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Job work-—cash on dellvery,

THE LOADPS OF LABOI,
Thoy come, thuy come, In 1 glovions mareh,
You can honr thoir stenm stonds nelgh,
Asn thay dash through Skills tiumphal arch,
Or plunge'mid the daoeing spray.
Thelr bals Gres blneo in the mighty forgs,
Tholr life-pubss throts in the mill,
Thelr lightnings shitvor the gaping gorge,
And thelr thunders shinko ths kill,
Ho! these are the Titaus of toil and trado,
The heroes who wiold no saber:
But mightior cotvuests ronpath the blnde
That is borne by the Lords of Labor,

Brave hearts liko jowels Hght the sod,
Through the mists of commerco shine,
And souls flnsh out, 1ike stars of God,
From the midnight of the mine,
No palaes fu theirs, uo castle grent,
No princely pillar'd hall;
But they well may laugh b the roofs of state
'Neath the heaven which Is over all,
Ho! these are the Titans of toil and trada,
The horoaid who wisld no saber;
But mightler conguests ronpeth the binds
Which is borne by the Tads of Labor,

Each baves bis nrn for the ringing strife
That marslial th sons of the seil,
And the swent-drops shad ‘o their battle of

Wife
Are gowmis In the crown of toll,
And better their woll-worn wreaths, 1 trow,
Than Inurels with Life-hlood wut;
And nobler the areh of & bare, bold brow
Than a clasp of & corones,
'menklﬁrmh for each hero, althuugh his
1
Bo unblown by the trump of tabor,
For holior, bappier far [s the mesd
That crowneth the Lards of Lalsor,
=James Maofarlane.

A GOOD INVESTMENT,

The yellow haze of midsummer hung
its radiant pennons ovor the velvet siopes
“f the Paithaven farm; the river, mur-
'uum softly over its pebbly boitom,
ng up like n sheet of sitver, and the
purple fields of clover nodding rendy for
the seythe, filled the warm air with sweet,
slumberous scents,

“Fine westher for the hayin',” said
Eliakim Fairhwven. To his material
nature God’s sunshine and the grand
glitter of carth and sky were but tho in-
struments to till his pockets with sordid
ilh—mem necessions to *a good crop,”

Ins! §8 not this world full of Eliskim
Fairhaveos in one shape or another?

Miss Comfort Fairhaven sat beside him
knitting nod watching the cumbersomo
frolies of u pair of twin lambs, desorted
by their heartless mothor, whom she was
“bringing up by hand,"

“Yes,” she said, with a wechanical
glance in the directicn of the beamy
west.  “Who's that m-coming up tho
path, Twonder]”

*One of the new hands, T ealeulate,”
sald Elinkim, serewing up his oyes, /[
didn't *greo to give 'om their supper and
bonrd into the bargaln, a night afore the
job begins—and I'm blessed if there ain't
s little gal along with him!"

Tt no hayin’ hand,” said Miss
Comfort, rising und going down the

to meet a slondor ﬁnild of nine years
old, who was lemllut; i pale, bowod-down
man, who walked with ditficuity, leaning
on a crutch,

““Heart alive, child,” said Miss Com-
fort, whose kindly nature involuntarily
sympathized with all who were suffering
or in distress; **what uils you, and what
do gu want here?”

- “Please, ma'am,” began the child,
1y, *if you could give us a night's

Aging—noor papa is so sick aud tired,

MNo, I can't!" abruptly broke in Elia-
kim Fairhaven. “This ain't no alms-
house, nor yet a charity place. 1f ye can
pay your way, well and good; if yo
ean't, the sooner you go about your busi-
ness the botter!”

“We have no money,” timidly began
the child, while the man, as If stunned
and bewildered by the heartless flueney
of the old farmer's specch, lennod up
mlmt the fence, pressing his hand on

forehead, *'but——"

“Thoen elear out and be done with it!"
gaid Elinkim, resuming his seat with
doﬁﬂl composure.

s Comfort looked appealingly at
her brother.

“If 1 could just get 'em a bowl of
milk, Eliukim, and.——"

“Stufl and nonsense,” sonorously ¢juc-
ulated the furmer; “I aiv't a goin to
give In to this sort of thivg. Oncs be-

a0, and you'll never loave off, you soft-
ded womanfolk !"

Slowly and wearlly the two poor
travelers turned and plodded their way
adown the broad, dusty road, the lwn-
Fﬂd footsteps of tho invalid searce keep-
ng up with the trippiog pace of the
child.

“Oh, [Inpn. papa,” solbed the little
girl, turning hor blue, wistful eye to the
while, worn face, * how cruel
mll’

He placed his hand upon her eurly
uncovered hend.

“Nover mind, Essie,” ho said, winha
mournful, tender pothos in his voice;
“it. will spon end. It cannot be for
long, ns far us I am coucerned, poor
child. But for you—." 1le stopped,
his voice husky with emotion,

They bhad walked what seomod to
littla ther Bell n weary way, when
there was o rustle amonyg the wild rose
bushes that overhung the stone wall at
their sido, and o volce ealled hurriedly
to them to “‘stop.”

Ults me” sald Miss Comford Faie-
haven, reckless of bor grummnr. V' Elin-
kim—that's my Lrother—he's gono over
to the cliss meetin' st Sguire Dundas,
nud I cut down through lots o overtake
you, I tell youl cun't somehow et

ur father's faoe out o' wmy miud.

on're sick, nin't you, mister"

“I shall soon be guite well,” he an.
swered  enlmly, and  Comfort Pair-
Daven's more experiencod eye detected

people

the hidden meaning which the Hitle girl
noever oneo suspected.  Yes, heo would
soon bo well, butit would be in that
country where the inhabitants never say
Y1 am gick.”

“Where are you going?' asked kind
Mi=s Comfort, hervoics growing hasky
in spite of herself. y et

“We are going to my grand papa,
little Essio, "{;gnnépnp;‘r:u g':xrtl with
my mamma for umrr_\'ini apn and going
to England, but papa thinka he'll take
caro of me now. Dut I won't stay with
him unless papn stays too."

A shie regolutely tightened her grasp
upon the thin, fever-burning hand.

“I 'pose you wint to got 1o Lonsdale?
said Miss Comfort.

The maa nodded,

s it farf"

“Eleven good miles yot,” said Miss
Comfort, “but I'll tell yo what; I'll
mako Joab got ouv the wagon, and with
# good bullalo robe over the seats you'll
vide ensy enough.
Elinkim gets through shoutin' and pray-
in'; and while you're a waitin® I'll. bring
down a smuek o' bread and mest and a
bottle of my eurrant wine. “I'nint good
to travel on un empty stomach,"

And five minutes later Miss Comlort
wna oarrying her hospitable intentions
into effect, greatly to the delight and ap-
preciation of the hungry child,

“Now, see here,” said Miss Comfort,
drawing the child aside, when Jacob
drove up with the comforiable farm
wagon and stout old horse, I don't
guess vou've got more money than you
cun use "

*Wa have only enough for onr rail
rozd tickets," said Essie, her counte-
nance falling, “bhut——"

““I thought so,” said Miss Comfort;
“and hore's a five dollar bill T've laid
aside out of my butter monoy that Ellin-
Kim don’t know nothin® about.”

The ehild's eyes were Lrimming as she
looked up in Miss Comfort's honest, hard-
fentured face.

“Will you let me kiss vou, just once?™
ghe whispered, standing on tip-toe to
bring her blooming check close to the
spinster’s wrinkled Hps.

Kissing, as Miss Comfort might herself
have remarked, had she leisure for a re-
mark, was net much in her way, but she
could not resist the sweet, wistful en-
tronly.

“Thore,” she said, with a strange
moisture in her eyes, ‘‘run along; Joab's
waitin’,”

“On!" eried little Esther, as she sat

on the buffalo-draped seat, I wish I |hi

was rich and grown up?”

“Why, what 'ud you do?" demanded
honost Joab,

“I'd buy a diamond pecklace and a
pink dress for that good lady."

Jonb chuckled. 1 don't know as
they'd become her," he said, with grim
jocularity. *‘So gee up, old Dolll"

- - . . - -

“I know I'm pretty old to be lookin'
arter 4 gituation,” said Miss Comfort
FFairhaven, *'but I can't starve, nor I
won't beg, so what's there lefgd We had
a good farm onev, but my brother
coumidn't rest till he speckiluted 1t all
awny, and now he's goneand I'm all
alone. Bo, if you know of n good pluce
as housckeeper, or matron in an asylum,
or general overseer, I don’t muech care
where—""

The intelligence office keeper, with a
slight shrug of hia shouldors, broke in
on the torrent of Miss Fairhaven’s ex-
planatory cloguonce.

*What wages did you nsk(”

I ain’t purticulnr about that so long
as it's a good home,"

“ilere's o place that might perha
suit vou—housekeoper wanted at Ml:'
Duponceau's, No. — Fifth avenue. You
might try it, although 1 hardly think a
person like you would suit,”

1 ain't young, I kunow," siid Miss
Comfort, witha sigh, “‘but there's a deal
of tough work left in mo yet, Give me
the address—1 shan't give up and starve
without tryin' for it.”

Yet, in spite of all her philosophy,
Miss Comfert's heart, like that of the
queen of Sheba of old, grew faint within
lior ns she gat in the luxurious reception
room of the Fifth avenue mansion, sur-
rounded by silken chairs, gilded tables,
flashing mirrors and pictures, whose ra-
dignt skies might have been painted in
Hyuidized gold, so rare and costly were
thoy,"

“I'm a'most sorry 1 comel” thought
Miss Comforl. “'I don’t fairly Lelieve 1
ean give sntisfaction here.™

While the thought was passing through
her mind, the door swung open, and a
tall young Iady ina blue silk morning
robe entered—a young lady with golden
brown balr looped alter the fashionable
style over her brow, and deep blue eyes,

Miss Comfost rose and dropped » still
little courtesy,

“I've called to see—"" shg began, but
to her amuzement the rest of hor speech
was ubraptly checked by the young
lady's arms beoing thrown round her
neck.

“Oh, I'm so glad to seo you,” she
cried out, cestatically: ** I thought [
never should seo you aguin, | weut to
the old farm, but you had gone away,
nobody knew whither]”

And she hugged Miss Comfort more
enthusinstically than ever, with bright
tears sparkling on her eyelushes,

“Why,” demanded thes bewildered
spinster, ‘‘who uro youi"

“I'm Fssie! Don't vou remembor lit-
tle Essie Bell tha! you gave the five.
dollar bill to in the twilight by the wild
rose bushes, when—"

“Ok—o—op—h! eselaimed Miss Com.
fort.  “'You don't mesn to say you're
that——"

And here she stopped, nearly strangled
by Essle's renewed embraces, while she
listaned o the story of how grandpapa
had adopted her; und how she wis sur-
rounded vy all that luxuey could devise
or art invent

“*And 1 have longed to see you aguin, "
added Essie, “*for if it had not been {or

11}

They'll ho back afore,

our kindness papa never could have
ived to reach his home. And you shall
live with me slways mow, and be my
darling old friend.”

“No,” sald Miss Comfort, gravely,
shaking her hend. ‘*I've come to apply
for n situation ac housekosper, and if
you won't give it to me, why I must go
elsewhere. "

And Ezsie was gbliged to consent.

"“But mind,” #aid she, nodding tho
golden masses of her erepo hafr, I
shall give you what wages I |
Grandpa always entrists those thr::gl to
my management.”

B0 Miss Comfort Fairhaven stayed
ominnlly as housekeopor—really the
rusted and revercd heud of the estab-
lishment, aad her declining yvears were

surrounded by o peance and loxury she
never had dared to droam of in her lofti-
est nspirations,

Miss Comfort Fairhaven hnd invested
the five-dollar bill advantagaously. She
had cast aer bread upon the waters, and
after muny days it had returned to her,

_—

Chenting the Bees,

A Wayno county furmer has succeeded
in earning a place in history along with
the Connecticut man who invented
wooden nutmegs. He lives betwoen
Detroit and Dearbern, on Michigan ave-
nue, in a vine-covered cottage buck a
little way from the road. On the front
fence nppears the sign “White clover
honey,” Back of the house isan airy
apiary with nll the modern inventions for
the care of bees, sand neurly fifty hives
sound with the cheerful humming of the
busy honey makers.

A representative of the Free Frea,
quite by sceident, ealled at the house
and found no one at home, and while

| himself with ecool water from nn old
| onken bucket, his attention was called to
| the sction of the bees. The collage is
| surrounded with roses in full bloom, but
' theee bees did not as bees used to do,

* Gather honey all the day

| From every opening flower,”

'but instead were swarming nround a
large tray which stood near by, and
were flying back and forth to their hives,
In this tray was half an inch of a sticky
mass that looked like syrup, Little
sticks were strewn over this substance,
and on these the bees were alighting,
and, after taking some, flew back to the
ves.

“What do you want o' them boesi"
The intruder started up and found s
barefooted Ind standing hefore him,

““What are the bees taking 1" we
asked.
| **What do you want to know for? Dad

said we wasn't to tell any one auything
about it," i

“Tll give youa quarter if you will,"
said the reporter, now thoroughly inter-
ested, L
| ““Well, I dunno what it is. Dad gets
it from town in a bar’l. Hergs what he
gits it in," pointing to o large cask,

On the end of the barrel wus the sten.
eil mark: “200 lbs. grape sugar from
Michignn Grape SBuzar Manufactory,™

“ls that glucose the bees are getting P

“It's something that dad gets out of
that bar'l, thut's all I know about it.»

The inquiring visitor tasted it. There
was an unmistakable gum drop flaver
to it,

““We had hard work to get the bees
{used to it, Dad put in a lot of syrup at

first, but the bees take it straight now.”
‘ “How long does it take to fill a hive?”

“Not near so long as it does when
|they have to gather the honey from
| lowers, We've taken out a lot this year
alrendy,”

The boy brought out of the house a
box of glueose honey which looked as
clear and inviting as though the sweets
had been distilled from the purest
flowers,

“Do you eat it!" the boy was nsked.

“Sometimes. It ain’t s0 good as the
other kind, but 1t’s just as good to sell,
Say, don't you never give me away to
dad, or he’ll skin me."—Detroit Free
Press,

Pllafl, the National Dish of Tuorkey.

There are many recipes for preparing
“Pilafi”—rice—the nutional dish of
Turkey, some of which if followed would
furnish but & poor renresentation of the
excellence of the dish when properly
prepared. The following formuln is the
one used at the celebrated Sedgewick
Literary institute, Great Barrington,
Mass., und conducted wnder the prinei-
wiship of Mr. E. J. Van Lennep, Mr.
“an Lennep 18 a pative of Turkey, his
parents having for many years resided
there as Ameriean missionaries;

Pilaill requires the best of rice, with
full and perfect kKernels, otherwise it
should be sifted and picked over. For
a pint of rice take about three pints of
nice broth. Wash the rice carcfully;
drain, and pour &t once into the heilin
broth; watch while conking and avoi
gtirring. When vou lind the kernels
cooked through but not much swelled or
expanded, take the kettle off the fire
and pour its contents into a enlander to
drain for & few minutes, Mesntime, have
ready & teacupful of melted butter, heated

| to the boiling point. Return the straiced
vieg to the hot empty Keltle, and pour
the sealded butter over it, disteibuting
it carefuliy over the streaming muss, but
| don't stir! This process scems to arrest
its further ecoking, beside Improving
ita flavor. Nice “beel drippiags” can
be used with butter—hall and half.
Lastly, a folded napkic must be lald
upun the surface of the ries, to absorb
the steam, the kettie closoly covered and
| got back in & worm place and the pilafl
in ready.

N. B.- The test of a good pliaffl s
n thorough cookiny without auy tens
deney of the Kernels to adhere to each
other, Wuler wmay be substituted for
broth if more buitosdiesgsed

P

sitting by an oll well curb refreshing ]

I
{

| dear,

AQUEER RACEIN SUMATRA.

A PEOPLYT WITH WO ID A FU-
TURE il‘ll’n." e

They Eat Snakes and Bugs, Go
Ankad nnid fiave No tden of Owne
orship of Proverty.

In the central part of the Tsland of
Sumairn dwell a curious tribe of people
known as Kubus, who, of all the people
on the fuce of the earth, gtand forth pre-
tihinontly as having no idenof u future
state, *When we are dead, weare dead,”
they senlentiously expressed it to Mr.
Henry ©O. Forbes, the naturalist, who
gpent five yenrs exploring Sumitrs, and
who was the only white man who ever
got a glimpse of one of them,

They construct only temporary dwell-
ings of a few simple branches crected
over a low pintform to keep them off of
the ground. They are so timorous and
gliy that it is o rure eireumstance for any
one to see thom. No white man ever saw
one of them before Mr. Forbes, oxcopt
as one sees the hind-quarters of n startled
In the little trade carricd on be-
tween them and the Malays, tho trans-
actions are porformed without the one
party seeing the other, The Malay
trader, nscending to one of their places
of rendezvous, beats n gong in a

articalar  woy to give notice of
is arrival.  On  hearing the sig-
nil  the Kubus bring out what

forest produce they may have collected,
and, depositing it on the ground =t this
place, hastily retire into close hiding,
beating & gong asa signil that all is
ready. The trader then elowly advances,
Iays down on the ground the cloth,
knives and other wariicies of barter he
has brought to the amount which he
thinks an equivalent exchange, beats a

mg and in like muuuer retires,  The

{ubus examine the barter offered. [If

satisfactory they remove the goods, beat
their gong and go away, aad the trader
picks up the produce he findas left on the
ground. If not satisfnctory, they set on
onv side a portion of their produce to
reduce it to what they consider the
value of the barter offered, and thus the
trade dilly dallies slong until it is com-
pleted or abandoned. They are so
afraid of seeing nny one not of their own
eace that if suddenly me: or come up
with in the forest they will drop every
thing nnd fleo away. They cultivate
aothing® for themselves, but live on
snakes, lizards and grubs, which they
eat ravenously and raw. They cat fruits,
an occasional deer, pig or tapir, and
what they trade from the Malays. They
know nothing, absolutely nothing; they
manufacture nbsolutely nothing,  Their
knives and the universal spear with
whicli they are armed they purchase
from the Malays from whom they trade,
Neither men nor women wear clothes,
axcept sometimes the small T. bandage
of dark eloth ; some even go in o state of
nature,  Bometimes they keep a few
birds in confincment, and are often fol-
lowed by a half-fed dog. They never
work, and when in their travels they
tome to a small stream rather than
eross it they'll end their journey. They
aever brush or comb their hair, but wenr
it in a disheveled state, hence it is often
matted and twisted.

Their funerals are crude in the ex-
treme, Sometimes they lenve their dead
unburied in the spot where they died,
giving the place ever after a wide berth.
Sometimes, however, the body is buried
face downward, with a strip of bark be-
low and above the body. They have one
(radition, that they are the descendants
of three brothers, one of whom betook
himself to the woods to live,

Monogamy is the rule among them, but
n few have two or more wives, Their
nuptial ceremony iz a very simple affuir,
The man having fixed his choice on &
ﬁirl gnd got the consent of the parents,

¢ brings to the father such presents as
he has—a kuife, spear, clothes or mouney,
becawax, or any rare fruits or animals of
the forests that he may bave., If the
presents are large enough to satisfy the
greed of the futher, all the Kubus with-
in calling distance nre summoned to-
goether. bSeating themselves below a
tree, the father of the maiden informs
them that he has given his danghter Bo-
and-so to So-and-go in marringe, One
of the company then strikes the tree
with a club [.roclniming them to be man
and wife, 'Then follows a feast of fruits
and animals.  The Mnlays very seldom
will murry n Kubu woman,  They con-
sider them an inferior race, and use ns 0
term of reproach when anzered, *“You
Kubu." They will not interfere with «
Kubu dead body. The Kubus possess
no personnl property oxecept what they
carry nround with them. They cat ani-
mals in o semi-puirid condition, with
littie or no cooking.  In traversing the
forest if one of them finds a bee-tree he
makes one or two hucks in the bark snd
repeats a sort of apell.  This is the only
property, il it could be called such, that
they possess,

They are not exactly people of the
lowest order of intelligenso.  They use
their spears with dexterity or throw
stones with wouderful aceuracy. They
post themselves behiod somo tree in
front of which is another wherein birds
are lodged, snd thence dischurge the
#tone over the one that hides them so as
to drop on the bird in the other,

These exteaordinary people differ so
much in thelr Labita and ways in life
from the other inhabitants of vhe islund
that scientists have boen much puzeled
n& to whother they are the lust survivors
of thelr race or only a strageling rem-
nant, kin to those about them, who at
some past time wore driven from lLelow
the fumily roof troe to suve their lives in
the forest fastmesscs, and who, when
persecution lnd eensed, clung to these
woods, which bad been thelr friends in
their bours of necd.

Mr, Forbes, who oxammined gome
Kubu skulls, with a view to determnlne
whethor thay possess Nogrito or May.
lavan aflinities, snys that the charnctlor
ofyuwh&h', the form of the nose, the
wvarious charscters of tae skull aud the

proportion of the limb bones show f-l:nl_l

they eannot have any nenr affinity to the |
Negrito race found in vnrious parts of |
the Indo-Malaynn archipelngo, but that
they are decidedly Malays, and, there.
fore, Mongoleid.

While among the odd people a thief
was brought before the magistrate who
when arrested hnd & bag containing the
parnphernalin of his trade. 1t contained
& bunch of keys of various sizes, a littie
snck with rice grains for slluring fowls,
n package of arsenic for older animals; n
tube of soporific powder, the recipe for
which was: “Take of the gadung, n
gpecies of plant whose uncooked roots
produce intoxication, n few sarapings of
theskin where the stem joins the tuber;
of white datea the seads of seven fruits,
and of arsenie o certain quantity. When
dried, pounded and sifted through a
cloth, to be thrown on the rice or into
the cigarette of thevictim or to be blown
toward him, as oocasion offers.” The
thicl said he had tried the recipeon three
vietims and stolen many cloths and ru.
peesnnd gold dust.— Cincinnati Enguirer.

Hunting for Eider Down. "

A lotter from Reykjavik, lceland, to
the New York Sun, writes of the sider
down barvest ns follows: The men who
got the down leave home early in the
morning, and visit the places to which
the eider duck resorts, nnd each man
hunts for the nests, The nests are built
in clefte of the rock, sometimes near the
sea, and slippery from the spray, and
somotimes very high up, where o false
step wounld be death to the unfortunate
man falling down on the jagged rocks
below,

The down is plucked from the Lreasts
of the duck by the bird itself, and is
used to line the nests for the comfort of
tho young ones. The hunter robs the
bird of all the lining it has provided for
the nest, putting it in a bag that he car-
ries along for the purpose, and then goes
onand repeats the performance atsome
other nest, Everything must bedono very
quictly, for aloud noise frightens the birds,
and il frightened away once, they will nos
build there again. There iz a law en-
forced that forbids tke discharge of fire-
arms within hearing of the breeding
I:Iaces, and a strenger wonld probably
he mobbed if he disoboyed it,

Two crops of down are gathered, The
first crop is the best, for the duck uses
an abundance of her choicest down in
making the lining of her first nest. A
short time affer the first is gathered the
bunters go over the same ground again
and rob the nests of the second lining,
which consists of all the down the poor
bird could rob herself of for her voung.
This proceeding seems to call out the
Imeuergics of the birds, fur they then
mTke & new nest, and the drake lines it
with his breast feathers. In this nest
the young are hatched, The hunters
seldom disturb it, for the probabilities
are that the pair would go away and
never raturn.

After the down has been gathered, it
is taken into & large room in the farmer's
house, and each uest, for the lining re-
tnins tho shape of a nest,is placed on top
of u primitive srrangement that looks
like & harp laid flat, with strings of
leather laid ncross it.  The nest is then
ribbed over the strings, and the lichen,
moss, sticks, chips, and other parts of
the framework of the nest that are mixed
with the down full through to the floor,
while she down remaing in thie operator's
bands. The down is then packed and
l)roui.ght to market,und from here shipped
to all purts of the world. The cclor of
the down is a surprise to many, for in.
stead of its being white, us somo people
imagine, it s u blue slate color, glossy,
and very pretty.  An immeuse amount
of it ean be crushed into a handful, but
it will resume its natural form when re-
lensed,

The down taken from dead birds is
not ns good as that from the nests. It
is not g0 light or o much like floss silk
to the touch. Icelund furnishes about
7,000 pounds of the down every year
that is of a snperior quality,

Mexico's Netional Drink.

What the Napa valley is to San Fran-
cisco, the Western reservoir to Ohilo, or
the Orange county duiry region to New
York city, are Los Llauos de Apam to
the city of Mexico—the principal differ-
ence buing that maguey is milked in liey
of cows and pulgue is the product,
Some fdes of the mugnitude of this kind
of agriculture may be derived from the
fuet that two special pulque trains run
daily into the capital city with the same
regularity that milk tmains come into our
metropolitan cities, yielding the railroad

n revenue of §1,000 a day freightage.
The legend runs that somewhere about
the year 910 a Toltee Indinn, whose
name was Papaatzin, was frst o discover
that the juice of the agave Americana
might be distilled into s beverage fit for
the gods.  Desiring to bring the new |
blessing into royul favor, he commis-
sioned !{1':-.; only daughter, Xoahiti (sigai- |
fying **the Flower of Anahun ‘), ax cup
beareér to the king, This anclent lebe, |
we are told, wes young and beautiful,
and the moparch not only drank wund
prugsid the pulque, but married the
masiden, And to this day the beverage |
of old "“Pap"—as no doubt his dutiful
descondants culled him for short —is the |
upiversal drink of the lower classes of |
Mexico, and no doubt it is one of the
most healthful beverages in the world.
When just right it 5 milk white, thick
and ropy, wueh resembling buttermilk |
in color, taste and coosistenev. The In |
dinns are passionately fond of it—the one
golace nnd comfort in their lives of toll |
and pennry —as nature has placed ox.
bnastless fountains of it by the waysides
and in the desorts, Teavelisg Auericans
turn up their noses at the first taste of it,
but geonerally end Ly becoming as dili
gent pulyue drinkers asavns old Papasnt |
2in Wmsell, — Sae Feanciser Chranicle, |

There is ong geod fhing sbout
"liors une shout e
seventeol yeur locust. The female is

mite.

A SUMMER SONG 1IN SECTIONA,
JUST AS 1T IR
Kow the wealthy merchant weareth
On his bead n common straw,

While his junior clerk appeareth
In a nobiby mnckineyw,

TIT HIM WITH A BRICK

Now the sun his furnsce firsth,
Causing human flesh to staw,
And the summer fiend Inquireth,
*‘Is this hot enongh for youf”

YSOME OF THE SAME OLD BRAND,"

Now the customer who winketh,
Asn the druggist's ey moets hiis,
SBhows he something stronger drinketh
Than the ordinary fizz,

HE NEVER SLEEPS.

Now the patent mower waketh
Blsepars from thelr peacefitl rest,

E're the golden morning breaketh,
Or the robin leaves his nest,

THE DECEITFUL BUSRAND,

Now the festive husband sendeth
To the banch his trusting wife;
While she's absent he protengeth
His will ba a lonely life.
Tenrfully with her ho parteth;
Gladly he would go, but can't—
Out to see the slephant.

THE HOSE FIEND,
Kow the idiot who gotteth
Twenty feet of garden hose,
Bquirts from morn till uight ande wetteth
Bkilfully on ench pagser's elothes,
—Boston Conrier.
T —

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Bogay pie is mentioned us one of the
eanses of dyspepsin,  One of the causes
of soggy pie is young married women.—
Courier Journal,

The Canadians think of changing the
name of Lake Misstassini to Lako Smith,
This is pleasant for travelers, but tough
for the lake, —Pusk,

We'll sit beside the entranci
Our own belri&chi:: anll;':‘ e
With our right hand in the

And our left foot in the mﬂ
- [nion.

Forepaugh says that elephants have a
natumlpl’ondnmyfnr whisky. This may
account for men golug out to see the
elephant. —Sirtingn.

“Time works wonders," says a
man of twenty-seven when he mtm
home and found his eldest sister only
eighteen,—&¢, Paul Herald,

An ordinary woman's waist is thirty
inches around. An ordinary man’s arm
is about thirty inches long. How admi®
;bl_{a are thy works, oh, nature.— Zoronto

(il

Soon to the seashore wa shall his,
Or picnie in the grove;
Bitting perchance ﬁ:.ocuahrd pie,
Beside the girl we love.
—(hicago Sun,

Daniel entered the lion's den without
a tromor; but if the truth wera known
it is not improbable that he went into his
own houss on wash day with fear and
trembling, — Ohicago Ledger.

Along about this season of the year, &
man lays aside his religious training two
or three times o day, in order to drive
the chickens out of the ﬁn‘l&n in a
proper wonner.— Merchant- Lraveler.

“We are goin' to have chicken for
dinner at our house to-day,” said a
Fourth street urchin; *‘paps killed a
rooster this morning—the one that had
t;JeJddud beef on its head.”—Breakfas

able, ;

A Chieago girl fell out of a third story

window and killed a dog, which her
brother had fired at four with a
Flobert rifle and failed to hit, If a
Chicago girl comes down feet first from
anywhere, ehe can hit almost any-
thing.
Who is that man whom all respect)

Whom all trent so polite!
They ‘rui bim with uplifted hats,

And wateh him out of sight
He's o basuball pitcher who twirls the sphere,

(Not ons of the “upper ten.")
And he has a record of striking out

Tweuty consocutive men.

— Boston Times,
A ———
During Cholera Epidemies,

The epidemics of 1830, 1545, and 1866
eaused the peopls everywhere to adopt
preventive  measures which wore
thought to have great efficacy, Cure in
dict was considercd most important, of
courgo, and fruits were almost entirely
disearded. Walermelons and eucum-
bers were looked upon ns poisonous, and
even ripe peaches and other harmnless
fruit were permitted to rot. 8o heavy
were the losses by fruit growers und
dealers in the Enst in 18350, that for &
fow yoears after the plague disappeared
no one would raise melons snd ol:ll:wl' ob-
jectionable vegetables and fruits for fear
that they could not be disposed of.
Boiled rice, mush and milk, and bread
und milk becume the principal articles
of diet in maoy families, and mests and
other hieavy foods wero partaken of very
sparingly. Cumphor came into universal
use ns a disinfectant, and nearly vvery-
body wore some of it on the .
Flanuels were worn all summer, awl
plasters of various Kinds wore used on
the chest and back.

The man of talents possesses them like
s0 many toals, does his job with them,
and there an end; bBut the man of geniug
is possesspd by it, and it makes him isto
n book or a life, nccording o
its whim, Talent tikes the existing
molda, and makes ity castings, botter
or worse, of richer or baser inetal, aceords
ing to koack or opportnoity; but gesiug
in mlways shaping now oues, sud runsthe
mau in thom, so that there s always that
Litmnn feeling iu it results  which mves
us u Kindrod thelld,

An eagle kepl in Vienon: Austria, died
after n conliagment of | 1 venrs, Nwins
uw the River Thomes have been known
to live 150 years and more.
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