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and alro a way of relisf from his dif-
flenlty.

sifartia!’ he exolaimad, graeping

that gentlaman’s hand with affusivo |
cordiality, and speaking quickly nnrll
nervoualy, *'yon'ze jnat the fellow I
want, 1've lost my koy—doun'tlike to
to disturh the house—would it bo
convenient to have me spond tho night
with yon?"
“(lertainly; come right along; but,
gool gracious! Van Vieal,” he anid. |
as the street light shone on Farman's |
face, "'you look as if you had seen o
ghost,"

“Only lired ont from running and

the eonoert,” he rapliod. **Amght's
nloep will fix mo all np.”
Aud so it did., It is romarkable |
how brave wa ean be in tha broad day-
light and away from the object of onr
fears. The next morning he conld
not understand bis cownrdly tight of
the previons night, though, hike Kittie,
he was perfectly surs lLe bad seen
something with whioh he did not oare |
to come in contaot again. He longed
to hiave the matter investigated, bnt
lre dared not mention it to Miss Yan
Viaot, and so thers was noone to turn
to bt Kittie, and he determined to
tell the givl at the Hrat opportanity,
nover stopping to consider that it was
nnkind to awaken hor fears,

Wob until Saturday aftarnoon did the
longed-for ehance ocenr; then ho saw
Lier take ehair and monding hasket ont
into the garden to mpke the best of
the lingering warm days., As Lo ap- |
proached Kittio Lis notioed for the first |
time in his hie that nho win proetty.
Her toilot, too, was now all that could
be wishad. |

“Kittle," hie said bluntly, "I saw
the ghost the other night.”

“On," she said with the alightost |
hint of trigmph in the sweet voice,
“you've seen in yonrself, have you?
Then, of eourse, there must be a
ghost.™”

““Phore is,” he pnawored solemuly,
and 1 don't wonder yon wero fright-
ened, 1 never koew what real fear
was until thet moment,” and then he |
sat down cn the grass at her feet and
told her the whole story.

Tt was litlle wonder that, as they
entered tho dark liall togother, Kittie
turnoed to him with the appeal:

“Plesse don't go ont to-night, Por-
man, and leave us glone; 1 shall bo so
frightened,”

“No, I won't," ho answered, sooth-
ingly. ‘It was awlnlly sellish of me
to want to tell yon."

That was the first of many pleazant
eveningn that they spent togother, for
ho did not like to thipk of the girl al
home frightened and nervous, and
ouly bnsiness conld succeed in got-
ting him to leavo hor, HEven volioar-
sals wera mado as short as possible,
and ho hnrvied home, knowing that
shio was lislouing for bLia footalpps,
and snve of mecling her glad face and
wart weleame al tho door,

Neithor had again seen the appari-
tion, but it was not forgollen, They
subjecied Miss Van Vieel to o sovies
of questiong sbiont their aneontors,
batin vain, 'U'he carcer of none of
the family had been murked by erimo
or tragedy. DBuatsome one elae hoad
seen the ghost, for it began to be
rumorad abont the neighborhond that
the honse was hnunted, One Bundny
morning as Mins Van Vieetand Kitlie
were returning from chureh lond talk-
ing renched them from the side of the
hill below the garden, where a group
of rongh-looking boys had gathered,

“Boys,"” eaid Miss Katherine, as
sho approsched, *'Iam glad to have
you come up hero if you enjoy it, but
you mustn't bo so nosy. "

“Wao was just talkin' about the
ghoat,” wan the reply.

SWhat ghost?" sheasked, in amaze-
monft.

“The glioat that haunts the hill np
here."

SNonseuse," said Miss Katherine,

“0b, yas, there is a ghoat,” put in
Bob O'Leary; "'my pop he seo it It
wns tall aud w'ite and Lad bhig holes
where it orfer have eyes, and it wont
along quick."

“Pabaw,' anawared Miss Van Vieet,
“you know thete in no such thing ns
6 ghost,"”

“Oh, yen, there is," said Tom, siar-
ing in ronnd-eyed wonder at sueh bo:
lief; “'why, my popenya in Ireland
——"" And then there followed such
indubitable teslimony that the Indy
stood ailenoed.

“Very woll,'" sheo snid; *'if there is
a ghost up here it in my ghost, and 1
don't want it interferad with,” and
then she walked away, whila the boys
gazed after lor too astonished to ro-
ply.

Kittie repeated tho talk Lo Forman
that evaning.

“Aunt Katherine was so aunoyed
about it that [ am sove sho knows
something aboutthe ghoat, " sheadded,

Ono evening an  Kijtio was vetorn-
ing bome she met one of Forman's
friends, whb jokiugly askod her whal
Lad bocome of him in these doys.

**He says it's bad for his voice to
g0 ont mueh in the night sir, but 1
guass there aretothor rensons, eh?"”

The remembraves of the seoret ho-
tween them bLrought o ol tlush to
Kittia's face,

“‘He camp hero for his hiealth, you
know," she answered evasively.

“And finds both health and happi-
neus," was the playful reply.

There was no mistaking the woman's
meaning, and poor Kintie's mind was
io o tamult, Bhe was sure that For-
man's attentions to ier were prampt-
ed by mere kindness, and she was nob
sure hut she wishod thoy weant more,
and she blamed herselfl for being mo
blind to what people wonld thinl,
Hhe would atop it that very evening
by going oul Lersell,

After dinner, when tho envtaios iu
the mitting room wero clokely drawn
and Forman sat thers {n the obheerful
glow of tha fire, waiting for Kittie to
come in, be caught the sound of a

lioulous porition

| you lnok like?'

the ohain and bolt that fastensd the
front door. Hurryiog from the room
he faoed Kittie, who stood in hat and
wrap, with her hand npon the knob,

“Where are yon geing?"” he asked,

“I am going over to Helen's,” she
anawered, hall apologetio and half de-
flant,

“:And loave me," ho sald, rebaking-
Iy, “when I have remained at home to
kopep yon company ?"

“Neally, Forman, yon mnst not do
that any more,” she said quickly.
“Yon have been very kind to ma and
I nm geatefal for it, but I will tey not
to b snol a gooms nnd you mnst go
ont more. Your friends are nsking
abont you, and people will tulk, you
know."

Hho talked on, too embarrassed to
ston, but whon she pansal from sheer
lack of words he stooped toward hier
atid mnid gently:

**No one but yon, dear, shall ‘have
the right to say whether 1 shall spend
my evenings with yon or not, 1 am
stire you will stay home with me to-
nipght.*

Miss Ealhorine lieard them talking
in the ball and then enter thoe sitling
roam together, They wera satill thorn
two bours Inter, Miss Van Vieet be-
leved in the golden rule and, ale
thonah alie wonld not sdmit ever linv-
ing had any towonld
have aagaainted ey with the propet
gonrpe of conduet to bo pureted by o
third navty under the ecironmsianees,
she had, novertheless, cullicieut tact
ta withdvaw to ey rocts,

Tt in o teifle adwnsl, huat ev
seamed pleased witie the mateh, and
Mins Kathetine insisted that, #4 the
lttte romanes hnd begay wnder her
roof, it was fitting alie shonld
hava the priviloge of monaging the
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One morning insl o week beforo the
important day Miss Kutherine s atten-
tion was ealled to a disagrecable cenp-
fion ripidly sprending over Kittie's
c¢hin,

“f gness we ean soon heal (hat,”
said the Indy bLriskly, ‘I had some-
thing of the same sort a few months
ago, and I made up some of grand-
mothar’s ointment and wors this every
mght nuiil it disappenred.” Aud from
hor burean she produced a faco mask
made of white cotton, aud held b up
to her face.

“Morey. Annt Katherine, what do
' exelnimed Kittie, for
natantly reoognized in thae hollow
and queer-shaped nose thoe ap-
parition slio bad seen on tho atair-
Wny.

“T wasn fright, that's true,” was
the reply; “‘but yon may be sore Lwis
eareful to lot no one ses me. On two
oceasions T was almont eanght.  After
[ had the thing on and my face gob
warm I was afraid to take it o and
w0 into a ehilly place for fear of tak-
ing cold. The first timo | went into
{lo kitohen some one presed through
tho hall while T was on tho stairs, but
I hurried to my room very tuneh re-
lioved to got away nnnotived. The
gegond time I did a still holder thing,
It was about the time onr peurs wero
being stolen that I heard voices onb
i tho garden. It was abont 12,30,
Forman was not home, o I took thoe
dog sand went mysell. Isaw no one,
but somo ono must hnve ween we, for
jnst about that time thers began to be
tallk abput a ghost, and I must have
looked like one in a white dress and
shawl and that mask,™

When Forman eamo home thal even-
ing Kitlio told bim the story, bub he
was not lo be convinead,  As it Kath-
eving in that vidiculous vig could
feeze him into the awlul totror he felt
thnt night,  She might be what Kittie
aaw, but Lis ghost was o veritable
spirit,  And she, wizely, did not con-
tradict or argne, bul, looking up at
him, bor roft brown eyes fall of ten-
der feoling, she said:

“Nover mind, dear: it wag o good
ghiost, sines it bronght ns together.”
—Chicago Nows,
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Ford Dandolph Chnrehlli's Piéopliocy.

When the Dnke of Marlborough was
married to Mra, Hammersley by Muy-
ar Hewitt Le met soon after the cere
mony aeveral distinguished men, ol
one of whom hae asked if he had ever
met  his  brother, Lord Randolph
Churahill, Upon being told that Lord
Randelph and this gontleman had been
brought together by Mr, Jerome,
Tord Randolph's father-in-law, the
Dake spoke quite freely of hie
brother’s politieal career. Ho was
nsked by one distingnishad American
why it was that Lord Bandolph had
so suddenly resigned his offics as the
head of the British War Department,
The Doko of Marlborongh hesitated n
woment, and then said:

“My brother dizscovered things there
that were appalling, If ever the cover
in taken off that box and tho inquiry
and inocompetenca that are inside of
it aro rovealed, it will not only de-
stroy auy administration thal may be
in power ab tho time, but may bring
Kuogland dangoronsly nesr something
like rovolntion. My brother sould not
faco the grave responsibility, and my
only hope is that thers will come n
porifieation befora Great Britian is
entanglod in a desperate war,

That contidencs rovealed by tho
Ditke has beon brought to the mind
of the goutlemen who heard it many
times of Iate —Thiladelphin Preas,
New York Letter.

To Viy in Your Dragmes,

Thero is & peouliarity about the
flying draam that seems to he oon-
stant, OF oll those whom T nskad
abont the matter, and who nre con-
soions of the fylug deenm at all, not
ona lias ever known himseil to make
auy ligh flights in bis droams,  One
always tlies low, wilh & skimming
manner, nlightly but only slightly
above the hesds of the pedestrinns,
And one's eritteal attilnde in & dream
towurd one's own performance is al-
wata interesting to note, both in re-
u‘.u's] ta this particalar alass of dream
and even more towarid one of the
oltbor olnsses. It is an sititudo that
it well brought out in **Alico 1n Wons
derland,” where Alige is mude to ex-
olaiea or to think while she s fulling,
S Holw brave they will all thiok of me
at Lowe not to mind o groat fall hke
this!" —Longman's Magazine,

| The Telaplhione Servide.

A hewspaper in s Mighigan lown
saye pf itslocal tolephono servige that
it in pomething liko the horse that bad
only two faultu—the first, that it was
bard|to gatol when in the pusture, and
tho dther, that it wias no good after it

light atep in the ball and the rattio of

wae gaught,—Eleotrical Roview

I A SPRING DAY (N WINTER,

; Warn't a alond In all the skios—

Nat nny wititey warnin':
San riz up an’ rabbed his cyas

An' 'pearvd to any 'Goad mornin’!
Font bring yor roses to my sight

Ao’ I Jont kiss ‘om rad nod white!"

s rivor wont s-crawlin'
So droway an’ an lasy!
A morkin® Bled heakn ont 1o song,

A dewdeop tonnd n dalsy,
An' nigh the wator Hiles swialiln’
A foller sorter desamod o' flabin!

long,

Poared like the worl' drowned o
Mght,
An® 1u Yhe blus abovas you
You waw yor swealhoarl's evos so
An® hanrd hor oy, **I love you !’
'"Twus spring In winter<flower an' song,

Bunshtoo an’ love the whole day long!

wias

bright,

:- MRV OO O RO OO L O {5
§ Licutonant Swash's Love, g
]

®
RACKICIOICIDIICINOIORROI SINOICRIDINR

N love, lieutenant!"
Teried, almost start-
ing frgm my seal, Ko
greatly had he sur-
prisad me.

My friend Swash
generated n  great
elond of smoke in
hin pipe, and it so
enveloped his head
that I eonld wol spe
hin fll.('l', Aoy pl\'
flushad as it mnst
have boen, and {rom
the clond of gray

g vapor came the grofl
BEEERL TOPY

“Yes, 1n love,

confound !

“0Oh, how interesting!”" exclaimed
my wile dropping her megnzine and
looking upat my friend and myself,
whom alio had always previonsly de-

clared to be the *most unintetesling

"It in not very plonsant for me,"
anttored Swash, Ho was greally em:
aarrassed and tixed his oyes poundively
an tho floor.

SWhat is her name?” T asked.

I don't kunow,” ho answoroed
brusquely,

“Where doos
my wife,

“‘Don't know that,"

“Where did you meot her?" saul T,

“Oan't tell that either, Dockboy
Don't think me disagrosable. 1f I
gould I would gladly answer your
questions., Indeed, I wish that 1 was
able to."

“Your case is truly n strangoe one,”
I said.  **Is this young woman purely
un ideal, o weutal eronture of your
own? You have been melancholy
enongh of late to have beon sighing
for somuething more material.™

“Bhe is not 5 mere creation of my
imagination," veplied the lisutenant
solewnly. *'Sho exists—whore I don't
know. 1 saw her once a great way
off, and she realized all my 1deals of
the woman I would make Mrs, Swash,
And when I saw her, for an instant
though it wae, I eoried to wmyself:
‘Here, Swash, is the woman you have
dreamed of all these yoars. That soft,
intellectunl face, those soulful eyes,
they belong to the woman you have
been waiting for." Then she was
gone, from whera and whither T don't
know, for I eau't fell where I saw
lier,"

Swash senta beantifal ring of smoke
gircling upward toward Lhe oceiling,
wad on it he fixed his eyes, watobing
it ns it swaug away into the air, be-
same thinpor and thinner avd finally
disappeared, and where it had been
he kope his goze fixed so that it seemed
‘hat he was looking off into space, un-
sonscions of onr presonce, My wife
alaneed meaningly ot me, as thongh
she suspectad that our visitor's mind
was either permavently or tewmporarily
deranged.

“Your case is really most remark-
able,” I snid. **Explain, Don't sor-
ronud yoursel! with sueh an air of
myetery. It would relieve yon to con-
Gde yonr troubles in ns. Peorlaps
wo conld help you."

*“Yes, indeed,” oried my wile en-
shusinstically,  *'Porbaps wo can belp
you,"

Hwash started.

““Ah, yes.
Terhaps you ean—indend, yos."

““Perhaps we onn assist you,"” I ro-
poated,

“1 think not, Doekboy,” he saaid,
having recovered himself, “For my
onse is truely remarkable. T have
swept the skies with o telorcope and
cannot find her, I have walled the
straels day and night, seratinizing
thonsands of windows, and still have
not a trace of her, Yon see, I saw
her under the most pesuliar eircum-
stances, but ses her I did, and lost
my heart. From a satistied bachelor
of fity I have been metamorphosed
into a lovelorn, disappointed, un.
happy—1I oau't get a word to it my
oase, "

“Your use of n tolescope is queer,"”
T interruptod. ‘I have suaspected all
along that you saw hor in the wkies,"

“Yon have gnessed my seoret,’ he
said monenfully. *‘It happoned that
one night abont a month ago I was
walking down Brondway on the way
home to my boarding-house,” oon-
tinuod my friend. ‘It sesms to me
that I had been np hers to weo you.
At Fortioth straet, as ill logk wonld
have it, I ran across one of thoss
itinerant astronomers who had set np
a tolascopo on the pavement aud hung
out n small sign ealling attention to
the fact that Baturn aod its rings
could be seen for five cents. Buai-
ness looked dull and I kind of pitied
the poor fellow. It bad never beon
my fortune to gaze at Haturn and
her vings, sc I stopped up, gave him
n niokel and fixed wy oyes on the end
of the instrnment. At first all was
blnokness, ‘I can't soe suy rings,'
said 1. “DPhe lens in not adjnsted,
replied {ho astronomer, And with
that he bagun to torn a lot of &draws,
The blavkuvess gave way to n hazy,
gray light, that T snapected was from
& thentrs neross the sbreot, bat T said
nothing aod strained my optie nerve
to make out the planet, It was of no
nae. I withdrew wy eyo anidl com-
plained. The astropomer then dis-
ouvered that the telescope was pointed
wrong, and he lopked throngh it, low-
ered onoe end and gave it a tarn,

“My eyo wan at the justrnment
again, but no eliange wan visible in
the makae-np of the heavens bayond a
markod inoresse of light, Ounee more
1 complained, and the man declarod 1
must be nearsighted, ‘“Look harder,’
he #nid, giving the machine a little
twist, And I looked harder, but in-
stend of Saturn I saw clearly a wom-

shie live?" wventured

when wa got togother over onr pipes, |

Where did I leave off? |

am—my ideal, shs whom for years T
had pictared in my smoking momente,
Thore she was, sitting at & window,
one nto resiiog on the &ill, her hand
on her ohin, har eyan looking directly
inte mine. Even im the hall light
avery feature was elearly discernable.
Tharo was tha soft black bair waving
neross 0 white forshead, the eyes desp
and fall of immeasnrablo good things,
tho nose, the mouth—averything
that I bad been seekiog for, 1 gave
an exclamation of joy.

Ya¥You see her now, air?  Daen the
rings show up good? 'This remark
from the astromer brought to mind
a forgotten faot., I saw her throngh
a telespope. Whete was that window
that I could seck her out? T had
found hor. Better never to have seen
her than nnder such appalling ocondi-
tions, Thora she was gazing calmly
at mo from the other eud of a long
tube. 1 conld almost tonelt her, and
reachaod ont my hand,

YHold on, there!'
tronomer.  ‘You'll upset
ebine,’

My involuntary movement to em:
braco what was not there did indeed
disarrange the apparatus, and so bad-
Iy that she disappeared, and whore she
had been o sbar was winking at me,
An if I earod for stars!

“I paid for one mora look at Hat
urn, bnt eould find nothing, In wvain
I awept the akion and the honastops
and windows with tho teloscope and
with my naked eye. Sho had vau-
ished., T wont homae disconnolate. As
| suroly as I nit hera, Dockboy, T saw
{hor. Tt wan not a hallucination, She

was sitting in a real window within
| the range of that telescope, bul where
| T don't know and perhinps never
vill know, My ideal has bocomo a
| reality, but nander what trying eir-
cumitance. Do you wonder that 1
| am misernbla?"
| *“T surely do not,” T anid, “if whnt
| yon have said is troe and not & mere
imagination."
[ “How romantic!"” criad my wile,
Liouteunnt Swash sighed,
“Come,"” T said, rising from my
| chair, “we will go together, and per-
haps 1 ean help youn. I will have a
look b Satarn.™

Not long aft rwards my friend and 1

wore ab the corner from which he hal
| viewad his ideal in the flesh. The itin-
orant astronomer was there, too, with
his telescope pointed heavenward in
readiness for use, He grestod my
companion pleasantly and apparently
| had heen expecting him.

"Maybe you'll seo that planel
yon've baen looking for to-night,” he
said.  ““I've cloanad off the lenses so
thoy'll work bebter."

i ** Planat | Beautiful laminary
rather,” multered tho lioutenant,
| stopprog and sorewing his eye into
|anend of the telescope. *‘I can seo
| nothing but darkness now. Lower
the other end just a little—there.”
He begau adjnsting sorews with the
skill of one intimated into the mys-
torien of the heavens, Whila bha
| searched the skies above and the
housetops for miles abont I seanned
the heavens, the honsstops and the
windows with my naked eye, and with
| my naked eye 1 nocomplished mors
| than he.

“Allow o to try the glass,” T said,

“My dear fellow," he eried, ‘it is
{ofno use. If T ecan't flud b, after

searching evéry night for woeks, yon
| ean't, There 18 nothing In sight, It'a
only a question of patience, of wailing
|uutil it ngain appears.”

“Lot me try,"” 1 sl pevemptorily.

Ha accadaed to my reqnest, With the
asgistance of the astronomoer I got the
instroment in the desived position,
tixed my oye to it and foeused it

“Pahaw,"” eried Swash, impatiently,
‘‘yon're looking right down Broad-
way. "

YThem's
planets,” ventured
politely.

These remarks had no effost on me.
I bided my time. At length it came.

“Swash, don't be excited,” I said,
“but jnst fix your eye hore."

“It's she ngain,” lie oried beforo he
had his optio thoroughly nadjusted.
“You've right, Dockboy., we've gol
her. Now mark whers the telasoopo
pointa to, = Don't losa it, Gelthe di.
| veetion, "

“‘Have you read what is below the
window 2" said 1.

“Jove!l" ho mutterad. ** ‘Miss Mary
Muamps, the actress, writes, ''I have
used Dr, Hoaxer's harmless half tonie
and fiad it perfection.” '™

“Wa've got her Bwash. We'll apot
n window with that sign—why, eon-
fonnd it, she's gone!"

Swash straightened np and seized
my hand.

“Dockboy,” he whispered so the
astonishod astronomaer would not hear,
“I've found her, thanks to you. Toean
apot her window by that sign il it's
within ten miles, Miss Mary Mumps,
the nolross ———"'

“Look ngain,” I said quietly, *“‘and
tell mo whaot yon see."

Onece more he looked, but only for a
aepnnd,
| “Confound itl" e aried, ““Am 1]
orazy? I saw a girl on a bioycle and
[ undér it letters saying thatif you bike
| you should ride n Dustor,”

“‘Gentlemen,” interrupted the as
tronomer, “I'm afraid you ain't seen
Saturn nor no other plaset, Yon was
looking at that adverlising cauvas
down Hrondway."

Lisntonaut Swash lins gone lo the
| countiy for a few days.

eried the a=-
the s

electyle Tights, siv, not
the astronoumey

= Modern Paris Upsprakubly Levely,
“In the Latin Quarter and in the
Faubourg Bt. Germain winding strosts,
dingy old honses, navrow footways
and flnely carved portals and oease-
menta give a hint of whak old Paris
must have beon,” writes a  traveler,
from Farin, to the Ladies' Home Jour.
ual, “Old Paris wmay hoave had its
uttractions, but modern Parvis i8 un
apeakably lovely. The French are
gasontinlly classionl in their taste, and
love order pud form, and straight,
slrong lines, No Quosn Anno houses,
skysorapurs, nor gingorbread work for
them! ‘Phe louses are all of gray
stode, all of one height, and every
one of thew is slmost equally na fine
us its neighbor, One renson for this
uniformity is that the Froneh mind
sannob endure irritabing inequalities,
but s mors cogent veason ig that wher
Loniga Napoleon was rebuilding his
uapital he wanted everything very
splendid, and so Le put such an enor
wons tux on all buildings that did nol
oonform to a ocerlain standurd ol
height aud sloganoe that the builder
found it cheaper to follow the royal
regulstions hEnl to pay the tax,"

v

HUMAN HIBERNATION IN RUSSIA.

Flie Paorer Peasants Sisep ALl Wintar
Lika the Vears,

It has lmen recently bronght to
ight that the Russian peasant, in cer-
tain dintriols, suffera [rom a chironie
stuto of famine, which ceenrs annually
and 18 more or less sovers, according
to eirenmetances.  In the official re-
porl given by the Borean of Stutistios
of the Department of Pakoy, some in-
teresting faols areé bronght ont, which
goem to show to what extent mau
adupts  himself to diverse exteranl
conditions in tho stroggle for exist-
tnee.

In thesa districts anfforing from =
lack of orops, which has becoma al.
most o shronie state, the inhabitants
have sinborated n mothod lor adapting
thomselves to the want of provisious
whiol is perbaps unkoown in other
parta of the civilized world. 'This
menns it aalled in Russin *““lejkn,"
signifying lying down or state of ra.
pose, It isin fact o Kiud of Lhiberna-
tion, as will be seen from the deserips
tion whicl bas been giveo.

In those cases wheros the head of tha
family seen, toward the entd of antamn,
that by a normal consamption of his
supply of wheav it will nob last him
natil the end of the yvgricnltural year,
he makea arrangementa to diminwh
the ration as much an possible; bn
konowing that in this eane it will bo
diflienit to preserve the fanclions a!
thoir normael height and to meintain
the health and especinlly the physical
foree necossury for the work of the
spring, he and his family plnnga
themuelves into the *‘lejka,' whioh
weans that everylbody siply goes to
bd, lying down npon the flat stove,
accordiog to the proverbial Ruassian
custom, or jn the warmest eorners,
dnring faur or five months, He gets
up only to replenish the sleve, or to
ent w picve of blsek bread dipped in
wator, The peasant tries to move as
little a8 possible sud sleep as mnoh an
he can. Stretehed ont upon the stove,
he preserves the most somplote 1m
mobility. His only ecars during the
long winter is to expend as little as
possible of his animal heat, and for
that reason hie tries to eat and drink
loss, move lors, and to diminish in
fact the vilality of the boady, Each
superileons movement is translated
into a corresponding diminution of
energy, which in turn inoreascs the
appctite and obliges him to exeead the
minimum ol lis rations; this minimam
being rogulated by the dnantity of
provision that will earry him over nun.
til the next harveat, Thas iostinet
commands him to sleep ax muoh as
possible. Obseurityand silencs reign
in the hut, whers in the warmes
places, either singly or orowded to
gether, the members of the family
pass the state of hibarnation

During tho course of the famins
of this year, the press has several
timed noted cases of this kind, but ap
to the present time it has been gon-
orally nuknown that the lejka was not
o tomporary or accidental affair, but a
regalat system olaboratod by a serisu
of generations of peasante, who are
accustomead to consider the half-ration
ns the rale, n sufliciency as an unat-
tainable ideal, and hunger asx an in-
convenience to which he can “adapt'
limself by the winfer's sleep. It
wonld be interesting to obtain further
defails as to this state of hibernation,
as, aside from the moral question in
volyved, it is of interost from a physio
logical and psychological point of view,

WORDS OF WwisDOm.

A man's
uheys it,

Conscienco tells us to do right, but
it does not tell na what right is,

Our boliefl in the futore is false in
proportion as it ia3 ocirenmstantially
vxaal,

faith i true only a= he

Commercinl morality and society’s
morality are each a cowpornd of vies
and ennning.

The church's bnsiuess is nok to
ACCUEE SINNOrA Doy Lo eXeuse sinners,
but to save sinners,

A purely intellectnal belief is im
moral: the troe belidk i the arsent of
the moral instinets.

Tho function of fuith is to purily
the ponscienes and the funelion of the
couscionoe is to purify faith.

No man gets good treatment from
Lis wifs unless ho wlmost breaks her
heavt about onge every thrpe weeks,

The objeet of raligion isnot to regn-
Iate conduet, but to develop the con-
serence 8o that conscieuce can regulate
conduot,

To see the iruth, to believe 1 the
trath, to obey the teath, these threo
hath God joined together, and let no!
mpn puat asunder.

An honest ecounscience is the best
orthodoxy; it elonrs away the non
essentinle and will not bolieve simply
for the merit of bolieving,

When a girl thinks s man looks
like he wants to Kiss her she covers
up har oyes vo she can't #oo whether
he really is going toor not il ib is teo
late,

It's n funuy thing that a
often kuows a mun who reminds her
of her busband, but a man oever
meets o woman who romiods b of
hiis wife,

Woush

Tha Fivet Jowlah 'enr,

Lord Rothselild hax jnslk celebrated
has Gfiy-ninth hivthday, 1is lordehip
is the wmale heir of old Meyor Awm-
fchel Rothschild, the founder of tha
wealth of the family. 'I'ho latber's
became nn English subjoct, and
father of Lovd Rothsehilid was
grandson of old Moyer, For tw
voara Lord Rothsshild sat o the
ITouke of Comwons ws memher for
Aylosbury, and in 1885 he wan pro.
woloed Lo the pevknge—the fiest Jow
to veseiva the honor, Tt was My,
[Hndstons who ereated the inbovi
tion, but Loed Bothsehild s now a
followeyr of Liard Baliabary,

Y
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A YVery Young Voreamai.
A hoy of twelve, though he looks
ollder, in Oblpago, who is nsmed George
Hiern, is foroman of & buge workasliop
iu a manufactory, and Bas control ove
nome cighty mon aud hoys, noue of
whom spen to rosent the youth of
their respousilbily foreman; indeed, il
mays mneh for Btern that he is groatly
respeeled hy the smaell army of work-
ars undor him, nud that his employors
nro porfoctly satistied with their some-
what dariug experiment of placing so
young o lad ubove vo many fully grown
wen. There is ounly one boy iu Lis

workshop who is his junior,

——— A —

AN AUSTRALIAN PICEON POST.

The Pigeongram Hyatem HHas Been of
Frmotlenl  DBanefit.

Of all the aceomplishments creditea
to the homer, probably none has been
of such practical benefit 'as that of »
number of birds of the Great Barrier
islund Plgeongram agency, says For-
est and Stream. These creatures are
trained to carry messages to and from
the Great Barrier island and Anek-
lund, New Zenalnand, and the gystem has
expanded g0 much that It has now
become & very Important means of -
tercourse between the inhabitants of
the Island and thelr friends and busl-
ness connectlons in the city., Al the
time of the wreck of the steamer
Walrarapa on the Great Barrler isiand,
It was four days before news of the
enlamity reached the capital and this
fact gave rise to the pigeODETAM BYS-
tem. At first but a few birds wers
avallable for the purpose, but In 1896
with the Increasing population on the
Islnnd, 1t was found necessary to re
enforee Lhe feathered army, and at the
present time large pumbers of mes-
gages nre dally sent from the lsiand
to the metropolis and vice versa, by
this menns. In the first place, du, per
message was charged from the island
to the clity and when a team of birde
had been tralned to fly from Auckinnd
to the Inland, messages were sent at
n cost of le, and the messages Lo the
eity were reduced o 6d, cach, ‘The
reason of the extra expense (rom Auck-
land vo the island is the difficulty ex
perlenced o getting binds to leave the
clty on their Journey across the water,
No messoges for tho island are went
from the city uwfter 10 a. m., an the s
land Is often enveloped In a fog after
that hour, Some ldea of the dispateh
with which the birds deliver thelr
moessages may be galned from the fact
thit they average (bad weather and
head winds taken into consideration)
from sixty-five to sovenly minutes,
which jonrney Is about fifty-seven
miles, One hird will earry ag many as
four messages at o time. The mes«
Biges are  writlen on  tissue  pa-
per (quarto size) with ecarbon lear,
the tlssue paper boing perforated
down ecach side, and on  being
folded s senled with the plgeongram
stamp, which secures the privacy of
the messgage. The messages ure then
wrapped round the plgeon's leg and
coverad with a water-prool  legging.
This protects it from wel in case of
bad wenther, or from the bird pecking
it off durlng transgit, To open the mes-
sage the recelver cuts through the per:
foratlon. There are just 100 birds en-
guged In the service, At both termini
the usual trap for homers 18 used, on
entering which the wires fall back and
strike an alarm. This notifies an at-
tendant, who removes Lhe messages.
and the bird Is permitted to enter the
maln loft.

e ——
Shiapn Traos When Praning,

In praning trees, especially if they
are young ones, the one who in doing
it shouldalways prune so that the tree
will have some shape. In pruning
while the tree in dormant and belfore
the exhinustive process of pollen secre-
tion takes place in the tree, one can
hardly go amiss by eutling the
branches so that the tree will have &
well-rounded shape and free from nse-
less “suckers,"” which not only destroy
the symmetry of the tree but absorb &
great deal of the tree’s needed strength,

No doubt the main reason why
quines trees do not bear o larger
amount of fruit than is their average
in this laok of praning, for the quines
needs this perhaps mora than aoy
other variety of frait by reason of ils
tendency to grow so maoy laterals,

MARKETS.

YALTIMOIN

ATATS T
FLOU R—Dnito, 1t Pat @
High Giratn Fxira
WITEAT—Na, 2 1tod,
@ Wiite
o ok onn. ..

4 5N
4 L0
5
40

[T
b1}

oh
1600
1505
14 00
H K
LR ]

-
7
]
an
5l
15 0
LR
Lo
Ti0
200
CANNEDN nnDR
Tf:‘“AT“I-:S — Bl No, 1.9
FEAS Stamiards e
Hreonds
CONN—Dry Pank.
Molst,, ... .-

e Thinothy,.
to Prime P
Ly inenr lids
Whent Blocks
Cint Ioeks

70
b
140
o
i
o

»
110

nipey

CITY KTHERS, .. e | 1

Cliy Unwe P i
TOTATORS AND YEARTADLNY

POTATOES—Durbanks, . 9 ns @

ONIONH. ... alsh 1

w® 1y
1004

FROYISIONS
RHOG PRODUCTS<shis 9
Clonre vlbsides S = -
Homs. VAt sois
Musp Pork, ner bar. ., .
EARD —Crade

Lost roflnm)

i i®

L}
g
14

YETEER
BUTTER—Fine Crmy L]
Undor Finn a i
Cremmary Holls
LA
CHEEHFE-—X. ¥. Fanuy... 9
N Flls ’
Bt Chisamig §
poos
Efifik—=Sintn % |
North Carallnn A
LIVE POULTRL
CHICKTENS . : ]
Duoks, por ...

L[]
w

g

* 11
T (R A A,
TODACCOD=MA, Infir's, . @
Boui) onmnmmoon ... v
Mg

Froey

100
a4
[HI3)
LN ]

280
4 60
G0
MY

LAVE
Tiest Leaven,

s TOCR
BEK¥

BHEFY
Hogs

»Th
1 s

L G

]

pitns ANl

MUSRRAT. ...ovin . [ 1"
Hapreton s, ‘ an
Rl Vo i i )
Bk unk Tt . W
COprossunhy &
Mink nh
L LI E4ES (a0
S AT

vang

MOV —=80utberty. . ..... 9
WHLEAT =N, 2 Mol ..,
BEY R—Wastorn...oioeees
CORE—~N0. 3 cvaiimanns
OATS Mo 3. avinreavson
BUTTER-—Sinlx
EGuH—Hinte
CHERBE=8Bt\D, . o0opuee

L FUILALRLFMI L
e

FLOUR--8outbiern..,. ..9 480 @
WIIHAT—-NE 2hed:.... 4 E




