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UNDER THE THORN,

Cnder the thorm In the feld of alover
Two hearts med (n the Rammeér mom,
Met by chanos with the blue skles over,
Undeor the thorn,

Leve, the live blossom of I, raborn,
Buirst into bloom in the Heart of each lover
In full fraiton, that Teared hot seorn;

Bweot are the sougs of the birds above
her,
Wil Yo.on
| T

y mota with ite heart farlorn,
vors the lpe it world faln discover,
Coder the thorn

Crder tin thorn when the blossoms wiithar,
Shall Love He languld or droop forlorn;
When its joys had gone and you wonder

whither,
Cuder the thorn.

Bill in the springtimes yet nnbarn,
Like a clowd or Blossom or bed-wing's
fenthvr,
Plucked from its Aying plnlons torn,

shall lave torever In I5s own woenther

Come throngh thae ale do Nfs's arurs moen,
When two livarts shiall meot, thuas peors
hianee, thgnthoer
Under the thormn.
«Jennet Bolman, (o Philadelphila Times,

| ——

 BOHEMIA.

AT

SEVENTEEN,

HERE are high
hills on every side
save one = the
south wpproach
leads up from w
valley a mile
nwny, The house
funeen the incline,
and back of it, ap
and up, the grade

L rises  until  less
than o mile nway the tops of the green
pines toss their broslies against the
sky. Right and left elose hills hedge |

in the honse, nnd on each side is n

tonch of the primeval forest., Dack

of the house on tho ineline is s flower
garden, n kitehen garden, a siraw.

berry bed, n strip of greon corn snd o
field of yellow grain,

clear watered creek and the |
spot where Iluodc:{.ll rm
jutting bank and
skima the water and leaps at
winged fly that hovers over. No
feather fly and spoon hook have ever
swopt that water.

It was all abont her, but the girl
did not know it—Bohemin, Isnd of

ebildhoond and innocence, of all good
thiugs in life.

AT TWENTI-TWO.

The enrtain has gone Jown on the
Inst  stage picture, the immense
audience has turned its buck upon the
orchestra, which is ponring ont in
stontorian tones the stirring straina of
““The Star Spangled Banner." Fashion
nnd benuty Lnto besn present to hear
a star of nunsusl magnitude read one
of Shnkespeare's wonderfnl characters
it the process of n play, nnd they are
going out more than ever impressed
with the great bard's wonderful
knowledge of the natures and man-
ners and genius of men,

In a right hand box some ladies
have been sitting during the perform-
auce, deoply interested until the next
to the finnl net, when the prineipal
chinrncter leaves the stage. He has
been the guest of the clderly womaz

Lot dinner, for he is one of society's

favorites whorever ho gooa.  With
the box party thero isn dark girl in
red eloak, rich velvet ruflles close
nhont her throat, a red flower in her
jetty hair and » few more are in her
hund, This is Janet Townsend at
twonty-two, the clever arlist whose
work depicts many scones in books of
tho day, whose pen and ink sketohes
nre songht by publishers everywhere.

The ladies are waiting for the erowd
to pass ont, so they may go comfort-
ubly to their earringe, then the stage
door swings and tho star is standing
with them-—n man of some thirty-
sevon, straight and fiem, eyes dark and
tender ns n woman's, and hair that is
tonched with a tint of sunshine. He
is & conspicuous figurs in the world of
men, yet there is not n single trick of
manner or a distingnished feature or

In n corner of the garden, beyond
the Lods of \':',{ll.lll!'w und rows o
thyme, rosomary sl swoet marjoram, |
geape trollis anil elump of eurrant
bushies, whero ripo frait hangs ]l‘;iol
bunches of cornl, there 15 0 chestuut |
troe, nnd nmder its shade isJanet Town-
sond’'s fuvorite retreat.

Junet is seventeen.  Her black hair
in braided to her waist, and beyond
thint fulls 1o u silken bush that touches
the geass ne she sits with her hands
elasped aronnd her koeoes, her hu-l_\ri
leaning forward. ler oyves are dark, I
and have in them that wistfal, inquir-
ing look you sometimes seo in the
eyes of the young. '

Junct is dreaming of the future,
waiting for the kinglom to eome to
her, and it is 50 much nearer than sho
drenmns,

Overhend n songbird rustles among
the leaves aud fits upward from Hmb
to limb until the topmosc bor . s
urev shorl,
inquiring notes, turns his head this
way and that to goe 1f he 18 to be undis.
tarbed, and then he balaneces forward,
while the rielh round notes of his wild
song secm to fairly tumble from his
throat,

“Tanet! Janet!" n voice is ealling,
“Janet, your fathor wants yon." The
girl's hauds anelnsp; she throws out
ber arms, nnmbed by the teosion of
the clasp abont her knees, sud then
sho lightly runs down the path to the
Liotise,

“Father wants yon, Janet,” one of |
the ehildren repents, ns she Dbonnds |
ap the steps of the bnok poreh | **La s
out on the front stoop.*’

“What is at, daddy ?"

““'l-l‘lr yoiu ilrln_\'l .':l?l- L II

“T'm never busy, dad,™ |

The mnn looks ut thoe girl |

ssacuel He popen o .

hall po-

gretiully, **I am ofrail you don't
like work, Janet. Work is u gou
thipge,

“You, I know work is w zood thiog |
=—the right Kind of work.'

There was stleneo for s fow minntes
and thon she said, renching ont for the
puper he Lield o s band: **Do yon
wiant me to rewd the rest of that con-
binned story?"" They hnd just reached |
the trial in the last chapter,

*No, not just now, Motlier anl I
bave Leco sort of talkine things over !
and we loive deeided that wp will nse
the honey money each year for tue
shithidron's eduention, Now, von are
the oldest, Tanet, and mother thinks
you onghit to have n ehanoy breanse !
yon hiave always hal to take care of
the younguer oues, I waw Zokinl Hale
i town tosday, and e tells mo Elizo-
peth s godne to n business college in
the eity, Mother sud I coneluded
we'ldl Liave you go with bher, Elizabeth's
& Koo L gicl

SWhat wonld I de with s businoss
eduodtion, dald”

YO0, lots of girls aro learninz to be
ook Kevpers nud Metogr llllil ra aud
1w on, Do you want to go?"

“*Not to be o bookkeeper, dad"

UWhy "

1 buve got book learning enough
but if you will let me stady drawing'
—the girl goes Hehind her father and |
prts her arms olose uronnd his neek. |
] oan deaw well now; Mr. Muucie
suys I ean learn no more from Liw.
watt to be an artist,”

The mun's faoe is thoughtfnl, L) | |
don't kuow about that, Junet. 1'm
afroid mother won't ngree, bhut 1'il ask |
ter.  Children nowadays do learn dif- |
ferent things from what they used to,”

CDenr old dad!"—anl the wrms
hng eloser.  “And I will live 1m Bo-
bomin!"

Heo didn’t say soything more, He
is vory proud of this bright, dark
wirl ; he has an innste feeliog that she
renlly would not wese s bookkeeper
or au office girl; she 15 so dillerent
from the other children.

The matter is fipally settled, and
she is going awway, Away from the
cottaze, wll woolbine eovered; the

whim to anttract.  Brilliant, steaight-
forward, honest and sincere, n poet in
natnre, ho seea thoe boautiful of life
and recognizes it everywhere,

Tho ladies shake hands with him,
with words anid praise ot thanks for a
dolightful evening,  Janet is the last
to ofter her hand, nnd the others are
pussing out toward the lobby as she
l]UI'ﬂ KLy,

They walk slowly np the short flight
of steps, ho still holding Ler fingers as
if in nssistnnee,

“There is something very peculiar
abont this,” he is sayiog, *'1 hnave
never met you until to-day, and yet it
seems ng if I had known you all my
life.” The full glare of the electric
light is falling npon her uplifted face,

| A flush ereeps up to Lher cheeks, mak-

ing them nlmest the tint of the ruflles
sbont her throat. Bhe smiles brightly.

“Perhaps we met in some other
world,"” she says.

T am eure we have not; ?uhauld
have remembered. Mra Allyn tella
me you have made some character
aketehes from one of my plays.”

1 mude them from your photo-
graphs?  Would you lke to see
them "

“May 17"

“If yon ecare to come to-morrow af-
teruoon I shall be plensed to show
them you."

He puts hier into the carriage with
hoer friends, and then stands for a mo-
ment looking after the bronghaw roll-
tng down the white asphalted stroeet,

“What n glorious womnan 1"

Juuet Townsend's studio is a simplo
placy where nrtists may anlwaya be sutre
of finding Kindred souls on Friday sf-
teruoon, where newspaper men and
publishers drop in and get ideas for
this ur that, DPictures, deaperies, pot-
ted plants, portfolios, and hundreds
of sketehes 1u binck nud white are all
abhiout,

Juuet is talking to & well-known
publisher nbout a cover design when
the star enters.  She drops the piece
of card and goes lorward to greet
him,

“I am =0 glad yon have come.”
Tho weleore is simple, but the flush
on her faco spenks more than worda,

She shows him the sketehes, exquis-
ite work from photographs in charac-
ter, aud one by oue, ns the day is
deawing to u close, the visitors drift
out, nud they nre left nione,

A sourt cluburrasstocit
uaver '||ntl]..

“Yon have had o snecessful season 1"

‘‘Wory., "

And you
again?"

1 hope so."
-“llll‘
his

¥
wi

creeps

will come this way
He looks up quickly.
riises ber eyes, Heo reaches out

hunds and takes one of hers

CYShall I osee youn when I eome again?

May I hope that you will iook for?"—
His voico has grown very tender and
he is speaking hastily. Into her dark
evos steals the old sweet wistfulness
they used to wear snd her lips are
trembling, Ho notes all this, and the
tight clasp on her hand lightens,

His voice is changed when he speaks
ugnin,

‘[ am glad 1 mot you, Miss Town-
send, I sball always remoember you."
He drops her band,  *“Adien!” BShe
is not looking ot him now, He raises
her chin with the tops of his fingers,
**(iad bless your bounie brown eyes—
Janet."

Ho speaka her nameo so softly that
sho searcely bears it, the curtains poart
and fall between them, snd she is
standing alone,

1f she sinks in to o chair and throws
her arms over the portfolio on the
table containing his pictures, there is
uo oue there to see.

Bohemin, world of heartaches and
partings, of dead sea fruit, so beauti-
ful, so bitter, yet so sweet,

AT TWENTY-SEVEN,

New England City, built long

sweet, dawp woods, the birds that sing
in the treetops.  Away from the deep,

when land was plenty, and no one has
ever been able to encroach b

There is n cottage in the heart of
ago

or

™ k )
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rons streteh of inwn an rden, b urian ' s ]
:ll long way from the nﬁu gote to finally subjocted to selootion by a ro- | A lnzy man always hurries to digy,

lends up between the wile stretches
of rich, green grass. The front of

that ragged vine which beantifies so
many Enstern homes. At the right of
the honse there are pear trees loaded
now with white blossoms, tossing out
on the wind their rieh pesuline per-
fume.

Tho mcon, so sadly nezlected by
the people of eities, ia ssiling over-
hemmd making the Fw troes look
like great icebergs, The perfume of
the lﬁgnmmu has beon intenaified by
the dew. From one window there
gloams a littlo light; inside a sweet,
blug-eyod ehild is sleoping,, while
throngh the gate s man and woman
slowly stroll aud come up the graveled
walk together,

“That play alwavs impresses me
deeply,  What infinite nnderstanding
thnt man puts into his part!” The
serions face of the broad shonldered
man spows that he has indeed been
deeply impressed by the evening'e
performance.

“*He hias lost none of his old art. 1
saw him in that same charncter ten
years ago and be lias not changed one
iots. I made wome sketches of him
then, which afterward appesred in
Walter Bridgman's splendid work on
Shakespenre.”

They have rosched the werandn.
Lot ussit ont hero for n while; it is
80 cool and lovely.”

The man draws forward two deep
ohairsnnd the woman romoves hor hat,
Her dress of erenmy white stufl, with
rich lnce abiout her throat, sota off the
Lrillinnt benuty of faco and the per-
feot form. Tho hair is parted and
deawn plainly bnek io the Intest mode,
and this is Janet at twenty-seven, the
wife of A man who has numberless
pictares in the noademy, whoss name
15 known in this and nearly every
other eonntry, but o man as modest
sud nuassuming as mau could be,

They have seen that same old play
to-night; the star who liad almost
nskod Janot to wait for his return,
and who probably had not thought of
her twico inall Lhese years, had played
thut samoe old splendid ehoarnetor and
Junet hiss sat and listoned to him with
tho kecnest enjoyment. She is not
thinking of him now, hiowever.

“I bad o letter from home to-day,"
sho says,  “'Dad writes that mother is
not very well and wants me to come
down and bring Rachel. Don't you
want to go, too, Robort?”

He thiuks of the picture that is to
be finished to hang on the line. **You
mustn't tempt me, Janet, but you go
and tako little Ray, It will do you
both good, I will take you down and
bring you baek.”

“And you don't mind

and will you cancel our engagemeut
with the Murrays at tho shore?”
“Certainly. Don't we owe every-

precedent for Rachel 2"

“Robert, do you know T told dad
ten years ago that I wanted to live in
Boliemin, and he said in his letter to-
day :
under the chestnut.  Maybe it isn't
like Boliemia, but it's mighty pleas-
ant,’ "

“And you fonnd Bohemis, Janot?
Dou't you kuow thut Boheminisovery-
where? 1t was under the chestuut
when yon were a girl; it was in your
studio when you were sketehing ; it 18
Lers under the pear trees now. When
vou boand Bobemis, sweetheart, you
do not say it is Lounded on the north
by this country or that, and on the
sonth by something clse ; you say it is
bonnded abiove by the blue sky of
beaven and on every side by God's
free nir and sunshine "

“Why, you uro s poet, Robert."

**No, dear, ouly n Bohemian."”

And with her arm through hLis sho
crosses the veranda snd together they
go in to little Rachel.—Chioago Nows,

- e ——— ~

some Gireat Readers,

Ono of the best edueated men in
this country, says, regretfully, that
he never had o day's sehooling in his
life. Heo taught himself to rewd, n
friend introdnced him to the famoas
works of modern nuthors and he has
engerly devoured hooks, newspaper
und mngazine articles until he is an
nuthority on literature., Yet he hos
found time to make s modest fortuue,
not by speculation, but elose attention
| to business; 1a dovoted to his fumily
|smcl belongs to severnl clubs, so that
he ennuot be enlled w book worm,

Goorge Penbody used to tell how

his time over books,” but the taste
Lim.

John Wanamaker says: *‘Since 1
was n boy 1 have read everything that
oame into my hands, and I have been
surprised how useful odd seraps of in-
formation have proved. When I seo
n young fellow spending his spars
cash on magazines und papers I kuow
he is furnishing his brsns for sue-
cons, "'

(iladstone is an omnivorous reader
and one of the best customers London
booksellers have.

Ceoil Rbodes, tho richest and most
influential man in South Afrieca, one
whom English politicians watoh with

country for his breakfust and sits
awidst clouds of paper.”

- ———
Sympathetie Inks,
There are mauy waysof producing

of an onion atfords n convenient med-

hardly suitable for love letters, Gray

p
Shey will be visible,
B b A by s ik

, wholesale flowoer markets in this oity,

it Tam not
hiere to meet the people from abroad, |

thing to dad—mustn't we establish o

. the end of the lines, in readiness to

*Yoa will find the same old seat |

the wide veranda. A graveled walk EARLY MORNING VIEWS OF THE

the house is covered with ampelopsis, e mo 1n the Heart of New York

his unele thrashed him for “*wasting '

for reading was never whippod out of |

| gets more notice than is bhelpful,

| from the Park Departmeunt have re-
" moved all trace of disearded plants

snspioion, was desoribed by n native !
chief as “A man who ests a whole

writing which is invisible until ex- |
posed to certain conditions, The juice '

ium for secret writing, though it is '

ink con be mnde from a weak solution |
of alum in lemon juice, Words writ- |
ten with 1t will not show unless the

0" be immersed in water, when

WHOLESALE DUSINESS,

of Which Few Resldents Are
Aware — Wrinkles of i
the Dusiness.

SIDE from the great anotion
flower eales held two and
three times n week during
% spring and enarly summer,
and the galos made by large growoers
to the loeal dealers, there are two

7

says Garden and Forest, of New York,
The old-timo stand on Vesey street,
abandoned to fruit and vegetable
dealers some twenty-five yoars ago,
was sucoeded by the present market
about the small triangular park space
nt the Hudson River terminus of Canal
strect. The second markot, which is
n division of the Canal street market,
began four yeara ago, and is better
known to the public from its more
ecntral loeation. It ocenpies the wide
stroct space on the north side of Union
Square,

During the evening flower-laden
wagons etart from the suburbs of Jer-
soy City, from West Hoboken, Staton
Island wnd Long Taland, and by mid-
night the earjiest comery have secured
firet elioico of location, thosame place
being held throughont the season if

ossible.  The two markets differ but
ittle in the conduct of the sales, At
thoe more central stand, then, the
black-covered wagons are headed to
the curbe, They are closely packed,
the floor, two tiers, aud even tho top
ineronsing the earrying space, The
noisy rumble of the vehicles ns they
come otie by one, mnkes part of the
ronr of early moruing traflio, along
with belated trucks of jingling milk
cang and the newspaper delivery wag-
ons hurrying to railroad stations. By
J o'clock the notivity and noise of ar-
rivale are at their height,and the busi-
ests street of many towns at midday
is ontrivelled. Along with the latest
loaded wagons of the sellers come the
firat cmpty ones of buyers, and these
find plices on the ontskirts. Sad-
denly o movement extends along the
closely ranged line ; men, woman, and
here and there a sleopy-looking child
Lurriedly move woden trays filled with
plants to the streot space at tho rear
of their wagons, until the long bloek
is lined with two solid rows of lowers
fifteen or twenty feet wide, separated
along the middle by an open walk
twelve fect brond. By Lalf past three
shrewd, expericnced men and women
—the Intter generally short-skirted
nnd blue-aproned Germans—are peer-
ing through partial light and into
deep shadows in search of bargains
and choice stock. Ouly two Italiay
venders were noticed among the many
customers. These advance buyers are
peddlers, owners of the low-sided,
open empty wagons, and eager to get
stock, which 1 quickly arranged at

offer to buyers in small lots at o slight
advance. Leter in the day tbe re-
maining stoek of these middle dealers
is vold in the tenement scctions of the
city and in the suburbs along the Har-
lem snd Hudson, aud in New Jersey
towns ns far us twenty miles away.
Some of the enrly buyers come to se-
cure plants ordered by thom in ad-
vaneo for enstomers who have engaged
n specind sort, and oceasionally there
in eager rivalry nod the exeited elaim
that certain stock has Leen *“*bestellt,”
Sturdy, thrifty women earry away
their purchnses in large, ilat baskots,
one ou ench arm, while a few push
oarts sturt off with their meager stock.
One cr two immense vaus belonging
to high-clnss tlorists are closely packed
with clioice stock, bonght up by a mem-
ber of the firm. These roomy wvans
are especinlly Luilt for this trade, and
besides double walls have heating snd
ventilating arrangements against any
possible cold which might chill touder
plants,  The ordinary open wagons
with low sides are filled with stock so-
leeted with n view to the best plants
for the least money and the showiest
effect in the generni arrangement.
Feathery Astilbes mnke n graceful
tewporary edging to beds of brillinnt
flowers, five or wix dozen gernuinms
going into ench load, ‘The front step,
an improvised platform at the rear,
aud ixtensions at thoe sides are all
pressed iuto use,  The ouly lull in the
notivity after  midnight is the half
hour hefore b o'cloek, when the regu-
Inr teade of etorekecpers, street veus
der, and peddlers is awaited. By 6
o'clock retail buyers begin to pass up
and down the long arrsy of flowers,
nnd to buy single plants of different
sorts, tho pols clumsily wrappod in
newspaper, snd an artist making
water color sketoh of the guy scene
]

B30 the fee of twenty-five ccnts l'oﬁ
each wagon has been colleoted by a
deputy from the Bureau of Markets,
the wagouns bave left, aud clenners

and broken pots.

The flower markets begin early in
April, when three or four wagon londs
uro offered 1n the damp aud chilly
dawn, The traae gradually grows, aud
by the tirst of May thirty wagons ure
nssembled at ench market every morn-
ing, Suturday being the busiest day,
Until the close of the season, sbout
July 1, as many a8 seventy-tive loads
will be disposed of daily at the two
pluces, A moderate load contaius forty
or fifty iruys, and these ench hold one
or two dozuu plants, so that a large
wagon may carry 2000 plauts, One
dealer, together with au  masorted
stock, offered of verbenns aloue 1000
plautsiu boxes holding o dozen, Eost-
vr Saturday nud the morning preced-
ing Decorntion Day ure the big days
of the seasons, when it is not nuusual
for one grower to send in two or thres

tail buyor for a place in the window
or door yarda

The market season is over by the
ond ol‘;.hmo. The culunt:iu then oe-
on emselves in ng green-
hmn growing on mkmdfor fm and
winter enttings, and in caring for their

ond rose stocks from Belginm,
winter {4 given np to ansionus eara and

rounds ont the year. Altogether, it ia
hard work, wkish yields not more than
a fair living, aud often but a frugal
ont. Cold days and stormy wenther
oparate against sales, and large re-
ceipts of strawberriea and other fraita

trado and make slow sales and low
markot days are often helpod out by
and other towns 1 near-by Btates,

who oan buy more cheaply in‘the met-
ropolitan  markets, even when the

L cost of transportation by water or rail

is 1neladed,

It is not possible to give an approx-
imnte idea of the total eales in these
markets for n season, but the flower
trade has assumed great importance
since the boginning of the century,
when thero was but one commercial
florist in the United States, There are
now mnearly 5000 establishments for
growing flowors, and four-fifths of this
business has been developed within
the last twenty-five yaara, The last
oensus report states, among othey in-
teresting itoms conneotod with I{ari-

of glass are in use, covering more than
801 meres. Of these establishments,
812 aro owned and conducted by wo-
men., The valne of fixtares, heating
apparatus, and tools amouuted to
840,000,000, Fuel, freight, and ex-
press, and postage on soma 20,000,-
000 eatnlogues are other large items
of expense, The roceipts from sales
of cut flowers are put at more than
14,000,000 o year, and from plauts
and shrubs at above 812,000,000,

— et
Cameo Carving.

ing—but in reality it is quite simple,
First you provide yourself with a
working table; it need not be lurgo;

gravers and scoopers of varying de-
grees of fincness; the next outlay is
for a shell upon which you are to out
the eameo.  Block, red aud yellow
“helmets,” as tho shells aro ealled, nre
required, and they cost from 83 to 85
each, but from a good shell several
ovals or rounds gan be cut,

After it has been ot the required
size and shape it is then fixed with
hot cemont upon a holder—a little
blook that can be held in the hand.
The upper surfaco of the shell is made
sufliciently smooth to take the design,
whioch 18 then traced upon it, as one
traces on ohina; sll the white part be-
yond the design is cut away, leaving
the pattern on the dark ground to be,
by degrees, cut into form, The thiok-
ness and quality of the white stratum
cannot be known until the shell is
cut. It varies n good deal, so that
sometimes the flgure will stand oul in
much higher relief than at first anti-
cipated.

Somotimes, when a particalar de-
#ign is to be made, several shalls are
ent before a suitable one 18 found,

The skill of the artist is shown in
the arrangement of the design so ns

instance, the foliage must bo arranged
to come where the white is thinnest

white
limbs,

It paturally follows that the one
who understands the arts of drawing

will give ronndness to the

shmdows will make the greatest suce
COES B8 6 CAMOO GNGTAVer.

To take out any scratches made by
the graver tho eatco or sholl must be
polished by rabbing it with pumice
stone and water, after which it must
be washed in warm water, when n
second polishing followe with pumice
dust and oil and with a small box-
wood stick,  Then it must be washed
ngnin,  The third and last finish is
given with tlne rotten stone and
sulphunrie acid; a very high degres of
polish is thus obtained, and behold
your cameo! Perhaps not at first the
success you drenmed, but still very
sutisfactory, while with practice you
g on to perfection sndin time have a
choien bit to offer o friend,

“What! a cameo, and you eut it?"

“*Yeu; oh, that's nothing. 1've doune
dozens of them," wnd so forth and so
on, while you in turn initiste your
friend in tho mystories of onmeo ont-
ting und feel suflleicutly awarded for
your labors in her exelamations of
surprise at your cloverness. —Chicago
Record,

Improvement in Fleld Cannon,

The improvement in fleld-cannon,
writes Geperal Fitzhugh Lee in the
Century, has kept puace with that in
small arms. 1t 18 doubtful whether
troops ean be hald in column or mass
formation within two miles of an ene-
my firing the present modern breech-
londing fleld-guns, The extreme range
of these 8.2 and 3.6 inch-calibre field.
guns is over flve miles, nnd when s
suitable smokeless powder is found,
they may throw a  projectile eight
miles, Had MeClellan had theso guns
when his lines were flve miles from
Richmond, bhe could have ruined the
oity. No troops can live in front of
them when they are rapidly discharg-
ing shrapnel, two hunded bullets to
the cnso ; and they osn defend them-
selves without infantry support, and
ean be captured only by surprise, or
when their ammunition is exhausted.
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bulba of Easter lilies from Bermuda |
The  dies must axpect new evils,

eultivation for the spring rush, which gets that he has new clothes.
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! quilts, tattered potticoats, dily

A erank—The fellow who is
ming up the stream.

He who can not govern himsell o
not govern his horse,

Conscience warns ns as a frieo)
He that will not eupply tew pe
A thoronghbred is a man wi;

Every man's name looks proyy
him when it appears in print,
A girl visitor never has botter oy,
ot home than she has with her,
Courage ix, on all hands, consils
an essontial of high character,

1t is no aign that n man isa fo,) |
A man who has no poor kin thig

It is nature for m woman to fhgl
that some ugly man is good logkis
A deat man nearly always by,
everything you don'twant him to ey
Every man oceasionally wisleey
he could attraot as much atteutiyy
o fire,
Unless a man is first rich on 4
side nu amount of money ean gise hid
wenlth,
The man who isliving only for
self conldu't be engaged in nuy syl
busiuoss,
No matter how bright the pling
of sin may bo, they are only plogy
for n season,
If yon let the sun go down n
your wrath it may stay there uuti
judgment day.

A Burglar’s Dual Lile,
The arrest of “Joo" Killoruy, ¢

Howard, iu New York, together »
sovernl notorions eharnctors, os
charge of being n postotliee ol
has revealed to many New Havoy s
dents one of tho most inters
characters that ever enterad the §
of Elms, Killoran lived in Nuz§
ven several yoears ago in one ol §
most respectable portions of the
and bacama aequaintel with n
oiety leaders, who wonld harlly g
to elaim his sequaintance to-las
eame ns mysterously ns he lofi
brought with himan attractive s
whom Lle claimed was his wils
who was in reality Fauny Wry
The poir were charming and i
ing to meet, auldl goon made the
quaintanee of a number of moal
ol the best families,

The Killorans took a hons a
Wall etroet, and it was ther §
many well known persons cam
know them and frequently dina«
them. About ten years ago Kil
was first arrested, and 1t wos thest
his acquaintancoe with prominesip
sons stood him in good steal. A
tleman who knew Killoran toli
following story about him :

“Killoran," this gentlemas
“"was a charmer among mea
women, He had a wonderful pe
ality that attracted almost evers
that ever knew him, and ho kuew s
of the most prominent aud infu
persons in New York, His fricnd
with these persons undoubtelly
him out of prison a good many
Whon he was nrrested ten yean
there were eight penitentiarias
ing to receive him. When Kil
lived in New Haven he kuew my
tho best citizens, and yet his b
wig visited again und again by
most notorions bauk burglan
ever produceld. 1
onme to consult with him wis
they had s big job on, He wis
in ealled a ‘spider’ in that bes
and if ho told all he conld makes
of the most startling order, “Joed
ard’ and “Joe Lawler' are twool
oran's alinses,’

e ——

scaring Unweleome Yisitn
During the Franco-Gerumau
couple of hundred Ublans srrived
Norman village, One of the ps
hurriod to a neighboring b
wirn a well-to-do furmer that he
expect a visit from unweleome
The farmer wins equal to the @
sney.  Calling his wife sul daud
nll went to work with a will

powns, were thrown over the W
the eattle, euveloping thom nph
Liorns, while their feet and thes
were bound with straw.

Then the sheep aml gob
treated 1n thoe same fashion:
of medicine were seattore! o
large trough was tilled will
and in it midst was placed 8
syringo., Up eawe the Ubluny
sight of the strangely attired
and the squirt they hesitatel

At lust one of the troopersi
what was tho matter, *1he
pest,” said the farmer. He
BUSWEr RO more questions,
tors turned their horses' b
galloped off at their best
make requisition elsewhere. -1
Wecekly.

Bogus American Lard Ab

The Department of Agricult
roceived from Franoe an exte
tice of the condemnation by !
nicipal ehemist of Paris of 8¢
which is being sold in Frat
the name of American I
chomist Lhns nseertained that
peund consists of nog offs
chemienlly at & high temperst
under strong pressure.
odorized and bleached with
The Journal des Debats, &
newspaper of prominenco, 0%
this ecompound sold in Frano!
the name of American lur
even {or dogs to ent, Thes
at the Agricultural Deparinf
pothing of this alleged A
duet, sud intimate that it @
ol American origin st ol -
ton



