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Oranges sre wolling cheaper than ap.
ples in apple-producing rogions,

Frenchmen are alarmad to find (hat
thore is n sharp decling in the thrift of
the republie,

Somebody who nln.in;n lo_l;ﬂ' HAYA
that a ohild throo yenrs old is half the
Beight it will evor be.

ing in Oalifornia is beginning to at-
trnot & good denl of sattention, notes

the Argonani.

The total nmount spent in foreign
minsions last year by the Proshyter-
iang, Congrogationalists, Mothodists,

Baptints and Episcopalinns aggregated
$3,500, 000,

-

. — _— -

*Anto tlint Europenn war,” oxelaima
the 8t. Louis Republie, “‘we don't want
them to fight, but by jingo if they do,
wo've pot the whent, we'v: got the
pork and we neod the money too."

The name of Herr Breman, the stes
tisticisn, in well known o Germany,
His latest discovery is that in three
thonsand years there will be only one
man to overy two hundrod and twenty
women. .

—_— ——

~ George W, Childs illustrates in his
oareer, relates the New York Indepon-
*dent, the possibititioe lying boefore
every wide-awnko Amoeriean boy, and
the good which mon of wealth may do

with their money.
S ———

According to Oaptain R, D, Bell, of
Alnnka, the Alaskan Indian will be
onriosity in ton years unless something
in done to keep bnd whisky from him
and freo him from the awful disense
from which he is n sufforer.

Johns Hopkins is n young wunivers
ity, but if ie s very lneky one. Gifts
to it pour in like nn uncessing flood.
The Iatest is the herbarinm and botan-
ioal library of Captain Jolm Donnel
Bmith, said to be one of the most valu-
able collections of the kind in the
worlid and roprésenting the labor of
twenty yonrs,

The most widply separated poinis
betwean which a telogram ean be sent
are British Columbin and New Zea-
Isud. The telégram wonld erowss North
Amerien, Nowfoundland, the Atlantic,
England, Germuny, Russia (European
and Asiatio), Chinns, Japan, Java and
Australin. 1t would make nearly a cir-
enit of the globe, and wopld iraverse
aver 20,000 miles in doing so.

It is noi likely, predicta Frank
Teslic's Woaokly, that there will be any
further trouble with the Chinese now
in thiscouniry on socoount of the regis
tration Iaw, The Chinese Six Com-
panies in San Francisco have issned a
uotice ordering il their members to
register under the new law, and this
notion will po doubt be largely in-
fluonced in determing Chinsmen gon-
erilly to comply with its provisions

The luntastic snd somewhst gros
tesque humor of the Thirteen Club, of
New York, expended itself recentiv at
s dinner which was intended to assist
in giving the finishing stroko to the
superstitions notions which still linger
about the world from the days of onr
aucestors.  Fverything was done by
theolub to challenge, dofy and ridienle
tho enrrent superstitions, The men-
bers and their friends dined in thir-
teens, walkél undor lndders, spilt salt,
orossed knives, had lamps in plaster
skulls and did many other ourious and
sbanrd things at which many simple
peaple still tremblo in these duys,

—

One of the most characteristic ango.
dotes ever told of England's grestest
mau since Pitt isreoorded in Mr, Smal-
ley’s cable letler tothe New York Tri-
bune. It brings out Mr. Gladstone’s
oourage and grit. When his eyos were
examined at Hawardon vot long ago
one was found to be sightless from an
old estaract and the other serviously
impaired from the formation of A new
oatarsct. The nerve displayed by this
vetoran of eighty-fonr in demanding
the removal of the old cataract then
and there, so that he could have ome
good eye while the other was becom-
ing neeless, way phenomensl,  The
surgoon lacked the coursge required
for performing the operation, but the
ingident stands ax o lnminons illnstra.
tion of the invineible strongth of Mr.
Gladatone’s charaoter. It justifies Mr,
Smalloy's conolusion that it is not in
the Grand Old Man's nature to sooept
defeat, or to flinch from any conflict,
and that he will fight to the end. Ho
is true to hiv nome, which in the Low-
Iand Bootely means hawk and stone,
Like n hawk, he hns soared with ocon-
stant poise above the low lovels of
Boglish polities; sand in inflexibility
of moral purposeand in nuked majesty
of character ho in like the matehloss
grauite of the Booleh moustaius

A BONG OF HER LOVE
O hilly, In glory lesn
And bath your brows In light ;
0 volved vitllayw, soft Lot wean,
Dranm gently #o thenight ;
For ahe hath sald : I love," and she
Hath givan sl that lovs to me !

O birds, with thrilling throats,
Qlnd 1ot your muslo ba ;
O rivers, whara the splondor Honts,
Flow singing to the s !
For she hath aald, “'1 love," and sha
Hath made that love a erown for moe!

0 world, grown green {0 groet
The Joy that somes spues |
Yeomr ross for har footsteps swnot —
Your sunlight for hiee tuce !
For slis hnth anld : 1 love," and she
Hath moada that love 8 leavan for me !
~Frank L. Stautan, In Atlanta Constitution,

SISTER MARION,

BY ULARENCR HOOE,

HI lover is nlwnys
welfish, ally
be a woman,
Hhe wonld kill her
lover with her own
hand rather than
soe him happy with
auother woman,"
The man in the
corner by the fire
. L dictated those
words slowly and carefully; snd the
%ﬂn the table wrote them down.
n thare was n silence and the girl
looked noross at the man expeotantly.
“Tu it getting dark?" he asked, after
8 few minutes,
For Lewis Carrington hind been blind
for nearly six months. That was why
he had engagod Marion Normsn as his

*“Yen, 1 can sonrcoly nee,”’ answered
the girl, *“Shall I light the lsmp 3"

“No, I am tired,” poswered Carring-
ton. “‘Let us stop now and talk."

Marion put together the wheets in
thoir proper arder, tidied ap the table,
and eame over to the fire, by which
-l‘w #tood, leaning sgainst the mantel-
pieco and watching ber companion.

Bho was no older than Owrrington,
thirty-five or theresbonts; but ehe
looked older than he did. A woman
who hss lived her life out of the snu-
shine—which is love-—fndes enrly, For
the sunshine is good, even though it
soorch at times.

*In that true, do yon think #* asked
Carrington, lifting his hend.

Marion blushed a Tittle, und then she
rememberead that the eyes that met her
own conld see nothing.

“Ts what trne?"

““That sentence about love aod sel-
fishuess, Men know so little of
women,"”

Murion Normnn sat down in o chair
by the fire and leanod her chin upon
her hund an she watehed Carrington,

“I bhardly know,” she roplied,
slowly. *I hope not. I think—no.
Indeed, 1 am sure of it."

YHow do you know?" asked Car-
rington, quickly. “Ah! forgive me.
I should not have asked that,”

In their four months' daily com-
panionship, begon us a matter of busi-
ness, they had grown into the habit of
ulk‘ag over many things together ; and
Marion looked forward to the ten min-
ntes or 8o between the olose of work
and her departare ss the plensantest
time of the day. Bhe tarned her eycs
from Carrington's face to the fire,

“*You, Thave had my romunce," she
replied. And then she told hum tho
story. It was n poor, feeble lttlo
romauce, dend almost before it was
born, ten yeara ago, when Marion was
a nnrso at the London Hospital. Mere-
ly » young deotor who was poor, n few

owers and a note, which Marion still
kept in her workbox, though she did
not tall Oarrington that.  Boma girls
would soarcely have noticed it at tho
timeo, and would have forgotten all
sbout it ingn fortnight. But Marion
sherished its memory, for it stood be-
twoen her and the cortainty thet she
had never found favor in the eyes of
man,

“Youn know I lost more than my
sight when my oyes went," said Onr-
rington, sfter a punse. "That is why
I am 8o soxions about the operstion
next week, "

Yes?' Yon mean—"

“I was just engaged. And her poo-
ple would not let her marry & blind
man, They were quiteright—weren't
M"l

“And she "’

*8ha oried and obeyed Lar people, "

“If 1 had been she—'" Marion be-

%uiakly.
“Wall?"

“Nothing. Ouly I never had any
people.”

“You were a nurse once, Miss Nor-
man, wore you not?" said Carrington

proseitly.

‘“Yes. Yot it is util] strange to hepr
myself onlled Miss Norman., I was
Histor Marion notil a year ago. But
my hoalth broke down and I had to
give it up.”

“Would you mind very much going
bnok to it for a time—a woek or so?”

“Ah! Yon would like me to— %"

1 must have o nurse, and 1 would
rather havo some one | kuow. "

His hand went out in the vague way
peculiar to the blind. Marien et it
and held it & moment in her own.

T will gome," she said quietly.

Marion rose to go.

“And when—when it is all over,
you won't require me suy more,” she
said with o lsogh that ounly just e
enpoed being » sigh,

“Suy, rathor, whon it is all over 1
eliall be able to see you,” said Carring.
ton, “You remember, though we
have wi to koow one snother so
wall, I have never woen you."

There wns u small pier-gluss over |

the mantlepioce, and Marion was faco
to face with her own reflootion. She
bad *=awn all her life thot she was
But nor in the light of & sew

that had dawned in the past

month, shie sppeared plainer and more
commonplace than ever,

“If ho never saw me perhaps—"'
The thoaght had foreed tself more
than onee in her mind, but sho had
benten it baok and prayed that Lewis
Oarrington might see ngain,

Marion went her way home, and
olimbed up throo flights of stairs to
her room. It looked dark and eold-—
slmont ne oold as the streots outside,
whero the sloet was falling.  Bhe lit
the gas stove and made herself a oup
of ten. Then she looked out the
unrua's elothes whichshe nsed to woar,
The aprons wanted a stiteh hore snd
there, Thix ocenpisd her for wome
time, By eight o'cloek all was fin-
ished. The slest was still Deatin
against the window., Even if slie ha
hind anywhere to go she conld not have
gone, But it waa having nowhere to go
that mado ber feel 80 lonely. There
wik nothing to do bnt eit still and
thiok, Murion wis generally too busy
for this, but to-night she conld not
help thinking » littlo bitterly of the
loveless lifo she lod. And then she fell
to wondering what that other one wae
liko, Of conrse she was protty. There
was o photograph of a girl npon COar-
rington's mantlapicoe, with ‘Nora
Thurston” serawlod nevoss the foot.
Doubtlesa that was she,

“Oh, if I might be just nlittle hean-
tifnl, just for n litle while!” she
sighed to herself. Then, refleoting
that the wish was absurd, she had her
supper-—a couple of biscuits and a
glnas of milk-——and went to bed.

There nre two kinds of women--
those who offer escrifice and those
who demand it. The Intter must hive
something to lean upon; the former
mnst have some one to sapport; some-
body to fesd or fondle or convert, Tt
may be a husbond, it may be s cutate
or a oat o o cennibal.  Now Marion
Norman wos one of those women who
long vagnely for some one for whosa
snke they shull have n right to sseri-
fios themselves,

- - - -

- - L]

A fortuight had passed, sud the
operation was over, For some days
Lewis Carrington bLnd lain upon his
sofn inn darkened room with s band-
age soroms hix eyes andaterrible dresd
at his heart, He was waiting for the
removal of the bandage to know
whether he was to see or be blind for
the rest of his life. Marion hiad been
with him all the time, waiting npon
him aund reading to him. She hadnot
besn 6o happy for years. For Lewis
Carrington depended entirely upon
lier, Every day “she had baen down-
stairs to answer the ingniries of w fwir-
haired girl, It was the girl whose
photograph stood upon the mantel-
piece. Every day she had been able
to tell her that Lewis was going on
well, and that thers was every hope
thnt he would sce ns soon us his eyes
were strong enongh to besr the light.

The evening bofore the day on which

the question wns to be decided, Onr-
rington was rvestless and nervons,
Marion read alond to him to keep hin
thoughts frofth the morrow. But she
snw his fingors twiteh upon the arm of
lils chair, and koew of what he was
thinking. At 10 o'clock she insisted
on hig going to bed. But for more
than an bour Marion, who was listen-
ing by his haif-open door, heard him
tossing from side to side, She had
decided to give him a soothing
dranght when his breathing became
more rogular, and at last settled down
into the rhythmio respiration of the
sleeper. So Marion lay down on the
sofa in the sitting room.
She hnd been nsleop, as it seemed,
but a little while when something
nwoke bher, and from where she lay
ghe #aw Carrington standing in the
doorway between the sitling room and
his badroom,

“Mr. Carrington! What is the mat-
tex? CUan I get ouything for
yon?™ she said, starting up in alarm,

He did not reply, but walked slow-
ly, without turning his hoad, straight
noross the room to the window, over
which n heavy pair of enrtaine hung,

My, Carrington,” she sail agnin.

But he did not answor. And them
sho nunderstood that he was nsloop.

For the moment, in hor half-nwal-
sned etate, sho conld not think of the
right thing to do. Bho watched him

nll one of the enrtains mside, The
ight from n gus Inmp in the street he-
low foll full upon hie face. And by
tlmhlighl xﬁu saw that his hands wore
ulli and tugging ot somothing
sponn{hu back of his head. Ha wan
trying to take off tho bandage from hiw
oyes, Iu another moment, i he wue-
ooeded, the glare of the gas lamp
would meot thom snd extingnish for-
ever the fooble glimmer of sight, Her
songos ball dszed with fatigue and
sloep, Marion, in thet instant of
startlod comprehension, saw but ohe
thing, that Lewis Osarrington wonld
be blind, aud being blind—

Ter hourt gave n great leap of exul-
tation. Motionloss she sat, watching
him ns he still fumbled with the ban-
dage.

““The lover in always sclfish, espe-
cially if it bo o womaun,"

The words Lroke in n flash noross
ber mind—the last semienes she had
taken down from Carrington's lips.

In an fustant she was by his side,
wide nwake, every nerve tingling with
shame.

Eerwl in his enr, laying her hand upon

from the window,

| With a sigh he turned, and sulfered |

himself to be led baeck to his room
For & minute or two Marion watehed
him ns he settled again into w  peacu-
ful sloop. Then she bent down and
hustily tonched his forehead with her

nok to sleep.  Bho was erying, firet be-

tion.

aseape during the night, was waiting
for his eyes to bo uncovered, The dae-
tor had just srrived when the servant
apened the door and whisporod somo-
thing to Marion. Without sayingany-
thing Marion loft the room and ran
down wstnire. Nora Tharston was
there.

“Come up,” sid Marion, “You
nro just in time. I think he ean nee
you."

They wept up the stairs togethoer.

“@o in there, dear—quietly, One
moment." Marion took the girl's face
betwean hoer hands and kissed her,

0, is my hatstraight? Do T look
all vight? T want to look nice if he
does soo me, "'

"Yes, yes, Be quick."”

Marion stood by the door listening.
There wan silence for gome moments,
Thon ehe heard the doctor's volee,
“Waell 2

“Nora—nh! it ix good to ses you!"

A few momenis afterward the doe-
tor eame into the sitting room.

“What, nuree! Brokendown, eh?"
For Marion was lying upon the sofa,
her face hidden in the cushions.

““Oh, I am glad! Tam glad!” she
sobbed, *‘Oh, God, make mo glad!"
~Fall Mall Budget.

Passing of the Sombrero,

"Nohodznmn big sombreros nowa-
dnys but the cowboys on the ranches
ont West, the Indians and the ‘tender-
feot’ who have smoked vigaredtes and
read yollow-tinged literature in the
Enst and go West with highly inflamed
imaginations ouly to come back with
eartlondsof experience,"” remarked big,
geninl Geoorge Storer at the Lindell
And Mr. SBtorer knows s thing or two
about hats, for he has been o travel-
ing sulosman in that line for years,

““Pen nnd fifteen yesrs ago nonrly
three-fourths of the male population
in the West and Bouthwest wore what
are popularly termed ‘cowboy hats'
But civilization, you know, affects the
style of o hot ne well as the culturo of
the brain beneath it. The Tndianchief
that used to pride himself on hishead-
gear of engle festhers, hnving robbed
up against civilization, now wants to
wenr thesame hat he sees the pale
fnoces woar around him—ihe cowboy
hnt. The countrymen down in Texas
have pushed ahead of the cowboy and
and Indian n noteh or two, and have
thrown their old slonch nside for styles
nearer the modern taste. At one time
there was an immense trade in som-
breros in Texas, and 1 placed large
wholesale orders there, but civilization
is having its effoot, and now this closs
of trade practionlly amounts to noth-
ing down there, Yes, the old slouch
hat of the West, made famouns in the
storiea of Bret Harte and Mark Twain,
will eventually pass away along with
tho rip-roaring and six-shooter style
of Western life.”—8t. Louls Repub-
liod

— e —————— -
Food vs, Mediclne,

People often wonder why it is that
phyeicians so0 universally presoribe
cod liver oil nowadays instond of medi-
cines. The resson is ensily oxplained,
Of late years the medioal profession
has depended less npon powerful drangs
anid medicines and more upon nourish-
ment to effeet enres, the result being
that where they formerly took cases
in their own hands, physicians now
are content to asist nature in ber
work of overcoming the ills of life in
her own way,

The modern school of physicidng hias
fonnd that ced liver oil is one of the
most nutritious of foods, snd will do
more to give n natural strength and
tone to the body than slmost any
other known uourishment, It is in
itself a fat, but it contains snbstances
that make it o peculinrity rich fat. It
not only insurgs » proper nourish-
ment of the body, but it supplies the
waste of diseuse or chronio wilments,
and thus serves n double purpose.

In former yoars there were two ob-
jections to eod liver oil, These wers
its vile tasto mnid its yax upon the
stomnch, Many preferred being ill
to taking such s nauseating dose, while
others could not retain the oil after
taking it. It remuined for the chemist
to render the oil palatable wnd make
it inan easy form for the stomusoh by
converting it iuto an emulsion, thus
necomplishing by mechanieal prooess
what had been left for the system to
do,—Now Yark Telegram.

Hore's Richness For You.

It is no exaggeration to say that
thers 1s pmollnallﬁ' insight in Colorado
$1,000,000,000 of low-grade ore, It
may oost §000,000,000 or &000,000,-
000 to take it ull out, but it will far-
nish employment to hnndrods of thou-
sands aud make btiwiness eunongh to

ive Denver 600,000 peopls. Gr?pp]n

reek alone eaunot have less than
$100,000,000 in its Lills, already par-
tially oponed.  The groat tunnel from
Idaho Bprings nnder the mountaing to
benpnth Uentral will take out soveral
hundred millions from old and known
veina, A dogon similar tunnels will
be built in other loealitiex. Many

“Oomoe—eome with me,” she whis- |

is arm and gently drawing him sway |

lips, and returned to hor wofe. But |

cause she was wieked cunongh to be | notebooks used thng formorly.
tampted, and thon heosune she was not it used to bo yory sare Lo see  bole
wioked enough to wyield fo tempia- | book, while now overy otlier man you

thousands of gold seams have loon
oponsd wt pertods and under sondi-
tions that oflered no profit.  Most of
them will now pay.  Colorade's gold
bell extends lrom Boulder, Mankattan,

| in Larimer Conuty, aml Halin's Poak,

with a broad sweep southwest, to the

oorner of the State. It s the lurgest

and richest gold fleld in the workd

We doubtless have more gold than

silver, —New York Dispateh.
————-—*‘—-

Are Wo Losing Our Mumorles!

*“1 think that men mwust be getding
moro forgetful thun they wil to be,™
sald p promivent dogtor receutly, “and
my priccipnl resson for thivking so is
the fect that thero are so many more
Why,

mest is pulling oot & notebook and

The next morning Lewis Carring- | jotting down some fact then be wishes
ton, knowing nothing of his narrow | W remember. "—Philadeiphia Call

———

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL,

A splondid series of photographs of
Brooks's comet has been obtained

In the space of one minnte the poly.
pus can change its form s hundred
times.

Danish lighthonsen are  supplied
with oil to pump ou the waves during
n storm.

Dr. Harmann Zeiglor, the Carman
scientist, says n foroonst of tha weather
many be determined by photographs of
the sin’s disk.

Pons and beans cooked in hard water
containing lime or gypsum will not
boil tender, booanso these substances
barden vegetable enseine.

Hootoh mennfscturers of oarbon di-
sulphide supply most of the French de-
wand for this artiele, which in exton-
sively used in the destruction of phyl-
loxers on grape vines,

The Capitol of Hartford, Uonn., is
of marble, Loeal engineers claim
that it expands an inch to ench 100
feat, being three inches louger in
summer than in winter,

In the tanning industry ecloctricity
is beginning to play an important

rt.  The lnrgest tannery in Bwitzer:
and will soon ho  reconstructed and
enlarged for the purpose of sdopting
the process of cleetrio tanning,

The anableb, a fish that inkabits the
rivers of Guinna and Burinam, has
two pupils in each oye, nn uppor aud
n lower one, When the fish is swim-
ming it Ecops this upper optic, which
protrudes sbove the head, out of the
water,

The green ants of Australin make
nests by bending leaves together and
uniting them with o kind of natural
glue. Cooksaw hundreds at a time on
one leaf deawing it to the ground,
while sn equal uumber waited to re-
ceive, hold and festen it,

Earthenwave sleopers, the invontion
of Matsui Tokutaro, s Japanese, were
recently experimented on at Shimba-

shi Stetion, Japan. Fairly good re-
sults were obtained. 1t is efnimed that
the incressed cost of earthenware

sleepers is amply compensated by their
freedom from decny.

Deuntists are great users of costly
metal. Beside golil for stopping, two-
sevenths of the world's consumption
of platinum is employed by them in
making the wires by which the srtifi-
cial teeth are firmly fastoned to a
plate. Tt is the only metal possesing
the required properties:

In the Institnte of Experimental Pa-
thology in Vienna Professors Haster-
lik and Stockmayer, four students and
others, swillowed & quantity of commn
bawilli, They enffered no bad effects
beyond headsche and nausea. Pro-
fessor Stricker therefore draws the
conclusion that the comma bueilli will
not enuse cholers in the caseo of strong,
healthy subjects.

The Russing nnval authorities have
not beon slow to take wdvantuge of
the lessons teught by the sinking of
Her Mujesty's steamer Victorin.  An
exnct model of the snunken vessel is,
it is snid, being consteneted in Cron-
stadt, and this, togothor with the in-
formation nvailable as to the esuses of
the nocident, will serve as an objeot
lesgon to Russinn paval architects as
well us what shull be avoided in de-
signing new vessole

e —
Rabbits for the Market,

It is not generally known that »
eabbit ranch exists near this eity on
what promises to be quite an extensive
soale, J. B, Baumgartoer aod Mat-
thine Foerg ure the owners of the
ranch, und slready have a baru forty
fect long and divided up into stalls,
all of which are wow ocoenpried by
bunny and his numerons Ymge- ny.

The rabbits are the lop-eared va-
riety, n breed exceding searce and held
at faney prices in the United Siates.
Mr, Baumgartner imported two pairs
from Switeerland & yoar and a half
ago, paying 8200 for them, He now
hax over sixty rabbits from those two
pirs,

The rabbits breed seven Limes o year
and have from eignt to ten to s litter,
When full grown they weigh from
fourteen to wighteen pounds, Thoy
pre most deliglons eating, their flush
heing considered superior to chicken.
As they command from ffteen to
twenty cents por pound, rabbit farm-
ing i muel more profitable than
chicken raising.

Like ordinary rabbitathey are prac-
tienlly omniverows. ‘They are beau-
tiful animuly, with their long, silky
lwir soed Hnfly fur. Unlike other rab-
bits, they do not burrow exoept st
breeding time, and are oxocudingly
tame by oatupe und cantly kopt. Boaoam-
gurten & Foerg say that they bave
only made s fair beginmng in thoe
business and are alrendy plauning to
enlarge their bnilding aud ravch
South Bend (Ind.) Journal

Gt W gt S
Naw a Meteor In Mid Ocean,

1 On the Gorman-Americnn Company’s
atoamship Standsrd sbout 6 & .
Jaunary 24, in latitnde 89, longitade
| 40,20, Becond OfMecer Paradics saw o
meteor, He says it fell from the
sonith ¢ ball of bHlue light' tim-l'nh-lll.g
slowly to south-southwest, where it
chauged to flery red.  Just before
roaching the horigan Mre. Parmbies
pays the metear seemod to vxplode in
to thousauds of soiutillsting pleoes,
iluminnting the sen and the ship ss
bright as day, —Washington Star,

s
The Wealth of Caba,

‘ (nba s n riech counntiry.

On this |

wland there ure U0 980 sugar aud o |

o '|~I-|h|.lllsuun wod Prait sl vegs

talilo farms, the total velue of which is |

2390, 000,000,  Coba's yourly exporis
amount Lo $H0, 000,000, while the 1m-
ports wre l‘lllv\ ‘4".75"“’-"'. 0 the
luttor 810,250,000 ix from Abis coun
try. Nearly §50,000,000 goes aunoally
to ke support of Spuin, — Dglroit
Froo Pross,

STATION HOUSE LODGERS.

WHERE NEW YORK'S HOMELESS
ARMY SLEEP.

Scones at Midnight in o Polles Statlon
~Golng to the “lsland’ Until

Mild Weather Comes.,

UT of the black shadow of the
alley, like n great bat's wing,
eame the head of the line of
men across Oak street to the

basoment gute of the station-house.
The deorman now developed as much
netivity e the German had shown, He
flew at the firgt man in the line, and
estehing his shoulders, flang him ten
feet away nlong the pavement.

(3t out of here,” said he; “‘a-a-a-h,
give me po talk. I know yer. You
was here last night.  Git, now, or T'll
give yer my foot. And you too; git,
now, snd don't let me sce yer any
more. "

As his eve rested on each familiar
face ho leaped at the owner of it and

ve him & knock or a twist that sent

im spinning ont of the line like a top.
“Them's old sonks, that's been here
before,” wnid he in cxplanation, "‘and
wo don't take 'em if they're regulars,
There's not room enough for them that
deserves & lodging."

1 suppose those poor devils were the
moat to be pitiod of all the men T saw
thet day. What under heaven they
wera to do if the station-house spurned
them was indeed s question. But the
ware spun ont of sight and out of mind.
Down in the brightly lighted basement
of the station-houso the German snd
tho doorman lined up the menina
crescent-shaped fle with many # curt
order to “‘turn your fuoe this way;
lot's see your face, man.” The mauner
of the policemun was rough, his tones
were sharp; but it was only & mauner
and a tons, The New York policeman
is & professional man.  His business is
adopted for life, and familiarity with
the conditions in which he moves ren-
ders him decidedly businesslike, As
for the mon, those who were jerked ont
of the line like calves in a eattle-yard,
simply hung their heads and shufiled
away like calves, Those who were nd-
mitted to the station-house and or-
dered about moved dully and mechan-
ioally, ns if they were rather helpless
than stupid, and had made up their
minds fo pay that price for a lodging
without complaint or resentment.

They were new tosnchn place, Thoy
were not trsmps or profossional lodgers
Sevon im ten were snch men &8 one is
nsed to seeing nbont tho wharves, or
carrying dinner pails homewnrd in the
uptown strests at snpper t me.  Thoy
were unskilled laborers, with here and
there n man not so casy to place—n
countryman, perhaps, or o man fro;n
a distant oity. They stood with their
heads up and their eyes moving, to
take in overything around them, The
German patrolman bogan nt the head
of the line and asked for recruits for
the workhouse—n mnew departure in
lodging-room practice.

“Do you want to go 'way #'" he asked
of each, ‘Do you want to go ‘way?
Do you want to go "way?"

How these unfortunates nnderstood
him I don't know, for I lind fo have
his meaning explained. The fact wos
that the Department of Charities and
Correction has determined in order to
relioye the distress wnd pressure for
lodging room, to send to the work-
house on Blaockwell's Island all New
Yorkers of several years' residence who
have no homes und are willing to leave
town for the winter, The strangere
are to be sent back to the pluces they
hnil from.

“Do you want to go "way "

#No, sir."

“Do you wanut to go ‘wiy?"

Sl don't mimd.” It was n Jongshore-
man who spoke,

“No, sir;" “No, sir;" *No, sir”
snid others in monotonons suecession,
Then # sccom] man, who wmight bave
long been a truek-driver, snisl he,
“didn't care.” And n third one, a
youug fellow, answored, “Yoes, if you
please,”  Thore were boys in the line
—nt least two lads of seveuteen or
gighteen years —Lindly off, hut yet bet-
ter pluced than if they had ten conts
with whieh to get into the sverage
lodging house, where thioves nro mude
as if they were fuctories for tarning
disconragementund poverty into erime.

“What do yon want to go to the
Teland for?" 1 asked the men who hsd
beeu a longshoremwn,

“Wall, sir, what olse can I do¥’ he
replied, *I have no work snd no
mouey snd no home, 1 buried my
wife five yoars ago, snd [ have no
ohildren. I've been hers twenty-five
years, and I understand 1 can be took
enre of for the winter—till times 1w
better. "

Bome vne slipped somo silver in his
baud —for tobmeco on the laland. -
Harper's Weekly.

————
The Stamp Collecting Flend,

“1 know n stamp vollecting Hend,"
uaid Harl Becker, “*who never tives of
disputing the correctuess of the oft-
reposted statement thit nidd  stwmps
Lave no valane, and that the million
stamy charity story is a myth. He
onrrios around with him s written offor
of $100 for 1,000,000 stamps nud shows
it with groat glee, Any mau who
wants to get rich should svoid flling
an order of this Kind, if e gets one,
becsuse to collect 1,000, 000 stamps it
i8 neceesnry to sooure more thun 300
n day for ten yenrs, withoal even rest-
ing on Bunduy. To get this number
daaly would take wt least balf n mun's
time, nnlesd be happensd o bhave we
cosn b0 the waite baaket of u large

tirus, uud for his roward e would pet |

just 10 a vear, waiting, however, tan
yours for puy dey. Under these o
cumstances it secms protty safo to offpr
S100 for 1,000,000 stumpw, for e ons
aeynaioted with prinoiplos of srithme:
tie would be very hkely to seriously
conmider the proposition, —5t, Louis
Globe - Demoorst

- . -

THE HUMMING TOP.
The top it hummeth n aweot, swool song
To my denr Tittls boy nt play—
Merrily singoth all day long, r
A8 it apinnesth and spinnosth sway,
Antt my dear littie hoy
He laughsth with joy
Whet he hearetl the tanetul tone
Of that busy thing
That loveth to sing
The song that §s all his own, =~ =

Hold tast the string and wind it tighh
That the song b lond and clear
Now hurl tha top with all your might
Upon the banqguette hers |
And mralght from the string
The joyous thing
Boundeth nod spinneth along ;
And it whirrs and It chires
And It Blrm and It purrs
Evor lts pretty song.

Will over my sdoar little boy grow old,
As some have grown before?
Wikl ever his heart feal taint and cold,
When ho heareth the sougs of yors!
Wil ever this toy
Of my dear little boy,
When the years have worn away,
Sing sad and low
OF the long ago, .
Az it gingeth to me to-dny? by
—FEugena Fleld, in Chicago Roesord.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Sisters of Charity—Faith and Hope.
—Puck.

Political platforms are commonly
built of deal. —Puck.

A low voice is an exeollent thing in
woman—also a low hat,

A coat of mail—The letter-carrier's
livery. —Philadelphis Record.

A forced Iangh should never be con-
founded with a **sirain of mirth."

When money talks, even the purist
does not stop to oriticise its grammar,
—Puck.

When a good iden strikes o musician
it is only proper that he should make
n note of it,—Baffalo Courler.

He—*"1 think Miss Fairleigh is n
dream of beanty,” She (spitefully)—
*Preams go by cuntl‘lriu."—l’rc{.

The buntsmsn who briogs home the
antlers proves that he has been able to
get & head of the panme. —Elmira Ga-
zette,

Dinks—"‘Wns Bmith'a purpose of
whipping the editor oearried ont?"
Danke “Na: but Smith wos, '—Buf-
falo Conrier,

Clnire—*'How extremely simple that
gown was Miss De Vers wore st the
ball.”  Marie—*"Yes; almost idiotie.”
—Detroit Freo Preas.

“Serves me right,” said the drnm.,
“Ithought I econld Lkeep tight snd
never foel it—and here 1 am besten at
my own game. "' —Truth,

Tt isn't always the stenographer that
takes down the Congressman’s speech.
It is sometimes the orator on the other
side.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Hicks—**What is that horrible
stench ; gus esenping?"’  Mre. Hioks—
“No-0-0; cook was out shopping for
perfnmery agnin to-day, "—TI'nck,
Thero is one thing (uoer nbout stalrways,

And not in tho lenst bit now ;

A man will find A creaking sep
When he comes home alter Lwo,
—Chieago Inter-Ocean.

“Hurduppy tells mo he never de-
stroys a receipted bill"  “Noi he's
more likely to have them framed and
hung up in his parlor ws euriosities,"
—Tit Hits,

Unecle George-- ““I trust, Henry that
on are out of debt?” Henry-'‘No,
haven'l got quite so farss that; but

I am ont of everything else, " —Bostor
Transeript.

“Mra. Grit has s constitntion like
iron.”  “*What makes you think so?"
*‘Her bmsband has been troubled with
dyspepyin for cighteen years "—Now
York Press,

The aditor who is always feeling the
pitlse of the people is not really inter-
ested in their honrt-bonts, Tt is his
own eirculation that he is looking
aftor. —Life.

T wish,” snid n railwoy passenger
ns 8 Lol of eomics were dropped ins
to his lap by the tenin boy, *“that these
people would quit poking fus st me"

Washington Star,

“Mandy, did you read that notice
ou the sounter, ‘Your choice for fifteen
conts? " Muondy-—**Land mken! yeu;
but it looks lke sn wwful pries to ask
for them ¢lerks.” —Clhicagoe lutor-
Qo

Visitor— “Tammy, I wish {0 nek yon
a fow questions in grammear, ' Tommy

“Yeu, wir." 11 give you the sen-
tence, Lho puptl loves s toncher,’
what 18 that?" Olareasm. ' —Toxns
Siftings

Yubsley —*You say yon wouldn't

marry soy but s womsuly woman, but

whnat your fden of & wornnly

wowsn ?' Maodge—**One who would

thiink 1 was the smartest man on esrth. '
Ludinnspolis Jourual,

is

A lady usked su astromomer if the
moon wis  inhshited, S Muwidam, " he
replied, 1 know of one moon in
which thore s always & man and s wo-
ponee. ' Whieh is that?"' “The hoanay
won"—Journal Amusant

Doator —**1 loft directions that these
powders shionld be faken hefore onch
wenl and only twoare gone.”  Wile
I know ; bat you see cook is taking a
viestion, and we ouly have one menl »
diy. "= COhiongo Tuter-Ogens

Friend- “Are you hisppy?"® BSpirit
(throvgh  moedivim) —“Perfectly #0,”
SOuu you stete what s pleascd you
mosl sinoe you left wa?’ The wpl
Liph on my tombstone It hoth amaiten
and delights me, " —"Toxns Siftingr.

Glibby — A wun esn never make
auything out of polition uuless he's &
hog." Gabby —""1 dop’t know I'va
boon in politios » good deal. ™ Gliblby
—Apd nover made anything? Oh,
well, thore ure wlways exceplions, youd
kuow. "' -~ Boston Transeript,



