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AN ABRUPT COURTSHIP,

Bow mn Fagzlls's  Meihodist  Prescher
Wooond snd Was Acvepled,

“A guad sty s told of an Euglish
minister who lived™bont 70 yoara ago, "’
said Uncle Dave, “We may oall him
Smith, and be was a bachelor, He re-
glatad many porsuasions to marry, which
hin friends were constantly making, un-
til be had reached a tolerably ripe age,
wnd he himself began to feel the need
of or at least began to have pew ideas
of the comfort of being nursed with wo-
man’s geutle care. Shortly after entor-
ing one of the cirenits a maiden lady,
nlso of ripe years, was strongly recom-
mended to him, and his friends again
urged that he would better get married,
representing that the lady named wounld
not réfuse to aceept him, notwithstand.
ing bis eccontrieltion.

Do you think tho?" said the domi- |
nie, for he bad a very perceptible liep,
“Then I'11 go and thee her.'

““Ho was as good as his word. His
ring ot the doorbell was answered by
the serving maid. *‘Ith Mith P, within?
briskly but calmly ssked the lover,
‘Yeu, gir. Will you kindly walk in?
‘No, I thank you, Be kind enough to
thay to Mith P. that I with to thpeak
to her u moment.’ Miss P, appeared and
repeated the invitation to walk in.

***'No, thank yon. I'll thoon explain
my bithneth. I'm the new Methodist
preacher. 1'm unmarried. My friends
think I'd boetter marry. They recom-
mend youn for o wife. Have you any ob-
Jeotions?’

“ ‘“Why, really, Mr. Sm—"'

* ‘There, don't sother now. Will eall
thith day week for your roply. Good
day.'

*On that day he appeared at the door
of Miss P.'s residence, It was promptly
opened by the lady horselfl.

*‘Walk in, Mr. Smith.'

*Con't indeod, ma'am. Pleath anther
me, Yeth or not"'

YOWell, Mr, Smith, it is n very sorl-
ons matter, I should not like to get ot |
of the way of Providenes'—

41 perfectly understand yon, Mith | ¥

P. We will be married thith day week.
Iwill eall ut thith hour. Pleath be
ready, ma'nm.*

“‘Ho called on that day week ut that
hour, 8Bhe was ready, Thoy wero mar-
ried nod lived happily sovera]l years'

WAS PARADISE AT THE NORTH POLE!

Many Geologists Contend That the Garden
of Bdonn Was In the Arctle Reglons,
In nn interesting and highly instruot-

ive artiole Edward 8 Martin, in the

Ladies' Home Journun), reviews the nu-

merans theories ndvanced by solentisty

in the endeavor to solve the perplexing
problem as tothe exact looation of the site

Bo my shy love, ancath ber kerchief white,
Holdeth the glamour of the cast in fen;
Warm Puritan, who fears kier own delighi

Who trembioth over that she ylelduth tme.
And pow her lips ber hisart's rich flame have

told,
dnd pow they that they have been so Lold
- Proctur Clarks tn Century.

OUR FIRST CASE.

Wo wero sitting In our little room
looking nt each other. A week or two
ago wo had set op independently. We
had come here to make our fortnnes, bot
private porses did not seem to be (o
much request in this benighted place
All the doctors knew of us, and had wel
somed os eordially. With one consent
they had said that we were just what
was wanted hore

“Do yon think we can afford to stay
another week?"" asked Kathleen

*Perhaps, one more,"" 1 an vered

*It's n most interesting experience,
she said,

*“*And will end in qoite an exciting
finale,”’ I ndded. * The worst of it is the
retarn home amid the jeers of our
friends, who are expecting us any day. "’

Kathloen shndderod.

“Weo may get ocase inthe next fow
dayn,'" I said. “*Sach things occaslonal:
ly happen. " v

*“Gdive mo another cupof tea, Agnes,"
eried Kathloem. ‘It is ruinous to the
oorves, bot | muost have it If any of my
patients drank half as mwuoch as [ do, 1

{ should read thom a lecture they would

not forget, but''—

Our landlady flung open the door, and
Dr. Puckle barst in apon ux

“Ah! I was so afraid 1 should find
you out,” he eried He was Irish

“Wo happen to have n holiday, " said
Kathleen. *'At least we have no very
argent enso on this morning. '

" Allow me to give you a cup of tea,”
sald L

““Tea? Tea at this tim~ of day!"" He
shook his head at use  *'l shoald have
thonght yon knew better, noms.  Never
drink tea nt 11 o'clock. Nosagar, thank
m "

He settled himself comfortably before
tho fire, nnd sipped his tea, while deliv-
ering himself of a long and strong dis
sertation on the evil of this habit. Kath-
leen and 1 corroborated every word he
said,

“Well, now to buosiness," cried Dr.
Puckla. "I came to sk you to undertake
n caso, o very painful case  It's old Jo
siah Hartland FEver heard of him?"'

“No,"" 1 answored

“That man would h ve been dead n
year ago if be badn't happened to—ali—
live. This time he'll go. Mennwhile 1
must get a couple of norses for him, by
hook or by erook.  Will you undortake

of tho garden of Eden, Aftersifting the | bis case?"
thoories the writer concludes that the m:'?:”" us some more abot him, doe-

question I8 no nearer answered than it
was 2,000 yenrs ago, and that there are
no present indieations that the matter
will ever ba definitely settlod by auy
mii.  To one of the latest and most in-
:wuioul theories Mr. Martin thus re-
era:

The nporth pole will seem at first
thought of the avernge investigator the
most unlikely sito on earth for puradize
to have oeoupled.  Nevertheless several
#ober and thoughtfal books and pam-
phiots have boen written in sapport of
the north pole's proteusions.  The north
pule nowadays is bitter cold, but it has
not always been s Geologista tell us
that the carth wos oxcessively hot
whon it first began its course—=much too
hot to admit of the presence of any liv-
ing creatures, except, perhaps, o saln-
mander. As it grew cooler vogetation |
bogan on it, and thon it bogan to bLe
peopled, first with fishes, und then with
birde and beasts, flually with man,

The first spot on earth to got cool
enough to uso was the porth pole. In
tho process of time it got too cold, bot
there must have been a long period
whon the polar region was the most
comfortuble part of the world. During
this period, many eminont goologists be-
lieve, there existed around tho north pole
ucontinent now submerged, sud that on
that continent our progonitors were
oumfortable in their first home. It is
known with entire cortainty that the
polar region was oneco warm enough for
troplenl vegetation to grow there, Thero
was light enough also for such vegota-
tion—abundant light, indeed, for all
uses and plenty for primeval man,
Geology tolls us that man might have
lived at the north pole,

sar
by this gracions permission?'"

"'Bo lives in Hartland's Hollow. 1

suppose you know that part?’

*“No, " said Kathleen, and Dr. Puckle
looked relioved

“*It's a trifio lonely, but Isuppose yon
don't mind that?"*

*“Not in tho loast,” sald L **We are

neither of us tronbled with nerves—in
spito of the tea **

“You'll find no one thore but the

conchman and his wife, an old coupla

You'll have to doeverything yourselves,
I'm afraid  When can you be ready?

The oaso is nrgent. '

We promised to go that afterngon and

when Dr. Puckle left us, Kathleen and
1 held n little colebration in honor of our

first case.

We found ourselves before n low, ram

bling building at 4 o'clock that after.
noon.
with ivy and oreepors; tall trees sur
rounded it, which lent an airof mystery
to the placa. A solemn hush was on i,
and the chilly afternoon fog was rising

The walls were thickly covered

“1 hope there's a good fire, ' whisper-

ed Kathleen, shivering.

The sound of the bell was muMed and

seomed to come from underground re
gions
fore any one thoonght of answering our
summmons.  Then the door wis openod
susptoionsly, and an old woman peersd

Wo had to ring threo times bo-

at us ont of hor spectucles

“Oh, bo yon the nusses?'’ ghe mum
bled. **You may come in. "

“How kind!"" said Kathleen in my
“Don't you feol gratified, Agnes,

She waited till onr traps were depos.

Ited in the hall, then shut and locked
the door.

“Une pever knows what may hap

‘dium  stature, droopi

PERSONAL GOSSIP.
John Rolvets has been the champion
of Englieh blllinrds for over 25 years,

It ie said that Dr. John Hall, the
Presbyterinn minister of Now York, is

tho wealthicat clergyman in the world,

The first military order fsued hy
Ganeral Graat is in the possession of
Colonel Daxrson, Inte quartermaster of
the Twenty - firet Illinois,

Canovas  lol Castello, the Spanish
premier, is 06 yoars old. Ho entered
Journalikm vzhen he beeame of age and
polities threa years later.

Ex-Benntor Jones of Iowa, who is 00
years old, has just undorgone n suocess.
ful operation for the removal of a oata-
ract from one of his oyes.

Josoph Neshitt, onoo a mining king
worth §1,000,000, diwd the other day in
n Ohloago lodging house.  His ruin was
due to gambling and morphine,

Willism A, Coffin, a well known
landsoape painter apd art writer, has
been appainted one of the judges in the
Five Arts dopartmont of the Atlanta
exposition.

Btephen Hoyt of Lyndonville, V.,
han in his possession a collpotion of old
colns, among thems being an English
guinea of 1708 and a shilling of 1808,
also n ocrown of 1726,

The intercsts of the Rothschilds are
represented in the goldfields of Johan-
nesburg, Sonth Africa, by Hamilton
Bmith, a Kontockian. He receives an
annonl salary of §40,000,

A. B. Olingman of Cornwallis, Or,,
died the other dny at the ageof 98, At
his funeral was & son 71, another 06, a
daughter 68 and a great number of
grandchildren and great-grandehildren.

Herbert Bpencer is desoribed ss o
plain, old fashioned Englishman of me-
shonlders, o
‘-llml hend (now bauld), lght complex-

\

et e b i

pen,** she murmured, speakivg to her
self Hor oandlocast suspiofous shadows
round the low, dark hall We counld
smell the dust of ages ns wo followed
the honsekeoper up stairs  She told us
In passing she differont rooms and in
formed us that some of them were
hannted, but she didn't rightly know
which.

“What a delightful bouse!' said
Kathleen slond, and her voice echood
far away and digturbed the brooding si
lenea. 1 wanted to hash her, for 1 kept
lealing as if 1 were at church, ' Socheer
full" rang out her voion. "

"That's your room, " sald our guide,
stopping gt the top of the stairs to
breathe, “and that's the master's"
With that aho turned and went into the
dark regions we had left behind, and we
fouud ourselves standing in a passage
lighted by a single small lamp, with
Jur bags o onr hands and our hearts
beating rather rapidly. -

“I thonght there must be somethin
quear about it,"" said Kathlen, “Dr
Puokie was 5o very resorved,

Y1t is charming, ' I affirmed. *'Now,
shall we introduce ourselves to our pa
tlent or to our room?"’

“Our room first,”" said Kathloen
Lot us keep the bost treat till the end, '

It was not an ideal room wldeh had
bean prepared for us, vor overclean ; bat,
as Kathleen said, we *vero both able w

serub & floor aller onr howpital tralning

Bho throw open the window, lighted both

' the candles on the dressing table and
(then declared that it waa fit for the
anun

*'But horribly cold,” 1 supplomented.

“"Well, my dear, wait till it's aired
bofore you shut the window. When that
old hag's lighted our fire, it won't be

““Itwtrikes me,** said [, **that we may
s well light it ourselves if we want one
“ .lL e

*"There seems & superabundance of in.
seots and crawling things," mid Kath-
loen, exsmining the corners of the roow.

breathing heavily, He was xn old man,
His skin wos as yellow ns a London fog,
his eyes were s0 sunken under shaggy
brows that nt first sight he seemed to
have pnone The room was comfortless (o
the extreme The flre was nearly out,
and an wotrimmed lamp smoked spon

the table by his bed He turned and heard of the horrid thing before, and

stared st na

"Twoof you!" burst out asharp, thin  had never before spent a night with a

voles, startling us. **Two! 1 don't want

two. One's quitoenough. 1'mnot golng  softly to the bedsido, but he was sleep-
| ing nicely. Ho bad several days to live

o pay two to do the work for one,”

“*But one of us has to sit up with yon
st night,'* said 1 in a cheerful, soothing
tone

“What do you want with sleap?’ he
growled **A great, strapping girl like
Eouxhtw be able to do without it

James como in?"’

“Who is Junes?'*

*‘James, he's my conchman, of conrse.
Who else did you think he was? Ring
the bell, cun’t you? I tell you I want
James to comme np. He's been collecting
my renta. [ want to see him about
thom. "

**It's rather late in the day to be do-
ing business,’’ sald Kathleen.

Ho turned and stared at her.

“Who's that?'' he asked, pointing at
her with a bony finger,

“*Bhe is your nurse,”’ said L

“"Send hor away, then. One's quite
enough. 1'm not golng to pay two nurses,
Itoll yon Iengaged yon, but I never
engaged her. Send her away!™'

“Just now,” 1 answered, '1 am going
away, and your second nurse will stay
with you 1shall sit wp with you to-
night, so I am going to rest now., "'

Kathleen followed me to the door, look-
ing slightly seared.

1 wish yon joy, dear,” said I. “We
have n delightful ease for our first !

When | awoke from my nap, I foand
Kathleen by the fire in our room and a
ke little meal wa'ting for mo

“Dem't thank Mra Jones for that,”
raid she, “or expeot to find such things
growing in thia house. If yon are hun-
Ky, yom most go and forage abont in
the larder for something to ent.  If yon
haven's got the genios which distin
guishes everything 1 do, probably you
won't find anything. At all events, par-
take freely now, for you have a long
night beforo yon '

Bhe was very tired, and I left her to
sloep na best she conld in our spider
haunted room.

I was slmply sstonished at the change
Kathleen hnd wronght in the siokroom.
The only thing which seemed the same
was our patient, and o looked cleaner.
Kathleon aftorwurd told me thut she had
never found it so diMiealt to persuade
any ane to let her wash him.

““Haa she gone?'* asked Josinh.

*“Yes; she's gone to bed,'” said L

“Gove to bed! Whose bed? I won't
have her sleeping in one of my beds. ™'

“Yes, it's all right,”” 1 said, “and
now you must let me settle for the
night. *'

“Yon aren't going to wash me!' ho
eried. **Tho other one has just done it **

""No, no, it's all right. 1 won't wash
yon again tonight. "'

When he had taken his medicine and
was settled comfortably, I eat by the fire
in the darkened room, and strange
thoughts came to me.  How was it that
my life had drifted intothis? Five years
ngo I was o thoughtless girl, with scarce-
Iy a care beyond dress and pleasore and
friendship. My friends thonght it ecoen
tric to “‘waste'' my youth like this
They were amused, and could not geo
through my desire to do something use-
fol in the world However it was, here
I found myself, n girl who had been
shielded from all the ronghness and
trouble of life, in the very presence of
sffering and death, playing an impor-
tant part in the tragedy which I felt sure
would end soon, for 1 knew the look of
death so well that sometimes I saw it
with scarcely a shudder. Our paticnt
did not scem conscions of his eondition.
He lny there in his large and lowely
house without one friend or relative bo
wido him. It was a sad case { r our first

It grew more and more silent.  An
ush foll out of the grate, and it sounded
ns if o thunderbolt bad burst, 1 jumped
in my chair ond felt o theill all down
my back, Then 1 began to think of the
lonely situation of the house and the
distanco botweon the two old caretakers
and me if anything shonld happen.  Aft
or awhile the silonce teemed with count
less noisea 1 beard a long sgwish, »
queer wailing—more like a homan ery
than the wind—a pitter patter, n buzs
ing, » faiut tapping, nsigh. And there
mﬁ long creeping thud every now and

Tam wot suporstitions. I firmly be.
lieve that superstition is the rvesult of
iguorance, aud that educated people
onght to despise it. But I began to feel
us if porbaps theare was more than I had
thought in some of those superstitions
Sarely thay could not have lived through
centuries if there had been no truth iy
them !

*'(Go and fotch me my rent book. ™'

Inearly soreamed.  His voioe had come
s0 suddenly upon my thonghta

“D'ye hear!' cried the thin, high
voiea

I tried to persuade him to le down
and go to sleep, but he graw o oxoited

that to quiet him 1 was obliged to yield

“Where is it | nsked

It wns down stairs in one of those
horriblo deserted rooms

“Wonlda't you rather walt till the
moring #'* T nsked

“No, fotoh it now, now! Bosidos,
then yon can look round and see that
there are no barglars abont. They know
I'm ill, and that I've got a great sum of
money hore. 1'm only waiting till I got
botter to take it mysolf to the bank. '

His voice grew wilder and wilder, He
nrged me on, and 1 went, for nothing
else could guiet him. 1 took a lighted
candle with me, and s I found my way
down the creaking stairs my hoart
thumped against my side

I am sure 1 heard a low grow] at the
foot of thestaira As the flickering light
of my eandle moved onward in the dark
ness it seemed to digperse countloss shad
ows that had dim shapea 1 thooght |

saw the outlines of a grinuing head
Mrs. Jones had said some of thoss rooms
wers haunted—snpposing this one was'
Something seuttled away. 1 set my ean
dle down, afraid 1 should drop it, my
hand was trembling sa  Something fol
with a thud on the table, and that was
o muoh for me Suatohing up wy can
dle, 1 turued and fled  Thecandle went

s baving gently made up the fire
ould this awfol night never pass? It
was now 2 o'elock, and it seemed like
the begloning of eternity.
Tick, tick, tick! What was that?

Tick, tick, tick!
1 knew—i{t was the death spider. Ihad

had not believed in fts existence. But I
dying man in a haunted house. 1 stole

still

*"Well, how did yon got on? What sort
of & night had yon*''

Kathleen was like o breese. Her voios
swept off the vapors of the night.

“Beantifully,”* said L *‘I bave had a
delightful night. "

““When shall I get better?'’ asked our
patient. **What's the good of paying a
couple of nurses and a doctor if they
can't cure me quicker than this? Why
can't you speak, doctor? Answer me. "'

‘'Hartland, it is time to prepare your-
pelf for another world. Youn cannot get
better. "

“'I must—1I must. I'ven great sam of
money in the house that ought to be
banked. Aud James has't got inall the
renta. He's a fool at it. Send him up to
me st onee., '’

Dr. Puckle told us that this perpetoal
worrying about his business was hasten-
ing tho end. He sald it conld not be far
distant now, and Kathleen and I deter
mined to try to get the poor man to
think of other things more appropriate
at this solemn time

“You cannot take your money with
you," I said, “‘so why warry abont it
now? You are dying, Mr. Hartland
Sarely you can leave your money mat-
ters alone. What importance can they
possibly be jnst now '’

“Muoch yon know about business,"
sneerad the old man. **Business is busi-
nees, whether a man s dyiog or not."
Then he burst ont cerying like a child
“All my life,"" he wailed, "all my life
I've spent in getting it, and now 1've
got to Jeaveit. It isn't fair. Send James
up to mo at once. I want to know wheth
er he's made that wvillain Richards pay
up. Why, the fellow owes two quarters
It's infamons. ™

I looked ut Knthleen in despair.

It wns always like that, SBometimes
he eried and sobbed, sometimes ho rail-
od against the justice of life. His ono
and only idea was still his money, that
money which he had made himself, and
which he loved with a concentruted pas-
sicm. He looked at the cold, useless
thing, and pever missed the warm, hu.
man faces that onght to have been round
him now. He had no relations, no
friends. His money had come botween
him and all the softer joys of life, and
in dying he eared for nothing except that
he had to part with it

Kathleen started at the little heap of
salt she had spilt.

*“What's the matter, Kathleen?"

*'Oh, nothing," she answered, start
ing. *'Of course I don't believe in nny
such ponsense, but I saw a crow this
morning—now I've spilt somoe salt. "’

*"Throw a pinch over your left shoul
der," I suggested, langhing at her.

“Goose, " ghe retorted, “*do you thiuk
I'm so silly?"”

1 stooped to pick up my rrvictte, and
she made s rapid movement s thongh
throwing something over her shoulder.

“Kathleen!" 1 cried sharply. *“'Pumt
your knife and fork straight.'

“Why? What's wrong with them '

Bhe looked at them, then suddenly
snutched up the foik wud laid it dow
beside the knife.

**1 donot believe you were frightencd
becauso they were orossed, ' sho sail

“Did you hear the screech owl last
night?'" I asked

**No, bat I heard a dog holing, and
when I got up to see the time I saw a
shooting star, '

‘‘Superstition 18  such nponsen e,
said L

“Yes, iam't it?"

I was sitting by him, and in the dark
ened room I saw his bony hands grop
about nimlessly or picking at his sheet
When I had washed him, he had fret
fully declared that we vurses did noth
ing in the world but wash him, an
“the other one'” had done it that very
morning. I tried to persunde him that
the morning had nothing to do with tho
ovening, but he didn't seo it. He was
now muttering to himself or lapsing in-
to unconsclousness.  He did not know
me.  His mind seemed to be wandering
futo the money getting past, for I could
hear snatches of caleulations and some
thing abont the Stook Exchange which 1
did not understand.

Then all was silence, bot for the beat-
ing of my heart.

There camo & tapping at my window.
I eat up straight, clutohing the arms of
the chair. Death himself might bave
been knocking for admittance! I know,
I was sure, that it was but a bird, but 1
had hoard that when a sparrow tapa at
the window it means death. A fow
minutes after there sounded a lond crash
down stairs, and 1 sprang np and rushed
into our room, having just presence of
mind left to see that our patient had not
been disturbed Kathleen was sitting
up in bed

*'Did you hear that nofse?'’ 1 gasped

“Ye-08," snid she, through chattering
teeth. **Do you think there's a burglar
here?”

“"Well, perbaps yon'd better go and
sco,” said L "I wonld, but 1 cannot
leave Mr. Hartland. ™

“Oh," sald Kathleen, 1 wonld, bat
I'm?no% dressod. What's the matter, Ag
nes?'’

I took her shoos, which she had loft
on the table by accident, and threw
tham down. She started.

“I=I tombled up stairs yesterday,
Agnes, ' she said, seizing my arm.

There was another crash. I had knock.
ed over a hand glass!

Next moming o large pictare of Jo
siah Hartland wos found on ita face in

tho dining oom. Mrs. Jones said it had
fallon soveral times bafare, for the cord
was rotten and kept breaking, but Mr.
Hartland wounldn't buy a now one. We
said it had batter not be hung agnin, as
we did not like going to see what was

to feal it
] can't quite see, ' he monned. My
they aren’t so good as they used
to be. Read it to me, you nurse. What
are you here for, wasting my money, if
you can’t read it to me?"

*Lot me read something elss,"’ I en-
treated, feeling toars rising in my eyes
“Kathloon, bring me s Bible. "

“Buosiness is business,'' gnsped the
dying man. ‘*Read the last page to me.
I want to know—whether—that villain
~what was I saying?'"

Eathleen came nearer. We looked at
each other,

**What do you know sbout—business?""

Ho glared at us and stroggled with
his breath, His hands wandered over the
quilt. They touched the renthook. A
grin crept over the wrinkled face and
fixed there. Hin eyes rolled and shut.

 Agnes, now wecan go home, "' whis-
pered Kathleen, ereeping to my side.—
All the Year Round.

The Preservation of Fooda

The great advance {n the preservation
of foods is perhaps most clearly shown
in n recent article in a French magazine.
The article discusses the preserving of
provisions from the military standpoint.
It states that 40,000 rations of vegeta-
bles can be stored in a cubio space of 40
inches each way; that millions of ra-
tions of solid soups and preserved meats
nre continuully stored in Paris, while
the quantity of flour and bisenit is fabu.
lons. Milk during the last siege of Paris
was worth its weight in gold. Now the
mothod of “pastenrizing’ milk and
putting it in hermetically sealed cans is
found to preserve milk indefinitely and
insures against suffering those classes of
the community that suffer most from
searcity of milk—the fecble, nged and
infants

Compressed fodder and the silo system
are the safeguards wsed by the govern-
ment to protect animals in case of siege,
while an enormons cold storage ware-
house at La Vilette insures fresh meats
for a long pericd.  The application of
science to the food problem has reduced
the perplexities of families living on
small incomes, but it may force a com-
plete change in military maneuvers,
starvation of the besieged being made
nlmost impossible. —Outlook.

A Wonder In Minute Writing.

A recent writer on the snbject of wave
lengths of light, in describing the ap-
paratus used for tuking measurements
of such lengths, mentions the '‘Nobert
test platea. '’ These plates are made of
glass and have the scale thereon so finely
graduated that there are often a8 many
aa 150,000 lines to the inch. Such in-
finitesimal magnitudes are totally be-
yond our powers of conception, yet much
maore wonderful things in that line have
been accomplished.  An  artist of the
name of Webb, a regular manufacturer
of these **Nobert test plates, ' ance tried
his hand in microscopic writing on gluss,

The épecimen turned out, which is
now in the Army Medical munseam nt
Washington, is the whole of the Lord’s
Prayer on o piece of glass which is only
1-204 of an inch one way and 1-440
of an inch the other. In the Lord's
Prayer there are 237 letters, and, ns
shown above, they were put on a
piece of gluss having an area of but
1-120,658 of an inch. Had an entire
inch of space been used at the same rate,
the engraver wounld have put no less than
20,481,408 letters upon it The entire
Bible, Old and New Testaments, conld
have been written on that inch of space
cight times over.—St. Lonis Republic,

Cocomnuts In Florida.

Quite & number of tropical nuts have
recently been introduced into cultiva-
tion in this country. Alrendy on the
east coast of Florida are growing 260,000
cocoannt trees, 42,000 being in one
plantation. It iz believed that the first
trees of this kind in that state sprouted
from nuts bronght from Central Ameri-
on and the West Indies by the guolf
stream, At Key West and about some
of the old forts coconnuts were planted
at an early duy, ns certain ancient trees
now standing bear witness. In 1877 a
bark freighted with cocoauuts was
caught in a storm off the coast of Flori-
da and beached near Lake Worth, Sey-
eral thousands of the nuts were saved
and planted, the satisfactory growth of
the seedlings giving an impetus to enl-
tivation.—New York Warlil.

The Romance Euded,

Gilbert—Yon led me on, and then
glv' me de marble heart. Yon hav' took
Mendez Gonzola ‘oanse he's a forriner,
deny It If yoncen. (Bitterly) Agoes,
why did you giv' me de frigid shook?

Aguea (hanghtlly) — Go thy ways,
Gilbert Fitzherbert, or I'll sick my dorg
on you !=Truth,

Are Vislting Lists Too Long?

Mrs. de Fashion (average sooiety lady
making her ronnd of calls owing to
averige society friends)—Is Mrs Wig.
gins Vaa Mortlands st home?

Servant—No, madam, she's—

Mrs. de Fashion—Please hand her my
sard v won ghe returns,

Bervant—She won't return, madam
She was buried a month ago —New
York Weekly.

Welsh Sand Wastos,

Large tracts of sand wastes are being
reclaimed nlong the Welsh const. Series
of parallel fences are put up seawards,
closely interwaven with wires and fu.m'
and spaces betwean these posts are ﬂllmi
with earth and road scrapings. In these
varions trees, such as syonmore, willow,
pine and alder, are planfd, while the
ridges are sown with gorse and broom
wed and planted with brier.

e ———
Consoling Him.
Ol Bullion—It gulls me to think

the matter in the middle of the night
She seemed surprised and evidently
wondered what we were here for,

I told Kathleen that ahe looked pale,
and she said IWI’. 1 asked |
ber whother she t e oould - |

that my money goes into

thrift hunds when I die, o
\'m:l_:g Bullion—Never mind gov

ernor, it won't stay there long —

dinnapolis Journal T

other *Swell” Dance In Kentuoky,

“Spenking of practical jokes," said a
drummeoer at‘onn of tho hotels the other
uight, "1 was the viotim of one of the
most embarrassing 1 have heard of for a
long time, It was during my first trip
south, and not being familiar with the

le in this part of the country I
mght I had found a really sociable
place when three young ‘swells’ of the
town with whom I had been talking the
evening beforo nsked me to go with
them to & dance that was to be given at
a female seminary a few miles from this
city. 1 had been away from home for
some time, and not haviog had the
pleasnre of being in the company of
voung ladies I was fairly delighted at
the idea of spending a pleasant evening.

“I told them I would be pleased to
go, and after hurried preparation we
started The young men laughed at the
idea of my paying anything toward the
carringe hire, and I folt that 1 had never
been in the company of a more hospita-
ble set of men.

“When we arrived at the place, the
dance had already begun. We lefs the
carriage in care of a negro man and en-
tered the ballroom. Of course I felt very
strange at first among 8o many strangery,
but my companions seemed to feel quite
at home and insisted that 1 should meet
some of the young women at once. One
of the yonug men took me by the arm
aud led me ncross the room to where
thero sat & young woman who was rather
pretty and had an extremely neat ap-
pearance.

*After receiving an introduction to
her I sat down and started s conversa-
tion, Boon she was talking at an aston-
ishingly rapid rate. I became rather in-
terested in the girl, but was very much
surprised to learn that she was the twen-
tieth danghter of a wealthy furmer. At
last she begnn to talk and Isugh so lond-
ly that I began to feel o little embar-
rassed and asked her if she did not want
to dance, She was on her feet in an in-
stant, and we had danced a fow steps
when she snddenly yelled out at the top
of her voice: ‘Don't! Don't! Oh, don't
hold me so tight! Iam full of dyna
mite.’ And she nttered a yell that made
the cold chills run up and down my
back.

*1 turmed her loose in an instant and
gtood simply horrified. I felt like swear-
ing when the other people in the room
only langhed and went on daneing, 1
did not know what to do. I know I had
done nothing 1 shonld not have done,
intentionally at least, but 1 started up
to her with an apology, when one of my
companions enme np with a young wom.
an on his arm. He gave mean introdoe-
tion to her and nsked me if I wonld not
dance the next ot with her. I did not
feel like dancing a bit, but there wos no
way of getting out of it, so I told him 1
wonld. While we were sitting down
waiting for the next dance she told me
she had been married 14 times and had
1,000 children at home. I thonght she
was just trying to joke me and asked
her whero she lived. She said she lived
in heaven, Iknew something was wrong
with her, and 1 made up my mind right
there that I wonld not dance with her.
I nsked her to exense me a moment, and
without waiting for a reply rushed
across the room toward the door. |
thonght to myself that if I once got on
the outside I wonld never attend another
‘swell dance’ in Kentuoky.

*“1 had got within a few feet of the
door when an old woman ran up and
threw her arms around my neck. She
yelled ont that I wns her lost son, who
ran away from home 400 years ago,
when I was & mere child. I tried to tear
myself awny from the woman, and she
fainted at my feet, I made a dart for
the door, and when I reached the thresh-
old I looked back nnd saw several per-
song carrying her off the floor. I was
daged. I expected to be arrested every
moment. Isawn man outside and ssked
him if there was not a train leaving that
place goon.  He said there woold be one
going to Louisville ip about an hoor,
and I concluded to wait around the lit-
tle station until it was ready to leave. I
do not remember to have ever heard i
more welcome sound than the whistle
of that train, after spending an hoar in
silent misery. Ireached my hotel in this
city shortly after midnight, but conld
not sleep. I had lenrned on the train
that I had been to an insane asylum
ball, and I was as mad as a hornet.

“The next morning the young men
came around to the hotel and spologized,
and now they are the best friends I have
in ll:hil city. "'—Louisville Courier-Jonr-
nn

The Truth of the Matter,

The Bookman tells a story of Mr. P
Cope Whitehouse, who recendly spent
fiye years in Europe. He had been long
in conflict with both British and Egyp-
tian authorities on the question of irri-
gating a certain district and found them
almost equally conservative. After a
timo he met Lord Cromer, just arrived
in the country, and was received with a
chilling coolness.

"I really cannot go into these matters
with you,"" said Lord Cromer, ‘*because
I hear that you treated my predecessor
withnli;rvat disconrtesy. ™

“‘Discourtesy? Discourt
nature?" . il

**Oh, T am informed that you aconsed
him of er—in fact, that yon insinnated
he v;u untrathfnl. '

"I Ob, dear mo, no! Notat all. The
truth of the matter was just this: I had
tocharacterize his attitnde in some WAy,
Now, you see, I conldn't speak of his
simplicity, becanse it wonld not be ex-
actly complimentary, Of course 1
oouldn't speak of his multiplicity, be.
cause that woldn't be true, you know.
2o qnmmlly I had toecall it duplicity,
don't you see? It really was foreed npan
nie, yon understand. '

= Sand ws & Filter,

t iswell known that the thickness of
the layer of flne sand in ﬁlterlng“b'ed.-
canuot be reduced beyond a cortain point
withont endangering the quality of the
water that filters throogh. Dr. Kurth of
o th bas found in examining water

tered throogh a layer not sufficiently
thick that the number of bactaria was
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~**The Armenian Question," by Juse
Bryce, M. P., in Century.
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The Peanut.

According to the Atlanta Jonmal
Edward Atkinson, who is visiting 1
exposition there, told the directors the
other day that the peanut, indigeos
to the south, would some time i the
future become ns great u staple m oot
ton seed; that the ofl of the peanat hed
been of great commercinl value fu (bt
oriental nations, and would be in the
United States, He reviewed the difiek
ties attending the introdnction of ot
tonseed oil as a staple of food, and illes
trated the strapge prejudice llx‘llﬂﬂ
sgainst it by the following: Whea
cottonseed oil was under tho bape o
popular prejudice and the law as welk
a Chicago Jard maker shipped ¢
lard ’ndnluimad‘ with m;:dmd ail
to Euro t was pronoun
lard, Il:awu hkedplo well that here
ceived o great order for 10,000 tiercss
But at this juncture he could getsé
and was foroed to ship the pure
The consignee prononnced it ‘of 8"
ple,’ wounldn’t bave it, and theﬂ';
tunute Chicago man lost o lorge &8

movey. "'
Valuable Relles From s Mousd

W. K. Moorebead, who had chare @
a large section of the mn:_mdbﬂildl'.
exhibition in the ethuuhwmi_m
ment of the Chicago World's faif, ,
a wonderfal discovery upon cpeoiog
mound in the Little Miami vqllu.li'
Milford, O., recently. It consist g
nnprecedented nomber of humal
tons of ancient date, wnl;,lﬂ:uu;tmr
ons, utensils, religious emblems
like in great variety and of diverse ma
terial, including some ornaments i g
and silver and brone. The find 878
od as rich and wonderfal us at:!;m‘"
riosity and also nsa great oc
for egnologieal gcience. —Ch icago Tl
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The Cable Code ~
One of the curiosities of the :;'
code method of sending mfa:u:l‘:ﬂ,
shown in o recent message AUNCEE

the Joss by fire of o ship at &

whole message Wos mm'oje.d‘ in tg
words of Scott’s cable code : “SEER G,
od ; bureah ; hallelujah " “SmO0TE Gy
stands for **the ship bus beett dwnd by
by fire,” “hurrah " for oo ST
boats’ and **ballelujah ' for ‘wm"
saved—inform wives and sweet
—New York Tribune.

monld

Rreatly increased, owi to
of n specinl microbe l:'lut ::mnz
found in the water before it entered the
filter. Thege wicrobes must therefory
bave existed in the filtering material

| and have been developed by the passuge
of water through it. ~Exzchange i

Dy o
In a volame of sermons Ihy ;‘m"
known bot targid preacher the o
ing lines wero found writtesd U
Ayleaf:
18 thers should be anotber fiood.
For refuge hither fiy. S
Though al) the world aboalé Loy
This book would still be dry.
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