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Tt is & very dull week in Russia, ob-
serves the New York Mail and Express,
in which the assassination of his impe-
rial and unhappy majesty the Czar is
mot attempted at least once.

e ———

Reports from Buenos Ayres show that
the Argentine Republic is filling up fas.
fer in proportion than the United States.
With not over 4,000,000 population she
receives 140,000 immigrants yearly. It
is the effect of a stable, liberal govern-
ment, and cheap, accessible land. Gold

is at 50 per cent.

The son and heir of the once proudly
independent and jealously_exclusive in-
terior Asian state of Bokara is to receive
his education in Russia under the eye of

- the Czar. Thus the Russian influence,
subtle, unswerving, powerful, is grad-
ually extending itself over all the broad
domain of Central Asia.

A member of the Philadelphia Club
whio has been Bouth for ten dags quail
shooting tells a reporter that the party
of which he was a member got 100 birds
in four days, gave them all away to the
farmers whom they met, and that,
‘“taking everything into consideration,”
the trip cost him $1000. The aport
may have been worth what it cost, com-
ments the New York Zribuns, but we
suspect that there are frugal-minded
Quakers still to be found in Philadel phin
who will feel that a man is a goose who
spends §1000 for 100 quails, and then
doean’t get the quails.

Bays the Chicago Sun: ‘“‘Among the
various reasons why we have no ships is
because we have no banking facilitics
with foreign countries where we desire
to build up a foreign trade. Other
nations have, and hence their merchants
and manufacturers can trade. In the
coffes growing region of Brazil, for in-
stance, there are nineteen banks with a
capital of nearly $75,000,000. These
banks last year paid dividends amount-
ing from 6 to 15 per cent. In the last
: five years we have paid Brazil, through
English channels, $206,281,432 cost, or
its equivalent, over what we received
[from that country.”

e ———

The diminutive Swiss canton of Basle
(city) is setting a shining example to all
the great European Powers in ' the! mat-+
ter of popular education, says the Paris
American Ragister, "
ritory not only are the schools of every
descri {ree, but the cantonal
government also furnishes all school-
books and utensils gratis. Public in-
struction up to the point of entering a
university, therefore, does not cost the
pupil or his parents a cent,
In addition to  this universal
liberality the cantonal govérnment
also defrays the expense of burials, In
many other ways, too, does the govern-
ment provide for the people by the dis-
tribution of gratuities and largesse in
one form and another.

- Remarks the Boston Commercial: The
. financial loss which the phenomenally
mild winter caused many manufacturers
and merchants it is impossible to esti-
mate. Bome businesses suffered s0 much
that it will only be with groat difficulty
and after a long time they will be
able to entirely recover from the effects
of the season’s poor trade. Not only
the glothing dealers, the furriers, and
the sleigh and skate manufacturers
suffer, but many other tradesmen as
well.  All of which goes to show on
what an uncertain and conventional basis
‘our whole industrial and mercantile sys-
tem rests. Bhould the average tempera-
ture of the United BStates be hereafter
but a few degroes more or less than it
* has been in the past, or should men sud-
denly agree to wear entirely different
~ clothing from what they do now, busi-

ness in general throughiout the country
would be convulsed, if not for the time

- thenorth of Ireland, being bread with
'the horses there, and are larger than the
- real Bhetland foi the genuine pony s

Throughout the ter- |-

rule with impunity, saying Peters might
sweep all whoy?lm leﬁssd

side of six weeks.
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WHEN LITACS BLOOM,

When lilacs bloom the winds grow stll,
The velvet deapens on the hill;

The bee tnrns giddy as he greets,

With long-deaswn happy kiss the Aweats
The lavish, love-flushed blossoms spill.

The daisy dons her whitest frill,
The oriole his gladsome trill
Sings loud, and oft his joy repeats,
When lilacs bloom.

Then lives with careleas rapture i,
Then hearts with joy of living thrill,
And faney wonves her golden choata,
Al! who fould doubt the fair deceita?
No room for renson thought or wilt,
When lilacs bloom.
—Jesse . O'Donnell,in Once a Week.
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E had appiied toTom
{  Duncan six months
p before he was given
a “Yease.,” Tom,
who had served
through the war,
besides receiving
several wounds, had
s contracted a habit
more dangerous
than all his wounds. He was undergoing
the mortification of flesh and pride: had
“sworn off” for the time with a sore
hend from his last “*periodical.” The
only sound heard in the composin
room that afternoon after Tom uttere
these words, ‘‘Pull out, boys,” in a surly
tone, was the regular, dull clicking of
type and “‘sticks” as the boys shot sha tp
lances at cach other, screwed up their
aces, or winked, until Tote Potter's
voice broke the silence,
““Are you Mr. Duncan?”
Tom, who was snipping ont a pile of
nonpareil copy rapidly glanced over
the letter and numbers a second time,
reached out a hand for the wire, thrust
the fresh “takes” down on it angrily,
tossed the wire stand back in the box,
lifted three entire sheets of loosely wrib-
ten, but very familinr co oy, stuck them
on the brevier wire, :-lmuLml off the let-
ters running, nnd, in answer to a whis-
tle at his hack, swore under his braath.
inclined an ear to the tube, and, without
looking at the boy, said:
“My name's Dunecan,
want?"

What do youn

‘“Yes, yos, yes,” said Tom impatient-
Iy, “how many times do you want to re-
Pent it? Goto the devil!” He turned
rom the tube and looked directly at the
boy, whose face grew red as rcarlet. He
was walking away, when Tom called
after him:

“Come back, here. I wasn't talking
to you. 1T was talking to the sap-heads
down stairs. Now, what is it? Spenk
out.” But speecly failed Tote at that
moment. He looked around him ner-
'rou%y, d.roli-:];j)ed his eyes and scrateched
the floor with his toe. He was shoeless
and the hair twisted up through the
forn crown of his hat. The fore-
;man. scrutinized him olmglfy. There
was sométhing in the boy’s face—a
liiiieggt' cl%‘a}al:-cut face i%v i\:aa—t.hae he

. “What is it? o sent . you
hereil?l;n 3 y

“They said yon was foreman,”

““Who's they

*The bo;s I go with,”

“Well ¢’

‘T came to see if I could get a job."

A pair of clear blue eyes were lifted
to the foreman’s,
A ‘_‘W;sllllt ajob? What have you been

oi

*‘Shined and sold pa

“Never worked any 7"

*I never had a chance” :

““That's a pity! “Why, you must be
13 years old, at least " :

“I'm past 14."”

‘“What's yotur name §”

““The boys call me Tote, but-—-"

“That just suits you, What's your
other name?” v

‘“Potter, I'll oceme again when—"
But the foreman's ear was at the tube
again, while his right hand waived the
boy toa broken chair, When he twrned
from the tube he lglnkugf at Totedkeanly,
wrote rapidly onaslip of paper, drop
it into edi{emtor, and -Eﬁt the box
down with a bang, Then he nddressed

Tote grimly: v

*“I've Jbg.st fired the third lnz they've
sent up to me in two weeks.” He rench-
ed up toa pigeon hole, pulled outa slip
of yellow paper, wrote rapidly on it.
"Oom}wsinf room, boy. Tote Potter,
April 14th, 1881.” and handingit to Tote,
said: ““If you'll risk being the fourth, be
on hand to-morrow at 2 o'clock, sharp.

You give that to Mr. Peters—remember,
Peters,”

rs,”

Thus was Tote *“taken on” the Vindi-
eator,
When Mr. Peters came up stairs two

Inter, and expostulated with the
foreman for employing “that little raga-
muffin,” Tom 1ean, who was feelin

), if ible, than he feltat 2, ye-
m’ dl‘j‘g: “I don't know an office in
‘town, Peters, that needs a devil more
R S

your , Al were

failures.” Poters shot down stairs.

It wns against the rules to take a boy
into theom&wem room from the
outside world, but Tom nedn had a
wholesome contempt for Peters, whom
he did not hesitate to designate as a

peg in a square hole, and in this,
a8 in other instances, he violated the

p into the
of the p.ﬁer, he wanted a
could be taught the difference

a “‘galley” and a “‘dump” in-

that

Tote's wages for the first thvee months
_ rily small. It was the ouly
) could work out his revenge,
dea of the mission of the Amer-

was to reduce the amount en-
the en day to

“I've come—they told me I might |

Iutel

swore at him agai

Baying suddenly:

Fourth, Totet™

mysslf,

spend {"
l!I l:ml.l

mind to,
“A dollar,

“What’s that "
to him abruptl
| “Why,” saic
ing.

looked down at Tot
| have only been gett
you began here ("

or two langhed alou
ean exploded.

| suddenly.

| ean go now,”

duce here.

him,”

to ever
When

sentences were ter
struck home.

loyal to the office,
ward

barefoot boy had ne

the incident refervec
you-—r-
all right, Tote.

had that Tote was

in a motal w

when
loud enitn

adjoining room.

Vindieator composin
they were expocted to perfor o given
amount of work with the
regularity of ®o many wheels until a
vertain point was reached,
nature was tired, and oraved cersation,
and the copy flooded the foreman's desk,
he grimly gnvo the screw another turn,
generally acoompanying it with the
“Pull ont now lively, hoys,”
and the human whee's turned fster.,
Tom Danoan remarked that when
the human wheels in the
room were whirling with all
and men vould searce fin
the perspiration from their faces, the
{\h\ilu’ng. ever bright-faced Tote
to grow cheerier,

more in n week than
any of his predecessors had learned in
fe had very little time to
hinnd of the big ronnd
every man in the
g room know that

=5

M.

“‘form"’ was sent down, and Tote was | grood will, the same accommodating
busy nssorting the ‘“dupes” for the |

printers, the foreman startled him

“If yon won't miss me mugh——"
“‘Hello, boys! Tote's askin
can get the paper out withont
The laughter made Tote's eheeks burn, | 1o
“Never mind, Tote.

,spend two days' wages if I'ven |

A whole dollar!”
“I wish it was—bnt it nin't.”

ing. Then by the mevest neei ent, he

overheard Tute indulging in” antiol

tion of the glorious time he would [&
ure of a “day off.” 3

thero,
moved faster in obedience
est command. He accepted rebuke quite |
| 18 8 matter of course, 1t was never onee |
{ deserved, Tom Duncan, looking at his |
[ varnest face one morning, as he reso-

| ¥y rolled out p oof after proof, felt o
sharp twinge of conscience, an

wewision and

T'hen, when

composing
heir might
1 time to wipe

Tote's throat. He wns standin 'l'lp.‘l
with n dazed look, when the doctor
came, The doctor looked at him nar-
rowly, and advised that he be sent home
immadistoly,

The next day a hush fell upon the
roohn as Tom Dutiean taised o hand, and
it minute Inter a young woman emerged
from the stairway, and walked straight
to the foremuan's desk, Bho was dressed
very simply in a dark brown dress. Her
liat was very becoming, Her features
wete perfect—soft in their outline and
beautiful in themselves—but the beanty
of her expression was the smrpassing
loveliness that surprised those who got
a glimpse of Tote's sister, She earried
a small basket of flowers in one hand,
which she placed on the foreman’s desk,
snid something in a low tone, and with-
drew, She seemed a vision of lightand
beauty for one brief minute,

After that everybody knew that Tote
nnd his sister Florence lived alone.
When Tote returned to work, three days |
Inter, the compositors on the Vindieator

The smnllest
his

When the last

by |

“What are you going to do on the

g me if we
him." |

I was a boy onea | Jow-workmen had
How much ha

ve you got to

The foreman turned

ing

Tote nodded, still smiling.
man looked around him incredulously,
Those nearest him cur

d.

“That’ll do this morning, Tote, You

When Tote had disnppeared, Tom
Dunean stood nodding his head medita- |
tively, then suddenly he turned and |
said, with an expletive T need not re
“That’s Peters all over !
But he’s got to make this right. I'll fetch

We all knew what he meant. The fore-
man’s ‘“fetching” way was well known
compositor en the Vindicator.
eters joined issue with the fore-
man, Tom walked down and addressed
himself to the editor,

He,

and this, takenin connection with
the hnmp on Peters’s back, and his
breathless condition, spoke volumes.

The Vindieator effected nn extraor-
dinary trausformation in Tote,

atl

was well shod, comforta hly elad, dnd of-
ten brovght a buneh of flowers to the
foreman. The flowers were alwanys neats
ly tied with colored thread wrapped
around a piece of paper,
to, Tom Dunean
smelled the flowers gravely and sndden-
ly nsked Tote where he got them.

“My sister sent them, sir. We think

“Pooh!"/ Tom shut him off. *“That's
Prove up that galley
with the ‘ads.,’ quick.”
That was the first i

experience,

one day mva:le'dl t-ht?%mth.
Tote haid served six months faithfully,
@ foreman said one day, in tones
ngh for one-half the composi-
o l"lta'iu.n:t‘;"l‘o:‘;a_, you can try
your h setting ty, morrow."”

Tote was in the acl;ont_ lifting a dead | 4
“ad’’ {o the stone at the entrance of the
The assistant at the
oo et U T gl

i o wi type in
I"J'hl:g the ftg;man ) l.l{'l
ot L e s soaean, b
oot caught under a sphi an
nlloy &d- Tote m:gtgowﬁn toge
o Iny so still tha

82,25 ever since |

Rumor said his
Anyhow,
Mr. Peters immediately |
after these interviews looked like a man |
earrying 8 hump on his back,
hether Tote’s wages were ever ley-
elled up to the date e began no one in
the composing room knew, for Tom was
But everybody knew
he was receiving #$4 a weeksh

nkling any of ns
blessed with a sister.
In the hurly-burly of u great business
city, the human wheels in a repressuta-
tive establishment often find as little op-
portunity for the manifestation of pass-
ing interest in each other's revplutions
ou%uidﬁ of the establishment as

ke to h

The fore-

led their lips; one | defined aim,

Then Tom Dun- | her own homa,
His wrath assumed the |
usual form, but just when the men be- |
gun to look around, noting the color of
the air, the foroman checked himself

pro-

they !

ortly after-

The
trimmed hair,

The day after

e engs
Accident

was oar-

them did not even think it worth while | open-air occupation, and likes to exper-

ther, | 0 examine them ere they from | iment, o he got one of these vests and

dy was | the ion of the Government into | wore it with no overcoat all last winter
] with Next winter he

feet |
to the slight- |

1 never !

3 | was too greedy for money.
{Tnt.u, “it's easy count- | |
Flo's counted it so often there
can’t be no mistake. Two dollars and n |
quatter a week is 27} cents a day—and |
I'm to have 75 conts.” |
The foreman’s fac

the workmen's attention.
of the en

dieaterd a serious conflagration.

rection of the fire except Potter.
of his com&mnions called to him to look
out at the fire,

swered,

ened to devastate an entire block, The
entire department was out, and in less
than fifteen minutes we
*five” copy.
soemed to

the fire. It smelled of

the foreman’s ear and mouth were glued
to the tubes.
takes while Tom Duncan vibrated be-
tween the men at the forms and the
spenking tube,

fo carefully rend a startling headline he

lifted from the hook.
sitle his case rau,ding

cases contained death charges rammed

| wera resolved that he should have “the |
hest show going.” Always liked bofore, |
he became a prime favorite. The man

that stood in Tote's way incurred the

ill-will of his fellows,

Tote was at the case a year Illln'lhl‘l':
| boy had taken his place—when a great |
chapige came over Lim. He wasnot less
mirthful; there was the same play of
the features, the same imperturbable

spirit, but there was not the same buoy-
nney.  He was ambitious, some said, as
his work proved he had n settled pur- |
nose. He became a rapid compositor |
before he turned his 16th year. When
lie was 17 he was pitted against the fast-
ot typesctters. ' '
He grew upn graceful, self-contained,
lf-relinnt, manly follow. As his fel- |
n']‘]lu-rtuuit_\' to see |

him with his sister, their resemblance |
was remarked. 'Tote Potter was as
handsome as she,  As he grew older he
seemed shy ; certainly he was sensitive. |
About this time one man discove:ed |
thnt Tote Potter was “killing himself |
to keep himself.” In other words, he
Tom Dun- |
can rebuked the fault finder, and ever
nfter the foreman openly avowed his
friendship for the apprentice, Among |
the few that had discovered how close |
the bond was Dbetween Toto and his |

e was a study as he  sister, none respected Tote’s motives
“You tell me you | more than the !

foreman.  All Tote's
thonghts were devoted to his sister Flo’,
Florence and George to the outer world,
the two were always Tote and Flo' to
cach other. Tote had an aim—a clearly |
His sistor shd®™d have

She had stinted herself, |
walked miles in snow and slush 1\it]1!
thin-soled, leaky shoes, fighting his or |
her battle befora hie was 9. She refused |
to be separated from him. And now |
there could be nothing too good in this g
world for Flo’. |

The only drawback to Tote's plans, in |
the opinion of Peters, the one man that |
never joined in Tote's praise, was his
fondness for physic. Peters had ob-|
served him on severnl occasions emerg-
ing from the office of the physician who
was called in the day he fell. Peters
said plumply that he was too eager to
make money. This coming to Tom
Duncan’s ears, Tote's envelope the next
week held 2 more, and never was dimin-
ished.

However, the change in Tote's appear-
ance a month after lie was his own man,
and stood proudly at his own case,
seemed to give a color to Peters’ insinu-
ation. 1t was plain to everybody that
Tote was working too hard.

He began with 11,000 the first day he
was his own mun, and nobody ever saw
his “string” below that noteh. It
rose gradually nntil some of his fellow
workmen wondered if there was any
limit to Tote’s working eapacity. Pres- |
ently his “‘string" avernged 12,000 a !
dny, and now and then, when there was |
& pressure, and no one eould complain
how much he made, he sf)urtod wad,
and his *‘dupes " showed that he had
averaged thirteen thousand a day, and
did it easily,

He did not stop there. His average
rose, until one envious printer ealled to
another across the room : ** Heavens!
Erskine, Potter's going to set the paper
up himself. Heg-has five thousand up,
and it's not five o'clock ! "

Erskine deliberately walked over and
looked nt Potter, whose Hands moved
with the regulavity of machinery. Never
a false nor a nervous motion ; straight,
easy, natwally as a child picking up
pebbles, Tote's hand moved from his
“stick " to his case,

That night an alarm of fire attrnoted
The clanging

ines and the multitude of
5 many to look out of the
The glow in the heavens in-
Every-
body paused and looked out in thaod.i-
ne

feet cause
windows.

‘“1 have no time to waste,” he an-

The fire was near at hand. Tt threat-

) gl
18 cop; It nig
forked rightyin fresh from
the fire,
Presently the bell rang, and after that

His assistant had to mark
; Tote Potter pansed just long enough
¢ stood be-
those that followed.
ead, numbers were

.y‘}'nh%ﬂmhad reached several cases of

 Numbers were

somethir'lfl of a panio among the St.
guns gathered from the battleflelds | Paul clothiers, where he made his first
whereon the blue and gray had madly | business experiments on a big scale,
m& IEmior l!upmn:ll:cy. Tg;bgua:' % paper 1s = oolflo that oitt;ia a8

u were disposed e a8 , and the cann o-
Government, ‘Those who had nhnr"éo of | trate it. My father is E:el']an

ds of the private
pumhumdidg:tdml:rm

olis. The Landau is the prettiest that

body is painted a rich, dark green. The
windows are beveled plate glass and the
lam
is
President’s own comrefanoe is
wagon, a heavily built
movable top.
dent frequently takes an afternoon
drive accompanied by Mrs

silver mounted, but there is an entire
absence of initials, monograms or orests.
Everything is good and strong and
plain,
about the carringes or the harness.

mi
ven
next winter he'll make a
and millions of  overcoats
the pnwnuhulin. where they are now,”
said Harry

the idea worked out yet
probably go, but he made enough vests
and underelothes last winter to create

BAYH intends to come o the
streets in a full suit of it.”—[Globe-

lusarest.

regularly as they worked that wmorning
in  the Vindicator composing room,
Everybody mopped their heads, faces
and necks, 10 boll kept up a din ;
the foreman and his assistant flitted
from their desks to the make-up; the
readers had it all to themselves, for no
man on a enso had breath to spare,

The lnst ** take " was out; the nssist-
ant foroman and proof-readers were com-
paring notes. None of them had ex-
perienced a rush that conld be compared
with the last hour. Tom Dunean stood
anxiously by the form and ealled out :
“*Hee if 1t's all up, Jack.” Everybody
was exhausted. The only cool looking
man was Tote Potter,

Suddenly the bell jangled viciously.
“What's that 7" Tom Duncan demnnd-
ed. Jack lifted a paper out of the copy
box. *“It's the name of one of the
victims,”

Jock turned to Potter, “Slug 19."

Potter advanced, took the paper from
Jack's hand with a Jaugh, and walked
back to his cnse.  When he faced his
case and was in the act of reaching for
the type he uttered a hoarse ery and fell
in a heap, ]

“Let the form go down without it,”
said Tom Duncan, savagely, when he
heard that Potter had ‘dropped like one
dead on the floor. * One name don't
signify."”

The same physician who was sum-
moned to Tote's assistance before he
was given permission to stand at a case
came speedily to his side now in answer
to the call.

Tote was lying on the table where
Tom Duncan helped to lny him tenderly.
His face was flushed ; the very picture
of health, But nobody could detect a

rilsation,

The dootor glanced at him, lifted both
hands in horror, and said, in a strange,
broken voice: ‘It came sooner than I
thought, but not sooner than he expect-
ed.”

“What is that,
asked in n whisper,

‘* Heart disease,” snid the doctor.
“He knew it was only o question of
time as well as T did.”” : 2

“ How—— "

*“ Why," said the doctor, interrupting
the foreman, ““it's very simple how he
learned " the truth. e came to my
office after I was brought liere years ago
to see him, He persisted until I sub-
jected him to tests, and then his fear
was lest his sister wonld learn tha truth.
He knew he was likely to drop any mo-
ment. This will kill his sister. They
were bound up in each other.”

Half the men around the dead boy
were ¢rying. One man (he worked next
to Tote) walked away to conceal his
emotion. 'When he reached his case he
vicked up a piece of paper that was
ying on Tote’s case. 1t was Tote Pot-
ter's last ‘“ take,” He turned it over,
read it, then walked over to the foreman
with it.

Tom Duncan held the paper up where
the doctor could see it. It contained
the name of the last victim identified at
the morgue : *‘Florence Potter.”—Pitis-
burg Bulletin.

doctor?” Duncan

®2e White House Stables,

Just south of the White House, hid-
den in the White House Park by a big
clump of trees, is the stable of the Iix-
ecutive Mansion. It is a long, low brick
building, with a large yurd laid with
flagstones. The exterior of the stable
and the yard look as though they were
not well taken care of. The visitors to
the White House den't know where this
stable is located. In fact, they don't
know anything about the White House
stable or whether there is one, Albert
Hawkins js the ruler over that stable as
absolutely as President Harrison is the
ruler over the White House. Hawkins
has been the conchman of the White
House for a quarter of a century. Haw-
kins says that President Harrison has
the finest horses that have ever occupied
the stalls of the White House stable, The
President has four horses. They are Ken-
tucky thoroughbreds. Abdalla and
Billy are the names of the carriage team.
They are very stylish steppers. John,
a horse from Lexington, is used for the
President's mail buggy. The fourth
horse is Lexington, He drags the
brougham. These are the family hor-
ses. There are three others, known as
the office horses—Dan, Frank and
John, These horses are used for the
executive work in delivering packages,
&c., to the different departments,

The carriages all eame from Indianap-

is seen on Pennsylvania avenue. The

are silver plated. The brougham
rs. Hurrison's favorite earriage, 'The
e mail
with a
In this buggy the Presi-
. Harrison,
The harness is all elegant. It is all

There is no gingerbread work

Paper Overcoats.

“If the clothmakers don't

get that
an n

in the Northwest who has in-
paper clothing into a trust by
ig fortune,

stay in
’avker. “ He hasn't got
as far as he will

engaged

out on

A DOUBLE ENCORE,

mﬁp;m (debutante)—No, I cannot |

fusical Enthusinst—Oh, give us &

The Roman '.l‘;ga.

The togn (tego, to cover, Lat.) was
the principal outer gavment of the Ro-
mans, mn{' originally perhaps the only
one, Bubsequently an under garment,
the tunie, was added, Tt was probably
of Btrusean origin, and yet it came to
bo the distinetivs badge of the Roman
citizen, whenee the Roman people are
called togati, or gens togaln; and conse-
quently when the Cisalpine Gauls re-
ceived the rights of citizenship, their
country was spoken of as Gallin togata,
in opposition to tmnmlrinn Gaul or
Gailin bracosta (breeched, as with the
Highland kilt, for example). At firstit
was semi-civonlar in shape, but after-
ward, when if became an elaborate and
complicated article of dress, it must
havo been a smaller segment than a
semi-cirele. 1t required considerable
art to make its folds fall gracefully. The
togh was made of woolen eloth, and ex-
cept in ilje case of mourners, was of a
white color, Aceused personssought/to ex-
cito sympathy by going about in a soiled
or unsightly togn, while those who were
seeking oflice were nccustomed to dress
themeelves in garments which had been
rendered artificially bright by the hel
of chalk; hence they were called candi-
dates, or ‘‘shining ones.” Under the ¥
Emperors the foga, as an article of com- 3
mon wear, fell into disuse, the Greek
pallium and other gorments being worn
mstead. It was retained, however, for
oflicial oceasion by the publio function-
aries.—[New York Dispatch.

Her Nose Wasn’t Plumb.

I have been making a study of noses
lntely, and really it’s nstonishing to find
how %nrgea proportion of the noses are
twisted to one side or the other. T
to find the median line of a person’s
face by tracing it from the tip of his B
nose and see iow you come out! Many o
people who imagine that their noses are
perfectly straight would find by a close
mspection that those appendages gee or
haw a little—perhaps to their amuse-
ment and maybe to their chagrin. _

A Portland dentist tells a story to the i
point. Says he: “After I had fitted a 3
set of false teeth to a lady, she exclaim- ST
ed, “Why! you haven't got the middle
of the set in the middle of my face!’ e

*“I looked again, and thought I had. ’ .9

““ ‘But jusb look at my nose!’eaid she- o
‘The middle of the set certainly is nok
in line with middle of my nose,’

“‘That may be,” said I, ‘but your
nose—’ :

*“ ‘Do you mean to tell me that my
nose ain't straight?’

I think you will find that such is
the case.’ b

“ ‘How much is your biltg I'll
it, and you can keep your old tecth!’

“She pnid the bill, threw down the o
set, and Hounced out, as ANEry as an an- i
gry woman could be. She went home,
her friends told her how foolish she was,
she lay awake all night, and the next d
came back, u’pnln;.:izml, and had her
work finished.”—(Lewiston (Me,) Jour-
nal,

The Malay’s Solace.

The betel-nut of which the Malays are
said to be so very fond is a white nut
which looks almost like ivory. Every
Malny family has a box, divided into
little  compartments, and with a drawer
at the botiom containing a pair of
shears. In one of the compartments of
the box is some betel-nut cut fine with
the shears; in another several sirihe
leaves; in the next some slaked lime
made from coral shells, and in the lask
some very fine tobacco. At midday,
which is the dinner lour, the family as-
sembles and sqnats in a circle on mats,
which do duty for chairs. In the centre
is o bowl of rice and another of curry.
Each one takes o handful of rice in turn,
dips it in the ety and conveys it to
his mouth without spilling a erumb, To
do this gracefully is the height of Malay
table etiquette.
After all have finished, the betel-box
makes its appearance and is handed
round. Each person takes one of the
sirih-leaves, which are five inches long -
and arrow-shaped, and Inys it out ﬂn%
on the palm of the left hand, Then he
takes a little betol-nut, puts some of tha
lime upon it, adds a small quantity of
tobacco and rolls the whole u: i
'I‘hl:m 1llw lm:fs it t.llin his mmi:t X hold:ng X
it by his front tecth, never chewing it by
his sido teeth, as Americans do M
Then:you may want to hire him or to
transact some business with him everso
badly, but he won’t stir.- He will sim-
ly say: “I have no time for it, master,
fam chewing the sirih,” '

Watches Spoiled By Electrieity.
i e
If you are going out on the eleotria
railway yon l?nd better leave your $600
chronoweter at home and carry s Waters  ©
bury, l1{'.':;1} there is so much eleotric .
around that it is apt to magnitize your
watch, Several peopls complain
their valuablo watches have been ren:
dered useless by riding on the Ecking-

ton line. 'This is somethi.n@!nthﬂ Y
hardly bo remedied. RBlectricity 1
esuu{;e. It isn't like a bulldog, whic
can be chained up and . Invie
bleand impounderable, it makes its

from the wires which conduet it into th
very air itself and ' the delicately oo
structed wheels of a watch catch” it u)
Then the cu?s and pinions are ,
baclk by its subtle force until the valus
of the watch attaked *as a tim ek :

is destroyed. There are some
magnetic watches made now wi
seem proof aguinst such daugwa‘ -
non-magnetic cases nre also put ¢
which prove equally serv:imbﬁ

it is well o observe the preca
only onelectric railrcads, but

ed




