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*“Thanks,” Ritehle murmured, with-
out daring to look at Rob, who seemed
to be on the verge of a convulsion,

“My dear fellow.” Wynne said, that
morning, on the way down to the sta-
tion, *“as the girls say, it's just too
funny for anything Only keep me
posted how your Hlirtation gels on.
Thiok of Malcolm Ritehia and this
Httle rustic.”™ And he laughed a low,
musical langh of derision,

IRitchie did not go up to the front |
room for several! evenings. When at
last he did, his knock interrupted one
of Chopin®s nocturnes. Miss Jinnie |
was seated ot the piano. She wore a
brown calico dress with red fowers in |
it—a dress even more hideous ‘bag the |
purple spotted one,

“Ah, come in," sald, looking |
around, But not rimng. *“Yoa are
alwayvs welcome, here, as Auntic says;
but when you come, you mustn’t expect
me Lo talk; for I can never talk when 1
play. As she saul this, she whirlea |
around on the piano stool, and let her |
hands drop softly on the keys, in a kind
of caress, ‘

It was Mendelssohn first, and then
Mozart, and Liszt, and Beethoven. As
Ritehie glanced from the sweet, rapt
face to the supple white fingers, gifted
with such an exquisite touch, he bagan
to thiok that he had stumbied over a
soeial phenomenon,

“*But, with all this,” he wrote to|
Both Wynne, “she is wholly devoid of
tuste in personal adornment. lHer
dresses are appalling: her shoes are an
anachironism, You aik me about the |
fahing. There's plenty of trout stiil, |
b I haven't been out much yet, ex- |
cept with Miss Gray. Now don't make
more of this fact than you've a right
to, which 1sn’t much. She has a pas-
sion for spring wers, and grasses,
and that sort of thing, and 1 help lLer
to colleet them. Farmer Goodrich hias
a rnickely old buggy which he lets us
have now and then. The uncle and
aunt will do anything for *Jinnle.**

“You seem to have quite forgotien
the original purposes of your stay
there,” Wynne wrote in raply. **‘Three
weeks have passed since | lett you, and
you are still ing Miss Gray about

Lry, instead of catching trout,

Jing me a lot, 89 you promised.

1'm afrald sour old weakness has over-
come you, and that you are dirting
Don't Lreak the poor girl's

she
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ACAInN.
Leart.**
**You speak too late,” was the reply.
“*Augiing s now ite out of the ques-

f veassumed the sacred dutles

[ an !nt=resting invalid.
the buggy had the

| o the road,
ege 1o rescus Miss
from the wieck. She hurt bher
quite a small foot, too, Bob, In
spit= of the shoe, and—well, it was
very Interesting. ‘Toe doctor suys she
may le confined to the lounge for a
fortnight, F.cture me, at present, as
herdevoted attendant., [ read and talk

her by the hour. She does flirt, |

Tow the little rustic lsamead, 1
don't know; [ suppose It comes by na-
. 48 you sal Indeed, 1 think she
inderstands it better than any girt 1
ever saw, for I can't, for the life of |
me, presume upon a single privilege.
said to of e softest

ever {d; but, upon my

think of taking her
L huar ink of fiying.”

e davs and weeks slipped by, and
Malcolm was still installed at Farmers
Goodrich’s,  In the end, Wynne began
to e seriousiy concerned for him, aud
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“A lnst drive,” Jinnie
1= she toved with a letter which
lield in her hand.

“I hope not the very last.” suld Mal-
colm, lightiy.

1 e very laust, I'm afrald,”* she ao-
swered witl o peculiar sweetness, 'l

Ave @ summons to Baltlmore,
very much

sald, smiling
shie

Ml looked disap-
proim ted.

: *You I fiiemds in
Lie suid suggestively

“Oh, jeal I weut to school
you Enow."

“] at very surry you are going,” he
suid, awkwanlly — more awkwardly
than
*We have had such a pleasant time, abt

t, 1 have enjoyed it.”

“Aud 1, too,” she answered
““PBut the fishinz i3 pretty well over
unow. ™

Ve Baltimore?”

there,

It wausn’t the Ushing that kept me |

here, 8o long, he ventured quite boldly;
and Jinnie blushed llke a rose,

*] can understand that,” she has-
tened to say; **I never kuew 3 more
Jdelighitful place to Wdle in.™

“The buggy is here, Miss
aald, walking to the window, and then
back again. “Allow me to take you
down.”

When he had ber beside him, alone
on the river road, Le turned to her and
sail:

*“You are one of the most bailling
persons 1 ever met, Miss Gray.”

She langhed; and there was a sudden
(lash in her clear, hazel eye.

“*You have tlirted with
sclonably,” be continued.

**Ax to that,' she answered coolly,
“I think, Mr. Ritchie, that I did no
mure than you desired.™

Auy other woman would have blushed
and denied 1it. Her manuner of receiv-

me uncon-

ing the mccusalion gave & new turn Lo |

h's thoughts,

“Yet you stand whelly uncom-
mitted,” he said, discoutentedly.

“That Is as it should be.
I shouid not bave tuken up such a dan-
gerous amusement. We have flirted,
of course. What else
under the elrcumstances?'

“Nothing half so interesting; but— |

excuse me, if 1 presume too muoch—
where did you learn to manage 8 siluns-
tion so adroitly "

“You forget that 1 was educated in
Baltimore,’

“*But school-girls have no opportunity
of acquiring such Ooesse.™

“Some women are born with it, Mr.
Ritchie.**

] believe they are. Dat what would
you have done, Miss Gray, it I had fol-
jowed up vour favors and asked you to
maArry me?*

“The case is not to be supposed,” |

sha said, with the best of countenance.
“You have more sense; bat if you
hmdn't had, of course [ should have re-
fused you unconditionally.!

““Hyt suppose,” he urged, bending
| forward eagerly to catch her reply.
“suppose | bad gotten beyond my depth
—Lhat—""

“Exeuse me, Mr. Ritctile,” she said,

| leaf.

g ever sald anything in hus life. |
x | door. Dut be paused ere he had reaclied

softly. |

| Instant.

wise |
Shar | stood as the representative of all “that’s

rould we do, |
it o The opening of the innumerable sum

In pique, balfl in amusement. *‘I have
been abroad, and I have picked up A
little learning, too.**

She finished this speech in German,
So pure and fluent that Malcolm stared,
Then, likke » wave, Lhe recellection
rushed over i'm of all he and Wyune
had said thut evening on the front
porch., She must have beard and un-
derstood 1t all,

“I have behaved like a donkey!"” he
blurted out; and the color fairly flamed
in his face.

A demure little smile twinkled abonut
the corners of her mouth,

“*Can you ever pardon so much con-
ceit, and presumption?'” he sald, in
penitential tones.

**1 will think about it.**

“You have had your revenge,” he
went on, guite desperately, and then
e iried to take her hand, but she
waved it out of hils resch.

“Latte, Herr Rulchie, sui micht so

1 (14
Freundloch *

Malcolm caught up the reins and
turned the horse so abruptly that the
buggy almost upset.

“Certalnly,” he said, driving back at
a rapil rate. **I have no right to ex-
pect any mercy at your hands,”

““How absurd you are! Don't let us
juarrel. It is not worth while. I am
guing away to-morrow.™

“*To-morrow!"” he exclaimed with a

| start, and then he grew quite pale; but

said no more.

They drove back in silence,

The npext morning, when he came
down stalrs, her trunk was in the hall,
locked and strapped, all ready for the
worning  traln, It was at Immense
Saratoga, on the end of whish he read
the followiog address:

M1sS GINETEA GRAY |
Laltunore, Md.
e = -

As he stood there staring at it, Jin.
nie came down stairs, and then Mal-
come did feel queer.

she wore o travellng dress, wluch
nadd no kinship whatever with the pur-
calico, It was a stylish suit of
ulive green ecamei's hair, beautifully
embroidered in silk of a lighter shade,
and {i'ting her graceful form to perfec-
tion. A picturesque hat, heavily laden
with plumes, drooped over her face,
ter feet were shod in dainty French
voots, and she was just In the act of
drawing on a pair of long, chamois

e

| Elovea

~omehow, all at once, Ritclhie com-
piehended that slie was more at home
In this elegant costume than in the
owdious calico dresses she had been
wearing.

“Good moming,’” she =said, with a
slight flush ou her cheeks; and then,
afler o moment’s hesitation, she added:

1 have something to say to you, Mr,
Ritchize. M

Malcolm foliowed her into the sitting-
rouvm, and closad the door.

**1 haye come to confess '’ she said,
trying to smile away ler emburrass-
ment. *“Mr., Ritchie, I--1 have de-
ceived woma It was beeatse of—of
what you sard to Mre, Wynne Lhat even-
fug. This s notl my home at all, I live
in Baltimore,

e leaned agalnst the mantle with a
seuse of complete demoralization.

“Mrs, Goodrich is not my aunt,” she
t on, rapidly, “‘she was my nurss,
when I was a child, and I have always
called her Aunt Nina, 1 am quile
fond of her, and [ often come hete
when I am tired of society apd city
I only arrived here the day befors
you did, and, as my trunk was delayed
I had to borrow some of Aunt Nina's
iremses, Then, after I heard all you
aaud, | made up my mind to—""

**I have been a fool," Malcolm cried,
and there was something mn his face
thiut forbade her to triumph over hiw,

**But nothing could be more complete
thun your revenge. You have taught
we to love you. [ can never be happy
without you, and to think that 1 shoul!
lave thrown sway every chance [ hat
Iu the world!l™

Iiis face was as pale as dJdeatl;, !
volce quiverad in passionate despair,
She had not dreamed that he really
loved her,

“Mr. Ritehiel™ she cried, in astonish-
mel.t, "l—”

“*Good-byel’ Le said, abruptly, hold-
g out Lo her a hand that shook like 2
“You are not at all to blame.
It was my own folly. Forgive me,
Miss Gray. 1 was a concelted cox-
comb, and 1t serves me right. "’

Unable to control himself, Malcolm
turned quickly, and started for Lhe

wehn

e,

it, as though his strength, both of ming
and body, had failed him utterly.

Covering his face with his hands, he
eried in & hoarse and broken volce:

*Forgive mel”

Then her serenity vanished all In an
A beautiful blush overspread
her face, as ahe held out her hand with
a most angelic smile (so Maleolm

| thouglit).
Gray,” he

*-Don’t go!™ she whispered, softly.
“I will forgive you.™

liitchie could not believe his own
ears. 1t seemed to him that he heard
only the echo of his own wish,

“*You do not—you cannot mean—""
he stammered,

**Yes, I do," she answered, demurely.

| “*Don't make me say it over again. IU's

so embarrassing.*’

Then Malcolm ecaught her In his
Arms,

“This is almost too much,” he cried,
passionately. **Oh, my love, my lovel™

Malcolm married Mlss Gray just a
year after that, and pob Wynne was
“‘best man."’

Walters,

The average waller 14 as mlgn_l.ur)
as the bird, He ls the most transitory
thing in life except, perhiaps, a dream.
There was a time when the primter

flesting here balow,” Dbut the walter
| has now aacended to that distinetion.
wer resorts in the past decade has
brouglit®it about, The wailer is now
one of the best posted fellows you meet.
Ile knows all cities and ali elimates of
| the continent and, what Is more, knows
rJ1 the habits of people al table where
human nature so truly cropsout. It s
tolly to depend on them to stay suy
| fength of time, Sometimes in the
spring the whole corps will be changed
in one or two weeks after the lake sea-
son opens. Then away they go Hast
and North. [ wonidn’t be surprised If
{ many of the men I Lad last wonth are
now around Minnetonka. They will
| stay North and East until cold weather
comes again, when they will doat back
South, The persoasel s changing so
rapidly that there are alwa;s places

open for them.

It is annouced that the total number
of known Australian fishes now amounts

to 1291 specles.

THE STURGEON.

How a Great Fish s Caught OfF the
New Jorsoy Coast.

A correspondent farnishes the fol-
owing: There isat least $100,000 In-
vesied in the sturgeon fishing iuterest
in the New Jersey end of the line, with
Lendquarters at Bay Side, Cumberiand
county. The sturgeon grows rapidly,
and a Osh of six years old weighs 300
pounds,

unto shad roe, with larger eggs, which
are first ruLbed through a coarse sieve,
then salted and rubbed through a finer
seive till the filre 1s disengaged from
the egyg, and the remainder, after
dralntng, is emptied into kegs and be-
comes what Suakespeare calls *“‘caviare
to the general.” It is thenshipped via
New York to Europe, where the sup-
ply 1s not equal to the demand. The
wodus operandi with 1 sturgeon is to
cut off his tail and let him bleed, the
large artery running through the tail.
The roe 1s then taken ovt of the live
fish. A Lroadaxe is then used to de-
capitate the lish, then the skin 1s taken
ofl, the backbone or cartilage 1s then
taken out with a starp knife and leaves
two sturgeon sides boneless. The fish
18 thoroughly wiped out with a coarse
whalebone broom, then the flesh is put
into an tce-box and is shipped to New
York, where It readily sells as good
“Albany beef.” If the market Is
glutted the sturgeon meat I3 kept till
Fall in the ice house ut & temperature
of 4 degrees below zéro, and is then
found good eating. The head, tail and
backbone furnish the { unous sturgeon
Ml

The sturgeon has uo weapous of de-
fense against the shurk and flles from
this lawyer of the sca, 1 found two
sturzeon in the haul made by moon-
Lizbt with the entire nose bitten off by
4 shurk, A net eatirely dry weighs 500
pounds, the cotton laid twine alone
we ghing JU0 pounds, costing 20 cents
a pound, The meshes of the nel are
from thirteen to Ufteen inches wide,
and i sixtesn-foot board twelve incles
wide ean be shot through the net, so
0o shad or small lish are ever caught in
A sturgeon nel
sometimes found in the sturgeon gill
vet. The net is 1,323 feel Jong, seven
feet under water, with no lead or other
sinker, the welght of the twine holding
the net down., The foal, or cork, r1e-
mains on top of the water fast to the
lanyard, which 13 fast to the float, At
each drift say two hours before low
water, from one to ten sturgeon is the
usual catch, and the cork
when a big fish gets his gills entangled
in the meshes of the net, The fish
yields easily to fate and shows no
game.

The water at Tampa is transparent,
aud & spear is used Lo kiil the fish, but
the fisherman is desperatsaly vexed with
what he calls “*foul Osh.,”™ the sawlish
and devilish, The latter, welghing
1600 pounds, frequently tear a net to
nincose and "1\6 ST AP A s Bal drives
the shermen to shore. Frequently a
$00-pound green Lurtle is bagzged —with
1o market for turtle,

Thue sturgeon feedsdown on the bLot-
tom on the crustacea, and can b seen
rooting like a hog on the bottom. The
savants or sclentists have never dis-
covered where the sturgeon spawns,
and it may be 1m the Black sea or in
Delaware lay, where the huge she
sturgeon has been seen to shed ber
spawn on the surface of the bay or
river in the months of April and May.
At Bay Side, as soon as the fish finds
himself entangied ino the fourteen-inch
meshes of Lthe nel, he flounders 1o the
surface, and the stalwart plscator, with
an iron hook, strikes the fish on the
head and hauls the fighting sturgeon
into the boat, The fish strikes hard
with his tall whea landed in the
Yout.

- - - -

Heiress Hantiang.

“But what freak sends you out laulo
4 dreary suburban neighborhood —you
of all persons in the world?**

Launcelet Grover stood staring at
Mr. Albert Fordbam as if half
ciined to suspect lnm of some lurking
taint of insanity.

Fordham smiled, Ile was a blonde,
with yellowish haze! eyes, silky brown
halr and a set of teeth that rendered
smiling a most becoming operation.

“Country air, my dear boy,” sald he,
with a shoug of hisshoulders; **eountry
nir and seclusion—and the nelghbor-
hood !*?

“How do you mean the neighbor-
hood ?" questivn=d (Grover, more and
more mystified,

*I tell you,” angwered Forduam, **I
have rooms in a desirable villa, where
a respectable widow lady keeps a few
very select boarders: fried liver for

stale lobster for supper——""

‘hat,”

“Decldedly not, bat 1 have a neigh-
bor.™*

“ A nelghbor!" eclioed Grover.

“1 Enow Jones, the real estate agent,”’

larly; “Jones is always ready to do me
a friendly turn when he can—and he
told me, in a stnictly confldential way,
that Miss Deforest, the heiress, had en-
gaged llose Cottagze for the summer
season, Ilose Cottage—where, Dhy-the-

posite where I board. My room win-
dow looks into the terraced lawn, and

ment, where, belund a bower of exot es
and canary birds, the heiress dwells, "

“But what good is all that going to
do you?" demanded Mr. Grover. “You
can’t make love to her on your {ingers,
like a deaf and dumb swain?*

Fordham displayed the glittenng
teeth again,

are more ways than one of lighting the
flume of the tender passion un love's
altar]! Miss Deforest has been tor-
mented to death with mediocre love-
making, ever siuce she entered society.
1 shall manage affairs after an entirely
original fashion. Only wait and see!’’

And Mr. Launcelot Grover **waited"
accordlngly.

Albert Fordham had lad out his
programme of he=iress-winoing with
great skill, and he prosecuted it con-
sclentiously, Day after day a care-
fully culled bouquet, expressive
of thel uage of fowers, was carried
across the dusty road, duly directed **To
the nymph who dwells among the rose-
buds.” Day after day the messenger
brought back the answer:

*The missus' compliments. gud she’s
much obliged.”” '

“I am getiing aiong.” thought our
hera, rybliing his plump white hands
together. *“If she reseated the deli-
cate attention in any degree whatsoever

!she’d send back the flowers.”

The secand week he ventured a little

A Dbig sturgeon yields from |
four Lo six Yaunkee buckets of roe like |

A sixty-pound rock is!

indicates |

in- |

breakfast, boiled beef for dinner and

“*Not a very tempting bill of fare

said Fordham, nodding his head oracu- |

way, there are no roses—is dlrect'y op- |

commands a view of the Iatticed case- |

My dear fellow,” said he, **‘Lhere

rther, sending a box of French bon-
05 and a new and fascimating novel,
Wwith a note to the effect that he hoped

| otony of her lonely hours.
| “Well, Jackey,” he sald to his Mer-
| cury, the Widow Fiuffkins's ragged
little son, “*what did slis suyp"

“*She says, ‘Wery klud o’ the gentle-
man,* and she begau to eat the candy

**30 far, se good,” sumi Mr, Ford-
ham, complacently. *To-morrow I'll
venture on & new coup.'’ -

Which cogsisted in a poem, breath-
lug suppressed tenderness, and hinting
al a consumptive love on his part fed
by the flutter of hier blue ribbons at the
opposile casement. It was addressed:

**To the beautiful Incognita,” and
sigred, **Your Devoted Slave!l"

“*What aid she say this tlme,
Juckey? ' he asked, when Jackey
{ Fluffkins came sauntering back, with
both hands in his ragged pockets.

**She began to read 1t to aoother
lady, and says, *How perfectly sweet!” '

**Ah ha!'” thought Alve:t Pordham,
&fam getting ahead. Now, lel's sea 1f
1 can get trusted at Moon & Rockitt's
for a solitaire diamond, the glittering
balt wherewith I will draw wmy treasure
trove to shore,”

But here stern and Implacable Fate
interposed. There was already a little
bill unsettled against Mr. Fordham's
name in the books of Messra, Moon &
Lockitt, and the gentlemauly proprie-
tors shok thelr heads dubiously against
uny further display of contdence,

“Buat I teil you,” pleaded Albert, **1
am going to marry an heire s and this
1 isto be our engagement ring."

“Huppy to hear 1it, 1 am sure, said

Mr. Moon, politely; “*but it is entirely
| against our rules to allow a bill to run

any logher, without at least a small
| pavment on account.™

And Mr. Fordham was compelled to l
a less fastionable establishment, |

| Fo to
and to content himself with a large
and bandsowme pearl, set in a slender
| Boop of gold.
**This will bring mwatlers to a cris's,™
! sald he to himsell, as he enclosed 1t in
| & note—a note which embodled a fan-
eifully worded declaration of love,

‘*save that you are fair. 1 care L
know nothing except that I love you.

and read the book!™ *

they would serve to lighten the mon-

MISTAKES IN LANGUAGE.

Words and Phrases to Avoid in Con-
versation.

The professcr of English literature
at Wellesley college has prepared the
following It of words and phrases to
be aylded in conversation and writ-

Guess, for suppose or think,

Fix, for arrange or prepare,

Ride and drive, interchangeably,

Real, as an adverb, lnstead of really,
as real good.

Some, for somewhat. I have studied
somne,

Some ten duys, for about ten days

Storms, for rains,

Try an experiment, for make an ex-
periment.

Singular subject with contracied
plural verb, as shie don’t skate well.

Plural pronoun with singular antace-
dent; every man or womana should do
their duty.

Expect, for suspect.

First-rate as an adverb,

Had rather, for would rather,

Right away, for immediately.

Party, for person.

Promise, for assure,

V'osted, for Informed.

Post graduate, for gmfl uate.

Depot, for station. -

Nice, Indiscriminately. &

Stopplug, for staying.

Try and do, for trying to do.

Cunning, for small.

Cute, for acute,

Fuuny, for odd.

Above, for foregoing.

Looks good enough, for well enougzh,

Samebody elss's, for somebody’s elss

Like, for us.

Not as good, for not 2o good.

Feel badly, for feel bad,

Between seven, for among seven.

Seldom or ever, for seldom if ever,
or seldom or never.

More than you think for, for tuore

| than you think.

Diearest, if you will be miue, 1 shall see |

a blue ribbon tied from the casement
blind one hour from now.""

Dreathlessly, and with
heait, he watched the casement, until
a lttle white hand hung something
blue upon the slats and disappeared
like a fluttering snow-flake.

“I've won her,” sald he to himself.

Catchipg his hat e gave one last
look into the glass, to “ce that the hy-
aciunthine curl dropped properly over
Lis foreliead, and Lis mustache was
suitably waxed, And then he hastened,
on the wings of true love, across the
dusty road, into the lilacs and labur-
nums that sheltered the gothic entrance
porch of Rose coltage. ; B

A pretty je s#rvant maid, witha
' mmll{n eap #t iTuLﬁ}d, white apron,
admitted im.

“Missus is in
please, sir,'’ said
conscious blushes,

“Confound these women!do they tell
everything to thelr servanf girls? * sald
Mr, Fordham to himself. as he entered
the apartment pointed out to him.

He had seen Miss Deforest once at
e opera, silting in an opposite box,
and he knew ber to be young and beau-
tiful—but the lady whbo stood simper-
ing in the middle of the parlor was
neither one nor the oller., Ile started
back, involuntarily exclaiming:

SWhere 1s Miss Deforest?”

*'she does not come here until Au-
gust!™ politely responded lis hostess,
**1 am Miss 1'atty 1'uzsiey, al your
sorvice,”

The glitter of the pearl ring on her
(nger flashed at lum like a mocking eye
as she advanceill. He retreated,

“There is wome mistakel™ he gasped.
“I—I supposed it was Miss Deforest
who lived here,™

“You said you dJdidn’t know nor
carel” squeaked Miss I'atty Pugsley,
pulling the pink note-slieetl out of her
pocket. *“*You wrote it all down In
black and white that you loved me, so
you didl And Il Lave the law on
you, so I wilil»

Mre, Fordhinm got safe out of the
house by dint of speed and skili, but
Mlss Pugsley sued him for *breach of
promise’’ the next week and the suit is
sti.l pending. The jewe'sr has not
yet received Ins fifty dollars for the
p=arl ring, neither1s Alrs, Fiuflking’
board bill settled.

And Miss Deforest £t!ll roams the
| wilderness of Saratogs and lLake

George, uncaptured by any arts of Mr.

Alr. Albert Fordham.

the drawing-room,
she, all smiles and

Artificial Precions Stones,

The trade 1n artlliclal precious stones
has become guite importaant, and the
| manufacture of them has reached a
‘ considerable degree of perfection. The

products of some of the shops would
almost deceive an expert, but the test
of hardness 13 still lufaliible. The
| beautiful **French paste,’” from which

imitation
‘ kind of glass with a mixiure of oxide
{of lead. The more of the latter the

Lrighter the stone, but also the softer,
| and this is a serious defect. The Im-
itation stones are now so perfectly
made, and are so satisfastory to those
who are not very particular, tuat their
influence Legins to be felt in the mar-
ket for real stones. By careful selec-
tion of the ingredients and skill and
attention in manipulation, the luster,
color, fire, and water of the cholcest
stones are, to the eyes of laymen, fully
reprociuced. There are a few delica-
| cies of color thiat cannot be perfectly
| miven, for they depend on some uundis-
coveralile peculiarities of malecular ar-
rangement and mot on chemical com-
position; but tho persons who are to
buy the stones know nothing of that.
| Yet Sidot, a French chemist, has
| nearly reproduced these peculisitles,
| including the dichorism of the sap-
| piire, with a composition of which the
| base 18 phosphate of lime, Two other

French clemists, Fremy and Feil,
have produced rubies and nq?phiru
having the same compositign Wit} the
genuine stones and newsly equal bard-
ness.,

Engravings may bs transferred on
white paper as follows: 1’lace the eu-
graving a few seconds over the yapor
| of fodine. Dip & slip of whita r1n
| & weak soluticn of starch, and when
(dry 1o o weak salution of oil of vitrlol,
When again dry, lay & slip upon the
engraving and place both for a few
minutes under a press. The engraving
n'u;h'?ﬂ lil‘:loducod in all its de'l::ilcr and

s thographs and printed matter
cannot be so with equal
succesas,

e e B

throbbing 1

dlamonds are made, is a |

These kiund, for this kind.

Nicely in reply to inquirinr for
health,

Healthy, for wholesome.

Just as soon, for jus: as !lef.

Kiod of, to indicate a moderate de-

*1 know nothiog of you,” he wrote, | gree.

Matter of, nstead of the

with,

matllier

e e
(il Used Instead of Water.

il has a ftluent part in the Oriental
toilet. Mothers are fond of oiling their
babies completely from the little head
to the little toe and then washing
them off, when the skin comes out very
clear and soft, This item I have from
a Brntish widow and mother who has
been here from childhood, writes Anna
Ballard from DBritish india. She also

| tells me that a bath cau be given with-

]

| people 15 less affected

oat danger of adding to a bad cold by
first freely oiling the sore chest, and
that it may even remove the soreness.
They generally use cocoanut oil as be-
ing the oil of the country. OIl for the
forehead or a liot head, s u belter
eooler than water, The water dries
Immediately and leaves the skin burn-
ing. But in a case of either a sun-
heated or thought-heated head, it a
soft oil is poured on with the lavish-
ness of cologne or plaln water, the
scalp actually drinks it up is the ex.
perience of this country.

The Northern nose often turns up-
ward at the use of cocoanut oil that 1s
not fresh, The nose of the commoan
in that way. In
truth, there are scetnts worse than stale
cocoanut ¢il, From the universal oint-
ment-using habits of the Oriental toilet
comes the frequent refersnce to anolnt-
ing 1n the Bivle, as of Aaron, the
high priest; as also Mary Magdalese's
alabaster box, PPossibiy the supple
hand-joinuts of all the Orental people
have received thelr facuity of bending
backward from their universal use of
olls. Oil plays a conspicuous part in
the Hindoo worship. Also the Chrls-
tian Catholic Church assembly anuu-
ally blessaes its “‘holy ol ™

Shod With Gold.

In the vear 15855 a storekeeper named
Donald Cameron, esrrying on business
at Woolshed, was elected lirst member

| of parliament for the Ovens district,

!
|

and he had the honor—unique In the
history of the colony—of being driven
in triumph from the Woolshed into
Beechworth in a gig, with tundem
team, the leading horse of which was
shod with gold. An old resident of the
district has favored me with the fol-
lowing partioulars of the occurrence:
*Just before the election an eceen'ric
individual known as “Tinker Brown,’
who bad made a lot of money on the
digging, suddenly purchased a circus,
with tents, horses, wagons, €lc., coms
plete and coming Into Beechiworth wi b
his company, he offered to drive the
newly elected member and supply gol-
den horseshoes for the occasion. Tue
Woolshed ‘*bosses.) who were greatly
elated at the result of the election,
warmly took up Brown's idea, and they
resolved, in addition, to present Lheir
member withh a diamond scarfpin. The
Lorseshoes were made by a working
jeweller nawed Totleld, and weighed
nine ouaces each. The team was
driven from Woolshed to Beechwortls,
and back as far as La Serena hill, On
removing the shoes of the leader (a
piebald circus horse) Lhey were found
to bave lost a total of one and three-
quarter ounces. Before ‘*Tinker
Brown’ died he willed them to a mar-
ried daughter keeping a public house ut
Wagga Waggs. They were in exlst-
ance until about four years ago, when
the owner had thew melted and tarued
into saverelgns.”

-

On the o di Somuao, DBrazal

The soft tones of the dawn of a flne
morning fell alike upon leld and flood
and tinged all creation with i1s rosy
hues, 7The rich-colored banks glowed
with the warm light that made the
dripping leaves of forest, the ferns and
flowers of the shore all fash and sparkie
like jewels. On the river, here and
there, patches of rislog vapog pufily ob-
scured its sheets of gleamiog gold,
until a gentle Liceso carried away the
mist ia the faiutest of clouds. The
fish splashed in the smoking waters;
gay blue-bronze kingfizhers darted
from their perches on the bleachea]
skeleton trunks of stranded snuags,
white herons skimmed the waters with
wide, out-strelchod wings] clouds of
nolgy, chattemng parroguets tlsw by,
numeraus small birds twittered awd
chirruped, and in the woods the roars
of guaribas or howling monkeys echioad
and re-echoed from cliff to cliff of Lthe
banks. IL was a picture that even ln
the absence of personal comfort oue
could gaze upon with delight, aod all
nature seemad to welcome the rosy

| departinent

FONRCED ADVICE.

. 1
The Kind of a Clerk Noboldy Cares to

Encounter,

The assurance of the average |
woman c¢lerk is slmply refreshi
Nothing daunts her.
in which she airs her opluions and pref-
erence indicates a degree of gall that
would make the fortune of a bLook
agent or lightning-rod man.

Madam Pompadour, lofty, awe in-

Aund the mauner |

| — 1"ar
‘I"w.'\

1

oper

spiring, and frigid as an icicle, sails |

baughtily up to the lace counter and
demands that some jetted eseurinl |

be shown her. Thefrizzled and bur
young woman belilga the counter ¢ ¥
sticks lLer pencil Dick of her ear and
snys:

“Escurial lace? yes'm. We
the newest patterns, but its no! worn
a8 much as It was last year, What aid
you wish it for, please?'?

“For trimming a black silk,” says
madam coldly.

“Oh, why don't you get black passe-
mwentene then? It is worn almost
tirely. Now, if I were you 1'd
me——""

“Show mme the lace, If you please,
misd,”’ suys madam in a tone caleculated
to make one's blood run cold, Dut
Miss Cash, quite undaunted, says:

**Oh, certainly, ma’am, but, really,
lace 18 worn so little this spring, and
passgmenterie is so fashionable, and**
— lescendingly—**1 think it would
look well on you,
80 well on me—at least, not a great
deal of it, for I'm so >

Will you have the kindness to
me see Lhe lace I asked for¥”?

*Oh, certainly, I was just lookinz
for a new pattern In passems r1
feel sure you'd like better than
lace—oh, here 1L 18, Now, if I
you I'd make my dress with——""
“Are you going to let me
e?" asks madam, frigadly,
*And you don't llke the puiss 1
tene? We are selling a4 great deal of
it. Oh, how would you like a narrow
band of the pussementerie as a heading
to your lace? [ should think you'd
like it, I would. It would look well ou
you., Being so large you kuow you
could wear more trimming than 1
could. Here 15 a lovely patte it
escurial lace, Now with this narrow
passementerie 1t——°

I donot winl passementerie, Miss "

“No? It is verystylish. A f(riend
of mine has just had a black silk muade
with ten yards of wide passsmmenteric
onit. Neally, ]l hav'n't seen any lace
worn on silks made thls spring. Now,
iIf I were in your place, I'd at le.s
Lhave eight or nine of thesa jet )
ments on a panel at the sude or—how
were you thinking of having your dress
made?*?

This 18 more than a 'ompadour can
endure, and the madam stall

see Lhin
la

her chewing gum to the other side
her mouth and says to & partuer
gall:

“Don't bellave shie wanted anyithia
The ides of putiling e:
bLlack silk when passem
rage! She must ba craey,"

L —

A Studdy of Forcheads

The foreliead has a language |
own, said a well-known surgeon to i
reporter. By studying 1L the charactor
of a person can be determined almost
to a certainty., Take a man who has
very retreating forehead, which !
and shallow, you will find him « it
in intellect. 1If only slightly retreat-
ing, or what appears to be relreating
from the iulpess of the form oy
eyes, you will find him very suscej
very imaginative, as well as hume
and witty. Ride on an ¢levated
some day and comjpure the forebe 0
those you know with such of thelr
characters as you may be acqualnted
with, and you will find that those noted
as being slow and dull will have vers
projecting foreheads, On the ot}
hand, amoog men noted for their
understanding, powers of conuce
and studious habits, you w fi
perpendicular forehead, rather high
well rounded at the temples, N
man whose forehead 18 croased poerpen-
dicularly between the eyebrows witl
wrinkles of the same length, vou oy
be sure that he is an ill-tempered wan.
Wrinkles, however, of unequal Iengtl
indicate deep thought. Sensit
and geniality are shown by a low,
arched forebead, full at the temples,
and when combined with a great L
ness over the eyes denotes an imuprov-
able and idealistic nature. IDersou
possessing poetic, ardent aud seositive
natures not mfrequently have a Llus
vein forming 4 letter *'y* in an open,
smooth and low forehead.
row, unwrinkled foreheads, over wlhich
the skin is tightly drawn, sliow a weak-
ness of will power and lack of imagina-
tion and susceptibility, while foreliends
not entirely projecting, but having
kuotty protuberances, give vigor ot
mind, and harsh, oppressive activity
and perseverance, 1 have used !
phtlosopliy of the forehead for man
yeurs in my practice, and aliribu
much of my success to its understand-
ing. A patient’s forehead I3 alwavs
visible to the physician, and by study-
ing it for a moment he can ge
get a good idea of ths kKind of |
he has to deal with, and can uct
recommend u treatment to confuorm
the patient’s “individuality,””

i

The Largest Gold Mine.

The famons Mulatos mine, regarded
by many a3 the largest gold mine i
the world, [ s situated atl Sonora, Mex.,
and was worked lhundreds of years
ago by the natives, but was lost track
of. In 1504 it was rediscoversd und
sold to French parties, who, afler
working it for nearly ity years, resold
it to a nch Mexican, and it has becn
in his hands ever since. There are
100 chambers in the mine, some 150
feet high, vet not u stick of timbwer 1s
used to support the roof, the s ort
consisting of pillars lelt 1n d! <
out the ore. The ore is of low grad

Treasury Dopartmment.

The rogues’ gaullery of the treasury
includes photograplis of
over 3000 eounterfeit m.kers and
“shovers.” The subjects vary in ag
all the way from fourteen 1o seventy,
and represent every nationalily, even
the Chinese. There are several of t
latter nallonality, and it is not surnris-
ing, as those mild-eyes pagans ae
eonsidered the most expert imitators
m the world.

Every library should try to be com-

dawn and pure, fresh air after the bois- ' plele on something, if It were ounly on

terous, darksome night,
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