates has been solved atcom-|
paratively small expense. The planis
adapted only to inatitutions, but con-.
tains many soggestions for the con-
struction of the free-publi¢-all-the-
year-round hot and cold water baths
which are to be erected nunder anthor-
ity of the law by the cily anthorities
in such sections ss may be

by the board of health.

ehildmu in s tank has been found to
be objectionable from a  sanitary
standpolnt. In fact there- have been
inst where di

epidemie in institutions in eomuem
of toat plan.  The shower or sain-bath’
system is in force in the several lower
enst and west side establishmenta
whieh are maintained by charity, but
are not sctually free, a nominal charge
of five conts being made for suap and
towel.
ments are the rale in these.

two Wndred girls in the juvenile asy-
Jum. There arechildren of the strests, | 45,
chronic truants from the' publia
schools, incorrigibles and proteges of
the Gerry
the institution is sdmirable in all the
educativnal  and industrial depart-
nents, and the average health of the |
inmates is frequently commented upon,

the summer time there are dnﬁ; ablu-
tions.

The “rain bath” is located at the
end of a large hall, sixty by oné hun-
dred and twenty feet, and the actual
area of the bathing spaze is eighteen
by forty. The brick-paved fioor of the
bath is sunk two feet below the
level of the -

supply pipes, one
the other ecld water, are

proper temperaturs before entering
the netwqu uf mviﬂ pipes, which
are the. es

his kind-hearted “old misses.”

The other negroes whom she be-
friended after the war have been either
improvident or wngrateful, but one at
least had the emergy and thrift re-
quired for making him a well-to-do
farmer, and the heart t& take compass
sion on a frieadless and unnfortunate
;.riomnn who had onee been kind to
iim.

This is a trne story, which illostrates
the tender feeling sometimes existing
between the negro and his former mas-
ter, and the gratitude which wood
treatment may inspire even ina de-
spised race.—Youth’s Companion.

HORNS OF THE BRONZE AGE.

The Finding of Battle Trumpets of Old
Denmark.

A the terph of the
bronze-worker which have come from
that olden timme to us are great bronze
battle-horns, called by the Danes lur.
These are traly gigantic. Twenty-
three specimens have been fonond in
Denmark, all in peat bogs, and most
of them in pairs, For years a
of these lurs hung in the musenm
silent. Recently Dr. A. Hammerich
secured permission to study them as
muslcal instruments and to test them.
Finally, these were played upon be-
fore a larre and enthusiastic andience,
the king himself being present. Only
a few times since have these old horns
been sonnded, but on pne of these oe-~
easions we had the good fortune to be
present. Two players from the opers
were the performers: the court
of the museum was B6lled with
hearers. Wounderfal, is it not, that
horns two thousand years old, buried
for long centuries in peat bogs, should, |
after this long silence, still be capable
of giving ont elear, ringing—even
sweet—topes?

The eonditions inm which these lu.rl
are found are most puggsstive—always
in peat bogs, nsnally in pairs. This
eould not be the result of aceident,
Other objects are found purposely laid
away in the same manner; thus ten
bronze hemispherical plates were found
at one spot; nine fine bronze axes, all
of one form, at another. Similar elus-
ters of celts, spears, ete., are not un-
common. On one occasion about one
hundred miniature toats of thin
beaten gold were placed in a vessel
and buried; sach oeccurrences are nob
completely understood. — Prof. Fred-
ericlk Starr, in Popular Hcience
Monthly.

She Would Loai It Up.

“Ah, my darling wife,” said George
the week alter his marriage, *'if your
husband were to die -vhat would you
do?”

“I don't know, I'm sure, Gmn.
said the wife, reflectively; *“I never
thoaght of that. 1 must look into my
‘Book of Etiguette’ and read the yules
for young widows.”—Chicago News.

There are one hundred and ui’mlg-
two nozzles, each of which distributes
the water in a coarse spray. Two hun:

every twenty minntes. :

A reporter witnessed the m

Alony, m walls of the roam. 18 ar-
fes of look

his Sunday clothing is hung. A relay’
‘of one hundred boys marehas into the
ttendant claps his hands
loekm are opened.
other signal =~ &und the
quickly disrobe. Another aad

form inte an  orderly

line. Then they march towud lln
bath. An attendant gives each boy &

and stand atequal
direetly under the nozzles; Dbut in &
manner that the streams from two.

ture of the water, controled by
gineer, having besn previpusly t
the water is turged on and the 1
begin to use the soap; washing |
hair first. There is no disorder or
noise other than the sputiering sonnds
that always attend & boy’s ablutions. |

In eight minutes the bath is over
and the water is turned off. ‘Then the |

f

s%i

of course, constantly drained. Each
surrenders his bar of soap and reeceives
a towel, retarns to a post im front of

work of
resumed, or if

on.
of boys has entered the room
through the same routine.

first boys have donned their alothln;
and are ready to march out the others
are beneath the shower and are vigor-

ﬁ

Eight hundred boys can n-nht M
plan be bathed in eighty minutes, al-
h the time consumed is generally
L extended to two hours. 'ﬂi‘m»l«
tem is followed with the girls in
presence of the matron and fs‘—h
tendants. -
Under the rain or shower mﬂ

?

exhaustible supply of runping  water,
awhul(ewfw‘koitybm
‘There is no possibility of eom:
ing ophthalmic or akhmm
t.l:;:;:;ianY udtheibhibn £

Qulek at a Pon.

Lady Morgan. the Iﬂ;hnmelhb, v

good at 2 pun. Some one spoke of ¢

laxity of o certain bishop in regard to

Lenten fasting and ¢oncluded: *“I be-

lieve ha wmldntshmaauhb
Wednesday!”

place. In England it iz a pa i
China & senti t only; h the

eourt, after an slaborate speech to the

“I have,” was the quiet reply,
given with the guiet smile for which
the serjeant was noted; *‘and mow, Mr.

Household Words.

—A Financial Creed.—'"Mike,” said
Plodding Pete, who had been reading
from s newspaper, “what kind of
mdom liknbeu"’ Aud Mean-

:.m&mmmm ﬁuh
| part of ?‘u m:rll.

th nd intrigues love gives rise ta
are, inthe Iatter eountry, aither thrown
into the sbade or isbooed entirely.
Without their ardent passions many of
our theatrical productions wonld lose
their interest and most of their merit.
An English, or, to use & wider term, a
Europenn play-goer, requires & due
quantity of love. In China, on the
| other hand, this demand finds little
echo, since love there is not the chief
theme of bard and painter. Conven

tion snd the strength of paremtal au-
thority have erushed, in & great meas
ure; those wmorous lmginp:a which
exist in the human heart; and as love,
2ourtship and matrimony in the far
our
d a8 &m ean

“And a
ladyship, "if it were l M horge.”—
Wit of Women. ;

“I understand tz:nh‘ &m h {
about to morry alnghm o( wlll ;
Bonds, the millionaire.”

“Yes, so I am told. Rcwm
the law business nﬂnhh
indaw business.”—Texas Siftings’

very proper dkt."uh!kln :

pe|

!

RAIN BATHS _FOR cmmwt.

mh"‘“m AL :
At the New York javenile ssylum [ tmi

The old-time System of bnlnhl :
large numbers of men or women or |y

Individual bathing compart- |
"There are eight hundred boys and |

The number of baths taken by each|
pupil is regulated by the seasonss Ini

large room and. each balts before his|
An-|

&_;:s'

cake of sosp. They enter Mﬁmﬂ

them strike the body. -rkamm'

boys march out of the tub, which is, |

hinlmker‘ndstldgntllnplq_

ously serubbing thmu'elve"s.lﬂ.on'e
snother, g

best results are obtainable mww :

-xme::i?m that the Protestant
eﬁumﬁmwé&‘m':

have become |

u%duly.mdiﬂ.hin w{lﬂl 1
few years in ennmﬁw q-m ﬁs
m 3

society. The discipline of with

that the water may be given th-‘.'. i

dred boys can be '.Iwmughl; bathed ehurches is

nchboy. who has a number.” Iu tllh :

8 holiday the best suit s put [lesson,
in the meanwhile a m&mhy :




