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ur I WORLD IS ROL.LIN' RIGHT.

In spite o' tempests blowtn'-
la darkness an' In light, d

In reapin' time an' sowin' f
The world is rollin' right! f

For still the flowers ate springin' t
An' still the birds are singin' h
An' sweetest bells are ringin'.- b

The world is rollin' right!

In spite o" tempests blowinr
The dove is sure in flight,

BDneath the winter's snowin
The lily dreams in white.

Au' still the blooms are swingin'
In wild winds sweet with singin',
An' still the vines are cllingn'-

The world Is rollin' right.

In spite o' tempests blowin'
The stars are still as bright;

The rose o' love is growin'
In gardens sweet with light.

Here's home with all its blisses-
With little children's kisses;
No world's as sweet as this ts-

The world is rollin' right!
i-. L. Stanton, in Chioago Times-Herald.
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4MAN'S VENGEANCE.

r r was a stiff climb
from Pengelly,
and the basket of
fish Isaac Hooken
carried was
heavy. At the
top of the hill he ]
was fain to ]
stretch himself

" on the turf and I
rest his bent old
back against the I
low stone' wall

John Tregon's I
field.

"No use going
up to the house;
John's at market,
and the miasis'll
le turning the
place topsy

turvy," he reflected. "What with
spring eleanin'sall the year round and
the drivin', Berthu has had a terrible
herd time. And th..y do ay in the
village-. Well, well," he muttered, i
obeeking himself, "it wasn't to be ex-
pead ith her pretty face that Jim's

uer rst sweetheart. And if Will Car-
tet deceived her, mebbe she'll think 1
the more of him. Jim just dotes on
her. More tale he ! Bad wives are of
no aecount whativer, and supposin'
'on do hap on a good woman, and it

pleases the Lord to take her, the years
won't fill the emptiness in you she
leaves behind. I ought to knew," and
Isase heaved a mighty sigh. "I've
buared wives of both sorts-three of

Not a breeze stirred the lifeless
maea, and the midday sun poured
Sqpeply down. Presently he sought
the shade of a spreading tree which
overhung the wall a few paces from
him. But he was no longer solitary.
Volaes.fell on his ear. Bertha Tre-
gon'. sad that of the man who report
said had jilted her.

"My poor Bertha! You've no cease
to fear me. I knew exactly how it
wan you forsook me for James Hooken.
Bat I ~yopte wheniver I had the
shanoe.

"Not's single letter reaohed me."
"Beegane your mother waylaid the

Despite the heat Isaac shivered.
Will's insight was making clear much
that had pussed him.

"Perhaps. What matters now?"
asked Bertha, in forlorn tones. "You
should have kept away. It would have
been kin.ler."

"And let you continue to think I
was false? Lookee here, Bertha, you

laised to be my wife before even
en eourted yeou. And now you

knaw I'vre been faithful to yon-"
"I durstn't break with Jim. Mother

is set on him. Oh, why did you some?
You'll get a fresh sweetheart, but Jim
won't, And I shall keep my promise
to him."

But Bertha's love was unchanged;
sad to the breathless listener on the
other side of the wall, Will's tender

asings were the knell of his son's

Wht girl who loved him could re-
ist handsome Will OCarter?
Osaunt and grissled, with wetther

beates,,arongly marked features, ie
he had always known that Jim wasn't
one that a girl would fancy. And
Bertha had only. aooepted him at her
mother's bidding, bellering that Will
was untrue to her. It was all so plain
to him now. Poor Jim I even a lower
that Bertha had plucked was precious
to him. Hadn't he found a rose
whithered and dead in his pooket?
And all his lovein vain I Isaao whipped
out his handkerohief, and mopped ais
his fas. Yet, if Will hadn't re-
tarnede

But contrary to his expectation, the
lilt] was firm in her resolve.
S"I won't listen to you," the said at

lat, aroused by Will's upbraidings.
",im isn't to blame-he knew nothing
of our sweethearting-nor am L It
didn't enter my mind that mother
mdght 'ye got your letters. How
shoeld it? As if you alone suffered I"
she faltered. "ot us part friends."

",weethearts or nothing," said

W i sa ib; swish of feet through

the olesgEr , orawling to his knees,
old Isso peered cautiously over the
Wail Berths was running toward the

beoase and Will Carter, with his head
thaown baek, striding in an opposite

* "lew thS little mai'l , he ejaulat'
S (Oe time I was slared forJ•ia.
kt he's got a good rip o' thigas

h w smore wtheate for
g ib,, ,k c dd oheervant o1 the

hit heed. 'And there's but

Ingee. bdac Mati Yb"tJf

KIT. The old fisherman had been some.

what rash, however, in his conclusions. u
By her own admissions, Bertha's fi

decision had been prompted solely by p
fear of her mother, and consideration n
for James Hocken. But if on ;refinc-
tion she were still willing to sacrifice e
her happiness, Will Carter certainly 14
had no intention of yielding to her a
weakness. ii

A fine seaman of whom Pengelly was e
proud, for the past year Will had been li
on board a yaoht cruising in the Medi- j
terrr'anean. But for reasons best
known to herself, Mrs. Tregon had
discountenanced his suit, and, although I

he had every confidence in her,
Bertha's silence had inspired misgiv- a
ings not easy to allay. Once more i
free, he had returned at the earliest I
date to England, and at Plymouth. E
where he landed, had met a friend,
who, among other items of Pengelly t
news, inforn-ed him of her desertion,
adding: t

"And she'll be Mrs. Hooken in a s
fortnight."

Determined to demand a full expla- a
ra nation from Bertha herself, Will made t

no comment, but his laugh was un-
mirthful. And with rage in his heart a
he had hailed a passing cab, driven to E
the railway station, and taken thelimb train to Walebridge. Thence he could

ally, walk to the Tregons'. i
st of But the house in view, in crossing I

sken the field, Will espied Bertha in the I

was garden, and, with a muffled Ahoy l
the sped to the tree that sheltered old

11 he Isaac. She hMd swiftly joined him. a

to Nevertheless, the shook of his return a
iself was visible in her white face, and her

and trembling lips would frame no wel-
o'ld come. Looking at him imploringly,
the her blue eyes filled. And longing to

wall clasp her in his arms, the reassuring
osed words which, while enlightening him, I
;on's had chilled Jim's father, did duty for

the reproaches he had come primed
oing with.
use; But Will had taken Bertha by sur-

rket, prise, and between her dread of him i
sis'll and terror of her mother, who ruled I

the the Tregon household with a rod of i
pay iron, he rightly divined that she had
with caught at the readiest means of escape

and which in her direction had presented 1
rible itself to her. Yet his faith in her firm- i
i the ners was limited; the revival of fond 1
ired, memoriles would ten' to lessen her
aer- mother's inficence. And cunningly <
rim's calculating that apparent indifference

Car- would further incline her to be guided Ihink by his counsels later, he devoted a I
as on week to his friends and generally en- i

reof joying himself. His disappointment ]
osin' treated thus lightly, he succeed in de- I
ad it lading everybody, inoluding'Bertha,
rears who shed bitter tears in secret that be

she should be so easily consoled for her
and loss. The bare sight of James Hooken

'I've almost maddened her; and she had to
!e of hide her aversion to him, and listen

evening after evening to his dull talk.
elesa And in another week she would be his

aired wife.
ught The tree beneath which she and Will

rhich had parted had become her favorite
from resort. Here she could indulge in the
tary. luxury of "a goolcrj' unrebuked;

Tre- and, grown deeper ,te wi.h the nearer
port approaoh of the weddiig day, sitting

on the gnarled roots one afternoon,
sase she burst into a very passion of grief.
iw it A face-Will's-appeared above the
)ken. wall.
the "Ahoy 1 Whatever's the matter,Miss

Tregon?" he gravely inquired. "Shall
" 1 fetch Mr. Hocken to 'et?"

I the "I hate him! I hate him I' she

sobbed hysterically.ared. "That's bad," said Will sympathiz-
auch ingly. "What's he been up to?"

"Up to! Isn't he old; isn't he ugly;
Dw?" isn't he stupid! And-and-I hate

'You him I I hate him l" she reiterated.
have "And I won't marry him. Mother

may storm, but I don't care."
ink I Will vaulted over the wall.

Syou-
even On the day appointed for James

r you Hoken's nuptials the whole village

flooked betimes to the church. But
ether neither bridegroom nor bride put in
ome? an appearance, and by and by it was
Jim known that Will Carter and Berths
amise Tregon were missing, and that there

would be no wedding at Pengelly that
I the Weeks and months rolled by, and

ader no tidings could be gleaned of the

son's graceless couple. They had clean van-
ished, leaving no clew to their where-

4 re- aboats, Mrs. Tregon's tongue sharp-
ened to a double edged sword, readyther to slay friends and foe alike who al-

a, he laded to her daughter. And the dumb
rasn't misery of Jim's plain face was jlitifual

And to see. Old Isaae's heart ached for
t her his son. If he had only prepared him

Will for the blow I
plain Curiosity was at length appeased.

lower An acquaintance of the runaways
eous visited London, and returnel with a

rose wofal story. She had seen Bertha,sket? who had confided to her that after
Lpped being married at a registry office,

4 his Will and bad decided to go to Ameri-
Sre- ca, but while looking in at a shop

window he had been robbed of his

the savings, and that subsequently they
were reduced to great straits. Then

id at he had brought her She welcome news

iogs. thiat he hai obtained a berth on a
thing steam launoch, and the next morning
L It he bid her goolby to go aboard, since
other when she had never clapped eyes on

How him. Mrs. Pegg also said that Bertha
red I" had refused to give her her address.
nds." But Jim ascertained that she had met

said her at Rotherhithe, and that was
enough for him.ough "I'm off to London," he announced,

:ms, when he came downstairs after pacing
r the the toor the live-long night. "I shall

Sthe niver rest until Carter and me are
head face to face."iosite "Thee be a fule, Jim," his father,

who had been disturbed by hisalat- monotonous tread overhead, said

'ia vishly. "If you must sta in this
dg, and Berths. It'd be -

i r shanty. For all her sharp temper,
Sthe her mother's frettia' hermsl into he

Sbut ave, Take wht mouey you we•trthe il ' 9 y old lather bag; only
oI l d" oking the elie U,

"omt tmlkeW.

Jim had" been in London three I 1
months; his quest had beenunsacocss- 1)J
fal; yet he continued to haunt the
principal thoroauhfares, tramping
north, south, east and west, in turn. R

Big Ben had struck 1; he was re-
orossing Westminster Bridge to his
r lodgings, when a woman crouching by
ra lamp post ahead of him, fell forward

in a heap, and, hastening his steps, he ;!s
endeavored to raise her. But with the shs
Slight falling on the pallid, hunger- per

pinched face a groan eseaped him. the
SBHis quest for Bertha Carter had ended. coo
1 At that moment a policeman came fan
u "p. ped

a "Poor soul! she's dead," he said, at kel
a glance. "Better so than the leap ante into the water she was beat on. I've wa,

t had my eye on her since 7 o'clock. asu
She seemed dazed." e

The body was conveyed to the mor-r tuary, and the verdict at the inquest chi

was in accordance with the medical car
testimony, that death was due to did
s starvation. ho

Outwardly calm, his sole thought to chi
avenge Bertha, Jim staggered out of Shy
e the court. kel

His inquiries for the man who had na
t robbed him of the one jewel he covet- did

o ed, to cast it from him, at length r
e elicited that a seaman answering to his bn'
I description of Carter was homeward tah

bound from Singapore. Thenceforth,g knowing neither hunger nor weari- V

e ness, he was watchful of new arrivals
I at the docks.d His desire for revenge v by now th

a monomania. And to-.cy he had a kn
s strange prescience that Will and he Sh
r were soon to meet. Self.absor'bed, in she

crossing the street he was knocked we
down by a dray, and, stunned, con- 00c

o veyed to hospital.
g On recovering eonsoiousneeshis first it

request was for his discharge. kil
r "Not yet awhile," raid the nurse. li
I "Bat you won't be doll." That poor sul

chap yonder," indicating a bandaged we
object in a distant bed, "has been ask- up
a ing for you. You don't recognize an
d him? No wonder! Be was brought ha

f in months ago -after the Are in St. be
d Thomas's street. He was looking on, go

e and a woman and some children ap-. b
i peared at a tap window. The firemen th

were beaten back by the blaze below, re,
I but poor Will-he won't tell us his hle

r surname-oouldn't withstand their ws
y cries, and he climbed up the water- St

e spout on to the roof with a rope, and c'"
d thsew one end to them,amid had actual- Fu
a ly lowered two of the children in safe. co

t- ty when the walls collapsed. He was t!
it picked up so terribly injured that we to

t- had little hope of him. .But he has san
, done splendidly. If you-" - un

e But Jim was midway across the is
r ward. Oh, heaven, to think that this co

n poor mangled wretch was "handsome an

o Will I" And so sorely misjudged. wi
n Leaning over the brave fellow Hook- ou

.en's emotion was hard to restrain. he
is "Don't give 'em my name," whis- a,

pered Will. "J'm maimed for life. is
11 And I wouldn't 've poor little Bertha cote saddled with a holpless husband-not sil

ie likely. To have happened just when is

; the tide had turned l" he groaned. sa
ar "Where is she?" SI
ig "She has reached port before us," i,

a, said Jim, in a smothered voice. "Don't (,I

P. 'ee take on, Will." His own tears Iie were coursing down his ruaggedoheeks. to

"We'll go back to Pengelly. I canis3 work for both." ec

1 '"You work for me? You-" ti
"We both loved her," Jim reminded Be

Se him. "If so be you'll trust yourself rr

to me. You will be doing me a favor."
z- Feebly pressing the hand that is

gripped his, Will mumbled indistinct- tr; ly, and hastily covered his face.- -
to Household Words. A

I. aler The Sweet and Sentimental Murderer. w

"There is a story that the most! fc
famous of all Japanese robbers, Isahl- w
kawa Goemon, once by night entering NI

es a house to kill and steal, was charmed bi
re by the smile of a baby which reached p

at out hands to him, and that he re- pe
in mained playing with the little creature c.

as until all chance of carrying out his a
purpose was lost" writes Lafoadio si
r Hearn. "It is not hard to believe this H

story. Every year the police records j
tell of compassion shown to children h
by professional criminals. Some

he months ago a terrible murder case was
n- reported in the local papers-the "

e- slaughter of a household by robbers. li
P Seven persons had been literally hewn i

topieceswhile asleep; but the police i
" discovered a little boy quite unharmed,ab crying alone in a pool of blood; and

l they found evidence unmistakable that
or the men who slew must have taken a
im great care not to hurt the child." g

d. An Expensive Death Vaalt.

a The heirs of the late Charles Pratt, ii
a rich millionaire who died some time Ie ago in Brooklyn, decided to build an

, expensive vault for the last resting
j place of his ashes. The vault will be g
constructed of the fiuest quality of
Smarble and will be elaborate in de- tey sign. It will cost $19l,00), in ad- c
an dition to which the sum of 860,000
e will be set aside for the proper care

a and maintenance of this handsome
ag monumental structure. In further-F
me ance of this plan agreed upon by theon heirs a part of Mr. flatt's estate near

ha Glen Cove, L. L, has been set aside
Sas a private cemetery and there the
et vault will be erected.-Atlanta Con*
-stitution.

Fssil Footprlnt ef a Uiast Bird.
ng By the falling of an overbhanging

all cliff near Hastings, England, an inter- t
ire eating slab of stone was expos-d. It

bears on its surface tha clear impres-ar. sion of the foot of some gigantic ex-
ais tinct bird having three toes. Each
id toe.mark is nine and one-half inches 1
his long sad shows that the original of

a the imprint had claws two inohm ina
r,, length. The bllof the foot, where
e the three toes should meetas a eanter ,
at does not appear, indicating that the
al portla ot the foot did not zreah the '
Sgroosa&d From the ip of the middle t

Sew to wherO te sp tote aD t 1
ame bhlui is US r y tweat'elsu

-1-

BILL ARP'S LETTER.:
e

SRESIGNATION OF HIS COOK RUF-

is FLES HIS SERINITY. I

d Every good thing in this world hasb 1
e ;l' dark side, its shadow, and every i

Le shadow is brightened by some com- 1

pensation-some rift in the clouds
1 that still makes life worth living. The '

I. cook has quit, and I thought from the e

e family talk that the bottom had drop- 1
ped cut, for she was a good cook and
kept the kitchen as clean as a parlor, t

'P and the knives and the silverware al-
ways bright and the dishes shining, '
k. and there was a napkin spread at the i

lead of the table to keep me from soil-
r- ing the damask when I carved the 1
"t chicken, or the steak, for I am a little ,

at careless about those things. She
to dident talk much, nor seem to be in a i

hurry, and she was kind t$ the grand- I
children and made them littlebiscuitk. '

She took good care of the cow and 1

hi kept me in ice-cold butter-milk and I
made enough butter to do us when we

hI dident have company. Sometimesshe
is brought us some green corn or some
butterbeans from her own garden, and,
take her all in all, she was the beest ser-
vent we have had since the war.

But she has one fault. She will
quit when she takes a notion-when I
the spirit moves her-and you never
know when it is going to move her.

e She said she was tired and I reckon
in she was.. She might come back in a
ed week or two or she might not. So we

concluded to go along without a cook
for a few days and see how it was, and

at it is not so bad, after all. It nearly
kills my wife to get up soon, but I
like it. In fact, I can't lie abed after

or sunrise, and so we parcelled out tbhe
ad work to suit us all. William must fire

k- up the stove and put on the hominy
ze and grind the coffee and prepare the

ht ham, or the breakfast bacon, or the
beefsteak, and then call one of the

, girls to make the biscuit and fry the
p. battercakes or bake the waffles. By
en the time breakfast is ready my wife is

w, ready and we all enjoy it, and then
jis her part comes in, for she had rather
sir wash the dishes than do anything.
er- Ste wants to be sure that they are
nd clean. And then she churns to be

at- sure that t•e butter is clean. We
fe. cook dinner if we feel like it, and we
ras don't if we don't. In fact it is a relief
we to eat a cold lunch these hot days. It
las saves work and saves time and expense

and makes digestion easy. My opinion
be is that the average family has too much
nis cooking done, and so if wehaveno cook
me and have to do the work ourselves,there
ad. will be less done and less to surfeit
sk- ourselves with, and we will have better

health and sleep better and snore lessis- and feel brighter in the morning. This

fe. is the bright side of doing without a
ha cook. Then, again I save $2 a week in
tot silver at 16 to 1, and if a penny saved
ten is two pence gained, as Dr. Franklin

td. says, then we are ahead at the rate of

$i a week. That's a big lot of money
5, now. I pay that over to my wife and
'a't laughter to keep them reconciled, but

are I verily believe that theywouldbeglad
lh* to see Mrs. Sicily Mims back here to-

morrow morning. They hired a color-
ed neighbor to milk the cow and some-
times to kill and dress a chicken, and

led sowe are getting along splendid while
ri running this independent line.

r is But there is no independent line. It
at is curious and somewhat humiliating

-to think how dependent we are upon
one another. If the Vanderbilts and
Astors were wrecked at sea and cast on
an island they would perish to death

er. within a week. Dick Wilson wouldn't,
ost! for he was raised in the woods and
hl- would soon grabble up something.

ing We are dependent on the buteher and
med baker and grocer for our daily sup-

Lhed plies and they are dependent upon the
re- farmers who raise them and on theirare customers who buy them. Even the

his salt they sell us is an absolate neces-
dio sity. Then there is the family doctor.
hisHow could we get along without him?
rds It was only a few months ago when I
ren had to get up in the nighC and go half
imea mile for him in a fox trot, and I
W" feared the little girl would die before
the I got back, but she didn't and he re-
,r lieved her and relieved our great aux-
'wn iety, too. There is no such thing as

'e independence in this life, but it is ap-

ed: proximated by those who were raised
and to work. The boys who can chop

ha wood and plow and fit an ax helve to
en an ax or repair a leak in the roof or

get a tack out of a shoe,or take offpart
of the heel tap or mend a chair or a
window blind, or lay a hearth or putitt, in a pane of glass, or do a hundred

ime little things about the house and home,
I an will save many a dollar where others

ian would send for a man and lose it. The
Ibe girls who have learned to cut and fit

of and make their own garments, and
de- those of their younger sisters and who
ad- can cook a good meal when it is neces-

000 sary and hang a picture on the wall or
tare make a firescreen or lampshade or a
>me pillow for the sofa or even put a new
er- court of paint on the msantle will make

the good wives and good mothers. You won't
eor find many of these boys and girls in

ide high life nor in what is called society,

the and the danger is that if misfortune
o0* comes in these perilous times and

riches take wings and fly away these
children of the richb ill lbe utterly
helpless.

ing The trouble with me now is that I am
er- the only t-y about the house and mt
S.,g, son'S obey me wilh tbat alacrity
r they used to. I fell up the steps this

morning with an armful of store wood,
he but it is better to fall up than down.

of The cow dident come home last night
in ad our little grandchild said sbe

reckoned she was in the woods trying
to find aoift. "Who aid'so' Iasked.
"Sicily told me so," she said, "sad 3

the i i she would fand one, A pretty Ut-
tdl e white ole oera browa oue would do,"
T ja That eow bs got over tbe d4ad lia•e
SI'll bat sd some uamr b•a take hbe

Ip saM it will eot a tbollar to •et
het bek Now, il I has a boy I *eU4d

Ssend him after her, but they all de,
L" serted us long ago. It we had life to

live over again we wouldent raise boys. I
They go too far away. I would like a eat
little grandson to run about and wait on eve

me, but there is none within reach. Our
grandsons are mostly girls, and they an
are good children and comfort us all she

a they can. ILe planted some popcorn
y for them, and we will have some fun th,
a. this winter. I wls readigg the othe he

Is day about happiness, sand the writer
se said there was no such thing as pres- n

is eat happiness, that when we are young uk
p. it is just ahead of us, and when we are I

d old it is lebind us. There is a goodb
r, deal of melancholy truth in that, butI

1- it is not wholly true. It depends on
h, how a man schools hims lf to bear the d

as ills of life. He can be happy if he1- will or he can make himself miserable
e by brooding over little troubles. The

le world is bright and beautiful and fall Po
as of blessings to those who try to see it te

a so. So let Mrs. Mims stay away if
l. she wants to and let the old cow keep lot
a. on hunting for a Ialf and we will still ho

id be calm and serene.-BzLL Aar in At-
id lanta Oonstitution. th

re tii
TALLYING PINEAPPLES.

The pineapple season lasts from we
Labout March 1 to about Aug. L New gil
York gets pineapples from the Florida

keys, from the West Indies, and from u
the Bahamas; some come in steamers, th
some In sailing vessels. Pineapples tr'

r from Havana by steamer are brought
Sin barrels and crates; pineapples to

: I brought in sailing vessels are brought th

mostly in bulk, not thrown in loosely, m
however, but snugly stowed, so that
as many as posible may be got into a

ad vessel. di

ly On the wharves here pineapples

brought in bulk are handled with great
er celerity. Men in the hold of the vessel ut

be fill bushel baskets with them, and hand

re the baskets up on deck, where they are to
Dy passed along and set up on the string- a

be piece of the wharf. The trucks in nC
he which they are to be carted away are ge

he backed down handy. A box of suitable d
he height, and which is as long as the
B truck is wide, is placed at the end of the

is truck. A man standing near on tht
an wharf lifts the baskets from the string- he

er piece and sets them up on this box. ev
ag. Two men stand at the boy, each with a th

Lre basket of pineapples in front of Idm, To

be to count the pines and throw them into we

71 the trucr, which has racks at the sides; tb
we lengths of board are placed across the

let end as the load rises. Two men stand in

it in the truck to level the fruit as it hi
ase comes into them. m

on The two counters are experts and tiLeh they work with great rapidity and he

ok steadiness, keeping pineapples going all pi
are the time. Each man picks up two pine- ri

eit apples at a time, one with each hand, w
ter and gives them a toss into the truck, o
•e• both men counting as they go along, si

his one after another, "cune," "two," e(
"a "three," "four," "five," and so on up, sa

in each count meaning two plenapples. oi
red When they strike "one hundred," the

lin tallyman makes a straight chalk mark ft
Sof on the end of the truck; that stands for tl
ecy two hundred pineapples. While he is a

mad making the chalk mark the other count- a
but or keeps right on and he may have got a
lad up to "two" or "three" again, for it ti

to- takes a second or two to make the 'l
or- chalk mark, but by that time the tally- t]

us- man is at It again chiming in with a

ad "four," and away they go together i
tile again, counting up rapidly toward t

another hundred. If a man on the t
It load finds a speckled pine, he drops It 0

ing over the side of the truck into a basket 2

ion that stands there, and says: "One out."
and The tallyman tosses in one without 0

on counting, to keep the count good. d
ath As fast as the counters empty the n
n't, baskets they push them off the box, i1

Ind and the man at the stringpiece sets up a n
ng. full one in its place and the counters e

ad keep the pineapples going without ae- I

a sation. At the fifth hundred the tally- s

man makes a mark diagonally acros
teir the four he has already made, in the s

the commonly used method of tallying t
s- freight; but these five marks here I
hor, stand for a thousand pineapples. On a '
im? double track there are upually carried
a I from 4,5)0 to 5,500 pineapples; on a
half single truck, from 2,000 to 5,000.-New
II York Sun.

re- The Storage of Ught.
x An Interesting possibility is opened

a up by a recent communieation of M.
ap- Charles Henry to the Paris Academiae

ised des Sciences, thEis summarised in Cog-
hop mos, and translated for the Literary
I to Digest: "It is well known that heat

or mlstens the emission of the light stored
part up by phosphorescent bodies; this fact,
r which it is easy to observe on a phos-

put phorescent surface in places where it is
Ired affested by the heat of the hand, may
me, also be registered on a photo plate,
iMers M. Henry thought that reeiprocally in-

The tense cold should prevent the emission
fit of this light. Experiment confirmsi this

and prevision. If has proved that the em-
who ployment of intense cold is one of the
es- most powerful means for preserving
I or light in a latent condition In phosphor-
ar a escent bodies. Unfortunately this pro-

new cess is hardly practicable at present,
asks except ln regions where cold costs noth-

ing; but in any case it Is the first step
an toward a great industrial triumph, tho
ety, utiliation of su~alight for illnumlnation
une in the night time. Who doubts that

and frigorfle processes, which have bes
hee employed with so much success in the
rly preservation of food materials, may al-

so serve for the preservation of light?•

my Sold the ICrlt Postage stamnp.
drty it is saj that Jmess Laitte switk, a

this ilerk in the Wasgllyton pog•gfje, isod, tde poassc elek Who sold the frit

W8* poitage stnsp ind the 4rst stauppd
i8 ervelope ever tnsued by this ovs,

va tens that were p~leeted tot rs etry

wben tbi aystm of at potatod was intre4ceed It the Unitel 8tt.

He eatered tim pogiaNe• u a et la
3T94, and is now T ywe old.

Itae I

l WORDS of W sDOL,
S Heaven help the man wbh thinks he

a can dodge enemies by trying to please it]

Severybody. ),
r A married woman's desoription of fr
San ideal man is a picture of the kid k(

I she didn't get.
S Borrows are like thunder clouds; in in

a the distance they look black, over our p
r heads hardly gray. st

r Adversity shows a true man, as the

night brings out the stars obscured
Swhile the sun is shining.

Poverty is an icy wind, and the
higher the situation of the impover-
hished, the colder the blows. `

Grief or misfortune seems to be in-
dispensable to the development of to

e intelligence, energy and virtue.

The second baby may weigh three
1 poundi more than the first without t

t causing half as muoh excitementL .
f It takes a girl about four hoursp longer to clean the front windows of a it

1 house than it does the book ones. a-
1- Idleness is the hotbed of temptation, 1
the cradle of disease, the waste of i,
time, the canker worm of felicity.

After a man is married he stops oi
n wearing button hole bouquets asd be- m

r gins to wear stains on his elothes. a
a The more hard days' work a man B

a puts in during the week, the fewer p
b theories he has for saving the ooun-
try. F

it No one over knew a girl who wanted o
to get married. The fair only yield to w
t the prayers and solicitations of the p
men out of pity! ft

Do to-day's duty, fight to-day's
temptation. Do not weaken and b
distract yourself looking forward to I

Lt things you cannot see, and could not 1
l understand if you saw. a

d It takes a good deal of philosophy
a to live in this old *orld of ours. When d
. man is heels over head in debt, and

In no praspeots of getting out, it takes t
n gennine philosophy to struggle on and 0

le do the beet he eau.-The Sooth-West. t
he ti

1e A Spider Fired 01 a BigCmanees .
st Cape Town, South Africa, elsime the
9- honor of owning the smallest creature
e. over known to become a gunner in

a the whole world. At the Castle, Cane
n, Town, there is a magnilfcent gunto works I by electricity, used for giving

a; the midday and evening time.
i0 One day all the military- ad civil.

Id inns in Cape Town were astonished to
it hear the gnu go off at 10.30 in the

morning, an hour and a half beforeid the proper time, 12 being the usual
id hour for firing. All the offleials were

11 pnssled at the extraordinary oceur-
e- renoo, but could give no explanation I
4, whatever. The General it command i
k, of the station became furious, and 1
g, said that there was mismanagement
," somewhere, and gave orders for a 1
ip, strict search to be made by the olM-
s. cisals for the gailty party.he It appears that the'liestrie current -

rk for firing off the gun is supplied by
or the Royal Observatory of Cape Town,
is and goes there by means of an instrau-

it- meat known as a relay that is in the

ot central telegraph office of the station,
it the distance being about 50) yards.
be The action of the current going

ly- through the instrument's-main moves

th a sort of light tongue, which is very
er finely set-so finely that the least lit-
rd tie thing would affect it. This forces

he the current directly into what they
it call the time fuses, whioh have the

Let power of firingthe gnu at the Castle.
t" On examining the instrument, one

rnt of the oficials found a big brown spi-
der insid4, It appears that while

he making an explc.ring taip round the
z, instrument the unfortunate spider

a must have touohed this tongue sufi-
r ciently to move it, and fired off the

gun. The General commanding the
l station sent the spider to the Cape

mes Town Museum, where be is now to be

he seen, with a card underneath him, en-
ng titling him the "Little Gunner," and

.r giving a rall account of his adventure

a with the Cape Town midday tjoe gun.
g This proved his last adventsqe, how-
a ever.

s Alligator fears.

Most interesting of all South Florida
fruita, beeanuse little cultivated, almost
anknown outside of the tropies, and
Smost highly appreciaited when once
introduced, is the alligator or arasado

'e pear-the aguaseste of Cuba. A very

few alligator-pear trees are grown anr sheltered spots~of Southern Oalifornia;
at but South :lIorids, below latitude
d twenty-six degrees, is the only section

et of the United States where it en be

Scultivated on ai large sale and a at profitable crop. Here it 'grows as
may luxuriantly and with as little care as
t4 the guava, thogh it requires a greater

ta depth of soil. The tree is tall, slender,ion and covered with a dense foliage of

his dark glossy green, while the ripened
> fruit, also green in color, is smooth-the skinned and as large as a masn's two

Ing flasts. Inside is a greet rond stone or
ao seed sorrounded by a soft yellowish-

)ro- green pulp, which, sprinkialed with slt
nt, and eaten with a spoon, or made into
th. a alad, is delicious beyond descrip-
tep tion. No one ever eate ms alligator

the pear without wanting another, and the
ion taste once aequired demands to b.
hat grattied regardles of expensa. I have
se known fifty and even venty-fivecents

the apice to be paid for these pears, and
a)- when I once sked a Broadway deler

t which weas the most expensive lrit in
his store, he promptly answered, "Al-
ligator pears."'--arper's , Roo8

,• Tabla e w evs."

The "Western Reserve" a the title
.of eleven counties in the norlist oe••

Oho This trne of Iusd ~w~rr to
SOohaoetiemst by the Fede~tal ras*-

mont as a reompease lo the dasmage
uineted ea that State by the british:dugrtin wa# 6f1t819S1. TheIsa1wi e m•7 t a 10tr [• the beand

of its ati ud, Maet of the otliual
ttles of the "7etut '-Pl .rin

a es tfreethe'lan tsstad hiuIa."
*3e4 e t ask MA.vest

fI SIERlNIC AND I 1DVSUlT&iI
e. Go made from wsaweat is ed to

S illimiuate the stre6ts and houses of
Deseronto,Chnada. The sawdust comes

if from the lumber mills in the neighbor-
I hood.I Threads of shredded steel are used
n in Germanyas a substitute for sand

! paper. It is said to work more quickly
and nniformly than sand paper, ad
Sdtos not clog.a Only about two minutes are required

uor the blood to course through the
SI heart, thence to the lungs back to the
.heart, and then through the entire
body, and return to the heart.

A Parisian inventor is endeavoring
to perfect a phonographic watch. If
he is successful, the world will soon
see a watoh which, by tonuchling a
t spring, will whisper the time in your
ear.

The report of the Railroad Commis-
a sioners of New York State shows that
Sin 1890 twenty-six per cent. of our

street railways were electrically
s equipped, and in 1893 abcut ninety-
four per cent.

A ton of AtIjntic water, when evap-
s orated, yields eighty-one pounds of
e- salt; a ton of Pacifo water, seventy-

nine pounds; the water of the Deadn Sea, more than twice as muoh-187
sr -pounds to the ton.

" How much water shall we drink?
From one-third to two-fifths as many

id ounces as there are pounds in our
to weight. Thus a person weighing 168

e pounds would drink thirty-six to sixty-
four ounces, or 38 to four pints daily.

An serial cable railway will soon be
id built to the summit of the volcanoto Popoosatepetl, near the City of Mexico,

ot 18,000 feet above the sea. It is de-

signed both for the shipping of sulphur
from the crater, and for the sooommo-

in dation of tourists.
d EssIential oil of garlic has been useJ

s to cure consumption by Dr. Sejournet,
id of BeRin, in the Ardennes. Mixed with
it, two hundredtimes its weight of steril-

ised olive oil it was injected nuder the
skin, producing a marked improve-
meat in the sixteen patients on whom
r it was tried.

in In Siam there is a species cf small
I black ant ofboered by mountelo "gon-

n erals." Among the working troops
g monster ants-elephants as compared

with the others-move at regular in.
til tervals. and on each of these ants si.I

to or rides one of the small sots, evi
be dently in oommand.

re It is said that a new soporific, to
mal which the name pellotin has been -.

re given, has been. discovered in a Mezi-
ir- can caetus called anhaloniu-n. The
en native Mexicans eat slices of the plant,
wd which they eall "pellote." Its hynotio

ad alkaloid has been separated by Dr.
it Hefter, of Leipsio. One grain of pel-

a lotin is equal in its effets to l5 grainsI-. of trional and thirty-one grains of

hydrate of chloral. It is effective in
at -quieting delirium tremens only in

by large doses.
r DlEealt Rhymes.

he In the Sunday Journal of June 21
on, was given a list of words for which it
is. is either impossible or nearly so to

ng find rhymes in the English language.
res "Thin back too" was given as the

try only rhyme for "Timbuctoo." There
it- is a better one, however, which was

as originated by a clergyman some years
iy ago in a verse written during the

the progress of a social game:
le. "If I were a camowary,
ins On the plains of lmbuetoo,

-I would eat a missionary
P l Hat and boots and hymn-book too."

Lhe The only rhyme for "scalp" is "alp."
ter It would require much thought to con-

d. neot these words wsth good etect, but .

the Byron has certainly done so in the
the following passage from "Child Har.-
pe old :"

be "Above me are the Ale.
The palaces of Nature whose vast walls

n Have pnnaeled in elouds their snowy scalps
A1  dthroned teratty ln cyL halls

are Of cold sublimity, were forms sad falls
an. The stalanhe--the thanderbolt of snow!"

pw. There is sleo the ease of Dean Swift,

who was at one time most anxions to
find a rhyme to Betteworth-the name
of a friend. One day, while remon-

i stratuting with a workmsa, whose olatm
Lost efor wages he disputed, the man ox-

and claimed: "It's what my two-days'

nee swet's worth I" Dean Swift had found
do his rhyme and gladly paid the elaim

ery without further parley.-New York
in Journal.

de Styles l in ea'h Sbit.
ion A shirt that opens in the front is

be leos likely to break across the bosom
I than one that opens in the back only;

a and one that opens in the front only
5 (many shirts are now made to opesn
iter front and back, too) fits buest; the
ler, buttonholes in the oollar-band sad
of the eyelets, or other openings in the

ned bosom for studs, afford sufoient play,
pth. while the yoae of the shirt remains
two Afrm and smooth. The shirt that opens
a or front and baek has the- adantage that

ish- the studs can be put in place before
salt the sbirt is put on; in puttig on and,into taking off the shirt it is opened at the

up- beck; the stud need not be removed
ubr until the shirt is seant to the washb.

the With this freedom frotn handling the
be. shirt is likely to remainlongeri in suit-5W able eonsition for wear.

snte The proportion of sbirte made to

ad open in front, either front and baekslr both or front only, is all the -time in-
it in resing.

'Al More sad more shirts ere now being
mad worn with onuts attache-d.-Philadel-.

phia News.
Illiterate Bssian Conseripts.

Abo sreety-five pr emat. of the

t' iatethe army every yees. $ s80 e0re
sea•saLbl.to readk or wrfta On eOwtui
Srite, when•, the lahath i a-

gtal te~u e eir blet i emel of .h•

-. he ~i ~l)Ot881


