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PHILLIPS HELD ON.

HE STAID WITH THE WHALE AND
NOW I8 WELL FIXED,

The Thrilllng Adventare of & Long Island
Truck Farmor Who Ilas Ils Shars of
the Qualities Generally Credited to Besis
dents of His Part of the World,

A whaling story? Well, there's a
man hers named Phillips, s trock farm-
er, and of conrse o whnler. Abont wight
yeurs ago he belonged to one of our boat
crows. A big whale was sighted about
three miles out, und the nsoal excite-
ment ocenrred.  Every mun of o orew
knows his place, aud when the alarm 15
given he drops everything and mukes for
the beaeh.

‘8o, at the first ory of *Whale!' the
barber left his half shaved man in the
chuir, the man driving out of town drove
back again, the storckeeper deserted his
customers, and everybody rin,

“This truck farmer happened to be
trimming some trees, and had no cont
on, though it was a preity cold day. He
ran down the rond in his shirt sleeves,
knife in hand, just ns be was, If o mem-
ber of & crew isn't there, yon see, i vol-
unteer will get hix place, and if the
whaleis killed, ulso his share of the pro-
cecds. Phillips got there, The bouts
were munuid—the vars, harpoons, linees,
ete., are always kept right there under
the boats for such an emergency—and
with the general help got safely throngh
the combers that were rolling in from o
pretty stiff sea,

**Now, there's alwnys u rivalry be
tween whalemen as to gerting in the
first iron.  The two crews were protty
evenly matched and reached the whale
about the same time, taking either side,
the whale's nose being toward shore. It
is o trick they play on o whale, you see.
He just lies there, looking from one to
the other, as if wondering which he'd
tuckle or which was liable to tackle
him. The bowman who was to throw
the harpoon was as much excited in one
bont ns in the other. Both threw at
anee, and both fell short—ryes, and both
boats were swamped at exactly the sume
moment.  The whale was so surprised
to see overything suddenly disappear on
both gides of him that he never stirved.
It was o nusty situation,

**Phillips was thrown out of the boat
right up against the side of the mon-
ster.  Phillips was excited, and being a
teuck farmer from Long Island, hated
to go ont three miles and get only a
wetting. He had the pruning knife in
his overalls, and while every other man
was trying to right the bouts he drew
this knife and struek the whale a terri-
ble blow just back of his left flipper and
killed it. -

“Yes, that single blow killed it, but
o whale never dies right away when he
gets o death blow, Phillips didn’t want
to lose his: knife, and he conld not pull
it out. While he was hanging on to it
the whale dived to the bottom of the
ocenn, taking Phillips along with it
Yon never heard of n Long Islunder let-
ting go of anything voluntarily that had
money in it, so Phillips held on. The
whale soon cawme to the surface, or else
the man wounld have been drowned, and
g soon us he eame np he magde for the
open sen, dragging Phillips alongside,

“The whale never stopped until be
got ten miles omt, where he rolled over
on his side, ug dead nsn salted mackerel.
Now, Phillips was sticking on the star-
bourd side, you see, and when the whale
rolled over the other way it brought the
truck farmer on the upper side, and on
a moderately firm footing, To be sure
of not slipping off, he took off his sus-
penders and tied himself to his knife,
still fast behind the starbourd fin, and
then went to sleap,

““Well, sir, a ship ecnme along and
fonnd the man there asleepon top of the
whale. The skipper hailed Phillips and
woke him up.

“What're ye doing there?' he says,

“i8leeping.” suys Phillips.  *D'ye
want to buy a whale?

“The skipper was a Ynnkee and saw
that there was money in this job, 8o he
offeved to resene the truck farmer and
take him back to Sonthampton for noth-
ing for whatever interest he had in the
whale. ;

“OONot nocent less than $200 will oy
me off," said Phillips.

*““Then stay on,' suid the skipper,
and he sqnared braces und sailed away,
leaving Phillips where he was. He wos
a plucky man, and he konew what a
whale was worth. And he said to him-
solf, ‘I'll stick to my whale till T get
my price, if I have to live on blubber
all summer,' and then he ent ont &
chunk for a lunch,

““But he was right in the track of ves-
gels and was finally picked up at a
bargain by a whale ship just going
aronnd to Bering sen, and they took in
the oil and bone and paid Phillips n big
salary to go along—maore than he conld
make by his truck farm and summer
boarders in five years, The skipper rea-
soned that 4 man who could go oot und
kill a whale alone with & pruning knife,
and had plnck enough to stick to nis find
nntil he sold it, would be a good man
to take on the voyage. And he was right,
for the vessel had the biggest kind of
lnck, and came home full of oil. The
share of the truck farmer gave hima
good start, and he invested it in a sand
bank and sold out to New Yorkers for
eonntry seats.

“He lives over yonder in that pretty
eottage, but yon'll know him by a scar
on his nose, where the whale scraped
him on the bottom of the ocean eight
years ago. "'—New York Herald

Froud of His Work.

“T hope you like your work, my lad,”” |

gaid a benignant elderly person to a
messenger boy as they waited together
to cross a street.  “‘Men who take pride
in their work are the men who sue-
ceed.”” “*Oh, I'm & record breaker, the
manager gaye. "’ “That’s the way for o
boy to talk. Tell me how you do better
than the other boya "' **I can take long-
er to carry & message than any of
them. "'—Providence Visitor.

Nudents of Many Colors.

I have bad in my own study at Ox-
ford not only Turks, Arabs, Hindoos,
Bia ase, Jupanese wnd Chinese, but 1
received only the other day o visit from
ono af the Bluckfoot Iudiuus, the first of
thut tribe who bad ever set foot ou
English soil, a most interesting and in-
telligent man, who was bowailing to mo
tho fate of his race, doomed, os be
thought, to disuppesr from the face of
the earth, ns if Bubylonians aud Assyri-
nne, Acadians wid Fainges hd not dis-
appeared before.  Jiis usme wis Strong
Buffalo (not Beffulo Bill), sand o most
powerful, determined and sensible man
he seowed, He reminded me of u young
Maobowk who also used to deplore to me
the fate of his race, He eume to Oxford
miny years agy to stody medicine,  He
came in his puint aod festhers, but Jofi
Ju big cap apd gown und is now o prac-
ticing physician at Turonto,

These visits of strangers from distant
lands aro often highly instroctive. 1
netted some knowledge of the Mohawk
lungueoge from Dr. Oronyha Teka.  Oue
is thus brooght in contact with some of
the lending spirits all over the world. 1
bave now, or huve had, popily, friends
and correspondents in Iudia, Burmn,
Sinm, Jupan, Ching, Koren—aye, even in
the Polyuosinun and Melauesian {2lendy,
in Bonth Awericn and ju severnl African
settloments —Max Muller in Niveteenth
Century,

The Vanlshed Descriptive Foem.

It may be fanciful to attempt to trace
a conuection between the rarity of the
meditative mwood umong readers  and
the prevalence of short poems among
writers, but certainly there is n falling
off in long poems ou the nepects of na-
tare. It would be u brave Wordsworth
who today would write an excursion
and expeet to bave it read in the mo-
mepts of leisure necorded to the normal
mau or womun,  Somebody would read
it in order to write a review of it, a
short review that one could rend while
waiting to start on anexpedition for en-
joying natore, bot very fow ather peo-
ple would. We ure 5o nsed to the tran-
gient und the varions, we can go so
quickly from one uspect to another, that
wo dempnd that our poets shall give us

| mrticle is to be iuforming merely nud

an impression, not a deseription, or we
have so complutely ushered into the
quietest scenes the presenca of contest,
effort and attainment that we insist on
some human suggestion or some dramat.
ie contrast within the limits of so call- |
ed poetry of nature. Ouor poets have |
realized that there i scant time for ad- |

thewselyes with the reflection of a fleet-
ing mood caught in a dozen lines and
fixed on the page of n maguzine.—Phil-
adelphin Citizen.

A Naught of Soda.

The little girl came into the drug
store.

“Pleath, thir,”" she said, *“‘mother
thayth have yon a naught of soda?"’

“A what ' repeated the elerk.

A papght of sodn,’’ reiternted the
little girl.

*‘Do yon wunt aglass of rodn water?"
asked the clerk.

“No, thir, Mother hoyth I can't
have that till evenin, She thayth have
you a naoght of sodn?"’

“What cun she mean?'' muttered the
pazzled elerk. The child grew impatient.

‘A nunght of soda, "’ she said sharp-
Iy. “Why, it ith o funny bottle wif o
thquirter to it, and it goeth 'si-z' when
you work it.""

“Oh! You menn a giphon of soda,"
exclaimed the clerk,

“Oh! Thiphen? Thiphen? Yeth, thir,
it wath thiphen. But thiphens aud
naoght ith the thame, ain't it?""

Aund the elerk suid that ciphers and

American.

One of the Wonders of Physion,

An experienced mechanic who was
nsked what he regarded as the most
wonderful thing for general utility re-
plied: “The tracking of a car wheel is
the most wonderful thing to me in the
whole range of science and invention,
Here are two rails, up hill und down
hill, round the sharp curves und along
false tangents, and upon thomw fly at
more than n mile a minate, without jar
or jostle, n dozen heavy cars drawn by
nn engine weighing 60 tons, Passengers
realize no dapger, yet there is only the
little flauge of a wheel between them
and eternity. An ivch and a balf of
steel turned up on the inner side of the
wheel holde up the whole train as se-
curely to the rails as if it were bolted
there in grooves. "'—Albany Express.

dresses and odes to the mighty mani- |
fostations of creative foree, nnd content |

paughts were the same.—Philudelphin | from the main coast line, If the fivst of
| the English ecutentivns shall be adopt-

The Origin of Mra. Grundy.

How many who daily use the name of
Mrs, Grundy have any iden of ber origin?
It is generally believed that Dickens
was somelow respongible for ber, bat o
writer in the Daundee Advertiser poiuts
cut that this 15 un utter mistuke. The
real crentor of Mrs. Grundy was Thom-
as Morton, the dramatist (born 1764,

*Box aud Cox,'" and she is referred 1o
in his comedy, “Speed the Plow,"
which was first performed in 1768, Mrs. |
Grundy is not a character in that play.

whom Dume Ashfield, the farmer’s wife,

constantly quotes, much in the smme |
way a8 Sairey Gamp alludes to Mrs }
Harris.

A Veritable Cariosity.

musenm—a woman 102 years old.
Mapuger—Pshaw! That's nothing.
Stranger—But thie one bhas lost all

| telligently in years.
Manuger— Now you're talking! When
| can she come:—New Yoark Sun.

Preseription by s Rival.
Florence—]1 should like to do some-
thing that would make him miserable
for life.
Mabel—Then why don’t you marry
bim. —Vigue

died 1888), the father of the anthor of | gineering corpe have reported on the

Ehe is merely a mysterions persobige | strongly resent the present claims of the

Stranger—I've a curicsity for your | eped.
| dinns  they will have the seaport of
her faculties, conldn’t read through s | which eommands the entrapes to the

telescape, couldn't hear Gabriel's trum- | golifields.  Jonean is located on the
pet, lost all ber teeth, hasn’t spoken in- | painland, 150 miles to the northwest of

| sledding at that timns,

EXPLANATION OF THE TREATY 80
MUCH DISCUSSED NOWADAYS.

Bome Expect Tronble Detween the Two
Governments Over This Matter, but Vory
Likely 1t Will All ¥eo Fixed Up by the
State Departments.

If you are a newspaper reader, which,
of course, you are, else yon would not
be reading this, yon have besu pozaled
over and over again by the almost duily
allusions to the dispute about the bound-
ary between Alnska and Canada, and
it is quite possible that yon have formed
an opinion as to tho right and wrong of
the matter, porhaps without really
knowing mueh about it. It is the opin-
fon of the present writér thut— Bat this

pot inflammatory and will deal with
facts and not preferences,

In o way the differences between the
queen’s colonists and Unele Sam's men
aro o legocy from the Rossinns, sinece the
trenty between Russin and the British
defining the eastern boundury of Rus-
sinn Americen wis nceepted by the Unit-
ed Stutes when Alaskn was purchased
from the Russians in 18067. No trooble
arose untiln few years ngo, when parties
of Aweriean and Cunadian engineers
were gent to locate the line. The British
interpretation of the treaty differs from

A

MAP SHOWING DISPUTED TERRITORY,
the American interpretation; hence all
the talk. Briefly, the provisions of the
treaty, so far as the present contention
goes, are as follows:

From the fifty-sixth parallel of lati-
tude (porth) "the line of demarcation
ghall follow the summit of the moun-
taing situnted parallel to the coast as far
a8 the point of interséction of the one
bhundred and forty-firet degree of west
longitude,”' but *‘whenever the summit
of the moantaing shall prove to be at o
distance of more than ten marine lengues
from the ocean, '’ the boundary line now
in dispute *'shall be formed by a line
porallel to the winding of the coast, and
which ghall never exceed the digtance of
ten marine leagues therefrom. '

This seems simple enongh, but in this
case, 08 in g0 many others, appearances
are decoptive. In the first place, there is
no monntain range ‘parallel with the
const,”’ and so the three league line
must be laid out. The question then
hinges on what is *‘the coust.” There
are two English and Canadian interpre-
tations. Ono is that the bonndary line
sbonld be construed to extend parallel
with the onter ghore of the islands
strung along the mainland, und the ath-
er that the line shall be ron parallel
with ‘‘the genernl const line of the
cnpes and points of land at the main-
land. " The American contention is that
the lineshall be uniformly 80 miles back

ed, there are places where the Alaska
bonndary line will not toneh the main-
land at all. If either be accepted, mach
territory that hus herotofore boen con-
gidered belonging to the United States
will be Canadinn territory, but the ac-
ceptance of the American econtention
will leave the line about as it now fig-
ures on the school maps.

From an sgrienltural point of view
the territory in question does not amount
to much, but gold mines, diversely de-
geribed a5 not of moch aceount and of
surpassing richness, bave been fonnd
there within the pust few years; hence |
the claims put forth by some Ciabadiaos
and some Americans that the “*other fol-
lows'" are trying to “hog on'' to what
they ought not to be allowed to have,

Some there are who expect trouble be-
tween the two govermments over thisi
matter, while others Lold thut it will be |
sottled peacefully in doe time. Some
there are on both sides who congider the
territory in dispnte to be well worth
fighting for, if need be, while others say
the more territory either government
possesses in that part of the world the
worse off it is. At all events there is
little likelihood of & war abont it until
after both Awerican and Canndian en-

whaole bnsiness and the state depart-
ments of the two governments have had
a chance at it.

Those Alaskans and others who most

Canadinns say these claims never wonld
have been put forward Lad not the gold |
deposits mentioned been found. Cana- |
disns, on the other hund, de¢lare the
present cluims to have been put forward
long before the goldfields were discov-
It is worthy of note that if the
dispute be settled in favor of the Cana-

Juneaun, the largest town in Alaska,

Sitka, the capital of the territory, and
is the starting point of all mining and
prospecting purties bound for the inte-
rior. Miners go over the divide from
Junean as early in the spriug as possi-

| ble, usmally in April or March. This en- |

ables them to materially reduce the dis- |

| tapoe over which they must pack their

plunder, there being plenty of snow for

TIDE WAVE FORTY FEET HIGH,

Awful Bore That Sweeps Everythiog Be.
“fore 1t on & Chilnese River,

Twice n yeur—at each equinox—the
famons tides of the Tsien Tung river,
that flows from the borders of Kiangsi,
Fabkion wnd Cheliang to Hangehow
biny, attnin thely greatest height, and n
bore of sometimes over 40 foot in helght
sweops irrvsistibly up i shallow nnd
funoel shupod estuary, often produciog
sromendons havoe to the sorrounding
rountry ; henev it nnoe, * money dike, '’
from the wmount expended i gncoessive
venturies on its embankments,

Iv is geem at dis best at Hangehow,
the prefectoral city not far from its
mouth. Twelve or 14 minates bhefore it
i8 vigible a dull, digtant roar is heord,
momentis iy swaelling, until the wall
uf muduy water, tall as the bulwark of
the biggest liner, a8 overwhelming as o
glacier, sweeps jnto sight round the
beud n wile away.

Not u boat is to be seen on the lately
erowded river.  All are hiuled np on to
the huge embaukment and moored fore
and aft with o dozen rattan cables, for
none but ocean going steamers couald
gtem the current, and even they would
need skillfol navigation.

As the engre nears the roar becomes
denfenivg as u storm at sen, drowning
the exoited shonts of the thonsunds who
line the walls, nnril finully it foams
past in turbid majesty, hurrying toward
the heart of China,

The Chinese annals tell how, 1,000
years ago, Prince Wu Shu made 5600
“daring” archers ghoot half o dezen
arrows each at the advanciug flood, and
then, after praying to Wu Tsz-si (the
tutelary deity of the stream, and origi-
nally an upright minister, whose bedy
was cast into the river after Wo had
committed snicide), put the key of the
dike water gate into an envelope and
threw it into the strenm, wherenpon the
waters retired.

But 08 by that time they would have
flowed back in any case, even the Chi-
nese did not regurd the experiment ns
very miraculons,

A couple of hundred years later the
emperor, Kan Tsung, bhud ten iron platos,
each weighing about 150 ponnds, sunk
in the river by way of propitiating the
gpirits, but the water promptly carried
away both charms and embankments,

Only last century a Hang-Chow tea
merchant leaped into the river, like an-
other Marcus Curtius, to avert the an-
puul disaster.—Black nud White.

Mining by Hog Fower.

“*T was riding through the mountains
in Trinity county u few days sgo,"" said
a promivent mining muan yesterday,
“swhen I happened to tuke o trail that
Jed by old Burlap Johnson'scabin, Yon
know he hus always been called Buorlap
Johnson becanse he wis never known
to wear i pair of boots, but always kept
his feet sewed up in burlaps like cau
vas picked bams. 1 took dinner—oeold
corn brend and bacon—with him, aod
then sut down for u smoke.

“"Wonldu't yon jest as soon do your
smokin outside, podner?' he asked.

 Oortain)y,’ said I, *but you don't
object to the smoke of o cigar, do you?
I was naturally surprised, fuor he was
alresdy puffing away at su old corncob
pipe. -

** *No, conrse not, seein as I've smak-
ed nigh on to 80 years, but I keep my
hogs nt work. "

*“My curiosity wns aroused, but I said
nothing. He took down # double bar-
reled muzzle londing shotgun and his
powder horn.  Then be went out to n
ghed and got a pan of shelled corn,  He
sat down on n bench at the cabin door,
rammed down a conple of charges of
powder and poured a handfol of corn
into each burrel. He put on n pereussion
cap, pressed it down with the hammer,
cocked both barrels and blazed away at
the side Lill across the little gulch.
The roar had not died nway till a drove
of hogs came ruuning, Wronting sod
squealing, and commenced to root the
gidebill for the corn, Whenever they
slacked wp in their work, the old man
fired another charge of corn,

COThat's o omenn trick,” I said. ‘“Why
don’t yon feed it to them in a trough?'

“iPeed it to 'em? he repeated in
amnzement. ‘Then they wonldn't work.
Besides, they dou't need it.’

““What do yon waur to make them
work for, und why do you waste corn
on them if they don’t peed it?'

“Why, mau alive! They do ag much
wark os four men would,  They root up
the dirt, and when the rain vomes I
sluice it.'

“Then I understood that ha was us-
ing the hogs to help him mine, "'—Suu
Francisco Post,

A High Pricsd Hangman,

L'Intransigeant says that some years
ago Charles Castelluni, the Parigion
painter, wanted to paint a picture of M.
Deibler, the executioner, tobe exhibited
in a panurama of Parision potabilities,
He didu't, hecasuse Mme. Deibler de-
manded 20,000 franes for the privilege
of taking the “fawous' hungman's
likeness.

In » Harry.

Guest—Geewhittuker | Youn've spilled
that coffee all over we!

Waiter—Very sorry, sir, but 1 wae
hurryin ta get throngh,

Guest—I"m in no hnrry.

Waiter—No, sir, but it’s most time
for a gentlemun to come in wot always
fees me, sir l—New York Weekly.

Enowledge snd Money.

Ragps—Some people have more money
than they know what to do with.

Taggs—They seem to know what to
do with the dimes 1 ask them for.—De-
troit Free Press.

Gatble originally meant to cull over,
a8 beans or peas would be examined to
free them from pebbles.  Wyclif's trans-
lation of the Bible says that ““Gideon
garbled his host. "

For dandend an excellent preparation
is made of two ounces of powdered
borax, an ounce of powdered camphor
and two quarts of bolling water.

PUNS AND PUNSTERS.

A DEFINITION OF THE FORMER AND
EXAMPLES OF THE LATTER.

A Few Sprohinens of the Better Class of
the Lowest Form of Wit —Tom Hood the
Prince of British Ponsters—He Puus na
Naturally ns He Laughs

Is the pun a legitimate form of wit? |
Bome people think not, aud Dr, Johnson
siddl that o ean who wonld make o pun
would pick n pocket. Bot the fact is
that the geveral objection to puns is be-
conse of thoir frogquent laok of wit— |
that 15 to gy, it is divected to bad puns,
Wo do not want to disouss bad pong— |
or even to hear thew, The point is,
whether good puns wre admissible as
legitimate and commendable expres-
slous of huwor, It iy of no use to say,
like Sydney Smith, that puns onght to |
be in bud repute, and, althongh one
finds an incorvigible ponnster—often, it
is true, an incorrigible bore—in every
little cirelet of socinl life, one does not
find the race of pickpockets to be in-
creasing alarmingly in numbers. Nor
do the statistics of crime seem to beur
apy relation to the productions of
Planchet or Brough or of Gilbert to the
spread of burlesque and the enltivation
of Bab balladist operi.

It is probaible that there are a few,
even in these days of cnlture, capable of
appreciating the profound witticiam
which Do Quincey discovered in the
jests for which poor Elins Lamis was
put to death by Domitian,

Cicero bud the name of being o great
punster, althongh not many of his wit-
ticisms bave come down to us. There is
one, however, that may be appreciated
even withont a knowledge of Latin,
Onoce a Jew attempted to get the cause
of Verres into his own hands, and Clee-
ro, who bolioved the Jew to be a mere
tool of the culprits, opposed hiw by ask-
fng, “‘What hath a Jow to do with
swine's flasht" The Romans called a
bour “‘vorres,'" so that the point was
neat and appropriate,

If we want to urgue the logitimaoy of
puns we are obliged to fall buck an the
old discusiion as to the difference be-
tween wit and homor.  The definitions
are legionul of course, but not one of
them is wholly satisfactory, "'Knowl-
edge comes und wisdom lingers, ' Ton-
nyson suys, and perhaps we might found
npon this s parody, with some approach
1o trath—that wit spurkles and humor
permontés.  But there is little profit tn
be got in analysis of this kiud. What is
funny isn't necessarily witty, bot what
i fanny most have in it or suggested
by it some of the essence of humaor.
Thuog Chatles Lemmb was not so far
wrong when he said that the most far-
fetched and startling puns are the best,

The fawiliar inquiry, **Is it trne that
the first wpple was eaten by the firat
pair#'’. ia furfetched, but one cannot
deny tho humor of it Again, in the
conundram, **Why is blind man’s buff
like sympathy?''—'* Becunse it ia a fel-
low foeling for a fellow oreature,’
there is o direct application which is
ulso unyuestionably houmorons. Then,
ns onother example of a pun which is
absurdly apparent, there was Donglas
Jerrold's remark about & man to whom
e had repeatedly written in vaiu for
RO maney,

“I have written him,'" said Jerrold
to an noquaintance, *‘but got nothing, "'

Rerange,”” said the other, **for he is
n man full of kindness. "'

“Yes," rejoived Jerrold, **unremit-
ting kindoess, "

A pun which requires explanation in
brackets is indeed simply intolerable.
The Osxford scholar who, meeting a
porter carrying u hare through the
streets, ssked, ‘' Prithee; friend, is that
thy own hare or a wig?' required no
commentator. This same story is some-
times attributed (o Charles Lamb, Nor
did Tom Hood, who, when all is snid
and done, remains the prines of British
punsters. He puns as naturally as he
laughs. A Lube cay gee the point of his
jukes, and the crustiest dry-us-dust enn-
nob resist them.

Theodore Hook is thought by many
to be equal to Hood as a punster, but
Hook was lubored and slow in compari-
gon.  There is an imprompta air abegt
Hood's puns which is incomparable, and
an unespectodoess, even when you are
looking for them, that is delicions,
Froderick Locker once or twice seomod
ta have Houd's unconscions ense, as thus:

He eannot be complete in sught
Whe is not humorously prone.
A minn without n merry thought

Can hardly have s funny bone,

John Hill Burton relates n Jegal joke
which, to the legal mind, has all tha
churm of u pun, One day a builifl, gery-
ing u writ, had been compelled by the
defendunt to swallow the document, In
n state of great agitation and nnger the
officer rnshed into the court, over which
Lord Norbury wos presiding, to com-
plain of the indignity. He wos met by
the expression of his lordship's hope
thut the writ was “‘not returneble in
this court. "

Bret Harte, by the way, is not usoal-
ly regarded as a professional wit, and
yot among the good things which cling
to one's memory is the couplet in the
““Heathon Chinee:"' |

Conesled in his nails, which wore taper, |

What s commun o tapern—that's wax.

Somebody hos written a parody in
which a candidate for examination oven
beuts the record of the Mongolian :
Ormeeaded in his palms, which were spacious,
What Is comimon it palms—and that's dates.

Speaking of palms recalls the famons |
pun of the biskop of Oxford, who, when |
aeked by o lady why be was nicknamed
Sonpy Sam, replied, ** Because, madam,
1 am always gotting into hot water and
always coming out with elean bande. "

Perhaps it moy be said that some of
these examples are not true pons.  But
a pun is not necessarily n twisting of
spelling and n contartion of syllables,
an the writers of burlesque and *‘comie’’ |
papers seem to think. It is play upon
words, and to be really entitled to be
considered witty should play both upon |
the sound and the senso, if pessible.—
Philadelpbia Press.

THE THREE GREATEST ACTRESSES.

Bernhardt, Modjoska and Duse Sald te
Have No Living Rivals,

There are perhaps only three living
netresses now in notive life to whom the
title “great’’ wonld be applied by com-
mon oonsent, Theso nro Saral Bernhardt,
Helenn Modjesks sud Eleonora Duse.
Junwosohek, alos! although still opon
the stnge, belongs to the past, while El-
lon Terry, with all her dainty skill aund
raediunt charm, hos not yot reached thoss
heights to which gening alone can as- |
pire, Ench of them excels in ways pe-
enliar to herself,

Bernhardt, after carrying off all the
lanvels offered in the artificinl and de-
olamatory school of French tragedy, hos
fovated her maturest powers to the il-
lustration of the most violent passions
gonceivable by morbid imogination, Her
schievements in this diveotion have been
oxtraordinnry, and her dromatio genius
cannot be disputed, but some of her lat-
est triumphs bave been won in deflance
of most of the laws of nature and many
of the rules of true art.

Modjeska, if less potent in the inter-
pretation of the flercest emotions than
ber French rival, need fear no compari-
son with her in poetie tragedy, while in
tho ficld of poetic comedy ghe is un-
rivaled, Her performuvces of Juliet,
Rosalind und Opholin are almost ideal-
ly beautiful.

Eleonora Duse, whose fume has blaged
up with meteoric suddimuoess, is pre-
eminent above ull nctressos of her time
for versatility, that rare gift of imper-
sonation, still rarer among women than
among men, which can conceal the real
beveath the assumed identity without
resorting to the common expedients of
theatrical disguize. The phrase that such
or snch a part wns assnmed by this or
that actor is heard every day. It is n
convenient, conventional and meaning-
less expression. Tn the case of Duse it ia
used correctly and signifies just what
hus happened, —''Eleonora Duse,”” by
J. Ranken Towse, in Century.

ENGLISH AND ZULUS,

Count Tolatol Says They Are the Twe
Most Brutal Natlons,

Count Tolstoi says the English and
Znlnx should bisth be bracketed
a8 the two most brutal nations on earth.

Both worship their musole, and while
the Zulus go about naked all day long,
English women strip themselves half
paked before they dine.

The count wishes he had time to write
 book about them nnd their brutality.

Apropos, kome ona has found time to
write a book nbout the count, and it
promises revelations, This person is &
lady who lived for ten years as govern-
ess in the Tolstoi family.

The following story is told about the
protended vogetarianism: “The eld
connt always demanded that
dishes should be brought to the table for
him, while his wife and the reet of the
family ate beofsteaks aud other flesh

food. .

‘It often happened that the countess
would put a little chicken on her hua-
band's plate, but he, with indignant
looks, wonld push it back, mnrmuring :
*No, I will not eat meat. &Hﬂﬂilm.
will not.’ But I bave often surprised b

oing to the sideboard for n piece of roast
Lﬂ which the evening before he had
solemnly refosed at table, The carnivo-
rous instinet having been awakened, the
enormous pioce of ment wonld be swal-
lowed in one bite by this apostle of veg-
etarignism, "'—New York World Letter.

The Diplomatic Ulerk.

“Henry, yon haven't a room left,
have you?'" inquired n New York drom-
mer of his friend of many years' stand-
ing on the other side of the connter.
“Standing’’ is used ndvisedly.

““Not one,"" replied Henry, *‘but I'll
look over the rack again nnd see if I
can't find you a plice somewbere, '’

“All right," anid the New Yorker
while his friend gave the slips his anx-
fous attention. Light broke over his
face in a moment, and he cnme back.

“A mun up on the parlor floor gave
up his room nbout an hour ago, but he
didn't expect to leave it quite so soon.
I'1] send up and see if Ican’thurry him
o little. "’

The porter's bell was rang, & whis-
pored colloquy took place between Henry
and that bluo shirted functionary, and
in 16 minutes the man from the seapers
of which Chicago makes such frequent
use was rejoicing in one of *‘the best
rooms in the honse, "'

But the clerk omitted to inform him
that the previous ocoupant had given
up his room nt the precise moment
when he had given op his life.—.
tionnl Hotel Reporter, \

An Archbishop's Absentmindedness,

A correspandent writes: ‘“The stories
of absentmindedness might be supple-
mented by the following instance in the
life of Archbishop Trench: Dining at
home one evening he found fault with
the flavor of the soup. Next evening he
dined out at a large dinuer party. For-
getting for the moment that he was not
in hix own house, but a guest, he ob-
served noross the table to Mrs. Trench,
*This soup is, my dear, again a fail-
wre, ' '—Westminster Gasette,

How Irelanders Take Bopuff.

A peculiarity concerning the use of
snuff in Icelund may be of interest, The
suufl is made ioto bars after the manuer
of plog tobueeo, nnd is sold in that shape
to the nutives, peariy all of whom ure
addicted to its use and prefer it thos
prepared, The Ieelander allows the nal
on the right hand thumb to grow long
for the puorpose, and when using the
snuff serutches it off the bar with this
nail on the back of the Jeft hand and
applies it to the nose,

Anzious to Comply.

Professor (to student)—Yon should
bave written on this subject, sir, so that
the most ignormot of your andience
could understand all that you have to
say on the subject.

Btudent —What part of my prodection
is not clear to you, sir?—Boston Com-
mercial Bulletin,




