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CURIOUS CONDENSATIONS. 

—William llufus took his uicknamo 
from his ml hair, but, as though in mock-
ory of its color, he a flowed his beard, 
also fiery ml, to grow to an inordinate 
length. 

—The Russian scientific expedition to 
Abyssinia has been abandoned as the re
sult of the death of Dr. Yelisseyeff, the 
only practical scientific man connected 
with it. 

—Vandyke, the refined painter of ele
gant portraits, had the aspect of a dandy, 
lie wore his hair curled on his forehead, 
and pointed beard, of which he was quite 
vain. 

—The visit of Mr. Gtedatoue to Gothen
burg was made the occasion of numerous 
demonstrations of affection aud respect 
for the IT rand Old Man on the part of the 
Swedish people. 

—Abraham H. Oavender of St. Paul, 
now nearly SO years of age, is living ou 
the exact spot where he settled forty-
seven years ago, when there were only 
five American families in the place. 

—Robert Harper, au Euglislnnan, 
bought land in Maryland and Virginia on 
both sides of the Potomac and founded a 
settlement. The ferry he established gave 
a name to Harper's Ferry, Ya. 

—A chapel in honor of St. Paul gave 
a new name to the Miunesota city. It 
was originally called Pig's Eye, from a 
nickname given to a one-eyed French
man. who kept a drinking shanty at the 
place. 

—The reivnt disturbances at Jeddah, 
the port of Mecca, are said to have been 
connected with a pK>t in Constantinople 
to dethorne Sultan Humid and replace 
him with his cousin Mumd. the sou of 
Abdul Aziz. 

—Denver, Col., was named after James 
W. Deuver, au ex-governor of lvausas. 
Denver is situated on the sites of two 
towns, St. Charles and Aurora, whicu 
were consolidated in ISliO and the new 
1 anie adopted. 

—Janu s M. Lang of Paducah. Ivy., has 
a tree in hit; residence yard which bears 
fruit that is a cnxss between a peach aud 
:i plum. The fruit is lucious and at
tractive. and is larger than au ordinary-
sized peach. 

—Japanese postmen, whose routes car
ry them into t'ae country, use bicycles. 
Their wheel*; are made by local manu
facturers, who have appropriated improve
ment* from both British and Japanese 
patents. 

—Mi< hilimackiuac is an Indian word, 
meaning great turtle. The Michigan city 
of this name is situated at the place 
where, it is said, there once was a large 
mck whose outline bore some resemblance 
to that of a turtle. 

—Accordiug to a letter from Majunga, 
the old rivalry between the naval and mili
tary department* of the French forces in 
Madagascar has broken out with so much 
violence that the operations are being 
hampeied by dangerous delays. 

—The Stadion at Atheus is nearly ready 
for the international Olympic ganies next 
spring. The two ends of the ellipse have 
been completely covered with marble, as 
have also the two lower rows of beneheo 
throughout the whole extent of the race 
l o u r s e .  

—"Sandy" Smith's consuming curiosity 
landed him in jail at Chicago for burg
lary. The police arrested two of his ac
complices and "Sandy" could uot resist 
going close to the patrol wagon to see the 
operation. He was recognized and hus
tled into the wagon. 

—The De Beers company of England 
has just had erected the largest crushing 
and concentration plant of the kind in the 
world. It has a capacity of 1000 tons in 
ten hours. 

—A new company has been formed to 
promote the manufacture of cotton from 
wood pulp. White duck trousers made 
from this artificial textile thread are 
largely worn in England. 

—The English government in India col
lects about $35,000,000 a year from the 
sale of opium. This is an interesting fact 
in connection with the psychology of re
cent arguments by English statesmen 
that the moderate consumption of opium 
is good for the health and morals. 

—A whistling moth is au Australian 
rarity. There is a glassy space on the 
wings crossed with rios. When the moth 
wants to whistle it strikes these ribs 
with its antennae, which have a knob at 
the end. The sound is a love call, from 
the male to the female. 

—Mr. Ptister. an Austrian engineer, has 
discovered a curious property of the 
trunks of trees—that of retaining the salt 
of sea water that has filtered through 
the trunk in the direction of the fibers. 
Mr. Ptister utilizes this property for ob
taining drinkable water for the use of 
s h i p s '  c r e w s .  

—It is said that houseflies undoubtedly 
disseminate infection, by walking over 
infected bodies, then flying off and alight
ing on other bodies capable of receiving 
the infection. Slices of sterilized po
tatoes wero used to show the communica
tion of the infection by the feet of tin-
flies in running over thorn. 

—A statistician of the German govern
ment determined to make an investiga
tion of the superstition regarding Friday 
as an unlucky day. He has given the 
world a book of queer tables and figures, 
which prove that it is Monday and not 
Friday that is the most fatal and unfor
tunate day of the week. 

—A striking illustration of the loss on 
the rupee is afforded by the statement in 
the latest report on the moral and mate
rial progress and condition of India, that 
of a six years' increase of militarv ex
penditure, amouuting to nearly 3,000,000 
tons of rupees, as much as 70 per cent, is 
attrobutable to the fall in exchange. 

A report to the English Parliament 
shows that from 1877 to 1893, inclusive. 
3.13 English convicts were sentenced to be 
flogged under laws which allow this pun
ishment to lie inflicted in certain gross 
cases of assault. It is said that such 
crimes have not diminished in frequency 
as a result of the severity of the punish
ment. 

—Tithe Burns, in England, were re
ceptacles for the corn and produce which 
were given as tithes to the church in the 
olden days. Very few of these old 
structures now remain, the custom of 
paying tenths in kind having almost en
tirely disapi»eared. Indeed, the tax itself 
on many estates has been abolished by 
commutation. 

—A curious use for a husband is re
ported from Clerkeuwell, near London, 
where Mr. Lamb and his wife keen a 
small shop. For fourteen years the firm 
has avoided paying taxes by the wife's 
sending the husband to jail to serve out 
the legal time for unpaid taxes, while she 
remains at the store attending to busi
ness. 

—Malaria is declining in Italy, says Dr. 
Kaseri, director of the Hygienic institute 
in Rome, the deaths from it in five years, 
from 1887 to 1893, being three in 1000, 
\Vhile the five years preceding they were 
five in 1000. All places 1500 feet above 
the sea are free from it. In the valley 
of the Po the rate is one to two in 1000, 
at Rome it is three. 

—The power of transmitting tele
graphic messages without connecting 
wires was put to a practical application 
the other day, when the submarine cable 
between Oban and Auehnacraig broke 
down. A guttapercha insulated wire, 
one and a half miles long, was laid 
along the ground from Morven, while 
on the island of Mull the ordinary over
head wire was made use of. 

— At Oxford there is what is called 
"Chancellor ale," brewed out of sixteen 
bushels of malt to the barrel and so 
strong that two wineglassfuls will intox
icate most iwople. It is kept in oak, 
bell-shaped casks and is never tap(>ed 
until it is two years old. Some of the 
casks have been in use for half a cent
ury; but "Chancellor ale" is only used 
at high-table, when n man takes very 
high honors. 

—Dr. Shan, writing about the Egyptian 
ctiritoniK, says: "The most vulgar people 
among them made a sort of beer, without 
being malted, and they put something in 
it to make it intoxicating, and called 
'Boosy.' They make it fermeat; it is 
thick, and will not keep longer than three 
or four days." 

—Some experiments have recently been 
made in France on the penetration of the 
Lebel rifle bullet into suow. For this 
purpose snow walls from 3 feet 3 inches 
to (» feet H inches thick were erected on 
the Ombrado ranges near Anrillac, and 
fired at from a distance of fifty-five yards, 
in every case the ball was stopped at a 
penetration of 5 feet (j inches. 

—Old Dr. William Affleck, the nonoge-
narian mayor of Cobbtuwfi, Conn., has 
after long experience discovered how to 
dye tobacco leaves any desired color with
out affecting their taste or flavor. Ho re

fuses to divulge his secret, but affords 
Jiis friends much amusement ty smoking 
" ** fife 

S8& 

rink, green, sky-blue, bright yellow or 
brilliant scarlet cigars. 

THE COWBOY'S DAY IS OVER. 

That Interesting Feature of the Fur West 
Becoming ISxtluet. 

The cowboy, like the buffalo, is fast 
becoming extinct. In the dawn of the 
new century now approaching ho will be 
regarded as a curiosity. Then years 
hence he will almost have attained the 
dignity of tradition. History, which em
balms the man iu armor and exalts the 
pioneer, holds a place for him. The 
niche may be a modest one; but he has 
had his part in conquering a new country 
and no impartial record of Western evo
lution can omit his picturesque figure. 
Before civilization devours his identity 
let us try to detain it a moment in its 
real likeness aud garb. 

_ Dwellers in the' long-settled communi
ties scarcely realize how great a change 
has come over the Far West during 
the last decade. Ranchers there will 
always he—ranches for grain, hay, fruit 
aud blooded livestock -nut not for the 
rearing of range cattle. Yet the time 
is in easy memory when there was a 
craze over the cattle business: when tile 
cowboy was king at Dodge City: when 
hundreds of educated young men went 
West to share the hardships of herders. 
Today the cattle ranches are deserted, 
or mortgaged, or turned into farms. A 
more advanced intelligence has penetrat
ed the possibilities of irrigation and wa
ter is reclaiming the wilderness once 
given over to the long-horn steer. 

The decline of the range cattle indus
try has been as amazing aud rapid as 
was its rise. The business is not sim
ply suffering from stagnation: it has al
most ceased to exist. Early in the '80s 
a beef steer running on the range repre
sented $40; one-fourth that sum would 
pay for him now. Thirty dollars was 
the average price for a cow with a calf 
at her side; i:-w whole herds are dis
posed of I 'D" a lu "id. -! .ippincott's 
Magazine. 

A FORGOTTEN FORTUNE. 

Depositing 950,000 and Then Losing All 
Recollection of It. 

To say that there must be at least $2,-
oOO.tHK) lying in London banks which has 
beeu forgotten, is no exaggeration at ail, 
said a bank manager to one of our repre
sentatives the other day. If an investi
gation could be made, he went ou, it 
would most likely be found that this un
claimed smn was nearer $5,000,000 than 
$L\5tM>,000. 

A most curious case was that of a 
wealthy merchant in Leadenhall street, 
whose forgetfulness was a byword. Ton 
years ago he placed $50,000 iu his bank, 
to his private account, and immediately 
forgot all about it. having neglected to fill 
up the counterfoil in his deposit book. 

A few months ago. while tearing up 
jotue old papers, he came across a pen
ciled note bearing the words, "Bank $50,-
000," and a date which he was unable 
to decipher. He made inquiries into the 
matter and found that he was wealthier 
than he thought by $50,000 with iuterest. 
How he overlooked the amount it is diffi
cult to say. He is still noted for the hap 
hazard way iu which he keeps his pri
vate accounts. 

The old woman who forgot the exist
ence of a legacy of $1000 a year from her 
master was another instance of careless
ness. Here the old lady, a one-time 
housekeeper, could hardly read or write. 
When she received a letter from her late 
master's solicitors to the effect that the 
legacy would be paid quarterly ou appli
cation at a city bank the lucky woman 
for a fortnight was none the wiser. 

The important look of the seal on the 
envelope aud the liue note paper caused 
her to make inquiries and a friendly neigh
bor, after much effort, spelled through 
the letter. The old lady, who was in poor 
circumstances, could uot believe the good 
news, and so. without going to the bank, 
she decided that the letter was a hoax.— 
London Tid-Bits. 

Struggled Hard. 
A young minister settled over a small 

country parish was instructed by his 
parishioners to procure a piauo for their 
use. He did so. telling the dealer to 
charge the bill for rental to the secretary 
of the parish. When the bill amounted 
to $25, the society being unable to pay 
it. as well as the salary of the pastor, 
the music dealer dunnec the minister for 
the money, telling him that he assumed 
the responsibility. The latter replied that 
he never assumed the responsibility of 
another, having all he could do to pay 
his own bills, whereupon the dealer 
threatened to sue him. 

A short time after, our frieud received 
a letter from a New i'ork collection 
agency, to which, as well as several fol
lowing. he paid no attention, until the 
following short but defiuite letter came: 

Kev. — — Dear Sir—Unless yon re
mit at once we shall publish you all over the 
country as a Delinquent Debtor. Yours, 
etc.. . 

To which he replied: 
Gentlemen: Ever since I entered the min

istry I have been struggling for the title D. 
D. Go ahead. Respectfully, 

Kindly Spirit. 
In the "Life of Karl von Gerok," a 

man distinguished as a poet and as a 
minister of the gospel, an incident is giv
en which illustrates uot only his kindly 
spirit, but his quick wit: He was one 
day walking in Stuttgart, carrying an 
umbrella. At the same time the prima 
donna of the Stuttgart opera troupe 
was tripping along the sidewalk without 
that protection against the weather. Sud
denly rain began to fall and Herr von 
Gerok offered the lady the shelter of his 
umbrella. Though entire strangers to 
each other they had a pleasant chat. Aft
er a while the reverend gentleman re
marked: "May I venture to ask your 
name?" "It is plain to see that you nev
er go to the opera," answered the lady. 
"Everybody knows that I am the leading 
singer at the Court theater. Now, it 
is my turn to ask to whom I am indebted 
for the protection of an umbrella." "Your 
question clearly proves that you never 
go to church," was the reply, "for all 
the religious people know that I am the 
chief pastor of this town."—Youth's Com
panion. 

Neither Knew. 
A well-known Irishman, who is now-

dead, was more than likely to be seen 
at the funeral of any of his acquaint
ances. or even at that of any prominent 
Hibernian, though he might not chance 
to know the deceased personally. Walk
ing to his place of business one morning 
he met a funeral procession, which, by 
its length proclaimed itself to be that of 
a fellow countryman. As he waited for 
the carriages to creep by some delay 
stopped its slow progress, and seeing 
that the hack opposite him had but one 
inmate, he stepped in. Soon after the 
funeral had started he said to his com
panion: "Whose funeral is this, sir?" 

The man looked up in surprise: "Sure, 
I don't know," he replied; "Oi'm only 
out for a roide like yesilf."—Boston 
Budget. 

Were Strangely JLocatecl. 
Mrs. Catharine Muller was sent to the 

county house at Rome. N. Y., Au
gust 1(5, 1894, and she died June 
11. She and her husband part
ed aliout eighteen years ago and 
neither kuew the whereabouts of the 
other. Mr. Muller was sent to the coun
ty house from Clinton, March 25. Each 
was about 72 years old. Both were at 
the county house for several months, 
and knew nothing of each other's pres
ence. When the mother died her son 
was notified in Syracuse, and he came 
here, and as he was about trf enter the 
home he saw his father on the piazza of 
that institution. He did not know where 
his father was, and supposed he was dead. 
The son was too jioor to bury his mother, 
and she was laid away in the Home 
cemetery. He said he would provide for 
his father, and took him to his home. 

Farewell Dinner. 
The story is told that when, after the 

second battle of Bull Itun, Gen. Sickles 
assumed command of a division of the 
army of the Potomac, he gave an elabor
ate farewell dinner to the officers of his 
old Bxcelsior brigade. "Now, boys, we 
will have a family gathering," he said 
to them, as he assembled in his quar
ters. Pointing to the table, he continued: 
"Treat it as you would the enemy." As 
the feast ended an Irish officer, Capt. 
Byrnes, was discovered by Sickles iu the 
act of stowing away three bottles of 
champagne in his saddle bags. "What, 
are you doing, sir?" gasped the aston
ished general. "Obeying orders, sir," re
plied the captain, in- a firm voice. "You 
told us to treat that dinner as we would 
the enemy, and you know, general, what 
we can't kill we capture."—Life. 

Clocks in a Tunnel. 
It is proposed to hang a number of 

clocks along the walls of the big belt 
tunnel in Baltimore, Md.. for the use of 
the motornmn. It would be impossible 
for them to carry watches as the electric 
current necessary to operate the trains 
would speedily render a watch absolutely 
unreliable.—Baltimore American,.. , v jr- * ** 

YOUNG FOLKS' COLUMN. 
The First Song-Sparrow. 
Sunshine set to music; 

Henr the sparrow slug! 
In hls uote Is freshness 

Of the new-born spring. 
In his thrill delicious 

Summer overflows; 
Whlteuess of the lily, 

Sweetness of the rose. 

Splendor of the sunrise, 
Fragrance of the breeze, 

Crystal of the brooklet, 
Trick 11 IIK under trees, 

Over moss and pehbles; 
Hark! you have them nil, 

Prophesied and chanted, 
In the sparrow's call. 

I'llgrlm of the tree-tops. 
Hardened with a song 

That he drops among us 
As he tiles along; 

Promises aud blessings 
Scattered at our feet. 

Till we sing together, 
"Oh, but life is sweet!" 

Listen! the song sparrow! 
Spirit? or a bird? 

Simple Joy of singing 
In his song Is heard. 

Somewhere, far in glory. 
Love our life has kissed; 

He resounds his rapture. 
Heavenly optimist! 

Resurrection singer! 
Gladness of the year, 

In thine Easter carol 
Bringing heaven so near 

That we scarcely know it 
From the earth apart; 

Sing immortal summer 
To the wintry .heart! 

Waft us down faith's message 
From behind the sky. 

Till our aspirations 
With thee sing and fly! 

"God is good forever; 
Nothing shall go wrong!'* 

Sunshine set to music; 
"fls the sparrow's song. 

—Lucy Larcom. 

Jackabeck. 
Along time ago there lived a Ifttle 

Indian boy, whose name, as near as 
we can pronounce it, was Jackabeck. 
He was a very little fellow, for he never 
grew after he was 5 years old; but he 
was very brave and very strong. It was 
some time before he found out his great 
strength and the discovery was made in 
a singular manner. 

Jackabeck's father and mother set out 
one day ou a long journey and they took 
the boy with them, as he was not old 
enough to be left alone. At night they 
stopped by the side of a stream in the 
forest and Jackabeck was sent to angle 
for some fish at a deep pool in the river, 
while the warrior took his-weapons and 
went away in search of a deer. As it 
happened he met a bear instead, which 
killed and devoured him. 

The Indian woman, alarmed by the 
protracted absence of her husband, set 
off iu search of him, without saying a 
word to Jacabeck. She followed the 
tracks of the warrior a loug way, and at 
last lay down to rest. Exhausted by 
her travel she fell asleep, and in this 
helpless condition was seized by a pan
ther. 

Little Jackabeck kept on fishing until 
he had a fine string, but when he arose 
to return to camp it was so dark that he 
lost his way. He kept on, however, 
through the darkness until he saw a 
light sluuing among the trees. It came 
from the wigwam of a poor widow wom
an. who took him in and kindly gave 
him a lodging. Some of his fish she 
cooked on hot coals for his supper. 

Iu the morning he arose before his 
benefactor was awake, and wishing to 
kindle a fire he took a hatchet and went 
out to gather some firewood. The first 
blow he struck he felled a tree a foot 
through. This he dragged with the 
greatest ease to the lodge, chopped it into 
fuel and soon had a fire blazing. After 
breakfast he told his hostess that he was 
going into the forest to hunt for the 
murderers of his parents, for he was 
convinced that they had been killed. 

So he tied on his moccasins, and tak
ing his bow and arrows he walked off 
as brave as could be, though he was 
such a little fellow that lie scarcely 
crushed the spring violets that blos
somed in his path. In the afternoon he 
found a huge bear asleep, which he 
killed with one of his arrows. He 
skinned and cut up the bear and in doing 
so he found in its stomach a necklace of 
bear's claws that had belonged to his 
father. 

That night he slept in the forest, going 
to roost like a bird in the branches of a 
tree. When he awoke the sun was shin
ing in his face, and he saw a big panther 
preparing to spring at him. He was too 
quick, however, for the savage beast. In 
a trice his bow was bent aud the arrow 
whistled straight into its mark. In the 
pauther's stomach he found the long 
tresses of his mother's hair, which identi
fied it as her destroyer. 

When he returned to the old woman's 
hut he found a big black-haired giant sit
ting at the door polishing a huge warclub. 
The giant gruffly asked him what he was 
there for. 

"I've come for my supper," answered 
Jackabeck, "but of course I didn't know 
that I was intruding." . 

"Ha! Ha! No, you didu't," roared 
the burly warrior, "but as you are here 
you can just stir up the fire and cook me 
that batch of venison yonder. Come, be 
lively, manikin." 

"I'll get my own supper," said plucky 
little Jack, "and I'll eat it, too;" and he 
very coolly sat down, and, making a spit 
of crotched beech stick, proceeded to 
roast a piece of the venison. 

"Give it to me!" cried the giant, when 
it was done. 

"Go away, snake," answered Jacka
beck, blowing at him contemptuously with 
his lips. 

In an instant the huge giant was trans
formed into a rattlesnake, which Jacka
beck killed as it was crawling away. 
"It was the first time that he knew 
he was possessed of the mysterious power 
through which whatever he blew upon 
was changed, by some sort of magic, just 
as he wished. 

"Well, this is singular," he thought, but 
he had not much time to wonder, for ho. 
heard the feeble voice of the Indian wom
an calling for help. 

"You have killed him; you have killed 
old Mamon, the Blackhead, but you are 
too late to save me," said the old woman. 
"You are marked to do great things. 
Take my quiver, there; in it are three ar
rows—magic shafts each one. When 
you are in need use them, but not before. 
Far away towards the setting sun lives 
my daughter. Carry this belt of wam
pum to her; it was her father's. She will 
recognize it and reward you for the trou
ble. I shall look down from the happy 
hunting grounds aud watch your good 
fortune." 

He watched with her all night, min
istering to her comforts as well as he 
might and when the sun rose she breath
ed her last. 

Jackabeck laid the lifeless body on the 
ground and erected over it a little house 
covered with bark. He then set things to 
rights in the wigwam, and closing and 
barring the door against intrusion, he 
started off straight in the direction of the 
westering sun. When night came he had 
nothing to eat, and he felt tired and hun
gry. So what did he do but discharge 
one of those magic arrows. He ob
served the direction of its flight, and fol
lowing after, presently came to a deer 
that the arrow had killed. 

"Hullo, that's my game,' cried a rough 
voice, just as Jackabeck was laying his 
hands on the carcass. "Who are you 
anyway?" and the little fellow found 
himself lifted up to the face of a huge, 
redhaired giant, whose nose was ncurly 
as long as Jackabeck's whole body. 

"Let me go dr 1 will claw your eyes 
out," said Jackabeck, spitefully. 

"You will, eh? Well, you're a smart 
one. I'll use you for a sauce for my sup
per, that's what I'll do!" 

"You'll have to cook me first, answered 
the boy, as he pursed his lips and blew 
a full breath right into the eyes of the 
astonished giant, who was immediately 
changed into a coon and killed by Jack
abeck. Tho boy then made a supper of a 
part of the deer and lay down to sleep. 

Tho next morning he resumed his jour
ney, and before sunset he came in sight 
of a big wigwam ou an island in a lake. 
A light blue smoke was curling from the 
apex of the lodge, and it bore a hospitable 
look. A canoe lay hidden among the 
reeds of the shore, and, springing into it, 
Jackabeck soon arrived at the island. 
Before he reached the wigwam a little 
girl came running from it with a pale 
face. 

"Oh, why have you come here?" she 
cried. "Do not stay. Giant Greenbead 
will find aud kill you. Ho is a terrible 
monster." 

"I'm not afraid,' said Jackabeck. "I 
guess he won't hurt me. 

"Oh, but he kills everybody: he is 
stronger than all men." she said, clasp
ing her hands imploringly, "He will 
kill you, und I shall bo very sorry, be
cause you are a very handsome little 
boy." 

Jackabeck laughed and shook his jetty 
locks pertly. 

"I guess your name is Amiito;" he said, 
"and I have something for you." And he 
took the wampum belt from his pouch and 
| placed it in her bands. 

' So my mother is dead!" exclaimed the 
girl, the tears filling her eyes. "Old 
Giant Blackhead killed her, and this 
Greenhead is his brother. There he comes 
now. Oh, why did you not fly iu time? 
You cannot escape him now." 

As she spoke they saw a towering figure 
come down to the shore of the lake with a 
large deer ou his shoulder and a couple of 
wild turkeys under his arm. Finding the 
boat gone, the giant stepped directly into 
tho water and began to walk across. As 
soon aB he reached the island he began to 
shout to Jackabeck, calling him names 
and threatening him with cruel torture, 
lhe young girl clung wildly to the boy, 
begging him to fly. 

Jackabeck had not forgotten hia magic 
arrows, and drawing one of them from 
his quiver he adjusted it and took a care
ful aim. 

"I shall never need it more than now," 
he thought. "Oh, may it not fail me!" 

Then the shaft liew. It struck -the 
giant in the breast, and in an instant a 
flame of tire shot up and enveloped him. 
In a few scconds a pile of ashes was ail 

cried 
. . .. .... the 

way to heaven, because you have deliv
ered me from my worst enemy." 

"The way to heaven? What's that?" 
asked Jackabeck, surprised. 

"That's what the giant called it, though 
ho could uevcr quite get there," said 
Amata. "He tried a great many times, 
but neTer quite succeeded." 

"That is funny, anyway," said the boy. 
"However, I shall try, and, perhaps, I 
may beat the giaut." 

So the girl showed him a tall tree, 
whose top seemed to go up among the 
clouds. Jackabeck mounted this, and 
when he got to the highest branch he 
blew upon it, which made it shoot out 
aud grow up higher. He climbed to the 
top again and blew as before, and so 
on continually. 

In the end he came to a very pleasant 
country, where there were green fields 
and trees and flowers, and rivers that 
swarmed with fish. After he had ex
amined the new country he returned to 
the tree and descended to the earth, for 
he wished to tell Amata of his success 
and have lief go back with him. 

As he came down the tree he stopped 
Occasionally to build wigwams in the 
branches as places of rest for himself 
and his sister in ascending. 

Amata at first was loath to go, being 
afraid to climb so tall a tree, but at last 
she assented, and, taking a little nephew 
who had been left iu her charge, the 
three began the ascent. Whenever they 
were tired of climbing they stopped to 
rest at the Wigwams that Jackabeck had 
made among the branches iu coming 
down. 

The girl was as much pleased as her 
brother with the new country, and Jack
abeck, not caring to have visitors, reached 
down and broke off the highest stem of 
the tree as low as he could. 

They had not been there a long time 
when Jackabeck went into the woods to 
set traps-as he had been accustomed to 
do on the earth below, in hopes to catch 
some game. One morning as he went 
to see what he had caught he saw a 
great glowing ball of fire in one of the 
traps. It was so very hot and bright 
that the boy did not dare to go near it, 
but ran back to toll his sister of the 
prodigy. 

"There's a big fire in one of my traps," 
said he, "and it's so tierce and blazing 
that it frightened me." 

"It must be tho sun, Jackabeck," said 
the girl. "He was probably wandering 
about in the night aud so got caught. 
You must go and let him out as quick 
as you can." 

But Jackabeck could not do this him
self. So he hunted around and found a 
little mouse, and he blew upon him and 
made him so large and strong that he 
could go and open the trap and let the 
sun go free. 

The accident delayed the sun so long, 
however, that he failed to rise that day, 
and so the people of the earth lost a day 
and spent the- time during the interval in 
darkness wondering what had happened 
to the sun. 

As for Jackabeck he never came back 
to earth again, but since his day there 
has never been any giants.—Fred. Wynn 
Colby in Philadelphia Times. 

HAD TRIPLETS IN A STREET CAR. 

Philadelphia Feline Cliooses an Em
barrassing Time for the Birtli., 

A stout oid lady with a red face and" a 
big market basket on her arm boarded a 
crowded Girard avenue car yesterday aft
ernoon. says the Philadelphia Record, 
and, taking the only vacant seat, deposit
ed her basket in front of her. In a few 
minutes strange sounds began emerging 
from the basket, and the atout old lady 
showed visible signis of embarrassment. 
The racket continued, and finally she-
tried to quiet the cat—for such it was--
by speaking to it. 

Her efforts were futile, though, and an 
old gentleman sitting next to her thought 
she had better take off the lid and see 
what was the trouble; maybe it was 
caught in some manner. Gallantly drop
ping on one kuee, the old gentleman raised 
the lid slightly and peeped inside. lie 
took one look. His face grew red. and, 
silently replacing the lid, he walked to 
the platform and jumped off without 
waiting for the ear to stop. This peculiar 
action aroused the curiosity of the rest 
of the passengers, while the owner of the 
basket appeared to be greatly mystified. 

By this time the noise had ceased, but. 
fully determined to investigate herself, 
the old lady tore the lid of the basket 
completely off. Horrors! Instead of one 
cat there were four, three being sleek 
iittle kittens, all scrambling around with 
their eyes shut. The passengers were all 
crowding around now to get a look at the 
new family. But the stout old lady did 
not seem to relish her position, and sig
naled the conductor to stop at the next 
crossing. 

FOUND A KETTLE OF MONEY. 

But the Discovery Almost Cost William 
Morris Hit Lile. 

Nat Powers and two negroes were ar
rested at Newmarket, Ala., twenty miles 
north • Iluntsville, charged with an at
tempt to murder William Morris, an old 
negro. Morris, it appears, had found in a 
cave in the vicinity of Newmarket an old 
kettle containing $20t50 in silver and gold. 
He took $200 of it and placed "the balance 
in its hiding place. He then confided 
his secret to Powers. It is alleged that 
Powers and the two accused negroes in
veigled Morris to a lonely spot Sunday 
night and under threat of death com
pelled him to guide them to the treasure. 
On the way he made a dash and Powers, 
it is alleged, shot him. He promised 
that if tlicy carried him home aud left 
him until he recovered he would sur
render the money to them. It is said 
that Powers thereupon ordered his negro 
companions to take charge of Morris, 
while he himself sent a physician to 
dress his wound. 

Another .Edition. 
Another woman's edition of a news

paper, says the Philadelphia Press, ap
peared in a-New York town a few days 
ago. It has already been noticed in 
these columns that in another case, 
where the society page was edited by 
one of the best known and best familied 
women in this country, personalities 
of the most pronounced character were 
called news and given a prominent place. 
In this latter paper the same thing oc
curred; the society page was edited by 
another leading society woman and was 
again so personal in its illustrated de
scriptions of the eligible men of the 
town in question as to appear, in the 
eyes of the reader, hopelessly vulgar and 
exactly of the sort which would call 
forth the reproof of the same woman, 
so one would suppose, if it were printed 
in the regular edition. Now, the ques
tion naturally arises: Do these people 
then like this sort of thing after all? 
Why do they do it themselves, if they 
do not? Or, are these pages—fair as it 
is to consider them samples—only abnor
mal, and not indices of the general feel
ing of the smart set? 

JLo IS POOP NO More. 
It is no longer "Lo, the poor Indian." 

When the Nez Perces receive their pay 
for the ceded portion of the reservation 
they will be among the richest people on 
earth. There will be coming to them, all 
told, nearly $1000 for each warrior, 
squaw and papoose, and they will have, 
besides, fine farms and herds of horses 
and cattle. This will throw great respon
sibility upon flic agent of that reservation 
and the leaders of the tribe. Tho Ness 
Perces never stood in greater need of 
wise counsel and firm leadership.—Spo
kane (Wash.) Spokesman-Review. 

A Wounded Horse's Fidelity. 
In the "Memoirs of Gen. Count d<» So-

gur," aid-de-eamp of Napoleon, recently 
published, the following affecting iucMeut 
is related: "I have said that during the 
nocturnal attack of the Ulra, on Decem
ber 23. 1 was unhorsed. My unlmol had 
been wounded bv a bullet, in his sliest, 
from which the blood was streaming; (tftdv 
as he could no longer carry me, I .bad 
been forced to leave him, loading- Kta 
equipment on my shoulders. Whet 
bad reaped our first outposts, atou 

paces, off, I sat down to rest before the 
fare, in some grief at the lost; of my 
mount, when a plaintiff sound and itfi 
unexpected contact caused me to turn my 
head. It was the poor beast, which had 
revived and had dragged itself in the 
wake of my footsteps. In spite of this 
distance and the darkness, it had succeed-
(.i "l- ," ' "? !!le" am,> recognizing me by 
the light of the ciimpfire, had come up 
groaning to lay its head on my shoulder. 
My eyes filled with tears at this lust proof 
of attachment, and I was gently stroking 
it, when, exhausted from the blood it had 
lost, and its efforts to follow me, in the 
midst of the men, who were as surprised 
aud touched as myself, struggled for a 
moment and expired." 

A GIRL'S PHENOMENAL GROWTH. 

ner Stature Increased Twenty-four Inches 
in Three Mouths. 

A case which is attracting considerable 
attention from the medical profession at 
Jeffersonville. Ind., Louisville and New 
Albany because of the peculiar symp
toms connected with it developed recent
ly. Miss tirace Dougherty, 14 years ol' 
age, is dying at the home of her par
ents iu Jeffersonville. She was taken ill 
three months ago and has since been 
confined , to her bed. The malady at 
first indicated dropsical affection, ami 
her attending physicians said that this 
was the cause of her ailment. The re
markable part of the case is the fact 
that Miss Dougherty has grown twenty-
four inches within the last three months, 
or during the period of her illness. Ever 
since she was compelled to keep to her 
bed she lias grown with remarkable vig
or. She was 5 feet tall when taken sick 
and today, when measured, she was 
found to be 7 feet. She has outgrown 
the bed on which she rejtosed and occu
pies its entire length at angles, or diag
onally from the head to foot board, 
whereas when she was first taken down 
she did not come within several inches 
of taking up the length of the bed. The 
growth has beeu uniform all over the 
body and the physicians in attendance 
say they never before heard of such a 
case. 

Before she was taken sick she was a 
robust girl, and very fleshy. Now she 
is much emaciated and there seems noth
ing left of her but skin and bones. An
other strange feature of Miss Dougher
ty's disease is her ravenous appetite and 
it is almost impossible to appease her 
hunger. She craves anything in the 
way of edibles, and devours them with 
great relish. 

WANING OF THE SASH. 

Bright Silk Scarf Which Men Wore About 
Their Waists Out of Fashion. 

The elaborate and bright-colored silken 
sashes which young men wore one or two 
summers ago seem to have gone the way 
of other similar frivolities, aud there has 
been a return to the plain leather belts for 
holding up the trousers when suspenders 
are inconvenient. The silk sash was the 
first attempt to introduce high colors into 
men's attire which seemed to attain even 
a temporary popularity, but now it ap
pears to have gone for good. 

Even the summer neck scarf has been 
toned down as to its color, and loud-col
ored shirts are more rarely seen than for 
many years.—New York World. 

Km ma Abbott's First Check. 
I saw a day or two ago the first check 

ever given to Emma Abbott for singing. 
She appeared at a church festival of some 
kind lure in New York, for which she 
charged $100, and accompanying her was 
a tenor who charged $10. A check for 
$110 wats made out in her name and she 
paid the tenor. Mr. Lake first met her 
at this festival, I believe, and became her 
warm admirer, her friend and her "an
gel." It was he who started her out with 
a company that made her rich. He always 
had the utmost faith in her. He called 
her "Honest Little Em," and had the 
entire second lloor of his fine house in 
Fifth avenue fitted up for her. He was 
old enough to be her father, and she 
was a daughter to him. Whenever sue 
came to New York she went to 1m house, 
which she i-iuon came to regard as her 
own. If she appeared iu a neighboring 
city, at Boston or Philadelphia or Balti
more, he always formed a party to go by 
special triin to hear her sing. If I am 
not mistaken it was Mr. Lake who made 
the match between Miss Abbott and 
"Gene" Wetherell.—New York Press. 

Foresight vs. Hindsight. 
Several years ago the residents of Gal-

ieu,' a little Berrien county hamlet, were 
surprised at the advent of a party of 
Chicago men who devoted their time to 
inspecting a large tract of swamp land 
near that place. The curious citizens 
were still more astonished when the Chi
cago contingent purchased the alleged 
worthless land for a trifling sum per acre 
and set about opening huge ditches to 
drain the large area and fit it for cultiva
tion. Last season that portion of the 
tract cleared produced 20,000 tons of cab
bages, which brought in $80,000 to the 
fortunate growers, the land proving to be 
peculiarly adapted to the culture of that 
vegetable. This year the cabbage patch 
comprises GOO acres of this erstwhile 
worthless laud, now valued at $200 an 
acre, and' there aro some people in Galien 
who hint that there are cabbage heads 
in that region other than those under cul
tivation. 

Definition of Wife Abandonment. 
In deciding the suit brought by Mrs. 

Dnmmer for separate maintenance from 
her husband, Charles H. Dnmmer, teller 
in a bank at Montclair, Chancellor Mc-
Gill shows that under the laws of New 
Jersey a man who drives his wife from 
home is guilty of abandonment. Dnm
mer was a widower with two grown 
daughters when he married his present 
wife in Jersey City four years ago. It 
was an unhappy union. Mrs. Dummer 
found that her husband's sister and the 
first Mrs. Duturner's daughters were 
mistresses of the house. They took pos
session of her rooms and investigated 
her private papers and property. She 
appealed to her husband, who told her 
that his marriage to her was a sad mis
take, and she must leave his house and 
go home to her parents, as his house 
would be conducted as his sister and 
daughters wished.—Philadelphia Rec
ord. 

A Famous Texas Woll" Killed. 
In a wolf hunt yesterday, participated 

in by Tom Brown. Richard H. Harrison 
and Lee Neblett of Waco, Henry Harri
son of Bosque county and Charles Miller 
of Dallas, the famous bolt-tail black wolf 
was killed. The wolf for eleven years 
had been the terror of the range he 
haunted in the western portion of Mc
Lennan county. He lost his tail in his 
first encounter with dogs when he was a 
year old. In a hunt last year, led by the 
Hon. Cone Johnson of Tyler, who was 
the guest of the Waco club, in the big 
August hunt, the old bob-tail lobo killed 
two of the best dogs in the pack. In 
his last fight yesterday he inflicted much 
damage on the dogs. His skin was 
stretched today for tanning with the 
hair on. Thomas Estelle, the master of 
hounds, says he was the biggest wolf 
ever killed in the county.—Dallas (Tex.) 
News. 

American Irises. 
American irises do not seem to have re

ceived the attention from cultivators that 
they deserve. It is doubtful if there be 
at this time a complete collection even of 
the different species in any one garden, 
while there are, no doubt, good varieties 
which have never been cultivated, and 
probably not even collected for herbari
ums. Again, there are varieties which 
have only a local reputation, and which 
have uot been generally distributed. I 
hffve found a number of varieties of this 
kind; some of these are not yet flowered 
here. Some of our irises are most diffi
cult to establish, and it will task the skill 
of an Eastern grower to flower some of 
the West coast species, which resent 
removal and naturally are at rest during 
our summer season.—Garden «nd Forest. 

New Salad. 
A new salad is a mixture of ripe to

matoes, hard-boiled eggs, lettuce and 
caviare. The ingredients are mixed iu 
the following proportion: Two small, 
firm tomatoes to one hard-boiled egg ami 
the small head that forms the heart of 
a head of lettuce. Slice the tomatoes, 
then the eggs, and lay them on a bed of 
lettuce. For this quantity use a tea-
spoonful of caviare. Put it on top of the 
salad, cover with a French dressing and 
serve very cold. 

 ̂ 1 ̂  .«• - * ft. -

Only a Century Old. 
It will surprise many to learn that 

what seems to be an Indispensable con
venience of city life, the numbering of 
houses, is only a century old. That is 
the ease, however. Prior to 175)5 not 
a city in Europe had its houses num
bered* Berlin instituted house-number
ing iu that year, nud the incident is ac
counted of so much importance that 
the centenary of the first house number 
is to be formally commemorated iu that 
city this yeftr. ^ 

—Paul Vm-laWe, after considerable op-

tiOSSIP FOR THE LADIES 
Sailing Afray. 

sailing away with tiite wind abfeam, 
And the wide, wide sea before; 

Sailing away in a lover's dreum 
T° the port of the golden shore; 

Idle hands on the rudder bauds, 
Hope in the sunrise fair, 

And hearts as light as the seablrd white 
Afloat in the morning air." 

Love, in the dawn of that far-off time, 
Did you guess of the weary way V 

Dearest, when Jife seemed a summer rhyme 
Could we tell where we went astray? 

Silent tears through the coining years, 
Darkness for y«u and me. 

And doubt and dread of the wilds ahead 
l'ell chill as we sailed a-sea. 

Sailing ashore with a waning wind 
On the glass of a dreaming tide, 

Leaving the dark of the deep behind 
l«'or the light of the other side; 

Loosen hands from the rudder bands! 
Ah! to the margin foam 

Comes breath of land o'er the golden sand, 
OH, sweet Is our weleomc home' 

—William Woodward in Chambers' Journal. 

The Kasy-Going Danish Court. 
,r^. l'a.Htm'al existence is led by their 
Majesties of Denmark at Fredensborg, 
their castle, near Copenhagen, in the 
early part of the summer. Later on. 
when King Christian's children and 
grandchildren and great-grandchildren 
arrive from Russia and England and 
Greece, an attempt is made to enforce 
a certain amount of courtly style and 
etiquette, but the royal and imperial 
guests are too glad to have run away 
irom pomp aud circumstance for a time 
to indulge iu much ceremony. Only the 
dinner hour finds tliein in court dress, 
which the men exchange for lounging 
costumes and the ladies for simpler 
gowns as soon as Queen Louisa retires 
to her own apartments. At Fredens
borg the laisser faire of good nature 
Jind good-will is conspicuously in evi
dence. I was allowed to stroll about 
i £ k'1,'?"1"18 "util I got tired, and when 
1 nnally went to the room oi* the court 
marshal to present the letter of introdue 
tion that gentleman politely asked me 
to accept the hospitality in an 8 by (i 
room adjoining the apartments occu
pied by their Royal Highnesses of Wales. 
It was my first experience of breathing 
the atmosphere of royalty; yet I have 
seldom attended breakfast in a less 
civilized state than on the following 
morning. The washbowl in my room 
was not much larger than an ordinary 
watermelon cut in two, and when I 
rang for a second allowance of water 
I was informed by the chambermaid 
that the fluid had to be procured from 
the pump m the front yard, and that it 
woulu not do to \va«te it. There are no 
bathrooms in this royal chateau, no ele
vators, no hall carpets except in the cor
ridor adjoining the Queen's bedroom*; 
it is lighted by kerosene lamps swinging 
ou chains from the ceilings, and as to 
running water, nobody dares hope for such 
a luxury in Fredensborg. But for all 
that it is a charming retreat, full of 
l ight  and sun and flowers and g r e e n e r y .  
It is, too, the only place in the worid 
where royalty may be seen iu its sliiri 
sleeves, and where little highnesses, who 
some day may grace a throne, romp about 
barefooted.— Muiusey's Magazine. 

Mrs. Palmer aud the New Woman. 

As Mrs. Palmer was the fearless pioneer 
iu the movement for securing au enlarged 
sphere for the employment of woman's 
capabilities, her strictures upon a peculiar 
type of the new woman are invested with 
more than common interest. Speaking 
to a Times-Herald correspondent at Bar 
Harbor, she said: "If I understand what 
is meant by the new woman, I do not 
like her." Mrs. Palmer regrets the fact 
that the advanced woman movement lias 
brought about such a changed condition 
in the relations of the sexes that the girls 
are now making all the advances. 

Mrs. Palmer finds from personal ob
servation that the new woman is expend
ing her mental energies iu devising 
schemes for seeking out the young men 
and getting in their company. She has 
been forced to accommodate herself to 
the tastes of the men. She arranges all 
the parties, dances, picnics, drives, boat
ing and tennis expeditions, and the re
sourceful young man at the summer re
sorts is put to his wits* ends trving to 
dodge her. In order to make herself a 
fit companion for the young men she has 
taken to the bicycle, to tennis, to golf, 
to boating she has, in fact, done every
thing she could in decency to l>e near the 
young men. Mrs. Palmer expresses the 
fear that_ it is only a question of time, 
if this thing continues, when the women 
will be compelled to make proposals of 
marriage or remain forever single. 

This is not the kind of new woman Mrs. 
Palmer had in mind when she blazed the 
way for woman's emancipation bv demon
strating what woman could do in'positions 
of trust and responsibility requiring cool 
judgment aud executive ability. Her 
ideal was not a mannish woman, but.a 
woman of independence and self-respect, 
who, by her ability to be self-supporting 
could avert many of the unhappv matri
monial alliances that have wrecked so 
many human lives. 

The best womanhood of the land will 
indorse Mrs. Potter Palmer's idea of 
what the new woman should be. 

Courtesy to Children. 
All the training and disciplining in the 

world, if given in the Tonn of arbitrary 
direetions and commands, will not make 
children Well-bred and agreeable. Moth
ers sometimes think, or act as if they 
thought, that courtesy in the home must 
be an entirely one-sided affair. The 
small boy must not interrupt conversa
tion. he must step softly, speak gently, 
remove his hat on coming in, spring to 
restore what some older person drops, 
run his little feet off on errands, always 
say thank you and never indulge himself 
in the least expression of irritation, but 
nobody is obliged to be equally indite 
to him. Ordered here and ordered there, 
snubbed as if he were not as sensitive 
to wounds and as easily hurt as his 
elders, his pursuits reganfed as of no im
portance, his convenience overruled or 
set aside at the caprice of his tutors 
and governors, the little fellow often has 
a very hard time of it while he is grow
ing up. Parents who are immensely 
proud of their children ofteu refrain, 
from a mistaken idea mat praise is in
judicious, from commending them for 
what they do will, while blame is swift 
to leap out and scorch the memory on 
any slight occasion. 

The child who will be most courteous 
through life is the child who has been 
treated with courtesy, who has spent 
the formative years of life in a sweet 
and genial atmosphere, and been mould
ed not so much by military rules brusque
ly enforced as by the genial influence 
of serene tempers and blessedness of 
good examples. 

Thackeray remarks somewhere with 
rare wisdom. "If parents and masters 
would leave their children alone a little 
more small harm would accrue." and. 
indeed, the blessed art of not seeing, of 
passing over many little slips which are 
accidental and will soon be outgrown, 
should be cultivated by all parents. 

Verily we are blundering creatures, 
dealing with delicate issues, but at least 
we may try the effect of entire i»olito-
ness and the golden rule with our chil
dren.—Harper's Bazar. 

The Lulies of Rome to Prineens Ilelene. 
The gift of the ladies of Home to tin-

Duchess d'Aosta is a copy of a beautiful 
votive lamp which hangs in the chapel 
of the Chigi family in the church of Santa 
Maria del Popolo in Rome. Or rather, 
it is a copy direct from the original which 
is now in the Chigi palace, the one in the 
church being only a copy. The original 
was the work of an artist named Lorenz-
etto, nicknamed "il Canipanaro," who 
was a friend and contemporary of 
Raphael. The lamp proper, which is ot 
gold, surrounded by eight large eight-
pointed stars, is apparently supported In 
the air by three winged cheruns. whost-
infantine nude figures are finely modeled; 
in the original they are of bronze, but in 
the ladies' gift they are of pure silver, 
hud in one other respect this beautiful 
lamp differs from the work of Lorenzett<-
on which it is modeled. _ the ladies^ who 
gave the commission lo Signer Calvi hav
ing decided to replace the stars encircling 
the crown by the fleur-de-lis of Franc-.. 
Signor Calvi has executed the commis
sion with great fidelity and artistic skill, 
and its value, apart from the workman 
ship, may be seen from the fact that tin-
whole thing, which is suspended by silver 
chains, weighs 40 pounds S ounces. 

ItUdlncsH Woman's Drags. 
The business woman cannot afford to 

disregard the conventionalities of dress. 
She is wisest and most far-seeing who 
follows- in the wake of the present day 
fashions, avoiding exaggerations or ab
surdities. Men have small patience with 
the woman who departs from convention
al dress standards, nor have they much 
admiration for that other woman who 
holds all matters of dress in contempt 
and regards her clothes as a question of 
covering only. The woman whose dress 
is neat, stylish, becoming ami suitable to 
the time and place is the wonnin with 
whom they like best to deal. They do 
not want diunond ear-rings to flash in 
their ears, when dictating to their sten-

ographer, btit they reseiit it as ail af
front to themselves if hefc dress is soiled,, 
aiitiqhated jh pattern, ill-fitting aud unbe
coming. Good clothes may not be es
sential to success, but they are more or 
less au iudek to ourselves, and it is only 
the woman who is sure of her position in 
every way who can afford to let the index 
be misleading. Business women who are 
depending upon their own exertions for 
a comfortable livelihood cannot afford to 
be anything but neatly dressed." 

The Proper Thing. 
Is it considered vulgar to wear many 

rings? And on which fingers should they 
never be worn? A. K. 

As a usual thing it is not iu good taste 
to wear many rings. They give a slight
ly barbaric look to tho haud, and more
over, very few hands are pretty enough 
to wear them becomingly. The third lin
ger of each hand is the one where rings 
are most frequently worn nowadays; en
gagement aud marriage rings oil the left 
and general ones on the right. The 
middle finger and the thumb are always 
ringless and the index finger is very sel
dom adorned with rings, except by JMT-
SOIIS of more wealth than taste. 

Is a girl of lo "out" iu society V  IIow 
should she dress in the evening? Is she 
old enough to receive a proposal of mar-
liage? E. B. 

A girl of l.i is not out in society un
less her parents or guardiaus and she 
herself are singularly lacking in good 
judgment and taste. She should still 
be in the schoolroom. Her dresses iu 
the evening should be simply made, high-
necked. long-sleeved ones of incxpcusive 
matcrials and unobtrusive colors. As she 
is not old enough to accept an Invitation 
to a  dance or to choose a  dress u n a i d e d  
she is most certainly not old enough to 
receive or consider a projKisal of mar
riage. 

Is it rude for a gentleman to smoke 
while walking with a lady? M. M. 

It is considered disoourt«>ous for a 
man to smoke when walking with a 
woman. In addition to the fact that the 
tobacco smoke is probably offensive to 
her, in spite of her denial, it is selfish 
and ill-bred of the man to imply tacitly 
that the pleasures of conversation and 
exercise are not enough for him. It is 
always more or less rude for anyone to 
indulge in any amusement when in the 
society of others which they cannot 
share, and when the amusement is such 
a questionable one as smoking the dis
courtesy is greater.—New York Record
er. 

Marrying on »50 a Month—Bill Nye's 
O] 1 r'on. 

Yesterday a youug man asked me if it 
would be safe for liim to marry on $.jOO 
and a salary of $.i0 per month. I told 
him I could tell better when I saw the 
girl. There are girls who have grown 
up in case and who have kicked great 
black and blue welts in the lap of luxury, 
yet who are more ready and willing to ac
cept a little rough weather than the poor 
girl who has stood for eighteen vears 
looking out through the soiled window of 
life waiting for the rain to rinse it off and 
let the sunlight through that she might 
see her approaching lord.—Ladies' Home 
•Journal. 

STATE DEER RELEASED. 
The Herd on the Catskills Freed and to be 

Protected. 
The deer which have been confined 

in the New York state inclosure on the 
Catskill mountains have been lilierated. 
It has been demonstrated that deer will 
not breed while kept within an inclosure, 
and then. too. there is no food for the 
animals remaining within the inclosure. 
Col. Fox says that out of seventy deer 
a year ago. less than fifty remain. 

It was the intention of the old Forest 
commission to free the deer two years 
ago. but a law was got through the'Leg
islature which exempted Sullivan county 
from the general law. and the commis
sioners were afraid that sportsmen would 
rapidly kill off the deer, which would 
naturally wander into Sullivan county. 
This law has been repealed and the deer 
can now be freed with safety. When 
once allowed to roam at will. Col. Fox 
believes, they will breed rapidly. 

The mortality among the Catskill deer 
is attributed to the lack of food, such as 
grass, berry brushes aud the young 
shoots of these. By order of the Fish
eries, (lame ami Forest commission, no
tices will be posted about the Catskill 
region in these words: "As a herd of 
deer in the state breeding park in Ulster 
county is to be turned loose, attention is 
called to the law forbidding the hunting 
or killing of deer during the next five 
years in the counties of Ulster. Greene, 
Delaware and Sullivan, under a penalty 
of $100 fine and imprisonment for 100 
days for every deeer killed or hunted. 
This herd has beeu obtained and cared 
for at great expense by the state, with 
the intention of restocking the Catskill 
forests with this kind of game. The co
operation of all good citizens is respect
fully solicited in the furtherance of this 
work, and they are particularly request
ed to discourage all attempts of lawless 
or thoughtless people to molest these ani
mals. and to report promptly any viola
tion of the law in this respect." 

NIAGARA FALLS WILL SOON CEASE. 

LAMPS AND LAHP SHADES. 

Since fashion decrees that lamps and 
candles shall again Ix* the favorite meth
od of lighting my lady's sitting-room aud 
dining room, and. indeed, every room of 
her country house, the little woman who 
enjoys doing her own decorative work in 
her house finds that she has plenty of op 
portunity for cxerdsing h« r artistic tast<-

There is no woman but who loves p r e t 

ty things, and if she can make them her
self she usually eujoys them the mon-. 
Then, too, there is a eertaiu satisfaction 
in knowing that one has just as pretty 
things as one's neighbor has, even though 
one may IK* trying the plan of living 
on $10 a week and buying real estate. 
But I did not start out to join the discus
sion of "feeding a family of three on 
$-l..iO |»cr week," or "heating five room:? 
on $2 |ier mouth this cold winter." but to 
Jell how to make pretty and inexjieiisivc 
lump and candle shades. 

lhe heavy silk and lace riblion concoc
tions have had their day and we have 
now the beautiful, filmy, artistic paiicr 
creation. 

The op|tortunity for exercising lhe m 
genuity and developing the Ix-autiful at 
so slight exijens'* is so great that it i-
hard to find a beginning piiut in thi* 
delightful work. 

First the material must be secured. 
The new crcjie paper is  Iw-st .  thi . n i r n  
there is a iiumlter of varieties of tissu 
|»aj>er. which may be made to appear 
erepy. To make this plain [lajcr cr«-py 
or  crinkled,  as  the process \f ,  cal led,  i t  
is  necessary simply to draw the s h e e t  
of tissue through the hands until it has 
become finely riblx-d. The regular win-
frame previously used is liie ioundatioii 
still, only that lhcre are a numls-r of 
new shajies. 
X very pretty sha|w is t h e  Hexagon 

Chinese, twenty-inch size. Two sheets 
of iw|H-r are necessary with this fram-
IHI* win* SIHUIM !«• CUV'TCL IIIWIOII* T.(  
putting (jii Jh«> Khaili' pfirt f*v 
the pa|»er cut  in narrow str i |»s and g l u e . i  
here and there to hold i l  in p l a c e .  , \  
plain, straight pi«-ce of aslxstos shoulo 
next l>e put on around tin- top makitm 
a collar to protect the .-hade part iron, 
the heat of the lamp. 

Now join the two rolls of < - r e p « -  a s  n e a t 
ly as possible with glue.  W h e n  , l r v  
gather the paper with very strong linen 
thread, leaving a heading, and tie light
ly around the collar oj the fram^ that 
has just l»een lined with the a^lx-sto-. 
Arrange the paper so that  i t  fal ls  e v e n 
ly al l  around the fram- and g l u e  t h e  
edges <-arefully together. Next gin- th< 
crejie jtaper tot he curves of the fram-. 
Pull out the heading : 
slightly rutHe th<- l o w e r  
thumb and linger that 
full. The foundation is 
any decoration. 

Kaeh individual will have an id 
her own as to how she will have h-r 
different shades decorat-d. The tv|^..,. 
may be t inted with water c o l o r s  a n d  
t iny IMJWS o f  r ibl ton put  here .-md t h e r e .  
Pretty pajier  f lowers can lie made o f  a l 
most any description and arranger) arti>-
ti«-ally on the foundation, or it N pretty 
simply plain. One shade which I partic
ularly have in mind was madi in yellow 
and white, with the yellow on top a.j.j 
the white underneath. It was d^-orat• 
with chrysanthemums, and I think tlo >• 
must have been at least a dozen and 
a half of these beautiful flow»-r-. and 
they are beautifully made in paper of 

t  t i l -  t o p  
e d g e  w i t h  
i t  m a y  a p |  
i i - > w  r e a d v  
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I'rof. Wiggins Says Water in Great Lakes 
is llapidly Decreasing. 

Prof. Stone Wiggins of Ottawa. Out., 
says the great lakes of North America 
are decreasing every year and the time 
is near at hand when Niagara falls will 
cease to be. One of the causes of the 
constant decrease in the volume of tin-
great lakes is that the rivers that drain 
them arc constantly wearing away the 
earth and gaining a deeper bed. But the 
chief cause is the constant decrease iu 
the rainfall on the southern half of the 
continent. The great lake region re
ceived the largest share of the rain from 
the great air current that runs up from 
the Gulf of Mexico to the lake region 
anil then turns eastward down the valley 
of the St. Lawrence. Twenty-five years 
ago this great east moving current was 
loaded with vapor and highly charged 
with electricity from trie time it left the 
mouth of the Mississippi till it reached 
the mouth of the St. Lawrence. Now 
the telegraph and telephone wires that 
form a wire netting across its path over 
tho Western states conduct off its elec
tric energy, and not only is the vapor 
it contains precipitated in those regions, 
but it is unable to reload itself with 
vapor on reaching the great lakes. There 
is no electricity in the air. and without 
it the humidity will not rise. 

Clever Countess. 
The Countess of Warwick, whose at

tentions from the prospective Kip;-
England have given rise to comment, 
is "cleverer" than the average Kuglisk 
noblewoman, and while md what artists 
call beautiful is a handsome woman. 
Critics make bold to say that she would 
apiiear to better advantage and look 
younger without the Princess of Wales 
coiffure, which suggests artificial tresses, 
unnaturally increasing the size of the 
head. She is a vivacious woman of 
quick perceptions, rapid at repartee and 
familiar with whatever is going on in 
the world, except, perhaps, the work of 
missionaries among the heathen. In ad
dition she has tact and social shrewd
ness, and that admirable self-possession, 
ease and grace of manner only earth
quakes can disturb. 

A Boy's Earnest Effort. 
When a boy writes a composition the 

result is not always a geui of thought 
and literary style. But it is generally in
teresting. and the following chef d'oeuviv 
on "Breathing'' is no exception: 

"We breathe with our lungs, our lights 
and our lives. If it wasn't for our breath 
we would die when we slept. Our breath 
keeps the life a-going through the nossi 
when we are asleep. 

"Boys who stay in a room all day 
should not breathe. They should wait 
until they get out in the fresh air. Boys 
in a room make bad air, called carboni-
cide. Carbonicide is as poison as mad 
dogs. A lot of soldiers were once in a 
black hole in Calcutta, and carbonicide 
gid iu there and killed them. 

"Girls sometimes ruin the breath with 
corsets that squeeze the diagram. A big 
diagram is tho best for the right kind of 
breathing."—Boston Budget. 

it was Simple. 
A goutloman once asked a lawyer wln.t 

lie would do provided he had loaned a man 
and the man left the country with

out sending any acknowledgements. 
"Why. that's simple; just write hmi to 

otnd an acknowledgment of the J?T>000 
you lent him. and he will doubtless reply 
stating it was only $."00. That will suf
fice for a receipt, and you can proceed 
against him if necessary."—Harper's 
ltound Table. ^ 

He Dtrtn't Know. 
Acquainted—"Stranger in the city?" 

asked tho affable young mau. "Hardly 
know whether I am er not," answered 
the man with the sunburnt whiskers. 
"I only beeu here three times in my life. 
«n' don't know one street fum another, 
but 1 been buncoed twicet an' run in 
oacet already,"—Indianapolis Journal 

f u ! h  
les» ri'im-

s ;  i  h e a v y ,  
m u s t  d e -

differt lit sizes arranged gra< 
the foundation. I felt that a 
bcr would not hare look<-d 
but each one. as I said before. 
e i d e  t h i s  f o r  h e r s e l f .  

To mak- a chrysanthemum of medium" 
size cut a square of about six inches 
from tiie lightest tissu- o a.-h -h* et of 
paper folded according to directions will 
cut eight (totals, and as four ar- us« d 
in each flower it is easy to calculate the 
amount of paper needed for tie iiumi.er 
of flowers one d-sires to mak- i. f.• 'ni on 
the diagonal, fold again, comer for < 
ner from center, and do the sane tv.ie-
nior«\ you will then hav- a triangle. 
Cut in the shap" of a natural i—tal. 
lowing the top of the j»-t; . 
to where you would draw a 
the altitude of the triaiigl' . 
opened you will have si.vt 
Kach one of thes; nin.-t In 
placing on something that i-
using a hatpin, roll from the 
center. The petals vary 
est to the darkest vellow; 

a 
!' ach OLilv 
! :• • t . ge ' r  

1  v . h ,  
e : .  1  • '  M  !  
'•'irled 
o\ aL and. 

CJ| I to the 
from the ligh--
beginuing with 

the lightest, put them around a ^mall 
piece of fringed tissue.'joined to a wir-. 
which is to be used as a center. <'ir 
in the same shape and mann-i- haves 
from dark gr-en and put on la-t a- a 
calyx. Then by fastening a certain 
amount of nit»l>er stemming elf*«;> to the 
green petals with a little glue your din --
anthemum is ready to put on your -had-

This beautiful shade will probably be 
used in a sitting room, library or parlor 
and can be made of any tint or t.nt^ to 
harmonize with the other furnishings .*f 
the room. 

For the dining room you will want a 
candle shade. Can you fancy anything 
prettier than a dinner table lighted by 
candles with dainty shades? 

To make a candle shade one yard of 
crepe pa(>er is necessary. Cut this STX 
and one-half inches wide. The heading 
is  about one and one-half  i n c h e s  w i d e ,  
and after gathering the same a> for the 
large shade, paste c.ircfulh on t>> a nar
row pasteboard strip seven inches long. 
Join neatly and pull out top and bottom 
with thumb and finger. A pretty candle 
shade is made with white crepe f<>r foun
dations ami morning glories for d e c o r a 
tion. 

For these flowers white paper i< gen 
erally used tinted with water color*. 
Cut a piece of pa(>er al*>ut three inches 
loug and two and one-half inches wide 
and paste together. I'se two pieccs of 
thread about as long as the pa|»er for 
streamers. Put this thread inside the 
piece of pastinl erej>e and fast-n all to
gether by drawing one end close with 
wire, leaving one end for stem. This i-
wound with a strip of dark green paper, 
which is wider at one end than at the 
other, the wide end In-ing cut in i»oints 
for the calyx. The top of the flower is 
then stretcln-d or flattened out to repre
sent it as being open. This tinted to 
represent nature in water color is com
plete. 

There are any numlxT of flowers which 
are exquisite made in the beautiful 
papers; an especially elaborate and at 
the same time graceful one is the fleur 
de lis. about which I should like to tell 
you. but space forbids. 

There are also any number of different 
designs for the shades and there is al.-o 
lots of pretty little etceteras that may 
be made out of this same crepe paper. 
A special novelty is a fleur de 'is shade 
for electric lights. The papers can be 
lMMight in any shade and colorings and 
thov also come in combination colorings. 

he latter apple green and white: 
light amlter and light coral: purple and 

light blush pink and dark atnK-r 
one pretty and harmonious. 

This is only one or two of lhe many 
suggestions 1 might make t«» you. hut it 
is enough to set your nimble fingers and 
artistic fancy at work. and. do you not 
think, it will add its share to the c>ol 
ap(»earanee that one longs to give to 
one's house in summer, but which some
times one is apt to think inq»ossilde un
less they are able to go to the decorator 
and give him carte blanc.—Philadelphia 
Times. 

^lite: Hi 
two each 
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A Alistake. 
An English correspondent, writing fn.m 

the seat of war in Madagascar, say. 
"The commander of the Hugon sent a 
Sakalava with 4o francs to bribe the 
people of the Hova port of Ainliodivallibe 
("At the Bottom of the Mountain"! to 
show him over the battery, which is ou 
the beach ami mounted with -— 
guns. By a mistake he addressed him
self to the captain of the port,_ who. be
ing only in 'lemba" at the time, was 
not distinguished from anyone else. Hav
ing shown the Sakalava everything to h 
satisfaction, the captain had a stoue tied 
on to the spj's neck, sent him out to sea 
in c. cano" and had him thrown ovcrlnmrd 
in sight of the French man-of-war's Imat. 
which w ar; behind the bluff waiting for 
him." 

Clever Scheme, This. 
A Jew in Iiondon is said to be making 

a lot of money by lending out a £ltKKi 
Bank of England note for swell wed
dings. to bo exhibited as the gift of the 
bride's father. A man is sent to watch 
the note, and makes himself useful at 
the present table exhibiting the articles.— 
Tid-Bits. 

A New Smngffliitff Scheme. 
A new way of smuggling was reecntly 

unearther in Bristol. Conn. A clerk em
ployed in a wlnlivale house there had a 
bale of hay consigned to him. sent from 
Nova Scotia. On examining the bale a 
roll of expensive broadcloth was found in 
the center of it.—Pittsburg Post-l)ispatch. 

•lust Like Him. 
Elderly Gentleman—"This is a remark 

ably good photo of my son! Very much 
like liim, indeed! Has he paid you for 
it yet?" Photograiiher—"No, sir." Eld
erly Geutleman—"Ah, very like him. in-
deed.*'—Tid-Bits. 
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