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A LITTLE STORE.

An anxions “ecommittee on WAYS
and means” met in Miss Beasle VS

little sitting-roam. A cheerful fire of |
ping-cona=s was burning on the small,

neat hearth; it flickered and sparkled

in j'.\_\‘! 25 fashion, and ][n-l_r‘n- 1 doetde

to drive away the dampness
ithout, and the depression
threatened within,

It waus the usual pathetic story: A
voung girl. suddenly orphaned
ont capital or -;-,-r.‘in!
with a younger brother and
pending her support. They
itu 1 eame h for the sake of

cite mother: here she had dicd, and
ln-_. were almoast smonr strafpcers A
tempornry  home had  been

m by Miss Beesiev, their epceatric
maiden neis and here,
Eflie was

v

with-
Sl 14T

sister dle-

nn fa 1 o
sont

24
3 "
wWille

hiwor,

sleeping, the

1
over the situ

0Ones wer tion,
“Whuat can I do?" sizhed poor lr--lhl.'
IHuater. 1 have said that over and

over to mysell so much, that the words
don't mean anything any more; can |
either of you two help me sat?’ turn-
ing to her brother Fred and to Miss
Beesley, both of whom were staring
thoughifully into the fire.

“If only 1 could keep on with my
studies at Kelsey college,” broke out
Fred, I wouldn't so mauch mind the
vest. I'd be willing %0 chop wood or
haul wuck, if I needn’t give that up.”

“*My dear girl,” said the little old
matd, with an air of basiness, “I've a |
Question W ask you.  Your mother wis
a# woman of ability. and yvou are much
like he r.u amonm all the
things
Qo e

miany
« tnught you, whist can

LVS;

Lo

urh, Miss

Leesloy, I

n | really  do believe o
must  be ‘darning  and v
Mimnms used to say that fin
wis one of the *lost arts,” L
cureful Instractions, th=t 1
leammed so readily she was qquite proud
of me.”

“hood! wlmt else o you do?" said
Miss Beesl] saaplinsis

Lonise answered
kuow what eise; 1
imgr little
o tempt her;

slowiys
ised Lo enjoy e
deieate dishies for matmma,

and I dearly love to

ni=

mike candyl” | e

tool
terested.

and birt!

._-lu'l just better believe she e
' broke in Fred, now thorongh
‘hristmas

We ve

he's made all

CARTHL IS eVer since

been here, tor the grocery enndy isn't
much but wlucose and ehalk, [ wish |
bad some of her ‘cocoanut bar® this

very minute, so | do!™ And the ye
collesinn punsad, now

of brenth.

e |

thoroughily out

|
“ltem Noo 2" said Miss iu.v-n‘}
cheerily. *Is there anything cls
“No. | think not,” responded Louise,
¢ encouraged by her friend's |

had a real
usid to ene

ph'.h.m. words.  “Mammn
knack with flwers, and |
joy belping her so much; but, afier all,
I know very little about theme  Dear
Miss Besslev. 1 don't know much of
anyt I'm afraid; I can’t siny or
play write, or teach. I'm onlya
Eumdrum nobody, and yet everybody l
dependds on me” and the brown eyes
grew tronbled and misty onee more.
“Don't fret,” said Miss Beesley, kind-
Iy, stroking the soft, slim fingers, “but
just listen tome, you two yvoung things,
for I've pot a plan. Fred wishes most
of all to go to Kelsey. Right he is, and
go he shall.  DBut as we are out here in
the conntry, aml Kelsey college is uver |
there at Woodbridge, a change must be
mwade. You, my dear Louise, must
move to Wy ridge, rent a tiny cot-
tage, put ont a plain little sign, *Darn-

ing,

0

ing and Parching Done With Skili |
(1"l maulee the 17 shouted Fred), |
put a littie notiee in the lucal paper,

good manneement, work
will eome. 1n two or three months the
preat hiolels will begin to fill
winter visitors, the *St, James st Woeod-
bridge among them.  Then is the time
fou making. Lave evervthing
exqguisitely pood, put up in attractive
shape, Inbeled “lHomemade,' and dis-
played at the neatest store i the wil-
jage.  Let hotel people aloge -for find-
ing out anytbing new! Perhaps a l’c,\\
pots of flowers will help oul, adso: but
about that, Now

and, with

skil

un w

canay

voir will know best

what do you say?” eoncluded the litte
old maid, poking the fire vizorously.
Lonise’s eves had gradoally been

growing bigger as the plan unfoided.

It soumds beautifull™ she said,
tremulously; “do vou think I eould do
it?"”

*I thini you will do it, my child,"”
said her friend, with decision, *“for the
sake of the dear ones who love yon.”

As for Fred, he conld
tain his feelings

“*Miss Beesley, yon are a trump!™ he
-aried in his healthy ringing tones; *I'11
weed all your flower-beds to-morrow.”

The next week was a busy time for
all; a earcful inventory was made of
their slender possessions, some things
sold, and others kept for the new
home. One day Miss Beesley and
Louise made a trip 1o Woadbridre and
returned ot nightfall, tired, bu®
triumphant, havipg found a house
suited to their peeds;and early the |
next week the transfer was made. !

scurcely con-

litesl in Oie

lonly a few

| there are creams and creams.

| Lowisw hie

with wide lsdges, facing the street,
and a small row of shelves on one side.
Iiut there was pleaty of dust and cob-
webs, and worle for everybody. Such
a trotting as tha threepair of feet kept
up all day, and sncha tired trio as they

were when nirht came! A week's time
f4 und them very nice v settled.
1is front room,™ said Loaise., “isto

IH‘ 11 "1-\“ Lili -1\

we must m

» and reception rn-am. 50
look its pre tiest.”

Meanwhile Fred had not been idle; a
very creditable little sign had been
mad 1 painted, a notice had been

put in the loval paper, a few circulars
deseribing the new business of < Pateh-
i Darning.” and giving prices
for work, had b divtributed by this
same enterprising boay. The absurd
little gardien in the rear of the honse
had been spaded and pat in niee order,
seal puckets that were
i the way: and next week

1ter

stnud

e wonldl begin, and the light-
tenl. hclpful Doy would be 'l-'.h:.'
with his books. But Efie would be
lefi; and o joily litle helper she was,
full of dimples and good nature.
Now amd then a small bit of work
eame in. Ouly ten cents a pair for
but so beautifully done
- ¥ taat others followed soon.
First one baclielor amd then another
Fesett is tnen ".:.hg_' fr i the t"'lll*l’k‘ll
“*Aunty” w disl his washing (who
sewed on white battons with black

thread and “vice versa”), and sending
it down to the tiny store at the street's
end found everything put in order “as
mother used todo it.™  Buat the college

boys were a wonderful help to the
business. Of course they got dread-

fully “torn up,” as boys always will,
wnd as most of them were away from
home, they were glad enough to find a
pair of deft fingers so pear.

By and by the great hotel began to
show Then the hacks

signs of life.

| and street cars began making frequent

Y

irips, and g1

at plies of ““Saratogas”

cumberad the pintforins at the station.

Wihile all this hubbub was going on
half oy there were also ex-
citing we Hunters. A mys-

terions box had arrived from the north.
amd  eertnin  delicions  odors  huang
uroand ¥ vus packages. ‘A half-
Iarrel argling sugar was depos-

r; the woil-stove amd
es and puns receivied

vernl small ke

an extra scouring. A busy trio of
young folks sat arvund the lnmp after
supper. erzeking und  picking nuts,
stontnge riaisins and diites, l'hnl‘(i[lmb’
citron and figs.  All her resting mo-
ments Lonise spent in the “bir rocker,”

ng receipts and inventing new
Lions decided thut her
venture should eonsist of
and those the

ahe

variceties,
iwr'to her.
creams,

st fun
Cliscolate

but
Louise's

of course;

all  loals ut the same outside, n
righ, dull brown, but youn were never
sure int» what delicions inner com-
pound vour teeth would sink; some
were white and vanilla flavored; some

Giving ber name as Mrs. Wallingford,
end with a pleasant comment on the
bloomirg flowers in the window, the
lady departed.

There was rather a lull just now in
the “‘candy business,” private orders
coming in more seldom, so the next

| moruing Louisa began the lace work;

| went bel

it took all the spare time of that weelk,
but when completed it was o beantiful
picce of repairing.

Un Monday, early in the morning,
Mrs. Wallineford, accompanied by two
other ladies, called to inguire anbout
the . Lonise was in the midst of
her candy-making; a pan of eocoanut
COTES W 1st nll‘ of the oven, a kettle

ust reached the prs per
was laden with
onise wos in a big
Hastily turning
and setting the
in u pan of hot water, she
i il the counter and produced
S exclaimied over

of foud:
cons
sweet
apron up t

and 1
wer.chin.

o ler

down the lamps

the w Everrvone

the

owner beinge h:."':ul'-

it ought to
this is
11 have ever

msly:

I know

how h it is worth
to mo” said Mr Wallingformd, and
gave in return a bill of such gencrons

dimensions that Louise was quih- over-
whelmisl

The next day quite a bundle of work
came down from the “5t. James:" s
iace tie and fichu, some dainty lisle-
thread hose and silk underwear, and

| until the hotel closed Louise always

! were stowed away

with cocounut with lemon ndded; some !

pink, wi
MM 8 ¢

1 a trace of bitter almond;
i fruit paste; and the last

one was always the best. Cream dates, |
pink and white, rolled in granulated
sugar; cocoanut vones, baked in her

little oven and with just the right
goiden brown tinge on the top; walnut
and muple crea and Instly, a de-
lightful  coambination  invented by
rifyamilirreverently dubbed
by the irre |\r--.n".h1\- Fred
tine all were made, tastefully

““liash ia.nJ!-.'
I ke

arcanged in an amber rlass Bowl, and
left at “Brown's,” the one druy store
of the ge. It was a pretty, at-
tractive stare, where soda water amd
other Ul besides the usoal stock

could be obtained, so the hotel people

were quite sure to be frequent eustom-
ers A little cord was fastened to the
bowl of glittering sweets, which read:
“Homemade: help yourself;™ for Lonise
had decided that the first two or three
consignments must be given nway free-
iy, in order to estabiish o reputation.
Mr. Brown availed himself f the in-

vitation spe dily, and, g

had work of that kind on hand. More-
over, as one after
began packing trunks for a northern
tlizht, pretty boxes of confectionery
among their belong-
ings.

April eame, and the vast hotel was
silent ouce more: only six weeks long-
er and the coliege would close, and
most of Louise's merry and boyish pat-
rons would be pong LVER noay it was
erowing 5o warm that “sweeties” were

not so muech desired.  She had time for
her gurden amd honsehold work, time
also for muking a fow friends, and
mongs '.u '1m Mres. Singleton, matron of
the ¢ ». Many » pleasant after-
noon did she aml Edie spend in that
buly’s sunny parior; and it was a lit

wlid, that asoften usnot Prof. Allen

| Inwyers have
| vears in practice.

|

another the visitors

| ome thousand

ATTRACTIONS OF THE LAw.

Bacrifices That Young Men Make Im the
Hope of Fame and Fortune.

Considerably overtwo hundred young
men are graduated annually from the
law schools of this eity. The grad-
uates include not only the usual num- |
ber of well-sehooled young men with |
friends to help them and perhaps
means at command, but as well a eon-
siderable percentage of men whocome
to their law stodies without the advan-
tage of a good grounding in English,
Latin, and the sciences, without money
or finaneial friends, and with wives
and children dependent upon them for
support.  Some of these latter finish
their lnw studies at an aze when most
been from three to ten

Persons acquainted with the diffical-
ties that beset the young lawyver in
New York wonder what the new grad-

uates in law of this sort are to do.

They are earning in rarious
tions from seven hundred and fifi 0 10
fifteen hundred dollars Fow l
of them van hope to eurn immedintely,
at the law above six handred dollars a
yeur, and almost none ean hope within
four or five years to earn by his prac-
muech as the most snecessinal
now earn by their present occupations.
Most of such graduoates in law hope to
find law clerkships at five humidred to
six humiired dollars a vear, but for
these they must compete with the
cleverest and best educated men from
the most famous law schools in the
country. Those who take the alterna-
tive of setting up offices for themselves
must sacrifice ordinarily all of their
present income for an uncertainty that
muy not yicld three hundred dollars in
the first year, and may yield less than
dollars in the third or
fourth or fifth year. Some never get
beyond law clerkships: some never find
themselves able to give up the trade
that earns their bread in order to be-
gin that by which they hoped to earn
both bread and fame. Enough suceced
to insure full classesin the law schools
vear after year.

As amatterof fact the law continnes
to attract men here aml elsewhere, in
spite of statisties that prove the aver-
age carnings of lawvers to be below
those of skilled mechanies, Men with

OUen - [

a vear.

tice as

 familics to support work all day and

would come 1 with Fred about five
o'clock, and all four wonld wall: down |
tothe “Land D Establishment” to-
gether, Later on he brought Mrs
eton for an evening call, and
noting the brave and quiet simplicity !

Lounise lived lost his heart
more and more surely.

When July came, with
rainfall, Lonise lost all her
Beesley had gone to the
Adirondiacks a month before, and
now u levter came from her saying, so
kindly: “Dear child, I need you; come
and spend tae summer with me and we
will doeach other good.”

How Louise longed to go! Mrs Sin-
gleton's advice was to the point: “Now
just vom ol Dom’t worry about Fred
one mite; 1'll board him, und welcome,
for the company and help he'll be”
And so ina short time Louise and her
merry hittle sister were gone. Prof.
Allen spent a rather doleful summer;
there secmed fo be other things be-
sitles his so that needed “patching
and darning”—his heart, for instanee,

its heat and
heavy

TOSCS,

Miss

i und his temper;: and he learned, to his

Leing o great |
i and it I

friecnd of Fred, spread praises of the
; vie s attention
swdays Louise sent

1, simply varying flavors |
somewhat, amnd by the time that was

gone prrchaser

There
showease n
candies; but
to: “Homemuode,

became a reality.

awys to be found in the
of fi'--'\h.
the placard had changed
U ets. o " nnd near
by lay a little pile of empty boxes

Meanwhile the mending and daraing
was not n the mornings were
devoted to the swenls, the afternoons
tothencadle. Carefully tended by Effie,
and by Fred after school hours, the
flower and vegetable seeds were doing
finely; and for recreation, there were
occasional moonlight walks or a pleas-
ant row on the lake.

Two wecks before Christmas the or-
ders for confectionery poured in so
thick and fast that Louise was obliged
to announce: “*No patching and darn-
ing till after the holidays,” and work
carly and late to meet all reguire-
ments. This was her harvest; but
though she coined mooey rapidly she
used it sparingly, knowing that after
a time dall days would come.

Christmas came, and with it a pres-
ent from Miss Beesley—a barrel of nuts
from her loved New England; black
walnuts, “shellbarks,” butternuts,
chestnuts, hazelnuts, plump, sound and
fresh, enough to last the ‘*‘season™
throagh, and infinitely
stale ones at the stores.
henvy expense was lifted,

Wils @1

bowl

veted:

And so one
and the dear

tempting |

better than the |

I
1

great surprise, how empty one’s world
may be when only one ~unll person is
out of it

Amuong the cool and quiet hills Lonise
gained strength and spirits rapidly.

P wenlth.—

and speat long. conl mornings prepar- |

ing and erystallizing fruit for her win-
ter trade, strengthened and cheered
by Miss Deesley's kindiy,
COMIMOTE Sense,

*“Child,” said the latter one day, sud-
denly coming out of a “brown study,”
*1 believe when you go back I'll spend
the winter with youn. Youw've
how lonesome it was last year,
peeially when the Inmbago pot so bad;
o't ben the w »*
amd was Iaul over her mouth
here, wlad

ed ont:

A
just
eall

“You'll just moke the ‘way*all bright
and shinin slear if yon nre in it
Oh, dear Miss Beesley! docome!”
50 it wits setthed

aml a sweet, vouice

“Amd rou won't mind fifty ponnds
extran bagmare, will you? said the lit-
tle old maid, "‘when it happens to be

the best Vermont maple sogur? The
nuts will be along about Christmas.™

Two weeks later and the party were
safely domiciled at  Woodbridgre.
Among the first to call was Prof. Al
len

“Any kin to the Allens, of Ports-
mouth?” queried Miss Beesley.

“My grandparents live thére,” said
the professor, smiling indulgently.

“Was vour father's name Jeremiah,
and is yours Thomas?” questioned Miss
Beesley, with as much directness asa
census taker,

“Exactly,” said the professor, now
thoroughly integested.

“Well, it beats my time!” said Miss
Beesley, fairly gasping. ““When [ was
a girl, your father’s back yard in Ports-
mouth joined ours; and many's the
time I've seen you, sir, barefooted, and
with your f{ace molasses from ear to
ear!”

“And 1 haven't lost my iaste for
sweet things vet.” said the professor,
with a meaning look at Louise. “Do,
piease, Miss Hunter, start up the candy

factory svon. I haven't had even a

“Good-by, my dears, and may Heaven | olil maid again proved herself a friend | passeble chocolate cream sinee last

bless yon,” said Miss Beesley, with one |
or two suspiclous sniffs and winking |
her black eyes very hard as the truin
steamed up to the platform. *“Let me |
know if anything goes wroag.”
Reaching Woodbridge they walked
up tothe new home, leaving the freight
to be sent up later.  Such a tiny little
home. Three
“lean-to” kitchen

and & patch of a |

indecd,
Une pleasant afternoon in January a |
handsome, portly

ing and Darning Establishment.”
had a light package in her hand, and
s.mnl to Louise, rather donbtiully:

l

l
lady from the “'St | operations,
James” opencid the d.h.r of the **Pateh- I before were repented,
She | pleasiniy variations

winter,”
Well, the *“factory™ scon began
and the details of a year

with several

I am not writing a love story, only a
{ practical paper for girls; but perhapa

*Young woman, do you suppose you | you will care to know that one gray

will be presentable?

rooms with a small | counld me ol my lace shawl so that u'Dewmhe
I have torn it on | shadows were falling, Louise drew a

day. when the evening

garden in the rear; all situated just at | one of the abominable wire fenru- with | hassock to Miss Beesley's feet, and,

the outskirts of the town, not far from
the college buildings,
flagstaff of the *St. James”
sight. The house seemed to have been
built for a small shop, as the front
voom, which was good-sized and airy,
asd two large, projecting windows

which this country is infested.”

rent.
“*Mother taught me several lace-

And [ hiding her face against the friendly
and with the | she opened the pncknge. bringing to | arm, whispered a precions secret. And
in plain | view a very ragged and discouraging | the little old maid,

nodding sagely to
herself in the twilight, said econcisely:
“Felt it in my bones! Best family

stitches,” said Louise, quietly, “and I|in Portsmouth. Child, you couldn't

will d6 my best for you®

do better."—Demosest's Magsszina

practical |

no ides |
o5 |

And

| going to prove it?”

pay from ten to twenty-five per cent. |
of their incomes annually for the op-
portunity of studying law at night.
Other men work all nizht for the op-
portunity of studying law by iy,
Naval officers stationed here sometimes
squecze in law lectures along with
their duties to the povermment. Ste-
nographers, office boys, newsboys and
all sorts of Lhard-working people share
the belief that a chance to practice
Inw is worth almost any sacrifive of
time and energy. Counntry folk still
say of any bright lad, “He onght to
be a lawyer.” and the same belief in
the lnw as a profession secms to be
held by a great many New Yorkers of
all sorts. It is still held to be the pro-
fession that lends to dignities and hon-
ors, to politieal suecess, and even to
N. Y. Sun.

Was Wondering.

Little Jask—Where are youn goin® this
summer, Mr. Softchapp?

Mr Softehapp—Um—why dovou ask?

Little Jack—sis said when she found
ont where you was goin' she'd know
where togo, and I was wonderin® where
Sis wasn't gain’.

Mr. Softchapp—Is your sister still in
the eity?

Little Jack—Yes, but she
away for the summer as soon
finds ont where von're goin’.

“Indeed! So she wishes to go where
I do?

is goin’
as she

She wants to go somewhere
‘—N. Y. Weekly.

eise.
The I.J'rfﬂll. nl‘ Hnn]*i'art.

Slowly the erowd melted, the purp]e
faced man blew the Inst note out of his
bass tuba and silence reigned.

It is bound to rain when the eirens
i5in town.

The fat woman hanghtily shook hep
head, -
“1f you loved me as you say vondae,™ |
alhic answered, in hard,
“won would go down on vour
e

The ossified man groaned alond. It
was twenjw-three years sineg he had
bent a joint,—N. Y. Recorder.

Limit%r Possibitity,

“Muamma

“Well?™

“You licked me last week for whal-
ing Jimmie Watts and papa hicked me
yesterday ‘cause Johnny Phelps wal-
.En?»‘li me."”

“Well?

“I'm wondering what'll happen some
time when it's a draw.”"—Chicago Ree-
ord.

cold accents,™

Knees 1o

He Swure.
“You say you love me: how are you
“I swear to yon hy ——*

“Swear by something of supreme im-
portance—something dear to yon as
life itself.”

“Adelia, I swear to you by my sal-
arv!"—Boston Traveler.

Plensant Prospect.
Neighbor—I1 hear your master has
married again and is taking a bridal
tonr.
Unele Mose—Don’t know 'bout him
¢akin’ a bridle to dis one, boss, but he
did tuck a paddle to his fust wife,

shure.—Texas Siftings.
A Logical Deduction,
Fobby—Mamma, do the streets ot

Heaven flow with milk and honey?
Mother—So the Bible says, dear.
Bobby—And is that why the angels

have wings, ‘cause the walking's so

vad?—Puck.

—Artemisia, the wife of Mausolus,
who built in honor of her husband a
tomb so splendid that it has given his
pame to sepulchral structures, was a
brunette Greek beauty. Hereyes were
urillinntly black and her features were
regular.

—Henrietta Maria had a large mole
on her neck. She was often solicited
to have it removed, but alwayvsrefused,
fro:: a superstitions motive, to hawe
th» operation performed.

FOREST FIRE PREVENTION.

The Fruossisn System Which FProtects
65.000.000 Acres of Trees.

Since the Prussian government fors
ests comprise 6,000,000 acres, what ia
characterized as a “large number of
forest fires, some of them extensive,™
means a little over one-hundredth of 1
per cent. of the forest aren: and we
must not overlook the fact that more
than half of this forest is coniferous
growth, mostiy pine, and therefore
especially liable to fire. The cause in
most ecases is noted as negleet. Loco-
motives are not mentioned, showing
that railroading may be ecarried on
without the necessity of extra risks.
During the ten vears, 1882-1801, there
had oceurred in these forests 156 larger
conflugrations—; from negligence, 53
from ill-will, 3 from lightning and only
4 from locomotives. Seven years out
of tén are without any record of fire
due to this last canse.

This record, which to us at least
wonld appesr like perfection, is due.
of course. in the tirst place to the fact
that these forests are under o well-or-
ganized management, whicli insures
the constant patrolliog of the same by
officers in pursuit of their business.
Regulations as to the treatment of
fires are, therefore, readily enforeed,
anil any incipient fire is soon discov-
ered and put ont Hesides this, the
method of dividing the forest into
blocks or compartments by intersect-
ing avenues, rectangular or otherwise,
at regular distances, permits a small
force to readily prevent the progress
of fires and confine them within the
block

Where railroads run through forest
lands, especially in  the extensive
pineries of the Baltic plain, additional
precautions are practiced. Ot course,
spark arresters are in common use,
but the main reliance is laid on a
“safety strip” running along the rail-
roud, snd more or less elaborate.
Often this is only a clearing, frequent-
ly enltivated by the guards as a potats
patch or for a field erop. The ideal
and most effective treatment is a rail-
road embankment, which is, of course,
kept clean of inflammable matter by
timely burning: then a eleared space
about 7 yards in width; next a strip of
forest 15 to IS vards wide, in which
the ground is kept as elean as practi-
cable and free from dry wood. and
which acts as a screen for flying cin-
ders; beyond this is a diteh 10 1o 12
inches deep and 5 to 6 feet wide, the
dirt of which is thrown to one side,
making a ridge which may be planted
with broad-leaved trees.  About every
20 prods o cross ditch is made, so that
the whole combination safety strip,
which is aboat 30 yards wide, is di-
vided into smaller fields, within which
it is ensy for one man to eonfine an in-
cipient fire.

in this eonuntry we wonld handly
need to go to so much expense, but we
mirht considerably reduece with small
outlay mueh of the loss from locomo-
tive fires. The Pennsylvania railvoad
company in New Jersey, from Camden
to Cape May, in preference to paying
damages to the forest owner, has
plowed or scarified on either side of
its road a strip about a rod wide, and
this is tolerably effective. A diteh
within 30 yards [rom the right of way
in the wonds, and a timely burning
over in snring of this space, wonlil he
#ore effective, and 1 think any adjoin-
ing forest owner wonld gladly permit
such protective mensure to be taken by
the railroad company on his land, and,
indead, eould afford to contribute to
the expense.

This enuse of our forest fires. then,
is largely avoidable; and so would be
the fires due to other carelessness, if
we shonld ones set out in earnest to
punish the off2nider. The trooble with
our laws, even when they are backed
Ly publie sentiment, ismainly that the
machinery to execnte them is "ab-
sent or too weak. Minnesota, fright-
ened into action by the sad experionces
of last year, this winter enacted a fire
law, with 2 commissioner to execute it.

Wiseonsin, which has suffered almost

as'buadly as her neighbor, ias also en- | :
! has some internal trouble, and is dying

acted a law, approved om April 17, in
which the e¢hief elerk of the state land
oftice is mmle the forest warden, with
the assistant ehiel elerk as his deputy.
In both eases an organization of exist-
ing town oflicers as fire wardens is at-
tempted, but whether these officers
will be able to do their varions duties
without neglecting the last one im-
posed remains to be seen, especially as
the provisions for expenses are ex-
tremely scanty. These laws, as well
as the one sosatisfactorily inzugurated
in Maine, are remodeled more or less
closely after Lhe forest fire law of New
York.

Not all of the forest fires are avoid-
able, but most of them can be prevents
ed; at least, they need not be allowed
to spread beyond control, provided the
people will it. —Garden and Forest.

Goldsmith Was Full of Chivalry.

Poor “Goldy,” as-he was fondly nick-
aamed later in life, did not look much
like & knight. Short of stature, with
& homely face deeply scarred by the
smallpox, awkward in his manners
and movements, he would have made
bt a sorry figure in the lordly tourna-
ment or at a royal banquet. And yet
he had within him not a little of the
knightly spirit. Generous toa fault,
daring even to foolhardiness, tender-
hearted, impulsive—he was jost the
kind of man to ride through the
world, seeking adventures, and risk-
ing his life in defense of the helpless
and innocent. Had he lived in the
daxs of chivalry., he would donbtless
have been, in spite of his ugliness and
ungainliness, a famous knight errant
—James Baldwin, in St. Nicholas.

The Wonder of the Bible.

It is the wonder of the Bible that you
never get through it. You get through
all other books, but you never get
through the Bible. I have preached
twenty-five volumes of sermons upon
this book, and now that | have written
the very last word, what is my feeling?
1 ought to have some feeling about it
Why, this, that 1 have not begun it
yet. XNo other book could offer such
infinite variety of material as is offered
by the Bible.—Dr. Joseph Parker.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—Cowper was devotedly attached teo
his mother, and often mentions or al-
ludes to her in his writings. One of
his most charming poems was written
in her Lonor.

—Fanny Mozart wasa petite beauty,
of exceedingly pleasing address. Her
manners were very fascinating and she
had a confiding, sympathetic way that
won all hearts.

—Leopold Sghefer, the German
writer, had a good mother, as well as
a good wife. He said of both: “But
one thing on earth is better that the
wife; that is the mother.™

—Cleopatra was not an Egyptian,
but a Greek beaunty, with perfectly
white skin, tawny hair and blue eyes.
Her chief fascination was her volce,
whieh is deseribed as low, well modu-
Iated, and singularly sweet in tone.

—Col, Switzler, the nestor of Mis-
souri journalism, still a vigorous and
eapable newspaper man, wrote his first
editorial for his own paper in 184L
The Sednlia Capital elaims for him the
distinction of being the oldest editor
in the United States.

—Walter Besant's most recent book,
“In Deacon’s Orders,” is rather of the
dismal variety. Mr. Besant's heroes in
this work are selected, it is said, *from
among a grewsome erew of conscience-
less reprobates, dipsomaniae felons,
swindling company promoters, moral
cowards, treacherous friends and self-
tormenting hallucines™

—Harry C. Evans, of Ottumwa, Ia.,
has during the last two yvears worked
in the treasury department and studied
law at night. He has been graduated
as No. 3 in a class of 117, and was one
of the six who received honorable
mention by the faculty for scholar-
ship. For excellence in debate he won
the first prize—a set of law books cost-

ing 8100,
—At Inst M. Andre, the Swedish
acronaut, and man of seience, who

proposes to reach the north pole by
balloon, has secured a compamion
the person of Mr. Elkholm, of the
Stoekholm Meteorologieal burean, Mr.
Elkhoim has recently devised a scheme
of determining the veloeity of the up-
per current of air by observing the
clowds,

—Masecagni and Leoneavallo have
quarreled fiercely. The latter wrote
an article attacking “Cavallerin Rus-
ticana,” giving a long list of passages
which he said were not original, with
the sourees from which they were
taken. Mascagni retorts that he ispre-
paring an account of what is original
in Leoncarallo’s work, and that it will
be a very short one.

—Nazr® Ullah Kban, the Afghan
ameer's son, is rather light of com-
plexion for an oriental. His face is
not darker than the shah'ss He is
rather a gorgeous figure in his uni-
form, with its gold embroidered coat,
blue sash, and blue and black astra-
khan eaftan. Gold stripes set off hias
trousers, and he wears gold spurs on
his patent leather boots

—DMrs. Elizabeth E. Hunter, who
died at Philadelphin recently, was
highly esteemed by Lincoln and Grant
for services in caring for the wounded
in the late war. She was the first
woman to go to Gettysburg after the
great fight, receiving permission from
President Lincoln and going in a spe-
cial car. She founded the Northern
Home for Friendless Children in Phila-
delphia.

HUMOROUS.

—May—""Are your skirts divided,
Madge?" Madge—"Yes. After | get
through with them they are divided
among my vounger sisters”—N. Y.
World,

—Not an Author.—* Do you mean to
tell me you write for the newspapers?
“What's to prevent me as long as [ in-
elose the subscription prices?"—Detroit
Free Pross

—*The thermometer will never re-
cover,” sald the wind. “What seems
to be the matter?” asked the rain. “It
b_\' nh‘ﬂ'l’t'«'k =

—Xot to be Seen.—.Judge—"You say
vou have some means of subsistence?™
Tramp—"Yes, your honor.” Jodge—
“Then why is it not visible? Tramp—
“I ate it."—Harlem Life.

—*] want a8 thermometer.,” snid the
old lady to the clerk ns she mopped
her damp brow with a big handier-
chicf; “uand plense set it at sixty de-
grees."—Philadelphia Record.

—Reasonalle Complaint—*Waiter,™
said the guest, “I wish yon'd ask the
proprietors to turn on a little more
light. It's so dark in here I can’t tell
whether I'm eating planked shad or a
paper of pins.”—Chicago Tribune,

—Blobbs—"They say an actor is
pever afraid to live in a haunted
house.” Slobbs—"I suppose because
he is usually full of ‘spirits’ anyhow.™
Blobbs—"Yes, and then he always
likes to see the ghost walk."—Phila-
delphia Record.

—Brown—*But why do you stop sa
often? Can’'t you keep up with me?"
Typewriter (who is rather shaky in
her orthography)—"0h, yes; but your
language is so eloquent that I fre-
quently find myself spell-bound.™—
Boston Transcript.

—Husband (whose wife has been re-
proving him for smoking in her pres-
encel—"Yon often used to say before
we were married: ‘Oh, George, I doso
love the odor of & good cigar’” Wife
—“Yes, that sort of thing is part of &
young lady’s enpital."— Texas Siftings.

—*[ have come to ask for your
daughter's band, Mr. Herrick,” said
young Waller nervously. *Oh, well,

you caa't have it,” said Herriek, *“I'm
not doling out my daoghter on the in-
stallment plan. When you feel that
you ean support the whole girl, you
may call again."—Harper's Bazar.

—A little girl who had heard her
family talking about hysterics, was
present when a story was told at which
her mother laughed :mmoderately.
The child seemed much impressed, and
looking anxiously at her mother, she
said gravely: “Mamma, ain’t yonafraid ,‘
if you laugh so much you will get hisy /
torical?”
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