Mrs, General Logan.
nondent of the Cinein-

All | by two grandmothers and two great-
ledge of Mrs. l‘.?n
three ahort visits, 8o it is
not & ve,Sho is a beautiful woman,
with snow white hair and dusky eyos;
Iaugh of » girl, sod the
liness of a mother. T
young ladies who have been with
during the winter she has the caressing
hich 8o endears maturo life o
young bhearts, and ontors at the same
time into their frolics and sdventuros
off | with the spirit of 16, There is nothing
rosy, precise, or mocking sbout Mrs,

| i earnest in her
convietions and eonsciontions in princi-
plo. Bhe is o Mothodist and o tosto-
taler—never touches wine or offers it fo
otbers, That she was an incorrigible
girl, the following aneclote, which she
related to some young ‘‘convent girls,”

the rousing enrth,

¥ voios tell to r.t]l: drowsy hearts
with the merry

Biow sum-ver wind! kind

Whien, aftor dsve of drought and mllen heat,
:pnl- up clouds thero comes &

foet,
‘While from the dl:llﬁ, borme on breezy wings,
The raln desconding on the thimty plain,

Jts bsauty Ninge

Blow, sulumn wind!
Outon the yellow woods snd stubble lands;
Bir the brown brake and scatter thistle down
With myriad hands,
Bleop after Inbor; after toil rest;
By stromgth and weakness, yea, by life and
th

death,
The world in bleat,
Blow winter wind

Out o'er the tumbling seasroll eloud and mist;
Roar through bare bmnches, striking wiard

Interviewer, or Editor’s Time Saver.
The man with s griovance threw
his hat and rolled up his sleeves with a
howl, but before he conld annihilate the
entire stafl, ho was seizod with an epi-
tic fit and rolled elear down four
bts before he esme to—dogs and sll.
ut when the racket had died ont the
aleopy devil calhlj put his lips to the
ell, and then?" ;
For the Time Saver qn a daily works

“4 worlt to a Catholic schoal; the dear
day and pight—hit or miss.—[B. F.

old sisters, what trouble I made them!
When we went into chape
go through all that bowing, and I was
task. I said I was a Protestant,
and I wonld not doit. I was yery fond
of the Mother Buperior, and she put it
on the ground of our affection that I
should conform to this. It was & small
thing for me, and it would ploase her
very much; it was very mortifying to
have me hold my head stiff, whon all the
others, whether Protestant or Catholic,
made the gonuflexion,
“1 said: ‘Now Mother, you don't want
me, just bocause I love you, to don
thing which I don’t believe in? It would
risy. You would not
1d you? Yom are so
honest end so pure and so sweel?
Nothing more was ever said on the sub-
ject; but T was put at the head of the
rls, aud oconsequently
when we entered the church my failure
to bend was not 8o noticenblo ns it would
have been in the middle of the line."”
“But what was such o trivial toing,”
ted & young hearer; “I should
think you would have doue that, as all
the rest did, It was nothing wrong,”
“My dear,” returned the lady, “there
are no triflos in life.
been mockery in me to have followed
the slightest custom to which my heart
did not nssent. If I believe a thing, I
do it; if I do not believe, I do not do
it simply bocanse othors do,
ou see? It 18 vo
easior to live happy if you follow this
rule.” The gentle pat on the girl's lit-
tle hands, and the bending of the
wetty white head over the blonde
angs impressed the lesson as argu-
went could not have done.

“But I was an awful girl," continned
Mrs. Logao, “I often wonder how
those dear old sisters put up with me,

1 I would never

list,
Driving the ships; and in and out of all

Working Ged's will—who, from the frosen seas, The Biack Death.
({.m nt his call,

Already Europe is becoming slarmed
lague, or black
foars are ox-
ressod that it may spread westward, It
herofore becomes important to know the
charactoristios of the disease.
states, on pathological
grounds, that it is & ‘‘very malignant
form of contagious fever,” which breaks
out saddenly in certain localities and
with frightful rapidity, and that
" ia ne virulont ns that
. It is oharaole

by swellings of the lymphatic glifids
carbuncles, and beyond doubt
one seizure seems to afford no seeurity
aguinst a second attack., This is, how-
ever, & point upon which physicians have
not often had a chance of studying, since
st"" does not usually leave the
same individual o chance of ex;
its symptoms twice. It has
tended that it is not contagions, but in
almost every ease of an outbreak the dis-
onso has been traced to persons having
come from infocted distriets, In the
Astrakhan epidemio of 1870, and in that
of 1771, which ent off 100,000
Moscow, the pestil
have been brought, in one instance from
Central Asin, and in the other from
Choezin. Again during the latter out-
inmotos of the Im
Foundling Hospital, who were isolated,
and in 1813 the town of J
which was shut off from
the disease was raging, entirely escaped.
Quarantine, however, as n preventive
against the ravages of the cholers,

Biow; breath divine!
the depth of the uncounted host,
Beyond the uiysie dmunbe sky,

Lo hateeal, Ligsplivn

To malse their devil-thrones amid the gloom;
Cotme, quenchless fire!

Yea! and the world is buried still In night,

And loud and long thy watchmen warn in vain;
Come, living light!

don Standar

Hela's Time Saver,

The other morning us the managing
oditor of the only really first-class adver-
tising modium on the Pacific ocoast
was grinding out an editorial entitled,
“Our Corrupt Legislature,” a terrible
chattering and soratohing was heard on
the stairs, snd a man and and two dogs
entered with s noise
of & hurricane behi

As a usoal thing the M. E. of o daily

por nover answers a preliminary quos-

on inside of fiffeen minutes, but in
publis instructor surned
furionaly aronnd and demanded to know
what the devil the intruder wanted. The
man was & raw-boned, jakey sort of o
customer, in a red

procesaion of

Iy suggestive

It would have

this caso the

irt and yellow
g huge, :duubhyhlook-
g mongrels o spprovod poorhouse
breed.
“Why, I want this yer paper to go for aletta, where
thet swindlin' benelhh show up here at
ther Pervillian,” said the intrader, deftly
& squirt of tobacco juice at the
“It's the durn blamest
ut up job since the Hoenan and Sayers
ht, and I want
right on to it with
you fergit it,"
“You don't say so, now?"
“Yus, I do suy so,
bin a .l.n.king the Post for

1 suppose," said
y regurding one | dread
in swallowing the
dramatic enitio’s lunch, basket and all.”

“"From my own doorstops, smarty; so
I think you fellers are bound to give me

editor's left toe.
vory generally
allowed that it is not much more
tns 8 burrier ngainst the plague,
o other form of death has ever enlisted
into its servico lustorians of such bril-
linnt talent. Do Foe could not have been
an oye-witness to the horrible scenes of
Dut ho had doubtless
talked to many who had survived those
l h;ltl.;mu und were familiar with the
tales of the corpse-carrying wagons go-
its dreadful rounds, of the Iiv?ug
ng unablo to enrry out the dead, and
London desorted by the court, and, in-
doed, nll who could escape into the
country. In ‘“‘Rienzi” the late Lord Lyt-
ton has given an acoount scarcely less
setorial of tho plagne in Florense, and
n almost ever
“the pest” w
minsmn ovor Asin, Northerm Afrvien and
Enrope, from Naples to Archangel, and
even to distant Groenland, where it
smote the Esquimanx by thousands, has
sooured such able chroniclors that at the
slightest sign of ita reappearance west-
ern Europe naturally grow alarmed, In
the years 1348, 1861, 1303, 1669, and
1602 Loundon was visited by the **Black
Death,"” thongh these oarly attacks of the
disease sink into insignificance when
compared with thet which desolated the
olty in 1665, the year which will ever be
known as “*tho yoar of the plague,”
reality, however, though it cansed before
Christinas o mortality of 08,600 out of
the 500,000 people which the metropolis
thon contained, it did not abate until
1666, while in the thirteen subséquent
yoars there wore many fatal eases recor-
ded, But after 1679 no desth from plagne
is known to have ocourred, and 1704 so
entirely bad it disappeared that the name
of the discase was actually omitted from
the bills of mortality.

ou fellers tor

oth feet—an' don't One of our

by our school.
married a Protestant, who died during
It made & great im-
pression on our romantic minds, He
was buried just the other side the fence
in unconsecrated ground.
n Catlrolio, but he was not a professing
It looked so hard-hearted to
put that poor fellow out of the pale,
One night I gota lot of girls and we
went down to the graveyard, took down
the fence—it was an old-fashioned stake
and rider—and built it up so it tonk in
In n few days it was discov-
erod, and the rails replaced.
band worked all winter; first we would
bring that poor man's body within con-
socrated limits; then the aunthorities
would set the fence straight again,
last I was disoovered, and threatonod
with expnlsion if I ever did ir aguin.
never did until the night before I
uated. The next day—it had not been
discoverad—1 bade goodby to school,
and sisters, and priosts. I said to Father
——, ‘I want to make ono last request of
Ploaso don't tear that fence down
I builtit strong this time; please
r Mr. Bmith stay in your yard.'
“1 never will forget how horrified
ust ns [ was loav-

the honeymoon,

1065 in London.

“Oh, wo'll give you  lift fast enough,”

said the jonrnalist, wondering why the
fighting editor was always out when
‘n -|.

“All right, then; Il give you the
business, You see, this whole d—d
Bench Show Committee are a gang of
old stiffs and * duffers, who are work-
ing to got all the prizes for their own
lot of broken down eurs, and acrowding
out all tho fine blood intown. Now, just
look at that animal, Only flrstc
pointer in the State, and thoy scterally
wonldn't let him in,
Bonyparto!l” and he threw a ruler at the
leanost of the two sliodows, who was just
finishing the paste pot.

Restraining an inolination to blow o

the monlder of publie

o way to another room
ded on s lounge in the corner was

ro of & man with an exchange

Lie down there,

Father — looked.
ing for good, I peaped in to seo if ho was
He laughed in spite
of himself, and shook his long finger at
mo as I drove away.

“1 did not see that place again for
over twonty-five yoara,

police whistlo
in o good humor,

“This is the man you want to see,”
“He is our sporting
editor. He's not asleep—the light hurts
wit go ahond snd
im all you know,” and ho alid

A few years ago
No one knew 1
wus coming, When I was at school Iwas
o slender thing, wore my hair ourled
down my back, sand put back with a
I look #o unlike now what
I was then that my own mother would
not know me, but as 1 was orossing the
stila over the fence, the old portress
oried out: ‘Here is Mary coming homae,
coming over the stile, and when I got to
the door tho sisters were gathored there
to welcome me.' -

“For all I am a Protestant, I had my
danghtors educated in a convent—the
sisters and tho old convent school are
among the very sweotest memories of my

suid the editor,

ws, you know,

“*Well, then, ns 1T was asaying," oon
tinued the dog owner, lighting a five
oenter and taking a seat, *‘they wonldn't
let that splendid animal enter their
blamed old show."

“Wall—and then ?" said the 8. K. from
nnder his paper,

“Tho cheok of that orowd is just aw-
ol they let in Moares' lot of
snide rablut dogs, and Colonel Taylor's
‘nn-g;ml, broken-down wroeok of

o
“Well-—and thon "

“That air dog, Muncher—I eall him
Muncher, bocause he's such a hog—has
got more trainin’ than all the rest of 'em
I sold him once to a man
The man lost him in
ney, and in loss than two weeks he
. Bwnm all the way,
what do you thiuk of that ?"
oll—and then "

" Oh! he did no end of other things—
savod six mon from being drowned,
acts as spocial watohman and Fire Patrol
on the aquare where we live. Turns on
the alarm every time,"

"Well—and then?"
ain't that enough?
Bonyparte, here, is the best duck dog as
He lies in the tules and
uacks just like & mallard—decoys the
ueks right up to him. When they
bho dives nnder the water,
by the logs, pulls ‘em dowa and swins
sshore with ‘em. Got nisoty-two last

o.lf;':unl then?"

A Woman’s Vietory.

Acrous the river thero lives & woman
who s been twice married but is now s
widow. Bho has one child of her first
husband and two of her second husband
When the latte
died he was in debt by an endorsemont
for $1000, and among his nssets was o
second mortgago on & small farm which
it would not pay to take owing to the
size of the first mortge
managed to work things when thrown on
lier own resources makes quite a story of
feminine Now England entorprise. Take,
for oxample, the case of the worthless
The ownor of the
farm had abandoned the property, and
the holder of the first mo! Y
izing that some dun
thought it wise to begmn early, and so
lanted a erop on the land in the
'he plocky widow, however, finding it
would take him several months to fore
got from the owner & dood of the
land. Then she went and plowed under
the first morigage man's cropand set the
elda horsolf to tobacco, The
party was poworloss until the wachinery
of the law foreclosod his bond, and, be-
foro that time, the widow bad cut and
om | removod her tobacco and was just so
By pluck and aotivity, work-
ing bard horself, she got along supported
horsolfl and family, and, hittlo by little,
redueed the face of the 81000 debt,which
Was 4l e jurm of ® morigage on her
« | farm, and was held by
could not morally be oom;

him. Finally by her own labors
cloared the whole farm of debt

“Did you find Mr. Smith out in the
cold whon you went back, after twenty-

go. How the wife

“Yes, poor Mr, Smith's grave was
sunken and almost obliterated.
up trying to get him into the fold, but 1
pulled the weeds off and freshened him
upa little ono day when ‘Sister’and I
o old grounds, Bhe
bad a bunch of wild roses she had taken
from a bush in the pasture, and we put
that on his shabby old

hix own folks seemed to

n' to Australia.

he would get it, | were walking over

ave forgotten

Mrs. Logan's work basket stands by
the Senstor’s writing table in their
rooms and one evening I found bright
silk hexicons seattered over and above
the lettors and docnments thereou.

“1 am makin
I always sew when I tal
most of the time, I sew a good deal.
That is what Mr. Logan says. Ialways
ok-up work around.
My silk guilt is almost finished, Some
o thiok these proity iittie things »
of time, I do not, 1 do this when
I would be doing nothing olse. The
combinstion of colors is a
tome. I eajoy work in co

walks on logs,

ilt you see; yes
cand s 1 talk

keep some little pi

0 truntc-o,‘and ‘:o

ored silks or
Mending? Yes;
what woman is exempt from mending?
This is my compauy work, the socks I

m:’:&p;n of |

When I appear
socks and sit down
by my husband’s side, he realizes that
for it. Sooks mean a good family

$odyey fne
son, the child af her only daughter. On

Mrs.Logsn d
“'r;"d u'dlb?

one oard the little fellow sitting on his
father's knee, has beside him two grand-
fathers and two great-grandfathers. In
the other photograph he is surrounded

mothers. A very unusual sight

in, and gives promise of long lito to

the beautiful little m sitting so un-

mmodly amidst gonorations of
n.

There are blooming plantsin the win-

her | dows, & fur robe thrown over & lonnge,

plaoques on the walls, tidies on the easy-
chairs, ferns snd grasses nodding above
picture-framos; & framed photograph of

the General is on Mrs, n's tableand
a pearl encireled t of tho same
face faatevs the laco at her nock.

I am sorry that [ eannot tell the in.
uiring friend more abont Mrs. Logan,
?ur 1 share hor interest in her. She hos
the name of a brillisnt, magnetic wo-
man, of irrisistible power. 1 can only
Ehre the glimpses [ have bad of her in
or home, uﬁ surrounded by ladies.
Thoss brief glances have impressed me
with her remarkable magnetio power,
her simplicity of manner, and her de-
votion as & wife and mother.

Or the Same Opinion Still.

The renowned “sun” orator,Rev, John
Jusper, presched from the Book of Exo-
dus: *“[he Lord is n man of war; the
Lord is His pame."” Ina very graphic
manner the preacher carried his lurge
and very attentive andience over the
times, when Israel was in Egypt, sod
ncross the Red Sea, the Wilderness, the
Jordan, passed Jericho, and down to the
wars of Joshua; and at this point proved
to the satisfaction of a large class of hia
hearers that Joshua did command the
sun to stand still.” The preacher refer-
rod to muny passages referring fo the
the rising and going down of the sun.
His logie about the distance of the sun
from the earth was very fine, when with
contempt he mid some wise men, so
called, stated the distance to bo 40,000,
000, others 50,000,000, and one as much
as 104,000,000 miles,

“Whar conld you got tape line lo
enough to measure umﬁfa distance? A:ﬂ
how could & man get up close enough to
the sun to Iatch it on s0 as to measure?
The railreads can't get thar, The bal-
loons come nearer than anything else,
but who can go up? ~ Now, in August it
is 80 hot here that folks want an um-
brella, » fan, and plenty of ice water,
and yet these wise men say we are 104-
000,000 of miles from thesun. It is too
foolish to beliove such stu@.”

And, turning around, he looked into
the face of one of the most accomplished
divines in Virginia and one of the best
civil enginecrs in this country. Mr
Jusper treated all such figures as the
work of a wicked, foolish mind, who was
not satisfied with the plain word of Gofd
but must go ontside to teach such things
that no man can learn. To his mind the
idea of the earth being round is so fool-
ish that he would not insult his hearers
with any argunment on thissubject. The
Soriptures say the earth has four corners
—and that was proof to him that il is not
round,

“"How could men be under his feet?
How conld they stick to the earth? Dey
must be like flies, that can walk on the
walls, I don't believe any such stufl."

Mr. Jasper is a most earnest man jfully
believes all lie says, wields a powerful
sway over lis people, who regard him as
the most powerful preacher of their
color.—[ Richmond Dispatch.

Silk Waste,

It was quite by accident that Lister
conceived the idea of utilizing silk waste,
Going one day into n London ware-honse
lie came upon n pile of rubbish which
strongly attractod his attention, He had
never sean anything like it before. He
inquired what it was, and was told that
it was silk waste. “What do you do
with it,” he asked. *'Sell it for rubbish
that 1sall,” was the answer; ‘it is impos-
sible to do anythingQRelse with it. " Mr,
Lister felt it, poked his nose into it, and

ulled it about in o mavner that aston-
whed the Loudon warchowsemen., I
was neither agreeable to the feel, the
smell, nor the tonch; but simply a muss
of knotty, dirty, impnre stoff, full of bits
of stick and dead wulberry leaves, In
the end Mr, Lister made the offer of a
half penny o pound for the “‘rubbish,”
and the sale was then and there conelud-
ed, the vendor being especially pleased
to get rid of it on such advantageous
terms, When Mr. Lister got this *‘rub
bish” to Munningham, he spent some
time in analyzing it, and he came to the
conelusion that there was something to
be done with it, He found silk waste
was troated all the world over as he had
seen it trested in the London warchouse
—ns “‘rubbish.” He built new machinery
and imported skilled workmen, and in
the end conguerd his dificulty. But he
spent nearly two millions of dollars in
perfecting machinery for the manufac-
ture of silk waste before ho ever made a
shilling by it. Now, thanks to his per-
soveranoe, everything that enters within
the gntes of the Manningham mills is
utilized in some shape or other, a sur-
prising variety of articles being pro-
duced from silk waste. The following
‘may be enumerated by way of example:
Sil{ volvots, velvets with a silk pile and
a cotton back, silk carpets, plush, velvet
ribbons, imitation seal-skin, corded rib-
bons, sewing silks, Japanese silks, pop-
lins, silk clmnmg-o]nilhu for wachinery,
bath-towels, floor-cloths, dish-cloths,
ete. And all thesa from the once despised
silk waste! The eonsequence has n
that silks have boen greatly cheapened,
and that & material which was regarded
as worlhless has come to have a value in
the market,

Crccorate.—For those who wish to
keop the imagination fresh and vigorous,
chovolate is the beverage of beverages.
However copiously you have lunched, a
cup of chocolate immediately afterward
-:'rl produoe digestion three hours after,
and prepate the way for a good dinner.
It is rocommended to every one who de-
votes to brain-work the hours he should

in bad; to every wit who finds he
as become suddenly dull; to all who
find the air damp, the time long, and the
atmosphere insupportable; and, above
all, to those who, tormented with a fixed
idea, have lost their Ireedom of thought.
To make chocolate (it must never be cut
with & knife) an vunce and s balf is
requisite for a cap. Dissolve it gradu-
in hot water, stirring it the while
with & wooden spoon; let it boil for a
quarter of an hour, and serve it hot with
milk or without, according to taste.

‘The Fashlons In Womrn.

The fashions in women are varying,
like the shapes of bonnets, and the
oolors of them, and the coming and
going of flowers and festhers and rib-
bous. We nsed to be contentod with the
imlllnle !s?lhiou I:d d.l'l': ?; of fair women,
each of whom sir particalar
sons of success, but the world has become
more exacting in its tastes and now de-
mands that the women in fashion at the
moment shall be not only of the fashion-
able complexion, but shall also have the
known fushionsble featores, Just ot
this time the style seems to be of women
with large months, a style
acconntable as anything dev
maker or milliner, 'Who invented this
fashion of big mouths it is im
state officially, but it probably lias its
sdvantages, if anybody could tell what
they are. The lar.e mouth is pretty
genorally accompanied by a generous ex-
panse of lips, and woman's lips are a
thing of actual delight that the inventor
mouths donbtless
supposed there conld not be too much of
them. If they were delightful and sweet
according to their size
pletely sccount for t"e fashion, but as
they are not always #oand us fashions
are quite often popular becausa they are
potually  hideons, the present style is
not fully accounted for and the confasion
is made still greater by the ever present
probability thatin o week or a month
the fashion may demand small mouths.
All the arguments and reasons in behalf
of large months would then seem ridi-
oulons, Thero is but one conclusion:
The mouth is large becanse it is the
fushion, and that is all the reason that
anyone who follows the fashion wants,

The suddenness with which fashions
of all sorts ehange must lead to particn-
lar embarrassmont in the matter of fash-
1ons in women. Nobody ean make over
8 big mouth to suit the caprice of fashion
us bonnets are made over into sha
uizes. The blue eye in style to-day can-
not be made over into a grey eye or a
black to meet the fashiomable require-
The dimple cannot
be taken from the chin when dimples go
out of style, and the pug nose will re-
main a pug in spite of the fact that the
fashion may demand any other sort of a
nose but that, It is going to make it
very troublesome for the man who wants
to get marvied. If he cares anything
about the siyles—and eve
more for such things than
to have thonght—he is likely at any mo-
ment to discover that his wife is alto-
gether out of fashion. If he had married
hior because her big ears were in th
very height of fashion, it wonld be a
drandful drawback to happiness to dis-
cover that large ears were no longer no.
ceptuble, but that fashion iequires the
very smallest thing in ears.
girls come to consider dispassionately
the peculiarities of tuis branch of
fashion they will feel like discouraging
it, and allow the world to go on as
been done in other years, when all sizes
of mouths and feet and ears wore in de-
mand sccording to the multifarious
tastes of men, tting married will be
the fashions in
women are less mngid,—[Philadelphia

of the fashion of lar

ments of to-morrow.

more popular when

Times.

Mother’s Boy.
“Is there a vacant place in this bank
which I eeuld fill?" was the inquiry of
a boy, ns, with a glowing cheek, he stood

before the preﬂidonl.

“There 1% none,” was the answer,
*“Were you tfold that you might obtain
a situation here?, Who recommended

yon?"

“Noone recommended] me,” was the
answer, “‘I only thought I would see.”

There was a straightforwardness in the
manner, and honest determinatjon in the
conntenance of the lad, which pleased
the man of business, and induced him
to continue the conversation. He said:

“You must have friends who could
aid yon in a situation; have you advised

with them?"”

The quick flash of the dee
was quenched in the underlyin
of sadness as he said, though half mus.

ingly:

“My mother said it was useless to try
without friends,” then recollecting him-
self he apologized for the interruption
and was about to withdraw, whon the
gontleman detained him by asking him
why he did not stay at school another
vear or two, and thea enter into business

ife.

“T bhave no time,” was the instant re-
plp; “but I stndy at home and keep up

with the other boys.”

“Then you lave a place already?”
said the interrogator.

loave it?"

“T have not left it," answered the boy

quietly.

“Yes, but yon wish to leave it.

is the matter?"

For an instant the child hesilated;
then Le replied, with o lhall reluctant
frankness, ‘I must do more for my

mother,"

Brave worda! talisman of snecess any-
where, everywhere, They sank into the
heart of the listener and recalled the for-
gotten past. Grasping the hand of the
sstonished Loy, he said, with a guaver-

ing voice:

“My good boy, what is your name?
You shall fill the first vacancy that
oceurs in the bank. Ifin the meantime,
you need a friend, come to me.
give me vour confidence,
wish to do more for your mother?"

Tears filled the boy's eyes as ha re-

plied:

“My father is dead, and my sisters and
brothors are dead, and motherand I are
left to help each other; but she is not
strong, and I want to take care of her.
ou have been so
kind, and I am much obliged to you.”

8o saying, the boy left, little dre
that his own nobleneas of character
been as & bright glance of sunshine to
ihe busy world he had so tremblingly

It will please her thas

entered.

The American Bailder says the acou-
mulation of soot may be prevented by
potting a quantity of salt into the mor-
tar with whioh the intercourses of brick
are to be Inid. Then there will never be
any accumulation of seot in that chim-
y of it is thuos

portion of the
absorbs mois-

ney. The

stated: Thopllh in that
mortar which is exposad

ture from the

. The soot thus becoming damp,

into the fireplace.

Why did you

SNORT BITS,
Spenk little, sposk truth: smeats
ml':k.h lputtrnlh.wl
Lies are hiltloss
hands that wiold them, " ‘¢ cufion o0e

Wateh for 1ittlo opportnities ot it
l'n.s,md put little nmf:m::n‘:n?

There is ono thing that e
uts off from to 'ru:
fckdis day to day, snd thef

§ littlo

Homely women look th
hats. We state this in th:h};:: bl i
ing only small hats ut the thestery,
A babe,"” says a diseiple of
“is & mother's anchor, And the
the mother is the ‘anchor's’ spankes 3R

:..‘..4 l

Wa don’t just see why a woman ing

like her mirror better than a man,
the man will flattor her and the

{he he
f

won't. “Woud 0

The man who enslaves himeelf f world

money is proelsimed in our
guage to be u mider, or a mlurm
—{French. U
A land speculator, in deseribing o (" bey
on & certain estate, says: ‘It is so bl
and deop that by looking into it yoy,
soe them making tea in Chioa,” )
Grarrick heard o noise in the stree
morning. “What's all that?" Lg
**A temperance possession,” was fhe
gwer. *‘What nonsense,” he
don't make such a row whon I get ag
For Worms in Hogs.—Give 3
spoonful of copperas to each six
oriover; give half the dose to yonsfles
apimals, Give by mixing with pgneh
made of chopped grain,
Jones (s tailor suddenly elapped
the back by o customer): *‘Hello,
you nearly frightened me intog
Customer: “Well, I wish I conld
;‘il;ig'htan this coat you made me, in}

3o, W
goir
'}I

00K

) alu

““You are a fraud sir! When I boy
this horse from you, you sssured
that he badun't a fault, Why, sir;
stone blind!" Vender—*T know he §

"

it a misfortune.

you, Tom?' *No; but he made
though he were going to pull oft
coat for me.” ““What did he m
by that?" “I don't know. I didn’t stop
sea!” '
Fearful iniquity overbheard whi
leaving the Fifth Avenue Theater: B
“And now, Miss B., we will fini
evening with oysters and ice-cream
Delmonico's-—shall we?” Miss B.: *(
thanks; but you ocan't expect me
have much appetite after Umetl@.‘

Tho Dead Ciths,

In the yeur of our Lord 70 Vesuri
had an uncommon ernption, which s
denly and very completely buried out
gight the cities of Pompeii and Hemny
lanenm; and they remained so buriedlof
sixteen hundred years—until early inf
Inst century, when their sites were aoe
dentally discovered. After mueh patiad
Inbor and at an enormous expense, abg
one-third part of these dead and buri
cities has been dug up; and the exos
tions are still going on, Vast treas
of gold and silver, rare statuary, pai

ings, and housohold utensils were reconfl . |
ered in good condition, and many dr.

these are now rmwrvmi. as I have saldl
in the National Museum ot Naples, Ti
paved streets have been cleared of rubfy,
bish, and compare favorably with thos
of the citics of to-day. The honses as
open to inspection, and one can ocasilgl;
gather from them a good idea of the
manner of life among the people wh
were buried into eternity with suchfe
frightful celerity eighteen hundred yes

0.

There is n large museum just withis
the main gate of Pompeii, in which are
stored vast numbers of articles recov:
ored from the uncovered honses. Thes
are bottles, vases, plates of bread, dried
frvit, glasses, towels, candlesticks, ladlesy
scales, needles, baskets, funnels, el
Baut, among all these familiar things, }
was most impressed with an iron safe
an actual iron safe—identical in patte
with those knobbed articles that only
few years ngo were cousidered the be
safes in the world for banking honse
and counting rooms. And yet dozenso
persons have within fifty years taken o
patents for newly invented safes,

1t
I saw nlso a lot of fish-hooks of thell
identical pattorn now so eagerly prized Wier

by anglers—the veritable Limerick hook.

Is the world progressing? And thes e

there are prostrate fignres of men w
women, skeletons of ﬁorm, cats, dogs
and rats. And there are many skulls—§
one of them still retaining some of Wi
hair.  All these dreadfal trophies,
snatched from the jaws of death, serve
to illustrate the terrors of the dreadful
night when fire and brimstone rained
down upon the devoted ecities and
wrapped them in the darkness of death
aad desolation.

If I may judge from paintings aod
senlptures on the walls of many rooms,
and from the translations of numerous
inseriptions on door posts, the people of
Pompeii were not striotly virtuous in
every respect,for there is everywhere evi-
dence they had reachod a romarkably low
degree of licentuousness, as well as of
luxury, Almost evory house had its
fountain, its hot and cold bath, its spa
cious yard or garden, its statuary and
pietures, and excellent enlinary arrangs-
ments. But now it is a silent city. Its
houses are tenantless, and its streots are
trodden only by the feet of eurious tour-
ists. All is desolation—still beautiful
and wonderously attractive, but dead,
very dead. Despite its paintings and its
stantes, and its glorious sunshine, it was
tome buta pathetic suggestion of woe
abd despair. 1 would not care to live in
s dead city, and if I did, I could find
one nearer home.—Correspondence Bal-
timore Amaerican,

-

Ground for early is best manured |
in the fall, If that has not been done,

plow in the manure early, letting the R

ground warm & day or two, then karrow
and let it have a day or two more of son
in which to warm np. By this practicé
you will fet peas earlier if you put
the seed into the eold ground as soon 8s
plowed.

Itisa serious thing to break an
old friendship, for, like old china, it catt
never be made quite whole agsin. A
broken friendship may be soldered, but
it will always show the crack.

1] not
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almos

soe o

ye and
calle
per |
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joot i
end 1
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but I don't consider that o fault. I o o

tteri
“Did that rongh fellow that you pusiiht to
back yonder offer to take off lLis hat il whe
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