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RATES OF ADVERTISING

Oine Equare, one Inoh, One IHArion.........0 1 #
e Syunre, one mich; one manth..... 100
One Sygnure, one foeh, thren ssontba. ... ... LN
e Square, o ity 010 FERE. .. oriar e, 1080
T B naren, on0 FORF . ccocssrarasiaris F—
(uartor Colummn, one yeRe... o
liaif Colummn, onk yO&r. .. .s
One Column, one Fear. .c.arvswvarnswe snsess 00 OO

Lainl advartisoments ten centa per line each In.
settion.

Murringe and death notices gratie,

All bille for yrarly advertisements eollecied guar-
teriy. Temporary ndvertisementa must be in
advance.

Job work—cash on dellvery.

inasras

Tho Austrian Gavernmont has decldod
that American missionaries have no right
to-conduct, worship in halls or chapels,
but are strictly limited to *‘houso-wor-
ship. "

| g A S==mm———
A Inte steamer from San Francisco to
took put 200 tons of mining ma
ury and six skilled Ameriesn minors,
widl in the mineral development of that

| -nix million teade dollars in all
" were originally colved at the United
Statos Miot,  Of these anly eight million
1we been rodeomed. It is thonght most
. of thom huve found their way to China
- iu the courso of trade,

b There wora over 5,000,000,000 cigars
manufuotured in the United States in
' Tn 4884 thore wers 0 little avor
~ 8,000,000,000 made, and in 1880 & liftle

over 2.000,000,000. It s, therefore,
#afs to assume that the use of tho woed
not nn the docrease,

: = —
i ‘ Thé great Baldwin Locomotive Works
*of Philadelphia, report that the business
- pf that establisiiment was never grentor
+ than now and that they expect to exeond
tho lust yoar's eapacity in 1857 by 100
locomotives, which will be at the rate
of fifteen s week. They are employing
2,700 hands.

——

{ —

John FI Bmith, s Philadelphis philan.
thropist, has proseated the Sanitarium
Associntionof thut city with £25.000, ne-
- companied by the royuest that the sum
_ be devoted to the puirchase of a steam
g bont for transporting children to the
ont-of-town groves anid resorts during
. the long, hot summer days of coming
years,

Ono of the latest nchioviments of sei-
ence, romurks the New York World, is
the moasurement of u sunil's pace, It
has just been demonstrated that a snail
<an go n milo lo 14 days, Seience should
now attempt to discover how long it
takes the sverage messenger boy to go
the same distance in  marble-playing
rum.

¢ King Humibert of Italy is reported to
have suid in s recent conversation that
“the best monarchy is the one in which
the king is felt everywhers without be-
ing observed. “And the best ropublic?”
he was asked, Tt is that one, " was the
reply, “where, as in America, the genius
of the people has so deeply peneteated
every fibre of the social fabric that no
plsce remnim for a king."

ol

The jailer of the Pucble county jnil,
Colomdo, permitted one of the prisoners
to play the violin evenings, The other
night the scraping began at an  early
hour, and has kept up continuously and
vigorously until late, when it ceased. In
the morning the jailer found that, under
cover of the music, four prisoners had
sawed off a portion of n window casing,
worked a hig stone ont of place and
escaped,
¢ A promient hotel stewnrd in Chicago
makes agood inoomo by tenching wealthy
* but inexperienced epicures the art of
" dinfog, His mothods are very agrecable.

He dinos with his patrons at fashiopahle

restaurants;, orders and explains various

dishes, interpretivg the French names,

When prople wish to give littlo suppers,

“he teaches the servints, talks with the

, * housewife, and even makes cxcursions

- to the markets, where ho teaches the
best ways of selecting foml,

There are 400 Mormon Bishops in
Utah, 2,428 Priests, 2,947 Teachers, and
6,834 Deavons.  Balt Lake City Is i
vided futo wands of cight or nine blocke

#each, and a Bishop s put in charge of
oich ward, Under him there are two
teachers, whoso business i 1o lewen the
employment yud inoome of every resideont
of the waril und report the same to the
Bishop. Then the Bishop colleets the
teath of each man's income and turns i
over to the church authorities,

The Mainsinte Nowind of Balti

more publishes a compilution of 1he in

#  grease In the munufuctare of cotton in
the several Stures of the South, and the
percentage of profit, which will average
fully 20 per cont. on the c¢ost.  Fully
$1,500,000 iubout to be expinded in
now mills In that State,  In North Caro
lins $4365,000 will bo expanded fu Cilse
- Qounty, while in Georgis ball 4 dozen
mills are enlurging their cupacity. A
like notivity provailsin Muryland, Texas

* nnd Tennessen,

The pew British coin, the double Aorin
or dollur, is believed to be the beginning
of the end of the old pounds, shillings,
penco and farthings division of British
money, Forn long tinse the proseat poutd
has beon regurded os un  inconvenient
umit of monetiry value und muny schemes
have bean proposed to remody the fault,
The London Chamber of Commurce has
now under consideration n plan muking
the four shilling piece the unit of value or
dollar, and dividing it into cents, By
this plan nearly all the existing coiuscan
ha utilized without croating any confy.
slon from having & double standard of
unit yalue in force. The sovereign would
hecome five dollars, two shillings o half
dollar, onc shilling twenty-five conts,
while the new coins would be 1en and
five cents, the new penny two esnts and
the balf-peony one cent.

THE FEAST OF THANKS,

Years pass like winds that ceass to blow,

Like stars that fell from heaven's domat
By winds of years, by winter snow

Unquenchxd, still gleam the lights of home,
Among the living or ths dead,

O honris wo love whera'sr ye be,
For yoit the ssered board s spread,

The feast of Love and Memory |

Clenr oyes fulfilled of holler light,
Clear nouls at pence past death’s dim banks,
Through all that gloom of utber night,
Come, keop with us the day of thanks !
The waves of storm sconrged yeurs that roar,
May fleck the golden head with foam:
By the old lisarths wo sit no more;
Yot God o thanked for love and home!

Though hopes and Joys, like April snow,
May muelt, though good or grief befall;
For all man's life, for blis or wom:
o thanks said at this festival |
Ol homms, old hopes, old friends, old duys,
Wharefrom foll many a senson purts —
For all, for all, to God b prabes,
And mowt for love and kindly hiearta ¢

THE WANDERER'S RETURN.

A THAXKRGIVING STORY,

Every Christmnas, or New Yemr's, or
Thanksgiving day, Mes, Forrest placed
u chair ut the table for thedr only son and
¢hild, Duvid, who had left his home 6if-
teen years before, at the age of nineteen,
Since he left, no word from him liad
reached theém,  The faithful heart of the
mother refused to think of the lad
ns dead, and so she laid his plate at his
old pluce, and by it placed u little bou-
quet of his favorite flowers.

“You see, he may come back at any
time, fathor, and then he'd understand
that we've been thinking of him all the
time, "

The old man shook his hend,  “Boyvs
like David don't come back, Sarah.
Vice drove him swar. and viee will
probably kesp him away. If it's any
griatification for you 1o keep a place at
the table for him, you Know that I don't
object; bug 1 wish you could made up

our mind that e will vever como back.

hose yearly reminders only bring the
old pain baeck, and if 1 could, 1 should
like to forget him altogether,”

“No, you wouldn't Jumes. Ile was
wild and disobedient, and brought
shame and sorrow over this threshold ;
but for ull thut, he's our only child, and
I'm sure we ean peither of us forget thar.”

It was just fifteen yems since the

oung man came home ove night in a
wastly state of intoxicetion. It wasnot
the first time, but it was the first time
his father hid seen him in that condition,
He was & clerk ina dry good store, and
when he came home late at mght, his
futher supposed hie had been detained by
his business, and went contentedly to
bed.  The poor wife, who sat up for the
wayward boy, kunew Dbetter; but like
muny agentle but unwise mother, she
concealed her son's vice from  hix father,
hoping he might reform.  Her husband
Wi & very stern mon, and was unsparing
in hig denuncintions of thespecial vice
of intempernce, The truth is, she was
actually afraid to tell him.

The night 1 have apoken of, Mr. For-
rost had w fetter to write, which kept
him in the sitting room long ufter his
usunl bedtime.  When the slobbiring,
idiotic young drunkard recled into the
room, his futher sprung from his chinir an
if he hid been shot.  He looked ut his
son, but did not say a word, Then he
sat deliberstely down in & chair wnd
witched him, with such a look on his
white, set fuce that his terrified wife laid
her trembling hund on his arm  He shook
itoff. Inafew moments he turned to
her, and suid, in & hard, mereiless
voice:

** How long hns this boen going on,

rich "

0, I don't know, Jamea!" she
sobbed,  “I've seen him two or three
times under the influence of liguor, but
never $0 bad ns this, James, 1 didn't tell
you, becnuse he promised to reform. Oh,

don't be too hard on him, tather! Pray,
don’t be too hard upon him!™
“*Too hard!™ he repeated, looking

with angry disgust at the young man,
who wn.lg{’mlldmin n heap in uK lnrge
arm chuir, trying vainly to sit ercct, with
a silly drunken grin on his face,  *Too
hurd ! Why, if 1 turned him out of the
house this very night, and disowned him
ns my son, 1 should be doing right ! And
you have kept this from me! How could
you, how dare you, ao it, ond thus be
come responsible for this disgrace! 1
might bhave checked i, Now it's too
Iate. Look st that idiotic face; the
stamp of the dronkard who is past recov.
ety s upon it.  It's two late!”

“Oh, don’t, don't, Jumes!" his wife
eried, kneeling beside him, *1 did it
for the best. Don’t say it's too Inte
He's but little more than n obild yet, and
bad compnny has led him astray, ™

The drunken boy laughed idiotically,

“(#'long enllin® me chile, ole vowmnn!
Bes' poker player In town! Los' ten
dollars,  Ole Happ's money though,
Took it out till, Govnor looks mul,
Whatermntteri"

Oy hush! hush! hush! the dis
tracted mother said, takiog him by the

band, “*Coue to bed, David! Oh, do
come " The drunken boy pushed her
nxide,

“Govinor mad ™ he muttered, **Won't
be 'sulted! Gimme satisfaction of gen
tleman, Ten paces, pistols,” and ns he
mwaundered on, his head sank on the
table before ham, and he slept heavily.

“Don't try and get him away," Mr,
Forrest sald, stoernly. “‘He shall stay
there all night, and 'l sit up with bim.
You heard what he soid ' with o bitter
laugh. **Our son is not ouly a drunk-
ard, but a thiel. Let him stay there: |
want to get necustomed to the disgrace
which hus come upor me, and & night
with that object belore me will hulp me
to remlize it, Do you go to bed, 1 must
take his management out of your weak
hunds.’

“You won't drive bhim saway, Jamest
You'll-give hima chsocer  Youwd give
him one u[l]-ortunit_\' o Uy W form ¢
Don't awrn him owr into the wicked
world, to be lost forover ™ she pleadoed,
with sobs.  Her husband did wot imne
diately apswer her, bur wi Lot he said;

I will not drive him away yet. o
shull have one chance mote—u single one,
1) wake him andesstand thet, when Lo
cpn undorstiodd anything.  Now leave
we with him,"

Uy wothier crept weeplug 1o her
bed, < "eor partly open be-

tween the rooms, that she might watcl
both husband and son.  Mr. Forrest sat
righd and motlonless;, as if ho was enrved
in stone: but the boy slept oh heavily,
Towakds horning he began to move un-
ensily in his weat, tEbn mifed his hoad
from the table and straightened himself
up,  The mother, Whose eyes hind ot
cfmﬂi throngh the whole of that long
night, conld almost see the ten ifled ex-
presslon in ks eyes when they fell on his
father's grim figure opposite.  1la rose
unstendily to his fect.

“Btop, sirl" said the father, walking
to him.  *“1 have a few words to sy to
you " '

What was snird was in oo low a voice
for Mrs, Forrest to henr.  ‘There were o
few brief questions, and when David
answored one of them, he lnng his head
like & convicted criminal. Thon whe
heard her hushand's stern volee forn few
minutes longer, nod David Wl singgered
to the baek door, opened it und pussed
oul.

Mrs, Forrest did not dave sak her hus-
band any guestions, but did not feel un-
ensy when David did wot appear st brosk-
fust.  Bhie concluded he lmtl goue to the
store, not wishing 1o meet his father eo
woon again. But when dinner-time onine,
nnd he was slill absent, her fonrs were
awnkoned, and she noticed her linshand
cunt uneasy glanges towards ihe door

whover itwas opensd,  She « ut on he
DORNEL Atter (inMer, And went aiv6etly v

the store.  Mr. Rapp was standing at the
door,

' (Good-evening, Mrs. Forrest ! he
aid.,  *“Where on earth is David to-
dny 1"

“Isn't he in the store 1" she asked,
with her heart beating like o sledge
linmmer,

“Indeed, he isn’t, He ¢ame in for a
minute early this morning, and handed
me o tep-dollar bill, and mumbled out
something about hnri’nj{ forgotten to put
it in the . 1 couldn't make out what
he did say. e looked paleand sick, and
I'm sure oughit to have been in bed, "

Without a word Mrs, Forrest hurried
home.

“ What did you say to him 1" she
cried, passionately, to her hushand,

“You've been harsh and erael to him,
I know, and now he's gone nway, and |
shall wever, never see my boy agiin !

“1 told him what Isaid 1 would,” he
answered, coldly,  “One more chance |

tve him for mmendment.  Yes, 1 told

im he wis & disgrace, & clinging dis-
grace, for 1 dido’t believe he would re-
form. 1 gave him some money to replace
what he stole, and that wasall, 1 don't
regret o word I said, Heprosch your
own wenkness, It isn't just to reproach
me,  Sinee he has chosen to leave us, it
is wrhl,u the best thing he could do.”

Jut though Mr, Forrest spoke in this
manner, he spared neither money nor la-
hor to gain some tidings of his son. They
traced him to & seaport town, and then
lost all trace as utterly ns if the earth had
closedd over him,  As months and years
rolled by, Mr. Forrest gave up expectation
of ever seeing him nguin, but the mother
hoped still.  The father grew more silent
nnd sad, Time s it passed had taught him
that he had erred in the harshness and
bitterness with which he had treated his
son, and he would have liked 1o retract
some of his words, Misfortunes, too,
hud pressed upon him. His crops had
fuiled three vears in succession, he had
mortgaged his farm in order that he
might liveyand in n few years there was
to he o foreclosure of the mortgage, and
theold place must pass out of his hands

*It's no nse striving aoy longer, Sarah,”
he said, drearily: 1 do not know where
te look for hn{p, we must submit and
leave the old homestend, Father was
barn here, as well as myself, apd | hopoed
to die in the house in which he died.
We'll barely have a roof over us st Myron
Cotinge, but at least it will be our own,
We didn't think much of it when your
sunt left it to you, and now it's our last
refuge.”

‘It will outlest our time, Jumes," she
sald, sadly. *“There's no one to come
after us, unless David comes home. ™

Mr. Forrest shook his head. He had
long censed to combat what he said was
his wife's monomunia about the return of
his von.  She always insisted that in the
family devotions he should be prayed for
n s!ifl living, and with a cruel psng the
father uttered the name of the hoy ho be-
lieved dead.

“It will be our last Thanksgiving din-
ner on the old place,” he sid, the day
before Thanksgiving, **A lonely ove in-
deed, T wonder i in «ll the world thers
is n couple as lonely and ns desolate us
wo are,"

She did not speak. but slipped her
hands in his. Ho pressed it warmly, the
fuithful hand which had never wearied
in its tender care of luom, and there the
old couple sat, silent and thoughtful,
They did not need tospeak. Ench knew
of what the other was thinking. The
mother sald in her heart, *Dear Lord,
hring our hoy back to us'" 'The father
thought, “*Lord, help us to bear patiently
the afflictions that are bringing our gray
hairs with sorrow to the grave,”

Thanksgiviug Doy dawned, It was a
dismal day. The rain poured, the wind
blew, the sodden leaves covered the earth,
the whole lsudscape was dreary.

““It's preity dismal, isn't it, mother?”
said the old wmun,  “It's u good thing
we don't expeot guests in this storm,
Well, I suppose we onght to be thunkful
for » shelter this weather, and food
onough to keep us from starving, "

His that ull we have, fatheri?” asked
his patient wife. **We hnve henlth and
l\l' M

!'Ilupa of what!" ho ssked, smilin
eadly. I think, my dear, you nnd
shook hands with hope long sgo and bid
it farewol),"

“Hope of u Lome where all these long-
ings und heartnches will be over, O,
Jumes, what can keep that frow usd”

“You ure right,” he said selemnly,
and I needed the roproof,  We will make
this n kind of sasormmental day, and
wrestle with our griefs, as Joseph did
with theangel, uniil they bleasus. Why,
thore
He looks ns if he didn't
wiay to go,"

“Call him in, James, " sajd his wife,
Pm glad the Lord has sent some one te
eat our Thanksgiving dinner with us”

The traveler obeved the call of the old
man, snd dafed fnto the yard,

“Htranger, this is & heavy storm; come
in and stop until the min holds up,” Mr.
Forrest ealled out,  ““Put up your homse
in the stable there, We have no servants,
afid 1 can’t venture into the rain to hulp
ot
: In & few minutes the traveler stood st

know which

is a traveler out in all this rain' |

the thresliold. A tall, well-built man,
with n henvy brown beard and mous
tache which nearly coverod hia face,

CCome in, eome [n, " Me, Forrest anld,
“Why, sou fire na wot s n it

“Unly iny overcoat,” he answered, in
a hotrse voier.  *With your permission,
il stop & mioute in the hall and take it
off "

He wns n long time getting off his
ooat, and when he came in Mrs. Forreat
was placing an nmple menl on the table.
The stranger walked to the window and
looked oul,

“You have n pretty place here” he
saidd, AL Teast, it must bo i atbraetive
place in good weather. ™

“Yeu, nnewered the old man, with a
gigh, “we are fond of the old house and
fts surronndings,”

“Do you livealone heret”

“As yon see,”" he avawered, shortly.
He thought the stranger too inguisitive.
“But dinner is rendy,  Take o seat,”

The travelor voticed that at one place
thers was o hindsome ching pists, pnd o !
o gluss near it o bouguet of wihite chrys.
anthemume wnd fed geraninms,  Nato-
mlly suppoxing it wos o sest of honor
wppropriated to guests, he moved towards
it.  Mrs, Forrest nervously wased him
back, “Not there, sirl" she coried.
“Plense tnke this seat.” |

SExcuse, me, madam,” ns he took the
lndicatod plaee,  T'm afraid you will |
be disappointod in the guest you expect,
the storm s ko severe,  But he onght Lo '
have tried to come.  Thero should be no
vacant place at o Thanksgiving dinner.” |

C It iw nlways vacant, sir,” Mr., Forrest
said, It is o notion of my wife's to |
keep it for our boy, who left us fifteen |
yomrs ago.  Yousee, she hasalways kept |

is plate on the yearly returns of these |
days, and puts a bouguet of his favorite
flowers near it. It scems to do her |
;zloml to think he will come back some
any.

“Ile will some back to i, she said,
quictly,  “I'vo always felt sure that iny
boy would sit there face to face with me |
ome (duy,"”

The strunger's face worked convul-
sively, He suddenly movd townrd the
sent, and held out his arms to her.
“Mother! mother!" he cried, with tenrs
filling hix cyes.  “Don’t you know moed
Father, mother, I've come back to vou!”

She foll in his arms with a glad ery, l
But the father made one step forwarnd

and fell unconscious on the floor. It |
wis 80 unexpected, so almost impossible,
that the shock overcume him.  But joy
seldom kills, snd he was soon restored
to consciousness, and lenrned with n
feeling of rapture, such as for many years
he had not experienced, that hisson had |
come back a reformed man,

“* 1 did not mean to ran away when 1
Ieft the honse,” David aalt'l. STt was only
when paying the money to Mr, Ru];ptlmt
1 realized the depth of my degradation,
and 1 felt as if 1 eould never look either
of you in the face again, 1 shipped as
o sallor in o vessel bound to Brazil, and
when it reached there Ileft it, and found
work up the country. I did not write,
for 1 thought you'd rather think of me
08 dead. My business prospered, and
then after | had accumulsted somo prop- |
erty, I began to long for home, and for
mother and for yon, And so I have come
to see if you still eare enough for me to
take me buck, "

It was o Thanksgiving supper they
had that night, for the interrupted din- |
ner <had been entirely forgotten, Do
you think that three hnppier people could
have been found in the world on that
Thanksgsving Dayt— Fourk's Companion, |

AX jntimate friend of Misa Bara
Jewett, the favorite New York actress,
whose unfortunate condition is cansing
some comment in the newspapers, in
suthority for the following stutement |
regarding her case: “Some seven
years ngo Misa Jewett went to England
in the summer on a professional en-
gagement which greatly overtaxed her '
energien, Bhe was suffering from in-
somnia and nervous exhanstion, and
consulted an English physician, He
prescribed for her a sleeping potion,
which was composed of orange flower
water and chloral.  There was the be-
ginning of Sara Jewett's ill-health nnd
ill-fortune; and until medical science
in wo far sdvanced that physicians are
too intelligent and too moral to pre-
scribe the most appalling and deadly
of dangerous drogs—until we see that
day, let us bhold in charity the mistake
of o young, inexperienced woman, mm-
bitions in her art, and who gained such
swift relief from following the ndvice '

of a physician eminent snd honoved in
his profession. There lies the blame—
the crime, for it can be called nothing
elso—that has ended in such over- |
whelming disaster for an artist whose
future outlook was among the fairost
on the stage. Miss Jewett comes of a
refined family; her social sphore is of
the highest; she was an espocial favor-
ito and almost s protege of the poet
Longfellow; she has beauty, exquisite
oulture and refinement, grace, and a
winning sweetness that givea to her
presence & never-failing charm. This |
insidions habit, first moquired by the |
professional counsel of an eminent
medical practitioner, fastenod itself
deeper and deeper upon her till 1he
sad and inevitable result s renched.”

Frang Brnxs, afarmer in the Laurel
Hill Meuntains, three miles from Ha-
keraville, Somerset County, Peunsyl-
vania, mude a queer capture recently,
The evening wis very cool, and s twi-
light came on there Hew into hin attie
s pair of earrier pigeons benumbed
with cold und bewildered in the  dark-
pess.  Ewnch bird Lad & blue silk rib-
bon sround its neck and under the left
wing wn ivory tablet bearing the in-
soription : “Miss Hose Lovejoy, Caron-
delet, Mo, Sept, 2, 1887.% Upder the
right wings were two lotters, oue ad-
drensed to Mise Janet Whesler, We-
sepi, Miok., sud the other to Yeorge
Sarpall, Valparaiso, Indisus. Bkveral
quills iv their wings were sluo marled |
with letters and numbers,

, the

| vast valley into an immense sen.

SIAM AND THE SIAMESE.

BTRANGE CUSTOMS IN THE LAND
OF THE WHITE ELEPHANT,

Six Miles of Floating Shops—Wir
ship of the White Elephant—A\
Time of Feasting.

The papnlation of Sium is estimated nt
10,000, 000, and of Bangkok at 1,000,000,
of whom well on to 200,600 are Chinese,
B, 060 Hormess, ntid o8 many Arabs aod
Indinns. 1o avoid the invaslons of

| tholoea the people lnve built on the river,

securing Detter cleanliness and wentiln-
tion, Only the upperclasses are allowed
to build on the banks, At night the
river i hung with thousandd of coverwd
lights and lanterns 61 all shapes, sizes
and colors, A double row of houses on
rafts, of bambou, extends for miles on
both sitles of the river, so that the
Munam isself forms the main avenus,
over six miles long, of the fonting shops,
the groat bazaar of the river, Every duy,
at sunrise, the shaven priests of Buddha,
20,000 in pumber, visit every hose nlony
river, s the Little Sisters of thy
Paor do the merchunts of our cities, and
guther in the alms which are froely
offerinl. The boats of this floating popu-
Intion, a8 great as that of Cincinnuat] aued
Indinnnpolis combined, ure of two kinds

o Venttian gondoln style for comminn
use, and a square house nnd merchandico
hont with windows at the sides, and
also w basket-covered boat, long and
raund, like the tent-top of & South Caro-
lina wagon, The Menam is the Nile of
the country, Down it come the grout
timbor rafts of pine; it leads up to the
liome of the white elephunt.

Sium 18 gbout a thousand miles long
nnd 400 miles wide, formerly the middie
wition of the Indo-Chinese peninsuly,
t s hilly, except the central rich plains
of the Mewsm. This river, 900 miles
long, flupds in August, changing the
The
towna are built universally on boats, and
at the flood in June, July. and Auogust,
these look like the i-lanils in an immense
sca,  Honts, steamers, and pative craft
Wy from one town to noother on the
lm\'l-r villloy sithont infury th the great
riee fields sturting to grow beneath them.
The river is called in the royal archives
“Chow Phya," Royal Highness, und by
the peurh: simply ** Mennm,” whirl‘n
means, simply, river or mother of waters,

-

|

just ns Bouth American people call the | I :
Amnzon Amnzonns, which also means | lowing is very good, and requires less
| work than some others: Take one pound

river. Theriver is so bold and power.
ful it takes the nutives over three months

! to pole up to Chongmie, 500 miles to the

north, while the vorage down is made in
three woeoeks
The mean temperature of Bangkox is

82 degrees, witle u mean range of about !

14 degrees,  Few clothés are needed
rice is the main food, with tropiral
fruits, and so & great population is cusily
supported.  The hot and wet season bi-
gine in May: the dry senson in July.
The weather in the dry senson is like
that of the present summer here.  In the
the wet season it is impossiblo to keep
nnything dry, not even the paper money

"

which myinly for this resson has been |

phandoned,
Mig: Dows at one time attended the

capture nnd reception in Bangkok of a |

white elephant

Hir people, being de-
vout HBuddhists,

believe in metempsy

chosis, The sou! of ecnch Successive
Boodha in its  goologicsl migrations
occupies in turn the forms of white

animnls of & certain class—particularly
albinos and also the constantly white
nuimnls, ns the swan, the stork, thoe
whire sparrow, the dove, the monkey
and the !'ll-l:h:ltll, nll peculine to Siam,
In all the obseurity of their priests about
the subject ane thing is agreed on—that
the forms of these noble snd pure ani-
mals are reserved for the souls of the
good and great, who find in them re-
demption from the baser snimal life
All white animals are held in reverence.
esprcintly  the white elephant, which is
believel to be animated with the apirit of
some king or hero.  The white elephant
averts culomity and brings pesce and
prosperity.  Sulmon or fleshi-color i s
near o2 these alhinos get to white, bt
still they are white enongh ta have
cnpsed wirs far their possession between

Siam and Burmah, Thenational standard |

% 0 white l“t-|-hulsl on a deep crimson
ground,

Discovered in the Shun country, or in
Northers Sinm, the King is apprised of
the fact; the slive who finds the elephant
is mnele fron and rich ; the elephant is de
coyed by n femsle from the jungle, led
into a limhoo stocKade, canght by ropes
about his logs, and soon sulwloed, e
march to the royil stalie begins, and ten
or twalve miles o duy are traveled, which
is the avernge clephant speed,  He e
brought to the Mewmn, Ted with sweet
ments, put under s roval pavition, louled
with golden chains, snd cnters Brugkok
in triumph, 1t is & time for feasting
snd a woek of holiduys.—Indinnapolis
Jortrnied

i

Benefits of the Moon,

The moon ministers 1o human wanls
in severnl ways that are not so aApparent
nsiis light-giving function, although some
of them are much mors importgut It is
by observing the position of the moon
with rufetonce
auyigutor determines his longitnde pran
the revolition of the moon shoul thie
NHII- is basord o conveniont division of
time —the month—Iintermedinte betweon
thut furnished by the epth’s  daily row
Hon aud ite revalution therough s ot
Dipubtful points o socieot  olivonofogy
have bion ‘.!-'-|lll'l-i|_\' sottled 1!_\ menns ul
selipuons of the moon, the dates of which
conld be wouriiely determined,  The
lotervention of the moon in celipsing 1l
sun gave nstronomers the opportunities
for obtminiug thvir irst knowledee iy re
gnrd o the envelope,  But the
Iilrgv-t ellevts on hutman woelfame aro o
thuced by the woon through the agen v
of the tides. Twer a day the decom
posing organie moatter brought down to
the sex-shore by rivers, or deposited
mlong the water’s edge by human sgeney,
inswopt away by the tidal-wave in i1s
course pround the globe,  This sinifary
sorvice which the puriorms {4 of
inconeeivable vitlus Ly tumny  harbors
largee shilps und  heavilyloaded mfis aud
Iml’gw are moved from the estrunee to
their wharves, miles abave, by thut slow
but powerful tug, the oo -tide \n
smount af work ia thus dome which, i
it had to be provided by artifioin! means,
would cost for soch a port we-London
thonsunds, |,-r-rhu|-e miliions, of pounds

purly, - P pulur 8 1

wirliar

Wisn

HOUSEHOLD AFFAIRS,

Adultorated Flonr.

Adulteration of floitr by means of po-
tato flour mny be deteotod by means of
noida,  Tako o spoonful and pour upon
it o Tittle nitrie acldy I the flour be of
whent, it will be changed to an orange
yellow: l\‘bn"'r of potsto flour, the
color would not be nltersd, but the flour
formed into atenacious jelly: if, there
fore, the flour be adulterated with potato
flour, it will not be difficult to decide
Agnin, take n spoanful of the flonr and
pour upon it a little muristic aeid; §f
the flour be of pure wheat it will be
changed to a deep violet color: but if
wotito flour be mixed in it, it will then

ave an odor like that of rushes, —Seien
tific Ameriaan, {
Reolpes, i

Corrace Pl’l!tll?‘-u.—-"ml!_'III'!fll.] nugnr,

two eggs, two cupfils cream, one pint

flour, one and one-half teaspoonfuly

baking powder. HBeat the egps and

sugir together; add cream, flour, with |
the powder sifted in, and pinch of salt,
mix into smooth batter as for cup eake
put into long, marrow or oval buttered
mold, bake in hot oven over thirty
minntes,

Gixeer Povxp Caxe,—8ix cups of
flour, fwo cups eiich of butter, brow:
sugar and molasses, eight g, twe
tablespoonfuls each of cinnamon, ginger
and soda and two ngtmegs: dissolve the
soda in a cup of sour milk. Line the
pans with greased paper and put a brown
paper over the top to prevent the |'|'Il!:t
forming too quickly, One-half of this
recipe ean be used with good results

Srrcep on Prekiep Arpres—To six
pounds of the peeled and cored apples,
tuke four pounds sugur, one quart of
goodl cider-vinogar and n tablespoonfuol
each of ground cloves and cinnamon tied
loosely inda bag and steeped in the vine.
gar o little while in advance,  Make a
syrup of the sugar, vinogar and spioes,
cook in it the apples uotil thoy are soft, |
bt not hroken at all, then dip them out
Into bottles, cover closely and keep them
hot while the syrup boils down quite
rich: then fill up the bottles with the
syrup and seal.  Many use more vinegar
than here suggested, hut it makes a more
ncid preparation than this recipe, and
might hence be chosen in preference by
lovers of sour fruits.

Brack Brax
soup is made in various ways.

Sovp,—This popular
The tol

round beef, near the shank, half a pound
salt pork, and one gnart of blick beans,
Chiop the beef and pork, and boil them
with the besns.  When partly done, add
a grateil earrot and an onion.  Bail
severnl hours, or uptil the beans are
ready to fall to picees; then strain
through n soup sieve; retarn to the ket
tle, and add salt and pepper to tuste, o
couple hard-bolled eggs in slices, with o
little sliced lemon; or, omitting thesw
use “Force Meat Balls” in their place,
For making these lust, chop cold boeet,
veal or lamb, very fine: add sufficient
flour to moke it stick together in balls
about the size of a walnut, Roll these
in beaten ogg, then in orncker dust, and
fry until brown, Add the balls to the
soup just before it is served upon the
tnbﬂt.

Household Hints,

Clover jellies with sugar when set
AWRAY.

Do not make jelly in damp or cloudy
weiather,

Never put away a jar of frait partly
filled, ns it will he almost sure to spoil,

Canned tomatoes should be kept where
it ie dark and dry.  Light Injures them,

Dried wormwood and tansy sprinkiod
wbout where black ants congrogate will
cledr out the pests,

In canning tomintoes those fresh from
the vines aro better than those picked
and ripened in the sun,

Sive the strength of the housewife
and servants by hiving all kKitchen uten
sils us light in weight as possible,

A now and palatuble way to cook eug
plant is to cut it in diee, boil tender in
sulted water, and serve in white sanece on
tonst,

Whole cloves are now used to extermi.
nate the merciless and industrious moth.
It is said they are more effectual as a do
stroving agent than evither tobacco, cam-
phor, or eedur shovings,

The 10,000 Prize for Jute,

It is woll known thatgor some years

| post, i priee of 10,000 s bon offered

tor the Oxed stars that the |

to lnventors for the Hrst ten balesof jute
grown and prepared for macket in the
United] Sthtes, ut o cost whioh will wml
mit of suecessiul competition with tht

from Ind 'y The prineijul aml appar
ety insursnountaide  obstucle whieh
contronts all eiforts in this direction is

the lock of a machine which will propare
thie Jute liher for wse o
1o offset the vory chieanp bund lnbor of

Lot Jow i'l]ll’!'__']l

Toedl,  In the jute plant the hber lies
betwepn the pith und’ the bark It in
pecesanry, Therelome, to remove the Tt ien
il wepiratis the jutoe from the pith, it
Iy g ulde pssentinl thot this be dom
withont fojurey 1o the Bhier, which s one
af the most delicite Knowe But as tho
mintives of Todig de this work for seven
to Lo cents o day, o substitute machine
waonlid not unly “have 1o overcome this

mitter of cheapriess, bat would have 1o
|||'|IHT|I| the task 10 as |I'I“'lf B manner
e 15 Now il Il_\' |"ll'|||l Hnngers, an wirll

caqual fu other
propeation requlecd before the Hber is
euter  the [(actory dhaton

stnges to the work of
rewdy  to
Huilpef,

A Universal Sign,

In every country wie have visited one

| Telensd fuendlinr in oy own country has
ool us, the siun of “Post no Hille "
I winnil we fognd it »Stick no bills
th Freanve 0 was “lhefouse d'atlicier
i e 3 'n--hl! L 1" eftizsione nnil in
i Vol Aukleben  verboden In
Ttals b in France thy slen is very com
T T A erinuny ik s not so, from
whoh | conclude that the Italiags s
] i Iwitter advertises  than the
tiermans pod they hate 1o soo & dead
o L waatd p Sprardisg il iy.
——

}
\

Look Mhead
When cold winds blow
Al we ook for snow,
And the nighits ure loug and murky,

Uhiee 3 lob s o hsey
MU The W isomn s neag
For oramberry satew and tarkey
Hastan Courder

SILENCE.
L )
“T kmow what Bilence means (*
It is to llve alone from day to day,
To listen for n long-loved volce alwayy
To venrn and ysarn and bo unsatisfied,
Because there is no loved omo by my slde—
Thin is what Silence means,

n
To feel soft shndow kises on my face;
To miss n long-desired, dear loved ambraos;
To steain the hearing for o single word;
To learn the anguish of hope long deferrid
This is what Silenve i,

nx,
1 might hava musio eviry day in e year,
Might bear young voltes rising swost ml
clear,
Flinging soft lnnghter on the summer air:

But sincs the voice beloved would not 1e
here—

I know what Bilenoo means

.
T wit in erowds and of them make no par!
To feel the sick puin gnawing at my heart:
To have no hopes, no wishies, no disdres
Light up the embers of long dead flros-
This is whnt Silence |s
)
To hear my ochoing catridors npsd
The ghostly patter of dead children's feel .
To ferl them close to ma (80 dear, 5o fairl,
And stretehing yearning arms, clasp o
empty alr—
Thix is what Rilenoe is!
—Magyie Mue Admin:
——— e ———

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

—

Lawyers fire well dressed  bécanse they
have more suits to try than other men.—-
Waterlon Heerver

Edith—*You ought to rend this book
of Howells's, mu, It's so real. T never
paw dnything like it."—Life.

Youean't nlwnys judge by appearmnces.
The man wiho wears g dinmond pin moy

| bo veally wenlthy,—ZLowadl Citizen,

If the receiver 8 as bad ss the thiel,
whitt's the wse of haviog one appointed
for our husted  bank i —Daasroille Breesr,

Womoen nte said to give back talk, but
do not men do the same thing when they
critivise the modern bustle! — Boaton
Conrier.

The merchant who doesn't believe io
an “ud” ik likely to know u good deal
about subtraction—from his ?’nnk ne-
count— Wishington Critiz,

T may be small, but Pm a rouser,™
saird the hotel bell-boy, as ho went the
rounds awnkening patrons who had lefi
orders to be ealled eurly.

“Hright things fell from Bes«iu'ull]s‘"
in Mrs, Holmes’s last novel, probaly J
means that Bessie dropped the gold fill
ing out of her teeth.—Kahway Advosate
The man ina balloon, Hizarre,
Away from frionds and hearth
Surronnded by rarified aie,
14 the man who wants the earth,
—The Colonel,
The latest novelty In gentlemen’s wear
is o small thermometer for a breast pin.
When o mun gets left he can thus easily
tell whether iv 8 n cold day.—Burlington
Free Presy.
Thero was onsa a fair maid of South Vernon,
Who'd m hat with a hig bunch of fern on:
The crown stood up straight,
Two pounds was its weiglit,
With n brim that an engine could tarn on,
—Harpey's Bazar.
The Agrica

States Government B85S
cat the Eoglish sparrow -...,“:
rid of it, but it is not llluugﬁ.ri-

rows will ever fill the place in ﬂ?;*g’ e

of vpioures now occupied by that delt.
clous dish—qguail on trust,— 29d-Bits.

—— i
Once the Major Didn't Match,

“Major BiufTkin, the matcher,” his
friends eall him, says the New York Sun,
nned he i almost as much devoted to the
delights of matching coins a8 was the
lute John 7. Raymond. He stood at the
bar, buving flonted in to get n cocktall
wnd change a bill,  He got » silver dol-
Jur in the change, and ﬂ wik yet in his
handl, when s voice at his elbow, in the
usunl terms, solicitated : A lttle help,
please, General.™  The barkecpor was
nhout to run  the trump oue, when the
Mujor said:  *“*Hold on; 1 will give him
nehnnee,”  He spun the dollar on the
buar, and slapped his haond down over it,

“Hands, l win; talls it goes to you,"
soled he, benignantly to the tramp,

The latter's intorest gearcsly oxeneded
that chown by the Major nnd  the bar-
tender us the haod was valsed aud the
sprosd engle that is opposite the houd on
these piveess was diseloged,  As the coin
droppeid into the extendod fist of the
lueky tramp, the Major was astounded at
the proposition:  **I'll go yousgain: this
dollar agin another oue. ™ And now it is
of rocord that the Muajor has actually re.
fused nu invitation to mateh coins.  But
the tramp =till clutched the dollsr when
e found hnuself, s moment Tater, on the
pldewnlk

- . .
Some Notable Tree

A pliim tree o the garden of Thomas
O'Conner, of Holllduyshuig, Penn,, that
bore an abundant cvop this season was
recontly again in full Hloom,

Julin Cupurs, of Oroville, Cal,, took
from a white ox-heéwrt cherry tree this
sonson L 800 pounds of o, The tive
in minty feot high, six fect in clreamfer.
ence, and eipgpliteen yours ald.

In the henrt of un onk that A 8. Me-
Kenrie, of Noreris City, 11, was splittin
mte rails reoently, waes [opnd » liifE
hunting kuife, with o long, sleader
blade wnd pestly eograved handle;, 1t
wits inon ool state of |m>s.|-r\‘nlin|._

An i‘..grlliun an 10 suve n -l_'l- ing ear
troe was adop v.l in the gardén of L. M.
Chase, of Boston.  The mice had girdled
thie tree s thiut it seemed bound to die
Mr. Chase plantod four smull trees around
it and clise toit, out off the tops, pointed
the ends, and making jucisions tn the
bark of the pear, bent the smull trees and
grptted them to the dying trank, Thoey

[} lived, wnd that tree deaws s nour.
whiment from the small ones, "This ses.
soit o bushel of hawdsome pnrs were
taken frowm it Now York Sue

| ——
A Slugular Woman,
Ble does not boast, muakes no divplay
Hut modsstly slie thlls her station,
Thangh shie's an object, people sAY,
M worcder and of sdmiration.
An schotd piise, minkilen (alr, or wile
Boevery ope doclipes tliat's wieb
Bhe never tdded in ber jile
A postscript whaao st wite & bebler,
Boston Dourfer
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