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THE WORLD IS ROLLYN' RIGHT.
In spite o' tempests blowin"—
Ia darknees an’ in light,
In reapin’ time an' sowin®
The world 18 rollin’ right!
or etill the flowers ate gpringin®
An’ still the birds are singin’
An’ eweetest bells are ringin'—
. The world is roliln’ right!

In spite o' tempests blowin"

+  The dove is sure in fight,

Boneath the winter's snowin
The lily dreams in white,

« A’ still the blooms are swingin'
In wild winds sweet with singin’,
An' stili the vines are clingin'—

.1 The world is rolla’ right,

In spite o' tempests blowln’
The stars are stiil as bright;
The rose o' love is growin’
In gardens sweet with lght.
Here's home with all ita bljsses—
With litle shildren's kisses;
No world's as sweet ns this ts—
The world s rollin’ right!
»=F. L. Btanton, in Chicago Times-Herald.

" & MAVS VENGEANCE.

& I‘fwas a stiff climb
rom Pengelly,
and the bes:'get if
fish Isase Hocken
earried was
[ heavy. At the
top of the hill he
was fain to
stretch  himsell
@y + on the tur! and

C rest his bent Sld
back against the
low etone” wall
which enclosed
John Tregon's
field.

“No use going
up to the house;
John's at markaet,
and the missis’ll
. Le turning the
P A place topsy
tarvy,” he reflected. ~ ““What with
l!:lng cleanin’sall the year round and
the driviu', Bertha has bad a terrible
hird time. And th.y do eay in the
vi Well, well,” he mnttered,

ng himself, *‘it wasn't to be ex-
ruod with her pretiy face that Jim's
her frst sweetheart. And if Will Car-
ter deceived her, mebba she’ll think
the more of him. Jim just dotes on
bher, More fule he! Bad wives areof
no socount whativer, and supposin’
you de hap on a good woman, and it

the Lord to take her, the years
won't fill the emptiness in you she
leaves behind, I oughht to knaw,” and
Jesao heaved a mighty sigh. “I've
buried wives of both sorts—three of
!“.M

Nob a breeze stirred the lifeless
ealm, and the midday sun poured
flexpely down. Presently he sought
the shade of a spresding tree which
overbung the wall & few paces from
him. But he was no longer sulitary.
Yoives fell on his ear, Bertha Tre-

*s and that of the man who report
said had jilted her.

*‘My poor Bertha! You've no cause
to fear me. I knaw exactly how it
wana you forsook me for James Hocken.
But I ﬁnale wheniver I had the

+*Not'a single letter reached me."
| *Begause your mother waylaid the
"

-

ite the hLeat Isase shivered.
Will’s insight was making clear much
that had puzzed him.

*'Perhups, What matters oow?”
asked Bertha, in forlorn tones. ‘‘You
should have kept away. It would have
been kin ler.”

#And Jet you continne to think I
was false? kee here, Bectha, you

mised to be my wife before even
en oourted you. Aund now you
knaw I’ve been faithful to you—"

o] duratn't break with Jim. Mother
is set on him. Oh, why did you come?
You'll get a fresh sweetheart, but Jim
won't. And I shall keep my promise
to him."

But Bertha's love was unchanged;|d

and to the breathless listener on the
obher side of the wall, Will's tender
ngs wore the knell ol his son’s

$ girl who Joved him could re-
sist handsomae Will Carter?

Ganot and grizzled, with wekther
beaten, strongly marked features, he
be had always known ihat Jim wasn't
one that a girl would fancy. And
PBertba had only .secepted him at her
mother's bidding, eving that Will
was untrue to her. It wasall so plain
to him now. Poor Jim| even aflower
that Berths had plucked was precions
%0 him. Hsdno’t he found a rose
whithered and dead in his pocket?
And sll hisloveinvain! Isaac whi;gled
out bis handkerchief, and mopped his
his face. Yet, if Will hadn’t re-
turned—

But contrary to his expectation, the

] was firm in her resolve.

o] won't listen to you,"” she said ai
last, sroused by Will's upbraidings.
“Jim isu’t to blame—Le knew nothing
of our sweethesrting—uor am L It
didn’s enter my mind that mother

t 've got your letters. How
should it? * As if you alone suffered o
ghe faltered. *'Let us part friends.”

" ei3wecthearts or mothing,” said
Will grofiy.

With a swish; swish ol feet through
the long grass, orawling to_his knees,
old Isass peered cautionely over the

wall. Bertha was running toward the
S
thrown back,

and Will ‘Carter, with his head
striding in an opposite

direotion. -
«Bless the little mail 1" he ejaculat-
. ‘ed. "One time I was steared for Jim.
But he's got a good grip o’ thinga,
mors sweel for

%ﬁ"h?_'gl’ucktd. observant of the
pose of his hesd. ‘“'Aud there’s but

what ragh, however, in his coneluzions.

By her own admissions, Bertha's
decision had been prompted solely by
fear of her mother, and caopsideration
for James Hocken., Butl if on Zreflec-
tion she were still willing to eaerifice
her happiness, Will Carter certainly
had no intention ot yielding to her
wenkness.

A fine seaman of whom Pengelly was
proud, for the past year Will had been
on board a yacht eruising in the Medi-
terrranean. Bunt for reasons best
hpown to herself, Mrs. Tregon had
discountenanced hissuit, and,although
he had every confidence in her,;
Bertha's silence had inspiréd misgiv-
ings not easy to allay, Once more
free, he had returned at the earliest
date to England, and at Plymouth,
where he landed, had met a friend,
who, among other items of Pengelly
news, infornced him of her desertion,
adding:

*And she’ll be Mrs. Hosken in a
fortnight.”

Determined to demand a fall expla-
pation from Bertha hersell, Will made
no comment, but his lsugh was un-
mirthfal, And with rage in his heart
he had hailed a passing cab, driven to
the railway station, ond taken the
train to Walebridge. Thence he conld
waik to the Tregons’.

Put the house in view, in crossing
the field, Will espied Bertha in the
garden, and, with a maufiled Ahoy!
sped to the tree that sheltered old
Isamc. She had swiftly joined bim.
Neverthelsss, the shook of his retarn
was visible in her white faee, and ber
trembling lips would frame ao wel-
come. Looking at him imploringly,
her blue eyea filled. And longipg to
clasp her in Lis arms, the reassuring
words which, while enlightening him,
had chilled Jim’s father, did duty for
the ;aprcmnhen he had come primed
with. i

Bat Will had taken Bertha by sur-
prise, and between her dread of him
and terror of her mother, who raled
the Tregon household with a rod of
iron, he rightly divined that she had
caught at {he readiest means of escape
whish in her direstion had presented
itself to her. Yet his faith in her firm-
pers was limited ; the revival of fond
memoriles wonld tend to lessen her
mother’s influence. And cunningly
calenlating that apparent indiffarence
would farther incline her to be guided
by his counsels later, he devoted o
week to his friends and generally en-
joying himeell. His disappoiniment
{reated thus lightly, he succeed in de-
lading everybody, 'including Bertha,
who shed bitter tears in secret that he
should be so eesily consoled for her
loss, The bare sight of James Hocken
almost maddened ber; and she had to
hide her aversion to him, apd listen
evening after evening to his dull talk,
And in another week she would be his
wife.

The tres beneath which she and Will
had parted had b2come her favorite
resort. Here she ¢onld indulgein the
laxury of *'a goolecry” unrebuked;
and, grown desperte wi.h the nearer
approach of the weddizg day, sitting
on the gnarled roots oune alternoonm,
she burst into a very passion of grief.

A [ace—Will’s—appeared abovs the
wall,

*‘Ahoy! Whatever's the matler, Miss
Tregon?” he gravely inquired. ‘‘3hall
1 fetch Mr. Hocken fo 'ee®”

¢ hate him! I hate him!’ she
sobbed hysterically.

“That's bad,” said Will sympathiz-
ingly, *What's he been up to?"

“Up to! Isn’t he old; isn't he ugly;
isn't ho stupid! Aud—and—I hato
him! I hate him!" sho reiterated.

“And 1 won't marry him. Mother
may storm, but 1 don't care.”

Will vaulted over the wall.

On the day appointed for James
Hocken’s nuptials the whole village
flocked betimes to the church. Bat
neither bridegroom nor bride putin
an appearsnce, and by and by it was
known that Will Carter and Bertha
Tregon were missing, cod that there
would be no wedding at Pengelly that

ay.

:Weeka and months rolled by, and
no tidings conld be gleaned of the
graceless couple. They had clean van-
1thed, leaving no clew to their where-
abouts, Mrs. Tregon’s tongue sharp-
ened toa double edged sword, r

to alay friends and fos alike who al-
luded to her daughter. And the dumb
missry of Jim's plain face was pitiful
to sse. Old Isasc’s heart ached for
his son. If he had only prepared him
for the blow!

Curiogity was at length appeasad.
An scquaintance of the rumaways
yisited London, and raturnel with a
wofal story. She had seen Berths,
who had confided to her that after
being married ak a registry office,
Will and bad decided to go to Ameri-
oa, bat while looking inat a shop
window he had been robbed of his
savings, snd that subsequently they
were redaced to great straits, Then
he had Lrought her the welcome news
that be had obtained a berthon a
steam lauveb, and the next morning
ho bid her goodby to go aboard, since
when she had never clapped eyes on
him. Mrs. Pegg also said thal Bertha
had refused to give her her addréss.
But Jim ascertained that sbe had met
her at Rotherhithe, and that wae
enough for him.

“I"m off to London,” he dnnounced,
when he came downstairs after pacing
the door the live-long night, *‘I shall
piver rest motil Carter and me are
face to face.”

“Thee be a fule, Jim,” his father,
who had been distorbed by his
monotonous tread overhead, said
vishly.  *'If you must stir in this
And Berth&m It'd be »
oharity, For sll her T
her mother’s [rettin’ berself into |
. i aow Tt 20

i o' my ether only

- " poting the eulien fire

{se, lad,
md;? sob eyes, “‘not'to meddle

wi’ WWiIL .
mwmmﬂ

The old fisherman had been some- |

temper, | long

&

Jim had‘ been in London  three
months; his quest had been nnsuceoss-
ful; yet he eontinned to haunt the
principal thoroughfares, tramping
north, eoath, e2et agd west, in turn.

Big Ben had struck 1; he was re-
eroszsing Westminster Bridge to his
lodgings, when s woman erouching by
a lamp post ahesd of him, fell forward
in a heap, and, hastening his steps, he
endeavored to raise her. But with the

light falling on the pallid, hunger- |

}Jlinched face o groan eseaped  Lim.
is quest for Bertba Oarter had ended.

At that moment a policeman came
ap.

“Poor soull she’s deed,” he eaid, at
a glance. ‘‘Baiter so than the leap
into the water she was beat on.  I've
had my eye on her since 7 o'clock.
8he teemed dazed.”

The body was conveyed to the mor-
tusry, and the verdict at the inguest

| was in mceordanca with the medical

testimony, that death was dme to
starvation.

Qutwardly calm, his sole thonght to
avenge Bertha, Jim staggered out of
the court.

His inquiries for the man who had
robbed him of the one jewel he eovet-
ed, to cast it jrom him, st length
elicited that a seaman answering to bis
description of Carter was homeward
bound from Singapore. Thenceforth,
knowing neither hunger nor weari-

ness, he was watehful of new arrivals |

at the docks.

Hie desira for revenge by now
a monomania. And to- he had a
strange preecience that Will and he

wera toon to meet. BSelf-absorbed, in
crossing the street he was knocked
down by s dray, aud, stunned, eon-
vayed to hospital.

On recoveriog conssiousnesskis first
request was for his discharge.

“Not yet awhile,” eaid the nurse,
“Bat you won't be dull.” That poor
chsp yonder,” indiesting a bandaged
objeet in a distant bed, *'has been ask-
ing for you. You don’t recognize
him? No wonder! He ‘was bronght
in months ago -after the fire in 8f
Thomas's street. He was logking on,
and & woman and some ghildren ap-
peared at a fop window. The firemen
were beaten back by the biaze below,
but poor Will—he won't tell us his
surname—oconldn’t withstand  their
cries, and be climbed up the water-
spout on to the roof with & rope, and
thiew one end to them,axd had aotusl-

ly lowered two of the children in safe. |
He was

ty when the walls collapsed.
picked up so terribly injured that we
had little hope of bhim. .But he has
dono splendidiy. If you-—"".

Bat Jim was midway across ibe
ward., Oh, heaven, to think that this

oor mangled wretch was “‘handscme
ill1” And so soraly misjudged.

Leaning over the brave fellow Hock- !

en's emotion was hard fo restrain,

“Don't give ‘'em my name,” whis-

pered Will.  *I'm maimed for life.
And 1 wouldn’t ve poor littlo Bertba
saddled with a helpless husband—not
likely. To have happened just when
the tide had tarped!” he groaned.
““‘Where isshe?”

“3he has reached port before ms,”
gaid Jim, in a smothered voice. ‘“Don’t
‘20 take op, WillL” His own tears
were coursing down his rugged cheeks.
“We'll go back to Pengelly. T ean
work for both.”

*Yon work for me? You—"

““Wea both loved her,” Jim reminded !
“Jf so be you'il trust voursell
to me. Yon will be doing mes favor.” 1

him.

Feebly pressing the hand that
gripped his, Will mumbled indistinct-
Iy, and hestily covered his face.—
Household Worda.

The Sweet and Semtimental Murderer,

“"There iz a story that the most

famous of all Fapanese robbers, Ishl-
kawa Goemon, once by night entering
a honse to kill and steal, was charmed
by the smils of ® baby which reached
out hands to him, snd that he re-
mained playing with the little creature
until all chance of carrying out his
purposa ‘was lost” writes Lafeadio
Hearn. *'If is not hard to believe this
story. Every year the police records
tell of compassion shown to children
by professionsl criminals. Some
months ago a terrible murder case was
reported 1in the local papers—the
slaughter of a household by robbers,
Seven persons had been literally hewn
to pieces whils asleep; but the police
discovered a little boy quite nnharmed,
orying alone in a pool of blood; and
they found evidence unmistakable that
the men who slew must have taken
great care not to hurt the child.”

An Expensive Pveath Vault.

The heirs of the late Charles Prati,
& rich milliongire who died some time
ago in Brooklyn, decided to build an
expensive vsult for the last resting
place of his ashes. The vault will be
constructed of the finest quality of
marble and will be elaborate in de-
sign. It will cost §190,000, in ad-
dition to which the sum of $80,000
will be set aside for the proper eare
and maintenance of this handsome
monumental siraoture. In farther-
ance of this plan agreed upon by the
heirs a part of Mr. I'latt’s estote near
Glen Cove, L. L, has been set aside
aa a private cemetery and thers the
vanlt will be erected.—Atlania Con-
stitution.

Fos:il Footprint of a Giart Bird,

By the felling of sn overkanging
oliff near Hactings, England, an inter-
esting slab of stone was expossd. It

besrs on 1ts surizcs tha clear impres- !

gion of the foot of some gigantio ex-
tinot bird having thrae foes, Eesch
toe-mark is nine and oneé-half inches
L original of
the imprint had claws two inches in
th, The ball of the foot, where
the thzee toes should meef as a centes,
does not appear, indioating thet the
portien of the foot did not reach fhe
grosnd, From the kipof the widdle
olaw to whers the spur fove merk fe

|

pesn behind is essctly twemly-fous

b

IBILL ARP'S LETTER.'

RESIGNATION OF HIS COOK RUF-
FLES HIS SERINITY.

Every good thing in this world bas
| its dark side, its ghadow, and every
| shadow is brightened by some com-
prosation—soms rift in the clouds
that still makes life worth living. The
cook has quit, and I thonght from the
| family talk that the bottom had drop-

ped cut, for she wos s good cock and

kept the kitchen as clean ag s parlor,

and the knives and the silverwareal-
:Wn}‘a bright and the dishes shining,
| and there was a napkin spread at the
| kcad of the table to keep me from soil-
! ing the dsmask when I carved the
chicken, or the steak, for I am a litile
careless about those things. She
dident talk much, nor seem fo beins
burry, and she was kind £6 the grand.
! ehildren and made them little biecuits.
She took good care of the cow and
kept me in ico-cold butter-milk and

dident have company. Sometimesshe
brought ns some green corn ot somse
butterbeans from her own garden, snd,
take her sll in all, she was the best ser-
vent we have had since the war,

But she has one fanlt. Bhe will
| quit when she takes s notion—when
| {he spirit moves her—and you mever

| know when it is going te move her. |

| 8he eaid she was tired and I reckon
she was, . She might come back in s
{ week or two or she might not. So we
coneluded to go slong without a cook
for a few daye and see how it was, and
| it is not so bad, after all. It nearly
| kills my wife to get up soon, butl
| like it., In fact, I can't lie abed after
| ennrise, and so we parcelled out the
| work to suit us all. William must fire |
| up the stove acd put on the hominy |
"and grind the coffee and prepare the |
| ham, or the breakfast bacon, or the |
| beefsteak, and then call one of the'
| girls to make the biscuit and fry the
! bottercakes or bake the waffles. By |
| the time breakfast is ready my wife is |
{ ready and we all erjoy it, and then
her part comes in, for she bad rather |
wash the diskes then do sanything, |

She wante to be sure that they ave '

¢lcan. And then she churns to be
enre that the butter is clean. We
cook dinner if we feel like it, and we
don't if we don't. In fset it is a reliaf
to eat a cold luneh these hot days, Tt
eaves work and saves time and expenss
| and makes digestion easy. My opinion
is that the average family has too much
eooking done, andso if we have nocook
and heve to dothe work onrselves,there
| will be less done and less to surfeit

{ health and sleep better and snore less

cock, Then, again I eave $2 a week in
gilver at 16 to 1, and if a penny saved
is two pence gained, ns Dr. Franklin
says, then we are ahead at the rate of
%1 a week. That’s a big lot of money
now. I pay that over to my wife and
daughter te keep them reconciled, but
I verily believe that they would beglad
to see Mra, Bicily 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

running this independent line.

Eut there is no independent line, It
is corious and somewhat bumiliating
to think how dependent we are upon
one another. If the Vanderbilts and
Astors were wrecked af sea and cast on
an island they would perish to desth
within & week. Dick Wilson wouldn't,
for he wasraised in the woods and
would soon grabble mp something.
We are dependent on the butcher and
baker and grocer for ocur daily sup-
plies and they are dependent npon the
farmers who raise them and on their
customers who buy them. Even the
galt they sell ue is an absolute neces-
gity. Then there is the family doctor.
How could we get along without him?
It was only a few months ago when I
bad to get up in the night and go half
a mile for him ins fox trot, mnd I
feared the little girl wonld die before
I got back, but she dida’t and he re-
lieved her and relieved our great anx-
iety, too. There is no ench thing as
independence in this life, but it ie ap-
proximated by those who were raised
to work, The boys who can echop
wood and plow and fit an ax helve to
an ax or repair & leak in the roof or
get a tack out of a shoe,or take off part
of the heel tap or mend a chair or a
window blind, or lay & hearth or put
in a pane of glaes, or do a bundred
little things about the houze nnd home,
will save many a dollar where others
would send for & man and lose it, The
girls who bave learned to eut and fit
and make their own garments, and
those of their younger sisters and who
can cook a good meal when it is neces-
sary and hang a piciure on the wall ox
make a firescreen or lampshade or =
pillow for the sofa or even put & new
court of paint on the mantle will make
good wivesand good mothers. You won't
find many of these boys and girls in
high life por in what is ealled eociety,
and the danger is that if miufortune
gomes in these perilous times and
riches take wings snd fly away these
children of the riech ®ill bs utterly
helpless.

The trouble with me now is that Ism
the only Loy about the houss and mv
.g# don't obey me with fhbat alseriiy
they msed to. I fell up the steps this
morning with sn arm/uol of siove wood,
but it is better to fall up than dawn,
The eow dident come bome last night
and our little grandchild said sbe
reckoned she was in the woods trying
to find s calf, “*Who saidao T’ I asked.
“Sioily told me so," she mid, “and ]
| wish she would flud one, A pretty lit.
i tle white one ora brown ona would do,®
That cow Las got over thy dead line
T'il bet aud some farmor bas tukes hor
:2 and it will oost me & dollar to get

made enough butter to do us when we |

send him after her, but they all d&!
serted us longago. II we had life to’
live over agsin we wonldent raise boys. |
They go too far sway. I would likea
| little grandson te run abont and wait on
me, butthereisnone within resch. Our
grandsons are mostly girls, and th
| are good children and comfort us
they can. I'we planted some popeorn
for them, and we will bave some fun
ln::i.sviut«.r. I wea readipg the other
| dsy abont heppiuées, sud the writer I
eaid there was no such thing as pres-
ent Lappinese, that when we are young
it is just ahead of ue, and when we are !
old it is Lebind us. There is & good '
| desl of meiancholy truth in that, but |
it is not wholly true. It dependson |
how a man schools hiraelf to bear the
"ills of life. He oan be happy il he
i will or he ean make himself miserable
. by brooding over little troubles. The |
‘ world is bright and beautiful and fall |
of blessings to those who try to see it !
s0. Bo let Mrs. Mims stay away if
she wants to and let the old eow keep
on hunting for a ealf and we will still
. be calm and serene,—Binn Axp in At-
lanta Constitation.

e et —
|

| TALLYING PINEAPPLES.
The pineapple season (asts from
{ about-March 1 to about Aug. 1. New
| York gets pineapples from the Florida
| keys, from the West Indies, and from
| the Bahamas; some come in steamers,
| some In sailing vessels. Pineapples
i from Flavana by eteamer are brought
in barrels and crates; pineapples
brought In sailing vessels are brought
{ mostly in bulk, not thrown in loosely,
| however, but snugly stowed, so that
i as many as posible may Le got into &
vessel, 3 |
On the wharves here pineapples
{ brought in bulk are handled with great
celerity. Men in the hold of the vessel
fill bushel baskets with them, and hand
the baskets up on deck, where they are
passed along and set up on the string-
plece of the wharf. The trucks in
which they are to be earted away are
backed down handy. A box of suitable
height, and which is as long as the
{ruck is wide, 1s placed at the end of the
truck, A man standing pear on the
wharf lifts the baskets from the string-
piece and sets them up om this box.

! "'ywwo men stand at the box, each with a

oureelves with, and we will have better |

and feel brighter in the morning. This '
is the bright side of doing withoat a |

go we are getting slong splendid while |

back, Now, if I had s boy I sould

The Storage of Light.

An interesting possibility is opened
up by a recent communication of M.
Charles Henry to the Paris Academie
des Sclences, thus summarized In Cos-
mos, and translated for the Literary
Digest: “It is well known that heat
hastens the emission of the light stored
up by phosphorescent bodies; this fact,
which it is easy to cbserve on a phos-
phorescent surface Ip places where it is
affegted by the heat of the hand, may
also be registered on a photo plate,
M. Henry thought that reciprocally in-
tense cold shouid prevent the emission
of this light. Experiment confirms this
prevision. If has proved that the em-
ployment of intense cold is one of the
most powerful means for preserving
light in a latent condition In phosphor-
escent bodies. Unfortunately this pro-
cesa is hardly practicable at present,
except In reglons where cold costs nothr
ing; but in any case it is the first step
toward s great industrial triumph, the
utilization of sunlight for illumination
in the night time. - Who doubts. that
frigorific processes, which have been
employed with so much success in the
preservation of food materials, may al-
80 serve for the preservation of light?"

Sold the Firgt Postaze Stamp.
1t I5 sajd that James Lafitte Swith, 8

| the postofies elepk Who soid the frst
| postage staiop dud the first stamped

| envelope ever issued by this govern- “DI.'M“T:i?moilal::;:uuw’ ; :’
mest, and who'regtstered the irst lob | oot ot PO S L OO0

|:;nmm‘:t.m lﬂ:ﬂm‘“ FGISUY | et as & recompense fot the dsmaga

. system Protection | i g:010d an that State by the Bribish
was Iotreduced In the United States. | a.:i50 e war 6f 1812-15, The Jand
?;" eut:ledhm %ﬂlﬂ e clork 18 | ywan goldMy tho State for the benefly

[ VA Bo years :t;n mt i::(i.“llul af ugh ukam&

| The asesised valuation of all tazabis | & O g b |
oy n faa Frocle s 842, R Ter Ay et

WORDS OF WiSDOa,

Heaven help the man who thinkshe

ean dodge enemies by trying to please
everybady.

A married woman's desorip of
an idesl man isa pioture of the kipd
she didn't get.

Sorrows are like thander oloads; in
the distance they look black, over our
keads hardly gray.

Adversity shows a trne man, as the

ight brings out the starsobscured
while the sun is shining.

Poverty is an doy wind, snd the
higher the sitnation of the impover-
ished, the colder the blows.

Grief or misfortune seems to bo in-
dispensable to the development of
intelligenoe, energy and virtae.

The second baby may weigh three
pounds more than the first withont
causing hall as much ezcitement.

It takes a girl about four hours
longer to clean the ront windows of o
house than it does the back ones.

Idleness is the hotbed of temptation,
the eradle of disease, the waste of
time, the canker worm of felicity.

After a man is married he stops
wearing button hole bouquets and be-
gins to wear stains on his clothes.

The more hard days’ work s man
puts in during the week, the fewer
theories he has for saving the coun-
try.

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

Do to-day's duty,
temptation. Do npot weaken an
distract yourssll looking forward fo
things you csnnot see, and could not
undersiand if you saw.

It takes a good deal of philosophy
to livein thisold world of ours. When
n 10an is heels over head in debt, and |
no prospeots of gailing out, it takes
gennine philosophy to struzgle on and |
do the best he can.—The Boath- West.

fight to-day’s

A Spider Fired 0l a Big Cannon,

Cape Town, South Africa, olaims the |
Lonor of owning the smallest creatare
ever known to become a gunmer in
the whole world., At the Castle, Cape
Town, there is a magnilicent gun
worka1 by elestricity, used for giving
the midday and evening time.

Oune day all the military- and eivile
ians in Cape Town were astonishad to
hear the gun go off at 10.30 in the
moraing, an hour and a half belors
the proper time, 12 being the umsual
honr for firing. All the officials were
puzsled at the extragrdimary oceur-
reaoce, but could give ‘no explanation
whatever. The QGemeral in command |
of the ststion besame furious, and |
eaid that there was mismanagement |
somewhera, nad gave orders for »
strist search to be made Ly the offi-
cials for the gailty party.

1t appears that the€leviric enrrent -
for fiting off the gun is snpplied by |
the Royal Observatory of Cape Town, |
and goes there by means of an instra-
ment known as & relay that is in the !
ocentral telegraph office of the station, |
the distance being sbout 500 yards.
The mction of the current going
through the instrument’s'main moves

basket of pineappies in front of him, |
to count the pines and throw them into |
. the truck, which has racks at the sides; |
. lengths of hoard are placed across the
| end as the load rises. Two men stand
i the truck to level the fruit as it
, comes Into them.
{ The two counters are experts apd
: they work with great rapidity and
gteadiness, keeping pineapples going all
| the time, Each man picks up two pine-
| apples at a time, one with each hand,
and gives them a toss into the truck,
both men counting as they go along,
one after another, “coe,” “two,”
“three,” “four,” “five,” and so on up,
each count meaning two pienapples.
When they strike “one hundred,” the
tallyman makes a straight chalk mark
on the end of the truek; that stands for
two hundred pineapples. While he is
making the ehalk mark the other count-
er keeps right on and he may have got
up to “twe” or “three” again, for it
takes a second or two to make the
chalk mark, but by that time the tally-
man is at it agaln chiming in with
“four,” and away they go together
again, counting uwp rapidly toward
another hundred. If a man on the
load finds a speckled pine, he drops It
over the side of the truck Into a basket
that stands there, and says: “One out.”
T'he taliyman tosses in one without
counting, to keep the count good.

As fast as the counters empty the
baskets they push them off the box,
and the mau at the stringpiece sets upa
full one in its place and the counters
keep the pineapples going without ces-
gation. At the fifth hundred the tally-
man makes a mark diagonally across
{he four he has alrendy made, in the
commonly used method of tallylng
freight; but these five marks here
gtand for a thousand pineapples. Ona
double truck there are usunlly carried
from 4500 to 5,500 pineapples; on a
single troek, from 2,000 to 3,000.—New
York Sun.

asork of light tongue, which is very

finely set—so finely that the least lit-
tle thing would affect it. This forces
the current directly into what they
eall the time fuses, which have the
power of firing. the gun at the Castle.

On examining the instrument, ons
ol the officials found & big brown =pi-
der imsidg It appears thab while
msking an explering twip round the
instrument the unfortuuste spider
must have touched this tongne suffi-
ciently to move it, and fired off the
gun, The Genersl commanding the
station sent the spider to the Oape
Town Museum, where be is now to be
seen, with s card underneath him, en-
titling him the “'Little Guuner,’ and
giving o full account of his adveninre
with the Oape Town midday time gun.
This proved his last adveutape, how-
ever.

Alligator Kears.

Most interesting of all South Florida
fruits, becpuse little cultivated, Almost
nnknown ontside of the ftropics, and
most highly apprecisted when omce
introduced, is the alligator or araoado |
pear—the agnacate of Caba. A very
few alligator-pear trees are grown in
sheltered spotsiof Bouthern Californin;
but 'Houth . Florids, below latitude
twenty-six degrees, is the only section
of the United States where it ean be
cultivated on a large scale and as &

rofitablo crop. Here it grows as
uxariantly and with as little care as
the guavs, thongh it requires s greater
depth of soil. The treeis tall, elender,
and covered with a dense foliage ol
dark glossy green, while the ripened
fruit, also green in color, "is smooth-
gkioned and asInrge ns o wsn's two
fists, Ipside is a grest ronnd stone or
seed surronnded by a soft yellowish-
green pulp, which, sprinkled with ealt
and enten with s spoon, or made into
a salad, i» delicious beyond descrip-
tion. No ope ever eats an slligsbor
pear without wanting soother, and the
taste once acquired demands to be
gratified regnrdlesa of expense. Ibave
Enowa fifiy and even seventiy-five centa
spiece to be paid for thess pears, snd
when I once ssked & Broadway dealer
which was the most expensive fruit in
his store, he promptly snswered, *'Al-
ligator pears.”—Harper's , Round
Table, s

The «Westeru Reserve.”
The '‘Western Reserve” ia tho title

| hydrate of chloral.

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL

‘Gas made from sawdnst is uwead to
illuminate the streéts and houses of °
| Deseronto,Canads. The sawdusi comes
from the lamber mills in the neighbor-
hood. ; :

Threads of shredded steel sre used
in Germany as n substitate for. sand
!paper. Ttissaid to work more quickly
‘ and noiformly than ssnd paper, snd

doee not cloz,
|  Only about two minutes are requized

lor the bload to eourse through . the
4enrt, thenoe tu the lungs bask to the
{heart, and then through -the entire
Lody, and retarn to the heart.

A Parisian inventor is endeavoring
to perfect s phonographic watch. It
he is suceessful, the world wili soon
gee a watoh which, by touching =
spring, will whigper the time in your
ear. .

The report of the Railroad Commis-
sioners of New York State shows that
in 1890 twenty-six per cent. of onr
street railways wers electrically
equipped, and in 1895 abcut nimeky-
. four per cent.

A ton of Atlantie water, when evap-
orated, yieils eighty-one pounds of
salt; & ton of Pacific water, seventy-
pine pounds; the water of the Dead
Ses, more than twica as much—187
pounds to the ton.

How much water shall we drink?
From one-third to two-fifths as many
ounoes as there are pounds in one
weight. Thusa person weighiug 168
pounds wonld drink thirty-six to sixty-
four ounces, or 3} to four pints daily.

An aerial cable railway will soon be

r'

d built to the snmmit of the voleano

Po tepet], near tha City of Mexioo,
! 13.%3?1;5?-!:0“ the sea. It is de-
signed both for the shipping of snlphur
from the erater, and for the accommo-
dation of tourists.

FEasential il of garlic has been used

. to onre eonsumption by Dr, Hejournet,
| of Revin, in the Ardennsr, Mixed with

two hundred times its weight of staril-
ized olive oil it wasinjeoted nuder the
skin, producing a marked improve-
ment in the sixteen patients on whom
it was tried.

In Siam there is n specics c¢f small
black unt offisered by moanted “‘gon-
erals.” Among the working troopa
monater ants—elephants as compsred
with the others—move at reguisr in
tervals, and on ench of these ants sil
or rides one of the smell sols, evi

| dently in command.

It is said that s new soporifie, to
which the name pellotin has been
given, has been discovered in a Mexi-
ean ocactua called snhalonium. Tie
pative Mexicans eat slices of the plent,
which they eall “pellote.” ltslynokio
alkaloid has been separated by . Dr.
Hefter, of Leipsio. One grain of pel-
lotin is equal inits eflectsto 15} graioe
of trional and thirty-one graius of
It is effective in
quieking delirium tremens onlg. in

Dilleult Rhymes.

In the Bundsy Journal of June 21
was given a list of words- for which it
is either impossible or meariy so to
find rhymes in the Enghsh language,
“Thin buck too” was givem as the
only rhyme for “Timbuctoo.” There
is a better one, however, which was
originated by a clergyman some years
ago in s verse written doring the

of & socisl game: =
"l_&llmn €a880WATY,
the plains of Timbuctoo,
I would eat & missicnary
Hat snd boots and hymu-book too.”

The only rhyme for ‘‘seslp” is “‘alp.”
It would require much thought to con-
neot these words wiih d effect, but .
Byron has certainly done &2 in the
ﬁ;ldhvi.lg passage from **Child Har.:
° :Il
“Above me are the Alps,

The palaces of Nature whose vast walls
En-::ﬂﬁnmldu clouds their snowy soalps

The &

There is aleo the sase of Dean Swilt,
who was at ens time most anxious to
find & rhyme tc Bettsworth—the name
of s friend. One day, while remon-
strating with & workman, whose claim*
w he disputed, the man ex-

: “It's what my two-days’
sweat's worth 1" Dean Swilt had found
his rhyme and gladly paid the elaim
without further parley.—New York
Journal. :

Styles in Mens Shirts,

A shirt that opens in the I[ront is
less likely to break acrozs the bosom
than one that opens in the back only;
and one that opens in the froot only
(many shirts sre now made to open
front and back, too) fite best; the
buttonholes in the collar-band snd

the shirt is put on; in putting on and |
taking off the shirt it is opened at the
; the stud nesd not be removed
il the shirt is sent to the wash.

rtion ‘of shirts made to
ia front, either front and baek
or front only, is all the -time in-
Hwasand more shirte are now being
worn with ecuffs attached. —Philadel-
phiz News,

3

Diliterato Bussisn Conseripts.
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