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 George W. Cablo says that the Ameri.
cnn litorary taste i+ rising.

| ——
_In' Alglern, North Afrioa, twelve mill-

Jon nores of barien land have been re-

X

claimed and planted in vineyaeds,
EEE—————————

Ona of the foest possibilitios of uni-
«wenity extonsion In tho United States,
nrgues the Washington Star, is in the aid
to nmbitious workingmen,

—_—
number of stadonts now registored
University of Michigan, at Aan

2691, tho largest number over
s . e
8 and g Harvard by twenty-

- ¢ L

| e—————
“Ohatdes A. Berey, n prominent raflroad
‘man of 8t. Louis, Mo,, believes that the
fimo bs not far distant when rllrond
colleges will be established, ns the il
rond busioess ‘*requires ns muoh technical
knowledge and skill ns law or medicine. "

Boerolary of War Elkins bas amended
Iations #a as to confine the enlistment

inthe United States Armyof boys be-

‘tweon the ages of dixteen and eighteen
years to the grade of wmusicians or to
Jearn music, and then ooly to fill »
known vacancy.
: _—
_ The opening of the graduate course in
) 3 b Yale to students of Loth

sexos I8 an important step in tho higher

‘education of women. It will certainly
ead to similar privileges at other wni-
‘versities which have hitherto denled de-
grees to women, predicts the San Fran-
‘clseo Chronicle.

L

Tho poultry products of the United
Siates lnst yeur amounted to nearly 8200, .
000,000; 1o less than 16,000,000 dozen

~eggs wore importod at a cost of nearly
#2,500,000, while the sanusl importa-
tion for the past four years has been §2,.
216,826. With theso fucts before them,
marvels the New York Independent,
some still call poultry raising n trifling

What the New York Iudependent
calls *'a most timely article” appeared
_revently in n Japaneso veraacular paper,
lamenting the strong Iuclination which
young mon display toward political life,

~Men without any sptitude for politics

waste their enorgy in disoussing ourront
questions.  Subh persons are urged to
turn their attention toward some other

sphores of action equally impartant and-

noble,  Such sdvice s gredtly needed by
the youog men of Japan to-day, and a
careful following of it would condnce to
the future safety of the country.

————

Bays the Loulsville Courier-Journal:
A good deal mors gold coin would be
in circulation if it were not for the fuct
that many porsons hoard small amounts
of it, though they aro no mote benefited
by this saviog than if it were silver or
paper. These hoarders are  chiefly
women, many who keep every gold plece
they flod lo the pockets of thelr husbands
snd hold on to every onu that comes to
them in any other way. It i& just ne

* well that this shoull be so, as haadlers

of much money prefor paper to suy kind
of coln. The ladies may as well keop
thelr gold pieces out of eirculation ns
long s possible."

- ————

Protection from the eoutagion of

- leprosy is becoming s serious sourco of

" concern in Louisinon. A young lady,
conoected with oue of the old Creole
families of Loulsinna resident in Iber
wille, recently dicid of tho discase at the
hospital for lepers in Now Orleauns, to
which she had beea brought barely »
month ngo. Oasos of loproay, [t seems,
nre not uncominon ln the parish of Thor.
ville, und theve It was the girl, who was
only twenty years of nge, contracted the
losthsome disease.  Lioal troatmont was
of no avail, and as & last resort she went

" to the hospita) In New Oricans, where

her cuse was found to be past humap
relief. -

—
Beversl farmers  near Wapakoneta,
Ohlo, have boon mele the violims of
two very smooth fruit tree men through
a vory fogenious seheme. A woll dressed
man, driving through the country sell-
fog fruit trées, would stop st & farmer's
bouse. While there he would be taken
wery il and ask the farmer to hand him
a bottle of medicine out of a grip,
which, howevor, the latter wonld not
find. He would then ask him to go or
send sonjsbody to town for u preserip-
tion, giving him a fountain pen sod o
fruit tree binak on which to write the
proseription, and as tho modicine was of
such & oature as to require tho pur-
chaser's signature 1he unsuspooting farm-
or would sign it. Just here stisoger
No. 2 makea his appearasce from the
e direction, going to town. [e
stops for & drink of water, and s le is
coming back at onoe and i visiting iu
the nelgborhiood, Lo s asked to tuke the
prescription to tywn.  Bbortly after he
hay goue No, 1 fluds bis medicine, re.
covens, and goes to town, 1o a few days
the farmer bas o uwote to pey aod the

~~osaription never comes back,

TWO CITIES,

Bide by sida they stand,
Thess cities two,
But a hreath of lnnd
Hatwoen them lles;
Above, the self.same skies,
Barene and blae,

O in full of wtrifa
And weal and woe,
Quick with rosties life;
The uther tair,
Yot of ita joy, or oars,
No one may know,

Nover word doth pass,
Nor any sigus;
Its streots are soft with grass;
The light winds blow
Like murmurous voloes low
Amid the pines

And n silence falls,
Profound and desp;
Though the sy heart calls
In ita despair,
No answer comes to prajer
For thoa who weep.

T know not whioh is Lost
Wharein to dwell—
Lilfe's strife, or Denth's enlm rest; .
Nat 1, who stand
One side this breadth of land;
1 eannot tell,
—Henry €. Wood, lu Frank Teslie's,

ALL DOLLY'S DOING,

DY UELEN FORMEST GRAVES.

HE yellow sky
barred with lines
of dark cloud,
the ground tight-
frozen  like n
mask of iron—
# windy March
sunset—this was
the time. The
old nursery at

5 Poak UL lighted

by the Hicker of

& wood fire—this

was  the place.

Two girls, seated

o & dilapidated
tiger-skin rug, hugflng their koees and
staring disconsolately in the blaze—tlheso
wero the persons present.

“H pudd and  milk1l" said
Dolly Peak. *That isn't much of n
supper,  For my part, I think Arthur is

hicky to be detained in town to-night,
The bank man can't, in ordinany
decency, offer him angything less than
sundwiches nnd coffee. T wish T was a
bank clerk.”

“Do hold your tongue, Dolly!" said

ery. ‘Do you su it ian't as
for me to be |:.P:°h for yout
When I am the oldest, too, nnd the one

that ought to be out in soclety! It's
enough to drive one frautic to be invited
to the ball at Skipton Court, and not be
ubli:o got"

rgery sprang to her feet and bogan
walking swiltly up and down the m,
her black bair gleaming in the firelight,
her thin hauds elasped. Dolly eyed her,
hall in sympathy, balfl in curiosity.

“Perbaps," said she, tentatively, +if
you bind o dress fit to wear, and could
<0, some ove might full in love with
youl" )

Margery smiled a scornful smile.
'h“Blungmr things have happened,' said

o

“Margery—" hesitated Dolly.

HWellr

“Don’t  people hire drcsses some-
times 1"

“Yus, Il they have the money and the
opportunity, uud no particnlar sense of
digoity. Do you think T would wear a
hired dress?™

Once more Dolly hugged her knees,

o " eaid she, “it sometimes
weents to me as §f  the world were out of
joint. Our world, I mean, Here we
are, as poor as Job's turkey or u chureh
mowse, or uny other of those proverbially
_Enar thinf. What business bave wo 1o

ve fna big house like this, with only
old Rebecen to take care of us! What
business have we holding our hands
while our brother is working hard as o
clerk, to maiutain us?"

‘‘Because Arthur wants us to live like
Iadies, 10 the house where our ta
aud grandparents lived before us!” said
Murgery, curtly, “Because we can't do
anything else.”

*'Don't lndies ever work, Muargery?"

“Dally, doo't ask such foolish ques-
tions.  Of course they do—sometimes."

Just then old Rebecen enme in, bring-
ing o lighted lnmp. Bhe drew the fuded
moreen curtaine, puta fresh logof wood
on the fire, and limped out nguin,

Bhe was very old, but she bad waited
on these girls' mother before thom, and
still liked to keep up the semblance of
attendance.

‘WThey're ladies," sald Rebeccn, proud-
ly, “every inch o'them. Look at thele
white hands. Look at the way they
onrry themseclvos, "

Hall an hour usfterward. Margery
roused herself from & fit of abstraction,
to finit that she was alone.

“Why, where has Dolly gonei" she
nakod herself,

Aund jo the ssme momént the door
flew open, a sudden of perfume
freighted tho air, and Dolly came in,
with u csndle held high above ker head
like Ludy Macbeth, o roll of old deapery
under ber nrm, and o basket of delicious
white.and.yellow nureissus in her hand.

“‘Whero have Ibeen!"” sho repeated,
*““Why, everywhere! Up garret, down
into the old gresn-house, into the land
of the possible and im ble!  Smell
these Howers, Margory !?:)ui

And sabe held the varcissuses close to
Margery's straight little Groek nose,

“Where did you get them, Dolly, at
this time of year?" cricd Margery.

“1 plunted them in the greenhouse
benches, last fall. I was determined to
hiave something to brighton us up whou
the March whirlwiods set in. Tt tran
tbat the sishes are all broken, but |
tacked old blankels up, sod made |t
weather tight, and the sunshine poumn lu
ke gold, and the old Harrison roue is
in blossom, and there are lots of blue

rend about the girl who went to :Jm-ly
in her preat-grandmother’s wi

dress,  Girla in storfes nlways discover

dresscs  packed away in old sandals

#ented  trunks in  garrets, 8o why

ahouldn't wet  And I want up stairs and

hind a regular rummage.”

“Dolly, what n goose you arel”

W just am, Margory. Of gourse there
was nothing there but cobwebs and little
bright-eyed miee, n:;l ot};l ragh llh.dnll.uthe

'8 t.gmndmother woul ve
mh.m oif.m But I found thia old
oream oolored silesia back of the mahog-
any chest of drawers, IUJl make botter
curtaing for thid room than yonder faded
moreen things., Oh, Margery, how pret-
ty those narcissus flowers look in your
lwir,  Bit still a minute—only a min-
ute!"

Bhe draped the pale yellow stuff artist-
ioally over Margery's tall shoulders; sho
fastoned it with a koot of deep gold nar-
clsaus; sho showered the other flowers in
n yollow drift upon the jotty braids ot
her binck hair.

{¥Margery,"” she cried, gleafully clap-
ping her hands, “what a lovely straight
profile you Linve! I shall turn artist and
paint you, and call you ‘Springtime,” "

Margery uttered a sutdden exclamation
which made Dolly whirl swiftly around,
and there, to her infinite oinharmssment,
stood her brother Arthur, the young
bank clerk, with another geotleman—
Mr. Sometaet; of Skilphn Court.

it a tableau?” said that young
mnn smiling, “‘or a full dress rehearsal B

Mar, flung off the pale yellow
draperies—the narclssus  stars  rained
down on the shabby carpetat her feet.

“It's only Dolly’s nonsenge,” she said,
with a glance of smothered indignation
at hoer sister.

“0Oh, but what a pity to spoil the
offect?” said Somersot. *‘Such lovely
flowers] My sistora are the
florists’ to get just such blossoma for the
ball decorations.  Speaking of the ball,
Miss Pealc;, wo are dotermined that you
shull reconsider your refusal to come,
becnugo—"

Aund Dolly, going from the room,in
ponkeions disgrace, lost the rest of the
sentence.

Down in the kitchen—the ounly other
room in which there was a fire—there
onsuod & lively discnssion between old
Rebeecn and Ler young Indy.

My dearic sweet,” coaxed the aa-
ciont servitress, Yyou can'ti”

“But I ean!” snid Dolly.

“Put you musta’t, Miss Dolly!"

“But I willl” eried Dolly,.with a
stamp of her ill-shod foot,

“You're n Peak, demrie; of Peak
min.»

“But you're not, Becky. Dear Becky,
wood Becky, if you put on the old
sleighing hood and biue spectacles, no
one will know you. And poor Margery!
Think of Marzery!
will—you must!"

The soft kisses on Rebecea’s cheek,
lip, brow, were enticing beyond every-
thing, Bhe felt hersolf yielding.

“La, child," said sho, “‘don't . stifle
me! If I must, [ muost!™

The next morniog Margery Peak
snuuntered down to the old greenhouse.

“Tf the Aowers are really there,” said
sbe, “I may as well pick them Jand send
them to Skipton Court, It'll be aneigh-
borly thing to do, and—Why, where are
they! Dolly, 1 thought you said—"

In the mniddle of the old place stood
Dolly in the attitnde of a tragic muse,

“4They've all been picked and takén

| Now, Margery,

away in the night,” sad she, dmmnti-
eally—+*every onel”

Sijoodness  mel"
11Who ever heard of such o thingl
onn have done it?"

»+Of course,” sighed Dolly, ‘‘the door
ig never locked. Any one conld have

done it,"
| The night of the ball at Skipton Court
| arpived.  Oabe more the sky glowed yel-
low us the sweet spring jonquils them-
1qulvm. awd the wind bhowled down tho
| chimney of the pursery. Ooce more
Margery snt on the old fur mg, thinking
andly.

“Ma 1" breathed & soft volee.

“Dolly, are you therei” orled the
elder, with n start.

“Yes, I'm here. Listen Margery.
When we were children, don't you re-
member how we used to nhy at ‘Making
Beliovel' Wall, let's make believe now.
Suppose we had a grandmother, like the
story heroines, and she had o wedding
dress; would you like it to be like this I

ho

B8he shook out the clowds of w soft, |

white tulle dress, threaded wish woven
gleams of gold, and knottad up here und
thore with bunches of yellow narcissus,

Muargery qlmm to her fect ostatically.
"01;‘,0 Do ly!'F sho cried. *“*Am |
dreamiog ™

HNo!" erled exultant Dolly; “It's rea)
truth! I bought the dress and old Backy
made lt—after the pattern of your last
white muslin—snd I trimmed it with
fowers—my Nowers."

s Ohild, where did you get the money 1"

“Becky sold the pansies and the nar-
cissuses nnd the jonquils. The torists
would have given any money for more.
They had s big order from Skipton Court,
1 know how to earn
money and belp Arthur along.  As for
you—"'

YWell, as for mei”

“Why, here's the graat-grandmother’s
teess, und there's the enchautel ball-
room, waiting st Skipton Court, aud the
vellow gold pieces mining down, in the
the shape of narcissus and jonquils. And
[ shouldu't n bit wonder,” she added
roguishily, *f the royal prinee himyell
waili't 80 very fur off, because Mr, Somer-
sot told Arthur that lie never had seen
any one as beautiful s you were that
night when you sat in the firelight
draped in amber sllenn and crowned
with flowers, Quick! lot e belp dress
you, Margery. Thero isn't o moment to
Lose. ™
WYou dear little good Iniry!™ eried
Margery, with swimming eyes, *‘But 1
must stop long esongh to give you a
kism. Mow did you ever come to thiuk
of ity

For onou in s way thiugs huppenei
just exnctly ws lhn{ ought. My, Somer-
sut was nleendy balf in love with Mar-

and all th
T P S

gery Peak, aod the ball-room experisuces

Oh, Becky, you

ciedd  Margery.,

concluded the other half of the deliolons

ing | eaptivity.

hen she cnme home, oarly In the
windy spring morning, Dolly wos sitting
up for her, drowsy but smiling.

SWelll" eried  Dolly, rapturously.
‘Do you know, y 1've bLeea
dreaming in front of the fire herel  And
what do you guess 1 dreamed? That
Louvis Somersst asked yon to he his
wife!"

Margery's swoet, flushed faco drooped
on bor sister's shoulder,

It wasa't a dream, Dolly," she
whispered. ‘It was the truth, and I
think you must be p magician!™

“One needn't depend mueh on the
magio art,” sald sagely Dolly, *'if one
kaeps one's enrs and eyes open. I knew
he was in love with you long ago. Oh,
hew awoet the flowers smell 1™

S Poor things!" said Margery, caress.
in? the drooping petals; “they are all
withered. o took one of them, to keep
forever he sald, I ahall always love
nnrelasus after this!  And to thiunk,
Dolly, dear, that this was all your do-
ings!"—8Baturduy Night.

A Great Apple Orehard,
The Wellhonse orchard of Kansas is
becoming kaewn the world over.  This
orchard is a plece of good, wall dresined
soil, about onc thousand feet above son
level. The trees ware planted in trenches
ro ther than in holes, the trenches be-
ing made by plowing out furrows
nearly or fully ten inches in depth,
Troos are thivty-two foet apart, east and
west, and twelve feet apart, north and
south. Corn wos planted between the
trees while young.  After the trees have
come into benring the ground is sown to
clover. This is cut down every year
when the geed is ripe. The tool used in
the o fs a home mnde rolling
cutter, coosisting of n stick of timber
twelve or fifteen Ioches square and ten
feot long, The corners ure dressed ofl
so ns to form nn octagon, and eight
knives, running the whole length, are
inserted, one at each corner. This stick
of timber i fastened in a frame, and
rovolves in it when pulled over the
ground by teams, its own weight belog
sufficient to chop up the clover and
chance weeds. The trees are all low
headed, trained in pyramidnl form, with
limbis starting out about one foot from
the ground. This is best, as the bodics
of the trees must be protected from the
fierco sun raye, otherwise they will be
sun soalded nand ruined. Ao ordinary
box teap is used for the rabbits, which
are very plentiful.” Most of the insect
enemies are destroyed by spraying with
London purple.  Almost five sixths of all
the fruit thus grown can be reached by
the pickers while standing on the ground.
In the packing house the apples are
carefully assorted by hand, 'l‘tm and
oven four grades are made.  All unfit
for other use are loft in the feld or fed
to hogs, The yield on the 225 neres in
1880 was 1594 bushels; in 1890, 79,170
bushels,  The Missouri pippin is the
best yielder, followed by wine sap, theu
by Bon Davis, Jonathan, and lastly by
maiden’s blush snd Cooper's early, The
lnst named is not profitable.  The most
fruit and most mongy hns been obtaived
from the Missouri pippin, but the trees
are becoming exhausted nnid fruit small.
Ben Davis is now the leader. The ex-
penses up to the time that the trees came
into 2 (in 1883) aggregated §20,-
852, or about thirtyfive ceats per tree.
Rent of land  is not included 1 this,
however,—Western Stockmuan.
—— R — e
A Good Povket-Knife.

The costliest pocket-knives manufac-
«| tured for sale are retailed at o store in
Neow York City, which eells nothing but
knives. There are 1500 different kinds
on exhibition in the window, ranging in
price from five occats to £25. The 825
kuife is the costliest known. Tho out.
side plates of ity bandle arve solid gold,
and it contarcs two small biades only, a
nail file and a miniature pair of soissors.
| There is n little hook 1 the handle by
which it may be sttachied to the wateh
chain.  The sales of the 225 kuife are
very slow.

The largest koife in America is sup-
posed to be in Cincinnati. It has filty-
six bindes and a chest of tools in itself,
contuining almost nnything from a tooth-
pick ton i punch, from s poir of
5CiE80rs to aﬁndmr. It is for sale at
#8500 and weighs thirteen pounds,

The lurgest knife evir known wos
made by Joonthan Crookes, n workman
for Joseph Rodgers in Shoffield, It had
1821 blndes,—8t, Louls Republic.

A Poet's Doflnition of Pootry.
Whether sung, spoken, or written,
| poetry, says E. C. Steklman in the Con-

tury, is still the most vital formof human
, expression.  One who essays to analyze
| its conatituents is an cxplorer undertak.
1 Ing o quest in which masny have falled.

Doubtless he ton may fail, but he sots

| forth in the simplicity of o good kalght
who does not fear his fate too much,
whether his desort be groat or small.

| Iu thus mood seolding o definitioa of
that poetic utlerance which Is or may
become of record —audeflnition both de-
fonsible und inclusive, yet comprossed

| into a single phrase—I bhuwe put togethor

the lollowing statement;

Poetry s rhytienlesl, imaginative
language, expressing the iuvention, mste,
thought, pnssion anid insight of  the
human soul,

HelpMliness of Wives,

|  Hundeed of fortuncs that hvos beep
nseribed to the industry of meu bear upon
them the marks of a wife's hand, deckires
Rev. T. De Witt Talmoge, Borglmm,
the artist, was o8 lnsy nd he was talented,
His studio was over the rcom where his
wife sat. Every few minutes all duy
lovg, to keep hor hushund frony idleness,
Mrs. Burghum would ko u stick aud
thump agninst the ceiling, and  her hus.
band would mnswer by stampiog on the
foor, the signal that ho was wide awake
aud busy. Onehall of the industey nad
punctuslity that you wituess every day In
luces of buninlu_- is mn::i; tho result of
Berghinm's atick thumpl inag

| the ceiling. —Now ‘York Ohl:gl?

THEROAR OF GREAT GUNS,

THE ORDEAL OF SOLDIERS WHO
BUPPORT A BATTERY.

The Effect of a Terrifle and Continu.
ong Cannonade Upon Man, Beast,
Bird and Fish

ERE are two fleld batteries—
twolve, six and nine pounders
in all=Ffiring as rapidly as
they eun be londed. The re-

ports blend into s roar, and you must
risise your voice as  If & hurricane was
howling about you. You are not im-
pressed, but mther aggravated and
nnnoyod. There's n suap to  each
repart like the cracking of a great whip
—u spiteful sound which reminds you of
# dog following st your heels with his
yelp! yelp! yelp!

There is no more trying situation for
o soldier than to be lying down In sup-
port of s battery. He is only u few
yards in front of the guns, and bLe not
only feela the Tull farce of the coneussion
a8 communicated to the earth, from the
“kick" of the gun, but the report itsoll
soomn to strike the spinal column and
travel up to the back of the head. Theo,
too, thero is the fear of shells oxplod.
ing prematurely or of grape or cavister-
ter “dribbling” to enuse wounds ot
death, and it is a positive relief to see n
column of the enemy break cover for a
charge. The roar of the guns docs not
linger for hours nfter, as is the case with
wortars and siege guns, bat you find
your nerves on edge aud your temper
spoiled for a day or two. ’l’fm men who
luy in lines with a battery firing over
thom probubly endured more mental suf-
fering than the enemy at whom the guos
were pointed. The fire of great guns is
terribly trying for the first few minuter,
buv this feeling gradually gives way to
one of awe snd sublimity,

There ix something terrific and appal-
ling—you feel yoursell 0 atomless in
comparison—that you would speak in

whispers il the roar could suddenly ease,
You are un onlooker; if asgisting to
work i gun, physical activity would take
away from the mental strain. When
Admiral Porter got his twenty mortsr
bouts, ench armed with an eight and o
half-ton mortar and o thirty-two pound
rifle connon, at work sguinst the forts
below New Orleans, and the big guns in
both forts had opened jo reply, there
wns something nkin to the sound of
heaven and ‘earth coming together, The
mortar shells weighed over 200 pounds
n piece, and the rush of them tnrough
the air made one's hair feul us if it
erawled,  The venomous hiss of a big
skyrocket wns  magnifisl thousinds of
times, to be followed by a crash whick
seemed to split the sky open into eracks
nnd crevices,

When the firing had continued until
all reports had been merged into one
stenily roar there was little short of an
carthquake on land or sea for ten miles
around, The earth shook as if & great
sl mer wns pounding it a few
yards from your feet. If standing mear
u tree, you could feel the roots letting go
of the soil with n sound like bugs crawl-
ing over dry leaves. On the water great
mud spots rose up here and there to
show where the earth, forty feet below
had been disturbed. In tho Missisippi
River itsell buge catfish leaped above
the surlnce in fright and pain or floated
aud were carried slong with the current,
gasping for breath. ©Out on the blue
whater air bubbles as lnrge as dimng
plntes floated to the surlheo nnd bursted
with & snap, and fish of all kinds exhi-
bited the greatest confusion and alarm,

Thirty miles away ths roar was like
that of o gnle sweeping over 4 pine for-
est.  Hormes aud eattle sought to hide
away, birds flew about uitering cries of

distress, nnd dogs pointed theic nosea
towanrd the sky and howled dismally,
Birds nud fowls felt the aiv aud carth
wives long before human helngs did,
and thelr actions were so quect s Lo be-
come dlarming, The coming of the roar
to those afar of was preceded by u jur-
ring of the carth and a woaning in the
uir, Springs overflowed, and the water
o walls elroled around as in a whirl-
pool.  The wildest species of birls left
the woods and thickets and came flymg
nbout the houses, anl rabbits deterted
their burrows and sought the compavion.
ship of domestic atlmals, The thunder
storms of w score of years combived
vould not have rent the leavens nor dis-
::;:ihed the solid earth as that casnonade

If the beginuing was painful aud ex-
neporatiog the ending was something to
be remembered for jts grundeur. Oge
mortar alter snother, oo great gun after
another, was silenced by order. The re.
verberations bad traveled through wir
and enrth and water a distanco of fifty
miles. They wvow seomed (o return
back to the guos. The rent and riven
skivs had kept up u coustant monuing
and ecuplaiing.  These sounds gradu-
ally died awny, us a mau in pain loally
drops off to sloep.  The eirth resumed
its solidity again, the suo shone forth
in its old familiar way, und the bank of
clouds plled up in the west and tinged
with gold uli along their Jower wilgus
seerned proof to the eye that the world
still stovd ns we bad lived Ju it the day
before those mousters awoke and de
manded human blood and wreck and de
struclion us the price of their sileney, —
M. Quad; iu B, Louls Hepublic,

e

How a Lion Attacks.

An Esglivhman from Bombuy, India,
sauys that the popular pletures of lions
bounding at their victims misreprosent
this wnioul's mode of attue’s,  Like other
Herco animnis the lions as o rule eadesvor
to avoid the sportsman until wounded,
when, like the tiger, they charge with
coughing ronr,  When he does at nck
you, the lion gous st gront spesd  close
to the ground anid koaocks you off your
||.'_gl. s -]H:ukh I om experivtiov, ns he
bax kllled maoy Hons, and  was woarly
kil'ed by oue that be had wouuded. e
wis adreddfully laceratod, but sy s
the Hon's olaws and teeth did ot hurt
his flesh a0 badly ss he supposerd they
would. The really poinful part of the
operstion was the crunching uf the buces.

=New Orleaus Picayude.

BCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL

An average msn breathes about 20,
000 times in & day.

A Tins recently Lieen discovered
for making flour of bannnas,

When a belt gets satorated with whste
oil, un application of ground chalk will
soon nbsorh the oil and make the belt
workable.

A trieyels to bo propelled ly electricity
and to run at the average speed of ten
miles an bhour Pas heen pntented at

Wanhington.

Bismuth melte at a point so far below
that of bofling water that it can be used
for taking cnsts from the most destrie.
tible ohjects.

Steel in now being used in the maou.
facture of fenco posts, This is an fono.
vation on the old ecedar method, and
promises to meet with extended use,

The Midland Railway in England has
pow running Letween St. Pancras and
Bradford trial trains fitted with o hot
water apparatos, supplied from the en-
gine, for heating the enrringes,

Bleotricity s now been put to many
uses, the very Iatest belng the working
of ' machine which It was said will
tevolutioniee the art of stone carving.
The Inventor is a Oolormlo man,

Tt hins been proposed to make the upper
ball of war balloons of very thin steel,
and the lower portion of ordinary bal-
loon materinl, the whole so constructed
as to hold hydrogen instead ot ordinary
(TS

The descendants of asingle wasp num-
ber as many ns 30,000 in oneseison.
November s the fatal month which kills
them !l off, except two or three fomnies,
on whom depends the perpetuition of
the race.

No avimal has more than five toes,
digite, or claws to ench foot or limb,
The horee is one-toed, the ox two-toed,
tho rhinoceros is thres-toed, the hippo-
potamus is four-toed, und tho elephant
and hundreds of other animals are tvo.
toed.

Sheot-iror kites, to conble a  voessel
when in distress during a storin to com-
muniuate with the shore, have been sug-
gested. 1t would bo a curlous experl-
ment. Of course, sheet-iron can be
mnade a8 thin or thioper than writing

papes-

In its wild state the elephnnt foxds
lieartily, but wastefully. It isearoful in
selecting the few forest treos which it
likes for their harke or folinge. Batat
will tear down branches and feave half
of them untouched. 1t will strip off the
bark from other treca and throw away &
Inrge portion.

Lettuce fs n sleepy vegetable. It has
parcotic properties in the milky juice
that exudes when it is cut. The proper.
ties of this fluid are annlogous to those of
opium, but without the latter's disagree.
able after effects. The rapld growth of
lettuce in n cold frame diminishes too
somnolent quality of its juice.

The hop vine issaid to be sinistrorse
because it twines with the motion of the
sun, thatis, from right to left. Beans,
morning glories and all other species of
climbing plants, with the exception of
one of the hooeysickles, are dextrorse,
turning opposite to the spparent motion
of the sun, or from lett to right,

After you have become tired of paying
a tool-maker to forge and grind up tools,
you wiil try to cast ivon tools made out
of old ear wheel iron sud albuminum al.
loy compouite, in cither a cupoln or oruci.
ble furunce. They will take a greedy
bite and not get discournged; and will
not require grinding so often ns steel
tools.

— e et
Electrieity for HMealth,

The value of electricity in hasteniog
the growth and maturity of certain
vegetablo torms, anl In bringing out the
vivid colots of fower, promises to be
supplomented by o valon more directly
useful to humanity. When Pasteur pro-

to bring young animuls up on
sterilired milk and food he opened the
way to theidea that the water supply of
cities could be improved, and be made
perfectly barmless, by napplying the
death-dealing agency of electricity to
millions of Injurious germs foating in it
The storilisation of water sources by
means of olectricity may be fac in the
future, but the fact that the work is
practically demonsteable s suflicient to
show that great advances bave beow
made i the direction of solving the
question of water supplies in cities, Not
less imporiaut is the ageot fu destroying
life io the sewers of the cities, and io
the great mass of garbage and waste
which scatters around every city whole
cordons of threatouing disoases, Aa-
other peoulinrity of the powerful ngeat
is that it hms yosults upon tho goneral
health of people similar to those of the
sun,  In erowded quarters of the citics
where the sunlight Is seldom admitted,
eloctrie light ls far more conducive to
health than any other mode of lighting,

oannot be made o force growth in the
individual as it doos in the plants sod
flowers of the hothouses where the light
fs applied night and day,—Yaokeo
Binde.

Total Eellpses of the Sun,

Evetry yoar thore must be two eclipsos
of the stin, aod there mny bo five. Thore
are partisl | eolipaes, however, exoopt tn
the comparatively rire casos in whiol
the moou passos nearly ceutrally over the
sun's disk nad Ial‘-xhh'n'l a tolnl obseura
ton of his lght, Since the iuventios of
the spoctroscope in 18H0, there live Leon
barely & score of total eclipses, aud o
pumber of theso could vot be abserved
becspse the belt of totality fell at the
encth's polar regioh or upon the oeews
The bolt of totality Is & narrow steip—
never more than a huodred sl soventy
miles wido—wheore the polnt of the
moon's shadow falls upon the ewrih
Totul oulipses rarely veeur, theealo, of
the sume polut of the earth, At Loodos,
for example, thers has boen oo ovlijpn
singe the year 1140, except that of 1715,

mm’,l

It is atill & mooted question whather it |

I

REGAINED,

Tike the notes that stir and dis
Whan a barp string snape'in twaloy
Like o fading sonsed ey
After driving wind and raing
Litke n sound within o shell
Like nn odor in thp ale,
Like an echo in s dell,
Like'a star, remote and falr,
O my child, thon art bame!
And thy soul is Hakel to mine,
An the pals moon draws the s,
Or the sun lifts up the vine.

In the passion of my bears,
In the blindness of my grief,
Through the melancholy yenrs
I eschowed the swoet relint;
And T strotebod my vearning hamd
Through the dark, to clasp thie near—
Bat o bind me i the bands
O an ever-hnunting fenr,
1 smiled on those beside me,
Aid deemed T did theo wrong,
And dresmt thou mighst deride mo
For sharing joy or song,

Now thy facs comes baok 10 me,
All froe from tear or staing
A brighter image of thyself,
Trinmphant aver pain,
1 wught it not, for les]less,
1 nursed my own despair]
And so 1 hold it likenoss
OF renlity moxt fnir;
No pleture could unfold it
To nny stranger's eye;
Tin like a staclot shining
Within n winter sky.
—(rood Words.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A toll-talo—"The Gessler story.—Life.

The mbbit-iunter is s bare-brained
fellow.—Rochester Post.

Outside of diplomatic cireles the fish-
eries question is often purely one of ver-
acity.

The time when a womnn hius no merey
is when she gets a mouse in n trap.—
Ham's Horn,

My ideas,” insisted the architect,
Uwere all right, I am the victim of mis-
consiruetion.”

It i& an aggravation for n hungry
tramp to find only a fork In the rond.—
Texus Siftings.

Teacher—**Muus, name three bousts of
prey.”  Hans—*Two lioos and a tiger."
—Texus Siftings.

One trouble with the world is that so
many have more reputation than cbar-
ncter,—Ram's Horn,

The physician is .he man who tells you
oi peed change and then takes all yon
ave.—Elmirs Ga site,

The man with n “splitting hesdache”
ought to get a_job at making mils,.—
Binghamton Republican.

41 hear Cliolly Slimpate I8 sick. Have
you had any intelligroce from himi"
*Not a gleam."—Chicago Tribune.

The only way to win in an argument
with a woman is to walk off when you
have stated your swie of it.—Atchison
Globe.

Mr. Gurley—*'Are your family related
Ao the Seaddses, of Philadeiphini" Miss
Scadds (haughtily)—*"No; they are re-
lated to us,"—Life,

Edith—*'Lord Engligh said my image
was photographed on his mind."  Ethel
—Yes, photographe are usunlly made
on blinks."—Yale Record.

Failr, rosy chesks had Kitty Grimes,
Bright ayes pnd open Lrow,
Bhe jomped the rops 200 Lioes—
Bliv o't jumping now,
= hivago Tribune,

Bagley (at church falr)—'*Lot's go up

and  have that pretty girl tell our for-

tunes."  Brace—'"Not aoy; what's the
use!  Dop't 1 know l'm beoke.”—
Giraphic.

Sharpson—+0ld  fellow, you look
seedy. It Ia time you had & tew suir,”
Phiatz—*1 know it, but my tailor re-
fuses to—h'm—to renew the modus vi-
vendi,"—Chicago Tribunc.

“Very pretty suvset," ho remarked.
#Yos," she replied, *1 don't wonder
that people write about the shades of
evening. [had noidea that there were
so many different shades or that they
matched so nicely.”

Jeams (the portery—Boyg pardon,
sir: I have bad news for you. Mr. Caehe
box died this morning. Old Skinner—
“Died this mornivg! Now that's just
like Unshibox. He knew thin was th
busy scason."—Life,

“Yes," sald youug Rud kivs, who
sat in ealm disregan] of the clock, *1
may sy that I wm a Axture in our office
wow." [ know, Mr. Rudghins,™ she
suswersd, geatly, **but this iso't yow
ofllee, you know," —Liusing Neows,

Mrs. Brush—'"Has the Hangioyg Coms-
m]ucu liﬂ:h](‘el nll,m! }'l]l\l' ]lli‘[llﬂ‘ .\'I.'l'"
Brush—"*Yes."  Mrs, Brush— Arve they
golng to haug it1"  Hrush (dobiows)—
1 hoard the Chalr nan say be thought
hanging was too good for it "—Brook-
Iyn Life.

Tho Lecturer—*Mv heareri, I shall
have to mk your indulgence for n few

minutes, 1 forgot my manuseript, and
have sent my little boy for it."  11is som,
mounting  rostrum (o Jowd toog, )=
Mamma coalda’t (ud the writin®, bat

hore's the book you copied it from."—
Tid Bite,

Gwerdoing Tt: Foml Mother—*1 da
80 hope that George las stadied band at
{-nlhl‘;:\l. 1 have trigd to i|npn-u upon
Nin saind the walue of o lbem! odues-
tion."  Pather—**I am alraid, my dear,
that you have mther overdone the mat-
tor. 1 hud to sond Liim a chock for 8500
tosny,—Fanny Folles,

The other day X——, the Holieminn,
on recolviog soume  money from s tich
unele, took it lnto his heud to aquare off
goma of hils most pressing debts. Ha
first ealiod ot his taibor's and  beard that
the preor vain luad just disd.  Hiswidow,
wll s tenrs, desiced to know the visitor's
vrrantl 1 hve come to pay iy hil),"
he stmply raplied, GARTTY soblied oul
the widow, ‘it my poor husband had
ouly lived till this morning, the shock

and thers will be uone uring the west I might hive Lrought bim round,"'—Le

Figaro,

-



