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RATES OF ADVERTISING,
One Bquare, ona inch, ona (asertion.........8 100

One Bqoare, one inch, one Month . ..,y oeiiee 200
Ono Bquare, one inch, thres monthi...veiee 800
Ono Syuare, ona inch, one year..... 10 00
Two Bquares, one pear. ... ... 1600
Quarter Colamn, one year, .. 000
TN Columm, One FORAR. ..o.oesssee 5000
One Colomn, one yoar...... veresanernssraces 10000

| advertinements ten canta
ln:- per line sach in.

Marriages and death notices gratla,

ATl blils tor yearly sdvortisements eollsctsd
kaﬂr. Temporary adverilsemoenta mast be
adranbe,

Job work—ecaals on delivery.

1 fnfo the Bouth and Bouthwestern seo-
& fx invronsing.

- Wha offort to make tobacco a staple
R Floridn is belng continued on
meroige hnd with hpparent suceess,
— — .
“."Il(frblsrt Sponcer estimates the parlin-
- mantary or “lobbying” exponses of En-
- glikh milway compunies nt 200,000 per
T —
e A private soldicr says that desertions
L ~from the wemy ore lorgely due to the
ttanny of the youngee officers aud the
rankenness of the older ones,

~ . During the last ten years Awmericans
" have oontrdbuted $20,000,000 to relieve
. suffering oansed by disstors and opi-
Ak dpmies.  Not such a vety bad recond,
" obierves the New York 7vibune.
- —— -
SFor every five giels you put into busi-
noss offfoes;"” yx 0 Now Yorker, Hyou

* will wmalg thiee old maids. They will
" be appreciated for their work just as boys
pre, but they will lose the influence of
tholr sex over mon."

V ——
Mort thun 15,000,000 milroad oross-ties
are ured annuslly in the United States,
10 Purnish which requires the destruction
C»of noarly 200,000 acres of forest,  This
L. fuct ilimetmtes the necossity of tree plant-

Aﬂ' d the preseevation of our forests
,- :&J‘nﬂhg destruction.

- v ———

- Mhe most versntile American hus heen
diseovored at Moshendale, Hillsdale Coun-
ty, M He i o regnlarly ordained
prenchor, it also practiees modicine and
surgery, his  proved Lis ability to gaiu o
Jiving as 0 eabinet-mukor, and s o skill-
Ml desaghtauan, surveyor and fruit gag-
dener. : .

United  States ('t‘:ll.!ll’ Muson, of Mur-
sillls, writes o the Btate Department
that the effecis of genoral and  unre
strained alsinthe-drinking in Prance are
no aegniaeidl as forming 4 basis of one
o ravest dangbre which throaten
physical anid moral welfare of the
l¢ of France,

JEE

- We are constructing some very big
guns for our new navy.
been turned out with a wouzzle velocity
of 2000 feet per secand anil a rango of
ten milis ench.  These, says the A G-
Feans imas-Demaovrat, would assist ma-
tevially in keeping the flies off any for-
cign mun-of-war that dared to appronch
our copst with hostile intent.

Professor Richards, of Yale College,
has made n study of the records of 24256
students in avder bo determing, if possibile,
Mho relntions of athicties in Yale 4o
d lavghip.  The geneml result is that
 the sthlotes full stightly behind the non-

_ athleies in soholurship, but pot so much
a8 to slemand s suppression of those
exerciies, In some branches of athletice
exerclses the students who engage in the
spurds ure above the aversge of non.
athletes in seholarship,

. —
Five Tndinns vecently appeared as wit-
nesses dn u band ease at Los Angeles, Cal,,
one of whom, Junn Sabern, elaimed o be
one hundred snd twenty years old, and
smid be was twelve yonrs of age when the
‘Ban Gabriel Mission wus founded.  An-
other ong of (ke guintet was Jusn Chl-
mila, whose years numbered one hundred
and fiffeen.  The other members of the
group were Franciseo Apache, one lun-
drod and five; Rymon Largo, one hun-
died andd four, and Harahisjo Cabojon,
o was i mere boy of eighty.

-

- S — -
Bald a leutennnt on  bourd the Beitish

warship Bussird:  “Were I in charge of

targot out of the afterdeck wnd destroy
the stooring gear. The ship losing this
woulid then be uniansgoable and at the
merey of her aptugonist,” It s sauid
that tigeoniidentinl  photograph books
af noarly every British crulser contain
piates of eyvery ship in the United States

rvi Muny of those pholographs
W aken by the instantandous process
wlhiile the ships were under way,

Fuaile of the St Juwes (Gazette an extraor-
pary asticle on the lack of fighting

fefos nf the Amcrican,  He declsres
them' was no real fighting in ow
] lr-*".w that at any time during
1 i ;MMDI“‘QH eqipped divis-
T ﬁ'ﬁ-ﬂwllﬂiclldiumd tioops could
h?..wfm either side within three
‘months, " But when he fiets down to the

= ".,_-WD‘MU of o war Dbétween the
& Uugited Biates nuid n European power,
b n;alb& 8an Franolsea Chrowdede, ho i
mogt amaging, e tigures out that ifa

the opportunity to soeede ngain, thon the
cowhovs and Indisns of the West, both
of whom *hate the grasgoers’ and detest
the Govemmoett, would uuite and devass
gountry. The picture of the
' undl the cowbaoy is o bit of
vitish humor which throws
che best efforts of the

THE RAIN SPIRIT.
Boal The night without s very lonly,
Moon and starsand all thelr laminons traln
have fled;
Darkness rules the sarth, and darkness anly;
Raln<drops fall like tonrs above the dend:
L Yot in many voloes
Comes n sweol refrain,
The utterance of o spirit sad but tonder—
The Bpirdt of the Rain,

Weary sooms the Bplift; his acomts fnlling
Well might be the langunge griof and pain
employ;
Yot with volee of walllng he fs ever onlling
O the distant future for b bsons of joy;
Thongh Hs tones are monrnful,
Bweut may Lo the strain;
Wondrous nve hils tidings, though the fones
biroathe s juess—
Thie Spirit of the Rain.

Gentle in Lis mbsion: through ths brown
earth stenling,
Bevking there the tioy seeds that grow o
perfect Bowors;
To their dreary prison the Spirit goes revenl.

L}
The :ﬁ-r{mu roesurroction that coimes with
wty-fesd hostirs -
Rids them walt in pationce
Bummer's royal reign:
Of w world transflgured, low the Spirit whis.
pers—
The Spirit of the Raln.

Drawn are all the curtains: close and warm
our dwelling;
From the glowing fireside no restloss foot-
nteps roam;
Far the Spirit's nccents to our cold hearts aro
telling
The secret of the fireside, the wondrons
chisrm of home;
Listen to bhe story
Tald upon the pase,
Told like swoutest music by o heaven-harn
mplrit— -
The Spirit of the Rain,

—Mary E. Vandyhe, in Horper's Bosar,

THE TIPTON CELEBRATION,

DY EMMA A. OFPER,

. There wasa good deal of hend-shaking
indulged in when Philip Bruce and
Mekiitibel Hale were marred,

Old Mrs, Plerce, who lived next to the
Bruce homestead (it wis Plilip's now—
b was the last surviving Bruce), stated
the cause for disapproval with much im-
pressiveness to little Miss Garduoer, the
dressmaker,

HThey're middling young, for one
thing—Hitty, she nin't above nineteen,

Twao hiave Just |

n battery when engugod with either the |
Boston or the Atlantu, T would make o '

An Englishmnn contribiites to 4 recont |

wir did not result in the SBouth seizivg |

Bhie sald 5o with a sharpness equaling
his own.

UWell," sald Phil, bending over his
Husks again, “all 1 know is that [ hain't
any time to spend traipeing over to Tip.
“;In"?r anywhere else. 1 ean't go—4{lint's
nitl

I don't make n
wanting to go!" erde
don't eare for me."

She prossod s cornor of her apron to
huer eyes, sobbingly, and rn into the
honu,

Olil Mrs. Pierco witnossed the jiroceed-
ing from Vehind her blinds, and 1o
counted it to Miss Gardoer next duy.

“1thought to mywell that sométhing
woi wrong," she declured. 8o last
[ night I just stopped in o minute with my

mending; and, sure enough, it was jest ns
plaia as day that there'l he'n wome sort
Of n fuss between ‘em.  Hitty didn't say
[two words fo Phil the hull time; and
Phil he took his lantern, "long  about
vight o'clock, and went off to the barn,
and he hadn't come in when I come

difference, my
Hitty. *You

| home, I told you how ‘twould b,
didn’c 117
CWell, well ™ snitl  Miss  Gardner,

sadly convinoed.

**You hain't changed your mind about
going to Tipton, T s'pose?” waid Hitty,
utnlnying Phil somewhat timidly, as he
wit leaving the breakfast-table the next
morning.

No, I'hnin't," said Phil, rathershortly
—lwe had not expected o revival of the
subljeot.  “If you're o st on it, you can
go; but you'll have to leave me to homo!™

Hitty frowned.  8he had intended to
give it all up peaceably—she had moant
to tell him so; but his sharpoess geattopsd
her good resolves to the winds,

1 wiis thinking," she said, with eaunl
coolness—she had thought of it only that
| instant—+‘that T might go with the
Patchins if you sin't going, I guess they'd
take me wlong."

She was sorry the moment sho had
sadrl it for Phil looked hurt and aston-
| ishml. But he recovered himself prompily
and angrily.

Y1 presume they wonld,” he said, turn-
ing toward the door. 1 hain't tho least
doubt of it.”

Ho strode away rapidly,

ST leave your dinner right in the
cripbourd,™ Hitty onlled after him, *and
'l b home before supper!”

Half an hour later she was closing the
frant gate behipd her,and hureying down
the rohd toward the Pateliing’s, looking
very pretty in her new brown silk—DLler
\n-.dd'i)na dhress,

She was trying tomake herself believe
that she wos in extremely good spirits;
Lut the task was mther diffieult. 1t

und Phil nin't more'n twents-three or
! four—but that uin’t the most on't. They
| won't it wlong peaceably, nor nothing |
like it—mark my words,  When you see
fred hair liko his'n, and black eves like
¢ her'n, you can be protty certain there's 5
temper behind “em,”

*Sha!" said Miss Gardnor, pacifically.
HPhil's as good-mitured o feller ns eyer
breathed, nid I nover seed 8 plensanter-
spoken gal than Hity,”

SWelL™ Mrs. Pierco  admitted,
don't know as T ever hoerd anything
a!;ulml ‘em, elther of ‘em, but them
sigosain’t apt to fail.  They'll be falling
out bafore thelr honeymoon's over with,
I'll warrant!”

seemed strange to be going on and leay-
ing Phil in that way. But then he might
have gome. Apples and potatoes! s
though he couldnt huave left them for o
tday. Certainly he couldn't have expectod
her to stay at home on account of them;
she had been guite right not to.

The Patchins’s slook white horse, har-
| nessed to their big, dusty old earringe,
| wis nibibling the grass at the gate, The

Patching themselves, o pleasant-foced old
| couple, were just coming out of the houso
{in thelr Sunday clothes, They looked
| Inguiringly at Hitty,

“T'm going 1o beg a ride to Tipton,”
| said the wirl, sudling,

They were old friends, and she was

If Phil Bruce and his pretly young | sure of a welcome.

wife could have bessd the praphecy, no |

doubt there would have been some eox
hiliition of the “temper” whoso existence
[ she argued,  Certainly there would have
Ih_ﬂ'u u great deal of righteous Indiena-
tion: for if ever there was o couple whao
had awareled purely from love, and be-
tween whom  nothing eould possibly
cotie, and the harmony of whose dovoted
affection nothing conld in the remotest |
dogroo disturb, Phil and Hitty Bruee |
| were convineed that they were that
vouple,

And certainly thore was everything in
favor of the theory. They were very
much inlove; esch considered the other
the mwost perfect being, on the whale,
that the world contained. Quarrel? Thev
would have smilod at the were iden of
auything so obviously fmpossible,

And if the next town had not cateeived
 the klea, some three wooks after their

marringe, of colebrating Indopendonee

Day, Mes. Pioree's prediction would never

havo been fulfllod,
“We'll go, of course!” said Hitty.
8he hiad run out o the barn where Phil
, Was husking corn, in her blue ginghum
dish-wpron and barehend, with o copy of
the country paper in her Lo, ‘

SWhiere ! endd Phil, swiling up at ber.

“To Tipton, of course,” sald Hitty,
oagerly—* o the oelebration to-morrow
It tells all wbout it beve,  There's guing
to be speeches, and the militia's golng to
march, and s diuner at the the town sl
Of course we'll ol

Blio dropped her dark exens pursuisively
upon him as he it lneking industriously,
with his hat pushed back on his head,
disolosing hair that was mther warm in
hue,

HWell," snid Phil, nln\\l'\'- “he did nor
like to disappoint hisepretty wife—1
don't soe how [ ean, Hitty. There's n
good deal that's waiting 1o be done, nod
nobody but me ta do it. | can't put off
gathering  the apples o the enst orchard
—thex'll vot on the toes; sud  the pota-
toes hudn't ouglit to beleft in the ground
apy longer. 1 guess Il have to stay to
home, Hitty," '

“Btay to home!™ soreeched Iy,
“*Why, Phil Bruee, you don’t know wha
yow'se saying! There won't be another
chance like this hobody knows whon,
The idea of your wasting to wdsa it!
Why; Plil Bruce!"

S don™t wa
ruther impatbently.  “1'd be gl enoueh
, to tuke you, Hitty., But what'll hecome
of the apples aud potatoes if 1 dot”

SThey can  wmit,” said  Metty
some deflunce,

“They can’t walt!" Phil rsponded
“You've got to wee o litle rewson,
Hitty."

He had alwuyg eredited Tty with
good amount of common seuse, and this
seemping lack of I aanoyed him.

Hitty's bright eyos wideood indig-
uautly.

to miss 01" snid Phil,

with

|
| ++Iv's
j: Mlﬁﬂil‘,hvuhﬁwhwﬂlu-l

The old conple looked puzzled, Mre.
| Patehius frankly exproessed her wonder,

SWhy, where's Phil 1" she said,

“He ain't going,” Hitty responded,
besitatingly. *‘He—he sald he had too
much to do."

SWell, well, git right in, " said theold
man, plessantly.  “We'll be glad to have
you nlong.™

His  wifo echoed the Tavitation, aund
ity elimbed fn.  Bat if cach hud said
in s0 many words, **Why are you going
there?™ their thought could hamdly have
| been plainer, and her  heart sank a
I little.

Nor did the proetty drive serve to
Ilighh‘ll A Bhe tried to shoke off her
tHseomlort—shie wos sure it was unreison-

on, the growing twinge confirmed hea |
fenr.

Hitty looked about helplessly. Then
wis o neat white house nelie by; and ae
she stood dublously regmrding it, n woman
in a ealico dress and apron came out of it

“1 seen you from the window!" whe
onllod out, cheerfolly,  “Hurt your foot,
hain’t goul Jest wuit Gl I git to you."

Ble gave hor an arm to lean on, and
they got into the house, mather slowly.
Hitry told her, us they went, ss much of
the story s seemed negessary,

SWell," auidd the woman, hespitably,
Hall ydn've got to do is jest to wiit here
fill somebody comes wlong back and takes
you in—that won't be till wfternoon,
‘fain't likely. Woe hain't any team, or
I'd take you myself. No, 1 hain't going
to Tipton.  Dan't care o cent about their
doings, whatever they be. Oh, 1 can
keop yon jest ns well ns not—you nesdn't
say n word !

“You're nwful
gratefully.

But she waus in the lowest possible
spirits,  She was thinking of Phil—Phil,
working away, all sloue, in the orchasd
or the potato-field, firm in the bellef that
sho was in Tipton, enjoying herself.

Bhe half forgot her nnkle, thongh it
farced itself wpon hor sharply now and
then; she worried nbout Phil,

Nobody coulil hnve boen  kinder than
her impromptn hostess.  She pulled the
big rovker close to the fire and put Hitty
into it, und Lustled about in the Kitchen
over the dintier, coming in froquently to
spenk n friendly word to her guest,

A link man in o working-blouse cnme
in nt dinner-time, aod ndded his powers
Pof euterthinment to those of his wife,

Hitty 20id  yes and no, and Janghed
when ovousion required; but o vision of
Phil, enting his cold beef nnd potatoes,
lonesomely, from the cuplioard shelf, kept
rising before her, dumpening her enjoy.
ment und spoiling her appetite.

SWell, now, " said hor hostess ancourng-
inghy, ns she put away the last dinner-
dish, and brought her clwir aud her
knitting to the fire, “1 guess it won't be
a great while il somebody comes along,
You want to have vour foot “tended 1o
Jest as soon as you git: home. 1 know
what o spraioed aukle is] guess you won't
be able to help your ma much for one
while. Married? Well, 1 declars! 1
shouldn’t ha’ thonght it—a little slip like
youl"

She falked on pleasantly, turning now
and then to look aut of the window for
o home-bound vehicle.

Hitty watched, too, anxionsly.

CThere ! she eried St lnst, interrupting
her entertuiner in an secount of the re.
markable symptoms uod sudden death of
her husband’s sister-in-low by his first
wife,

Sho got up and limped hastily to the
window, and gnve a little gasp of nston-
ishment and delight,

S Why, it's PUll?” she said.

The driver. catching sight of her,
stopped his horso and stared at her,

“s8he's sproined her ankle," snid her
hostess spenking loudly over hershonlder;
tand she'd take it ds o great favor 0f
Fou'd jest give her o lift home.  No, no"
—ahe fntervupsed Hitty's thaoks, good-
naturestiy—**1 hnin't done nothing to
spenk of, ohild?  When you get ont this
wiy, I hope you'll drop in ond—"

She poused abruptly, regarding with
sstanishment the young deiver, who huad
oome up the walk with long strides,
seizoil the girl in his arms as she started
to limp down the steps, and earried her
out to his buggy.

Hitty clung to Phil's arm with tender
closeness, ns thiey drove awsy, nud pullh’l]
her unhappy little history into his eager
bATE,

good ! said  Hitty,

I wae lLwrrving just ns fost as 1
copld,” khe sald, vehemently.  “It was o
menn, bad thing to go at all, when you
eatldn’t—poor old boy! T never will do
suoh o horrid thing again."

“There! 1 ain't going to have you take

Al the blume,' Phil interrupted, ©You
hain't asked how 1 happened ot here?
Well, T gt to thinking that wiebbe 17
be'n orosser'n | needed to be abont it. So

nhile; but she was fecling mither doleful | | just hitched up und painted for Tiptony

at the end of the fourth mile,

“uess there'll be considerable many
there,” said Mr. Patchins, asthey rattled
ulopg.

Indoed, fhey were in the midst of o
long line of vehicles, nll bound for Tipton,
Sverybody liasd n word for them as they
passed or were overtaken,

“Why, Hitty Bruce!™ eried Amanda
Mack-—one of Hitty's best friends—turi.-
ing 1o shuke a fluger nt her.  “A pretty
state of affuirs!  Where's Phil?

Hitty reddened painfully,  Everybody
wiw sy ing the vame thing., Had shio been
wibng to come?

SWell, T swan!" said bluff Sam Crosby,
Inuking backwird quizzically over the
grapts on  hix wife's boonet, *You
don't mean 1o say you've left him a'veady,
“iil_\.'! I declare for't!"

He Inghed jovially.

Hitty dropped her eyes to hor lap; shie
was on the verge of tears. Then she
suddenly Inkd o hand on the lines, and the
white hurse stopped.

S going back,™ she said—*1 never
ought to have eome st all, and 'm golug
h.'.l.'k. o
| “Merey, child!" sald the old lady, 1e-
monstraitly. Why, we're ‘most five
miles from home "

“U've walked more than five miles
plenty of times, ™ snid Hitty, sprioging
from the earriage. “No, oo! 1 can't
go on to Tipton—1 shan't!”

Bhe waved har hand to the astouished
ald couple, and walked awuy.
| It was surprising how much bettier sl
folt forit. She burricd along briskly
she oould hardly wait to got home,

How eould she have eome! she won-
dermt.  How could she have wanted to
come?  Apd she had almost —yes, quite

~quarreled with him; sud 6 was oaly
three weeks sinee their wedding-day!
Well, it shall nover happen agshu,

dhe stepped hastily to one sido, an she
took the msolve, to csoape u fust-ap.
pronching teawm; and her foot slippml.
Bhe sat down on the gmssy odge of the
voud, the next moment, wincing with the
ship patu in bor aukle.
sproinced ! she sald to herselt, in

YT vioen the tiad, plncily; bo welk

e when I conld'nt find you anywhere,
nor the Putelins either, n all the rum-

s, I eome back home fedling pretty
| blue, T tell you. No, siv; it didn’t pay,

that little disagreemont didn’t, We won't
Liave no more, ITitty—that's all.

Old Mre, Dleree standing at her win-
dow shw  them drive in st their gite, |
| lnughing and  chatting in unrestruined
guivty.

“Tauppose T goust hn' heen mistaken
ahout thet Witle till o' thele'n,”™ she said
to Miss Goarduer, sonio thae afterwand,
o] paess they didu't hov none; | s'poso
| my old exos and ears must ha' be'n plays

i gne m beick.,  They seem to git along |
wonderful well together.  They're about
the peacefullost couple [ ever did see,
Bluck eyes and red hair don’t seem to
| ke no differenee—ior once.”

| Value of the Dnee-Despised Cotton Sead.

There I8 an  astonnding  statement
||1'il.llx‘ll to the effvet that—

““The hulls of the cotton seed of the |
cotton States will ||I'\«illl.1’.‘ mirre  beef,
butter, milk and cheeso, more wool aod
| mutton than all the clover and ue L

of Tetinessee, Kentueky and Ohio, " I
| And vet it appears to be true,  An At
| Inta fiem futtonsd B300 boeves lust yonr
| ony cottan seod hulls st o proft of 520,

00D, Two trsin loads of theése Deeyves
ware shipped from Atlanta to Philndel
phin and sald there in compatition with

Chicngo beef. Thls same bom will fat-

ten 10,000 steers next wintor
Mr. Joul Chandler HMarrds, an anthority
st fos hountds, uyd, is feed

Ing hisr henl on cotton scod hulls, and

savs the result in milk. butter and beef

4 pmazing,  In the Southern Farmn My,
| W. M. Towers, of Rome, writes of o tost
hetween euri, cotlon sl mual and cot
ton soofl bulls, in which the latter pro
duced vnstly better results.

And yot until & vear ago cottan seed
bulls weree nied us fuel for engings o
cast nway as worthless,  Of all the plants
thatl grow cetton §s the miraclte, and i
woniders aw not yet tried. Its little
black wrinkled In us full of meaning
mu old Hebrew verb,—dtlants Conefitu-

beos mnd Jirs

| fon

" HOUSEHOLD AFFAIRS,

CONCERNING MOTHA,

“The damage by moths s done whon
the millers bogin to fiy," expluing the
Upholatery Trude Review, “'an their very
presenice  indicates the nhsenee of the
wortn. " Carpets are  seldom  troubled
with moth worms except where hatelied
in n dark, unprotectsd s, nnd whore
it Is moderstely warm. Nearly all the
trouble from mothy emanntes from  the
furniture, the burlap inside the outer cov- |
vring being their Lest fiold for work,
whers they ean be free from pnnoyanes
und fint plenty to eat, Many furnitureo |
denlers realize their danger, and elennse
the burlap used with oaphtha.  The au.
thority quoted says:  “Clonnsing carpets
by the naphtha provess is regardod as the
mirest aml mest satisfactory where Is the
wlightest guspivion of moth eggs or worms. |
It i% espocially adapted to pile earpets. |
Caution should be exercised as Yo the |
purity nnd clearness of the naphthe wed |
and the thorough extraction of the gwoedse,
else the dirt adhiers more casily thun e
fore. Where carpots are to romiin in
storngo some time the odor can bu loft in |
the earpet. A more thorough cleinsing
can Be pgsnred by baving the carpe
beaten first. A surface application o
nnphitha will drive the impurities througl
the article to be nbsorbed by that whicl
is under jt."

SOME PRETTY SCHEENS,

The frame for an ordinary three-pane
soreen, flve or six feet in height, can In
mitide of pine for about two dollars, A
smooth covering of gmy or ecru bntiste
joined and overlapped along the cente
of the edges by o row of small tncks with
round bross hoads, mukes 0 nest and ser.
viceable sorcen for dining-room or lall,
The pianels muy have o design of nastur-
tiugy vine with crimson and yellow flow.
ers trojling from ¢he top, painted on the
punels so s to seem s contivuous growth
and interlaoing,  ‘This for one side ; the
other can bave a printed  border at the
top of the pancls, five inches deep, of
mottled ground, nasturtium-leaf  preen
and erimson, with mauy lines of gold
touched along, and a ling of gold below
to finish the border, Dises and half-
circles fn groups of throe interlaced can
be powidered over the panels.
them with gold after the background,
the snme as the border has been painted.
Some or the single crescents need only
Lo outlined in gold, as the idea of hevi-
ness must be avoided.  Small lines of
gold—Japancse sky-lines as they are
called—may be streaked across above the
border ut the bottom.  Oope must try the
effect of their colors and combinations
on i bit of the linen or batiste, and in-
troduce these skotehy effcets with judg-
ment aud discretion, — Housoeife,

TO RNTIT A PATCIH INTO A STOCKING.

When the koees of o child’s stooking
becomes maeh darned it 1 almost use-
less, as it copstantly breaks into holes
ngoin; ond is always ugly,  The Tollow-
ing play of tending will be found very
much superior toa  durn, and is  quite
imperceptible.  Decide what size patch
will be required.  Cut the stocking care-
fully noross the top and  bottom of the
pateh, taking eare to cut along one row
of the kuitting. As the stocking I8 kuit
fromthe top it will be necessary, if
ribbed, to begin at the top of the pateh.
Rip a row or twotill all the stitches wre
clear of broken threads, Do not brenk off
the threads ut each side, but cut then in
the centre,  Pick up all the stitches along
the top of the patch, Now clear the
stitches at ihe bottom of tlie pateh. You
will bave to ent  the thread sometines
to get it free of the stitches il
the stocking is  ribbed,  but ol
waye leave threads at  ench ot least
no inch long.  Now cut out the pateh,
koeplug it sbout one-half an ipeh narrower
ot eeh side than  the plece you intemd
to kaitin.  Ravel oun this one-lndf an
luch on each side, leaving the ends
they are.  Be sure to stop ravelling so
that the sides of the pateh will bo quite
even.  Now knit Tnekwiard and forward
us muny rows my you have taken away.
Tum the stocking wrong gide out and
Iny the stitehes you have just knit beside
the stitches you picked up ot the botvom
of the pately dod Kuit them topether, s
in the L--cl of o stocking, Sew up ouch
sidde of the pateh, keeping the rows per-
fectly oven, nud keeping all the loose
threpds on the wrong side; take o dorn-
ing needle and  vun each throwd to the
right or left of the [rats h If the stock-
ing 18 knitted plain, you ean begin at the
bottom of the pateh and kit up, wlilch
is, of course; nenter ns the J--ill s ot of
slght, being near the top of the stocking,
— Yankee Biade.

ROUSKIEOLD HMINTR,

Lemond will keep bist in o jar of cold
wilter,

Vinegur and sugar mixed will cureliie
coughs,

Carpinge vorple's is an excellent ewnend

vhinan,
Costor oil Lipns \il--mmd in mole hole
will drive away the moles.

A murble deopped in s kertle will pre
vent the cuntents bojling oves

A bug of sulplur kept in dmwers o
presses will exterminale vod mnte,

A goodd cement for mending broken
,}ul!l ry can bie made of stureh, ]‘n'l'\-lc".' of
Paris andd glyecripe,

Whole loves a.;-l'xlaln.ll'fl pmong  wonler
gotils und fors will preserve  them  from

the Qepredations of woths

To mend small boles In plastering, take
oo part of plaster of Parts and  ths
purts of oo sped, wod mix with o
witer

A plister of common sasp und  browy
AU AT ;q‘pli-'li to u wound made by pin
or other poisonots irticies will dmw o
the surencss

A thick mixture of glyeerine, yolk of
an eee pnd starch; is an cffectunl remedy
for o burn. Common haking sodia, spoesd
o thick, s also good,

Mustard |]Iu:1h-h. mnde with white of
un gy will uot blister the skin. If mixed
with molanses, mustard plasters will retoain
wolst o long viwe,

s

Outline ‘

|ON AN ELEPHANTS BACK.

ARIDEON AN INDIAN POTENTATE'S
BEST STEED.

Monkeys, Apes and Wild Camels
Along the Noads—Big Crocodlles
~A Camel Driver's Triok,

I visited the Rajah's stubles and took
n ook at his horses, writes Frank G,
Carpenter from Jeypore, in Northwest
Indin. There was o oourt for exercise
which covered, I judge, something like
ten aeres, and around this was built an
arciide of stalls roofed over with a thick
heavy roof to keep off the sun. There
were about n half o mile of these stalls,
nnd ench of thom was accupled by o fine-
blooded steed.  There were horses from
Arabiy, from Earope, Amerien and In-
din, and the tying of cach was different
from snything T have ever sorn.  There
wns a stiap from their halters, which was
fastened to rings just above their heads,
nnd ench of their four feet hnd nseporate
rope, which was stretehed out towards
the four corners in frontand behind them
and tied at o distanee of perhaps six fost
away to & post. The ropes were loose
enough to permit them to move their legs
up and down, but they could not kick
nor stand on their hind legs,

T next visited the elephant stdbles nnd
took a look ot the twelve great ele-
phants which the Rajah owns.  Some of
them nre a8 big us was Jumbo., They
have great bruss chains nbout their necks.
Their tusks are out off About balf way up,
and they are bound with leavy brass
rings. One of them has a sort of tattoo
work on its great enrs und forchend,
mude in the patterns of 4 cashmere shiawl,
aned they are altogether bigger than any
elephants I saw in Sinm or Burmah, At
the invitation of the Rajah's secretary
I took n ride yosterday afternoon upon
one of thom, 1 wanted to visit the ruing
of the old palice wnd city of Amber,
| which is located in the Lilli about
four miles from the eity. Ao olephant
wiis sent from the paluee to the four of
the hills in the morping, snd when |
arrived shortly sfter noon 1 found it
waiting for me. It was the biggest of
the Rajuh's clephants, the one which
had great bhrass-bound tusks and the
enshmere-shawl-pattern enrs amd  fore-
head, and upon it hoad there sat o Hin-
doo elephant driver in o bright turbng
and gown,  He held o prod-like steol
hovk In his Wnd, and lis bave, brown
legs clusped the elephant’s neck just
biek of the enrs, He made the ele-
phant kueel as our carriage drove up,
und n second servant took a stop-ladder
from its side, and, be€hing this against
the beast, we mounted up the wall-like
side of the kneeling elephant and took
[ our seat on the cushioned saddle upon
its top. Cautioning me to hold on, the
drivet then gave the elephint o thrist
with his prod, and the pgreat  Deast
climbed to his feet and sturted off in
swinging walk up the mountain. The
motion was o swaying one, dod we went
ulong st round pace, seated ss high up
in the air as though we were on the
roofl of & village howse,  The servants,
who trotted along on the tond helow,

ot fret waos o hall seasick one,  After n
half mile I got used to it, however, and
began ta enjoy the strange ride.

From the top of the eluphant T eould
sie the walls of the old city of Amber,
climbing the hillsides, uud away up the
mountains stood  the deserted ruing of a
fort coverivg many nores wod apparentls
in ns good condition now as when it was
built ages ago.  Below this wus the
mighty polace of Amber, overlooking o
beautiful lake snd surpassiog  in beauty
uny of the mins of the 'ihim- or the Dan
ube. Al slong the rond were the wild
counlry scones of native Indin, Herie the
monkeys jumped from tree to teee and ot
one tme o grent lopg-tailed ape hopped
weross the road just in frout of the el
phant so thut the bewst swerved, nlmost
throwing me from my seit, 1 soame of
the Heldd and woodds T saw wikd ]M':Il"*l'ka

spreading  their gorgeous tails out in the

ruye of the sun, and along the slopes of the
mountains below the great palnce 1 saw
wild hogs.,  The rowd wus lined with
heldges of ehetus bwelve (oot high in some
e uod b the luke, of the foot of the
Li!l on which the paluco Is built, |
a Lol dozen preat,
slevpiug in the sun,
The teuvel alotge the rogld was o euri-
ons as the wild nnimals of the country,
nuil wo ||.1-.\'(:-| camel afier camel, ridden
by men, boys and women. [ shall not
roon forget ¢l t-lml-h_w. trick which one
camil detver servedd us,  The Mies wer
very bad,  ‘They the
elephint by thousands gl poesisted in
nttncking wy and fuce whon my
ll.lxlﬂ-\ went hoth oo il'fil'll, one in lodd
g on and the other 40 trylng 2o keep off
the riys of the suy with an umbrelln,
This cmmgl deiver was badly  affictod
with the fHes as ] was, bt upin. ni aring
Ehae -.In.‘:u\:nll!’. lie l-1||r-|n-r| up his camel
nid thets pulling his long, white turbuin
[Jl'-l'\ lli-“ h"'l'l hi' !‘“‘*Il E'I'IIJ *i'l"‘ (13 | lli‘
cath-us hie passod us,  The fiios left his
vamel  and to W oleplumt, and
his Il.uI‘::lh runge out on the nir s b trotted
ahend Alter 4 ride of severa]l miles up
the hills we reacliead the wreut 1L lace ol
Amber, which bs ote of tle most mugnin
vent ruins of [odia, and which s pow
occupivsl ut tiows by the Rajali of Jey
pore, It we ol one Eime Uhe coutre of o
wrent eity, but now a villuge of Hindop
fakirs is ull that s left 1 wttended the
sacrifice of o gont within it, and then
mipunting the elephaut rode baek to Jey-
pure,
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British Building socletios,
The wumber of bulliling socleties in

Fogland sml Wales is, neconling 1o n
Cithl et ahout 04, baving o sember
ship of over 3200000 aud 4
tul of 894,811,000, The receipts for oo
yoar werg ovior B0, 000, INK

ciotis hold socurities vaitied
Gu, i, 1o Scotlued the
l!.]u-!!r-l Lis have o el r..h.l, ol over
L 000, with

sk the w0
ut 8150,

Soclotivs e

woshare st valind st over

| 84,045,000, while thwy hold securities to

the wvilue of $0,864,1056 In Irelund
such socleties have made less progress,
and » mmbcuhlroloﬂ, 6888 s o

seemed very fur down, and the motion |

hiare Cuply |

SEHE TALKED.
Sha talked of Cosmos and of Causs, 4
And wove groen elephants in gaure, -
And while she frescosd earthen jugs,
Her tonguae woull never panse;
Oy sages wise nnd esoteric,
Amid !m{d* froim Wendell Holmes to Her-
riek—
Thro' time's prond Pantheon she walked,
And  talked and  talked and talked and
tolked!

And while she talked, she woild crochat,
And mnke all kinds of macrame,
Or paint green bobolinks wpon
Her muther's varthen tray,
Sho'd decarate a smelling bottle,
While she conversnd on Aristotie;
While fame's proud favorites round her:
flocked,
She talked and talked and talked and
talked!

Fhe talkoo] wund made embroiderad rigs,
Bhe tilked and printed loscees juge,
At werked five sin green turtle doves
On papa'’s shaving mugs:
With Fmerson or Epletotus
Pinto or Kant, she used to greet ns;
Rlie talked until we all wore shocked,
And talked amd talked and talked and
talked!

Bhe had n lover, o he told
The story that is never old,
Wihile she her father's bootjack worked

A lovely green and gold,

She switohed off on Theoeritas;

And talkeed nlxmt Temocritus;
While she his ardent passion balked,
And talked nnd talked and talked and

talked!

He begged bier to becatne his ownt
She taliked of ether and ozone,
And painted villow poodles an
Her brother's ragir hdue;
Then talked of Noah sl Nebuchadneszar,
And Timon aod Tiglath-pileser—
While hie nt her henrt portals mooked,
She talked and  talked ond talked and
falloe]!

He bent In Jove's tempostuons gale,
Kb talked of s2rata anil of shnls,
And worked mngmetic popples on

Her mother's water pail;

And while e talkeid of passion's power,

She praplifled on Behoponhauer—
A pistol Bashud; Jae' edenel b unahocked,
She talked and talked and talked and

talkod!
—&, W. Fons, in Yankes Blade.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

The finest parlor suite—A pretty girl.

An pecurate weather roport—The thun-
der clap. !

Would it be proper to speak of o hen-
nery us un ege plant?

It is said that mermaids tie up their
huir with o marine band.

There is danger in erossing the equator.
The equator might get mad,

Domestie skeletons die ususlly formed
of the bones of contontion, — Boston
Corepier,

It is vory nantural for an officer to he a
little peppery when lie musters his men.
—Bulliviore Awiericon.

The Iohthyosanrus lved of yore
1w thir vegion of Timbuactoo,
When tade ~ror was H2S04
Andd the afr w2 202
—atl oa's Weekly,
Smurt Aleck—**See hermyboyt. . Where
did you onteh that big «fring of tmee!

thoir gills,”

Two lovers at purlinu,—ﬂn-—"Ehull
vou remuln trug to me, my love, till I re-
Pura ! She—Yes; but como back
svon M—dt Canlino,

Mygistrate—=1 honr youare o pauper.”
prisouer (prowdly)—No, sir, T.am not.
[ huve thees cents inmy pocket and n
lur-'l.l-_,'-' :-1..:!}:;," I’:‘u k.

If yon wials for mouenfal numbers
gluotny epltaph,
warly spring cucummbers
gntluless phonograph,
— Philadelphin Freas,

A sucoems. —Tim—"'""Whut do you think
of wy little boy, Taggt” Tagy (who bas
heard the little boy's voico)—'Oh, 1
think hLe's p rosring success,"— Yonkee
Bade,

The Salesoom Model— 4 Why shouldn’t
T b paid more money than you! My
position is the showivst!™  The Fitting.
room Model—Yes, but nilne is the most
trying. ™

The bist of reasony, --Balkley=-*“What's
the mnfter, Jdeah boyt  Why don’t you
it down?”  Calkley—Cawa'’t, vou know,
Got on i stonding oollah, "— CinAier and
| #u

‘Palk of the scareity of husbhandst"
Wire Longunte, tirowing down
vicsithi I mther think
eurcity of single

HiNer.

xolnimedld
thet guafaes dn
real troable is the

guntlemen
| Dude—"Why Is it thut every clown
has suthy o stapid face!  Is ho obliged to
look stupid?' " (lowp-—**Cortainly. I 1
| o yourf my solury woulil bo doublecl
Bl e, —Jvivia »"l_.!fa"u_-;-
| Prpfenad—o T woo vou Tuve o brogd band
| of vrape on your hat For whom do you
| wear el " Mr. Shaliby Geglee)—0n
ceutiit | of wotrntul coudition of

Terva

cMuke way here, gentlemen,™ said the
officlous policenan, clubbing the crowd
right mnd left, “Weae've got to have more
room,  There's Englislunan  coming
with |m'5r of uew troasers on, V— Ohisugo
Trihund

Tod Ml AU To Wanted (soliq i.lllll.'l!,')

the hiat itsel],™ NifTings

rindatone, stop s monent,  That's
w feurtul cold you bave,  Are you taking
oy kiing fog &t (Hurrying on)—'Not
i thy shupe of advice, Kiljordsn."—
CAiediga Tralian
I Robbie bronght home n med turtle the
ol havr 'I“." andl ds fathuer .’"}h“l.‘.‘l}' told
Bt ik he could make soae turele soup,
<MWt bedl Dk with the sbell ond ssked
Robbife, *How coulil the 4 w get
oul e Sounorn il o e
e

Rich Youth O fiipiiny exeets  your
dunghiter and \-ali"i‘uo“ . will

marry liog Doconyh” Al
vighty, myboy, o W W
i,
'I'-

b
o

Small Boy—+1 ketehed all of these by iy



