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About the most dangerous place In
& time of war Is to be on the board of
strategy.

The greatest peet In Italy Is a fat
man. He must have an income from
soine other source.

A man I8 sulng for divorce beecause
his wife smokes clgars, What relief
would he ask If she smoked a pipe?

Dr. Talmage preached ssmighty good
religion when he advocated the piac-
tice of cheerfulness as a regular daily
habit.

Ladles who take off their hats in the

theater at the same time show  that
their conslderntion for others is on
stralght.

A French judge bas declared that a
man must be mad who writes poetry.
However that may be, the editor he
sends It to generally is.

Many a man {8 not half as much
affected by a galesgirl’s yelling “Cazh!"
a8 by the quleter, almost voelceless
methods used In the household.

There 18 n young man in London go
eareful that in calling on his girl he
always knocks; for fear if he came with
a ring sbhe might consider it a proposal.

The Interlor Department has taken
gteps to preserve Wind Cave, South
Dakota, as a national park; possibly as
a home for ex-members of the Senate,

While two Ohio boys were hunting
for a skunk the other day they found
A bag of gold worth more than §2,000,
The dispateh doesn't sny whether they
got the skunk or not.

A Pittsburg womun walted for twen-
ty years for a man. It often requires
time el patience and grent mental
anxlety, but the dear creatures will
Lave us, just the same,

Four million bushels of peanuts nre
used annually fn this conntry. o be-
half of the peanut it ean be sald that
no successful adulteration of it has
¢ver yet been sprung upon the public.

Ameriean butter Is vapldly erowding
German butter from the English mar-
ket, If England could only be induaeed
to tnke some gennine Amerlean corn-
onkes and “pone'’ to go with onre butter,
her gastronomie happlness would be
complete,

The close of the century finds many
resteictions  placed by International
agrecment wpon the barbarons tenden-
cies of war. War Is still with us, but
fts horrors are greatly mitlgated by
agreements that protect noncombatants
and secure humane treatment to the
wounded and prisoners. A survey of
the century i, upon the whole, encour-
aging. Much remalns to be done, but
wueh also has been accomplished,

Those people who hnve been laboring
under the halluelnation that large num-
bers of Canadians woere only walting a
favorable opportunity to ghake off' the
British “yoke" will doubtless change
their views when they learn that every
employe of the Canadian Pacitle, num-
bering about thirty thousand, sub-
gerihes hialf o day’s pay to the patriotice
fund for the assistance of Canadian
soldiers In South Afriea and their fami-
lies.

For the past thirteen years the gov-
ernment has been erecting coast fortl-
fications according to n general plan,
devised by officers of the arimy, which
will cot 1o the aggregate about one
hundred and twenty-live milllon dol-
lars—the work to be spread over g se-
rles of years. Although the plan in its
esgentinl features was  adopted,  the
work has not heen earvied on with the
fntended rapldity,  The Spanish war
found the coast cltles poorly Tortified.
Such fortiieatlons ns existed were In-
adequately provided with oll-fashioned
ammunition.  'The smoke from  the
powder would have defined the posl-
tlon of the Latterles o an enemy. The
fdea that the const must bristle with
guns s offensive to most Amerleans,
The country hag bheen defended In the
past by §ts lsolation, Its non-interfer-
ence traditlons, and its ships,  Kven
now the completion of the coast de-
fenses I8 retarded by the opposition of
navy men, who advise that the money
fnteniled for such defenses be spent for
shipg rather than for forts. The expe-
rience of the Spanish war certalnly
Justities o good opinlon of the defens-
fve value of modern shore batterles,
slnce while our gool ships were un-
able to harm serlously even very old
nnd poorly equipped coast defenses,
they easlly made away with the ene-
my's ships, Nor can it be longer as-
#umed that the poliey of keeplng out
of the quarrels of Europe sccures the
American coasts perpetunlly from at-
tack, Our “lne of battle” ls now ex-
tended over the whole world, Com-
mon prudence and ordinary Yankee

1
foresight admonlsh that the system of,
defenses be completed at an early date,

Julln Ward Howe's rvmunatmmrel
agalust soclety’s addietion to slang re-
vives the old question as to how wmuch
or little of that splee of speech is per-
mitted to mature tongues. - On the face
of it, slang, like searlet fever, seems to
be a phase of yonth, and to have it
waen one is old Is to become the ob-
Jeet of a pity that is mingled with ridi-
cule.
bellion against law and conservatism,
4 kind of Bohemlia for the tongue in
which that member loves to revel,
Among a small group of boys, search-
Ing the other day for a sultable place
In a park in which to play ball, one
urehin announced with enthusiasm:
“Here's a peachy place to play” It
the hoy had been deseribing the episode
In an eszay Interrded for the decorous
eves of a tenchier he woull have writ.
ten: “At last we discoverad o most ap-
propriate place in which to play our
game.” Hut “peachy™ was the out-of-
door boy word, and It bhad a sort of
tang to It that suggested youthful fer-
vor., But this kKind of fruit is denied
to maturity, and It is to be hoped that
New-Yorkers do not thus describe their
social playgrounds, though they seem
to be permitting themselves leense of
all kinds of late. One drawback to
slang Is that Hts meaning 18 evanescent.
You may know what It I8 to be a
“chump™ this year, but in a few months
the word may have lost its significance,
Another objection to the use of slavg s
that It tends to impoverish language. A
fow ywnrils aoom tn ennyey many Ione,
Niee shades of meaning are lost, Dis
crimination and taste are dhminished,
The youth's voeabulary does not grow,
On the whole, It 1s well to regard slang
as a spice of gpeech to be used seldon.

Yankee Ingenuity Is proverbial, and
I# o trait of which New-Englanders
many  fairly be pround. Nevertheloss,
there Is one tield of invention in whicli
they do vot shine—the invention ol
proper names.  This was often pl':u»-I
ticed in New Fngland in old times, 1t
las now become a distressingly popue |
lar habit In the West,  OF course, it lu’
casy to understand bow a proud parent
may think no name in all history, tm-
dition or romnnee quite good enougzh
for her own particuiar buby; but thaet
haby, when she grows up—it Is ahimost
Invariably a she—will seldom  thank
her pavents for thelr effort to  distin
gulsh her with something novel and
original.  Yet greatly daring parents,
quite recently the records shiow, have
aftleted  Inonocent  Infante with  the
names of Venustine gnd Oviette; o-
villa, Syrenoln awd Zulen; Zinda, Lo
elline and Hyanthe:  Dorielanna and
Avelunma! The poor babies! And they
Will not even have the satisfaction of
commemornting  great  events, which
mny some day partlally  rveconelle  to
thelr fate these young  ladies, the
Misses Deweytte-Olympin Junes, I*hil-
ippina-Vietorieii-Dewey  Brown  and
Deweyline Manila Robinson!  Indeed,
the first two of this trio bhelng of the
colored race, whose taste in names is|
usually a little forid, may  perhaps |
wenr thelr honors as prowdly as they
were bestowed: but 1t would not he a
rash propher who should venture
prodict that Hitde Deweyline Manila,
by the thne she has  leen  plagned
through the primary sehool, and ealled
after in the griommar school, and Inngh-
o at through the hilgh school, will, once
she is fmirvly entered upon her teens,
full back on herl Inftinls and face a
eolil, hed world as plain Miss Do M,
tobinson,

For reasons not altogether apparent
from an American poiut of view, con-
glderable Interest has recently been
manifested In Congress In the Panama
route for the Inter<oceauie canal, It is
easy enough to understand that the
former promoters of the [1-fated enter-
prise which wreeked the reputation of
nearly every one connected  with It
would be gl to have the United States
take the blg Panama diteh off thvlr|
hands, but there are reasons In abund-
nnee why this government should per-
severe In the Nlearagna scheme in pref-
erence.  Senator Morgan, perhaps the
best-Informed man on this particular
subjoect In the United States Senate, |s
In favor of golng ahead with the Nlea-
ragua eannl withour walting for the
report of the commission now consider-
T and looking luto the DPanama ronte,
Among other reasons the Alabama Sen-
ntor offers for preferring  the more
northern ronte (s one that ought to nve
great  welght,  In his report on the
strategie relations of the cannl Senator
Morgan puis the ¢ase very clearly and
briefly In these words:  “If after we
had constrneted a eannl at Pannma
these republles (Costn Rien and Nleara-
gun), backed by the other Central
Ateriean Stiates, or by other conntries,
shionld open a ship eanal over this
route, they would cut our Hne of com-
mumiention on both sides of the lsth-
mus with a shorter llne to our consts,
and, in the milltary sense, would inter-
pose between us and onr base of opera-
tlons. That such a condition would be
embarrassing Is the mildest form In
which to speak of a slituation that
would be Itnolerable and perilous In
the highest degree. 1f there are to be
two c¢anals across the {sthmus in com- |
Ing thme, one of them musgt be a canal
under Amerlean control, and it Is in-
digpensable to our safety that it should

be located on the Nicarngua route™

It 18 the youthful lingulstic re-|

THE FAULT OF THE AGE.

The fault.of the age is a mad endeavor
To leap to heights that were made to
climb;
By a burst of strength, or a thonght most
clever,
We plan to forestall and outwit time.

We scorn to wait for the thing .worth
having;
We want high noon at the day’s dim
dawn;
We find no pleasure in toiling and saving,
As onr forefathers did in the old times
Eone,

We force our roses, before their season,
To blomm and blossom for us to wear;
And then we wonder and ask the reason

Why perfect buds are o few and rare.

We crave the gain, but despise the get-
ting;
We want wealth-—not as reward, but
tdower;
And the strength that is wasted in useless
fretiing
Would fell p forest or build a tower.
=New York Journal.
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¥ My Brown Merino.
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seen, alter It is turned 7' 1 neked,
holding up to the light wmy old
browu merino,

Creorgle Terry looked at It rather du-
hlously, while T anxiously walted her
decigion,

“H'm—1 don't know, Rose, 1 wigh
you would take my black alpaca., The
merline will be good enough for me at
home,

“Indeed, I'll do no such thing!" 1 ex-
clalmed Indlgoantly, “Have all the
pleasure of going away and take your
dresses o the bargain, leaving you to
stay wome and wear y old clothes! 1
can't be quite that selfish, Georgle."

Georgle laughed melodionsly, She
always had euch a pleasant, rippling
lnugh—it sounded warm and sunny,
Just like her own sweet temper,

“Now, that's what I eall *straining at
a guat,”” =ald Georgle, with her ripe,
vl lips treying to pout, but quivering
with smlles fustead. “But here comes
mamma, She shall settle that point,”

I'oor, dear mamma tarned ber head,
first to oune impetuous daonghter, then
to the other, sighing gently all the
while. But to my great glee the decis-
lon was In my favor,

“1 wish you could have another new
dress, dear Rose,” sald mamma, In her
kindest tones; “but 1 don't see how we
cin manage it."

All thls digpute may geem very trivial
to the unconcerned, but to us, the In-
terested partles, 1t was of great Import-
anee, 1 was going on a journey—golng
o leave my bome and travel alone fur
the first thme In my life, We—that is,
mamma, Georgle anid 1-=lved on grand-
father's farm, In New Hampshire,

Mamma had a friend named Mrs,
Wharton, who had been living In Bos-
ton for many years, and she had writ-
ten to mamma begging that one of us
might pay her a long visit, Great was
the debating as to which should accept
the Invitation,

Georgie Insisted that It was my pre.
rogative, us | was ‘Mrs. Wharton's
namesake, T rather think our new min-
ister had something to do In making
tieorgie so persistently refuse to go; for
good and kind as Georgle was, she had
never heen quite o active until young
Mye. Parvtridge beamed upon us, with
his bright blaek eyves. However, It
won't do to tell her secrets without spe-
elal permission.

Mamma had glven me a new gray
gown for Sundays and visitings; T had
also n white one for evenings, In case |
shoulil go to any partles, These, with
my two morning wrappers, were con-
sidered a very good outfit

teorgle had generously inslsted on
my taking her new black alpaca. her
one best dress, and leave my brown
merino—my last winter's garment—for
her to wear on Sundays. But Georgle
was the soul of generosity, and would
beggar herself to do anyone a kind-
108E,

After much twisting and turning and
iiscussions as to trimmings my ward-
robe wns considered finlshed and pre-
sentable, and 1 embarked on my jour-
ney. The ride was one of long delight,
for my passlounte love of traveling had
itherto been very litle gratified,

As 1 stood in the rallroad station at
my Journey's end, looking helplessly
about me, a il gentleman, with a
handsome brown mustache, approach-
edl, and bowing with easy and polished
grace, sald In an inguiring tone:

“)M!ss Rose, 1 presume?™

I bowed it response, Inwardly won-
dering If pollte soclery requlred gentle-
men to address ladles at first acquaint-
ance by thelr Christian names,

“My nunt, Mrs, Wharton, has been
unexpectedly called away from home
for a few hours. and has glven me the
honor and pleasure of escorting you to
her housge,"” he remarked,

My second reply was another bow,
Again 1 was wondering who this
nephew was, The gentleman looked at
me curfously, Evidently he was begin-
ping to thiuk me dumb, so 1 found volce
o Bay:

“How Is Mrs. Wharton?"

“Yery well, Indeed, 1 thank you, and
looking eagerly for your arrival.”

After we were seated In the carriage,
which was far handsomer thanm my

D O YOU think it wlill look fit to be

country experience had thought possi-
ble, the gentleman proceeded lo hls ef-
forts for my entertalnment,

“Do you wonder how I knew you,
Miss Rose?" he asked,

“Yery much,” [ replied—not, how-
ever, without qualms of consclence, as
I had really not given it a thought.'

“1 recognized you by your dress,” he
triumphantly responded.

I looked down at my bright merino,
the subjeet at home of .so much dis-
puting. and felt an inward terror. Was
the man a medlom, a clairvoyant? Had
he In spirit heard my conversation with
Georgle?

“My dress?" 1 gasped,

“Yes, your dress. My aunt informed
me that your travellng sult was
brown,"

“On!” T falntly ejaculated, Inwardly
thinking how very strange In mamma
o wrlte to Mrs. Wharton concerning
the dress, and feeling considerably
vexed about [t—so much so that the
gentleman, Judging from my flushed
cheeks that the subject was unpleas-
ant, pursued [t no further, to my great
rellef.

Presently the carriage stopped before
a large and handsome dwelling, and
although T know that Mrs. Wharton
was In possession of a very comfortable
fncome, I was not prepared for the ele-
gance [ encountered.

My poor brown merino looked sadly
out of place beslde the rich erimson fur-
niture and splendid irrors, and had
not Mrs. Wharton's nephews made
strenuons efforts for my entertalnment,
I should have subsided into that most
forlorn aud gdreary
ness,

“My nunt begged that we should dine
at the nsual hour,” sald the gentleman,
after I had divested myself of my
wraps, “as she was afrald she would
not he able to return before 8 or 9
o'clock; the friend she has gone 1o see
is very ll—in fact, dylug—and Aunt
Llzzle will probably stay until all is
over.”

“Aunt Llzzie?' I thought; *“has she
digearded the name of Rose?"

I remembered, however, that her ini-
tials were R, B W,

The dinner was charming; my appe-
tite was good. 1 never had dyspepsin
In my life, and T ate the Juxurlous food,
g0 daintily prepared, with an enjoy-
ment that must have been quite amus-
ing to my companion.

About an hour after we had sat down,
while we were lelsurely partaking of
our dessert and diseunssing the rights
of women, the butler handed a note to
my visa-vis, After asking me to ex-
cuge him he opened and read.

The look of surprise and consterna-
tlon in his face was simply appalling.

“Has anything happened  to  your
aunt ¥t 1 timldly inquired, feeling un-
comfortable under the seritinizing gaze
of his dark-gray eyes,

“No, no—that s, nothing of import-
ance—but I do not think she will be
baek to-night. But, Miss Rose—your
uame s Miss Rose, is It not?"

I put down the orange 1 was peeling
and looked the amazement 1 felt,

“My name [s Miss Rose Terry,” 1 re-
plied, with as muech dignity as 1 could
assume,

“Yes—certalnly—I beg your pardon—
but, Miss Rose—Miss Terry, 1 mean—
you will make yourself comfortable
for the night—until my aunt returns, I
should say."”

Iis confuslon seemed very strange,
after his late self-possession, but at-
tributing it all to the contents of the
note—alas, T did not then dream of the
Information It conveyed!—I endeavored
to make the best of it, and told him not
to be uneasy. as 1 had no doubt but
that Mes. Wharton would return early
in the morning.

Books and musie formed the prineipal
subjects of conversation during the
few hours I passed with Mrs, Whar-
ton's nephew, and so pleasant nand
agreeable did he prove that I hegan to
ke him very much, and guite forgot
my embarrassment at remalolng so
long nlone with a stranger,

At breakfast next mornlng we chat-
ted away llke old friends, but when the
maial was over my companlon asked me
to wilk Into the llbrary for 4 few mo-
ments,

I complled with hls request, made
rather gravely, feellng a sensation pass
through me that something was going
to happen,

“Please be seated, Miss Terry,” he
began. “I regret that I am obliged to
explaln a very strange mistake—and 1
beg your pardon for keeplng you In ig-
norance through last evening, but, he-
Heve me, [ did so only beennse 1 wished
you to have a pleasant and comfortable
rest after your long journey,

I could say nothlng to this prepara-
tory speech, for my heart was throb-
bing at such a furlous rate [ dared not
trust my volee,

“My aunt,” he contlnued, “expected
a lady friend, named Mliss Annie Roge,
to arrive yesterday, and belng called
from home unexpectedly, she commis-
gloned me to be her escort from the
rallroad statlon to the house. She apoke
of Miss Rose's travellng dress being
brown, and hence my mistake In ac-
costing you. The note I received last
evening appriged me of my error, for
in it Annt Lizzle informed me tha! Miss
Rose, learning of the (liness of Mrs,
Talmage, had arrived by an earller
train and gone directly to the house of
Mrs. Talmage, so that she might see
her friend once more while alive. If
vou will aceept my apologles for caus.
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Ing you th!s Inconvenlence and delay 'n
your plans I will be truly grateful for
your forbearance and will do all In my
power to rectify my mistake as a[mudﬂy
as possible.”

What could I say? He was so sin-
carely sorry I could not find fuult with
him, With hot cheeks 1 explained my
part in the misunderstanding.

“My friend is Mrs. Rose Wharton.

8he lives on Charles street. If you
will—"
I will deliver you safely into her
hands, Miss Terry,” he Interrupted,
“and will immediately order the car-
rlage, But first I must thank you for
your goodness In so readily granting
pardon for my inadvertence.”

When we arrlved at Mms, Roge Whir-
ton’s door he turned to me, and, raking
my hand, sald:

“Miss Terry, you have shown me
great mercy. Wil you add 1o your
favors one more kindness, and grant
me permission to eall this evening anid
renew the acquaintance which, although
commenced under sueh untoward olr-
cumstances, has yet afforded me mieh
happiness?"

The look which accompanied these
words was go beseeching that my Lheart
yielded and 1 murmured an almost in-
audible “Yes,"” which favor le ac-
knowledged by a slight pressure of my
hand.

Mrse. Wharton and I had a hearty
laugh over my adventure, and when
be-called that evening she was com-
pletely charmed with both his manuer
atdd appearnnce,

The aequalntance, commenced 50
sitangely, progressed rapidiy, and be-
fore my visit was half over I had zool
reason to hug my old brown merine
with a grateful heart for being the un-
consclons means of hringlng me so
much happlness.

I afterward had the plensure of spe-
Ing Miss Annle Rose's brown sult, Nead
I say it was as far superlor to mine as
a brand new three-dollat-n-yard mate-
rlal could be to a seventy-five-cent
merino which was in its second season?

“Never mind,” satd my lover, as I
polnted out the difference, “you shall
have as many ruffles and flounces as
vou like hereafter, but this brown dress
Is simply perfect, for it containg Rose.”

Vortex Motion in Atmosphere.

Vortex motion in the atmosphere,
though seldom obitrusively patent in
England, must certainly be reckoned
with, and all ascending currents, from
whatever eause, appear of this nature,
siys the Natlonal Iteview. Dust whirls
In spring, and twisting columns of dry
leaves or hay in summer and autwmn
are evidences of the existence of such
upward currents. But fhe sewfiane
can detect them on a larger seinle and
penetrating somethmes far aloft. This
is only what might be expected from
statlstics relating to sueh phenomena
where they oceur in greater earnest in
other parts of the globe.

It is classieal history how dust show-
ers huve arlsen in the west coast of
Afriea and descended ngain on yvessels
rar out on the Atlauntic: how Scotland
s been visited by a storm of pumicoe
debris which was supposeil 1o lLiaye
had 1ts orlgin In Vesuvins: how show-
ers of tish or of frogs have descended
from the sky, having been swept Into
lofty reglons entangled in the bosom
of n windwhirl sutlicient to bear them
whither it listed. The dust of IKraka-
tno, committed to the lofty winds hy
the force of its own eruption In 1883,
traveled over the globe in  outward
courses almost without lHmit befors
settling to- earth weeks or months or
possibly years afterward.

The Age of Iron.

The census, taken at the dawn of the
twentieth century, marks the grentest
epoch  in our national lfe, says the
North Amerlean Review, The age of
fron has come to a climax with a foree
almost dynamle.

The world has witnessed the golden
age of Augustus, the silver age of
Ellzabeth, the era of great wars and
of wonderful progress In the arts and
sclences; but as the nineteenth century
culminates, behold! the age of iron and
stenm and electrielty, telegraphs, sew-
Ing machines, telephones, automaoblles:
an nge which is devoted to material de-
velopment, to the accumulation of
wealth and to the upbuflding of vast
enterprises, and which halls the advent
of the unerowned king of commerce,
the consolldation of great corporate in-
terests,  Higb-water mark in our com-
mercial and Industrial life has been at-
tiined. and to that fact the vast enn-
meration to be taken In 1000 will add
Its testimony, The work of the twe'fih
census will mark the Industrial growth
of the nation and be another mile-post
In Its marvelous history,

Ostrich Eges in an Incabator,

For several yenrs attempts have been
made at Omaba and Los Angeles 1o
hatch the egg of the ostrich artificially,
but so far these attempts have becn
unsuceessful, the difficulty being the
application of molsture. Now, however,
an ostrich farm In Florlda ean boast of
the first Incubator-hatched ostrich |n
the Unlted States. The Incubntor pe-
quired forty-one days of careful wateh-
ing: the thermometer was kept at 110
degrees and the molsture was applied
ut intervals.

Crusts,
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No first-class housekeeper has IHKI 5
than a dozen ways of using up bres




