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In the Conservatory..

“Tut we must return! What will they gay?
You, I know it's nwful nice,
In the window hore, from the other way,
With o taste, now and then, of tho joo,
And now and thon of— Ob, you wrotehl
Tt wasn't ot nll required
That you should Hiustrdto thus with a sketch
The epoech that of course you ndmired.
“No mulglcr how naughty, Therel you have
apoile
Tho ‘olnssienl Greeinn knot'
In which you like my huir to be colled,
And 1 really don't know what
Other mischief you have done! You'ro just
Ronl nnupghty] You equoeze liko a viee!l
Why enn't you men tuke gomething on trust,
And bo more daioty and nice?

“Therel
more
Oh, aren't youn darling tenso?
And love me go?—one, two, three, fourl
There! come now, denrest, plonse,
I'm nlmost afraid of the parlor glire,
When they look ot my 1 pe they'll geo
The kisgos 0 p(;u thom,'™ * N:. nloL:t;!:ero:
Iut, sweet, in your oyes, mnybe
Reneah Ny YO T Rar) Marble,

I'm ready now! Whatl just one
7

SUMMER EATING.

Buggoestions Concerning Kconomy in
the Hitchen During the Hot
Season.

FFood should bo seasonable. As
clothes are changed according to the

woenther  variations, so  should the
equally important diet be regulated.
In many wisely-ordered houscholds,

the system of arranging summer foods
after new and approved methods has
been adopted, insuring the saving of
money, fire, time and labor, with the
additional advantage of having most
desirable and healthful dishes to tempt
and sutisfy the appetite, without prov-
ing n tax to the digestive organs.

Science is  hand-maiden to conven-
ience, and there is netually no limit to
the supply of canned, potted and pre-
served food.  All manner of soups,
fish, meats, fowl, sauees, puddings, and
fruit sre prepared, excellent in quality
wid at low cost, considering the fact
that every atom of the *‘putoft’ arti-
cle is.edtable, and the extent to which
the aiv-tight wmethod of vreparation is
employed amazes one who has not
kept pace with the ingenuities brought
to bear upon methods of table man-
agement.

The soups vary in  character; there
are extracts for clear soup, powders so
rvich and concentrated that a table
spoonful or so will thicken and make
tasteful o full quart of soup; and then
there nre jars or bottles of juices with
vegetables requiring only the boiling
water to make regular French soups.

The meats too, are so convenient, for
in summer one would sooner forego
the delights of a juicy roast than to
heat the range and the house, except
on extra oceasions, and most desirable
sunsiitutes are the lobsters and sal-
mwns o ent plain or for salads; the
craned and potted meats and game,
which should always be kept on hand
to mdet the unpleasant emergencies
which often avise—a rainy day or the
arrival of an unexpected guest, when
no ono is at leisure 1o run to the gro-
ceryman or to order from the markot-
man.

“The patient and oblicing baker,
whose daily task is to supply tho rolls,
bread, tea-biscuit, and sometimes cake,
gaves a greal amount of annoyance.
His pies at this season can be dispens-
ed with, for the summer fruits, each in
its scason are wise substitutes for pas-
try, for freait aids instead of retarding
the assimilative processes, aml when
ripe -fruit eannot bo  procured, the
ennn, dried, and sugared froits prove
most aceeptable, and when all prepar-
ed  they really prove a panacen  for
many of the :ummer complaints which
8o much annoy children.

There are also many vegetables
which tend tolubrieate the system and
supply at the same time  elements  of
sustenance. Tomatoes, sliced  or
cooked, wre excellent, and everyono
knows iiow dficivus they are with the
Mayonnaise accessory. ™ Asparagus,
too, covers the widest ground of ma-
terini demand. Like celery and on-
ions, it is a good nervine and may bo
served on tonst with deawn butter sauce
or simply Loiled tender in salted wa-
ter and eaten as salad with  sauce of
vinegar, salt, and pure oil.

Few persons understand  the capaci-
ties of the cuenmbers, which is usually
pickled, served raw or gratoed, and
mixed with vinegar for sauce. Tho
larger specimens ean be sliced length-
wise, seasoned with salt and pepper,
rolled in flour, and fried to a dainty
brown in lard or butter, forming an ac-
ceptable breakfnst o ten dish, with a
mealy taste ndded to a flavor of the
vogetable.

As little foreo and fire as possible
should bo called into service n pre-
paring summeoer foods.  The _eorenl ole-
ment predominates  in t constitu © n
of the modern diot. Co  onls, Al
wheat, in some form, are und vr- .
every breakfast table, and PRER
for their muscle-building pro* =g,

The Beoteh and Irish oat menls are
undoubtedly superior to the domestie,
but the American method of furnish-
ing it steamegl or partly cooked saves
time and tiocble,  Every mill has of
courss its own way of erinding its

rits and amnp,mu{ diflorent meals,
ﬁut all agree concerning the best and
simplest way of serving them —have
the graing well done, eat with a meas-
ure of millkk and sugar, if désirable,
when cold, and with butter or ercam
and sugar when hot.

Milk is not only an aceessory, but is
8 splendid  substitute for heavier ar-
ticles of diot, for it is nourishing to o
high do{groc. Tea and coffee have
each their nicho in the archives of ta-
ble furnishing, and ono must not loso
sight of the fact that warm drinks
neutralizo tho effects of cold food for
the system; but milk in sickness and in
hoalth hus & character and qualities
[mcu]inrly to its own. Sour milk op

uttermilk is o healthful dpink; and
lemonade T. specially grateful on g
warm day ur evening. A glass of lem-
onade taken hot before breakfavt |s
s8wift to correct irrogularicies.

Salt or smoked fish iy most relisha
ble for breakfast sither breiled or boils
ed,.eaton with stewed, boiled or fried
potatoos, and eggs aro an exeellent
warm weather diet, They supply the
phosphorous requisite to” tho system,
and prove a most conyoniont substitute
for all kinds of meats, Terb omelettes
are o bonefuction to the busy house-
keoper, as are the gas and kerosene

stoves, on which they may bo propar-
ed at n moment's notice,

On cool mornings hot eakes aro nc-

coptable, and can bo eaton with fruits

ormoats. Light and delicato griddle-
enkes of grahum or wheat flour or corn
menl, ean be made, baked, and eaten
with fresh butter on twenty minute's
notice, while delicious biscuits rcqu_im
u little longoer time to becomo the crisp
brown which betokens tho well-done
and most tempting bread made with
baking powder, decided improvements
upon the sometimes yollow or spottoed
soda biscuit of the old-time South.—
Philadelphia 1imes. .

————— e ——
Thoy Traded Names,

‘“That matter about your fish buyin’
reminds me of what happened two sum-

. mors u.%o to my sister, or ruthor to her

two little boys, or, moro correct yit, to
one of 'em. Them was two curi'us lit-
tle boys. They was allus tradin’ with
each other. Their father deals mostly
in horses, and they must have got it
from him. At the time I'm tellin’ of
they traded everything they had, and
when thoy had nothin' else to swap they
traded names. Joe he took Johnny's
namo and Johnny took Joe's. Just
about when they had done this they
Soth got sick with sumthin’ or other,
tho oﬁlost ono prefty bad, the other nog
much. Now, there ain’t any doctor
within twuntﬂ miles of where my sister

lives. But there is one who sometimes
hns o call to go through that part of
tho countr{. amnd the people in that

part is allus very glad when they
chanco to be sick when he comes along.
Now this good luck happened to my
sister for ﬁm doctor eamo by jist at this
time. Hoe looks into thé state of the
boys and while their mother was gonoe
down stairs he mixes up somo medicine
he has along with him.  “What's your
name? he says to the oldest boy.
Now, as ho had traded names fair and
square, ho wasn't goin’ back on the
trade, and he said “Joe." “And my
name is Johnny,” up and says the oth-
er one. Then tﬂu doctor goes und gives
a bottle of medicinoe - to their mother,
and says he: *“I'his medicine is fur Joe.
You must give him n teaspoonful every
two hours. XKeep up the treatment and
ho will be all right, As fur Johnny,
he ain't sick much and don’t need no
medicine.”  And then he went away.
"Evor,}' two hours atter that Joe,who
wasn't sick worth mentioning, had to
take a dose of horrid stuff, and pretty
soon he took to his bed, and Johnny he
just played around and got well in the
nat'ral way.  Joe's mother kopt up the
treatment, gittin' up in tho night to
feed that stufl’ to him, but the poor little
boy got wuss and wuss, and one morn-
in' he says to his mother, says he:
“Mother, I guess I am goin’ to die,and
1'd ruther than to take any moro of that
niedicine, and 1 wish you'd eall Johnny
and we'll trade names back again, and
if he don't want to do it, you ken tell
him he ken keep the old mink skin I
gave him to boot on account of Lis
name havin' a Wesley in it.”  *Trade
names?”’ says his mother.  “What do
ou mean by that?'' And then he told
ﬁm‘ whit he and Johnny had done.
“And did you ever tell anybody about
this?" says she. *Nobody but Doctor
Barnes,”” says he. “Aftor that I got
siclk and forgot it.” When my sister
leard that an ideo struck into her like
rou put a fork into an apple-dumplin’.
Traded names and told the doctor!
She'd all along thought it strange that
tho boy that scemed wuss should be
turned out, and the other one putundor
treatment, but it wasn't for her to set
up her opinion against that of n man
like Dr. Barnes. " Down she went, in
about seventeen jumps, to where Eli
Timpkins, tho hired man, was plowin’
in the corn.  **Tnke that horso out o
that,” she hollers, “an’ you may kill
him if you have to, but git Dr. Barnes
here before my little boy dies.”  Whon
the doctor come he heard the story,
and looked at the gick youngster, and
then says he: ©If he'd kept his minlk
skin and not hankered after . Wesley
in his name, he'd a had a better timo
of if. Stop the treatment and he’ll be
all right.” Which she did; and ho wag.
—Irank R. Stockton, inthe Manhatlan.

of a San Francisco Oat.

The Tale

In the store of Castle Brothers, on
Front street, was a eat.  This eat is
death on rats and stich small deer, and
is, therefore, treated with distinguished
consideration by the proprietors and
their employes.” When the eat camo
into tho oflico one morning with a very
melancholy look on her faco, and
mournfully eriod as if in deop distross,
the human brotherhood were much dis-
turbed.  Tho bookkeepor determined
to follow her and seo what was the mat-
ter, and she led him to where somo
boxes were overturned. Upon lifting
them uv he discovered three small kit

48 erushed beneath thom and dying.
Lhe cat saw them die, and aftor mourne
ing their untimely fate, she went about
her usual avéeation o eliminating the
Yodent. Tn a fow weoks she appeared
in the oflice looking more lnchrymose
than ever, nnd hey plaintive eries again
awoke tho echoes of the store. '[his
timo loss time was wasted on blandish-
ments, and  the bookkeeper followed
hor again,  She took him up stairs and
to the furthest corner of the store and
monnting somo extra boxes, drew hia
attention by seratching and mewing to
the fact that one em ity box, at the bot-
tom of whiel wne g lnL of old matting,
was full of loose boards “standing on
edgre, which interfered with hor com-
fort. Mo removed the boards and she
thauked him by rubbing hersolf ngainst
him and purring.  The next day thero
were some soft, fat little kittens in hor
box. 1T that eat didn't tell that book-
keeper that her kittens were bein
crushed, and slfwerwaids tho boards in
the box prevented her from having s
nice pliace for some more kittons, and
ilsho did not roason the thing out,

what do you call it?—San - Hrangisco
Lost,

e - e
San Francisco soems to be on the
verge of a business collapse. A private
lottor from there from an old resident
and §hrewd obsoryvor, says:  ““This eit
Is gotting worso and worso for busi-
ness.  Too many sativonds have killed
it. All tho Oragon, Washineton ‘Tor-
ritory and Montang business © has gono
to the Northern Pueffie road, and all
the Avizona and Southern Californio

trade buys East instead of in San Fran. |

cisco. The'Otegon'stonmers. all go to
Portland cl'u\ﬂﬁ: with  Californians
looking for business and new openings
Lo escapo from this plaga,”

e e e B e L T
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AN ELECTRIC RAILROAD.

Frof. Dafus Singular Line in Now Jere
sey---Supplying Motive Power.

A company has been formed in this
ety to furnish electric motive powor to
any and every one who may havo a
wheel to turn.  The machine it pro-
Posua tou so is tho eleolric motor of
’rof. Louis Daft.

About one mile west of Greonville,
N. J., nestling in o grove of troce, is a
small frame house of four rooms, and
under its shingled roof was found the
wizard of Nowark bay. Jumping from
| his drawing-board an with energy that
he might have drawn from one of his
own motors, hoe said in cheery tones:

“Come, take a ride.” _

“Ampere,”” named from the disti

niqhml eleetrician, was. broweht o%
rom a neleliboring shed, saddfod an
| bridled, and the wizard and his guost
| got aboard. *'All ready,” hoe cried,and
| touching a levor, and giving o quarter
| revolution to & three-inch crank, the
engine started. The ftrack, from its
appoearance, might have been built of
the debris of the first experimental rail-
rond in  Awmerica, The rails wero
old, and wern, and rusty; they wore
up here, down yonder; n suceossion of
bumps and hollows; they were on a
heavy grade and the one curve of for-
ty-five degrees was like turning the
corner of n fenee.  How in the world
any four wheels ever managed to follow
such a track is a wonder, but “*Am-
pere' whirled alone it, back and
forth, without a groan and was as do-
eile and quiet as a Shetland pony. The
engine would sweep nlong to within
an inch of the ends of the rails and
stop instantly when on the verge of go-

ing over. !

The power that moved the engino
came from u generator in the factory,
through a mile of wire, which might as
well havo been ten or twenty-five miles
long. The power was transmitted to
the engine by means of a small iron
rail in tho middle of the track, The
mile wire was attached to the rail, and
tho current flowed through it, produc-
ing power enough to move *“*Ampore'
and u standard graugoe passenger coach
containing seventy-live passengers up
a seventy foot grade, and yet barefoot-
ed children play upon the track un-
harmed,

Tu the factory close by a small motor
that oceupies less room than o sewine
machine operates the saws, planers and
drills of a wood working slhop. and a
still smaller one in  another room pro-
duces 900 revolutions n minute in a
thirty-six-inch fan, and drives a cur-
rent of air througn the building that
would turn a windmill. Prof. Daft
would in all eases show the harmless-
ness of his machincs by diverting the
current of electricity operaling the ma-
chine into his own person, and even by
closing tho ecireuit with his tongue; this
notwithstanding the flash of light the
opening of the eireuit produced.

“What is your plan for applying
your motor to domestic use," ilﬂ was
askod.

“We shall build central stations, at
which we shall generate sufficient pow-
er to supply every demand within a ra-
dius of two and a half miles. We will
carry as much of that power into your
house a8 you want, and measure it” out
to you, and wo will carry it in a way
that will afford you no inconvenience,
taking no room and being absolutely
safe.  We will give you a motor of an
capacity; it will occupy only one-fift
the room of any other; will “always be
roady for instant use, is cleanly, re-
quires no enginaer, and will take care
of itself.  You start and stop it by a
quarter turn of a three-inch erank.”—

. Y. Tribune.

Beetle vs, Alligator.

An alligator not more than six inches
long is sccurely housad at 190 West
Seventh street. Iarly last Saturday
ovening an enormous beetie flew into
the house where the alligntor is being
entertained, and fell to the floor. One
of the occupants of the house scooped
up the intruder on her fan and flirted
it off into the aguarium. The water in
this ornamental vessel is very shallow,
80 much so that when his alligatorship
strotches his six inches along the bot-
tom his back and tail are not sub-
merged.  Luckily for the beetle he
landed well upon the alligator's tail,
high and dry, so high that the 'gator
couldn't double up and nab him.  T'he
roptile laghed the water, and his con-
tortions deseribed nearly all the eurved
letters of the alphabet, but to no pur-
pose; the beetle hung on and appeared
to enjoy the ride.

During a moment when the alligator
wasg at rest the rider appoared to let Fo
his hold to sccure one more reliable,
when quicker than lightuing, ho was
shaken off and was flonndering in the
water. Instantlythe 'gator whirled to
secure his proy, when his tail again
touched the drowning inscet, and again
there was a. passenger aboard olatod
ovor his narrow escape. Nol content-
ed with the perilous position from
which a moment before he had been
thrown, the beotle bognn crawling up
tho back of his enomy to what looked
like more secure quartors. With the
sagncity of n fox Lﬁm reptile now laid
quict, evidently biding tho time when
the denth-walk would be sure to end.
Slowly the beetle erawled, fagtening his
foelers one by one into the youthful
genlos of his onemy. The 'gator moved
not & muscle. He did not aven
breatho, while his oyes shot forth the
malignant hatred of 4 basilisk

Tho beetle finally
shaped liead, which wag held up well
{ out of the water. In a twinkling the
| head was ducked, the baetle wis again
| in the water, and In anothor instant
| tho ineipient tecth of the roptilo had
|'erushed down through the stiff-eased
Uwings of the bug, muF the struggle was
| over. The alligator made no effort to
| devour the clophantine bug. He
| simply held on to him, half of the
i cor]])so in his mouth and tho other half
| in the water, and not until an hour or
| two after daylight yestorday mornin
(did ho spit out the mouthful an
| evineo a desire for his usual broakfast

cof half-dead flies, — Cincinnali Fnquirer.
et plfipiiee B

A traveler notes that Chieaco ladies
are proverbially pale; that the lake
| winds do not 1»:":( uce =n healthy color,

but scem 1o blaneh the com rlexion,
Thero is more bloom even in 10 onst
| winds of Boston, he says,

reached the ugly-

ENS, S. €., THU

n thirst for airs that are fresher—theso

| broken faith; those come to all who go

BT Given up to Die. [ InT
A languor that amounts to pain, a
woariness that shuts out tho bluo skies
and makes the fragrant summer ai

hard to broathe; n slow consciousness
in all the limbs of woeakness and in-
ortin; n longing for skios that are bluer,

are the sensations'that como to those
whose sun is going down at noon—who
in the full promise of a long lifo como
suddenly to the edge of tho shoreless
soa.

It is not all pain. The “light that
never was on soi or land"’ foreshadows
the confines of that other country.
There js rest, sweet rest boyond. No
moro' weariness and disappointment;
no more care. No bearing the heavy
burden, no misunderstandings, no

on living in this world-—they are tho
heritage of mortality.

We have chéerful words and a God-
apeod for tho friend who poos on a
journey, hore, & journey that may be
full of disaster; but for the pilgrim
that goos higher wo have only tears.
Going to the palace of the King! going
to be the guest of angels, but oh! how
reluctant wo are to say not good-bye or
farowell, but adien!

“Oh fond, oh fool, and blingd,
To God I give with tears,

But when a man Hke gracoe would find
My soul puts by her feara,*

Thero is one going out of the family
this lovely summor time—onoe we havo
loved and' elierished. ‘T'he doctor has
said gravely, *“There is no hope,” and
coased to come.  ‘There is nothing to
do but to wait. The dear one who is
zoing on the long journey is tho least
disturbed.  There is no making ready.
The frail sufferer lies in the hammock
or sits in tho reclining chair, and with
closed eyes drifts on to that silent,
shoreless sea. ~ Of what do the dying
think? Iow does+t seem to withdraw
from the busy, bustling world, and be
no more a part of it?P—to feel the lifo
trembling on the pale lips; to kunow
that He ifas given His angels charge
concerning theep '
VI Iwere told that 1 should die to-morrow,
That the next sun that sinks would bear mo

paet all fonr and gorrow
. For nnyono;
All the fight fougbt—all the short Journey
through,
What should 1 do?"

These dear ones who are leaving us,
fading day by day in this lovely sum-
mer weather, are the evangels of lovo
to guide us to the hights of unselfish-
ness. It is our privilege to minister to
them, to soften every step as it nears
the end, td' stand with mute thanks.

Isracel aud the horsemen thereof.

“It {8 u perpetualsummer there.  But here
Sadly mny we remember rivars clenr,

And hnrebells  quivering on tho meadow
floor.

Far brighter hells and bluer.

Fur tenderer beavis nnd truer,

Poeoplo that heppy land="Tjs the land of

Evermore."”

Given up to die! This is the fiat of
doom whispered in sorrowful aceents
to heart-broken friends. Why ot
“given up to livy,” called beforo the
noon of life to enter upon thoe rest and
roward?

1 we could push ajar the gates of life
And stand within “and all God's workings
seoQ,
We would intorprot ail this doubt and atrife,

And for ench myatery find n key,

But not to-day. Then be content, poor heart;

Uml;ﬂl]lllll'la Iik‘g lilles, pure nnd white, un-

old,

We must not tear the closc-shut lenyes apnrt,
Time will reveal the enlyxes of gold,"
—Detrott Free Press.
—— - ¢ W——

A Pussy Adopts a Ltat,

“1 guess that rat’ didn’t like tho way
ho was treated,” said Mr. Hiram
Thomas, a Charleston (Mass.) provis-
ion dealer, referring to an orphan rat
which his charitably disposed cat had
adopted into her family, and which un-
gratefully deserted the foster mother
who had so kindly taken it in **out of
the wet,”

A few weeks sinee the eat, o Mal-
tese, which makes her home in Mr.
Thomaus' oflice, hnd  two wee kittens,
sai's the Boston Globe.  Lvidently
ashamed or dissatislicd at having so
small o family, and  feeling that sho
could very easily manage and care for
n lnrger one, she began searching for
some little wanderer who needed tho
kindly attention of a mother. Not
finding one of her own specics, and
happening to disecover a half-grown rat
whose forlorn condition wrought upon

A MINUTE IN A DARK CELL.
Tho Expericnce of a f:mly Who Re-
cently Visited Newgate,

“‘And suppose . woman is unbear-
ably nfgruvm.ing. kicks and shricks,
ete. 8Upposo you put her in a small,
dark cell? I query. *'I'hat wo do
after all othor measures are tried in
vain,” roplies my host. *“Well, pleaso
put mo in one and go away for five
minutes,” I requested. On this I am
led toward tho cell *‘most politely,” as
is sung in Princess Ida. “Pleasé, Mr.
Jailor, I want a new sensation; 1 want
to struggle and bo forced in, and hoear
the key click in tho lock with a spite-
ful snap; olso how ean I write of the
dark cell roalistically p"

On this I proceed to throw my arms
about and behave otherwise in most
robellious mauner. With a quict smilo
I amhumored in my little *‘erank,”
and in a second I find my hands pin-
foned in a firm grip, and am pushed
into the dark cell, hearing the koy
click in the lock, and over the one wee
bar at the top seeing the Iast of tho
light. I know it was silly, but, over-
como with terror, I was specchless for
one brief second, and it scemoed to mo
as if an icy cold hanal held my temples
in a cruel pressure.  Then from my
dumb lips came a picreing shriek, that
echoed throughout thoso descrted halls
with horrible distinctness.  Iive min-
utes! It wns hours before they ro-
turned with the lanterns. *Oh, dear,”
1 groaned, *will T bo hero always?
Have they forgotton’ which one I am
locked in?" 1 felt that much longer of

At last they come; the gleam of the
light increases; the steps sound moro
distinetly on my ear returning to re-
Iease me. I bear the jailer's keys jin-
gle with joyful sounds of frecdom from
my self-imposed torture, and the door
flies open. I ean not speak, and, wo-
manlike, choke down and sob instend,

Al this
wateh. “How long have I been therep”
I faltered out.  “Exactly ono minute,"
he replies.  Sure enongh, this is truoeg
yot in that one minute all my life
seemed to come up before my mental

up to the drownine man or womaun.

1L am told that usnally one dose of
the dark cell suflices the eulprit, and [
ean not banish the impression that it is
havnnted with fiemdish spirits, T know
it was silly of me to bo so unnerved, I,
who have gone about London's shums,

for, ull the same, 1 solemnly assure
you that I had rather die on” the in-

an eye, than be locked and bolted for
one night in the dark cell nt Neweate,
with no moro tangible terror than those
born of my terror-stricken apprehen-
sions.

Itis such u little place, only bie
enough to sit in—a little dark e¢loser,
in fact.  Some inhuman mothers shut
up their refractory children in o darlk
clothes-press as a punishment, Ay all
times I believe the woman who striloos o
child to be o human monster, untit 1o
hold the sacred oflice of “mother." After
this I shall more loathe the woman who
shuts her mischievous little ehild in a
closet for five minutes, or even 1 min-
ute, as & punishment, for I know now
by experience the awful fright entailed.

Oh, mothers! don't terrify tho littlo
folks. Perhaps  their vexing littlo
pranks are only an overflow of animaul
spirits.  Learn to eurh your own tem-
er, and  be gentle with the mites.
Takoe the hot, fretful little girl in your
arms, undo the pinafore und wee frock,
and, slipping her out of the burden-
some clothes, place her in aowarem bhath
daintily verfumed, and my word for it,
the nervous little one will soon Lo
splashine about the water in merri-
ment.  Don't forget that ehildren have
nerves as well w0 prown folks, and
that they have their troubles in child
land.  But I implore you do not put
children in dark closets as w punishe-
ment. —foston Herald, '

_——  — —
Devouring Leather and Swiil,

Mr. Jobbleswizzle, says tho Mer-
chat Praveler, was taking his wifo
through the penitentiary, and was play-
ing guide and stulling her with ail
sorts of mirnculons  yurns,
they reached the kitehen, and Johbles-

her sympathy, sho promptly gathered
him i, and installed him in her littlo
family.  On the following morning
Mr. Thomas found the cat quietly
snoozing in her accustomed placo in
the oflice, with her two kittens and
their foster brother snnely ensconced
by her side.

“For several days,” said Mr. Thom-
ag, *“'she watchod ho adopted child just
as tenderly as she (“(f her own ofl-
spring, nursing him with them, and
dividing her care gencrously bolween
thom." .

Thoe rat was evidently happy in his
new-found homo for a time, and was
apparently not disturbed at scoing his
fostor mother oceasionally rush out
and slay other rats.  Finally the ro-
straint of boing “tied to hiy mother's
apron-strings  became irksome to his
ratship, and ho boldly essayed to play
truant.  On missing him tho eat would
at once hunt him up, and for thoe first
few infractions sho let him off with a
anlu reproof and an admonition that
ittlo rats should stay at home, and |
not bu running at large, learning bad
tricks from older rats, who wickedly
steal edibles from the store and com-
mit other depredations,

Agnin he ran  away, and, when
eaught, the eat, thinking it about time
to nssert her maternal anthority, gave
him a sound shaking up and cullod his
cars.  This was more thun rat nature
could endure quictly, so as soon as op-
portunity offored tﬁn youngster mado
good his eseape, making up his mind
that it was g pretty smart ecal that
could Fiva' him points on getting a liv-
ing.  Tho eat is now without a family,
a8 her two kittens were drowned after
the departure of the rat.

————— ¢ — =

The browery of Buss, who has just
died in his eighty-fifth year, eovers 200
acres of ground, and 3,000 people are
employed in it. Il was the grandson
of the founder of thie brewery, and was |
a loeal benefactor, having built ehurch-
es, congtructed buths and endowed n
free library. ‘'The Basses have always
been Liberals, while the other brewers,

the Allsops, have been Torles,

wizzle, after looking around o minute,
picked up a picee of leather and said
to her:

“Look at that, my dear; ean you seo
how & man could” eat that sort of
stufll"”

“Gracious heavens, what
officors of Stato mast be 1o
poor prisoners cat it."

“Yes, my dear, and

fiends the
make tho

look at this tal-

you think of that?

“Why, Mr. J., it is awful, simply
awful, and jusi as soon as 1 et homo
'm goine o the Woman's Christinn
Assoviation and have the lndies get ap
petitions  to stop the uefarious busi-
ness."’

“And my dear,” he continued, with-
out noticing her remarks, further than
to stop long cnough to let Lher mnke
them, *sco that bucket of slops.  Now
what do you think of men and women,
thinking, sentient, human beings, with
souls to save and bodics 1o nourish,
eating and  drinking sueh stufl oy |
have pointed out to you?"
“[ shall report it at
what I'll do, and I'll show the oflicers
of Stuto that the women of this coun-
try will not permit such brutal inhn-
manity to exist in the public institu-
tions.  Are you sure that they have to
eat and drink that?” and her
blazed and her hair stood up.
“No, love," he answered,
over behind  that stove, **on
teary I am sure they do not. Nor did
I'say they did. T merely asked you
what you thought of feeding men and
women on such  stull, and, my dear,
you have given me  your opinion and [
am satisticd.  Now let us go to somo
other point of interest.”

But Mrs. J.'s feelings were totally
wrecked, and she absolutely refused (o
see any more penitentinvy, and she
wouldn’t speak to Jobbleswizzle for
three days.

onee, that's

I_’J.'l'h'

the con-

———— & A— -

A Limburger ehicese factory has been
started in the center of Rhode Island,
in spite of the protests of the people of
Conneceticut,

e
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|lll.:l|. an impression was instantancous
(and could  be

solitary confinement would turn my
brain, and I began to gasp for broath. |

my friend shows mo hisill“"ﬂ“
|

vision, just as it is said one’s §ife comes

and know no Tear of living: thieves in |
Ty A ! % London’s streets, met ab uncaniay honurs, |
giving in  the light of the coming | Wall,enll nie sentimental 3f van 1ia |
7 | ¥ i s0 wntal if you like
¥plendor, and behold the ehariot of : ! i

stant, be shot down in the twinkling of |

Finally |

low and that box of garbage, what do |

bacling

Seafine

Literature of the aco.

Observe how, when thoe shrew palm-
ist is reading the lines of a hand, he
scand the face with almost equal inter-
est. Theso lenrned peoplo know how
the soul dwells in the oye; and the
ability to understand its languago is
inborn with most folks without having
to study it, though extremely sensitiveo
persons have told me that more power
of discrimination rested in their imluls
than they could read from every foat-
ure of the face, the fingrers being so full
of vision that they could feol a color
without sceine it3 so full of nerves

relied upon; so full of
life that when their possessor was in
love they tingled with an afiuctionate
intoxication.

 Atis snid that very quict cyes that
mmpress aid embarrass one with their
repose signify  self-command, but also
[ much complaceney and some conceit,
[ Restless eyes that ean not look ono

Why a

]

Girls, as well as boys, neod to under-
stand about kerosene explosions. A
Fenl many fatal accidents happen
rom trying to pour oil into a lamp
whilo it is lighted. Most persong sup-
poso it is the kerosono itself that ex-
}Jlodus. and that if they are very care-
ul to keep the oil from being touched
by the firc or the light there will be no
explosion. But that is not so. If a
can or a lamp is left about half full of
kerosene oil the oil will dry up, that is,
“evaporate,” a little, and will form by
mingling in the air in the upparrpart of
the can a very explosive gns. You can
not sec this gas any more than you can
sao air. But if itis disturbed and driven
out, and a blazo reaches it, thero will
bo a terrible explosion, although the
blaze did not touch the oil. There are
sevoral other liquids used in houses
and work-shops which will produce an
explosive vapor in this way. Benzine

| steadily in thoe face denote o deceitful,
[designing mind,  Iyes in which the
white huas o yellowish tingo and is
streaked  with  reddish veins, prove |
much of strong passion and  hasty
tempers.  Very blue eyes bespeak a
mind ineclined to enquetry; gray eyes
signify dignity, intelligence and  ox-
cellent  reasoning facultics; greenish
eyes, falschood amd a fondness for
seandal. A mualicious mind is often in-
dicated by greenish eyes.  Black oyes
show o passionate, lively témperamont,
and ofttimes a most deceitful disposi-
tion; brown eyes are gencrally tender
and troe, indicating a kind and happy
disposition,

is one, burning fluid is another, and
naptha, aleohol, other and chloroform
may do the samoe thing.

In a New York shop lately there was
acan of benzine or  gasoline on &hn
floor. A boy 16 years old lighted a
cigarette and threw the burning mateh
on the tfloor close to the ean. gII«'.' Jdid
not dream there was any dangor, be-
causo the liquid was locked up in the
cun.  But there was a great oxplosion,
and he was very bml?y hurt.  -This
secems very mysterious.  The proba-
bility is that the ean had been standin
thero a good while, and a good deal o
vapor had formed, some of which had
lenked out avound the stopper, and
was hanging in a sort of invisible eloud

OF the nose. A Roman nose denotes !
an entevprising,  business-liko cll:n'-|
aetery w long nose s asign of good |
sense; a perfeetly  straicht noso indi- |
| eates wopure and noble soul, unless the |

| eye contradicts ity nonez relrousse sio-
| nifies aospivit of misehiel, wit and dash; |
nodnrge nose ponerally indicates u|

mind andd cood  heart; o very |
small nose good nature, but lack of
enerry.

Thick lips gencerally wmean  either
freat genius or great stupidity; very
thin lips, eruclty, avarviciousness, and
if the lips wee habitually compressed,
falschood.  Dimples on’ the check are
Kuown ns the abodos of rocuery, nnd
in the ehin, of Cuapid and his pranks.

A lean face  spenks more of intelli-
genee than a fat fuce, generally speak-

over and around the ean, and this
cloud, when the mateh  struck it, ox-
plodaed.

Suppose u girl tries to fill a keroseno
lInmp without at first extinguishing the
blaze.  Of courso the lamp is noarly
empty or she would not care to fill it
This empty spaco is filled with a cloud
of explosive vapor arising from the oil
in the lamyp. lWlum she pushes tho
nozzle of the ean into the lamp at the
top, and  beging to pour, the oil, run-
ning into the lamy, fills the empty
spaces und pushes the cloud of explos-
ive vapor, and the vapor is obliged to
pour over the edges of the lamp into
the room outside.  Of course it strikes
against the blazing wick which the girl
is hollling down by the side. The blazo
of the wick sets the invisiblo cloud of

ing, aud they do say, beware of w full,
vound, and greasy  face—it menns |
treachery, '

lr:mcibilil_y s accompanied by .'l|1|
erect  posture, opett nostrils, molst |
temiples, displaying superficial veins
which stand out and throb under tho !
least excitement, lurgre, unequal, ill-|
ranged oyes, wind  equal use of both
hands.

A genins muy be expeeted from mid-
[ dle stature, blue-gray or brown cyes,
| prominent and large forehend, with tein-
ples alittle hollow; under lip slichitly
retiving, w fixed, attentive  look, and
habitual inclination of the head either
[ backward or forward.— Foruey’s Pro-
L Gress,

—_—————— b —
How a Lady Should Mount.

| The most praceiul way for alady to
creach the saddle, and the one that is
{taught in the  best viding schools, says
tho swmcpivan dorscwoman, is by the
assistanco of a gentieman,  The rider's
oducation will not  ho complete  until
| sho has learned this meihod of mount-
ing, which, when  accomplished easily
and pracefully, is delichtiul to witness.
In it the rider will havo three distinet
| peints of support, namely, the shoul-
[der of the gentleman, the united palns
of his hands, and her hold upon the
pommel. The stirrup  having  been
placed across the shicld of tho saddle
fin front of the ponimels,  tho  lady,
(holding the veins and the whip, with its
| point down, in her vight hand, —which
st vest upon the second  pommel,-—
| should stand with her vight sido towanrd
| the horse’s left, about four or five inch-
jes fromit, her left shoulder being
{turned slightly back.  Then, taking
firm hold upon the second pommel
with her right hand, she should with
the deft hand  1ify her  viding-skivt
[ enough to enable her to pluco her left
{ foot fairly and squarely into the rontle-
{ man’s palms, which should be claspoed
livmly together. This done, shae should
drop the skirt, pluee hor left hand upon
{is vight shoulder, bond  her knee, and
| frive the word “ready” or wsignal, and
| WLonee spring from her vight foot up
fad o litde towaed the  horse. Tho
frentlenio at the swnoe moment, must
rafse his hands and move them toward
the horse. "I'hoe lady moust, when ris-
ing, press or bewr lently on his shoul-

der, and also keep acficm hold on the
sccond pommel, which she must not
velingquish until she is seated. Tho

contleman <hoold then remove the stie-
| rup from the frouat part of the saddle,
Pwhile the Luly transiors  the reins Lo
Ber Teft hod, passes her rvight kneo
over the second ponnmel, aad her left
over the thoad. - She wiil then be ready
to have hor ool plucenl on the stirrup.
— 0 — —
A Western Scientist,

Apropos of  travelinge Dritishers, [
am rewminded of an incident which oe-
curred when  Professor Uyndall was
leeturing in New York in 1872, A
number of statesmen went down  on
the train 1o witness his lirst. appeag-
anee in this country, amd nest day,
with numbers of prominent New York-
crs, ealledl on the learnel philosopher
ab his room i the St Nieholas,  Dur-
ing the recepltion Professor Tyndall
sidled over in his  peculine fashion to a
fricad, and, pointing  over to a gentle-
n who was busily conversing  at the
other end ol the room, whispered:
[“Who is that exironary persong"
O, he's the Senator from
“Most extr'onary—mosi
extr'onary,” exelaimed the scientist.
“Why, what's the matter with him?
[ What's he been doing?' <O, nothing
of any consequence.  Ouly ho asked
whother I didn't think the sun was in-
| habited.”

T hat one?
Californin,

e Sl
Tho man who ceconomizos saves, and
he who saves most ean invest most,
and he who invests most reaps most in
tho way of net profits.  This is tho law
in o country where all roads are freoe
Vo eitlzens, Al roads arve freo to tho
| eitizens of this country. Thrift Is not
the abisolule ereature of statutes, though
atatules may afford the means of thrift,
—North dmerican.

vapor on fire, and there is an explosion
which ignites the oil and  geatters. s
over her clothes and over the furniture
of the room. This is the way in which
a kerosene Inmp  bursts. This same
thing may happen when o girl pours
the oil over tho fire in the range, or
stove, if there is n cloud  of explosive
vapor in,the u})pur part of the ecan, or
if the stove is hot enough to vaporize
quickly somo of the oil arcit falls, Ro-
member that it is not the oil” but the
invisible vapor which explodes. Taking
care of the oil will not protect you.
There is no sufoty exeept kn the rule:
“Never pour oil on n lighted * fire or
into u lighted lamp.""—Christian Union.

—

Sunday in “Virginny,"

A writer in Maemillan"s Magazino
says:  Many of the characteristies of
the Virginian, and of those neighbor-
ing states of whom he is typieal, savor
of the puritan rather than ™ of the rol-
licking eavalier. Its episcopal church
is avangelical, even to contempt, ns ro-
sarvds forms. 1 have seen  tho  bishop

Virginia hold o confirmation in a
country ehureh attired in o frock coat,
stand-up collar, and a black tio fasten-
ed in nosailor's koot The feeling of
the majority of the diocese is  quite in
sympathy. “Uhe behavior of the young-
er purtion of the congregations in coun-
try ehurches is so extraordinary as to
argne rathor o complete failure” to ap-
preciate their position  than  williul
irreverence.  ‘'he blessing  is hardly
finished when the ladies, young and
old, fall into one another's arms; tho
men relapse into corn and tobaeco,
and the inside of the chureh assumes
the appearnnce of an animated social
gathering,  That a few of these build-
ings, even those ercetod in country
neighborhoods that at the time wero
woalthy, have anything in  thoir ex-
ternal appearance to mark their ce-
clesinstical eharacter is not unnatural
in a country where architeets and me-

where nothing approaching to art was
kunown.  Imagino one of the old-fash-
ioned, oblong, red brick methodist
chapels of o small  English country
town dropped down in a grove of treos
by tho rowdside, and you have a fair
iden of the average country meotin
house of the southern episcopalinn, ﬁ
sorvice is going on you will “see forty
or lifty snddle horses hitehed up in the
shade of the ouk trees, n dozen or so
of conveyances of every deseription—
bugeries, spring wagons, and cumbrous
old-fashioned ﬁm:ily coaches, spattered
with mud and venerable in appoarance
with  black-coated negroes® snoozing
tupon the box. Iorses and mules taken
from the plow, with loosened breast-
¢hains and hanging bearing-reins, erop
sleepily at the secant grass and shake
flics from their long ears. Negro ser-
vantd will be murmuring in groups un-
der the trees—for the African does not
muech appreciate the "piscopal service
—and & knot of men will probably bo
hunging round the open  door, gotting
h’t:l':lrs of the sorvice between tﬁcir re-
marks on crops or weather. Many of
the congregation will be mothodists
and presbyterians, who, having no
servico at L{uir own church upon that
Sunday, have no scetarian seruples of
any kind in patronizing the more ex-
clusive churclll, if not as worshipers, at
loast ns silent critics.
——eell A
Iow to Get a Start.

“It requires quite o long timo for &
man Lo glcl'. a strltrr. in the world,” said
an old fellow, "but some of tho most
colossal fortunes have been built on
loans advanced by frlends., When [
married I had to borrow moncy with
which to pay for my license.  That
was shortly before I came to this
town."'

©l suppose you are well situated
now,"" remarked n bystander.

dlardly as well as L might be; still,
if Business should bo prosperous this
year, I think that by closo economy 1
can refund tho money which I borrowed
to pay for my license." —Arkansaw
Trave {J ]

o b

chanies proper had no existened, and™
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