HERMES TRIBMEGISTUS,

.o'o'“;.lum- aeseribed ke
As Balevous narrates, Hornes

: that ok al wholss (n two myriads
of books, or, 8 wo ars Informed by Manshe, he

uniolded iheso principles in threo myr- v

alx thovsand Bve hundrod and tweuty-five

# % % Our aneestors dodicated the

imvestigations of thelr wislom W this deity, In-

seribing all their own writings with the name
of Hormes. — Iamblious,

BUI s dumert places
Flows Th‘:lml:h' e,

Froan lws bauks the great sone laees
(hwee with patient smile ;

BUll the mﬂmlﬂ imperioun
Merce the cloudless skies, _

Anit e Bphinx stares with mystorious
Bolemn, stony oyes,

But whiere are the old Egyptisn
Detni annl kings?

Kothing
firavon on sons and rings.

Where are Helivs and Hn-:mﬂn.
(houdn of wldont el ¥

Whate is Hormes Termaogistua,
Whio then secrets hold

‘Whare are now the many hundeed
Thousand books he wete *

By the Thaumatargista plundersl,
Lowt 10 lnnds remote §

Blows & storm-wind, in the river,
Hinks the sonttered sand.

Bomething wnsmbstaniial, ghostly,
mlﬁhm o,

iy
In deep maditation mostly
Wnrml in & mis,
Vague, tasroinl and and uoreal,
?:Nll' thought he sena,
Walking i a woeld fleal,
lu & landd of dreatns,

Wit ho one, or nany, emerging
Natwe and fame in one,

Like & streatn, o which sonverging
Matiy strosinlots run

TUl, with gathered power proceeding,
Ampler swoup it lakes,

Dowuwand the swoet waters loading
Froimn untumbered lakes,

By the Nile 1 wo him wandeoring,
Pausiug now and then,

On the mystio union pondering
Botween gods and men |

Hall-believing, wholly fesling,
With supreine clcll.il.

How the gods, themmmives roncealing,
1M mien bo their height,

O in Thebes, the hundred -guted,
In the theroughfare
Rreathing, as if conseerntod
A diviner ain,
And amld disordant naiss,
In the jostling throng,
Menring far, celomtial vuices
OF Oy wpians seng.

Who ahiall call his dreams fallacious *
Whe hns searchod or sought

Al the unex; OF Ao
Universe of thought

Wha, iu his own skill onflding,
Bhall with rule atid lioe

Mark she border hand dividing
Human and divioe?

Triamegistun ! threr Limes groatost |
How Ly name sublime

Has dosoended o this Intest
Progeay of tme!

Happy they whose writion fges
Perish with their lives,

If amid the crambling
Bl their panves survives *

Thise, O of Egpyt, lately
Found | in the vast

Woeel escumberad, staber, stately,
Grave-yand of the 'wit;

And a presance mioved before me
On Ut gloomy shore,

As o wall of wind, that o'er me

JAnd was no mure,

81 Terwiliger™s Cow:

Lacxawaxes, January 31, —*1 tell ve,
s & snowin' like th' very ol' Niek,"
said old Jerry Greening, as he came into
Bhannon's store the other night 1o get n
paper of tobacco, Asher's saloon, the
vsnal rendeavos, was closed on socount
ol the proprietor's illness, and “‘the

- weni spendiug the evening
with the Shannon brothers at the store,
It was Jato when Jerry came in, and
same of the loungers were preparing to
start home. “Calvin” had mked down
the big coal stove and was putting ap
the tight shutters to protect the show-
window of .the establishment, but
“Unele Jorry” st down on & nail keg
behind the stove and took off his blue
woolen comfurter, while the crowd dis
tributed themsolves upon the counters
and sarrounding mackerel barrels, within
bearing distance of the champion story-

“D'ye remember thet ol' yaller cow
8i Torwilliger had eight 't nine year
'r."‘ l“lﬂlﬁ' Jorry of the venenable
udge Westfull,

The Pike county member of the Logis-
Iature replisd that he could not recalloct
My, be baged b o' o Judge W

“Why, o' ol Jud il
son, of Hou:lnlo.;ml aho was 3 re-
markable an'mal,” continned Jeorry.

“Py golly, 1 koow dot leetle cow off
Bi," sail George Heaa, who sat on the
other side of the stove. “'1 dink she only
got one eye, aint 2"

““That's jea' saokly what I w're a gettin'
al," exclaimed Jorry. “Why, I knowed
somebody must & rem'bored that thar
::. Wullmmh‘.m l.\rl‘;l‘ﬂn widder

now, w ane oye an'
ﬂclulmw.hﬁ me o lho’l‘wt
*8i" usety bev when be lived up ' Row-
Iii’s, and what & durn cute trick ol
' oato a Jarsay cattle dealor.
Yo kvow that ez & rule Jarseymen are
ihe meanest, sneakin'est, contomptiblest
sl draw the bevath of Life. 1
aln't a speakin’ o' all Jarsey, but ouly o
Sassox county, an’ 1 tell ye what it is,
Where ain't no words in Mr. Webaterses

- \ b L
‘wd not only steal th' pennies
olfen s dead 0y s oves bat ‘wd shave
t‘vuloluE we's Bead t stull
mallrowses with, | )
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. | the Sound, the salt spoay from the ocean,

" killed every living thing in the felds ex-

ondh
an' u kog o' Pau aider for that cow,
The cider ladnoal;:t were too much fer
#i and ho sold hor, Arterth' Jarseyman
Liod gone & nides struck Si and he went
' rallroad straight ¥ Milford.  When he
got thar he found ' Jarsuyman bed
concluded ¢ stay all night thar at one o'
th' third-rate hotels an' the cow were tied
in th' barn, Bi slippod out t' 1’
barn an’ notied th' cow an’ drove her t'
Frank Crissman’s an’ pus her in one o
th' stables; Then he tuk ont '
cow's glass oyo an’ stuo
and’ went in th' bar-room,  Putty soon
in como Constable Bounett with a war-
rant for Bi on the charge o' cow stealin’,
Uncle Ira Crissman wore th' Justice o' th'
Peace, "fore which th' trial was brought,
Mr. Jarseyman told his an’ maid th'
vory cow was in i’ stable now. Bi
merely msked one question: ‘Did th’
cow hev two oyos? an’ the Jarseyman
said: ‘Yo" The ocase looked pretty
bad  for Bi, an' when Im
tol' him ' eall 'is  witnesses he
jist said: ‘My fust witness ‘1l be th’ cow.’

all, they brung In th' cow, an’ sure
‘nough she only hed one eye.  That set-
tled Unole Ira's 'pinion t' onet an ho"dis-
charged 8t and put all (L' costs on th'
Jarseyman.  Wall, of they wasn't one
surprised Jarseyman, I'm s liar.  He
looked at th' cow, but th' one eye hed
evidently been ont for years, an’ he were
sob buok sev'ral Lqr Arter troatin® th'
Conrt 8i hirod Tka Boyd an' Will Ray 't
drive th' cow back ¢’ Lackawaxen an’ be
come home b' rail.

“Wall, ex 1 were a tollin’ of it *Si, he
played thet trick unto tive or six Jarsey-
mon an’ I guess ho made more'n enough
offén thet thar cow ¢’ r-n{l all his 'loction
oxpenses th' noxt fall, when he run for
Sherif—an’ didn't get 'lected. Buat I
baint told ye th' com’oalest part o' th'
whole shebang vet. Now, mebbe ye
won't b'lieve this what I'm goin' to tell
ye, but 1 hope t* swaller this hull paper
o' tubaoker ' oncet if 'taint just true's
proachin’,

“Wall, no, this is th’ remarkable part
of it, th' ol' cow hed a call—"

“Well, I dom't see anything partion-
larly strange nor yet romarkable in that,
.7 interrupted Judge Ridgeway,

mutd.

“Ef ye'll just keep yor clothes on a
minute, Mr. Sucker-Fishorman, perhaps
vou'll hear the strange part of it, but ef
‘m goivg t' bo interrupted by some
durn busted galoot ev'ry time [ open m’
head, they's no use o' tellin® of it," and
the old man arose and bogan putting on
hix wraps,

“Fimsh it, Urclo Jorry," exclaimed a
chorux of attentive listeners.

Pulling his old slonel hat over his
eves, with his hand npon the door-knob,
the old man said, solemnly, *Well, the
oalf that this cow had were th' livin' im-
ago o' th' old cow, an’ th' strange part of
it is that th' calf had a glass eye jost like
ita mothers. Ef ye can acconnt fer it
it's more'n I kin do. Cood night.™

How Hal Was Siagedl.

-—

i

More than thirty years thers were
two little brothers named Joe and Hal
There was a large abed-chamber full of
all manner of old rubbish, where they
used to play, sad they found there
one day & couple of rusty old flint-rovk
wnakots,

Who ever saw s boy that could let a
gun alone?! They played with those
guus by the hour together, and, becanse
they bad nothing else to load them with,
they Lroke ocorn-cobs into small pieces,
sod filled the guns completely, full,
ramming them in as tight ks they conld
with the rusty oll ram-rods,

Oue day, whon their father was gone
to the will, Hal elimbed ap to an upper
shelf iu the sbed, looking }nr fish-hooks,
and he fonnd there his {ather's can of
blasting-powder, put up there to be out
of the boy's reach.,  Hal kuew what it
was vary well, for he bad seen his father
use it to blast rocks,

“Huarmh, Joo!™ hie callal, “I've found
somethiog vow!™ jand when he climbed
down one dirty hand was full of the pow-
der.,  Up to the chamber they rushed,
and made for the gups

“Now we can fire 'om off " chuekled
Hal, and be filled the powder-pan on |t
ons of them fullpokiog in as mueh (i
as he conld throagh the little hole in the |
barrel, but the powder was 50 cvarse he
could not get in much, and it was very
lucl{ for him aund Joe both that be
coull not. Then he snappad and ssap-
ped the lock to make the gua go off, but
there was no flint in the IN‘, sod
would not go at all,

“1 know how to fix it,” be saul, »0 he
stale nlgli&uta into the kitchen and got
s mateh, his mother, busy at work in
the paniry, never seeing bim. Up into
the chamber aguin, where be stood the
gun aguinst the wall, then lighted the
mateh, snd stooped down to touch it to
ihc'}»mlfr,

Well, the gun didu’t go off, nor burst;
there was not powder enongh inside for
that, 0 the two little bovs were pot
killsl: but the powder fashed in the |l
pan, fiz! pufl® right into Hal's face,
siugeing his evebrows and eyelashes

i

That ended the gusaing, and Hal
erept down stairs, erving to his mother.

vhen his father came home and saw
the rei streak across Hal's face, still
swarting from the burn, he said he
guessed Hal was punishad epough for |
stealing the powder.—|{Youth's Com-
panion,

The Curises Effcts of 4 Sall dtorm,
At the Porter’s Neck Plantation, o

waflad 1 showers scross the intervening
banks and Sound by the greal storm,

cept ke peanuts, which, curicas to sy,
semad (0 bave benefited by the ¥
shower bath. All the leaves ou &
hodge, ing in
W
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ity on his countenance. Kate Mederith
dropped

for a missi
mn. huﬁ
it in his pocket | erith

two o'cloek for your cousin from Phils-
delphia."

table. *'She is coming to-day;
to goodnusa!” ho ejeculated.

sort, and two pounds of white gra
und some of the delicious little Naples
bisouits and macaroons—ob, and let
them send up a girl from St. Clair's.”

work. Phebe went home this morning
with u face-ache, and I ean't be left here
wlone with eompany coming and all.
Mind she's a good cook and understands
waiting on the table,”

the 9:80 express, with kaloidoscopic con-
fusion of grapes, zephyr wool, depot
lincks, oysters and serving maids career-
ing through bis brain, which boded ill
for Mrs. Mederith's domestic plans,

over her head in a sort of tragic despair,
rushed down into the kitchen, where u
very good looking young man of two or
throe and twenty was on his knees, in
front of the range, trying to coax a most
unwilling fire to burn,

you make a lobstor salad ?"

bisouit—and between us, we can get up
a decent lunch fora young lady from
Philadolphia. As for dinner—"

wan with the soot-bespangled nose,
the matron.

I'd have a chicken stew."

stew ¥"

talking about,” said the lady, with some
BAPErity.

colery, pear! barley, with a pinch of
aalt—"

dith., “Go pick that lobster out of its
shell, and leave off romancing. You are
a deal better st poetry and newspaper
skotohes than you are in the kitchen;
though, to be sure,” with a iwinge of

shonld do without you just at this
ticular omergency, you dear old

ling.”

The lobster was only half Eickt\l out
of its shell, the butter-milk biscuit was
still nnmixed, and Mrs. Metedith, with

a pocket bandkerchief tied around her
Sn‘lly brown hair, was dusting the little

at the door bell. She put the pertarbad
head out of the window in a most uncere-
mOBIOUS manuer,

high contralto.

torted & woman's volee.
same ipstant the young matron eaught
sight of a neat, back leather bag, a black

alpaca dress and a shawl of the plainest
Highland plaid.

said Mrs, Meredith, as she ran down the
stairs, thanking honest Cbarlie in her
beart for his unexpeetad prowptness.

wide, " am 0 glad that you are pune-

vait's room is down stairs; so you might
the kitchen."

new girl, whose countenance bore a
rather bewilderedexprossion,

ronizingly.

plied the stranger, in still greater coo-
fusion

Meredith; “What an ugly same!

think I shall call you Pattie. Have you
good references!™

veviag her from tip to toe, “you areas
Patte; but of courss vou have some

plainer clothes in your trunk, whea it
comes”

ling with the claws of & stupendous lob-
ster al the tabie bevond ‘

band s comsin from

THE NEW GIRL

“Now, Chiarlie, you'll be sure to re-

member,”
“To romember what 2" said Mr. Mode-

rith with & hopeless exprossion of insan-

both hands ¥ at hor

“Cliarloa!” sbo exclaimed, “'you don't
mean to sey that you have forgotten al-
ready 1"

"l%y doar,” said Mr. Meoderith, fumb-

ling in the depth of lis overcoat pocket
glove, 'L may not have for-
don't illl‘ Omﬂy romem-

“The oysters,” suggestod his wife,
“*Oh, yos—the oysters,” said Mr. Med-

“And the two ounces of double zephyr
wool.” .

“Exnctly.
“And the depot hsck to be waiting at

. Mederith alapped one hand on the
I declare

“And a dozen Havana oranges for des-

“A—which
“A girl, you goose; for general house-

And Mr. Mederith rushed off to cateh

While that Iady, clasping h hands

“Well 7' said he,
“Tom,” eried she, hysterically, “ean

*Like a boek," said Tom.
“And coffee ?"

“T learned in Paris.”
Y(Jood. And Iean make bulter-milk

“Well ¥ again remarked the young
“Providence must provide,” sighed

*“There's an old chintz-colored rooster
o the barnyard, If I conld cateh hLim,

“Tom, did you ever make a chicken
"Nﬂ."
“Then you don't know what you are

“Yes I do, too. Onions, potatoes,

“Nonsense '™ interposed Mrs. Mere-

conseience, “‘goodness kopows what 1

rawing roow, when there came a riog
“Who is there)” she demanded in a

“Does Mrs, Meradith live here? re-
Aud at the

“It's the new girl, thank Providence!™

“Come in,” sail she, opeaing the door
aal, my good girl, From 81 Clair's
ptelligence burean, [ sappose ? No,
lon't take your things off here; the ser-
ust as well come immediately down to

She lud the way down, followed by the

“What is your name!” she asked pat-
“My pame' Ob, it's Martha,” re

repeated Mrs

“Martha'” entically :

“I=1 believe s0.”
“T think,” said Mrs. Meradith sur-

ittle over-dressad for vour sitmatios,

The stranger lifted a pair of grave, |

dar. |

wsk my sister if I am not & bandy sort of
a fellow around bi:l :il:dhan."

Kate shook ond surreptitionaly
at Tom behind the mmn._bnﬁ:o reso-
lutely sffeoted not to perceive the warn-
ing gesture,

Half an honr afterward he came up to
the dining-room, whero Mrs, ith
wins arranging her best lilac and gold
chins.

“Kate, slio is o jowel. A gem of the
first water. De upon it she has not
always worked in a kitchen, I quoted
Shakespeare, apropos of something or
other, 1 do not remember what, and she
recognized the grand old words at once
—her eyes brightened, snd youn should
have seen the color come into her
cheeks,"

“Quoting Shakspeare to a common
kitehen girl!” cried Mrs. Meredith, in
amazement.

“But I tell you she is not a common
kitchen girl," )

“I don't believe in high life below
stairs,” said his sister, disdainfully,

The lunch came up at 2:30 in perfeet
order, but no cousin from Philadelphia
arrived, no hack rolled up to the door,

“How provoking,” said Kate, *‘Miss
Meredith must have missed some con-
pecting train. Charlie will be so vexed,
But, however, I do not so much mind
company coming in at any time, now
that I have got an excellent girl.”

The dinner of delicately roasted quail
und rabbit fricassce, with a desert of

custard and jelly, was duly served at|y

srecisely seven o'clock, at which hour
k[r. Meredith bounead in, hot and
flushed with the haste he had made.

“Where is she!"

“Where is who?"' eried Kate.

“‘My consin from Philadelphia.”

“0Oh! she has not come,”

“Not come?"

uh"o’"

Mr, Meredith drew u sigh of mingled
regret and relief.

“Then, after all; it is not so very un.
lucky,"” said he.

“What is not so very unlucky? My
dear Charles, yon are ex’preuing your-
self altogether in riddles,

“That I forgot all about the oysters
and the zephyr wool and the servant

irl."
gl"?orgot?"

*Yes—forgot! Isn't that plain Eng-
lish?"

“But you did not forget,” remonstrated
Mre. Meredith. *“‘S8heis here now in the
kitchen."”

Mr. Merodith started. ‘I have seen
no one. Never thought of the girl from
that moment to this. I give you my
worl and honor."”

“Then who did send her? ejaculated
his wife slowly.

“Ring the bell. TLet us have her up
here. Who knows but she is one of
those confidence women with an eye to
the forks and spoons?™

As he spoke he jerked the bell cord
with some energy. In & minute or two
the new girl came up courtesying.

Mr. Meredith uttered an exclamation
of amazement.

“Why, it is Martha Meredith!"
shouted he. *“It is my ocousin from
Philadelphia.™

And he elasped her in his arms with a
shower of kisses which made honest
Tom's hair stand on end.

“] wish she wasmy consin feom Phila-
delphia,” he uttered, in a stage whisper,
aside.

Kate turned as scarlet as a pepper

xl.
*0h, imd gracions!" she eriad, clasp-
ieg her hands nervously, “and I took
her for a cook.”

“I am & cook when occasion requires,
consin Kate,” said pretty Martha Mere.
dith, making her peace with a Kkiss.
“Don’s be vexed with we for hamorin g
the joke; indead 1 could mot help it
And 1 will show you Low to make
meringnes, glances, and the Neapolitan
to-morrow.”

And they all sat happily down togother
to the roast quailsand fricasseed rabbits,
And Kate and Martha went to the In-
ternational Burean on the morrow, es-
tablished & Milesian damsel in the
roundings, and Tom, leaning over his
sister’s shonlder, whispered:

“Didn't [ tell you she wasa gem of
the first water?”

Newspapers and Steck Johber)y

1 the exeellence of & newspaper is not
always messured by its profitableness, it
iv generally true that if it Jdoes not pay
its owner it is valneless to the pablie.
Not all newspapers which make money
are good, for some succeed by catering
to the lowest tastes of respectable people,
and to the prejudive, 1guorance and pas-
sion of !heqcteﬂ class; bat as & rale the
successful journal pecuniarily is the best
journal. The reasons for this are on
the surface. The impecunious news-
paper canpot give its readers promptly
the news nor able discussion of the news,
and, still worse, it cannot be independ.
est. The political jourpal that relies
for support upon drippings of party
favor or patrobage, the general pews
paper that finds it pecessary to ex-
istecce to manipulate stock reports, the
religions weekly that draws precarions

| sapport from pafing doabtful enter-
| prises, the lilerary paper that depeads

apea the spproval of publishers, are
poor affairs, and in the lomg run or
short run come to griel., Some pews
papers do succeed by sensatiopalism, as
some preschers do; by s kind of guack-

Insects 1o India,

You have recently srrived in the
country, are livin !tu_ kutcha house
(built of sun<ried bricks and mn(]1~
mortar) lur m.doiyont:el:: in;‘::hb o
therein, and are going v
dinner party, All your kuick-kmck;
are proudly displayed on your table,sn
in tga oontre blazes your lamp just un-
packed, The dinner hour approaches,
and yon nervously take a look around to
soe thatall is right. = One or two insects,
new to you, are finttering about the
lamp or on the table, and in brushing
them off you perhaps notice that the
same insects are swarming out of a cor-
ner or from the floor, Yonr guests ar-
rive, and while receiving and mr}hnllguk
them in to dinper the insect Invasion
has assumed formidable proportions, so
that when you sit down to soup, you
fiud the air around the lamp alive with
tormites, snd your fair cloth covered
with them, very soup-plate is stuffed

" with them,ns also your glasses of sherry.

In despair, you appeal to the company,
or to yl:‘u’r table attendant, and are ad-
vised to remove the lawp st once from
the table. On doing so, the invaders on
the wing are diverted; and then you no-
tice that the thousands on the table
dmpﬁed their wings broadcast and are
now haseing one another about. In com-
parative darkness you finish your dinner
and adjourn to the drawing-room. When
your glasses have left, curiosity takes
on buck to the dining-room, and yon
find the table and thesite of the removed
lamp strowed with myriads of wings,and
their owners nowhere.

Wateh the insects outside, and the
sight is equally wonderful. From a spot
in the ground where you wonld least ex-
peet it, you find one or two termites flut-
tering in the air; watch them narrowly,
and you will find & minute hols, fur too
minute for the hordes which are sqneez-
ing ont of it and then rising into the air.
Around the Yola half a dozen wingless
workers are fussing frantically. But lat
us watch the perfect insects, and return
afterwards to the workers. Boon we see
a pyramidal clond of insects in the air,
the apex resting over the hole, This be-
comes denser and spreads wider ns the
breeze catches their wings, News of the
flight have been telegraphed far and
wide, Bparrows and ecrows, fly-catchers
and king-crows, kites and minas ﬂmk' to
the scene and gorge onthe flyers. (Kites
feast Iaboriously; every termite 1s
individually  seized with the fal-
ons and then disposed of by the
beak). If evening s seiling
in, bats and even frogivorous flying-
foxes join in the revel, and termites are
devoured in myriads, Then again to the
hole where the last termite has emerged,
and ;\iuu :ﬂl’ﬂnd the workers buti];\l' eln-
gaged in plastering it up again and de-
stroying all traces of the flight. The few
survivors of the swarm seek the earth,
drop their wings and disappear. The
dropping of the wingsis o marvellous
process; two pairs, with all their ma-
chinery of blood vessels,nerves and liga-
ments,are instantaneously dispensed with
and the mseet seems livelier than ever;
and this mutilation ooccurs precisely at
the same moment. Seize a termite by
the wings at the wrong moment and he
will struggle violently to escape, tha
wings remsining firm in your grasp.
Seize it at the right moment and yon will
soa it lift its body upward and backward
like an earwig, deliberately unhook its
w'ullg and so escape,—(Chambers' Jour-
nal.

A Platn and Easy Way of Curlng
Hams,

The principal thing in curing bams is
to get them jost salt enough to keep
them, and not so salt as to injure the fla-
vor and cause them to become hard.
Hams slonldsbe neatly trimmed aud cut
rounding, to indicate as closely as may
be the hams of commerce. Trim closely,
so that there shall be no masses of fat
left at the lowest extremity of the hams.
The shounlders may be cut in shape con-
venient for packing. and they should be
salted in separate packages from the
hams,

Hams are cared by both dry-salting
and brine. When dry-saltiog is em-
ploved the hams are rubbed often with
salt and sugar., Between each rubbing
they are bonehed up on tables or plat-
forms, the surface of which 1s spread
with a layer of salt, and each ham is also
covered with salt.  When taken up to
rub, which is nsually done five or six
times, a shallow box js at hand in which
o do work.

When brine is used, prepare a pickle
strong enough to float an egg and stir
into a sufficient amount of sogar and
molassess to give it & sweetenal taste,
Some add a little saltpeter to color the
meat, while others claim that it tends to
barden the meat. In moderate qnantity
it is commonly accepted as bepeficial.
Cover the bams with the pickle and
place the packages where the tempers.
ture is uniform and above freezing. For
hams of twelve pounds, four weeks will
ba sufficient; large hams must remain in
the brine a looger time. In genersl,
three to seven weeks embraces the ex-
tremes of time required for domestic eur-
ing of hams, varying as to the size of the
bams, temperature and time when they
will be required for ase. When it is de
sign&d W preserve bams through the
summer they must not be removed from
the pickls too soon.

blue eyes to the tall form girdlad arcand | €r¥, as some doctors do; by trimming
with a towel, who was vigorously wrest-

and shifting to any momentary popular

“Do fou Reep a man cook?” wked the |

v
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m
Mrs. Meradith drew bersell ap.

“Certainly not. This is my brother, | sble, on the basis of pecuniary indepen- |
Mr. Selwyn, who is kindly assisting me | dence, t0 free itself from all sueh e2- | hrosgueness, thas add
to make s salsal™

“Bat be is zo! doing it right

And with deft Sagers she Joosened the |

white fiber fro@ the sdell 1 & masver
that made Mr. Selwyn cry beavo!

oclock we are bus |

waxt ll

Eml,“:dk\‘f. as some politicians do; br |

coming the paid sivocate of a persocal
ambition or & corporate enlerprise, as
wme lawyers do; but the pewspaper
ocly becomes a mal vower when itis

tangiements. An aditor who stands

He with bhat iz hand has the respect se- | ¢
will nover get the meal out of the shell | ®onded to any otber beggar.—{Jourmal
;illﬂ_w. Let me stow you, Mr. | of Social Scieace

wym,

They were all coming back from
Monte Carlo, smrs the Loadon Weorld,
acd they piﬁu:l “bazard” with three
strazgers ia Lack

dice, and eritioully remacked: ““Halle!
there are two sives on this chap™ The
wnNr stnsser = seizad the sas
pectad cube, i

Omne of Vivier's favorits performances:
Haviog marked down kis prey, an
| elderly citizen who has ordered o glass
of beer and is preparing to sssimilate it
| om the ssphalt in front of & cafe, Viver
approaches and salutes him profonadly,
then, with mingled volability and
' : Tesses Lim

| “‘Moumsienr, I am ome of the imapectors
the sew De mert of Chemisal
{ Amalvels, estabi i for the purpose of
detecting adultetation iz srticles «of

-

|da_z_.'-_v consamption. I have bees de |8

tadded to the sabjeet of bewr. My face

Captivated by His Own Wile,

“Profersor, can you teach me to sing?"
asked a lndy of & musio tescber,
“Yes, if you choose to apply yourself

earnasﬂ[v.
first| I will, and if you can manage it so

that I nead not be seen, and that no one
koows of it, 1 will take o lesson every

day."”

’ihs lsdy never failod to appear
promptly at the hour. She was so
anxions and so parsevering thatshe made
the most extraordinary progress, and ler
volce waa so strongthened and developed
as to be almost beyond recognition,

Somo months aiter the close of Loy
tuition she ecalled on the professor and
said, **I have come to" thank you for
making me the happiest woman alive.”
Sho then explained that her husband to
whom she was deeply attached, was m
siopately fond of vocal music, and
always regretted that she could n
to him. ’

She had never cultivated her voice be-
fore marriage, snd afterward the child-
ren, and claims of socioty had prevented
ber attempting it, but the unlucky day
came when Mr, R. made the acquain-
tance of a widow with a charming voice,
who was always willing to sing sweet
songs to him, and he fell into the wa
of spending many of his evenings wit
her.

At heart devoted to his wife, he was
unconscious of his gradaal negleet of
her, and would bave been astonished if
she had resented bis enj;f'mqnt ut thess
musieal tete-a-tetes. rs. R, like a
nice woman, did not resentit, lrut nnder-
mined the enemy. Her musio lessons
she kept a profound secret from ber fam-
ily. In the summer they went, ns usual
to the country, ! .

The morning after their arrival the lo-
cal paper contained a notice that the
leading soprano of the Episcopal church
was ill witlfl a throat affection, and the
copgregation was asked to make due al-
lowanoe for the disabled choir. The
next morning Mr. K., with two of the
children, wended his way to the chureh
of his belief, Mrs. R. having excused
herself on the ples of a headacke.

After the opening serviee the minister
annonnced that *‘a lady from a distance
had kindly volunteered to sing in place
of the sick soprano, and in consequence
the musical service wounld be the same ns
usnal,” A few mogents later o clear,
sweet voice rangin the church, and
touched the hearts of the Eoople,
perhaj even more through the
exquisite expression and feeling with
which the music was rendered than the
qualities itself, Mr. B, was fascinated,
delighted, and inwardly made compari-
sons between it and the witehing widow
not fluttering to the latter, After the
services were over Lie eagerly sought the
minister to ascertain the name of the
charming soprano, whose face he had
not been able to see from his seat.

**‘Come with me and I will introduce

on,' said the minister, who kncw Mr,
{i. by reputation. They entered the
choir together, apd the good man began,
‘Miss Brown, permit me to introdnce—
when he was interrupted by Mr. R.
ejaculating, ‘Great heavens, it is my
wife!' And, placeand company notwith-
standing, he gave her a hearty embrice
in his delight and surprise. To cut the
story short, he fell in love with her all
over again, the singing siren was for-
gotten, and you could find a happier
couple nowhere, To mark the occasion
Mr. R. gave his wife a magnificent set of
dinmonds, which she wears with a great
deal of pride.” All of which is true.

The King of Slam’s Elephant.

of sing

Some ten weeks ago, says the London
Telegraph, the king of Slam received a
dispateh from one of his Provineial Gov-
crnors informing his ;Majesty that a
brand-new deity,in the shape of a snow-
white elephant, had been captured in an
outlying distriet of the kingdom, and
was actually on its way to Bangkok, the
Siamese capital. The joyful tidings
were greeted with indescribable enthu-
sium at court, and the King at once re-
solved to start in person, accompanied
by his Ministers, grund officers of State,
and exalted clergy, npon a processional
excursion with the object of meeting the
divipe pachyderm half way, and of es-
corting it to Bangkok with all imagina-
ble pomp and ceremony,  The cortege,
headed by bis Majesty, bad wmot pro-
ceeded many miles on it road toward the
interior before it encountersd the
objecs of its pilgrimage. Approaching
the elephant with profonnd reverence
and many humble salutations, the King
kuelt down st its feet and reverently
placed its trunk uwpon bis head and
shoulder, imploring its protection and
favor, Having thus paid pnblic homage
to the large quadruped and received its
blessing by the “impositur proboseis,”
bis Majesty drew his sword and took up
a position on the elephant’'s right flank,
sapported on the animal's left by the
High Priest carrying a golden wand.
Thus headed, the vprocession entered
Bangkok,where the new god was greeted
by salvos of artillery and a general
salute of the royal troops paraded on
either side of the * route leading tu the
palsce, Having escorted the elephant
to his apartments the King formally be-
stowed upon his sacred guest the rank of
“reigning monarch,"” and decorated it
with the Grand Cordon of the Siamese
Onder bearing its own style and title.
The household of the new deity _hos
sinee been organizad upon a truly royal
scale. Every article dedioated to the
White elephant's nsa and service is of
massive gold or rare porcelain.and popu-
lar offerings to the value of many thon-
sands of pounds were deposited at its
shrine before it had been established
forty-eight hours in its splendid quar-
ters, immedistely sdjacent to the King's
OWh private sail of apartments.

A curiouns question of parliamentary
procedare will arise on sceonst of the

y- | SguR. According to the English law.

where there is 1o actual authentic proci
of death sa individual for rivilvm




