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(all wool ages 10 to 16)
You can buy of us a

of fashionable and strictly first class material.
sac style from $7.00 to as fine as anyone wishes to wear. |
You can buy of us |

I'HE QUESTION SOLVED.

Careful scrutiny will cleurly demonstrate the super-

iority of our CLOTHING over all others. You
can buy of us a splendid and serviceable

CHILD’sSsSUIT

made up first class, $2.50 and upwards to as fine as

You can buy of us an excellent strong
and durable

BOYS' SUITS

YOUTH'S SUIT

MENS SUITS

from $5.00 to as fine as wanted
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i WRAPS

For Ludies and Misses, and a superb stock o!
| “Mamma, sre you—my siepmother?” it said.

Ready Made Dresses.

Laces, Linens, Hostery, Gloves, Underwenr,
Furs, Wraps, Suits. Silks, Shawls, Satins, Vel
vet, Velveteens, Plushes, Fancy Goode, Diess
Goods, Cassimeres, Musline. Blankets andevery
| possible requisite for successful and thriny
housckeeping at Lowest Possisis Prices, con

|

Fl’OCk Ol sistent with first-class goods, splendid facilities,

and ablest services
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Questions of the Hour.

I “Doangels wear white dresses, say?

LLOTHI1ING
HOUY N

Always, or in the summer? Do
Their birthdays have to come like mine, in

May?
Do they have scarlet sashes then, or blue?

When little Jessie died last right,
How could® she walk to heaven—it is so far?
How did she find the way without a light?
There wasu't even any moon or star.

*Will she have red or golden wings?
Then will she have to be a bird, and fly?
Do they take meu like pres dents and kings
lu hearses with black plumes clear to the
sky?

“How old is God? Has he gray hair?
Cun He see yet? Where did he have to stay
Before—you know—He bad made—anywhere?
Who does He pray to—when He has to pray?

“How many drops are in the sea?
How many stars!—well, then, you ought o
« know
How many flowers are on the apple-tree?
How does the wind look wuen it doesn’t
blow?

“Where does the rninbow end? And why
Did—Cuptain Kidd—bury the goid there?
when 4
Will this earth burn? And will the firemen
try
To put the fire out with engines then?

“1f you should ever die, may we
Have pumpkins growing in the garden, so
M{“ fairy kodmother can come for me,
"hen there's a prince’s ball, and let me go?
.

“Read Cinderella just once more—

What makes—men’s other wives—so mean?”
I know
That I was tired, it may be cross, before
1 sbut the priuted bovk for her to go.

Hours later, from a child’s white bed
1 heard the timid, last queer question start:

The lunocent repro 14 crept to my heart.
—S. M. B. Piatt.

MY WICKED UNCLE.

It was raining quite h now—a

lllrnight. steady downpeur, which

scarcely looked like clearing; the sky
above was of that dull, Jeaden hue,

such as geverally precedes much wet |

weather, and though I scanned it uantil

my eyes yched, I could nn. teh a |

iim of the tiniest bit £ bl
glimpse .

*‘Come here, Nelly,” he commanded,
as I paused near the door. *Let me
look at you, child.”

He put one huge hand under my
chin, and forcibly lifted my face.

The expression of intense fear writ-
ten there seemed to amuse him, for
his black moustache parted in a dread-
ful smile, which showed a set of very
big white teeth.

“Frightened — eh?" he remarked
brusquely, passing his other heavy
hand over my head.  *[ suppose I am
rather formidable-looking for a shy
wee thing like you; but I don’t mean
to eat you, Nelly."”

He gave a gruff, hearty laugh, prob-
ably meant to reassure me, but it had
an entirely opposite effect, and [ felt
intensely territied when he released me.

“Would you like some dessert?” he
asked, pointing to the well-laden table.
A few grapes, an orange, or any-
thing?”

*No. thank you,” I whispered trem-
ulously, shrinking as far as possible
from him.

*“Don’'t you know my name, little
Nell?” he asked, rather reproachfully,
1 thought.

*Yes. Uncle Richard.”

“And you are my child now. I
haven't any children of my own, so 1
really and truly don’tknow what to do
with you.”

He looked at me witha half-comieal,
half-puzzled expression on his dark
face, and at that moment he reminded
me so vividly of a picture I had seen
of the wolf in Red Riding Hood, that,

losing all control of myself, I gave a
short gusping cry, and rushed to the
safe shelter of the nursery.

I did not see Uncle Richard for sev-
eral days, nor did he take much
trouble to seck the young niece left to
his care. .

When I faintly questioned nursie,
she told me he had gone away, and
that news completely lifted a load of
terror from my mind.

Once; tired of my forced seclusion, I

THE NEW TALKING MACHINES,

As a saving in the time given up to
writing, the phonograph promises to
far outstrip the typewriter. The busi-
ness man can dictate to the phono-
graph as fast as he can talk, and the
wax cylinder, inclosed in a suitable
box, can be sent off by mail to read
out its message perhaps thousands of
miles away.  Or else, as is now done
in Mr. Edison’s laboratory in Orange,
N. J., the typewriter girl can print out
upon paper what her employer has
dictated to the phonograph. For the
reporter, the editor, and the author
who can dictate, a device has been
adapted to the phonograph. which
causes it to stop its message at every
tenth word, and to continue only when
a spring is touched. T. us, the editor
can dictate his article to the phono-
graph as he does now to his steno-
grapher, and when the printer at the
case gets the resulting phonogram the
instrument will dictate to him in short
sentences. If he cannot set up the
sentences at one hearing, it will repeat
its ten words. If he is satistied, itreads
out ten words more. I really see no
reason why the newspaper of the fu-
ture should not come to the subseriber
in the shape of a phonogram. It would
have to begin, however, with a tible
of contents, in order that one might
not have to listen to a two hours’
speech upon the tariff question in or-
der to get at ten lines of a musical
notice. But think what a musical
critic might be able to do for his pub-
lic! He might give them whole arias

from an opera or movements from a.

symphony, by way of proof or illus-
tration. The very tunes of an actor’s
or singer's voice might be reproduced
in the morning notice of last night's
important dramatic or musical event.
It bas been remarked, by the way, that
business letters und orders by pl

England’s Debt to Arnold and Busqu

The middie classes in the country
and in the towns, and even large pors
tions of the laboring classes, have in
every divection manifested their desirée
for the acquisition of the higher fruits
of culture. and have made heard their
claim to share in the birthright which
previously hud been assigned but to
tue few. Nay, the strength of the
movement has been so great, its im-
petus has been so powerful and rapid,
that, as is so often the case, it may tem-
porarily have overshot its proper
mark, and landed in the district that
lies beyoud the boundaries of sincerity
and moderation, the sphere of the
grotesque and ridiculous. Yet we may
veuture upon the paradox that no
movement is really progressing unless
it can be occasionally laughed at, that
no social or political innovation can be
made unless the rapidity of its advance
has been occasionally checked in =a
salutary degree by the powerful pages
-of that importantteacher Punch. Amid
the numerous causes which might be
addueed for the consummation of this
great change in English life the direct
efforts of individual men must be noted,
and among these I hold that no two
have been as efficient in their work as
Matthew Arunold and Ruskin.— Dr.
Charles Waldstein, in Harper's Maga-
zine.

A Wonderfal Volcano.

Near the city of San Salvador, in
Central America, says the Guatemala
Star, are two active volcanoves, San
Miguel and JIzalco, which present a
maguificent display to the passengers
of steamships sai.ing along the coast. -
Izalco is as regular as a clock, the
eruption occurriug like the beating of
a mighty.p!lll)?e every seven minutes.

e

graph would not be so binding as
when put in black and white upon

It is imp to ve of a grand-
er spectacle than this monster, rising-
about 7,000 feet almost directly from

~” _ Cress Roads, Md.
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ALBIN PRICE & Co.,
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WasHINGTON, D. C.

Gen’l commission merchants

Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Lambs,

Veal, Grain, Hay, Cord-
WO0O0D, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGGS
WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

2~ Return thanks for the liberal patronage
we bave received and hope to continue to
merit the same. (Feb. 25-m.)

SHIR'TS

—AT—

FACTORY PRICES!

NO THREE FROFITS TO PAY.
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We manafucture all the SHIRTS weiell right
in the buuse, and we seil you as good SHIKTS
al 50 ents us you puy 75 cents tor at wiher
stures. Uur SHIRTS ure cut with grext care,
wnd you'll alwsys tind tve vody in preportion

o the meck.

We Guarantee Satisfaction,
wr& Il what yOou Duy een'l suil sOuU can yge
eur meney buck. We aeli the

COMFKORT SHIRT
ADE IN THE BEST MANNER AND OF THE
BEST MATERIAL,

FOR 786 CIENTS.

Yar FINISHED SHIRTS bave ail berautifa
-iand-Made Buttunholes.

C. GEO. MEGINNISS,
No. 100 Ncrth Charles Streect

AND

When visiting the/
Children
by the thousands, perfect fitting and everyone warranted.

Likes,Berwanger &Uo:
i lothiers,
B & ) BN D

N?a r Charles Ntraet.

NEW YORK

|

102 and 104 E. Ba't'more - treet,
OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.
BALTIMORE. MD-

CLOTHING FOR

Men,Youths,Boys
- Children!

W solicit correspondenc: (with orders) froma
any portion «f the o ey, pledgiog vur e
experience, nnu.-’n-mﬂ"h‘, export help and
saperb siock to pl ase @lf:  The sumplest to e

argest want filled oo dav of i reeript. =
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J. "W RD BIRD & CO.

ixs E. @Wv_émm 1d

CorC1i FIN DINGS

R »

MONE:Y TO LOAN.

CLO I H' N G H 0 USE MONEY 10 In<n on wmertiage en coustry
, projperty . Add -«»

PAUL C BURNETT,
1 St Pau! St Baltimore

L |

The treatment of many thousands of cascs
f those chronic weaknesses and distress
Jdments peculiar to females, at the Inval
Hotel and Surgical Iostitute, Buffalo, N. Y,
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt-
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the
cure of woman's peculiar maladies.

Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription

is the outgrowth, or result of this great uxd
valuable experimnce. sinds of testimo-
ninls, received from and from physi-
ciuns who have t- the more aggra-
vated and obely hich bad batied
thear skill, prove
remedy ever devi
vumn-rm* wOomen
*cure-all,” but
woman's pecul
As a powe invigorat!ng tonie,
it imparts slr«u’l‘: to 8.0 whole system,
and to the womb and its .p’n'nwhl;_ws n
purticular. For overworked, * worn-out,”
"run-down,” debilitate:d teachers, millinors,
dressinukers, seamstresses, “shop-girls,” Se-
keepers, nursing motheors, and feeble wonen
gencrully, Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription

most wonderful
slief and cure of
commended asa
fect Speaitic for

-singe mamma died; still,

|
|

is the greatest earthly boon, being une
as an appetizing cordial and restorative
As a soothing and strengthen

qualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub-
duing nervous excitability, irritability, ex-
tuustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and
{ r distressing, nervous symptoms coms-

¢ use of the womb. It induces refreshing
sicep nad relieves mental anxiety and de-
spondency.

Dr. Picree’s Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carefully

org

effects in any cone m of the system. For

pepsinand kindred sy mptoms, its use, in small
doses, will prove very beneticial.
‘““Favorite Prescription” is a posi.

painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
prolapsus, or fnlhnq of the womb, weak back,
*femnle weakness,”
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion,
inflammation and uleerntion of the womb, in-
tlammation, pain and tenderness fn ovaries,
accompanied with * internal heat.”

As a regulator and promoter of func-
tional action, at that critieal period of change
from girlhood to womanhood, * Favorite Pre-
Beription ™ is a perfectly safe remedial agent,
and ean rrmhlm» only good results. t is
equally eflicncious and valuable in its effects
when taken for those disc
ments incident to that Iater
period, known as ** The Change of Life.”

‘“ Favorite Prescription,” when taken
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative
doses of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little
Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder
diseases. Their combined use also removes
blood taints, and abolishes caneerous and
scrofulous humors from the system.

“Favorite Prescription?® is the only
medicine for women, sold by druggists, under
a positive guarantee, from the manu-
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every
case, or money will be refunded. This guaran-
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper,
.nlli fdthgxll{“mrrile‘g out )forlmnny yeais.

arge boitles doses) o r
bottles for ‘5.06. S
wl' orelnnrﬁzb illustrated Treatise on Diseases of

om pages, r-cevered), nd ten
conts in stamps. * Address, P,

lers and derange-

663 Main St., BUFFALO, N.

nervine, ' Favorite Prescription™ 18 une- |

ly attendant upon functional and orgnnic |

1

componnded by an experienced and skilltul |

physician, and” adapted to woman's delicate |

ization. It is purely vezctable i it |

*omposition and  perfectly harmless in its |
{Ilh

morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever |
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- |

tive cure for the most complicated and ob- !

stinate cases of lencorrhen, excessive flowing, |

anteversion, retroversion, |

and most critical |

World's Dispsnsary Medical lmelallu"’ '

1 was feeling misera)le utterly
ﬁrlnﬂ: as any child could possibly be,
t then, as nursie said.it was hard
tolose my dear father so unexpected-
I¥, and be left to the tender mercy of
an unknown uncle. Not that [ could
remember papa yery well, he had been
away such a long, lonf time, ever
used Lo hear
from him sometimes, and his le
never failed to briug happiness to
Jonely Hittle child. =

_—
sed my miond, and a few

C ot t

gathered in my eyes. [o another in- |

stant [ should have given way to the

grief weighing so heavily upon my |

heart, but the abrupt entrance of one
of the maids effectunily roused me.
“Betty,” she said excitedly, laying

her hand on the old woman's shoulder, !

*Mr. Richard’s come.™

Nursie gave a littie shriek, and lifted |

her two hands—sock aund all—in evi-
dent terror

“Lord bless my soul! Have you
seen him, Susan?”

“Yes: and I doo't like, the look of
him at all,” Susan answered emphatic-
ally.  “leao’t think what possessed
master to leave the child to sach a
man.”

“*He always was one of the wild
sort: still he may be Kind to my poor
lamb.™

*It's a great temptation to have en-
tive control of so miuch mooey, and no
one to luterfere except Miss Nelly,”

| Susan went on sagely.

“Poor child—poor child! 1 only

‘hn]lq- he will be Kind to her. If hLe

isn't, il " Here pursie paused
aod added 10 a startled tone, “Bless
my soul!”

Susan turned and flxed her bright
eves on mine.

I bad been attracted by their animat-
ed voices, and creeping from my cold
place, gradually neared them.

Probably my presence disconcerted
her, for she bouuced somewhat hastily
from the room.

* Nursie, " I began tremulously,
**who is Mr. Richard?"

“Your uncle, Miss Nelly. dear—your
poor father's own brother.™

*Is he going to live here always?”

“*Goodness knows: he may or he may
not settle down Christian-like, instead
of rushing off to furrin parts.”

I sighed, and dragged my little vel-
vet chair from its corner, sat down be-
fore the blazing fire, holding out my
chilled hands to the genial warmth.
Nursie, after a rather doleful glance at
me, rescued her kuoitting from the
kitten's clutehes, and recommenced
work.

I dave say she wondered what made
me so unusually silent, why I forgot
even to play with Floss; she would
have been still more surprised had she
ouly guessed the thoughts busy in my
mind—thoughts brought there by her
own rash words.

My unknown uncle was wicked—of
that I was quite certain, and perhaps
he would be cruel to me—the fragile
child who stood between him and so
much wealth,

I had read of such dreadful things
as unnatural uncles doing away with
young children left to their care; there
was the story of two poor princes
smothered in the Tower, which nursie
said was quite, quite true; then, too,
the sad tale of the babes lost in the
wood. .

I shuddered, an iwvstinctive horror
creeping through my veins. If Uncle
Richard chose to kill me who eould
prevent him? Nursie was old and
feeble, and tlie other servants were
easily scared. My heart gave a great
hound when Susan suddenly entered
the room, a grim smile on her rosy
face.

*Miss Nelly is to go down to the
dinigg-nmm; Mr. Lyle desives to see
her,” she announced slowly, and each
word fell like a death-knell upon my
soul. 3

Nursie's trembling  bands smoothed
my roughened curls, and untied the
big white pinafore.

i was rather a small child for my
Dine yvears, and the new heavy mourn-
ing I now wore made me look smaller
and paler still.

Probably that acconnted for the
quick intent glance Uncle Richard
fixed upon me when [ went reluctantly
fot o ety Aokl g e

' ’ > meaning for me,
which made me shiver from head to
foot.

“Yes, she will be better out of the
way. Your idea is good, and can be
easily acted upon.” he was saying.

**My dear sir, it is the only thing to
be done,” ihe strange voice replied soft-
Iy. *I will take her, and Jeave ker
there, and you will not be troubled by
bov." ¥

Here the voice was lowered. and
as [ conldy I was unable to catch the
<ud of that seutence.

“*“But I had F2ard enough.

e eaee 8did numbaess ovérpower-
vy a burping sense of indignant wrath.

He, the wicked uncle, was even
worse than I had pictared—he lost no
time in bringing my short life to some
fearfui end.

I turned away, and with a sudden
wild desire to escape my doom, hurried
across the dim  corridor to a door 1
knew led to the garden.

It was not locked, and easily opened;
before | had half realized the madness
of my conduct, I wus flying down the
silent street—hurrying as if pursued
by countless bad spirits.

I don’t quite remember how it hap-
peued, but as 1 crossed one of the
muddy roads I heard a loud noise as of
many horses tearing behind me.

A harsh voice shouted “Stop!” some-
one clutched my arm in a tight grasp,
then a hard blow fell on my head, and
all was darkness.

When [ awoke to consciousness
again, I found myself lying in a soft
white bed: a lady with the sweetest
face I had ever seen was bending over
me, and as [ struggled weakly to a
sitting posture, she gently clasped her
arms about me.

=My poor little darling! What
made you run like that? Had I not
been passing at that moment, Heaven
knows wuat might not have hap-
pened!”

She looked sosympathetic, so loving,
that I could not help resting my head
against her, and sobbing out a discon-
nected tale of my woes. Her lips
quivered a little as I ended and she
bent to press a tenderclinging kiss up-
on my brow.

*Poor Uncle R'chard! And did you
really think he wished to kill you?”
she asked softly.  **You have been left
too lonely. too long in the care of
ignorant scrvants; no wouder he de-
sived to send you to me.”

“To you?”" I gasped, not gquite un-
derstanding even yet.  **To yon?’

“Yes. You have been a very foolish
little girl, and the cause of much anx-
iety to one of the best men that ever
breathed. Uncle Richard waunted to

| make you happy, mure like other

children, and had just decided to send
you to me, his cousin, when you ran
away. Had I not recognized vou by
this deserivtion, he would have been
sadly distressed, not knowing what
had become of you.”

“How long have I been here? I
asked. feeling terribly ashamed and
foolish.

*Three days."”

“Where is Unele Richard? Can I
see lum?” I whispered humbly, and

with a smile and a Kiss, my kind nurse |

left me.

The next moment, however I was
clasped close in the arms of my wicked
uucle.

“My own little Nell! You will love
me now? ' he said, aud his voice sound-
ed no longer gruff, or perhaps I had
imagined it before, and [ _sobbed half
gladly as I kissed Lis bronzed bearded
cheek.

“Yes; I will love you always—you
and this kind lady,” I murmured, hold-
ing out an impulsive hand to her.

Uncle Richard smiled very tenderly,
and looked frommy tearful face to ber
pretty one.

*“That is Aunt Grace, darling, she is
to be my wife soon, and then we can
both tuke eare of you.”

I felt very glad when I heard that,
and happiness made me quickly better;
so quickly indeed did the time pass,
that 1 could hardly beheve a whole
month had gone before Uncle Richard
took me home to Betty agnin—not
home alone, for sweet Aunt Grace was
with us, and it was a very different
child who leaped into old nursie’s arms
tothe one wno had run away four
short weeks ago.

“He is good, and I love him!” I
whispered exultingly in her ear. *I
don’t believe a bit in stories about
wicked uncles; they are not true.”

But nursie only smiled and wept,
and said I was a dear. foolish little

be eny dispute over 2 man's will, when
the yoice of the dead man was heard?

In rausic, as I have already said, the
valuo of the phonograph even in its

reseni.  condition is  indisputable.

usicious are divided, and . probably
always will be, as to the manaer in
which certain famous symphonies
ought to beconducted. The metronome
marks used by Beethoven are but un-

certain pnides at best, while no writ-
ten i .as to dyvamic values,:
expressi

TBT6 Tor Th& MUSICTaD of the future to

kuow exactly how our coemposers
wished their music given, forit will
repeat that music as played to-day,
with every shade of expression, with
all its intinite changes of time. More-
over, tae phonograph will offer to tie
composer that long-scught instrument,
an automatic recorder of improvisa-
tion upon the pinno or other instru-
ment.  In the far-off future, when our
descendants wish to compare our sim-
ple little Waguer operas with the com-
plex productions of “their own days,
requiling, perhaps, a dozen orchestras,
playiog in balf a dozen different keys
at once, they will have an accurate
phonographic record of our harmonie
simplicity.

At present but few of the new pho-

nographs have beeun finished, and those
only for exhibition purposes. When
they will be offered for sale seems to
be doubtful; probably within a few
months. Mur. Edison says that by the
beginning of 1890 the phonograph will
be far less a curiosity than the tele-
phone is now, aund that he could begin
selling the instruments at once if he
were fully satisfied with them. There
is always something which needs im-
proving. Just at present there is
needed a funnel for so magnifying the
soucd that if the instrument is placed
in the centre of a table all the persons
sitting around can. hear its reading or
its music. Forthe last year it has
been the same story,—the phono-
graphs would be ready for aale next
month. It was soa yearago, and it may
be soa yvear fromnow. But these many
delays. which bave made people rather
skeptical as to the doings of the phon-
ograph, do not make the wonders al-
ready achieved less wonderful, or
warrant any doubts as to the vast pos-
sibilities which the little device con-
tains. —Philip G. Hubert, Jr., in Atlan-
tic.

Pate Tendreo.

Nowadays the prices obtained for
pate tendre are fabulous, savs Theo-
dore Child in Huper's Magazine, and
the limit has not been reached, for the
fine picces are immobilized in the col-
lections like those of Queen Victoria,
or Sir Riehard Wallace, and of the
London and Paris Rothschilds and
such specimens of tine quality as still
occasionally come into the market are
literally priceless. * There is no longer
any quotation given for’ pate tendre,
and the progression of faney prices is
coustant. For instance, at the Lord
Pembroke sale im 1801 three ovoid
vases, bleu de rol. décorated with me-

| dallions of scaports, were knocked

down at 28,000 franes. At the San
Donato sale in 1870 an enameled apvle-
green vase with g profile of Louis XV.
in relief, a broken-and restored piece,
fetched 40,000 francs, at tie San Don-
ato sale in 1880 an wrn-shaped vase,
design of Morin, 51,000 frauncs; three
jardinieres, commode shape, designs
by Morin, 44.500 franes; a larger and
similar set of these jardinieres, designs
by Dodin, 94,500 francs. In 1881, at
the Double sale, two vases decorated
with medallions of the battle of Fonte-
noy, 17 inches high by 23 inches in di-
ameter, the lLirgest soft-paste vases
koown, originally purchased by M.
Double for 50,000 francs, were hought
in by the family at 170.000 franes. The
so-called Buffon service, decorated
with birds; W7 pieces, fetched 95.000
francs. A single plate of a service
made at Sevres in 1778 for Catherine
of Russia, 6,400 francs; a single plate
with the monogram of Mme. du Barry,
2,150 franes. In 1884, at the sale of
the Marquis d'Osmond, a fan-shaped
jardiniere dated 1757, Pompadour rose,
decorated with flowers and palm
leaves, fetched 59,100 frances; a pair of
Louis XV. wvases, compositions by
Boucher, 86,100 franes, and a  pair of
Louis XVI1. vases, decorated wilh roses,
65,000 francs.

‘what

els is always to be heard, It :
sions are constant and are audi o
miles off. dt is the ‘only volcano. that

:}-:dmm‘ ‘!”b‘, Columbu m
am! 4t an
from the plain in 1770, in the m o

Why the Tartars Laughed.

The artist who accompanied Georze
Kenuan on his trip through Siberia
was engaged one blistering day in
making a sketch of a group of pictur-
esque Tartars.  Still other 'Ilarlars
amicably gathered around him as he
was at work inspecting his umbrella,
gazing curiously at his sketch, and
walking about. As the tartars were
armed to the teeth the artist thonght it
was best to be amiable, and smiled a
broad and propitiatory smile upon the
party. Whereupon the entire party
smiled broadly in return and showed
greatinterest in him. Hesmiled again,
more broadly still; whereupon the Tar-
tars came around in front of him and
began to go through the most extra-
ordinary autics, laughing still. The
artist gathered somehow that he was
expected to 1augh, too, and proceeded
to gratify their evident wish. The
more he laughed the more they laugh-
ed and several big Tartars came
around in front of him and lay down
on the ground, rolling and tumbling.
The artist langhed until his jaws al-
most cracked. The thing finally be-
came a little alarming, and calling his
faetotum and “interpreter the artist
badé him find out of the bead man of
the Tartar party what these extraor-
dinary autics were all about.

“His exceilency, ’ said the Tartar
in explanation, **smiled upon us and
showed us something which we never
suw before—teeth made partly of gold.
And as the men of my tribe saw that
his golden teeth were only to be seen
when he langhed they took all possible
ways to make Lim laugh; and when
they roiled on the ground before him
it was on y the better to see iuto his
mouth and behold his golden teeth.”—
Boston Trunscrint.

Defluition of Bible Terms.

A gerah was 1 cent.
A cab was three pints.
An omer was six pints.
A farthing was 3 cents.
A shekel of gold was §8.
A firkin was scven pints.
A talent of gold was $13,809.
A niite was less than }-cent.
A talent of silver was $538.30.
A bin was one gallon and two pints.
A shekel of silver was about0 cents.
Ezekiel's reed wasnearly eleven feet.
A cubit wasnearly twenty-twoinehes,
A pieco of silver, or a penny, was 13
eents.
A tinger's breadth was equal to one
inch.
A Sabbath day’sjourney was about
an English mile.
An epath, or bath, contained seven
gallons and five pints.
A hand’s breadth was equal to three
and five-eighths inches.
A day’s journey was about twenty-
three and one-fifth miles.

Limited Powers.

Tie Cyclone has attained the digni-
ty of knickerbockers, and Camden is
just a few acres too small to properly
contain him. Papa thinks seriously of
moving into the United Siates. We
are great friends with e Cyclone,
and the other day asked him if the
knickerbocker were n  permanent pro-
motion ot just for temporary effect.

*I won’t have to go back to kiltsif
*m good boy.”

“And are you not always a good
boy?” we asked in surprise.

“Well, that's a good one,” he re-
turned, in a tone tinged with contempt.
“What do you expect from a three-
year-old kid?’—Philadelphia Call.

Not Likely.
He—The paper says thata crematory

is going to E@ established here.
She—-O, I am glad of that! Perhaps
it will bring down the price of butter!
— Burlington Free Press.
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