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Decline of the Old  PFashioned Virtoe,
Ronsons fop the Change.

Thers is something more than the
talk of the traditional grumbler in the
charge that the old fashioned virtue

, iwon thedectine -

_in the days of oup fathers or grand-
i it wis ot Gousual “for people

to have Uheir houses literally over
flowing with guests, it is now lurd to
find anybody who ever thinks of en:
tertaining wore than one or ab’ the
most two at & time, and it'has become
the exception auther thun - the rule
that it used to be foranybody outside
Cof wootntey hiduss in summnier o hate
guests ut all, - The stceossion of eouns
try cousing who were vnde dimost a8
regular visitors 10 all well regniated
ity dwellings 15 thy tax colleetor and

i g g, ey pgen uo mord forever,

and the medern housewile woull '

soon Mhink of opening a4 boarding
house at oneeas of having her home

8o overran as it was'in the days of her

grandmother,

The rerons for thils chiunge are nu;
merous.  1n the firsy plaee; the, in-
erensed fugilities for trveling of lnnd
ern Gimes Lins made it 5o cusy for visit
ors 10 come o town Ut if the doom
gwung as hospitably open us of old it
is feared that the vightfal owners of
any given domieile would by in serious
dunger of being erowded out of their
own promises.  Thefo is, moreover,
the incroased expense of living and
the complex requirements of modern
goctety, wlich renders it impossible to

koep up the old fashioned eustoins,
wit[: imminent dinger of fnding any
ordinary income and any ordinar,

strength hopelessly overtaxed,  Mod:
ern housekeeping, it isto be added, is
so much more elnbomte than ljml.
which obtined iu the olden days thal
it cannob allow the fnferruptions, snd
upseitings, which formerly mads no
great ditlorence.  The housekecper of
today s ot the head of oo intricate a
mﬁinu Lo see with auy‘rulkmw the
arrival of guests which throw out of
gear the whole moehanism:  Wae are
more sellish thun of old, antl wo are
forged to be if we hope to keep up at
all to the requirements of society, 'We
are asked 1o boable to doso much that
the country ‘eousing, the poor rela
tives, the strangers of all sorts, must
be mﬁuded (1) Itlmnm other way than
that of having the hiouse doors openéd
to them.

The sepse of individuality which
has been developed so greatly within
tho lust century  has undoubledly
much todo with the present statg of
things. 1t is rocognized that @ wan’s
house must be his castle mentally us
as well as physically if Lo is (o pre-
sorve his individuality from the im-
portunities of the mm}'m]’mlhuuu. the
vexing, the volgar aod the idle It
may bea sublimated form of selfish-
ness, but it is oo of the things which
the age demunds, and o what the
demandsivis protty hard not to seoode,
Not is the result wholly without its

side. Poople are certainly more
imteresting who do defend thelr indi-
viduality, and devolop their personal-
iy, anid fn e steess of our over ner-
vous time and climite it would be
practically impossible to meet the re-
guiremoents which stand ready to meet
men aud women the. moment they
step over their own thigshold, did they
nob muke that threshiold o bae tp the
olaims of. the outside world ns fur oa
possible,

The danger perhaps: livg in the di-
rection of the home life's becoming
stagnunt, and the sanctopry’s bocor-
ing & woro resting plase. | There'is,
o, it the exefvise of pemonal bospi-
sty a fue broaderiing of the char-

ucter which Js 19 be cowe atin.no
+ Okher way so suicly,, The ¢hance of

entertaining  angels. Buawies s ko
much dawinished by mwoders fshions
that theve is room for {mrn:, that we
shall all o soon forget how it might
soom o entertain: tho hieavenly vist:
tants ut all, Of canvse eael must

inthis ne in other natwvs draw e

Yine for himself, but ot 6f fegard for

himiolf and for Bis owh cBameter it

will bo well il hodraw it a great de

nearer the old deaiuumhid.-u than, is
nerally done i thiess nyT-—-l!--l.uu
rier, : !

That "ﬂ‘ill‘!l!l‘t" Meten

A gos meter ixto my notion o thing
of consent.  I'would 4ike to bave some
one eonvinee me thul itin any way
indicates the amount of gas burned,
a8 o bushel or & pound represents
something that we an prove up. The

moter will sogister e blown into
1 a8 woll s gay thot passes through it
Would it not be o more rational
to assess gas Lills bs the waler depart:
went does—on_(he busisof the num-
bor of rooms iv u housel Any one
who will make the exporiment will
find that if svery burner in the house
is lit and tovocd foll head on evory
night for & month that the bill for that
month will be no lurger than usual,
The gus that is foreed through the
meter, if not burued, will leak away
anyhow,  That s the explanation of
bills rendervd for niontis when a
usy 8 ¢ up mnd no gus burned.
Some safeguard neninst wiste s to
turn off the gas belund the weter dur
Ang the day.~—Interview in St Louis
Globe-Democvat.

i,

M Grady's Wome Life,

Al home Mr. Grudy wus full of fun
und e Uneof the finiost scanes
1 ever witnessed was dnrinf o dinner
at Mr. Grady's bouss, When we
seated ourselyves ub e fable Mrs,

Gendy guve o warning Lok at her
h who lu! eommenced to
carve dn chivkens, m she said:

“Heary, I am going o sy .
Wilh & vesigoed afe M Craly st
his hend a litthe inelined 1o'the right,

his Tiph pursed up. - M (rady, who'!
wies & devout Methodist, began to suy | Dot refuse the errand. he simply trans- | be won anew. Bhesaw in ber father’s |

grace, while Mr. Umdy kept up an

w) | they consekinges,™
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nounl: kpopted, | When thiswis opened,
!

stern features, us he counbed it over, re
laxed in & pathetia smile,
price of the old white mule,
came therg, upan his table, wisn prob-
Jom bie made po stgmpt ta solve,  Care
fully he tied up the mosey again, and
lockerd it awny i & drawer of his big

dreaued, ‘
i e -
CHAPTER XVIIL.
A REIGHBORLY UFFER

ar / i
“Let him go!" he thundered to Furnival,
As the colonel put his key in his pocket
he looked vpp and saw Missy furtively
peeping in &t the door, which stood wide
open; for the wenther was mild,
“What do you want, Winifred 7 he
asked, not unkindly: but his voice had
that hard, cold tone wihich reminds chil-
dren that they should be seen and not
heard,
“Mr, Dan Furnival is out yoyder,”
gald Missy, eyiug her father from under
her lowering brows with a suspicious
curiosity. ' He wanta w see you."
Now the colonel had always lived on
comfortuble terms with thess humble
neighbors, They were in the habit of
consulting him in any emergency, and
he liad always been ready to bestow sub-
stantial aid in time of need, but since
Nicholus” obnoxious marringe there hud
been no communication betwedn Thorne
(Hill and Dan Furnival's family, and st
Oliristmas the colonel had overlooked
them entirely,
" Dan Farnival had been predicting this
without hall belleving that the colouel
could be “so pesky cawntrairy " but
when the Christuue-tide brought with it
na quarter of beef, no barrel of sugar,
no pudding with raisins, and no ful
turkey, the only consolstion he hnd wis
that which bunian nature s prone teo
find in the fulfillment of individual
prophecy,
“Dawg-gone hit, Samanthy,” Danfel
suid to his wife, “uin't T been tellin® ye
the colonel ain't nuyer goin' ter clidi us,
nohow? Drat my brother Job.an' his
daughter, Leay! Me'n the colonel have
been livin'neighbors, no tellin® how long,
an’ wo ain't had no difunce ontel now,
alllong of Job livin® in town, an’ wekin'
Dosin what they eall edicated. ; Sont ber
phitn off ter Macan, Georgey, one whole
year, what has holped, 1 8'pose, ter git
her married ter Nick Thorne, an' us-en
ousted oliten Chrlstmay fixins,”
“Tho Lawvd—he knows wit | ain't had
nothin' ter do with hit,” Mres Samnntha
detlared.  “An' the Lawd—he kndws
what I nin't hankerin' ter olaim kin with
the olonel.”
“An' I ain’t Job, an' 1 ain't Dosia,"
pursied Danlel; “un’ Tain't goin' ter tole

“Tdon't see the Jestice of blamin' hi
onto us," spid his wife, who felt herself
eruglly defrauded. . *Hit warn't noways
ow. fault what Roxy White come here
an' tuk her fling at the colonel; she ain't
none o' ow kin"

Author of ' Four Oaks,” * Liltle Joan-
na,’ Lo, s

)
l?w-m!nﬂ. Al righta roserved,  Published by
mdal with ﬂuwﬂdw-l

ow York.]

About this thme the colonel, on going
fnto the offlos, one worning, wias sur-
prinedl-ta- find o his table an uncouli

. s wrnpped o n plece of cloth, and | ! !
mdk:?tlli u'la':::th o twine wultitadis | ger's disappearance, an' I come struight

ere lay reyealed a gquantity of eoin to .
the aniount of efkty Jollars! This colonel’s | nelghbors,

This was the | growing interest; “an’ L ain't minded ter
but how it | 1ot 1o recent happening interfore botwixe

maliogany  mecrelary, sgiinst & day of |on dangerous
reckoming, & day more distant than ho | himsell.

M | 4 ole pot wis buried thar, what must o'
i | hilt & power o' meney. Bo, pattin® of
# | thin an’ thag together, | do bullieve, col-

l |yun' Muson an' Dixon's Line, fur aught

with & would be casy air. “How's yer
henlth?* =

The colemel retarned his slutation
with [mvoluntary stilfness, and, as o
uintter of course, naked after Furnival's
family :

“They're middlin’, P'm ‘blesdged ter
yo,” Furnival repliod, Ina tone that re
flocted the memory of s stinied Christ-
Thins. 1 hearn tell, about a week past,
colonel, what ole man Gilbert i misain',
wlong o one o' yo' mules, Pledgee my
wond, [ nuver was mo' tuk a-back In my
life; un' 1 aii't eredited bit none, ontel
lns' night my son Jesse up an' tole me
what was knowin' ter him; an' [thought
hit mought throw s sorter light on the nig-

ter give you the benefit, Fur, colonel, you
an' me ban been neighbors, sn' frien'ly
" Duniel proceeded, waxing
us he percelved the colonel's

eflusive,

[y, Me an’ Sunantha win't takin® Job's
parts—

But an impatient gesture from the col-
lonel warned bim that he was venturing
ground, and he checked

I “Hit's ole man Gilbert what 1 come
[ ter report on,” he waid, after eleartug his
throut loudly, *“As I wus a-sayin', col-
onel, 1 warn't nuver mo' o'prised in my
life; fur ole Glibert was eg nigh free o2
[¥ou or me, an' fur him ter up an’ run
}uwn_r! What kin you look fur, nex”
sez I. Howsomever, my boy Jesse, he
[dmm tole me what he has come on ole
Gilbert's tracks time &n' agin, in the
woolls, an' Jesse diskivered, a day or so
g0, what the ole coon had a hole in the
| groun’, nll kivered with bresh beap, an'

onel, what that ole nigger mustof planned
[ ter gt away ter furrin® parts, say Ala-
|' bamy or Geergy, somewhi, an' so on be

| wo kin tell, But he can’t a-gotlen fur ez
yit, not #o fur but he mought be tracked.”

Furnivil was so full of the service he
| mevant to render that he misconstrued
thee colonel's rising color and burning
glance.  He knew, indeed, that neither
the colonel nor the colonel's father be
fore him had ever had & runaway slave,
und he supposed that indignation was
the stronger agaiost old Gilbert because
this trusted old negro had tarnished such
a record,

“Hit's a shame, colonel, ez 1 do de-
clar, & cussed shame thet sich o deceitful
ole nigger should plot an® plan, an’ steal,
wo'n lukly, layin' up of money jes' ter
rob his owners of Pruporl,r: an' so, fur
ole sake's sake, an' beln' neighbors '
ull, an' nuver no gredge betwixt us, of
you'd o wind ter commission me I'd un-
dertake ter track that ole hypocritter
from here ter Jericho,"

Missy, who had risen from the door
step, pale with anger at the first sug-
gestion of hunting old Gilbert, now threw
herself flat on e floor, interrupting
Furnival with s seream of rage. “We
don't have runaways!” she eried, *And
I ain't goin’ to let nobody track my old
Daddy Gilbert]  Ho shall go if he wants
tl”

The angry Hush in the colonel's fuce
fudded; o softer light came mto his eyves;
ho went to Missy, sobbing on the floor,
and put his hand on her head, *Get
up, Winifred," he said, with an un-
wonted gentleness; it touched him to
find that his little danghter felt as he
did in regard to old Gilbert's disappear-
ance.

“Let him go!™ he thundered to Furni-
val, with nswoeep of hisarm that seemed
to émancipate old Gilbert and the mwuale
together,

“Oood  Lawd, colonel!
gusped Furnival,

“I'll have none of your interference,
git,” siid the colosel, and turned his
back and looked out of the window, but
saw nothing for the mist in his eyes, He
knew old Gilbert must have followed
Nicholus,

“Jest ez you're a mind,” sald Furnival,
sulkily. *I wish vou good day an' better
Jedgment,"

He went home and grumbled to Sa
wanthe: *Ef Col. Thorne doan beat me
plum’ outen all overstandin', you kin
shoot me.  You may live neighbors with
Iim yeur in an' year out, an' think you
know every crack an' cranny of him, an'
thar'll come a day you'll but yo' head
beginst o corner of his darued, crank
slded natur, ez would ‘stomish Zebedee,
I'my cossed ef he nin't sot that ole nigger
an’ mule fred with s wave of his han","

“Well, he's got plenty mo',; said Sa-
wantha, dolefully.

Property®”

“Drat Roxy White!" safd Dan Furni-
val, with fervor, |
“Hit doan do no good, ex 1 kin see, ter
drat Roxy," drawled Mrs. Furnival
“You sight better hunt some way ter set |
yo's'l up in the colonel’s favylor.” |
“You tulk lak the fool ye air,” retort-
ed Daniel. “Whar'll I fin' the means, |
with sicher rip snortin' ble tukeyoock ez
Col. Thorne™
But Duniel felt himself favored of fort-
une when the rumor reached biw thay
Col. Thorue's olil man Gilbert had dissp-
red with ane of the colonel's miles,
Ef 1 kin be'p hiia recover his proporty,*
Dapiel argued, in confllence with his
wife~though he called her a fool -
“stands tor reason ha'll be under obliga-
tion ter the man what kin do that; an’
then he'll be boun' ter sse what thar ain't
no nd fur gredge boging 'l
of g:l:“w‘ his edicated dngughu:“?‘ 'S
80 Dan Furnival began to make in-
quiries in all divections, but without sue-
Cess: the only information be recelved
that threw any glimmer of light on old
Gilbert's flight was furnished by his son
Jesse; bt this seemed to Daniel of so

“Whyn't he givesome on ‘em ter Nick,
ef niggers an’ wilea is w0 plenty? 1 ell
ye that red headed, freckle fuced little
savigerous wasp of a gal o' hisn has got
her inger in both his eyes, an' she gees
an' haws him, you better b'lieve,”

“Thar ain't nobody don't gee an' haw
the colonel, you better b'lieve,” said Sa-
wantha,

CHAPTER XIX.
MASQUERADING,

Whes Furnival had left the office
Missy crept o her father's side. He
wis still staring out of the windew, and
the tirst intlmation of ber approach was
the touch of her fingers upon his hind,
Unbappily, Col, Thorne was not demon:
strative of affection, especially toward
children, nod just now, while he was
struggling for the mastery of his feelings,
he wished to be wlone, and he shrank
from ber touch saying, coldly:

“Go play, Winifred; you interrupt
me,"

Yet, oven as he spoke, he was conseious

vital fruportance thut he hastened forth-
with to catry it 10 the tolonel.

" Unlike Roxanna White, Daniel
ferved o approach Tharne Hill by
back entrance, and b the stable he de-
manded of Dublin to see tha colonel,

Thero was not & negro on the plave
who would willingly name a Fumn':l in
the colunel's presence; but Dublin did

ferred it 10 Griffin Jin, who passed it on

undercurrent of soft wnsd, <itto vooe |
parentheses; “Now. .;‘.m., ._I.;u elrlcl- [0 Tom Quash, who appealed to his

ens are getling cold ™ “Now, dear
don't l'.l”lvl.ltu:l'{ bpcapwe xou'v;
ool company.” - CNew, dvar,
can't be ' thankiul:
o st we"  And nl'ﬁnry
' wan 8 sincvrely relig

He, eould not sugprds his bub
L That’s, 411 - Philadel-
=] . 13

of

igrandmother, Glory-Ann, who fouml in
(Misy o ready ambassador; for Missy, |
| counecting this vislt with her brother

, Nicholas, folt a burning desire to know
whilt Dan Furnival could have (o say w

The flushed darkly when hLe
| heard ‘s announcement; like her,
| be thought this vist might refer 0 his
| wom, bat he didd net rofuse to receive Par-
nival,  “Let him come in here.” he said,
with & coldness that gave bo bint of the
fire at Mis heart: and M ran back

the yard 10 conduet the visitor to
! w cntered she st her-
down {is the a¥. !

“Mornla’, volouel,” sad  Furnival,

man, | ber fnther,

pre- | brasquely  withdruwn, put it out in
the | dumb entreaty for the caress le had re

of a craving for the sympathy expressed
| In the olasp of those smull Bngers, and
instantly he put out the hand he had so

|pulsed, But it is the fate of reticent
| patures to be misinderstood. His ine

e e OF THE SAOW,

FLOW
What Schwatks Found Blooming in the
Arctio Roglons, LD
English hotanist estimates t
o have {rom 40,000 1o 50,000 wpecles
of plan portll tempersture gone

N

T
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Becersd her W:d, vod brown locks from |

' or head.
head in fiis hands, and gave himsel! up
to vain regreta. s little world seemed

his jove and sorrows, his submissive,
lnlu{w glster lud nover counted for much;
his son by that hateful marrisge was lost |
to himg he would remember Nichuolas no
more, and now that Flora was the wife
of Alex Gage she could never again be
the sawe Flora: there remained only
Missy, and her he had driven awuy! The
colonsl's desire to have her with him at
thut moment was just not strong enough
to make him willing to risk n refusal by
calling her buck, so hie consoled hitnselt
by making plans for her future, His
little daughter's education was & prob-
Jens that had vexed his soul not infre-
quently of lnte, nnd knowing well Miss
Elvira's incompetency he resolved to
turn ttor himself.

And now began an era miserable alike
for Missy nnd for her father. It lasted
five months. At the end of that time
the colonel abdicated in favor of vaca:
tion, thoroughly convinced that for a
little girl 12 years old a vigllant unr-[
erness was an imperative necessity, to
be sought for diligently and secured st
any cost,  Meantime Missy and (ho‘
colonel enjoved a rest, |

June had comeagain, but Nicholas had
not been heard from, nor had old Gilbert
returtied,  The two names were instine-
tively uvoided in the colond's presence,
but otherwiso life at Thorne Hill had re-
sumed it4 aocustomed course,  Company
came and went; Miss Elvira bought new
finery and gave parties, paid and re-
eelved visits, and went to dinings, and
through it all rend her daily allotment
of Bishop Ken. Every Sunday, if the
weather was fine, she drove to church
with Misay. At long Intervals she went
to wee Mra, Herry, for the colonel had
withdmwn his prohibition when Flora
wad tinrried: but the intercourse was
not cordial us of old, and, except for
Missy's importunities, Miss Elvira hid
mode her visits not only few and fur
between, but of short duration‘as well.
Missy held the opinion that she could
not visit her cousing too often, and on &
certain day near the end of June—it waa
the anniversary of Nicholas' departure,
though Missy made no allusion to this—
she insisted upon going to Mrs, Herry's,
not only to spend the day but to remain
the night, Miss Elvira sighed and sub-
mitted: she was looking forward to that
gool time coming, when the inexorable
governess should bo discovered.

To Lottie and Bess, Mrs, Herry's two
young granddaughters, Missy wasalwnys
u welecome guest, and she herself desired
nothing better than to be **turned aloose,”
ws Glary-Ann phrased it, in the lumber
roou upstadrs, Here Missy had contrived
u stuge on which she personated her fa-
vorite heroes and hervines, with  Lottie
and Bess Herry and their little twin
brothers, sometimes a8 audience, some-
tines as coadjutors.  As audience they
conld not be more appreciative than Am-
ity, who often fled in terror from Missy's
realistio inpersonations, but as coadju-
tors they were unguestionably more satis-
fuctory,

The children had manufactured s
theatrical wardrobe and *properties,”
but these hud lost their novelty, and on
this partivular day Missy was jobilant
over the discovéry of a fuded und shrunk-
en nankeew suit that had been Paul
Hervy's—the cldest grandson—in years
long pust, and had sinee been lying for-
gotten in an unexplored closet,

Amid much tittering and expostula-
tion from Lottle and Bess, Missy attired
herself in this suit, and as if suddenly
endowed with the fire of geniug proceed-
ed to improvise a drama based on the
adventures of a lost boy,

It was already late in the afternoon
when this performunce opened, and
Lottie, when she saw the light beginning
o fude, reminded the protagonist tht
she ought to hurry the catastrophe in
order to be dressed for tea,

“Yes: 'cause Brer Paul is comin' home
this very night for his vacation; he's
comin' in the stage,” piped one of the
twing,

Missy had heard this news before, but
at this moment it seemed to have gained
a painful significance for her.

“Do you w'posa 1 want to see him®
she eried.  “Aud my Brer Nicholas far
awayl”

Down she sprang from the little stage,
thus bringing her performance to an
abrupt conclhsion.

But Missy's drama was not yet over:
before the children could divine what
ahe would do, she had seized a pair of
shears, und with two or three swift
strokes, had severed her tangled, red
brown locks from her head, The riotous
ourls (ell around her on the floor, and
sh¢ threw down the shears and ran—ran
a8 if for life,down the back stairs and
into the garden, her cousins following
after, half afraid and womdering what
wils to be the end of this escapade.

But outran them. They lost
sight of her beyond the row of quince
bushes, near the fence, and thereu
abandoned the pursuit. The dog, that
had been close upon her heels, turned
back, when ha saw Lottis and Bess and
the twins no loager following; he thought
the game at an end, and he was not un-
willing to st and pant in the broad
walk, while his playmates sat upon the
benchy under the bean arbor, and waited

veterate shyness had led him to slight
his opportunity, and Missy's nascent ten-
derness, once rebufled, was not easily to |

outstretched hand only a signal for her
to rtire, and her indignant

it lookin' out of the window.™ And

nt-
et s e st | 9408 el g el o
.’ I doti't see a8 you're so mighty busy; l .
{

for M return.

They waited there until the crescent
moon brightened in the west, as the stars
oame out, and the shudows guthered over
the | but Misy did not return,

plexity.
“Where i Winifred? Mre. Herry

ot the yard went she, muttaring 1o | ssked, as they filed into the dining room,

hemeldl; 1 ain’t goin' to try no mo* to|
love father, and ote of these daya T mean |
to tind Bror Nicholas and stay with hiny |

always. Brer Nicholus is glad when 1
hokd his hand, "
| Angry and sore, Missy
upon the knife block under the
tree, glowing green in the wintry sun-
#shine, und wept for the brother who wis
llewerdd with the geaial gift of expression,
| Col. Thorne sighed, and locked ths
door, and thus secured agninst unwared
intrusion, he st before the ry wigh his

| abscnce,
wat bor dewn' ‘She's waitin' for her halr to grow, |
| reckon,”™ said little Joe, with an hiysteri-

Miss Elvira, being at that moment ab-
sorbed in the perusal of the last few |
lines of the day's nppointed portion of |

1.
o’ 'glallethm are 702 kinds of flowers in

slipping from his grasp, In the sum of | The

Funexpeoied locality, There is the scurvy

wlox, and the Aretio gives
m: :r‘).'?:‘ﬂ :li»:u 1,000, with some 2,000

gmong the Al florn, or about 4,000
species mjoylm:;u an Arctio elimate,
| as this cold ‘weather clasy s, 10

. e it
amotnts to 1wore than most people give
credit for having, the popular  epinion
being that the polar m;hm:c edu}ail 11:0;

i o practically devo
clad mountain to :NL :i g B

the Arctic regions, within the Antarctic

cirele o flowering plant has never yet| o

found. Everything llng.'llilﬂ plant,
:?l::;ﬂu that end of the earth’s axlotree,
weather s more severe throughout
the year, and thore are few trobi of
land of great extent on which plant life
can flourish; and we have already seen
that it is well inland on  large land nrens
where such 1o flourishes the best in the
Arctie, where it can ahworb some of the
litthe heat that is coming down, without
being chilled to death by contiguous joe
MI:II:E. of these 702 kinds of flowering
plants in the Arctic, only some 50 of
them, as far as we know, or sbout one-
fifieenth, are wholly reidents of that
gone. ‘Thus it is seen that a nival or Al-
pine fors, a8 compared with that of the
Arctic, s a much more distinctive one,
or las more species wholly its own in
roportion to the total pumber found,
#'bo polar flowers seldom have any per-
fume, and the fow that exhibit this de-
lightful quality, bowever feeble, are, 1
think, from that class that have crept
over the cold border marked by the Arc-
tic Circle: or, in short, none of the fifty
mentioned — Esquimau
might call them, in a popular way—have
auy apprecisble odor,

The color of these boreal blossoms are
generally of the cold tints, ns if in har-
piony with the chilly surroundings, in-
sted of the warm hues that would break
in upon the desolation with double effect
by sheer contrust where so few cheering
sights mre to be seen. White and light
yellow predominate, and these colors
seemn amsociated  with frosts and cold
weather, for it appears that those flowers
we call *‘overlastings,” and which are
the longest to defy the nippings of the
coming winter weather, are mostly tinted
like the northern snows and yellow
northorn lights. It i in the depths.of
Old* Ocean  that wuplﬂmndls‘tme c:f the
I expressions of plant life in the po-
h:g:r“m ll{m-. within a shortadistance
of shore, are colossul kelps and other life
that grow throughout
course, vegetating the most in the short
summer months,

Land plants, as already said, are pig-
mies compared with those of the sea, or
even the corresponding clasd in the lower
latitndes, and this dwarfed condition, a
naturalist tells us, is not due so much to
the intense cold in the Arctic winter as
to the fact they do not get enough
warmth in summer o develop themn per-
fectly,  Dr. Joseph Hooper mentions it
as o rare property of one of the gramines
(the grusses), Trisetum Subspicatum, that
it is the only polar species known which
in eqpually an inhabitant of the Arctic and
Antarctic regions,

Nearly all of the plants of these cold
eountries are of the biennial or perennial
sorts, as the season is too short to give
oy the whole length of time they
demand for the maturing of their fruit
to insure the next season'’s growth, These

rennials act like our hardy spring flora,
[:;' rapidly pushing their growth before
the snow is all off the ground and with
the very first cessation of the vernal cold,
1 have seen flowers in bléom so close to
the snow on King William's land that 1
think the foot could be put down and
leave an impression on the edge of the
snow and crush the flower at the same
st~y while Middendorf, a Siberian
t.  oler of note, says that he hus seen
rln-k:{vmlrun in that country in full
flower,

It is hardly to be expected that any
useful or cultivated plants should be
found within the limits of the frigid
zoues, and yet both are known in this

grass, a vough crueiferous plant that is
fomous for the good it has done among
explorers in that rough elime in contend-
ing with the terrible disease which has
given it its distinctive name, Barley is
grown in good crops as high as Alten, in
Norway, in latitude 70 degs, north, or
about 250 miles above the Arctic circle,
It is June, July and August in .
and the rapidity of this polar grow
under a never setting sun may be plainly
shown by stating that these barley stalks
have been known to grow two and o half
inches in twenty-four hours, ‘Where the
heat is held by little valleys this Nor-
wegian barley may, in favorable seasons,
be ready to cut in about two months
after vowing ; and thus two crope secured
in one summer; just us Califurnia brags
of its two crops of certain growths in one
season.  But what would @alifornia think
of bleak Norway as a competitor in rais-
ing three crops on the same piece of
ground in orie year? There is o tradition
in the provinee of Thelemarken—the
place from whenee comes the celebrated
snowshoe men of Norway-—that a certain
farm known as the Triset gets the first
syllable, tri (th from the three crops
mee reaped on the land in one season.
“tye, which is not so hardy, is cultivated
«i Norway for 150 to 200 miles above the
A~ctig cirele, and even in Sweden it is
¢ ried up to that line, Barley was
ri.ed in Ioeland from 870 to 1400, and
the - abandoned for more profitable cattle
i g, but is again being oultivated to
avoi  famines which are sweeping that
land. —Lieut. Schwatka in Womman,

A Fiay in Prison. o

“Of all the experiences I ever had,”
remarked Annie Russell, ‘‘the most
singular was when I was a child playing
in & juvenile ‘Pinafor«’ company. We

tiary
never forget the feel-
ing tl:tmmemmelll passed
through those frowning gates. We
dressed behind screens on an improvised
stage, und while we were 5o occupied we
heard the wardens speaking to and ar-
ranging the prisoners.. 1 had never be-
fore heard human beings spoken to so

flowers, we|)J

the year; of |-

ALREADY PARADISE.

rhansan Dida't Relleve n Gie-

o i ‘m to the Hesthen.
difficult matter to lnpres. upon the
ml:d I u:u” rural may of Arknosw the ne
cessity of paylng immadiate atteation to the
heathen, During b camp o in Bullue
county A preacher from ilo made un
elogquant appeal 0 faver of the poor wretel

who eals :
fng hurtful bulk pork. When the preacier
pad coneluded, an old exhorter aross wnd

-‘ft'ﬁmm P've been might'ly intersted in

this Yoctioneerin’ fur the heathen, an' |
would now like to know sownethiog sbout
m'r;‘llm. addressing the minlster, who had just
taken Lils soat, the extiorter said:

sppather, | would ll:]tl' to t::l {n;’: fow

ous, The boywall say tha ¥y

.L:ﬁ*n' 1o wea what stand 1 take, so you
won't obiject toa :aw questions, will your*

“Certainly not g

‘;h'anka: Wall, now, how's politeni |
the eathen's country

“He knows nothing of politeness ™

“Ah, hab,  Well, Low s the question .

tal andd Inbor

“Therv 1s wo oapital—no labor,”

“No strikest”

llx"l"

sot no eanderdates™

“No candldates.”

“lon't have to wear no elothes, If Tund
stand the situation "

“They have no clothes.™

Ko lawyers there, 1 reckonr™

“No luwyers"

“Wall, purson, that's the country T oo
in’ fur, an' of & emergration agent wus |
come here bhe'd keteh avery sonsible mau |
Baline county. Boys, 1 don’s think we k
give Mr. Heathen auything. It would b
foolish as baulin® water an' pourin' iv o sl
river.” —Arkansaw Traveler,

Compulsery Philunthiropy.

“You were disorderly,” sald the polin
udge asa decent looking prisoner stood uy
tefors him, *and you resisted the officar wis
arrested you."

“That's right, jedge,” replied the prisoner
ebeerfully. “What's the damager”

“wenty-five dollars and costs,”

“Here's the stuff, yer honor,” remarked
the prisoner pleasantly, taking s roll of bills
outof his boot lag. *I am a philanthropist
in my way nnd want to help your old town,
but I'm w0 durned stivgy that 1 won't give up
a cent unless [ hnve to, Now," bs cantinued,
after the nmount had been eomunted out,
“yrive me o receipt and put my pame in the
papers as a public benefactor.  You ain't got
a clgar about you, have you™—Washington
Btar.

Hoeaping Coals on the Firve.

Red haired Dridget, who has
shopping, shows ber mistress a long bluck
switch,

Mistress—Why in the world did you buy
s black switch, Bridget?

Bridget—Sure haven't 1 got enough red
hnir widout buying any moroi—Munsey's
Weekly.

He Wanted to Know,

Tommy--Grandpa, do you remember Dan-
iol Wobstery

Grandpa—0Oh, yes, my child; I remembar
him very distinetly,

A panse,

“trandpa, you are a good deal older than
[ am, ain't your!

“Yeu, lndecd.”

“How much older must 1 grow to remens:
ber George Washington )" —Texas Siftings

On His Guard,

Tramp—Will you give me the time, boss!
Citigen—No time to lose.  Ta, tal—=Tioe

A Sure Remedy.

“Did you ever call upon Dr. Banquet,
Mnna{lyf‘ 0 i

“Yes, once. [ was drowning.”

“Druwnlngl"

“Yea He disgnosticated my case on the
Instant and wrote a preseription on a chip,
which he threw into the water where | could
getit®

"What was the prescription ™

“Bwim,"—Life.

A Central Attraction.
From rosy morn till dewy eve—
Her evenings, though, are all hors—
Whike countless calls alie must recelve,
Bhie pever sees ber callers.
Ab intereeding angel she
*Twixt creditor and debtor
To her unkoown, excopt it by
By number or by lotter

¥ twirl the little erank around,
Announcing my intention,

And business secrets most profound
Bhout tuto Bell's invention.

But many plans that reach her ears
Would meet with full destruction

If sho divulged one-half she hears

Or learns of by Induction

Bweet ldel pletures of her Mnecs
My thmost thoughts encumber;

The telephone | would embrace
When she lnquires, “What sumberr™

80 near and yet so far awny,

*Tis quite an aggravation;

8o distant is she, though they say
Bhe's not above her station.

With fittle treats, (o chat & whils,
1 oftea try to bribe her
In hopes that maybe some day I'll
Bw more than & subscriber
A single wish to ber 1'd tell,
It "twere not such a bold one;
I'd liké to ring this Central belle,
The ring to be a gold obe
~F. H Curtiss in Rew York Sus.
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Chinese Gambleny'

Chinese gnmblers am
tious than the nas of they
All colors, save whin, o
avoided Ly the owners i
decorations of their pakd
White, the color of oo
robos worn by the wpnd |
always considered i
sociuted with the e e
and is believed to bring &
their patrons, with cors
to themsehes, Even the o
the tutelary gods are sy
white paper, and whi
burned before his shrine
red ones ordinarily usd
their way to play fan ta e
if any one jostles them ¢
come in contact with any
n player's hund encousiss
ho lnys his stake on the sl
put his money on the b
which he was reaching.

Gamblers refrain from
before playing, and bk s
garded with fasor in g
from the word vighe" i_i.ll.l.
like **she'’ (to lose moes
gpicious words are avdd
almanac, **Hung she," i o
“Gut sing" through "
utter the ominous *she” 9
of daily use among g
calendar of lucky and ui
is special mention of the &
for playing and, besides, & &
talns & dream book, wl
much importance (o the B8
dreams, —New York Tiss
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Fourteen Heantifol Man Haters.
A pumber of youngidadies in Frank- |

roughly, When 1 came out upon the
and saw that sa of faces, muny of |
the most repulsive, tyne, and knew that
vearly every crime had ita representative
there, I could scarcely go on, At first
their laughter was terrifying. It was
%0 ocoarse it seeined bestial rather than
human. But little by little the charm of
the music and the sight of the fresh

Bishop Ken, had not observed mnhb‘nlmmmnm They guieted |

| eal giggle, In which his brother and sis |
lers §

| “Oh, very well," mid Mrs. Herry, who!

| did not understand this joke; “we till'
nok wald for a laggand little girl.”

[mo mx cownxuen.|

EX
|

till from their bebavior one could |
scarcely have told them from an ondinary

ford huve formed u soclety, the title of
which i “The Man Haters.” Thnmam-l’
bership now includes fourteen of the
prettiest girls in Frankford, who have
been courted during the winter months,
Inliwhointenﬂlohkathimilllnthdr
own hands during the summer in antici-

Greene thinks it coata! 5
bumen, and mere 85 4
mest.
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habitants. —Dostes B

Hard sendy ¥

healthy factar it &

pation of the annual summer slight and |
Hock by themselves, The entireclub at-
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¥y, Itwas & experience, |
and 1 do not regret having known it, but
1 do not think anything could tempt me
thoough it again.'—New York

wero painfully smased when their polite
slutations met with no nsponse, The
pretty president declared that the young
men would be boyootted nntil they come

2 | Yo terms. —Philadelphia Record |
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