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other girls jealous and calls down severe
eriticism on herself from the mothers of
daughters who are less courted.

The infirm old bachelor who brings

The 4ol his medicine to the table and takes it in
h S
"‘m%mw "“”f,':,:,i_’ S the presence of the other boarders to the
Oh, Life is swest, and the eart i giad; inevitable impzirment of their appetites.
Many are happy, if some are sad. The bald-headed man who avoids
Tp the otal uut,.ln'the:ammn-m nughts. 2
Poree o hﬁm B eor: bisTanw m'.lj‘h;: {: II r:,;lt:}i1 maid and the old
milnﬂmll'mm' together. id W '0 ’ o8t hope.
Hope is bright and trust is ~1, 1! _The kittenish old lady who has never
ﬁ.ﬂ the world is wide and L years are | dijgeovered that she is out of her teens.
ng- i ot it Thf gay oid man who ﬁpc?ka lolf wo-
Bnow could not el ain col + | men twenty years vounger than himself
— gwg&!%:‘,f"::;'.% ¢rom | 88 old, and affects éxtreme youth in his
e "“'nh“ e m?ll:netl:: and apparel. e o
Said 1t - e business-worn man who is vai
Oh, Barth is ohanging, but the Truth is sure, |4 iy 4, find recreatiop. ¥

t cannot endure!

long ago

Th ia fleeting and Life has iils—
so:'-‘::} is sunny, but Winter chills.

At t the rain beats a sad refrain,
dawn cometh all to soon;

in & dregm the neighbors seem,
e e i
Alaa! for the time when all the bloom
18 brushed away from the purple plum.

—_—
SUMMER IDLERS.

Sample Characters who Make ap Society
nt the Seaside.
Long Branch Letter.

'nw-wamm with the diamonds, who
is “written up” by that awful seourge of
modern society, the gossipy newspaper

ndent. The “write up” mcludes
what ehe Inoks like, what she says, what
ghe does, what her hushand looks like
and why she married him; aleo, her
caltare or lack of eulture, an estimate of
the jewels, when she wears them and
where she bought them; speculation in
regard to her age aid domeslic happi-
ness, and reminiscences of people who
knew her when she waé poor and .don't
like her and never did.

The young lady with the perfect figure
and original bathing suit, who also en-
joys the dubions felicity of figuring in
the newspaper letters a8 to what other
women say of her.

The fat woman who rolls about in the
surf without shape ar grace, and when
out of the water and arrayed in ber best
entertains her woman friends by telling
them how thin she was when she wasa
‘ﬂﬁe consnicnous actress whose yacht
and independent manners are enviously
commented upon by those who can't af-
ford either luxury.

The young lady with twenty-trunks
and no pedigre= to speak of.

The old dude who flirts with one foot
in the grave and the other ona hassock.

The youth with fifty hats and enviable
prospects.

The managing mother and the rich
man’s son who i8 engaged tothe blonde
heirees,

The man who thinks he lovks like the
first Napoleon.

The banker's wife with one hundred
and fifty dresses and a limited ~pply of
brains.

The five-hundred-thousand dollar wid-
ower.

The dude who wears three suits of
clothes n'day.

The wonan who is “talked about.”

* The woman President Arthur is en-
b

mged to.

The woman who wears a $20,000
bracelet and 1+ slily reputed to be the
wife of a gambler.

Th. maa ’m drives the highest pric-
ed horees. :

A young lady who swims divinely and
stays in the water two hours,

The woman whose dog always wears a
tomatch her dress.

- b

n

he man who wears a gandy bathing
suit and cuts pigeon-wings in the water
while he carries an umbrella with one
hand.
The male victim of corpulency who
can neither sink or swim.
The woman who wears a towering
mass of false hair on the apex of her
head and is hspg_\' in the hallucination
that she is stylish.
The man who wants to talk about
books and his chum who has writtrn a
phlet,
The forward boy who receives great
consideration at the hands of the ladies
because of the dearth of men, and for-
ever after puts on airs in conseguence.
The man who is therea week orso
ahead of his family and establishes a
reputation for gallantry which is com-
pletely overthrown as soon as his wife
arrives and he sinks into abject morose-
ness.
‘The enthusiastic youne lady who con-
stantly asserts tha' she is having such a
time, and is straining every nerve
to keep up the delusion.
The i nious bachelor whois look-
ing for a rich wife,

“CODK’S FOLLY.”

"An 01d English Legend.
On the summit of the hill beyond
Sneyd Park, Bristol, just where the hill
begins to drop away toward the Severn
valley, stands a round, ivy-clad tower,
the central point in an exquisite circle of
landscapes. The legend runs that the
wife of S8ir Maurice Cook, owner of the
extensive estate in the neighborhood,
while walking in the demain, she being
then enciente, was pestered for alms by
by a strange-looking man. She eave
him a coin, saying, “That will buy you
food for the present.” He importuned
her for more, profesing to be an astrolo-
ger. His imporiunity and her curiosity
prevailel, she gave him money, and
asked him to predict the fate of her fir®
but unborn child. “Note th: precise
mement when it enters the world, and
soon after yon shall see me again.”
Within a week the babe was born. The
stranger duly appeared, learned the re-
quired facts, and next day presented the
father with a scroll containing the fol-
ing lines:
Twenty times shall Avon's tide
In chains of glistening ice be tied—
Twenty times the woods of Leigh
Shall wave their branches merrily,
In Spring burst forth In mantle gay
And dance in Bummer's scorching ray;
Twenty times shall Autumn’a frown
Wither all their green to brown—
And still theschild of yesterday
Shall Isugh the happy hours away.
That period past, another sun
Shall not his annusl journey run,
Before a silent, secret foe
Shall strike that boy a deadly blow.
Such and sure his fate shall be—
Seek not to change his destiny.

The father read it with a shudder. He,
however, concealed the drift of thgrhor -
scope from his wife, and quieted her by
asserting the fellow to be a ywipsy impos-
tor, Asthe child grew in years and
beauty, the father'’s anxiety increased,
this being his only son. Before the lad
had reached his twentieth year Sir Mau-
rice had this strange tower.
When the fatul year was about to bru
the father showed his son the scroll,

entreated him to occupy the retreat un-

The woman who is daily arrayed in |40y, vear expired. The young man

fine old laces. “ laughed at the prediction, but seeing his

The “belle” of the place and the men !’al.h:r’s q.n:l:iet_v},lti:ok ‘hpl his rw(’hrlce
thnmenglgedtoher. =y in the prisoo. menls were wn
y up by him in a basket, and every luxur:

The stylish widow and b* metheds of w‘;s ympplied. His mother 'lf);l lnm};

sompelling mascaline attention. dead, but there were few moments when

The old-man-afraid-of-his-wife, who is
trying to be gay at her command, but
who is miserable and wishes fie was in
his shirt sleeves in the littl old “tavern’
he used to keep at Sleepy Guich before
he got rich. ;

, ‘Ehe smradtic girl who hasn't learned
that incisiveness of speech isn't wit.

The worrisd man who s heroically

trying to put in the time with the ap-
pearance of enjoywent and is really
counting the hours until he can get back

to his beloved sieep.

The ext emely disagreeable man who
thinks he is fascinating and continually
lurks around the parlors and verandahs

complimenting the Iadies.
The reputed lord and his belongings.

vacity of spirits, very joyous apparently,
very wretched in reality.
wrapped about her like a garment, and

married, and then pauses indefinitely
with an eloquent sigh.

1i a all the time.

The raw young j

t alr.

terruptedly.

The flirtations married woman who
wears youthful hats and affects great vi-

The woman who wears disconteni

tells how well off she was hefore she was

The man who wante to argve on re-

alist who takes
ous notes of all proceedings, with a

The broken-down beau who quotes
poetry aud does the sentimental unin-

The woman who can't singand contin-
girl who mercilessly tortures the
~ + The popular girl who makes all the

either sist rsor fatker wera not within
gight or call. And so the months rolled
on until the eve of the last day of the fa-
tal year. Father and sisters joined him
in a chorus of delighted anticipations of
the worrow, and, ere they left, asked if
there was anything more they could do
for him.
“Noth ng,” he said, *yet as the night
feels chilly, and I have little fuel, send
me np one more faggot.”

fir Maurice retired to his home. Sleep
he could not. The morning dawned; fa-
ther and danghters hastened to welcome
their loved one.

“Walrter, Walter !” the sisters cried
*Answer. This is a cruel jest.”

Sir Maurice stood silent, after the com-
mand to the servants, “Fetch a ladder 1"

The{ did =0, and dashing into the
room he found his son dead, with a ser-
vant twined around his arm and his
throat covered with blood. The reptile
had crept from the faggot last sent to
fum, and had fullfilled the !;mpbeey.
“Cpok’s Fblly,” as the tower called,
with the estate, is now annonnced for
sale, .

PR P L W

Sample Business Overdone.

Philadelphia Cail.
Soap Man—*Good morniog, madam.
Sorry to trouble you tc come to the door,
but I wanted to leave you a sample bar
of our mew patent soap. Please tiy it.

he fool wil. ..kes the vote of the i
ouse on the pre=idential on. No charge, of course. L e
The old lady with any anount of so-| Madam—"Certainly. I will try it with
ciety rience behind - r who eagerly | pleasure, I was afraid you would not
jovs ‘Qmp'ufth‘lz i come.”
djﬁn: ol without L. w0 oo dances| "y groid T would not come? Why yoa
The c{madnd old man wiiw talks about | surely could not have been expecting
his diseases. me, for [ enly got thisjob this mornin -

“No, I was not expecting you parti. n-
larly, but I was afraid no soap a;e:.
would get here in time.” .

“In time?”

“Yee, theﬂson :,am amenhhweh-.-n
dropping off a little during the past . ve
years, sniiulmy stg:k“ b} ﬁ-i.;hmt:lna:d v 23
running low, I was y

awhy, what about?”

have to begin

soap

THE STORY OF “OLD FORTY.”

The Pecaliarities of am 01d Oaptain—0dd
Incidents.
Boston Globe.

His name was Capt. Ralph Devereux,
but everybody called him "Old Forty.”
The reason for this was that he was al-
ways using this numeral in describing
any event that occurred. It was as cold
as “forty,” and as hot as “forty,” there
were “forty” boys came out of the school
house and fired snowballs at his old
horse, the wind blowed like “forty,” his
cowhide boots pinchied like “forty,” and
he had “forty” pains in his old rheuna-
tic back when hegot up in the morning.
Nobody around Prespect called him any-
thing else, and at last all his animals,
from a stubtailed yellow dog o his ngly
old horse with a watch-eye received the
same title, One day a few young lads
hired this horse to go to an evening par-
ty. The sum charged was $2, and the
boys went around to the country stores
and bought up all the old-fashioned cop-
pers they could find. Thev succeeded in
getting 200 at last and sewed them up in
bags of forty each and gave them to the
old man in payment. He took the mon-
ey, but said he wouldn’t let his horse
again for “forty” years. His friends tried
to break him of his habit and resorted to
all sorts devices, but they had no effect.
One night he attended the distribution
of }:resems from a Christmas tree. The
only token he received wasan illustrated
copy of “Ali Baba and the Forty
Thieves.”

“1 don’t see what they wanted to give
me that for,” mused he; “I've got as
many as forty books at home now.”

He went to town meeting one rainy
day and caught a cold which terminated
in pnenmonia. For several days he la
delirious, tossing and moaning and call-
ing for water all the time. When his
right lung had filled up solid, and but a
small space was left in the other one,
his fever abated a little an1 he recogniz-
ed those around the bed.

“Here, father, take this medicine”
sarl his daughter, “the doctor ordered it
and [ know it will do you good.”
Throwing lris hand out on the bed with
an &. mipatient gesture, he looked uws and
said:

“Go away, child, and don't bother me.
Forty doctors couldn't help me now,”
He died that night and forty carriages
follow:d him to the grave.
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IMITATION PEARLS.

A Veneotian Art that Costs the Lives of
Thousands of Little Fishes.

“You would hardly think,” said a
dealer in fancy goods, holding up a string
of glass beads as big as a cherry, made
in imitation of pearls, “that to get the
pearl tint on each one of those little
globes the lives of about fifteen beautiful
fish had to be sacrificed, would you?
But they do, though, and although they
are made in Venice, and that string re-
presents a catch of nearly five hund:ed
fish and ti.e exhaustion of a good many
cubic inches of glassblower's breath, I
can sell it to you for a quarter and make
a fair profit.

“They've been turning out beads like
these in Veniee ever since 1656, There
isa fish in the Adriatic they call the
bleak fish, but why bleak I can’t say.
There is nothing bleak ahout its appear-
ance, [Itis » graceful fish, with a glitter-
ing armor of silver scales. They are
more prolific and swarm in larger schools
than herring. One day in 16536 a resident
of Venice, Salvador Jacquin by name,
placed several of these fish in a small
aquarimmn, to observe their habits. After
they had been contined in the aquarium
for some lime, he noticed that the water
took on a pearly - hue. Believing that
this was communicated hy the scales of
the bleak fish, Jaequin tried some ex-
periments with them. He found that
water could be so densely charged with

the tint from these scales that glass en
bemg.t:l:pped in it and then a}lowed t;:
dry eve pearance of a pearl.
He coated gﬁm‘gmds with the lﬂuid.
and'they were readily taken for large

rl. The coating would not resist much
friction, however, and soon rabbed off of
the surfuce. Finding that a great sale
eould be had for smade 1n imitation
of pearls if the coating could be n;s.de
wﬂnment,hJ uin conceived the idea
of having the globes blown hollow and
then fixing the fish-scale hquid to the
inner surface. This was a succeas from
the start, and the glass pearl bead busi-
ness got ite first boom. It uires the
scales of four thousand bleak fish to
make hali a pint of the pear! ligaid.
They are simply removed from the fish
which are as cheap as mossbunkers, an
soaked in tepid water. Nowadays a
very emali qmt;i? of sal ammonia and
isinglass is added to the liquid. It is
introduced inside the bead by a small
tube, and when it
wax is run over it. Fortunately for the
fish, the trade in these beads, y and
cheap as they are, is not alarmingly
large.”

-———e————

HUMAN VOWS,

Have Beiome Historic.
Chieago Inter-Ocean.

t that T might a'.:m:...ly

is dry, a coating of

Some Pledges, Wise and Focolish Which

Catherine de Medicis was quite given
to taking vows of altogether needless
siringency on others. Forinstance, after
succeeding in gome enterprise in which
she was greatly interested, she would
send a pilgrim on foot to the Holy Land,
who should, forevery three steps forward
on his journey, take Bne step backward.

More personal and less agreeable to =
the chief person concerned was the vow
taken by Queen Isabella, daughter of
Philip 11, 1n the twelfth century, not to
exchange her linen till the city of Ostend
had been taken by her soldiers. The
siege lasted three years, and so singuler-
ly truthful was her Majesty's character
that she kept her oath to the last. To | gnything happen to him for the waorld!”

testify their regard fer her persistency,
the ladies of the court adopted a dingy
, vellow eolor for their ruffs and stockings
which thev christened I'Isebeau. This
was the origin of the tint known as ecrn,
which comes up to the top wave in fash-
ions occasionally.

In mediseval times religious vows of a
character similar to the above were so
very common that the sanctity of the
friars was ganged by their dirtiness, In
like manner vows never to eut the hair,
beards or nails nntil a greatly desired
but more or less impossible scheme was
carried through have alwlys had a fas-
cination for certain minds. Duiing the
time of Cromwell in England certain de-
woted foliowers of the crown vowed nev-
er to trim their beards till the King had
come to his own again. These were
freed fromn their self-imposed penance
by the Restoration, but two noblemnen
who made a similer vow in behalf of the
younger pretender were less fortunate,
but had to carry their patriarchal beards
to their graves.

In 1862, when Belgrade was bombard-
ed by the turks, certain Bervian patriots
yowed not to allow a’ razor to touch their
faces unti! they could shave within the
fortress itself. For five years they had
to furego the services of all friendly bar-
bers, but at last the triumphant hour
came. One day in 1867 they all march-
ed throngh the streets of Belgrade, pre-
ceded by barbers, razors in hand, their
long flowing beards exciting the amaze-
ment and delight of the populace They
went into the fortress, and some time at-
terward all came marching ont again
with clean-shaven faces, looking vastly
vounger for the operation. Only a fow
weeks ago Chicago was honored by a vis-
it from a long haired gentleman, who
vowed fun‘v vears or so ago to follow the
cnstom of Samson, to wit; to let no razor
come nigh his head until Henry Clay
should be elected. Obviously this man
was set free from his vow by the death
of his candidate; but such s the respect
accorded to vows that many regard them
as binding, although the eonditions on
which they were built have vanished.

e

A TRAMP TYPO.

The Men he Met n;-t_lw March and What

they Were Doing There.

Boston Globe.

“How do youdo, Mr——? I'mglad to
see you. I didn’t know you were in
Boston.”
The Daily Globe reporter looked at
the speaker, a hard-looking citizen, who
was evidently down on his luck, and re
plied:
“l cannot say that [ recognize you.
Who are you?”
“Well, you onght to know we. I've
set a deal of your copy in old times.
Don't you remember -Billy Buckington,
who nsed to stick type in the Chambers-
burg Sentinel office?”
The reporter did remember him. He
had known Billy years ago when Billy
was = bright eyed, active typo, earning
wages o great deal higher than the re-
portorial pen commanded. He was a dic-
ferent kind of a Billy now, as he stood
in seedy clothes, ard with a face bearing
all the traces of dissipation.
“What bas happened to you, Billy?
You don't Inok as well as you did in old
times."”
“The samne old story. 1 tried to wres-
tle with lead po=oning by drinking gin,
and gin  wrestled with m* and threw
me. | was down in New Orleans last
winter, but T came North in the Summer
season to avoid the hot weather. When
the frosts come 1 shall go South again.”
“How do yon travel?”
“Tramping. Queer business, isn't it?
I get a good many free rides on the cars,
but when I can’t manage that way I take
the foot train. When I strike a town T
sometimes work for a few days but I get
uneasy and off 1 go again. By keeping
ahead of the cold westher I manage to
have a pretty good time. [ don’t need
many clothes, vou see. When I first
started out I carried a printer's trunk—a
collar box with a eo: 1 nd some bnttons
init—but I found : . _e v oiensome
and threw it away. lvuw I have nothing
to trouble me; not a soul in the world to
worry about me, and [ have the choice
of any part of America for free board
and lodging. o long as 1 earn enouch
to keep me supplied with cool, refresh-
in*x gin, | am all nghts

Don'l have much company? Well, 1
should sar so. [ am rather ashamed of
it, but sometimes 1 find very decent fel-
lows on the treamp. You sce, there are
agood many kinde of us. Some have
ot used up through hard time=and sick-
ness, ana are on the honest lo- koot for
work. Then there is the fei... who
never did work, and never intends to
work az long as he can live without it,
Next comes the crooked tramp, who
steals whenever he can, and then comes
the tramp who works mes, an
.nore times doesn’t. That's the kind of
a tramp I am. I've got a good character
but I'm lazy,and I make a business of it.
1 wouldn’t work a5 all if it wasn't that I
needed a little cash for incidentals. I
can always find & place to sleep, and 1
never go hungry very long whether I
work or not,

“There is always plenty of grub to be
got for the asking, and in countr
places a tramp wno knows how to worl
the racket always gets the best that is
going. It’s & bad time to strike the
country, not put what they will nse you
well enfmgth but they want you to hel
in the hay fleld. It's good for half
a day, but after jbat it's too much like
work. By the way, have you got such a
thing as a quarter you can loan me?
Much obliged. Hope to see veu again
when times sre better.”

As the tramp typo started off he gen-
tly hummed to himseif, “Oh Sweet is the
Vale Where the Mohawk Gently Glides,”
and was speedily lost to view.

Dividing -t: Baggage.
New Yowk Sum.
They were goine off on a journey.
“Which shall 1 carry?” he asked, “the
baby or the dog?”

“You had better carry the babf * she
replied, “and I wiil take charge o Beau-
ty, dear little fellow, I wonldn’t have

BEER DRINKING IN BAVARIA. |

startling Figures Showing the Capaclly of
Aan Able-Hmilied Bavarian. i
In a report on the history and present
condition of the beer business in Bavaria
Consul Hormman says: “There are im
Bavaria about 5480 breweries, using in
the ageregate 14,802,500 bushels of malt, |
which are converted into about 8,970,000
barrels of beer.  Of these breweries 5,053
are owned by private persons, 19 are
joint stock companies, 357 belong to|
communities, and 51 sell all their beer
to the consuraer on the premises; 411 |
breweries are worked by steam power.
#54 by animal power, and therest partly
by waler power and by hand.
“The largest breweries are in the cap-
ital; the principal one of these (Brauerdi |
Zum Spaten) used, in 1881, 372,400 bush-
els of malt; next in rank are four estab-
lishmnents using from 140000 to 252,000
bushels each., Of the remaining 5475
breweries in Bavaria only 130 use more
than 14,000 bushels annually, and of
these last eleven are in Munich. There
are, farther, 1,106 breweries consuming
from 2,500 to 14,000 bushels of malt, and
&249 bLreweries using less than 2.800
bushels each,
“Most of the beer produced in Bavaria
is consumed in the country itself, only
about 7 per cent. of the whole production
being exported. The princijal cities
taking part in this export—which is
chiefly to North Germany, France, and
the United States—are Munich, Kulm-
bach, Nuremberg, and Erlangen.”
The Consul supplies a tatular state-
ment of the quantities of beer consumed
annually percapita in various countries,
and says:
+*It wili thus be seem that Bavaria
takes the lead of al! nations in its con-
sumption of beer. It is quite natural
that the cluef characteristics of a nation
should culminate at 1ts capital, and Mu-
nich out-beers Bavaria, the wnnual con-
sumption there reaching the enormous
figure of 470 quarts to each person, or
avout 1 1-3 quarts daily, whereas in the
United States only about one-tenth ot a
quart is the daily requirement per per-
son, thus showing that the Munich man
drinks thirteen times a8 much beer as
one of our citizens.
“Ia order to understand this great
consumption of beer in Bavaria, it must
be explained that the people begin
drinking it from the cradle up. It is
looked upon not as a stimulant or a mere
delicavy, but asa necessary article of
nourishment for the body.
“It is ofien styled the ‘liquid bread’ of
the laborer, who generally takes beer
for vreakfast, Beer is drunk all the year
round and at every hour of the day and
night. :
“It would involuntarily lead me into a
numopons article, but little suited for the
staid pages of a consular report, were |
to give illustrations of the capacity ol
the Bavarians for the stowing away ol
their natural beverage. A few ligures
will here suffice. Although, as I have
said, the very babes begin drinking beer
almost as soon as they do milk, yet the
quantities consumed by them are com-
ratively small; then, again, 1f we count
}nlf the whele population as femal
who, ol course, are moderate (according
to their ideas) in the use of beer, I sup-
e it would leave a shewing of about
$wo and a half or three quarts to each
male over the age of sixteen years, Now
three quarts in the course of twenty-lour
hours 1s 4 small nmount to & wrue  Bava-
rian. IfI gave the figures of the capaci-
ty of an ordinary drinker, and of au ac-
complished drinker on lestive occasions
they would appear startling. 1 venture
to say there are thousauds of men who
drink their eight quarts regularly every
day of their lives, and many who drink
even more. One wan told me he had
been drinking 17 quarts daily for many
vears Apother man wias known to
dritk 6 litres (6 quaris) every evening,
besides what he had taken through the
day. 1amulmost afraid to write how
many quarts a fuli-fiedgedst dent, when
put upon his metile, ran pak awey. but
it is neveriheless an estabishd lact thit
a student can drink and does drink
fimes 10 to 12 quarts al a siiting.  In or-
der to get some idea of this quaatity,
suppose it were put into our ordinary
five cent glasses, tilled asx they usually
ate (for it is must be remembered our
glasses are one-liolf foaw), we would
have a row of about 80 glasses waiting to
be ewmptied. ; !
“Recently at an evening festival at or.e
of the Munich brewernes, which was at-
tended by about 800 persons, twenty-
nine hectolitres of beer pussed their lips
in five or six nours. This averages
about 8.6 guarts to each participant.
“But the percentage of alcohol in Ba-
varian beer is less than in any other
beer.’?

i~

FIFTY YEARS A6O.

Taxes were not so high.
Circuses had no elephants. |
Sermnns were a wile long.
Duteh ovens were popular.
Tallow dips were a luxury.
Log houses were mansions.
Matches were not dreamet of.
Pew rents were never heard of.

, | justment is made.

|palfeasance in office, having been found

Water melon plenics were in style,
Buckskin pants were fashionable,
The woods were full of wilid rame.
There was no hottom: to the roads,
Grist mills were but corncrackers,
Beefsteak was three cents per pound.
Every settler had a rifle and a coon
dog,
The old oaken bucket hung on a pole,

Salt pork greased the human machin-
ery.

Pamps and pumpers were not in de-
mand.

The hon tons were married in calico

| dresses,
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TELEGRAPHING THE EXACT TIME.

Flashing the Hour o! iligh Noon ail Over

The { onwiry.
Washington Post.

The deteriination and transmission
of exaet time forms, in a uotilitarian
sense, is an important part of the na-
tional observatory work. Itis interest-
ing to observe the routine followed
every day by the time officer. At 11
o'clock  he enters the chronometer
room and spends half an hour or more in
eomparingand winding the chronometers
“ome of these are ready to go on sea
voyages, while ethers must undergo a
long period of eorrection.  In the room
are also two clocks, a mean time and a
transmitting clock. The former is ney-
er corrected, and when the Post reporter
visited the observatory it was nine and
some hundredths seconds fast. It is
never over thirty seconds out of the
way. Once a year it is taken down and
cleaned, but is never tinkered with or
“peogulated.” Every day its error is
closely caleulated by the lientenant in
charge.

At 11:4D the error of the transmitting
clock 15 obtained. This is done by re-
cording on a chronograph both its beats
and the beats of the mean time clock.
If they do not register simultaneously
the difference can be Jdetermined {0 the
hundredth part of a second. The point

of a lead pencil held just near enouwgh
to the pendulum of the transmitting
clock to retard it, if it is fast, or acceler-
ate it, if it is slow, enables the officer to
make the difference between the clocks
just equal to the error of the mean
time clock, which will be shown on the
tell-tale ehronograph.

At 11:50 the officer signals to the
watchman on the roof and he hoists the
time ball.

At 11:56 the chronograph is connected
with the mean time clock, and the
clicking—ench chick represents a second
—begins.

f a minute later the officer turns a
switeh and the transmitting clock is
ready to be connected with the outgo-

ing wires,
At 11:564¢ the repeater switch
connecting these wires is  closed,

and the beat of the next second, the
forty-fifth, goes out, the first signal that
the hour of noor: is approaching.

At 11:58:55 an antomatic break ar-
rangement canses the clock to cease
transmitting the electric current, and
for five seconds there are no beats,
The next click begins the last minute
before noon. Thisclick is ‘he signal
for the watchman on the roof to_slip &
bolt through a ring, thus fastening the
ball.
Tne seconds before twelve a final ad-
There is a moment's
silence— then a elick as the second hand
reaches sixty, and the ball on the dome
hag dropped and the hovr of noon has
has been flashed acrossthe land in every
direction. ,

It need te be the custom for the time
officer to listen for the click and then
press a key. This has been abandoned,
and now the signal flashes irect from
the clock itself,

————————————
Witkins's FProverbs.
W hitehall Times.

Many are comfortable when others
are not.

The politiczl dance s not always a
syuare dance.

The argument of ignorance is often
hased on the farce of bigotry.

(lothes don't always make the man—
unless he gells them at a good profit.

The world is a great barber shop and
every man waits his turn to be shaved.

No tombstones mark the graves in the
¢.metery where lost hopes are inte

The bee that is loudly proclaiming
that the world owes it a living, goes
honeyless to bed.

Every man desires his own deeds em-
blazoned in long primer—his neighbors
in diamond type.

“gohooners” of beer sail the sea of
trouble, and many a marir er is wrecki
when “half seas over.”

Men and horses differ. The latter is
worthless unless he is broke. and the
former is worthless if he is ditto,

More money ean be made in one day's
strict atteation to one’s own businese
than by ten days minding the affairs of
one’s neighbor.

‘Wasn't Popular.
Arkansaw Traveler.

Asa justice of the peac ., old Nicholas is
undoubtedly prejudiced. Several days
ago he was sugmened before the grand
jury, an indfelment, charging him with

against him.
“We have proof here,” said the fore-

Paper collars had no existence.
Fiint and punk started the fire.
Coonskins were g legal tender.
Indians had on their war paint.
Every store had a barrel on tap,
Eggs were three cents per dozen.
Pine knotg illuminated the roost.
Blazed trees guided the traveler.
Whisky was three cents a ylass.
Pewter platters were all the rage.
- Hotels did not charge $2 per day.
Black ftraw was a favorite remedy.

man, “showing that one Andy Tobman
was arraigufed before you, and, that re-
| sardless o the fact of his innocence,
| whieh was clearly shown, you sent him
tojail. Now explain why you did this,
since the evidence showed that he was
innocent.” "

| “Yas, sah;couldn't fine no fault wid de
| everdence. But, Cap'n, de fack am dis:
Dat man Andy ain't popular wid me,an

A SLIDE ON SUMMER sNOW,

The Break-Neck Coasting Expericnce of
an Artist of Mouur Adams,

Portland Oregonign.
J. E. Stuart, the artizt, who left herve on
the 12th for a trip  to Mount Adame, re-
turned yesterday evening in @
dilapidated eondition. Mr. Stuart was
accompanied om his trip by Mre 1. F.
Sucksdorf and Mr. William sucksdorf,
botanist, At six o' clock lust Monday
morning they started to ascend the moun-
tain, arriving at the summit at noon,

Very

They spent two hours there, at2 lunelieon
and took i nap on the rocks in the warin
s, The sumunit of the  monntain von-
sists ol fonr benvhes, comprizing i all
ilh_n'.]. oRe humdred acres, and Seart =AVS
it is the boldest amd grandest of theonow

peaks of the Northwest.  When they got
ready to descend the Messr=. Sucksdonl
started tirst and slid down =ome distance
slowly and cautionsly, as t leseent was
at an angle of =ixiy o MOH,

Stuart followed, squatting down  and
gathering speed as he went past his
friend= like a shootingstar.  Sogreal was

I.lia'} apeed that he woe not able to ehoose
his eowrse and after proceeding a few
hundred yvards found himsell heading (o1

a ledee of rocks riging through the snow.
He rose to a standing position and en-
deavored to stop his headway by digzving
in his heels, but without avail,  He e
up against the rocks.  Hisin
great that he went, prancing
rocks, keeping his feet for about twenty -
five yards, when he missed his footing
and turned a couple of somersaults, bt
instead of landing like a circus towhler
on one toe and kissing his hand 10 the
audience be landed all ina  heap.  His
friends picked him up badly bruised and
with ditliculty carried him o the hase,

SLEEPING CARS.

How Ladies Travel In Them,
Chicagn News,

Not ma y years ago the lady who
would willingly undertake, alone, 4 rail
way journey extending through anight,
was looked upon as little less 1than a he-
roine. Lady travelers without escurl
were rare on night trains, and particular-
ly on sleeping coaches. Now, however,
ladies travel alone without  fears or mis-
givings. They will not submit to out-
rageous hours of rising in order to catch
day trains, nor follow the old-time prac-
tice of stopping off at hotels during the
nights of a long journey. Like men, the
most of them  prefer night trains aml
comfortable berths, There are still some
who shrink from sleeping cars while
traveling without escort, but their num-
ber constantly decreases,

Sensible and experienced ladies muke
themselves at home ina sleeping car,
whether with or without companions.
They realize that they are almost as sate
from harm and insult as if in their own
rooms, and allow no pruodishuess or re-
lection upon their situation to disturb
their rest. Occasionally an inexperienc-
od over-timid lady will lie awake long
hours wondering who is in the berth
overhead, or spend a sleepless night com-
paring the fisl eurtain before her couch
to thesolid walls of her own boudoir,
but a trip or two overcomes this foolish
tendency and graduates another harly
traveler,
_ There are many ladies who do not hes-
itate, when necessary, to display their
agility by climbing to an upper berth at
night, or to_slip down from one in the
morning. Some even make themselves
so much at home as to give their hus-
bands the customary curtain lecture bhe-
fore seeking slumber, and a few slumber
only to snore a8 loudly and sweetly as if
in their own bed-rooms.
There is no reason why they should
not do 8o, Sleeping cars were made for
the comfort of travelers. Here, at least,
men and women are equals before the
law, and the true woman will exercise
all her rights and privileges even to the
leciuring and snoring.
On most through trains sleeping
coaches out number the ordinary pas-
senger cars three to ome. Not many
years ago the proportion was reversed.
A large share of this increase in slecping
car travel is due to the growing number
of lady travelers who appreciate the com-
forts which modern ingenuity and enter-
have placed at their command.
btless this is the only country in the
world in which a w make a long
jeurney alone and'in bed, with her per-
son and property safe from intrusion or
meddling, and with her temper unruffied
by insinuation or insult. Sleeping cars
exclusively for ladies are not a necessity
in thie coun Most Americans are
gentlemen in ings; ninety-nine out
of every hundred of them are in their
deportment toward lady travelers.

Bishop Bloomfield of London, England,
was a great wit, and many good stories
are told of his brilliant repartee. A nav-
al officer once stopped him and said: “My
lord, T have just had ashort conversation
with Capt. McLintock (of Artic fame),
and he has insulted me,”
“What did he say?" asked the bishop,
“1 asked him,"” said the officer, if he had
any news from the North Pole, and be
plied, "Damn the North Pole.” ”
‘Oh, that’s nothing," =aid the bishop,
“1 have actually heard him speak in
disrespectful terms of the Equator.”
Upon another occasion the bishop ha
just ended the consecration ceremony ol
anewly erected church. Everytiing had
off well but the singing, in which
the time was execrable. The rector of
the church said to the hishop: “1 am sor-
ry that the sinmng was an entire ailure.”
“] assure you, my dear sir,” rephed the
bishop, “that it was quite accorling to
religions precedent, for we repeatealy
read that the singers went before and the
min=trele lollowed after,”
Sirpomteanians Rl S
ace-bordered handkerchiefs
arranged up the front of o high bodiee as
to torm a stmulated waisteest.  Two are
sometimes placed one above the other,
the bolice being made to bution seross
or with a deep puinted flap, fastened

wen er man ain’t popular wid me, I sen’s
him ter jail de fust
| de sort o jedge I is. but

lar.

chance 1 gite. Dat’s
lemme tell yer,
I neber sen’s none o’ my frein’s dar.
Look out how yer ban’les me. 1 doan
know how long yer's gwine ter be popu-

across the waist with faney buttons:
s
The Trish peasants are noted fo thuir
beautiful hands, A gentleman of this
city who has plaved cardsin the South
says he has noticed the same perniiarily
abont St Louis men,




