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CURIOUS CONDENSATIONS. 
—Tea is a bracer for the brain. 
—Magnolias nre North American. 
—London consumes as much fish as 

meat. 
—Ireland has 2.830,000 acres of bog 

land. 
—Trumpet honeysuckles are north 

American. 
—Layers of Hour on a cut will stop 

bleeding. 
—The King of Italy eats onlv one meal 

a day. 
—Paper stockings are now made in 

(Jermany. 
—Plunxer and Phmuuer prepared feath

ers for hats. 
fhe heaviest anchors weigh about 

1700 pounds. 
Citian began to sketch before he was 

4 years old. 
England's apple crop is the worst in 

twenty years. 
Female frogs have no voice; only the 

males can sing. 
—Butfler as a family name descended 

from Beautleur. 
Every day o(HH> marriages are per

formed throughout the world. 
Basutoland has 1115 schools with an 

enrollment of .">U32 scholars. 
—A new tire tug for the city of Cleve

land was launched at Buffalo. 
Sixty thousand acres in this country 

are devoted to celery growing. 
—Bridge. Bridger and Bridgster were 

tolltakers at the King's bridges. 
-—Germany has an average of 437 doc

tors to every 10.000 inhabitants. 
—Rapid growth , of the finger nails is 

considered to indicate good health. 
111 Stuttgart there is a rosebush that 

covers a space of -.'!0 square feet. 
—The Thames pours 40.000.000 cubic 

teet of water into the sea every hour. 
lea-drinking prevails to a very large 

extent among persons of literary habits. 
—The smallest telegraph facilities are 

possessed by Paraguay, Peru and Persia. 
In New York a tritle over 70 per cent, 

of the families rent the habitations thev 
occupy. 

—The Portuguese say that no man can 
l>e a good husband who does not eat a 
good breakfast. 

—A growing pumpkin or melon vine 
will reach a pail of water left near it in 
a few days. 

—Jules Verne's income, with all his 
tireless industry, has never averaged over 
£1200 a year. 

It is said that paving blocks made 
of compressed hay are being experimented 
with in the West. 

—An average of 7'MMM1 foot passengers 
and 8000 teaius cross the Tower bridge 
of London each day. 

South Carolina has a colored woman 
lttO years old who still works in the fields 
and knits without glasses. 

—A cotton shower, looking exactly like 
a snow storm, is a common sight in the 
cottonwood groves iu Colorado. 

—A teasiH>onfiil of bicarbonate of soda 
in a wine glass of cold water will re
lieve a inild attack of headache. 

—A glow worm has a brush attached 
to its tail because it is necessary to show 
its light that the back be kept clean. 

—tilencoe. the scene of the massacre of 
the MaeDonalds. was lately sold for $80.-
000. The estate comprised <5300 acres. 

—A German statistician says that his 
latest discovery is that 3000 years henci 
there will be one man to everv 220 wom
en. 

—The latest ceusus returns show that 
England spends every year for drink 
about £720,<MAU»00 and only $30,000,000 
for books. 

—Horticulturists now use glass houses 
which are moved on fixed rails to pro
tect vegetation and force its growth in 
various localities. 

—There are three khans—Khiva, Kho-
kaiul and Bokhara—who date the origin 
of their families back to the Turkish in
vasion of Europe. 

—A horse while fording a stream in 
Florida re<-ently was attacked by an alli
gator. and had several pounds of "flesh tak
en before he was rescued. 

—Several books of the Second and Third 
centuries have leaden leaves. One such, 
in the British museum, has six leaden 
leaves, with hinges and a clasp. 

—Many early books had no title pages, 
but iu the center of the first page appeared 
a short p .r igraph setting forth the char
acter and contents of the work. 

—In IS."*) stereotype plates for book 
work were rendered more durable by pro
tecting them with a covering of copper, 
this being laid on by an electrotype pro
cess. 

—A New Haven, Conn., man has in
vented a cotton picker that may revolu
tionize the process of gathering this crop. 
If successful, two men and two horses 
to run the machine will do the work of 
100 men. 

-Ex-Empress Eugenie lives in England 
as the guest of Queen Victoria, who is her 
warm personal friend. She often goes to 
the Continent, and is said on one or two 
occasions to have visited Paris iucognito. 

—After the downfall of Napoleon his 
mother. Mine. Bonaparte, went to Blois 
and thence to Rome. She returned to 
France during the Hundred Days, ami, 
after Waterloo, went back to Iiornej 
where she died in 183(5. ' 

—There are doors in some old houses 
in Holland which were, iu former days, 
never used except for weddings and funer
als. After the bride aud groom had 
passed the door was nailed up to await 
the next occasion. 

—There are two brothers living in the 
vicinity of Chicago who are exciting a 
great deal of interest just now. One is 
17 years old and measures 0 feet 7 inches 
in height, while the other, who is 40 
years old, measures but 4 feet 9 inches. 

Not a Second to Spare. 
Count Teleki, the African explorer 

went out one morning in pursuit of a 
buffalo which had been wounded the day 
before. Such wounded animals are al
ways dangerous, as they are extremely 
fierce and ready to charge anyone they 
may happen to see. The native assistants, 
well aware of this fact, dropped behind, 
and presently the count found himself 
attended by a single Masai. 

At that moment the Masai uttered a 
cry of warning and took to his heels. A 
hundred paces from the count was a 
buffalo charging full upon him. What 
was to be done? 

To take refuge in the thicket would be 
fatal. The buffalo would be invisible 
ami might charge iu the rear. The only 
chance was to meet it in the open. This 
the count did—most fortunately, for noth
ing else could have saved him. 

With the long strides of desperation 
he advanced upon the buffalo, and only 
when the beast lowered its horns for ii 
toss did he spring aside and fire. The bul
let struck the buffalo in the neck, and 
with the death-rattle iu its throat it rolled 
at his feet. 

Count Teleki waited a long time for his 
people, who did not. apiiear till they heard 
him shouting for them. They all knew 
the terrible danger he had been in, and 
hearing one shot, succeeded by absolute 
silence, had jumped to the conclusion that 
he had met his end. 

It was touching to witness their delight 
when they found their mistake. TTiey 
gathered about him, shaking his hand 
and feeling his arms and legs to make 
sure he was unhurt; then, after dancing 
madly around him in their glee, they fell 
with wild shouts upon the buffalo and cut 
it up with their knives anxl spears. 

An Omaha Real Estate Story. 
They tell a story of a man who came 

into Omaha one day and wanted to trade 
his farm for some city lots. "All right," 
replied the real estate agent. "Get into 
my buggy and I'll drive you out to see 
some of the finest residence sites in the 
world—water, sewers, paved streets, ce
ment sidewalks, electric light, shade 
trees, and all that sort of thing," and 
away they drove four or five miles into 
the country. The real estate agent expa
tiated upon the beauty of the surround
ings, the value of the improvements made 
and projected, the convenience of the" lo
cation, the ease aljd speed with which 
people who lived there could reach town, 
ami the certainty of an active demand 
for such lots iu -the immediate future. 
Then, when he was breathless, he turned 
to his companion and asked: 

"Where's your farm?" 
"We parsed it coming out here," was 

the reply? -'^It's about two miles nearer 
town.' —Chlcairo Record. 

One Man's Scheme for Flying; 
A Rochester inventor thinks he has 

solved the matter of individual aerial 
navigation. By the use of a new chemical 
compound he thinks he can overcome 

the law of gravity/and by inflating a bag 
composed of tubes arranged in a similar 
manner to the intestines of animals, which 
will be placed at the base of the spinal 
column of the operator, the buoyancy will 
be sufficient to raise the voyager into 
the lower currents of the atmosphere. 
The only objection is the unsightly ap
pearance of the traveler, who will look 
us though he were seated upon a huge 
ball. In connection with the project is 
an electric steering apparatus.—Rochester 
Union aud Advertiser. 

COBWEBSIN MEDICINE. 
They Have Often Been Used with Sur

prisingly Good Results, 
The "cobweb cure" for asthma has oc

casioned a great deal of comment 
throughout the country, says the New 
York Advertiser. The fumily in Woos-
ter. O.. who effected the cure of a daugh
ter by this peculiar remedy thought they 
owed it to uie public to make the case 
known, never expecting that the publica
tion of the matter would cause them to 
be deluged with letters inquiring about 
the alleged cure. At first the family un
dertook to answer inquiries, but when 
the letters reached huudrt>ds daily the 
head of the household, who is engaged in 
other business, fouud it wonkl require 
the entire time of himself and family 
to attend to the large correspondence. So 
he had circulars printed in which he 
gave particulars of the method, and for 
these he charged a fee, in order to limit 
in some measure the number of inquiries. 
He charged ,|l for three "cobweb pills," 
and in speakiug of the matter said: "1 
have to crawl around garrets and all 
sorts of dirty places to get the webs. 1 
then have to clean them. All this takes 
time. I feel if it is not worth a dollar it 
is not worth a cent. Then there is the 
matter of discerning the difference be
tween spiders* webs and cobwebs. I have 
heard from a number of people who un
dertook to cure themselves that they 
were made very sick through the poison 
of spiders' webs, which they thought the 
same as cobwebs. It is generally thought 
that a cobweb is a deserted spider's web. 
An authority says that a cobweb is not a 
spider's web. Although Webster anil the 
Century Dictionary have it defined as 
such, the authority claims that both have 
made mistakes. A cobweb, says this 
writer, is formed iu some manner as yet 
unexplained by the adhesion of particles 
of impalpable dust apparently self-coher-
ent. and the result is a veil-like web 
without any approach to regularity of 
form, therein differing from the true 
spider's web. The cobweb is many times 
heavier than a spider's web. and is never 
occupied by a spider or any other insect. 
It is most frequently found iu rooms 
that have long been darkened and are 
slightly damp, and generally has several 
filamentous pendants of varying length. 
It is never fastened across space from 
one place to another, but is invariably 
pendulous. The writer warns people 
against the danger of taking spiders' 
webs, as he says many cases of serious 
illness have resulted from swallowing 
them. While this authority may be cor
rect, it is very difficult to make people be
lieve that the cobweb is not made by a 
spider or some other insect. One man 
told me that the substance of the cob
web is vegetable." The Wooster case of 
asthma, which, by the way. is the only 
case upon which the alleged cure is 
founded, wasj cured by three pills. Cob
webs have been taken internally for oth
er diseases. It is considered by some an 
unfailing specific for ague. The danger 
of making a mistake in administering 
spiders' webs for cobwebs should cause 
people to be careful in the use of this 
novel remedy. 

Almost a Tragedy. 
A certain Omaha baker put a small, 

two-line local advertisement in an Omaha 
daily one month. There is nothing 
strange about this part of our story, for 
such things are common. One of the 
subscribers, a lady, saw the ad, which 
ended with the words "try a loaf." read 
it. anil day after day read it again, not 
from choice, as she understood all about 
it the first time she saw it. She could 
not overlook it, try as she would. Every 
evening that two-line ad stared her in 
the face. Each day the letters seemed 
to grow larger until they seemed a foot 
high. The words seemed to assume a 
voice of command like unto the voice 
of the commander of the Omaha guards, 
shouting to her to buy a loaf. She re
fused to read the paper at all, but yet 
the villain still pursued her. She wouftl 
wake up in the night and call on her hus
band to buy a foaf and save her. He, in 
agonizing tones, begged her to tell him 
what kind of a loaf she wanted. "Why," 
said she, "a loaf of that bread advertised 
in the paper." No sooner said than done, 
when lo! the cloud passed from her 
brow and the sunshine of peace reigned 
in that home. Ever since, the bread that 
was advertised is king in that family. 
Who will dare to say that advertisements 
are not read after such an experience as 
this?—Western Advertiser. 

The Boy Knew. 
The iH>Iiceman had been standiug on 

the corner for about ten minutes, and a 
foxy-looking boy, sitting on a nearby door
step, was watching him. The boy's curi
osity overcame him at last, and he sidled 
along up to the officer. 

"I say, Mr. Copper." he said, at a 
safe distance, "what are you stauding on 
this corner for?" 

"That's my business," he replied, curtly. 
"Well, you seem to be teudiu' to it," 

ventured the boy. 
"That's what I'm paid for." 
"Alle samee." chirruped the lad, "I 

know what you're standin' there for." 
"I'll give you a nickel if you'll tell me." 

bantered the officer, as he held a coin out 
to the kid. 

"Throw it to me," said the boy, keeping 
his distance, warily. 

"Not much. You tell me what I'm 
standing here for aud I'll give it to you." 

The boy came up close enough to reach 
the coin. "You're standin' here for ten 
minutes," he said, with a grab at the 
money, and the officer cha.sed him in 
vain.—Detroit Free Press. 

She Had a Record. 
Those who have charge of charitable 

institutions for the aged poor will tell 
you that no topic is more pleasing to 
some poor old women than the discussion 
of their "better days." when they were 
the fortunate possessors of "everything 
heart could wish for," as they are apt to 
express it. One old lady never tires of 
describing the finery she had when she 
was a bride; another boasts of having 
once owned a "gold baud chany tea-set" 
and six "solid silver teaspoons." while 
a third dwells at length on the elegance 
of a flowered silk gown and a satin para
sol with fringe fifteen inches long that 
she once owned. One poor old woman 
never says anything until the others arc 
done boasting. Then she calmly remarks: 
"Well, I never had no chany tea things,, 
nor no silk gowns or embroidered petti
coats, nor pen-work stockings, nor gold 
eardrops, nor nothin' of that sort, but I 
have had four husbands, and I'd like to 
know if any of you can beat that!"— 
Youth's Companion. 

Idea Peddlers in Chicago. 
There are three men in Chicago who 

make a fairly good living by marketing 
ideas. That is their business. Suppose a 
man opens a new restaurant. The "idea" 
man goes into the place and says: "Why 
not put up a sign that you'll give a dish 
of ice cream free to every red headed 
man? It would cause talk." 

If the restaurant man adopts the sug
gestion the "idea" man expects to be 
paid for it. 

He writes poetry for soap aud patent 
medicines and submits it to the proprie
tors. If they like it he names his price. 
At the big'retail stores he drops in and 
confide# a new and startling scheme for 
advertising. He goes to the theatrical 
manager and says: "Here, wouldn't this 
be a good catch line?" 

Day <l»y day he pokes into other peo
ple's business, and is well paid for it. be
cause, after all, there is nothing mow* 
valuable than ideas of the right kind.— 
Chicago Record. 

. Ijord Rosebery and His Dog. 
They tell a story of Lord Rosebery and 

his dbg, Mutton, (hat is greatly to his 
credit, in a French newspaper. It ap
pears that on a certain occasion the Prime 
Minister was making a voyage between 
Liverpool and Dublin in company with 
Mutton. Everything went well until 
Mutton began to frisk and gambol like a 
young lamb and" in his excitement fell 
overboard. Lord Rosebery shouted to the 
captain to stop the boat, but the latter re
fused, saying he couldn't stop for any
thing less than a man. Whereupon Lord, 
llosebery joined the dog aud the skipiter 
wa«tforced to bring to for the "man over
board." The Premier and Mutton were 
picked up wet, but well. So it seems 
dogs as well as horses received distin
guished consideration at Itosebery's 
hands, 

- - * " • 

No Ixmger Id Hung Chang. 
"Everything that is done in thm house 

is always blamed onto me," sniffed the 
small boy, "an' I'm jist gittin' tired of it. 
I'll run away, that's what I'll do. Dog
gone if I mean to be the Li Hung Chang 
of this family any longer.''—Cincinnati 
Tribune. 

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS 
Miller Boyl.ii Song. 

I aiu the boy that tends the mill 
Down in tue lonely nook 

Uotwuen the plane trees and the hill,' 
Beside the foaming brook. 

A busty, wholesome life I load. 
Ami many a Joy 1 tlud; 

There Is a poem that I reud 
In every grist 1 grind. 

For listen to the buhrstones' boom, 
The gudgeons creak like frogs. 

And, Iu the trembling under-room, 
The gnashing of the cogs. 

Whir and rumble, rasp aud ring, 
Jolt and growl mid roll. 

Old mill, what time I gayly slug, 
And measure out my toll! 

The smui and purr of belts and gear 
Uleml In the garret's gloom; 

Hut on the water-wheel I hear 
The music of the flume. 

Oh. rich the color, sweet the Hiuoll 
Of old and golden corn. 

In every grain imprisoned dwell 
The beams and blooms of morn. 

The joys of all the fields exhale, 
Aud settle down on me. 

bike a thin, filmy gloss of pale 
Flower-pollen on a bee. 

I whistle, sing and take my toll. 
And keep my hopper fed; 

ltoll. my merry mill-wheels, roll. 
The world must have its bread. 

—Maurice Thompson In the Independent. 

The Four (inonioeti. 
Once upon a time there lived four 

gnomes on the summit of an exceedingly 
high and inaccessible mountain. This 
mountain was covered with a fine forest, 
through which the wiud sighed contin
ually. no matter how still the day. Oc
casionally a hunter, finding himself shut 
in by these tall, dark trees, which seemed 
to threaten him sternly as they stood 
with their long branches shutting out the 
bright sunlight aud pure air. would find 
something so real, so lifelike and withal 
so supernatural iu their lofty trunks and 
far-spreading, solemn branches, that lie 
was glad to get back to the little village 
helow and join the jolly little company 
at the inn. 

The four gnomes, however, lived a very 
sociable, cheery life together. They did 
not bother themselves very much about 
the solcmu trees or the want of sunshine 
in the forest; or, indeed, about anything 
else outside of their cave, except at the 
arrival of the doves, then—but stop, I 
haven't told you a word yet about these 
doves, have I? and it would not do to for
get them, for if there had been no doves 
I am afraid that I would have had no 
story. 

Well, these four guomts each possessed 
a dove, not an ordinary dove by any 
moans, fit only for cooing in the sunshine: 
no, indeed, but a dove gifted with huinuii 
speech and intelligence and the four made 
very useful messengers. 

Every six months the gnomes sent them 
off. one to the north, one to the south, 
a third to the east, and the fourth to the 
west; during their journeys they treas
ured up every kindly, unselfish word and 
deed that came to their notice, for report
ing which to their jolly little masters 
they were sure to be rewarded by the 
gift of a shining luck penny: for these 
gnomes having lived quite a long time 
upon the earth, that is. about a thousand 
years or so, naturally took quite a lively 
interest in the doings of the inhabitants;' 
it was their delight to reward good con
duct of all kinds, and a pure unselfish act 
would give them pleasure for days. Of 
late—that is, within the last one hundred 
years or so—they had begun to suspect 
that something was wrong: people seemed 
too busy making money to find time for 
those friendly, unselfish acts which in 
times past had been the delight of their 
dove messengers to report—and now, 
while I think of it. I'll just say a word 
or two about these luck pennies, so that 
should you ever happen to come across 
one, you would know what it was ami 
keep it carefully—and a real bit of fairy 
gold is not to be despised, let me tell you. 
for it is sure to bring health, wealth and 
happiness to the fortunate possessor. 

Of late, as I said, the doves had noth
ing to report, and discouraged with their 
fruitless journeys, sat day after day dis
consolately in the darkest corner of the 
cave, while the gnomes sat each in his 
high carved chair with his eyes gloomily 
fixed on the table before him, waiting to 
see what dreadful catastrophe would oc
cur next. Suddenly an unusual ray of 
sunshine fell across the threshold, and 
right in the middle of it there appeared a 
little, beut old woman leaning on a half-
unrolled fern; her dress was of the same 
color, and, altogether, she looked a good 
deal like a fern herself. 

"Oh. you lazy gnomes," she said in a 
thin, gay little voice. "What are you 
thinking about? You look as stupid as 
some of the owls I see when I'm out at 
work. I've done a good deal this morn
ing, already, coaxing the little baby ferns 
to unroll and enjoy life a little, but 
they're stupid little things, some of them, 
and the more I talked the more some 
seemed to roll themselves. But what is 
the trouble with you?" catching herself 
up. for dear little Mother Sweet Fern 
was rather fond of hearing herself talk. 

She was a sympathetic little body, 
though, and looked as sad as a very gay 
little fairy could for about a minute and a 
half, while she listened as they told her 
that as the mortals had given themselves 
up to sordid mouey-making cares, thereby 
crowding all good, generous impulses out 
of their hearts, they had almost deter
mined to leave the race who had so poorly 
repaid their efforts to encourage aud help 
them, and bury themselves deep iu the 
heart of the mountain. 

Oh, what a scolding she gave them, 
mixed with some very good advice, anil 
then she slipped wisely away, her little 
basket of sweet fern seed on her arm, and 
the downy coil at the end of her penny 
staff bobbing briskly over her shoulder. 

A few moments after she left a great 
change had taken place in the cave; the 
chairs were all askew, the doves' cages 
were empty, and the birds themselves 
were rising far above the gloomy trees, 
appearing like snowflakes against the blue 
sky, as they rejoiced as only a bird can 
rejoice. I think, in the glorious sunshine 
and fresh pure air. In the meantime a 
great clinking and hammering was go
ing oil down in the rocky cavern where 
the gnomes worked; they were putting all 
their skill and'energy into their task, and 
were bent on making this their finest luck 
penny ever seen. 

The months passed and it was time for 
the messengers' return; the gnomes were 
again seated around the table, where lay 
the shining piece of magic gold, waiting in 
breathless suspense. 

Soon a whir of wings was heard outside, 
and a moment later the doves flew in, 
each taking his place on his master's chair: 
the gnomes looked up eagerly. Three of 
the doves sat with folded wings and droop
ing heads, but the fourth—he that came 
from the north—raised his head joyfully 
and smoothed his white feathers as he 
answered the inquiring look. 

"I have found one who is worthy of the 
brightest and best luck penny ever 
coined," he said; "listen." anil with 
great satisfaction he began his tale: "One 
morning, as 1 was flying over a wide 
moor. I saw a little girl tending a flock 
of geese; near her some boys were play
ing; she was knitting away industrious
ly and did not notice me; not so the 
boys. 'Look,' said one, "there is a nice 
dove, so near, too," so saying, he threw 
a stone which struck me on the head, 
ami I fell trembling and faint into the 
lap of the little girl. She picked me up 
so gently, tended me so carefully, and 
seemed so glad to have something to pet 
and love, that I could not make up my 
mind to go away. She shared her din
ner with me, though it was nothing but 
a crust; aud when it grew dusk, she col
lected her flock, took me iu her arms and 
went home. Such a place to call home; 
a miserable little hut into which the rain 
and snow fell with impunity, and con
taining only a few broken sticks of 
furniture. I fouud out that her 
father was dead, and that her mother 
led the poor, trembling, little child a 
terrible life; from her she only received 
blows, sharp words, and barely enough 

"food to keep body and soul together. She 
always shared what she had with me. 
and would not be satisfied until I had 
eaten it. She lavished all the affection 
of her sad little heart on me, and I did 
all I could to amuse aud please her during 
the long hours we spent on the ntoor. 
I had become so attached to her, and she 
to me, that I dreaded going, as I knew I 
must soon. 

"One night as we came iTome we heard 
a low moaning in the but, uot far from 
ours, where u boy lay sick with a fever. 
He was tossing restlessly about as Gret-
chen entered with me upon her shoulder, 
aud he paid no attention until his eyes 
fell on me; then, how his face changed; 
he said nothing, but kept his eyes fixed 
on me, oh, so lovingly, as long as we 
stayed. I thought Gretchen had not 
noticed it, and wondered what made her 
cry so during the night. All the next day 
her facc was so sad it made my heart 
ache, aud then she, would lay down her 
knitting,- and, holding- me in her arriis, 
•cry as if her heart would-break. I was 
greatly puzzled. At last it grew time to 
go home, and we stopped again to see the 
sick boy. The room was cold, damp and 
cheerless, and the child lay there alone 
with such a weary look of puin on his 
face. It vanished though, as 1 flew to 

his pillow, and he put his little hot hand 
on my neck, looking us happy and con
tented as possible. Suddenly, Gretchen 
turned her face, flushed rose red and then 
the color receded, leaving her paler tb»(p 
before. Straight up to the bed she came 
and laid her hand lightly on his. Disar 
child; I could feel it tremble. Hhe ttuld 
'Keep him, Hans; you need him more 
than 1, and ran quickly out of the 
house, as if not daring to trust herself 
farther. 

"1 saw it all, what a struggle it had 
been, and how completely her unselfish, 
loving nature had conquered. Little Hans 
soon fell asleep with his little bauds still 
resting on my neck, but with the first 
rays of light 1 slipped away and started 
back, eager to piwe to you how much 
goodness and uuselflshnesa thetfe is still 
to be found in the world if we will but 
look for it." 

And the dove Hew down and picked up 
the penny proudly, as if c4iulU'iigiug atiy-
one to dispute his right**;; 

That night,'just as the" moon was be-
ginning to silver the tops of the trees, 
liinking the lower branches blacker thah 
ever by contrast, the four gnomes, attend
ed by their four doves, came out, equipped 
for a journey. In a moment they were 
joined by little Mother Sweet Fern. 

"Ah! ah!" said she: "so you took my 
advice, did you? I thought you would 
find it more satisfactory than moping in 
that dismal cavern of yours. No wonder 
you thought all good people had vanished; 
but come, we're wasting time, und I 
have a great deal to do before sunrise." 

Anil so away they went. A little, 
sweet fern seed, placed in the shoe, helps 
one amazingly in a iong journey, as any 
fairy will tell you; so it was not long be
fore they halted at the old hut. The 
moonlight made a broad path through 
the broken window frame and fell full 
upon the <sad little face of the sleeping 
child. Little Mother Sweet Fern, who 
could never bear to ^ee anyone sad, es
pecially children, leaned over and whis
pered a merry word or two into her ear, 
which must have brought pleasant 
dreams, for the sad look changed to a 
happy one, and a pleasant little laugh 
came from her parted lips. They slipped 
the magic penny into her hand, but as I 
was not present that evening, und am not 
well versed in fairy customs, I cannot 
tell you what happened next, but I do 
know that every blessing which fairy 
heart could desire aud fairy power exe
cute was hers. Anil she was watched 
and protected all her life by these four 
gnomes, though she never knew it. 

I have not heard from them in a long 
time, but at last accounts they had dis
covered so many unselfish people that 
they find it hard to reward them all; so 
don't be disappointed if you tliiuk your 
efforts a re not noticed or appreciated. 
Some time, I'm sure, you'll find your 
golden luck penny.—American Youth. 

Webster's Last Speech. 
Webster's last speech in Washington 

was made from the portico of his man
sion in response 'to a serenade given by 
some of his admirers, who were more 
zealous than considerate. The news of 
(Jen. Scott's nomination for President had 
just been received. Webster had failed 
of the nomination, and the failure had 
broken his heart. It was a beautiful 
starlit evening, and Webster, appearing 
before his friends, said a few words com
plimentary to (Jen. Scott, for whom, in 
fact, he had great contempt: then, turn
ing away from the subject, of politics and 
the nomination, he said: "Gentlemen, 
this is a magnificent night." Then he 
aiM>strophized the stars and the planets 
revolving in their orbits in one of those 
splendid flights of oratory of which he 
alone was capable. Then, suddenly de
scending from the skies to earth, lie'said: 
"I now bid you good-night. I shall retire 
to my couch to rest in untroubled sleep, 
and on the morrow the lark will not rise 
more jocund to greet the rising sun than 
I shall." It was the speech of a politi
cian. He praised Scott, whom lie de
spised, and he sought to convey the im
pression that he did not take to heart 
his failure to receive the nomination, 
when, in fact, it was the greatest disap
pointment of his life. Four months later 
lie died at Marshfield.—J. B. Mann in the 
Springfield Republican. 

Rochester's Fire Dog. 
\Rover is the name of a white-aiul-black 

spaniel that for the past month has foN 
lowed truck 1 of Front street to all fires 
where the services of the company were 
needed. Truck 1 only responds to calls 
in the sections of - the- • fity. '.where; -theta-
are high 'buildings, but there hnve jCeHwalem. 
a sufficient number of CaHs to break Rov-
er in to his new ilptieti lti^a-tftri 
story that the firemen ten of Irow 
dog happened to take up with their man* 
ner of life. It was in the e'arly i>art'jOTJ 

August, they say, that when going at full 
speed to a fire on the west side the ani
mal was first seen following the appa
ratus and barking as if he thought his 
efforts would spur the four grays on to a 
greater speed. The dog was allowed to 
follow the truck back to the house, where 
be has since remained. He is a great 
pet of the fire laddies, who named him 
Rover, after the old hand engine Red 
Rover. 

Rover sleeps in the stable with the 
horses, and during the night if a call 
comes he will bark and run about im
patient for the firemen to leave the budd
ing. The men say that when their jet 
gets used to a fireman's life he will ;be 
more calm when an alarm is sounded:— 
Rochester Herald. ' 

of the House of Representatives. He has 
kept the orders for the various statesmen 
for every day. These be compares with 
the congressional record of that date, 
lie undertakes to show that legislation 
is a direct result of dinner orders. He 
intends, so he declares, to write a book 
which will prove that congressmen, cabi
net officers and presidents should be fed 
by hiw aud on a scientific programme, 
m order to get the best public "Results 
from these servants. 

SOMETHING IN HIS NECK. 
It Wttti Two Inches of Kteel from u Circular 

Haw, wn<l He Didn't Know It. 
On Monday, August 27 last, one of the 

inserted tootli-edger saws at the D. It. 
Wingate Lumber company's mill at 
Orange, Tex., got into a bad way", nnd 
during the early morning of that day cast 
several of the half-circle springs that 
hold the teeth in. fl'he men about the 
edger were on the watch and kept to one 
side. William Litchfield, head edger at 
that, machine, had just walked up, and 
while talking of the ugly behavior of 
that particular saw, wus knocked down 
by a lick on his throat just under 
the angle of the right jawbone 
beneath his ear. The gash was 
not more than half an inch in circumfer
ence, the wound bled freely for a few 
minutes, but by the time he walked 400 
yards to the drugstore it had ceased to 
bleed. The cut was a smooth one. anil 
as there was not the least sign of the 
presence of any foreign substance beneath 
the skin the patient watt dismissed with 
the simple lotion with which to bathe the 
wound occasionally. 

A few days ago, says an Orange dis
patch of September 17, a lump appeared 
on the skin two inches below the jxtiiit 
first injured, and the attending physi
cian lanced it. This seemed to relieve 
him, but last Suturday he began to real
ize that there was a hard substance just 
under the skin, immediately over bis 
windpipe, and today he came to Drs. 
Hadra and Hewson and told them there 
was something in his neck. They made 
an incision and found a piece of metal, 
but being uncertain, as to its shat>e, they 
stopped to ask the patient to describe it. 
Litchfield told the doctors he could not 
give them an accurate description, but 
to just stop the bleeding a minute ami he 
would go to the mill und get one for 
them. This was done, and he marched 
off to the mill, nearly a quarter of a 
mile, and returned in twenty minutes 
with a half-circle of steel, half an inch 
wide aud two inches from point to point, 
three-sixteenths of an inch iu thickness 
and weighing fully one ounce. The doc
tors began feeling for the lost spring, 
but finally mapped it out, cut in. and 
brought forth a duplicate to the piece 
that Litchfield held in his hand. 

As soon as the operation was performed 
and the incision dressed, the patient went 
home and got his dinner. But he was in 
town this afternoon looking better aud 
more cheerful than he had at any time 
since the piece of steel forced its way 
into his neck. 

A Biblical Character. 
The name of the soldier who pierced 

Christ's side with, the spear while he was 
hanging on the cross has been preserved 
in tlie legendary lore of the church as 
Longinus. This man was one of the 
soldiers appointed to keep guard at the 
cross, and it is said that he was con
verted by the miracles which attended 
the crucifixion. The legend even goes 
further, declaring that he was one of the 
company of watchers set to guard the 
sepulchre, and that he was the only one 
who refused to be bribed to say that the 
body of our Savior bad been stolen by 
the disciples. For his fidelity to this 
great truth Pilate resolved upon his 
destruction. On this account Longinus left 
the army to devote his entire time to 
spreading the gospel; but he did this 
without first getting permission from the 
government of Jutlea or from Rome. He 
and two fellow soldiers whom he had 
converted, retired to Cappadocia. where 
they began to preach the word of God. 
At the instigation of some of the leading 
Jews, however, Pilate sent out a detach
ment of soldiers who surprised the de
serters at a place where they were hold
ing a Christian meeting and where they 
had three crosses set up as an illustra
tion of the great tragedy which had oc
curred but a short while before at Je
rusalem. All three were killed nnd be
headed and their heads' nailed upon the 
crosses and carried in triumph back to 

Luncheon Menus. 
following luikheon menus for young 

students are of interest because they are 
models in a way,, as they combine in the 
proper proportion the proteid, fat, carbo
hydrates and calorics of food. They rep
resent the luncheons served to the young 
women of the Boston Normal School of 
Gymnastics by the New England Kitchen, 
and suggest to mothers various healthful 
combinations that please the taste aud 
that are inexpensive. The first luncheon 
consisted of beef broth, two rolls, ginger 
bread and butter; the second, of baked 
beans, brown bread, one roll butter and 
an orange; the third was of escalloped 
meat, rolls, butter and apple sauce; and 
the next day came vegetable soup, rolls, 
butter anil apricot sauce, and on the last 
school day in the week potato soup, rolls, 
butter and two baked apples. Other com
binations were pea soup, rolls, butter and 
apple c.'.ke; beef hash, rolls, butter and 
apple sauce; oyster soup, rolls, butter 
and prune sauce; beef croquettes, potato 
rolls, butter and baked apples; fish chow
der, rolls, butter and orange; tomato soup, 
rolls, butter and doughnuts, and escal
loped fish, rolls, butter and baked apples. 
Mrs. Helen Richards, who has given 
much attention to suitable food for all 
classes of school children, thinks that, 
both for the sake of the sound bodj* and 
mind, they should have a good, nutritious, 
light luncheon iu the middle of the morn
ing when they leave home at or about 
8 o'clock, not to return before half-past 
12 or 2. 

aaswi 

Invented by Two Monks. 
The inventors of the game of tiomimjK's 

were two monks at Monte Cassino. One 
day the inmates of the iron vent were oil 
the lookout for a method of beguiling 
their leisure moments without trans
gressing the rule of silence to which thev 
were subject. Two of their number hit 
upon the device of playing with square 
stones covered with dots, which they 
showed to each other anil combined in a 
certain order agreed ujioii. The winner 
communicated the result to his partner 
by pronouncing in a low voice the lines 
of the vespers, which commence as fol
lows: "Dixit. Dominus, domino meo." 
The new game soon sprang into favor. 
and was admitted to the rank of lawful 
recreations. It liecame popular outside 
the monastery walls, but the people, with 
their scanty knowledge of Latin, simpli
fied the monastic formula, only retain
ing the word domino, by which the game 
was afterward entitled.—I>e Mouile Pit-
toresque. 

Got Back at Newell. 
This story of the exchange of courte

sies between two well-known railroad 
men is told by tlie^ Buffalo Courier. Re
calling the custom for all railroad 
presidents to interchange annual passes, 
it says that on a recent New Year's 
President. Newell of the Lake Shore road 
made up his packet of exchange passes 
and sent thein out. Across the end of 
the one he sent President Caldwell of 
the Nickel Plate road was printed in red 
ink the words: "Not good on limited or 
fast mail trains." By return mail catae 
President Caldwell's annual pass on the 
Nickel Plate to President Newell. Acr6ss 
its face iu flaring red ink and in the bold 
handwriting of President Caldwell werj> 
written the words: "Not good on passen
ger trains." u 

She Didn't Read. 
People who fail to read the newspaper! 

don't know what moment they will "ge 
left," as it were. A man with a woi-
derfully poor memory got lost in New 
York, and went to a small hotel. H; 
was so absent-minded that he couldn't 
for the life of him remember where Ills 
home was. But he had a great heaiii 
and sent an advertisement to a news-, 
paper offering $200 reward for himself. 1 
After a couple of days the proprietress 
found his address on a card iu the cor
ner ot one of his pockets, nnd she called 
a hack and sent him home. He's now 
chuckling because she didn't read the 
newspapers and claim the reward. I 

Told toy the Child. j 
A dignified little mamma, who some

times indulges acrobatic feats in the 
privacy of her bedroom for the enter
tainment of her (5-yoar-old daughter, took 
the child to an amateur circus, where the 
society |>eople were acting for the betae-i 
fit of a fresh air fund. One of the per
formances consisted of a double somer
sault, which elicited great applause, and 
when the applause had died away the 
voice of the child could be heard dis
tinctly over half the tent: "Mamma, 
that man does that most as well as you 
do it."—Harper's Bazar. 

"When He Cared. 
"But, my dear boy, why can't yoU 

wait? You are still in college, and I don't 
think it's well for a man in college to be 
engaged." "Perhaps not, Jennie, but iff 
we're engaged I'll nave a, decent excuse 
for leaving college and going to work; 
If I go out now people will say it was 
because I couldn t pass my. exauuiiar 
tions." "Well, whnt if tlie'y doF^^Kw, 

"Yes—whefr^thev tel?)\heH1?rnth°"--^iuai^:li'iBl Vi'T rrmce OI waies ami 
iJi-L mISiip ,4 the Duke of York both wore trousers 
pei » ga in • *' 1 at guiltless of creases. To the anglo-maniacs 

What Dinners Do. " that will rank as the most important 
A man with a thought above rtfeM nowa of the day.-Troy Times, 

and roasts is T. J. Murpliy, who for | ̂-Europe can raise an army of 0,3(M<,> 
two years has had charge of the restaur- 90Q men, the daily expenses of which 
ant run for the beueflt of the would be f20(000,000. '££sisK»,i 4 " 

iPP5' 

His Mistake. 
This may not be new, but it was new 

to the reporter who overheard it on an 
East Providence car on Sunday, so it is 
likely that there are others who have 
never heard it. The youug man who told 
it was evidently a collegian, as was his 
companion. 

"I heard a good one oil Prof. of 
Aiiilover," he said. 

"What was it?" queried the other. 
"Well, you kuow he was married dur

ing the winter and went to housekeeping 
just outside the village. This spring he 
thought he would add a few hens to his 
stock; he already had a dog. He set a 
couple of the hens and in time had two 
large broods of chickens. He was very 
proud of them, but in a week or two the 
chickens began to die. He called in a 
neighbor to look at the chickens and offer 
advice. They were certainly a pretty 
scaly lot of chickens that the neighbor 
viewed. They were skinny-looking and 
apparently without ambition. 

" 'What do you feed them?' asked the 
neighbor, after a brief survey. 
" 'Feed them?' responded the professor 

as though he didn't hear aright. "Why, 
I don't feed them anything. I thought 
the old hens had milk enough for them.' " 
—Providence Journal. 

Curiosity of Men. 
The Duchess of Westminster put into 

her guest chamber a curious Swiss clock 
to which was attached a printed notice: 
"Please do not touch!" When M. Joly, 
the Canadian Liberal, visited her grace, 
he ventured to inquire the reason for 
the prohibition. "You are the twentieth 
man who lias asked that question," re
plied the duchess gleefully. "Women, you 
know, are supposed to be proverbially cu
rious, and I put that placard on the 
clock to test the same weakuess iu men. 
and I am happy to say I find them not a 
whit -less curious than women. I keep a 
list of all the gentlemen who have asked 
me the question you have just put, anil 
there has been only one exception among 
all my guests who have occupied the 
room; that was Mr. Fawcett, the late 
postmaster-general, and he, poor man, 
was blind." 

A Fellow Feeling. 
"Beg pardon, sir," said the passen

ger in the skull cap, tired of the monot
ony of the journey and desirous of scrap
ing an acquaintance with the mnn in the 
next seat. "Are you traveling for some 
house?" 

"No, sir." said the other. "I am not in 
usiness. I am u Universalist preacher." 

"Shake!" rejoined the man in the skull 
cap. heartily. "I am an agent for a tire 
extinguisher.''—Chicago Tribune. 

Lost Their Heads. 
Bob—"What did the lecturer sav when 

yon threw those cabbages at him? Dick 
—"Oh, he sakl he had hoped the audi
ence would be pleased, but he really 
hadn't expected they would entirely lose 
their heads."—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

!»? Important News. 
A contributor to Vogue says that the 

ast time he saw the Prince of Wales and 

GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES 
Don't be Too Sure. 

Von know It Isn't going to rain. 
There's blue anil sunshine In the sky, 

And ho you leave at home ngabi 
The only thing to keep you dry. 

No need of an umbrella when 
It doesn't raln—oh, logic poor; 

There comes a sudden shower— t 
Don't be too sure. 

then 

You've stuked your earnings on a race. 
That Itoan Itess can heat the gruy; 

\'on hurry to the hooking place 
And bet. and raise your bets all day. 

you'll go to Ktirope if you win. 
Of raclug this shall lie the ••ore. 

Alack, It Is—the gray comes in — 
Don't be too sure. 

Don't be too fiire it's safe to 
Upon a locomotive's time: 

Don't count your gains without a loss. 
Although such faith may be sublime; 

Don't those erratic llieotics tell— 
Their fatal smartness inav allure; 

Don't preach there ian't any—well. 
Don't be too sure. 

Detroit Free I'res*. 

Take Thing* Ka*y. 
Presupposing that all our preaching in 

of white in the trimming, orrr whirfe brr 
black veil fe Snog back. Mbe m the m-
dnlgenr gra ndmofhw, too. irnd mtvpm in 
smile benignly at the gronp of little fix-
ire* so busy rotmd tbe <io4l mThr.). while 
even the pi''tnrp*qnefjr attired Indian 
servant beams iB Hympsthy. In front nf 
her chair goes Fraiw Clark, a ntnrdy 
Highlander. John Bprwn'n mrrrtMnf, 
clearing everything from the path nf hrx 
royal mistress, and all the lad'ien wh» 
are sent for to speak »o the Qne»n make 
a deep reverem* as they approach. whiH» 
is repeated as H««r Majesty panties by.— 
Letter in the I>nndee Advertiser. 

A Slff 
There nre advantages in being rHatM 

to royalty. Print'em* Alix of flesw wonM 
acknowledge that in th«» dayt>. '/TKm 
Victiiria is '>r->vidinjf her with her trnnff-
seno, which is to be of s magntfi'-ence 
suited to her future exalted pmrifion. It 
is very _different from the «ne which ar-
conipanied t»e present fzarina from her 
frugal Danish home to Mr. Petendmrg. 
for that was of the most meager dimen
sions. Among other artirles the fjnm 
has chosen some superb Irish pofrfins. 
One is qnite lovely, being white, with a 
Imollis X \ . |Kitferii of scroll* ami ribohn* 

regard to learning to take things eusv has in M** blue, and the whole is p»m'den>d 
resulted iu 'hundreds of tired liousekeeo- >vith shamrock leaves in real woven gold housekeep
ers enjoying a pleasant season of resl 
we wish to supplement the little sermon 
with a postscript, knowing that the gist 
of a woman's writing is sup|»osed to lie in 
that extra bit of peu-aml-ink conversa
tion. 

You have been away, the burdens of 

bullion thread. Another is '-•»v»*re»i irith 
most life-like maiden hair fern*, raised 
in relief on white satin, in their natnrai 
shades and tied with golden ribbons. 

The Mans Hoorl Mnnieale. 
A private letter fr«mi one of the gin-at-

home have for a time slipped from your ' Present at the musicale a la Frederick the 
tired shoulders and you have felt free I <;reat. which the Km|»eror of (iermany 
from care. In the morning you have g-'1 v<- at Sans Sonci a short time ago. 
awakened to a blissful consciousness that I says: "We first had snpfier in rhe dining 
the breakfast, dinner and tea will be 
served without a single thought of yours 
being given lo it. If you ?mve felt'tired 
you have stayed in bed until you were 
quite ready to get up and the delightful. 
la/.y days have passed all too swiftly. 
bringing the time for the return home 
long before you feel ready to once again 
resume domestic responsibility. 

Now. just here is where the postscript 
comes in. The summer vacation has done 
you much good, don't let the autumn 
house cleaning upset it all. Of course 
the house will look perfectly dreadful to 
your tidy eyes when you once again in
vade ils dust depressed precincts. Tin-
weeds will be 'high in the small and large 
yard alike and shutters and steps show 
plainly that the caretaker has been away. 
This is only the natural roNiilt of ab
sence, therefore let it not torment von. 
even though your next-door neighbor's 
well-kept possessions put yours to shame. 
Your rounded form and rosy checks coun
terbalance these trivial details that can 
so soon be set right. But do not trv to 
restore order too soon. Take the accu
mulated labor easily. AVeeds have not 
grown in a day. dust has not settled in a 
nigfht, and neither the one nor the other 
can be banished in a minute. Put up 
with a little inconvenience, smile resign
edly over the accumulated disorder, work
ing cheerfully and systematically, and 

room, where Frederick so often had Vol 
taire. d'Alcnibert. d'Argenson ami other 
celebrities around him. and th«-n we ad
journed to the mnsic room, where the 
concern was given. The Hute. the «e|I», 
ami the violin were ns*d in a trio, the 

same one which (Jnantx. Frederick the 

<treat's teacher, wrought for him. and 
later on the quaint old spinet -tuned and 
made *as jrood as new* for the occasion-
was introduced into a morceau in the |>er-
formance of which the Kmpre^s and one 
of her ladies took |>arf. 

"There were twenty-one of us in all and 
everyone was attired in the costume „f 
the last century wigs and all. Nothing 
but the old silver chandeliers, tx-nring 
wax candles, were used iii lighting the 
apartment and_ the furniture was placet! 
exactly as in 17*<», and even the old man 
uscript sheet music l»cloiiging t:> the Km-
peror s great ancestors was displayed 'lur
ing the evening. 

'"Sinee the days of Frederick Willi;i»n 
1\ . this was the firs? time tin- a|«sinmeiits 
were actually made use of by the Prus
sian royal family. The Kmperor was 
delighted and expressed his determina
tion to give similar entertainments in the 
future." 

l>res*e» Worn at the Rnwiian Wedding. 
Most of the dresses worn at the ued-

you will soon restore "order out of chaos j ''.'nfr (-rand Duchess Xenhi of Hns-
aml not lose an ounce of the summer's s'a beautiful. The Kmpress wore a 
goixl thereby. This is the right way to ' uiagnificent ro!*> of pale blue moire an-
conie home, but. alas! how few there' are j richly embp>idered with silver, 
willing to reasonably accept the coiise- H*"1" jewels, which were of great splendor, 
quenees of their absence and take time I ""'.'V. 'bauiomls and sapphires. The 
lo obliterate thein. Thus, bv October I r.' *s W!,s profusely embroidered 
the blessings of August are lost sight of I and over it she \v»»n* ;i t»:ui 
and the summer outing has gone for notli- j uf s,'«'rlet velvet, trimmed with er 
ing. Be sensible, sister mine, anil if vou j '"J"*'- Her train, whicn was also 
feel like rushing pell-mell into a veritable ' ,vi|h ermine, was carried by four 
vortex of accumulated housework, just I • hamberlains. On her head she wore a 
stop and think, saying: "IIu-c. again, is j V'f orange bloss< 
a place where it pays to take things'* * ' 
easy."—Philadelphia Times. 

-rliaps a salted wafer or a bit of ! i*""1' 
cake, takes off the edge of hunger. I f' ",th ')|

r,M'I!v,t'7 /" 
?s not interfere with the full enjoy- ! 1 ^ ext^ne Imut of the size of the w.-nst 
>f dinner two hours later. Supper <<nt artic.e from the pen of au.em-

The Daily Menu. 
So much health depends upon having 

good food in proper variety that the ques
tion of the daily menu is an important 
one lo every housekeeper. Miss Frances 
Willard is said to have recovered her 
strength and vigor from the English ens-' 
torn, adopted by her during her recent 
visit, of taking five meals a da v. It 
must be understood, however, that of 

^vt> lne.:,'s least two were but 
slight refections sandwiched bet ween 
more serious affairs. Five o'clock tea. 
when limited to a single refreshing cup 
accompanied by thin bread and butter, 
aud perhaps a salted wafer 
sponge 
but doe 
ment of dinner two hours later. Supper 
before bedtime, if consisting of a very 
light repast, often induces sleep and gives 
tired nerves the repose they need. We 
Americans, \vomen especially, are apt to 

ilea we should" and physicians 
frequently Suggest that food taken at 
&hort intervals ami in small quantities 
will do much toward toning and building 
up a physical system which has run 
down. 

But whether we follow Miss Willard's 
example or not. we who are charged with 
catering for our families know that it 
is no trifle to order three meals a day. 
seven days a week, 3<»•> days a year. 
Many of us-break down at this point, 
wearying of the monotony of our task, 
and so far as we are concerned we grow 
so indifferent to our own tables that any 
meals taste better to us than those which 
come from our kitchens. 

"I always eat more when away from 
home than when there," said a farm
er's wife, not long ago, addressing a city 
boarder. "By the time I have thought 
what to have and seen it cooked my in
terest in the thing is gone." 

This was very natural. But even 
when a woman does not cook with her 
own bauds or personally sujiervise every 
part of the process of dinner-getting, 
she must, if she keeps house, arrange 
the details, select the viands, and make 
up the daily bill of fare. 

Her great danger is that she may fall 
into a trodden rut, and, as too many. do. 
fancy it of 110 special importance whether 
or not her meals are varied. Thus, a 
woman of little imagination and small 
capacity will permit Sunday's roast to 
appear and reappeiw on the table in the 
form of cold meat, growing scrappier and 
less attractive at every fresh presenta
tion. After the second entrance upon the 
scene of any dish, fish, flesh or fowl, a 
skillful cook should proceed to metamor
phose it so that it shall l>ear little re
semblance to its original form. Trans
formations of dishes are often so api>e-
tizing as to be preferred by the epicure 
to tlie first estate of the edible, but it 
goes without saying that brains and pains 
are needed to produce satisfactory results. 
Intelligence tells in housekeeping and 
catering as much as in any other depart
ment of work known to mankind or wom
ankind. 

a magnificent 
tiara of diamonds, and the crown always 
worn by a grand duchess on the occasion 
of her wedding. The Prim-ess of Wales 
wore a charming white rot»e. with long 
gold-embroidered train, and her jewels 
were magnificent. The Princesses Vic
toria and Maude of Wsies wore rol>es of 
pale blue silk., with vdvet trains. The 
Grand Duchesse wore splendid national 
costumes, notable among which were the 
orange velvet dress of the (Jrand Duchess 
Vladimir and the white velvet dress of 
the Grand Duchess Serge, both of which 
were embroidered in gold. The fjueen of 
Greece wore a national dress of red and 
gold. 

The Proper Waist Measnrf. 
No doubt it will be a relief lo 

inent authority mi the subject says it is 
not the proper thing to lace or even to 
have the appearance of lacing. No waist 
should be smaller than tventy-fonr 
inches. The proper measurement for the 
client of a girl whose ^vaist is that »ize 
is thirty-eight inches. Tims it will i*» 
seen that the modern beauty must l»" 
solid, and nearly approach the propor
tions of the heroic age. The present age 
is an athletic one. and as long as the 
young women continue their healthy ex
ercises—lawn tennis, croquet, rowing, rid
ing. bicycling, fencing and vaulting, jump
ing and turning in the gymnasiums, bright 
eves, pood complexions ami firm, well-
knit and muscular figures wi'! be found. 

Freckles anil Carrots. 
There are two kinds of freckles, sun 

and constitutional. The first comes from 
the sun. last all summer and disappear 
at the approach of Jack Frost: th- oth
ers come from a su|K-rabnndance of iron 
ill the blood or a bad condition of the 
liver. Citric acid, applied to the "pinches 
of Phoebus." is recommended by reliable 
authorities. No harm will be done the 
face even if they do not come off. The 
discolorations will wear off as the weath
er and the sun cools, and a diet of car
rot is said to assist nature. Nothing 
will do away with the constitutional 
freckle but a blood purifier <»r liver re
form. 

Tlie Necessity of Composure. 
One thing that, if not a necessity, is at 

least conducive to comfortable living, is 
hardly appreciated even by those who 
most need it. This is the need of having 
some time each day entirely alone. It is 
impossible to live comfortably without 
composure of mind, and there is no way 
of securing it so surely as to spend a 
short, time each day (and a long time is 
even better), in silence, and free from in
terruptions. It is soothing to tired nerves. 
and strengthening to a tired mind. The 
person who does not like to be alone, who 
does not even strongly desire to be alone 
once in a while, is already on the high
road to ill-health. It is the only way to rhe uelaware "tine itav we 
have relief from the confusion of always tlle woo,is deserted old lint with a 'hnge 

Women in Koston. 
According to Francis Alliert Donghty. 

Boston is a paradise for women of uncer
tain years. Iu the (h-tolier Forum she 
writes that in that city woman is valued 
socially in proportion to what she knows 
and can do well—or. to put it correctly, 
what she has the reputation of knowing 
and <h>ing well. If it could be a pleasant 
thing anywhere for a woman to grow »dd 
it would be so in Boston. In that city, 
spinsters and widows, if they arc am
bitious and even tolerably healthy, never 
consider it too late to find a vocation. 
They would take up botany. < hina paint
ing. sloyd or jxilitical economy at W. 
with a refreshing imlepcndem-e of their 
age. I have seen a> pupil of 7<» at one of 
the prominent schools of oratory, her 
fellow students, mostly in the teens, 
treating her with a lieantifnl comradeship, 
instead of staring at her with suppressed 
smiles as if she were a kind of "freak." 
They recognized only her plucky defiance 
of Father Time's limitations by a larger 
measure of applause when she recited her 
pieces than they usnally n«i-orded to the 
younger members of the class. A Boston 
man forgives and may even forget a 
woman's advancing years if she is bright 
and interesting and can make him feel 
always that he knows more than she does. 

Albino Bats. 
"If you wish to know the most curions 

thing I saw during my vacation, it was 
a colony of white bats." said an Arch 
street artist, just returned with others 
from a •sketching tour along the rapes of 
the Delaware. "One day we fonml in 

being in someone's presence, which will 
sooner or later, either affect the nerves or 
weaken the mind. 

Wherever, or however, you live, then, 
see to it that you have at least one hour 
out of every twenty-four that you can 
call your own. Some busy people may at 
first think this is impossible: but we rare
ly find anyone who does not waste more 
than this every day. and who is not the 
worse off for the wasie. The very act of 
taking this hour strengthens the will and 
adds that much to the comfort of living, 
since a weak-willed person is at the 
mercy of everything and every person 
that encroach upon liis rights; and not 
the least of these is the right to live a 
healthy, comfortable life.—"Sanitarian," 
Demorest's Magazine. 

Queen Victoria at a Baxaar. 
The Queen had looked in at the Bal

moral bazaar on Saturday afternoon, and 
she was exi»ected to visit, it on Monday 
afternoon to give the preparations the im
primatur of her approval. Shortly before 
4 o'clock a sudden stir in the hall an
nounced the approach of the sovereign, 
and the words went round, "Tlie Queen! 
the Queen!" Everyone moved away from 
the stalls so as to leave the view unim
peded, and, seated iu her chair, the Queen 
made the tour of the bazaar. She looked 
in excellent health and spirits, scanned 
everything through a lorgnette she car
ried. and stayed quite a long time makiug 
purchases, which Lady Churchill noted 
down as they went along. Without be-
ing thin. Her Majesty was not so stout 
as when I last saw her a few years ago, 
and altogether she gives one more the 
impression of age. She grows "little 
boukit." as we say iu Scotland, nnd the 
hand which holds the glasses trembles 
just the least little bit. 

She is rather a comfortable, motherly-
looking old woman in a plain black dress, 
from beneath which is visible the point 
of a broad, easy-fitting shoe. A warm 
gruy shtiwl is pinned about her shoulders 
by a gold pin with a big ball for a liend, 
and she 

chimney, which we were told had been 
an illicit whisky still, and we made it 
our headquarters and slept there one 
night. 

"Judge of our surprise when, at twi
light, we saw numlH>rs of white objects 
fluttering in the air over onr heads, and 
identified them, from tbeir manner of 
flight, as bats. We traced them to their 
home in the dilapidated chimney. Wheth
er they wen- natural albinos or artificial
ly bleached by the fumes of the still was 
a question that puzzled ns considerably, 
but they were bats—of that we were all 
certain. One of our party thought they 
were "nil covered with chimney lime «n* 
ashes, but they were too intensely white 
for that."—Philadelphia Rccord. 

Cattlemen Bothered by Wolves. 
A meeting of cattlemen was held re

cently iq Jackson county, X. D., to dis
cuss the matter of ridding the ranges of 
the numberless wolves which now infest 
them, much t<» the annoyance and dam
age of the.cattlemen. It has finally been 
decided to assess each owner of cattle 
or horses 1 cent i»er head, the money 
thus raised to be converted into a fund 
and paid out in Inanities of $,"> for each 
gray wolf's scalp brought in. This plan 
is believed to lie the only solution of this 
question, and it is lielieved it will result 
in the number of wolves being greatly 
diminished. Great damage has been done 
by wolves on the ranges of South Da
kota this season, and these pests nre 
practically the only serious obstacle 
against which the stockmen have to con
tend.—St. Paul Dispatch. 

~I.OST HER CHAJICK. 

>lnml Mailer, on a summer day. 
Out In the hummock ringing tsy; 
Tlie judge rode by. bnt «Jld wot iwl 
A drink—'he bad tils pocket flask. 
And thus Miss Mandle lost ber chsnce 
For a first-dnss. lilgh-tonert romance. 

—Kansas City ionnMl. 

—The Princess of Wales has a great 
fondness for having her picture taken l» 
"groups." The Prince dislikes the ww 

t wears a shady hat with touches mony a* much as his ipowe 
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Besrbohm Tree mrt<3 HH Company 

Appear Before ttug Royal 
FamHy. 

_ . -

the (Ant Kfft -ttgnsifccftt w -.f 
'/wm V»r-t»»rjj**s <p»'wn»ti' 
in a iframsfif tr*af. tPb *ne*»y siah'. 
»» ulrwfv fs*M«4f. the- Bmfmmrkn -b~ 
"trr company zare .» hrfllkraf ;»»rf -«t» 
<-r*!»fnl performance nf ?b»» "RaHsft Sm?-
Jter and the RH :i» 'be h»B>»»i> 

Rftmnnrl rrffl-- ^rirlawf. before ffrr 
Jfj*je*fy_ the rny*i frtmit* .trfi par*? 
r*1!**'1;*! Itarivm nf rt*e pTTf>*-;|«wf • 
of the nriiditmrfcnnff. Tic Havin.irk»' 
frttmpmny was afterwards >-»f»TT»ii»H at 
snpper. Tlie* nwmb*rs «»f the roywf 
ai»d their sroeyf* feing t,r«*4e?»f f.ir 
enterfa»nrs»enf <>f n>v ifty Reertethm Tree 
after hern* <-trnmi:tn-le.| ho-
p»l*y l'r ffelnvHTil. 
h»>nrs in which to pm»are f..r r}.*-
paint ww seewry and *eerrr~ n*-r j.r,.,*. 
Tien frnr •( 

!i« 
b»Hr»wim nf fbrimwii fwxtlr Kr.-r-rrhiri^ 
bad to be with *«• rijuo 
ity and finished in rime f»> be 
by 'rain to SmftsnH and »rriiB«i '••r 

Monday niffhr. After The «npyr rhe H:iv 
marker >-»mp»nT. *i»lt 
and honor* fairly won. !efr 
castle at 1 SV* a. ri».. drove '«»tj miles r«> i 
railroad station, and fben by m>-:i!i« •»? .« 
special train and a -.pe«-i:t! -*j«-
r-ee»i«.ij in re»»-f»ing f*nb*in ir * • • 
Tne*day night, where 'h«-
openeti 311 ellgaffemenr. The #»rveer, 
limefi iiitere*fe.| in this ;i£ain.«* ' ni»-
and felegraj»he»f her 
-Mr. Tree when informed rh:»r *li»-
IKiny wonM often «>n rime ar 

m m m 
Emj»<>ri>r William"- -"in-.' "rut f-r •!; 

firvt time i»e m;i*i»- pnM)*' 
"etober »'M|»iea ..f r!;»- ;!i,[»eri:i ;.r--
• bl«-tir»n have : . .»• i th»- •' 'S~ 
u»g -*>re r» - i : n i -  n e t  • !>»•  ••r - i . t f  i , .  i  -
s'-ript h;»* lieen r- - . 
achive*. 

Tonight i* trve»f for :h" o n-inT" 
"INIetTe" ;»» t ||e Prill'"**" !Mm*-
Anna Rupert ivi'I f..r rh»- m..ni»nr v— 'n. 
beautifying female fae~> ;!?,.( ;rtm re-

j talents t<» entertain'»c.r l«»«!>*i.»n 
She has iindoobte.) draii»;»t;<- i 
flenient Seotr j* stnielioz 
his r^rsi-.ti of "I K|err»" rr>:i- (»»-• 
ibi«-ed a strong «t»st *h"ntd !>«• iMe 
fill the f'rinei ** for the li-rt • 
Mme. Rupert's lease At the -:i<,!«- h< 
Fri|n> Kdgar opens Toole's rhe-.it.-r *- -
Hoyt's "A Trip to I Tiimttow-ii." U •. 
Knowles. who has m:ide -*T'-h .-i • ; 
sni.-died Sfieeew* at the I/>ri<!nn -,v 
n|ion this o#f-osion make ;tjs nr.: 
on the legitimate hoards and will • — -i; . 
l*»rted by a strong en.st. F! 
f>e I r 11 lire. Tri|>p Ed-.sir. K»ls»r Sfe-.-
Henry Hillianl. Fr*-d Bunsfb*;.!. 
ly'lierr. Albert Bernard. Fann Her>.--
Kdith Vane. tie<»rgia Wrigfr. AnK-.-
Ford. Kate Kverfeigh. fii.r,-
and Madeline Rowsejl. 

Sarah Bernhardt h is .olde.t "T 
ond Mrs. Tanqner.iy" n>.( \V •!»-"-
"Sabrtne" h»-r rej»Tt...ri-

The t-hief event ..f -h» niinr -
it the < Ipern ' "•>i!i:«fi|". r'.iri-. !«.-
Jyrieal version of "!/• Femnie f»>- «"an-;.-
the words by M. tiallet .in.j ;h.- rif - • 
by M. Albert f'ohen. 

"A 'Jay Parisietine" is ann«-<i;i.->-' t-
rehearsnl at the Avenne theater F 
Ivan <"aryl! h->s written *he mn- . 

The Marquis .»f I>»me. • 
qniries. wrir^ f,,|i,.w»-

K f - I i I ' a l i O - e ^  S » j > r  'S* -
Keganlins '.je-ras i»eTTig wr'"-.--: \T 
Haniish M«-*'nn. on Hbrw-..* ? ? 
true rhar Mr. a.-ts -;i»- . 
forward state '»f prejcirar;..-: r -

are worthy of the aiirh<-r of .v--',.* 
• antatri. .f -he Mon:,- .. 
K!«»»d." Tliey ar- f-.nn'le.! - .- >..• 
r:,i^s so nei) know n i:i fre-and an-f S.- .- . 
Tlier are liuke-1 wjrh rfoose ..f . 
are fnlly ei;nal in i:r*-rest r„ 
••essfnlly treated in '^--man by W .-sa^r I • 
dramas have l<efii ;»n? ;nr<» !il»ri-r' . 
ready. | retn iin. y.<rtrs fairiif^ii . 

I «• t; \ K 
It is not improbable rhat •?;. : 

works will lie sveti on the [...j 
next s|,rintf. as .-» leading inq»r»--~:i- • -
somewhat ini|»ress«*.l wirb the 

* # ^ 
Mr. Irvine has t»een unhnrdejim;: him

self on the art of a.-ting. He 
that "it is a great point in rh • -?rain:»ri<-
profession n«»t to over-esfimare >>nf*s .ib?i,-
ty." Mr. Irving also thinks rbsrt 
actor should l»e a s'-h««lar. .-»»• !--a-" Tar 
as it is possible for him f-> b» s»i.-h. T-> 
the retort rhar many ign<»ram men hare 
l>een great aetors. Mr. Irving -i-timis -fte 
reply: "How mn<-h *_rreat*-r .-v ni'gh' 
have been had they br-en edn<-i-.-i -i*" rhe 
very great imitative ijrtoiiry -i>v — 
s e s e d  h a d  b e e n  „ - n i « | e d  b y  a  ' r a i n e d  i n 

telligence." T'pon the mn<-h-del.:ir^.i ,jne«. 
fion whetlier aetins is feeling <t trairiin.:. 
Mr. Irving s;iy^: "Tlie y.vong .s~ 
sir«ms of becoming an »«-tor. mn<r ar-.i-i 
embracing the mischievous i.ie-i rh.-it .!• -
ing is merely a matter of feeling; rh:-.f 

a i»art is to l»e interpreted merely .i> be 
happens f,» fpp| at the time of its 5»;r 
trayal. I have said thar acting is a 
science, and therefore the actin- shorM 
try to make it as exsn-t a sHerjc^ as 
|N>ssihW'. He short Id smdy every fa.-tal 
expression, every gesture, every ;ntle« ri..n 
of voice, every movement that he hiten-'-. 
to employ iu the ilelineation of his pole, 
before he takes the stage, and sh,«ii.| 
know just how he is gi»ing to sp^ife. 
walk ami gesticulate in every phrase, ami 
not trust to feeling to inspire him :<> 
do these thing* after be goes rh.-
stage." 

0 * 0  

Mr. Willard writes that h»- ;».-•» finaily 
determined his fnfnre movements. ;»nd 
says: "I terminate my I»nd<>n |»erforni-
ances of "The Professor"* I«ove Sr.»ry* >>n 
l>ctober !!»;. and will act at Rrisbr.»n. 
Birmingham and Iaverp»»o[ .hiring rh-
month of November. After rhar I mean 
to rest absoltitelv nnril the antnmn of 
l.HUV 

Some I^>ndon newspapers Waving ,-tn-
nonm-ed that Mrs. Humphrey Ward was 
writing a play which Mr. Irving iiad a«-
cepted. Mr. Irviug write* the As*neiareri 
Press saving tha: "*h" st;!r.»mt»nr is rrn-
trne." 

Two Viennese jonrnalists have arranged 
the action and s«-enari<» of a ba!W which 
is to represent and repmdwe the history 
of the press. Theobald Kretchmann ;s 
at work on rhe mnsic. Jnst how this va-^f 
snbjei-t is handled is still a Vienna-
secret. A Wagner mnsenm will shortly 
be t-stablished ami wiiI <-ontair> all sorts 
of memorials ami sonvetiirs of rhar gifted 
composer. Probably ir wi!l be located at 
I>resden or Munich, in which '-jries many 
of the c«>nu»oser"s .>|ieras weiv first 
dm-ed. 

Arthnr Uoi>erts reopened the Prinr-e 
of Wales theater on Monday la>»r for 
a three weeks' rnn of 'Tlawie I>«Tal." a 
piece of the gaiety «>rder. although :hen-
is nothing in it. bnt Mr. Roberts, who is 
provided with abr-wit fifty disguises. How
ever. Mr. Roberts is ptaytnc m pacfceir 
bouses. 

The f*?ndon rehearsals for the Birming
ham mnsieal festival were finished on 
Thnrsday last. The festival opens r.v-
ilay. Mme. Albaini. Brenia ami I.lov.l 
caused great enthusiasm ar rhe rehears
als. 

foreitit '"itrfew Mw. 
The t'orean «-ode enforces a rigid ob

servance of a very strict and arbitrary 
curfew law. So»»n after dnsfc the i-nrfew 
strikes. Then ninst every fin man .feat
ure to its lair. Ami there ma-t it s»ay nn 
ti! dawn. There an* l»nr three «-ase-« ex
empt from an absolute observance of this 
rule: the high otfiria! class, the Mind and 
doctors, ami mesjiensers sent to summon 
them to the utrb. or by them sent f«w naerV-
ieine. A watchman roams the deserted 
streets ami anyime. outside these three 
classes, fonml np*>« those streets after 
enrfew is promptly walked off r-» the 
nearest magistraey ami rhor»nehly 
flagged. Tlie three Mtrptiow nmtie ro 
the enrfew b«w are rather interesting. 
The high official Hjm are irfwe s»wf»j-
rion. It is im-oneejvaWe rhat they sfcmM 
take advantage of the cloak «f darker *< 
tt> do wrong. To the t'orean mind an 
official can do no wroos. The I Wind are 
allowed to go abroad at night be» just 
they are as safe in the dark #s in the 
light. Ray am! night are the same f« 
them. Ami not the moot desperate f*o-
rean criminal would lay his linger in h*rm 
upon a blind man. The blind are sue red 
to the t'oreans. The third dispensation 
is one of otnrions men-y. Ami the 'V 
reanan are superlatively a mervifn! people 

flltnag *ml Rlek 
Ij«wt week I asked a fa van Mmiae 

m*n how far it was to a plare to wh»H* 
I feromd. "Tw» tmte.v y«w rever
ence." "Two miles and a little wore ~ 
swht 1T knowing by Nw experience that 
my (Mil If j Mien don't like U* ilii* iwijim a 
traveler ijj letting him knew that he 
hw stiW a long walk before hiaa. "Wefl. 
5* tWemtor. if* tw»» miles svmng ami 

*• to ifih."—The glpttlaHwr. 

frfair aw* Italiaw i 
w^fct wtt InitfK am# rfwfc» a* 
r* .air •* the unhewn 
JWM.. 
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