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RATES OF ADVERTISING

One Bqunre, one inoh, ove insertion..$ 100
One Bquare, one Inok, one month. ., 300
Une Bquare, ons inch, three months, . 400
Ona Bquare, one inch, ohs year..... 1000
Two Bqunres, ono Y807 ...q cocsiasens 1500
uarisr Column, one $ear.....ceeee B

I Column, oRe Year... uue cossnss B0 00
One Colunan, dns Year., o . oo cesee 100 00

Lagal advertisernonts ten cents per lios
each lnssrtion,

Marringes and death notices gratle,

All billn nn.i;--rly advertimmeants oollected
quartarly Temporary advertissments must
be paid In adranes,

ob waork—chsh oo delivery,

The Amerioan farmers depend
iegely upon foreign markets for the
of their products, :

_ Massachunetts spont Iast yoar 84.05
- on each 1000 of its valuation for the
publio sohools, tho tolal amount paid
~ being 811,829,011,

_ Ex-Presidont  Bartlett, of Dart.
ot Colloge, says thet Japan fa
i from end to end with all the ap-
ienbur of tho latost vivilization, down
the elootric oar and the fnterna-
1 axhibition.
e ————
tistics recently published by the
h Govevnmont show that out of
0,000 fuhabitante 8,737,519 per-
‘are not engaged in any businens,
lany of, this class have been sup-
ported by the enormous taxation levy-
ied on the colonies.

Tho Angusta (Me.) Jonrnal BAYH

A Oardiner man who works in the

* paper wills at 8175 o dpy and sup-
porta n family of ohildren subseribed
10 the shoo factory fund. A man with
ability to do that in the cirenmstances
ought to have finaneinl management

of the new convern,
e ——————

The one hundred and twonty-seven
savings banks in Now York State re-
~ port an incroaso of resources of nearly
thirty willion dollars during tho last
yoor, while deposits exccod with:
drawals by nesrly u million dollars.
Tho New York Herald thinks the *‘con-
dition of these fnstitutions is a good
indieation of the condition of the poo-
ple, mud optimists will find enoourage-
« ment in the report just {mned, "

Profossor Mnuk of tho University of
serlin, famous lor his discoveries in
$ho physiology of tho brain, snys it is
roat mistake to suppons that gym-
Mtio exoroises snndwiched in between
hool hours rest the papils. On the
ontrary, ho ways, they still more
Aatiguo the brain, which ought to have
‘absolate rest, If both stndios and
‘Bymnustios are to bo indulged in on
snme day, he says, thay shiould be
od by intorvals of rest,
e ————
Tield and Fireside believes
well for every Stato to
oba to work in making
This would remove their
~with other lnbor and oth-
Millinoturere, nnd, of even more
mpor it wonld result in per.
IMnent improvement of the roads,
(N0 elasa of proplo aro so much iuter-
in this result ws are the farmers,
lo them it mesns money snved, money
csurned aud added ocomfort to their
- fa lien with ali the civilizing influ-
which come from case in meet-
together macially at all periods,
soasons aud inall kinds of wosthor;
- eane nnd comfort 1o roaching the sshoul
Bouse and the church. Tn faot, the
* blemsings of good roads are simply the
“blessings of u bigher civilization.”

,

I‘ -

- At the dinner of the Whitefrinre
. Olob, Loundou, which includes the
best-known anthors and newspaper
writers, United States Consul Genra
Oollina wan the guest of honor, and
- Oover one hinndred persous were pres
_ ent, ineluding Messrs, Henty, Farjeon,
. Ubristio Murray, Poultney Bigelow
il Mr. Lowe, eoditor of the Bt
' Guritte. Replying to a towst,
Bonsul General made s speech of
ireshing oandor, fn which he good-
" aaturodly oritiocised the English and
praised America. “Yoa haveso much
bime at your disposal,” Lie said, “'as to
beable to devots much of itto the
regulation of the affairsofl other soun.
. imes. Yon bold your meetings, ap-
poiul your committees and denounoo
Iynohiugs in Awerion; yet you kill
more wonthly in Africa than we have
" dope in onr history,”

. Nobody knows Low many vossels
Bavo boon wrooked on Oapo Ood sines
j6 bleak Dacember day when the

Mayflowsr rounded Race Point anid
sought sheltor 1u what is now the har-
bor of Provincetown. The number ia
- yory greab, however, and the loss of
life on this most dangerons part of the
whole New Fogland cosst has been
somethiog nppalling. A list, admitted
. 0 bo inpamplete, of the wrecks since
1878 ahows that 151 vesssls, including
lires stoumers, have goue to pisces on
8 pitiless sands of thoe Oape, and had
not the waves always hastonsd to re-
mova the ovidenees of their work, the
shore all the way from Chatham, al
the clbow of Musashusetts's slbow, to
the arook of her beut hand, wonld ba
plled high with the ribs and placking
of shattered vossols, A large propor-
tion of the Uape's viotims are consting
schooners, wilh ouly an ocossionsl
bark or brig. These disasters, there-
fore, rarely attrack mnsh attention,
bt they nre tragioal none tho less,
soil slmost avary storm adds to the
number of droadfal stories which tha
lighthoune keepers and members ol
the Jifo-saving servioe Laye to tell,

»

HOPE'S PRAOMISE,
Whiie the life of & man
Moveth smoothly along
And his walks o npart
From the sorrowing throng,

He may soolly desry
Faith's "anreasoning prayer™
And nmort with a ealm,
Phllosoptitonl air

That the geaws s the mm
Of Humanity's galus—

The reprosch and rewnrd
For Its plewsmiros and pains:

Dut Philosophy Noos

From the presenss of Woe
Liko nn ally abashed

1n the faoe of tha fon

O, prront whose ayes
Duonthlens longing rovenlad

1o that glance ere by Daath
They wors stlontly senlod;

O, bnbe that hus passed
To the Presansa above,

Art thou gona for all time
From tho presenos of love?

And thou who wast more

Than all mortals vlse dear,
Art thou lost to the soul

Tt was one with theo herel

Ah! tis fules sophists turn
From the lowly that grieve,

Bat the Father sends bopa
Unto them that beliove,

And their honrts 1o the yorrs
They theroaftsr ubide
Aro tho awnoter booauss
Of Hope's promise lnsida.
—Frank Putoaw, ln Chicaxo Times-Herald,
R

IRMA'S BETROTHAL

N one of the turret-
rooms of Reitzen-
berg COastle
fm:ug girl, arrayed
n

and whita apron,

sat mowing indns-

trionsly,

£ of n huesar officer

» simple dress

At the
sonnd of footateps
she panwsed in her
work: at the sight

” - in uniform she red-
dened with vexstion. Yet there was
notbing in Albreeht von Reitzenberg's

appesranco to atduoy her; on the oon-
trary, ho was yonng, very good-look-
ing, tall, and of dignifind benaring,

““Will yon allow me to come in?"
he asked, etanding on the threrhhold,

The girl took up her work again.
“*You can come in if yon wish?' she
anid, indifforently,

Hpo walked across the room. 1 have
n to make to yon, Baroness
Irma,  Will yon give me your ntten-
tion for a little while?"

She looked at him indignantly ; sheo |

had & sweet oval faco and deep gray
eyes.

“l profer wot to listen to yon,
CUount Albrecht."”

“I thought that you wonld say so 1"
{there was something like a ring of
trinmph in his voice), “"bul indeed
my proposal is very hsrmiess. Lot
us come to an noderstanding.”

There was uncertainty, disirnst, in |

her eyes,

“Yes," continuned the youug officer,
*'I know that you have every reason to
be offended.  You have been most nn-
fuirly treated.”

*‘I bave been invited to this house
under false protences. I oame because
I thought that the wisit would give
pleasure to Frau vou Wolde, who fills,
or is supposed to fill, the place of my
mother, 1 sm sorry to lgenk disre-
speotfully of your cousin, but"——

“Not nt nll. You are perfeotly
right, and my relative Fran Von
Wolde is in the plot, and has been
from the beginning. I know all abont
it now,
lightened me.
sonberg Castle—yon will excuse my
mentioning my name first ¥—have re-
ceivod orders to offer my hand and
my debts, in marrisge, to the Bar-
oness [rma von Buohow, who, on at-
taining her majority, will bocome pos-
seseed of so large o fortune that she
oould free the Reitzenberg estate with
a skroke of her pen, Nay, hear mo
out; this lady was to bave been kept
in ignorance of the plan, but that her
friend and chaperone could not resist
the temptation of giving ber a hint as
to how matters stand, after she had
bocome the guest of the castle, Is
thiv so ¥

OlYu "
and the sunlight just touched the coils
of her suburn hair. **l have been de-
ceived, cruelly deceived,"”

“‘Under the ciroumstances, nothing
rowasins for me bat to give you the
opportunity of expressing your opin-
ion as to this tyraopous family com-
pact evpn more decidedly than you
ave done already. Buaroness Irma
of Buchow, will you consent to give
me your hand in marriage "

**Count Albrecht of Reitzenberg, 1
thank you for the homor which you
have shown me, I will not.”

They stood facing each other, and
os Ircan Jooked at ber strange wooer
she gaw a fuint smile in his oyen. Her
owu suger was beginning to evaporate ;
he really waus behaving well, consider-
ing that the Heitzenbergs were re-
nownoed for their hasty tempers.

“You admit,” she wsaid, aiter a

pouse, ‘‘that I have been swkwardly | foll with o splush into the water be-

placad."

*1 admit that you have been inhos-
pitably, abominably trested! 1 blosh
to think thst & mewber of our family
gould bave dresmed of suol n schema,
In order to show you how penitent I
nm, now that I have received my dis.
mivial, I will immedistely Jeave this
house aud rid vou of my presence.”

“If you do that, Count Albrecht, 1
shiall worse off than ever., You
don't know younr cousin, Fran von
Wolde. Bhe will insist upon my re-
maining hers for three months ns was
arranged, she will reprosoh me for
your ubsence, sho will argue sod make

— ————————

me dislike you more than ever, " —-

|

My old wneole has just ou- | even as far ss the Castle garden, Irma
I as the beir of Reit. I

She stood by his side now, {

| was light snd solive

| nccept it gratefully, Listen to me, my

*If poraible —‘

His good humor was irresistible;
#ho burst into a merry lnugh.

For another half honr tha rajected
suitor remained in conversstion with
the heiress, and at the end of that
time they, too, had a plot.  Albrecht
wis to remain sf the castle, ho and the
Baronoss Irma were to pretend to be
on amioable terme, and the two con-
spiratorn (the Count aud the, ohaper-
ono) wore not o learn uulifwu last
day of the visit expired that their
hopos had failed,

1 will endeavor to make your wisit
a8 Iitble irksome to you s possible,”
oxplained the heir of Reitzenbery;
*and we onn behavens if thero were
no snmity betwoen us.”

**Yes" (there was still a little donbt
in her voice wnd manner), *'1 think
thnt T onn trost you.”

“Came,” he said gently, “Buaron-
oss lIrma, is it a troco belweon us
sigoed wond sealed ¥

He took her hand in bis, and, bend-
ing over it, rmsed bor flngers to his
lips,

The master of the Coatle was the
first to begin hostilities, One day,
toward the end of the three months’
visit, Irma eame iato the drawing
room to find the whole party awaiting
her arrival, snd in no instant shis per-
ogived tbat something was wrong,
Fron von Wolde had beeu shedding
tears, the old Coant's brow was elond-
ed with anger, and Albrecht ! —Trma
hurdly dared to look at him, so
changed was his aspect. Tt was too
clear that the terminstion of the
plensant companionship of the last fow
weoks was to ba war,

"My dear Barouess Irma," said the
Count, alvanoing to moeet his yonng
guest with ceremonions politeness, 'l
nm excesdingly pleased to seo yon,
Your vieit here has given ma great
satinfaction. You bonored this house
with your presence, with the fall con-
sent of your guardiay and my esteemod
oousin, Fran von Wolde, T had hoped,
not without gronnds, that the friend-
ship botween yon and my beir was
gradually ripeniog into a desper mnd
more lnsting feeling, The allisnoe is
one which must give satisfaction to
nll iaterested in our famibies. Tmagine
my distress on hearing tosday from
my nephew that you bhave refused his
proposal of marriage,"

Irma looked toward Connt Albreoht ;
something that sho read in his wrath.
ful mien mnde her hesitute as she an-
swored: *'It is quite trus; we are
frionds, and nothing more,"”

It eannot be, my dear young lady,
that so young o maiden shounld have
glven away her prefercnoe without
the oconsent or koowledge of her
goardisn? Answer me onndidly: are
your affections already engaged?

The color surged into Irma's cheeks
and loft them pale again. She glanced
at Fran von Wolde. There was no
help for her thore. “This is a ques-
tion which you have no right to ask,
Count Reitzenberg, and which I refuse
to suswer. 1 must beg yon to ex-
case me,”

“The Baroness Bochow is right!"
burst 1o Albrecht,  **She has saifered
enough at oor bands already, She
shall not be thwurted in her will, If
she honors me with her friendship, 1

uncle, T refused to be a party to your
scheme. '’

He rose and Leld the door wide
open, There was no smile on his face
now ; his eyes wore full of tronble as
they rested on hers. He did not offer
to take her hand in farewell. He atood
there in mate distress us she pussed by
—a farr, girlish figure in her white
dress, her laoes aud blue ribbons—and
she passed him without a word. The

truce between them wis over.

The forest spread its wide wings

loved the green path aud quist shindes,
and here she came with her book the
morning after her interview with the
Upant, sod pretended to read. Bat,
though she kept her eyes on the pages,
she read thore only Count Albrecht's
parting words—bhe mcoepted her offer
of friendship gratefnlly! Driven to
bay, ns it wore, in order to save her,
that was what he had said. Daring
the last three months she had come to
understand sometiing of his npright.
ness, his high eense of honor. He
would never warry s woman—thongh

"(an yon hear me, Baroness Trma?"

She noddod nssent.

"Stop there—to the left. Do nob
look bask "

Involuntarily sho obsyed. Ho hold
out his armas, the gnlf yawned between
them, he conld be of no help.

""The stem will bear your weight.
Do unot be in too groat s harry,”

(*"Why doos he look so grave?”
thought Irma; **is he still angry?”)

“I had bebter returm the way I
onme, Uount Albrecht. Do not trouble
on my scoonnt. "

‘‘No; doas I direot yon. Yon ses
which s the bost place to stand?
Drop your book, it might be inyour
way, and jump as far as yon onn.
Now!"

One apring, and Irms was sale on
the mosa nod heather, while the plank
ot which she had thouglit to stand
slipped  slowly but sarely into {he
foaming water. Albrecht held her
hands clasped in his,

*Thank Heaven that you are safel”
he eried. "‘Oh! lrma, my Irma, I
could not stop yon. 1 ecame just too
Inte for that. I conld only look on in
wgony. Ara you frightened? Are
you hurl?"

"1 nm not hart. I did not know
that it was dangorous; 1 did not, in-
deed."

She saw him turn pale at the thought
of her peril, and the tears which she
had not shed for hersell fell fast for
hia distross,

“The bridge shonld bave been de-
stroyed long ago; it shall be done to-
day, I did not dore to join yon, or to
spenk till you had ol the worst,
It you bad been killed—ah! I cannot
bear to Lthink of it—I should never
have koown snother day's happiness
and it wonld have been my fanlt—
mine! How could I let you wander
about alone when 1 was longing to be
with you? My Irma, my best-beloved |
Thank Heaven that I have youn safe at
last, Barely we have played at being
friends and epemies long enough?
Look sl me and say that you love
me 1"

When be had made hor an offer of
marrisge three long monthe ago she
had been ready with her refusal. Now,
when her whole heart was his, she
eould find no words amid her tears
exceptl, ‘1 loveyoul Tlove youl"

It was enongh for him, *My bride,
my wife " he said, and held her in his
Arms,

The groen ferns rastled and whis-
pered, the beeches tossed their boughs
in the sunlight, the red squirrels
played in the oak trees, the whols
wood was full of life and joy at that
moment when the lovers plighted their
troth.—Tue Woman at Home.

e — e e

A Frightful Hecord,

The old French convention lasted
furee years, one month and four days,
sayn the New York Tribaue. It had
740 membera and passed *11,210 de-
crees, Ol its 740 members fifty-cight
were guillotived—Duray, June 26,
1793, Dbeing the first and Bishop
Huguet the last, Octaber 6, 1706;
eight were assassinated and two shot ;
fourfesn commitied saicide; five died
of grief; six perished in sbjeot misery ;
three died ou the highway, to be eaten
by dogs; oune, Armonville, tho last
wearer of the red cap, perished in n
drunkon fit ; four died mad; two wers
killed in the army; one was enrried
awihy by the Prossians and never heard
of ; three aied suddenly; one expired
in prison; one fell dead of joy on
learning that Bonaparte had disem-
barked at Frejus; 138 perishod in exile
or in penal setflements, twenty-three
were never heard of from the date ‘of
the eighteenth Bromaire; sixty-five
vanished after the coronation of Na-
poleon, and twenty-five died in pov-
orty and obscurty, The convention
bad sixty-three presiding officers, of
whom eighteen were guillotined and
eight ftransported; twenty-two were
ontlawed snd six sentenced to im-
prisonment for life; four died in
ug:ltlhomu sand three committed smi
eide,

Ltaly®s Deserted Citles,

No more romantio places exiat than
the deserted cities of Italy, They ure
to be found all over the conntry, but
ohiefly in the marsh of Ancons and the
old grand dachy of Tusesuy, In
these yon muy see great marble pal-
noes, to whioch a bit of string doss

sho were u princass—to whom he conld |
not give his love,

“Tt was my fortune,” sighed Irma,
“that wade bim nearly hate me st
firat.” Did he hste hor now?

Bhe shut up her book and wandered
atill further into the wood, down a
hillside eoverad witb fern snd moss,
toward the slroam that ran between
high rocks, obattering and foaming on
ite way, Ou the further side of the
stream was o bruel of open eountry,
dotted with clumpe of trees and un-
derwood sud bright with heather.
Tho stepping-stoves were half covered
with water lo-day; the onrrent was
running flercér than its wont, 8le
bethought herself of & rustio jbridge o
few yurds forther down,

The bridge hung bigh in the air, sap
ported by rough pine stoms; it was a
pioturcsque but n fragile ullair, Half
way across Irms pat bher hand ou the
rail—how noisy the stream wasl—it
tnupod off at her touoh, one wooden
plank tottered under bor feet, another
low. Bhe bad plenty of conrsge ; she
Bho kue-,
woreovor, thut she could easily leap
that formidable-looking gap and gain
the bank. She was about to make the
nttempt. when she wus stopped by a
peremplory shont:

duty ns & bell-pnil ; and, if you enter,
you will find woorner of eome grand
saloon, often with o K,‘l‘.l]il.’l]: by no 1l-
lustricos artist, seroened off for the
inbabitant to live in, The inhabitant
may be some Itulian or English lady,
who has the smallest poesible inde-
pendence, und she may got suoh & pal-
noe, where some Cardinal or Marcheso
formerly lived, for n very fow ponnds
0 year,

e
Treapped o Bear in His Cart,

Willinm Dslong, 8 Cermel (Ponn)
butcher, while veturning home frowm
a trip to a neighboring towu saw a big
bear standing io the road abead of the
wagon, T'he brute amblod to the rear
of the wagon, raised himself into it
snd proceeded to fesst on u ten-pound
leg of mutton which was hsuging in-
gide, Ous of the bear's paws acei-
dentally struck a lever and the doors
flew whut.
aod drove toward Oarmel, four miles
awiny. The bear tried to get ous and
stuck Lis head through s gluss nem
Delong's fage, but conld not get ont.
Reaohing Curmel the bear was shot, —
New York Press.

T —

A Three-Legged Rooster,
Garrat Dalton, who lives betwoon
Carbondale, Penn,, and Honesdale, 18

“Ueally, gestly!  Jump from thst
projecting stewm ; it is anfc !

She looked up; on the edge of the
beather-covered rock stood Albreoht
Hoitzenberg.

Bhe paused unceriaiv, hall inclined
to retrace bor wieps. Purceiviug bor
hesitation, he raised his wolee aud
shouted atill londer nbove the olamor
of the rushing water ;

the owner of » three-legged roowster.

|

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE, |

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THER
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

Meek Little Suggesilon—A Bad
Break—A Glyve-n Way—A Firm
Grip—QOvershot the Mark, Kte.

I had oalisd hor my gom and my Jowsl,
And pat pamen to lovers well koown,
Dut ahit pontad and peavishiy asked me—
"Why doi't you enll me ‘your own,""

A BAD RREAK.
""How did yon get on with your
akating "'
The One Who Got In—*'Oh, swim-
miogly," —Life.

BADLY PATRED,
““Yon onn't expect any good to come
of thoss ill-assorted marringes,”
““No, indeed! And ahe bad s very
poor assoriment."—Puok,

ON THE PHILD OF HATTLE,

First Spaniah Boldier—*"The iosur-
gents have attacked tho renr.”
The Other—'‘Caramba!

hasten to the front!"—Life.

Let us

THE DEAR.
“Dear girl "
“"Hhe's like ice to me."
Inother words,she was not especlally
denr at this time of the year.—Puck,

OVERSHOT THE MANK,
Elmore—*What makes Harlan so
hard np just now? Lost his job 7"
Duyton—'"*0Oh, no. He has n big
raige in his salary and is trying to live
ap to it."—=Truth.

JURT THE OTHER WAY,
Western Transient—*'Did yon ever
live on the border, madam "
Landlady—**No, indesd, sir, but
I"vo had n good many boarders live on
me,"—Boston Courier,

A GIVE-A~WAY,

“The anye sho's twenty-five, but sghe's
thirty flve, T can resad it between the
lines, "

“What lines?"

*Those on hor facs."—Yarper's Ba-
Zar,

PORESIGIT,

‘Do yon think Tulin will accept the
offer of her foreign lover 7"

**Noi her [athor says when they go
abroad thoy moy getl something
cheaper and just ss good."—Chivsgo
Reoord,

OOUNTENANCEE AGATNST WER.

Fraderiok—*"That photosrapher is
certiinly obmsing after the impos:
sible.”

Willy— “How is that ?”

Frederick—""He asked Miss de Mill-
ions to look plensaut.™

BXPLAINED,

“Yon say he bugged you like m
bear,"

*“Yeu."

“Aund youn found it sweat?"

“Well—er—yen. It wos like a oin-
namon bear, yon know,"

EYOLUTION,

His Wife—""And you are to defend
that shoplifter 2"

The Lawyer—*“My dear, she isn't n
shoplifter. She was, formerly; buot
she has saved so muoh monoy in the
last ten yonrs that she has become n
kleptomanine. "—uack.

HE DIDX'T §TAT LONG.

Babby (to early ealler)—**Are you
the gentleman sister Maud expectod
Mr. Slaylato—*I dou't know. I
supposo thore are others,”
obby —*'That's what my rister
said, but that you dido't sppesr to
know it."—New York Journal,

A FINM (AT,

Mrs. Wainwood—*'1 was spesking
with Miss Elder to-day, She says that
everybody tells bhor that she holds bher
ngo remackably.”

Mre, Grimm—*Yec; she bar boeon
thirly for tho Inst mix years, to my
kuowladge."—Boston Trauseripl,

CRENTAIN.

Mre, Forster—*Why, good morn-
ing, Mr, Felton! Will Mrs, Felton be
at howe this morning ¥

Mr. Falton—"'"Yes; she t& going to
ba bomo all day, A family 15 going to |
move into n bouss richt opposite vurs
to-day, sod Mre, Folton s wot quite
oertain of tho time "

CATSE AND E¥VROT,
Miss Antigue (disploased with hea

photography) — *"Thie, sir,is the fourth

| withing T've given you, and the pleture

Deloug loshed the horses |

s even worse thay the fiesl”
Yhotographer—""Yes, mis The
last sitting was a month after tho frest, |

wnd you wera w month older, you
Enow."—New York Weekly.
WHY THE TRIP Was 'UT OFF,
YAL, Prolessor, greoted the studont,

‘I hoar that you ure sbout to make »
trip to San Franeisco "

*You are misinformed, wsir,” thao
Professor noswered, *“From motives
of economy I have decided to post

pono the event uutil winter,”

“*You sue," the podagogue explainad,
“takiog advantuge ol ooe of the groat
laws 1 exponnd in the nataral philoso.
phy oluss every day, I find that the
trip can be shortoned in vold wonther,
The prineiple iuvolved s thset law
which relates to the <xpansion  wnd

contraction of mctals, 1 [ind that m

b wtoel radl thirty feet in length contrnets

The third leg in used priveipally as an |

ipstrument of battle, und 1t hos onusod
wminy & game oock to crow its last
orow. The bird has another peouliar-
iy—it will orow only at certain bours
of the day—at i o'clook in the morn-
ing, at noon and at O o'clook in the
svening, Mr. Dalton's cating hours, —
New York Pross,

opo-gquarter of an tmeh with the eold,

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL,

A fish with nine monihs was oap-
tured in Californin the other day, and
ichthyologiata are m doubt whal to
fninmo it,

A London ssientist has invonted a
mirror of celluloid which noourately
refleots every objock. The wellnleid
mirror is nnbreakable, and is chieaper
than glass and lighter,

The lighting of certain of the Lon-
don prisons by eleotricity is undoer
eonsidaration, and it is proposad to
ereot a speaial desoription of tread-
wheel to supply the motive power.

Machine telegraphy hina been so per-
fected that now 8000 words per minale
hive bean transmitbed with one instro-
ment. This astonishing rate requires
that the armature register 2000 im-
pulsca per second, the taps moving
twonty-saven feeb por socond,

Soil sir isn nsoally contmminated
with o number of gnses, and is on &
pir s to quality with sewer gns, Loes
of appetite, ranning through the win-
ter, with tendency to boils and pim-
ples, oan be traced to ingress of w»oil
nir into the house nir from the esllar.

For measuring oloth a device re-
oontly patented has two rollors, be-
tween which the cloth is palled, one
of thom being conneoted with an in-
dichtor o show the number of yards
recled off. It also Las a trough for
holding the bolt of eloth and & knife
for oniting the cloth,

A new propeller for steambonts con-
sists of n coutral hub, a brond ineclos-
ing rim and the nsuul propeller blades,
the ends of which are fastened to the
rim, which rovolves with tho propel-
ler, thus lessening the liability of
brenkags by the blades coming in
oontaot with other substances

Francs is about to take the lead in
ndopting tho decimnl system of reck-
oning time. This provides that ten
hours shall constitute n day't work,
one hundred minutes an hour, and one
hnudred seconds a minute. This will
greatly mimplify all caleulations of
time. The universnl nse of this syu-
tem will then ba argod.

To prevent nuts from slipping and
coming off & naw devies hos o small
thresdod bolt projecting bevond the
main bolt, the threads of whish ran
in opposition to the Intter, The but
has two opening arms threaded to fit
tho small bolt, on opposite sides,
which ean bo sprung away ont of line
when the nat is to be unserewed,

In continued nsa of the eyes, in
such work ns sewlng, typesetting,
bookkeeping, reading and studying,
the saving point is looking up from
the work at short intervals nud look-
ing around the room. This may be
ricticed svery ton or fifllesn minutes.
Ihis relioving the musculsr tension
rosts tho eyes and makes tho blood
spply much botter

e ——
ueer Customs of the Cosin Kicans,

Avcording to Harvey O, Lowrie, an
Ameriean engineer who has rocently
spent saveral mooths in Costa Rios,
they bhave some peoulinr customs
down there. "The towns have no jails,
but muriderons are plased in the old
fashioned stooks, where they remait
antil the nnthorities have time to
bang them, The dreadful wespon of
the Bpanish-American is mel cvery-
whore in the country--the machety,
With it the native oan ent lLis way
through the densest tropieal under-
brash, ohop down trees, shave you,
opau & can of beans, chop off your
hend, or whittle » toothpick. It isu
straight, thin blade, aboul two and
:ull’ inohes wide and thirly inches
ong.

President Rafacl Iglesins is n very
notive and progressive man and guile
n shrewd politicinn, Just before the
“glection” he jailed the principal
leaders of the opposition for perniei-
ons aotlyity snd spnonnoed himsell
President, —Kansas City Star,

Chased by Gray Waolvos In Dakota,

Reports fromjthe Nortuwoest and the |

timber districts lying slong the Red
River fndionte thst the geay woll iw
giving settlers more tronble Lhan
usnal by menunoing their flocks aud
berde. Ordinarily the gray wolf i
not & dengerous creature for s maa to
meoet, but it frequently happens in the
winter thut it is driven desperate by
hunger, and then heaven help the
living creature that happeus to oross

ity path,

Auguastos  Stockdale, drnmmer,
who has traveled through the Dakotas
for years, tells of o thrilling expori |
eneo he had one unight while driving
from Lidgewood to Wabpeton, He
witn in a sleigh with o dreiver whon o
pack of wolves give chaso. Heo shol
wod killed ouse, but the olhers con-
tinuod the ohsss nntil the Hed River
was reachod, The borses plunged into |
the wator wnd were drowned. The
drummer and the driver saved their
lives by climbing into s tree —Si,
Louls Globa-Demonrat,

- ———
A Privilege of British Generals,

British Generals have privileges not
nevorded to pevrs in the English
police eonrts, Sir Heginald Cipgw,
who wes resently summoned for riding
W bicyole on a footpath at Aldersbot,
tent bis scrvaut to pav his fine of fine
shillings aod to tender an apology,
which the wmugistrate  neoeplod
Heveral peers’ wives who wore guilty
of carrying anngzled lapdogs in
their onrriages wore obliged to mttend
court in person lnst your, —New York
Suu,
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Blankots,

Iu the reign of Edward 1L there

At the rate of 170 rails t0 the mile in | Were at Bristal thres brothors, who
o distanco of 3000 wiles I wake just | WO eminent clothiors aud woolen
asbout two wiles and a guarter by trav wWainvers, ulll-lt w hiosg Iu;lu]_\j DAILG Wis
eling in winter.' Blanket, They were the lrst persons

YQuite n saving, Professar,” waid who munufsctared thne eomfartalile
the studeut, and be wallod on silently materinl which has ever since boeen
marvollivg at the learnod oug's saga- | ©#led by their usme, and which was

ofty.—Now York Junrusl, I

then uwepd for pensnuts’ olothing, —Tit
Bits,

| order?”

| vory little.

\
\

AN OPTIMIST.
I know ne my Hie grows older,
And my syes have olénrar sleht,
That woder each rank wrong somewhors
There liss the root of right
Thiat ol sorrow lins Lis piiepose,
By the sorrowlag off gy sesod
But as sure ns 1ho suo beibgs momlog
Whatever je—in st

T know that an*h sluful action,
A= sure as nheht brings sbhale

1= somnwheres some tme punisied,
Tho' the hour bo lang delayisd.

I know that the sonl s alded
Sometimes by the hoart's unrst.

And “to grow' monns to suffer,
But—whntaver is—is hout,

I know them la no ermor
In the groat suporonl piao,
And all things work toget her
Portha Nanl good of man.
And I know when my soul spests onward
It Its grand sternal quuess,
1 shall ary na 1 loak back oartliward,
Whatever {s—Is loar,
- ——
HUMOR OF THE DAY,

The question is this; does & hon
onckle beonuse she lays an egg, or does
she lay an egs o sho'll have something
to onckie about?—"Truth.

“'Bho saya she's twenty-five, but she
is thirty-five. I ¢an rend it between
the linea.” **What lines?” *‘Those on
her face.”"—Huarper's Bazar.

The maid from Boston swept the
street with her glonee, It was notico-
nble that the aspliait was oovered with
n glare of ice. —Cinemanti Enguirer.

Minnie—*"He snil my complexion
was n perfect dream?” nmio—
“What did he mean by that?—that it
was not real ?"—Indisnapolis Jowraal.

HSald Freddy Vane
YT am awlally glnd to seo it raln,
For now, 1Vstosh, X
I can wane my 200 minekintosh
—{hlrago Tritione.

Clara—'""Mario is so disappointed
that it iz not to be s masquerade!™
Alice—'"No wonder! It will lmrdl,}'
bo worth while for her to go at all”
—Pack.

“I believe you mon think more of
yonr wheels than you do of yoor
wives," “"Why not? We onn got an
improved makoe every yesr, "—Ulicago
Record,

Mrs. G, (a8 her hnsband departs for
o elnh meoting) —*'If yon'ré nny Inter
than midnight I shan't spenk to you.'
(. —"1 hope you won'l, dear!"—
London Fignro.

‘1 love to have you coms and see
sister, Mr, Thompkios" *“*Why,
Dickie?"'  ***Uanse she never likes
that candy you bring her, an' gives it
to me."-~Obicago Meoord,

Bambnry~*1 lLoear that Stimpton
is dead, Did he leave his wife much?'"
Mispabh—*'1 supposs so. He always
loft her as much as he eonld whilo he
waa alive."—Boston 'ranscript.

Undir the sproading olostnut Croi
The villags pont stand),
And hammars out bis ociry
O6 “dnow’ wnt ' wethma™ hrands,
~Cinginoatl Tribune

Suitor—""1 ealled this avenivng, Miss
Shoek, to ask you to be wmy wile,
Misa Bhook—"'1 wm very sorrow, my
friend, that you have made a miotake
i your oalling,"”—Richmond Dis-
pated,

Muay—*I think Kate's refusal will
have o good effect on Charley,” Maude
—**[ Lhope so, but he's so frightiully
slow.” May—""1 know, but he tokl
me it bad oot him to the guiok."—
Now York Press.

Mother—**Whon the boy inthe other
house threw stones nt you, why dida't
yon como and tell me ¥ Bobhy-—**Bg.
cnuse, mammn, L ean throw tham baek
better than you. [He's more Hkely to
get hit,"—Hartford Times.

“Have you learned nny faney meth-
ods of skating?" asked the young
AT,
ton, I oan akate only in two waya"
“Whioh are they?" “Standing up
and mitting down, "' —Washington Star.

Fuddy—*Yes, 1 koow; but has
Plodder renlly writlen aanything of
mlne?' Duaddy—"0f wvalue? Dae.
oidodly yes, Ho showed me one arti-
ele alone on which he bad spens at
least 80 in postage.”-—Hoston Trao-
soript,

“0Oh," ahe moaned, **lo thiok thet I
shonlid bave como to thia!"" But there
was oo belp for it. Her companion,
who hnd brought her there, lind n
friend in the oratorieal ocontest, and

| Lo wis pear the last of tho list. <1y
disuspolis Journsl
Obsequions Wmiter—"'Heg purdon,

air, but min't yon giving quite n large

Pingr—""What's  thst to
Whaiter —**Vory mnch, sir, or
Don't you think yon had
better remember the waiter before
yon forget W' —HBostou I'ranseriph,

Bhe lomred to make the avowal,
“Edwin,"” she {altered, when she conld
no ]ul:gr-r ,mﬂlll-lln: the l!lc\’ﬂdble.
Yy fathier hws failod in boviness™
Heo shiverad, **Alas!" homighed,*'now
that yon wre become rieh, I supposo
onr fond dream of lovo is at an ond 7
— Daotrolt Trlbune,

Ho—"*Aa

you "

Our engagoment s oan

| eoled, ol courso you will return that

ring?” She—*'Mr, Styles,
you said 1 was a peach the duy you
gove mo that ring. Welk i Lam, | an
n peach of the eclingaloce wvariety,
Therefore, 'l Keop the dinmond, "' —
Doston Traneeript
i —
Wrote Mis Foucra! Sermon,

Dr. Willism
of the ploncers of

dinmond

Ebberil, whio wis one
Mudison County,

imimlm, e Tute |)- Wi Lils Dy near
Franhton, Fhe dermon which was
deliverod amt bie faneral be wrote hims
well thirve years ago for the ovension,
Beatdes boing & lurmer abd practiniog
ud u phyaivisu be was ou Adveitisl
pronction in recenl voar I wnf
fored persecution from sowe nnknown
for who burnod bis barn sl wrote
| plrentening lebters o his lnmily, —Now

| York Suu,

“No," replied Willis Wl’ihlgz-‘k
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