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No. The tile and the Lat trust have
po connection with each other.

Will the formation of the ecopper
frust be likely to affect the price of

sents?
We are not Incloed to the oplnion

that the man who wints to  Lurry
Helen Gould is lnsune.

: The lllll'ld;, mu_:lpllw. recently incor:
porated In New Jersey will put up the
smoothest front of them all

The Intest Idea I8 to bulld a warship
to be ealled “The Amerlean Girl"” 1t
soemn unturnl to think of & sirong
armor round ts walst

An eminent singer has recently or-
fered hor tombwtone.  While poasibly
no pross ngent’s story, it certnlnly has
& “posttively lawt  farew ell”  look
about 1L

A new telescope now being bullt for
the Parls exposition Is warranted to
bring the moon within forty-oue il les
of uk. At too ghort runge there may be
some danger that we are all become

lunatics,
== -H

A palmlst says that he rend Kipling's
palm before he became fumous, and
that he kuew, throughout the poet's
fllness last winter, that he wounld get
well, If he had seen fit to announce
the faet 1t might have relleved a very
widesprend nuxlety.

The rule agalost the wenring of hiats
fn a place of public amusement Las
pow become sufliclently a matier of
coursy thut the womnn who keeps on
& hat—especinlly o hat of the present
peason—throughout n concert or play
stamps herself as lacking 1o breeding.

The malaris mlerobe, as well s many
othier discuse germy, I np animal, en-
dowed with probubly all the attributes
of Ligher brute life, To Nuture mere
wize 18 nothing. A microbe therefore
piny be, for all we poor clumsy belngs
mny know, & more perfect belng than
we ourselves are.  Now the question Is,
should not the Boclety for the Preven:
tion of Cruelty te Anlinals, the antl-
vivisectlonlsts, ete, pounce on the men
who are uslug these poor Httle microbes
w0 roughly? We are all milcrobes,

Al editorinl commentator n London,
tn reviewlug the recent Vanderbilt
Falr wedding In New York, puts forth
the followlug refloctions: “The wed-
ding presents are sald to be worth
£400,000, apd the deseription of them
reads, nn one Indy Irreverently sakl,
ke & chapter In Revelation, all big
penrls and gold, The Incldent would
not be worth mention but for three
facts of some sochal linportance, One
8 that the plutocrney In Amerlea ex-
cltes at lvast as much attentlon as the
arlstocracy in Burope; another Ia that
plutoeracy thinks It advisable to adver-
tise Its splendor; and the third Is that
the democracy, Instead of envylng this
wenlth, evidently enjoys the profusion
it produces as o mort of highly colored
pleture thnt breaks the dendly monot.
ony of the scone around. The wedding
In nomasgue with a contlnent for spee
tators.”

Bome of our foremost educators are
In favor of saviog thne by shortenlng
the spelling of certain words, The 1den
Is not pew, and wany newspapers hinve
long been accustomed to shorten such
words as “programme” into “program”
and “prologue’” Into “prolog”  Resent-
Iy Superintendent Andrews has recom-
mended  to teachers In the publle
schools of Chleago the following st of
words for nmendod spelling: Program
(programme), the (though), thoroe (thor
pughl, thorofare (thoroughfare), thra
(through), throout (throughout), outa-
log (entalogue), prolog (prologue), deca-
log Wecalogue), demngog (demigoguel,
podaghg ipedagoguel,  OFf course this
Mt Is slmply a starter In the pathway
of reform.  Just where the matter will
end 1t In difficult to say. John Billings
was a4 ploneer [n this line of endeavor,
and his “fonetic” spelling, which used
to enuse greal amusement, and which
was the foundation of hls fame as o
humorist, way become the sclentitie
wethod of the future. Billings tried to
prove that he conld be funny without
“ronetion,” and wrote & lot of humor-
ous parngraphs for the old Serlbner's
Muagnnine, entitled “Unecle Esock’'s Wis.
dowe,” but they fallmd to make a hit,
nnd Bngs" exporlment was o fallure,
No doubit the present spelling of many
words s cumborsoms, but reformers
will find thelr task Nttle short of the
L ponsible,

The changes of u century have made
the White House poorly adapted to the
requirements of a Presidential man.
slon. The nssoclutions connectsd with
the Listorfe odifice have caused hesita
tion o maklug a decision to enlarge or
retiodel 1 It stands as the embadl-
ment of slmplicity that characterised
the spirit and conduct of the govert-
mient of our great repabille in 1w ear
Heat days. The President and his fum-
1y practically lyve In what mighe be
called a fAat. The White House 18 a
twostory bullding, and for strictly
fanilly purposes only about two-thirds
of the second story can e used. Near
1y all of the Arst Aoor I8 devoted to half-
publle service.  Tts eastern thind forms
the famous East Room, which Is apen
dally to the publie. The Red Room,
the Blue Room and the Green Roow
nominally belong to the Prestdent's
family, but are In reality of litle use
to them, On the walls of these parlors
bhang famous palotings, some of whieh
have boen presented by popalar argani-
eations, Hke the paloting of Mrs. Hayes,
glven by the Woman's Christian Tem-
perance Unlon, The people, tn visiting
the White House, assume tRe right to
poe those palutings, and the privilege,
under certaln resteictions, Is usually
granted,  In the Blue Room the Pres)-
dent recelves foreign  ministers
other distinguishod visitors of state
This destroys the privacy of the par
lors for family use, There I8 really
but one private room on this deor—the
family dlglugroom, to which strangers
w admitted. One-third of the

floor Is used for offices. There
.h the Cabluet Roow, the War Roepm,

[ with 1t corpa of tolegraphers, offices
for the President, his secrotary, and
the half-dozen clerks who atiend the
correspondence,  The romaining two-
thirds of the foor are the kpartments of
the President anid his family. They are
relatively swall and inconvenlent, The
kitchien, laundry aud other svorkroois
are In the eapaclous baseimnent. :

1t Is somewhat surprising that in this
age of lmprovement nobody has made
an attempt to reform the American
Joker—the mun who does seraps for the
comle woeklles and for the funby de-
partments of the dallles, and who, for
the time, I8 the elilef exponent of the
humwor of the natlon, says a writer In
the Maturday Evenlog Post. That this
Joker I8 excerdingly effective ns a
mirth-provoker one has but to watch
the merry réader to understand; but,
after all, 16 there tot more to a Joke
that & mere luught s not the efMect
of n Joke upon the serious tendencles
of the publie a matier for thoughtful
considerntlon? Should not the Joker be
goverued by a sense of woral responsls
billty? The subjocts of the Ameriean
humorist are few and arm mostly kept
in stock. It 18 searcely necessary 1o
mention them serintim, as they have
alrendy beon mentfoned a large num-
ber of thousands of times, With the
tramp joke one cannat quarrel serlous
1y, nlthough perhnps It 1s not ealeulated
to discourage vagrancy or to fortify the
geuernd senne of Hunncinl reaponaibill-
ty. The motherinlaw Joke v showing
slgns of decrepitude, after a vitlity of
fiftoen or twenty yeurs, and may be dis-
rafnsed with the grateful reflection that
it has never been worse than an exhl-
itlon of execrable tuate, The Joke of
the delnyed lover and the toe of the
futher's boot s no doubt useful lo s
aphere of Influcnce, and way be per
witted without cavil to delight, for
generations to come, those whom 1t s
eapalile of dellghting. There are, how-
over, il least two of the stock subjects
of the Awerlean humorist which should
have been conflsented long ago, tnme
ly: Uguor Intoxleation and the insecs
rity of the warriage tle, Few fuuny
putileations are  conslidered  complete
which do not pleture a mun recling
home from the “cluby™ with a mandiin
excuse to his walting wife, or n weddsd
palr commenting Mippantly upon the
pansing of love or the fellelty and fa-
cllity of divoree, The youngster who
I8 Inclined to blume Dlmself severely
for his first step In dlasipantion turns
to the humorist, and s Informed that
whant he Lins done Is not a sln, but a
Joke; why should he worry over some
thing about which the world Is Inugh-
Ing?t The young eouple having thele
first tMs are griecvously worrled untll
they chunee upon the sareastie phitloso
phy of the fuuny man; then they luugh
bitterly at each other, am) ask why so
abanrd o thing as love should be taken
serfously, Thelr efforts at self.control
and self-abnegation dlmiuiab; 1t Is uwe-
lewn, they conclude, for them to strug-
gle to malutaln an eal relntionship
duf woctety which flnds ppportunity for
mirth In procesdings for divorce. In
such subjects s these there cnn be oo
real bumor, and the man who tries to
Joke about them In gullty of 4 morn!
lese-mnjeste which should oot go une
punished,

RUSKIN IN HIS OLD AGE.

Peclining Yearsand Powers of the “eer

Wha Wreote "Modern Palntings*

A correspondent whio has recontly vis
Ned Brantwood says that Me, Boshiln
now s able to ke but Hitle recrea
tlon, Most of his tle I spent ln his
stdy, from which there Is o fne vigw
of Conlston Lake, and the grent fnlls
at the southern emd of It falls which

JOHN TUAKIN,

ure so prominently o the descelptions
In the “Idyls of the King" Fur sotue

o audlenee excopt I very rmee cnses,
Rrantwood, an the many know, Is quite
ntomple of net, Turners have Deen
crowded Into the place 1o the oversbnd
owlng of all other artists, even men

Ruskin's tiny bedroom s bhoaog all
round with spechinens of the grent mns
ter, There nre two studlos at Brant-
wiond, and nt the thme of the  corre
spondent’'s  vislt there stosd on the
ensel of ope of them Mr, Ruskin's last
stidy, an enlirged peacock’s feather
On Iwing ushered Into the professor’s
prosence the visltor was recelved very
Kinidly, There was an Inguliing ook n
the deepset gray eyes, with thelr evl-
dences of faded fres. Warnlag  had
twen glven that a long conversation
, ol not be allowed, bt the talk drife.
ol round o a subiject In which Mr
Ruskin had been Interested nearly foe
ty years sgo.  He remembered 4 ocer

metiory had not falled b nor s erit
leal acumen. The portralt Is from the
latest photograph, taken by Mr. Me
Clolland,
viously ben published. 1t was taken
In Mr, Huskin's study at Deantweos),
and  shows  him with il bis recont
wealth of halr nond slivery beand

Tunnel by Ants,
The ants of Bouth Awerica have beoy
known to construct o tunnel thres
milles In length,

something pew might try golug t
church,

All things come to him who walts
badd tuck Included,
dolug things that are hnpossible,

If delays are dangerous lawyers piust

be & brave ok

THE TWO OLD WOMEN,

Two gathering crones, antlque and gray,
fogether talked at close of day.

Ouie sald, with brow of wrinkled care,
“Life's cup ut first was sweet and falr;

“On our young lips, with Inughter gay,
Itx cream of brimwming nectar lay;

“Hut vapld then it grew, and stale
Aud tresome as & twice-told tale;

“And here ln weary age and pain
Its bitter dregs alone remain.”

The other, with condented sye,
Laid down ber work sod made reply:

"Yen, life was bright as morning tide,
Yet, whet the foam aud sparkle died,

“Mare rich, methought, snd purer, too,
Its well concocted essence grew;

“K'en pow, the' low [ts spirit drains,
Aad little in the cup retmaios,

“Thers's sugar at the hottom still=
Atd we may take it it we will."
= New York Ledger.
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Tom's Revolver. 2

SONPR00ORINSRSONNEENENED

NE parlor of the farm-house
Taumna the Malne mountnins hud

enough wuches of gulet good
taste about It to make us wonder at
slght of a common fourounce glass
bottle which ocenpled a conspleuous
place o the corner what-not, further
bouored by a worsted mat ander It and
o winall bouguet of dricd grasses stuck
It s mouth,

“Yeu, that's mother's whim—she will
have It there,” sald the eldest duugh-
ter, who wis A teacher, now hoine for
ihe long summer vacation, during
which tlme two or three of us—clty
sesllents -were fortunate enough to
find accommodation as boarders,

“She calls 1t Tom's revolver," re-
marked another member of the family;
whereupon [ set It down with a sudden-
pess which wade Tom lausgh,

“Oh, there lsn't anythiog about it
now!™ be sald. “I've told mothier lots
of times I'd spend every cent 've got,
and buy her the handsotiest vase down
to Ploeville If she'd let me smash that
olil bottle agalust the stobe wall, but
she won't"”

“Tell me what there has been about
1" 1 urged, *There's a story, lso't
there 1

Tom was a blg boy-just as the
tgawky nge.” his sister had contiden-
thally Informed me—but was neither un
couth nor Nlmannared. 8o, without
more thun o reasonable amount of
conxing nod encournglng from others,
and the modest disclulmers proper
| fromn o boy who fgures as his own hero
fu hix own story, Tom began:

“It was [n early spring, and the doe
tor had Been here aud left preseriptions
for sowething father had got to have
Just a8 quick as we could get "o, Aud
be thoughit—the dector—that If we got
them over to PMueville It would be bet-
ter, for they didu't have very fresh
drogs down here ut the Corners,

8o 1 made up my mind 1'd go over
the Wills—1t saves pearly hnlf the way,
Lonly four miles golng and four back,
1'd bave to walk, but 1 didn’t mind
that, for [ koew It would be about as
hard to go roumd on  horseback, for
there'd Devn o thaw, and the lower
ronds were so shupy folks could hard
Iy get through at all,

“1 hadn't got more than half-way
orer when 1 omet Squire Plummer,
Bunting all round, aod says be (o we:

* Pom, U've lost OId Blacky, sure's
you lye!

“Anl snys 1:

“ want to know, squlrel

HAD mays he!

“oYox, lndead, Tom. She's boen gone
three duys, Bhe's the best cow 1 had
| blooded stock — cost e n slght of mon-
ey, unil I'm offering three dollars to
anyoie "I tlod ber'

1 otold Wim 1 oeouldn’t go ont of my

wery palnted by Turner, and which fig [wet one down while he was wrapplug

yonrs past visltors hve boeen forbidden |

ke old Crome and Wil Woant, Mr, |

taln pleture amd conteasted It with |
modern work by the same artise. His |

Liscanl, aud has not pres |

Those of you who are looklng f |

Theorlvs are Impracticable plans for O Fockn but vét many trees. There

{whca | saw something that made e
l‘”’ short—sowething dark beblnd

way on account of father, ot 1'd Keep
| slinrp lookout wherever 1'd go; and
you'd better belleve T A, for 1'd o'
boen glad enongh to get that much
| money for so Httle work, But 1 got into
Htown withiout seelng anything of her,
| 1 sat down by the drug man's counter
to rest & bit while e was putting up
| the stufl, thinking how 1I'd change my
| poute golig back, and pethaps 1'd
strike her yel.

“The man brought two bottles, and

up the other,

the vork,
““Take care, there,” he says; “don't

| you swell that?

“Why votY says I,

*You'd be sorrey IF you di) says he

I took It up and took out

‘It would knock you down gulcker'n if
you wns shot'

“He went on to tell me It was & most |
awlul strong kind of ammouln that
was used for drawing bllsters. Would
do 1t In less thoe than you'd take to
tell abont It most,

“Thien 1 psked him If it was any kin
! to smelllng salts, and twold him bow 1'd
[ got hold of mother's smelling =alts in

church, unbekuowt to ber, long ago,
I when 1 was & Hitle shaver, and had
tnken the Wggest klnd of a soll, e
enuse 1L was the st chanece I'd over
hadd at 1t aned 1 thought it something
goal they'd been keeplog from  me,
Avd how ' Kleked and servechisd, and
how mother *d had to baul me out of
chureh and use up no end of lemon
drops und ginger cookles o bring we
w

“S0 the drug man lughed, and says
the stuft in the bottle was samething
L of the same sort, only they weren't
be  mentioned In the same day for
strotgness—or, It you mimde any com-
parison at all, it would be to compare
the stuelling salts to the smallest mite
of o baby, sl that ammonin to its big
Gollath of a great-great-gramlfather.

1 didn't saell It but started for
hotwe with O Rlacky and father on
Imy mind -0k Blacky, to see If
couldn’t find her and get that three dol.
lars, and father, because | wanted to
L get back as quick as 1 could,

“Tt seemed rougher golog back over
the hills than It had coming -1 suppose
I becnuse | was & litle tired,  Bowme
Itlmn the way was through pasture
lots, but wostly It was over fallow
| ground, bushy ar 1 stumapy, and plenty

wasn't any roadway.
1 hadn't got near to the sammit

little bollow, There were no leaves ob
the bushes, you know: so 1 could sew
something through them that lonked
like Ulack balr,

»1 went a lithe pearer and looked a
little harder, and then 1 off with my
eap and swuog It around, and sang out:

“'Hurrah for that three dollurs of
yours, Squire Plummer!” Then | called:
‘o' boss, co' boss, o' Duss! Cote,
Blacky, comal®

“HBut the old thing wouldn't stir. I
pleked up some Httle stones and shiled
*omn &t her to hurey ber up. 1 dkdo’t
wihnt to lose time, Lut [ did want to
drive her home with me for fear some
one else might get aheall of me If 1 left
her there and then eame back. | onlled
to ber and Kept on throwing but still
she wouldn't budge an (nch

“Then 1 thonght 1'd slide down the
side of the hollow she wax In, and get
aliead of ber and drive her out. 1
tried rolllng down a lot of stotes nndd
gravel first, almost over her head, to
see IF that wouldn't start hers but It
didn't. Bo I began silding myself
down,

“Rut Just then I heard a growl—such
a growl a8 no mortal cow ever mide
yot, I know. And there began such a
sernteling of gravel and such o serabe
bling up that bapk, mixed op With
growls all the time, that 1 serabbiled
myself up pretty lvely, and stacted to
run, I tell you,

“When 1'd got a little plece off 1
looked bk, and Just getting to the top
of the bank was Old Blacky; but it
wasn't n black cow. It was a black
biear, sure's you lvel™

Tom paused a moment to enjoy the
Httle ripple of nstonishment and dis
may which eame In Just here,

“You'd better belleve T ran.  But it
was linrd work—up hill, and rough, too,
I tomMed over logs and 1 jumped
throngh bushes, and be trotting after
me all the time, mad, 1 suppose, with
the stireing up 1'd glven him, growling
ke a young thunderstorm all the
while,

“Soon I began to feel how tired my
walk had made we, aond to wonder how
1t would be with me If I got elear tired
out before the bear did, as scemed very
likely,

“When 1 kpew I couldn't hold out
much longer 1 wmade for a tree, and
ellmbed up It gquicker than 1 ever
climbed a tree before or slnce,

“Then 1 tried to eateh my breath and
thionk a bit, 1 was glad to be out of
reach of the bear; but 1 wondered how
long he might keep me up that tree be
fore any one came to look for me, and
I thought of father wanting the med!
elne, and, I you'll belleve me, 1
thought, about that blamed old
cow und the theee dollars 1 wasn't go-
Ing to get for Anding her,

“HBut It doesn’t tnke lopg to think,
you know, for | thought all that before
the bear got to the foot of the tree, and
It was n mighty short while, too; and
when he did get there be walked

100,

YHETOKED IR UGLY MUZZLE U nE-
TWEEN THE LOWER UtAsoREs ™

nround 1, and smelled o Dide, aod the
fest thiog § kKnew he was clawling nway
at the bark, and cllmblug up after me,

“Then 1 began to think harder than

ever. 1'd read of & boy who was up a
troe, with a bear after by, osod he
climbwdd  out  on some weak lmbs,

where the bear bhad sense ecnough to
kuow he couldn't go, nod he Kept the
poor Httle chap there, growling at
hlm, tHl some ofe came and shot the
Dear.  But this waso't that kind of a
tree., The Hmbs wero stuliby, and |
knew the bear could go alwost as far
ns 1 conld.

“T1 looked down to see what chance
I'd have £ 1 swong myselt down, anid
Bot n new start of hiw; but the teee
was a tall one, and It was all stony
under the braneh where | was, If 1
shoald get a spraln or o hurt, 1t would
b ol up with me. Bo iy only ¢hnnce
wits to keep out of bhis way the best 1
could, 1 put my hand (nto my pocket,
to get ont my kolfe, for I wasn't golng
to let hlm get the better of me without
n tussle,

"Then what do you guess 1 felt? And
what do you guess 1 thought? Why, 1
felt that bottle of amwonin, and 1
thought of that thme I church,  And,
erneky! Ir 1 conld help lnughing right
out, a8 1 thought It 1 could only got 1t
on that bear as I'd got It on myselr
long ago, 1f all that man sald was true,
perinps it wonld spod him Kiting down
as goodd as 1f e'd been shot,

“1 poured 1 ot of It on my haondker
chilef, “moxt all there was, looklog ont
to Revp a little back for father, il
mone conhd be sent fore 1 telsd to Keep
from getting smell of It wmysell, hut
the wind whiffed some of It Into my
face, and do the best 1 could it stran.
Eled me so 1 came mighty near drop-
plng.

*I beld the bandkerchlef tight In my
hand, and reached It down Just as the
boar poked bis ugly muegle up between
the lower bravches He gave a hig
sulff as he saw It coming, thinkiug, 1
suppose, he'd got me sure; amd the nest
Instant 1 woas robbing It Uke fury
agninst his nose and into his eyes

“He gave o most awtul snert, and let
#o0, and went crashing down on the
stotes aud bushes. 1 thought for a
moment he was dead, but he wasu't,
e scrabbled himself up, and went
soarling and tumbling over and over,
down-bill Nke all possessed,

“1 didn't walt to see bhow far he went,
though, for | dropped out of that tree,
and put out of thut pelghborhood al-
most as lively as the boar had, After
& while [ took It easier, for [ reagoned
be wouldn't be lkely to truck me after

. "
rocks and bushes, down o a kind of | the dose 1'd given i, That's all.

swasn't 1t a good revolver now?
asked Tow's mother, regurding  the
portle with affectfonate lnters wt.

“And you dlde’t flyd the cow @
all¥ 1 asked, after expressions of ag
proval of bls cooluoss had lwen eX
austed.
) “Ng: but"—Tom's eyes twinkled l
told Bam Plommer, Squire Pluminers
son, whist 1'd seen, and where I'd secti
it, and he went after it with his gun,
and fnlsbed what the ampoliia hiad
Jeft; and Sam sald It was 4o wore that
talr 1 should have a share of It, 80 e
gave me the skin, and 1 sold It for
twelve dollars,  So It pald better thun
if It hnd been O Blacky, you see.”

frer

LOW PRICES.

Thentrical Managers Huve £t Some
Gronnid for Congratulation.

The present tendency o all branches
of tende 18 toward lower prices,  Per
Bagps no business bas fult this ke
than the theateieal, In which the drops
bhave been so remarkable as o excite
general comment, Yet the fact reinins
that longer entertainmenis by, sotie
sa ¥, better performers, were ut une the
glven for n lower price than that now
chinrged for adwlssion to o gallery.
Loudon led the world for low prices,
At the famons Globe Theater, bullt ou

Pankslde for Richard Burbuge, aud for |

which Jomes L granted a llceuse to

Blhinkspeare and othets, the charge for |

the best boxes was at one e anly 15
conts, of the lower places 4 couls,
whiile In some places only 2 cents wis
charged. The twopenny gallery wos
frequently referred to by the dramn.
tists of the Ellzalwiban era. For many
yours the general price of The boxes
was 25 conts, and It wos ot untll 1645
thist we hear of £1.50 boxes, At that
perdod the pit and gallerles  were 10
conta. 1t appenrs to have een the cus-
totn on the tirst nlght of a new play to
rilse the prices, and the same practice
was adopted on the antliors' nlghts, or
ot the representation of expensve
plays. The hours of performance were
then between 1 and & o'clock In the af-
ternoon, commencing at the formes
and termivating at the later hour. As
yoars rolled on the hour for the ralsing
of the curtnin became later; dnd when,
at last, the evenlug became recognlzed
a8 the proper time for iheatrical
amusements prices began to be In
eroased untll, o London, Parls and
New York, §5 18 not an unusunl charge.

TOO MUCH FOR THE CUBS

A Rig Stork Whips Three Young Lious
in Succession,

The stork 1s usually assoclated with

everythiong that Is Innocent, aod be hins

it has devolved apon one of the bipids
to prove the falsity of this Impression.
The stork In question sigually whipped
five young llons, nud thus upheld the
honor of all storkdom, Baron Steln, of
Popplesdorf, near Bonn, Germany, s
an anlmal faucler, npd has o small
menagerie, the stars of which are tive
young llon cubs, The Baron wished to
spring # novelty on his friends, and to
thls end secured a big stork named
Fritz, that for years has made hls home
on the highest tower of  the censtle,
which was eapturesd and put in the
Notis® eage, The anlmnls were allowed
to enter the eage one at o time.  The

first to enter the place was Zampa. The
cub looked at the curvious thing n the
corner and wondered at the strange
nolse mwade by It She trhsd o back
out, aml, tinding she couldn’t, roared
definntly.  The anlmal tried then to
croep upon the bied, bt recelved a peck
on the nose that made her tirn a hand-
apring. She wag cowad, nmd the stork
grew chesty, Zampn's 3 year-old broth-
er was Introdoce), and he mmde o hee
line for the angey stork, which threw
seven Inches of Hill into his nose. The
Hon looked sad and left the cage back-
wiurd, The other three lons recelvisd
the same punlshment, amd there was
tot one graln of fght feft o the lot
The anlmals were put baek Into the
cage the next day, sl they et the con-
quering Fritz nlone. 1t 18 now a happy
family, and the old stork is the Sharkey
of the bunch,

Snake Charmers,

It s genernlly supposed that the ser
pents  exhibited by soake churmers
hayve been deprived of thele fangs, am)
this Is doubtless often the case, while
one Instance at loast Is recorded o
which the mouth of the suake had bwen
sewn together to prevent it from biting,
The writer notlesd at the Ceylon Exhi.
Bitlon, glven some yeara ago i Lon-
don, that one of the sunke charmers,
floding the cobra he was exhibitipg
lcoming oo lvely and aggressive,
selzedd the reptile by the neck and thrust
It hastily lnto the small round basket
In which It was carrled, at the same
tme pushing It with a volumlnouns
white cloth, at which It bit savagely,
Having almost closed the 1l of the
basket, the man drew away the cloth
violently, thus doubtless dragglng out
the fangs which were fastened o It
He then secured the basket and earriod
It away. This, of course, required a
large amount of cool courage as well
as great gquickness of hand and eye, all
of which qualities must be doubly nee

| esgary In capruring and taming these

| were slightly burned,
that the spoon probably  produced o '

deadly roptiles. But I we are aston
Ished nt the skill and dexterlty display-
ol by Indian snake charmers, still wore
must we marvel at the hardihood of
the Amerlean Indlans, who, ln thele
snnke dances, not ouly handle the dead
Iy rattlesnake with Impunity, but abso
Iutely carry it about i thelr mouths, -
Westminster Review,

A Physiclan's I-:uwriu_';mv. \

A curlous experionce Is related by
a physlelan of Mendon, France. To
exumine the throat of one of lis ehil-
dren, he held a lghted candle Infore
Its open mouth and placed the handle
of a spood of the base of the tongue,
when there was a sndden flash of blue
Hatue from the throat, amd the doctor's
mustache and the child’s lips  were
It Is explaine)

stight retching, which brought a lttle
inftimmable gns from the stomach.

News to Most Americans,
Few people are aware that the firsy

| Amerioan captaln general of Cuba wy |

Apdrew Jackson,

It docsu’t matter how often some peo-
ple change thelr minds they vever sgn
ceed In getting a good one,

Women bave few friendships; love s

wore 0 thelr Nklug.

Been regarded as rather cowardly, but |

|gUpPOSE WE SMILE.

e e

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

Plewsant Incidents Occurring the
World Over Sayingsthat Are Cheer
faul to Ol or Youug-Funny Selec
tious that Everybody Will Enjoy.

—

One of Them,

“yy daughter,” suld the futher, “has
always been aceustomed to all the lux-
ur!:-n'of wealtht  “Yes,” replled the
Count, bristling up, “zat ees what I
am."—Pulladelplila Nerth Ameticdn.

£he r‘lmu!_‘;_ll—-u- Knowi,
Ars. Bellefigld--1 was 8o aurprised
last night to see several shooting stars.
Mr. Bellefteld—Dido't you kpow the
Plitsburg Chronlele-

sy wis loaded?
Telegraph.
He Ts Learning Now,

Agent--The Barlows baven't nsked
for n cent's worth of repalrs this
spring. What do you think of that?

Landlord—'u not surprised. Barlow
pot o bouse through a trude 8 few
woeks ago and 18 so busy filllug the
| wuuts of 4 tenant of lls own that he
has forgotten nll about bothering us.

Decided on That Point,
Algle—=What s the first thing that
gon wounld do If you biad K1,00,000%
Tow— Nesign,

Fired by Zeub

I —
| “Now that you have passed your ex-
amluation, Mr. Sawhones, you could
plgn a denth cortificate?”
“0, certalnly, with pleasure!”—Judy.

Weleome Delay.

“Oh, yes" the womanly woman wns
anylng, “U've known my hosbaod to
dress withiout swenring ot bis collar
button. Yes. It was once when he
was dressing to go down and see why
|11|v burglar- alarm was ringing."--De-
| trolt Journal

| Fomething Wrong fomewhere.

“Here's a queer case”™

“What's thm ¥

“Phls paper bas a long article about a
new bero, and 've been unable to find
auvwliere In it a single word about his
huving been the black sheep of the
family,"

Feared Away,

Mrs. Motherly—Why Is It, George,
that you have wever thought serfously
of getting mareivd?
| George—You misunderstood me, Mrs,
Motherly: 1 have always thouglit of it
g0 serlovsly that 1 am still a bachelor,—
Eotmerville Journal

‘ Strong Evidence,

“8o your think he Is strietly honest,
do yont"

‘ *There lsn't the least doubt abount It
Every thme an election appronches he
Is talkedd of ns thie only man who could

| unite the difforent fnetlons of hls party,
aud then somebody else 18 nominated,"

Life's Little Jronies,
“What's the matter, Wattles? You
look ns If you were disgusted with
e
“I am. 1 had a birthday last week
| and my wife made me & present.”
‘ “Oh, what was 1t?"

“A new bruss bed
rmrl\l.“
| “Well, T wouldn't ot that worry me,
It may come in handy.”

“Yes, Dot the day the bed came
home she Invited her Aunt Henrletta,
who Isn't worth a dollar, to come and
spend the summer with us,"

for our spare

Conclusive Vvidence,
-

“Gretehen, the Lleutenant 1s follow-
Ing met™

“But why do vou think e Is follow-
Ing you more than nie?*

“Why, dow't you see he has his eye
glnss In the eye on my shle?'—Flie
gende Blaetter,
1

—_—

A Crosm-"onntar
Mr. Peck—By Jing, 1 had a funny
dream last night, It secm] that 1
was away off In South Afriea, where
diawonds were Ivlog all around me ln
heaps,
Mrs. Peck—114d you see
as siuall as the one
ring you gave me?d

m fto see any
in the clgageiment

Tn Canada,
First ex-Bank Cashier—Do you be
fieve In & community of goods?
Second Ditto-1 would It | could be
the troasurer.—Boston Courfer,

Foolhardy Man,
Mrs. Skimpea—1 think My, Smith
| must bave Uked the beefsteak pie, He
bad two belplngs of 1L 3
; The Tactless lk:nhh'l‘—"ulllhiy he
did it on & wager.—Boston Travseripe,

—
Laokineg Ahea l._-‘-‘ﬁ-.
“It s only A mntter of ijye
Golfer, “when the expausio N
will carry us luto Canada.” " My
“What makes you think thgs
“On, we will need the lyndg ot ¢
other side of the border for golr kg
—Pullndelphia Norih American,

How,
Parllamentary candidate
away his defeath=—Yes, gonilug,
bave been defeated; but pow h: '
been defented? ¢l
Volee In the crowd-You
enough voles. Tt HBits,

(explay

1u't g

Unpleasant Ansoclation,,

=

The bereaved widow—11x Jye wist
was to be embalmed, but 1 hate 1o g it
after 80 much seandal.—New York
Waorld.

Fincere Grief,
Funeral drector (1o Rentleman)—Azy
you one of the mourners?
Geutloman—Yes; be owed e £500,

Agreea with Henry Clay,
Diggs—They say young Wrigh has
Just luberited $1,000,000,
Baggs—In that case I'd rather po
Wirlglit than be President.—Judge,

Just as Good,
Yeast-DId you ever take any of these
mud baths?
Crimsonbeak—Well, T ran for office
otce.~Yonkers Statesman,

An Argument for ' xpunelen,

He—There are milllons of peopls &
this conntry who dou't play golf. Tha
proves that we need wmore territory,

She—Ilow?

He—Beeause when they do play golf
we won't bave enough roou for Lnks.—
I"'uck,

Motive Lacking.
Manager—Your play lacks motive,
Playwright—Motlve, man? Wy, 1

haven't had a square mesl o a yeari=
Detrolt Journal,

Fuccess at Last,

“1 so¢ Von Daub, the artlst, harg
new sult of clothes, a new sk hatwl
a4 very prosperous look, e st law
sold some of those pletures that he b
In the salon.”

“No, he's been hirved by a clgar oo
pany to decorate billbonrds.™

The Last Langh,

“Ile lnughs best who laughs Jist, yu
know."

“Not always, The fellow who seesn
Joke only after all the rest have gt
through laughlug at it s ofteo a vey
tiresowe person.’”

In ll__u m_ l._t-l che

He—And bow many teeth have you
left?

Beggar—Only one, and that has poth
g to do for days at a thoe—~Meggen
dorfer Blaetter,

Dry w th Age

“1 saw you talking with my cousin
from Boston,” she sald, "Dow't yo
think be bhas a wondertul fund of &7
bumor¥"

“You," he replied with some i
Ings as to whether the fellow neall
was her cousin, “he has lndeed a fund
of dry hnmor, In fact, IUs so dry that
it's dusty.”

The Bright Side

“There I8 a young man who always
seems to be looking on the bright sle
of things"

“Indeed ¥

“Yes, he pollshes the coffee fanks In
the restaurant swhere 1 take iy mel
and 1t appears to keep llm busy abeut
all the time.

An Tnference,

“They say the strects of Coustante
nople are never cleanwl.”

“What's the matter? Hasu't e
Sultan: got any relations or politieal
lieutenants who are lu the contractisg
business "

From Bad to Worsc.
“Courtney Smith Is writing a SooHd
dinlect povel” -
“What does he know about dialet
“Why, he plays golf.”
“Hounty Coats”
Washington's urmy wus nicsis
by the British “The lomespuns
wis a sneering bt trathful pane
the Amerlean soldlers were clothed ®
garments woven aud made by pairiie
wollien. i
The supplles for the | .--:'::_n:"ﬂ“
army were In the summer of 177 %
scanty that the Provinclal Cougret
made mdemand on the people of Ne#
Eugland for thirtcen thous yip) warl
coats, to be ready for the solitlors 1
cold weather, The daughters, W™
and mothers throughout the country ’l
once started up wool wheels i HEL

cnamed
It

for

loms, Having woven the cloth f‘-'"i
made up the garments and se® '*‘l ‘I'
the inside of each cont the native s l':‘
maker and of the town lu which
lived. .
“Every soldier,” writes Alice M ”_ﬂ!
In her “Home Life In Colou u’f‘i
“yolutiteering for olght wonths’ ser™
was given one of these homespoR
1_.L1L1Un

home-made, all-wool coats 85 8 50, g
The st of names of soldlers Wi T
enlisted Is known to this day 2% >
‘Caat Roll.* and the names of the ""..
¢n who made the coats might ford

ocher roll of hounor,”




