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TR APERS G Wl e SO calm )

“ UCH a nice, gquiet girl,” said
Ralph's mother
It was Ralph's distaut
cousin, Hortense De Witt, of
whom she spoke.  Until her arvival the
evenlng before Ralph had never seen
ber. The main facts about her were
that she was an orphan and an heiress
and that when ber guardian, with
whom she lived, had gone with his
family for a trip to Colorado, Hor-
tense had declared her preference for
coming out to Blakeshurg to Palplh’s
mother and had had her way,

“A regular little lady,” sald Ralph's
father, whose Judgment was, as a role,
rather sternly eritieal

Ralph said nothing, He reealled a
certaln singular twinkle in Hortense's
bright eyes. e reflected on the pe-
cullar cireumstance of her joggling his
elbow at the breakfast table so that
he had spilled some water and then
glggling behind ber napkin,  DBut he
suid nothing.

When he went out to the barn pres-
ently to curry Betsey, he thought for
an lnstant that Betsey's colt had got
out of the staM, Ilalting in the door,
he perceived that it was Hortense De
Witt ehasing severnl squawking hens
round and round

She sat down on a keg, red cheeked
and disheveled. 1 love to be where
I ean do as I've a mind to,” she de-
clared,

“1 guess you always do, don’t you®"
sald Ralph astutely, amd Hortense
langhed. Bhe felt at her neck

“I've lost my dianmond stickpin,” she
announced. “Never mind, I tiod
I've lost two or three. Come on! Let's

have some more fun.” She enst a look
arouml. “Have yvou ever walked that
beam up there?” she demanded. Ralph
bhad not. It was a very high beam and
BArrow.

“Well, I'm golng to walk It,” said
rtense,

“You're not.” sald Ralph

“AIn't 1?7 Hortense gave a llght
gpring and elimbed into the hayloft,
lifting herself by dextrous clutehes,
She mounted to the high beam and
stepoed out upon It

“Don't,” Ralph begged.

“Why not?" She was hall way
Across it

“If you should fall, you'd be Killed,”
said Ralph. Ilortense increased her
pace and arrived safe at the beam's
endl, “Come on up What are yon
afrald of?" Something in her volee
turned Ralph's cheeks redder, but he
answered steadily:

“1 fell off a roof and broke my arm
once, and I've never liked getting up
on high places sinee, 1 get dizzy.”

“On!" sald Hortense, with oo little
scorn. “l don't. 1'm the best perforin
er In the gyvmnmasium at my boarding
school. Look here.”  She went back
across the beam, pirouetting as she
went, her arms spread,  Ralph ceased
to look at her; it made him feel sick,

“1 guess," Hortense De Wittt ealled
down at hLim, “you're a—er—a 'fraid
cat!”

“Maybe,” said Ralph, hotly flushed,

Hortense descended agllely.  “Yes"
she repeated, “1 helieve youn are a—
you know what.” She snatched Ralph's
cap off and tossed It to a remwote cor-
ner and ran into the house,

At dinner Hortense was demure, To
be sure she caught Ralpl’'s eye and
gcrewed her countenance to look like
the hired man, who was cross eyed,
but nobody saw it but Ralph.

“She is very much like her Aunt
Martha Gale,” said Ralplh’s mother ad-
wirlngly, “She was so quict and dig-
nified always.”

Ralph smiled grimly, “1shan’t squeal
on her,” he thonght,

“Your father and 1,” =ald his mother,
“are golng down to Johin Warren's a
little while. e is sick. See how well
you can entertain Hortense, Ralph.”

Hortense, Ralph reflected, would be

more likely to entertain him, She was
In the parlor, inspecting with apparent
gravity the pictures and the albums,

but Ralph’s discerning eyes saw the
mischief in hers, suppressed and walt-
lne.

“What's In this closet, 1 wonder?”
sbe inquired, bher imuoulsive hand on the
‘atceh,

“Some old books and mother's grape
wine and father's best elothes,” Ralph
responded rather stitily.  He had not
forgotten that Hortense bad called him
a "frald cat.

Hortense opened the door a erack.
Bhe studied the contents of the closet,
and, softly glgeling, she took from Its
hook @ black broadeloth coat. She put
It on and buttoned It and went waltz-
fug around the roow: the long talls
swung giddily as she whirled.

“Father only wears that coat to fu-
perals and weddings,” Ralph warned
her, faintly grinning. Somethiog fin-
gled In the pocket and Hortense pulled
forth a bunch of keys,

“What do they unlock?" ghe querled.

“Father's desk, here, for one thing,”
sald Ralph, and was [nstantly sorry
for answering. for Hortense went lm-
medlately to the desk.

Ralph followed, “Look here,” he
sald, “don’t unlock that, IFather Keeps
his papers there and money some-
times. Nobody ever goes to It but
bim; I'm forbidden. Don’t touch it.”

“I'm not forbidden,” Hortense retort-
ed, and unlocked It before Ralph's
eyes,

“See here,” he protested, aghast and
beginning to be indignant with his
madeap cousin.  Hortense, with a gay
titter, took a bunch of papers out of
A pigeonhole,

“I'm going to read 'em,” sald she;

but she did not. Her quick ear bad
caught a soumnd. She dropped the pa-
pers, ghe tore off the coat and fled
with It to the closet. And when the
gteps which she had heard came closer
and Ralph's father opened the door,
she was sitting by a window with a
history of the eivil wan lv]lil-l'linfl her
lap. Amd Ralph was left sta®™ing by
the open desk, the papers seattered at
his fewt.

“Ralph!™ =ald his father. Behind
him was Ralph's mother, looking in
with a startled face,

HRed in the face, his heart beating

painfully, Ralph stooped and gathered
up the papers. “Ralph” said his fa-
ther, what are jyou doing Iin my
desk ¥*

Ralph had heard bim speak with that
volee once before. It was when a bired
mwan  bad, through hard driving and
rarelessness, foundered a horse. He
Lid not answer. “Well?" sald his ra-
ther

“I—don’t know, sir,” Ralph mur
mred,

“You don't know? Give me that
key,” sald his father warmly, “and go
up to your room amd stay there till
yvou find one.”

Ralph glanced at Hortense De Witt,
She was looking at him with frighten-
il eYes

He was In the habit of obeyving his
Father, and he warched up to bis room,

Her guick ear hoad caught a sownd,
but e smarted keenly, He was too
old to be treated In that fashion and
for a fault that he bad not committed.

His mother came into  the roomn
“Ralph,” she sald, with a tremble In
her volee, “whatever made you do 1t?
Your father's private papers! We came
bk after a bottle of my grape wloe
that 1 wanted to carry to John War-
ren, and there you—why, 1 can't under-
stand it, Ralph,” sald his mother,
Lalph looked out of the window,

“Your father keeps money there, you
kunow, and 1—well, T don't know what
he thought,” sald his mother unhap-
pily. Ralph grew a little pale. ‘That
was almost too much.

“IHe is angry with you, and I don’t
know what your cousin Hortense will
think of you,” sald his mother. Ralph
made a choking sound,

e saw his father and mother mak-
ing a fresh start for John Warren's
pressatly.  Then he heard his name
calledd from out of doors. Opening his
window, he saw Hortense,

“What,” she demanded indignantly,
“do they want to make such a fuss
about it for? I'd like to know!”

“1 told you It was father's private
desk,” Ralph responded, “and when
futher is angry be's angry.” He went
back to his chair,

“Come back ! Hortense called. “Why
don't you tell them it was me, then”
glie nsked,

“Because I ain't a speak,” Ralph an-
swered, “even If 1 am a 'frald cat,”
he added and shut the window, aml
hee heard Hortense retreating, whis-
tling in a high pitched tune.

When Ralph's father eame home, he
called to Ralph that he might, if he
wanted to, go and help the hired man.
Ialph worked the rest of the afternoon
in peace of mind. The hired man, at
least, had no knowledge of Hortense
e Witt's latest prank and its result.

Nobody, Indeed, but the hired wan
brought a cheertul face to the supper
table. Hortense De WIitt was quiet.
She watehed Ralph furtively, and when
they rose she nudged him.

“You're a great goose,” she whisper-
ed, frowning: “being blamed and
sceolded for something you dida't do!
Why don't you tell 'em "

Ralph frowned back at her, his chin
Ligh, “Maybe you think 1'd squeal on
a girl?" sald he.

Ie played checkers with the hired
man and beat him, but be kept a sol-
emn face, Hlis father belleved that he
had done a foolishly mischlevous and
dishonorable thing. He bhad lost a
good part of his confidence, and it
might not be easy to get it back. Hils
father was reading something aloud to
Ralph's wother and Hortense,

“I'm mot in it,” Ralph thought, and
Le sald good night soberly.

But when a boy Is fourteen and has
0 good appetite and habitually a light
beart it is bard to remember unpleas-
aut things even over nlght. When
Ralph went down to breakfast next
mworning, he was thinking chietly of
something agreeable and something
that lay near his bheart.

“Father,” he sald, “If you don't need
we to help Hiram, [ want to go and
gce the horse tralner.”

His father stirred his coffee,

“He's bad a blg tent put up, and he's
going to give an exhibition. He's got
some horses to sell, too—beautles, they
gay. [ want to see the whole thing."”

“Well,”™ his father responded dryly,
“there’'s the pumpkins over In the west
lot waiting to be hauled to the barn. 1
don’t know as a boy that opens other
folks' desks when they are out of the
house ought to be trusted to go off out
of sight anywhere, Maybe home is the
best place for him."

“Oh!" sald Ralph. He did not look
at Hortense De Witt,

But Hortense looked at him, Her
cheeks grew red, and the redness
spreaid to her hair and to her very
cars, and suddenly she threw herself
Itk in her chalr.

“Pumpkins!” said she. “Pumpkins!
He nesdn't either. He can go to the
Lorse training If he wants to. 1 say
so, and-and you'll say so In a min-
ute,"”

She pushed back a stray lock from
Ler flushed face vigorously. Ralph had
not stoppesd to think whether Hortense
wus pretty or not, but he declded now
that she was.

“He hasn't done anything,” sald Hor
tense,  “It was me.  He dido’t open
vour desk at all, 1 did. He told me
not ta, but 1 felt like doing something
I hadn't ought to. 1 generally do feel
like doing things 1 oughtn't to do,”
suld Hortense candidly.

“You did i1t?" sald Ralph's father,
and he fairly stared in his astonish-
ment and unbelief at Hortense De

Witt, He swallowed balf his cup of

coffee, “You!"

“I—1 had on your coat, and the key
wis in the pocket—your best coat, the
one you wear to funerals and wed
dings,” sald Hortense, slurring no part
of the appalling truth. *1 got it out of
the closet and put it on”

Ralph's father gazed for a further
moment, and then, against his will, he
burst out with an ircepressible great
laugh

“Upon—my—word,"” sald Ralph's
mother., “Hortense De Witt!"”

“Yes, 1 was afrald you'd be—sur
prised,” sald Hortense, “amd 1 let you
blame him all this time becanse |
hated awfully—ohb, well, U've been an
awful sneak, that's what!

“Pumpkins,” sald Hortense, “If any-
body's got to haul pumpkins it ought
to be me, hadn't 1t?"  She looked at
them all with a smile of apology and
appeal, & sunny smile which marked
her cheeks with two deep dimples,
and which seemed somebow to lend a
brighter and more hopeful aspect to
the whole dublous affair,

“Well, well!”™ sald Ralph’s father,
his eyes still glued to Hortense, In-
credulously,  And his mother rested
hier chin on her hand, thoughtfully.

“There was your uncle Frank Guale,
she said, “He was a terribly mischley-
ous boy always. Ile got himself ex-
pelled from two schools, 1 shouldn't
wonder, after all, if it's your uncle
Frank you take after instead of your
aunt Martha.” Awmd she began, cou-
slderately, to talk about the frost of
the night before,

But she looked now and again at
Ralph with something more than the
warmth of a4 mother's affection; she
looked at him with pride. And Ralpl's
father, when he rose from the table,
beld out his hand to his son.

“1 was unjust to you, Ralph. I'm
glad to know It, but sorry enough that
I made such a mistake., You'll for-
get It, won't you?”

“Yes, sir,” said Ralph, *“Yes, sir.
And—can I go"

“To the horse trainiug? Of course,”
sald his father heartily. “Go and en-
Joy it and learn bow to break Betsey's
colt. 1f you break that colt, we'll eall
him yours, Ralph.,” And that, Ralph
knew, was to make up to him for hav-
Ing misjudged him, and a great thing
It was.

“I'll break him!™ he sald rejolcingly.

Hortense was walting for him in the
entry. She Hung an lmpulsive arm
over his shoulder, and her saucy face
wis serfous for once,

“You see,” she sald, “1 was the "fraid
cat. I was afrald to tell. [ was too
quick about calling yvou that. You're
not a bit of a one!”

“Nor you either,” sald Ralph; “not
now."

“Your father and mother will want
me to go bome,” said Hortense dis-
wally.

“No, they won't. We'll have a first
rate time. I like a girl that's got some
snap anyhow,” sald Ralph. “Won't
you go with me to the horse truining?
Lots of ladies weut last year. Come
along'™”

Hortense did go along. The at-
mosphere was cleared, and everything
wus strulghtened. They were better
friends, they realized, than they would
bave been If Hortense bad pever open-
ed the door of the parlor closet.

“l found your diamond stickpin,”
sald Ralph, “yesterday In the barn.”
Aud he produced it.

Hortense took it, eyed It, considered
for a moment and then adjusted It,
with wuch palos, In Ralph's cravat,

“It's yours,"” sald she; “yours to keep.
Just to show you, you kuow, that 1
kuow you're not a 'frald”—

“Psbaw!” sald Ralph. But Hortense
De Witt bad her way.

He Didn't Take It

The late Allen (. Thurman of Ohllo
was fond of telling the following story
on hiwself: A friend of his in Colum-
bus did not speak to the “0ld Roman”
a8 he thought was his due, and so one
day Mr. Thurman stopped him In High
street and demanded an explanation.
“Look bhere, Smith,” he said, “for the
last few wmonths I've notleced that
you've elther avolded me altogether or
else scurried by as quickly as possible.
Now, I don't ke such treatment, and
1 don’t wishh you to think that just be-
cause you happen to owe me $25 or $50
it s necessary to treat me Io this
way."

“Why, Mr. Thurman,” was the as-
tonlshed rejoinder, 1 don't owe you
any money.” “You don't, eh?" queried
the Indignant senator. “Didon’'t yoa
come Into my law office some six
months ago and ask my advice on a le-
gal matter?’ “Yes,” acknowledged
SBmith reluetantly, “that's true. [ did
ask yvour adviee, but,” brightening up,
“I don't owe you anything, for | didu't
take It.”

Why Savages Turn In Their Toes,

In the first place, the foot naturally
takes that position when it has never
been contined by boots or the ankle
distorted by high heels. Convenience
Is also on the side of the natural posi
tion of the foot in the case of the sav-
age, for he has to do much walking
through long grass and undergrowth
In forests, Consequently his progress
would be much hmpeded If he turned
his toes out to cateh these obstacles
Instead of brushing them aslde and
outward, as he now does. Lastly, the
savage uses his foot much more as a
help to his hands than we do, and It
is obvious that In doing this he must
turn his toes in,

European Arithmetle,

At the custom house we were obliged
to make a deposit of 8 francs 40 cen-
times on each wheel before entering
Switzerland, Since that day faith in
the advantages of higher education has
wavered, There were nine bicycles,
and the government official found the
entire amount of our indebtedoess by
putting down 840 nine times and then
adding up. Why should one vex one's
self with the multiplication table when
straight addition combined with un-
limited time reaches the same resalt?
~Caroline 8, Dounett in Chautauqguan.

Her Busy Business.

Towne—When Miss Gabbil told me
she was in business, [ couldn’t help
thinking she meant everybody else's
business,

Browne—That'synbout right.

Towne—~What you might ecull na
wholesale business, eh?

Browne-Well, yes; except that she
retalls scandals aty wholesule rates. -
Fhiladelphla Press. |

DINED IN THE KITCHEN.

Gne Satisfactory Menl Grant Had

Ater His Tour of the Warld,

“When General Grant stoppwsl at the
Palmer House in Chicago on his re
turn from his tour of the world,” said
# man who was there at the the, “the
steward was all but siupsetdedd one noon

at seving the ex-president siide o ot

the Kitchen door as though escaping

from soluy ole

| aw sorry to trouble you,” he sald,
us though asking a great favor, ‘but
may 1 have a Hitle corned beef and

vithbage s

“*Why, certainly,' the steward re
plied; ‘but shan't 1 send it out to you

In the dining roowm

“:No,” e answered; ‘1I'I eat It right

here if you'll et me sit down.'

“Ro a place on the rough board table,
where the cook bad been fixing the
preat, was cleared, and Grant drew up
a stool amd set to, and the way he
got away with that corned beef and
cabbage wuas a caution. When he had
alld down his knife and
fork with a funny sigh of satisfaction,
put one bhand on the steward's shoulder

tinished, he

andd said

“Young man, I don't suppose you
care for that at all, but if you had bad

to eat what 1 have for the past few

months it would taste like a dinner for

the gods, 1t tastes home)

“The  ex president bhad  dined  with

everybody from the gqueen down, but
that eabbage amnd corned beef doult

less remdnded him of the thme when

he was not so well Known, but probsa

bly far happler - when people in St
Lowtis enllisl him ‘ecaptain® when they
spoke to bim and bought the womd he

earted into town to sell”
Charncter at a Glanee,
An lnsignificant nose weans an In

glgnificant wan,  An open mouth 1s a
sure sign of an ety bead (Keep yours
closed)l, A projecting upper lip shows
malignity and avarlee. Poloted noses

generally belong  to meddlesome  peo
ples Large eves inoa small face betok

en mnliclousness

A retreating chin Is always bad; it
shows lack of resolutlon. A projecting

undder  Hp  bdicates  ostentation, |
conceit and folly,  Fine halr generally
betokens native good taste and intelll
genes

A dimple in the chin Is pretty, but

Indicates weak mental organization,
High cheek bones always  indicate

great force of character In some diree
tion, Fullness of the temples s sup
posedd to show powers of wathematical
cualeulation,

A small month, with nose and®nostril

also small, shows Indecision and cow

ardice.  Half shot eyves show natural

shirewdness, together with lack of sin-

cerity.  Slow moving eves are always

fonnd In the heads of persons of pru
dence and ability.—~London Answers,
Whent In Fable and History.

os=<ibly wheat was the corn so |||l‘li
ty in Egypt when famine drove thither
Juseph's unnatural brethren Wheat
went with other precious things into
the mummy cases and sealed  jars
stored in royal tombs,  Today acres by
the thousamd laugh In bearded graln
sild to have sprung from sparse ker
nels plundersd by a ruthless explorer
from o roval mummy's hamd,  Does it
whisper now  this new old Egyptian
wheat  to its copstant friend the san
of Rameses and Pharoah —of  Apls,
the snered bull-—of 1sis, l':L"\]ITI'\' Ceres

ol Osiris — the great sphing nnd
Memnon's head, singing to hail the sun
rise? 10 It would bt speak alowd so
mortals  could comprehend, how  our
wisdom might be broadened! What a
recasting of history must be wrought,
and how we boasting moderns might
hide diminished heads! Everyholy's
Magazine,

A Tart Retort,

Lord Ioberts once foumd himsell the
center of a elrele of new friends in a
London club. There was a very tall
gentleman present, who, evidently be-
leving himself to shine as o wit, seized
every opportunity to ralse a laongh at
the other people’s expense, On being
introduced to Lord Roberts the wit
bent down patronizingly to his lord-
ship and remarked:

“l have often heard of you, but”
shading his eyes with one hand as
though the famous general, belng so
small, could be seen only with dit
culty—*1 have never seen you.”

To this Lord Roberts promptly re
plied:

“I have often scen you, sir, but |
have never heard of you.”

The Safest Pluce In n Storm.

Every one is aware that it Is not wise
to seek n tree's shelter In a thuonder-
storm; but, If you must take refuge
there, then elimb to the topmost
branches. It has been proved that the
upper boughs of trees during a storm
would be the safest position, and it is
said that birds in the branches are sel
dom killed, When the tree 1s struck by
lightning, It Is the trunk which, pre.
sumably from its greater deyness, is a
bad condoctor and which therefore
suffers the wost,

Specinl Inducements to Liberanlity.

“What are your rates?’ asked the
prospective viethn of the lady fortune
teller.

“1 ean't afford 1t tell you anything !

but disaster for 50 cents,'” replied the

lady, “but for $1 1'll agree to tell you |

n good fortune with no bad luck in it”
Ohlo State Journal

His 1denl Woman,
Parke—The other day 1 was In @

kind of vislon and saw my wife as the |

most perfect woman In the workld,
Lane - Where were you?
Parke—In nn intelligence office, de

gcribing hier to n cook 1 was trylng to

engage.— Judge,

Woman s n queer ereatlon. 8he uses

her smlles and tears alike Tor the van
quishment of man,—Balthmore News,

A Paradox,
Belle—What a lovely bulldog!
Nan—1 think he's horrid looking

Belle— Oh, but bulldogs aren’t lovely |
unless they're horrid looking. - Detrait |

Free PProsa

Tiry.

Invalid- I understand It 18 quite dry

out here?
Broncho Willlam—Dry? Why, stran

ger, It's so dry bere that the raln s
wet only on one slde —New 'i'urk|“"_

Thes,

’

WOMAN AND FASHION

The sketeh shows
lonlsine silk,
ecling bands of narrow openwork

the front under square
embroldery batiste

ipplications of

In front is of the batiste, with the rib
Hethe buttoned straps.

wed with the openwork and embrold-
'hilladelphia Ledger,

of Making Hows,
Special interest must be attached to

jHece material as
applicable to varly winter hats,
made of quilled
ribbon wired 1o the ordinary

the center of
the platean and the rest of the ribbon

which shelves down In the neck.
some hats are trimmed

are often placed under the brim, loops
and ends hanging down behind the ear.
Fan shaped bows, with a great many
the buck of hats, are some

Large bows of four or
more large loops, fastened In the cen
ter by a buckle, nre lakl dat on platean
Millinery Trade Review,

of plece velvet,

Gowns For Autumn

mude of dotted silk mull, of white silk
grenndive, silk velling, silk batiste, lin.
en batiste aod orgundie,

shirts are seen. 'L'hese are cut o seven

narrow and plain, and n gathered grad

tucked at the bean or inset with two or
three rows of lace lusertion,

handkercehiler

ture of these

Hounee bas o strolght edge,

some of the skirts, whose centers are
arranged In groups of very Hnoe tocks.

Black Gowns,
Although we say that black is
the bluck dress of perfection

that pecullarly beautiful, cloudy effect
This would probably
glimmer of satin

of black chiffon,
be trimmed with
and a becoming bluck chenille or vel-
vet, with jet of varying shades.

charming o detail.

chene afternoon frocks. They are not
quite as beautiful as crepe de chine,

but they are new; they are useful

LINEN COAT AND SKIRT,
The Hlustration shows one of the lat
est fancles of costume In
linen coat and skirt are trimmed with

Brooklyn Eagle.

Dampening His Ardor.
Sir, 1 have reached
that stage where 1 can no louger live
without your daughter

Heartless 'arent

Desperate Suitor

Well, 1 don't con
glder suicide a erlme, young man, but

mn Womnn Regins,

yet " he nsked
I've hardly begun,”

she answered, “In fact, I've only read

IWO PERORATIONS

Hialpe's Enlogy on Gurficld
Feb, 27, 1882, aud on Feb. 27
gecretary of state of a4 murdered presi

chief before the houses of cougress

the essayist In his oratio m Mokl
ley Mr. Blaine, primarily a speaker

showed the orator in his oration ot

Garfleld. Here s the peroration o
Huy's enlogy of McKinley
of us but

There Is not one sder
of his native land b wust fu
ure of Washington g r Its be
Einnings. no one t Srer
love becnuse L P
for it; no ohs but fevol lor
for his country renew k w her
he remembers how Mok re
vered and served
how a oitizen shou i b la
hour taught us )W
dle.

with this famous puassage

As the end drew 1 rl ecarly craving
for the sea returned I'he stats man
slon of power had been | il

some hospital of | n. and } e ed
be taken from |
oppressive, stifting
Jessness and s hopelessness,  Gent
lently, the love of & & I il i he
paie sufferer to the ged for healing f

will, within slght of the heaving blllows

a wan fevered tender IHftedd Lo

Iv upon the ocean s changing wonders, or

shoreward to break and div beneath the
noonday sun: on the red « Is of even
ing, arching low to the hor
serene and shining pathway of the stars
Let us think that his dying eyves read a
mystic meaning which only the rapt and
parting soul may know l.aet ua belleve
that in the stlence of the roceding world
he heard the great waves breaking on a
farther shore and felt already upon his
wasted brow the breath of the eternal
mornlng

m; on the

THE PARADISE FISH,

One uf the Wonderful Plscatorial
Rarlties Found In ( hiloa.

The oddest of all plscatorial rarities
I8 the paradise tish of China, Like the
Grermmn canary and one or two other
specles of bird and tdsh, this Httle ooy
benuty Is the produoct of coltivation
ouly, there being no place in the world
where It is found In o wild state In
the land of the Aragon they are Kep
und cultlvated In ornamental aguarl
weddlng generation of the

WinE, each s
little oddities exhibiting more diver
sitied colors.  The wale Is the larger of
the two sexes; measuring when full
grown three and a half Inches. The
body Is shaped very much Hke that of
a common pumpkin seed suntish, Its
color surpassing In brillinney any 1ish
heretofore cultivated for the aoguarium
The head of wacropodus (that’'s his
generle name) 1s ashy gray, mottled
with Irregular dark spots.  The gills
are azurioe blue, bordered with breil
llant erison

The eves are yellow and red, with a
black pupll,  The sldes of the bdy and
the crescent shaped candal o are deep
crimson, the forwer having from ten
to twelve vertical blue stripes, while
the latter Is bordered with bhlue The
upper surface of the body s continual
ly changing color—sometimes it s
white, at others gray, black or hlue
The dorsal nod anal fos are remarka
bly large, hence Its generie nmme
wacro, large; podus, o or foot.  Hoth
fius are shaped allke and are striped
with brown and bordered with a bright
blue., The dull colored ventral fins are
protected by a brilliant scearlet colored
spine, extending three-fourths of an
Inch behind the body of the tin, The
pectoral fos are well shaped, but trans
parent and colorless

A careful bicyclist learns to mount
from elther side of the wheel, since the
elergency may arise at any moment,
suys the London Chronfele. One would
think that the horsemnan would be
equally careful to provide for possibil-
Ities and accustom blmself to mwount-
Ing IndifMereutly from the off side and
the near side.  Buat if he were to ven-
ture to mount an the right side—which
Is the wrong side—in a hotel stable
yard the hostler would probably de
mand the price of an gallon as the
statutory fine, and the horse would col
Inpse  with  surprise What Is the
meaning of this convention? It ap-
pears in odd places.  Not only does
the trick borse in the circus canter
from right to left, but the after dinner
wine passes the same way., “The way
of the sun™ I& the current explanation,
which Is absurd.

Willing to Go Wikthont,

Henry Clews, perfectly bald, was
once traveling on a western railroad
Sisting directly behind hilm was a conrse
looking man with a rough shock of halr
the color of brick dust.

Tupping Mr. Clews on the shoulder,
the fellow remarked

“Ouess you wasn't aronnd when they
guve out the hair"

“Oh, yes,"” was the answer, “but 1
wias n trifle late, sod there was nothing
left but that stufll you wear, so 1 told
them 1'd rather have nope.” - New York
Times,

Fromising,

Landlord ~In one word, when are
yvou golng to pay your arrears?

Hard Up Author—-1 will satiafy your
demands as soon as 1 recelve the mon
ey which the publisher will puy me if
bhe accepts the novel 1 am golng to
send him s soon as the work 1s tinish
el which | am about to cowrmence
when 1| have found a sultable subject
aud the necessary inspiration,

Paper of the Anclients,

The luterior bark of trees was for
merly used to write upon, and Its Latin
namwe (liber, a bark) seems to lotl
mate that Its use was as anclent as
the art of writing itself. In one re
gpect the bark was superior to the
leaf. 1t could be rolled into a volume
whille the leal would erack if subjected
to such a process

The Lnbridged ( hannel,
The teacher asked the boy o the g

18 the one bane of his life:

“What separntes France from Eng
land?®”’

“The Irregular verbs,’

hoy earnestly.

Stamps are first mentioned by Syne
slus, bishop of Cyrene, about 300 A, D

Cllcugo Post.
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AN AUTHOR'S WORKSHOP.

The FPlace Where Bulwer-Lytiom
LA d Write nt Enne.

When Charles Mackay was visiting
Lord Lytton at Knebworth, he was {m-
pressedd, e suys o bis *Recollections,™
with the beanty of the Hbrary, He re-
mirked to the novelist that In such a
cheerfal room among so wany books
any author could get through a vast
amount of nbor

“1 ennnot write so well in the UI-
brary,” replied Lord Lytton, “as lu an-
other place. Take a stroll with me, and
I will show you my favorite study."

ey went for a considerable dis-
tance to the shore of an artificial lake
in Koebworth park, and there stood a
boathouse., A small boat was drawn
up on one side of I, and on the other,
near & smoll window, stood a chalr
and A common deal table, on which
was n pewter lukstand,

Pulling open the drawer, Lord Lytton
showed his guest a gowd supply of pa-
per, pens and a blotting book

“1 ean write wmore frecly here,” he
snld, “than o the grand libeary, 1 will
tell vou how the babit grew, When 1
was o small boy, 1 was very ambltious
to write and wrote an inimense nmount
of trash., My mother thought that the
oceupation of so wuch thoe In writing
would be fnjurious to my health and
prohibited my writing In the library.

“1 then had recourse to my bedroom,
but was in due time banished from
that and deprived of pen and ink. The
more imperatively 1 was forbidden to
write the more 1 indulged in the pro-
hibited jov, | took refuge In the boat-
honse and wrote for hours with a lead
peneil, vsing the seat of the boat for
my writing table. So I learned to write
here, and 1 ean do better work here
than aonywhere else”—Youth's Com-
panion,

Mized Metaphors,

A German lady in s town in Ventura
conuty had a Jdaughter who was her
mother's pride.  The mamma bears
somewhat of a reputation as a Mrs,
Mulaprop and is also a prosperous wer-
chant, On one occasion the daughter,
who assists her mother in the store,
wans by diut of hard work among rela-
tives and friends chosen as queen of &
street carnival o be held in the town,
Maternal pride ran riot in the elder
womnn's breast. To s friend she burst
forth In this ecstatic strain:

“Wh, mein Mollie! She vas so peau-
tiful as neMer vas! Dere vas no gerrel
g0 peantiful as mein Mollle! Und she
vas sooch o goot cook- meln graclous,
she vas sooch a goot cook! Und she
vis sooch & goot tressmaker! Oh, dere
vas no gerrel like meln Mollie! Und
ghe vas de best clerk vat 1 effer hat In
mein shtore! Und she vas a goot mo-
sicianer! Oh, mein Mollie vas de great-
est gerrel vat effer vas! She vas yust
n Juck of all rabbits!"—Los Angeles
Herald

MNocky Autograph Alboam.

'robably the oddest and most pre
clous autograph album that has ever
existed lies In an almost unknown cor
ner of western New Mexico

More than two centuries before our
SBaxon forefathers peoetrated the des
ert of the southwest the Spanish pi
oneers, wandering through those lone
ly wilds, found a rock so noble and so
remarkuble, even ln a country of won

| derful stone  mwonuvwents, that they
| ealled it “El Morro™ (The Castle),

Wishing to leave some record for fu-

| ture generations, they truced with the
| poluts of their swords their nawmes up

on Its rough surface. Those vames
are there, with dates of thelr Inscrip-
tion—in nenrly every instance the early
part of the seventecnth century.

As to Printers’ Marks. =

Fhe interrogation wmark or “point”
(¥ was originally & “q" acd an “o."
the latter placed under the former.

| They were simply the first and last let.

ters of the Latin word “questio.” Seo,
too, with the sign of exclamation or In-
terjection (O, In its original purity it
was a combination of “1" and “0."” the
latter underneath, as In the question
mark I'he two stood for “lo” the
Latin exclamation of joy. The para-
graph mark is a Greek *p,” the initial
of the word paragraph. The early
priuters employed a dagger to show
that a word or sentence was objection-

treased more thau € per cent last year.

able nod sbould be cut out.




