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The profits of whaling are not what
they used to be, but conducted under
these condiiions they are worth work-
ing for. The men only sight a few
whales during the season, and the
profits are divided among the five
crews according to a certain percent-
age. Usually one man will receive as
his share of the profits from one whale
from twenty to thirty dollars. This
means a clear gain of that amount for
a few hours' work-not to speak of the
real pleasure of the sport. -Now York
Post.

Pretty lHigh Collar.
The New York Sun quotes the fol-

lowing little reminiscence of a "re-
tired circus man." It is particularly
seasonable in this day of big collars.

Walking along the streets one (lay
in a town where we were giving an ox-
hibition the old man saw in a laundry
window a sign reading, "Collars and.
cuffs 2 cents."

"Do you take any kind of coHnrs at
that price?" he asked the laundry-

I nan.

"Yes, oh yes," said the laundry-
man "everything goes here."

"Five o'clock," he said, when the
man asked when it would be ready,
and at five o'clock the man found it
waiting for him dolne up in a roll about
as big as a stovepipe.

"How much '? " lie asked.

"Two cents," said the laundryman,
and he swept the two cents off the
counter into the drawer without say-
ing a word ; he was game clear through.

But the old mian was no chump; he
sent the laundryman a dollar, which
was about whrit the work was worth,
and a couple of complimentary tickets.
That night the laundry man came to
the exhibition. lie,was just as cool as

ever, but you could see that he was
pleased, easy enough, wilhen the giraffe
came out wearing the collar that had

been done up in his laundry. -Youth's

Companion.

To Cure Mr;,usquito Bites.

"There is lno aboiute remedy for

the bites of mosquitoes or other in-
sects," observed a lihvysician ; "that is,

niothiinig that will nli.tn yout as good as
Inew, instantly, hut I have found that

the ordinary household ainnionia is :ias

good as anythinlg cls. It shouid be

applied freely to 'tie bite except in
cases where tihe litcs lare above the

eyes. In suLch cases I would not use
it, for the reason that ;hould any of it

,ge, in the eyes it wolldl give consider-
able pain. For 1 2a bites ammouin is al-
so very effectual. For the sting of lbees,

hornets or wasps apply the ordinary

bread sotla danlluned by water ill the

forni of a lrlste or ammonia. Allowit

to remain on the p:art affected as h:lg

as possible, andi at least for ten miin-

utes.
"The alkali in the ammonia or soda

neuntralizes the !,oison in the bite,

which is generally acid. The witciih

hazel, which is much used now,is also

goodl for bites of any kind. It neutral

izes the irritation and will do consid-

erable in tIhe wvay of keeping childreu

from scratching the bites oi" irritated

!hlaces."

A hexlean Exceution.

"There is a law ill Mexico called

'Ia ley Ifgu,'"' said Peter Negro, an
old miniing manu from Minus Prietus,
Mexico, ais hle salt hy a window in the

B.ldlwiu Hoici and watched the cars

and the p,~,ple co:ne aiid go on Powell

street. "It is the runaway law for

the extecntiou of iuirdecrers. The

man is escorted out. into, the hills and

then he is set free. But all about,

secreted in convenient places, are
armed men, who shoot him down be.-
fore he can escape. They do not

hang murderers in Mexico. Then

they dig a hole and bury the man

right where he fell. The whole couu-

try is remarkably lan-abiding now,
and this practice hias not been resort-

ed to very lately. There is little

crime, and robbery, except petty thefts,

is almost unknown in my part of the
Scountry."

The Beaver Hat.

The origin of the beaver hat is

located somewhere in the twelfth cen-

tury. It was not until later,however,
that the style became afavorite. The

Puritans of the reign of Charles I
adopted steeple bats with enormous

brims. In the course of time these

brims were slightly curled into a sug-
gestion of the modern beaver. The
> evolution of the beaver, therefore,has
a been a somewhat gradual and tardy

r process.
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Two little tots went out for a stroll,
And they wanderedl near and far

Through the mystical breath ef an unknown
rand.

In search for the 'choo-choo" car.
Walter was only three years old.

But Rtoy, he was four, and a man,
And that's how it all began, my dear,
That's how it all began.

Then an angel saired f:om the land of
light,

And he followed them as they went,
And he tucked them up in the soft, sweet

grass
When the summer day was spent.

And the stars came out, and the moon she
smiled

As only the moonbeams can,
And that's how it all began, my dear,

That's how it all began.

The great big city had sunk to rest.
And the world was hushed in prayer

But the angels came, and in turn by turn
They guarded those infants there.

The morning sun it fretted the east
With its wonderful golden bars.

And the little ones slept in the swect, soft
grass

And rode on the "choo-choo" cars.
-Detroit rcle Press.

A aMOTHER'S 1ITE.

When a South Sea Island mother

wishes to chastise her child she seldom

resorts to slapping, and slippers, of

course she has none. Iu~tead of using
the forams of punishment customury

among civilized mothers, she pulls the
child's hair and bites some p!irt of the
body generally the fleshy part of the

arm. When a mother wishes to caress

her child she deftly draws her thumb
across its eyebrows or cheek or gently

seizds its cheek between her teeth.

The rubbing of noses is also a mark

of affection aimoing the Kingsmill

Islauders, as it is among the Maoris of

New Zealand.--St. Louis Star-Say-

ings.

IIE NAItED HIS SISTER DOWN.

Tommy Teale was just six years old.

Today was his birthday, but instead

of having a good time to celebrate

such at grand event he had to fake

care of the baby. His mother had

gone out, on some errands and left hin

al,:ne witlh his little sister. Tommy

felt very, very badly to think such a

thing had to happen on his birthday,

anl, besides, little Nellie cried a great
deal.

He did not know what to do witlh
her; of conrse he loved her dearly,
but did not enjoy taking care of hcr

when she was Iretful.

As he stood at the window Ned

Brown came out to play on the side-

walk.

"Come out, Tommy !" he shouted.

"I can't!" shouted back the little

prisoner. "I've got to 'tend the

"Shut the door tight then she can't

get out," screamed Ned.

Tommy thougiht it over. He knew

more about babies than Ned Brown

did. He thought Nellie might burn

herself on the stove, or pull the cover

off lthe table and break the lamp, or

some other thing that bablies seem to

love to do. Ahl! Ia brighl t iiCde cUae

into Tommy's head. Ie r.an quickly
to the clo-et, got the hammer and

tucks, and tizen went over to his baby
sister nld( drove three taclks right

through her pretty little uliss, fasiet-

in:- her down tight to the floor.

When this was (lone he ran out of

doors as fast as his little fat legs could

carry him. In such a hurry was he

to get to pl ay that he neglected to

shut the door tightly.

Iu abont an hour Tommy's mother

returned, andl, much to her surprise,
she found her baby daughter out on

the top step. But her chubby arms
andl dimpled neck were bare, for she

had no dress on. Her mother picked

her up and carried her into the sit.

ting-room. There was the little frockl
aililed to the floor, in torn condition,

showing how very hard baby must
havc struggled to get away; and, of

course, it had to be put into the rag
bag.

Tommy came in soon after, and was

very much astonished at what his

mother told him.
"I never did see such a baby," he

said, "I thought you only wished

to keep her out of mischief, a6d I

felt sure the nails would do that!"
Tommy's mother shook her head, as

much as to say, "I never did see such
a boy !"-San Francisco Call

0-. .

"'h, BOLD SWEDISH SAILORS.

Many of you have probably read of
the arrival across the sea of the two
bold Swedish sailors who have made
the journey in a small 6pen
boat. Think of it! Three thousand
miles in a rowboat with the only pro-
peiling power the stout arms of the
two occiipant,! It is the most re-
marklable .water feat that has ever
been accomplished, and the pluck and
skill of these two sailors will go down
into history. One of the men, Frank
Harbo, was the originator of the ex-
pedition. He was an expert sailor,
brought up on the sea almost,
for before he was sixteen he
hid been graduated from a
sailor's school in Sweden and
h!d-started on his firstvoyage. When
he was eighteen he came to America,
and in the fourteen years of his resi-
dence here he has followed sea work
for a living. He had long had the
idea that he could cross the Atlantic
in a row boat, and last winter he de-
termined to carry it out. He had his
boat built here under his especial su-
pervision. It is eighteen feet long
and weighs 20J pounds. Without its
load it drew only three inches and
loaded only seven inches. "It had no
cabin, but there was a water tank
fitted in each end of it to hold fresh
water, and a canvas stretched over
one of the tanks served as a place
under which the men slept. Having
got his boat ready Harbo found
a friend, George Fox, another
Swede, who was as eager as himeslf
to make the adventurous trial. . On
the 6 h day of June last the men
rowed down the bay followed by.
cheers of thousands of spectators
along the shores, most of whom were
free to predict that the men would
,sever be heard of again. The men
were very sure, however, that they
could make the trip and said they
would reach the Scilly islands, off the
coast of France, in forty or forty-five
days. They did reach there August 1
lifty-live days from the start, which is
quite as near accuracy as could be ex-
pected, considering no one had ever
tried the trip, to know how long it
might take or if it could . be
done at all. The men rowed all
night, taking turns in sleeping
five hours each in the daytime. In
stormy weather each man had a stout
line tied around his waist, the other
end attached to his seat, so that if the
lboat should upset and drift off on a
big wave, he could quickly pull him-
Self back to it. The accounts of their
trip have not yet been received, but it
is already reported that they upset
only once, and that beyond being
somewhat exhausted after their long
pull they are quite well. They carried
canned meats and vegetables and

plhnty of oatmeal... This latter food
can, it seems, be used with half salt
water, probably because it absorbs so
much salt, and they thought if their
sipply of fresh water ran low the oat-

dml woul!d plrove very useful. Of
co'urse the season at which they

crossed was the time when the
ocean is its calmest; but July storms,
if short, are often severe, and if
any of you have ever watched a
rowboat on the waters of the East or
North River on a rough day and no-

ticed how slow was its headway and
how c:urefully it had to be managed to

keep from upsetting, you may have
some idea of the extraordinary sailing
.skill which has been displayed by
these Swedes, to say nothing of the
courage wihich was needed to under-
take tile trip. Of course the trip was
foolhardy and unnecessary, for no one
expects that rowbooats crossing the
ocean will become common. But the
daring antd expertness of the men can-
not be questioned, and they and their
staunch little boat will bie objects of
interested curiosity wherever they go.
Of one thing, however, you may be
sure-they are not going to row back.
-New York Times.

' lHad Set Himn on His Feet.
1 The late George Auguwtus Sala in

his early days was most impecunious.
At some iestive gathering where Mr.
Sals was present Mr. Attemborougbh,
the famous pawnbroker, was also a
f guest. They recognized each other,
Saudshook hands. "How do you do,

Mr. Attemborough," said the journal-
ist. "We have met often before, but
I think this is the first time I havo

ever seen your legs."
I Her Reply.

[ "Are you a daughter of the Bevolne

tion?" he asked.
'i4think I am," she answered feel-J ingly, "I ride a whleool"--Cincinnati

Enquirer.
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PEARLS OF THOUGHT.

Affectation is trying to make brass
pass for gold. A

A lie never stops running when
truth is on its track.

Shallow men believe in luck; strong
men believe in cause and effect.

Thoughts shut up want air and spoil
like bales unopened to the sun.

God gave manhood but one clue to
success-utter and exact justice.

If the power to work hard is not t
talent, it is the substitute for it.

The shortest way to do many things c
is to do only one thing at a time.

There is no substitute for thorough-
going, ardent, sincere earnestness.

He who waits to do a great deal of c
good at once, will never do anything. a

The doorstep to the temple of wis-
dom is a knowledge of our ignorance.

He who can take advice is some-
times superior to him who can give it.

The humblest individual exerts
some influence, either for good or
evil.

If you want your boy to stay on the
farm, don't make him work with the
dullest hoe.

What a bright world this would be,
if people were as ready to give gold as
good advice.

The man who loves his neighbor as
himself, will be slow about going to
law to get wrong things made right.

If the troops are not trained when
there is no enemy in sight they will
not behave well in the day of battle.

-- c. ---

Proposed on a Postal Cardl.
"I was reading a story in the Star

about a mean man," said A. F. Lley-
ellan of Lincoln, Neb., at the Riggs,
"and I could not help wishing that
the writer of it had met EliasWilton of
my city. Wilton inherited consider-
able property and made some money,
after which he removed to Lincoln,
and lives as an elegant gentleman of
leisure. He loans money at ten per
cent. a month, and has in that way
succeeded in becoming possessed .of a
fine wardrobe, any article of which,
however, he is perfectly willing to
sell at any time. But is not of this I
intended to speak. The meanest

thing he ever did, and one that I be-
lieve entitles him to the title of mean-
est man in the United States, was a
few days before I left home. Wilton

had fallen in love kith a young lady
from Hastings, who was visiting in
Lincoln, and his attentions were

favorably received up to the timer she returned to Hastings. Wilton

Sconcluded to propose. He had no

Sstationery, and went to a store to get

proper piper and envelopes. They
asked him three cents, at which he
was indignant, remarking that a post-

al card would do as well, anyway.
So on a postal card he wrote his de-
claration of love and proposal of
m narriage. The miss'ive was answered
I by the brother of the young lady in

person, and Wilton will pay full post-

t age on his next love letter.--Wash-Sington Star.

Decrease in Insanity.
f If recent statistics are to be relied
r upon,as interpreted by experts, insan-
a ity is not increasing. Owing to the

fact that patients who formerly were
allowed to roam at large or were cared

a for at home, are now placed in asy-
r Inms where better care is given, the

-increase in society which has been no-
1 ticed is only apparent, not real. It

s has been esupposed that our high pres-

e sure living was driving into insanity
; an increasing number of people year-
g ly. It is good to know, if these more
3 recent statements are true, that more

- scientific methods of living and better
a sanitation are more than a match fora overwork in the matter of demrentia.
a This is another instance of the trnth

a that while it is all very well to obtain

statistics they are only of highest val-
r ue when interpreted correctly. -Ba3p-

f tist Standa rd.

e On a Long Journey.

Tramp--'"Please, mum, I can't git
work at me trade now anywhere

around here, and wud you be no kind
as ter helpl me along on me journey to

i a place where I can find work?"

Lady--"Poor man! I didn't know

baeiuness wasso dull. Where do you
Sexpect to find work?"a "Considerin' the time o' year,mum,

,I'm afraid I'll have to go a long waysve
, north of here."
- "Indeed ! What is your trade?"

t "I'm a snow shoveler, mum."-
o New York Weekly

Acslthetic Cows.

A society woman of this city, whoL has acquired some literary fame, has

a country place on Long Island,where
I her cows go about with pink and blue'

Li ribbons tied to their horns--New

York Journal.

- Eventide.
Over the river the twilight broods,

And the trees on the current seem tai
swim,

And the orioles flash through the solitudes,
And the purpling sky has a jeweled brim;

And a rustle stirs the heart of the woods
And the silence throts and the day grows

dim.
-Emma Playter Soeabury.

HIUMORlOU i.

"Wiilnck says his word is law at
home." "He ditOP? Well, if that is
the truth, his wife is an Anarchist"

l!azel-I wonder why he has never
said that he loved me ? Nutte-Por-,
haps he has not dared to interrupt

you.
Joe Coes-So she cast you off for-

ever? Bill Dun-Yes; at last she
said she would marry me when I was
able to support a wife.

Police Justice-Did you recognize
your assailants? Van Dusnap (indig-
nantly)-Most asshuahedly not!-
they hawdly belong to my set!

Egbert-They say that Chilson is
going through his fortune awfully

fast. Popson-Yes, I notice that he
keeps his bicycle in excellent repair.

Friend-What does the doctor say?
Patient-Oh, he seems to be in great
spirits because he has the fever nearly
down to where it was when he started.

Mamma- You know, Johnny, when

mamma whips her little..boy she does
it for his own good. Johnny -

Mamma, I wish you didn't think so
much of me.

Friend-It must be awful to have
the newspapers keep saying such
things about you. Political Candi-

date-Yes, but supposing they didn't
say anything at all!

Mrs. Warem-How do you like
your new handkerchiefs, dear ? Mr.
Warem (a chronic fault-finder):
Pretty well; but some of 'em's got the
mark in the wrong corner.

Professional Courtesy--" Crowded
out to make room for more interesting

mutter," observed the gallant editor
as he gave his seat in the car to the

young woman with soulful eyes.

Cobwigger-Didn't you 'think it

rather foolish for her to ask you if
her hat was on straight? Merritt--

No; it'was on a railway train, and we
had just come out of a long tunnel.

Critic-That villain in your story is
a perfect masterpiece. Where did ybu
get the character? Novelist-I imag-

ined a man possessed of all the forms

of wickedness which my wife attributes

to me when she is angry.

"I may open my mouth a good

deal." The mermaid glanced at the

reflection of. herself in the mirror,
which every good-looking mermaid

carries. "I may open my mouth a

go"d deal, but I never put my foot in

*A letter from a lady at an inland

watering place to her husband con-

taluns the following passage: "In your
last epistle you sent me $50 and 1,000

kisses. I should be glad if, in future,

you would send me more money and
fewer kisses."

'"Come, old man," said the kind

friend "cheer up. There are others."

"I don't mind her breaking the en-

gagement so very much," said the de-

spondent young man. '"But to think

that I have got to go on paying the in-

stuhlments ou the ring for a year to

come yet. That is what jars me."

Ostrichl Outran tLhe Cyclist.
Donald Menzies, a cyclist of Cap.

Colony, South Africa, had a peculiar

experience recently. He was riding

along the main road from Cape Town
to Somerset, West Strand, wvhen an

r ostrich, attracted apparently by what
r was in his eyes a novel vehicle, cornm-

menced to walk around the bicycle.
After a few .preliminary antics, the

bird took it into his head to pace Mr.
Meuzies, and so long as it abstained

from uuing its wings, the cyclist and
the ostrich managed to run a dead

heat. However, after covering about
half a mile in this way, the ostrich

t utilized its stumpy wings and spurted.
away at record-breaking pace, leaving
Sthe cyclist far behind.-Self Culture.

I 'rook 25 Years to Get His Money Baek.
If we only could recognize them,

probably we should be surprised to
see how often a pieceof money returns

to us; and wouldn't it be interesting
if we could trace their travels? A

Vinalihaven merchant has thought of

this several time3 lately as he looked

at his favorite pocket-piece. He

stamped his name on it twenty-five

years ago, when a young man work-

ing at Hurricane, and sent it out on.
"its wanderings. He did not see it
Sagain until a few days ago,when some-

Sbody gave it to him in exchange for a
'bag of fruit. He does not plan to

' part with it agaia.-Lewiston (Ie.)
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