SYLPHINE.
¥he Beautiful Fairy of the Circus
Ring.

ES, a& you say,
Mrs. Muggs, she
dances like a
fairy and rides
beautfully. But
there's not
many koows
where she got
such free limbs,
and knowledge
of a horse, 1
know, snd I
don't mind teil-
ing yon the

story.
It was ten
years ago—

Al deary me, how
time does fly, to be surel
—ten years ago last sum-
mer, when 1 was ‘‘dresser” at Ting-
man's circus. You don't know, per-
haps, what a dresser is? Well, she's
lady's-maid for all the women that
are in the circus; and a fine life she
leads, I can tell you! My man
—Heaven rest his soul!—was s bare-
back rider, und died of pnenmonia,
twelve years come the tenth of October,
and after he died they let me stay on at
Tingman's as dresser.

Well, as 1 was saying, it was ten
yeags ago last summer, and we were
on the road, at a place called Fayettes-
ville, that's not fifty miles from here, as
you know. It was early in the morn-
ing, and 1 was busy clearing up the
dressing-room, and a fine mess the
women always made of it, when Mr.
Tingman came in with a child asleep in
his arms.

“Kelly,"” says he—for my hnsband's
name was Kelly, and it's little you get
a “Mrs.” to your name in & traveling
cirens—"Kelly, take this brat! She'sa
new apprentice, and as there is nabody
belonging to her about the show, you
must take care of her”

He dropped her in my arma like a
bundle, and walked &imself off. Bad
luck to him! 1f there was ever a vicious
brute, he was one.

1 took the child to a sofa and put her
down. She was in a heavy sleep, a
drugged sleep, it was easy to see; but
that was nothing new, when they
wanted to get the apprentices away
from home without any fuss. They
elways slept it off, sooner or later, and
we had the fuss, until Tingman thrash-
ed or threatened the poor children
quiet.

When I had the room tidied 1 went
over to look at the child, to see if she
was waking. One good, long look set
me to wondering. Where on earth had
Tingman appreaticed that child? If
there was ever a lady born, she was
one, with & face of a little angel, long
golden curls, a skin like a lily, and the
least mites of hands and feet you ever
saw. Ehe wasvery small; looked about
geven gr eight years old, though as I
knew [fterward, she was past twelve.
Whilefl was looking at her, she woke
up, and 1wes sure then, if T had not
been Gefore, that she had been stolen.

“M.%ma." she e¢ried, “'where are
you? , mamma, come and take me
homel”

Tingman must have been listening,
for he came in before 1 had time to
spealt, and the child shrank and shiv-
ered as she spw him.

‘Bee here,” he said, holding np a
great swhip, “the first time youn say
“mamma’ or ‘home’ again I'll whip youn
with this; and if you ever tell anybody
where your home is Tll &l you! I'm
your father now, and this is your
mother, and Tingman’s circus is your
home! Do yon understand?”

She gpave one little; bitter ery of ter-
ror and fainted. Tingmanlooked rather
scared Thimself, but walked off
whistiing. Screaming, erying children
we had had in plenty, but I never saw
one faint from terror alone before.

Ehe came to herself after awhile, and
lay on the sofa, shivering and moaning,
not saying a word, though I did all I
conld to comfort her. 1 didn't dare ask
her any gquestions, for I couldn't tell
where Tingman might be listening; but
I told her all the lies that came handy
about the beautiful horses, and the fine
thing it was to ride on them, and dance
on a board on their backs, with the
people all shouting and clapping their
hands; but she only shiversd and
moaned in a faint, pitiful way, thet was
enough to break any tender haart; and
I'm not stock nor stone, Mra, Muggs, if
I was years in a circus.

Well, ma’am, the training began the
next day, and Tingman found he'd got
to drop some of his old fashions or kill
the child outright. He couldn't thrash

“I'tr B yeu!"
her, for the moment he lifted his whip
she would faint apd lie lika adead
child; and he soon fouid. that terror
made her obedient and quick to learn;
s0 he contented himsel with g scowl or
& threat where he had always before
given a blow.

The preity white clothes she had on
when she ¢came I put away. They were
of the very finest guality, but all soiled
and tumbled, as if she had worn them
two or three days. The only mark on
them was an embroidered “L" on the
underclothes. :

The first night she made her appear-
ance we were in 5t. Louis, far enongh
away from Fayettegville, Tingman
haad told her that her name was 8yl
phine, and she obeyed him in that as in
everything else. She was announced
as “Sylphine, the Fairy of the Ring,”
and I dressed her in a gaunze dress, with
silver spangles, and let all her golden
curls down below her walist, setting a
little tinsel erown on her head, and giv-
ing her a wand. T1did not dare to let
her see how sorry I was for her, as she
ghivered and trembled butset her little
white face with a steady look dreadful
in a child.

She was the strangest child I ever
saw--50 timid, yet so prond. She would
neh let anyome seé her ¢y, but in the

night T could hear her sobbing end

whisperingt

*“Oh, papa! mamma! Oh, Walter, come
and talke me home!” Bat she would
never tell me a word to help me to find
them. She firmly belisved Tingman
would kill her if she did.

Never did we have a child that learned
s0 fast, and when her first fear of the
horses was over, she loved them. It
was the prettiest thing to see herin the
stables and the great horses letting her
earess them, and whinnyiog when they
saw her.

The andiences went wild over her
She was so small, so graceful, that she
did seem like = fairy, and Tingman de-
pended on her beaunty and light, grace-
ful dancing, and did not try to train her
to any feats of strength. Her horse
was coal-black, and his trappings were
always of crimson and gold, to throw
out the fairy-like eostume of white and
silver she always wore, and that suited
her golden hair and large brown eyes

i¥ell, ma'am, she had been a year in
the cirens, and I loved her as if she was
my own child, when she began to droop
so much more than before that 1 was
sure she was dying. Every night her
sobs grew more pitiful, and she was
wasting away dreadfully. 1 was so
troubled I vould not bear 1t any longer,
and one day I took her for a walk into
some clover fields, not far away. You
may be snre I wasn't allowed to take
her out of sight of the tents. Dut we
were ont of hearing, when I said:

“Syiphine, look around you. No-
body can come near enough to hear us,
without our seeing him, in this open
field, Now tell me, who isyour father,
and where does he live?”

*He will kill me,"” she whispered,
“*he said he would.”

“Don't you believe I love you? 1
asked.

“0h, I know you dol
know you do.”

“Well, then, believe that I would
have my tongue cut out before I wonld
let Tingman know you told me.”

“His name iz Lawrence.” she =aid,
whispering low, for fright, ‘and he
lives at T—— on the Hudson, but his

Oh, Jane, I

office is in New York city. Charles
Lawrence, No. — Broadway, New
York.”

“And your name?”

“Emily.”

“And Walter iz your brother?”

“No. Walter is our neighbor, Mr,
Jordan's son. I have no brother or sis-
ter.”

We were at Fayettesville the next day,
and when it was dark I slipped away
and posted a letter to Mr, Charles Law-
rence. | had to be pretty quick, too,
for I would be missed in the dressing
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e IS EMILY LAWRENCE!"

room if I was away long. But I got
back in time to dress Sylphine, who
looked far fitter to go to bed and have
a doctor than to be riding in & circus
ring. She had a nasty little congh, too,
that was none too good to hear.

But I had no choice about the matter,
and after 1 dressed bher I watched her
through a slit in the eurtain and saw
her make her little graceful courtesy
and be lifted to her horse. She stoed
up, shook out her skirts and waved her
little wand, while the noise of clapping
went on.

Then, just as the band began, a voica
in the audience cried:

“Tt is Emily Lawrence! Emily! Emi-
I¥y!" And a boy of seventeen or &o
pushed his way to the ring, while Byi-
phine, with aloud ery of: ‘‘Walter!
Walter!” sprang off her horse and ran
into his arms.

There wasan awful confusion. Ting-
man tried to seize the child but the boy
held her fast, shouting:

“'Zhe has heen stolen,
Lawrence, of T—.
her father.”

There were & number of people from
T—— who had come over by train to
the eircus who did know Mr. Lawrence,
and there was a perfect riot when it
was understood that the child the Law-
rences had lost a year before was stolen
for the eircus. The crowd tore wup the
benches and fought the circus hands,
and Tingman had to run for his life.

1 saw Sylphine earried away by =
number of ladies and gentlemen, and I
crept to my lodgings, glad to escape the
tumnlt, glad for the child, but erying,
too, to lose her. The next day Ting-
man’s circus was far on its road to an-
other town, but I was not withit. I
had made up my mind to try some other
way of getting a living, and I had some
monef laid np.

Bo 1 went to New York, where 1 had
a cousin, and I was looking over the ad-
vertisements, hoping to find a place ta
suit me, when I found my own name
and a notice to call at Mr. Lawrence's
office, to “‘hear of something to my ad-
vantage.” And, my dear, there were
about two hundred Jane Kellys an-
swered that advertisement.

But the old gentleman 1 saw asked
me a few guestions only, and then told
me he had received my letter. It didn't
#nelp him to get his child back, as i¢
happened; but he was just as grateful
tome. Tingman was in prison, and I
was wanted for a witness, but, besides
that, Sylphine, or little Emily, was very
sick, and she fretted all the time for her
dear Jane Kelly,

Yes, ma'am, I went to T—— to help
nurss her, apd I've never laft her since,
and I hope I may never leave till T die.
I was her lady’s maid till she married
Mr. Walter Jordan, and now I'm nurss
for the lovely boy that has his mother's
golden curls and brown eyes.

And that is the whole story, ma’am.
Mrs. Jordan is a little creatore yet,
and more like a fairy than a matron, to
this day, but she has been a kind friend
to me. and Mr.and Mrs. Lawrence have
repaid me a thousand times for the
kindness I could not help giving tothe
poor little, Fairy of the Ring.—Anna
Shields, in N. Y. Ledger.

—Men with Pulls. — Tramp — "'T'l1
pull his leg for a dime.”  Dentist—"F11
pull his tooth for a dollar.,” Irate Citi-

8he is Emily
You must know

sen—"I'll pull his nose for Bothing."—

=Detrolt Free Press,

THE ADVERTISING PAGE.

Tha Mast Interesting Featurs of
the Great Metropolitan Dailies,

Pumeor, Pathos, Passlon, YVirtne sand Vies
Expased in 8mall »Ads" _The Experl-
ence nf & Crank—The Hecovery of
Etolen Froperéy.

[Special Chicagn Lefter.]

Harve you ever thought of how natural
ft is to have recourse to the advertising
pages of pewspapers? When you want
help or when yon need anything out of
the ordinary yon appeal to your fellow
men through the colmnns of & journal
whose circulation just.fles the expense.
The time was when you wounld have
gone from one of yovr nzquaintances to
the other repeating your tale of woe
Now you simply walk into the counting
room of a mewspaper, pay forty or Gfty

TE FRONT OF A CHICAG0D NEWEFATEZR OF-
1 FICE.

eents and leave with the assurance that
the next day you will receive twenty or
more replies to your announcement.

Just now the city of Chicago is filled
to orerflowing with men and women in
gearch of employment. From every-
where wage-workers are ponring in,
many of them agsolutely penniless.
The latter, of course, drift into the of-
fices of the charitable institutions and
employment agencies, but those who
have enough money to live a month or
so withont work malie a bee line for the
nearest pewspaper office and insert a
notice in the next fssue stating their
wants. From day to day—until thelr
money is exhausted—they repeat this
operation. Then they haunt the publi-
cation rooms to peruse the columns de-
woted to “help wanted,” and write hun-
dreds of replies which hardly ever pro-
duce results.

To me onz of the most pathetie sizhts
is the army of unemployed who watch
for the publication of the afternocon
papers as though their last hope on
earth were centered upon the chiance of
finding what they want in the closely
printed pages of the one-vent sheets.
Every line is studied with intense in-
terest. When the reader finds some-
thing that strikes him favorably, he will
mark it with a pencil and disappear in
the office to write a reply. Hope and
expectation are pictured on his counte-
nance, and although he has answered
advertisements every day for wecks or
months, without suceess, he "'will con-
tinue to do so until stern necessity com-
pels him to exchange loitering on the
streets and living in a cheap boarding
house for toiling in one of the wood-
yards, established by charity, for his
meals and sleeping in the bunk of a
dime lodging honse.

Every day new faces are to be scen.
One disappears, and three others fill his
place. Where they come from, nobody
knows and nobody caresg If they live,
they become an atom in the surging
mass of human beings which crowd
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Chicago's streets from morning #ill
night. They losze their individuality,
and even the philanthropist ceases to
talke an interest in them as soon as
they have secured employment. If they
snccumb in the struggle for existence,
their fate goes unnoticed.

“Rattle his bones over the stones.

He's only 8 pauper whom nobody ewhs."

No solitude is so complete, no feeling
of loneliness so acnte, as that engen-
dered by living among countless theu-
sands without being able to awaken
the interest of a single individual. I§
is an agony whose poignancy is beyond
description. But, strange to say, al-
though th ds have experi 1 the
ecnsation, as soon as they have secured
a comfortable position they pass later 4
sufferers by without a word of cheer or
cncouragement. Selfishness can go no
further, and the pessimist can find no
more eloquent theme to prove the truth
of his sad philosophy.

But theie are more pleasing features
about tlve want pages of a great news-
paper: One of them came under my
observation lately. A heartbroken old
lady had inserted a notice in the per-
sonal eolumns of a Bunday paper ask-
ing for information about her son who
had disappeared from home many years
before. Shehad employed detectives tc
trace the whereaboutsof her wandering ?
boy, but with the usual result. The
sleuths pocketed their per diem and |
supplied their employer with neatly ar |
ranged “reports.” A friend advised the |
mother tb 'y the newspapers. Bhe .
spent four dollars in small noticea,
which were published in the Chicago |
New York and San Francisco newspa- |

i
!

pers. without expecting a return, how- |
ever. Great was her astonishment

when she received a letter from hersom, |
fated at Yokohams, in which he told |
her that he hac g=en ber notice and
wonld be in Chicago two weeks later. |
happened to be.at the railroad station
when the two were reunited, and had to
tisten to a somewhat lengthy enlogy on
the power of the press pronounced by a

frivad of the happy family. i
typographicel blunders in small s | and you vonkanced one —Judge

verlisements frequently caiisc cubmsiue -
able amusement. A Foung marrie

man, who had more than his shurp e

annoyance with the servant girl prok
lem, was persuaded by his wife to in
serta notice in one of the afternoor
papers for the fifteceth or sixteenth
time during his short ecareer asa liene-
dict. While chatting with the man in
the counting room he learned that =
short advertisement could be inserted
six consecutive days at a greatly re
duced vost. In view of previous uesat-
isfactory results from singlo insertions
he paid for a week and left an an-
nouncement to this effect: “Wanted, a
girl for general housework in a family
of twa. No washing. Will pay four
dollars a week to the right girl.  Call,
afternoon or evening, at 4444 Nomame
arenue.” Ponr dollars evidently seemed
small wages to the intelligent compos
itor who set up the advertisement and
the thonghtful proof reader who was
supposed to correct it. Between them
they changed the offer to nine dollars,
thereby causing a genuine sensation in
the kitchens of the rich and poorand
almost ereating a revolution in the in-
telligence ofiice district of the city. No.
4434 Noname avenne was the most
erowded house in Chieago during the
afternoon and evening following the
first publication of the unhappy honse
holder's annonncement. Irish, Swodish,
ticrman, Polish, Danish, French, Seoteh,
English, Canadian and American giris
thronged the front steps, filled the hall,
the two pariors and the dining room.
The poor lady and gentleman svere al-
most driven mad, ‘end next morning
left for the east to spend a week in
some quiet retreat.  The advertise ment
of ecourse appeared in  six corsecw
tive issnes of the paper, and
when the unfortunate victims of the
compositor’s blunder returned, patial-
iy restored, they found the stone gteps
leading to the front door of their man-
sion actnally worn down to a thip
crust, the bell beyond hope of restora-
tion to usefulness and the carving on
the massive ocaken door battered inte
shapeless splinters, It is ncedless to
say that, when the young couple finally
secured a servant, it.was not through
the medium of & newspaper, as they
considered this method of maling
known their wants altogether too pcpa-
lar.

Almest anvthing can be proeyred
through the want columns of a news
paper. Zoclogical gardens in various
parts of the country when in need of
any particular bird or wild beast. ad-
vertise in the most widely circulated
journals. The man with a hohby nznal-

CATSE OF A PECULIAR TRIBE.
Iy finds another crank by advertising
for his address,
Some time ago a Chicago man adver-
tised for a peculiar species of the felina

tribe. He was convineed of being the
only crank interested in the animal,
but to make assurance doubly sure he
anncunced that he would pay & for
every specimen delivered at his house.
Two hours after the paper containing
the notice had been eirculated a score
of boys and men rang his bell. Each
had one or more peculiar-locking cats
wrapped np in 8 bag and boisterousiy
demanded the payment of £5 a head for
the creatures. The advertisement al-
most ruined the poor fellow, but proves
to him and many others that no matter
how insane one’s hobby may be han-
dreds of others are addieted to it

Stories of vast sums of money and
waluable papers returned on strength of
little *ads” are nnumerous and well au-
thenticated. Oceasionally thieves bar-
gain with their vietims throngh the so-
called "personal column™ of the metro-
politan  dailies, the most intercsting
case of thizs kind being that of a Chi-
cago manufacturer who lost géms val-
ned at $5,000 and a large package of
bonds through the dishonesty of an em-
ploye. The thief disappeared. but socon
entered into negotiations with his
former principal by meansof a two-line
newspaper notiec. A dozen replies and
offers followed each other in rapid sue-
cesslon, and in the course of three
weelts a settlement was effected, the
manufacturer paying the criminal $2,.
009 for the return of the papers and
jewels.

In my opinion there is more humor,
pathos, passion, virtne and vice fo be
found in the advertising pages than in
any other part of a newspaper. Each
little notice tells a story of want or
prosperity. Detween the lines youn can
read the character and condition of the
advertiser. Every item is interesting
and teaches something. * Even the pro-
saic real estate adveriisements fur
nish food for reflection, and the pre
tentions annonncements of the large
stores demonstrate more clearly thap
anything else the progress of the aga

G. W. WERIFPIERT.

The Same Thing.

“Doctor, what is the meaning of the
peculiar formation just back of baby’s
ear?”

“Combativeness, perhaps.™

“Why, some one eaid it was love of
domestic life.” T

“*Oh, well, it's all one and the same
thing."—Life.

No Doubt Thero Was.

Fire-year-old Bess (telling of the med
icine she had taken)--And I took some
compulsion of eod liver oil, and—

Mrs. Fangle—You mean “emulsion,®
don't yom, not compulsion?

Bess—Well, I think there was =ome
compulsion about it. — Detroi’ Free
Press

Detter Still..

Matthew—We've got a stuffed eagle
at home.

Frank—That’s nothing: there's a rea
live hawk that comes and stuffs hizwselt
with our chickens erery week.—lia=
por's Young People

Eitchen Mirrors.
Domestie— Plaze, muem, I'd like to bos
a iookin'-glass in th' kKitehen,
Mistress {a practical bouscwifa —
Eeep the tioware well seonrod, i-j

WORLD'S FAIR CITY.
A Breezy Bit of Gosslp About
Things in the Great Metropolis.

Signs of Fecent Progress—The New Allay
+L*" Rond and Its Effects on the Pepu-
Istion—Norway's Contribution to the

- Falr—A Beer War and Its Results.

[Special Chicago Corresp 1
A year ago Chicago was almost un-
known to the world st large. Twen-
ty years ago the mews of the great
fira aroused the sympathies of the

began in February tnd ended only re

cently. The great profits of the lmsiness
induced the organization of a pwmber
of new breweries which sold beerata
low price in arder to build up a busi-
neas. The old breweries fought back
and made greater reductions, till the
price was cut in half and three dollars
was paid per barrel where six dollars
used to be the lowest price. Based upon
an estimated sale of 900,000 barrelsa
year the sales during four months would
amount to three hundred thousand bar-
rels. Allowing for export and the cold
season the amount so consumed in Chi-
cago may be placed at two hunndred
th nd barrels. In each of these the

world, but since that time people out-
side of the United States heard nothing
of Chicage or the great west, of which
it is only the reopresentative. People
abroad had time to forgetit. Pride may
be hurt the statement, but it is an
indisputable fact that to the Enropean,
with the possible exception of a limited
class of Englishmen, the United States
of America meant New York harbor.

I it is true that the newspaper press
represents in any way popular notions,
then the Eurepean a year ago enter-
tained ideas of America that to ns who
have grown up in and with the west
appear highly amusing.

About the time the world's fair was
being organized the papers in conti-
nental Kurope eonpled news of the fair
with that of the Indian uprising then
in progress. Chicago was represented
and honestly believed to be an outpost
near the frontler, surroanded by bands
of howling, hostile Indiens. Fears
were entertained for the safety of
visitors and exhibits that might be at
Chicago in 1803. When it was reported
that Buffalo Bill was ordered to the
fromt the dispateh in Enropean papers
took the form that *“Col, Cody, she
author of the Buffalo Bill," had been
ordered to Chicago in order to be near
the seat of the Indian war with a party
of sconta.  Don’t laugh! These are
sober facts. :

Perhaps the greatest wonder in con-
nection with the world's feir is the
change of sentiment, the complete rev-
olution of ideas in regard to this west-
ern conntry. Europeans begin to un-
deratand that within a generation there
has developed hiere an empire in extent
more vast than the great empires of
history, in wealth numatched in the
past. Foreigners accept the statement
now withont their former incredulouns
smile. They actually believe what is
told them about this country. They no
longer shrug their shoulders and say:
"“Yankea humbug!” It is no wonder
that they are aurprized, for it is diffi-
enlt even for many natives of the United
States to comprehend the changes
wrounght in a lifetime in the western
part of the republic.

These reflections twera caused by
mesting & man just over from Europe.
He has but one word for all he sees
hers: ‘‘Colossal.” He applies it to the
goord and the bad alike, to the evidences
of the highest civilization and the rem-
nants of barbarism which he finds
alongside of them and which time alone
ean wipe out entirely. 4

I took him out on the new elevated
railroad, which has been running a
little while. He did not expect such a
thing in a city fifty years of age. The
elevated road, known as the “Alley L,”
is the latest acquisition of Chicago.
The promoters of it profited by the ex-
periencs of other cities. They counld not
build & road over the housetops as they
did in London. They did not dare raise
the opposition that would be eansed by
occupying a street. They built their
road over an alley ruoning from the
ecenter of tha city between State and
Wabash. avenue south to the old city
limits. They got the alley from the
city and bonght what property was nec-
essary outright. The structnre of the
road, although as graceful as could be,
is mecessarily unsightly, but is hidden
away between houses except at the
street crossings.

Tha people living alonmg the Lne of
the road have not yet become used to it.
Thair kitchens, bedrooms, nurseries
and backyards front on the road most-
ly. One can see the greatest assort-
ment of washing, tin cans, dogs, cats
and babies on a tripdown the “L" road.
After the people shall have become
used #y it tey may shat ina little more
of their privacy. The horses in the
streets are not yet used to it either.
Horses are not fond of locomotive en-
gines at best; they lock mpon them as
competitors in business. But when
these engines come snorting along over-
head it throws many horses entirely off
their balance. There have been plenty
of runaways and great consternation
generally in the equine world. But, like
workmen who object to labor-saving
machicery, they will get used to them
finally.

There are no ticket collectors on the
elevated road. The convenience is not
appreciated by some people who make
s study of looking upconcerned when
the conduetor comes by and calla for
fares.

You enter the depot at the strest
level, buy your ticket, and before pass-
ing npstairs, deposit it in a glass vessel
like the hopper that feeds a steam en-
gine, then go upstairs and wait on the
platform, which is elevated above the
tracks so that oxe walks right on the
rar without climbing any steps.

The *“L”road is to be extended fo
Jackson park before the world's fair
opens. 1t is trying to acquire property
for terminal facilitiese down town. At
present it runs to Congress street, but
will eventually reach Van Buren. It
will still further tend to draw bhusiness
to the eastern section of the city near
the Anditorium, which seems to be de-
veloping more and more into & business
district. Some one has the assurance
sven to build stores on the lake front
south of Peck court,

Over in Norway im & town called
Goekstad, a harbor opening on the
Bkager Rack, they are building 2 boat for
the world's fair. Bome thirty years
#go thers ware found in that neigbor-
hood the remains of an old viking ship,
s “dragon” so-called, with long arching
bows ending in a dragon head. The
ontlines of the boat and its construc-
tion remained clearly discernible.
It was im such boats, open, without a
deck, with only a square sail that could
not be used except when the wind swas
fair,that’the old Norsemen ventured out
on the ocean to Greenland and thence
to the American coast. Their dezcend-
sots are mow planning to  build a
boat in the exact likeness of this
old ship and to sail her to Chicago.
They will deck her, of course, and use
modern rigging and sails, but after
reaching Chicago strip her of every-
thing modern and present the true
form of the old *“dragon.”” A crew of
twelve men will sail across. Ne Amer-
jcsm newspaper correspondent has yet
applied for a pass. :

Chicago I8 nothing -if not wmmique.

Among the curious things it has been

enjoping thic apring is & beer war it

brewers lost three dollars, making =
loss conuiderably over half a million
doliars. The great English brewery
syndicate passed its quarterly dividend
owing to the heavy losses sustained.
The saloon keepers must have profited
to the extent that the brewers lost,
They claim to have sharcd the profit
with the econsumer, but no one noticed
any bigger glasses or less foam in
them. This cirevmstance probably ae-
counts for a laughable episode that
grew oat of the beer war. A certain
well-lmown self-constituted labor lead-
er brought the matter up at & meecting
of the Trade and Labhor azsembly and
asked for an investigation of the gual-
ity of the beer sold in Chicago, claiming
that it was rrf° inferior quality owing to
low prices.

“I move that a keg be brought in
that we may sample it,”" said another
delegate. But the said leader wasio
earnest, He went so far as to propose
tocall a mass meeting of beer-drinkers
to protest against the gquality of the
beer.
much resson that the beer is no worse
than usual. So the complaint of this
leader was probably directed more
against the quantity than “he quality.
Philosophers and logicians tell us, any-
way, that all differences of quality are
reducible to differences of gquantity.

H. E. 0. HRINEMARN.

ATTAR OF ROSES,

Where and How This Costifest of AR
Perfumes Is Made.

The town of Kasanlik is the most im-
portant center of this indvstry. Ac-
cording to 'Turkish etymology, the
meaning of Kasanlik is the place of
stills or blg kettles.

It is said that the eultivation of rose
bushes and the art of distilling the
petale of these flowers was introduced
into this place long years ago by a
Turkish merchant from Twanis. The
roses are now cultivated in vne hun-
dred and fifty villages of the district of
Kasanlik, which forms th% northern
part of sovthern Ronmelia.

The climate of Kasanlilk is "emperate.
Ita soil is sandy and conseqdently por-
ous and very permeable, indispensable
conditions for preventing an accumula~
tion of water in the subsoil, which kil
the rose bushes after a frost. ‘This soi
also arrests the development of muosh-
rooms, which attack the roois of the
bushes. i

Two varieties only of ro:e are culth
vated, as s general thing—a red and a
white. The red belongs to the species
Bosa da E ti called the
rose of the four seasons; the whita is a
variety of Rosa alba. The petals of the
white rose are npever distilled alone,
but cultivators not burdened with scru-
ples find its cultivation profitable, be-
cause the product or its distillation, while
poor in pevfume, is rich in stearoptene,
that solid crystalline substance, which
is separated from any volatile oil on
long standing or at low temperatares.
The stearvptene is mixed with the eil
of the rel rose and the mixture ean
then be easily adulterated with the oil
of geranium, which comes from India.

'he rose shrubs produce flowers from
their second year and reach u maximum
of production at the end of five years.
‘The roses, which begin to bleom from
the 20th to the 28th of May, are picked
every morning until the 15th or 20th of
June, by women, whoss fingers
hardened by practice, do not feel the
thorns, but which are covered in ths
course of their work by a blackiak
rosin, which has the smell of turpen
tine.

This is scratched off the fingers at the
end of each day, and rolled into pellets,
which, it is said, impart a delicious odor
to the smoke of tobaceo.

The distillation is effectsd in large
stills, which holds one hundred and ten
pounds of petals and seventy-five gal-
lons of water, furnishing twenty-five
gallons of rose water, at the extremity
of the refrigerating worm of the still,
The first product (six and a fourth gal-
lons) being more richly perfumed, is
called double rose water; then there
are taken off seven and a half gallons
of an intermediate quality, and finally
eleven and a fourth gallons of an in-
ferior gquality. .

The small quantity of oil which floats
on the top of the water is separated
from it by the use of a Florentine re-
ceiver, wnd sells for two hundred dol-
lars a quart, the rose water being worth
about fifty eentsa a guart.

Attar of roses, taken in a dose of
from two to five drops, is thought to in-
crease the activity of the digestive or-
gans. A double dose, it appears, al
ways produces an opposite action. As
to its general effect, that is character-
ized by a marked disposition to sleep.—
Natural Science Review,

Anclent Hawailan Royalty.

Reverencve for royalty was one of the
most marked characteristics of the an-
cient, religion of the Hawaiians, 1t
was formerily a crime punishable with
death to pass through the king’s shadow
or sit higher than his head. His per
son was sacred and protected by a strict
system of taboo. In the royal palace,
the taboo-stick, with which the king
announced his excommunications, i
exhibited. Ttisa wand with a carved-
stone ¢ap. If this stick were lowered
on the approach of a courtier, he was
| compelled to withdraw immediately,
and was recogrized aa being in dis-
grace. The king's will wus absolute;
but the majority of Hawaiian monarchs
seem to have been of a kindly disposi-
tion, and to have made no improper use
of their extreme power. It was dve to
one cf them thet the taboo system was
abolished. This system bore with
grievous weight upon the women.
They were forbidden the use of some of
the most common artigles of diei, such
as bananas and certain kinds of fish,
on pain of death. It was taboo fova
woman to enter the eating-house of the
men, or one of the heians, or temples
Before the arrival of the Srst mission-
aries, the reigning king, out of consid
eration for some of his women, declared
the taboo abolished. —Overlmed Month!
ir.

~Alla Mistalce.—Police Justire (uflet
passing sentence on a cheeky prisoner)
—*Did I hear yon eall me an oid faol?!
Prisoner—'Na, yer honor—leastways [

didn'y intend you to."—-N. b Herndd

Brewers claim and argne with:

HOUSEHOLD BREVITIES.
~—Never fron lace window curtains,
and be careful to not make them too

 blue with indigo or too stiff with

starch. Stretch them upon a mattress
to dry, pinning down carefuily the sx-
treme edge of every point or seallop.—
Detroit Free Press. i

—Pie Crust.—One heaping teaspoon-
ful of baking powder, two guarts of
flour, one teacupful of lard, two tea-
cupfuls of water, a pinch of salt. Mix
well, and sift a little flour on the mold-
ing-board before rolling it out, This
will make enough ecrust for four or five
pies.—Boston Budget.

—Chocolate Bavarian Cream.—Soale
half a box of gelatine in cold water
half an hour. Boil a pint of milk, add
the pgelatine, two ounces of grated
choeolate and stir until dissolved, then
add half n cup of sugar and a teaspoon-
ful of vanilla, Pour in a pan and cool
until it thickens, then add a pintof
whipped cream and pour in a mold.
Serve with eream.—N. Y, World.

—The best way to remove a stain of
grease from paper is to apply fuller's
earth, pounded fine and pressed in a
mass over the spot. Lay a brown paper
over it and press a hot iron overall.
This will cause the dry powder to ad-
here to the paper and will also help
draw out the grease. Let the paste re-
main on the wall at least forty-eight
hours® Then brush i off, and if the
grease has not entirely disappeared, re-
peat the process,

—Sponge Cake.-—Beat the yolks of
five eggs, add two teacupfuls of coffes
sugar, mix two teaspoonfuls of baking
powder in two full coffee cupfuls of
flour, stir together and add one tea-
spooniful of lemon extract, and two-
thirds of a cupinl of hot water; stiv rap-
idly three minutes, then beat the five
whites stiff and add laatly‘} If too thin
add a trifle more flour, Serve warm cuk
{n sgquares and use sauce. e from the
ruie for Roly Poly p(v g.—Houss-
keeper. .

—salad Melgs—This is a simplifica-
tion of the falfious elaborate salads ¢ la
Rutse. One tafces a cupful each of cold,
vovked vegetables —potatoes, turnips,
string beans, beets, celefy’ (if you have
it), and sny seraps of artichoke or to-
mato may be added. Theseare seasoned
with salt, white pepper, oil and vinegar
and then allowed to stand an hour
After this, put in a bowl and add soms
chopped picldle, hard-boiled aggs,olives,
capers and shred letince, pour over all
a Mayonnaise dressing, and surround
with small, eurling lettuce-leaves —
Demorest’'s Monthly. :

—Bean Croguettes.—Wash one pint of
begns and soak them over night; in the
morning drain off the wafer; cover with
| fresh, cold water, bring slowly to'a
boil and simmer one hour; en done
drain and put a few at a timeintoa
glass and beat until the beans are
thoronghly broken; now press the whole
through acolander and add a tablespoon-
ful of molasses, a tablespoonful of vine-
gar, & tablezspoonful of butter, a tea-
spoonful of salt and a saltspoonful of
white pepper; mix well and let it cool;
when cold. form into balls, dipin egg
and then in bread erumbs, and fry in
hot fat. —Boston Herald. ;

—Some new designs for floral pieces
for weddings show a pair of white satin
shoes, silver trimmed, which, carelessly
resting against each other, are filled

and rosebuds. A rice bag, with “Rice”
embroldered across it, is filled with
grasses and roses, and a third piece is a
silver bell with ecord attached, which,
tumbled over on a white velyvet or plush
cushion, is pouring out its treasurs of
white orchids and roses. The slipper
degign is repeated in yellow satin Lonis
Quninze shoes with gold heels, with
erange fruit, yellow orchids, and chrys-
anthemums and bows of yellow ribbon,
for a polden wedding.—N. ¥. Times.

‘{’i"houlﬁ the English Woman Distances
MHer Amerlenn Cousin.

The American woman, while she
claims she loves flowers, does not seem
to. have the same ability in arranging
them s personal decorations as is pos-
sessed by her English. cousing  An
English woman will select the finest
artificial Hlowers and parland an even-
ing pown with them until she makes
herself ook like a veritable “walking
flower,” which is what Heine says that
all women should he. After. tha
flowers are found, dress-
maker and wearer will - study
how they can ' best be  ar
ranged for evening wear. A pretty
blonde who was going to the races, wha
had discovered that deep dark Bussian
violets best enframed her face, had a
jaunty bonnet made entiraly of thess
blossoms, while she wore about her
shonliders a lace eaps with a Medici col-
lar formed of violets, their leaves and

flowers in hue canght the lace eape just
in front. She was a wise blonde, for
ghe realized that not only did she look
as pretty us a picture, but she was
wearing the flower that everything
maseunline most admires. e
Another pretiy floral garniture is in-
tended for wear with an evening bod-
ice. It is a plastron shaps composed
entirely of primroses, and haz as its
finish on each shoulder a flaring white-
ribbon bow. Just at one side of the
corsage ia piaced a small Inve bird, and
its mate is behind the ribbon how on
the left shoulder. This was placed on
& white silk bodice. Such an addition
to one’s gown will do mush to maks
it look almost as good as new,
The knowing how fo dispose of
the small  adjuncts  of  dress
is really what makes a suceessfnl toilet,
and this is the art of the French wom-
an, who knows how to snit every part
of her costume to the hour of the day
and the occasion. English women ex-
cel in their evening toilets, bubt the
American is rapidly gaining wisdom
from each of her cousins, and willina
short time lead the procession, so far as
good dressing Is concerned, —N. Y. Sun.

T, deant Bl

Yaists and blouse corsages differing
from the skirts with which they are
worn will be very plentifnl next sea-
son. Handsome ones are made of soft
textiles, such as surah and crepe de Chi-
ne, especially of light eolors—straw and
deeper yellow tints, old rose and pale
bine, pink and lilae.’ Colored embroid-
eries, which show up well against tha
Jight background. are a favorife trim-
ming for them. 'The work is placed on
the cuffs, collar and narrow straps that
cover the shonlder-seams. A ribbon
halt confines the waist, and is knotted
on the left side, the blouse escaping be-
jow in a small puff which droops over
and conceals the top of the skirt,
which may be of various materials ac-

On

cording to the t atnre ci

For cool weather at the various resorte,
light-coloved cloth skirts will be worn,
"N Y Poste

stems. A ribbon exactly matching the

with white orchids, ehrysanthemum?® =5
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