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Groat Britain harbors about 1,200,
00D more wonien than men,

In Oakland and Alameda, Cal., there
in & tax which prantically prohibits the
intrasion of ontside firma.

g . —

Lead is one of the fow metals not
yot found in Alnska, but that may be
becanse the Coroner hasn't yet quali-
fled, saggests the Han Francisco
Chroniele,

Prines Bismarck expressed admira-
tion for the endesvors made by the
Pope to dolve the soeial question, add-
ing, ‘‘Formerly the social guestion
could be solved by the police, but now
it requires tho military.”

Tl

F  Lieutenant Moss, of tho regular
army, haa raported that he eonsiders
the bicyele n valoablo menns of trans.
porting troops, Hereafter we may
expect nn army on bicyeles, and it
will ba more imposing than an army
with banuers.

. __

Bays the Olicago Resord; When
he United States establislies postal
mvings banks tho stauding of its
ptivate bauking inslitations will be
raised, and no portion of the popula-
tion will bies ablo to sny that it is with
out safe banking facilities,

In Paris the water sapply is be-
coming n serious question, espesinlly
in view of the coming exhibition.
Thoe consnmption has been steadily
incrensing for soma years, and the au-
thorities wure basily engaged in the
sonsiderntion of schomoas for wseenr.
ing an adequate sapply in the foture.

The Chiongo Jouranl believes “‘the
‘wiul should by made to wish to
sdeape. He should be so treated that
he will want to get away and never
some back, 5o treated that other men
will have a horror of his fate. Tt
may bo a very pleasing thing fof the
sontimontalist to seo n penitentincy
mn like a young ladies’ boarding
school, bLut crime is too, serions a
thing for troatment on s sentimental
W.ll
« It was decided to bring the body of
Mr. Ogden Goelet, thoe New York
multi-milliousire, to this country on
his yacht Mayflower for burial, The
=name of his yaoht will bring to mind,
= mnd in contrast, the landing of the
other- Mayflower at Plymonth ook,
What wonderful mutations of fortane
are illustrated by comparison of the
stern westward voyaging of the Pil-
grims to tho North American wilder
toss and sampluons bringing home
of the dead New Yorker!

——

The British Indian troops showed
the wtuff of which they are made in the
battie of Maizar, in Tochi valley. Two
native officers coolly attempted to
bring in nnder heavy fire gnns which
bad feen abuudoned beoanwe of the
killing of the horses, and one sotually
packed into camp a gun weighing 200
pounds, Then he went out again aud
came back with his English lieutenant's
body. Upon snch men as these Eng-
land should confer decorations, for
thongh their skins are black they are
the bravest of the brave.

TEEEEsT—————————

In o recent article in Harper's Mag-
azine Dr. Heory Smith Williams pre-
dioted that meteorology wonld be the
science of the future, In view of that
prophecy it is doubly intercsting to
learn that Professor Willis L. Mooras,
Chief of the United Htates Weather
Buresu, has recommendsd to Beore-
tary Wilaon for adoption as o festure
of the Foderal axhibit at Puris in 1900
tho issnauce at the exposition of a
daily wenther chiart of this couutry.
The observations would be cubled over,
thus proviug o trinmph for the Amer-
ioan cublo as well us American meteor-
ology. Acoording to Chief Moore, no
other Government in the world has the
facilities for mnking such o meteor:
ologioal sbowing as hus this Repubilio.

Tho United States Mint authorities
estimate the amonnt of gold whiol has
wo far reached this conutry from the
Klondike at about four tons, worth
* somuthing over 82,000,000, At least
a8 much more is believed to bo ready
for shipment, HSome of it will get
down this season, bul more will be
beld over until next year,  This esti.
mte does not juoludo what is at the
mines, but ouly that which is packed
and on the way, either by river to Bi,
Miclinel's or overland to Dyea (o seok
transportation by steamer to the Uni
ted States. It was reported that
Wells, Furgo & Co. had received at
8t, Michasl's over four wmillions for
trangler W Seattle, but the story hans
uot bpou vonfirmed. A ecareful nual-
yin and compnrison of the reporis ol
the returned winers is the busis of the
estitmate givem above—§l, 000,000 for
the total cutput of the Klondike now
in this countey or on ita way from the

uilnes,
‘
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Bwoot friand, when thon and 1 ars gons
Deyand enrth's weary labor,

When smnll shall be our need of grass
From comeads or tram neighbor;

Pussod all the steite, the toll] the tare,
And done with atl the sighiog—

Whnt tonder trath shudl wo have gained?
Alns! by slmply dying?

Then iips too ahitry of thele praise
Wikt vell gur murits ovor,

And syen ton swlll our fadits to sue
Bhall no delyots diseovar,

Thon hands that wonld not 1L 4 stons
Wherns stonns ware thiok to cumbor
Crar steap Wil path, will seatter Dowers

Above onr plilowsd stumbier,

PATIENCE W\l&l THE LIVING,

Aweot frlend, perchaned both you and I,
Ero Love v past forgiving,

fhould take the entnoal lemon homo—
e pationt with the lving,

To-dny's n!‘-rmml robuke may savs
Our Hlinding toars toamorrow;

Then, patience, &'on whon keanest edge
May whet n namelwss dorrow,

Ti=s onay to bo gentlo when
Doath's sllonre shames oar clamor,
And easy to dscern the best -«
Through momory's mystie glamor;
But wise it wora for thes nod me
Ero Love Is past torgiving,
To take the tender lesaon hotie—
o pationt with the living,

TEDDY TARRION'S CHARGE.
G ASIIICICICICICICIGIASICICICIOR

NDER the gleaming
starn of an Afriean
sky two men lay on
their backs before
their tent doors—the
one, Major Copleigh
of the Black Lancers,
the other, & mere

atripling, Edward Tarrion, or Toddy,

u8 his brother subalterns called him.
The major was abont forty, stalwart
and handsome, but his hair was whiten-
ing ot the temples, and his eyas wore
nsually clonded with oare. Teddy
Tarrison was frosh from sohool, tall,
slight, almost eallow in his blandness,
but full of the vigor aud joy in lifo,and
he ‘had come like n breath of clear,
erisp mir to the older man, hardened
nnd disenchanted by sorrows and dis-
appointments, A ourious friendship
hiad speung up between them. Teddy's
love for his chief was at first talked of
nmong the younger men as o bit of
poliay, a clever “‘bootlick.” The mn-
jor's fnmtlmr offloern looked and were
interested, for blase and oynical, Cop-
loigh wasn't in the habit of formiog
even aoguainteuces when it wasn't
nosessnry, Still the fondness grew
apace, aud the older man had just fin-
ished telling the snbaltern the story
of his life. Tt was o sand story—of hia
lonely yonth, without father or mother,
without friends, for o nstural difidence
kept Lim apart from the gay young
fellowa of the set in which he belonged.

At last Lo had met the one being to
whom his had poured out the pent up
love of hia life, a rich, passionate, all-
nbrorbing devobion. The girl had
lovad hiim auld for two yeavs they were
the world anl all to eash other, Then
whe had died, lenving him a little girl.

Tha major sighsl, “P little wo-

oo
man,"” he said, “I'in all ghe has in the
world, and should anything ever hap-
pen to me——""' -

“'Great hoavens, man! What's go-
ing to happen to yon?"

Tarrion sat up quickly.

Copleigh was silent for several
minutes. Then Lo spoke slowly: "I
don't quite know, Ted, but I'vo got o
prosentimoent—it's besn growing on
meo for the past threo days. I really
think my time's sbout up for this
world?"”

Tarrion's voice was intense with
emofion when he answerad :

“Major, you're under the wpather,
This unhearable heat awl dampuess
isn't fit for n man like yon. Get leave
of absence snd go north for a spell.
Mainwaring can take your place."

Bat Copleigh shook his head. "It
isn't the weather, old chap,” he said.
“‘Besides there's going to be trouble
hera Lefore long nnd I've gol to be
here, Holm.l_vli:mwes these dirty na-
tives as I do.  Don't worry abont
e,

But Tarrion did worry. He tossed
most at the night, an indesoribable
dread at his heart, horrible visions of
sudden death passing rapidly Lefore
his vision.

And the next day the Black Lancers
made an attnok on a vative band and
smong others, Miajor Copleigh was
workadly wonuded, Ten bours later
when Tarrion got back to eawmp, his
oyos suffased with blood, his face
blackened wich powder, he was met
by the major’s orderly and requested
to come af onoe to the offloer’s temt.
In less than two winntes Ted Tarrion
was in the stuffy tent and on his knees
beside the rade bed where George
Oopleigh Iy dying. At the sound of
the young man's foosteps Copleigh
opaned his rapidly dimming eyes nud
smilad faintly.

*Oh, my dear, old friend, T'm so
awiully sorry * the young wun be-
gan,

“Yes," suid the other softly, and
speaking with groat difiiculty, “‘I'm
gone this time. Tlhoew it was coming.™
He stopped and for s few long mo-
ments ouly hLis wenkeuing breath,
cowing aud going, could be heard in-
side the tent,

At last, with greator diffioulty, Lhe
went on:

“I want to nsk you a favor, Tod,"
he suid, “‘a great favor, Ay little
girl, yon know, BShe'sall alone in the
“'(.-rllful;w—nml, Ted, 1 want you to
be her gaardisn, Will yon?" Cop-
leigh's dulling eyes were gazing iubo
his with o wistful intensity uot to be
resisgted. He would have prowmised
him anything.

SO comrse, T will, old wan, but 1'm
o hit young—isu't it risky to trus) hor
to me?d' The older wman shook his
heml, “You're the slesightest,
strongest man [ kaow,” he aaid, “‘and
Giod bless you for your kinduess. ™
And then, sfter o pause,  “*Will you
send Vioveut?' he wsked., Viocent
was the chaplaiu,  In half an hoar the
will of George Copleigh was witnessed
sad signed, leaving Edward Tarrion
the guardiun and sole trustes of Ethel
Copleigh, haviug £2000 4 year. The
girl was theu Bt Mrs, MoLain's select
seminary for young ladies, of No, 100
Houth Kensington Bquare.

Two yonrs later Edward Tarrion was
registerod at o Lowdon botel, He
was o England agein for the firat
tio.e since he lind become the guar-

Gan of Mujor Coploigh's daughter.

"

He hind, of course, written Mrs, Mo-
Lain ot onece, informing her of the
death of Ethel's fathor, nnd that, by
the Iate Major's will, he had become
her gancdinn, but that it was impossi
ble for him to leave the service for
quite a while, and would like things
to goon nd they had been the t
three years. His reply was purely a
business one and thus for nearly a
year all communications had come
throngh lawyers.  Bot now, that he
was at home once more, his thoughts
naturally turned to the little orphan
in South Kensington Square,

“Jove, I must see her immedintely,”
lig said to himself as he ordered {ilu
lunch, and ull the while hie was enling
his ohop he Iaid plans for his afternoon
with his little charge.  “T'll take lLior
to the Aquarium and the Crystal Pal-
ace,"” he mid, with a little ehuckle,
“and, by Goorge, I'll take her a doll!”
He was up and off in a minute and into
s cab befors the onbby was well
awnke, 'Take mo to the best toy
shiop in town,” he shouted, jubilantly,
to the astonished driver, “‘and be ns
guick as yon can,"

Bo off thoy rattled, and before many
minntes hal passel o strapping big
fellow, blonid, his face splendidly
tanned, wad wandering aronnd look-
ing at the mysteries of a modern toy-
shop.

“T want o doll,” he said to a little
wotan who addressed him, quite un.
conscions in his new enthusinsm, of
her illy conconled smile, “'a very big
doll—in pink I think, I prefer it
When ha was at last satisfled, he bore
his bundle to the cab nad placed her
proudly beside him on the seat.

“Amd pow to Bonth Kensington
Bqnare,” he oallod to the driver, When
n prim little maill puswered his ring at
the bell of the imposing, but cheerlesy
house, she wassurprised into o spas-
modie aud hysterical litkle giggle, for
there stood a young man, **and such a
nice yonug man,"” she alterwards told
the Lousekosper, holding in his arms
a gorgeously bedecked doll almost his
own size. She cnme very near shut-
ting the door in his face, necording to
her own confession, bmt he asked so
sweetly for Mrs, Melieau and Miss
Copleigh and presented two snch well-
nppointed cards, that she thought bet-
ter of it, aud showed him, doll and all,
into the dall and ghostly state drawing
room. ‘The sight of the room mnearly
sufficed to ecol his ardor, still when
tho muid had gone, he looked about
him for tho best vantpge ground in
which to pluce his beauty, Atlength
the big shiny green satin sofa was de-
cided upon and there hasat her down,
lier skirt spread to its full dimensions,
Ler arms outstrotohiod ay if in greeting
to her new mistress,

He waa standing in front of her in
rapt almiration, lis hauds behind him,
“That'll feteh her,” he said aloud, and
then startled by a rustle belind Lim,
Lo turned gquickly, A tall, slight girl
stood iu the doorway. She was gowned
in blaak, and her exquisite clearness
of skin and soft golden hair were shown
with marvelous effectiveness, 'T'hey
stooll looking at one wnother, their
oyes almost on o level, for some long
sooonds,

“(iood morning," she sail at last,
and ber voioe was ns soft aud sweet as
ber uyes, *'I suppose you are Mr,
Turrion?" aud she came forward with
both hands outstretebod.

Poor Tedily was more out of conute-
uanco than before.

“Are you Mrs, McLain?' he man-
nged to stowmmer, blashing throngh
his cont of tun ke s school givl,

Poal after peal of tho gayest kind
of laughter echoad through the room,
“Oh! ah! oh!"™ the girl gasped st lnat,
“don't yon kuwow who I am?" and
then, cateling sight of the big, piuk-
gowned doll on the sifa, slie went off
in more gales of lnughter, so delivious,
g0 irresintible, that Teddy, never loth,
jolned her, and they didu't stop nntil
their breath fuiled them,

“It was awlully good of you to
bring it," smd Ethel Copleigh, “‘aud
really, T musi confess at eighteen, I
love them alwokt ss much an at cight.
But, tell me, didu't father ever tell
you suything about me?"

“Not a word,” unswered Ted, "“aun-
til the night bofore he died, snd sven
then he only spoko of you as his lit-
tle girl, wuld 1 thought you were six
or eight thereabouts.”

“And so you brought me a doll?"
amiled the girl. .

“Aud I was going to take you to
the Crystal Palove,” he said sadly,
and then be added gquickly: ““But will
you eome for a drive, inatead?"

“Mre, MeLato is awfully conven:
tional,” she safd, “and she won't be
home until just 1 time for tes, aml
I wouldu't dare go without wshing
{11

Bo, uotwithstaading his assertion
that he, aud be alone, was thie one to
be referred to, they remained ut No,
00 Houth Keusinglon Square, and by
the time Mrs. MoLain arrived were
chutting as gayly, us iulituuteai)r, an il
oy had known saeh other o lifetimae,
After the scboolwmistresa’ fiesi shook
and surprive wt his youth were over,
all went smoothly, for Teddy's casy,

winning conrtesy and frankness wors
not to bo resisted,

Aa Teddy told them, his exireme
voithfnlness ne a guardian conldn’t be
helped auy mors than conld the grown
up condition of liis ward; yeot, certainly,
ho conld have helped going awny from
No. 00, thinking about Ethiel Copleigh
throngh all the houra of that wight,
aud he could have helped taking her
to the acsdemy the next morning and
for n drive in the afternocon, snd he
conlil have helped, il he had trisd very
hard, all the things that happened in
the next three weeks. For it must be
known that Teddy Tarrion saw more
of Ethel Copleigh than was exnotly
good for either of their hearts. Ono
fine day, enrly in May, ont it came,

“FEthel,” he said suddenly, “‘this
kind of thing can't go on.  Tt's absurd,
ond it really ought to stop,™

HOh, denr!” ahe eaid, in mook dis-
may, “am I such n nnisance? Beomuse
if 1 am, you really needn’t take me
about so much.” Her brow was puck.
ered alluringly.

“My sweetheart,” ho said, coming
elose to her, “ean’t yon nnderstand?
1 only want to give np the gnardian-
ship to a cortnin extent. T want yon
to marry me.”

“But will they allow it?" Hear arms
were abont hin neck now closely.

“They—who?" he anked. **You for.
get—who is the only porfson who hae
the right to prevent it?"—COhicago
Newa,

Made Humming Bird Wer Pet.

Miss Laurs Heath, danghter of
Peter Heath, an nodertaleer, of Lam-
bertville, N. J., has a unigue pet,
Several diays ago while walking in the
garden among her flowers she heard
strang buzming noiss and turning
around saw a humwming bird on o flow-
or close by, Holding out her hand to
it, she was surprised to find that it sl-
lowed her to fondle it.

Putting it bnok on the tflower sho
entered the honse, and mixing up
some water and sugar returned sgain
to the bird. Dipping her floger in the
aweatened water ahe offered it to the
bird, which canght at it as it dropped.
The bird lins returned daily sinee then
forita treat of water and sugar, Sirange
ns it may seem, the bird has found out
the bedroom ocoupied by Miss Heath
and every morning beforn she has
arisen from bed pecks against the
window pane anptil she awakens,

The food is then given, after which
the bird flies away. The bird bronght
two other hnmwming birds with it yes-
terday, but when Miss Heath attempt-
ed to make fricuds with them and feed
themn as she did her pet bird the now-
comers becume frightened and disap-
peared,

Hoevern! Lambertville citizens have
heen to sec this strange pet, and voueh
for the foregoing.—New York Tele-
gram.

An Untrodden Canmlian Wilderness.

The vast country north of the Gaulf
of 8t. Lawrenca is, to the un commer-
ginl explorer, the mosl interesting re-
gion on this contivent, if not iu the
worlil.  For nearly four centuries the
uhips of eivilization have sailed by ig,
yet, exoopt st the very water's eilge,
there Las been no intrusion upon it
The rivers which ponr forth from every
oponing in the hills bear witness that
the back country is a net-workof lukes
and water-conurdes,  Ask the Comuis-
sioner of Orown Lands of the great
Provines of Quebgo to-day what his
department knows of that region, and
he will tell yon that it is the least
known portion of North Americn; that
only a few of the lakes bave boen sur-
veyad; that two exploring parties have
recently srossed the peninsula; that a
heandful of fishermen's honses fringe
the gnlf; that for the rest of it, the
wandering Montazonin Indians are the
ouly tourists who traverse half a mil-
lion aquare miles of tarvitory. Bteam-
ers go up the Sagnonay. Lake Bt
Joliy is reached by rail.  But away to
the northeast is a tremendous trast of
conutry, from whence issne strenmy
groater than the Hudson, the head.
waters of which no white man has ever
seen, — Frederick Irland, in Soribner's,

Btops Runaway Horses.

A gentlomnn who makes his home
st the Hotel Berkeley is the posscssor
of & fine St. Beruard dog which de-
serves o gold madal, The dog haa de-
voloped a strong penchaut for stopping
rayaway horses, and the last tioe the
stop was socomplinhed just in timo to
snve o party of ladies from serious in-
jury and porhaps worne, His master
was driving down Portland avenue
Inat Suturday when he was startled b
n ory of “Loek ont!”  He turned, sng
was jusi in time to wheel his horse out
of tho way of a runawsy which was
tearing down the avenne. Just ahead
there was o party of ladies who sould
not possibly oscape what seemed cer-
tain death to some of them, when the
dog, who had besn following and who
weemed by iustinet to eomprehend the
impending tragedy, gave a leap and
cauglt the lines of the runaway be-
tweean his tecth, his great weighd
bringing the frightened animsl to his
hounches justas hewas abonut to strike
one of the ladies, who seomed too tor-
ritied to move,—Minueapolis Times,

| Equipping German Artillery.

In the most saeret wanngr the Cior-

wauo wrtitlery ia being equipped with

the latest pattern rapid-tive guns. The
fact kas just become known in Earope
and in this conniry, and bas thrown
the Envopesu milltary wirld ioto great
confusion, For five years the German
govertment bas beeu secrotly msnn-
fucturing these guns, amd vothiug was
known of it notil a fow days ngo, when
the first shipment was mide from the
Krupp works fo Strashurg, Then the
matter was discovere] by omissarios
of the Freuch government. At loast
#0600 guns, which fire ten ahols o min-
ute, are to ho turned out. The aold
guns see to be kept in case ol ewmer-
gouey. The total post of the new ord-
nance is 70, 000,000,

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE.

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

Floral Wisdoamein the Far WoesleU'n-
gratefnlaTime to SpareesA Honsymoon
Spolled=Proverth  Vor Proverbeln.
uvannl Advies=Sclf-Tvident, Fie,, Bt
Gather ye rosobuds while ye may—

Ol Thome te seill s-Dying:
This Nower ye frecly plack to-day,
To-morrow you'll be buying,
—Truth,
Unnsunl Adviee.
Friendleigh—“1'm thinking of dab-
bling a little in stocks, What's a good
thing to put yonr money in?"’
Broker—*‘Your inside pocket."—
Boston Praveler,

In the Far Waest,
Tonderfoot—*"Are the game laws
out there atrict?"’
Alkali The—"Yeu; but you e¢an shoot
horse thieven all the year round.’—
New York Herald,

Time to Spare,
“T'm afraid Kitty isn't having a very
good time ut the seashore.
“Why?
“She writes home every day."'—
Montrenl Herald,

lfhgtu;ol'u;.
““Nan, did that editor return your
manusoript?*

“Yon; the mean oll thing! Why,
I poured a whole ounce of the hest
violet extract on the story.”—Pack.

Doth Righe,

Mes. Janson sald to Mrs, Lommis in
perfect confidence: *““Do you know
mine is tho prettiest baby i the world"

“Well, really, now, what s coinel-
dence,” snid Mrs, Lovnmis,  *“Bo is
mine,"—BDoston Traveler,

Paelfivd,

“In that provincs poacified?" asked
the Spanish Goneral.

“Yes," repliedl the offlcer. ‘*Now
that the inlinbitants bave whipped us
for the thivd time they seein guite con-
tented.” —Washinglon Star,

Horrors of the Golld Fever,
My wife will be the first Klondike
widow. "
“Why? Are you going?"’
“'No; but 'm being talked to denth
by men who want to borrow money to
get there." —Montreal Herald,

A Moneymaan Spolled,
Miriam—"'T hear that Ferdinand
aud Alberta are guarreling already,”
Millicent—*“Well, I'm not surprised.
There wero sixteen oyelos given them
as wedding presents and evory wheel
was of a different make." —Puack.

A Serlons Complaint.

Ding—"Yes, that's old SBpriggios,
Half adozen doctors Lave given him
np at various times during his life,*

Wing—"Wlat was the tronble with
b ¥

Bing—“Ie wonldu't pay Lis Lills,"
—TPuck.

Belf-Evideont.

“There,” said the teacher sy she
aonelnded the demonsteation of a wath-
emationl problem; “do I wake wyself
plain?"

“Yuli don't have tuh, Mum,” gal-
lnntly replied little Willie Bigg. —
Tudge.

An Ear Muark.

Editor—""You have not been in this
business very long?"

Now Reporter—**No,
o novice st it "

Editor—"That's what T supposed
when in your report of the uuntlugrn-
tion of Bones's stable last night you
failed to eall fire the red-tongued de-
mon. " —Tit-Bits,

I am almost

To Be Bure,

“Put I thought your husband was
such an active man?"

“Active! If it weren't for me, 1
don't believe he'd get up in time to go
ta bed. "

**Alh, well! that's better than some
husbands, you kuow, who scarcely go
to bod io time to get up." —Harper's
Bazar,

¥Proverh For Proverb,

Parson—""Joln, I have not seen yon
at chureh for a few Sunduys, "

John—*'Noa, zur, but I've bin goin’
to the chapel,”

Parson—*"*Rewember, John, a rol-
ling stone gathors no moss,”

John—**Aye, zur, but it takes o
tethered sheep s long time ter get
fat. "—8koteh,

No Time Lost,

Saribbler—""When iy that review of
my novel eoming ont, Seather?"

Scather (professional evitio)—*Well,
to tell the truth, I bave uot read il
yet."

Seribbler—“Yet, whon I bronght
the book to you, you assured me that
you would lose no time in reading it.”

Boeatlier—*"Ho I 4id, and 1 have lost

no time in reading it yet.,"—Boston | Sk s oauna

Traveler.
A Domestly Enterlude.
Marringoable Daughter—*'T think,
Pa, that you do Arthur injostios when
yoiur sy that he is penurious.”
Prococious Drother—**What's pen
oorious, Pa?"

Po—*"Why, Bolbie, peunurious is [
close, "
Prococions Brother—""Then you're

right, Pa.  Mr. Penroso is awiul pe
uuul'iulltl “hl_!l]l.'\‘l'l he comen 1O ded
His, " —Bostan Courier,

The Bilfvrvece,

*T hear, Cap'u, dat youn needs @
walter on board dis man-o'-war, ™

“Yon, Bilas: but did you not ask for
your dischargo about a year ago?”

Yo I did, Cap'n; bat de ship was
going 1o do West lodies sn' I was en
gagod Lo my gul.”

UWell, tha ship is goiong to China,
now, Silas, "

“Ho 1 heerd, Cap'n, but U'se mare

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

A mole will starve to death in u day
or two if not fed, This greediness
mukes it & most valnable ally against
inancts,

Wasps aro  the most  involerile
onsmies of flies, Reaumer says that
he has known one wasp to kill one
thounamd flies in & day

It rains on au wverage 208 dayn in
the year in Ireland, abont 150 in Kog-
Iand, at Kozan about nivety days, and
in Siberin only sixty days.

At ren level an object one hinndrod
foet high i vinible » little over
thirteon miles, If five hundrad fect
high it is visible nenrly thirty miles.

The molo's fore Hil is enormonsly
muscnlar for digging, in which they

work with front puwws turnod edgowise |

toward tho sun and palis ontward,
working from tho median line toward
either wide.

The records of cighty-cight voars
show that tornndoes have a width of
ten to 10,5060 foed, o length of tenok of
three hinndred yards to two hundred
milox, wnd n velooity of progression of
soven to one howdeed milos an how,

Rinderpest being o cattle slisonse,
Dy, Koeh has found ont that it does
not attack birds, He tried to inooulate
heuns, pigeons, guines fowls, a oraue,
an engle nud o secretary bied with the
bacillis of the disease, bhut it did oot
affeet them,

Mauy of the streets of Paris are

| lined with troes, If o troe dies another

| of the same kibd,

nro ll!hl size is
brought from the State forests and puat
in its place. The cost 4 tremenidous,
but Paris ia the most beautifal of

| modoern eitios,

| menudering

ried now, "' —Life,

The mole's entire body in 50 shaped
thiat it ensily works forward in a bur-
row. [ts nose is poiinted and shapod
vory much Hke s hool,  He tapers off
bohind #0 as {o offer n mininum of
resistance, nnd to hiv exquinitely soft

for the soil does not stick, so that-

while at work in making Lis burrow
Lin body is alwhys perfectly clean,

The Brivish Government linsnlopted
Dr. Cleorge Stoker's method of treat-
ing suppurating aleors with oxypgen
gas, A very large number of men
working on the Mombasa and Uganda
Railwny have been indapacituted by
wleers of the leg,  The Foreign Offles
has sent to Mombasa twenty complete
oquipments for trontment.  The reaunlt
will bo wautohed with elose intorest,

Mr. Donglas, of Harvard College
Observatory, hax  detormined  the
weriod of rotation of Ganymede, the
third astellito of Japitdr. e proves
it to be soven duya, five honrs, that is,
noarly oqual to its perisd of sidereal
revolution. This confirmu the state-
ment of Hersebel, that the sstellites
of Jupiter always turn the sawe face
to their plutet ns ths moon does to the
carth.

Bravery Won Him w HBrhlde,

The fourth offfcer of the Seot, Mr,
Olifford, who so gallantly attempted to
resoue the lute Barney Barnato, formed
some time ago, doring the outward
passage of the steamer, a great attach
went for the daughter of o South Afri-
can willicoaire, who reciproeated his
affeotion. The father and mother of
the young lady, who is well known in
London society, utterly declined o
consider such a proposterous thing as
the marringe of their danghitor to a
mere “fourth ofMeer,” whope utiach-
ment lopked vory hopeless uuder the
eironmatanoces,

By a steange ooincidence, however,
the father, mwother and dunghter were
passengars on the Beot when the un-
fortunate Barnato committed snicide,
and wore speotators of Me, Olifford's
brave attempt st rescue, So strock
wis the futher by Mr. Clifford's con-
duot that his bostility began to wane,
and on Woolfe Joel—on Lehall of Bar-
nato's reliatives —handiug Mr, Clifford
a check for FH5000, wnd prowising to
use oll his great influence to further
the young man's advancewent, flually
broke down sltogether, The warriage
in to take ploce within six months,

Bpavraws Avenge n Wreong.,

Tlu_l “ithllu mansion, w !-il'ln ll1.31|t!1=
in Glen Riddle, Delawnre County,
Peun., Lns for some time besn the
roonting place of several fawilics of
sparrows, and the birds had beevine n
regular post, One day last wook Mrs,
Biddle |{l'l'ill""| to get rid of the Lirds,
anid, wmonuting 4 ladider, she tore off ot
loast & dozen nests fromw the sves ol
the porel. The old birds returned
later, and finding their homes wreeked

' bad & noisy mesting oo the roof sod

then disappearel,

A otray pigeon that had boen roost
ing around the place for several duys
cama back late in the aftwrnovu and
alighted on the enves of the poreh »
wanal,  The pigeon evidently notioed
pomethiug wrong, for nevernl thmes he
flow from the porel to whers the dis
mantleod nests lay, This onused the

| tronble, for the angry sparrows notieed

it wnd -‘1i|"]IL'I‘“.'ll tha pigeon of being
of their troubles, The uy-

| Jueky pigeon was at once ntlscked by
twenly soreaming sparrows, who be- |

gon pocking st him, and, despite a
brave resistanes, the sparrows came
off vietorious aud left o ipogled corpse
on the Aeld, —=New York Press,

% a Poar Bule,

The Marguis of Lorne, when oy

1 proor-Clenoral of Catada, was prosent

nt some Kporta beld ou the e of the
Bt Lowrence. Though wrapped in
furs be felt the cold aentely, and was
wstonished o soe sn anclent Indisn
wronnd  barefooted, en-
velopeid only 1n a blanket.  He ashed
the savage how he wenaged to boar
such o temperature when he had so
little on.  *“Why you uo cover faee?"
mutmrﬂd the Indinn Plie )Il.l'lllll.\
1'1!!]“(.‘-.[ that so one ever dud wo, ul'-i
thot he was accustomed to bave bis
fwoo naked from birth,  ““Good,”™ re-
joined the Praivio King, e sll faoe,”
snd  walked away.—pan  Frasclsoe
“"lﬂ'l'.

WHEN LOVE GOES A-REAPING,

Whon Love goos a-reapiog
The tares wree In the whont,

Rut hoere and there w Bower
e kiases and makes swoot,

Bhinn, dear, aud abower
Yon with Love shall meet)
Pat bitter though the Bower,
s Hps wlimll lonvo It swent!

Dark skl above, Jopr—
Hed tharns of strile;

Dut ono kiks of Love, doear,
Hweotons o el

—F. L. 8raxran,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

She—"Your fricud Owen seoms to
have run into debt pretty deep.” He
—"Run into debt?  He scorched.”

Mra, Flatbush—"'T wonder what's
sirnck that dog next door? T haven't
heard him bark to«lsy.” Mr. Flat
bush—**Porhaps it was s trolley.™

“How do you paint sunrises? You
never saw one in yoar life.” “*That'a
no drawbnek., 1 paint suosets nud
then turn them upmde down,”—De-
troit Fres Pross,

Hhe—*“Now—listen here—the aver-
nge womnn hns s yooabulary of only
8000 worda!"™  He—""Yea; but romem-
bor—she uses them  all every day. "'
Detroit Free Press.

“1 met your sister on the boulevard
this wfternoon. She was rilling yonr
wheol"  “Wrong! You met me, rid-
ing in my sister's hike snit, "—DPhils-
delphin North American,

Hpriggs—“Hello, old man, I'm aw-
fully glad to seo you ont again. 1
henrd that the doctors guve yon up,”
Bowles—""Yes, 1 gaess 1'd have diad
if they hadn't. " —Clevelond Losder.

“Bofora n man i4 thirty he falls in
love with every pretty girl he looks
st ““Yoes#' “Anpd uftor he is thirky
[ e falls fu love with ovary protiy girl
who looks at him. "—Chivago Record,

Hobbs—"We hal n grest century
run the other duy of the Seorohiers'
Clul, Half the members foll dead wt
the end of it."  Nobbg—""Why didn't
you ke ita donble century, and kill
tho rest? " —Tnrdware,

“Johu, you ought to buy a whole
barrel of our, It's getting higher overy
day.”  “I know it is, Marths, and I
hiave beon surprised that it doesn't
have n more buoynut offéct on your
Bisewits. " —Chicago Tribuue.

Barclay Wyckoll—*“8o0 your unecle
was vighty-oight years old when he
diod.  Did he retain full possession of
his faenlties?”  Polliom Parkor—'1—
ur—really conldn't say. The will
hnsn't bean read vet. " —Tit-Bits,

Olieago Tenelier—**In what yeur did

Colnmbus land ¥ Class—(No answer),
Toacher =""Come! - Cau't suy of yon
tell?”  Bright Boy—"*1 don't remem-
ber th' "xaot your, mum, but it was be.
fore the fire," —~New York Weekly,

One of the surgeons of a  hospiial
askod an Irish bhelp which he consid-
ered the mont ‘!ml;.:glrntm of the mnny
cnses then o the hospital,  *“That,
sir,” aaid Patrick, as ho pointad to a
onse of wurgieal instrowents.—Lou-
don Tit-Dits,

Mother—**How comes it that your
shirt is on wrong-silde-out and one
stocking missing? Have you been swim-
ming?* HSon—""Well, mother; if you're
going to b an investignting oomwmit-
tes, I simply can’t remomber anything
about it,"—Loerlio's Weekly,

First
bookkeepor has taken—" Bepond
Partuer—"Taken what?" Firat Part-
noer—*'His life.” Heoowd Purtner—
“Oh, what a reliel! I thought you
waro goiug to say he had taken rome
of our money. "—Roxbury Gazette,

Pogitive.— “Wa  have parted for
ever," sald the young wan sadly,
“Sho is never going to even write to
we agnin,”  “Are you sure of that?"
wakoed Lis sympathetie friend,  **Yes,
'8hs tolid mws so in okch of her last

three letters, " —Washiington Btar.

The pupils in a0 school wero asked
to give in writing the differonce be-
twoon a bipod amd a quadeaped.  One
Loy gave the following: “A biped has
two legs amd o guadeaped lins four
logn; therofore, the differance hetwoon
o biped and a quadraped is two legs."
—Tt-Bils,

| Talking Shop—*"We had an awlul
souident at our amutenr thostricals,”
wnid the Sweet Young Thing, M.

Popperton—ho is o hotel olerk—was
| playing the hero, snd when it was tiue

for him to shout ‘Back! ot the villain,

b oloar forgot himself aud shouted

Front!" "—Indinuapolis Jouroal,

He was oo inguisitive boy, muoh i
torested in business mothods, and had
junt boen roading about the New York
Stock Exchange, “*Father," ho said,
“in order 1o buy and sell stocks have
you actuslly got to be in Wall street?”

I"'.\'rlt wt wih™ I'f"iht'll his father; “fyou
ean lve anywhere, In Washiugton,
for lostanes. " —Life.

] Mrs. Weed—"'Are you one of those

men who regard all widows as dangor-
ous?' My, Green (edging away)--

“No, T don't thiok they're all dangor-

01N, Sowe of them  don’t beoown
widows until they hsve passed the dan-
gor poiut.”  Mre, Weod-"'1 wonder
if e meant ithint ss w compliment?'—

- (_"lv\l']nid\i ].l' .ul\'r.

“Yon have all sorts of ple, 1 seo by
a sign in the window," said the Laoe-
tlons eustomer as he went into the
bakery “You, sir What kind do
you waut®' 1 will tuke o magpde,
i you please.” Aunother young womat
sotckerod, but the girl turned to her
promptly and naid “Hore, Beriha!
You'ro wanted. ' —Harper's Buzar,

Partoer—""Gracions! Our

Legal Tendar in V)i
o Fiji the cotuage condisis chisfly
af whalo's I.-\'l!., thure of groester valuo
betng disd red. The natives exschange
twenty white teoth for one red one, aa
we \‘li l';:.{v-\':ll‘lll'l f-". LAVT

Lightniung For Bhenwallam,
A Now Jrln_\' |u-li-‘--uum who wan
ltii"ll.vh by lighthing the other duy
claims that it enred o chronic cane of
rhvnmatinm.
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