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It is said that the medical examiners
fif the boys who were candidates for the
place of apprentices in the navy found
that nearly all suffered from heart

or imperfect eyesight, caused by
smoking cigarettes.

- In certain Austrian coal mines work is
scspended in dangerous places during a
fall of the barometer, experiments still
in progress having shown that the quan-
tity and intensity of explosive gajes
greatly increase as the atmospheric
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van umh tujiiiei5 is

attention, and, having decided
branches of business as well as my miscellaneous personal
property and real estate, I offer for sale all the land I own
except that occupied in my business and my dwelling, and will
dispose of same at very low figures and en easy terms cf j

payment .

The Following is a

OFFERINGS OF

pressure dimlnwhes.
Water pipes of paper have been satis-

factorily tested by Dr. D. Lewis, a pipe
1.000 feet long and two inches in diame-
ter having been med for several years
without leaking or imparting taste to the
water. Wound into pipe form and
soaked in tar, the paper becomes .nearly
as hard and strong as iron.

Picture frames are now made with a
Composition of paper pulp, glue, linseed
oil, and whiting. The ingredients are
mixed and heated to the consistency of
thick creacn. After the mixture ia
cooled It is poured into suitable molds
where it is allowed to harden. The
frames, when removed from the molds,
are gilt or bronzed in the usual manner.

Spiders havs been found by Dr. C.
Keller, of Zurich, to be voracious de-

stroyers of plant preying insects, and he.
contends that they play a more effective
part in the preservation of forests than
all the insect eating birds together. The
value of the service rendered by Bpiders
has been shown by observations on con-

iferous trees, a few broad leaved trees,
and apple trees. .

The use of compressed paper for car
wheels and other articles is rapidly ex-

tending. In- - Breslau lately a factory
chimney fifty feet high has been made
of paper. The material is made ia
blocks joined by salicious cement. Com- -

Cressed in this way the paper is said to
Evan a row ot large

books compactly placed together are said
to be very ditiicult to destroy altosrther
by fire.

Ozone, supposed to be a very active
form of oxygen, has been thougiit to
exert so beneficial an influence that an
increase iu the atmosphere's proportion

which rarely averages more than one
part in 700,000 has been hailed as a
token of a particularly healthful climatic
state. Flowering plants especially the
odorous kinds nnd scented foliage has
been pronounced of hygienic value be-

cause they generate ozone. A rather sur-

prising announcement, therefore, is that
of Dr. Daniel Draper's supposed discov-
ery that ozone produces pneumonia, but
it seems quite probable that the gas
which so powerfully destroys organic im-

purities may be proven by further re-

search to act as an irritant of the lungs.
The investigation made by the Prus-

sian Firedamp Commissian to arcertain
the causes of explosions in mines show
among other things that many explosions
attributed to firedamp, ot outbursts of
gas, are really due ta the fine coal dust
in mines. It appears that all kinds of
dust are capable of exploding violently
when ignited by such means as the
electric spark, and that the explosion
extends much fuither with coal dust
than with firedamp. The experiments
relative to this inflammability of coal
dust are stated to have been devised as
nearly as possible in accordance with
the conditions prevailing in practice, and
were carried on at the Koenig mines,
Neunkirchen, Sarrcbruc.'c. A gallery,
or drift, driven fn m the surface, waa
chosen as the place for treating the dust,
means being also provided for keeping
the particles in a state of violent agita-
tion by currents of air. To provoke
ignition of the dust, the electric spark
was made use of, a means ti;at is far
from furnishing that volume of flame
found by the French experimenters to
be necesu lry to explode coal dust. The
tests were many times repeated, more
than two hundred times in all, explo-
sions occurring in every case.

ReaJj For Action.
It is not perhaps, generally Vnowa

that the captain of a man of war ia or-
dered to keep hi nliip Ti"M'rly itr.qnxred
for battle as wed iu lime of peace a- - ot
war. Kvcry evening before dark the
quarters are cleared and every arrange-
ment ruatie for night battle, to prevent
surprise by a better prepared enemy.
When at anchor in the- - harbor, especially
at night, the ship is always prepured to
repei any attempts of an enemy to board
or attack with torpedoes or fireships. In
addition to the daily and weekly dri ls
and exercises, every tnree months tho
crew are exercised nt night quarters, the
time, of course, being kept secret by the
captain, so that no preparations can be
made beforehand, the exercises being
intended to represent a surprise. In the
dead of night, when only the ollicers
of the watch and the sentries posted in
tho various parts of the ship are awake,
the notes of a bugle vibrate between the
decks.

Immediately, as if by magic, every-
thing becomes alive; men are seen
scrambling out of their hammocks and
lights flash in all directions; the huge
shells are lifted by hydraulic power .

from the magazines, placed on trucks
and wheeled by means of railways to
the turrets; men run hero and there
with rifles, boarding pikes, axes, cases
of powder and ammunition; others are
engaged laying fire-hos- e a!ong the
decks, others closing the water-tigh- t

doors, while far down below the engi-
neers, stokers and firemen aie busy get-

ting up steam for working the electric
light engines, turrets, etc. At the tor-

pedo ports the trained torpedo men are
placing the Whitehe ida in their tubes,
odiers are preparing gun cotton for
b lorn torpedoes. In ten minutes, how-

ever, all is again silent, nnd each man
stands at his station ready for action.

The captain followed by his principal
officers, now waiks around the quarters
and inspects all the arrangements for
battle, after which various exercise are
gone thrcugh. A bugle sounds, and
numbers of men rush away to certain
parts of the snip to repel imaginary
boarJers; another bugle, and a largo
partv immediately commence to work tho
pumps: another low, long, blast is a
warning that the ship is about to ram
an enemy, and every man on board
stretches himself flat on the decks imtil
the shock of the (supposed) collision
takes place. After a number of exercises
have been gono through the guns are
secured, arms and stores returned to their
places, the men tumble into their hanu
mocks again, and are sooa fast a3!cei.
C'dvibers' Journal.

Advice to Stoop Sliouldcred People.
A stooping figure is not only a famil-

iar expression of weakness or old age,
but it, is, when caused by careless habits,
a direct cause of contiacte 1 chest and
defective breathing. Unless you rid
yourself ol this crook while at school
you will probably go bent to your gr.kvo.
T.icro is one good way to cure it.
Shoulder-brace- s will not help. One
needs, not an artificial substitute, but
some means to develop the muscles whoso
duty it is i hold tho head and shoulders
eect. I know of b.it one bull's-ey-

shot. It is to carry a weight on the hea I.
A sheepskin or other strong bag filled
with twenty to eighty pounds of fand is
good weight. When engaged in your
miming studies, either, before or after
break fas'-- put this bag of sand on your
hsitd, hold your head erect, draw your
chin close to your neck and walk slowly
a'lout the room, coming back, ff yo.i
pie ise, every minute or two to your book,
or carrying the booK as you walk. The
musc!es whose duty it i to hold tho
head and shoulders erect are hit, not
with sca'tering shot, but with a rille ball .

The bones of the sp:ne and th t interver-
tebral substance will soo i acconunod ito
t'uunscLes to tho uow attitude. O e
y ar of d lily practice with the bag, half
a i hour morning and evening, wi 1 gi--

y i a noble carriage, without interfering
a .ioinent with your studies. Ht'"
J' trifU vf llea'th.

A recent investigator into the causes of
c 'nsumption savs that the disease is often
l iherited because tho heir tun taKCii I'-

ll" personal us i the decedent's oil
in iltresses, upholstered chairs, and car-

pets.

There are :t,100 saloons in San Fran
cU . which yield a yearly revenuo ;

t i.; city of
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It was only a Bimple ballad,
Sung to a careless throng;

There wers none that knew the singer,
Ami few that heeded the sons;

Yet the singer's voice was tender
And sweet as with love untold;

Surely those hearts were hardened,
That it left so proud and cold.

She sang of the wondrons glory
Tint urhed the woods in spring,

Of the strange, soul stirring voices
When -- the nil 8 break forth and sitg,

Of the happy birds low warbling
The requiem of the day.

And tbs quiet hush of the valleys
In the dusk of the gloaming gray.

And one in a distant corner,
A woman, worn wiih strife,

Heard in that song a message
Fr-jn- i the spring-tim- e of her life;

raisu jrms rose tp before her,
F-o- the mist of vanished years;

She sat in a happy blindness
Iler eyes were veiled in tears.

Then when the song was ended,
And hushed the last sweet tone,

The listener rose up softly,
And went on her way alone;

Once more to her life of labor
She passed; tut her hfart was strong;

And she prayed : "God bless the singer I

And ch ! thank God for the song I"

Florence Tyleb.

IK THE ALTMARKT,

BY MARY JT. PRESCOIT.

Violet had lost both her situation andher lover when Mis. Van BUrtm called.
ive just had a lettr--r fmm

friend Frau Schilling, in Dresden," she
said. "She wants me to find lier a com
panion in America who can sing a little.
Could anything be more fortunate? Ipropose to send you, Violet."

"You are very kind to think of me.
But in order to go I shall be obliged touse all the money I have put aside for a
rainy day."

'"But it is not exactly fair weather
now, is it? Besides, it will be capital
well invested. You will see the world,
you will learn German, and you will
forget Mr. Dabney, and perhaps marry
a German baron.""

"I don't want to marrv a German
baron, but I think I will go, thank
you."

And the next outward-boun- d steamer
carried her to Hamburg. Not knowing
a syllable of the German tongue, she
engaged a youner German woman who
was returning home to travel with her
to Dresden, where Frau Schilling met
her. She found her situation no sine-
cure, to be sure. Frau Schilling's Eng-
lish was so broken as to be almost, be
yond repair. Onc e or twice Violet went
out with her to afternoon tea. where
she sat like a statue, trying with all her
might to grasp the thread of the con- -- in vumi; me lone.unss ot a' Stranqer in a foieiVn land, unable tofcli the ijinirwft r., it
souietm.os seemed toherth-.i- t she should
die unless she could find somebody to
whom she could rehearse her thoughts
and trials in good terse English. Frau
Schilling lived in the eastern part of the
city, in a street leaning out ot Uurer-strasse- .

Although it was remote from
the central market-place- s and the shops.
and from almost everything, it made up
for this inconvenience in being cheap;
but Frau Schilling convinced everybody
that she lived there for the pure air
and the view. Of course the tramway
ran near, on its way to Blasewitz, but
Frau Schilling and her companion always
warned when they went out: it was so
much healthier. Violet had been to
the Royal Gallery and the Altmarkt but
once, in the convov of Frau Schilling,
when one afternoon, after she bad been
a fortnight in the city, it occurred to her
to walk out alone, and make acquaintance
with the place. It was quite late in the
day, however, before ihe got started,
and the sty was already a deep saffron
color in the west. She remembered
that Frau Schilling had conducted her
down Durerstrasse, past Holbeiuplatz,
through the narrow Zeigestrasse, paus-
ing to look at the old Saxon monument
at the corner of the Botanical Garden,
where Death, with his hour-glas- stands
like a shadow behind the warrior. The
stream of passers scarcely observed her
as she loitered upon the Terrace of
Bruhl, and stopped to count the spires
in the rveustadt; a band was playing in
the Belvedere, some homesick strain
that pursued her as she went on toward
the gilded group3 of statuary that adorn
the flight of steps giving upon the
Schlossplatz.

The sunset lightwasupon everything;
a steamer was towing a fleet of barges
up the river; the hills across the Elbe
looked blue and enchanting in the dis-

tance; but it all made her feel more
alone and bereft. It was a fair, a tfreat
world; but what did it signify to her
now that John Dabney had foreotten
her? She crossed the Platz and went
slowly up Schlossstrasse and into the
Altmarkt; it was the longest wav
round, but it was the only way she
knew. She ventured into one or two
shops, and struggled to make herself
understood, vainlv; she stopped with
the crowd to gaze in at the windows of
a print-sho- p at some effort of the
modern masters, and wondered if it was
wrong to think them quite as satisfac-
tory as some of the masterpieces Frau
Schilling had pointed out to her in the
Royal Gallery; the Altmarkt was
thronged with people; carriages hast-
ened, who knows where; every one
seemed gay and cheerful ; she wished
with all her heart that she knew a few
of these pretty women, these kindly
matrons. she longed to hear somebody
speak her name over her shoulder, to
happen suddenly upon some familiar
face. Once she passed two people
speaking English, and she turned back
and made believe an interest in the em-
broideries in a neighboring window
that she might listen to the delicious
sounds.

"I was so surprised to see him," the
lady was saying. "lie said he had come
to Dresden on important business; I
can't think what it is."

"Perhaps he will tell you," laughed
her companion.

"Oh, no; nothing of the kind; he
was never sweet upon me; we are first
cousins."

"And cousins are dangerous thing3.
When did he leave New Yoik ?"

New York 1 Violet's heart bounded;
he was somebody straight from home,
Perhaps she knew him. At any rate,
hs must know JohnDabney ; and she
found herself wondering what this
Brranger's "important business" might
be; but at the thought of John her
"old sorrow waked and cried." It was
Mich a mere trifle that had separated
them, "the little rift within the lute."
How foolish it had been, and yet how
irrevocable ! Now sorely she missed his
kindness, his presence, the right to
think of him as belonging to herl how
bleak and barren the - world seemed
without him ! Life was ended for her;
that is, all that made life worth living
had left 1 er; nothing signified after
that; coul 1 think cf nothing that
she could nil gtitut:- - for his love; notlii
ing in all the . orld could make amends
to her for ail she hal squandered, and
she had a doubt if heaven would be

PARKT, VERMONT,

A BOLD ROAD AGENT.

How lfe Prrtbrtned Feat of Single.
Ilaiuled Stage Kobberr.

From the Chicigo Herald.
"Heard of Dick Fellows, the single-hande- d

stage robber, haven't you?"
asked an Arizona ranchman. "Dick is
a small man with light fctmiplesion,
blue eyes and light hair, and the last
mail you would pick out for a desper-
ado. Well, about two years agb I had
the pleasure of making Dick's acquainta-
nce-. 1,'yseif and a party were camp-
ing out near the mouth of the Black
Canyon. It was just after dugk find as
we were seated in a circle telling yarns
Divk suddenly came in our midst.
'Well, boys,' he said! 'I've jlost $42,000

to-da- but I'll buy tvfcisky if .'any
one of you will go foja;' couclucied he
throwing flown a fr,gold piece. I
didn'tNJrsiJA"r V and not

go. When 1 retSya, Dick and the
boys were fast friends, a id we drank
the liquor while he told the si jry of his
great loss.

" 'Boys,' be began." 'Wells ft Fargo
went through with a chest
filled with the money I lost. Charlie
Wheeler waft and alongside of
hlni was Jim Hume, the mountain de
tective an' he's a good one in the em
ploy of the express company. Just as
the old stacre came lumberirt' out of the
canyOn 1 stepped up on a big flat rock
and looked over the barrel of my En-
field at him. Jim saw me, too, an'
yelled: "Dick Fellows!" an' we both
fired at the same time. " Neither on us
was hit and Charlie whipped up, an'
that's how 1 lost the money-- . But how
mark me, boys, 1 11 get even with. Jim
Hume before two months, and you'll all
be witnesses, too.' Dick left, us then
and we saw nothing of him until the
two months were up, when he came
upon us just as suddenly as he did be-
fore. 'Jim Hume made a good stake
in savin' the box,' he said. 'Wells &
Fargo thanked him and gave him a
watch worth $200 and a pair of pearl-handl- e,

self-acti- revolvers, but they'll
be mine ht and a good bit of dust
with 'em. Be at the mouth of the
Black Canyon and iee how I do it, 'con-
cluded Dick, as he examined his rifle
and looked at his cartridges. We were
all waitin' and when we heard the
stage rumblin' down the c'anyen we got
where we could s : j. Dick mounted a
rock and brought his repeater to bear
on Hume before the detective could get
a drop on him. 'Jim Hume, halt them
bosses!' yelled Dick, 'an' throw off the
box an' the watch an' revolvers Wells &
Fargo give ye.' 'You've got me, Dick,'
said Jim, as he proceeded to obey the
command, while Dick covered him with
his Winchester. AVhen everything was
off he ordered the stage to move on,
never molesting any of the passengers
or exchanging a word with them. Dick
then broke open the box and took $17,-00- 0

in gold from it, which he packed
away on his person and strolled away
into the darkness."

A Skipper's Scheme.

HuJIy I Fayes. fumons emfcnin on the
i to Inuci

C'hjnamen in Sydney, KeW South Wales.
10 a head. Now, at that time, some

fifteen years having gone by, the good
people of Sydney, realizing the evils of
Chinese immigration, had established an
import duty upon every Chinaman who
landed on their shore, in the shape of a
head tax of 50, and ia order to bring
his speculation to a profitable issue it
was necessary for Skipper Hayes to use
some "finesse, a delicate quality in which
he was never found wanting. He set
sail at once for his destination, and six
or seven weeks later the watchman of
the Coast Guard at North Head, Port
Jackson, adjacent to Sydney, telegraphed
at dawn that a brig was lying oil the
mouth of the harbor with her yards all
acockbill, her sheets unrove and pump-
ing bright water. The largest of the two
Government tugs anchored in the harbor
at once put out to save life. When the
tug came along side the brig they found
all hands turned to at the pumps. The
Captain jumped on the taffrail and hailed
the tug:

"You must save life. I have 250 pas-
sengers on board."

Forthwith 250 Chinamen, with their
scanty luggage, were tumbled over the
side into the tug. The Captain of the.
brig said that he could keep his vessel
afloat until they could send another tug
for him, whereupon the tug put back.
As soonj as the tug disappeared inside
the Heads, Skipper IIaye3 stopped
pumping, squared his yards, rove his
sheets, set sail, and was off. In the
course of an hour his topsails disap- -

belowthe horizon. As soon asfieared well under way he sent a carpen-
ter down below to reef in a big hose
which he had dropped through a port
and connected with the bottqui of the
pump.

1 he Captain of the tug did not fare
well. When he got to the Circular

Quay in Sydney he attempted to land
his quarter of a thousand Mongolian
passengers, but the officer of her Majes-
ty's customs refused to accept them
without the payment of the stipulated
head tax; and thus the tug was forced

lay off for several days, supporting
the Chinamen on Government fare until
the Legislature could be convened to
pass an enabling act to allow them to be
landed. The coVneoof the cargo
was never knowiln.i iu? undoubtedly
got immediate pos .ussion of his human
freight, and Bully Hayes received the
stipulated sum.

Wliereas, it Bein? the New Year,

Rrwired, That I will pay as I go ; on
the railroad.

That I will honestly and closely scan
my neighbor's faults and help him to
correct them.

That I will not spend so much money
clothes, for my wife.

That I will quit smoking in places
where it is positively forbidden.

That I will not write any reminis-
cences of the war. .

That I will make shorter prayers and
longer subscriptions.

That I will not say. "I beg your par-
don, "to my neighbor's wife, and "nuhl"

my own. .
That Twill not play lawn tennis for
least three months.
That I will not bite off more than I

can chew.
That I will not worry and fret about

what would become of the other eight
nine billions of people in the world,
I should die.
That I will not slop over.
That I will study my lessons and keep

mv face clean.
That if I fail in any of these resolu-

tions, it will be somebody else's fault.
That I can get along well enough with

everybody but myself.
That I will be "most wretchedly sorry

for a thousand things by next December.
That they shan't be the same things 1

was sorry for last December.
That 1 have money to bet they will be.
Burdette.

The London Lanoi says that children
who are allowed to go barefooted enjoy
almost perfect immunity-from- "cold'

accidental chilling of the feet, and
they are altogether healthier and hap-pie- r

than those who in obedience to the
usages of social life, wear shoes and
stockings.

HIS HAT OFF.

The Oregon Legislature has passed a
law to the effect that bicyclists must
stop riding whenever they approach
within one hundred yards of a team,
and after dismounting refilain standing
until the team has passed. ThiS law
may be a good one, but it doesn't go far
enough. It should be amended so as to
compel the bicyclist to take off his hat
and remain uncovered while the driver
Of the team is passing him. Aorristown
Herald.

A NEW ONE.

"Charles," said Mrs. Spendall, "Isaw
a beautiful costume to-da- y and I should
like it ever so much." "And I should
like you to have it," replied Charles,
"but, really, Clara, I haven't the money
to spare." "Oh, you great teasel I
know better than that, I saw a brand
new check book in your desk only yes-
terday, and not one of the checks had
been d " Hotel Ganette.

"" r "
"My boy is a great coward in one re

spect."
"What's that ?"
"He's so much afraid of dogs."
"Well, that's no drawback.. In fact,

I consider it a good point in his favor."
"How do you make that out ?"
"It's not at all likely that he 11 de-

velop into a book agent." Chicago
Ledger.

CHEAP CHRISTMAS DINNER.

Smith Fine turkey you've got there,
Brown.

Brown Yesh.
Smith About how much did it cost

you ?

Brown (hie) dol-lars- h.

Smith Twenty-fou- r dollars ?

Brown Yesh; I won it (hie) at'r
raffle.

SOFTENED BITTERNESS.

fitizen (to country editor) .Your fine
obituary notice of poor Brown was a
surprise to me, Shears. I thought that
jou and he were bitter enemies ?

Country Editor (with a sigh) Ah,
yes, we were enemies for a number of
years, but in the face of death, my dear
friend, the heart softens. And, besides,
I got 10 cents a line for the notice.

EXPERT ADVICE.

"Is there a resident of the State of
New Jersey in this car ?" shouted an ex-

cited passenger, poking his head in the
door.

"lama resident of that State, sir,"
replied a traveler, straightening himself
up. "What can I do for you J"

"A man in the next car has got de-
lirium tremens. What's best to be
done ?"

TOUCHING CONFIDENCE.

Young Wife No matter how late
George comes in he always tells me
where he has spent the evening.

Young Wife's Mother (sarcastically)
Indeed ! Where was he last night ?

Young Wife At his office, poor fel
low, Daiancing the dooks.

DOTS AND DASHES.

He How lovely Miss DeLancy looks;
she reminds rue of uti old picture,
liivnl 1 1 m i v y - A. very ol ii pictuta &nd
restored.

"Boys, these days," remarked a news-
boy as he picked up the stump of a
ci'nar and pulled away at it, "begin
where grown people leave off."

"What are the last teeth that come?"
asked a teacher of her class in physi-
ology. "False teeth, mum," replied a
boy who had just waked up on the back
seat.

We are asked if kissing is proper be-
tween a lady and gentlemen who are
not engaged. Perfectly proper but im-
possible. A gentleman cannot kiss a
lady without being very pleasantly en-

gaged.
Newspaper reporter to President of

company: "Has your company taken
any steps yet to pay your taxes ?"
"Why, certainly, sir. We have made
two protests against the constitution-
ality of the law."

Tramp (at the back door) Will you
please give me something to eat ? Wo-
man Not a thing. Tramp Nor nuth-i- n'

to drink ? Woman Nor nuthin'
to drink. Tramp No cast-of- f clothes ?

Woman None. Tramp Well, would
you tell a poor, unfortunate man what
time it is ?

"Oh, Mr Van Duden," said a young
dudine at the opera recently, "doesn't
this music make you surge ?" "Ah,
yas. I believe it's gwand." "It is so
tenderly, wonderfully, exquisitely per-
fect, it makes me wave all over." "High
tide," said a disgusted listener, and the
conversation stopped.

"How old are you t" asked a justice
of the peace of "Jim" Webster, who
was under arrest "for stealing chickens.
"I dunno," said the darkey. "Where
were you born ?" "What am de use ob
my tellin' you 'bout my buffday ? You
ain't gwine to make me no buffday
present."

At a school, th3 schoolmaster, in a
general exercise, wrote the word

dozen" on the blackboard, ana asked
the pupils to each write a sentence con-

taining the word. He was somewhat
taken aback to find on one of the pa-
pers the following unique sentence : "I
dozen know my lesson."

"Pa," said a Philadelphia lad, "what
is a martyr ?" "Oh, don't bother me."
"Ma, what is a martyr?" "Why, my
son, I am a martyr." "You a martyr,"
exclaimed the husband; "how so?"
"Whv this is the third winter I have
worn this bonnet, and I'm married to a
man too mean to buy me another one."

The Young Woman and the Telegram.

The other day a young housewife left
her home in this city to spend a few
days with several lady friends in Hamil-
ton. Before coins she provided a srood
supply of cold edibles for her husband,
and tol him that he could help himself
whenever he was hungry, lie took
lunch down town and went home in the
evening for dinner. As he tells the
story, he found cokl chicken, cold butter,
cold pie, cold milk, cold salt, cold mus
tard, and several other cold dishes, but
with all that he was not entirely satis
fied, and hunted hiah and low for some
thing else. At first he did not know
what it was, but linally concluded that
he wanted bread. He knew there was
HOine in the house, but ho could not
find it. Finally he concluded to tele-

graph his wife, for he could not live
without bread. Accordingly a telegram
asking: "Where is the bread'" was des
patched. The wife received it in the
midst of a number of ladies, and it
frightened her nearly to death. With
the cry, "I know it is bad news; I know
Mr. 15. is k lied!" she fell in a faint.
The ladies present cried from sympathy,
and a most lugubrious scene presented
itself when a man of the house happened
in. "What's th matter litre ?" he n.--k-

ed. "Mrs. B.'s nusband has been killed
and she has fainted," was the leply.
"How do you know? ' he asked. "Oh,
she got a telegram." "Whe.e isitJ"
We haven't opened it yet." Imagine the
scene when the sympathetic creatures
read the message. In about an hour
the answer was sent back to him : "You
mean thing. It's in the bread box,
under the piano, where I hid it from
ti e cook." Cincinnati Times.

THE JOKERS' BUDGET.

A LITTLE niMOROl'S READING FOR
THE LEISURE HOIKS.

His Hat OfT-T- he Dead Heads The Co-
lonel's Happy Thought New England
liOys He was Not Afraid Dots and
Dashes, Etc;. Etc

THE COLONEL'S HAPPY THOUGH.
Col. Sumpter McBride, of Austin, lias

been spending several weeks in New
Vork. A few days ago, being in need
of some money, he applied to a Broad-
way bank to cash a draft.

"What is your name ?" asked the
paying teller.

"Col. Sumpter McBride, sir, of Aus-
tin, Travis county, Texas."

"You will have to be identified,
Colonel.''

This was something the Colonel had
not taken into consideration". He knew
of nobody who could identify him, and
was about to leave the bank when a
happy thought occurred to him. He
reached into his breast pocket and
brought out a photograph of himself,
and holding it under the nose of the
bank official, said: "There, sir; I guess
that settles it."

"Of course that's your photograph;
but how does that identify you ?"

"Well, sir, will you please tell me
how I could have my photograph taken
if 1 wasn't myself V Texas Hitings.

NEW ENGLAND TWIGGS.

A Maiden schoolmistress thinks that
some of her pupils' compositions are
funnier than anything of Mark Twain's.
From an essay on "Fashion," written
by a boy of 12, she cites the following :

"Sensible people wear sensible fash-
ions, and iusensible people insensible
fashions."

Another hopeful of hers, writing on
the subject, "A Iiainy Afternoon,"
evolved from an inner consciousness
deeper than that of Josh Billings, the
following sentence :

"It rained hard, and I could not gro
owdoors, and so I went out in the shed
and sod some wood."

In a little straw frame on her mantle
is a sentence from the pen of her young
est and brightest, giving in answer to
the request : "Write, in twenty words,
a definition of 'Man.'" It reads thus:

Man is an animal that stands up; he
is not very big, and he has to work for
a living." Boston llecord.

A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING."

An Eastern man in Dakota said to a
citizen :

"Is this Mr. Bulge ?"
"It is," said the citizen, suspiciously.
The Eastern man put his hand in his

pocket, and immediately the cold muz-
zle of a revolver was pressed against his
nose.

"None of that!" shouted Mr. Bulge.
'Throw up your hands! I've got the

bulge on you!"
I only to offer y- -

you my card," said the
fiightened stranger; "I'm from Bos
ton."

Then I forg 3'our pardon," apolo- -
inlsi'-- , lvriiitr Ills tiTHtol :

"nut n nt-- tnu ul-- in iriiki.lft. nli--

you should never carry cards in your
hip pocket." V. 1. J unes.

A MODEST WISH.

Kosciusko Murphy congratulated
Miss Esmeralda Longcoffin on the occa-
sion of her recent birthday.

"Miss Esmeralda, I wish you every-
thing that goes to make life happy. I
want you to have half a million dollars,
a villa, fast horses and carriages, and
a""Stop now. Y"ou have already given
me more than enough. Hadn't you bet-
ter wish something for yourself f" said
Esmeralda. . .

"You shouldn't interrupt me. I was
going to say that I wished you to have
all those things and me in the bar-

gain." Texas bij 'tings.

AN INEXHAUSTIBLE SUPPLY.

A Lincoln commer ial traveler, who
was glancing over a paper in the Omaha
train yesterday, threw it down impa-
tiently with the remark: "That's noth-
ing; I don't see why any fuss is made
about it,"

"What is it ?" asked a man near
him.

"Oh, I see a statement that Prof.
Riley has donated 22,000 bugs to the
Government Museum. The hotel I
stopped in at Omaha last night can
double that and never miss a bug."
Lincoln Journal.

POWER OK TnE PRESS.

"Yes," said a country editor, as he
impaled a croton bug on the point of
his shears, "the power of the press is
something wonderful. It can make and
unmake men, retard or advance the
growth of civilization, open new fields
for scientific research, and disclose the
hidden mysteries of the universe; it
can"

Please, sir," interrupted the office
boy, opening the door, "Mr. Hayseed
savs he's left a bushel o' carrots up at
your house, an' he wants credit for 'em
on accounts."

A DANGEROUS MEDICINE.

Young Physician (to Patient) Did
you follow my directions in taking the
little pills one every three hours I

Patient Well er you see, doc
Yroung Physician Great Heavens!

you didn't take them oftener than
that?

Patient I didn't take any. My little
boy got hold of the bottle in the night
and ate them all up.

Young Physician (hastily) Where is
the boy ?

Patient The last I heard of,him he
was out in the backyard stoning cats.

xna dead heads;
Mr. Tompkins (to Manager Suap-Bho-

who has just returned from Eu-

rope) "Did you have a pleasant trip ?"
Snapshow "Oh, yes; but I was very

nomcbick until I reached Rome. I felt
all right there."

Tompkins "How was that V
Snapsbow "Why. I spent two tWys

in he catacombs, and the collection of
dead heads there made me feel as
though I were at home again."

the full op Tt.
The bachelor editor of an otherwise

(steemed contemporary asks why a baby
,s fill-- d up from ten to a dozen times a
Say. That is a field in which no old
bachelor has any business to investigate,
Diit for the sake of easing his tempest-,sse- d

soul we will inform him that ba-

bies, bless 'cm, should be tilled up
whenever they show symptoms of hol-ernes- s,

if it be forty times a day,
Binghamlon ltiulirni.

LIKELY TO GET LKFT.

Stransrer (to small boy --

m-m- e wh-whe- n th-th- e next
?

Small Boy Fi' minnits pas' three.
Stranger I

o it ?

Small Boy Not unless you in walk
aster'n you kin talk, Mister.

EXTORTIONATE KATES.

Hotel Clerk (to guest) Just 7, sir,
wo days at $:1.50 a day.
Guest (from the country) What's

hat! Three dollars and a half a day
ta' no pic for breakfast I Gosh!

heaven Without him. In the distrac-
tion of her thoughts she bad walked on
till she was tired, Slid now she turned
back into the Altmarket. How the
Bcche had changed! the people, the
shops, the carriages, were still there, to
be sure, and the figwre of Germania in
the centre of the square still seemed to
soar into the violet heavens. It was all
another world by gaslight; such necro-
mancy had been wrought that Violet
could not tell which direction to take
toward home ; so many Cross lights puz-
zled and blinded her. Everybody was
hastening homeward; everybody had
some one waiting and watching "for his
approach, some one thinking of him.
Only she was forlorn and alone and
desolate. She forgot that

"So wind could d'ive her bark tstrir,
Or change the tide it destiny."

ui course It would be impossible for
Violet to lose herself to-da- v in Dresden :

she laughs at the idea; out at thil time
is. quite a different slorv. The A It- -

markt, as everybody knows, is a square
shut iu with shops, with two streets
leading out of it from each of its fo r
corners, so to speak. In a frenzy of fear
Violet chose one of these streets; if it
were the Schlossstrasse through which
she had come to the Altmarkt, she knew
it would presently bring her in view ofthe thoroughfare leading into the
Schlossplatz, where the gilded groups
on the stairway of Bruhl's terrace would
show her that she was all right forhome. That was the only route she
knew. But after walking Some dis-tan- p

The, utreet ended against a dark"
and forbidding building; then she

her steps and hurried in the
opposite direction, into Wildruffer-strass- e,

and as this opens upon the Port-plat- z,

she soon saw that she was wronsr
again ; always she returned to the Alt
m rkt, feelin? that this was her onlv
guide and safety, as the street which
had brought her there must still lead
out of it, unless some enchantment had
been at work.

In her haste and exc itement she ex-
plored one street after another without
hitting upon the right one, and, in fact,
following several of them more than
once before recognizing her mistake.
If it had been daylight she felt that all
would be well, the adventure would
have been delightful; but here, with
the clocks striking eight in the dark-
ness, made more perplexing by the num-
berless lights, without a German word
in her vocabulary, it was anvthing but
comtortable. Desperate at length, when
the Schlossstrasse really seemed to van-
ish out of existence, she accosted a
woman and asked her way in English.
The woman smiled, and shook her head.
It was of no use asking the way; no-
body understood her. She was hunrv
and cold and faint. It seemed to her
that she had been hunting for the
Schlossstrasse for hours, and might con-
tinue in that occupation all night if no
one came to her aid. There were the
droschkas, to be sure, drawn up in long
lines, waiting for passengers who never
seemed to arrive, the driver wrapped in
lut-i- r manhets, smoKing or sleeping con-
tentedly : but she dared not take one,
even if she could have made the driver
understand where sh? wisher) to go. At

.iii.tr ?in- - uiu nii Knowtlmt A J Jrns- -uen urosolisa is as s:ti'e us one's iuf-tre- e.

At last she paused in her mad
and despairing haste to beg help of a at
gentleman with his wife upon his arm.
They stopped and listened, regarding
her compassionately. They answered
her in broad German, and she replied iu
effusive English. It seemed to her that
the woman began to regard her with
suspicion, to question if she were
a beggar, or what. The man opened
his purse. Violet shook her head, and
the tears sprang into her eyes. "I have
lost rny way," she persisted. "If I
could find the Terrace, I should be all
rijiht. I know the way well from there. "
While she spoke, somebody else stopped
and listened, arrested by her voice.

"Violet! Violet!" somebody said,
close ip her elbow; and Violet an-
swered :

'Oh, John? John! is it youV
"Yes, it is I. I found I could'nt live

without you." And Violet was in his
arms, safe and happy, and the German
gentleman and his wife smiled at each
other and at Violet, who no longer saw
anybody in the crowded square but
John Dabney. Ilarpefs Bazar.

A Remarkable Case.

Details have been received of a re-

markable occurrence in Yorkville, S.
C. In 1875, James A. Watson, whose
family then resided in Yorkville, lost a
child, aged four years, by death. At
that time Watson was living in Balti-
more as a teacher in the Bryant Sadler
Commercial College, and he could not
conveniently leave his business to at-

tend the funeral.
In his absence only a temporary burial

was given the body, awaiting his return
home to secure a permanent burial lot
in the cemetery. Recently he went
into the cemetery to remove his child. as
The burial case, a metallic casket, was
raised from the grave, and a natural
desire to look upon the face of the child
which had died and was buried in the
father's absence, prompted Sir. Watson
to ask for the removal of the lid cover-erin- g

the glass panel over the face. to
Just as the undertaker was about to

remove the cover a loud explosion oc-

curred, shattering the glass, which was
a quarter of an inch thick, into num-
berless fragments, several of which
struck 3Ir. Watson in the face, cutting
him severely. One piece struck the
bridge of hh nose, cutting entirely
through it. The casket had been out
of the ground several minutes when the
explosion occurred. The report was
equal to that of a dynamite cartridge,
and was noticed by persons on Main
street, more than a quarter of a mile
distant. The face of the child was in
excellent preservation, as were also its
burial clothes, and a wreath of flowers
on the brenst seemed to be nearly as on
fresh as when buried, ten and a half
years ago.

Enrolling n Story.

"Ah!" said Smith, a commercial
traveler, to a grout) of friends, "I was
witness to a sight just before leaving
Chicago." And then he told how he to
had seen a poor German immigrant with
bis wife and family of eight yellow hair-
ed

at
children, how he had become inte

rested in them, and had learned that
they had left their native land to seek a
home in the Northwest. He was touched
by the tenderness ol the father and saw or
him purchasing apples for the children. if
All the family except the father had
taken their seats on the train and he was
just making change on the platform for
his small purchase when the train bewail
to move out of the station. He made a
rush for ir, slipped, and then, before
he eyes of the poor family nnd other

horror-struc- k p issengers, his head was
taken off by the cars.

Smith's friends were much affected
and it was derided to take up a purse
for the poor widow and fatherless child-
ren, and this was speedily done and a
neat sum was presented to Smith to be
forwarded. He, with tears in his eyes,
98 id :

"My friends. I thank you, but I can
conceal it no longer. That train took off by
the rest of the man, and he still lives."

Smith will not travel this week. He
is laid up for repairs. Detroit Free
Press.

SHY'S TTOXDERFUL FIGHT.

Single-hande- d Repulsing a Band of Hostile
Apaches, and SaTing his Wile.

From the Albuqnerqua Di'mocrat.J
Mr. Shy is a sturdy, plain-spoke- n,

intelligent tnari, and Apparently una-
ware" that he has achieved a feat unexcell-
ed by any of the knisjhts of romance;
He was just sitting down to his dinner
with hi) w:f5 and boy, and had one arm
in a slinr because of some recent injury
to the hand. He heard some slight noise
in the yard, nnd, glancing through the
window just in his rear, he was horrified
to see a painted Apache steathily creep-
ing up. Quick aa thought he tore the
bandages from his arm, sprang to the
cornet of bis room, where bis Winchester
was resting, and seizing it wheeled
around just in time to receive the tire of
the savage, which he instantly returned.
"Mrs. Shv closed and locked the door at
the same moment. And the Indians,
seeingthat they had a brave man to fight,
placed themselves out of view of the
wiudow and opened a rattling fire upon
the house from all sides. It was a flimsy
frame structure, 6. bullet would go
through the u alls as though they were
pasteboard. It was a terrib'e time for
about an hour inside of that little house,
with the pale, terror-stricke- n wife and
boy crouching in the loft and the des-
perate ranchman crouching in the room
below, firing only when he could see an
Indian through the window, listening to
the angry zip of the bullets as they tore
through the thin walls and whistled
about his head.

After awhile there was lull in the
firing. A few yards distant from Mr,
Shay's house was the house of Mr. A. J.
Yeater, his partner in a cattle ranch,
and who was at that time being butch-
ered in company with his wife, four
miles away. The lull in the firing was
caused by the fact that the savages had
broken open Mr. Yeater's residence and
were making themselves merry eating
and drinking and breaking up the furni-
ture. After getting through with this
they fired the housej which in a few
minutes was a mass of flames. Mr.
Shy saw that his own house would be
on fire in a few minutes, and for a mo-
ment was well-nig- h paralyzed with des-
pair. He glanced at his wife and boy,
and knew from the ominous signs with-
out that the Indians were only waiting
for the flames to drive them out. In a
moment his house was on fire, and tell-

ing his wife and boy to come down from
the loft, he prepared to open the door
and make a rush for safety for some
large rocks near by. Opening the door
he threw his body half way out and
fired full at a group of savages; at the
same instant he sprang back within the
house. The next moment at least a
dozen bullets were buried in the door
facing. The flames were getting too hot,
however, to remain in doors, and Mr.
Shy telling his wife and boy to follow
him, sprang outside and made a rush
for a large rock near by. When he got
within about twelve feet of it, five
savages jumped up from behind it and
fired riurht in his face. By a wonderful
providence not a bullet struck him, and
he instiintlv sturted tor another lartrc
r..l., r,... H.r r.... of
Jir9 fired a volley ln lns luce. A storm

of bullets were whist linir around him
from all sides, but he seemed to bear a
charmed life, and not one of them
touched him. He hail the presence of
mind before leaving the house to till his
pockets with cartridges, and he kept
popping away at the savages.

Out in the open and knowing that he
could no longer be tortured to death
like a rat in a hole, all sense of fear left
him, and he actually assumed the
aggressive and ran the savages in a body
some distance away, where they secreted
themselves behind some large rocks. He
also placed himself behind a rock, and
in this position wherever he could see
the body of an Indian exposed he fired
at it. Meanwhile his little boy had
been shot down, and Shy had kept the
Indians so busy by his own determined
work that Mrs. Shy had an opportunity
to get up the gulch. The wounded boy
hnd crawled into a thicket where his
father had directed him to go, but not
before his devoted mother, fearlessly ex-

posing herself to the firing had taken
off one of her skirts and wrapped it
around the little fellow. There are
numberless details connected with the
fight which I have no spW; for, but it
is sufficient that this heric ranchman
kept back the savages until dusk, when
they retired. Meanwhile Mrs. Shy had
made a detour and started on a trip for
Deming, twenty miles away, hoping to
get assistance for her husband. The
poor ladv was found in an exhausted
condition late at night struggling along
the road about ten miles from Deming.
She was picked up by a relief party of
men who had been notified by cowboys
that Shy was surrounded by a large
party of hostiles.

Domestic Training for Girls.

Nothing is more significant of the so-

cial condition of a people than the train-
ing of its girls in domestic life. In Ger-
many the daughter of the nobleman, of
the prince, and of the small shop-keep-

learns alike to cook, to sweep, and to
keep house. After the training in books
is over, Fraulcin Lena and her Royal
Highness Princess Sophie both begin
this home education.

There are establishments where they
are taken by the year, as in a boarding
school. In one month they wash dishes
and polish glass and silver; in another
they cook meats; in another bake; in
the next "lay down" meat for winter
use, or preserve fruit, make jellies and
pickles, sweep and dust. Plain sewing,
darning, and the care of linen are also
taught, and taught thoroughly.

The German "betrothed" is thus al-

most always a thorough housekeeper,
and spends the time before marriage in
laying in enormous stores of provisions
and napery for her future home.

In Fiance a girl begins at twelve
years of age to take part in the house-
hold interests. Being her mother's con-
stant companion, she learns the system
of close, rigid economy, which prevails
in all French families. If there be but
two sticks of wood burning on the
hearth, they are pulled apart "when the
family leave the room, even for a half
hour, and the brands are saved.

The nourishing soup, the exquisite
entrees, and the dainty dessert, are made
out of fragments, which in many an
American kitchen would be thrown
away. The French girl thus inhales
ecouomy and eki'l with the air she
breathes, and the habits she acquires
lasts her through life.

English girls of the -- educated classes
seldom equal the German and French in
culinary arts, but they are curly taught
to share in the care of the poor around
them. They teach in the village school,
or they have industrial classes; they
have some hobby, such as drawing,
riding, or animals, to orrupy their spare
time with pleasuie oc piofit.

Hence the English gr.l, though not
usually as clever or as well read as her
American sister, has that certain poise
and aplomb which belong to women who
have engrossing occupations outside of
society, beaux and Anting.

The wealth of our language is shown
by the fact that "hang it up" and
"chalk it down" mean precisely the
same thing.

Xaof.

or

i i..ausorumg my capital, time and
to close out all of mv other

Partial List or my

REAL ESTAT

1885.

One 230-Ac- re Farm with fair dwelling, barm, sheds, etc., suitably di-

vided into tillage, pasture, wood, timber, sugar place and apple orchard; running
water at house and barn, school house on land that was formerly part of the farm,

aw-mi- ll within one-thir- d mile, soil strong and productive, and farm would be re-

garded worth 83,000 as farms are seiling. Will sell it for 2,000 500 down, bal-
ance $100 per year.

One 50-Acr- e Farm, fair buildings, good water, good soil; price $750250
down, balance 50 per year.

One Farm near Hyde Pars: village, suitable for a laboring man
who wishes to keep a cow and raise his own vegetables; price $500150 down
balance 50 per year.

One Dwelling House in Hyde Park village, location good, buildings new
and good size; price $1,000 300 down, balance 50 per year.

Sixteen Acres of Land just out of Hyde Park village a choice desirable,
meadow, not one-ha- lf acre in the pieoe but what is good; price $30 per acre by
measure. Will sell part or all.

Several Good Building Lots in Hyde Park village. To enterprising and
industrious young men who can raise 200 dollars to put into land and labor, I
will furnish the timber, lumber, stone, brick, nails, glass, doors, sash, shingle

and lime, wherewith to build respectable houses, and allow payment therefor ta

be made in $25 semi-annu- payments. Land in parcels of one, two and three
acres will be sold on favorable terms to those who want land with same near by

Price of lots, $75, $100, $125 and $150 each.

One Store in Hyde Park village, known as the "Corner Store," or "Page's
Block." It is rented for five years at two hundred dollars per year, but ar-

rangements can probably be made to have the lease vacated if desired. Price,
$2,000 $500 down, balance $100 per year.

Sixty Acres Timber Land in Johnson. This lot Is lease land and not sub-

ject to taxation, but is subject to au annual rental of $13. Will sell my equity
for $125. I never saw the lot, but am informed that it is within two miles of a

sawmill, no bad hQla between mill and lot, and is represented to me to be cheap
for any man desiring a logging job. Terms, $50 down $25 in one and $25 in
two years, two dollars per M. stumpage reserved until I am paid.

One Timber Lot of about one hundred acres, lying on the banks of the
mill pond which supplies the new H. S. Haskifis mill in Hyde Park. Price $300

$100 down, 25 per year. Two dollars per M. stumpage reserved till lot is

paid for.

One Building Lot in Belmont, Mm, within a few rods of both the Vt. and

Mass. 'and the Fitohburg depots at Waverly. Price $100 100 down, balance 50

per year.

An examination of the property will show I believe that I hove placed valu-

ation muoh below what good judges would appraise it, but I am determined to

close it oat and relieve myself of the care of it at the earliest moment practicable.

Parties desiring safe and paying investments wfid find this property well worth

their examination. To such as want for their own use either of the parcels of real

estate above offered, I confidently recommend A3 CHEAP any one of the above

described lots.

CARROLL S. PAGE.

Hydo Park, Vt., Feb 2,


