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to be worth §800,000,000, and there are
about 800 persons jo this country whe
clalm to be heirs to it. England will
have to mortgage wome of hor furniture
i she pays all theso demands in cash.

Will wome one write a history of
Chinn?  Trosident Angell considers this
o fair fleld for the future historian. He
will have to struggle with the lists of the
Han, the How-Chow, and the Tue-Taing
dynnsty, but that is nothing to an enthu-
slustic spirit such aa is needed to cons
straet any lNving ploture of the past,

‘A prive of $5.000 waas offered some
time ago by Mr. Lotillard, of New York,
for the discovery of the key of the an-
clont Maya alphabet. The offer is still
standing. Dr. Le Plongeon, who has
rocently returned from a twoelve yenars,
study of the rains and monuments in
Yueatan, fs thus far the strongest com-
petitor for the award,

According to the New York Commer-
eial Enguirer, a company of frult grow-
ers has beon formed in CUalifornia, with
& capital of §235,000, to carry on the
business of shipping truit to the eastern
markots. They expect to run frait trains
daily from Sacramento, made up of cars
for the prineipal points of distribution
inthe Eastern und Middle States, and
by putting them through on passenger
train time to supply at the metropolis in
good condition and st ressonable prices
thie vast guantity of fruit that now goos
to waste in California for lack of some
such system for utilization,

A traveler entered a town in south-
wostern Kentucky on *‘court day,” when
the sirgets were full of people from the
colintty snd the stores wero crowded
with customers.  There wus quite n bri.
gade of horso traders on linnd, and from
the well-to do farmer, with his prancing
roan, down to the dilapidated durkey,

~with his rickety old mule, that looked
Hke » rello from Noah's ark,all had their
say and their trade, and imagined that
they had the best of it.  That is one of
the mysterivs of tho business. One hun-
dred men can make fifty trades, and
overy man of them make money by it. It
remigds mo of a group ol boys I once
knew who bossted that they could meet
together every Sunday snd make two or
three dollirs apiece teading jackots.”

Crater lake is thus describod in a pe-
tition that is Leing numerously signed in
Oregon to make u national reservation
of the wonder, The surface of the lnke
is 6,800 feet above sea lovel, and it is
about eight miles long «nd six miles
wide, It contains a circular island 600
foet high, on which is found an extinet
erater which is ninety feet deep and 475
foot in diameter. ln another portion of
the lake is found & conical shaped rock
which is perpendicular, and rises to au
altitude of 2,200 fect above the water's

Cmurfuee.  Other tocks of remarkable
form and elevation tower high above the
! 8, The Inke walls are nearly perpen.

jar, and vary in altitade from 1,000
to 2,000 feet.
= S ———————

The microphone—an electric stretho-
scope whose sensitivoness to the faintest
ponunds as making “the walk of o fly
soem like the teamp of an elephant”—is
likely to become of great use in medical
diagnosis, In the Atlauta Medieal and
Burgical Jouraal, Dr. Eve describes an
duteresting sevies of experiments made
by bim with the instrument. Ho was
ab'e to detect tho nature of obscurs
frooturen by the character of the sounds
conducted through the instrument, and
conld differentinte aneurisms from tu-
mors by the sound of pulsation. Intra.
orunial and muscular sounds wore made
out with grost clearness, nad in diagoo-
&l for stope the instrument worked with
mathematical aconrney. Tho doctor
snggosts that an audiphone constructed
on the pringiple of ¢he microphons
would prave inestimalle to people of
impaired henring.

Many cused of herolsm ocenrred in the
city of Baragosse, Bpain, during the re.
cent cholora epidemic,  Ewvery citizen
gave money, lood or labor to the suffor-
ing. A poor washerwomnn, bringing
home ¢lothes to & ludy whom she found
in o state of collapse, in which it wug
fmpossible to warn her, threw off her
dress, jumped into bed, took the dying
woman iuto her arms, and chafed the
glammy limbs until cireulation was re-
stored, When the diseaxe had spent it-
sell the Bpsnish government offergd re-
words to the principal officials, who
promptly rofused them. It then be-
ptowed the grand cross of the Order of
Benoficence on the entire city. Thias
crass |6 givon ouly to s few fundividunls,
who have risked their lives for the help
of ; thure is 0o order more highly
yaligd in Spaln. Never before has it
peen cunferred on an entire town.

ence of mind is recorded in a New Zeal-
and paper. A child, which was on the
track of a down-grade train, was resoued
when tho engine was within two yarde |
of it, by the engineor ienping down and |
seizing it. 1le was himscll thrown of!
without severe injury by the cowenteher,
An English paper frankly says: **Had
the affair taken place in England, where
engines nre not provided with cowoatch- |
ers, the driver would have paid the pen-
alty for his bravery with his life.”

The Boston Resord gives the following
good fllustration of the confusion which
the blending of old and new fashions in
some of our modern heuses produces In
the minds of plain people. A visitor
0t o fashionable West End mansion, the
other day, was from the country, and
had not been in Boaton {or severnl yoars,
During this period bis host had built a
apick an span new house on the site of
his old one,  After going over the gayly
decorated establishment, surveving the
sumptuous drawing rooms and the wms-
thetic attics, the guest'eame down to the
lower floor, where the rooms, instead of
having large plate glass windows like
those above, had oxceedingly small
panes, in imitation of the fushions of a
cottury or more ago. The innooent
rural visitor naturally supposed that here
was & veritable vestige of the past
“*Well, John," said he, ‘IPm renl glad
you've kept part of the old house, though
it's an awful small part.'"

The wild beast pest but slowly disap.
pears in British Indis. There is, how,
ever, a slight decrouse in the loss of life
from the bites of wild sa1imals and ven-
omous snaket,  The numbers nre 22,003
for 1883 and 52,425 for 1884. The nam-
‘bers representing thoss due tisnaka
bites aro 20,007 and 19,020 jo the two
years respactively.  The reported loas of
eattle amounted to 40,672, against 47,778
in the previous year. Of these, 47,044
are said to have been cuused by wild
animals and 1,728 by snakes. Tigers
and leopards are shown to have been
about equally destructive, haviog killed
19,680 and 19,600 head of cattle respec:
tively. In the number of wild animals
destroyed there was a entisfaetory in.
crease from 19,890 in the previous year

to 22,775, The destruction of poisonous
soakes is enormous, but the numbers
have declined from 412,752 to 380,081,
Wherever the system of rewards lhave
been pursued the figures have shown a
satisfacrory increase, although it natur-
ally happens that here and theren too
advenlurous snake killer pays for his
daring with hia life.

Noses and Ears,

With the astrologers o large nose was
always a sign of much character of some
kind, but that was determined by other
characteristic marks. A HRoman nose
was asign of a courngeous temper and a
disposition to face and overcome diffi-
cultios, whilon more strongly aquiline
nose was an indication of rapacity; the
iden being evidently borrowed from the
similarity of this deseription of beak to
that of the eagle, tho most rapacious of
birds. The snub nose showed little
character but much temper, while the
Greek nose; even, straight und regular,
wns o sign of the tempernment of the
vwner., Large nostrils indicated good
lungs, health and long life, while swell-
ing nostrils showed u warliko spirit and
fire. A very sharp nose was considered
an indication of n busybody, while a
bluntness at the end of this member was
nu outward sign of the possessor's men-
tal Inck of mcuteness, large oars wero
always bad, the similarity between their
owner and the donkey being supposed
to oxtend further than the cars. while
small esrs were always gond, The lobe ‘
of the ear passing insensibly finto tho
cheok was a sure sign of u thefl unddinr,
while an exceedingly sharp divigion be-
tween the two indieated lopesty and
eandor. Thick ears monnt thick brains,
while thin, delienwe cars declared their
possessor to be a man of refned intelli.

gence.

Two Stories of Grant.

After Genoral Grant had appointed
Judge Taft secretary of war, o invited
a number of loeading Ropublican Senntors
to dine with him at the White House,
that they might become personatly ac-

uainted. !Fe forgot, howeyer, (o Invito
ﬂudge Taft, who consequently was not
present so those invited to meet kim
did not have the pleasure of sesing |
him,

On another occasion, when Congross
was investigating the Washington real
estaie pool, Gpoeral Grant sent one of
his sons to the Capitol to invite dnfor-
mally s doasn Republican Senators todine
st the White House for s conference.
The young Grant mistook ithat stanch
Domocrat, Benator Ell Ssulsbury, for
Senator Morrill, of Vermont, and so in-
vited the Delawarlan. His presence
poted like an extinguigher on all politi.
oal talk, and he, after having wondersd
all through the dinner why was in-
vited, hurriedly took his leave when the
clgurs were [ntroduced.—Bu: Porley

Liguid fuel is exciting much attention
ip Englaod. With a viow o iis use the
mm# Nuy dumw,
hhﬂdlngsmﬂq;: tauk stesmers

thmﬂ

Ono atep nt & time and thiat well placsd,
‘Weronch the grandost height;
One stroke nt a timo, carth's hidden stores
Will slowly come to Hght,
Oma sood nt n timo, and the forest grows;
One dreop ot a time, and the river fows
Into theboundless pea.

Ono word at a timo, and tho grentest book
Is written and is read;
Ome stonn at & time and a pulace rears
Aloft its stately bead;
One blow at a time, and the tree's cloft
through
And a oty will stand whero the forest grow
A fow cthort years before.

Onn foo at n time, and he subdued,
And the confliet will be won;
One greadn ot a time, and the sand of e
Will alowly all ba rin;
Ons minute, anotber, the hours fiy;
Oms day at a time, and our lives spead by
Into aterniiy!

One geain of knowledge, and that well
stored,
Another and more on them,
And as time rollson your mind will shine
With many a garnered gem
Of thought and wisdom. And time will tell,
“Omno thing at s time, and that done wall,”
Is wisdum's proven rule
—Goldon Days.

AN OLD CLOCK.

It was a bright, breozy June day, and
in the big kitchen of a comfortable-look-
ing bouse on the outskirts of the little
town of Springvale a young girl in o
purple calico dress, with her round arms
bared to her shoulders, was churning,

She was tall, and rather glonder, with
a quiet, thoughtful face and earnest dark
eyes: but there was nothing melancholy
in either hor appesrance or manoer: and,
as she raised and let fall the dasher, she
hummed the air of & hymn she and John
Henderson had sung tofutho; in church
the evening before, She was engaged
to John, and he took her to prayer-

every Thursday evening, as a
matter of conrse, It was only what was
expectad of every youag man in Spring-
visle under the sume circumstances,

John snd Pruden e had been 'keoping
t.'ompnnf,“ us the Springvale ple
termed it, for five years, and still thers
seomed no prospect of their marrisge;
for John's farm was old and overworked ;
he had no mooey to spend in enriching
the soil, and he had his sister Thirza to
support. Dut Prudence Dennison, being
of a pentle, patient disposition, did not

rumble or fret over the delay. B8he
oved John with all her heart, and
thought him well worth any number of
years of waiting.

Her mother did not agree with her in
this. She was unything but pstient
and aminble about the matter. She
thought Prudence could do better than
marry John Henderson, and feltr sure
that there were many other  young men
in Bpringvale who would come forward
as suitors if John would only take him-
solf out of the way. She treatad her
danghter’s lover very coldly in conse-
quence, and made no secret of her dis-
like to him, .

Bhe was sitting by the kitchen table,
paring apples for pies while Prudence
churned. She was an old woman with
rusty gray hair, sharp blue eyes, and a
thin, ltnoqﬂnﬁ figure. Prudencedid not
bear the slightest resemblance to her.
She wns “‘her father over again,” the
count ople said.

Neither Prudence nor her mother ever
talked much, and this morning the si-
lence of the kitchen was uubroken fora
long time, save by the lond ticking of
the old clock in the bull, and the occa-
sional snatches of a hymn which Pru-
dence hommed softly to herself.

Mra. Nennison was the first to spealk,

““I expect John Ienderson's told you
'bout that girl Miss Peck's took to
board 1" sho ssid, ns shd rose and went
into the puntry for some pie-pans.

“No,” answerod Prudence, pnusinﬁ in
her churning; “he didn't mewntion her.
Who is shef"

“Dear knows!" sald Mra, Dennison.
“Miss Pecks go elose-mouth, nobody
kin ot & word out'n her., ‘Pears to
me 1'd ssk John 'bout her if I was you,
Miss Barker was tellin’ me yestidday
that he'd been up to see her ‘most overy
day since she come, 'They say, she's
awful preity, an’ puts on lots of style.
Secms strange John dido't say nothin’
*bout her.  Milss Barker was sayin' as
how it didn't Jook none too well for

him to be runnin’ up there so much. |

Iv'd be jes'like him to give you the
go by, now he's took u new faney. Men
are mighty onstable. You can't place
no dependence on 'em und there's no de,
nyin' you're gettin' on. You can't

| blame men for likin' what's young and
| pretty;" snd Mrs, Deanigon drew a long

algh as she wulked slowly across the

room to the stove, and deposited a pio |

in the capncious oven.

Prudence mude no reply, and her face
was hidden fromw het mother's guze,
She was bending over the ghurn, ad just-
ing the lid, which she had lifted a
moment before in order to see the con-
dition of the butter,

Mrs, epmison dia not speak aguin,
When the pies wers all in the oven, she
left: Prudence o attend o them and
wont up-stairs. Prudenco presontly
beard hor moving about inthe room
overhead,

The gir! continued to churn steadily,
but she did not sing anv more; nud there
wad & troubled look in her dark eyes
now.

A shadow fell across the kitchen floor,
and, raising her hewd, Prudence ssw o

nntily dressed man standing in the

oorway. lle wore n gray tweed suit
and mn enormous watchobain, and the
hand with which be was twisting the
ends of s loug, red mustacke was adorngd
with au enormoud ;

"G s low

Good morning," he said,

tecth,  “I'm round *after old elooks,
and a woman living a little way back of
:le{u told me you had one. Want to sell
Em

"No," answered Prudence.  *'T would
not think for a moment of selling my
elock. It belonged to my grandfather,™

“Let me see it.” guid the stranger.
“T'm interesied in these old elocks. The
folks jo the large cities have 1aken a
notion to '‘em lately, an' I'm buying 'em
up for & firm in Harrisburg."

‘‘He enterod the kitchan as ho spoke,
and Prudence, after & moment’s hasita-
tion, led the way into the hall,

The clock stood at one side of the
hall door. It was eight feet tall, with
enormous wonden oroamoents on the top
ré®mbling nntlers, and & door hall way
down the case, that, when opened, dis-
closed two great iron weighta on chain
pulleys, and a big brass pendulum that
swung slowly back and forth with a
solemn *‘tick! tick!" that some people,
nlone in the house, would have found
unbearable, But Prodence liked it. She
was at fond of the 6ld clock as if it had

“It's yours. Do as you pleass with
it,” pnswered Mre. Dennison, who had
nover possessied a particle of sentiment.
“‘But look out that he don’t give you
counterfett money.”

Prudence gave & long sigh when she
saw the old elock earried out of the hall
and put into the stranger's wagon: and
that night she woke up half a dozen
timos with & sonse of scme great loss
having fallen upon her.  And, oh, how
she missed tho “tick-tick" of the eolemn
old pendulum!

But the next morning, as soon a3 her
honsehold duties were done, she went to
the best store in the town and bought
the materinl for a white dress, and four
yards of brond sash ribbon of a rich enr-
dinal hue,

When John ealled Mondny evening e
did not recognize the fignre that camo
forward to meet him, and stared st it a
moment in mute astonishment,

“Is this really you, Pruei”" he asked.
‘““Why, child, what have you been doing
to yourself! 1 don’ know you in this
new gown. "

been s living thing, and had never

thought of herself s un inmate of John's |

house without n mental vision of the old |
clock there, too, '

““This would just suit a lady that's
been after me for one," said the man, |
ilooking admiringly at the old-fashioned |
face of the clock, with its wreath of flow- |
ers encircling the lower part, and big,
jolly-faced moon at the top. **Come,
now; you'd better sell it, T'm willing to
give you fifteen dollars for it."

Prudence shook her head.

“My grandfatlier loft it to me when he
died,” she said, “‘and I can't sell it.”

The man argued the matter with her
for a little while, but finding her firm,
M finally went away.

That afternoon, when dinner was over
and the house put in order, Prudence
dressed herself in her best muslin gown
and went ont to take a walk., Her
mother looked after her with some curi-
osity as she closed the gate behind her, |
It was Prudence’s cnstom to sit down at
her sewing when the work was done.
She seldom wont out except to nttend to
some necessary purchases, which were
alwavs discussed openly before she left,
She had never before gone out without
assigning some good reason for it,

“What 1 said "bout that girl kinder
stirred her up, I expect,” commented
Mrs. Deonison, who would have been
greatly nmazed had she koown that it
was for the purpose of seeing the girl in
question, and judging for herself of her
superior charms, that Prudence had gone
out.

Her walk was notin vain, Asshe ap- |

roached Mrs. I'eck’s house, she saw a
ovely vision on the front porch—u tiny
greature with a quantity of golden hair
piled on top of her small head; u deli-
ciate, pale face, and n giaceful figure nr-
rayed In somo soft, white material gath-
ered in at the waist with a very brond
cardinal sash.

Prudence did not doulit for a moment
that this was Mra, Peck's boarder, and
her hieart sank like l=ad in her breast,
Was it any wonder that John admired
this daioty creature] Ile would have
been less than a man if he had not. And,
oh. how different she looked from any
girl Prudence had ever seen before!

Poor Prudence! Her life had been a
very quiet, monotonous one, and she had
never known the necessity for pretty
dresses and gay ribbops, BShe had al-
ways bougnt only what was absolutely
necessary in the way of persounl raiment,
and hor selections had invariably been
mude with a view to durability and econ-
omy. She had never owned n sash in
her life, nor a pair of shppers, and she
had worn her chestnut hair 10 the samo
quiet fashion for the past ten years, |

She walked past the house very slow-
ly, and kept straight down the street
until she reachud the open country. Then
she sat down under a great tree in a se-
cluded lane, and tried t6 think calmly
over this noew phase in her quiet life—a
phain she had never drenmed would en.
ter it.

{ It was almoat dusk when she reached
home, and she passed through the
kitchen without sponking to her mother,
who was setting the table for supper.

‘Al with o settled purpose, she enterod
the gloomy parlor on the right of the

| hall, and threw open the shutters, Thero
wiis an old-fashioned mirror between

{the wmdows, and aftor a moment's
hesitation she stepped before it and
looked in.  She siood motionless a long
time, her dark oyves strangely troubled,
her slim, brown hands ciasped Lefore
her.

With n heavy sigh she turned away at
last, and looked about her, Everything
wans the worse for woar, in spite of care-
ful usnge: for the anlnr had been fur-
nished when Mra, Deunison had ocome
to the house u bride, lorty years before,
On the mantel were the little chinn or-
| naments Prudence had recelved as birth-
day and Christmas gifts when a child.

“I'm getting on, ns mother anid, 1
| ean see that now. | never thought of
| it before.  But a couple of new dresses,
bright ribbons—thso things count for
& good deal with u man, I suppose. He
don't koow it, perhaps, but he is In-
fluenced by thom. "

Thus munmuring to hersell, Prudence
advanced to the windows 1o eclose the
shutters, but paused as she saw the
steanger with the red mustuche standing
outside.

“("ume back to seo if you had changed

your mind about that clock," ho said, |

with & famillar smile.
| Prudence went loto the hall and un-
bolted the frout door.

“#Wait hero & moment,” she sald to
the man. ] went to sposk to my
mother. "

She woeut into the kitchen, her oyos
shining with n now light, her breath
coming fnat,

“Wauld you care If 1 sold  the oll
olock, mother?" she asked. ““Thove's &
man who will give me fifteon dol-

| lurs for it

“But don’t you like ma in it, Johni"
asked Prudence, with trembling lips.

John thook his hesd,

“It may do for some girls—that little
one up at Mrs, Peck’s, for instance,” he
said; *‘but [ think little brown wrens
better than butterflies, Prue.”

Prudence had been in a morbid, mis-
erable frame of mind for four long duys,
and was completely unstrung. As John
censed apeaking she burstinto tears, and
then threw hersell down on the old
lounge, where she had sovbed berself to
gloep many a time during her childhood.

John's arms were around her at once.
He wns startled and surprised by thesud-
den outburst, so unlike his quiet, gentle
Prue, and it was o long time befure hie
could win her to tell him her whole story .
But he knew it all ntlnst. Prue con-
fessed even her jenlousy of Mrs, Peck’s
boarder,

“You're n little goose,” =aid John,
when at length her tears were dried, nnd
she was smiling again,  “Mrs. Peck’s
boarder is my Cousin Sam's wife, They
had a quariel, and she ran away from
him and eame lhiere to Mra. TPeck, who is
her aunt, Sam wrote me all about it,
and I've been trying to pateh tho matter
un, It's been hard work, she's such o
silly little thing—so unlike you, Prug—
but I got her to promise that she will go
back home to-morrow. And 80 you suld
the old clock in order to buy a now dress
and o red sash? Oh, Prue! Prue!"

“] see now how foolish T was » eaid
Prudeace, with a sigh. **But thought

M

“I'll hear what you thought when I
tell you the news,” interrupted John.
**It's the strangest thing! It seems that
Thirza has been corresponding for sev-
eral months with a gentlemun she met at
the camp-meeting last summer, and has
decided to marry him.”

“Really!" gasped Prudence,

“*Yeos: the wedding is tobe in August,
and [ want yeu to come when she goes,
Will your”

When Prudence, after her quiet wed-
ding, walked into the house which she
and John were to share together hence-
forth, the first tlhing she saw was her
grandfather's old clock standing in the
hall, ticking as solemnly and regul arly
as if it hnd never been moved,

She turned to her husband, glad tears
in her eyes, aud a questioning look on
her face, He put his arms around her,
and drew her to his side.

“This is mwy wedding gilt to yon,
Prue," he said.  *“I hunted up that mun
with the red mustache the very day alter
I learned yon hnd sold the clock, and
bonghe it back,™

“You couldn’'t have given me any-

thing I would have prized more, dear '

John," said Prue.
But she never knew that the wedding
rift had bLeen the ope extravagance of
is prudant life. 1le had paid seventy-
five doilars for it, but no one ever knew
it except himsell and the man with the
red mustache, — Florence B. Hallowell,

A Decorated Gohlet,

An interesting home-made method of
patural decoration consists simply in
taking n glass or goblet and placiog
in the interior a little common salt
water. In o day or so, n slight mist
will be seon upon the gluss—hourly this
will grow until in a very short thme the
glass  will prescot o besutiful wppesr-
ance, it baing enlurged to twice its
thicknesgmnd boe covered with Leautiful
gulterystals, packed upon one unother
exactpy like some peculinr fungus or ani-
mal growth, It is nocessary to place a
tdish beveath the gluss, ns the crystals
will run over, if tho term ean be usod.
The wglass can be made additionally
beautiful by placing in the salt and
waler some common red ink, This will
be absorbed, as it wero, and the white
surfuce covered with u rich red coat,
which, in turn, cnn be covered by ULlue
or uny eolor by the introduetion of nks
or tints. No moré simple method of
producing luexpensive and beautiful or-
naments can be msgined, and by uxing
ditferent shapes of vases and shades, an
endleas varioty of beuutiful forma can be
produced, pleasing alike to youny snd
olid.— Selantipie Amer i,

Crimson Tipped,

She hus sunny, f:u‘.nhm halr,
She is oxijuisitely fuir,
And bhor gyes of blus are gorgeons in thelr

Ustre |
While ber Lips are roby ht,
And her teaih nra pearly white:
And, 10 fact, shiz, a8 8 pebuty, bsu buster.
Tk, ool er Clarms so i,
[ And her fascinating aiv,
And "he kpowledge that of theiu all wen aro
:whrf:z' Hlw no plaasyre fiods,
1 b in dle po (il
) Fur the fronty autums winds
Aimt bor lovely sose with rod when slie gow
valiing.

—Goudall's Sdn I

Oy, baby mine, the night is here,
The night that drifts us slowly near
The realms of Blumber-land.
Gontly the watars obb and flow,
Creeping through nodding 1ids of snow,
That border Blumbar-land,
Mothor’s arms aro the sailsand boat,
And mother's voica the winds that float
Your Lark to Blumber-land.
Peautiful droams, instoad of sands,
Flooting vislons peopla the strands
Of far-off Slumber-land.
Bloepy sands that ereep into ayes
Ever so opan, averso wise,
Wafted from Blumber-land,
| Hush! I'm sare you are almost there,
Breathing the drowsy, mystio air
That floats through Shumber-iand.

Nown kiss on the rosy face,
Just to siiow we have won the rnoe—
The race to Slumber-land.
—~Adelaide Samzon.

(UMOR OF THE DAY.

Billiards must be an essy game, for it's
mostly done on mﬂhim-—m Mas-
erick,

The average postage stamp genarall
gets in plmag:ﬁer it has been tM
—Hlectric Light.

A cansl horse should never bo hard
up. He can always draw on the bauk,
8t Paul Herald.

There is no hen so solf-contained but
that she is liable to lose ber head.—
Binghamton Republican. _

“What i= yoor iden of love, Mr- Sin.
nick?" **'Three meals a day, and well
cookeds— Clicago Ladger.”

When she was younger and wore ths gueens'
wreath,

She was tho finest soprano you met, ohl
Dut now she's grown o!dar{ with a set of
fal

na teoth,

I find that her voics is falsetto.

—Gorkam Mountainaer.

Three editors are membera of the Deolta
(Ual,) brass band. They wete driven to
it in solf-defense. — PBurlington Ires
Press,

Strange, that with the 21,000,000 but-
tons manufsctured in this country last
year, we still have to fasten our suspend-
ers on with a shingle nail.—Palme
Journal, ]

A nicely sharpened lead pencil is the
only thing in creation that defies the law
of gravitation. The lighter end alwytz'
strikes the floor first.—Burlington 2}
Frea Press,

A LOVER'S COMPLIMENT.
YA pretty thing i oves," said
" 1;1‘:1: to geig .npﬁi'fe:: gia\ﬂ"li."!bQ
“The prettiest :hinm\fu" said he,
*‘ Are thosa white of yours,my love”
—Boston Courier.

The king of Dahomey has 8,500 wives,
When his roysl husbandness rolls home-
ward about 3 a. . the chisnces are 4,500
to ono that he will be overhenrd when he
| trios to *snenk wupstairs in his stoeking

feat. Uneasy lies the head that weara a
| crown.—New York Graphie.

TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT TT,

The suow Is beautiful to see

And to the poot gives dalight,
When over lawn and over las
1t lins, o wartls pure and white.

But when six inches deep, or $o,
It lies, at morn, boside s door
Anid must be shovelled off, the snow,
The poot deomed a blasted bore.
—Hoston Courier.

White Qold-Seckers in China.
Siberin has always been regarded as
rich in suriferous deposits, and teavelors'
tales have been heard describing the rich
results of washing the mud of the rivers,
| while the soil was mingled with golden
| senles,  Strange, these stories not
| seem 1o attrnot the hordes of needy ad-
venturers who flock wherever gold is,
or is supposed to be, in existonce; but
recently, for some months past, n bus
’ community of diggers hins boen at wor
| in a pluce so insccessible that, until Iast
1 winter, the Chinese were unaware th
u triboe of forelgn devils were gathering
up wealth on the borders of their own
empire. The mining camp is composed
of detachments from Australia and Calls
fornin, and o sprinkling of diamond-
sookers from South Africa; and these men
| have formod n government of their own
over n republic they huve coolly appro-
| printed from the Chinese empire, having
| the Hessine sdministeation on the other
side of the river. The results of the
work are good, upward of 2,600 pounds
| weight of gold having boen purchased
last yenr by Russian agonts, who have
puld escellent prices, rangiong up to
sixty-five shilllngs for the troy ounce.
This upew *“‘nation” foundod on the
bunks of the Amoor river, is lkely,
if the staries told sbout it are true, to
bocome o power in the world; for
as its only trouble is likely to be with
Ching the bold diggers have taken the
initiative and defied the “ten thousand*
| which the im.e aod disappointed man.
darins threatened them with,  This in-
cilent is unother painful leaf in the his.
tory of Chios brother of the snn
snd moomw, the son of heaven, to be de-
fled by n gang of outer barbarians clad
in flunpe! shirts, corduroys, snd knee-
hoots, sud speaking an unknown but
emphatie language, aad tosce the golden
treasires of his lsnd taken away from
| under his very nose, Is humllintion too
réat to e submitted to; yet what can
e done!  The *ten thousand™ had bot-
| tor kKeop st home, and let well enough
| wlone. —Japan Gasrlte.

Cominents on the Baby.
| MOTHER.
] “AIn't it o presty litelo Ahing,
! Its oy wi hﬂﬂ: and clear
Wbt tlimplad chovka! what tiny toas!
| Hlow da you Mke i, doar ™
|

FATIIER 3
My love, 1 think this little habe .l
l\ﬁ olbor babos oxvuly; LN
LU s iy nose, it s your mouth,
And =toercy, how it yollsi*

—-Bosten Cwurien,

t
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