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ALBION'S FALL.

In the country town of Countyoora it
used to be o custom for the lads and
lassies to epjoy o horseback ride to
Powder Hill one May worning. Noth
ing over proveated a general assembling
of the young people but a downright
slorm, when the excursion was post-
poned till the first fair day.

Looking toward the hill, whioh com-
manded & fine view of the surronoding
eouniry, bwo old farmers were watehing
a company of riders retarning from one
of tho aunual expeditions. They wero
doing the home streteh in splendid styla,
the foremost leaders speeding ahead side

side, and without s break for sowme
distanoe,

*“T'hat colt of Stickney's is o fine 'un—
thin in the neck and thick in the flank,
and those long hind legs give him a pow-
erful stride. See him git over the road,
will sor? Jinny's old roan is hard

shod to keep nup, but sbe'll make him

sho can. She ain't goin’ to bo beat if
she kin help it."

It was a cold, raw morning, and the
old farmer drew his coat sloeve slowly
along under his nose as he looked admir-
ingly down the road. His companion
shrugged bis shoulders before anawering
advisedly.

“It's mighty risky riding, Ruoonels,
that's what 'tie. The colt ain't half
broke, no more than the one that's riding
it. BatStickney can't help it, T sup-
plose; young folks will bo risky."”

And now the cavaleade rode gaily up
and drew rein by the speakoers,

“Woll, Mr. Runnels, what thiok you
of onr monunt this year” called out one
of the party.

*Fust rate, fust-rate, and no mistake;
a good turn-out, that's o fact, Albion
here looks as if a leap over Raddy's
Ginloh wonldn't be nothin' to him or ﬂit
nlf." said the man addressod as Run-
neis.

*Como on, hoys, lot'sa go home that
way and try it,"” cried out the leader,
balf taraing in his saddle and startiog
forward, The others followed laughing.

“What on airth d'ye want to put that
in his head for, Bunnels? He's wild
enough to try it,"

“T guess not, He koew I were only
jokin’. Bat, thunder and Mars! They
aro turnin' into Raddy's field—but they
won't try it! No—no—they won'l be so
foolhanf{r! Albion's only goin' o seare
.mm.‘!

Btill, the man looked alter the retreat.
ing formsa little anxionsly, while the
other declared “the yonng ‘un's bload
was up—he'd dare anything."”

Probably notone of the merry group
snticisated aught but sport us they rap-
idly peared tho ravine just outside the
village known as Raddy’s Guleh, when
suddenly the Stickney colt and rider
onsnyed tho leap noross, and wonld Lave
been sncoessful but that the opposite
bauk, whioh had beon frozon, proved un
inseoure footing, and guave way before
the oolt conld seramble up the sides.
Nono too quickly did the reckloss young
man looken his feot from the stirrnps.
In the florce struggles of the colt to re-
guin o firm fooling, he was borne to the
gronnd, The guleh was not very deep
or very dangerons, and the eolt, sliding
and slippiog hall way down, soon ob-
tamneid o foothold, appearently unhurt;
but his rider was picked ap and carried
home inan unconsclons condition; no
one koow how badly he was inrt.  And
thus the day whieh had begun w0
hi"w closed for some with gloomy
forebodings.

For months Albion was closely con.
fined to the honse and earefully nursed
by hLis devoted mother. There were
thoso who said he never would walk

again,

A bed had been arranged for bhim in
the sitting room, to be bandy to the
kitchen and make the work ossior for
thoso wlio bad to wait on him. He ap-

to have very lillle interest in
every day aflfairs, but once ho spoke to
his mother s she sat by the window
sewing, and asked hor if Jonme Burr
had ever been into see bim,

“When yon wero first taken,” was tho
answor, “'Bhe's eoming down the road;
boen up to neighbor Abbott's with somo
eges, I guess,” she nddod,

“‘Call ber in, mother; call herin. 1
want to ses her,” he'said,

Mrs, Stickney looked st hor son can-
tioualy, put down her work sud went to
tha door,

The girl, nupon being spoken to, came
up the walk slowly, and her 'ilump. ros
face did not lighten when told that Al
bion wanted to soe her”

“Yon go right in, and 1'll look after
my kitchen fire first and then follow
youn."

Mrs, Stickney bustled away, and
went alowly into the sitting room, where
after exchanging the nsual greetings, she
sat down near the door,

“1 reckon yeo don't miss mo much,”
said the sick man, *I heard you were
out riding with EJ Barton.”

“Oh, yes, we do—woall do," Jiooy
said, burridly.

“I suppose bhe thinks it's too bad for
r to tied to » fellow like me, aod

's more than likely that you think so
" Albion continued, bitterly.
fringe of ber

. €
mind,” she eaid, vagusly. r
“I do mind it, Jinoy Burr; but if
him hint, that's all I want to

may bave him if yon want
no girl ‘round me
man, Bat what
I had treated

st Albjon's flashed face, chauvging to
while, sank back npon the pillows,

“"Mother, mother, mother, isa't il
bard?"

Thus appealed to, Mres, Stickney com-
forted him as only a mother ean.

Abont this time the disteiet sohool was
to bo lengthenod by the ingenious devies
of boarding the toscbher around in those
familiea who sent ehildren to scbool.
The Stickney boys and girls had long
beon loud in their praises of the teacher,
sod when she cawe to their home the
overworked mother did her best and
most o make her welcome, but fell ill in
doing; it was too mueh. The toucher
proved eqaal o the emergoncy, Bhe
| made the worn-out woman go to bed,
and waited spon her faithfully before
and after eehool hours, Minna Stickney,
the oldest giel, hud told hor Albion did
| not wish to seo any strngers, so she did
[ pot mean to go jute Lix room; but one
day Minna carriod with his dinver the
wrong sauce for the pnlding, It would
ba spoiled, and sbe had taken so much
troublo to make il Without thinkiog
liow ahe looked, she rmsbed into the sit-
ting-room just as sho was, hor sleeves
rollsl up, and a big apron up to bher
neck and down to ber feet. “‘Don't look
ut we,” she said, “but you've got the
gravy for the meat, ehild; liere1s the
right sauos for the pudding;” and, mak-
ing the exchapge, she ran out iolo the
kitehen.

“YWho is that?”
deringly ufter ber.

“Miss Motley, our teacher, Isn't she
goodl to tuke right holl so? Mother
thinks everything of her already. I
told bier you didn't want to seo her, azd
that why she told you not to look,” said
Minna, naively,

“Wuat did yon tell Ler that for? What
mnst she think?"

“Ob, she don’t mind. Bhe says we
wust take folks a8 we fi.d them, DBut I
do wish you'd let her come in and look
after you to-pight. We wont to go
dlown to Charley Drake's; he's going to
bave s popeorn party, and she conld
take eare of yon sud ma too, if you'd let
bor, aud we ehildren could go, I guess,
Won't you, Ally?"

The ehildren went to the party, and
Mr, Stickney in search of help, His
wife lay in blissful rest, quisted and as.
sured by the eunergetio teacher that
everything was going on right, nnd there
wis 1o cange to worry; tho more she
gave up and rested the sooner she
would get back her strongth,

Currying in the ten and tosst, she no-
tived there was not a book or paper in
sight, and so asked him if he would not
like to look at some illustrated maga-
zinea she had,

“Itis nice to have so much time to
read,” she maid, smiling brightly, nnd
did pot wait, but went ot once and
bronght the books.

Albion had never thought before of
anything nice being possible in his con-
dition, Bbe bad aronsed n little inter-
eat, o fonnd himsell wondering what
sbe wonld say next. After awhile, ns
they becams better nequaioted, she
asked bim if ho bad stadied into his
case, and if bo were nol interestad in
physiology and anatomy. She told him
she bad o cousin who was a physician
and surgeon, and sho would like his
opinion. He might suggest, possibly, a
more strongthoning treatment,

She succceded 1n aronsing Albion to
eontago and hope from indifference and
uimost despair, snd from time to time,
in o quist way, loaued him text-books,
Theso engaged his mind, and as ha be-
eame stronger, oceupied more and more
of his attention,

Ono wfternoon, Lis day's labor ended,
Mz, Stickney sat on the pinzza, watehivg
his boys finishiog the chores. The
tonchor st pear him, busy with somo
work, ‘This mav had uot failed to entor-
tain Lier with bis grumbling, a8 he did
overy ona who would liston, Ho consid
orad himself an ill-used, unfortnnate
person.  Why a son of his should do so
foolish u thing as to spoil his prospecls
for Jife and lame a valuable colt, was
more than Lo could see, and right at the
beginning of the plonghing and planting
soason—the worst time in the worll. He
was snre none of his *‘creatur’s" ever
would know apything.

His wife heard him uncomplainiugly,
and so Jid the tencher cunee, bint sho did
not mean to again. She would give him
something elsg to think about, and so in-
quired what was the highest wages he
had ever paid a hired girl to do his
housewerk for him,

*Three dollars u week,” was the an-
BWOCT,

“And then xhe dul not do as we'l as
yonur wife manages, I presume?™

**Bless you, no; ‘twonli take a smart
one to come up to Harger; she can turn
off work withont wasting nothing."

“And did you ever find a hired girl
willing to wait long for her pay?" was
the next innooest query,

*No, that's thoe plagne on't; always
want their money soon as their work is
done, and be glad to git it afore, I'll war-
raut.”

Mt Stickney gave a grim chucklo as
e tilted his chair backwards.

“Why is it tha farmers’ wives should
have to wait so long for their wages. |
should rebel if I were one,” Miss Motley
said, demurely,

“Farmors' wives! They don't have
any wages,” he said, surprised.
“They ought to, then,"” was the quiet

response,

'leey have all they want—food,
clothea, and git carcisd to church
and stores and eamp meelin’. What
RO can & woman want?"’

“A feeling of independence such as
the possession of even small wages, if
paid regularly and eheorfully, aloue ean
give,” was the firm rejoinder.

“Well, I never heard my wife com-
plain."”

“Bat don't yon think she might have
a cause for complaint, . Stickney?
Doesn't sho ever gay anything about the
books the children are needing, or the
shioes that onght to be mended? There
are 5o many things."”

“In! children nre always wantin’
somethin', but as for Harner, she knows
bhow to wait. 1 bave to wait for my
mopey,"

“Bat when youn get the eash for a load
of bay and potatoes, does she share half
and balf with yon?”

“Of course sha does. Who pays the
taxes and all the store bills, works
on Lhe road, and keeps ihicgs going gen-
erally?”’

“Lsu’t that offset by her keeping the
houselold affairs moving mouthfy! 1
have noticed somelimes, wheo & man in-

Albion looked won-
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wover thinks of supplying additional

help indoors, although the wark bas | wirror.

been all the woman of the liouse sonld

well do before. 'Then she gets sick, and | ore it still remaizs in the bullion but-

extra money is pakd out, which, if ap- |

plied before, might have saved much | & process called purting. To ascelain the

sufering.” :

Mr. Blickney was getting uneasy, and |
Ellen Motley kuew when she had eaid |
enough, und now ocarried bor work into
the bouse,

“1 tall yo what," said the farmer not
long after to his wifo, "this ‘ere school-
ma'sm  beats all atalkin' to me, Bhe
says [ ought to buy an orgio for Min," |

“She lins been &0 kind an to give the
child mnsia lessons, and says ahe las
quite a taste for it. Doun't you think it
wonld ba battsr than buyiog the land of |
Westeott? We Lave land enongh, now |
Albion ean never be a farmer.” |

The gentle suggestion did not at ones |
appeal to the praetical sense unused to |
laxurzics. -

"Seems to me you'rg geltin' to have |
expeusive ltastes, Harner. These wim- |
min folks'll be the rnin of me. \Vhy.|
t'other duy I was P'imin' ont the plaes [
thought of buyin’ for Albion against his |
marrvin' and settlia down, and tellin’ |
how he wouldn't need it now, and she!
np and says be would want the money |
that the farta would have ecost to pre-
pare him for a different situatidn than |
the ome ho dreawed of; and I said I
dnuno ‘bout his sneeeeding in anything
elsa, but sbe stnek to it he wonld,”

The organ was bought—one of the |
wany innovalions that almost impereep-
tibly introduced s mew and bebter way
of living in the Biickney family. Tt was
set up in the place of the sick-bed which
bad ocenpied the sitting room for so
long & time, and no ono seemad more
pleasad than Minna's father to hear her
performances upon it. Ho wounld stretch
bimsell upon the loungeand tell her “'to
play away and rest him a sp2ll,” and say
the sonnd of the music rippling off from
hor finger tips was like the dripping of
rain upon a tin roof,

About u mile from the little country
village of Countrycorn, somo fifteen
yoars Iater, n stont woman was toiling up
the Lill leading to & farm-honge. It was
aftor ten in the evening, and no moon.
She burried on alone, sud at last came
to the door, where she stopped almost

brestliless, Entering the kitchen, a
lamp on the table revealed the figure of
a man dezing io a chair by the stove, pipe
in hsod. Sue toneked him, and be started
up, exclsiming, ‘““Jiony, 't you?
Where ye bin to ennoyway? Never
kuew ye to be off so long at night."

“I've bin down to the town hall, Ed,
to a leclure—didn't koow of it till I got
over to Slocom'’s, They was all goin',
and I went along. The hall was full,
and who do you snppose lectured? Yon
wouldn't guess from now till the middle
of naxt week. Dr, Albion BStickuey?
Yes, sir. And his mother was thoi
with & pew bunnit on, and his father
dressed up in his go-to-mesting elothes
a8 much as to say, ‘He's my son; 1
raised him.' Lor'! ye never saw snch a
oliange in anyoue—so slim and tall, I
never could hiave believed he'd grow so
good looking—Albion, I mean, After
it was through they all went up to speak
to him, Idudn't go; I cams home, His
wifo was there, too. She nsed to teach
sohool here. Her haods dido't look
muvl like @ive.”

I'he woman's eyes rested on her own
hard hands, large and brown with toil.

“Sho," eid ber husband, “vou don't
telll That fall of his was the makin' of
him, instid of tha everlastin® roination,
assome said. Youn koow they had it
he'idl better ‘have died than live to be a
drag all his life on othor folks. Strange
how things torn ount, Jinuy; but I've
heard 'em say as how old Stickuey says
his son’s wife is the smartest little wom:-
an in the country."—Woman's Jouraoal,

Reflning Melals,

As the pefect performance of (his
work is very diffienlt, requiring & thor-
ough knowledge of chemistry and metal-
largy, aud the utmost carefulness of
operation and caleulation, so on the re-
liability of its resnlts depends the sno-
cessful operation of a reduction estab-
lishment,

The first process of the operation is
what 14 called **sampling” the various
grades und kinds of ores, in order to do
termine not only their value, but the
proportion of fluxes necessary to seoura
the extruction of the finer from the baser
motals and rock mixed with them in the
ore. The fluxes principally used
are limestone, lead ore and iron
ore, the iron ore being more especially
to take nup the sulphur in the other ores,
and all are used in quantities according
to kinds and proportions of metal in the
ores tv ba raduced, the object of the
fluxivg being to fuso the undesirablo
porvions of the ore, o as to enable the
separation of the metal from them. In
onder to insure the application ol praper
character and proportion of the fluxing
material and make the operation com-
plote, the ores must be analyzad, so as to
determize the kind and amount of all the
materials composing them, and thus the
character snd proportion of the fluxes
required,

n sampling ores for this parpose, the
ore, as it comes from the mine, is passed
throngh whatis called a *“‘orusber™ and
broken into pieces of the average sizs of
a hickory mut, For the purposs ol
sampling, & small portion is taken from
the mass in such & way us to best sooure
as pearly as possible a fair average of
the whole., This, in turn, is grouml in
a sampling mill to a fine dust or pulp.
A poriion of this pulp is weighed, about
one-tenth of an ounncs being usually
taken for an assay, mixed with granu-
lated lead in a fire-clay cup, and then
placed in what is called a“‘mufils,”a
tile-shaped oven snrrounded by a coke
firo. This melts the lead, which collects
all the silver ia the ore, and forms what
is ealled a lead *‘button,” usually of
sbout balf an ounce weight.

This lead button is then placad in a
cupel, or little cup made of gronad bone
ash moitteped and compressad into a
would, and thea replaced in a muils
and submitted to pearly a while heat.
(Great care has to be taken to properly
regulate the heat, lest the motal itself
be destroved with the lead. The air is
sdmitted, which burns or oxidizes the
lead, the oxide is absorbed by the bone
ash of the eap, leaving the silver. As
this process goes on the paritication ap-
proaches sompletion, the silver rounds
up into a little globule, emitiing a yeol-
lowish white light, and as the lust traces

cremsos the number of bis hired men, he | of the lead disppear, the pure silver rap-
radly Im'¥htena and shines ont like a

t is then pura—1000 fine,
When gold is fonnd with silyer in the

ton. ‘This is separtad from the silver by

relative proportioa of gold and silver
in the button, i assaying, the button is
subjected to the setion of nitrio acid,
whioh dissolves the silver, leaving the
gold in the shaps of a fine black powder,
which is earefnlly washed, dried and
weighed, The weight of the bullion
button being known, a subtraction of the
weight of the silver it ooutained, and a
comparisan of the weight of the two
metals thus prodaced with the weight of
the mssayed gives the proportional
amonnt of each to the oro thus sampled
and nesayed,

The Bunko Swindie,

The care and skill with which the
bnnko swindle is conducted isillustrated
by the exparience of & visitor who saiil
beallowed Limself roped in for fun, A
gweat-board was introduced in the nsual
manuer, and a stool-pigeon lost a few
dollays, He wished the visitor to play
for him with his money, und the latter
fizs twon, but aftarwards lost. At length
e was told that he was indebted on his
aecount to the extent of 2300, I Lave
not the mopey with me” ko replied.
“Then give me a check,” was the tellow's
sudgesiion; “I suppusa you have a bank
neconnt; or won't that ba eonvenient?"
It occurred to the visitor that to sign
check wonld ecost nothing, a8 T could go
immedistely aronnd to the bank and stop
psyment, A blank check was proluced
and he fillad it out. The gambler sern-
tizized it and then dried tho ink with o
pnowspaper in lien of a blotter,
The stool-pigeon had bea quiet for
a while. Now he snddenly broke
ont: *“This is a fricnd of mine,” he ex-
claimad, savagely, *‘and 1 won't see him
swindled; he shan't let yon have his
cheek for o cent”™ He grabbed the
cheok, tore it into bits, und threw them
on the floor. *‘Come,"and he scizad the
vigitor by tho arm; “let's get out of this
den.” There was an excited protest by
the other clinp, rays the narrator, but we
went ot nnlindered, and I parted with
Dan on the corner, receiving his con-
gratulation on having escaped un-
seathed, On relurning to the hotal I
gave to the detective there an acconnt of
what had bappenad, explaining that I
intended to stop payment on the check,
bat that no such precaution was now
necesgary. “‘Don't you lose a minnte in
going to the bank," he said, “or they'll
get there with the check before you, It
wits destroyed? Not a bit of it. A news-
paper lay on the desk, didn't it? and he
put the check between its folds, face
downward, as if to blot it. Then the
stool pigeon santehed ont, not the check
itself, but a blank one that bad been
previousiy placed there. This dommy
was what Dan tore np, snd the real
cheok was left safe and sonvd. That's
the way they prevent their victims from
stoppiog payments,”

Other Worlds than Ours,

An ineradible story is seriously given
in some of the jonrnals aboat the dis-
covery of a sword which was found in
an aerolite. A certain physician in the
state of Now York was attracted by a
very britiiiat shooting star which fell in
the bel of a creek near where he wa
riding. Subzequent investigationon the
spot where it fell discovered a sword
of paculiar shape, which bad evidentiy
been wielded in battle, and which mnst
have bheen used by one who would have
been deemed a “giaut nmong the sons of
men” in this world. Of course the pre-
sumption would be that this sword bad
fullen into the clay of a river, which was
subsequently metamorphosed by beat
iuto solid rock. In the course of
nges o voleano devoloped under this
rock, which projected the imprigoned
sword into space beyond the attraction
of the planet from which it came. In
the conrse of time the wandering aero-
lite in the inte:stellar spaces became en-
tangled 1n the stmosphere of the earth,
and fell into the ereek, the impact break-
ing and setting free the sword. This
reads like auvother Cardiff giuut story,
but it ia very ingenious; and it is pos-
sible that some day or other we may
have positive proofs of the existence of
life and intelligenes in some of the myr
inds of planets which inliabit space, A
microscopic examination of meteorie
stones at Berlin revealed tho fact that
they oontain some sixty varieties of the
onter shiells of coral inseots, which of
conrsa, vstablishes the fact that they
were attuched to coral ipsects which
lived in warm oceans of salt water. The
witer must have contained lime, and
islands must bave been built up above
the ooean as they are on onr globe, Bat
that is, so far, the only trustworthy in-
dication we have that there is anythiog
on the other worlds approachiog to the
same kind of life we have on this.—
Demorest's Moathly,

Skobelofls Nister,

The bella of the ball after the Empress
was certainly the Uonntess De Baguhar-
pais, sister of the late General Skabslof:
not an absoluate beaunty, but one of thoss
big-eyed, dark-haired, attractive faces,
with a marvelous figure, for whom men
commit follies and women invent soan-
dal. This lady was dressed in a Rasaian
dress, the cut of which dates from early
in the sixteenth eentary. It was low off
the shoulders, with long, haoging
sleaves, plaited 1o to the elbow, with a
pointed stomacher,aml skirt opening be
neith over the uoder petticoat. The
fabrio, bearily brocaded and embroi-
dered, looked like chased metal, as its
long train fell aronnd her feet in singu-
lar folds, Her kakosehnik was festouned
with pearls, duamonds and huge round
emeralds; while ronnd the entire corsage

ls and emerald medalions set off her
pretty shoalders to perfection. A sim:
ple veil of talle was fastened with gold |
plagues behind the tisra. Other cos- |
tumes were equally stiractive without |
being so perfect in ensemble. Whits
satin and deep black furs, maroon bro-
eade over eloth of silver, embroidered in
Bymantine patierns of every kind, pale
gray moire trimmed with rare lace, furs
of every rarity, bat above all parnres of
jewels eolipsing every comrt in Earope
or Asia. I never imagined there were 50
many enormons emeralds above ground,
while dinmonds in tisras, riveres, collars
and monograms at last seemed number-

A Chapter on tandy.
“Have you any potatoes?’ asked a
lady who, elegantly dressed, stocd st the
conpter in the candy department of o
prominent grocery store,
“No potatoes to-day,” said the *'swoot”
elork, who was filling a box with goodies;

“hut we hiave Abbott kisses and apricot

slices, sud all the nut ercams and
candies.”

“I don't liks Abbott kisses, they ure so
sweot and large; but I dote on potatoes.
Give me a tmixed box with plenty of
marsh mullows and Venetian walnuts,”

“What are Abbott linses? gnd why are
yoa out of potatoes? There must be
plenty in the marke},” askeld and sug-
gostad & representatave of The Pest and
Trivnne to the good-lovking proprietor,
who had ons c¥e on lus customors in
gide of the store and the other on two
ladies ontside, whio wera trying to upset
a buggy on the Campus Martins,

“Did yon ever see our potato pateh?"
bo inquired pleasantly, when he had
reconciled his visual organs, *Come up-
stairs, and I will show yon Low we grow
our potatoes, and how Abbott kisses—-"

Then the voice became indistinet, and
the elevator being brought into requisi-
tion, the visitor was taken np into the
third story into a “‘sngar room,” where
the interesting proress of makiog candy
was folly explained.

It was on u large scale; some dozen or
more of eopper boilers, over hot fur-
naces, were simmering with sweeb de-
coctions that gave ont fragrant odors,
and men in linen clothes and paper caps
were ladling out the sweet stufl nto
shapes and essences. At arow of long
tables stood pretty, clean, modest look-
ing girls who wera “sugaring off” or fin-
ishing off all the delightfol pink, white
snd chocolate ereams that are indispens-
able to those who have a swect tooth,
Trays and trays by the dozens and inn-
dreds were loaded with the daizty bon-
bons. A sheet of caramel substauce was
laid on a striped measurivg table, and
with o machine ent into gquares of geo-
metrical precision. Other girls wrapped
the single earamels one at & time in
little square picces of white paper ealled
paraflive,

*‘Here are our potatoes,” said the pro-
prietor, taking up some small brown
balls. They were white within and brown
withont; =oft enough to bite into, cinne-
mon-flavored and delicions, with some
quality that prevented them from pall-
ing on the taste,

*And the Abbott kisses?"

Mr, Hull discovered a tray filled with
trisngles of sugar and cocoannt in irreg:
uler sections. ‘They tasted so much bet-
ter tban they looked (hat the name
scem acoounted for. Then there were
Spanish kisses and a delicate but ra her
nuosubstantial sweet ealled the *‘Langtry
kiss," & sort of elusive, sublimated,
ethereal thing with sugar coating.

There were barwrels of white sugar
standing about everywhere, and the vis-
itor thonghtlessly asked where the gla-
cose and flonr were kept,

“We don' nse them," suid Mr. Hnll,
and wo can make all the money we waad
withont either. Ounrs is the only cunds
manufactory open to the public. Any-
oneé can see, the process and what we
use,"”

A very “sweet” girl was drofiping
pink nut-creams from a knife into cun-
ning little shapes of regnlar size and
baauty. The hest eandies are not mixed,
bub gointo the cases each kind intoa
saparate division, It is the customer
wito decides the mixing.

It [s the way the lalies dissipate.
They go to the pablie library and get a
novel. Then they stop ot the candy
counter and get a pound of sweets. On
Saturday nights it 1s like Macy's bargain
counters in New York. Men, women
and obildren waiting their turn, The
variety of the candies is endless; so is
the wvariety of enstomers. Asa rulea
man nsks fora “box of your best can-
dies,” and the elerk asks him if he will
have s one-pound or 2 two pound box.
Then he stops to think, 1f he is middle
aged with o bald spot on the top of his
head, he says one pound; but us u rule
bie is uot middle aged, or if Leis, his af-
fections are not. The clerk knows his
cnstomer, He gives him a bex with lace
edpes on the inside, a two pound box,
and he crowda in the best aud choicest
swoets, Very likely be knows “‘her"
tastes, and he makes the box of candy
weigh two and a half pounds, aod there
is not o word of complaint.

The dashing young man buvs a pound
unless ko is very moch in love; then he
wants a cornncopia filled or a faney
basket with & ribbon bow on the corner,
and gotten np “‘regardless.” The cheap
yonug msan with s small salary and large
1leas sometimes makes the mistake of se-
leating m cheap candy for a sub-siratum
wi'h big fut creams and rose walouts for
a top layer, and if his girl is sensible she
will see through his pretenses and boy
her candy henceforth.

The father of a family may be known
by the way in which he seleets his half-
vound aud stows it away in  his coat-tail
pocket, It would never do lo approach
his domiecile with the packagein his
band. When the ebhildren have gone to
bed Le takes it out, and after ke surfeits
himself the motlier takes what is lelt up
to their dormitory aed leaves it where
they will see it in the morning. If the
father gives it (o them be tells them
it is sure to make them =ick, destroy
their toeth spail their complexions,mike
them eross, and take away their appe-
tites, all of which is arrant nonsense and
ko knows it.

*“It is a great mistake,” said Mr. Hull
as he stood at the eandyjeonnter and com-
mented on thesrowd, which now inelud-
ed a prominent lawyer and doctor of
divimity, "'to sapposs that men <o not
like candy. They are really fond of it,
and unless they bave impaired digestion
eat beariily of it whenever they get a
chance. Iknowa young man in this
city who spends one evening in every
weak with some excellent young ladies,
and he always takes them a iwo pound
box of candy, and they explain lsugh-
iogly, that Mr, — was so fond of the
caudy that whea he bronght them a box
he ate it pearly all himself.—Detroit
Post sod Tribage.

Ex-Empress Engenie is thos pictared
by & writer who saw her four weeks ago:
“A rather stalely-looking woman, in
deep black, not & bit of color anywhere,
abont her eyes the twinkling ripples that
years make, aronnd her mouth ths deep-
er drawn lines of sorrow, & sallow face,
bair with gray in it

loas. —Lendon News,

SA tsllor's goose—the dude.—Boston
ar.

Evolution of the Bathing ;
Tuteresting as i-l_i-s to
censes of evolution, it js n:;t:::iELb';

the duty of the conscient
sound the note of nhu: l::l.?,lé}f.:;;lo

that evolution in any case is { da
| g
disaster, The time Las comen;}f&t"‘iﬁt

public shonld be warned {hat {
tion of the bathing dress has reg) I
point where it must ba porm“i.““.
cheek.d, or else our seanile resorts v
be abandoned by every sensitive ml:ml
Ten years ago the female buthing dpe
cousisted of & pair of blye tla o
tronsers  gathered ¢lose T

e ﬁ"ulu. Ir

Arounl (he
ankles, a long blue flannel :
of canvass shoes, and Llhgow"'“ Pair

: largest
ugliest straw hat ever invented 1y M"i':l

sane rag-picker. Nothin '

tlis dress could have in!w?alt:sll::; u{,“
ilﬂwma perfectly safe one. It te:]:mf(:
all women to the sawe level of inpos
hideousness, | of fnnocuony

About the year 1875 tho first yisi
change in the femalo bathing dres n.a
peared.  The trousers ceased | lp
gatbered ot the ankle, and wero pyl, In
reach mﬂf about hall way below u:;
knee, while stockings were nsad 1o coyp
the gap between the trousers ap| lh:
shoes, A vear later the straw hat begag
to be superseded by the oil-cloth ey
and in the fall of 1877 a distinguished
soientific observer met with the firy
specimen of o short sleeved  flagye)
Eown.

Since that time evolution has
work steadily aud rapidly, The I?::;:
gown grew shorter and shorter pgij] it
became a belted blouse, reaching pot
qnite to the knees. Tho sleeves became
first rudimentary, and then utterly dis-
appeared. The trousers shrank “npy)
they became invisible under the skirt of
the blonse, and the stocking lengthensd
inversely as the trousers shrank,

At this point several seientifle persons
lneoa:po alurmed and at least one of them
Enbl:cly cxpressed his fears, withon,

owever, receiving any sttention, Jn
1581 theso fears were fully justified by
the disappearance of the oil-cloth ey
und the simnltaneons discovery of u new
#pecies of bathiog dress made of a mate.
tial lighter than flannel and clinging
closer to the person. Last year the
stocking and shoes began to disappear
and this summer they bave been found
wantiog in hundreds of specimens of
bathing dresses. Thus st present the
femnle bathing dress is a short sleeyelbsy
blonse and o par  of invigible trousers,
Only those and nothing more, s it not
time for prudent men to ask what is to
be tke next change which the bathing
dress is to nodergo?

It is already believed that the sleeve
less blouse 18 to be superseded by a
slecveless “jorsey.” This may perbs
prove little more davgercus then the
present blouse, bat whatever the next
change in the bathing dress may be,
there is only too muceh reason o believe
that it will have the effect of driviog all
but the boldest and hardiest men from
the beach, Already nothing Lut devo-
tion to science enables a man of ordinary
courage to stady the female bLathing
dress with any closeness of obzervation,
and though seience will neyer lack devo-
tees ready to win the crown of martyr-
dom by going down to the beach unpro-
teoted even by colored spoctacles, the
prospect that men will be compelled to
lee from the sen shore to the monntains,
and that excnrsion steamers with male
passengers will be forced to avoid the
neighborliood of beackes as carefully as
they now avoid Jdangerous 1ecis, is onpe
whieh no sincera philanthropist ean cou-
tewplate without terror nod dismay,

A Warning.

The youug man who attampted to kill
himself by getting under a ruilroad train
at Orange yesterday was a typeof a large
olass of unfortunates, most of whom,
however, bear their suffering in silence,
or at least do not obtrade it npon the
public nolice in such a startling way.
The story of this yonng man oanght to be
a warning to others who may come into
similar crrenmatances and be tempted to
do the same rush set that led this person
to attempt suwide. It seems that Er-
hardt was sick some time ago and was
nursed by a servant girl, to whom, in
that state of semi 1diotio gratitude that
roturning  convalescence sometimes
brings, he made a promise of marriage,
When he got weil he discovered that
gratitnde, althongh an pdmirable senti-
ment, 15 pot the best capital to get mar-
ried on. Most young young men, on
makiog this discovery, wonld bhave
l;rom tly broken off the engogement;
jat Erhardt was donbiless terrified by
thoughts of a snit for breach of promise,
with damages enough to keep him poor
for the remainder of his days, aod Le
chosa snicide in preference.

It is well known the yonng woman
wlio nurses a man throngh o 6t of sick-
ness is even mors fatal than the lund-
Isdy's danghter, if that be possible, No
young man who values his peace of
mind can safely board with a lady who
lins & danghter. If he does he deservesno
pity; for he Las gone into the trap with
hiseyes open. Bat a sick man is not
responsible and is taken at a terrible
disadvantage. Eventhen a sopré e ef-
fort of the will may keep him from pro-
posing to Lis nurse, but there are fow
young mon sirong minded enough to
exercise such will power, This partien-
lar young man is notof the stroug
minded sort. Let his fate prove a warn-
ing, aud many an unhappy marriage
with no other foundation on one side
than a gratitude that soon wears oul may
be prevented.—N. Y. Mail.

Japanese Crematlon.

A Japanese cremation costs about $1.
One shitling’s worth of fuel is the
aversge consumption required for each
body. Granite supports are luid in pairs
along the earthen floor, and on these the
coffin-chests are plsced st 8 p. a., when
the weil-dried faggots bepeath are
kindled. The Cres sre replenished from
time o (ime, andat 6 . & the man i
chargs goes round the building, and
from each hearth eollects and stores 10 8
separate nrn the handful of ashes which
alone remains, Some wealthy families
sectire the services of Baddhist priests
to watch all vight beside these fanersl
prres, bnt this 18 considersd quite o
work of sapsrerogation. After the
religions service in the honse the further
sMendance of the priests is optional; bot
in magy cases they reinra on the mor

row to officisto st the interment of tbe
ashes,




