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TO HIM WHO WAITS,

who walts amid the world's appiaus
g.u:gnulf‘h duy by day,
Al things will coma now Al and fur gugy
To him who walta

whi walts beyond the darkies dreap
“n:mulmdh with reliilgent light,

e
rance of a nore birlg)
m'r.::lm who h'u:::’ : i

who waita, though tears may often fall,
r.:l;.m b bowed (i sorrow and In prayer,
All gried will end, nod everything be falr
To it who walts,

g it who walts, and reaches out Lis hands
Toakda tokler up Life's beetiing crags,
will comé from every Il thiat fagw
To him who waits

To bl who walts, aod struggies not In vain

oo orercome the evils that nbound

Witkiu biis breast, swewt will the victory sound
To bim who walia

o bl who walts there coms & wily thipops,

Who stieer and wcoff and Jook with baletul oy

put what of them? They are but gnats and fies
To hin who walts

o Ll who waits there mist be meomperse
For weful work, whatever may betide,
A compensation reaching far and wide

Teo him who walls

To him who walts the stars are always friends,
The rowthoss ooean and the azuresky,
All thiogs In nature spesk and proplicsy

To Lim who waltse

1o W who walts true love will some day come,
And lay s offering at Tl Blarneles shrfing
Lite will be dove, snd love will be divie,

To him who walta

To bim who walts the worll will some diy choer,
Andd wdng his prafses: Fame's mystorious gates
Will oped for him} heaven seem inore pear,
To bim who walts
~Bostom Glotw

Wi BARNES' NEW WIFL

] declare she's the han'somest wo.
man't wallis into the Ransom meet'n
honse. Barnes must of had his eyes
open when lie picked her out,™

It was Mr. Whiting who expressed
this opiniot.  He and his wife were
picking early peas in their “nigh gar
den," 8 they ealled the pateh nenrest
the hounse,

M. Whiting did not reply imunedi
ately, bat she went on with her work
with such energy that the pea vines
sfferod at ber hands,  When her hus
land repeated with unetion **the han"
somest woran” ghe excliaimed :

] heard ye plain ‘nough. Zenos.
You're Jest like the rest of the men,
They all think they never seen nothin'
like her. "N she does look well, Lain't
dispintin' of that,”

SN her figger!™ unwisely went on
Mr. Whiting. 68 Le dropped a haudful
of pea pods into the pan: ** "o’ her walk.
We ain't seen no such in Ransow sence
that woman from New Urleans was
harding down fo the Bankses, Where
did you say he found hLer?"

“Ovér beyond Bellin'hawm, Sarah Rip
loyeaid.  Bhe knows of her folks," was
the unenthusinst; s roply.

After awhile Mr. Whiting  brought
mnother handful of pods, and said that
“women wus odd.  He didn't see, for
bis part, why they couldn't own up
when they séen a face ' figger ke
Burnes’ new wife, ‘T'wouldn’t hurt 'em
none,"

Mre. Whiting straiglitened hersell up
fren the vines.  She looked intently at
the currant bushes, and apparently ad
drssed hier remarks to them:

“"Tain't no use to try to mwake men
know anything," she said. Then glance
Ing down at her husband, who was sit
tig on Lis heels and very busy, she
eontinued ;

“I'm thinkin' of his first wife, Poor
Marshy! It's Jost thirteen months o'
six days sence she died, 'n' o blessed re
lise to her! T hope sho's with her son
Bamey, If there's any justice in God's
laws ehio's a-resting with her son."

The woman spoke with almost tear
fl sarnestness. 8he turned and looked
toward the tall white house that stood
bebind its elms and lilacs a short dis
tanee down the road.

“I tell you, Zenns, 't T know any-
thing bout folks by their faces Sain
Bames 'll have a dif'runt time with his
weond wife from what he did with his
fnt. 1 hope he will, 'n' I shall see it.
It do me & sight of good to have him
fan'roun', Lot Wim take his turn, 1
hﬂ;.‘ﬂu" had most thirty year bein'

“'N' yot Barnes is a good, fuir'n’
Muare wan to deal with, 'n’ a regular
?b« of the church," snid Mr, Whit:

“Tknow all that,” responded Mrs.
E:'j‘nm “but you ain’t never ben his

"No more ain't you," said Zenas,
¥ith his comfortable laugh.

“Thank the Lord for that!" was the

t answer,

Then the two glanced at each other,

%l in their eyes was something which

liave led an observer to believe
that after al) marriage was not always
& failure,

When both were steadily and sk
hﬂ! &t work again there was heand a
Wiee from the other side of the wall
where the road lay.

‘ldidn't mean to begin to borrow
® %oon, Mra. Whiting, but will you

e a nutmeg! [ want to make
e dried apple pie, Mr, Barnes is
o ot pie for supper. "
man and woman in the garden
up suddenly.
g on the wall in an indolent
wﬂ wns a tall woman whose figore
#oluewhat at redundance, but
torset conflned her waist so that
* the hint was not too pro
The dark, thin gown was
"y plain, but Btted with a perfection
Sen in Ransom. except perliaps
n the case of that “lady from New
" The people in this town
"'.Wl in the habit of sceing a wo-
Mu's shoulders and hips aceentuated
hum&'::}‘. and to the feminine rural
e almost seemed somethiog
— in & gown like that. It
:‘;‘ difrunt, you know.” But they
Wt help admiring the offcot and
w 8

n Whiting recovered her powen
®meeh 2o that she could bid the
“come right in," for she had
Penty of nutmegs, and she knew dried
e pies wers mighty flat things

b
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e always neted on the supposition
that women neyer were."  Her oyes
were Inrge and dark, and they were
bath brd npd voluptuons,  Her mouth
wos thin and pole lippod, but it was
VEry exprvssive,

ME Whiting, rplving to Lier wonl
and suile, watelysl her ox she disap-
peard in the loyss
follow her, but he kept oo with his
work. He told hinselt that  Bam
Barnes was o thunderiy Ineky man
and he wondered if s wis the killt‘i
of womten they had ont beyond Bellin®.
ham, '

A few duys later Baral Ripley an-
u-:um--ul that not only had the “new
Mis' Barnes” beon mineried  before, but
that slie had teen marriod twige be
fore, Her first husband had died and
was buried, The history of her seeond
husband was nof, however, so straight-
forward.  He had negloeted to die and
be buried, and was roaming at large in
the world. 1o had run away from her,
It ws said that he had declisred before

He wishod o

the devil she was

! Jest an good as the
devil.”

wonder the wan had not returned after
having made use of It

mote town whence Mr. Barnes had
brought his wife, and when Saral re.
turned she was mueh soaght after by
the whole fominine neighborhood. She

formation she had gleaned,
that Mr. Fickett, the second hushand,
had been heard of “out west sor
where;” that Mr. Barnes lind spent a

him for Charlotte, so that lis, Barnes,
could wed Charlotte, for e was rog-
larly bewitched with her.  “There had
never been no man o0 bewitelied be

each person to whom she reluted the
tale. “‘Folks did say he was jest like
a man run erazy. He had been heand
to declare by three dif'runt people
that he'd spend every cent he'd got
but what Charlotte should hiave that
bill and be free tomwery, *N' Piokett'd
ben Jest so 'fore be got her. 14" know
what there is 'bout ler, but some
women be so."

T'hus said Miss Burali Ripley, concern-
ing whom no man, in all hier 40 yoarsof
life, had ever **run erazy.”

For two or three months Mr, Barnes
went around like a man in u state of
beatitude. He even sold his pigs at
less thon the market price, having for
the first time in his life negloeted to in-
form himself what the ‘'‘goin' price”
really was.  Worse than that, when in-
formed that the trader had taken ad-

eral neighbors were sharp enough to

“good bargains out of San Barnes,”

nished.
eted “'south parlor” was a sight to see,

st s —

that men might be “warth while, byg | ™77 Wled with curlosity, but deter

mintd not o speak Ot
..\II. e ba I',,.‘h ot
el

Leander Flok-
s the man, ns il he were con
ferringe a favor

Me \-tl}\lflll_' niddided, sl .\lr-. “’h“'
g trieed ol | M L i_\ T s m.nl-,;hillﬂ
that whie mighy hear hetter

I was tolil,” went on {he stranger

I way perfeotly in kevping with his
trotsers and® his ehalos and his gloves,
“that Mr. Samiel Barnes resided hor.
Be xon b " looking at Mr. Whiting,
who s slowly

“No, 1 ain't him, ‘%' he don't reside
hiope, "

“From that minute,” sadd Mr. Whit-

| Ing, in relating the Ineldent afterwand,

[ "l ean,” was the answer,

disappearing that “if Charlotte wasn't

This wus strong langunge, and no |

Sarahi Ripley paid a visit to that re l W

was not reticent in regard to the in- |

pile of money in gotting a divoree from |

“from that minute I knew something
was up "bout that woman. "

That woman meaning Mr. Barnes'
seeond wife

“Can you tell me where Mr. Barnes
does reside " was the nest question.
But be-

foro giving the information Zenns
| thought he would ask a question :

“Who be you "

“I'told you—TLeander Fickett.” The
two who heard him say this wore try-
ing in vain to recall when they had b
fore heard that name.

“Yes, but who be you ™ retorted Mr,
hiting,
“I nm," sald Mr. Fickett in his lonrge
[ way, “I am Mr. Samunel Barnes' wife's
| husband. ™

Mr. Whiting whistled. He looked
at his belpmeet, who aetually gasped

She said | a5 she retumed his glanes.

"Can't ye come inf"she inquired in

e | & voice which euriosity made cordial,

Now Leander Fiekett was a man who
would rather talk about himself than
do anything else. He knew he was
well worth talking about.  His visit at
the residence of Mms. Barnes could

| walt,

fore," Barah said confidentially to |

He necopted the Invitation, and wus
soon sitting on the best haireloth ehair
in the Whiting parlor. The chalr
ereaked, but it bore up. The first thing
Mr. Fickett told his companions was
that hie was worth more than &1, 000,000,
widd that in two years wore he should
be worth double that sum-—all out of
the Leading Star mnine.  He had come

| back after his wife,

There were changes in the house, too; | was absont until nightfall.
It was painied and papered and pefur | returnisd there wis only the hired girl
It was opened also, The sa- | in the house.

“He guessed them divorce papers
didn't amount to much, He guessed
e 'n’ Mr. Bares ecould arrange it
Charlotte always did like to handle
mwoney,  He'd had some troubls with
CUharlotte, but he kinder hankered to
give her the handlin® of some of that
money,  He didn't reekon there'd be
much diflenlty.  He cousidered that he
eould make it all steaight with Mr.
Barnes.  Polks wasn't so partickler
bout such things out where he'd ben.

vantage of his Ignorance he had smiled | He was willin' to do the fair thing, but
happily and had replied that ”liﬂilm guessod he'd take Clharlotte back
guessed it didn't make no odds.”  Sev- | with hiw:

he guessed she'd go."

e was right in his surmises.  Char-

lmprove this lapse and to geta few | lotte did go

On this particular day Mr. Barnes
When he

Sl told him that **Mis'
Barnes 'd gone off to ride with a gen-

with its plosh ehairs in place of the | teman, '’ didn't say when she should
horsehair, and with its open doors and | eome back.™

STROKE OF FEMININE CENIUS.

Slmple, but Effective, Plan 10 Prevent
Harking One's Shine

The man wiho says that women have
not originulity not only speaks untruth
but decelves ilmself,

Every one has had occpsion to go
through a room in the dark on more or
less froquent nightly occasions when
locking the back door had been for
poften: or the pitelier of o water
owitted frowm the nightly preparations
for slumbier, and every one knows how
each individual piece of furniture in
each dark room traverssod, Including
the planw’s sharp corners and the rook-
Ing chnir's twin projections, is collided
with

Aud all these hard knocks are sus

H

TOO BIG A HURRY,

—————
pome Very Queer Costames—Medielne and = Advice to Clty People=The Uprase for
usekery—Dascing, | Rup'd Transit,

| The wtravoler (1 speak of one who “| Rapid transie! So that is what you
| supposed to understand  Boer speech and | want?  Well, you don't want anything
[ habits) arvives at o farm house in, say, | OF the Kind, tking want to mean need,
|the Omnge Free state. A farm house | 85 properly it doss.  What vou mwan to
| may have one Hell of forage aud a stong | say 18 that you desire rapld  transit,
kraali otherwise the furm s open coun. | Very well; you are o very foolish per-
try. He will not off saddle his horse | #0; that's all. You desire rapid transds
without recelving permission: tids having | #8 chitaren desire things not good for
been niked for and granted, the farwer | them,  Why do you pine for rapid tran-
leuds him through the half doors into the | #1417 What sre you in & hurry about? To
mul apartiient. There I8 home made | €0t o bukiness?  Then start ten minutes
furniture, numerous piok and white | earlier and take your time; you will do
paper flowers, and painted on the | your work better and more easily if you
walls vases of  fruit like those secn | take it up with unshaken nerves, To
[depicted on the London pavements, | et homel Home will be *“there” at
The visitor will procoed to shake bands, | 393 pow. just ns surely as at 5:25;
comniencing  with the  stout  vrauw | **the kids"<childron, if you are too pro-
and ending with the baby in arma.  This | per o person o nccept the clnssio alang

AMONG THE DUTCH BOERS.

i i not the English “handaligke,” but a
tained by the steeteh of bone from '

blinds. Mra Barnes said she dido't | She did oot come back. The next

knee to the ankle

-andd thely mother haid rather seo you

the resting of palm within palim. The coffee, | come home in a placid thay in & ruffed
that is commonly | which i made from sunrise to sunset, {s | state of mind.

Wihat are you ina hurry

ealled “shin,” and Is particularly sensi- | then  brought s in  bowls, tobaceo about, anyhow

tive becanse it has no layer of musele,

| pouches are exchunged, and conversa-

merely a cont of sensltive skin to pro- | ton, which seldom varies, commences.

teot it

When open doors are run agninst the
nose so Ters,

Now there is a young Mrs, 1D, whose
blue oyed baby s a year and a half old,

The vigitor and the farmer answer or re-
ply pretty much as follows: “The veld is
green.  The clouds are heavy; there will
be a thunderstortn to-morrow, 1 have a
very fine red horso running,  Nachtmaal
(communion) will be next month. My |

For every boating pulse we tell
Lemves but the nutiber less,

8o sung o very plous and truthful ver
sifier of the last cettury, Why do you
desire to double the number of pulie beats
by the uncomfortable excitemient of
“rapid transit!"  The numberless” s
accomplished  rapidly  enongh by the

and not infrequently does Mrs, 1), have | veauw has a cold, The president is a [ slowest process,  “Soon shalt thou forget

to get up of o nlght, go down stairs to
the refrigerator and get milk for baby.

Bhe does not say how often or how
seriously she was Liurt before her genius
suggested the brilliant plan whieh she
now has for avoiding these potty noe-
‘umnal Injurles, but she is really proud
of her plan for getting unseathed
through a room in the dark, and has
imparted it to her lady neighbors,

It s too elever an idea to be lost, and
its great merit is in its sioplivity.  The
scheme is merely to walk backwand,

In the dark one ean soe as woll going
backward as forward, of course, The
lower limbs are, when going baokward,
well protected  from slight raps by the
more or less libernl pad of musele at
the calf, and heels are loss sensitive
than toes

And it one Is to run into & door the
blow ean be better borne on the back
of the head than on the face.

Mrs. D, is a genine —Washington
Post.

An Independent Horse,

In the business portions of our ety
there are a good many horses belong-
ing to firms or to private individuals
which stand “'on eadl,” as it were, ofton-
times for hours, in front of their owner's
place of business. These horses come
to be well known In their neighbor
hoods, and acquaintance with them
shows in them habits and idiosynera-
sies which are most interesting. One
of the equines, with an individunlity all
his own, is a gray horse belonging to a
firm in Winthrop square. e stands in
frout of his owners store apparently
pondering upon the ups and downs of
life, the hat trade and the weather,
and occasionally he starts off for an in-
dependent tour vound the square, af-
fording mueh amuosement, sometimes
consternation, to people who are nnne
quainted with his ways of doing things,

Should it oeeur to him that he is
thirsty or that to take a drink would

e wan.  Japie de Villiers (pronounced |
Vilje, and minus the profix) has bad a |
rat born with five beads, The English |
|are thioves.™  The handshaking ocere-
mony i then repeated, the hom, fid
and restedd, is brought round; the trav-
cler mounts, smocks his sjambock, shows
off his steed and procveds on his journey,

The farmers have trained ponies to a
special pace called a “tripple,” and a
good “trippler” is always prized.  With
this pace no  “porting” of the saddle is
required, and on a long journey the trips
pler will arrive cach night withottt turn-
ing a hair, while the troiting horse, his
companion, may be done up, Distance
is reckoned by time—six miles to the
hour, If an Englishman near the hour
of sunset usks a Dutchman where such a
village lies, ho will be answered by a
raised hand and o little way over that
hill."  You then ride ten miles and slecp
ot in & thunder storm, perhaps.  You
reach the village the following midday.
Buperstition and fear of contugious dis-
enses are great smong this people.

The Duieh are accomplished herbal-
Istd, doubtless obtaining the knowledge
of the Hottentots and Bushmen; they
have herb brandies for colies and planta
for sores. They are often the prey of
quack doctors; the mare ns gennine proc-
titioners, who have to go long distances,
charge hoavily, A Dutelman is satistied
with the trentment so long as his medical
ndviser brings to the house a quart bottle
of physie; if be present him with o small
viil be doubts his skill and sends for an-
other man.  The dead are buried on the
farms, and over them  traveling masons
erect mausolewms of brick.  Dutcly wo-
men are enormous in size, good cooks in
their style, gobble swoets and cakes all |
day and take litthe exercise.  But now
and then a Dutch wife und her danghiomn
may be seen  krualing the sheep at even-
ing. A Boor likes Lis wife's company,
and will leave passengers by his wagon
stuck in the mod and hall starved while
he tracks off fifty miles with another
vehicla to pay o visit w the vrauw. |
foather bixds are greatly prized by this ‘
people; they generally carry thelr beds
with them on journeys.

The trekkings of the Doers are re

be a diversion In the monotony of his
afternoon he walks over to the drink- |

markable, Annunlly the farmhbouse on
the “low veld" is shut up, and the sheop
and cattle are taken scores of miles up

like to do heavy housework, and they
hud a hired girl who kept the neighbor-
hood informed as to the progress of
SBam's Infatuation. There were visit-
ors, too, and brisk tulk and langhter
were heard from among those clumps
of lilac.

Mis, Whiting watelied all these pro-
ceedings with unfailing intensity of
intercst. Bhe said she wanted to
see them folks over there git to
the end of their rope. They'd git to It
and she thought it would be sooner
ruther than later, When Sam Barnes
got over his blindness lie'd just put his

gigalin' there."

In the course of the summer it was
rumored that Mr, Duarnes had “‘mog-
gidged his house.” On the very same
day at a Baptist picnle there ran a
whisper all through the company that
“Mis' Burnes went to bed every night
with her face tied up in a raw beef-
steak.” )
“Porterhonse!” questioned the min-
fster when this news was told to him,
But whether the stenk were porter-
house or plebelan *‘round” was never
really ascertained, owing to tho remiss-
ness of the hired girl,

In those days Mrs, Whiting returned,
after some fluctuations, to her belief
that after all Mrs, Barues would be too
mueh for her husband and he eould
never resume his sway again. She was

meetin' with his wife it was generally
noticed that he no longer sat so close
to her In the pew and he did not look
at her so often, but Ler smile seemed
just ns sweet. and she was often bestow-
ing that smile upon her lnuslm:.nll.
] guess things is kinder settlin’ down
over ter Barnes'" said  Mr. Whiting,
“‘hut Lie never'll be the same man ag'in.
Whose buggy's that?"
e stepped out from
;h;lt e n:::lllt sec more plainly a dash-|
ing Llack home and glittering buggy

which were stopping at his gate. Ars.

peeped out. Ble saw a man alight
frqn the buggy and carefully hiteh the
horse to the post. He was smoking &
very long, thick eigar. He had on yel-
low gloves with broad blaek stitehing on I

also dose eolored trousers and a white |
walstooat: neross the latter was draped
a good deal of chain which held slides
and dangling things known as charme.
1. ®ans fat; he had a long mustache
and *‘goatee” so visibly dyed as to ap-
pear to be ready to soil anything with
which his face should eome in contact.
He walked up the path to the frant
door and knocked. Mrs. Whiting bad
been peeping throngh the side lights,
and she now opened the dtc;lor‘w:‘t: u:;
xpected prompiness, so tha
:eul:‘:it a wll'\i.ﬂ' of smoks directly in her

keep their |
men.  Without

face and was seized with 1.[:‘ o! oou:;;
. The strunger threw Lis cigar &
:rilth)koﬂ his hat with a large flour

| jsh, which revealed a bald head.

By this time Mr. Whiting had made
m:a)-mndwtheimtafhhm

foot duwn agin, 'n' folks would stop

Whiting ran to the front entry and | oll,

A distinetly forpulated bellef, | snd was standing doss to the step- ==

day Mr. Barnes received a letter signed
“Charlotte Fickert.,” The letter ex-
plained that she, the writor, had always
felt compunetions about marrying an-
other man while her husband was still
living, but that her love for Mr. Barnes
had overruled her conscionde.  Now,
however, her conscience had been too
much for her and she could go aguinss
it no longer. Bhe obeyed the voice of
duty, and at the sane time the voice of
Leander Fickett.

Mr. Barnes turned off his hired girl.
He lives slone and does his own house-
work us well as his farmwork. le
looks 70. People say he “'ain’t so sharp
in & bargain ‘s he used to be," and
naturally they think he has “soft'nin’
of the brain."

Mrs. Whiting nsserts that if ‘twos
soft'nin' of the heart she would have
gome hopes of him.—New York Trib-
une,

Carefully Accurale.

A student of ancient history, seelng
the statement that a certain famous
eharacter in history hnd died 1080 A
M. (anno wundi, or the year of the
world), remarked to his professor with
some surprise, *‘How exceedingly care-
ful those ancients wore about noting
little eireumstances.”

“What do you mean!™ the professor

asked,
“Why, they even tell the time of

wing thin and he had now lost his| day that a great man dies. We don't do
tified expression. When be went to | that now."

“] think yon are mistaken,” roplied
the teacher.

“No, I am not; here it is: ‘His death
ocourred at 10:30 a, w.'"—Youth's
Companion.

About Sharpening n Knife.
It is a good deal ensier to spoil a

knife than to sharpen it. To begin
with, a rongh stone is nsed too freely.

the back door| Unless a knife has n very round or

od edge it does not want any
::Tding at ull, and it ean be brought
into shape far more rapidly and sarely
by the aid of a whetstone and s little
i Itis no use laying the biade flat
on the stone and rmbbing lard; hold
the back of the knife well up and
sharpen the edge of the binde only. I
vou know how to use it, the back of
;1 knife makes an excellent steel or

the backs; also a tall silk hat, so glossy | sharpener, but the sceret is hard to ae-
that it seemed to radiato back light; | quire.—Exchange.

Expeusive Honse Cleaning.

It costs 810,000 merely for the “spring
cleaning™ of a groat botel like the Fifth
Avenne. To toke up the ecarpets,
eleanse and repair then. and put them
down again; 1o wasl the paint, repaint,
repaper, and all the thoussnd and one
things which a great Lionse needs with
ench new year, costs the proprietor of
the Fifth Avenue §10,000,—New York
Btar.

The largest and heaviest building |

stone ever quarried in England was
taken from the Plankington quarry,
near Norwich. in February, 1889; it
waa in one piece, without emek or ﬂu;
and weighed over thirty-five tons;
was 15 feet long, 8 feet high and § feet
wide.

ing fountain in the square, politely | tothe “high veld” for mountain pas-
awaits his tum, quenches his thimst, | tre.  Beside some rushing stream the

turns around and mnrches back, lika’
Bo Peep's shoop, so that his owner
having left Lim faelng in one direotion |
is quite apt to find him facing in an
other. The old gray horse is an inde-
pendent character, they will tell you,
in Winthrop square. — Boston Herald,

“Man Traps and Spring Guns Set Heres,"

Mun traps were teade in South Staf-
fordshire, chiefly at West Bromwich,
ten years ago, and are probably still to
be bought. The pattern books of sev- |
eral manufacturers had and probably
still have an octavo page engraving,
showing a poacher gripped by the leg
and dropping the hares he had picked
up. These modern man traps were,
however, “human man traps,” with
plain bar jaws, and not the saw tooth
grips, which would mangle a limb and
probably break the leg bone.  Bimilar
tiger traps are also made in the Black
Country, and are formidable and
erushing devices, Bpring guns are made
in Birpingham, but these are only
nlarm guns, to wake s lond report and
frighten a poacher or bird stealer by
nole, without shot; but the older
foris swung the small eannon around
and fired a volley of shot in the dires-
tion of the wire trodden upon. —Notes
and Queries,

Tov Recent.

Juliette, a little girl who was making
what her parents regarded as remarka-
ble ot school, was asked one
day by Unele George:

“Well, Juliette, what study do you
like best "

“Oh, Listory, Uncle George. I'm '
getting nlong splendidly in that,”

“Yes" said her mother, “Just ask i
her & question, and see how muech she
knows,*

“Well," sald Uncle George, *‘tell me
the story of Adum."

Juliette looked up with surprise.

“Admn ?' she sald. *“Why, I haven't
got n8 far ns that yet!"—Youth's Com- |
panion. (

The Parson's Bible,

Rev. E. H. Lawrence, of Wisconsin,
was presented with a Bible many years
ngO Ih#h he cardded through the war,
He always earried it in his coat pocket. |
At the battle of Kennesaw Mountain a
bullet jtruck Rev. Mr. Lawrenece on |
hin lefg side, penetrating his coat and |
shirt, then into his Bible, stopping at
Isaiah ., 7. Slnngv.-tnu,thambb|
saved his life, and he preserved the |
book #ith the bullet in it until his
death The fist senuon be ever |
preaclid Lie took the verse at which |
the t stopped for his text, and I
pre the sermon at Antioch ehureh,
Morgan eounty. —~Chicago Herald.

A YOnse.” |
& Physician—I think the shade
of hf pomplexion Is more harmonious
and the tint of Lis tongue more
,  Just cut this plaster on the
bins add arrange it artistically oo his
forehad. Intermix this powder with
water Jand let him introdues it into his
nteridy at intervals of one hour each, |

—Muthey's Weekly. l
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wagons are camped, perhaps tents aro
pitched, and dowwstic life goes on us
usual. Fowls cluck among the wild

and the cows are inllked beneath
the shadows of mighty mountains. The
general belief in the excellence of  Boer
shooting ks no delusion,

The pedple nro excessively fond of
music and dancing; concerting, harmo-
nium and fOddle are thelr delight. A
withered Hottentot dwurf will draw a
strain from the sole of an old shoe stru
with ginew, and men and maidens
vigorously dance to It for bours. For
dancing there is no touching the Eunglish
Afrikander, and his messures seem quite
original. The Boers have o bad
character  for pilfering,  When  the
men  and  the wosen  enter
an up country store they are allowed to
carry off small goods like sweets or rib-
bons, which they unconsciously pay for
in the bill. Tho farmers ure not often
rich in money, their wool erops, being
morigaged sometimes Lo the stores for
two seasond abead,  “Young bloods"” are
impudent and wild, A smart curveting
borse sud bet with white ostrickh mm
usually denote this specles. W n
Boer drinks he is an entire fool. In
order to keep a firm hand over the young
men riding transpoey, the elders of the
frec state recently passed a bill bit-
ing tho sale of lLiquor at way can-
teens, und thereby lost o large revenue.
However, there are s

The Boers are great re formalista
and ot certain tiwes they and thelr fam-
ilies ride into the villages from great dis-
tances to celebrate the Nachtuaal (
e

uce—presents for the parsons.
At this time ness fs brick and the
strectsare like a fair. Yet, where natives
and land are concernad, the Boer's con-

| stant violstion of the Commandments

does not peed pointing out. The Boers
mbynomunlwmhﬂ.lndlhdrmlyl
conversations ure ! times bolsterously

Household prraugements, save
on rich farms, sro necessarily !
and the traveler must be m,
on the floor v the midst of four or five
sisters and thelr three or four brothers,
all grown up, while the hiead couplo anore
on an elevated and ponderous feather bad
in a curtained corner of theroom, YWhen
sleeplug at & superior Travsvaal form.
hou..?:lswell Lo examine the mettress:
if it rests on sheeprking, thwow the skins
out,—8t. Jammes' Uazetle,

Marys of Journalises,

There are five Marys potent in New
York typess Miss Mary L. Booth, editor
‘s Bazar; Mary Mapes Dodge,
editor of 8t. Nicholas; Mory J, Lamb,
editor of The Maguzine of American His-
tory; Mary .Ii,lledl.k}z’llm, g 'lntrn; Fﬂ;
York gor, and Mary an,

Monroe's Fashion Besar.~Wil-
lam H. Bellou in The Journelist.

|
The Pleasure of Eating. |

There Is no rational ground for the
eommon notion that the haf mto|
depents mainly upon what ks eaten;
rdlpndl upon the eater, the vigor of |
digestion end the condition of the nerves.

all things; soon by all things shalt thou
be forgotten, ' sakd Mareus Aurelius some
2,000 yoars ago,  Why do you desire to
quicken the trot of the procession toward
the inevitable chasm cf oblivion?

What you need—no matter what you
desire—is  comfortable transit,  Transit
that jars no nerve by rumbling cable,
Jolting spring, clatter of hoof on stony
pavement, direful groan of laboring en-
gine, more direful shiriek of steam whistle
or most direful jangle of bross bells out
of tune.  You don'twant tobe packed in
a sl ce traveling ear of any sort; yon
don't want your nerves to quiver with ap-
prehension for the fate of the reckless
newsboy—too often newschild—who ex-
poses  himsell o more danger while
“hopping cars” for un hour than many
a battle field disclosed in o day, And
you don’t want to be hoisteq into an
enlargid edition of a cash and parcels
basket, and  whirldd by steam or
eleetricity ot an olevition oo high
for sfoty, too low fur comfort. High
enough to insure disaster in cise of acel-
dent, low enough to cateh the mnoke of
household ¢himneys, aud the odors of
househiold cooking.  Still less do you
winl o be shot through the bowels of
the earth by atmospheric or other force.
As has been said, you will explore the
subterranean reglons soon enough. “Jum
te premot nox, fbulvque manes, " said
Horaoe, They were too wiso to hanker
after underground railways in his day.

But the more comfoor ' Lransit, how
are you going to 0 ai?  Ensily, if
you have o talented paie of legs; other.
wise, with difficulty or not at all,  And
even the most gifted logs will suffer dis-
quict at the bridges and crossings of the
most  crowded  steeets,  Comfortable
transit is as yot afar off from you. Your
grandfather had it; your uncle who
lives in the country has it. But your
grandfather was never in a hurry, and
vour uncle never i Therelore your
grandfsther’s nerves woro snd your un-
ole’s are ns of steel.  The flerce jolt and
hideous rumbleof the thimble skein farm
wagon are and were to them luxurious
and mugleal,  You have hurried your
nerves fnto a jumble of sensitive mucus,
For you comfort means quiet. 1t will be
so—‘only more so''—with your unfor-
tunate chilldren,  Seience und  humanity
will provide for them; they can hardly
be expected to help you, who are the
original sinful hurrder, The coming man
nmuy cease from belog in a burry, or
hutusnity may decree that every ol
street be reserved for passenger traffic
and foot travel only; or some large and
strong twmable bivds, graceful as the
swans of Losdn, may be discovered, upon
whose bacts, or drwn by whom in
nerial cars, the tived mud nervous may be
borne quivtly, and quickly, too, to and
from bucivess; or balloons may convey
people ot salubrious lelghts through the
calm of alr, or chlomform may be ad-
minlstered to ench street car
by the conductor in such quantities as to
render him or her obliviows to the
and discomforts of travel. This
experiment might well be essayved under
the existing condition of street transit,
which is neither comfortable nor rapld, —
Chivago Inter Ocean,

The Farms of New Branswlek.

In extended travels over the New
Brunswick und Intercolonial railways one
has practical opportunity for observation
of country und study of thoss who are
sustuined by it, and uny one with half a
disposition to fairness must admit that
our own country cannot anywhere show
finer farms or more bright and prosper-
ous villages. The manner, motive, con-
versation and characteristics of native
passengers truveling  between  interior
settlements and towns tell ds much as

statistics.  The face of this fine province, (gl

ns a whole, s filled with inter

tures of theift, amplitude, eontent.
lishmen, Beotehmen and Irishinen seem
to have assimilated wod merged into
-nuthﬂm‘rl;.nhhr ung the u;;“&u.uu.
of ench. urming popu [T
cliss avernge an well as, or better than,
our own in point of Intelligence and a
oertain admirable quality of not unplens-
ant wssertivenows and wif reliance, and in
many sections, like the centml, western,
southern and southenstern valloys, the
beauty of villages, shaded highways aad
outlying farms eannot be surpassed in
the Iausorlnnn{‘pm of garden like
Englund, —Edgnr L. Wakeman's Letter,

Don't Write “Cold Slaw,”

Noticing a recipe for  “Kauldslaugh,™
it occurred to mwo that T might enlighten
renders as to the meaning and

of that word, 1t §s com of
::lougghch (Holland) words and Mﬁkﬂiﬁu
a salnd made of cablage: kool (pro-
nounced cole) menns mi-lmﬂj sla (pro-
nounced slaw) memns n salad, and the
P

i the eabbago v
fine, 3:{!0!! with pepper and salt and
then with o little vinegar is beated in a
pan untl the cabbage {s wilted, 1 have
seen it written In recdpe books as  **Cold
Blaw," the word cold teing used as the
opposite of hot, and In that sense must
have been m':r":ﬁn ltrm:ﬂ and not
the meaning word. —Cor. Good
Housekeeping.
When Saddles Were First Used,

It Is supposed that the saddle was in-
vented about the widdle of the Fourth
eentury, but the faet, in the opinion of
some, has not been positively proven.
Zonaras, the listorian, tells us that
Constuntine the younger was Killed In
the yenr 340, when he fell from his sad-
dle. The word translated into saddle
nlso means, however, the back of the
horse, or the place where the rider mt.
It Is true, nevertheless, that Sidonios
Apoliinaris used the word that unmis
takably refers to the saddietree.—De-

A REIARKABLE PHENOMENON.

A Bux Sa Camstrueted That He Oan Locats
O at u Divining Rad Does Water,

The mugnetio needle hins long been
sopsldesed 1 liable mediam for divin
ing the lovatlon of velna containing
aronstona, or other similar deposits, and
i1 the vonrse of some experinents con-
lucted by rofessom  Rucker and
horpe, and other eminent men of sel-
e, some retarkable confiruations of
wnid wdditions to the theorles hitherto
lield on the subject were achieved, It
wis found that on approaching an area
beneath which ronstone was deposited
the neadle beeame deflected,  In cnses
where the fron was near to the surface
the defleetion was most acute, and
whero it was hidden far below the sur:
faco the degree of deflection was ne-
cordingly diminished, so thut by care-
fully noting the moyements of the nee-
dle it was possible not only to fix the
exact Jocality where Iron was to be
found, but also, ncconding to the de-
groe of deflection, to fix with tolerable
accurncy the depth at which the vein
would be met with,

Another wode of discovering the
location of minerals s to use the
“diviner,” ns n person gifted with,
“magmetio powers” s called. There la
now in England a remarkable boy who
I regularly employed f{or this purpose
by o mining company in the north of
the country, The manager of the com-
pany, in deseribing this boy, says:
“Mineral velns and water have very
strong magmetio attraction for the boy,
who I8 15 yoars of age and of ordinary
weight. If he stand in a small quan-
tity of water It takes a very strong man
to lift him. It is not at all nec
for him to carry a stick. Al he re-
quires to do is to walk over the ground
with Iils hands elasped, and ho can fm-
mediately tell you if he stops upon a
vein,  He ean give the direction of the
vein, mul say whether it Is weak or
strong.  He ean also, by simply walk-
Ing overit, say whether another veln
erossos fnto it

“When he cume lere we were all skep-
tieal, so we took him on a portion of &
hill where wo knew veins to exist, but
where no outside teaces were visible,
and he correctly gave ns the direction
of euch. In his resoirches ho came
upon a very large and strong veln,
which was quite unknown to us. He
gave us jts direction and strength, and
us we have sines put a shaft down into
this vein wo have proved that he was
exactly right ns to its position. He does
not profiss to tell whether the veln car-
ries lead ore or not; all he can do is to
find the vein for you and say what size
and strength it is. In the veln ho found
for us wo hve not yet come upon lead
ore, but it carrles rich mineral soil and
promises well."  This boy Is accompa-
nied by 0 medieal man, whose services
are frequently required as the work of
discovery proceeds in conssquence of
repeated magnetie shooks which ho re-
colves from contact with minerls or
water.—New York Commerclal Adver
tisor,

Freaks of Colloge Life,

Colloge students have pecullar cus-
toms, some of which ecertainly eould
not be adopted by outsiders to advan-
tage. In acertain New England col-
lege, for instance, n favorite galn cos-
tume some years ago was a linen
duster, a tall whito hat and a pair of
top boots, a rig ealenlated neither for
wot nor dry weather, neither for heat
norcold. In the same Institution of
learning, immediately upon the ringing
of an alarm of fire, [t was Inoumbent
upon every able bodied student to
throw open Lis window, thrust forth a
tin horn, and blow s If the fire flend
was known tobe as averso to the sound
of u flsh horn ns were the college faculty
themselves,

Bigns and door plates, numbers from
streot doors and the gilded wooden
koys, boots and watches oustomarily
displayed before shops wore all looked
upon s most desienblo adorfments for
o “student’s” sitting Happily
these and shmllar freaks of stadent life

|lmn“ (m
stovepipe hat.—H

turned to Harvard eollege and the dec-

ollections of his Oxford days contained
plenty of episodes of a like nature and
he accordingly related several

denta resolved to clreumvent the dean
and outwit the sentinel.

e higheat ocrs & ety hoe Hve
the purest air seets 10 be upset by tee
wade of the d D
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