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RATES OF ADVERTISING

Ninety-one por cont. of the Iarmers
in Utab own their farms,

Encouraging _;npom—m:ﬁ;inna to
eomo from the cotton menunfnoturers
of the Houth,

=

The wverage time epent by the
British House of Lorda in the Nation's
work, nosording to a contemporary, is
fifteon minvtes per day.

| Australia fxa conutry withont or
phans or an orphansge.  Eael wail
is taken to w receiving honse, where it
in kopt until & conniry home is found
for it,

The new programme of publie in
strucMon sdopted in France devotes
moro timo to the study of English nud
Jens to the study of German.,

Tu thirly-six State prisons in this
country solitary confinement is nsed
na s punishment, nand in twenty the
prisoner is handouffed tothe wall,

An English widower returns thanks
to a choir for their swoet singivg at
hin wife's faneral, “theroby enliven-
ing and brightening ap the dullnesa
and monotony which not unfrequently
characterizes a funoral seevice.”

Ruasin has docided to spend a quar-
ter of m billion in the improvemont of
ber navy, This in n pretty oxpensive
outlay in pursnance of » plan to keep
the peace: but the leading powers of
Europe are not stopping st expense,
England will have to meet those fig.
ures, and Franco osn be relied npon
to slide several big war ships into the
water, It looks to the Detroit Free
Pross na though the tost of modern
naval improvements was not far off,
and it may be fallowed by very mute-
rinl ehanges in the map of the eastarn
continent.

Says the New York Ghserver: “The
poor we have slways with us—and the
Iazy. To discriminate botween them
is somowhat of & task, In some oases
the wood-pile marks the division,
They go Lo the right or left nceording
to their disposition. Some of the
hungry go right to work, while by
others the opportunity to labor, and
%o earn n breakfust, is left scverely
alons. If the newspapers are to be be
lieved, and we ko no reason for donbt.
ing their statements, then while in
Chioago the munemployed nnmber tens
of thousands it is hard to get mon to
Isbor at fifteon cents an hour on canal
work., When men were recently anked
for from Mily o0 by n Chicago busi-
noss firm, wer came that while
thore was pl of steady work in the
Wisconsin woods for willing men st
fair wages, the men wera not to be
had. There was work, aud there wore
workers enough, but the men wereshy
snd refused to be introdneed.”

EEEaE——

The New York Jonrnal of Commerce
sud Commercinl Bulletin, which keeps
a daily record of the fires in this
country, snd is deservedly high au-
thority on all questions of insurance,
reports the total losses by fire in the
United States and Cunada in the yesr
1893 at $156,445,870, against $132,-
TO4, 700 in 1892, In but one month of
1808 did the total of fire JTosses sink

“ below 810,000,000, and thatgvas in
February, when the returns of the
Jourual of Commeres place the figures
at £0,910,000, The sume paper reports
235 fires in December of a greater de-
structivences than 810,000 each. It
says that tho underwriters atiribute
much of the loss to eareless iustalla-
tion of electrie light and power
plants. Under these cireumstsuces it
ought to be the oovnsion of more than
insurance interest to loarn that the
eleotric riak is being investigated by
experts who are guthering particulars
of all the fires iracesble to electricity.
Eleotricity is o good servant who will
bear » lot of walching.

The Baltimors Sun's tribute to the
Bouth is worthy of reproduction:
“Lioss complaint hes boen hined from
the South during the Jast eight or ten
months thsn from sy othar part of
the country, but this is nol beoanse
the poople of thisseojion have not felt
the finnncial siringency, byt boeause
they bave learued to sufr snd be
strong and silent, loo. They are not
given to making sn outory avery time
they coms to rough places in the rosd
of life, For a people who, prior to
1860, enjoyed an excoptioanlly lux-
urions existence, the manner in which
they bore the poverty and privations
that followad tho war was amazing in
fts calm strength andquiet sndurance,
and wan fully as heroie s thieir boaring
during that gonflict, The hravery and
pitionce with which thoy have winee
struggled to redeem thetr fortuned
have beeu no loss ndmirable, and theis
progress toward prosperity has beey
noted with beartfelt intereid by theh

ON THE ROAD TO DREAMTOWRM,

Cote here, my sloepy darling, and cllmb
upon my knes,
And 1ol all In & moment, & trusted stoeed
"twill be
To bear you to that sountry where troubles
are Torgot,
And we'll set off for Dreamtown,
Trot, '

ot,
Trot!

O ligten ' WBolls of Dreamiand are ringlog
#olt nnd Jow!
What » pleasant, pleasant country It le
throtigh which we g6 ;
And itle, nodding travelors wro soen In
avory spot,
Al riding off to Dreamtown,
Trot,
Trot,
Trot!
Tha lights bagin to twinkle abave us In the
wky,
The star-lnmpa that the angols are hanging
out on bhigh,
To gulde the drowsy travelers where datger
lurketh not,
As they ride off to Droamtown,

Trot,
Trot !
fnug in a wild-roge erndle the warm wind
rooks the hee ;
The llifle birds are sloeping in every bush
and tree,
T wondar what they dream of? They dream,
and anawer not,
As we ride by to Droamtown,
Trot,

' Trot !

Our Journoy's almost over. Tho sleepy
town's In slght

Whertln my drowsy darling must taery over-
nlght,

Haw still it is, bow peaceful, In this delight,
ful spot,

As wo ride lnto Dreamtown,
Trot,

" Trot!
—Eben E. Rexford, In Independett,

RESCUED AT LAST.

BY HELEN PORREST GRAVES,

ORWARD, Jace
conuter!” shouted
the floor-walker.
“Mins Garrick,
whatare you think-
ing of? SBhow these
Indies  heliotr
chiffon and
quick about it!"

Taola Carrick
hurried toher t,
with  one and
Ermml to her fore-

ead. All day long
she had snfferod
from n racking headache, but in this
promising dry goods firm Leadaches
were not “‘business,” and no allow-
anocs were made for them,

“Why, mamma,"" whispered a tall,
red-cheeked young woman, in  sesl
cont and & velvet toque, nodding with
jets, *'it’s Cousin Isola!"

“Hosh—sh 1" said the other lady,
who was stont and short, with a gold
oyeginss and big dismonds in hor ears,
““Wo are not supposed to recognize
her now, No"—to the young girl be-
hind the counter—‘‘this is not the
right shade. This is violet, and I in-
gquired for heliotrope. Bome people
geom to be absolntely eolor blind 1"

Isols looked wistfully at her aunt.

Burely-—surely sho could not intend
entirely to ignore her!

But Mra Pierson Garrick's gaze
was wholly unrecognizing.

*We have heliotrope also,” said she,
taking down another bhox.

But tho tall young lady tossed her
Lead impatiently,

“It isn't the right color at alll”
gnid she. “Come away, mamma."

The floor-walker administered asharp
rebuke to Miss Garrick, when the cus-
tomers were gone,

“Really,” e said, “it would seem
ne if m might have been made. "

Tsola's eyes brimmed over with tears
which it would have been “‘unbusi-
ness-dike” to shed.  Six months sgo
she hind come, a timid, inexperienced
orphan to New York, and uatnrally
her first iden was to go to her father's
lirother, Mr. Piorson Garrick,

That gentleman, however, was not
ot home-—he generally contrived to e
out of the way when any embsrrassing
girenmstance oveurrod--and his wife
gave Isola to understand that it was
quite 1mpossible to do anything for
her.

In the old Connectiont farmhouse s
generous hospitality had always pre-
vailed, and the girl rpuld hardly be-
lieve thnt she was un'reloome to these
relatives,

gently, “*you can gel something to do,
‘or satan finds some mischief still'—
Oh, no, that isn't the right quotation !
“Where there's & will, there's & way,’
was what I meant to say. Bul your
uncle isu't af bome, sud Cornelia is
just going out, and the house is full
of company.”

1 opuld wait a little while,” hag-
arded Isols, glancing st an inviting
ensy-chair.

“It would be of no use,"” sharply ut-
tored ihe lady, **We really oun't un-
dertake to open n hotel for wll our
conutry consios. "’

Isola rose, with burning cheeks wnd
indignantly-sparkling eyes, and bade
her aunt good morning, Where to be-
take herself she did not know, but of
ono thing she was quite oortain—she
wonld be no burden on these super-
oilious people.

A kindly ocountry neighbor had

Lter married snd sollled in =
econfectioner's shop on Third avenue,
and here sha took refuge.

“Surely,” she argoed within her-
self, “my good education must stend
mo in here !

But she was destined to ba spoedily
disenchanted, and after varions inter-
vals of slokening susponse, waa Hually

Seionde in oibey peehions" -
\

“1 dare suy,"" said Mrs, Guarrick, ab- ‘

dry goods house whors she reamvel
the smallest possible sslary for the
largest possible amonnt of work.

As it happened, Mr, Benjamin Gar-
rick, of Rio Janeiro, wes stayiog at
the house on Lexington avenuna, the
one wole grest who represented the
“household of eompany,” mentioned
by Mra. Garrick.

In his younger days Cousin Ben had
bean the black sheop of the family,
Bot the Piorson Oarricks, who had
beon the loudest in  his censnre whils
he was under s financinl eloud, wers
his most devoted adherents, now that
he herd come hiome the lneky possessor
of ruby mines, reailway shares and
thrivitg coffee plantations.

““You must do your very best, Cor
nelis, to make yoursel! agreeable to
him," snid Mra. Onrrick to her tall
daughter.  “Who knows how he may
decido to leave his monoy "

*Oh, by-tho-way ! gaid Cousin Ben,
the first day that be came home to
dinnor. ““I met Borley in the Fix-
ehange, and he was telling me that
Alfred was dead.”

“"Yeou, " smilod Mrs, Garrick. “‘S3ome
soup, Benjesmin?  1t's lobster bisqne,
and very nice, Oh, yes—we are all
mortal "

*“Well,” quoth Ben, smiting the
table with his fist, “‘there isn’t & soul
that I've ealenlated more on weeing
when I came back than Alfred! No-
body but mysell evor knew how
Alfred was to me in the days when all
—yes, Lonisa, yon and Pierson, too—
turned their back npon me. Ah, yon
never knew it, bui f-m up into the
old garret one day, with a clothes line,
to hang myselt. There didn't seem to
be anything else to do. And Alfred
enmo after me—it was when that litile
baby of theirs wasso ill of eroup, snd
ho was looking for herbs to make herb
ten—and I tell you he talked to me as
uo one else bad ever done. And he
took his last five hnudred dollars out
of the bank and packed me off toBonth
Ameriea with it. Oh, I sent buck the
money long ago! But what conld pay
for the kind words and the helping
hand—eh? Poor Alfred! Bo he's
dead? And that pretty little wife of
his—and the child? She grew up,
dido't she? What has become of her?
I menn to go ont to Elmville to-mor-
row and sce after the child. They
enlled her some strange Spanish name
—Isidorn or Isola. Alfred’s wife was
always fanciful.”

Mr. Pierson Garrick swallowed his
sonp silently. Mrs, Garrick and her
danghter exchanged glances behind the
tea urn,

How Incky it was that thoy had sent
their conntry consin away! For the
Garricks were money worshipers, and
thoe ides of diverting one cent of Ben's
fortune from their own coffers was
terrible to them.

Benjamin Garrick went to Blmville
the next day. but to no purpose,

The old honss was closed, padlocked,
and drifted knee high with frozen
Jannary snows, and no one conld tell
him what had become of the solitary
child with the strunge Spanish name.

And no one sympathized more deep-
ly with him in his disappointment

n Coruelia Garrick !

Isols hind beard her father speak of
the wayward consin who had drifted
off into the auriferons South, but that
was all.  Of his return she knewnoth-
ing, or she might have felt more hope-
ful that evening when the foor-walker
notified hor in su incidental way that,
ns it was necessary to ent down their
expenses nfter the holidays, they had
decided to dispense with her services
thereafter.

Poor Isola! *Did the foor-walker
know that shs had but twenty-five
oents in her pocket? that whe was in
debt to the vonfectioner's wife? that
in all the grost, dreary city she knew
not whither to turn?

The man made some little oareless
jest ns he counted out their woek's sal-

ary, minns sundry fines, to her and

the five other vietims who were on the
discharge list,

They looked blankly st each other,
but went quietly nway, What else was
there to do?

“1 must go to Mre, Pierson Garrick
now,” said lsols, *“‘even though she
stared me full in the face and never
ohose to resognize ma to-day, Bhe is
ot least o womau, and she has o daugh-
ter of my own age.”

The next day she paid her small
stock of money to the confectioner’s
wife for the board bill—it was little
enongh, and the poor woman had sore
noed of it—and walked through the
deep snow to the handsome house on
Lexington avenue,

As she stood hesitating st the foot
of the steps, a stout, elderly gentle-
man, dressed in o tall silk hat and »
fur-tritnmed overcont, eame down
them.

He glanced casunlly at her, but she
had tursed away her face. It seemed
as if overybody must kanow that she
was o boggar, and the shame of it—
oh, the shame of it!

“Pretty girl,"” ssid Cousin Ben to
himself. “Haogs down her head too
much, though.”

““He bas o kind face,” thonght Tsola,
*I wish Uncle Pierson was like him.”

And then she timidly sscendod the
slippery stops and rang the bell.

re. Piorson Garrick was adding up
her housekeeping acoonuts in & pretty
little room opening from her husband's
library. Between the two npartments
hung n portiere of richly-colored 1tal-
inn silk,

She locked up indignasily ss the
parior maid ushered in the unweleome
visitant. Fuir Cornelin raised her
eyon from the novel she was reading.

“Well, I declare!" oried she. **And
what ia it that brings you here, Isols?
Did not matomas tell you that you must
dopend on yourself?"

1 pever saw such assuranes in wmy
life!" maid Mrs. Piersos Clarrick, grow-
inﬁ very red,

sala looked piteonsly from ome to
tho ather,

overjoyed 10 seonse B aituation iu the

1 bave wied to depend on mywoll,”

wnidd whe, “'and I have failed. Pleass
don’t look ko cruelly st me, All T ask
in o little money to take me back to
Elmville, I eoanget housewark 1o do
there, or I can work in the factory.
Bud oh, this erael city is killing me 1"

She burst into toars; bnt Mre Pier-
son Garrick did not relent one whit,

“This is all nonsense, Isoln,” waid
she. *I have already told you that
we oan do pothing for yon. Why
don't you go to the intelligence bu-
ronus or the employvment agencies?
Mr. Pierson nod mysell have all we
ean do without providing for sll our
penniless relations.  And T beg yon
will go away st once, Thisis denss
Cornelin’s at home day, and I can't
bave her nervous syntem upsat. 1—"

“Hallo! whst's all this?" spoke =
deep voice, and Consin Ben appesrad
from botween the rich Roman por-
ttoren. ““Who is this girl? NotTsola,
Alfred Pierson's danghter? By Jove!
1 believe she has hor fathor's very
eyes! And what sre you bullying her
for, Lonisa? Torning her out of your
house? Then, ma sure as the world,
T'll go, too. Come here and kiss me,
Isola. I've held yon on my knee many
n time when yon were a baby. I'm
your Counsin Ben, and your father was
the best friend I ever hadin the world.
And T've looked for yon—I've hunted
high wnd low, and these people have
allowed me to believe you were dend.
Yes, Lounisn,” in answer to Mra Gar-
rick's pleading glance, *‘I did go ont,
but I returned after n papor I had left
behind me in Pierson's study, and so
I heard it all. I couldn’t believe that
a woman could have been so falee and
ernel.  Little Isola, will yon come to
me and be my adopted danghter? I
owa more than that to your faiher’s
ehild."

And Isols ren, sobbing, his
ATINE,

That was the Inst of all the dark
days she had endnreid. Nothing was
too thenceforward for Cousin
Ben's sdopted child.

But Mr, Pierson Garrick shruogged
his shonlders. He was one who ul-
ways laid the blame of things on other
shoulders,

into

**You have outmanaged yonrself,
ight,

Louiss,” said he.—Saturday
- —————

Polsoned Arrows,

Poisoned arrows have been in use
since time ont of memory, We have
it on the anthority of both Strabo nnd
Aristotle that the ancient Gaulg poi-
soned both their axrows and the shafts
of their spears with o preparstion of
vegetable poison extracted from what
is now believed to have beena species
of hellebore, The Soythinns went n
step farther and nsed the venom of
serpents intermixed with the virus of
putrid blood, the latter being one of
the most nctive and incurable of the
poinons known even to-day.

The natives of Japan, the Ainos,
prepare their arrow poisons from n se-
erftion of the bamboo, and the same
may be suid of the Aborigines of Bor-
neo, Java and New Guinea.

In Central and Sonth America the
“Woorara" poison wes the terror of
the early explorers, ag well as of the
modern seientific expeditions. Analyses
of seversl specimens of arrows rubbed
with this poison prove it to be s mix-
ture of rattlesuake venom, puirid
biood and juice from the plant or tree
which produces the sirychnine of
commerce,

Among the North Amerioan Indians
the Sioux, the Apaches, Comunches,
tha Bannocks, the Shoshones and the
Blackfeet were the chief tribes which
used poisoned war implements. The
Sionx obtained their supply of venom
and virns by foroing large rattlesnakes
to strike their faugs repeatedly into
the liver or kidney of a deer or buf.
falo, nud then sllowing the meat to
putrefy. When n war party went out,
one of their nnmber wis made besrer
of this putrid, venom-sonkel mass,
and whenever s battle was imminent
each brave wonld teke furns at jab-
bing his arrows into the poison,
Among 1lie other tribes mentioned, nl-
thongh the process of obiaining the
poison supply was not always inden-
tical with the above, the general mo-
dus opersndi and results were very
similar, —-8t, Louis Republie.

Much Like a Man.

The Kuln Kambn is mors like & hu-
man  being, sccording to Professor
Garner, than wny other animal.  The
principal differsnce between the phys-
ical organization of w human being
and & gorille, according to the same
suthority, is that the spine of the
gorilln is not so regularly jointed s
that of & man, some of the joints hav-
ing seemingly gone into l,mrt.nuruhi"t
The differenve, or to put it more finely
the distinetion, between the chimpan-
zee and the Knln Kumba is still n mat-
ter of coujecture, Professor Garner
says, ai ho does not possess n skeleton
of the Kulu Ksmbs. Bkeletons of
gorillas anid chimpsnzees are the same
to himas » varied colleetion of pipes
aredo some men, snd he expocts 10 be
just as well supplied with the inani-
mate remsins of Kuln Kambas some
dsy. Having been in Africa ou scien-
tifie exploration beut, he nuturally in-
tends to go again. The African fever
seldom leswves n man upon whom it hins
onee taken i grip, —Pall Mall Budget.

e Il e ey

Remarkable Little Magnets,

A magnet which the greut Sir Taane
Nowton wore ssa set in his Buger ring
iv said to have boen cupable of ralsing
T46 grains, or about 2060 times its own
weight of three graius, sud to huve
been much admired in consequence of
its plienomenal power. One which
formerly bolonged to Bir Juhn Leslis,
and which is now in the Royal So-
ciety's oollection st Edinburgh, has
slill groat powers. It weighs but lit-
tle more than Newtou's euriosity —
evou B84 grainn—yet it is eapable of
supporting 1660 graios, s is, there-

fore, the strongest waguet of ite sigy
Liwpaliiv,

b tho world =i Louis

\
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THE POSTAL GRAVEYARD.

THE WORKINGS OF THE DEAD LET-
TER OFFICE,

A Eystem of the Postoffice Depart
ment About Which There Is Al-
wiys Something New to be Told,

THE infinite paine  taken by
this great Government of
ourd with even the most

? trifling interests of its 60,-
000,000 of people is most foreibly il-
lustrated in the workings of the Dead
Letter OMoe.  The #erawl of the
illiterate receives as olose atteution us
the polished chirogeaphy ol the uni-
vorsity gradoate, & modest ponny s
mnch eire in the handling as o preten-
tious §100. Six million pieces of un-
delivered mail matter are aonuslly
reorived stthe Dend Letter Offies, and
anil not one, howover insignificant, is
overlooked or slighted, nccording to a
writer in Harper's Young People.

Early ench morning the grest Gov-
ernment wagons marked United States
Mail may be soen lnmbering through
the stonearchway leading into the conrt
of the Postoffies Department Bnikling.
Here they aro n[m:dili unloaded, aud
the great leather pouches quickly dis-
appenr, being borne by the messen-
gers to the elevator, sud then to the
Dend Letter Office.  Each one of the
20,000 dead letters roccived daily
pnssos at least throngh the hands of
three clerks, and should it ehance to
contain anything of money value,
throngh st least three more.

A ‘‘dend” letter, strictly speaking,
is one that bears s correct address, is
fully prepaid, and has been duly de-
livered at the office of destination.
Remaining there unelsimed for one
weok, snch lotters are advertised for
the period prescribed by lsw, aud
then sent to the Dend Letter Office.

Hare, first of all, each day's “‘dead"
mail must bo ncourately connted, sand
u correct reoord made of the number
of letters and Thera nre
ususlly fonr clerks employed on this
work. Should any ignorant or care-
less postmaster send in  with his
“‘dends’’ o letter bearing s written or
priuted card or request, a letter withno
address, one without a stamp, or one
bearing a foreign stamp, the connting
clork must winnow them out and ree-
tify, us far ns he enn, these orrors,
Being counted, they sre tied in bun-
dles of nsuslly 100 each by the mes-
L They are now ready for the
second set of clerks, whose duty it is
10 ‘'violate the sanetity. of the sesl”
with the long, keen knives with which
they are provided, It is curions to
watch these men,  With one quick
stroko the envelope is split lengthwise
and in the nest instaut the contents
sre deftly extracted snd expmined, snd
if of no money valne quickly laid aside
nnd snother taken up.  Each apener
averages about 2500 letters per duy.

Should the letter chanco to contain
money, ¢ven o single cent, n stamp, &
postal note, & money-order, green-
backs, notes, drafts, checks or any le-
gul tender, he immedintely seizes
peneil, notes the kind and value of
the find on the envelope, and beneath
it places his own initials.  Besides
this he hnsa small blank-book in which
he makes n duplieste entry, and in ad-
dition adds the neme nnd address
found on the letter. This work he
usually does at the close of thoe day,
sud then both letters and book are
given in charge to the chief of the
division,

Whenever it is possible tho letter
with itse contents 1s returned to the
sender in eare of the postmaster, wha
is responsible for its safe delivery,
and who must réturn a receipt for il
to the depnrtment. Every possible

srotection 18 thus thrown around it.

hen the money caunct be thusre
turned, on necount of the failurre of
the writer to aign his name or ad-
dress, then it is held in the office for »
year, in the hope that it may e ap
plied for. Failing in this, the money
s turned into Uncle Sam’s slready
corpulent money bags.

The oarelossness of the people s
sonding money ix almost incredible.
Abont 1500 letters that bear no ad
dross  whistever are received each
month, snd, cnrionsly enough, they
very often coniain money or its eqniv-
aleut, I recall one that eamo undex
my own observation that rovenled,
when opened, drafts 10 the smount ol
82500,

Accurate records mre kopt of all
yaluiable lotters and their final dispos
gition. ITn round numbers asbont
£40,000 aro reccived in cash snuually,
snd £1,400,000 in drafts, notes, et
The remaining dead lotters, that have
only their lternry merit to commend
them, or want of it to eondemn them,
are given one last chiance bofore being
counsigned te the waste paper dealer.
They wre placed i the hands of clerks,
who do their utmost to return them
to their writers—na thaunkloss task wf
best. Each clerk 18 expected to av-
erage ub loust 250 per day, and the
supply is never exhaustoil,

I wddition to the **deads’™ there je
another olass termod *‘unmailsble,”
that includes such as are held for post-
nge, sent from Dbotols, figtitious and
misdireoted. The oldest oluss of un-
mailable lutters are the misdirected,
Theso form w earions study, snd wre
aooorded eareful special iroatment.
They number about 2000 daily. They
are forwarded daily from tho mailing
offices, not being detained or sdver
tisod na dead lotters wre, Postmustors
are utable to deliver them on sccount
of some error of deficienoy in the sd-
dress, or beeanso the writing in Hlegi-
ble. The olerks oun this work have
from long experioncs hecome very ex-
pert in handling these lattors, und de-
biver many thoussnds yearly.

o ———

The Sultan of Turkey has issued »
desree that three copios of every book
and pamphlot issaed winee he sscended
ihe throne mast be sent to bis gew 1
brary st Consteutinople,

SCIENTIFIC AXD INDUSTRIAL,

The Englich langfage contaios forty-
ono distinet sounds,

Whon oxygen in in a liqnid state it
in strongly atteacled by o powerfal
electro magnet. {

The beef extract factories in South
Amerion make one ponnd of extract
from thirty-four ponnda of mest.

A cubie foot of new fallen mnow
weighs five and one-hall pounds on the
average, and has twelve times ihe bulk
of nn equal weight of water,

It in strange, thongh true, that in
Asinnnd Afries, where grass will not
grow, tho most beautiful flowers and
shrnbe flourish to porfection.

In filing band saws, tie & string
where you begin to file, and theu you
coun tell whon you get aronud, and
therefore nll the tecth will be sharp,
and yon will not file suy of them twice,

Dr. O, V. Thayer, of San Franciseo,
hns successfully used the solar cantery
—burning glass—in removing facinl
dispolorations of the skin of Inrge nren,
also in removing tattoo or Indis ink
marks

At the two large abattoirs of Liyons,
France, the guards protect the ani-
mals to be slanghtered from secing
anything connected with the slaught-
ering of other animale; # terror is
found to have aninjorions effect npon
the seoretions aud fHesh of dumb
creatures.

Refined crystalized sugar, whether
made from the beet or the sugar cane,
is almost chemically pure and ane-
charose, and is the same substunce in
both eases. Few nrticles of food are
so generally free from adulteration ns
granulated—not powdered or coffec-
erushad—sngar,

The rate of mortality of London s
shown by a recent réport to liave
seadily deoreased with the introdne-
tion and perfection of adequate means
of disposing of the sewage of Lhe eity.
At the end of the eighteenth century
the annual aversge mortality was esti-
mated at fifty per 1000, anud in 1892 it
had dropped to 10.1 per 1000,

In Sonth Amerion among the moun-
tains the evergreen onk begins to ap-
penr at about 5500 feel, and is found
up to the limit of the coutinnong
forest, which isabont 10,000 fest, The
valuable cinchons tree, from which
Pernvian bark is obtained, hins a range
of elevation on the monptsin slopes
running from 4900 to 9500 feet,

In the process of extracting gold
from its ores molten lead is used in
stend of mercury. The lead is melted
on & shallow hearth and the powdered
ore is fed at one end and varvie @ for-
ward as a film over the surface of the
lead by means of nn agitator moving
over it, It is thus brought to the
other end, where it escapes through a
hopper. In order to prevent oxida-
tion of the lead the chamber v kept
filled with carbonie oxide from w gas
producer.

e

A Man With Three Legs,
Of Inte years 1 have lost all trace ot

my old and oddly malformed friend,
Cisorge Leppert, whom 1 first met at
Tiffin, Ohio, in 1884, (isorge was a
Bavarian by birth, and came to this
conntry twelye yeurs ago, seitling at
Baltimore, where he fullowed the teude
of n wool-earver. Shonld you happen
to meet him on the stroet yon would
notice nothing peculine cither in his
gait or general muakenp, unless it was
that the right log of his tronsers was
something near twice the wize of the
left, and too full to wrinkle besides
This lopsided appedrance was caubed
by s remsrkable malformation, Mr.,
Lepport being the not over prowd pos-
sessor of two right legs nud ono leit:
or, in other wordy, of three perfectly
formed lower Hmby, 1 often remnrkod
that ahonld nature, throngh soms of
her odd freaks, choosa to lourense 1oy
normal supply of legs by fifty por
oent. Lwonld do my best 1o play the
$100:a-weok Addle in o dime musenm
before the setting of the sun on the
day following the sddition of the ex
tra member to my sustomy.

He often told me that when e wan
a small boy in hix Bavariau home he
lhad perfect use of all three of his legs,
but when I saw him lnst —in 1857~ th
extra membor was slightly paralyzed,
probably the result of heing bonnd to
ity eompnuion, sn opormtion that wis
necessary In order to get both into
one tronsers leg.  When | last hewed
from him, in 1881, Le was st the Bolle
vie (N, Y.) Hospital, undergoing
trestment for rhoumntinm, —St. Lowis
Republic.

e

The First lron Bridge,

The first iron bridge ever ereoted
in the world, and which is in constant
usi ot the present time, spany o little
river to the County of Salop, on the
railroad leading from Shrowsbury 1o
Worcestor, England. It was built iu
tho year 1778, is exmctly nincty-six
feet iu length; total asmount of wron

POET AND FPEASANT.
A poet nnd padsant, slde by side,
Togettiar dwalt within the sell-same fown |
The poet’s fame was noted far and wide,
The peasant's not beyond the township's
bogmil

Tha poet sang of love anil kousshold joys,
But neither wite nor chililren made him
iind
The pensaat had o wile, two girls and boys,
Who with tilm lved and his small cottage
shared,

Tha poet musad, ““What Is this gift of mine?
“T'is bat o dream. o hollow dedsesn of Dlles 3
1 wonld exvhaoge it 2lndly at the shrins
Of Hymen's altar for a young ohlid's kism,**

The peasant sighed while st his daily task,
Turnitg the furecows while he bald {he
plow ;
“Hul I my nolghbor's gift I would not ask

Tor Lighoe hohors to badosk my brow.”
)

Ah ' such Is lite, common fate of all,
With pain nod ploasure ever strangely
Lilent
The gilts we crave on others lghtly fall,
And with our own we never seom content,
~—Boston Poat.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

The man who labors under & dela-
sion works for s bad paymaster.

Anybody oan see through
wlho make spectacles of themselves,—
Dailns News,

The Horrower is a good deal like pie-
erust—he 8 very “‘short” and very
swoet. —Truth.

When o man has no bills
him he must feel as if he belonged to
the nobility, —Texns Siftinga.

Eating one's own words isn't exeot]

i love-feast, but sometimesour frie
enjoy seeing ns do it —Truth,

A man's worth and what a man's
worth, wre, it frequenily hnppens,
widely differont things, —Pack.

If & man gets up when the day breaks
eatt he b said to have a whola day be-
fore him?—Minneapolis Times

Bneoging is probably an effort of
nnture to force Iazy people to take
somo exercise. —Milwankes Jonrnalo

Cholly—**Yaae, we missed anch other
in the crowd.”” She — “That's just like
hor. She's always losing things"—
Life. !

A large part. of tho average hack-
man's suecess is doubtless due to hia
knowing how to take people, —Buffalo
Courier.

Olarigsa—*T owe you an spology,
denrest.” Fred—""Don’t speak of it.
I'wish to remain s preferred credis
tor. " —Pack.

“*‘And do yon ever invite your poor
relations to visit you?" ‘0 yes, in-
deed.  You see they are all too poor
to got lore."—Judge.

*‘Bilkein's is n strong fage, or I'm
no judge of physiognowmy,” “‘Itonght
to be.  He and his whole family are
living on it."—Bullslo Courier.

Mamma—*“Aren’t you home from
sobool earlier than usual to-day?”
Bobby=-*"Yes, mnmma, 1 wasu't kepl
in to-duy. " —Harper's Young Peop

“I wonder what this unage repre-
sonts 2" “The god of humor, proba-
bly. Don't you ses that it is full of
little funuy oracks?" —Indinpolis Jour-
nil,

“Why in the world do you want to
got yonr dnnghter o violin, Jawson?
She 18 not mnsionl, is she?"” “Not at
all; but violing bnve chin rosts"—
Jdudge,

Jinks—*'1 don't think it looks well
for n minister to wosr dismonds,*

wsed  in  construotion, 378 tons
Stephonson, the great onginecr, in
writing concerning it, said: “*Whaon
wo consider the fact that the casting
of iron was at thst time its infaucy,
we are convideed that unblushing
mdngity slone could copoeive and
l.u;rr}' illlu oxacnlion ullo]i ki il.l.nln'l'-
taking. '"—8t, Lonin Bepublie,

Effocts of Electricity on Lunaties, |

1t is said that when the electrie ear-
rent was taroned on the cirouits at
Long View Insapne Asylum, at Cincin
unti, Obio, for the fest time, the 1

sane  patients wore woneh  aleetal
They tossed their haods about, tell |
into each other's embrace, danceed with
gloe and displayed an exaltation such
as irrstional andmoals someties Qo

when stirred by smotionsl musie, 1. |
provement in many of the pstieuais
Liun been noted, due, it 18 balioved, ta
the booyapt ¢feol onthe syatom of thy

surpriso, ~New York Telegram,

Ellkina—*"Why not? Aren’t there
sermoins  in stones?’—Kute Field's
Washington. .

S wonder how it was discovered
that tish was a brain food?"' BShe—
“Probably by the wonderfal stories
that men tell who go fishing, " —Chi-
eagn Inter-Ocesn.

Heo —'Ihd you ever hear that J
son's wile spenks two lan |*‘
Sho—“Yer."  He—“What l;"‘u they!
“I'he one for eompany and the othes
for Jugron." “—Inter-Ovedsn,

““Naw, what must I do with this
wadiling onke to dronm of 1t 7 naked »
gushing demsel of o wmptter-of-fach
young mau, “Just eat it; that's
wll, " wis the reply. —Tid-Bits,

Sho—""Tell me, now, have your af-
foogjous nlways remaiped constant?”
He-—="f ean truthfully ssy that they
have, though I wdmif that their object
hns often changed."—Deston Tran-
seTigM,

Mugging—"“"Some people are never
sntisfied to kunow that certuin thinge
aro a0, but are vontinslly wanting to
know the why snd whereof of i¢"
Buggins—“Yes, I wonder why it is?"
— Moiladelphin Record,

“Its bad Tuok,” wnid the bad boy,
Yo Eive & persou. something sharp or
pointed. L shonlin’t be s bit aur-
prised if yvonug Mre, Jinklea and I
wore o part I'rll"u\i)-]llll after 1 leave
this pan in bis obair for Lim, " —Wash-
tgton Htar,

Bartender— “Look here, therel
That'll do!  Uve counted ton ersckers
aud sevon junks of beof you've oaten
ulready. Huuogry Onoe—*“They hire
yoit e tend here, dou't they? One
leteh connter i enongh —spe 7"~ Bose
ton Transeript

Timul Young Author "Hnwu‘lyou
rond wy podm too hastily?  'm sure,
sir, it bas some good featlares about it

| that you would see oo n more careful

rendiopyg. " Editor (eith & sudden sus-
plidon) —You are ot trying to work
oll sn werostio au ns, WEe You, sy ¥
--Ulieago Tribune

Penelops (trinmphautiy) -~ heard

last might thut Juok was head over ears

i love with me."  Girace |joslously)—
“You papnot belivye ail yon hear.*
l'ul.u-lup« CONG, bt 1 ehonld not won-
der i thore  was sometling in ™
Gipace- - Why | Wictobl you?" Yeage

lope—""Me Jid,"=Y g



