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~ UNION, OREGON.
THE BORDERLAND,

Upon the borderiand we walt,
Our labors quite are o'er:

We sen bright gleams from G@olden Gase
Light up the silver shore.

Owr ship lies moored upon the sea,
For winds are hushed in sleep,

And night's black robes across Lthe lea
Cast stisdows dark and deep.

Wa bide—abide—just till the day
Dispels the shades of night,

And wakes again the wingless winds
To presa our sails for Sight

. Then wide waspread the white winged sail
And hasten to be free.
We welcome on the threatening gale
That lashes white the sea

Kow high o'er storm cloud and the blast
That sweeps the Angry sea
Our spirit reacheth, clingeth fast,
© God, in faith to thee.
~(hicago Herald.

Pretty Fine Writing.

Up in a book dealer’s place in Broad-
way, not far from Eighth street, curios.
Ity seekers and men who can afford to
Indulge their love for queer manuseripts
oan find, perhaps, the strangest bit of
writing known. On a picce of puarch-
ment like paper, five feet wide and =ix
feet five inches high, are written all the
books of the Old Testament, forming the
design of a window in King Solomon’s
temple. No lines are used. Written
words form the whole design, The writ-
fng is very minute, but legible to the
maked eye. Ink of three colors was nseld,
but principally black ink. It is a very
intricate piece of work, marvelous in its
way, and must have taken considerible
time and patience,

The work was executed by one DusAd
Davidson, apparently in & mood of re-
ligious fervor. He wias blind of an eye, and
his manner of writing was to lie at full
length upon the floor, on his stowmach,
with his eye (he was near sighted) very
«closs to the paper.  He died some twenty
years ago. Each chapter and verse is
mumbered. The writing is not running
script, but each letter is separate; nor
are the letters much, if any, larger than
& thirty-second of an inch high.—New
York Press,

Blood in the Body.

The amount of blood in the body is
one-thirtieth the weight of the body, or
five or six gquarts, or eleven or twelve

ds. The average man dies when he

lost one-fifth of his blood. The heart
with each contraction ejects six ounces
of blood from each ventricle, at a pross-
wmre in the left ventricle of one-fourth of
an atmosphere.  The heart sends all the
blood around the body of the average
man once every thirty seconds, or in
abont thirty-five contractions of the
organ. A deadly poison injected into
the veins kills in fifteen seconds on the
sverage; injected under the skinin about
four minutes. A cubic millimeter of
Ylood contains 5,000,000 blood cells in
the average man, and about 4,500,000 in
the average womnan, There are 300 red
woells to every one white blood cell. The
red cells have an average dinmeter of
18,200 of an inch, the white cells of
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The Oregon Scoui| A STORY 0F TWO sLavs

THE “RUNAWAYS” THE BEST MEN
UNDER FREE CONDITIONS,

Boutherner Makes Kuch s Siatement
and Tells s True Story in Prool - Two
Men Who Eluded Tisir Master for Three
Years Are Now Well-to-Dao Cltizens,

A few days ago a gentleman in Haw-
kinsville, Ga., said:

“It is & strange fact, yet it is true, that
the negroes who were most persistent in
their efforts to elude masters whom they
hated and who were commonly called
‘runaway niggers,’ are the very best
citizens we now have. [ have watched
many of them, and it has always turned
out that way, Negroes usually did not
run away from their masters on account

. of work, but because of ill treatment or

31-25,000 of an inch. The specific gravity |

of blood is 1.055.  The frequency of the

in the new born is 150; in infants
1 year old, 110; at 2 years, 03; from 7 to
34, 85; in adult man, 75: woman, 80,
The respirations are one-fourth as rapid
s the pulse.—St. Louis Republic.

Anclent Veet,

A noticeable thing about the statnes
found in our museums of art, supposed
%o represent the perfect figure of ancient
men and women, is the apparently dis-
proportionate size of their feet.  Wemaod-
arns are apt to pronounce them too large,

ularly those of the femnles, It will
found, however, that for symmetrical
perfection these feet could not be better,
A Greek senlptor would not think of such
& thing as putting n nine inch foot on &
five and one-half foot woman,  Their
types for these classical marble figures
were taken from the most perfect formns
of living persons, —Shose and Leather Re-

Booking for s Servant 1,218 Years O1d,
Many queerly written and peculiarly
worded advertisements find their way
foto the hands of the young men who
fank the main counter in our business
office. The other day a gem was handed
. It was s “want ad.,” but the young
man who took it did not know whether
1t was intended for the personal colnmn
aor the puzzle department. It read like
this: “Wanted —A Swoeetish girl 1215
old 2 in famial.”. Its only redecin-
feature was its brevity, and it was
finally placed near the bottom of the
column in the wiste basket.—Chicago
Herald

‘“Your Girsce."

It is told of the late Duke of Rutland
that be one day met the little daughter
of ono of his gamekeepers.  ~Well, little
one,” he asked, “and what do you call

" “For what we are about to
peocive may the Lord make us truly
thankful: amen,” was the astonishing
reply. The child had simply been fol-
Yowing home instroctions to the effect
that if the duke should ever address her
abe should be sure to say, *Your grace.”
~—New York Tribune,

A Child's Thoughs,
A little Swedish girl, absorbed in .
at the starry skies, being asked of
she was thinking, said: “1 was
shinking if the wrong side of heaven is
"0 ions, what must the right side
Of course, the wrong side with ber
was that which looked on our world,

|

of natural dislike, and when they once
took an aversion to their master he
might as well make up his mind to sell
them to some one whom they liked, or
to keep a puck of hounds for the pur

pose of capturing them every timo lm|

gave them a chance to get away.
NOT AFRAID OF THE DOGS,

“Do you see that old colored man in
that buggy driving around the corner?
Well, that is old Dempsey Clarke, and
he is today one of the richest negroes in
Georgia. He lived for three years in the
swamps of Georgia because he hated his
master, and suffered untold hardships
fighting for existence, yet he never did
give himself up until his master, in de-
gpair, sold him to a neighbor named
Brown, who was gowl to his slaves,
Then Dempsey and his brother came out
of the woods and went to work on Mr,
Brown's plantation, whero they worked
until the war was over,

“1 remember the day that Dempsey
and his brother Bristow were brought
into Hawkinsville. There was a big
sale that day and several thousand
slaves were brought i, by the slave
traders. When Dempsey and Bristow
were put upon the block, they were bid
in by a Mr. Coley, an old planter who
was rich in land and slaves.  When Mr.
Coley bid them in, Dempuey said: "We
don't lack yer, Mr. Coley, an’ yer neeldn't
buy us, 'kase we ain't er gwine ter live
wid ye.'

“C0h, welly” Mr. Coley replicd, ‘I've
got plenty of dogs,” which meant that if
they ran away he woulidl capture them
with the keen scented hounds kept for
that purpose.

“The trade was consummated and
Dempsey and  Bristow were sent to Mr,
Coley's plantation.  True to their word,
the third day after their arvival at the
plantation Dempsey and Dristow ook to
the woods.  They were captured  onee,
but before they were brought buck to the
plantation they again muade their escape,
and this time for good, as they swore
that they would die before they would
ever be taken back to Coley's pluntation.

SOLD IN THE WOOns,
“1 remember on one occasion o party

of negro hunters struck the trail of Bris: |

tow and Dempsey and chased them into
the eypress jungle, and among the lu-
goons just below Big Creek, near where
the creck runs into the Okmulgee.  The
swamp was almost impenetrable, bt the
hunters followed  their dogs amd  ap-
proached within fifty yards of the ‘run.
away niggers,”

“When they were cornered the two
slaves opened fire upon their pursuers,
and as it was getting late in the evening
there was nothing left for them o do
but to retreat, which they dud.  After
trying to recapture his slaves for three
years, Mr. Coley tinally gave up in de-
spair and sold them in the womlds to
a Mr. Brown, of Houston county. Mr,
Brown was much liked by his slaves, and
a8 5000 as it became generally known
that he had bought Dempsey and Bris-
tow the two slaves wude thelr appear-
ance in the villuge and gave themselves
up to Mr. Brown.

“I will never forget how they looked
when they came out of that swamp,
Their hair and whiskers bad not been
cut until they fuirly met, and it seemed
o me that nothing was visible of the
face except two bluck eves that looked
wildly at me. | never saw two men so
nearly like wild men in my lite, and
their clothing served to strengthoen the
Impression wade by the fiest glance at
their faces.  Mr. DBrown guve them
clothes and cared for them, and in &
short while they were perfectly at home
on his plantation, where they remained
until after the war.

“1 do not know where Bristow is, but
Iam told that he is in Colorade, where
he went after the war, and that he owns
largo mining interests there, Ho was a
very bright pegro, and always would
acoumulbiate, even as a slave.  Dewmpsey
remained o Hposton county after the
war and followed farming for a living.
He has acoumulated o large fortune,
which consists principally in lands and
live stock.  Tis wife, whom he married
as a slave, is still living, and bis daugh-
tors are off ut college.  As a faithful
slave of the old type, a good citizen and
an honest and upright business man,
Dempsey has the respect of all whoe
know him."—Atlanta (Ua.) Cor. Globe-
Democrat,

A Woman's Tribuate,

A woman has a more excellent way of
bestowing o favor than a wman. One day
in 1863 Rosa Booheur was surprised
while working in her studio to receive a
visit from the Empress Bugenie, who en-
tered unannounced,

The empress kissed the artist as she
rose to receive her royal visitor, and,
after o few wminutes’ conversation, de-
parted as uvocercmoniously as she had
entered.

Tho woman artist discovered that the
woman sovercign had pinned upon her
working blowso the cross of the Legion
of Honor,

The emperor, who had hesitated to
confor the decoration on the artist be-
cause sho was & woman, had left the em-

regont during his absence from

One of her first acts was to

drive over frum Fontainebleau, near the

studio, and decorate Rosa Donbeur with
ber own band. —Youth's Companion,

Goldwmith's Grave

We hare among us, in the heart
this rich city, in Goldsmith's buildi
hard by the Temple church, the grave of
another man of genius—the grave of
Oliver Goldsmith. The insignificant
monument that covers his remains, and
the tenth rate statue, if such it can be
| called, that ad joins it, are in a state of
decay that does the greatest discredit to
Goldsmith’s fellow countrymen. On the
one side of the stone is the inscription:
“Here lies Oliver Goldsmith,” and on the
other, “Born 10 Nov., 1728, Died 4th
April, 1774." Many of the letters and
figures on the stone are well nigh oblit-
erated, while the inscription underneath
the statue it is absolutely impossible to
decipher. This is no new tale.

Some of our contemporaries have very
properly again and again called the
attention of the public to these facts,
but still nothing is done. Surely the
few pounds necessary to keep his grave
in a proper state of repair mzht well be
subscribed. It is now entirely neglected
and deserted, save by a few kindly folk
who sometimes deck it with flowers, A
movement having the object we have
| indicated and headed, say, by the two
great English actors who have given us
| such delightful renderings of what was
| perhaps Goldsmith's greatest ereation—
| Dr. Primrose—could not fuil to secure
| the hearty co-aperation of all those who
have derived pleasure and amusement
and instruction from that master of fic-
tion, who was not only one of the great-
est novelists of his time, but the purest
hearted and most good natured of men,
— London Saturday Review.

Hand Splaning amd Weaving.

First of all, to answer the question,
Does it pay? which is the average Eng-
lishmen's first question. [ want my pro-
jeet to b, as all honest schemes ought to
be, selfl supporting: so 1 am glad to be
able to reply that it does pay, even in the
hard and fast commercial sense, 1 had
been mindful of a maxim of Mr, How-
{ells in one of his books, “ Before you learn
to do a thing, pray be sure people want
it."” 1find people do want the Langdale
linen, for without advertising or public-
ity I have orders from all purts of Eng-
land for many hundreds of yards, And
it pays, too, in a coin current in another
kingdom than this: pavs a hundred fold
in the glad, uncounted treasure of bright-
ened homes and hearths made happy
with sweet and honest lubor.

1 reap. too, all to myself, a little har-
vest of pleasant sights and sounds, It
gladdens me greatly to pass a cottage
door and to hear from within the soft
murmur of the wheel, Once too, ona
wild November day, I saw a strange,
weird vision of the Fates, not Narcissus
Lerowned, but here alive before me as
thrie Westmorelund women,  Little did
the three spinsters think as they drew
and cut the tangled threwd from the dis-
tafl that they were  setting forth in
homely fashion under the crags of
| Loughrige the tremendous myth of life
and death preached centyuries ago under
the olive groves of Greece.—Albert
Fleming in Century.

Street Cars in the City of Mexion,

While the principal cities of this coun-
try are no doubt very fuvorable plices
for street ailway investors, yet in pro-
portion to their number and wealth the
people of the Uity of Mexico contribute
more, perhaps, to the support of their
horse cars than those of any other city,
Nobody seems to walk there who cun
scrape together enougzh to rvide.  Mules
ure the motive power, and these thin
beasts gallop along at a reckless pace
under constant lashing from their driver,
There are first, second amd third class
cars, which vary in price from a real
(about 12 cents) down to 2 cents. The
first cluss couches are about as comfort-
able as the Broadway cars of New York.
The second class cars have small win-
dows near the roof without glass, a
benel running lengthwise along cither
wall, and another without a back down
the center, Thind class cars carry freight
and Indians indiseriminatelv.  One road,
| which extends far out of the city to the
principal cemetery, runs {uneral cars
draped in mourning, and does o big bus-
iness in funerals.

As all the locs meet at the principal
square of thevity, the monrning coaches
can be switchisd ol 1o any part of the
town, At the cometery they are side
trackod to await the return of the fune-
ral party, —Streect Dailway Journal,

A Maori Ess. « on the Ostrich.

Tho following « v of 4 composition
of a New Zealand boy on the subject of
“What Do You Kunow About an Os-
trich?” was received by o lady in thas
city from a feicnd 1y England who takes
an nervey l‘\'ll'l L IR SslOMry “'lll'k.'

SThe ostrich is an African animal that
lives on sand ol generally hunts on
horseback,  The fomale makes o nest in
the sand, which is simply a deep hole,
and then the male lays in it ten or
twelve eges, which he hatehes, for mak-
ing ornaments and for fosd for his fam-
ily. These eggs chuse their parent all
over the desert till he is guite tined, poor
follow!

“The three tall feathers of this ostrich
form the motto *Iserve,” and they belong
to the Prince of Wales, who is also fond
of these taddl feathers. This ostrich is
often usedd for drinking cups and other
various amuseraents, but it §s chiefly
valucd for the boautiful feathers, which
are found on his legs—and those that
grow on the egg shell."—Fittsburg Lis-
patch,

Stephenson’'s Leisure Hoonrs

George Stephensoun, the great railway
{:.-mr. did not know his alphabet until

wus 15 yoars of age; but be no soouer
became convinced of the necessity of
learning to read in order 1o get on in the
world than he set about it with all the
energy he possessod, and went to school
{though he made rather a big schoolboy)
while he was working twelve hours &
day ot very laborious work, Beside
learning to read and write and acquir-
ing the other elements of education, he
mended clocks and shoes for his neigh-
bors in his “leisure hours,” George
SBtephenson’'s example shows that a
great deal may be done if we only make

A GLIMPSE OF CORK.

Elghta Seen in a City of Ireland on =
Bright and Bustling Day.

Cork looked very bright and bustling |
the day we reached it. We had made |
some stops here and there on our way,
mostly at out of the way, picturesque
villages, and so deeply had their quiet
impressed us that Cork, with its cars rat-
tling up and down the steep, stony
streets, its noisy quay population, and all
the hurry of the lower town, had the air
of a stirring metropolis. How it would
strike us if we had visited it mmediately
after landing from the Cunarder and
with the rush of Chicago and New York
still fresh in our recollection 1 cannot
say, but it impressed us when we did see
it very favorably, While there were, of
course, some evidences of the universal
“bad times,” there were many signs of
undoubted prosperity. Its connection,
through Cove or Queenstown, nine miles
distant, with America, accounts largely,
I think, for the latter. Inthestreets we
noticed many shops devoted exclusively
to the sale of American products, meats,
fruit, tobacco, agricultural implements,
sewing machines, ete.

In the very gait of the people we fan-
cied we could see an American freedom
and energy. And the contrast of this
modern dash and life with (he gray re-
minders—centuries old many of them—
of bygone times that meet one every-
where is very impressive to the stran-
ger.  Exceptionally fascinating was it
all to us, seeing it in the lingering pale
twilight of the day that had the north
in a sky of tenderest blue and the south
inits balmy zephyrs. Okl and weary as
time itself seems Ireland in the rain, but
the new morning, the rosy dawn of
childhood «@are no fresher or fairer—
nothing can be fresher or fairer than
Ireland when the magic blue of her skies
bends above her amd the caresses of the
south wind play upon her.

Women in very ugly caped cloaks, but
comfortably shod and trim of head—
servants and workingmen's wives—were
bringing home basketfuls of marketing
from the great ** English market,” as it 1s
wlled, Carriages waiting for their oc-
cupants were in line outside the dry
goods shops and bookstores; men of the
coal heaver type were going homeward
in groups, smoking and chatting cheer-
fully among each other; bustling coun-
trywomen with maoay an excited objur-
gation dragged their dilatory husbands
to the carts outside the public house
doors; cabs and ontside cars dashed
madly along the striets; lights shone in
the shop windows and those of the
hotels, and a meluncholy man near the
bridge was playving the air of *Bellews-
town Races” in a manner that seemed to
have its effest on the feet of all who
passed.  And that was how “the beauti-
ful city” appeared to us on the occasion
of our first visit.—Nora Creena in Chi-
cago Times,

Hunting u Covole,

Pullman Superintendent Ellwood. of
this city, Superintendent Tom Urquhart,
of the Los Angelos division of the South-
ern Pacific, and Superintendent Beal, of
the Atlantic and Pacific, met in Mr. Ur-
qubart’s office at Mojave one day, and
agreed to go hunting upon the Kern
county desert for coyotes.  They armed
themselves with rifles, secured a carriage
and driver, and started out early in the
morning across & cactus covered plain,
Very soon through the yuccas, they raw
standing pensively a lone covote, He
was reflecting upon his sins, perhaps, or
upon his hunger,

“Let me shoot! Let me shoot!™ said
Mr. Beal, excitedly, raising his gun, and
Tom Urqubart gracefully vielded to his
puest. Mr. Jdeal shot and missed the
coyote by at least forty feet.  The coyote
wis a sensible animal, for he knew that
the closer to the guns he got the safer he
was,  He did not seek to escape through
the yuccas—he started directly for the
wagon. Mr. Urgqulinrt is a brave man,
but that covote looked hungry, and he
turned pale.  Though he trembled, vet
he leaped inte the breach to save his
friends.  Raising his gun, he took delil-
erate aim, tired—and struck a yvueea ong
hundred yvards to the right of the line of
advance, The covote still came on, It
was a thnlling moment. The driver
turned his horses and galloped off, the
coyolteé in pursuit. The animal passed
under the wagon in o 2:08 gait and dis-
appeared.  The radroad men returned to
Mojave, and they have not yet ceased to
talk about their narrow cseape from the
ferocious beust. — Los Angeles Tribune.

Just Like Vork,

A friend of mine who used to have a
house in Paris under the empirve, and
wias well acguaimnted with all the artists
of imperial France, told me apropos of
the picture by Gerowme, exhibited in
the Awmerican galleries, & story that is
worth repeating bhere,  Every one wha
loves art must know the picture (or the
engraving from the picture) representing
“*Moliere Breaklasting with Louis Quu-
torze." My friend happenad to run into
Gerome's studio just after the canvas
was completed. It was in its frame and
on tho easel, and Gerowe was chuckling
in his saturnine way as he entered.
“What do you think?"' said the painter,
“1 have just reccived the visit of an
American richard, who has made me
whut he considers a great offer for iy
‘Moliere." Hu has offered me a thousand
francs a bead for it. 1 have refused, as
1 would i there bhad been a fliock of
courtiers. | cannot fancy selling a pic-
ture as one would pork.” The picture
was sold for 30,000 francs.—Town Topics,

A Big Mistake,

There are o class of ignorant people
who imagine o bank is a place where
money is thrown about in carcless pro-
fusion, and that any one inside the rail
ing can help himsell, where every one
about the place is rich and have their
pockets bulging with gold. Every boy
thinks that way until he learns other-
wise, but you can't make the beggurs e
lieve it.—Bank Teller in St. Louis Globe-
Democrat.

Indiana alone has 875 gas wells, and
the sn that a large portion of the
state will ultimately sink many feet b

' up our minds to do it.—HBoston Herald. scaring the Hoosiers,
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A WICKED STUDENT'E TRICK.

The Goodly Policemen of Boston Chase &
Barber's Pole and lis Owners.

Not a great while ago a party of
half a dozen Harvard students were in
a barber’s shop in this city, and after
having been Eenutiﬁad and adorned
tonsorially, one of the number was
struck with an idea. [t was commu-
nicated to his companions, and with
oul a dissenting voice to. The
proposition was nothing less than to

urchase the barber's pole, which was
sone, and a receipt taken. Then the
young men sallied forth with their
stri and parti-colored acquisition.
They had not gone far, however, when
they were overhauled by a policeman.

‘“Hello, there! what are you doing
with that pole?™

“That's our business.”

“Your business, eht Well, TIl
make it mine. Come along withme !

They were marched straight to the
nearest station, and stood up in line
before the captain.

“What's the trouble, officeri” asked
the captain.

“Stealing a barber’s pole.”

The officer felt quite proud of his
capture and related with particularity
all the circumstances oll his arrest
The captain looked upon the offenders
and was about to order them to be
locked up for the night, when one of
the students produced a paper and sug-

sted that perhaps the captain might
ﬁ(:'e to look at that. The captain
lookedat it. Then turning to the po
liceman he said: “Officer, you may
return to your beat.” A moment lat-
er the students might have been seen
filing out of the station with their ton
sorial standard held proudly aloft,

They had not gone far, however,
before they were again brought toa
balt by another officer, who, like his
predecessor, wanted o know where
they were going with that pole. He
was informed that that was their busi
ness, and hein turn assured them that
he would make it his business, whi‘l;
he did by escorting them to the self
same station they had just quitted.

“What's the trouble, officer?”

“These fellows have stole a barber’s
pole, and”——

*“Very well; youmay return to your
beat.”

The captain smiled as he dismissed
the students. Hardly had he resumed
his wonted gravity of aspect before
the door opened and again entered
l;l]icvnmn. six young men and a bar

F's pole,

And so it went on. Six several
times were the students and their bar
berous property brought by as many
different policemen into that station.
and had not an officer been speciully
sent out to warn all patrolmen under
no circumstances to interfere with six
young men and a barber's pole, it is
more than likely that that pole and its
bearers wotild have been brought into
that station us many times that night
as there were patrolmen in the dis
trict.

People who wondered what was the
cause of the hilarious langhiter whicli
proceeded from the usuult\r grave and
quiet station, on the night in question,
are now fully informed of the same. —
Boston Transcript.

Queer Torch Bearers.

In some parts of northern Afriea,
says Mr. C. F. Holder, it was the cus
tom years ago to employ large baboons
to hold torches at balls and other en
tertainments given at night.  Oun one
occasion the owner of half a dozen of
these curious creatures gave a ball, and
had the entire force seated upon u
bench, each holding a torch or flam
bean. Everything proceeded smoath-
ly, until finally one of the baboons

robably dropped asleep, and allowed
its torch to strike its uneighbor. In
stantly there arose a dwmﬁul shrek,
and a horrible odor of burnt hair.

The victum, intent upon retaliation,
struck the sleeper violently with its
torch, thus burning another, and soon
all the torch bearers were engaged 11
a sanguinary encounter. The howls
of rage and agony completely drowned
the music and broke up the euntertain
ment. —Philadelphia Tunes.

The British Empire.

The queen of Great Britain is now
sovereign over o continent, 100 penin
sulas, 500 promonitories, 1,000 lukes
2,000 pivers and 10,000 islands, She
waves her hand and 900,000 warriorm
march to battle 1o conqueror die, Sl
bends her head and at the signal 1,000
ships of war and 100,000 sailors per
form her bidding on the ocean. She
walks upon the earth and 30,000,000
human beings feel the least pressure
of her foot. The Assyrian empire
was not so populous. The Persian
empire was not so powerful. The
Carthaginian empire was not 80 much
dreaded. The Spanish empire was no
s0 widely diffused. The Roman power
was weak 1n comparison, and Greece
was as u swall village. —Detroit Free
Press,

Modjeska anid Martinot.

Beyond being fond of outdoor life
on her ranch 1o California, Modjeska
has no well defined tastes for anytlhing
in particulur. She loves to ridea hiorse
or o drive a leam over the country
roads round about hier. She s foud of
fishing, shooting, and in fact every
thing that ap‘wﬂams to the glorious
life of & ranch owner.

There 1s pothing Sadie Martinot
lovesso well asa pair of spirited horses
and an open victoria in the park,
a fine afternoon 1t 18 there she may
always be seen, and usually 1n the
company of her manager, Mr. Ao
berg, who recently l:r\:aeutm! her with
& handsome team. —New York Journal,

Not Entirely & Slave te the Habit

Visitor (philanthropically inclined)
—Auntie, don't you think you would
enjoy better health aud live longer if
you could quit smokingi

Auntie (aged 95)—1 don't smoke all
the time, mum, Sometimes | go !
& day ‘thout touchin’ wy pipe.  FPeos
doin’ that away, off an’ uwr about
—(to a al-greal-gran 1) NOu
George “g::huwul L'l"‘:’ the lady a
cheer ur I'll thess jerk the topo ver
head off'n ye!—fur sbout seventy 11
year, mum. leand sakes, | ain't o0
slave w0 the babit ~Clucago Tribu e

Woman and Her Latch Key.
If you have never had the pleasure

of watching a woman open her front
door by means of a latch key it is
worth dawdling away the fifteen min-
utes she requires for the operation to
be amused at the thorough femininity
of her actions. The other evel:unyi.
shortly before dusk, a bright faced,
nick stepping girl, buttoned up in an
inglish walking jackel, swinging a
long handled parasol and carrying
half a dozen small parcels,
briskly by, on Camp streei, to run up
a flight of stone steps and open sie
on lﬁe front entrance with the skele-
ton instrument coneealed somewhere
about her person. First she shifted
the responsibility of purse, Fankage«
umbrella and bandkerchief on one
hand, while she used the other to feel
in both coat pockets for the key. They
failed to produce it, and by that time
one bundle and the tiresome parasol
lay half way down the stoop. With
slightly flushed cheeks the girl picked
up the awkward parachute. leaned it
up in one corner, took a firmer hold on
the slippery pareels and examined the
palms of her snugly fitting gloves.
This process gave her handkerchief
to the breeze, and mistaking the triflo
for a miniature sail, the zephyr play-
fully eanght it up and helped it flutter
a dozen paces down the street. By this
time a tense expression had grown
about the young lady's lips; she paid
no heed to the results of an evening’s
industrious shopping now lying scat-
tered at her feet, but {:]magad boldly
into the intricacies of her smooth dra-
peries and instituted instant search for
a secret pocket. ' With nervous fingers
she pulled at one fold after another,
uutif finally 8 section gave way, and
with a lurch aer hand disappeared in
the depths of some hidden recess. The
triumphant expression beginning to
dawn over the girl's features gave way
first to one of dismay, and then grow-
ing mortification as memory seemed
to point to the exact spot on her dress-
iug table from which she had not
taken her key that afternoon.  Indig-
nant and disgusted, this independent
young woman gavea vicious tug to
the bell, bowed humbly as a sympa-

thetic man gathered up and re
stored her disordered belongings, and
with meek head passed out of sight

through the door held open by the
smiling wvaid. —New Orleans Picu-
yune,

Children Bought and Sold.

Poor girls are of no account in
China and infanticide is still common.
You can buy a girl baby for from ong
cent up to a dollar, and at the Jesuit
children’s asvlum, near Shanghai, one
of the sisters told me that they bought
hundreds of girls every year for less
than a dollar apiece,

At Foo Chow, Mr. Wingate, our
consul, told me of a poor woman who
strangled her own baby girl in order
thatshe might adopt the baby of a
neighbor to raise as a wife for her lit-
tle son, and a missionary there told
me of a man who went around ped-
dling ehildren, Thereis a foundling
asylum here which, upon the payment
of 25 cents by the mother, will take a
girl baby to raise, but these girls are
sold as soon as they fmw much past
the weaning age, and they are bought
in large numbers by the brothel keep-
ers, The selling of girls for wives and
concubines 1s common and full grown
maidens bring from $25 upwanrd. —
Frank G. Carpenter.

Neptune's Satellites

M. Tisserand has presented a report
to the Pars Academy of Seienees con-
cerning some remarkable observations
of the satellitesof the planet Neptune,
which was discovered in 1847, The
angle which the plane of the orbit of
this satellite made at that date with the
ecliptic was about 30 degs., but this
angle has now increased %y al least 6
degs.  The satellite moves around 1ts
principal in an opposite direction to
that usunally followed by other satel
lites, so that a question might be raised
whether in the course of time this
varation iu the inclination of the
plane of its orbit might not end in its
movement around its principal be
coming normal. M, Tisserand showed
that this variation of inclination was
due to the oblate or flattened condi-
tion of Neptune at its poles, and that
it will complete its limit within a pe-
riod of 500 vears, at the end of which
time it will then be as it was in 1547
—New York Telegram.

Fortunes In Real Estate.

Many men of very moderate means,
some with no capital save a fair sal-
ary, have founded fortunes on real s
tate speculutions by beginning in =«
small way. There are always oppor
tunities for the investment of & few
hundred dollars where the returns
bring a modest profit, with little 1f
any danger of loss, and it is by watel)
ing for these opportunities 10 invest
that the wide awake poor man makes
a start as u real estate speculator
Agents oflen reap the benefit of such
deals, but as a rule they look first ut
the commussions and are keen o sell
and resell and let the purchaser reap
what profit he can, have knowo
agents to sell property where a prolit
was almost a certainty and advanee
the purchase money to their customer
to consutumate the deal.—8L Lous
Globe-Democrat.

Why.

It is a pity that some people are not
80 quick with their hands us they wie
with their tongues. A farmer onee
bad a very lazy bLelper. One day Lo
returned from market and found b
man sound asleep under a tree.

“What!" exclaimed the farmer,
“‘asleep when you should be at worl:
Youare an idle wretch, and not worth s
that the sun should shine upon you !

“1 know it; 1 know it,"” saul the
man, sitting up and vawniog, “und
that's the rmason 1 lay down liwl'\-. i
the shace "= Youth's Companion

The recipe for making the original
eau de cologue was discovered Y
i:l'nllxﬂ. and since that time it hus

intrusted 0 only ten persous
Ew g'ut:lu co (’;t,d t.lét reclpr nl. kept

Y under triple locks,
in & room in which .
are wixed

the essential vils




