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1 made wyself n bome,
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Atd blthe were we,
At udverse fortune mocking,
And Chriatmantide
By our reside
Found bung the baby's stocking.
Alan! within onr home to-night
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The whaole world rouno
To A1) the Christman siocking.
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} UNCLE JERRY'S

CHRISTMAS,

NCLEJuBRRY
Foster was too stin-
i ey to live, und every.
A body knew it, But
eversbody didn't
know how poor
Aunt  Betsey, his
wife, had to mpnage
| and  contrive aud
skimp to get nlong,

Bhe never had the
handling of any
money. Even the
butter and egg mon:
¢y, that wost every furmer's wife has for
per own use, all went into Uncle Jerry's
pockets; and It she wanted 8 new gown
or a bunnet or £ palr o shoes—1 hadn't
orter say if shie wanted 'em, but if she
wnst have ‘em, And there wa'n't no possi-
ble airthly way for him to skin ont o' get.
tin' ‘em—then Uncle Jerry wonld go to
the store with her and buy ‘em and pay
for 'em, jest as if she was a child or an
ifiat, and incapable o' dewin' business on
her own hook,

If Aunt Betses hadn't had the best dis-
position o the world, she wouldn't stood
It all them years, As It wan, It Waore on
ber, nnd. told on her foarful  Thuugh
Uncle Jerry was one o' the richest men in
town, she might 'a' been the wife o' the
poorest and miser'blest, so fur's nny ont-
ward Indleation was  consurned —or in-
ward indientions, cither—for she was al
wers half starved, and wa'nt nothin® bat
skin and bones, us you might say.

Uncle Jerry grew wuss ‘n’ wiss, and
come along towards Christmas lie got a
bran'"-pew erochet fer snvin' into his head.
It was at fumily devotion one mornin’,
Jest before the readin’, that he divalgated
It to his wite, He finds the place in Ne-
keminr—he alwers read the long chapters
fu full and winter—and puts his thum® in
to keep it, then, drawin' on a long fiice,
be Jooks at Aunt Betsey over his spe'ta-

OLD FATHE

womnn, and she's golu’ 1o die right off,

{ U'tu afrald, "less we hyper round and do

somethin’, and do It quick, Buar fust 1'd
better step over o' fetch the doetor”

Unele Jerey was wonderful took down,
All of a sudden he realized that his wife
was Invalooable to him; he felt that he
conld not get nlong without her, nohow,
He wan as apxious to have the doctor ns
Mis" Hopkins was, and told her to hurry
wnd bring him,

8o she went—he lived near by—and sbe
says to him:

“Doctor Cross, now is your chaoce to
do n deed o humanity, nod put a spoke
in Unele Jerry Foster's wheel for all
time!  If he's got any heart and feelin's
yon must And ‘em apd work ot 1o "em for
his wire's sake, ‘'t would be eruel to
bring her back to life, "less yon ean do
somethin' to make that life endoorable,
Dou't, T beg an e, ralse her up to live on
in the same old skimpy miser'ble way!
Better let her die and done with "

'”ll',\' disenssed and considered over the
mntter for n few minutes, then went to-
gether ta the house,

They found Aunt Betsey loyin' jist the
satme only she stopped eryin®, The doctor
exnmined her and dinggernosed ber ease
as well as he cauld, then he motioned Une
ele Jerry out lnto the other room and shet
the door behind him.,

It seems the doctor took him awfal
sollum nnd in dead earnest, and says he,
to begin with:

wUnele Jorry, do you set high vally on
your wite's life?”

“High vally on my wife's life?" says
Unele Jeery, red In the fnce. “OF course
I dew, What vou talkin' nbont?"

“I was here when you fetehed her home
n bride. T remember ho handsome he
was; plump as a pa’tridge, fresh as a
Hower, and as lnnghin® and chipper o girl
ns I 'bout ever see, Changoed, terribly
changed, ain't she? tornly' 1o Unele Jer

k'chif to wipe nway the tears.

bent all how she's changed,” wnys he.
“Ohanged!" says Uncle Jerry, 1l of a

fluster, "of conrse she's changed! Why,

we've heen married goin' on 20 _wnr! You

cles, nnd says he:

*“Wife, I are of a notlon that this “era
Christmas  business is oll foolishness!
Seems I It must be a sin lo the sight o
the Lord to eat s0 much one day in the
yair, 1 don’t belleve it's necessary to

order to have thankful hearts: and if we

g to meetin’, and so on, why aln’t that

enough? 1 reckon we'll sell the turkey
| this yeur rnd have our usunl dinner,
oug's there aln't no children comin'
bome, nor nothin'"”

Aunt Betsey set there with her hands
In hier Inp, not exnetly thinkin’, but kinder
worderin’ and grlevin, And when they
knveled down to pray she kept on wonder-
In' more'n ever, She wondered what
ahe had to be thankful for, aoyway,
*Now, it Bllen could come home!" Ellen
was their daughter, all the child they had
In the world, nnd she lived so far away
thit she conldn’t wford to come home
and bring the children—bein® she was o
wilder and poor—but, oh, how Ler mother

Il wanter see her! “What did she care
sbout turkey and plum puddin’ it Elles
and the children couldn'y eat it with her?

es, the money might as well be put in

bauk: she didn't enret  So she
thought on and on, ot hurdly sensiu’ the
Prager o mite.
he weut out to her work in the kitch-
0 feollo® all broke up. She didn't know
why she should be, ‘less sho'd been kind-
# secretly hopin' to have Eillen nnd the
thillren, Christmas waos more than she
tonld bear, There wa'n't nothin’ to her,
B0 tiwe, as you might say, and this was
tke lust straw on ‘he camel's back, 'T
Auy rate, all to once she give out und bad
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Conldn’t got up, bat Uncle Jerry dido't
think much about it, a'posed she'd be up
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i but when he eome in to dinner,
lny his wife jest the same, 88 if
hadu't no thoughts o' gettin' up.
'® didn't know whitt ander the sun 10
0 b6t be knew he must do somethin', so
Ay brick and put to Rer feet, and
St winking a mustard plaster (0
00 ber somewheres when Mis' Hop
bappesied in,
gt how it was with Aunt Betey
Shnle. Bhe's pwinl cute about e
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2" 1o man livin's

Jerry,™ wuys she. matter of tnet

| make plgs 'n’ gluttons of ourselves o |

SET PALE AS A sTATU.

UNCLE JERRY

enn't expect & woman to stay 18 all her

g0 ter bod, The mext mornin' she |

' Hopkins is, and she alo't !

' Dlease, “your wite's a very sick | s

lite!"

4] know that farmers’ wives grow old
pretty fast as a gineral thing; break -1ul\|_1I
young, don't thex? But, Uncle Jerry,
squarin’ rovnd on him suddenly and look.

compare your wife's looks with the looks
of other women of her age ln town, no
handsomer, no healthier thuu what she
waz when you mneried her, and tell me it
you think there's n difference. Now,
they're different fromi your \\'Ir!'. nod
why? 1 ask you fair and candid, Wlls
shouldn’t she look as happy, be as happy
and make ns good a ‘pearance every way
ax them women? And why s It l]:m.t whe
hns took to her bed in the prime o life
and don't wanter live no longer? 1*ur'l‘
find that's about the way it is with her.
When Unele Jerry came back he went
bed und sat down beside his
wife and looked at her. She was nn!-~:z-.
and Mis' Hopkins thought he must i
repliged how pititul she looked for she
soen him deaw his hand acrost hin eyes
two or three times on the sly.
Bimeby he got up aud went ou
Hopking, and, says he:
“What was the doctor’s orders?
l enn [ do to help ye?' .
“He ordersd nourishin® food, and wine,
and so on,” she says, “and 1 uess the
fust thing you may kil a chicken, if
voil're oifnter, nod git It rendy fer the
| brath: then go over to Jim Jnckson's and
[ huy u quart or so of that alilest Fru:}m
\ti}w o' his'n, 5|u"|: be lﬂ““Ll' I\:) the
« you get backwith it, 1 guess.

mi]"n.:!v Jtl'r} didn't so much ns wiok ]n!.
wmention of the chicken, but (\hr'llh -1.1
spoke o the avige so affhand and matter
o' course he druwid ln his tireath once u:r
twiee kinder spasmodicky, but he uever
yped his head. .
ﬂl“_h"" the brath was ready .I nele illr:'
ry wsked if he might take It l! -;n ;Ihim
| “upl.ino fillsd one of |le‘ hiny bowis
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“Where did this "ere come from "

And be ‘anghed and says: “It's made
out o' one of our best Plymouth Rocks:
In it good T

A wonderin', quiverin® smile hovered for
i minute on to ber poor face; she didn't
kncw what to make on't. But when he

lagged In the Jog o' wine and poured out
o hull balt o tumbler full and handed It o
her, ber eyes fairly -‘uck out of her bead
with astenishment,

“Drink It i1 do you good,” says he,

IN TROOPED A PARCEL O CHILDREY.
“It's Jim Jackson's oldest grape wine
sou've heard tell on”

“Why—why, husband!" she whlspered,
“didn't It cost an awful sight o" money ¥

“Only £3 o gnllon,™ he answered, tryin
to smile, but lookin' rather ghastly, She
slpped it slow, eyeln’ him over the top of

the tumbler ns she done so; but pretiy
soon she set it down and spoke ngaln, |
awlul meachin', aod  Cpealin’, bher lps |
tremblin’ ns Iif sle was golng to ery, |

“I'm worry to put you 1o so much ex- |
pense, husband,  'm afraid—D'w afraid

He got up and blowed his nose with all
his wight and main,

“1 want you to get well, Betsey, I want
yon to get well!” he muannged to say.

The strangest exprossion come Into her
face you over soe in any crenture's, Then,
ue It strock by somethin' in his looks, she
seemed to get n dim Idee that he wax dit-
forent, and she teied 1o make out how It
wis, but eonldn’t, and, bein® too tired and
wonk to think much, she jest shet her
eves and glve It all op.

Thnt night Uncle Jerry harpessed the
old mare nud went over and got Mary

Mary's an exeellent good hand in cawes
o slokness, and beln' an old mald, she's
always rendy to go and dew fer the nelgh-
bors. She's a prime nuss and housekeep-
or, and she's good company, too -jeut the
kind o' person to cheer Aunt Detsey up,
you kpow. Wall, it come along the day
‘tore Christmas, nnd Aunt Betsey lny
baek 1o her easy chair in the cheerful sit-
tin’ room, A pitcher full of late fall How-
ery stood on the mantelshelf; a eracklin®
fire was burnin' in the open fireplace, and
the old tabiby eat Iay before it on the rug,

pletur” of content,

The dovr was open nto the kitchen, and
she coild soe Mary steppin’ round about
her work, gettin' ready. for to-morrer.
She eould smell the stuflin’ for the turkey,
and the plum puddin’ bakin® in the oven,
She knew there wai a hull shelf full of
pies in the pantry—she see "em yesterduy

six minee, six punkin, three npple an'
three cranb'ry tart, Bhe thought it was
oo many to make at once; and seemed
wo strunge.  She sighed and lnld her head
buck, with the old look on her face, Bhe

She wat there, blamin' herself and think-
in' what a poor, woak kind of a mother
she was, till the tears rolled down her
cheeks. ‘Then, all at onee, she beard a
nolse outside,

The stage bad stopped, and there was
the sound o' volees talkin® and Inughin'.
and of feet hureyin® up the stepa,  Thea
the door opened—no, it was burst open—
and In trooped a parcel o' ehildren, and
behind ‘em, not fur behind, with her hands
stretehed out and the happy tears stream-
in' down her pretty fase, come her daugh-
ter Ellen!

How them two kissed and clung to one
‘n' other, till the children got put o pa-
thence and woulda't walt no louger for
thelr turn! Then Unele Jerry enme to the
resky and says, betwixt laughin® and ery-
in';

“There, there, children! 1 guess that'll
dew! It's my turn now,” and he took her
to the lounge whese she could lay and
rest and still be with "em all. Bhe pulled
him down to her and kissed bl nod
whispered: ,

“Oh, husband, how good you be! You've
mnde me the happiest woman In the
warld!”

Uncle Jerry got away as quick as he
eould, and went ont to the barn and set
dawn on the hay entter and lnughed and
wiped his eyes till he was some ealmer,
Then he fell on his knees and thanked
God reverently for thowin® him before he
died what troe haspiness wus, and how
to get It for himself by bestowin' It on
others.—New York Tribune,

THE GLAD NEW YEAR,
O1d-Time Celebrations of 1ts Birth and
Some Custams of To-Day.

B HE first of Janu-
ary hms in the
minds of most of
the world & double
wgnificanee, it
muirks the end of
ane of the divis-
lons  Into  which
men have  been
pleasd o check
off thoe, a mile-
stone o nature's
history: and it is
the beginming  of
something new,
unkoown, untried,
a future In which we bulld up lofiy hopes,
not kuowing whether the foundation be
of solld rock or quicksand, The present
is but the sum of all that is past, Move
wents, growths and revolutions, advances
and retrogressions—have combined in a
mighty evolution to bring it forth, yet
pen are prone to turn their backs on the
things of former tme, nnd set their faces
towands what Is 1o came,

Thus old Nutny Pompilius of Rome nev-
er did n more clever thing than when he
added two montbs to the year and made
the first of thews Junuary, In honor of
Janus, the porter of heaven and the deity
of gates. This Janus was nlways repre
sented with two faces, looking In oppe-
site directions, as If to gunrd the past and
watoh the futare. From the days of
Numa, 2,000 years ago, men bave not
ceamyl, In one way or other, to oheerve
the first day of the pear. Of old, in Rome,
the day wan sacred to the god of doorw.
Sacrifices of new-ground meal were made
1w him, PFeasting aml gayety were uni-
vorsal, Presents were Interchanged, peo-
ple settled up old seores, and tradesmen
started something of thelr buriness anew,
From the fitth eentury the day has had
an added significance, belng  observed
from that time by the Roman Catholie

was thinkin® of Ellen and the children,
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Church as the dute of Christ's cirenm-
chadon,  The Church of England sdopted
the festal ocrmslon a thousand years later,
[uring all this time the countries of Fus
rope had separnted the legal from the pop-
wlar year, sud in Bogland not antdl 1752
wius the 20th of March nbolishad as the
heginning of the forver and the first of
January made the starting polnt of both,

Laong ere thin happened, however, the
day wns colebratéd by the people of Eng.
land nud Beotlaml. 1t was the custom
for the mombers of the houschold to as
semble on the evening of the last of the
soar, before the grent fireplnee of the
hall, and pass the time In gayety. When
the hour of midnight enme the whole com-
piny nrose, the host held nloft a great
bowl of hot wine, preparsd with many
splees, and deank to the health of all. | he
Buxons sld “Waes hael” (your health)
and the custom s therefore ealled that of
the wnssall bowl, Each of the family
nid guests took the bowl In turn aml
passed Bt to his nelghbor,  The best of
feeling prevalled. Bongs were sung, and
ak the cup made the rounds the whole
company wonld joln fn a chorus some
thivg like this:

“Weol may we n' be,

HI muy we nover wes|
Here's 1o the king

Avd the gude vompanie!™

New Your's groetings were then passed
from one to another and wishes for sue
cons In business or love were interchang-
el

In this conntry there is Hitle of the sort
of Jolliflention common to Britain or even
te our own land, Afy yoars ago, 1t wns
the  custom, especinlly In New York,
where the sturdy Hollunders are sald (o
have orlginnted it, to spend the eve of the
New Year In company with friends
arvund geeat ftagons of wine and ale, On
the morrow every man, young, old or mid-
Mlenged, donned bis best hat and new
breeches and ealled upon his fricnds and
nequaintances.  Nor were the ladies un-
prepared, for the tables bore great bur
dens of roawt turkey awnd other fowl,
meats and toothsome  dishes of wany
kinds, and fomming ale, of which the
Kulckerbockers partook to thelr hearts'
delight. This custom spread In lnter
yenrs untll throughout the greater portion
af the United States it was the prevalliog
oceupation of the day., Not many yenrs
ngo groups of young men, dressedgo their
pewest clothes, armed with capes il
with flowers In thelr cont lapels, might
bie sten on New Year's Day, hurrylng
here amd there, In twos or Direes, or alone,
to pay off long-standing soclal obligations,
They left for enach of the ludles upon
whom they ealled cands bearing varions
deviees, bt almost aniversally having
the customury salutation of the dny, “A
Happy New Year.,” Eotering, they would
greet the hostess and hor anslstants, cons
verse for o few moments, partake of the
proffered refreshments and hurry awny
to the next place on their lst, At Hmes
it was the fashion to make a record In
the wamber of ealls, Then, from early
morning til midnight, eallers wonkl walk,
run, ride, ring door bells, hurey in
out aguin, all in the best of humar, leays
Ing pleasant words and laughter every.
where In thelr wake,

The custom has died awny. [t decline
hegnn some years ago, when here aml
there, upon the bell or door knob of the
hotse, n small basket was hung tw re
eolve the eards of those who might eall,
It meant that the femily was not “at
home,” or mther thut the lndies were not
vrocelving.” No longer do the fale onow
gonsip together in anticipation of the first
ealler, talk him over when he has gone,
or slgh for oue more caller to make the
lwt 200, A few old men still go the
rowtnds, but they are the last leaves om
the trew and will soom drop altogether,
Although the fashion s gone, the spirit
which prompted it still exists, Nown-
duys, upon the eve of the Now Year, par-
ties are given. The alder folks talk, play
eurds and sing; the young people dance
ntd romp i miduight, Then each one
vies with all the others in wishing, “A
Happy New Yenr" Bells are rung, whis-
thes blow, and guus beleh forth thelr rours
to welcome the newborn babe of time,
The more serlous-minded gather In the
churches mnd wateh the old year ont with
wervives of song and prayer. Husiness
men bave figured up thelr gains and
louses, and new plans are ready for the
yoar to come. The day Itself Is glven up
to family reunions, the club, skating or
driving, a visit to the thenter, or a ook
and a pipe at home, The newshoys nre
not forgotien, They deliver to thelr cus
tormers, specin] "addresses™ in gay covers,
prepared for them by the newspapers, for
which the little fellows recelve nmounts,
varylug with the geoerosity of the giver,
The postman, tho, i remembered with a
gift for his faithfuluess through the year.
The custom of giving presents in this
country, however, is for the most part
confined to Christmas, In England, New
Year's Day revelves the greater ohwery-
ance in the matter of gitts, The French,
ton, mauke presents almost universally on
the first of the year, CGloves, plos, jew.
elry, ind sweetmedis are among the ar
ticles commonly gives. _____

Don't express dlssatisfaction with a
gift, no matter how great your disappoints
e

CHRISTMAS MUSINGS.

_?;I:ul-'ur the fucte or faneles of sir oreed,
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A Btur, boyoud all other stars, designed
To sbed & purer lustre on manking,

And threugh the vartous lenses of the sonl
To warm aud oheor and elevate the whols,

And what, altbhough Its brogd supernal beame
May be hul concentrations of the gieama
That it up many au eastern Buddba's breast,
| To whed n;nurulln thelr radlance o'er the
weal

| Whinte'er the grnd o or color of the Nams,
In vaseiree, light and love are all the same,
[ Dbtk myth and mystery wust to all thingn

cling
| ine Pro, rens hins no sorce from whence to
apring.

|l!rrn natie superior knowledige may assume,
An wilod and matter sre cuncelved tn gloam;
Nor has 4 Vieda or Apocalypsw

| Dispelled one clomd of the profound eclipsa

| Bt wen! amid vur happy bames we stand,
With l";’l"" and Joy widespréad througbout

the Innd,

\\'hllvl werey little bousehold Christs are
Wirn

Of every song and smile this Christmas
HioFn.

Then let ode Inmost souls sacend In pralse
Tu that mysterlous pawer whe guldes our
wayn|
And let us trat
Vur all his L'E
wina il

thank him, one and all,
rists and Vedas, great and

Ilint. aly, nlas! that we should only see
Hin Jove and eare in foll prosperity !
Or that discomfort for & llu.lr hour

Stiould prompt us to deny Ula fostering |

puwer!

Oh! when shall It be clearly understood

That evil's bat the darkest shide of good;

That In scome {ru! equation wmay be hient

Darkoess as thongh “twero Hght's troe com-
plement?

But now that we are all assembled here
'm- this glad day, the white stone of the
year--
As on this elevaied plane we sland,
Lat um glye those below a helping band

Lot wach produce what treasures he has got

From any lore he lives—no matter what;

Hut all the Christian nesda, on his acconnt,

WHI slmply be “the Bermon on the Mount.”
Jeuness Miller Mopthly,

A FLORIDA CHRISTMAS.
How the Huppy Day In Celebrated Ina
Falr Ssonthern Clty, s
HRISTMAS In
Florida Is a novel ex-
perienee to  Northe
erners, There the
mnnner of observing
this holiday is more
like & Fourth of
July eeiebmtion
than anything elwe,
The Incessant firing
of torpedoes and fire
erackers n the mid-
dle of the day and
the display of pyro-
technies In the even:
Ing rob the day of

L L

| ~v %,

o,
| much of its mythol-

| ogleal and sacred slgnificance. A stroll
through a typleal towa lo the vealn of
fruits and flowers gives a person from
the North some startling ideas.  The
show windows are full of fHrecrackers,
Roman eandles, sky rockets, packages of
||unmhm and other Areworks. The July
wenther s present, aguatic and feld
sporis are carried out in aceordance with
a regular plenie program, and the sight
of thousands in holiday attire on a face
track, the borders of some pretty lake or
a basehall park, gives little hint of a cele-
bration which nt the North s attended
with sleighing, skating and Christmas

1reen.

Only In the churches In (he commemo-
ratlon suggestive and familiar, In some
of these n groat Christmas ship, with
evergreen-trimmed  masts, s displayed,
Bright little lads and pretty maids dress
od In white and carrying tinsel wands
Aiwtribute presents to everybody. lo the
negro quarters, oo, the real yuletide fer
vor s shown.
better than n negro, and the eating, deink:
ing and singing lo the rough, bonrded
huts is engaged in with ardent zeal,

Through lattleed wilndows and o
doors may be seen the mmoking turkey
and ‘possum, how cake, pumpkio pies snd
watermaelons,

of chicken stenling and
white folks' o
Then all hane

wudtors on the sin
| wandering In the
| groves after midnight.
!jnln in
| sung:
fhin' on, shin’ oni
Doan’ git weary, chillun!
Shin" on, shin® on—
Oh, Jerusalom!
The weird chanting, secompanied by

an adjonrament to some lnrge
the musle from the negro orchestra's vio-

danes, botweon fragments of -
“All de darkles am a weepin',
Massu's I de colll, cold gronn,'"™

and "Buwanee  River,” the

swaying ploes,
Another Altered WL

A (1l oher -
M. Cobwigger—You are to nsk only

drives up to the door P=Judge,
Wil Revelve Cills,

Year's day?"  asked  Willle
have to, ‘The telephone exchange where |

it mnn?':*-_\\‘!_nl_llnrtun star,
Neoid Not Interfere.

glancing np at

Iy vecessary?” replled she, urchly,
wasn't.—Judge,

The Flirt.
The milstieton she kvops fu view,
Aund though ahe w she won't,

Hhe's ot with you If you do,
Aund n::u';?nn if you dan'l

* Well 7

are divine If they but serve our needa;
bwice the brightness of that glarious

Thut wt'll I8 cxlled ““The Star of Bethle

No one loves a bolldny

The patriarchal eolored
preacher sutimons ull his dusky ellentele
to the rickety frame church In the after
woon or evening, fAxing the minds of his

the chorus of the old Chrlvtmas

the regulne tapping of the feet of the
singers on the pine floor, I followed .by
binrn, where

line and baojos for honrs keep up the

plalntive
stralns being wafted swoetly through the

Little Alice—Maninui says she ain't go-
ing to give you apything for Christmnns
this year. Papa’s Malden Bistor—Oh, she
fan't, eh? Why not? Little Allee—'Unnse
the present she give yon last year was
worth twice an much an what yon give us,

one more question the  whele  evening.
Freddie—"Then, ma, If Banta Claus really
brings the presents why wm | st to look
ont of the window If no express wagon

“Pa you expect to receive calls on New
Hivsllar,
“You," nnswered Mamie Hollerton; “1'll

work wouldn't give me the day o, lan't

“1 dom't see your mistletos,” sild he,
the chandelier, “Is it m:.

Prof, A. H. Sayce Is adding still an-
sther volume to the long list of Lils pubs
lshied works, “The Early History of
the Hebrews” & just announced for
publication by the Macmillan company.
Hesldes the prosecution of hls work as
Professor  of Assyriology at Oxford,
this author hns been an Indefalignble
| student of and writer on suhjects cog-

nate to bis own particular feld of re-
penreh,

[ Mrw. Morris has given up Kelmuseott
House, Hammersmith, and the lease
hins been taken over by M, C. Murillier,

| Besldes the Interest copferred upon

| Keltuseott House by Mr. Morris, who
made It the central seene of his Utopla

[In “News from Nowhere,” and erected
his presses next door, there 1s an older

| legend attached to it Sir Francls Ron-
| alds one of the ploneers of electric
telography, lved there and bullt what
was practieally the frst experimental
long Noe, enrrying severnl miles of
wire up and down the spaclous garden,
which s one of the prinelpal charms of
the estate.

The Euglneering Magnzlne. in a leads
ing article by Hiram 8. Maxim, upon
“The Effects of Teade Unlonlsm upon
Bkilled Mechanies,” furnlshes o most
important contribution to the discussion
of one of the fundamenial problems
 confronting  the modern Industrial /
world, The great engloeering strike B
which now convulses England uses the )
demand for shorter hours s 4 screen
for the enforcement of trde unlon

principles  and  domiuation which =
| threaten her manufacturiag suprem- {
| mey,

| ‘The London Baturday Review grecis
| the appearnnice of the Thnes' now tng-
' nzine, Literature, with n long and aeri-
| monlous article predicting the speedy
| downfall both of the Thwes and of Ita
magaxine on account of Its nlira-con-
servatism and because of the *“odid
braln structure of Its editor and man-
ager” It twits the Times on Its fam-
ous error in allowing 1tself to be duped
by the Plgott letters, and says It Is so
hopelessly out of sympathy with cen-
tury-end thonght and feellng that it
ean never awaken public lnterest, Even
| the Saturdny Review's pralse of Mr
Tralll, the editor of Literature, s tom-
‘ pered by classing him with the “fossll-
isod gentlemen from the British Muse-
n,” who are to write for the new Mag-
azine, Clearly the mmenities of Iirit- ‘
Ish Journullsm are not so much sweeter [
thun those of the Awmerican country r
editor, after all

a . L -

RECENT INVENTIONS, N

A bottle washing machine recently
patented has a rotary brush mounted on
the ond of a hollow shaft with perfora-
tlons through which water flows to
cleanse the bottle as the brush revolves !
and loosens the dirt, Y
Clothenlines which need no pios to

fusten the clothes are belng made of :-_
wire links with the ends of the wire '

cloth s forced to hold It fast.

A New York man has patented a re-
versible street car, In which
table Is mounted on the truck
port the ecar, which Is
erank on the front platform
n olrcular toothed track Inside
turntable,

A Washington man has pateated
boat which has the rear end
witl the seat overhanging an
well, the front of the boat belng v
above the water line, the advantage
belng that the boat Is not enxily rocked,

Tallors will appreciate a vew spool-
holder which has two wire spindles to
enter the ends of the spool and Is sup-
ported by a hook which can be attached
In a handy position on the coat, so that
the thread Is
wound.

Clreular saws
buteher shops, &
to the block an
hold the saw In position on
arm, #o It ean be depressed
Idly revolved by means of o
chuin goar.

A now combined spring pedal and
elp conslsts of a steel plate riveted
the pedial sbinft with teeth at the re
edge to grip a cleat in the shoe salo n
the front portion elongated
ed over at the end to form a

A current molor, for use In.
wirenms, consists of two fanged
ders, pivoted end to end 1o a flo
frame, with a cogwheel mounted o
shaft and weshing nto elecular ¢ o
wd gears on the lnner ends of the eylin.
ders. The Nanges are in W
wlte directions on the exlinders, so o
to net on both sides of the cogwheol.
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nllowing the welghts to
tom of the well




