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countries wihiere t winds occur perl

regarded as a nulsance f not a
Every one aluuoal geis cross, weary and
done up and has a beadache

In Egypt the
ecommmonest |ls when the hot Khamseen

season when crimes apre
Nearly always during a severe
Algeria were rest
aAttempt an actual
which wpow and
the Mediterranean
Africa, upsets ev

blows
sirocco the Arabs In
less, If they did not
rising I'he solano
then rushes across
o flery blasts frow
ery one ln Spaln and Is the
io that country
And even o thn

worst wind

“Pearl of the An
tilles” the fleree hot wind Is such a pest
that it Is recorded of a famlly living In
Havana that they made it a rule in the
bhousehold to preserve absolute silence
until the wind disappeared. It was the
only plan they could think of to avold

famlly quarrels

Wehster's Income,

The legal profession of the present
day will be surprised to learn that Mr
Webster, the greatest American law
yer of his time, made but $15.000 3
year by his practice, But the fees of
counsel between 1540 and 1850 were
not what they have been sinee

In 1848 1 accompanied a client o0
Mr. Webster tfee in Boston and ask
ed him to name a retaining fee In an
Important patent case He sald he
thought o couple of hundred dollars
would do When the case was tried
bis fee wax only S106k, On another
occasion 1 pald him a etaining fee of
2 for 1l propriotors of the Goml-
year lndia rulvber pateat

s fee for anrgeing the great equity

versus Day in the
¢lrealt court of the United States for
the district of New .Jersey, by which

validity of the Good

cause of (ool yeur

he estabilished thi

year patent, wus £5,000. This was in
the spring ISH2, and was the last
case he ever argued

Foolhardy.

The guestion was onee put to (ien
eral Wheeles

“General, what was the most fool
hardy thing vou ever saw on the field
of battle?”

“T didn’t see it on the field of battle,”
replied Geperal Wheeler. 1 saw It one
day when a young woman tried to en
ter a revolving door leading a dog by
i very long string. She passed through

o satety, but not so the dog. The rush
ng public came along, and the dog
was ground both ways and chopped up
as though were In a sausage ma
hine. Esch time he eseaped his mis

ugged madly on the string and
Ued him (nto it again, She got him
through at last, belng a very deter
mined girl. The Janitor of the bullding
wrapped him up In a pewspaper for
her, 80 that she could carry him home
The way she clung to that string was
the most foolhardy thing I ever saw

I'he Baby's Name,

“Nuame this child,” sald the clergy
i

“"Superfluons,” replled young Mrs
Verdlgris, the mother of the cherub

“What ¥

“Superfluous.’

“My dear wadam,” sald the preacher
In a whisper, “that will pnever do. 1
can't glve the baby
that

“My hushand's brother.'

stuch o uame as

What suggested it to you®

“Is he a married man?
“No, sir. He's an old bachielor
“As | suspected. Madam, we will

call this baby ‘Blessing

“I've no objection, sir, but I like the
sound of the other bhetter”
Tribune

Chicago

Caste In India.

I'he barbers of Indla rank with the
washerwomen I'he son of a barber
must be a barber all his lfe, and his
Wile must be a barber's daughter. The
Hindoo shaver travels about In search
of customers, and the barbering Is done

in the street I'here are no stools, both

barber and customer squatting on thelr
heels while the operation Is performed
e Hindoo barber is a manieure and
a chiropodist as well, and his pay s
wretchedly small Fhey often act as

surgeons, and they make a specinlty of

plercing the ears of voung girls for e

rings, while barbers’ wives are almost

always halrdressers

Like Shooting Ghosts

Che impression when

nnting paddy
melons, a specles of kangaroo found in
Australia f shooting at ghosts
what with the dim, mysterlous Hght of
the “husl el the strange appenrance
awd swift moverent of the game. Pad
dymelons, like all the kangaroo trihe
are useless for food, exeept so far ns
thelr talls ar roed h, | i
largely of glutinous texture, furnis
wterial for Lpital soup ' ke o
ull, but w ! ] tliar and agreen
gy tlavo
i I mal Volee
1sie t siiteess thnt D }
11 (e i |
10l it - eva anil | '
voice deprecint 18 fnmilies grow riel
and Increase o tmount of meat Wi
sumed, Naples and Genoa, where mnel
fAsh is eaten, glve few of ltaly's sing
ers, and the sweet volees of Ireland
are found In ¢ country, but not in the
towns. In Norway too much fish le

eaten for the production of singers, but
Sweden Is a land of graln and song
The carnlvorous birds croak: grain eat
ing birds sing
I'he Mald Blushed.
When Mr. David Dear, winner of the
queen’s prize at Bisley, was n law stu

deut, he once attended an “at howme.’
Un the servant asking his nnme, bhe re
plied, “David Dear

The girl blushed and said, “Yes, yes
but what is your other name, sir?"’

He assured ber be had no other
name, but It was of no use, The serv

ant knew better and announced him ns
'\IT. ‘.'.' vid
Flevating.
eru  Colored Man—Buot you
e a lawyer or doctor or some
high. Isn't there some way |u
which you can rise above the cornfleld?
Southern Colored Man—Yas, sah
dah’s many wayvs, Dab might be a bur
ricane, or dis wule might UFf me wid
his beels —1° idelphia Record
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Do you ever realize that fretting and
wrinkles and
lines than age? The troubled
heart leaves its lmpression on the fuce
a8 sure as the autumn paints the leaves,
touching them in warm glowing colers,
I'he ditference s that
sents the cheerful beart, for there is
nothing distiguring in its touch; on the
contrary, its is rather a glorification of
nature. We may expect as the autumn
Father Time
will leave lines to mark his pathway,
and it ourselves as o
whether they are to leave the counte-

of life approaches that
-|t']n'1|l]r- on

nance peaceful and happy or be distig-
ured with the ugly little marks that
show o the world discontent, restless
ness and llllhnpplln':\-s. jum‘-llrl_\ el VIioUs-
Life is too short for that manner
What if
If we tuke the trouble
to look back we may find that there is
much to be thankful for.
not visited our household, all are well,

Iitss
of living fortune has not

smiled upon us.
Sickness has

the children are active happy little lands
and lassies, rosy with health. Possibly
ncross the way, where the fortune in
money was counted in msny figures,
the Death Angel has crossed the por-
tals of that home, and when you saw
the hitle white hearse rolling by and
followed by the grief stricken fsmily
and friends, didn’t vour heart reproach
you to think that you had ever envied
your neighbor?  Didn't you feel as you
tucked the wee folks into their little
white beds that night and there was
none missing that yvou had & great deal
to be thankful for? Grief and sorrow
leave their traces on the face, too, but
they are ditTerent from the lines left by
an envious and embittered spirit. The
former many times have a softening
eflect, the latter leave wretehedly hard
and unsympathetic lines
ThEw

I like the fad of to-day, for many
reasons, where people, mostly msoclety
l"ll‘l'h'.w, but should be cultivated il‘\‘ old
and young in every station of life, en-
deavor never to let their faces betray
their inmost thoughts. [ heartily con-
cur in it when it comes to keeping fam-
1y skeletons buried from the ever ready
“Paul Pry " who is anxious to invade
the sacredness of the home cirele in
season and out of season., lf!'\'c'r)'llllllg
is not moving along as serenely and
happily as they should do in all * well
regulated families," it help
matters to let some outsider, who can-

does not

not possibly be interested in your home
aflairs except to make the chasm of
wider, jread your unenvi-

I'hese Paul Prys are ever

dissension
able secret,
ready, like the palmist, to read the lines,
but they are the tell-tale lines of the
face and not the network of lines in
Your rosy palm.
rne

A sociely woman said to me the other
day, “Polly, 1 think it is positively
common and vulgar to worry and let
the lines of your face show your unrest,
}'-'“pll' of Tlr-il:li._\' who pretend to be
anythmg don't allow their inmost
thoughts to be read by a curious and
inquisitive throng of people. Their faces
are not mirrors of the soul, unless it be
apparently a peaceful, happy and con-
tented expression—in other words, a
manner and placid face.
People have got to school themselves
into hiding their real feelings, and
there is where our beauty doctor’'s work

com posed

comes in as a great assistance in edu-
cating ourselves up to the point of
keeping little vexatious things to our-
selves that come into everyone's life at
matter, how tlowery their
pathway through life may be. You
know how hard it is yourself to look as

times no

serene and smiling as a May morning
when everything is going wrong in the
kitchen—when you hear the crasning
of glass and chinaware, and you know
by the unearthly silence following it in
the kitchen that it is some of your best
and most treasured articles in that line,
thousand and one
things, Polly, to make you go nearly
distracted, and if I did not bring all ny
will power to bear and say ‘I wont ' in
great blg letters of emphasis, 1 would
be a nervous wreck and my face would
s0ou be a map of Asia, | commenced
going to a beauty doector to smooth out
the little, fine, unsightly wrinkles that
were coming, not in H'ln-|-~‘ but in regi-

Oh, there are a

ments, The first thing she said was,
You have a nervous face, and unless
you do your part no beauty doctor in
the land could help you. In the first
place, you must learn to contain your-
self; don't let little things worry you,
Wait until something really worth fret-
ting about comes to feed on your energy
that you are throwing away on tritles,
Somebody talks loud and you proceed
to get nervous over it: «omebody drops
& pair of scissors and you nearly jump
out of your chair, and you frown and
wrinkle ap your Unfortunately
it is not the exception but the rule; you

IRCe,

frown so many times a day that you
would be astonished beyond measure if
they should be and
shown you in the evening, Every time
you frown deepens the lines just that
much; every time you allow that nery-

marked down

ous twitching that is so rvml.\‘ to come
at all times, you are helping to lay the
foundation for a new set of wrinkles,
Now, unless you ean promise to help
me by bearing in mind that you must
cultivate a composed, restful and happy
countenance, it would be useless for me
to try and help you, All the cold
creams and face tonies, all the massag-
ing I could bring to bear would only
afford temporary relief; you would undo
all the work aud the good I was trying
to accomplish for you by the momeut
you were out of my sight, indulgingin
the old and disagreeable habit,'
L2 2]

“1 mm wure I am ten years older than
you are, to say the least, and yet my

|
...'....................:|4l|‘-|1 tells nie l!l}‘{ l 1{’;“. ten

autumn repre- |

Yenis
younger. Why ? Simply because I do
not allow myself to fret or worry.
Don’t tell me you cannot help it, for
yoeu can, 1 used to be & nervous wreck
and I made up my mind one day that
there was no use in going through the
world worrying and fretting because
things could not be exactly as | wanted
them, [ knew | was getting old and
ugly before my time and I called a halt,
vringing myself up with a round turn,
and you can see for yourself that I
practiced what I preached. It was &
good change all around for the chil-
dren and people thrown in my com-
pany finally found a much sunnier and
happier disposition and my boys, who
used to want to leave home immedi-
ately after supper and go to the neigh-
bors or play on the streets, said, ‘it was
muech jollier to stay at home, because
mamma was always so smiling and
happy and made a fellow feel like hav-
ingu good time,” That was the last
straw that broke my rebellious spirit
and made e long to conquer my irri-
table, fault-finding and nervous habit.
You see how well 1 have succeeded,
for if it had not been for the exerting
all of my will power and determining
toconguer I would not be here to-day
giving you my life history, which I do
not make a common practice of doing
by any manner of means, but I ean see
in you a second self, and I will take
your case and I am sure we will come
out victorious, ‘T owe r*\’vry!lli.llg to
this beauty doctor who educated me up
to the knowledge that it was common-
place to fret and worry. One of her
quotations was from KElla
Wileox,

Laugh and the world laughs with you;
Waep, and you

favorile
Wheeler

weep alone
LR

Not long since an  attractive little
wornan, but all nerves, stood before her
looking-glass, rubbing eold cream well
into the face and gently massaging
the little creases back and forth with
many asigh escaping her lips at the
apparently hopeless task. Turning to
her friend who was watching her she
said impatiently, ‘How is it, Marie,
that you are much older than I am, yet
you have no wrinkles and always look
so sweet, happy and youthful as well.
There are no tell-tale lines in your face,
Tell me the secret.  What 1s this elixir
of life that gives perpetual youth that
you are using? “ Your query sur-
prises me' but it is easily answered. |
never allow myself to worry, 1 look on
the vright side, my faith in s higher
power never wanes, whereas you worry
over tritfles and allow yourself to become
nervous and fretful. Keep on throwing
a pebble nto the clearest brook and
you will disturb the placid little stream
and make its waters muddy. You are
worrying  yourself sick over the
wrinkles in your face. Forget them and
remember that the loving talthful heart
has no wrinkles, It all lays with the
heart, my friend."”

BRIEF REVIEW.

Flays the London Tailor.

Poultney Bigelow, writing in the In-
depenpent, says: “Do you want somne
clothes made in London? You go to a
first-rate tailor and are elaborately
mensured and cross measured. The
cloth is excellent, the price noderate, as
compared with New York. You arere-
quested to call and try them on in three
days.  You come to be tried on and find
that the clothes are basted togetherand
that the fit is merely a preliminary one:
the basting is all ripped open and you
are pinned up again. The tailor ex-
presses no surprise that his work is bad-
ly done; he does not know that it is a
wretched job,  You call after a long in-
terval and try them on sgain. The
sleeves are an inch too long, the collar
fits a= though made for a horse, the
jacket is tight across the chest and ob-
viously intended for fat man around the
belt.  You ask if he really did take any
messurementa in the first instance.
The tailor complacently rips up all his
seams again and once more proceeds to
make chalk marks all over you and in-
sert & number of pins. You are in-
clined to use profane language, but cu-
riosity masters your other feelings and
you wonder how any establishment can
succeed when so much time can be
wasted over one suit of clothes.

Long Life and Smoking.
Habitual smokers, who are frequently
told that they are slowly poisoning
themselves by the habit, will be com-
forted by the knowledge that Abraham
Elmer, who has died in the United
States at the age of 119, smoked for up-
ward of 100 years. This is by no means
a solitary case of centenarian smokers,
An instance is recorded in the Darling-
ton and Stockton Times of December,
1856, which records the death of Jane
Garbutt in her one hundred and tenth
year, and to the last she enjoyed her
pipe. When asked some time before
her death how long she had been a
smoker she replied: “Very nigh a hun-
dred years,”! =o that, like Elmer, she
must have commeneed smoking young.

Marconi cannot atftord to lecture, even
at the handsome rate of $1000 a night
as his wireless telegraphy, if made prac-
tical, will yield him more money than
any other inventor bas made, with the
single exception of Edison. Nextto a
successful flying machine, Marconi's
inveution promises the greatest advance
in communication of any of the recent
discoveries,

It Is stated that during the last year
120 tons of cigarettes were exported from
Algeria, and there promises to be a large
increasing trade.

After a man reaches fifty a yoar seems
to be about three weeks.

The price pald for a cradle is huah
mnoney,

An 0id Eleetrieal Machiune Dating
Hack te the Revalation,
Nearly every schoolboy of a genera-
tlon ago was famillar with the friction
al electricity machine, never of very
much practical value, but of great In
terest to youthful minds on account of
the spark that could be made to pass
from coondenser to youthful floger
Nowadays the size of the spark has in
crensed as the size of the machine has
diminished, but an example of the car
lier type Is still preserved at the Jefle:
son physical laboratory at Harvard.
where an interesting collection of an
tiquated pleces of apparatus gives the
visitor to Cambridge an opportunity to
compare the earllest with the latest
methods of studying physles and

tronowy.

This special piece, woreover, is par
ticularly interesting In that It was orlg-
fually purchased for the college by
Benjamin Frapklln when acting as
American commissioner to Frapee dur
fng the Revolutionary war. It is a cum
ersome affalr that would require a
horse and a small wagon or a whole
automoblle to move, but the principle
on which 1t is based Is the same as lu
Its modern suceessors. Aslde from slze
the most noticeable difference Is In the
use of a glass globe about a foot In di
ameter to produce the electriclty by
friction instead of the big cireular glass
plate seen o later machines

Desplite Its size and the big globe,
which s supported on posts
resembling those of a colonial four
poster bhed- the old machine never ex
ceeded a spark two Inches long and
was even proud of that modest per
formance, How modest it really was
may be seen by comparison with a
modern machine ln the next case, so
uiuch smaller than Franklin's that It
ean be held In one hand, that produces
a spark of electricity of nearly seven
fuches.

however

PICKINGS FROM FICTION.

It silence is golden, a discreet silence
is away above rubles,—“Life on the
Stage.”

Most men are lnventive enough In
the matter of personal justification
“apa Bouchard.”

The mwan in a mwan ¢can only be recog-
nized by the woman In a woman.—*By
the Higher Law."”

It is bhumwan nature to shrink from
vonfessing oneselfl wrong In one’'s an-
ticipatlions.—*“Lassle,"”

A girl is never too young to form
oplnlous of her own sex--or to express
them.—"The Destiny of Doris.™

The world may doom you to plain
living, but only you can deny yourself
plain thinking.—"Deafuess and Cheer
fuloess.”

Wowmwen love good men, but are loter
ested In men whose goodness is more
or less impalred,—*“The Man From
Glengarry.”

The power that prepared the high-
wiys of life seems to have arranged
that the ungerposts along the primrose
paths shall rarely point to the prom
Ised land.—*“Captain Bluitt.”

Thiuk not, as many say, there Is but
oue springtlde of life, that It is but a
green and sappy youth which rushes to
a brief summer and all else of life is
but a winter, long and drear and gray
and lonely. Through all our life our
springtide 18  renewed. — “Mlistress
Brent.” .

Why He Henliated.

The Brooklyn Cltizen prints an expe-
rlence of a wan who traveled all over
Europe and declares that he did not
meet but one person who hesitated
over the acceptance of a fee:

I was wandering through an old
graveyard In an English town and had
stopped before a stone which bad not
been long In place. A man who must
have been followlng me stepped up and
sald:

“Al, sir, but she who lles here will
be missed for years to come! She was
for half a lifetime the president of the
charity board."”

In an absentminded way 1 handed
him a slxpence, sald the traveler, He
recelved It, turned It over ln his hand
in a hesitating way and fdoally stam
mered: &

“As she was my own wife, sir, wud
as | was here to plant flowers on her
grave, perhaps it would not be exactly
proper to accept a fee."”

1 replied that but for him 1 wight
never have known about her being
president of the board, and he swal-
lowed his scruples and pocketed the
slxpence with one motion and with evl
dent satisfaction.

OfMce and Man.

Once upon a time a postmaster who
lived In 2 Kansas town was seated in
his office reading postal cards when n
native cyclone suddenly came his way
The wind carried him through an east
window and in the direction of a chest-
nut grove three miles distant.

In a few seconds he was safely seat
ed in the top of a high tree busy plek
Ing chestnut burs out of his halr and
clothing when he saw the bullding
that he had so suddenly left coming
directly toward him

“l declare,” he exclaimed, “there
comes the old shanty looking for we!"”

Moral.—Sometimes the office
the man, —~New York Herald

sk w

She Understood.

“lgnorance,” remarked young Borem,
“they say is bliss."

“Oh, that probably accounts for It
rejoined Miss Cutting.

“Accounts for what?"
youth.

“The contented and happy look you
usually wear,” she replled —Chicago
News,

queried the

An Offset.

A asks B to lend him 50 cents. B
has but 25 cents and glves that to A.
A accepts It, remarking that he will
trust B for the balance. B later asks
A to settle with hlm, whercupon A
lalms that as B owes him 23 cents
me debt offsets the other. What Is the
mswer *~Baltlmore American

The Reat Lifter.

Hiram~That boy of yours what went
to college conld do some powerful 1111
Ing with the clubs and dumbbells
Silas - Yes, but | nlways thought more
of the other one's lifting powers

Hiram—D14 he lift dumbbells and the
Ike?

Bllas—No; be lifted the morgage.—
Philadelphia Record

BEN FRANKLIN'S PURCHASE|

FECULIARITIES OF SOUND.

The Note Best Suited For

Lone Nange Signals.

Kind =i

Slgnals wide by sounds of explosion
are not the ast rellable.  Their pene-
tration s ob iwly often uncertaln,
wWhile, thelr wation being brief, they
may be misscd by womentary inatten-
tion he reed horn was the more offl-
eleut  Instrowent as compared with
guncotton cartridges over London. The
slren wounld probably hdve been yvet

more etliclent us awlso doubtless a horn
capable of prodocing two notes differ-
lug, =ay, by the interval of a third or a
fifth, a conclusion arrlved at many
years ngo by experlments which bave
been unhappily too much lost sight of.

Mrofessor Moazzl Smith found b_' trial
that a high note was generally more
penetrating as a signal, but advised
that =uclh o note should not be used
alone, asslening o8 one reason that in-

dividuanls posscss note dearfness similar

to color blindness, so that no one note
nld be trustedd. Experiments went to
prove that o sousd varying between a

high and a low uote best arrested at-
tention at long range,

And the same result has been arrived
at in another way. The peculiar ery of
the Alpine gulde, which s, In faet, of
thit nature which Professor Smith ad-
has doubtless been taught by
the exligencies of his situation, where
his volee (s required to earry across
broad and deep ravines. Nature has
taught the same lesson in the Austra.
where the characteristie

ippears essential to pen
elrute l]‘h' deep woods,

Nor indeed need we look farther for
nn example of the same kind than our
village The high pitched
volees of children are very farreaching.
Their shonting ecan be heard farther
away in the sky than that of man, and
their fellows they always
volee taught
doubitless hy experience The child
will summon her playmate from far
AWy well practiced “Sally.”
the first syllable, high piteched and pro.
lonzed, giving place to the second sy!
Inble uttered abiruptly In a yet higher
Anid this mode of calling Is uni-

Nineteenth Century.

arntes

Han wilds

“Cowl, cow|”

0Hwn lanes

In ealling t
employ n trick of the

notie

versal.

THE TURQUOISE.

The turquolse, the birthstone for De-
cember, signities prosperity

I'bie turquoise was a familiar and fa-
among the ancient Mexl-
ecans and Indians of the west

vorite gem

I'be turquoise fades when its owner
im 11, and dies when the wearer Is at-
tacked by an incurable malady—so they
suy

The Germans claim that by its vary
ing sbades the turquoise turns telltale
on the caprices and moods of its
waonrer

Shakespeare gives these words to
Shylock: “He would not have lost his
turquolse ring for a whole wilderness
of monkeys.”

The turquoise derives itg name from
n word meanlng Tuarkish and is so
called becanse the first turquoises woere
found o Turkey,

If your birthday comes ln December
and you wear a turquoise, you peed
pever be afraild of falllng off a high
place. One of the powers of the azure
bued gem Is to preserve Its wearer
from this catastrophe,

It 1s also said that it bhas the power
of protecting Its wearer agalnst con-
taglon. A turqueise would certainly
be an ornnmental substitute for vaccel-
nation, [ts effciency would probably
depend upon the “faith” of the wearer.

Habbits at Play.

Rabilbits play in this way: Two of
them—1 have not seen it played with
wore—run quickly toward each other,
und when on the point of contact each
leaps into the alr, but one higher than
the other, clearing him completely.
They come down with thelr talls to
ward each other, but instantly, with
an, as it were, “Excuse my taill” both
turn and run and leap again, and this
they will do from two or three to half
a dozen times, always leaping up at
the exact moment when they would
otherwise come into collision and one
always taking the higher leap—some
times an astonishingly high one—right
over his companion. They never meet
In the air, nor can 1 see how this can
be avoided except by a plan or figure
being mutually followed by them, as
with ourselves In a game or dance. |
believe that ench clears the other al-
ternately, but 1 have not yet convinced
nmivself of this.—Saturday Review.

Belonged Elsewhere.

That it 18 possible to have too good
an appetite seems to be one of the
morals of a story told by a friend to
the Washington correspomddent of the
Cleveland Plain Dealer

“1 am very fond of roasted ears of
corn,” sald he, “and 1 »at it whenever 1
can get it. Some time ago, while I was
in a restaurant In Texas, the walter
put a plateful on the table, and T Just
helped myself

“When I had cousumed the thied, 1
noticed that a man across the table
was eyving me most earlously. I looked
at him and told him that I considered
roasted corn one of the most nutritions
and palatable things a man could eat.
Then 1 helped myself to a fourth ear
and devoured it with relish.

“When I reached my hand into the
dish for the fifth, the fellow across the
table couldn’t stand It any longer.

“'Say, pard,” sald he, ‘don’t you think
you coulid save about a dollar and a
quarter a day If you was to board at n
livery stable® "

Fortifying a Lighthouase,

A lighthouse at the south cape of
Cormosa was built in a part of the
Island Inhabited solely by savages and
bad, in consequense, to be fortifled.
The lantern was protected by steel re-
volving screens, and on the gallery of
the tower. which was of cast iron, n
machine gan wns mounted on racers.

Iound the base of the tower was
built a wr lron refuge, or fort,
bullet prool pas.
eages with all the roomas in the keepers'
dwelling

foth fort and tower were ftted with
suitable sceommowdntion for the staff
In a ease of siege, hand water tanks in
the basement nml were supplied with
A =tock of provisions

The station was Mrther protected hy
a loophole wall and o dry diteh, fank
ed by two sinnll towers, or caponuleres,
aroed with elghteen pounder cannon. -
Englueeriug

gt
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A TALE OF TWO CITIES.

The Perila of liviag Near the Mex-
tean Boundary Lime.

“S8ome pecnllar conditions prevall at
the twin eities of Nogales, Mexico,
and Nogales, Ariz.” sald the Detroiter,
who recently returned from a visit to
Mexico. “The lnternational boundary
line Is formed by a street that divides
the two towns, and the boundary
stakes are set ont with a very nlce
regard for technicalities, There is a
paloon there which has wmore than a
local reputation, and the proprietor is
pertuinly an enterprising  individual.
His saloon Ix located on the street dl-
viding the two countles and at a polnt
where the dividing line ls not clearly
efined.  The patron of this saloon
buys his drink In Awmerica, and, step-
ping across the hall, he buys his clgar
fn Mexico, In this way the proprietor
avolds the doty on imported clgars
and can provide his ecustomers with
the best wake at lower prices than
most of his comwpetitors,

“They tell nn nmusing story about an
American who Imbibed too much fight.
Ing whisky at this saloon. When he
arrived at a certain stage, he allowed
his prejudices to get the better of him,
and, standing vear the boundary line
of his own country. he heaped anathe-
mas and hurled deflances at the people
across the border. A couple of Mexi
can officers stood across the street nl
most within reach of the pugnacions
Ameriean, hoping that he would siroll
across Into Mexico. He dld get over
there after awhile, although the (rip

was wholly unpremeditated During
a harangue ngainst Mexican institn-

tions in genernl and the police In par-
tieulnr be happened to Iurch too far
aver to starboard and fell into Mexico,
The alert cops promptly grabbed him.,
and, though he didn’t get a chance to
take In the =ights, he paid quite an ex.
tended visit 1o the country he had so
slogquently  maligned.” - Detroit  Froee
Press.

LONG RANGE BAPTISM.

Christening In Scotland Was Cen-
ducted Under Dificulties.

In wide and sparsely populated high-
land districts of Scotland It not infre
quently happens that a parent is oblig-
ed to walk a distance of five or six
miles with an Infant for baptism,

It Ia related of a minister of the
north that he agreed (o accommodate
a parishioner thus situatgd by meet
ing him at & stream midway between
the parents’ house and the manse and
there baptizing the child at the run-
ning wuter

It so happened that by the time the
parties came to opposite sides of the
bourn heavy rains had swollen It into
A Fipid torrent, so that nelther party
could approach the other.

Unwilling to turn back with the
“hadrn”  anbaptized, the farmer pro-
posed that the minister should splash
witer across, Accordingly the minister
stepped down to the stream and en-
deavored to throw handfuls of water
on the farmer's hahy,

“Ha'e ye got ony o that? he cried
at each successive splash.

“De’il a spairge,” was the reply.

At last a few of the splashes were
communicated to the infant's face,
and the ceremony was then concluded
in the usnal form,

Before retiring to their respective
homes the farmer produced a bottle of
whisky, cryviug across, “As | canna
offer ye a glass owre the heid o' this,
bere's the bottle ~Kepp!” And he threw
It across the strenm,

The bottle was caught, It 1s related.
with a precision that betokened on the
part of his reverence, If not considera-
ble practice, at least considerable dex-
terity.— Stray Siories,

Canght a Tartar.

Like so many of his learned brethren
in the Church of England, the late
Canon Carter was the terror of com-
positors. His was perhaps, after Dean
Stanley's, the very worst handwriting
of the last century

About 1880 the then bishop of Lich
fleld. Dr. Maclagan. surprised one of
hizs secretaries by saying: “1 have
hardly ever recelved an anonymous
letter, but I got one this morning. It Is
very badly written, and | can hardly
make it out, but from the signature It
is sure to be abusive. The man has
slgned himself ‘A Tartar.’” SBee If you
ean make It out.”

The secretary. who' knew the hand
writing, rather startled his lordship by
rejoining: “It's nothing alarming. It's
only n note from Canon Carter of
Clewer!"—London Tit-Bits.

London Street Names.

Peerless street, in London, is a cor
ruption  of Perilous pool.  Golden
square was originally Gelding square,
and the name was changed at the wish
of the inhabitants, Fetter lane has
nothing to do with fetters, but only
with fewtors (ldle fellows), who once
loafed in the neighborhood. Gutter
lane, In the clty, i= really Gutheron's
lane. Duck's Faot laoe, near Cannhon
street, should be Duke's Foor lnne, e
Ing so named after the Dukes of S
folk. Cannon street had nothiong to Jdo
with guns, but everything with cau
Mles, which were made In It when it
passed as Candlewick atreet,

The Caddie's Yyesighit.

“Giood eyesight is aecessary for o
caddie, isn't it?" asped the boy of no
experience.

“Oh, | don't kner” apswered 1l
experlenced lad “Vhere's some con
ples in this clzh that'll pay you mor
for looking the other way an’ not secin
anything than they will for Andin’ the
balls.  You've got to learn when to
have the eyesight an' when not to by e
It —Chicago 1"ost

A Model Chila.

Dickie—Pa, were you a gooder boy'n
me when you weve as little as e ?

Father - Yer ‘adeed, Dickie. | wus
plways a very good boy. but somehow
or other | had n grest many serious
nnd  painful  misanderstandings with
my parenta.—Detrolt Free P'ress,

The Boy Whoe Wine the Day.

When two boys start out in life, one
with a copy of “Wiuning His Way" in
his pocket and the other with a piees
of natural elementary hustle in his
head. the latter usually comes in frst
nt the post. - Washington Times,

Persons who really wish to becowme
sngels should make & start In that di-

tectiop shille they As vet mortals

She Head the Sigunal

There |8 a romantie story about Lor¢
Kelvin's second marriage. [n the ear
Iy seventles he, then Sir Willlam Thom
son, was In West Indian waters, or
board his schooner yacht, the Lalls
Rookh. As a recreation he took up the
question of simplifylog the method o
signals at sea. He had been talking
of It at the dinner table of a friend It
Madelrs, and the only apprehensior
that seemed able to grasp it was tha
of his host's daughter, a lady he great
Iy but silently admired.

“1 quite understand it, Sir William.
she said.

“Are you sure?” he guestioned, hali
doubtfully. “If 1 seut you a signa
from my yacht, do you think you eould
read It and could answer me?"

“Well, 1 would try,” she respouded
“1 bellieve 1 should succeed In making
It out.”

The signal was sent, and she did suc
ceed in making It out and In transmit
ting the reply. The question was
“Will you marry me? and the answe
was, “Yes."”

A Homely Greeting.

According to  Alnslee’'s Magazine
when the governor of Newfonndlapd
Sir Heury MeCallum, K. €. M. G, wen
ashore at a small harbor of the eas
coast he wax met at the landing place
by a grizzled old  fsherman,  wh
sought to muke the stranger welcome
whoever he might be,

“Be you comin’ ashore, sir?’ he ask
ed,

“Yes," said the governor.

“He you here about the 1le (seal olh ¥
the fisherman pursued,

“No,” said the governor.

“Be you one o ‘Sam’ Lewls' met
from Red bay, sir, come about the
thmber?"”

“l am the governor of Newfound
land.” 8Sir Henry announced, witl
<ome show of dignity.

“Be you, now?" sald the fisherman
vith a friendly offer of his hand
‘Well, "tis n mighty good job—If you
can bold it An' 1 hopes you will
Would you like a cup o tea, sir?”

“A Lot of 'alr.”

The inhabitants of the little tow:
of Bomershy. in Epgland, where Ten
nyson was born, are frank in giving
thelr opinion of their distingulshed fel
low townsman. Onpe old woman thus
related her limpressions of the poet to &
visltor:

“UE owas o very quolet man, 'E seem
ed as if e was ‘alf asleep, with 'is oyes
alf shut an” peepin’, an’ ‘e used t«
poke at ye, loike I' fun, wi' 'is stick
'E 'ad such a lot of 'alr an’ a long
beard, an'.” sinking her voice contl
dentially, ‘e never looked very clean
uo, ‘e didn'.”

And this somewhat startling testimo
ny was promptly confirmed by her hus
band, who added:

“If you'd met 'lm gooln' along thils
dusty rooad, you'd 'a’ takken 'lm for 8
tramp gooin’ to Brigg for a nlght's
lodgin'."”

It Reminded Him.

One sharp November day, says the
Phlladelphia Record, a boy entered g
car, leaving the door open, much to the
discomfort of an old gentleman whe
sat uext. As the wind chilled his mar
row his temper rose, Leanlng across
his seat and taking the kid by his ear
bhe sald: “Were you brought up in o
barn? Why don’t you shut the door?

The boy sald nothing, but closed th
door, coming back to his seat In tears
This sight moved the old man to relent
ing pity. “There, there,” he said, "t
tle man; | didn't really mean you were
brought up n a barn.”

“That's just it,” retorted the kid. *]
was brought up lo a barn, and every
time 1 see a Jackass It makes me think
of it.”

An Interesting Coin.
An loteresting coln has just been sold
fn Germany. It s one of the few colos
In the history of the world which can
be accused of having a humorous side
to it. In 1679 the Danes descgnded on
the port of Hamburg, but the
on the famous Hanse town p
suecessful.  The luhabitan
town struck a medal to con
the occasion. The legend
was as follows: “The king ¢
Las been to Hamburg. 1 th
know what he achleved, look
othier slde.” [t Is peedless to add
“the other side” Is a blank.

His Man Was Appointed.

As an lnstance of the acuteness of A
Daggett, the former Republican leads
of Kings county, N. Y., the story s tul
that when Seth Low was elected mayw
of Brooklyn some years ago he wrols
to Mr, Daggett, offering to appoiot as
commissloner of electlons one of any
three men be might name. Al wrols
three lines to the mayor, as follow
“Charles Henry Cotton, C. H. Cotton
C, Henry Cotton.” Needless to say Mr
Cotton was appointed.

Her Pet Fad.

Mrs., Jones—Mrs. Robinson Is the
greatest woman to stick toa fad 1 eve
sSAW

Mrs. Browo—Why, | upever hean
anybody mention that before.
Mrs. Jones—Can't help that., It's 80

all the same. Just see how she ha
gone on admiring that husbhand of le
these twenty years and wore,— Bosiot
Transeript.

Taken Seriously Now,

Bunker—1 used to get considerabls
amusement out of golf.

Ascum-—Ah, then you don't play any
more?

Bunker—Yes, Indeed. | was referriu,
to the time before 1 began to play.
Philadelphla Press.

Lies of the White Hind.

The whole fabric of soclal Inter
course Is Interwoven with what would
be lles nceording to a strict code. Some
are pleasant fictions that deceive no-
body. Most of them have their genesls
In a kindly, cheerful desire to avold
giving paln. These polite untruths are
the lubricant of soclety. They wear
away the rough edges, take away the
sting out of uncomfortable facts, They
tre the flower of courtesy, “the pine
apple perfums of politeness.”— Wash-
Ington Times,

His Ambitien.

Young Joues—1 mean to so live thai
when | die all the great citles of the
earth sball quarrel over the question
of my birthplace.

Young Brown—Yes; each one will lay
the blame on some other,




