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soon becomes raacid. Consequently,
. unless a rapid sale is effected or the
fat removed, an advance price must be
charged in order to secure the butcher
from loss on unsold meat.
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cannot be distinguished from the sur- | 'Cross the water shadows send,

gone up to heaven. left one brother.” ing our object and attacking our posi-
“Was it your brother?” asked the |tions, which we hed strengthened by 8
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Tim tried to brace up, -mt he|attacks Johnnie persisted in needlessly

lake and in field and camp, done with
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It is calculated that for &5,000
‘Wordsworth’s old home, “Dove Cot-
tage,” could be acquired and put in
perfect order, and a vigorous e ffort has
been made in England to procure sub-
scriptions for this purpose. The com-
mittee lately organized propose to
make of the place a permanent Words-
worth Memorial, managing and main-
taining it in the manner carried out in
the Shakspeare trust at Stratford.

A raMous physician says that bread
should never be eaten with fish, be-
cause the presence of the former during
mastication often prevents the detec-
tion of hones in the food uniil oneis
fuirly lodged in the throat. Bread is
never served with fish at his own table,
nor does he allow the members of his
family ever to eat them together. In
eight cases out of ten death from the
lodgment of bones in the throat, he
delares, the accident has been made
possible by the presence of bread in
the mouth while fish was eaten.

WHILE boring for water near Bowl-
ing Green, Ky., Ebenezer Catheart
struck a well of fragrant oil. It is so
clear as to be nearly transparent, of a

rounding clays is & question as yet un-
decided by the scientists. Much de-
pends upon the character of the soil
and the different elements of which
it is composed. In countries abound-
ing in limestone, or, again, in regions
thoroughly saturated with alkaline
waters, human flesh will retain a natu-
ral color and firmness for an indefinite
period of time. The bogs of Ireland
have yielded up bodies fresh and natu-
ral as life that had been buried in their
slimy depths for centuries. It is said to
be an historical fact that the bodies of
three Roman soldiers were found in a
peat bog on the Emerald Isle, in the
year 1569 A. D., fresh and life-like, al-
though they had been buried almost
sixteen centuries.

THE Sumterville (Fla.) Times tellsa
remarkable story in connection with
phosphate excitement. It says that
several persons have been drowned in
the Withlacooche River while diving for
hidden treasures. A colored man
named Abrams is the last victim, and
his case is & very peculiarone, A party
was sounding the bottom of the With-
lacooche for phosphate, and when an
extraordinary bore or tooth was dis-
covered Abrams would dive down and
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A tall figure, c]ult Rtea
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¢ landward view ;

The tall pines ¢

E'en the bravest shun the
Just the place for
Or to hutch some

'l'xl:mr (')f midnight.
@ wintry skieg—
The lonely roud T
In the deepest shadow lies,

Lastly, horse flesh can be distin-
guished from beef by its chemical
characteristics, and it is in this way
that it may be recognized when mixed
with other substances. Who can tell,
except the chemist, what are the com-
ponent parts of a sausage, polony or
saveloy? Or who can tell by faste
what these parts are? We do not
judge by taste, we judge by flavor, and
in the making of flavor—to use Sam
Weller’s phrase—*“it’s the seasoning as
does it.”

A Good Manager,

A bare-headed woman, with a faded
and ragged dress, solicited alms the
other evening of a gentleman who was
crossing the City Hall Park. He came
to a halt and asked:

“Is it for drink ?”

“No, sir; it's for food.”

“But I don’t know how you live. I
have to practice economy “in order to
have money in my pocket. You may
be recklessly extravagant for all I
know. How much money have vyon
spent to-day ?” i

“Well, sir, I've made 7 cents run five
of us on cold potatoes so far; and if I
can get 3 more we'll top off with bread
and water before we go to bed. Might
leave out the bread, sir, if I can find a
bit of tar somewhere to thicken up the
water and deceive the children. Can
you draw it any finer than that, siy>”

The man held out a dime as he passed

:. by.—New York Sun.

couldn’t. The big tears came up, his
chin quivered and he pointed to the
counter and gasped: “I—I had to sell
my kit to do it, b—but he had his arms
around my neck when he d—died.”

He hurried away home; but the news
went to the boys, and they gathered
into a group and talked. Tim had not
been home an hour before a barefoot
boy left the kit on the doorstep, and in
the box was a bouquet of flowers, which
had been purchased in the market by
pennies contributed by the crowd of
ragged, but big-hearted boys. Did
God ever make a heart which would
not respond if the right chords were
touched ?

“The Society of Angels.”

Some time ago a midwife of Warsaw,
Skublinskaya by name, was brought
to justice, with several of her coadju-
tors, for the ecrime of killing iliegiti-
mate children., The woman and her
helpers called them-elves “The Society
of Angels,” and engaged in the atrocious
work of “dispatching the little ones to
heaven,” of course for a certain consid-
eration paid them by the unfortunate
mothers or their fiiends. This fact
aroused a discussion in all the Russian
papers on the fate of illegitimate chil-
dren in that country. The mortality of
such waifs was found to be over eighty
per cent., even among those in the gov-
ernment asylums in St. Petersburg and
Moscow.  Those asylums keep the
children only for a short time, and
send them to villages to be raised in

exposing himself, in the hope that le
might be wounded. At the moment of
one of the fiercest efforts to dislodge
us, Johnnie mounted the barricade and
yelled derisively at the enemy, but in
shorter time than it requires to write it
he leaped to the ground, with one haud
clasping the side of his neck, and
danced with glee,

Wounded!

When the enemy withdrew, and the
wound was examined, it was found to b
50 slight that no hopes of a scar could
be entertained. Tears and profanity
follewed, and Johnnie finished the war
unscarred.

His Logic was Sound.

“Among the queer characters who
lived down in Carolina during recon
struction days,” writes the story-teller,
“was an old man named Nathan. He
used to come to town about twice s
month and get stone-blind qrnuk.
When he became so drunk that it w8
impossible for him to get any dr}mkt‘h
the boys would load him into his car’
and start his old team of oxen alog
the road toward his home. The oxog
would mosey alocg straight home 8%
return Nathan to the bosom of bis
family. One warm day during tbe
summer Nathan got drunk, as ustA.
was leaded into his cart, as bhe 5
been a dozen times before, and b
oxen were started home. Somg“'he’l‘l’
along the road the coupling-pin fe
out, letting the box of the cart :ho
down and leaving it lying upor

beautiful pale pink color, and, while : An' & stillness, deep an’ golemn
entirely odorless when cold, if heated | bring it up. At last he saw a very | A8 thohush of death is there.

: > 'Ifhe snow lies white, untrodden,
emits a most delicious odor, resembling large bone and dived for it, but re- | S&ve for foot of deer or bear,

somewhat attar of roses. An experi- | mained at the bottom. Waiting 8 few | Bat the silence noon 1 broken

y h : 5 - - By the slow amnd measured tre
ment was tried with a small quantity | moments and seeing his body at the bot- | 67 four i beowniorel oxers

. S . 5 : » : . | Fastened to the tes 7 k
to test its burning properties, when it | tom, grappling hooks were obtained by 1t is T;m,%hu‘i:ruv:g‘ig\’xrn;'l{:}ow,

the families of peasants, There the wer
. l‘Yno\\' What Hurt Most. __ | die in large numbers. But the uumbe{ Tosd.jbat thieistendy OI?mnoxil;d hap-
Little Nan, of four summers, consid- | of such children as are “dispatched” right slong just as if nod ﬁ a party
ering it her duty to entertain a lady | directly by professional murderers like Pened. Just about mn.dow{ound o
who is watmg for mamma, enters into Skublinskaya can hardly be estimated, coming along the. T rt. e
co§versatxon. : g Oul_v. about three weeks ago a similar I\hnthau ot asleapjin his c:mi Jook
an—Have you got any little girls? “Society of Angels” was discovered i | shoox aiminntil helsat up Pulling *
. ' : . Sjon: The caller—Yes, I have two, Vilna, The fate of the unfortunate ia- sround in & drunken way. o
was found to burn slowly but steadily, his comrades and his body was brought | Who has vowed the ghost to lay,

y ) ki
; Nan—D-do you ever have to whip | fa: i i bottle of ‘moonshine’ out of his po¢
A | 1p | fants has raised the question : > : id:
giving a soft, clear flame, shedding a | to the surface. As he came up a huge | Slowly plod v E-Log:;l:uy, | em? : causes for the previ]ence 0? ’ stlochth: he“t?o!: 8 big drink and ‘then n::l iin)
faint rose-colored light, and filling the | horn or tusk was seen sticking out of | wiq, wondering eyes he scans the gumumit smll‘xte_ o L jalieid (Thaveito Srime. | Tho paners hint, as broadly as N thzls o) Imany 'bg;y elsh? |
tswith trating fragrance his head. Upon examination it was | 9f Lone Rock's snowy crost— il Ao : the strictness of the'sensor of the Press | v s ors AL S0MBDOL xen;
Alr:witli 8 penetraing rag : toundithatintais: he had tstradh “)f’!&}fg;etzt:n@ the tall White figger, Nan—What do you whip ‘em with? allows, that the cruel laws with refer- T'm Nathan I've lost sta,rto’ !
—_—_— ound that, in diving, he had struc ) el cager auest. The caller (amused) - Ob. when |ence to waifs nre at the bottom of the | ®'t Nathan I've found er ¢

Miss KEeLLY, of New Westminster, | head first a huge elephant’s tusk that Tﬁ‘f‘,,‘?f:.ﬂ'l(i‘:{fy°i“§"q'i,‘.°é‘rf,i;nd, they've been verv npughty I tak 3 AR, A - Kind®
‘ 2 B. C., imagined that she had broken | was standiug on the river’s bed in an up. m: e ;‘::;j;:’,’g:};’?r‘i"um‘“ it, . | slipper, S R ?,,hoifug?: bl;;. itAe:e: ug(;%l‘?:l :!t)e h:}:‘;g of'f;i';m: ':im tf.liz.glo: ldthteh r::::-vy U
L ; her leg by a sudden movement of her | right position It had pierced his|. AD1* cries L, “at last T have you o tm‘}i“"_“.’f’o”'_t_feel”’gl.‘l' 4% mamma eu- | standing before the law. No matter able angc:a:e ei:vnlusblé; and i on:
; limb. Doctors were called in and | brain, causing instant death. The tus | Anduo lnore | icks you'll play” brush; s 1-:]‘:‘1’1”::1"3(1’&3:0 1‘1“-‘{‘i"‘ll‘“ft"j “’h{l)t his ﬂbllllhes or virtues if by chance | long time before We decide I -

could discover no break, but decided to | was over four feet lon g. And Lo drow the sheet mues o0} S - G 1t frds | or by natural endowment he happens to | minds which of them we have De€

SR be possessed of any, there is mo hope | deavoring to obtain,




