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Collis P, Muntington, the many times
miiliovaire, Intely enfd: “Of I were
Yy with §10,000 or $100,000,
I'd ga to Africa and muke millions in the
rubber trade.”

There are B000 [nsane people in the
city of New York, the Now Orloans
Times-Demacrot nsserts, and experts on
Inmanity say that the ratio of lunaties is
incressing much foster than that of the
population,

Fow have any idea of the terrible
waste of bisd-lile that the fashion for
birds as trimmings involves, remarks New
York Chatter. TForty millions of hum-

° ming-birds, sunbirds, orioles, gulls, sea-
birds, waxwings, birds of paradise aud
fly-ontehers are aunudlly immolated to
this end,

Cannda,nccording to De.J.C, Bourinot,
received thotitle of “‘dominion' instead
of Ykingdom,” at the time of the Con-
foderation of the provinces in 1867, be.
onuse the Earl of Carnave, then Dritish
Becretary of State for the colonies,
thought that the Iatter designation
would be ohjoctionable to the United
Btates, which had just before so em.
phatically objected to  the establishment
of an Ewpire in Mexico,

The Chicago st is fiemly of the
opinion that *‘there is a good deal of the
natural savago still remalning in the civ-
ilized man  beeanse word comes from
Laberin of n white missionary who eon-
cluded that he would rather imitate the
savages hio had been sent to convert than
to Ohristisniz® them, e has sccord-
ingly nbandoned the ways of civilized
life, aud is living with tho natives in
theirwild state.  His fellow missionnries
are profoundiy astonished, but civiliza-
tion has many irksome resteaints, and a
savige life may have many snbstantial
ndvantages.”

The reports of the crops in Eogland
indieate that that country will require all
the breadstulls the United States can
sond this yoar. British crops, the
American Cultivator declares, are largely
injured by contioued wet weather and
cold, Dblighting winds, The unusual
moisture has dowed flelds, rotted hay
and mildowed wheat,  Nothing I8 ripen-
ing under the deluge of rain. Every
year sooms to make English farmers more
despondent thun over, with less pros.
pect of profits,  Tn fuct, the dbeence of
summer {s an injury to all trades ns woll
as agriculture.
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Agnin has o Joung woman carried oft
the honors in an intellestunl ecompetition.
The Boston Herald recently offered two
scholaraliips of 8800 and 2400 to be paid
in four nnnual installments to the grada-
ates of 1800 who should write the Dest
composition on one of a vwnboer of sub-
joects, The winners wre ne  follows:
First prizo to Miss Silvia Clark, of Pink-
erton Aqilemy, Derry, N. H., for her
composition on Hawthorne's “*House of
Boven Gables;" second prize to Albent
E. Thomas, of Brockton, Mass., who
took for his tople Coleridge’s? poom,
WThe Ancient Mariner,”

-

The art of flying is not making any
encournging ndvancement, is the verdict
of the Chicago Merald, Somebody in
vents n flying mnckine now and then,
but it always proves to bo s failure,
Porhaps the noarest approach to success
hos boan attained by o German in Phila-
delpbia, the home of Keely, the motor
man. He weighs 100 pounds and can
raiso himself into the air with the sid of
a counter weight of cighty pounds, Yet
this ia to aay that only fifty per cent. of
him [s able to fy, and that is only half
enough for successful flying. I this s
the best that ean be dono the birds of
the air are never likely to have uny
human imitators,

Just now no two countries in Europe
alany pretensions are In perfect harmony,
declares the Washington Star. The
relations botween England nnd Franee,
between Gormany sl Hussin, between
Russin awl Austris, between Italy and
Austring, between Russin and Turkey, be-
tween Bpain and Eogland are more or
lesa complicated. Internstional jeslousy
is founded on pntionsl ssiflshness,  Just
nt present the great Black Conlinont is
the bone over which maay of the nations
Are growling. Frince, sore over the
continued ocoupation of Egypt and dis-
posed to make the most of her rights in
the Newfoundland dispute, revives her
old pretensions in Zunzibar aod fands
suppart in Danish sywpathy with Danish
Heligolund, tn Belgic approhousion of
@erman aggression on the Congo Btate
and in Bpanish upeasiness ns to British
nterfereuce with Bpaln's programme in
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How, who may tell?
| _ ‘There is a subitle power
Deap hidden in the face,
' The tone, the way, whose grace
| Lives hour on hour.,

{ * Treat everybody woll}"
| Boms day thou'lt bless
! The long-forgot caress
OF conrtoois moed,
And (n thine own dark night
Kind hoarts shall shed tholr light
Thy stops to lemd,

Y Treat overybody well 9

Bamo will deride

Somo will forsake thy side,
But nobler yet

‘Will bo tha friends who stay,

Nor [eal--dark night, clear day—
One vain regrot!

—Rev, Edwin B. Russell,

DY
TOPSY.

“He thinks more of Topsy than ho
does of mei” snid Huldah,

Joe Brockway Inughed.

*‘But she is & dandy little horse, you
know,"” he said, letting his gaze wandor
to whero Huldalh's Uncle Robert stood
stroking nnd patting Topsy. “Look at
hor shape, just—"

Y1 know," said Huldah,  ¢I've heard
Uncle Robert mve about her enough.
Littlo head, arched nock, slonder logs—"

Jou bronght his hand down on  his
sweothonrt's with another laugh.

But Huldah's brown eyos wero 1ifted
seriously to his laughing blue ones.

“What's the matter?” he said gaily,

tHWell, I'm not adamant exactly, Joe,"
enid Huldah, slowly. “I'm not n fossil,
And it's hard to have an uncle who cares
a8 much for & horse ns he does for you,
and to hear nothing bt horse-talk from
morning till pight, and to get so lone-
gomo Eometimes you just don’t know
what to dol Oh, Joe," Huldnh mur-
mured meekly, I ought not to say it!
} dt;n't“know what's the matter with me,

And Joe Brockway heard a stifled sob,
saw & swishing skirt, and found himeelf
alono on the front steps.

“‘Huldsh!" he cried, and gave chase.

Through the hall he ran, aud into the
sitting-room and the kitchen, and then
out into the back yard and aronnd the
house, sending two dozing eats wildl
flecing, and going through Huldah's
petunia-bed.

*"Hang it!” le eried, coming to a baf-
fled stop, with roddened face and dis-
heveled hair,

His good-lookiog countennnce showad

barn-key, and then out to the barn.

Yos, };‘n]ug‘s stall was empty, and so
wius Dan's—Dan being the old sorrel her
Uncle Robert always drove,

Where wis Topey! Her Unclo Rob-

| ert never drove Topsy. Resides, Dan was

gone. And he nover lent her. What
hud become of hert

Huldah wns in a tremble. "l'nlmy-alf
it had been nnything but Topsy! Had
tho been stolen?  Had ghe got loose nnd
rin nway! The door had been locked,
but there was the big back door into the
barnyard.  Bomething had happened
while she had been blubbering up stairs.
What would her unele Robert say—
doi

Huldah was pale and panip stricken,
Oh, dear! What should she do?

Hnrdly knowing what she was doing,
sho hurried out into the road, and
bending low, studiod the hoof prints in
dust,

All tending westward were half oblit-
erated ; those turning east, or in the di-
roction of Wakaly, were fresh, and Hul-
dan mechanieally walkod enstward.

To what endl If Topsy had broken
her hinlier and frisked up the road, Hul-
dah thought she might ovirtake her.
If she had been stolen and ridden away
at a fosming trot—

But Huldah could not have sat still;
she could not bave waited. Doing some-
thing wns better than doing nothing,
8be might find some trace of her,

Her anxiety 16ft hor no choice. Bhe
wout brewthlessly trumping on up the
dusty road.

Bho thoughl she had been ushappy
before, but now she was miserable.
She was confused, too, in her mivery.

Bhe had gone o quurter of n mile be-
fore it occurred to her that she had left
the houss wunlocked, as well as the
barn,

But what were the spoons or butter
dish compared with Topsy. Oh, dear!

Blie was glad it was gotting dark. no-
body would recognize her, But even
s, people stared at the hurrying, bare-
headed gitl and wondered.

Onee or twice she mustered courage
to ask it Topsy had been seen; but no-
body had seen her,

She felt like o tramp,and abe supposed
shic lookml like one.  Wus she going to
cry ngain?  She would not.  But if any
other calamity had Defallen her than los-
ing Topsy—anything. And it was her
fault, her pegligence.

Onee she thought she saw her crop-
ping the grnss by the rondside, and her
heart bounded; but it was only a peace-
fil red cow.

o little wrath, considerable distress, and
some indecision, |

U believe I'll tell her thls minutel”|
be muttered. “What'll she say about |
Topsy thent  Little simpleton—dear lit-
tlo simpleton "

But after n moment's reflection he
walked toward the barn, where Huldah's
Uncle Robert was still engeged with |
Topsy. I

Huldah had fléd up stars. to her bed- |
room. - There she sat with her face hid-
den in a fold of her dress, and her tears
soaking the starch out of it,

(‘)h, dear! oh, dear! What was she
orying about? Everything!

It was hor Uncle Hobert, for one
thing. He was kind, of course. But if
ho were not quite so wrapped up in that
new trotter, if ho ever would talk to her
about ahything else—aboul herown poor
little affairs, for instance—and stay in
the house sometimes instead of the barn!
What did he wont of Topsy, anyhow!
Huldah wished he had never seon her,

For since Joe had taken o purtnership
in o hardwaro store in Wakely, it was
doubly lonesome for her hero in Choever,

Ahl she hadn't been quite feir in let-
ting Joe¢ think her tears were all for her
Unele Robert.

Sinoce Joo had gone to Wakely! Wake-
3 was such a lively place, with posses-

ons of which Cheever had never
dreamed.—an “‘opern house,” und a park,
with a fine band pavilion, And pretty
girls—Wakely was ooted for its pretty
girls!

What was the matter with her?  Was
he vot her own troe lover! IHad he not
devoted miany s hall sy to coming
home to gee her! Wasn't ho bome for
that purpose nowt

And still Huldah sobbed op.

Bho was tired and nervous, she re-
flocted, dismally. Doing all the house-
work and canning strawberries at the
same time had been too much for her,
she sup dd; wod she had oot folt well
Intely, Besides.

And she gathered up a fresh corner of
her gown und cried harder,

Bhe did pot know how long she stajd
there. But whep she woent down stalrs
ot lnst there wud nobody in sight or
hearing,

Bhe had expectod to flad that Joe
bad gono; but whero was bher Uncle
Robierti

The table showed o masculine litter
of cald greeus wud lemon pie. Oh! and
boro wus 4 note pinned to the table
cloth;

“Am golng to Wakely. Boback early."

Wakely—what for!  Oh, yes! Hul
dah divined in an instant,  There was o
man in Wakely giving an exhibition of
horse truinipg, Joo had told ler;
;jnd of course Joe had goue back with

m.

Was he angry with her, Huldak won- |
dered! Aud was her Unele Robert dis-
pleased beonuse shie had neglected his
supper! If thuy were aho deserved it :
Bhe wus & poor, lachrymoie, disagroe-

able thing—ahe, Huldah Spencer, who |

had had a reputation for brightness and
preltiness.

Bbe went and st down on the back
m Bhe did not want uny supper.
oould she eat with that | in
bor throat! Bhu sat looking out ]

| your senses, wandering around Hke this

At the pext half-mile stone she was
sure she saw Topsy abead of her, with
the thief on her back; but it was Hiram
White, on his old rackabones, with a
bag of grist,

She wus getting tired at last. 8he
had raced aloug in such s frightened
heat, that she bad not thought of dis.
tanee,

But where was she!  Why, almost to
Benton's Corners—almost two miles.
And houses were scarce Lere,

Huldah glanced around her fearfully.
How dark it wns getting,

still she pressed on. The thought
that it was Topsy she was searching for
spurred her,

But she was growing weak, Her
auxiety snd her long tramp and hor
nervous fears hereon this lonely road
wero more than she had barguised for.
She found hersell trembling.

Poor Huldah! her faithful, grieved
little heart swelled with despair.

She peered ahend. Nothiog avd no-
body to be seen; no Topsy.

A light gleamed from a house far
ahewd in A ghostly way, and aun owl
hooted away ofl in the woods,

Oh, what was that! Tt was only
friendly stray cat rubbing aguinst her,
but it was too much for Huldah in her
strained stale,

She recoiled in fright nud gasped, nnd
then sitting down on a smooth, tat stone
near by, tricd to smile—strove to rally
hiet gathering senses, and quictly fainted
HWAY.

Bhe was not on the stone when she
came to bersell,  Joe Brockway was on
the stone, and she was in Joe's arms.

She remembeted it all in o minute,
and was indignantly nshamed of hersell
She sat up suddenly and rigidly aod
stared.  Yes, Joe was holding her, and
her Uncle Robert was kneeling beside
her, with hia florid face whitened and o
lantern in lin hand,and the buggy stood
in the road.

“Huldah," Joe was gesping, **what |s
it, depr—what ls it] How did you come
herei  Huldah—"'

O thought you'l gome to Walkely,
Joe," MHuldal said, tremulously, at
which her Uncle Robert gave an exvited
laugh.,

o] swow sho's ol right!™ be ojacu-
Inted. “'Huldy, wo've boo soairt out of
our wite, Why, we thought you'd lost

We come mighty uear npot setelog you,
ucither,"

+No, no!" eried Huldsb, passing her
hand over her dazed eyes.

And theo, struggling to her [eel, she
nerved herself for the waorst,

I came cloar up here trying to flnd

| ing has amazed the London Times people

to get & marriagt licenso—our marriage
Hioense, Huldah, It wasa surprise, you
geo—at's n surprise we've besn planning
for weeka. You've been working too
hard, and we both koow it, and I mede
up my mind to tako you right out of it
whether you agreed or not, and take you
ofl for a good solid rest with me. What
wns the use of our waiting till next
wintor? That was your idea—'twasn't
mine, You've worked yourself to a
shadow almost, and litely you haven't
been well, either. Bo I ggg up this
little schemo sovernl weeks ago, and
your nncle fell right in with it—"

“Like n thousand of bricks?” esid
Uncle Robert. *Didn't relish the idea
of letting you go, Huldy, but it had to
come some time, and I knew what was
for your good. Bo I went and bought
Topsy, It was jest on your account I
bought Topsy, Huldy., I had an eye on
her for & good while, She wan't in
good condition, you see, and the man
sold her cheap, and I says to Joe, ‘Il
buy that mare. If there ain't afew hun-
dreds of clear money in her T don't know
my own name. Fed up and took oare
of, ghe'll bea valuable horse. TI'Il buy
her,"says I, ‘and sell hor in six months
fur twice what I'll pay, and that'l be for
Huldy," saya I.  And I'vedonoit, I've
took eare of her faithful, nnd I've been
offered a splendid prico for her nircady.
And it's yours, That's what I've meant
nll along, Tuldy."”

‘16 was week after next we meant to
spring our little surprise,” her lovercon-
cluded, but when you took on so to-night,
why, it frightened me, and I vowed I
wouldn't wait another mioute. T per-
sunded Mr. Spencer, and we were off
within ten minutes. Bo now ft's plain
about Topsy, iso't it, dear? And the 1i-
cense we've been alter—Huldah, do you
know thut Joseph Brockway,twenty-five,
and Huldah Spencer, twenty-one, uze go-
ing to be married to-morrow, and have n
long enough wedding trip to cure the
worst case of neryous prostratiun going "
and he kissed her soundly.

For awhile Huldah could not trust her-
self to speak.

And when she did, though her voles
wis softly tearful, it was only to say:

“How did you cume to take Topsy?
And where was Dan1,

*‘Oh, Hinckley borrowed Dan this
afternoon! But 1 reckon we'd 'a took
Topey anyhow on this oceasion—eh,
Joc!  We was in n kind of a hurry this
time, Joe and me!”

HWell,” said Huldah, with a guiver-
ing breath, “I've been o gooss about
everything—such a goose! But, Joe, I
can't be married to-morrow—not to-
morrow, Joe, I can't!”

You can and will be, my dear!"” said
Joe, masterfully.

“Got to ba!" skid Uncle Robert.

And she was; and came back—to a
little house in Wakely—looking like a
rose in bloom.—Saturday Night.

A Fish's Mudhonse,

Afriea is the home of many extraordin.
ary animals, but there is no more re-
murkuble crenture than the mudfish,
which iohabits certain of the rivers of
Western Africa.  Ong of these fish can be
ston at the London Zoological Gardens.
At first sight there is nothing striking
about this animal; it looks very much
like an ordioary fish, except for its
curiots, long, slender fins.

When the fishes arvived each one was
incased in a ball of dried mud, lined with
mucus from its body and perforated by s
small aperturo to admit of breathing,

This ‘*cocoon,” as 1t s sometimes
called on sccount of its analogy to*the
earthen case fabricatod by many cater-
pillars in which to undergo their meta-
morphoses, on being placed in warmish
| water was dissolved, and the Tsh lib.

ermted,
| Tho habit whicl: the mudfish has of
making an earthen chamber of the mud
at the bottom of the river Is a most won-
| derful provision of Nature for the exigen-
cies of the climate. Therivers which the
| fish iohabits are linble to periodical
| dronghts. When such a drought is
imminent the fish retires to deep water
| und excavates a pit, in which it iL-ﬁ, cov-
ering itself over with n thick layer of
mud.
It can suffer with Jmpuuity the com-
plete drying up of the river. But the
| most interesting fact about the creature
is that doriog the time of its voluntary
Imprisonment it breathes air directly
through an aperture left in the cocoon,
by means of lungs, just like n Jand aui-
| mal, When the returning rains dissolve
the mnd and liberate the tlsh, it breathes
by means of gills, jr.tlike any other fish,
—New York Journul,

Ciphers Eusy to Read.

Communicatious in cipher are not so
secrot a8 mauy persons suppose,  Noth-

more thun the discovery of thi secrot
cipher with which they communicated
with George Kirby in America when Mr.
Kirby wis engaged in negotisting with
Bheridan, It was an ulphabetionl cipher,
and was so very eloverly constructed that
it secmed to defy detection. But Labou-
chere onee declared that he would un-
rivel uny cipher that was put before him,
and Archhbishop Walsh is quite us c'ever

Topsy," she falterad, 5he's jost, Un-
ole Robert ! Shn's elther got loose or been
stolen, und it's my fault!"

“Lost!"  Joo cried.
stauds o the thills.”

**1s that Topsy 1™ Huldah gasped, and }
her Uncle Robert lsughed again. |

“1 swan, you are all right!™ he re-
weated. +That's Topsy, sure. Help her |
into the buggy here, Joo, and let's get |
this thing uyntangled o little, Tramped |
for two miles did you, Huldgl"

*You poor lttle girl!" Joe murmured.
**Huldah, how could youi And Topsy

right us o trigger! [uldub, do you

#Thore she |

at this kind of thing, it would seem, ns
Mr. Labouchere. Ciphers, in fact, nre
not vary difficult to detect, Onone Lon-
don paper, for example, every advertise-
mont which goes in in cipher is read be-
fore it appears, and the work is not, as a
rule, found to be wvery difficult. ‘There
is somotimoes grogt smusement fn the un.
myeling of these presumably  secret
methods of communication.—New FYerk
Jorurnal

Eoglish eugiveers aro still discussing

lhl: ﬂmﬂm of & tomnel from Dover to

fn the shape of & growing rock., Fifty
En“:-b:go' when It wan first noticed, an

v wooden pail wonld slmost cover
it. To-day it is o great boulder, ten fect
in height and fifteen foet or moro in,oir-
cumference, and weighing not less than
fifty tons. During the summer months
it is covered with dense, rich moss two
or three inches deep, through which the
water from aspring trickles continually.

The wonder maker In the little spring,
5o small st this senson that a few pails of
water dipped from it would drain it dry.
But it workain a maoner vory different
from the dripping water in caves that
carries o burden of limestone in solution
with it, and leaves its wonders in stalng-
mites and stalactites,

The outer formation of this rock has a
limestone appearance, but once remove
the moss and chisel into the gritty sur.
face, and the real beauty and peculinrity
of the rock is seen. A cellular forma-
tion, like n mammoth sponge, is discov-
ered, and about the colls is stone as hard
as adamant. On cuttivg further in, this
cell-like substance is found to continue, 1
but it seems to have been transformed
into a translucent flint,

This remarkable petrifaction has bieen
wrought by the action of the water from
the spring upon the moss. The water
seems to have the singular property of
turning into stono everything that is
brought in contact with it for any length
of time. Jt has an acid tnete, and s
doubtless heavily charged with mineral
substances, although thus far it has never
been analyzed., The most remarkable
fact about it Is that it accomplishes so
much In soshort a time, The moss grows
luxuriantly in the dark hollow, and the
lapidescent quality of the water lax
operated year alter year upon the Inyers
of moss, turning them into 4 honeycomb
of stone, and addiog to what was at first
n small rock, unfil to-day there is this
great boulder of petrified vegotation. A
short time after the moss begins to grow
in the spring it commences to solidify at
the rpots, and the petrifuction follows
closely on the track of the growing moss
like the formation of coral on the work |
of the coral insects. Ae it progresses
the dark green of the vegetation bhecomes
yellowish, then changes to brown, and
darkens as the rock grows older. J

The moss is not all that is perpetusted
in stone by the action of the water.
Plants, leaves, twigs, every vegetable
substance that has fallen on the rock nnd |
Inin there hins been impreguated with it,
and, as by the touch of an inexorable |
fate, been turned into stone by it.
Bteatuin upon stratnm of the moss stone
hins grown over them, and many such
objects are now to be found hermetically
sealod deep in the heart of the rock. |

To the mineralogist the rock is & mine
of treasure and delight. No one ever
chisels into that flinty boulder with-
out coming upon leaves and twigs |
petrified nmong the moss and scouring
many fine specimens to rejoios his heart
and make envious less fortunate mortals.
Those who have visited it thus far say
there is not another such cusiosity known
in the world,

The people in the neighborbood have
long known of the remarkable qualites
of this spring. Mr. William Alisworth
first discovered it nearly fifty years ago,
Then the rock was ten feet or more be-
low the spring. Now it has climbed up |
the side of the bank until it is purtinlly
nbove the level of the spring, snd has
turned the water of the Tittle brook that
comes down the ravine somewhnt out of
its course.

Mr. Allsworth and some of his neigh-
bors intend to try the experiment of
fastening o frog or some other creature
in such n wuy that the water will have s
clinnee to mct upon ity and see whether
it will fill up avimal tissues with its
mineral buriden ps it has done the sege-
table ones that have come in continued
contact with it. They firmly believe it
will, nnd there seoms liktle reason to
doubt it.

Heretofare the spriog and the wonder-
ful rock it has builded have buen little
kuown outside the immediate veighbor-
hood, The little ravine where it is situ-
ated puts down through rough aond
broken countey oear the Beaver River,
and the wonder is difficult of nccess,
This comparstive Inaccessibility hw
gaved it fn large mensure from the raids
of relie huntors and prevented the ae-

cumulations from belog greatly dis-
turbed.
Now und then the curlous have |

visited it, and of late u few pgeologists
have studied it, and specimens of the
strunge formation bave been carried off, |
but the bounlder shows no appareat dimi-
pution. The water still works Its
mirucle of petrifaction, and will doubt-
less continue o do so a5 long a8 it has
o chance to act upon aoy living tissue.—
Pittalurg (Penn.) Dispateh,

Drinkiog Blood for Medlcine.

Blood drinking is rather an unsavory
medication.  Every morning, however, |
fushionnble ludies suffering from nuemin
go to the Maoumental slaughter-house
of Lu Villette, in Paris, just as if it was
a drinkiog room at Alx or Vichy. They
thore drink bullock’s blood at thirty con-
timea (six sous) a glass, and observers
sy that the blood cure is often effics-
clous, Respail, the resl precumor of
Pasteur, poticed that the butchors and
e¢ven the wemen bookkeepors in the
butehers' shops are singularly hoalthy,
and that thelr blood is, as & rule, purer
than that of people plying other trades.
Mile. Rosita Maurd, the famous opera
dapsousy, once sprainod her foot upon
the stage. The doctor ordered her
go to La Villette overy moruing wvarly
nnd to bathe it in hot bullock’s blood.

The nswest German ides is to make
north Alsace-Lormaine an independont

duchy, |

| they nre broken

| damage to growing or fair fruit.

tried at Apalachicoln, Flu.

Nevor lot sun rays strike a mirror.
They act upon the mercury and give the
glass o cloudy appearance, which all the
rubbing in the world will not remove.

It is said that the hop vioe is the best
substituto for rags in the manufacture of

r. The vine pulp possesses grest
l:n;rth, strength, flexibility and delicacy.

A weak galvanic current, which will |
sometimes cure n toothache, may be
gonerated by placing a silver coln on one i
pide of the gumand a plece of zine on
the other. Rinsing the mouth with |
acidulated water will ineresse the effect.

M. Fouque, the mineralogist, claims to |
have discovered in a mixture of copper
and Time the beautiful color nzurrino, the
composition of which has 5o long hean a
puzzle to artists. His tint is said to be |
perfoctly unchangeable, and is identical
with the famous Alexandring blue.

From experiments by Dr, Ledenfeld
on sponges, it appears that absorption of
food does not take place ab the outer sur-
face, but in the ioterior. When poisons
are put in the swater, the sponge coutracls
its pores, and the action is very like that
of poisons on muscles of the higher ani-
mnle,

Dr. Dixon, Professor of Hygiene at
the University of Pennsylvania, has been
miking some experiments with air and
dust obtained in street cars. He hus
found in them the germs of many dis-
onses, contngious and othierwise, Delter
ventilation and more effective cleansing
are sorely needed,

A remirkable invention has boen made
i Austrin, wherehy the serlous effects of
railway collisions are prevented., Glass
tubies projéet before the train, and if
by wn obstacle, an
olectrie muovement Is applied to the
brakes, bringing the train  immediately
to n stundstill.

The “L" road companies In New Yark
are doing their utmost just now to mini-
mize the noise made by their trains, and
on eome of the roads they have suc-
ceeded, but they are still far from having
the nolseless traing which so delight the
heart of the traveler in Berling and the
service has o great many lncks.

Experiments made  in Sweden by M.
Bandberg on the strength of iron rails
during tho winter have shown that steel
roils containing over four per cent, of
carbon are apt to break in cold weather,
In fnct, the result of his  investigations

sints to the use of wils having loss ear-

0 in countries as cold in winter as Nor-
way and Sweden.

An electric motor is in successful
operation for woid-sawing in Lewlston,
Me. It is n six-horse power and with 4
twenty-six inch saw, which was driven
at a velocity of 1450 revolutions per
minute, The prifjirietor cluims that with
n six-horse power clectric motor he can
do more work than with « ten-horse
power steam engine.

The heart contraets with power enoagh
to send n column of blood seven aund »
half to ninv fect high. At every beat of
n henrt of averago sizo and  strength, the
foroe exerted is cqunl to moving over fifty
pounds; or to lifting & pound weight
upwird a distance of three and a half to
four and a half feet, say four feot; or to
carrying four pounds, one foot upward.

Professor Samuel Cushman, apiarist of
the Rhode Island agricultural experiment
stution, mnintaing, us the result of
personal observation, that bees do no
The
juice of fruit is, in fact, injurious to
them; and they do notattnek sound fruit,
but unly bruised fruit, or that which has
been previously injured by other iusects.
! A heet sugar manufuctory, with a ea-
pacity of 400 tons w day, Is said to be
almost completed st Grand Island, Neb.
The beet hos sixteen per cont. of sugar,
and farmers realize §60 per acro at $4
per ton for the root. The diffuslon pro-
cess of extracting the saccharine principle
is used. In a fourteen-battery cireuit it
is claimed that the remarkable result of
#8.8 per cent. of the sugar can be ex-
tracted,

The comnrossed air clisel was frst
brought into use in this country, An
improved form s now being used in
Europe by stons dressars, soulptors and
metal workers. The veonomy of labor
compared with the hand chisel 18 about
four or fivefold, At the same time the

| surface cut by the compressed rir chisel

is cleaner and smoother than is possible
with the band chisel. This is eapecially
the case with granite, The new instru
ment is said to e of great service io
wetal-working and wood-working,

Catching Rattlesnakes for Oil.

There ure places in South Georgia
where men extrict oil from the mttle
sunke and use it to cure rheumutism,

Porchance my weight would hold thes badkg
Thoe' this eanst win slono.

Thon mightest stumble, following meé;
Or, loitering by the way,

Baoking the vweota and flowors, my food
Might tempt thine ovwn to stray.

But now by differant paths, my love,
Wo vsek the self-sme goal,

Bo far apart no check am I,
No hindranoe to thy soul,

And the' my heart doth aohio for theos
My lips for thy lips long,

1 sen thee toiling upward still,
And hush my paln with song,

And when upon the mountain erest,
We statid where sonls are free,

The bliss that doth eluda us now,
Must come to theo and me.

Not one brief thrill of joy, of pain—
One smile, in tears to end,

But an eternal ¢rown of love,
When soul with soul shall blend,

—udnnie L, Brakenridge, in Hovsetelfe,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Never mind—Bad children.

In summer weather the folt hint is felt
hot.

Moses came early; but he dida’t avoid
the rushes.

H0h, you dacling old papa!” “Y.e.¢8
wtlress or bonnet "' —Askland Press.

Au empty Inrder ought to be enough
to keep the wolf from the door.— Tesas
Sirtings.

The sailor never goes “‘aronnd the
Horn" when he s nshore. He goos
straight for it,—Puck.

Ice is expensive everywhere this seasou.
Even the feebergs in the Atlantic are res

|

i

~

| ported unusually high. —Boston Herald,

Lady (sesrehing for burglars)—**Hero,
Bridget, you let down the folding bed
and then T'll look under it."—Chautan-
guan. -

“Now, then," ioquires u Canadian
paper, “‘what is a craonki” Why, the
other fellow,of conrse.—&t, Paul Ploneor-
Lress.

‘iHe is too Inzy to go sleep.” “Ohl
the iden.” “‘Faot, nevertheless. Ho
just simply falls asloep,”—Terre Hauls
Hrpress,

The schoolma’am seeks varation's joys.

Her labor being done,
Aud she who tanned the little boys
Is now tauned by the sun.
—Huoston Cowrier,

Every man should have un aim in life,
but he shoulda’t spend too much time
aiming. The quick shot gets the clay
pigeon when the teap is sprung.— Somer-
ville Journal.

Exchanging Confidences. —Clara—**1
have such a borror of growing old.”
Maud (sweetly)—*'I should think you
would have got over it by this time"—
Drake's Mngazine.

“Parting Is such sweel sorrow!” she
quotel. The young man blughed
nervously.  *‘You're right,” he replied,
“I'll go to the barber’s next time!'—
American Grover,

Mr. Curpenter— @ That was a nice slip
of the tongue you made jutroducing mo
to those young ludies as Mr. Carter.” Mr,
Tom Bigboe—"*Woll, I should call it &°
slip of the pen."—Puek."

Judge—*What sort of n man, now,
was it whom you saw commit the as.
emulti"  Constable—'‘Shure, yer honar,
he waa o small, insigoificant craythur—
ubout yer own size.""—Chntler.

Mudame Hautry—**You the singing
master!  But we do not want a singing
master " Herr Pumpernickel—*‘Bardon
de laty next door toldt me you vanted

| one badly—she sont mo !"—Juidye.

Theso persons will give o colored may $1 |

to poiot oul A mttlesunke to them, and
then they kil it fo o peculiar  wauner,
They place a forked stick over the snake's
hoad, then puta cord wround it and
strangle the svake. 'I'his is done to keep
the snake from biting itelf. The hody
of the roptile is then strung up and the
ail extracted from it, 1t sells at 82 por
ounce, nad this industry s a yery profit-
able one, 'The suakey in that section are
very large, averniing five feet in length,
and obe rattler ghves up a grest deal of
oll. A little negro boy  owco saw  two
raitlors lylsg close together, and wanted
to got the monex for Ooding them, It
wis o mileto the nearest house, He was
afraid the sbakes would emwl off while
he was gone, nnd 50 touk off his coat und
I;]acui it bylween the two snakes, e
went off, camo back, and found thom
still eyeing the cont, He had them
charmed, 8o tho saake is oultivated
down there as a profitable indusiry.—
Atlania Conalitubion,

“You've boeo riding a bieyelo, I hear,"
said ono department clerk to another.
“Just for exercise, you know." Tt has
reduced your weight some, 1 think."
“Yes, 1 have fallen off a great deal,"—
Washingtorn Post.

A—“A more deserving modioal man
thau our fricnd Richard does not exist,
He very frarlui:m!y aecepts no foos from
his patients!” B—You don't sy sof"
A—*"For he gennerally settles with the
heirs."—Fliegende Bloctter,

““Are you aware, sir, said the man in
the rear flercely, “that your umbrelly. is
poking me in the eyel™  “It isa't my
umbrella,” replied the man just in front
with equal flerceness,  *It's u borrowed
one, siv!"—Chioage Tribune.

Young Husbagd-—""What! You are
twenty-lve years old to-day?  Why, you
told me & year igo, just bufore the wed-
ding, that you wire only twenty." Young
Wife (wearily)—'*Ah, yox, 1 have nged
rapidly since 1 marrled."—La Gilofs,

A.—Did you hear that the thief and
desperado, Buckshot Juek, had been

killed 1" B,—**No. Died with his hools
on, I suppose.” A.—*No, indeed, He
died with another wman's boots oo,

Robbed a shoe store, "— Peean Sirtings,
In deseribiog the munder of & tan
Jnikin!, a reporter, thus commented on
the event: *The murderer wis evidently
in questof money, but luekily Me, Jor-
kins deposited all his funds in the bank

the day befure, 50 that le st nothing
but his life,"— Rirmingham Post
Wife  (delighted) — *“What! hotue

through the summer shower! But where
did you get that lovely piecce of icel
Husband (exultantly}—"*1t's o hailstone
which Just fell Ju our front yasd, awd we
can. pay off our morgage with it."—
Chicgo Trines,

Bark-on-a-Tree s o Comnnche chiuf
who has been cotmmbssioned Iy his triba
to seek out and flod the Mussiah, who s
to turn the world upside dows with the
red man on op of the white mas, When
Mr. Bark-on-a-Troe roturns from his
quest, his iribo will probably vote to
change his name to Bark-Upoa-Trog —

Chicago Timea,



