THE LIMIT REACHED.

HICAGO AND BAN FRANCISCO CALL
A HALT ON SBKYSCRAPERS,

Why the Tallest of the Modern
. Btrnctures Are In Many Reapects Unde-
| sirable—Cost of n Hkyrsoraper—Quick
-’ Work In Chieago.

New York appears to be away bebind
#n the matter of skyscraping buildings,
indeed it always has been, It is true
at Tha Tribune's "'tall tower' was
a wonder of
America  before
there were muny
buildings of
great height in
Chicago, but
when the hbus-
tling wmetropolis
of the bounding
west  set about
the tusk of put-
ting up altitu-
dinons structures
the result was o
lot of buildings
that remohed
enopgh  nearer
the clouds than
the *“'tall tow-
er'” to make it
almost insignifi-
cunt, After
uwhile, it is true,
New York braced
up and within
the lust few years
bhas put vp some
F tall boildings
that need not doff
the bat even to
Chicngo's tallest,
and New Yorkers
MANHATTAN LIFE BUILD-gre  now brag-
ING, NEW YOIIK ging, ns Chicago-
mns usad to brag, of the tallest office
buildings in the world.

In the meantime Chicago has Jearped
A lesson or two abont big buildings that
in time will probably also be taken to
heart by Now York. In consequenoe of
these lessons the aldermen of Chicago
have passed an ordinance limiting the
height of boildings. SBan Francisco, too,
has adopted a similar rule, the argn-
ments in favor of restriction being the
same in both onses, Prominent among
these arguments was advanced the ob-
vious contention that boildings of 16
and 20 stories, especinlly when placed
on parrow streets, shut ont altogether
too much light and nir from the street
nnd from the lower three or four storiea.
It is necessary only to call attention to
Nassan street, New Yark, to show the
reador how obviously correct this con-
tention is. Nassau street is 80 narrow a
thoroughfare that it would pass for
nothing more pretentions than an alley
in Chicago or indeed any other western
oity, yot it is oue of the most important
stroots of the Kniokerbocker town. 1t is
erowded and jammed full of trucks and
foot passengers during every business
day, and somo of tho highest siructures
in Now York are located along itasides.

These boildings, of whiolf thes§iper-
foan Tract sooiety's new home is the
tallest, aro 80 high aa almost to make
twilight at noonday in the parts of the
stroet on which they border, and in mora
than ono store fronting an . the sidewalk
it in necossary to keep the electrio lights
wor gas jots going from morning to night,
no matter how gloriously the sun mny
gild tho tops of thé brick and stone cliffa
that line the street. Worse yet, there in
a dampness when the weather is at all
moist as tho bottom of this artifivial
tanyon that cannot be otherwise than
detrimentul to the'health'of . those who
have to endure it Whin'fb, i clondy
and rainy, it is of conrse ‘maneh wors.
Then tho gloom in Nussau street nnd
the hamidity of theatmosphere are both
positively nppalling,

Dampness and darkness, however, are
pot tho only serious ‘disadvintdghd un-
der which the oconpants of n street lined
with extravaguntly high buildiugs have
to Jabor, In onse of fire—and it has been
found that fire -doss sometimes work
bavoo in even the most yauuted of *'fre-
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AMBRUOAN TRACT SOCIETY BUILDING, NEW
YOURK.

proof'’ buildings—the danger is many
fold s groat in altitadinous buildings |
a8 in thoee of more moderate propor- |
tions. It s impossible for the ordinary |
fire anging to throw water to the tops of |
the modern skyscrapers, and it walls of |
trom 150 to 250 feot and higher fall on |
narrow streets the thoroughfare is sure to i
be eatirely blocked and loss of life is al- |
maost as cortain to follow. In Chicago |
there are practioally nostreets like Nas- ‘
gan in New York, and so there is not

pearly #0 much reason for limiting the

height of buildings there. In fact, the

most serious reasons for restriction do

pot exist to any extens In Chicago at |

| an iron beam sticking up. On- Now: 3,

all, while they must be plain to the
most casual observer in Now York, At
the prosent time, however, there seems
to be no indication that New York i
likely #oon to adopt height restrictions
as to business buildings, and it seems
nltogether probable that tho real estate
owners in the down town distriots will
oppose any serious movement in that di- |
rection with even greater vehemence
than they did in Chieago or San Fran-
olseo, sinee it cannot bat tend to reduce
the gilt edge valontion at which some
of the gronnd is held.

1t will seem somewhat of a pity, how-
over, from one point of view, when all
the big towns of this continent shall
prohibit skyscrapers. For a number of
yenrs now builders and inventors of new
forms of building material and structor-
al iron and steel mokers have been striv-
ng to simplify and cheapen the build-
ing of skyscrapers, und ut the present
time it is nlmost as engy and cheap to
put up a 20 story bluck as it was to put
np one of 10 stories as many yeurs ago,
Nowadnys men bnild bigh boildings in
the snme way us they build iron bridges,
muking ose of the truss principle and
practically setting upen end a truss
bridge ne the frame of the building they
desire to eréct, Of course there are dif-
ferences in the details of construction of
bridge and building trusses, but not
enongh to invalidate the comparison, and
had it pot been for the discovery that
the truss prineiple is applicable to build-
fngs it wonld not bave been posgible to
put up the modern skysorapers ac all

It would be too much to say perhaps
that the brick and stone in the walls of
most modern buildings form simply a
dead weight and instead of strengthen-
ing actually weaken the completed
structare, but it is certuin that every
one of the very lute builditigs wounld
stand quite as firmly if the walls
wero removed, and, further, thut while
building of the old type, built of brick
and stone, might easily be ehaken down
by what in earthquake ocountries wounld
be termed a woderate shook oue of the
new type wonld withstand such a shock
almost as waoll as the famous light
wooden frame buildings of Jupan. Men
sy that buildings like that occupied by
the Manhattan Life Insurance company
in New York would remain intact, so
far ns the frame goes, even if complete-
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AFTER THREE WERKS' WORK [N CHIGAGO.
ly- overset. The brick in  the ,walls,
which is mostly hollow and “henes of.
pnusual lightness, would undoubtedly
fdll'out of place, but the riveted sbesl
framos would bung together even if sub-
jeoted to the severest imaginable strain.

* According to all accounts, Chicago
hns never witnessed any lvelier hus-
tling than was prooeeded with during
the month of October nt the corner of
Dearbarn and Van Buron stroets. It will
pot be long after these words aneet dhe |,
eyo of the reader before the *‘Fisher
bpilding"’ that now stands o that eqr- |
per is entirely.completed, . Buf on Oct,
12 little had been done, savedo. dig the
big hole for the cellar and snhoeliars
and put down thesdenyy concrete’ fote
-dations, althooght'n ‘permrit fd%an 18"
story building 225 feet high had been
obtained befors the passagoe of the'fe-
strictive drdinance. On Oot. 12 thére
was visible n great hole in the eacth.p
the street corner, with here and there

just 21 days thereafter; the hale had dis-
nppoired, and inits place rose a'towering
framework of iron, Porsons who had
not visited the location of the new
building for a few days were aghnst at
the chunge, and the Chicngo newspapers
were quite justified in crowing over it
Bafore a full month had elapsed after
the beginning of the frame's erection
the whole frnme was in place and roofed
in,

The valoe of some of the high bnild-
fngs of today is very inndequately un-
derstood by most persons, although al-
most every one is familiar with the
statements that such a building cost
$1,000,000, another §1,500,000, ete. At
the corner of Duane street and Broad-
way, New York, stands a $1,000,000
structure, thoogh only 14 stories, 1206
feet high and 76 by 125 fest on the
gronnd. Yet the money and material
laid out in the construoction of this
building would amply serve for the be-
ginning of a country town and would
build a town hall, 156 dwallings, two
churches, a hotel, harness shop, market,
bookstore, plamber's shap, clothing store
and a very respectable office building.

M. L Dextei

A Shepherd Horse.

A shepherd at Chambery, Savoy, em-
ploys a horse instead of a dog to keep
the herd together, The horse under-
stands the orders given him and earries
them out as iotelligently as the best
trained dog.

fheep as Neasts of Burden.

In India and Persia sheep are nsed as
beasts of burden.

ROUMANTA'S WOMEN.

THE QUEEN'S TRIBUTE TO HER COUN-
TRY'S WIVES AND MOTHERS.

They Are Besutiful, Couragrous, Passion.
ats and Emotlopal—To Them Is Dus the
Credit That Thelr Nation Btill Exlsts In
Kpite of Many Fearful Invasionas,

A strange, wonderful belng I8 woman!

But one must not forget the extraordi-
pary Mimixture of vices from which she
sprung.

The Dael, the Romans, the Gothe, the
Koltal, Slave and Greeks Inbablted Rou-
manls, one natlon followlng In the wake
of tho other nud all leaving popular fm-
presslons  behind them, Thus we have
mmong us the Romsn motron, with her
englo ayes, hor severs, olnsslonl features at
thi slde of the Slavie woman, graceful as
a kitten nnd nlways resdy to undergo any
test as to loyalty to her lord.  Again, we
have the womsn of Hellas, pure and Inno-
cunt, living next door to n Tarter desoend-
ant, renowned for her courage and feared
for hor vindlotive quallties, The wife of
the Kaltad Is full of poetry and supersti-
tlong.  Floally there 8 the offspring of
the Indlan pariah ouotonsts nlso In Eo
rope, the lying and ragged gypsy woman,
beantiful ns a statue or horrible as a
witch, bur nlways pleturesque.”

The beauty of Roumaninn women has
been thy gubject of discusslon nnd admirs-
tion for many years, but who knows any-
thing of her energy, hor conrage, her falth-
fulness? The history of my country ls al-
maoat & senled book.

The relatlons between the wife of the
groat landowner and the peasant women
are often excoptionally good. They go to
her whenever they plesse, smbraoe hor ke
n sister, ask for a red flower in the garden,
n fow drops of oil for thelr Linir, for n peo.
ny to color cheeks and chin for the Sun-
day dance. It Is the bardest thing in the
world for them to go Into servics, They
think it demeaning. Hungarinnsand gyp-
ales are good enough for slavery.

A poor soldier boy, whose wounds I had
nursed for fonr months, dled in his moth-
or's arms o8 1 was leaving the room,  The
poor woman oried.  She was very noley In
her grief. A Indy lald her hand soothing-
Iy upon her shoulderand sald; “Stop your
wallings, Lot us try to keep the terrihla
pows of your son's death from the queen
for o fow hours."’

The woman suhsided nt onoe.

I have seen somo women follow thelr
husbands into the trenches before Plevns,
smid n ball of bullots, to bring them a
handful of frults, o little loundry, When
one heard that ber bhusband had been
wounded, thoy woent searching frows Insn.
retto to lazarcito until they found him,
often after days nnd weeks, Then I have
poon them standing before the bed, too
muoch afrald to take a seat, though thele
knoos trombled,

I can gies you but s birdseye view of
the Houmpsnlisn womsn, I can 1ft but
purt of the curtaln that hides hor history,
unknown and yet so Interesting.  Sho has
played a mnrked rololn the development
of our conntry.

I'hijs woman seldom laughs. Her beanty
soon fndes In consequence of hard work
and the great number of ohlldren she
benrs. Thoere I8 something lmposing in
her earpestoess, somothing emotional,
touching. Lot a poor family have too
maby young onos, the wonen not blossed
with children will come forward and adopt
the superfluons, They ocall them thelr

+ | ebildrn—ohildron of thelr heart,

That this country still existe in spite of
the many fearfyl Invaslons I8 due to its
women nlone, The women preserved our
hngu‘[m our rollglon, our traditions. Do
not te doovived if you see her dance the
polondise gr hear her prattle llke a Parl,
glgbpe. Harelgn oulture hus not fnfluenced
hot,” "As of bld, she 1s the emotional, jeal-

FHus-Wifo, the pussidnnty mother,

*UTHE Roumanlan.swomnm .ngyoer, peated
of snorifloes she makes.  She thinks
thistn naturet. * Durkng the:wir of 4877 all
of the forolgr physlolans looked wpon ber -
in astonlspopnt,  In peaceful tdmes.sho
*pbs hersell, gtarves, ym,glrn!nl:‘pclntllm
to give her chilidren an dddeatibn. Sk i
onreliss nnd apprebinmst da2hor” Tdshantl s
best friend, hut onee provoked and injured
his relontfess onemy.

A proutl Ronmnuolan mother nlevays -
mindg-me of » princess crowned, They all
fo)lowed thelp sons and busbands into the
tooth of war. Nono staid ot home. All
bearing the honored title of mother and
wife, marched In the wake of the srimy.
Brudgy? Porish the thought! We forgot
our wenknessos, hesitation. All worked
for the fatherland,

Fuorty years ngo one wos astonished it
thiy Whmen In a Roumaninn snlon were
not all perfeot besutles, At that time life
‘was so slmplo. It s o haed life now. Girls
of 10 participato in the oares of thelr par-
dnts.  They know full well that roses are
soaree’in this world, e
The morrow  belongs to Roumuanln's
mothers.—Carmen Sylva, '

‘Meaning of Popular Names,,
‘Somo significones should bo.attached to
one™ name, and o badly named child is
very apl to be influeneed ns much by its
gignitieation as by the sturs under which
it 14 born, says the sexe,  Amil o hore am
o fow favorite nnmes and thelr orlgin and
woeaning: Anna, from the Hebrew, mean-
Ing o prophetess: Apnetto, from the
Mremob, sweet hut sorrowful; Caroline,
Latln, noble spirited; Dorothy, Celtie,
frultful; Edith and Edna, Saxon, happi-
pess; Frances, Goerman, free; Groce, Lat-
In, favor; Hoelen, Grook, o very besutiful
womnan; Ids, Greek, o lofty mountaing
Josephine, French, b saver of life; Lucy,
Latin, shining; Louls, French, defender
of her people; Leonors, Polish, victorions;
Margnret, Gorman, & pearl; Madoline,
Fronch, favored; Marle and Marls, from
Froneh and Spanish, and Mary, from He
brow, o salt tear or & drop of water,

Omly s Milkmald.

Mma. Th. Bentzon, in her scoount of
“Wowan In the Unlted States; " says that
the first statue raisod to a woman in the
United States wias that of a certaln Mar-
garet Haughery, in New Orleans.  This
womnat began life ssn milk seller, to which |
she added the sale of bread and fnally I
came n baker on n very lnrge scale.  She
made a considerable fortute, which she
devored to the poor and was popularly
known as **The Orphan’s Friend.” Noth-
ing more profoundly toueled Mmao. Bent-
gon than this bomage paid by the aristo-
oratle town of New Orleans to n woman
wheo did not know how to rewd or write

English Fewmlpine Beauty.

The ohlef charmeteristios of Koglish fe-
male boauty are regularity of features, the
thin, shurt puse predomioating, blue, gray
nod hazol eyes, light and dark flaxen bair,
n well doveloped bust and a figure of the

elined 1o stoutness than the delieato, swar-
ing lennpess
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Fan soorn. But men ghe had noj yet seen

|® golden chamn npon her
average height of women and mwre in- |
s popalar with certuln !
clnsans of povel wrilems l

DYING.

Paming out of the shadow
Inta s parer hight

Btepping behind the curtala,
Getting » elearer sight,

Laying aside the burden,
This weary mortal coll,

Dane with the world’s vexations,
Dane with 1ts tears and toll,

Tired of wll earth's pluythings
Hearteick and ready to slerp,

Ready to bid oor frionds farewell,
Wondering why they weep, |

Passing out of the shadow.
Into eternal day-—

Why do wo call it dytng,
This sweet golng awny?

THE BEECH TREE.

Thero gtood in the forest an old beech
tree. Her top wons shattered by light-
ning, her sides were hollow, and pieces
of fungns grew on her bark.  She was
the oldest of 8 numerous family, but
ghe hnd seen her children, as soon as
they had grown up, fall ander the wood- |
man's ax, and only one davghter re-
muined to her. This danghter wns n
young beech tree, with smooth bark and
heaven aspiring crest and only B0 years
old. Thut is the best year for a forest
trea.

The old tree still thrust out ber twigs
and leaves in the spring, but she felt
that her life was drawing to a close, for
it cost her great suffering to hold herself
upright. And because she knew that she
must die she felt her love increase for
her beantiful danghter,

Spring wasapproaching. The branches
were still covered with the glittering
frost, but the roots began to uncurl,
aud the warm wind melted the snow.
The rivers und brooks were swelling
with melted ice. In the mendows the
silvery catking burst from their wrap-
pings, and the enowdrops peeped timid-
Iy up through the white carpet of the
forest ground.

The old tree spoke tothe young: **To-
night comes the violent thaw wind. It
will throw me down upon my bed of
leaves that I have scattered in the course
of time, and I shall go back into the
bosom of the mother from whom I
came. Yot before I go home 1 will be-
queath to yon a gift that the gentlo lord
of the forest bestowed upon me when
long ngo he stopped to rest under my
branches. Youn shall understand men's
words and deeds and share nlike in their
joys and sorrows. That is the greatest
happiness that ean full to our lot, bat
be prepared to beliold more sorrow than
joy.'" 8o spoke the old tree and blessed
her daughter.

In the night the thaw wind came
from the west. It buried ships in the
waves of the sen; it rolled great masses
of snow from the mountains that de-
stroyed the homes of men in their prog-
ress; it rodared through the forest, and
everything that was old and weak per-
ished. But the strong treey resisted it
It struck the old beech tree to the earth
and shook “her strong davghter as she
wisely bent her head before the blast,
and the great wind ewept on.

Three days tlo donghter wept spar-
kling dew for her wother; thén the sun
oame out and dric her tears. Then be-

everywhere »uch stif and commo-
tion that the beech tree had no time to
grieve. Heor bud» swelled and burst and
one morning & hundred thonsand trem-
bling, tender green leave: spralig into
the sunshine. That was joy! Golden
yellow primroses climbed from theq
ground. They poshed their silken leaves
out imto tho brond sunlight.  Red, ang,
hlue blossbns grew uparound the prim-
rpses, and:tht s¥eet tvoodroff uncurled
ita delicate whirled leaves. That wha

8,
= And in the midst of all this bloom
and fragrapee the youpg-beegh tree stood
like a queen. A finch built ber nest in
er branches and a.redheaded wood-
pecker paid her & visit. Once cuckoo
came and once o distinguished” squifel
with his buoshy tail over his hedd ran
wtp and down to see if he might nos find

this year, and they would have been the
most welcome gubsts of all, since she

the power to understand their’
‘wordsand deeds” Afterall, one morning
camo aslender young girl with her long
brown braids, who walked through the
woods straight to the tree. However,
her visit did not seem to be for the
beech alone. She glanced at the decay-
ing trees on the ground and said, **Hers
is the spot.”" Then she sat down her
basket filled with. May flowers and
leaned back ngainst the beech tree with-
out o glance at its green loveliness,

The tree held her breath to hear what
the maiden would say, but the pretty
one was silent.  Presently from the op-
pusite side appeared a stroung young
man. He wore a little ronnd hat with a
curling feather like n huntsman. He
crept np cautionsly—so eantiously that
hardly o leaf rustled auder his feet. But
softly as ho stepped the quick ear of the
maiden perceived his coming. She
tarned her head toward him, and the
tree thought, ** Now she will fiy." But
the girl did vot fly. Instead she sprang
toward the youth and threw both urms
aronnd his brown neck. My Hans!"
“My Eva!" they cried together. Then

kissed ench other passionately,
called each other pet names, embraced
again, and the beech tree found it all
very tedions

Later they sat under the tree and
spoke of their Jove It was an old story
they told, but it was all new to the
beech tree, and she listened like a child |
to a fairy tale It was o wonderfal sar-
prise to her. The youth arcse from the
ground, drew ont his knifeand began to
carve in the bark of the tree This
cansed the beech great pain, bot she
hald as st1ll ns a wall

“What is that to be?’ msked the
maiden

**A heart with yonr name and mine,”
answered Hans ns he continned to carve

When the work was finished, they
both looked at it, well pleassd, and the
tree was as happy as if a king had hong

“Truly, men are splendid people,”
thoaght she

lenemy. Yon know why, snd if he

| then—hnavens ! my Hans! if you should

h

song of the finch and thrush, but she
beard now for the first time something
very different from bird songs.

**Listen, Huos, "' said the girl when
the hunter paused in his song.  **Your
song reminds wo of something. I know
—people say—that in the satnmn you
go secretly into the woods for gnme. Let
the pouching go. The forester s your

ghould meet you ponching in the woods,

be bronght to me with s bullet through
your breast. '

The yonng man bent over the girl,
who leancd caressingly on his shoulder
and kissed her lips

**People talk toomuch. Don't believe
everything they say, sweotheart.”” And
putting his arm aronud her they went
singing through the forest.

When the couple disappeared among
the trees, & man in hunter's dress crept
from the bushes He earried his gon on
his back and o knife in his belt. His
faco was white and distorted. He went
up to the beech tree und beheld the
heart that Haos had carved. He limghed
wildly nnd drew out his knife to destroy
the writing, then, changiog his mind,
he thrust the blade again in its gheath,
Shaking his fist threateningly in the di-
reetion where the couple had disap-
peared, he muttered, grinding his teeth,
*If I meet yon, yon poacher, only once
on forbidden groond, you will have
heard the cuckoo sing for the last time. '
With these words he went into the
woods,

And tho tree shook her head sadly.

The beech tree got many o eight of
the faces of the children of men in the
course of the summer—the poor women
gathering leaves or dry bark, the berry
pickers, foresters and pilgrims. But the
mo#t cherished amid the guests who
gathered under her leafy roof were the
youth and brown baired maid They
made weekly visits to her, spoke of their
love, embraced each other, and day by
day the beech tree came to love them
more.

One morning before sunrise, when
the mountains were just casting off their
gray mist caps, Hond came alone. He
carried n gun on his ghoulder and step-
ped as lightly through the underbrush
an if he would take his sweetheart by
surprigse. This time his coming had
nothing to do with lovely Eva—but the
stag comes this way to drink]

At the foot of the tree the hunter
paused and stood as motionless ns the
beech herself. The cool morning wind
blew, and the mist disappeared in heavy
clouds. The gay birds flutiered and sang
about the stream. The underbrush rus-
tled. Hans raised his gun. A shot rang
out on the clear nir. Hans dropped his
gun, sprang convnlsively into the air
and fell to the ground. A man strode
hastily from the thicket with a smoking
gun in his left hand. The beech tree
knew him well. The huontsman bent
over the murdered man.,, . "' It is all over
with him, ' he said, and taking his gun
he vanishéd into the bushes. ,

The bright sun rose and shone upon a
still form with set white face. Sorrow-
fully the tree bent over aud wept bitter
tears, nnd the little robins flew up and
covered the dend face and staring eyes
with leaves and twigs. In the afternoon
some woodoutters cnme that way and
found the body.

**He has been shot while poaching, "
they said, and raking him gently up they
bore him to the distant valley, An old
‘man lingemed by the tree. He drew his
knife and carved a cross over the heart
:that Hans had made. Then he took off
-his hat and breathed a prayer. The
lewves of the green crest rustled, for the,
troe prayed, too, in her own way.

For many summers on the anniversary
of the death of the murdered man, the
maiden came to the seat, knelt down
aud wept and prayed, and every time
she was paler, mope fragile,. One day
ghe did not come, and the tree murmur-
ed, ‘'She is dead!"’ and so it was,

Yoars passed. The beech had become
& mighty tree. Her bark was covered
with brown moss. The wild vines clus-
tered about her trunk, and heart and
cross were both nearly covered. A man
camo one day and made a third mark on
the bark, and the tree knew her time
had come, She bore the sign of her de-
«struction—she most soon fall. Farewell,
thou green and sunny forest! She had
not long to wait for the woodmen, who
camé, and with cruel axes cut into her
very life. -

A gloomy, glowering man in hunter's
dress, with long gray hair aod beard,
directed their movements. The beech
knew him right well, and he sppeared
to recognize the tree. He came élose to
her and tearing away both moss and vine
he saw that heart and cross were safe.
“‘Here it was,' he muttered, and horror
shook his very frume. ' Back, Herr For-
ester ! Back!" cried the men. *““The tree
is falling 1"’

The warned man stepped back, but it
was too late. With adeafening erash the
beech fell to the ground and buried the
forester under her corpse, When they
picked him up, he was dead. The beech
had crushed his hend And the men
stood in a cirele roomdabont and prayed
for his soul —From the German. |

Manna.

Manna is the concentrated juice of
severnl plants which grow in great
sbundanes in many parts of south En-
rope, Asin and Africa.  The tree which
most generously produces it is a sort of

ash. The juice exudes from the stem
during the summer months, us o conse-
quence of the punctures of an insect
that infests the tree, but the better
kinds of manna, known as “*flake man- |
ua,'* are obtained from incisions made |
in the bark. The poorer qualities come |
from the hark near the roots of the tree. |
The manna of commerce is obtained
chiefly from Sicily and Calabria. A va |
riety iz collected by the Ambian Bed- |
onins from a species of tamarix, which
is used on bre.d like honey. The ward
is believed to be derived from the Syrisc |
mano, s gift, thongh there is little evi-
dence that the wmedical sobstance pow
known by that name has anything in

Now the hunter began tosing. The
tree bhad listemed many times to the

common with the manpa meoticoned .o
the travels of the lsraelites

CHILDREN'S COLUMN.

PAPA'S TWO JOYS,

When baby opens his blue syes
At mormingtide, Art thing
Ho arfes il coos 10 see paps,
In valn his erib wo swing.

Ho wants his slippors and wee sooks,
Thon sister gets his drosa,

But he's not satisfled to start
Down stairs with her unloss

Bhe earriis him his favored way,
8o down tho steps they run,

Ho clasping tight bebind hor hack,
Delighted with the fun,

The breakfast room beeomes more brighty
Neow hope illnmes the day,

When in they come, papa's two joys,
And morning grovtings say.

Her Pots

A small girl who has an sxtraordinary
fondneas for pets and s allowed to have s
conglderable number of them hos recontly
been slck, and hor letter to n friend allee
recovery tells how hor pots fared whilo she
eould not take care of them,

“1 have lost two of my goldfish,'’ she
says, ‘‘and ono of my cata hus died sinoo I
bave been slek. 1 miss her, and I think
her children do. She hns two mons and
onn daughter, eats, and there Is o grand-
son, but his name s Belly, even If ho s n
son, All the other male ohildron have
fomnle nnmes, but fortunatoly the dangh-
ter hna & namo to suit her—that I8, Snow-
ball=but | guess that wouald do for eithor
kind of cai. The other two ohildron's
names are Molllo Gray and Dorothy. The
cat that dled was pmed Snowball, but
when she did become grandmothor 1 ealled
her Granny. Now, 1 suppose you know
all about my pots excopt my dog, whos
pamo 18 Penelope—1 enll bim Penny—and
six turtles, snd of course they nre all
pamed, and as T had & good deal of trou-
ble to find names for all of thei. why,
some of their nnmea don't i them vither,
A friend goave me my baby turtle, nnd I
had to go n long way to get it. I put it in
n basket with a cover to it and put the
bazket on the floor of the cur. When I was
almost home, & man o the car sald to me,
‘Little giel, your turtlo s golng to got off
thoear,' I jumpoed up, and there ho was
just ernwling off the back platform. Ky-
ory ono laughed, but T ploked hlm up and
held the baskot on my lap aftor that, but
he trled to get ontngain. I like thom all'*
—=Now York Times,

A Cat's Whiskers.

Nature 15 an econombcal dame and never - <

indulges in ussloss gifts. If she glves ans.
anlmal or plant an appendage of nny kind,
wo may be sure that It sorves some wlf
purpose. b
Take a cat's whiskers, for - Instanos
whioh may seem to youto bomersly ofms- .
moptal, Thoy nre organs of it ';':.uh, _1::
tho

tached to a bed of fine "glands” under

akin, and each of thesdibhg haf¥s 18 don-'

neoted ' witdy the Derves of« thr-lip.2 The
slightest con thewo whigkgrs with
any surrounding q&['ﬁvt lf thu lir;]_
distinotly by the mal, aithough
hairs thomselves deodneballlo, # ot - -
They stand outam -onch-silo of : the-Hon .
as woll a8 the omymion gat. From polut to
point they ard vqual to the width of “the
animal's body “1f-we' fmagiia; therefors,*

8 lion stealipgirouith’ a-dovort ofttwioll® *

i an Imperfooy lght, we shall avginog see
the uso of these long hairs, Thoy p_uqlmn
to him through the nicest fecling uny ob-
staole which mny present itself to the pas-
sogo of bis body, They privedt the ris.

tling .of boughs and lesves wiich'wobld **

glve warning to his proy. ilehe were tout- «
temipt to pass too close to a bush, and .
thus, in conjunotion with "the soft cush- |
long of his febt and the fir ufién which he
treads, the claws . pever coning lrroontaot
wvith the ground, .khey onable .him to
move toward his viotim with & stillnes
equal to that of & snake. ! -
—lll ¥
" A Pretty Experiment.

Acork that is Iongeg than 1t 15, broad
flonts upon {ts stomach, 80 to speak. Huw
cdn we make it Qoat upbn its head?

- Plaoe ont on end uponr n table and
around It plaoce six others. Seige them all

together and plunge them under water so
88 to molsten them completaly. Then
move your hand and let them take thelr
own positlon In the water, when you will
find that they will stand upright, as if
supporting one another.

This is becauss the waler that peuns-
trates the corks by capillarity will make
them cllng toguther,

A Labor of Love,

Thot is a beautiful little story which is
told in & recent number of an English pa.

A man walking along a country road
gaw a little girl carrying a boy much
younger than herself, but who appeared
far too big and heavy for her strength. He
began talking to her and suggested that
the lmby was heavy.

“Why," said she in astonishment, “he's
not heavy; he's my brother
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