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The Iate Professor Boyesen, of Col-
nmbia, noted that *‘joenlarity" is the
*leading American mental trait” of

tho college student.

« They phrase matrimonial advertise-
wmants very delicately in Maine. One
roconily printed in Hnllowell voiced a
want for a “housekeeper in’s family
of one.”

Ts Seotland getting steadily madder ?
To judge by the report of the Com-
missioncrs of Linnacy itis, Since 1858
there has been an increase of 142 per
cent. in number of lunatics, while the
population has increased only 38 per
cont,

A proof of the fact that Sedan Day
i3 dying out in Germsany, writes Wolf
von Schrierband, is furnished by & re-
cent cirenlar issued by the firm of
FrodKrupp in Hasen. They announce
that hereatter the day will not be cel-
ebrated and no leave will be granted
to their 20,000 emplayes.

Mr. Freemantle says in his *Notes
on the Rile’ that an ideal smokeless
powder hns yet to bo discovered, and
that the heat developed by powders
containing nilro-glycerine is so great
a8 positively to melt the suriace of
the steel, nnd to vaporize a minute
portion of it at every shot, which de-
fect, as regards ‘small-calibre rifles, is
atal to ita nuse by soldiers,

The quota of enlisted men allowed
the Army and Nayy of tho United
Btates is now nearer filled than it hos
been at any period in recent years,
and the officinls are assnming that no
farther frouble will Lereafter ba en-
conntered in securing nll the excelient
materinl either service requires, At
present the total strength of the regn-
lararmy is between 24,600 and the
limit of 25,000, aud tho few men lack-
ing to completo it eonld, the suthori-
ties suy, be enlistod inten days. The
strength of the navy’s enmlisted forse
iz now 11,000 men, with the additional
1000 mea ndded by the last Congress,
snd of this number thera are now en-
rolled all bt 400.  This number ap-
Plies almost monthly at the various
recruiting stations, and the entire
quota eould be maintained without
difficulty but for the dischnrges which
follow every week or so.

Ex-President Harrison in writing of
the “Interior Department,” and the
distribution of public lnnd in the

" Ladies’ Home Journal rays: “In 1862
the policy of giving to netual setilers
thercon a quarter section (160 acres)
of the public Jand, where the lands
wero rated at $1,25 per acre, or eighty
acres, where the lands were rated at
$2.00 per nere, was adopted by Con-
gress, The seitler is required to make
affidavit that the land is entered for
his own nse as o homestead, and the
patent does not 1s5n0 to him until he
has resided upon and cultivated the
land for five yewrs, In the case of
soldiers and sailors the time served in
the army and navy, and in the case of
those discharged for wounds or disa-
bility the whole term of enlistment,
may be deducted from the five years’
residence required, but at least one
Year's residence is required in such
cases. It was & wise and beneficent
law, ond if 1t had como iwenty years
before would probably have settled
the question of the extension of slay-
ery without any further help from our
statesmen.”

Bad roads cost in reality more than
good ones, according to Colonel Al-
bert A. Pope, the bicyclo mannfac-
turer. He rays the census returns
show that there nare in the United
Btates about 15,000,000 horses, over
2,000,000 mules, and 49,000 asses.
The annnal cost of feed for these
animals is about §1,575,000,000. On
Yine stone ronds one horse can haul as
much a3 three horses can haul over
‘She averngo dirt rond of this conntry,
1t is estimated that it would be neces-
sary to build about 1,000,000 miles of
macadamized 10ad in the United
Hitates, in order to have as good a rys-
tem of public highways as is found in
soverni European States. At %4000
per mile, this woald involve an ontlay
of $4,000,000,000, But if one-half of
the draft animals could be dispensed
with by the building of snch roads
thero would be an annual saving of

$788,000,000 in the feed bLill, The
people, Colonel TPope shows, are
actunlly pnring three per cent,

on  &56,000,000,000 in order to
Xeep up the present bad roads, while
it would not cost one-sixth of that
annually to build the 1,000,000 miles
meeded 1n order to put this country
«n a par with France in the matter of
good roads,

-

ORCHARD SONG,

Tha eorn 13 stoeked, come away!
For the greenlng shows a gling
Of the minted gold of day, L]

Audd the russet o viper ting;
dnd the pippin thero a-swing
Tlushes ns bright a hrenst

As tho robin doss in spring
At the buildivg of the nrat,

T'or tho liiss and the lover's vor
The red ear waits in the husk.

So nsone for the arehard houeh
And the apples heaped at dusk!

There's never a dearon grim
Whern tho lnving I e leads,
As thers was onthe pld world's rim
Inthe days of dauntloss dends;
Lut just g2 swent at the eore
To the lins that taste aro thesd
As the apples won of vors
In the far Hesperides, v

Thongh the isles of eld arn natw
Dut a myth far the pooet’s lute,

Yot we treasnrs the ordinnl bonsh
And the weaith of the storied fruit?

—Clinton Seoilard, in Godey's Mazazine,
1 o

THE STORY OF A STORY,

LY ADELATDE L, BOUSE.

The editor of
Epoch turped to t
associnta editor,

letter. I'll rend it.

“3ir—I bave nlways undarstool th
oditors laugh at people who roll their min
seripts,but | sent youmy story tat, a4 youa
niways advising in your nottes toeontrin

LRT, are you bugy?
the

an

he

“It
is a girl's letter, and a
very indignant girl's

#To THE EDITOR OF THE

at
1=
re
q-

tors,and you refurned it rolled. Besides this,

the numoar ‘8154" wns murked on 1t with §
aeliblo pencll, [ ean’t send the story o

-

ut

agaln unless [ copy it, I haven't any type-
writer, and if I had opoI shouldn’t know
how to uyn it, and my hand gets so tired
copying. Ithiuk it was a shame to spoilmy
nive loeking muunseript, and [ thivk you

ought to do something about ¢,
me hear from you,
HVory tenly yours,
“Eptzapera Hasrivas Poave”

Please let

The aszociateeditor laughed. *Poor
little thing, it wag o shame to spoii her

pour little story !

“Poor hitile, poor little!” said the
editor mockingly. **She may be eizht
fect tall, and old cnough to bo your

maother.”
““No, she isn’t

She is young and

plump aud pretty, and she b3 dim-

ples and besecehing blue eyes.

I in-

sist that ib was a shame to spoil her

story,”

The associnte editor had the story
on his mind, evidently, tor o few mo-
ments later he asked: *What was the

story? Do yon kuow, Halgoy?"

‘'Perhaps it was a ‘pome’— ‘Lines to

a Pet Kitten,’ for instance.”

“Nonsense,
Where is the manaseript book ? ‘Prat
Elizabeth H,’— ‘The Crims of Geo

She ealled, it a story.

t,
-

frey Halamere.” Hump I\ Rather tranio,

Montgomery”-—to the

clerk—*did

you roll that manuscript when you re-

wurned it9"

**Yes, it wna eo big that no envelope

would hold it.”
*‘You might havo wrapped it

THal-

ey, don’t yon think we ought to make
Montgomery evpy the story on the

typewriter?”

**Certainly, Bert, make him copy i
and you take the story to Llizabet
Partt Hastings and make her acqnuin

t,
h
t-

ance;"” and the edifor made a rrid on
& Iresh pile of unsolicited manuseripts,
Bert, ar more properly, Hubert

Marsh, dictated n letter to Miss Prat

k

wlich promptly brought “The Crime

of Geolltey talsmere™ to Lo copier

(8

Mr. Marsh stood over Montgomery
while he did it, and when it was

wrapped up, fiat, i was putin th

1€

associnto editor's desk till thet gentle-

wan oW It to refurn it

‘“Have you returoed Elizabeth Pratt
Hastings' story?” Halsey asked one

day.

“Her name is Elizabeth Hastings
Pratt,” eaid Bert, putting o beantiful

point on his Jead peneil.  “I think

I

rhall deliver the manuseript on Sat-

urday.
town on my way to Sister Anna's.

I have to pass through ler

1

want to prove to you that K. H. P, is

young, beantiful and dimpied.”

HI'1] wager anything you like that

she is tall, thin, and fory-two.”
“Malo it a hat, 1f you den’t mind;
shall want oue soon.”
“Done. Monday morning von wi
rzturn quite ehaplallen. 1 shonldn
wind having a hat myself,”

1

1t
't

On Saturday afternoon Mr, Hubert
Mnrgh arrayed himself with even more
Lasn his usual eare, and set out for
Sister Anna's, intending to stop at
Misa Pratt’s nnd deliver the story,
The neat maid who answered his ring
told him that he would tind Miss Prait

in the garden. He did.

He found

ber not only in the garden, but in the
hammock, and he wished the editor
could be there o see how pretty she

was. After a moment,
ho felt quite resigned to his chief
absence,

however,

s

**Pardon me, but the maid directod
me Lere,” Bert began, with his most

engaging smile.
editor of the Epoch, and ns I was pas
ing through your town, I thought
would leave your

“l am the sssociate

5-
I

manuseript—to

make sure that it did not get rolled

agein,” he added playiully,

Y0, then you have returned it!"
Miss Pratt clasped her hands in tragio

fashion.

“1 did 50 hopo that some-

thing might bappen to make you keep

it

kept it.

I should think you might have
This may seem like a tritling

mutter to you, but it means a great

desl to me.

I need money so much,

"

She slipped onk of the hammocek and
stood Lefore Bart in a sapplieating

nttitade. *““Why ean’t
Is 1t s0 bad?”

you print it?

Beut felt that he was in a tight

place, and he heartily wished that &

g

bad let Montgomery mail the story,

Dut she was so pretty!
“Well, yon see that sort of thing

is

not exactly in our line,” he began

lamely,

#What sort of thing? Yon print
stories all the time, Is ittoo long, or
too short, or too what?”

Decidedly, it was too whaf, Bort
thought, ss he remembered somo ol
the description,

©5it down please, and tell me n_.ll
about my little story. Take the big
ehair. Now we can be comlortable
while we talk,”

Comfortable! 8t Lawrence on 2
gridiron was in  bliss compared with
Bert in the eaxy parden chair, ng he
afterwards confided fo the senior edi-
tor.

*What are the fanlts in my story?
Tsn’s the writing plain? I conldn’t
afford to bave it typewritien, but I
copied it carefnlly with a stub pen and
the best bluck ink.”

“1t was beantifnlly written, beanti-
fully,” said Bert, in o burst of enthn-
sinsm, ‘“But, you see, in eousidering
o 6tory, there ars other thiugs besides
penmanship tobe taken intoaccount.”

Mr. Marsh then launched Into a
learned disquisition on the short-
story., In fact, the short-story was
one of his hobbies, Ho always wrote
it with a hyphen, to distinguish it
from the story which is merely short,
and he managed to spesk it so that
you knew the hypben was there. e
felt that Le was talking well, but the
unappreeintive Miss Pratt pulled him
up shortly and brought him back to a
eoncrato example,

“Buat I want to know whab i3 the
matter with my story. 1t must be
good. My aunts and uncles and all
my relatives have read it, and my
couein, who took a prize in college for
an oration, said it was immense.”

Mr., Marsh mentally sgreed witi the
cousin, and wished himself sale with
Sister Anne.

“The trath iz, Miss Pratt, that ev-
erybody cannot write a shortb-story.
In fact, it is the hardest kiud of writ-
ing, It takes longer to write a short-
story than to write aloogone. A
famous writer said that he hed not
time to write & short-story.” (Berts
hobby again.)

“Do you think I eould write 2 long
story? I have one four times as long
ns this, I shounld like to read it to
you."

Mr. Marsh felt his haiv risinz at the
prospeet. He Jooked at hig wateh.
i fear I can’t stop to-day, for 1 mnsl
make the four o'clock train. Other-

wise I should be charmed to have you

read the starv to me,”

“T'll send if to you, end perhaps you
wiil like it better than the short one.
Pve gob towrite, so I shall keep on till
some one talies my storics. I would
rather have them printed intiwe Epocl
than in any other magazine, I have
got to suceeed, for I must have money,
and this is the only thing I ean do.”

Y]t needs money ; therafore it must
write. T wonder what it n2cds money
for,” thouzht Bert, Sho was well
dressed, and all he saw of the Louse

ing vory disconsolate, e would have
liked to stay and comfort her, but 1t
would hardly have been convenfional,

Three days later s mannseript was
put on tbe assuciate editor’s desk, It
was from DMiss Pratt, and was ad-
dressed to him.  Alter it wns duly en-
tered and acknowledged, Bert placed
it among other manuscripts on the
senior editor’s desk. Halsey could tell
her the $ruth, Bert told himself. MHe
cenld not break her heart. His breath
came & little fasfer {han nsnal, us he
rememmbered her sitting i the sunshide
and locking so unbhappy over her
story. Ho wnade marks on bis blotter
1o an sbsent minded fashion, and
wondered why sho needed money so
reueh, Bhe had referred to if azain in
Lier letter. Bert bad haif o mind to
straizhten up her story, put some
“20” into it, and pullish it. Buat
when Halsey came in he pub the idea
away,

“Hallo! Here is Elizabeth Hestings
Pratt again, as good s ever. Bert,
have yon been encouraging her? What
is ithe story this time? ‘Tho Search
for Sylvia Bherwood.” She gaes in for
wlliteration. Nowfor s feast of reason
and {low of goul, “Thejsun was shed-
ding his last rays upon a lowly eot, em-
bowered by trees, bahind whichflowed
a rivalet,” Got that, Bert?” And Hal-
soy turned in his swivel ckair, “Man,
it's a prose idyl! Now, what next?
Somefhing is bound fo happen, ‘A
door opened and a youth sallied forth,
bearing upon his brow the marks of
anguish.” This is gettinz to be thrill-
ing. Do youn mind the youth with a
brow?”

“Don’t, Halsey. Bhe isn't a bit of
a fool, except on this one subjest, and
she is n good deal more than pretty,”
10§ she bo not fair for me, what
care I'-——Bert, my son, I am afraid
you areinlove. T'll wager two hais
thet she sent this tale direetly to you,
and you pnt the job of reading it off
on me. If you had told her, point
blank, that she never can write, sho
wonldn’t have sent thisin, It%s your
affair, so I turn the mannscript over
to you. Take it back to her and plan
for a serial; she wiil send one nexb
time,"” ;

Mr. Maorsh” gloomily tucked the
story away in his desk, wondering
bow THalsey had guessed so atraight
about the sarial,

He wrote three letfers next day,
and tore all of them up. He finally
despatched *““The Search for Sylvia
Sherwood” with a brief note saying
that ho would pass through the town
on the feilowing Saturday, and would
call and explain.  On Monday he told
Halsey of it, and that individua! was
wicked enough to cough sententiongly,

“l told her,” eaid Bert, ax he
straightened the pins on his cushion,
“¢hat she conldn's write, that the sce-
ond story was even worse than the
first, and that you said 50.”

“Aud she wept on your ehonlder.”

“No, she didn't.  She was anary,
mad. She said that she would prove
to you that she conld write, That was
after I told her that you said she never

could write. I couldn’t teil her that I

and grounds spoke of comfort and guod | 4n ] the
tasie. He could not tell her that she| rope.
conld never write, and be lett her look- § 1,0antifnl

]aunpped back inte its sccket, Then

i or retard the tlow of sap in the trees

thought so, too. Her oyes are so big
and brown that a man eouldn’t say
sitch & thing to her {ace. She is going
to study style, aud I mede cut a list of
boolks for her to read.”

“‘Lxactly. And you arc going to
take them to her next Saturday, when
you go to you Sisler Anna’s,”

“Exactly, 1t is the best thing I
could do to set her reading, While
she ia stadying she wen't write, and
after she has studied & while shy will
see that she ean’t write, It iz an ex-
cellent plan,”

“My Hatorday elass in journalism,”
Halsey murmured, as ho went out to
Iuncheon,

1t was the nsual thing for the aditor
to ask his associate on Mondey morn-
ing how his classin jouroaliem pros-
pered. There had been no manuseript
from Dies Pratt for several weeks, and
ho sometimes asked Bert when Lispu-
pil wonld graduate,

“Bert,” the editor asked one morn-
ing, “did you ever find out why L. H.
P. wonted money so badly? What
did she want it {or, rathor?” '

“Bicyele,” said Mr. Marsh laconi-
enlly.  **You have had the fever your-
self, and you ought to sympthize.”

“Ido. T T had known thab she
wanted the money to buy a bieycle I
should have been tempted to buy the
story, I sopposed that she wanted
money ior extras, like bread eod
shoes, not for a necessity, Ias she
gob her wheel yet?”

*Yoz; that is, she las part of one,
We have a tandem.”

“A tandem!” Halsey got up and
Licked tho waste basket over. *'If
you have gotten so far as that, I sup-
poge I mny as well aay, ‘Bless. you,
my ohildren.”™

“1 don't mind if you do," said Bert,
{iushing alittle,—Munsey’s Magazine.

Baelowouds Surgery,

“Probably as queer & piece of back-
woods surgery a3 lins been deseribed,”
snys o frequenter of this region, "“wns
that performed by o Moosehead Liske
guide known as *'0Old Sabattus,”
twenty years ago. The man was not
en Indian, as the mickname implies,
hut o Yankee, ons of those rough fel-
lows formerly characteristic of that lo=
ealily, This giude was loft on a Inkes
steamboat at one of the fav up Inndings
while the engineer went ashore with
the company. A man named Meservay
came sboard, and in fooling around
the boat measged to tumble down into
the fira pit and put his shoulder out |
of joint. i

“Jare was o dilemma, Tho other
members of the party wonld not Le
baek for halt an hour, and the injured
men wasin great puin, The guide was
aman of expedients.  He got & rope
and tied Lis patient securely-to a post,
‘Lien he tied anolber ropa sround the
man's wrist and hitched tie loosc end
ol it to n pulley of tho enaine. He
mannaged romehow fo turn on steam
polley began to wind up the
t drew the arm ont tight in
shapo and presently the joint

*Sahattus’ jnumped aronnd to shut off
steam while the pulley kept on wind-
ing. ‘Holy Moses,’ gasped the guide,
excitedly, ‘how does it go? 1 don’t
know where ’tis, I can't stop the
blanked thing,” and the pulley mean-
while was slowiy but surcly puiling
Meservey to pleces, His eyes were
sticking out of their sockets and he
sereamed and grsped for Lreath.

“Sabattus danced around like a wild
man, not knowing what to do, when
he happened to spy o hatchet lying
near, and jumping for that, he entthe
ropo sui saved a drerdfulleatastrophe,
This was done just as {he party of eity
folks who had gone ashore came rash-
ing Lack on to the boot alarmed by
Maservey’s eercams, If was sone yeara
afterwards,” saya the narrator, “‘that
1 was present when a lot of summer
company arrived at Gireenville. Sabat-
tus was there, too, and presentlya dis-
fingnished looking man, ona of the
noeweomers, wenb up to him and said
with r mesning smile, ‘Ave not you
the man that practicss surgery by
steam? and © Sabattus had to admit
that he was ‘that same foller,” " —Tiew-
iston (Me.) Journal,

How Trees Are Dwarted.

The art of dwarfing trees, ss com-
monly practiced in both China and
Japey, is, in reahty, simpls and very
easily nnderstood, beinp, as it is,
bazed on one of the commonest brin-
ciples of vegefable physiclogy, Any-
thing which has a tendency to chack

naturally prevents the formation of
new wood, 'Chis process of retarding
wood growth is done in many different
ways. DBy pruning so as to prevent
leaves from forming and giving the
tree health and vigor; by withholding
water; by bending and twisting the
branches, and by a Lalf hundred other
processes, which all procesd from the
game principle. In dwarfing treesthe
Chinese and Japanesé gardeners are
careful to always chocse specimena
which are naturally stunted, particn.
larly if they happen to have branches
opposite or resular, for it must ba
tinderstood that a one-sided tree has
ne value in the eye of the arkistic
oriental tree dwarfer, When a tree
bas been chosen its main stem and
roots are twisted in a zigzag form
(which process is intended to check
the flow of sap). 'The pots io which
they are planted amre narrow and
shallow, so that they hold hut a amall
quuntity of soil compared with tho
wants of the plant, and no more water
is given them than is necessary to sus-
tein life,

Rature penerally strugglea apainet
this kind of trestment for a while or
unfil her powers seem to bz ina preat
mensure exhausted. When she finally
¥ields to the power of art, ere long
tho beautiful and eurions dwarf tree,
the wonder o! the Orient, is prodnced,
—3t, Louis Republie,

The Russian Minister of Marine hag
decided to supply the Baltic fleet with
cosl from Russian mined,

A LOST DAY,

EXPLANATION OF ASOMEWHAT

PUZZLING MATTER,

A Line in the Pacitle Qccan Where 1t

is Sunday an One Stde aad
Monday on tho
Olher.

gcra to explain,

b
{o the

hbe loses a day oub of his life,

is going.

Right on this parallel of longitade
it would be diflienlt for a man to know
what dny of the week it was, if, in-
deed, time wonld not sltoxether close
for him. Here is the only placa on
earth whero Time may be eaid tostand
still, and where the ordinary cslendar

ceases tq have any significance,

In brief, the reason for thisloat day
or line ia that *'a day" is an arbitrary
division of {ime, based upon one ris-
ing and setfing of the sun, and which
itself is cansed by a single revclution
of tha earth, When vou travel around
the world ageinst the sun you gain a
day, and when you encircle the earth
with the sun you losa a dey. Tor
practical purposes of navigation nnd
aceurnto measuremant of time the
astropomers have agreed to drop this
extra day into the middle of the a-

cifie.

Were & man to travel over the
earth’s surface from Easb to West ag
rapidly as the earth revolves, stavting
at high noon, the sun would remain
immedintoly overhead to him for the
There would have
Lieen no sunrise or sunset for him that

twenty-four hours,

day.

So far as the rezistry of the snn was
conocrned, he would have been still
enjoying the moon hour, whils all
ather men on the earsh were return-
ing to their afternoon Inbiors, going to
their homes afler the labors of the
day, going to the theatre in the even-
ing, retiving to bed and to slecp, Tising
in the morning nud beginning the
next day's luborz and again going fo
funch 2t noon, During the course of | the greater marvel of thetm
his long noon hour the calendsr would | T0ses aze not found inthn

beve done its work, however.

Let this traveler starh at noon on | Was provided. This specimeh
this sawo journey and go asslowly as  eorried south on an icoberg
be will~-100 yerrs in mnking the eir-
cuit—he will huve by those slow de-
grees filehed from the calendar one
He will hava
secn the sun rise and set not =0 many
times by one as the man who has re-
mained stationary upon the earth’s

iull day and no more,

suriace,

When he tnras ond moves with {he |
same rate of apeed in the opposite
direction to which it moves it will
take him just as long to cover the dig-
tanee back to his etarling point, but
Li# relation to the sup, which counts
off the periodsof time, will ba rowark-
ably altered. He will enter the shadow
of the earth in lialf the time that he
would if he remsined and allowed the
ordinary revelution of the big globe

to extry him out of sight of the sun,

He will pass through the shadow of
the earth in half the time that he
wonld il Le remained still and will
emerge into the snnlight agein with
what bad been the under eida of the
That
is to say, Le will have seen a duy and
 night {noon o noon) while the carth
had made only Lalf iis revolution, and

earth to him when he started,

he wag only hulf way round.

He will arrive ab his starting point
at noon of the tecond day, according
to his own experience, laving viassed
twica through the shadow of the
earth—night—while the folks at home
ie will have
gained o day npon them and upon the
calendar, but that tho 180th degree of
longitude has been called in to set him
straight. That is the explanetion of
8 gaiming of o day in traveling the
world round from west o east—the
way the world itself is going; and it
matiers not how long the teaveler om-
ploys in the journey, ho secs the sun
rize and set once oftoner than the man
who stays ab home, although there is
no jolting of the heavens to snnounce

hed done so but once,

it.

Here is another illnstration of the
Imagine a train of cars
twenty-fuur miles long on a circular
track, the Iast car being just in front
ct the engine—that is, the train mek-

lost day.

ing a cirele.

The train starts to move at a rate of
speed that will bring the engine back
to the starting point at the same time
A man on the rear end
starts to walk to the eugine and a man
on the engine slarts fo walk to the

next day.

rear end.

They walk at a rate of speed that
will bring them to their destination at
They
pase each other exnctly in the middle
the train, and at noon the next day the
msn from the enging has arrived on
the last plaiform and the man from
the last pletform mounts the engine,
They nave both, so far ss walking is
concerzed, traveled exactly the same
distance, but, in fact, one has traveled
foriy miles while the other has no:

the same time the train stops,

traveled af all.

The man who siarted from the renr
end of the car hias been earried the'en-
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train hies remained stationary with re- | the upper basin. 1 beli
gerd o the ground. Walking as ha has
be las scen through the car windows
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They find
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the Tuacifiec Ocean, on cne side of
which it is Sunday and on the other
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gaing a day, while goine the other way
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ship crossing this line marks its log
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according to the direction in which if
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o otice i, Bub at fhas gl i vs
wains of tle giant sqpy - ﬂ‘;. fro
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Against the negative o“d wha
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’ "'r‘
which it is no$ worth Whils gy S tsh ec:;en
ulate, since thoss who camiy uttgF ot
will ind it in books; sgg “.m- yor
that clnss eanot b N rlessi
without losing all {heir st uj}]ll‘

may observe, howaver, thi |
and officers of tho Brituh g
gian uavies, including gy,

Tasher”
k o 1“‘ u|
or taon

Mujesty's  yacht, milifry #8 3 On
officers of the mercheny’y, the Jew
course, and passcngars inyy kn every ¢
profess to bo eye witnessey W« pfosot,
even an archdeacon smong fyfl anshte
of deponents,  But the long |, coionti
to an end shortly alter the'f, oan, 10 |
slance of Captain MeQuas, sl 1lishuw

ing H. M. 8. Deedalus in 188
soul aboard that vessel b
monsler, and » lientounty
shipman glketeked it
avonsed the universe—ond}
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ing babitation melted,” ]
swimming buel fuil speed
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ridieulous, And a very (e flmortant
afterwurds a Coptain Hetgl has o
how ho and his crew hil flunities,
terrible serpent, and brardyiilioest and
it—when the monster provelifillion and
irailing mass of seaweed INSics sigDE
all was over except the fue; dEmitaric
lasted to this day.—Doodnflel of 7
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not a “deep sen” fish, is nobl
swimmer and lives nt denthesl
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in whet to us would be smks
Every one of theso cod expwl
strong light is sutferiag fra
treordinary hypertrophy of 8
The whole orgen Luas bens®
grows, us if in the eforthoM
self to the use of more ligh
had become over-equipped #
useless, The cod, in fad i

‘The mos$ inieresting Jeata
change is the extraordins X
with which increased s;ll%l!ﬂ
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dividual, bat in a course of id d“m
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Covers for Bie.rll"-_;;, st

8 duton
At Tnglish ides is covers ¥ Ml gic,,
bieyelo wheals, whioh m8f "B the, |
of handsome cretonns OF P*iesr;
ial, outlined with some " o halro,
design. The seams sht{ﬂlﬂ s the 1
with bright calored braids Mehly
These covers cau be MM Sonach |
tractive and serve the dﬂﬂb!’ bis o,
of protecting the bieytis, TR simip
elothing where the machi?® ks 15 g
kept in the small rooms of B0t no..,
the hallwsy. A rubber 6 Boer
machine is not so sttrack™RKoge

much more practical esper™ i has not

vicinity of the seushote. . gl i:hm
The idea, so far as MWE:? Pronic] o
concerned, has thus far D8 D fyp;
to & water proof and dnst PIZ bty ).
fastened over the bicycle 188 the.
daytime, —New York Jours®: Eh!nl
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Yeltowstone's Geysers DI ihe Jey
W. W. Wyile, of Helﬂn"],n_ - :';]‘;h
who has spent more yers h‘her'?
lowsione Nutionod VarE 'I-ml'ﬂ bt 8
] man, says: ¢‘Lhe geyses TR r‘gi‘
iing in sactivity. IA:J f;‘}gl’ A Do
i o I ebo | POskt
i sixteen years ogo it pe et
5
{ be few, if any, geysers lﬂ'ﬁ. Lot
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