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UNDER THE BRIDGE,

My face was whiter than the dead;
My tecth were clinched; my staring eyes,
My ringing ears, my swimming head,
Were held by horrid sights and cries,
As o'er the bridge we swiftly sped,
As o'er that awful bridge we sped.

Below, a guif where waters raced;

Where waters poured, and somber death
Rode side by side the deathly faced,

With howling wrath and lurid breath;
Where pity was a thing misplaced,
And hope to mockery debased.

Tlooked, as awful horrors passed,

And saw a little child in prayer
Upon a rait that drifted fast.

She was alone, and yellow hair
Streamed 'round her on the whirling blast,
Streamed out to kiss the cruel blast.

As by some loving mother's knee,
Her tiny hauds were raised to God:
Her face was raised in gentle plea
Beneath the heavenly Father's rod—
A cruel fate for such ax she:
“Oh, set her free, and chasten me!l”

In vain! for as her golden locks
Flashed here and there I saw the sign,
She vanished where the whirlpool mocks—
She vanished with a brow divine.
With nimbus formed of golden locks
She passed from sight beneath the rocks.

"Twas but a second that she gleamed

Upon me as the train flew by;
“Twas but one ray of glory streamed

Where glorious thousands came to die.
But ah, s0 young, so sweet she seemed—
U've thought of ber and dreamed, and

dreamed!
—[William W. Cook, Chicago Naws,

A KINDRED SPIRIT.

BY SUSAN A, WEISS,

%

N a private parlor of the
Mis:es Ketchum'’s select

other servants minions.”

“Dear me! But he's from London,
isn’t he? and perhaps that is the Eng
lish way.”

“‘Cook believes him to be a nobleman

he iseither knave or fool, he can't tell
which. But we won't be troubled with
him much longer. To-morrow his month
is up, and I've given him warning.”

8o Miss Ketchum tripped away, and
as just then a visitor called to see Mrs.
Chubbuck, Miss Josephine Heyden left
the rcom, and went to call upon her
friend, Miss Royster. Here atleast she
was sure of finding some sympathy,

Miss Royster, a willowy and some-
what faded blonde, with small waist
and rather thin hair, which contrived to
make a wonderful show by being frizzed
all over her head, was deep in the pag
of a new novel—*"The Iorsaken Bride
—when her friend entered.

“Oh, Josie, I'm so glad that yon've
come! I want you to read this lovely
description of the parting belween
Electra and her lover, when— But, my
dear, what's the matter?”

Josephine sank into a rocking-chair
and put her handkerchief to her cyes.

‘I feel so wretched, Lonise —so lonely,
and misunderstood and unappreciated
by those around me,
persons gifted with finer and more ex-
alted sensibilitics than others, merely to
be isolated and unhappy ¢

boarding - house were
o/ seated two ladies, the
. personal resemblance be-
tween whom marked |
@ them as sisters, thongh |
one was a matronly lady |
7 of thirty, and the other

some ten years younger.

“You don't mean to tell me, Jose-
phine,” said the elder, rather tartly, |
““that you've dixcarded Jack Rogers:”

““Why, not exactly,” the other replicd,
lesitatingly. I merely told him that |
I thought we were not” suited to each |
other—that we would not be happy to- |
gether.,” . |

“Not_happy together! |
pray! What is there to prevent nnv‘
reasonable woman being luppy with
Jack!  Where can you find a more gen-
erous, good-humored, open-hearted fel-
low, or one who will make a better hus
band!  Why"—in a tone as of trium-
phant argument—¢‘he’s the counterpast
of my own husband, although they're
only cousins; and 1 am sure no uouplu"
was ever happier than Charlie and I.”

‘“Because you and Charlie suit each
other. I don't deny that Mr. Rogers is |
all you describe, and I like him well
enough so far; but in some respects we
are not at all suited. to each other. Wo
are not congenial natures—not kindred |
spirits.” |

“Kindred spirits?” repeated Mus, |
Chubbuck, somewhat eontemptuously, |
““What do you call a kindred spirit?” ~ |

“Yon may not understand me, Char- ;
lotte,” replied Josephine, alittle lofti
‘“‘because you and I, though sisters, are
not cast in the tame mould. That is
my misfortune-~that I am not under- |

v,

And why,

stood by even my nearest and dearest (directed to Tolanthe,” my nom de plume. |

relatives,” |

She said this very pathetically, and
with a tear in her eye. Mrs, Chubbuck !
looked at her half-pityingly.

“I know, Josie, that you were always
excess vely nvntimunlnf' und romantie, |
which Tam not, thank goodness! Still, |
I was in hopes that you would appre !
ciate Juck, with his good heart and good

sense.
. Josie shook her head with a little fas- |
tidious air. |

‘‘He's good enough in his way, but
not the man I ought to marry.  1e's |
too realistic—too matter-of-fuct, with |
nothing acsthetic, or poetie, or spiritu- |
ally exnlted about him, Why, he told |
me himself that he prefers prose to poe- |
try, that he don't care much for sculp-
ture or painting, that Poe and Tenny- |
son wrote nonsense, and that he prefers |
Dickens to Byron. How can I feel any
conguninlil{ with such a nature?  Then
to see how lLie enjoys eating, especially
oysters!”

“Jack does like good living, and so
do Charlie and I, though we are none
of us gluttons. We all go for the ra-
tional ereature comforts of life, in which
80 much of its happiness cousists,” said
Mrs. ( hubbuck, composedly. |

Miss Josephine Heyden gave a depre- i
catory shrug. |

“His very name is distasteful to me. |
Jack-—-Jack Rogers! So undignified and |
prosaic!  And he always has such o jnllly {
sort of look, and—and I think he's|
growing fat.” |

““Josephine, you're too absurd, You |
bave read poetry and romanco until - !
Ah, that's Miss Ketchum's knock!
Come in!"

Miss Ketchum entered, smiling and
simpering, foilowed by a tall, pale,
cavaderous young man, bearing a coal-
scultle.

“Ah, ladies, don’t let me disturb yon! |
Here, Junkin, put ou the coal here, if
you please,”

The young man obeyed. Duintily,
dreamily, and with a far-nway and ab-
sent-minded look, he placed the lumps
of anthracite in  symmetrical order
within the grate. Then, erecting him-
self, and looking loftily down upon
Miss Ketchum, fw said, in a hollow

“Hanything helse, mum?”

vo

Miss Ketehum started.
“Nothing else, Junkin—you can go.”
Junkin stalked with solemn dignity
to the door, threw back a ghestlike, un-
conscious gaze, stumbled over a hassock,
shut the door noiselessly behind him,
let the scuttle fall in the ha'l with n
great clatter, and so finally disappeared
rom sight and sound.

“What an extraordinary creature!”

|

l

said Mrs. Chubbunek.

"

(,‘uile ghoul-like ! said Josephine.
Really, I never felt such an antipathy to
any person as to that waiter. e some-
times quite makes my blood run cold,
with his spectral looks.”

“Indeed I don’t wonder at itj. I‘m\;re

| as it were,
felt just like you do.”

‘ bad been quoting from the book w|

! melf.

“Ah, my dear," said Lonise, with a
sympathetic sigh, 7 can feel for you! I
1 not as gitted as you, who write
poetry, and have such ]uhy aspirations
after the beantiful and spiritual; but I
can _imagine how you feel, dwelling
spiritually ni»nrt from the common herd,
i 2] iis lovely story,

stra, in tl

(In fact, Miss Louise, in this speech

1

she held.)

Josephine wiped her eyes and looked
up.

‘‘Louise, dear,” sbe said, pensively,
“I have :omething partienlar to toll
vou.  You read my Llst picce in the
\\'-‘«-kly Cornucopia

“That lovely pie

%, commencing:
“As an engle on its ey

With its exe upon the
DiinKking in the glorion
Eurth and earthly ere

tutes seorning ="'
No, no—that was in the first March
number, T mean the lines ending:

ing what may not be found,
1 what hat)

“Al, yes! that was indeed an ex-
quisite and tonching poem. How 1
wish Icould write like you!"

“And would you believe it, dear,
Charlotte called 1t nonscnse 7 But there
was one who saw and appreciated it.”

“Really! A man, I suppose? What's
his name!” said Miss yster, with
sudden interest.

“Adrian,”
dreamily,

responded  Josephine,
“At least, so ho sjgncul him-

on reading those line: You see, it is

he editor wouldn’t give my real al-
dress, but sent the note to me, enclosed,
You see, he (Adrian) claims to be a kin-
dred spirit, and thanks me for the plea-
sure he experienced in finding his own
thoughts and feelings so exactly ex-
pressed.”

“Dear—how romantic exclaimed
Louise, 1apidly running her eye over
the epistle, written on delieate, per-
l'umv(} paper. ‘““And he wants your ad-
dress, or to meet you somewhere? What
will you do?”

“I really don't know. And that i
one reason why I told you of this. You
must advise me, Louise.”

“But suppose he should turn out to
be not a gentleman?”

“That thonght ocemrred to me. 1
must first find out who he is—must see
him withont being myself se And so
I thought of appointing some time and
place—publie, of course—and some
token by which we might know each
other.”

“But that seems too bold, don't it ?—
and perhaps imprudent, if he should
turn out to be not a perfect gentleman:”
“A man who profesces to be above the

o

! eommon herd, with refined and exalted t

instinets, must be a geutleman!” said
Josephine, confidently.  ““But (o satisfy
you, how will it do to propose that he
should wear a heliotrope button-bouque

purse in psssing him? I won't drop it,
really, unless in appearance he comes
up to my expectations; and then I shall
be safe, for he will never know that /
am Jolanthe. And, on the other hand,
the purse will afford him a natural and
graceful way of presenting himself, by
picking it up and restoring it to me.”

And so, after some discussion, this
plan was agreed upon, Miss Royster
promising to accompany her friend, and
support her through the somewhat try-
ing, though delightfully romantic ad-
venture,

It was five o'clock when the two ladies
entered the art gallery—the time and
place appointed for l]y;w meeting with
Adrian.  Miss Royster was agitated,
and Josephine's heart beat violently as,
walking sﬁm\'ly down the long hall, they
nervously glanced amid the erowd in
search of a gentleman with Lieliotrope in
his button h le,

It was indeed anagitating moment for
Miss Heyden; for was s e not about to
meet, for the first time in her life, a per-
son—and oue of the other sex—in whom

she would recognize a kindred spirit? |

One who conld appreciate the poetry
and spirituality of her nature, and with
whom she cen’'d walk—here, forinstance,
amid these lovely art ereations of genius
—in the delicious, mutunl consciousness
of their being lifted above the common-
place throng around them. .

“I don’t see him anywhere,” said
Miss Royster, when they had nearly
reached the end of the gallery. ‘‘Sup-
pose he don't come:"”

“Oh, but he will—I'm sure he will,”

)

you,” Miss Ketchum resy , with
nervous energy. ‘I am sure I don't
know what to make of him, and never
did. He gocs about the hcuse as quietly
as a cat, walks Jike n somnambulist, Qh-
rarently seeing nothing, and yet evid-
ently knows everything that goes on,
even when 1 prefer that he shouldn’t.
Sometimes, I think lie goes to sleep
while waiting at the table; and I have

heard him in the china-closet talking to
himself.’

A Josephine, tremulously.
“Ah!” with a start, “‘there’s Jack!
‘What brought Zim here, I wonder? He
asked me last evening to come, and 1
refused. Let us pet out of his sight, or
he'll spoil evervthing,”

‘‘He can't join us. Don’t you see
that he's with that pretty Miss Maddox?
And how pleased she looks!"”

Josephine g'anced sharply townrd
Jack and the handrome, snu‘ing girl on
For an instan* even, she al-

his arm,

e

And
at he treats her with
the hnngfltient oonlompl. and calls the

in disguise; but old Major Panks says

Why are some |

Here is his letter, Lonise, written |

t, |
and watch for the lady who drops her |

lowed her attention to he absorbed
watching them, until arcused
Louise’s subdued exclamation:

““There he is! See the heliotrope in
his buttonhole !”

Miss Heyden thought she would bave
fainted ! She could not summon courage |
toraise her e but mechanically and
tremblingly drew forth her purse,

““He's looking for us ! He's coming this |
way !” whispered Miss Royster, secming |
very much inclined to run away.

But her friend nervously grasped her
wrist,

“Don’t desert me, Louise—not now, as |
sun-h, a trying moment, Wh-where is
he?

“Coming! There, I dont s
He's behind that fat wom

““Wh-what is he like ¢’
phine.

“Tall, pale—but, ah ! here he is, close
to us ! —this under her breath,

It was from no intention of her own,
but simply the result of her nervous ag-
| itation, that at this moment the purse
slipped from Josephine's trembling fin-
gers. And before she could collect her
thoughts, or knew what to do, atall fig-
ure stepped quickly forward, picked up
the purse, and with a low bow extended
it towards her.

She raiced her eyes slowly from a pair
of highly-polished boots, gradually up-
ward to a coat adorned with heliotrope
blossom, above which appeared a rather
striking satin necktie and a face., Then
the gave a start and an irrepressible lit-
tle cry of aston’shment and horror, for
in that pale, haughty and eadaverous
visage she had recognised the unmistak-
able lineaments of —Junkin,

M, Jack Rogers, who happened to be
not far off, heard the ery, and turning
quickly, beheld Miss Josephine Heyden
in the act of fainting in the arms of her
friend,

In an instant he had pushed his way
through the gronp gathered about the
young lady, and taken her into his own
strong arms.

“TIt is the heat,” said the fat lady, fan-
ning hesrelf,

“No Ithink it wasa strange man who
frightened her. He picked up her purse,
which I saw her accidentally drop
and—"

“Whereis he?” ““Stop him !” “Close
the doors!” “Call the police
the eries which now arose ;in the mic
of which Miss Heyden slowly recovered
| and opened her eyes.

On finding herself in the arms of a man,
she gave a shiver of fear and loathing,
until Jack’s voice whispered :

“Calm yourself, Josie, Don't yon know

re him now!

grasped Jose-

me?

““ Oh Jack, is it you? I'mso glad! Oh,
dear Jack, take me home, please—won't
| you:”

As they passed down the gallery, they
heard some one say ;
| “It must have been the fall, slim fel-

low who pushed past us at the head of
the stairs, I've secn him before,”

|

Ar-

ab
cade "—saw him last—restauraut wait-
"
er—
And with these words echoing in her |

writer”—*“ scene painter

ng them and her cheeks
Josephine Heyden was
sted into a hack and driven home
with Louise and Mr. Jack Rogers.
She never afterward saw Junkin—nei-
ther her purse,
But she does not regret the latter, for,
as she recently remarked so Miss Roy-
hay for such

ster :

| ¢ It was a small price m}

\ A dénk
ad not have been for that horrid

a husband as I have ; for
if it by
affair I should never have appreciated

ears, and d
crimson, Mi:
0

| n
| dack,
A Chiropodist Has His Say
“Year before last Thad two wome n
patrons to one man,” said a chiropodist.
“But last year, and so far this year, |
the falling off in the former patronage
s been more than one half. But
there has been no decrense in the num-
ber of my male custome HowdoI |

is: K Fashion

account for all thi ly.
in shoes is responsible forit. A year
and a half ago the high, narrow French
heels were the fashion in woman’s shoes,
and they are one of the best friends a
chiropodist can have. They are regu-
lar and rapid breeders of corns. No |
woman can wear a pair of such shoes
long withont looking up a corn doctor.
But the low flat heel is now the
fashion, 1If the rest of the shoe fits the
| foot, the heels are the natural enemy of
| corns and the chiropedist has to suffer, |
! Itis generally believed that woman are |
i more vain of their feet than men are of |
theirs, but my experience has shown
| me that quite the contrary is the fact.
| Men will insist in making their foot
tlook small, and any shoe that will do |
that is the fashion for them., The nar-
| row-toed or *‘toothpick” style of men's |
shoes, worn now as much as ever, will |
always insure the corn doctor a ]
| especially if the shoes are patent leather.
| A patent leather shoe, for some reason,
| will call a corn into being much quicker
han an ordinary shoe:
The fellows who don’t have cornsare |
! those who wear roomy-toed shoes.
| But they musn’t be too large. a shoe
| too Jarge is as bad as one too small, An |
oversized shoe makes corns on the bot- |
tom of the feet, and they are the worst
kind. The late war was the greatest
corn-curer ever known., I never knew
of a single case of a soldier in that war
who suffered froimn corns, and I was all
through it. If a law shonld be passed
that no shce should be worn in this
country but the pattern army shoe of
the rebellion, the corn doctor’s oecupa-
tion would be gone.

|

|

Women Jugglers of India.

I saw two women jugglers at Jeypore,
writes Frank G. penter. They were
bright, intelligent-looking girls, one of
| whom appeared almost old enough to be
the mother of the other. They did many
| wonderful things, one of which was mix-
ting up sand in water and then pu
| the hand into the discolored fluid. they
bronght a handful of sand, which they
filtered hrough their fingers as dry
a8 before it went in. The youngest
fo these girls was perhaps fifteen.
She was tall, well-formed and fine-look-
ing, She had bracelets on arms and on |
| feet, and her eyes were as beautiful as |
| those of a gazel'e, One of her tricks was
the lifting of a heavy chair by her eye-
lids, the thought of ‘which almost makes [
my eyes sore, The chair was a heavy
mahogany one, which belonged to the
room in which I was staying. She tied
two strong strings to the tc p of this and |
| aflixed the endsof these strings to her
{ eyes by little round cups, each about
| the size of a nickel
| eyeballs and under the lids, and she |
bent over while they were so fastened.
Raising herself, she pulled up the clair |
with these strings with the muscles of |
her eyelids and earvied it from one side |
of the room to the other. It was a hor- |
rible sight, and as she took the metal
cups from her eyes they filled with water |
and she almost sank to the floor. T told |
her the trick;was disgnsting, and that she
ought never to try it again. Still for all
this and the rest of the show these girls |
were well satisfied with two rupees or
abont 70 cents,

> THE JOKERS BUDGET.

These fitted over the | i

JESTS AND YARNS BY FUNNY
MEN OF THE PRESS.

The Summer Girl-A Long Felt
Want Supplied-—An Awful Request.

TWINS BORN APART,

WhAT THE JUSTICE TOOR.
‘What have you to say!
—[Troy Press.
“rwo-roms.”

you?” inquired his fianceo,
““Yes, dear."”
“And how did yon like them?"”

The mother of a family showed the |
ticket-collector on the railway a couple |

of ha'f-fave tickets for her two children, |
The latter, after looking at them, doubt-
fully, sai |

“How old are they."” i
ey are only six, and they nnxll
i
|
|

1, after a moment’s pause, tl\ci

Ther
man inquired:
“And where were they horn?” |
The mother (unthiukingly) : This one !
was born in New York, aud the other in |
Paris.—[Fenille d'Avit,
CERTAIN TO GO HIGIER,

‘“How much are blackberries!" H‘ml
asked a  Woodward avenue eer, |
“Ten cents, ma'am.” “Isn’t that hight”
“Well, yes; but they are certain to go |
higher.”  “Do you think sot”  “Why, |
certainly, If Australia and Russin go|
to war, as now seems probable, black
berries will jump to 50 eents a quart in
no time.” “Yes, I ’spose so, and |
"spose Charles will agree that T ought to
buy now. You ean give me a pint.”" |
—|Detroit I'ree Press. |
|

A young man known as a “gilded |
youth” sent the following note to a rvich |
uncle the other night: *‘Not one word —
if you do not send me $2,G00 before mid-
night I shall cense to live,” A similiar |
demand had been received earlierin the |

THE FOND UNCLE'S REPLY.

day, so the fond uncle replied: *‘In re
spouse to a former favor 1 e already
forwarded yon my revolve It is in

good condition and loaded.” i

ESSARY EVIL,

Rev. Mr. Russle—I've succeeded in
converting every man in this camp ex-
ceping one. Can’t we together influenco
Hook-Nose Sam to turn over a new
leaf ? |

Gnawed Riley (the scont)—"Twouldn't
nowise do, parson.  Why, we wouldn’t
have a soul left to swear at th’ mules, —
[Judge.

THE SUMMER GIRL,
She dresses now in linen or pique,
Or muslin light or lawn;
With ribbons bright, thecharmingsprite,
She's fairer than the dawn.

1 sometimes meet her in the lnne,
Whe

aes feent the breeze—
e, lier sprightly grace,
And other witcheries

Entrance, bewitch me-nay, set all
My senses in a whirl
A8 she goex by, with manner sly—
The beauteous summer girl,
—[Courier.
A HEALTHY OLIMATE,
Fasterner—Is  Nebraska
State?
chraska Man—Healty!  Well sir,
there's an old man in Omaba named
William Shakespeare, and hang me if 1
don’t believe he's the original,—[New

York Weekly.
DISTRUSTED THE FISHERMAN'S SCALES.

a healthy

“Have you got your seales with you:”
id the trout to the sucker,

“I  have,” aunswered the
“Why!”

“Well,” said the tront, *“T'm goihg to
take that fly, and I'd like to be weighed
before 1 the brook, just formy own
sutisfaction.”

£
sucker,

NO WEDDING TOUR,
Miss Gusher--TI have just heard from

our mutual friend, Miss Joribauks.
She has married the Duke d'Bellcorde.
Miss Cr Fortunate girl! Did

thoy take a wedding towr?
Miss Gusher--The duke’s employers

said softly.—[Judge.

A QUIET AFFAIR,
- and thatBrowne
i

Bleodgood—Tunders

oseyboy -
Bloodgood —
wasn't it!
Poseyboy—De idedly.
and groom were so sear
could hardly sp
[Burlington 1"

1 W

l\.’l‘bll(‘d' a quiet wedding,
joth the bride
that they
above a whisper,.—
s¢ Press,

ECONOMY,

Boy—Oh, Mamma, our cat has canght
arat.

Mamma -Take it away from Puss and
give it to the Chinese laundryman when
he calls. IIe'll allow a deduction on
the wash,—| Epoch,

WIAT DID HE MEAN?
Reginald de Binks (in a theatre)—
Giood evening, Mr. Paser, will you allow
me to take a seat by yous

Mr. LFaser—Al, with pleasure. How
is it that you are here! Dou’t you play
to-night ¢

Reginald de Binks—No, 1 don’t ap-

pear this I
: , I am very glad.—[San

SUCUEEDED 100 WELL,

sne

“ Nellie,” said the mother to her four-

year-old little one, who was sittting
quictly in a distant corner of the room,
rou doing?"”

g & picture

n my slato,” re

picture { ' rejoined the mother
glancing over her shoulder,  * Yes, and
a pretty one, W {
“It's my kitty,” s
“* But it looks more
“Yes, I mude it so that my left hand
wouldu't know what my right hand lad
done.  And I guess it don't, do you”

"

A TERRIBLE STRAIN,

First Dohemian—Inever knew what
fear was except once.

Second B.—When was that?

Tirst B.—I was seafed penniless in
a beer ealoon, a friend entered, and I
was afraid he wouldn’t treat.—[Epoch,

A SAFE HIDING-PLACE,
Wife—Wher
while we are aw y
Husband —ut it in the pockets of
your dres-es in the closet.

hall we hide the silver

A CHANGE OF INSTRUMENT,

“T've just written a waltz. Got a pi-
ano? L'l try to run over it for yon.”

“No, I haven't a piano; but I have a
dog. You might try it on him.”

WHY SHE JUMPED THE OTHER WAY,
?

any other girl would jump atan
rom him.

Maud (just graduated)—Oh, T know
he's handsome, but I never conld marry
such an ignorant man,  Why, [ asked
him a few questions about the differen-
titation in plotoplasmic molecular bi-
valves, and do you know, a'l he said
was, ‘I suppose so!"—|Lawrence Amer-
ican.

THE WAY TO GET LEFT.

01d Foesil i
And said, I'll just sit her
And Fortune will embr
But when the dame passed by sho said,

t upon a st

“Old fellow, go and bag your head;
I don't like issues that are dead;

Jump down from there and chase me.”

[ Philadelohia Press.

THE DALL-PLAYER OF THE FUTURE,

could not spare him.  He drives o horse
enr on Tenth avenue—|Drake's Maga- |
zine, |
ACCU
Little Marger

ING PUSS, i

Y, playing with her kit- |
ten, got a rather re serateh from her |
pet.  Her lips trembled for an instant, |
and then she assumed the commanding |

| gttitude that her mother had assumed

toward her under somewhat similar cir-

cumstances, and, extending her hand,

said sternly:  “Titty, dive me that pin:™ |
KEEPING HER DOWN,

Mrs. Struckitt (who recently enter- |
tained a Count)—Have you ever had
any foreign noblemen as guests?

M Manorborn (quictly)—No; only |
as servants, —| Puck.

Why do you eut M.

Miss Giotham
Selfmade?
Miss Hubberre—He wrote me that he

wonld never do anything to disturb my | !

peace of mind. !

Miss Gotham—Well? |

Miss Hubberre—He spelt it “picce.”
—|Town Topics.

A LONG FELT WANT SUPPLIED,

First Omahan —I've been told that
you have made an invention that will |
bring you great wealth. What is it? |

Seeond Omahan--A pocket circular |
snw, designed to cut restanrant aad hotel |
beefsteak. — Omaha World.

INCONTROVERTIRLE,

She—I'm surprised at yom, sir, to
come home at this hour.  You ought to
be ashamed to Jook at the clock.

e—N¢ dearsh ;  other
about—clocksh 'shamed to look at me,
‘cause hie'sh holding both hissh hands
before hissh face, — |1 ank Leslie,
A ROUNDABOUT ROUTE.

Mrs. Gabb—Where are yon going
this summer?

Mrs, Gadd (lightly)—Oh, to New
port, Smatoga, and I don’t know where
We will make the rounds, I sup
pose,  Haven't decided yet just when
we will start, but I'll lot "you know, my
dear,

Mrs. Gabb  (meaningly)—Oh, I'll
be sure to hear of it when you leave, be-
canse my Cousin Joln is the railroad
ticket agent here,

Mrs, Gadd (hastily)—Our first jour-
ney, however, will be to my dear avnt’s
farm, near Squashville, and T do hope
she won't insist on keeping us all sum-
mer, as she did last year.—(New York

waysh

Cateher MeMickiin—Better unload
‘m right here, fellers, where dey'll be
handy t' der pl [Judge.

AN

De  Swmythe —~There
thing T ever
refused,

Mearri to hear that,
for he's very generou It wut have
Leen something unreasonable,

De Smythe 1 asked him for some
money he had borrowed.

AWFUL REQUEST,

was only one

A Mome for Method st Deaconesses.

e dedieation of the home for
Methodist denconesses, at No, 241 West
Fourteenth st., marked anew departure
for Methodism in thisei y. It
last year that the general confere
ablished the order of deaconess
Since then the movement has taken
shape rapidly, and there are now dea
conesses’ homes in Chieago, Cincinnati,
Boston, Phladelphin, O and De-
troit, It is an effort, as Dr. Crawford
pointed out iu his speech at the dedica-
tion, to give the Methodist Chuich the
aid of woman thoroughly organized for
works of merey and charity, a men-
mous force whieh has for centuries been
monopolized by the Roman Church,

I'or admission to the order of deacon-
esses Lwo s' probation and instrue-
tion are nec y, and the present aim
of the New York home is to train these
candidates, They are expected to find
their chief field in ministering to the
suffering women and children of the
t 1 i and to earry
innity into
ro men are nearly or
} o vows are required  but
candidates will only be
over twenty-three yearsold, and who
wsonably be expected to devote
ves to the work,

‘I'be home isa large twenty-foot house,
The vent is $2,000 & year, and the ran-
i will be from

that the funds will be found.

to 100

management of the City Church Exten-
sion and Missionavy Society, —[New

Weekly.

York Tribune.

The Justice—Drunk and disorderly.

The Prisoner—Hic—take something.
The Justice—Thanks; I'll take $10.

“Did you get that box of cigars T gent

“The box was very nice indeed,” he

d of De Jones that he |

necepted who |

)0, but the managers have nodoubt |
| T'wo sub-
seriptions of 3500 each were received on
the opening night and many of from$25 | forty-ty
Each Methodist church
in the city has furnished one room in the
home, and the experiment is under the

AN OSTRICH FARM,

CALIFORNIA RANCHES.

How the Rapidly Growing and In
teresting Industry is Conducted.—
General Utility of the Ostrich.

It is not generally known that the in
dustry of ostrich farming prom te
become a great one in the Unite
States, But the last annual report o
the Secretary of Agriculture gives some
valuable and very interesting informa
tion on the subject. Several great os
trich farms are now located in Southery
California, near Los Angelos snd San
Diego, and visitors to that regior
surprised to see large troops, of native
and acclimated ostriches,  Ameri
for many years imported half of the
millions of ostrich feathers raised
South Africa, and some years ago it o
curred to Dr. Charles J. Sketchly, whe
was, befc the Boer wa one of the
large-t ostrich farmers in Afri that if
ostrichs could be snceessfully exported

b

would be immense, The duty on
feathers would be avoided. thereby ad-
ding at least 25 per cent. to the income,
In 1882 he started from Cape Town with
a troop of 200 picked ostriches on their
way to America, and after a lo 1
tedious voyage via Buenos Ayr rrived
at New York in December, and there
shipped these delicate tropical birds,

overland v Chicago and  Omaha
to the coast, a total distance of
23,000 miles. The ordeal was a

most trying one, but twenty-two ar-
rived California in fair condition
and  were at onc taken to Ana
heim. A company was soon forme
the California Ostrich Company, repr
senting $30,000 capital, with 1
ly as superintendent. The farm upon
which they were placed was of about
600 acres, The birds were chiefly con-
fined in small pens forming an L, with
twelve compartments. These inclosures
were walled around with planks stand-
ing about four feet high. These planks
W twelve inches wide by three in:hes
thick. An ordinary fence would not re
sist them, as they sometimes, especinlly
when frightened by dogs, ran against it
with great force. Ostriches are mortally
afraid of dogs, and hence this animal 1s
prohibited from the vicinity of

ostrich ranch. The first year these birds
resided in America they presented the
company from April 12 to October of
the same r, with 270 eggs. he fir
chick was hatched July 28, 1883, 'The
pioneer American ostrich chick began
its career by feasting on broken sen

The

to chopped clover and eorn m
arrival of so large a troop of ostrich
New York naturally created wide spreud
interest. About this time, or while
these ostriches were on their way to
Ameriea, another company, the Ameri-
can Ostrich Company, was set on foot
in Maine, with My, E. J. Johnson as
manager. He went to Africa and spent
a year in studying the habits and man
agement of these “birds” as they are
called. He started with
birds and landed at New Orleans De
cember, 18 voyage of filty-
three days.

died on the
able, and is the
when four birds

D tance, except

| were sent hy stenmer to Australia, The)
made the trip in twenty-four ¢
Eight miles from 1 Brook, Cal., is

a bit of Afriea dropped down between
| the hills, A littlo valley encireled by
barren Lills, a herd of ostriches feeding,
the old adobe wh the incubators are
kept, pomegrancte tree
vines climbing over the 1
malke up a picture very unlike the con
ventional type of Ameriban landscapes.
The birds seem to take kindly to their
adopted home. There are about forty
kept at the ranch at present. 'The old
birds are placed in pairs in their several
pens, and only the young are allowed
to wander over the grounds. This is tl
ostrich ranch established by Mr. John-
son and the sccond in the United
Slates,

The pioneers of ostrich farming had
many difliculties to contend with. The
ong journcy from Afrien affected the
vitality and fertility of the first importa-
| tions.  Both S ily and Johnsm had

long, hard pulls and just began to se
daylight in 1887, Toaddtot
discon sments the price of
plumes fell to n smuil amount,
feath
abl the sale of ostrich plumes, the
chief source of income in osirich farm
ing was meager; but the fashion is now
setting the ot way, and choice
plumes will be in good demand at fancy
prices.  The Cape Colony Government
also took measures to injure the Ameri
can farmers by the imposition of an ex
port duty. The South American ostrich
farmers became alarmed at this o
exportation, They now have, it is ¢
mated, about $50,000,000 invested in
this industry, and they fe [ the)
used large {roops of birds to be fre
| sent to the very land that to
| year one-half or more of their fc
this immense industry would be erip
pled, and so the colonial authoritic

were induced to impose a duty of $500
on each bird taken out of the conntry.
But American enterprise was far iromn
discouraged by this “beneficent tavif,”
| The high export tax of 2200 on each
| bird will practically prevent any fur
ther shipmeuts from Cape Colony, a
that will make the cost of the birds not
far from 81,000 cach when they reach
this country, ially when we con
pt to occur, but
nd the indus-

a great one,
¢ farms in
b diftical-

e was in

ostrich
The
of little birds became fashion

| the farms are prospering
| try promises to  become
There are now six hreedi
| California, One of the
t'es met in this new
obtaining cubators
If the old bird is allowed to sit she will
stop laying when about sixteen ¢
depesited in the hollow nest they s
out for a resting place for the e
Then these birds are v
take fright and offense

P

¥y

but slighlly disturbed, she will forsake
the next. Fome
| when the chicks ave nearly ready te
break through the shell, The risk i
ge!ting chicks hatehed is quite as great
especinlly with young birds, as it
| proved with the incubators, “ario
experiments were made and many X
spoiled before an incubator was found
that was at all reliable,
The ostrich lays an egg every
| day. The eggs are large, many
five or six inches throngh the
| meter and they weigh from thr
| pounds ench.  The shell is usually very
thick, sometimes one-si uth of an
i The contents resemb'e that of w
hen's egg, and amount to forty fluid
ounces. '"he period of
variously iven at from thirty-eight te

third

hem

upon_ the
the chick. The
thirty-nino d
an be heard moals
appears. It is sometime
assist the chick 1n breaking the shell.

Califorai
young chic

l

RAISING THE GREAT BIRD ON

0
rica has

n

and naturalized in America the profit | is an cn

1, | about four

Sketeh- |

the

| shells; but it finally in a few days took | y

sin |

sensitive and
asily, and
if the eggs are handle 1even, or the nest

s they will leave it

us

1

incubation is | actress.

nd doubtless depends | the party, it was
ty and developmont of | the vile-smelling den thirty

U days hefore it | men whorun the place 1 {
necessary to | but they don’t do it for nothing, —| New

Ve

In the wilds of Africa the crows hs
learned to er was by
ting stones fu
In Afriea the empty shells s
carry water; a network of grass is made,
80 that severa may be ca
In California there is a

the empty shell, in some
high a > being paid for them as a
curiosity

industry hegan in C
C i y With cighty-five birds,
but when a de ade had yolled around
the number had inerensed to 22,247 os
triches, Then the industry | to at-
tract genernl attention. The demand
for birds for fmming purposes was so
great, cspecially for the next few years,

at fabulous prlees were realized by
| those who had birds to sell.  There are

)
1
f

1

now more than 100,000 s in
, | South Africa.  The value » expor-
tation of feathers from Alri was, ab
, | last accounts, the enormo sum of

),000 at least, The New York im-
port enje 1 a monopoly
in this business, and many large for
tunes have heen made by them,

)
f Dr. Dunean, who prepared the paper
| on ostrich furming for the department,
nusiast on the general utility of
,‘Hu» ostrich.,  Ostriches ean be utilized
| as food, and may come to rank high as
an ot of diet when s0 numerous as
The
cy

s killed, from ncc
eanses, every pavt of the bird is utilized.
The first step is to remove the skin so
as to preserve the feathers uninjured.
The next is to me which is
poured into bags made of theskin of the
thighs tied in the lower end. The grease
or fat of the bird in good condition will
| fill the skin of both legs, which hold
| lons; not only is it eaten
| with bread and used in the preparation
[ “kookoosoo’” and other foods, but the
ard it as a useful application
in tain maladies. In all cases of
rheumatism or acute puins it is used by

being well rubbed in, and then the af-
| fected parts are covered with heated
| sand.,

Those who have tasted ostrich meat
state that it is both wholesome and pal
atable, although, as might be expected

in the wild bird, it is somewhat lean
[ and tough, When the birds have been
| domesticated, however, and fed on elover
and grain, the meat becomes juicy and
tender.

Experiments have been made from

time to time with ww to test the cap
ility of the ostr in drawing and
ey in urdens Sparrncan, a

5), saw mounted os-
ape; and before him
Laving seen an

wzo (1
t the
Moore had recor:
nglishman
distances upon a bridled o

When domesticated in Texas, as they
doubtless will 1
expect to hear that the
gstriches in herding cattlo. !
ness should make them execllent mounts
for scouts and couriers,

Ilven the skeleton of an ostrich com-
mands a good price for public mu
Prof, Ward, of Rochester, asks $127
a full mounted ostrich skeleton,—|De-
troit Free Press,

i
C

|

The Prince Imperial of Japan.

Compa

red to his imperial father, even
at the pr

nt day, Prince Haru is much
more emancipated, snd none of the old
traditions scem to lhave any weight in
regulating his conduct. ‘Lhere was no
sdent to follow in the education of
a Japanese prince in the modern way,
and Prince Harn has made many laws
| for himself. He is a wonderfully bright
and_ precocious little fellow, and his
small, twinkling black oyes are full ot
mischief and see everything. He is
hardly taller than an American boy of
six y y, but he has at times the
| dignity, the pride of birth, and con-
selonsness of station and power,
man of sixty. is oyt re not
ing, nor inde » often see in w
nese funco the wonderful oblique
beloved of the carvieaturists, ‘Che
peculiarity in the expression of their
eye is given by the cyclids being fa

ened in ecit! if a few sticl
had been taken there, This make
impossible for them to lift the eyel
| as high as we do, and gives the T
slits, through which they ¢, the pec-
uline Oriental look. One often se
Japanese with as round, wide-open eyes
as those of our race, and it gives an
| especial beauty to their countenances.

| Prince Haru the exquisitely
| smooth, fine yellow skin that is one of
the points of greatest heanty in Jupanese
children, and a bright color sometimes
shows in pale yellow of his little
cheeks. He has the runk of acolonel in
wmese army, and wears his mili-
A n and his eap with the gold
| star all the time, his clothes being durk
blue eloth' in winter and white duck in

|e

summer. Heisfoud of riding, and, when
mounted, the miniature colonel trots
along at a fine gait, giving and return-

ing the military salute as he passes an
officer or a sentry, like a young marti
| net,—[St. Nicholas.

| :

Mind-Destroying Drugs.

n arecent con

f young men
ent in asylums from
the use of opinm, morphine, concine and
kindred narcotics, stated that the subject
had given him more tronble than all
other forms of insanity eombined. He
said, that among his patients were those
whose minds had become unbalanced
throngh drnk, family afilictions, busi-
ness losses and from other eauses, but
| the worst cases were those whose minds
were destroyed through the use of nar
entics,  The number of patients from
| this canse is rapidly ine i and it
is said that there

An insanity spe:
versation as to the numbe
and women at pr

six months for dementin oceasioned by
drugs, than there wore for the same
reason during the ten previous y 3
It is beyond question that narcotics are
a more prolific souree of insanity thaun
all other causes combined

5 The Realm of the Popyy King.
1 : xt
| TLife in an opium joint
queer features and patrons well. A
gentleman who visited the realm of the
popRy king was surpriced to see several
well known men there,  They all oceu
pied a lower bunk and ail were or had
been smoking,  The first familinr fuce
was that of a middle-weight pugiiist, his
st neighbor being the author of
consideraly'e Close by was ono

has many

of the swifte leg ators in
earnest conversation with very fost
compositor, w! rested n o young

nt as amateur

under the in
vl one member of
ned, had been in
six hours,
The police
ing Chinan
' m,

| Woman once promir
Each one w

of the

y | huenc

ug
lear

smoking almost incessantly
afford the four horrible 1

| York

iraphie.




