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Quiarter Coltitin, One FORP. .cosiivsnpisrtrrss
Half Cotumn, 6108 TAF. .o uies
Ope Colnmn, one JoAr.......

. SRR LR LYY 1-“
Legal adveriisemonts ten cenls per
sertion,

llne esch la-
Marriagos and death potices gratia,

All bille tor penrly adveriivemenie collecled
ln:ri,. 'l'cm;mmr wlvertiswmanis munt be mﬂlﬁ
afivance.

Jab work—enah on delivery.

A olub In Guatomala offers n premiom
of 81000 for the best hymn for the Cen-
tral Ameriean natlon,

Y— — - -

A New York paper thinks that the
presence of lcebergs so far South indi-
cates an open season nt the pole that
shotld stimulate polar exploration,

A ————

The Chicago Sun estimates that tho
shilpments of lumber from Lakes Miohi-
goan and Superior this yenr will amovot
to 200,000,000 feel to Hastern points,
an Increase of forty per cont. over last
year.

Stanley has quite broken the record in
the mattor of having things named after
him, statos the Detroit Freo Press.  Ono
could dress himself from head to foot and
then furnish his house without buying an
artiols that is not christoned for the ox-
plorer.

——

A recontly returned Mexican tourist
says that the avernge Mexichn senorita is
-ugly and that a boantiful womian in as
great a rarity thero as a truth-tolling -
tive, Many of the women look pletur-
esque in their mantills, but on elose In-
spoction their benuty proves a delusion
and n snare.

Thirty-seven Froneh soldiers, under
command of a Captain, a Licutenant and
# sub-Licutenant,ave said to have marched
from thelr bacracks nt Vaunes to o rail-
road station tweive miles distant in 1
hotir and 30 minutes ta salute n Goneral
whose train was to stop at  the siation.
Not a mnn fell out on the mureh,

The New York World ascertained that
brontd nnd milk is one of the most popu-
Inr dishes served for lunch at the Con.
gresslonal  restaurint  in Washington.
Glusses of pure cream or of hall ercam
and half milk aro greatly in demand
among the Congressmen who come from
citive, but they are avoided by the rural
members,

A man onmed Willis has taken up his
residence on the const of IMorida for the
purpose of killing sharks, and he kills
them by exploding giant powder in the
water, In one months he has done for
over 100 of them, and he says he shall
make the number 1000 Lefore he stops.
A shark bit his wife in two, and this is
his revenge.

Ewperor Willinm, of Germany, has re.
solved to cease giving jewels to those
whom ho wishes to honor, and will here-
after present to them eabivet photographs
of himself and the Empress.  “The Em-
poror has but recontly embarked upon
the mo e-loan business, and proba-
bly finds it®nectssary to economize be-
tween payments of interests,” is the ¢om.
ment of the New York Timos.

The New York Pelegram has discov-
erod that J. G. Fitch, Inspector of Tralo-
ing Behoo's in England, who came to
Ameriea in 1888 to study the public
#chool system, has made n report which
is not vgry complimentary to our schools,
He says they give no better education
than is now afforded Ly the clementary
schoolsof England, the chief fault being
that the minutcau‘ the rules laid down
for teschors and pupils “‘leaves little
room for the spoutancity of the former
or the individuality of the latter.”

———

The British Government got about
$500,000 out of the English estateof the
Iate J. 8. Morgun, of the Amorican firm
of bankers, Drexel, Morgan & Co.,which
amounted to 11,000,000, The first duty
was the probate stamp,which cost $350, -
000,  Auother tax”® pmounted to  840,-
000, and as Morgnn had left o year's sal-
ary to every person in  his employmont,
and there is a tax of 10 per eent. on
ench of these beguesta as well ng o tax of
1 per cent, on the beguests to  his chil-
dren, and 3 and 5 per cent. to other rela-
tives, nnother #110,000 wis almost made

e _—_—

A good deal "of indiguation has been
excited in Englacd over the discovery
that & sumber of soldiers who took part
in the fnmous charge of the Light Brigade
at Balaclava are pow reduced to boggary
and almost to starvatica. OFf the surei-
vors of the “‘noble six hundred” it has
been found that white n fow are In com-
fortabley circumitances, there are nearly
two thousand in various almshouses, nod
over five thousand dependent on private
charity. This, declures Wunseg's Weeldly,
i o sad commentary on Englnd's lack
of generosity und on the veterans' lack of

vernclty.
S—

Alfred Carter, the Lancashire weaver
who aspired to the hand of Queen Vie-
torin, bus escaped the Junatic asylum,
spnounces the Chicago Timee  The
Judge before whom bie was arrigned, ree-
ognizing the vencruble common-law dic-
tum that **a cat may look at s King," de-
clded that u wenver may love a Queen
and not be out of his wits. It is grati-
fying to know that in  Burope, ss Io
Amerien, the lowest-bora citizen may na-
pire to the highest difice in the land.
Eveu iu Russin one may aspire to tha
throne, for the law there says: “‘Aspire,
if you want to, und be haoged.”

—

LOVE AMONG THE CLOVERL
Ovor and over the purple olover,
Under the greetwood troo,
Swoot Dessio camie straying, for wild fowers
Maying,
Andmng in hor maidon gloss
0 bey, 0 hol
There's a laddy [ know
Whe Joys my Tace 1o e,
Fair blossoms, [ pray, now what shall I ssy
When Robin comes wooing o' me,
Dear hoart
When Robin comes wooing o' me

Dvor and uniler the botghs asindar,
Through the wood cams Robin ere long:
Intho ollen faslion be carralled his pes-

Aud the hawtliorn swayad to his song:
“O ey, 0 ha!
The way 1 know

Bho dropped e this Bower to tell;

Hut what sho will say this blosony day—

Wonld that T knew it ay well,
Dear hoart,

Would that 1 knew it as well "

Over and over the feagrant olovar,
The boes went hivmming till Inte,
And wherois tho laddie, nud what Juck b 1
ha,
A-woolng hik Llithesomo mate?
O hey, O ho!
They walk full aiow,
Brown Robin and blushing Bees:
But what did she say in the wood to-day?
I think I will leave youto guess,
Dear hoart,
1 think T will leave you to guess,
—Samwel M. Peek, in Covrien-Jovirnnl,

A HAND IN THE DARK.

BY MES. ETEA F. MARTIX,
“Lucky fellow!™
The words involuntarily passod my lips
a8 I threw myselfl into the Inxurious vasy
chair drawn up temptingly  before the
open grate.  They applied  oqually to
Tom and myself.  Tom wius o lucky fel-
low, certalnly—the muster of the grange

—and I ounated mysoll almost equally
fortunate in my freedom from  business
onres  for thres whole weeks, and the

Cowrin Tom had recently inheritea a
fortune; 1 was still  plodding alone
London ; but for three weeks of liberty 1
determined to enjoy all the blessings the
gods had vouchsafed me, and to imagine
mysell, for the nonce, us rich aod happy
u§ Tom himself,

Although it was early fall the nights
were n little keen, snd Constance—
Tom's wife—had ordered a fire in my
room, the cheerfol blaze giving to the
richly farnished apartment a delightful
touch of warmth unid coziness,

With such o fire anid such a chair, and
with my fuvorite evening paper in my
pocket, retiring was not to be thought
of ; 80 drawing to my chair & tuble on
which stood a shaded lnmp I gave my-
self up to the perusal of my journal,

Over the long parlinmentary report 1
must have gone to sleep. and when |
awoke the lamp hnd bLurned itselfl out,
and but a few sparks romained of the
cheery fire. The room was not in total
darkoess, for there wus o moon, hidden
by clouds, to be sure, but still throwing
enough lght at the wide windows to
make things dimly visible.

On the Instant swakoning 1 felt that
some one was near me, nnd, with that
startled feeling one has on awakening
suddenly from a sound sleep, I eried out:

“Who's there?”

No unswer came, and the only gounds
were the tapping of i tree branch agains
the window and the ticking of the clock
over the.fireplace.

Still I was consclousithut somobndy—
something—was near me, and I held my
breath, stmining my ears o cateh
some sound that should reveal the in-
truder, but only the tap of the tree hranch
wnd the tick of the clock broke the si-
lence.

I remembered that there were matehes
on the table, and turned my chair to
search for them. An exclamation of as-
tonishment rose to my lips as 1 didl so,

strnage luminous spot—ucither lamplight,
firelight nor mooulight.

Up to this time my feeling had  boen
one of anpoysnce rathes than fear, hut
there was something so indescribable, so
supernatural, about this light that o sud-
den terror seizod mo, and I gared as one
fascinatod, unable to move.

A card and pencil 1 bhad taken from
my pocket lay on the tabl:, dond over
this the light grew brighter, sud in the
midst a hand appeared-—a woman's hand,
delicate nod beautiful, but of deathiy
whiteness, and on thethind Anger gleamed
u maby, the stony held hetween two
golden serpents’ hoads.

The fingers closed overthe pencil, nnd
after making several irregular marks upon
the cand, lotters began tobe formed, sud
ne I lewned forward with breathless in-
terost, I saw the pallid hand write with
purfect distinotness:

““Seurch fur the box in thowold well.”

Then the strunge light grew dim, the
hand  gradoally fnded away, and the
moon, emerging from the elouds, threw
u shaft of light into the reom.

The spell that bhad bound me wis
broken, aud in a4 moment 1 had found
minteh aod tuper, and light io hand, was
bending over the table.

The card was ldank—auoot o w:nld upon
it—and I asked myself f T lad been
dreamving; but hard as I tried to convines
myself that such wus the case 1 vould
aot; it had all been too real.

A strange experience it was  surely,
but after pondering over it awhile 1 de-
eided to Jilmiu it from wy wind and to
retire.

In tho morning the affafr soemod more
inexplicable thau ever, and I found my-
sell constantly thinkivg of the words |
Lad seen truced by the mysterious banid
They were meaningless to me.  **Search
for the box in the old well.,” | knew of
0o box that had been lost and certainly
1 koew of no old well,  The aifsir had
fAavor of “Lady Andley’s Secrct™ alwnst f,
and it was not hard to pucture w grase
grown wall eoncenling in its deprhs sowe

ghastly secret,
It Y eould have laughed the matter off

w8 o dream I should have regaled Tom

and Conatance with the stery at break-
fast, but I could not bfing myself to
spehk of it.

“By the way, Lester," said Tom,
“wn arp expecting another guest to-day
~—Miw Mabol Saunders,  Charming girl,
too,"

“And the Grange's rightful mistress,"
snid Constance,

11ooked up in surprise,

] thought you bought the place, Tom,
#o who could be the rightful mistress but
Constance "

“Only leasod it, old follow. The own-
er, Lee Harcourt, would not sell, thongh
he I ashamed to show his face about
horo, It is my omolon he hopes to
vomo back ond marry Mabol when the
feoling ngainst hilm hns died away,”

UTell e the story, Tom," 1 asked,
Yifor that there is o story is evident,”

SBEasily told, Leater,  Mabel Saunders
is the daughter of an old army comrade
of Colonel Denison, the lste ownoer of the
Gravge, and when hor porents died, in
het infancy, UColonel Denison and his
wife took the child to their home. She
was not legally adoptad, but as they had
o childron of theic own Mable was
looked upon as their heiress, and the
Colonel’s attorney avers that he drew up
a will four years ago leaving the property

to hor. Two years ngo Colonel Denison
wia brought home dead from the hunt-
ing fiold, and his wife, who had been for
vours an invalid, survived the shock less
a month. When the Colonel's papers
were examined no will was found, and
Leo Harcourt, the next of kin, came into

andd the husband of a charming woman |

prospect of unlimited fishing and driving. |

for on the surfuce of the tible was &

possession. Many of the Unlonel’s friends
wure not slow to express their belief that
Havconrt had destroyed the will, as he
had been visiting at the Grunge at the
| timie of the Colonel's death, but there
wis no proof. e wantedd to marcy
| Mubel, probably to end the gossip, but
she refused his band, and for more than
a year now has been govoerness for Mrs,
Stanton's three unruly bovs,  Now, those
prevocious youngsters are to have & vace-
tion, so Mabel comes to us,  Todeed, we
would gladly give her & home, but she is
too  proud to accept it.  There's the
story, and now for our drive.  Ilere are
tie horses,”

A glorious gallop it was in the bracing
| autumnal air, and pvisit to the stables

followed, so that 1 did not see Constanecs
Cngdin till T came down to lunch,  Meet-
ing Tom in the hall, we entered the room
together, to find Constanen awaiting us,
wond by her side a tall straight girl with
| the sweetest fnee 1 had ever seon.
| Tom greeted her warmly, nud then
| Miss Saunders was introduced to me, ex-
| tending her hand with some pleasant re-
| mark.
] What she said T do not kunow, for on
| the hand that was laid in mine glistened
| ruby—n ruby held between two golden
serpent’s hoeads,
| 1 must have scemed strangely embar-
rased for o moment. But I suw Constaneo
lovk ut me oddiy, and with a determined
effort 1 put aside all speculations tor the
time being,

That eveniog in the drawing.room, ns

| Miss Saunders and I were laoking over a
book of engrvings, [ scizod the oppor-
tunity to comment upon the ring, saying
[T had never seen that design belore.
' The sweet face grew sad ns she an-
swered: 0t was my mother's ring. She
| plicced iton my finger the day she died.”
[ By her mother I understood of course
that she meant Mrs, Denison, the only
| mother she had ever known, and I almost
soptned to hear the words:  “*Search for
| the box in the old well,™ Could there
|be any connection belwoen the mis-
sing will and my stmnge vision?
|  The days went on, every hour bring-
ing me nearer that unhappy day when 1
must leave the Grange and Mabel and
return to my office drodgery. 1 had
!nﬂnn declaimed ngninst sudden attach-
ments, b often argued that love should
be a growth, and here were all my
theories completely shattered. At a
glance from Mnbel's blue eyes o flamo
had been kindled in my beart that grew
brighter and brighter as we walked or
drove together in the long, pleasant
days. Still, T did not mean to ask her
| to be my wife, for what had I to offer?
i Two or three rooms in a dingy London
| house perhaps, But one evening in the
lganlcu. ns the moontight fell upon her
upraised face, 1 lost my head completely
' and avowed wy love, to find it frankly
| retuened.  And when I told Mabel how
| Hittle T bad to lay ot her feet, she drew
| stich o picture of a little home in London
| that the two or three shabby rooms be-
camo the hgightest spot owearth.

Tom and Constance were delighted,
and fudeed I shrewdly suspect that the
| whole affaic was one of my cousin's wife's
| mateh making schomes.

“Ah, Lester," she suid, il that will
would only turn up you might have a
fortune us woll e o bride.  Oh, yes," as
I protested that 1 wanted no fortune
“I know you are disinterestod, but you

! would still love Mabel, would you not,if
she were rich!”

“Hy Jove,” sid Tom, it i7 6 shame
about that will, Let's have sauother
search for the box."

“The box! What box?" 1 eried, jump-
ing 1o wy fect ln my excitement,

“Why, the tin box the will was in, to-
gethor with the papers.  Dido't 1 tell
vou the whole lut were missing "
| For o moment I lost sight of Tom and
Constance, and before me | saw o pallicd
bond, with itsa gleaming raby, and it
tenced tho words:  *‘Search for the box
in the old well.™

I turned squarely upon Tom, who was
watching we somewhat curiously.

*Why doua't you soarch the old well?”
[ usked abruptly.

it wiei Tom's turn
feet,

“Ihe old well! What put that into
your head?  Buat it shall be searched be
fore the sun goes down,  Amd, by Jove,
Constance, doa’t yon remember when we
leased the Groge that Harcourt spoke
sbout the oll well us  dungorous, and
suggested that we have it Mled ap!"”

Thwre was & wall, then, and 1 wantod
to nsk where; but Tom had taken it for
granted that [ koew ull about jts exist-
myoe, and I did not want to tell thom my
strange expevieuce on my flest night ot

]

o Jjump to his

Tom wonld not wait o moment, but
hurryiog off to the stables, roturned with
two or threee of Lis men, and marshaled
the party to the old well; in s remote
corner of the grounds,

The promise of a sovereign to the man
who would tmake the search quickly se.
cured a volunteer, snd as he descendod,
the stones on the sides giviog him o foot-
hold, Tom lit a lantern to  be lowered to
him. The well was quite dry, and if the
bhox wns there at all & brief search would
Miscover it.

And we hnd not long to wait. Boon
we hoard the man clambering up the
well side, and when his hewd rose above

him ont. And there was the tin box
protruiling from his pocket.

There is little more to tell.  The will
was found to be uninjured. Lee Har-
nourt never returned to England, thereby
confessing virtually that he had stolen
the will, nnd Mabel in due time was in-
stalled as mistress of the Grange.

And I—well, T tried to be mugnani-
mous, and told Mabel [ was no mateh for
her and that she was at liberty to break
the wngagement, wherenpon she declared
that she would give the property to an
orphan wsylum snd be onee more the
dowerless girl 1 had loved and weon.,

So I became master of the Grange, and
among our most frequent visitors are
Tom nud Constance.

Only the other day Tom said, ns wa
were enjoviog our after dinner smoke,
“That was a bright thought of yours,old
fellow, about the well. I am sure no
one dlse would ever huve hit upon it.”

I thought of the hand in the dark,but
I eaid nothing., After our marringe I
told Mabel the story, and we had agreed
that it should rest a secret with us,

Itob Metiee's Sealp.

Robert MeGes, of Euston, Kan., Is
but thirty-nine yesrs old, yet ho has
gone twonty-six yesars without s sealp,
with a bullet io his ribs and the scars of
several awful wounds by Indisn wrrows,
It ndds not a little to the interest of his
case to learn thut e wis shot and sealped
by the onee-noted Little Turtle, and the
ball now lodged botween two of his ribs
was put there by Little Turtle, with the
identienl plstol which President Lineoln
had not long before  prosented to the
“noble red man,™

Senator Plumb, of Knosas, has intro-
duced a bill in Congress to pay MeGee
#5000 out of the general or Indisn fund,
and presents in support of it abundant
evidence to prove the following facts: In
1864 Robert MeGee, thirteen years old,
was loft an orphan and without means,
but being quite tall for his age he tried
to enlist at Fort Leavenworth. He was
rejectad but employoed ns o teamster,
and started with a small tmin to Fort
Union, N, M. On the 11th of July, near
where the clty of Grent Bend now stande,
Little Turtle's hand of Sionx warriors at-
tacked the truin. The whites fought
long and well, but were overpowered,
und every owve  Kkilled except young
MeGee,

It seems that fhe Indians at first in-
tencded to spare him for some reason, but
ufter compelling him to witness the tor-
ture of others not quite dead they de-
clded to kill him also. The chief shot
him with the elegant pistol he carried
ns a souvenir, and three spears were run
into his back as he lay upon the ground.
Little Tartlo then tore off his sealp and
struck him  twice with » tomahawk,
frscturing the skull st each blow. The
savage departed, and in a few hours a
party of soldiers wrrived on their way to
Fort Lurned.  Sorrowfully they gathersd
the corpses for burinl, but perceiving
signs of life in MeGee they bound up his
wonnds and took him to the fort,

The surgeons exhausted their skill upon
him; the struggle was long aed torrible,
but he lived—as remarkable a recovery
ns any related in history. The detuils
were Wid before President Lincoln, who
sent for the boy, and was dooply aflected
by his account. The Western generals
were directed to favor im in employ-
ment, Many years after Mefiee's uncle
acquired wealth in the West and tried
to recover the sealp from Little Turtle,
but unsuccessfully, MeGen is now ap-
parently in robust health, but of course
terribly distigured, — Chicagy Times,

— ——
The Beach of Death.

It lies between the landing place at
Quoarantine and Fort Wadsworth, on
Staten Island.

It i n pretty, pebbly beach, slightly
curving into a bay. It is n place where
| ehildren like to play, gatheriog pebblos

or dubbling in the lHmpld weter that
Leats upon it, A mare peaceful lopking
| ligtle stretch of shore you never looked
| s,
|  Every now nnd theo the waters of the
| Nurrows bear to und deposit on it the
swillen, bloated body of 4 drowned man
or woman, or mayhap s child, They all
eome ashore bere, all that come ashore at
all on the northern part of Staten Island.
Nobaoily ean toll the renson why, There
is o peculinvity of tide or eurrent that
wlfects boats in this manoer. There must
| be some peaulinrity, yet it is not enough
to sendl boats or floating debris nshore
here any more than ut other points, Yot
for the bodles of the human depd  this
little arch of land lns some wysterious
uttraction that I for one cannot expluin.
— Now York Hevald.

Balduess Due to fodlgestlon,

Of all the causes of prewature bald
ness, none is s0 common ax  indigestion
Dyapepsin and weak and falling halr ge
hand o hand,  As the one affection b
inereased so has the othier, and oot nl
the oil of ,\!m'ninn.'u. the bear's Hrose ol
Hiberin, nor the cuntharides of Spain will
prevent aoanan's hair from shortening wsi
thining whoss stomsch is badly out of
anler, Indesd, anything which debili
intos the norvous system has o weakenipg
effect on the sealp tissyes, which show
that loss of hair may proceed from geu.
eral ap wall os Joeal canses, —New Yord
Telegram.

An 88,000,000 ship canal is to b
built by & Fronoh company consectin

the Grauge. The starch might reveal Mclaware and Chesapenke Bays, b wi

| be & valuable short-gut,

the eiirh Tom sefzed him and faiely liftod |

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL,

Alaminium bronze is coming inlo ex-
tensive use,

The health officer of Chicagn refuses
to accept “‘heart failuro” aa a cause ol
death.

Chicago, 1., it 681 feet above the sea
level., #t. Louls, Mo,, lies about 100
| feot lower,

An Italian torpedo ram fires a 448
Iu)uml projectile  through twenty-six
i inches of iron.

i An immense deposit of fine oolittic
Hme-stone hns been discovered sortheast
of Mitehell, lud.

A system has been jutroduaced for roll-
ing liguid steel into thin sheet steel, free
from Dblow holes and seales,

A new megaphone hag buen introdueed
in England, which mazuifies the humnn
voite s0 that it ¢an e heard seveal
miles.

Water And the sap ou troes expand not
only in proportion as they rise above,
but also us they go bolow the frevzing
point.,

An immense electricnl plant is to be
erected near Brioton Station, Pittsaburg,
Penn. It will be 600 feet long nnd 400
fect wide.

A deposit of Llack slate 1500 feet wide
and two miles long has been found near
Pine Grove, in Pennsylvanin, on Jands
belonging to n raitron:l

New England oapitalists have agroed to
invest 1,000,000 in Laredo, Texas,
in putting up textile mills, nod the Civy
Council huve accepted the propositiou,

Toust ix more ecasily digestod than
plain bresd—if the toast is enten koon
after it is made. Toust that has grown
eeld is not ko ousily digestible ag brond.

Duplex telephony, it is now thought,
will play an exteemely fmportant part in
tho solution of the difficulties in conneg-
tion with the long.distance telophoning.

An Oakland. Cal., msthanie has in
vented u new il for wailronds, consist.
ing of two parts, put together so as fo
leave an opening for any humber of tole.
graph wires, whereby perfect iusulation
is secured.

A large quontity of cliy is used in
paper making to give it body and o
smooth surfuce, but not to eause the
fibres to juterlace and lhold  together.
This they do naturally aod very firmly
ns the paper iz pressed between the
heavy heated rolls,

The Lonisiana Electrie Light Company
at New Orlenns, La., have given orders
for two new driving belts, which will be
160 feet 72 inches (six feet wide) double
belt and 660 feet 4% inches (four foct
wide) double belt.  These are the
largest belts ever made, and it will re-
quire the hide of more than 600 head of
cattle to muke them.

The extreme scarcity and high price
of camphor in this country has induced
two or thres firms to place on the market
n highly refinedd naphthalene suitable for
the priservation of woollons, fuss and
other articles from the destructive attacks
of fnsects.  Themaphithalene s produced
in several forms, the moro sileable heing
balls, tablets, seales nud grannlated.

A regular industry is being started in
this country in the mauulactuin of goar-
ing for electrio railways out of mw hide.
It is prefoerred to metal, as it makes far
less noise and wears better. The mate.
rial is said to fiulsh up in the working us
well s metnl.  The use of this materinl
indicates that wvory severe string are
broughit to bear upon cogs oot eapable,
if of metal, of standiog the stress,

All freight cars hereaftor built by the
roads in the Vanderbilt railrond system
nre to be equipped with air-brakes, and
all colored line amd loeal box and stock
eurs of thirty-four feet in length and
upward pow in serviee on the Vander-
bilt roads are to have asir-brakes attached
ns fast o8 they come iuto the shops for
repaire, nnd all such cars so built or re-
paired nre to be equipped with o self-
coupler.

1
|

- L ———
Coneerning the Cat,

Dr. Johnson once went to markét and
bought an oyster for his sick cat. Tasso
wrote o sonuet to his puss, Petrarch hal
his embulmed at its death; and Cardigal
Wolsey had his sit in o chuir beside him
when he was administering justioe,
grent Duke of Wellington himself im-
ported into Englund the breed of the
roval cats of Siam, which are kept only
in the palnoe at Banghkok Archhishop
Whately diguitiod the cat with tho pe-
mnrk that there was but aue noun in the
English language that had a vocative
cuse, which wus eat, voontive puss. Mo

| fter having long adored it, inpious men
| begon to make profit by it commercially.

hummed s ssid to have out off n portion of |

his sleeveon which s cat ley usleep mther
than wake it when he was ealled away. Nor

ail a]lri:lyn dates back ulli)‘ A doren yeaum,

is lotlmacy with the geatle aniwal con- |

fined o the great of the humun rece,
ﬂuclulznhin. the famouy Arubiasn horse
whose ancestry so many of our best
thoroughbreds claim, had a friendship
with a black ent, which, after his doath,
insisted on sitring oo his body uotil s
burial, when sl erawleéd into o corner
and ed broken-hearted In the thne
of the enrly Kings of Broitain, wild-cats
made uw part of the roynl menage, being
kept for hunting, anl having officers of
oqual rank and cossidemtion with the
aster of hounds To-lay an itetn in
the French budgot is the price of mnt
furnished eats kept in the public priating
ulfices to prevent domage o pupor |.I_\
mice ; andl there are also in this country
# pumber of cuts that mny be sald o e
ril\plu}c-] i the P winl scrvice,

e ————— -
He Composod “Kaihleen Mavoonrneen,

A conspreaous hgure i the procession
st the unvailing of the Lee Monument,
ut Richmoud, Va., wus the veovralile
Professor P. N. Crouch, the composer of
‘'Kuthleun Mavourneea,” He is [TUS
bups nearer nivety thau eighty years of
ngy, yet hale and bearty. Mo was ar
Cpayed dn full  uniforme of  Coofedemte

gmy, having come from Haltimore to
| met probably forthe Inst time his sol-

dier comreades of the old Ist Mowitzer,

His comrudes say oo braver aoldier ever

fought with the artlliery of the army of
¢ Wortheru Yirginia.—2Noo  York Zridung

| average 40,000 kilogrwmmes o day, aod

| Thix is doubtless the

The |

| town, where everything is devoted nud
| subordinated to the worship of the local

RUSSIAS TOWN OF FIRE

VIVID DESCRIPTION OF THE GREAT
FETROLEUM CENTRE.

The Basin of the Caspian Son Resta
un a Subterranean Sca of Naphtha
—~A City Without Houses,

Tiflls is midway on the railrond st
cuts tho Caucasus in its whole width,
and puts the two seas in communication
—the port of Batoum on the Black Sea
with that of Bakou on the Caspian. As
we leave the oupital in the Iatter direc-
tion, the eye is ut fiest ravished and thon
desulated by the changing nspeots of the
land, The track follows the Kour,
which rolls its broad sheet of water
majestically throngh wild forests and
rich, tilled soil, while two chairs of
suuwy ridges streteh away out of sight
in the distunee—tho Cavonsis to the
left; the mountaing of Armesin to tho
right, BSoon wo leave the river, which
goes to join the Araxes toward the south;
the pluin gets brosder und barer; tall
cages built of planks perchied on four
tree trunks rise in the midst of thoe rice
fiolds like watch towers. Tho inhabitunts
of the villages, who are #ll Tartars in
this aeglon, take refuge at night in
these nerinl nests; the marshy land s
s0 unhealthy that it is dangerous to
sleep there, In spite of these preeau-
tions, the peasants whom we see are de-
voured by fever; thelr emacinted visnges
remind us of those of the inhabitonts of
the Roman campagna.  After leaving
Hadji-Caboul, the new station  in Moor-
ish style where n new line branches off —
*the Teheranline,™ 1 am told by the en-
ginvers who are building it nnd who
hope to carry it into  the very  heart of
Persin—we onter an Afrdean landscape,
sittl and Tuminous,  The mountain clinins

bevome lower; they are now simply cliffs
of gilded sandstone fostooning ngainst n
cride bloe sky, At their foet the dosert,
a sandy expanse, covered bere and there
with i rose earpet of fowering tamarisks, |
Herds of camels hrowse oo these shruls,
under the guanl of 0 lolfaaked shep-
bard, motionless as o bronze stutue, The
funtastio gilhoucttes of these animals are
inerensed in size and chavged in form by
the effoct of the mirage, which displays
Lefore our eves, in the ardent haze of the
horizon, lakes and forests,  From time
to time we meet o petraleum triin, com-
posed of elstern trucks in the form of
cylinders, surmounted by o funnel withn
short, thick neck., When you see them
approaching from o distance you might
mistake them for 4 procession of masto.
dons, vying in shapelessness with the
trains of enmels which they pass, The sun
burns in space. Yonder s green nnd glit-
ters beneath [ts mvs; it is the Caspian.
We turn around a hill, and beliold! on
this western shore, in this primitive
landseape, which seems like o cornor of
Arnbia Petreen, n monstrous oity rises be-
fore onr eyes. 18 it onee more the effect,
of miragd, this town of diabalical as.
peet, enveloped du a cloud  of smoke
traversed by ruaning tongues of flame,
at it were Sodom fortiffied by the de-
mons in its gindle of cast.iron towers? |
cat find bat voe word to deplet exactly
the first improssion that it glves. Itis
n town of gusometers,  There ure no
honsez—the Lousvs nre relegated farther
awiy oot the right, in the old Peminn
city—nothi g but iron cylinders and
pipes and chimneys, seattersl in  disor-
order from the hills down to the boach.
fearful model of
what manufucturing towns will all be in
the twentioth enptury.  Meanwhils, for
the moment, this one is unique in the
workl; it is Bakon—the *‘town of fre,"
ns the natives cdll §t; the petroleum

sod,

¢ The bed of the Casplan Sea rests upon
a second subterranean sen, which spreads
its floods of naphtha undor the whole
basin. On the eastern vhore the build-
ing of the SBumarcand Railway led 1o the
discovery of Immense beds of mineml
o1l. On the western shore, from the most
remoto ages, the magl used to adore the
fire springing from the earth ot the vory
spot where its last worshipors prostrate
themselves st the present day. But,

In the thirteenth century the famous |
truveler, Marco Polo, mentions *ron the
worthern side a great spring whence tlows
n ii-]uid like ofl. It s no good fur cat-
ing, but is wseful for burning and all
other purposes; and so the peighboring
natlons vome to get their provisin of it
andl i1l many vessels without the ever
lowing spring appoaving to be diminished
i auy manner.'

The resl practioal workiogs of these

At the present day it yields 2,000,000
Kilogremmes of kerosene per annwm and
disputes the markets of Europe agiinst '
the products of Kentucky und Peunsyl. |
vanin,  The viehl might be incressed ten

fold, for the existing wells give oo an

in onder to il vew anes (f suflices to
bore the ground, so saturmted i the whole
swil with petrolewm, €. Marvin (The
Petrolewm Industey in Southorn Russin™)
compares the Aspheron pesinsulas to n
B g l,!]lll]_L,"i'li in mineral oll. e sail
B coutionally voemiting forth the Uguld
Java that torments s sutrails, vither in
the form of mud voleanoes or of anturl
springs. Thow springs overflow  in
strogms $0 abuodant that it is hopeless to
restore their coutents for want of reser. |
voirs; often they cateh fire and burn for I
wenks; the alr, imprognated with saptha
vapors, is then nglow all round Bakow.— |
Harper's Monthly 1

A Novel Maguetie Clock

A new Preseh clock contaios & novel
:|.p||]i|' wion of the nimgoet Thw ¢look is
whapod like o tambonrine, with w cie
of Howers lmitll‘.d on its head, Arou
the elrcle two bees erawl, the larger o,
resjuiriog twelve bours o complote it
cirouit, whilo the smsller ope akes it
vyery hour.  Bifloreut lowers  rgprosent
the hours, aod the bees, which aro of
irons, sre moved by two maguates behind
the hend of the tambourine,— Ch g

Horald,

-

DANDELIONS

Reo tha flowar fairies ising,
When the dandelions are dylog,
With thelr snowy skirte extendnd

And thelr downy wings outwprond.
B thom on the hroepss riding
On thie sunleams dancing, glidig—
Up and wpwward over ristog

To the mendows overhel,

In thoss misadows grinped togothee,

Far above the wind and weithep—-

Whers the heavenly Jdews and sunshine
Conx the hlossoms to unfold,

Saoe the dandelions growing—-

Tn ench hoart o jowil glowing, «-

All the Blue nblaze with splandor—
Flowar fuiries chunged to gold,

~Mry. H. T. Hollanda, in Dotroit Free Proes,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

GIn the swim"—Codfinl aristooracy.

Scotch soldiers bear arms; nand  legs,
too,

v After you, sir,” ny the sherifl said to
the defualter,"— Pack.

#Well, vou have nerve!” s tho man
siid to his avhing tooth.——dheekif,

The bright side of the conviot qitestion
—The *outside."—rison Mirror.

GGoes without saging—The young man
too hashful to pop the question.— Zeras
SifTinagm,

Briggs—*'Say, old man, what are you
doing for that cold!" Griggs—*Cough-
ing, "' —Lare.

When a man goes to live iu the top of
o six-story flat itds all up with' him.—
Bingkamton Repuldivin,

Giles—What dild  Terwilliger say
about the twins?" Mertitt—*8nid it
wis one too many for him.""—Lirk.

“Why dors she sing with her mouth
closed " »She has a (ulsetto volee, and

s nlraid it will drop out, " — Chatter,

“Wha would not he n hos?" démancds
the pout Well, the girl with 4 vew on-
gugrement ring woulda't, for ove.—Life,

Edith—¢1t"s the little things that tell
in thiv Tife," Alce—Well, you's] think
w0, if you Had two smnll lrothers, as 1
hnvi. ™

He—*This horse puts me in mind of
Lorl Nelson.” She—+*Whyl" ¢He—
S Rsenuse B would rather die than run.'"
— Yitle Reeord,

s8peeeh was given man to concoal his
thoughts,”  What he nedds most, how-
ever, 15 some expedient for w:wcnlitlg
lnek of thouglits,— Miasay's.

Mother—**Now, Johunie, you must
cut the apple in halves, nod give the
targer half to your little sister,”  John-
nie—**Let her tat it — Chatter.

“We'll soon ke the starch eut of
you," said the warden (o the refmctory
prisoner.”  *You will,will you?" **Yes3
we'll iron you,"'—Bustap Conerier,

<Ohy denr!™ crivd Miss Passec. V'Here
thev've gone and cut the day Jdown to
elght hours.  Why, I'll be ahundred he-
fore I'm forty.” — Z'¥nics-Daomocrit,

Miss Beacon—*This wilte Is divine!
Do you ever dance the lancives, doctost™
Dr. Boylston— v but | sometimes
lanee the dunvers.""— Batow  Hadopet,

There is really no tangible objeetion
o \‘iull'l]ll}' |ll'.|i'|. trousers r"\.rr'pl. thot
they keep one nntly  wondering
whose move it is,— WodSiglan Post,

Man wants but Hetle hora bilow,
For sears we'vehear] the poets sing;
Bt from plain pross of lifo we know
He wants a littde of everything,
- Pyek,

“I've changed my wind since [ saw
you lust," said Cadiey. I bope the
new one is better thay the last,” put §
Cynicns, and Cadley got  mad.—New
Yord Harald,

Mr, MeAlllstor—"Would you believe
it! I have hod that ides in my head for
six months,” M. Berry—**What a dull
timo it must  have had there all by it-
self, ' — Chtzer,

A popular  clergyman in Philadel-
phin delivered n lecture on **Fools." The
ticket to it read: ¢ Leeture ou Fools—ud-
mit one,” There was n very large at-
tendanee. —Now Yord Hepald

Drug Clerk—**This hair dressing 1s
made of pure bear gromse.”  Brown—
*‘How can it be pure when it's scented 1
Drug Clerk—*+1t is—er—mule from the

[E

cinnumon beénr."—New Yord Suy,
“Iee s too expensive, Mary. You
wst get nlong without it “But how

wn 1 to keep the beel fresh pnd the
butter amld milk ecool?™ “You have s
fat, haven't you!"—>Nae York Sun.
st me pever hedr of your disobeying
e again,” salid bhis fatber s he lakd the
hnbr-brash aside S wewon't," sobbed
Tommy, **uf I can help it 1-1.didn't
tetell you t-this thipe."—Harper's Bagar,
One of the fuoniest things ubout
children is the way when they have huart
themselves, they stiut and  run all over
the house until they find somebody to
hear them cry.—8urlington Freo Pross,

“My troe love bath my beart, and [ have

" —
tho salag Bir Philip o the old time vorse;
But I thesse days the pledsant versbon is:
“My tras love hath my beart: I lyve
her purse”
Moo nso s
Lot me seo! Was it not Emerson who
sakd, ‘Iiteh your wagon to 4 stacd™™
"\'H, I brelieve 0. “Whatl s benutiful
thought ! “Yer, and how much cheaper
it would bwe than koopis "
Loseatl Cibiae i
Professor
nuxioas for
the long list
W ll"l’t .

1 n horse

s Mr Chugipy, 1 sl
your ither's sake to |'h!!I-N,
of dperit marks you have
Do wour thiuk you will ever
““Nuo CMara

rorrosily answeied

lesirn mr
Mr. Chuampy
nl the guestious pa
e Phliadelphic 1ima

Wl owill be n sistar To you,
s No, " he replied  swlly; to L
L L T LN

ab ything

'hi--\‘lr'..
to him vhis lesson

ie safd,
gat aho
Ercarpis Wi

pister who wears iy

oar-fure, loses wy haty broshy, pud thdies
all over the (urmiture S0y fodm aod
expocts e b tike | 1Y 1!...1.;11-;,'
twico n week I ehink 11 go out oo
the world and forget you Washungton
Foat

| —

Dairiryg the uest Septetnbey au exposis
tion of miling machivery will Lake pLu..._;-

o il
fn Baotiago, ¢ kil
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