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In the race for the possession of Afrion,
remarks the Boston Oultivator, the Gor-
mats seem to be deeldedly aliead.

—_————

Tazes in Turkey are forly per cent,
higher than in any other country on the
face of the earth, and it Is eatimated that
the avemge population lives fifty per

oent. poorer,

Charles Dudley Warner says that the
difference botween  the “fath  oure”
and the “‘mind cure” is that “the
mind curo doesn’t roquire any faith, and
the faith cure dovan’t require any mind,"

E—

From eareful estimates roccived from
farmers themselves in overy county in
Kansax, the cost of mising a  bushel of
wheat In an avernge crop in that State—
fiftoon bushels to the nere—is believed to
be forty-nine conts, :

——

Nineteenth contury realism has attained
ity culminating point in the cathedral at
Manchester, England, where the late
Gonbral Gordon, of Khartoun fame, is
portrayed on the stained-glass momorinl
window in the chancel, mimyed in o
shooting-jacket and knlckerhockers,

The Philadeldhin Press gays: “Tee has
not risen in Baltimore and to the South.
It has in Philadelplin and the North,
Conl Is really at the foundution of cheap
iee. Beforo long it will be cheaper to
uss coal to make fce than to wse it in
earrying lee.  Many people think this js
true now.”

The Chattancogs (Tonn.) Thnes in.
quired into the nationality of the 358
members of tho Chamber of Commerco of
that prosperous aud go-ihond city, The
result of the lovestigation showed that
175 of the 388 were born in the South-
orn States, while 147 were born North
and thirty-six in foreign countries,

Within » yoar the Atlantic Ocean has
washoed uwny a thousand acres of land on
the New Eogland const, and 500 nores
have been given to the New Jersey coast
nnd as much to Virginin snd North Oaro-
lins. **Next year,” obsorves the Detroit
Free Press, Y'the order of things may be
reversed.  What is taken from one point
is given to nnother.”

Among the supplies recently purchased
by the United States for distribution
among the Indians is o Jot of soap
smounting to 255425 pounds. Times
bave indeod changed, comments the
Detroit Free Prems, when the noble red
man bas so far given way to the influence
of an effote civilization ws to consent to
the use of such an article. Twenty
years ago he had no wse for anything but
food, drink, raiment, orms and ammuni-
tion.

But few persons who view a passenger
train as 1% goes thundering past know
that it représents o cush value of from
£75,000 to £120,000, The ordinary ex-
press traln represeuts from #83,000 to
£90,000. The cugine and tender are
valued st ®10,500; the baggage ear
§1000; the postal car 2000 the smoking
car 85000; two ordioary passenger cars
$10,000 cuch; three  palnce cars $15,000
ench—total $83,000. Many of the teaius
which pull out from the depot in New

York city are worth $150,000,

Acoording to the Boston Cultivator the
sealskin buffalo made by crossing polied
Aberdeen enttle an the wild stock, have
a fine, glossy fur, as beautiful as that of
the seal, nod much thicker. The hump
on the buffalo almast entirely disappears
on this .cross, and with it tho shaggy
mane for which buffaloes have slways
boen noted. Thore are now twelve of
theso sealed bufulo,and the cross promises
to become o successful and  valuable
breed, They lose their wild traita and
bocome so easily domesticutod s are our
common oattle under liko ciroumstances,
The Hudson's Bay Fur Company s giv-
fog up buginess becnuse furs ure no longer
to be had, and the sealskin buffalo,many
of which show fur murked like o tiger,
will doubtless heoome n valuable product
in PMrthorn climes, where the winters are
100 cold far the common breeds of cattle
to succeed,

The Chwago Herald narrates that
an employe of the Loulsville & Texaa
Railroad st Hawesville, Ky, , dreamed that

& switeh was misplaced, and that » fast |

frain was due. e awoke so deeply im-
pressed with the vision that he went out
0 tho switeh at ouce to wee i all were
safe. He found it misplaced, as he had
dreamed, A fast truin was searly due,
which, with the switch as he found i,
would have crshed fnto a teain on the
sidetrack fu which sixty men were asleep.
The incident 18 of interest to hypootists
ond  drewm studeut  pethape,  but it
throws no new light on the migglaced-
switch quostion, Passengers, as a rule,
would still prefer to trust to the man
thst Is wide swike rather thag to theman
that dremms, The Hawesville wan's
dream was opportune and trathiul thia
tims, to by sure, but bo Is just us likely
somo other time to dreun that the switch
s all right when really it is all wrong.

TO-MORROW,
Mad for joy In the sanshiny sky,
The larks were singing swset and lond;
Silont the white clouds glistened on high,
And the sen gloamed far avny Lliks acloud.
Brown bees were humming mmongst the
brown
And ruby wallflowers; stralght and tall
The llly Ulted it ailver crown;
The tulips laughed by the mossy wall.
True lovers—a girl and a boy—we strayed
Down the nlleys green, with Love for
third,
Whils dreamily mournful the fountain
played,
Binging a song that we never heard.-
""Be ye as hopeful and blithe ax yo may;
To-morrow keeps never the bloom of to
day ™

Tho larks are siloot, the sky is gray,
Tho ssa is hid ln o chilly shroud;
The blossoms that opened yesterday
Lis torn on thegram in a pallld crowd.
Tho ruby wallfiowsrs droop in the rain;
The lily has soiled her sllver crown;

remarkable for {is besuty and the com-
fortabls arrangement of its interior, It
was 0 model residence, designed and
erected by the young architect himself,
who was already a man well-to-do in the
world, They had three children, and
wore a8 happy as people can reasonably
expect to be.

e only enuse thoy had for any un-
happinees was the cn{nppinw of another
—dJulin. Bhe had married a man sup-
Fused to be very wealthy, had sent to

urls for her trousseau, snd there had
been & d wedding.  But her hus.
band had turned out to be & seamp, tnd
after getting all he could out of his
father-in-law, beside forging his nume to
n note for a large amount of money, had
disappeared.

Edith had fulfilled Jane's prophecy and
married & poor man for love—a man of
good family, but feeble charaoter, whom
her father bad given a place in his mer.
cantilo establishment, though he was ill-
fitted for it,

While Jane had lived In a modest cot-
tage, nelther her sister nor mother hnd

The tulips hid by the wall in valn—
Ths pitiless wind beat their glary down,
How changed is the world in n fow short
hours—

All life, how changed! Now 1 walk alone
And hear, while the deathful tempest lours,
The fountalv sing as my heart mukes
moan-
""Be yo ns hopefal and blithe as yo may;
I‘o-mmd w keeps never the bloom of to-
ay ™
=&hirley Wynne, in Onoe-a-Week.

JANE.

Her name was Jane.

Tho Tije-
tog bas thrown n Lalo around Ill:f‘::ame,
and the lyrio muse has embalmed it in
that sweetost of songs, “‘My Pretty
Jame," we nreupt to think of the girl
called Jane a5 a plain homebody, useful
but not ornamental.

| thought it incumbent on them to keop up
those intimate relations with her aud her
| fnmily which the natural ties of close
| kinghip would bave seemed to demand.
But she, having regard to her flial duty,
had not let that influence her own con-
duet, visiting her old home as frequently
us circumstances permitted, though she
vould not hielp feeling that she was not
a8 welcome ns she shoulil have been, Her
murringe—low marringe her sisters chose
to consider it—had not only shut her out
of the charmed cirele of fushion, but
seemed to have affectod her standing in
the family circle as well.

Her mother bad treated her with a sort
of condescending nffection, but her
fnther's munngr to her had never chinnged.
The quiet, undemonstrative old min had
seemed to look upon her frequent ap-
peamaties swong them as o matter of

Her gisters, the | course, often returning hor calls, taking |

About & week after this visit, the min-
inter who officiated In the ehurch which
the family nttended ealled upon the
Wards, This was nothing untsual, but
the hour that be chose on this occaslon
was most unusual. It was very early in
the momming, when the houschold was
just beginning to stir.

Mr. Baxter auked to see Mr, Ward, and
after m short conference with him John
went up to his wife's room. When he
sppeared again he was holding Jane's
hand, kesping it in his as he led her
down the stairs, His manner toward her
was even imore gentle than vsial, snd the
way in which he led her, as though she
were a littls child, soamed strange.  Bhe
looked wp in his face inguirdngly, and
saw there n grave expression that filled
her with n vague sense of uneasiness,

WiWhat fsit, John?' she ssked, ns
they were about to cnter the sitting
foom,

‘“Mr. Baxter will tell you, my denr,”
teplied John, pressing her hand,

Jane wus sure now that something
dreadful had hnppened, and she was so
duzed when she entered the room that
hor husband had to put his arm sround
her nod lead her to the sofs, on which
he gently pluced her, taking his seat be-
side her,

UMrs, Ward—Jane,” said the minis-
ter, “yon were always a sensible girl—
one to be relied on, and we rely ¢n you
now—your hushand and 1"

“Yes, Jane," said Joho, pressing her
hand,

“0, John!” said June, resting her
chieek against his shoulder und looking
up in his face with tearful eyes, “tell me
what it is, tell me—don't keep me in this
suspense.”’

Jobn looked ot the preacher, whe
nodded his head.

“Do you remember, dear,” he sald,
Ythe lust time your father was here |
toid yotu he had a tronblod look 1"

“Yes, I remember,” repliodd  June

Eleanors, Maudes and Rosamonds, gen- ten with her and her husband, snd stay. | tromulously,  ““Something has happened

erally look to her to keep the house in [ing sometimes until quite late talking  to him.
order, and gee to it that their comfort js | With them, so that Jane was wont to won- | tune—he is ill.

not disturbed, and ahe s equal to the
responsibility. 8he does her duty, and
more than her duty, if one can do that,
without  complaint, indeed, cheer-
fully. But complaisant though she be,
Jane usunlly bas a will of her own, and,
when circumstances require her to do so,
makes it known.

Buch a girl was Jane Lewis, She had
put the house in order—that is, she hnd
done all thoke little things which the best
of servants will slight, und which go %0
far in making up the sum of those home
comforts dear to the Aoglo-Saxon heart
—and was seated in her own tidy cham-
ber, sewing. While she was thus en-
mnd her two sisters cume in.  They

been making s round of calls and
were' vory elegantly dressed—June, in
ber plain calico, looking slmost like a
servant by contrast.

“‘Are yon making those things for
your trousseaui"” asked Edith, the eld-
est, eyeing contemptuously eeveral gar-
ments lying on the table at her sister's
elbow.

““Yes," said Jane, with gemlo sweet-
nees.  ‘*Are they not nicel’

HOb, they nre nicely made, I dare
say," said Edith—tyou ulways sew nice-

| der if he over really did disapprove of her
marriage with John Ward.

The coolness—il it may be so eallad—
| on the part of the female members of her
family had, in a measure, disappeared
ns Ward's worldly cireumstances hiad jm-
proved, though neither Jane's mother
I nor sisters could entirely get- over the

foct that his father had been a brick ma-
son, When the two girls were married
they affected to look upon him as the
inferior of their own husbands, though
one was & worthless scamp and the other
o poor, characterless fellow, who had spent
the greater portion of his life thus far
in lounging about and looking hand-
some for the delectation of just such
silly women us they were.

One evening John and  his wife were
sitting alone, he looking over some draw-
ings nnd she sewing, while they talked
together, It was Iate; the little ones had
long been in bed, and they were some-

' door bell,  John answered the summons
| bimself, and returned to the sitting room
‘accompanied by Mr, Lewls,
‘eIt iw rather lata,’ said the old gentle-
mun, kissing his daughter—an  unusual
| demonstration of affection on his part—

what surprised to hear the tinkle of the }

He has mot with some misfor-
What is it

She had lifted her head from her bus-
band’s shoulder and  drow s little baek,
still looking in his face,  What she saw
there told of worse than iliness.

“Oh!" she cried, letting her head drop
| upon his breast, *'0 know! I know! Papa
is dead."

Mr. Baxter quietly Inft the room, and
John Ward sat silently holding his weop-
ing wife in his arma,

Aftor awhile he said a few smoothing
words to her, and then suggested that
they should go to her mother.

“Yes," she said gently, *‘that is where
Tought to be. 'We will go at once.”

Mrs. Lewis was overwhelmed with
' grief, Frivolous though she had been,
' and fond of foolish display, she had loved

her husband—how dearly she had never
known uniil he had passed out of her
| life,

Edith and Julis had been all the morn-
ing in their own rooms, crring and sob-
bing intermittently, and looking over
tho fushion plates for the styles in which
they should have their mourning made,
' leaving their mothes alona with her grief;

and when Jane came she elung to her as
to a stay of comfort.
| Much of Jane's time wus now devoted

ly—but if 1 were going ta be married, 1 “‘but I was passiog and thought I would | to hor mother, who could not bear to

wouldn't put a stiteh in for myself, and
I wouldn't huve s garment that wasn't |
trimmed with the finest lace,”

“I too, Ethel,” said Julia, who was |
the youngest of the three sisters. **When
[am married 1 shall have my trousseay
from Paris.”

“But where would be the use of my
huving anything so fine?"” said Jaue, **as
[ know I'would have to come back to
plain clothes when the wedding things
are worn out. A costly wardrobe would
not suit the circumstunces in which 1
shall find myself when I am married, and |
1 don’t like jncongruities."

HWell, Isuppose you are right,” said
Edith; “*but Twill never marryn man |
who cannot support me in the style to |
which 1 have been acoustomed, ¥ |

“Perhaps you will ot have the |
cholee," sald June, looking lovingly up
into her benutiful sister's face.

Y“What do you mean!" asked the otlier
sharply.  “You are not in the habit of |
an ill-naturod things, Jane, and if |
your determination 4o marry & poor man |
—and—and one far henenth you—in—in |
spite of the objoctions of your famity—" |

““Don't say nny more, dear,” sald Jane, |
quietly. “I dido't intend to be ill-na-
tured al all. I only moeast that your |
beart will have something to say when |
the time comes, nod you do not kanow
what that something will be, When
yours speaks, Edith, as it will in time, 1
fancy it will astonish yoursclf more than
apy ono else,”

T heard somebody tell Edith she has
8o heart,"” sald Julia, lnughing.

‘'] should consider it s wnpardonable
offense were moy oue totell me that,"”
sald Jave.

“10h, it was only some nonsense,” sald
Edith, her face turning red.

Jane Lewls was going to be married to
& young man of whom her family disap
proved—that is, her mother and sister;
and she had been given to understand
that her father was of their wny of think-
ing. Not that John Wurd was un.
worthy—he wus truly worthy of any
womnn's love and of any man's respoct;
Lut he was—at least they considered
him so—their social inferior.

He was un nrchitect and building con-
tractor; but his father had been a brick-
muson, and he himself had served hus ap-
prenticeship to the trade, stepping up to
the bigher rung of the Iadder naturally
sud with a contldence engendered by his
ervice at the bottom,

In due course of time John and Jane
were married.  They went gquietly to the
church, one bright morning, nccom:

ied by the parents snd slsters of the
ride and o few particular friends, and s
soon as the ceremony was over, drove Lo
the ruilroM station anil took the train
thut was to carry them to s ploasant lit-
tle villuge where they proposed to spend
their hone !

- L] - - L] -
Fivo years had passed, and John Ward
and bis wife, who bad their
wedded life in a very small \ Wary

living {n o bouse of consideruble size und

| drop in for a few minutes.”
“We are always glad to have you

come, papa,” said Jane; ‘‘and I only |

wish we lived near enough to see you
evory day.”

Mr, Lewis was silent for o few min-
utes, and then he nsked mther abruptly:
]sn't that cotiage over on the corner of
the street for rent?" indicating the direc-
tion of the corner in question with his
thumb,

Y¥es, Mr, Lewls," said Ward, looking
curiously at his guest; *it has been for
rent several months, Nobody seems to
care to oceupy it, 1t is in such a dilapi-
dated condition.™

“‘But it could be repaired and wmade
habitable."

*Of coursa—at considerable expense.”

“What interest causn old house like |

that have for you, papal” asked Jane.

‘1 was just thinking it might be made
a very pleasant home for people of mod.
erate moans, " replied Mr. Lowis.  +It's
a pity it has been allowed to go to rack.
This pluce belongs to you, John, doesn’t
ity

“1¥es," replisd Ward.
lot with the (irt money that I ewrned
over anid above my expeoses, But |
thought you knew it belonged to me—
us, I should say; for what is mine is
Jane's, and what is her's Is mine. There
is no division of interests with us—is
there, Janel®

“*No, indeed,” said Jaoe, lnughing,
I there were [ should bie a pauper.™

The next moment she regretted the
last words, for sho saw a look of pain it
across her father's face. Jane bad pe-
ceiveil nothing from him, and a8 he was
believed to be n very wealthy man, what

had inndvertently cscaped her lips sound.- |

ed like n reproach,

H“What I meant,” said the old man,
| hositating n little in hie speech now,
Swas that there §s no inowmbranco—no
mortgagel’

S None whatever,” said John, s little

i proudiy. “The property is onm, in fee
simple, overy plank, every nail in it. o

| *“That's well, that's well," said Mr.
Lewis. *‘Every marrled man should have

l'n home of his own, if he possibly can-

no malter how modest it may be.”

“Your father seems u little odd to-

pight,” said John, when the old man was

| gone,

*Do you think there ean be anything
wrong with him 1" asked Jave, anxiously.

“Well, it did sppoar to me that there
was a troubled look tn his fuce."

“40h, but John," ssid the wile, “'you
know that he slways hes & serlous ex-
pression. '

| vl i womething more than serious Lo

| night," maid John. *But I have been
very fvolish to tell you this, my dear; it
will only worty you, and, perhaps, after
all, it in mervly & faney of mine, "

But Jane hnd sotieed the troubled look
on her father's face, though she had tried
to persunde hersell that it wis coly his

: usual gravity—a little more pronouneed,
| perbapa, yet aothing to cause auxiery, at
(all events,

‘I bought the |

{ have her away from hor for any great
length of time,

*Ah, Jane, my denr,” she said one
day, *‘little do we think when we are
. wusting time on the follies of the world,

how very short life is, nud how soon we
may have to part with those we love.
Never, my child, let anything win you
awasy from the side of your hushand; for
{if you do, the time will come when you
will thing with regret of the many,
many hours lost to you and him, for the
! sake of things that give no real happi-
| ness.™

“You need have no fear of thar,
mamma,” said  Jane; “there is nothing
the world ean offer that would induce
me to spend an hour away from John
that could be spent with him, "

When Mr. Lewia's alfairs were wound
ur, it was found that there was little of
his once considerable wealth left for the
widow and children. The house in
which they lived was heavily mortgnged
aod hud to be soid ; but the old man had
purchuased  the cottage he had inquired
about, the night of his Inst visit to Jane,
probably with the expectation of soon
having to give up the morp expensive es
tablishment, and this, under the super
vision of John Ward, and at his expense,
was put in habitable condition,

There Mrs. Lewis—who had not been
ignorant of her husbaod’s  embarrass-
monts, but had  pald lictle heed to  his
words when he conflded in her—took up
her abode, with Edith and Julia and
Fdith's husbaad ; theirintoreits and wel-
fare looked after by the once despised
brickmuson’s son.—Nee Orleuns Times
Democrat,

Bologna Sansages.

Bologon sausages of the best kind ure
composed of bacon and pea flour, chietly
flabored with garlic and cloves. And
| when the bacon is old, but sound, such

sausages are both highly nutritious and
wholesome and possessed of excellent
keeping qualities, well adapted to their
most extensive use by laborers, travelors,
soldiers in camp and others who have
not the moans of eooking ut hand. They
| maraly spoil, but being partaken of with.
out eovking, there Is some danger of
| trickina—the more if the hogs from which
| the bacon was made were fed on garbage
mod the bacon was not well cured before
it was used. — Samaritan.

Clilna Clay.
|  The porcelain elays of Olios Qiffur
from those of Furope In containing
| large percentage of white mica, or, ns it is
called, “‘muscovite.”  According to a ro
cent analysin of M. Georges Vogt, the
‘iyeouko’ clay, s fusible sort, used for
(ginge, consists of B2.9 purts of quartz,
(31,3 parts of muscovite, 13.4 of sodu
fulipir, 2 of carbouste of lime and 1 of
"hydrated silies. Petun-tse clay coutaios
'no less than 40.8 per cent. of muscovite,
j which indeed ks o comumon Ingredient of
rlhe aoil In the PFlowery Land. Its pres.
|

euce ln porcelain clays evidently holps to
aceount for thelr translucency. — Gaisell's. | induce mo to leave Awerican soil.”

| received some moncy

THE HORRORS OF SIBERIA,

A POLITICAL PRISONER'S FOUR.
TEEN LONG YEARS OF MISERY,

Count Langowskl Tells ¥ow He
Walked 8000 Miles With Hoeavy
Chains on His Ankles,

Count Langowski, ns he would he en.
titled to be coalled ju Poland, though
preferring plain Frank Langowski, re.
sides in Detroit with his wife nnd two
children, e is very short of stature,
very thick set, very white-hiaired, though
only fifty-four years old, and very cheor-
ful in disposition, votwithstanding his
sufferings ontitle bim to be known as a
man of many sorrows, He speaks clght
Innguages, in onn of which he detailed
to i representative of the Fres Pres the
thrilling story of his life, how for four-
teen years he was . political prisoner in
the wilds of Siberin—lated, despised,
beaten with stripes, starved and frozen,

“It was in 1863 that the Poles re-
belled against Rossin,” said he in very
fuir English. I was then twenty-seven
yenrs old, single, and lved with my fa:
ther, Count Langowaki, ona large farm
near Warsaw, My father's cstate was
large, and he was one of the loading no-
blémen of the State. The rebel goneral,
Taczanowski, billeted 500 of his troops
upon us, and although our family had in
nowise participated in the revolt, to re-
fuse the levy meant extirpation.  There-
fore my father acquicsced.  Against
these 500 troops Russin sent 3700 men
nod sixty cannon.  The battle way short
and decicive, resulling in the killing and
eapturing of the whole 500. Six homes
from our stables that had hren pressed
iato the servico were killed and two of
our men who were driving, The third
man was whipped npohrly to death sfter
the capture and then bavoneted, 1 was
taken prisoner aod soon set out with
hundreds of others on our way to Silieria,
Think of 4 journéy of over 3000 miles on
foot, requiring thirteen monthe, with
heavy ohnins ot each ankle and chained
by the wrist to another m a gang of one
hundred.  That is the way wo mude the
trip, most of the time the weather Leing
bitterly cold with the meinest kind
of clothing, and only allowed seven
copecks, less  than five cents, a
day for food. At night we
slept in etapes, loug, low log or stone
sheds erected every ten miles along the
way, more often without fire than with
it, nlways hungry, alwnys cold, and al-
ways in pain from the galling chains, At
lnst, after thirtecn months of migery, we
wrrived at the end of our journey to en-
counter worse misery still. T was set
to work in the quicksilver mines. Threo
months is as long ns any human being
can stand it to work in those mines.
Many die in the mines and many soon
after lonviog them. The fumes of the
morcury rot the bones, loosen the teeth
and leave the man o total wreek,  When
1 had partly regained my heslth after
this expunience, I, with others, was sct
to digging loles in the ground. The
holes were not designed for any use
whatever, but wore dug just to keep us
at work, and it was whilo thus engaged
that I recelved my fint whipping. 1
wis too wenk to smooth the side of the
hole ns the afficer wanted it, and simply
told him so, For that I was taken to the
whippiog bench, laid on my face and
fastened down by three thongs, oue of
which was pussed over the neck, one
aver the body nnd one over tho legs, so
arranged thut & man connot make the
least movement. I received eighty blows
with the knout, and was two months and
a half in the hospital before 1 could leave
my bed."

“How nre these koouts constructed "
he was asked.

“They are stout leather, the poiuts of
the lnshes heavily loaded with lead, and
n blow from them fn the hands of a
strong man s as bad as o stroke from
a policeman’s cluh, [ have seen mon
leilled at the third stroke. After my first
whippiug I received another of 125
lnshes for calling n soldier o dog who
had bayouetted o prisoner in cold blood.
I was almost killed nnd it was nearly n
year before [ conld resume work, The
seenes of brutality to be witnessed on all
sides were simply frightful,  The killing
of prisoners by the soldiers wus torrible,
They were under no restrsint whatever,
and the poor prisonors were even killed
for uttering the slightest word in protest
against the most horrible murders,  Out
of the #0,0( prisoners sent to Biberia by
the Russinn Gowermment ot the ond of
thi rebellion 1 don't beliove H000 ever
got back alive. Awd not one of them
guilty of a erime, but simply prisoners of
war. But if the fate of the men was
hard, that of the women was influitely
more s0, They were whipped with stout
gads instoad of the knout —that s the
only difference 1 was ever able 10 ob-
serve.”

“‘How nre |;ri~um-ro fed ™

“They are divided ioto squads of 100,
with two soldiers, two cooks and o bhaker
to ench lqllml. Ono ||||)'|§ ratious for the
whale 103 consists of ten pounds of mest,
ten pounds of barley and ten pounds of
sanerkmut and two pounds of black brend
per man.  The moat, barley and suuer-
kraut wre all cooked in o mess, and while
the soldiers, cooks and baker live well,
ull that is left for the 100 is dishwater.™

“How long were you sentenosd fori

HSix yeurs ss a prisonor in chains, and
Wix yoarsas u prisoner under survoillance.
At the end of six yoars I was obliged to
support myself, but was required to ro
port mysell daily to a certain officer. I
supported mysclf by making cigurettes,
ondl then, after thirteen yoirs, wns given
& passport buek to Poland. A man ean-
pot travePhalfl o mile in Russis without s
pasaport. 1 begged my way from town
to town, and when about hall way hack
from my sister
Og resclung howe | found an order from
the Cear, requiring me to quit Poland
within twenty-four Hours on pain of
desth. 1 had just tiime to marry the girl
1 was betrothed to and hurried sway to
Cracow, thence to  Antwerp, where a
Polish friend sssisted me to Awericn. [
have been hero ten yeam, sod although 1
am very poor, nothing on earth would

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

The climate of China Is said to be
growing not only colder but drier,

In tho Atlantio Ocean there arc about
eighty<three pounds of salt to overy ton
of water,

A revolution in coal mining ik ex.
pected from the use of o machine oper-
nted by electricity,

There is & groat demand for metal
furniture of all kinds in Aunstralin on ac-
count of the ravages of the white nnt.

Galvanized wire notting is being laege-
Iy sold for lawn, garden and shrubbery

parposes, for which it s almimbly
ndaptod.
The coldest apot on earth is  Verko

yansk, in Biberin, where the mean win-
ter temperature is 456 degrees  below
wero, Centlgrado.

A4 arule it seenis that lepers do not
suffer seveore pain, and the avernge longth
of life at Molokal, Hawalan Islands, is
aliont four years.

Cable messuges are received by an in-
strument known as the syphon recorder,
which squirts uamall jet of ink on u puper
ribbon us the current is made or broken,

There are snid to bo at least w hun.
dred thousand acres of phosphate rook
scattered through the westorn  part of
Florida. The deposits average ten feot
in depth, snd nre rich in  phospliate of
lime.

Experts elaim that if stoel ships are
kept propurly painted with good paint,
and the plates properly “‘pickled,” they
would lnst as long as  iron, otherwiso
they would deteriorate more rapidly than
iron ships.

Eleotric traction is said to  Dbe falrly
boomiog in London, lu a few weeks 4
line of omuoibusses run by electricity isto
be started.  They will ba driven by
storage batteries, and will have a seating
eapacity for twenty-six parsssngers.

The thistle at the antipodes scoms to
attain n most vigorous growth. Its root
peoctrates ton depth of  from twelve to
twenty font; and this root, even when
cut into small  pleces,  rotains  vitality,
ench plece producing 4 new plant,

A wenk galvanic current, which will
sometimes cure a toothuehe, mas be gen
crated by placing n silver coin oo one
sidle of the gum and a picce of zine on
the other Ringing the mouth  with
acidulnted water will increase the effect.

The greatest eleetric rilroad which
has been planned is the e propesed in
Russia, between St Petersburg  and
Archangel, a distunce of 500 miles. The
plan is to ercet stations along the route
for the generation of electricity, The
estimated cost is only about 815,000 4
uiile.

The projected railroad to the summit
of Jungfrau, in Switzerland, countem-
plates the boldest mountain engincering
yet ventured upon. The lne, which is
to consist of a continuous series of tun
nels, I intended to rise in a distunce of
u littlo over four miles from an altitude
of 2800 feet above the sea to the lofty
heighr.h of 13,800 feet, with graides of
from thirty-three per cent. to ninoty
eight per cent —or practically perpen
diculur.

A neat application of electeleity to do-
mestic naes 18 n mininture pumping plant
With the use of no more current thun
suffices for n couple of incandescent
lamps, it will pump one huodred gallons
an hour or #o, sud keep the house tank
full without a partielo of attention. Theso
little electrical devices to lighten Inbor
in the househald are particalarly com
mendable,and a8 the elsatrieal light wud
power becomes more widely available,
will doubtless incresse in number and
utility.

Tattooing the Body.

Tuttooing ia by no means coufined to
the Polynesians, but this “'dermal art” ix
certiinly carried by them to extent which
is unequaled by any other people. It
ervades aull the principal groups of
slands, nnd is practiced by all clusses,
though to n greater oxtent by the Mar
quesans and Now Zealanders than auy
other. By the vast number of them it is
ndopted simply #s a personal ornsment,
lhuugh there ure some grmmd*-‘ for be
lHeving that tattoo may, 1n o fow onses
and to a small extent, be lookéd upon ws
a badge of mourning or & menienato of o
departed fr' .d. Like coverything else
in Polynesia, its origin is related in a Je.
goend, which ereditsits invention to the
gods and says it was tiest practioed by
the childrea of Tanroa, theic peincipal
deity.

The sons of Tanroa sntl Aponyarn wiere
the gods of wttooing, and thor Tmages
were kept fn the wmples of those who
pricticed the art as a profession, and to
them petitions sre offured that the fgures
maght be handsome, attract attention and
otherwise m‘l‘umllliﬂh the ends for which
they submitted themsolves to this painful
operution The coloring matter wus the
charcoal of the candlenut mixed with oll,
apd the lostrument used was s ocedle
made of tish-booe, nod o thread which
was drawn through the skin, after whiclh
pusoturing the black coloring matter was
injected with instrumuents made for the
purpose,  To show any sdgus of suffeding
under the operation is looked upon as
-“sgrn,l_'l.'h]]. andd accordingly, In some ol
the Ilrliihl]r. l‘llllll the ulu’-t i s goiny
ot the younyg man undergoing it will lay
his head on the lup of his sister or  wome
young relation, whilo waumber of female
friends will Evep up ®m song, S0 hE to
drown the murmuring which the torture
may draw from bhim Isadvertently, sad
that, therefore, ho may tot be demeaned
in the eyes of his countrymen whe are
presvat ns spectators.— Chicage  Herald

e —
Fish Carried fn a Toruado.

At Bwayzee the other day the residents
wire eatching Huh out of the pooli sod
puddles made by u night's territic rain
Later, whon the water supk into the
ground, sunfish und sliners by the thou
sands strewed the groand, There s vo
stremn within four miles of Swuyace, nnd
the theory is that these flsh were caught
up by a =mall tornado snd Aeposited
where they were found,—Judiunapalis

(fad.) Jeurnal,
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LONG AGO.
I once knew all the birids that enmne
And nested [n otir archand troes
For every flower 1 bad a naog--
My fricnds were woolchucks, toads and
bees
I know wherd thrived in yonder glen
What plants wonld soothe a stope-balied
M
Oh, I wan very learned then,
Dut that was very lotig ngo

| knaw the spot npon vhe hill
Where chockerberries conld be found,
I knew the rushes near the mull
Where plekeril lay that welglied a pound!
1 knew the wool—ths Vary tron
Where lived the poaching, ssuoy craw,;
And all the woods and erows knew me—
Hut that was very long ngo.

And pining for the joys of youth,
I troned the old familine spot
Only solearn this solemn truth;
I have forgotten, am forgnt,
Yet here's thin youngster at my knes
Knows all t4e things 1 used to know;
To think | onco was wise as ho--
But that was very long sgo.

1 know It's folly to complain
OF whatsow'sr the fates decros,
Yot, weoro not wishes all in vain,
I toll your what my wish sboild e,
I'd wish to be a boy again,
Back with the frisnds | ussd 1o know,
For I was, oli, so happy them—
But that was very long ngo.
—Eugene Fielil, in Youth's Compictnion,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A health resort—Quinine,

A summer complaint—It's too hot.

Ao nogler fishos with baited breath,
The saddest words of tengue of i,

Are these sad words:  "2ay, lond me ten™

Reeelpt for dropping eggs—Let go of
them.,

A quprome court  derision—uGetting
murried. — Waskington Star

Little Bertic—+*Does the sun tan youl"
Little Reginnld—**No, the Tutler

I nlways biad an  ilea you were bis
feiomd." 90 used to be—but T lonned
him #50 apee."

“Who wrote the ‘Story of a Hnnsom
Cah? ™ O don't know, Some hnek”
writer, | imnging "

It is probably becauso love makes the
world go ‘round that it makes so many
people giddy,—Prek.

It is said there are more ways than one
to kill u cat, but the mujority of them
are failures. — Plaayune.

Uorn is un emblem of pence, but it is
never upprecintad untilit gets on its enr,
—Eing}mmhm Republican.

The mercury goes climbing up,
The sunshine slippeth down,
And avery soul with cash (n Land,
Prepares to jump tho tow,
— Washington Stay,

Most ereatures ure entirely hurmios
when they sre asleep.  Buat  the moth
does the most mischief when it is taking
& nap.—HPuek,

Inu school-cxamination vn  mineral-
ogy:  “Where are dismonds found in
the grentest abundance!” At the pawn-
hrokor's. "—Judge.

We don't supipose thore @ver was o man
who did not envy the froedoth with which
n barefooted boy gots nround on & reiny
dny, s~ Atehinon lobe

“There's piles of money in our lamp
chimneys.” **Why, thoy break as soon
s you light the lamp,”  That’s where
the profit comes in, " Bisar

o] sop that a noted thiel ont  wost
swallowed a valuable shurt stad to escape
detection,”  “Sort of diamond int
rough, ch!"—dmericon Grocer o

He dealt in horses and cattte and fond,

And be'd heard 1 wanted a “muley."
B0 he wrote: V1 a tirst-class mule you nead,
Flease don't forget yours trily ™
—Light.
s'He is n very original boy, thatson of
yours. I think he is bound to rise in the
world." I don't know. It's a hued
thing to got him to rise in the morning.”
— Hagar.

A railroad across the desert of Sahara
is projected.  As it does not strike an
ousis throughout the whole distance it
will not be easy to water the stook,.—
Boston Glabe.

Wife—*What mukes you s paled”
Hudbpoad =41 just dodged Hardup. If
hi had seen me he would have hit me
hard **Hit you! What forl” “Ton
Y Chieapn Inter: Ovnean.

Mr. Juson—**1 saw somethityg lo-day
that would make man's hale stand on
end." Mr. Juson—*‘Ciracloas! What
win (00" Mr. Juson—*'A Dottlo of
muoil g " Tevre Haulte F:ﬁ.-au
To “iiss but not toll," though w theury good,

In in peactios a fallure, my hrothers,

A kiws In liko gosaip—it's hownmd to be posssd

From one persan's li}r\ 1o nuother's

—Kate Field's Washinglon

Mamumu—*"1 am tived of your chattoern,
Jobnny; you b  better to baod,"
Johouy—** Are you very tirad, mammad™
Mumma—**Yes, very tired!” Jobnyy—

Then, why don't to Tl M—
Boston Herald

Becouse a  man who hawks eggs
through the strect hawks bawks'  oggn
too, it does not nocessarily follow that n
man who hawks Lawks, hawks eges too,
vor thet o wen who Bewks hawks, hawks
hawks' e too Elwire O nsatis

I
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Origin of the Term *Mashor.’

The word masher t# somethines sukl to
be & corruption of the Frenoh ma cherie.
But this is one of the wauy lastances of
an ingeaious  etzmology surfnoe
plausibility lmposs on the usscholarly.
Far more likely is the dermvation from
the Gypsy word mashavi Lo Ducionia by

waone

the 6y Uhisrles G. Leland, in **The
Gypeles,” ereditg this coymology. *And
thus it was,” e sye {page LOSG, “‘thab

black-eyod  byautios, Mgy  mushing
._ul"-..lu-l'-rxtll Mi
1 wantonly, at last
to the comer of thely
eyes, as yuu have heal belore,™ And
in » foot-note, ho explal lslslog, o
word of Gypsy origi u--u'h.'r.u_, moan
lng faacination by the vye, oF :«'Ikiuy in.
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