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THE WAR BETWIXT MAN AND 
BEAST.
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From India there oomes once more 
the official figures relating to the 
•‘casualities” caused in the con­
stant war which prevails there 
between man and beast, says Cham­
bers’ Journal. We are happily 
situated in this country in being 
able to look back upon such a 
struggle as a thing of the past; but 
in India destructive animals still 
olaim their annual tribute of 
human blood.

In tbe past year more than 120,- 
000 animals were killed, and re­
wards claimed for their slaughter; 
and during tbe same period 25,166 
men, women and children met their 
death through tooth, claw and the 
poison of snakes. To this terrible 
tale of human suffering must be 
added nearly 100,000 domestic 
animals which were killed by tbe 
same agencies. We thus see that 
the loss of life is about equal on 
both aides. It is interesting to see 
how the deaths are apportioned 
among the wild beasts. First 
comes the terrible man-eating liger, 
which is responsible 
tims; the wolves come 
total of 462, while 
claims 394. Under 
“Other Wild Beasts’’ 
1,482 human deaths,
the grand total, no fewer than 21,- 
900 items of this terrible death list, 
are set down to snake bite.

It is almost futile to expect any 
great reduction in the anrual lose 
of lite from poisonous snakes, for 
the natives will never kill one of 
these creatures if they can avoid 
doing so.
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BITTE CITY SULPHUR FUMES.

The great smelters in the vicinity 
of Butte City, Montana, are respon­
sible for peculiar conditions. Fred 
Herbold, just returned to Eugene 
from that place, says the sulphur 
fumes released in the smeltering of 
the ores have deadly effect on veg­
etation. In oonsequence the homes 
of Butte and in that vicinity are 
flowerless, shrubleee and treeless. 
The resi iencea are built close to 
the street line, often against it. If 
not against the street tbe usual 
yard spaoe is oovered with fine 
rook. Many
the ten-foot alleys that run at right 
angles across the blocks.

The powerful etl'eot of the sul­
phur may bs realized from th 
statement that fir aud pine trees u 
the mountain side
across the valley from tbe smelts'- 
have been killed by tbe fume- 
Yet tbe human plant survives li 
noxious gases.
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A CALIFORNIA AMAZON.
Wllltt (California) Press

Mias Julia Austin, the Lak« 
county gianteet and fool-racer, ha « 
just arrived from the enow capped 
(teaks of Alaska, where she has 
been In training for more than 
twelve months. Miss Julia was 
matched against the great Alaska 
Indian foot-racer in a dash of 200 
yards for $40,000. She ran the 
distance in twenty seconds, racing 
her victim from start to finish and 
winning the glittering gold by a 
small majority. This
young lady stands 7 feet 3 inches 
in her stocking feet, weighing 160 
poumifi; was born in Colorado »nd 
raised in Lake county. She speakv 
seven different languages, and oan 
outrun any human on earth for 
money.

The famous beauty above refer­
red to is of Lake county, California, 
noted for health reeorta^ and stal­
wart women.

beautiful

A b>y at Sweet Home, Linn 
county, daring religious 
threw a chew of tobacco at 
minister, hitting him in the 
He was promptly arrested 
tined $15 and ooat. We do
believe In corporal punishment as 
a rule, but if this boy ie not over 
a hundred years old s good doee of 
hickory would have til tbe ease 
bettor.
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. HI8S MARY 
¡JANES BURGLAR.
• O • O-AOT Off-C >o a*o>o>o*o#o<o-*

Miss Mary Jsiw Simpkins was usr be« 
f itieth birthday, Ixit did oat look M bv 
■ day over 31». She had. many years be­
fore. her love affair, fnllowed by a s*ts 
triderataadin*. tbe reason of which war 
r « securely locked in her breast that, al­
though many had be«» tte conjectures 
In regard to it. yet no one had surmiaod 
the exact truth concerning the lovers' 
(uarrel.

As time «lipped by her village friends 
had almost forgotten the existence of 
Sam Hopkinson. her beau of more youth­
ful days, who had, to »very oae'i ear 

i prise, Mias Jane excepted, suddenly left 
ti>r parts unknown, but who had been 
heard of by chance some few years ago 
as having made a snug little pile In Aus­
tralia.

On» afternoon she had sent hor meld 
servant with some Jelly and a freekly 
killed chicken to a sb k neighbor.

The sound of footstep« <>n the float 
graveled walk made her pan«« la ter 
work to listen. Then some one knocked 
and at the same time stealtarily turned 
the knob of tte acreeo door and stepped 
In.

Only last week the big 
hill had been visited by a 
hral departed ns quietly as 
some old family plate and _. ,__
able pieces of Jewelry. What If this were 
the same thief, emboldened by hla form»i 
surer««, to pay her home a visit 1» broad 
daylight, with the hope of similax plus 
der? Not If a woman’s prompt action 
and courage could preven«, thought Miss 
Mary Jane. So, hastily opening a bu­
reau drawer and pickHig up a revolver, 
both old fashioned and unloaded, which 
had lain there many years, she crept 
swiftly down stnirw. where, with hl« bark 
tinned toward tier, stood a strapping big 
fellow, who turned an she reached him 
and, taken by surprise, stepped quietly 
backward towsrd the door of the cloeet 
located under tlie stair« sad then at­
tempted to pass her.

Summoning all her courage and point­
ing her weapon of defense at his head, 
she cried, "Open that closet doer If you 
value your llfel” Whereupon tte impu- 
lent fellow exclaimed. "Why, Miss Mary 
Jane!”

“Don't Mary Jane me,” she shouted, 
“but open that door!" now thoroughly 
Courageous with righteous anger at tte 
fellow's bold Insolence, Aa te turned 
and opened the door she gave him a push, 
hut the closet door with a bang, at the 

same time turning the key with a dexter­
ity surprising even to heraeif.

Thank heaven, she had bun good and 
set and now needed the assistance only 

ofi «onie passerby to take her prisoner 
bodily. His voice reached her but Indis­
tinctly through the heavy door, but she 
- ould hear her name In muffled tones, 
"Miss Mary Jane, Miss Mary Jane, open 
tie- door!” Not mneh. But how manage 
to summon aid? The large brass dinner 
boll, used in her father’s day, would be 
the thing, anil tn a moment she had seis­
ed the heavy thing «nd with tte revolver 
still elatebrd in the other hand rang tte 
hell first at one window, than another. 
S'urely some one would hear and come to 
her rescue, and an the seconds dragged 
alnng for what seemed hours, but were in 
reality only a few minutes, «be saw «oms 
-me coining across Neighbor Smith’s lawn, 
mid she rang harder and louder. What 
If her prisoner should buret the fluor and 
es.-ape? "t'ome quieter!” ah« about*I. 
"Come quicker, and take him away!” 
By this time Jonas Smith had reached 
the kitchen door, followed by seventl 
more neighltors. who had also teeome 
aware of something unueual In the uo.se 
and conuuotiou.

"Tnke who away?” asked Jonas, add­
ing, "Ynil h»d better let me tsks tbnt 
firearm away, or yo» will be «houtte* 
yourself or one of u«.”

“Burglar! Entry closet!" gasped Mary 
Jane and, handing him the revolver, sol- 
lapsed on the kitchen steps without an­
other word of explanation.

Muttering something about "noise 
enough for a fire,” he trudged In, follow 
ej by the rest. and. arming himself on 
the way with ths kitchen poker teenies 
tbe revolver, he mad» straight for tte on 
try closet.

"Staud around!” he shouted, with an 
air of military command. “Yon, Deacon 
Aslams, unltx-k the door, aud you, Beth 
Ft slier, opeu it. while th« real be ready 
to seize and hold the rascal.”

No sooner said than done, and In lees 
t*ne than it tak.m to ted five pairs nt 
hands had wised th« occupant of the 
chxet. although, strange to say. te made 
no resistance, but ezclaltned: “A nlc« 
-say to welcome home an old friend, 
kreaten to shoot him, lock him up and 
hen when r.early suffocated liberate him 

ui thia playful manuer. Don't you know 
>e. boys?” as he met their look of blank 

amazement.
"Why. If II ain't Bam!” shouted Jonaa, 

absently extending first tte revolver and 
tb< n the poker for a friendly handshake 
ip I then llotirishiiig them both at the 
rest of the crowd.

"Why. eo it is!” exclaimed Seth, and 
tfte time Miss Mary Jnoe. bavin* re- 

cpveri-d her breath aiui hooring the ooa- 
rersa’.lon, ueaj ly taiuted when ate reek 
i»ed her mistake.

"After mutual explanations and the 
rrwmi ie party had at last <lep«rv*l Mary 
Liu. aed Seta, for he it tva«, though 

<e «banged by additional th»b and a 
1» i« v bear.I. sat down in the beet room 
to talk it ever and explain, she that her 

t. itality was <jwe to his >*e manner 
t <-s I and h« to ted of Um .teelre tv a«« 

her first au«l hav, Ms first welcome from 
his ot«l "so eetheart.” besides tbe fun of 
stirpriring her.

Tbe follow ng mosth a quire wed-Hag 
t< . place, at w hi, Ii Mary .Lane mad« a 
siiiiliug. happy b ide, remarking after 
tbe rerrnmny tw tbe proej Mam, '*Welk 
|H«thaps roil don't lhaak serpriaee’ are 
wi funny after all, but it Isn't every wom­
an who 
had
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r«WGN ELOQUENCE.
Famous Spellbinders of the 

Great Political Parties.

HO77 THE ORATORS ABE MANAGED.

i

home oa the 
burglar, who 
he came with 
aererai vaio

»»»

can capture a burglar even If ha 
afolen her heart.**1 -H.sii.ii I'oat.

A Th 11 ' ’dwi< paper trlh • alar/ of ■ 
banket in that citv who wan via it ad by 
•be* stranct' sallu«4na<fa«ii that he had 
hair r v. r< > hbi tbr>at. Doctor after 
d« i mined b n. tcdlinff him hr wai 

t f‘ t dh‘ not mahr any »ttffrr

Good Jutlgmt-iH and Tael Required 
la Bending the Klghl Man to the 
Right Place at the Hight Time 
Professional Speakers and Ama- 
tears.

From every corner of the land goes 
Up tte sound of the political speech 
maker, seeking to convince his bearers 
of the Justice and goodness of bis own 
party autl the worthlessuesa uf the oth­
er fellows. Just aa soon after nomina­
tions are made as practicable the ball 
Is net to rolling, or, rather, the tongue 
is set to moving. Particularly is this 
true la a presidential campaign, when 
the cars of all men are sharply set to 
catch the political truth in either the

D. mo< raw < liar les A. Towue. the alb 
ver toiig'wl Mimi1 - tan; M. Bourka 
Cuckrau •<! Sew Y.uk aud < ar I Schurz, 
long known lu national affairs, are very ! 
w»ll known as speaker«.- Besides these | 
Mr Bryan is himself personally appeal-1 
ing for votes, while Chairman liau m 
of the Republican nutlonal cummitieo 1 
la proving himself a speaker of no 
mean order of merit Both vice prest- 
lential candidates are addressing large 
suilieiic* s. while all over tbe hind sen­
ators. governors, representatives and 
»tnaller politicians are all adding their 
voices to swell the <lin.

Besides the abstract desirability of 
reaching the voters by means of speech-

From a recent photograph.
HON. CHARLES A. TOWNS.

es there remains the concrete necessity 
of supplying them with Just the sort of 
speakers they require and want. It 
would be worse than useless, for ex­
ample. to send to the slums of the 
great cities a man who would talk over 
the beads of bis hearers, while to send 
to a silk stocking district a speaker 
better fitted by his diction and manner 
for the less eduented classes would re­
pel rather than attract. The political 
managers know full well from experi­
ence that such mistakes are apt to cost 
dearly and govern themselves accord­
ingly. To obtain the best results from 
political speechmaking it Is necessary 
to have the right ntnn In the right place 
at the right time, otherwise the effect

She didn't lnten-i tn become engaged, 
•nd it really 
may læ said

fame

OopyrigUt, 1900. by A. Dupont. 
SKNaTOR CRAUNCKV IL DtPKW. 

words of the local spellbinder or in 
tin •se of the orator of national
speaking to tbuuxuuds of voters. Each 
of these is equally part of a great n.a- 
chine set and kept in motion by the 
uatioiiul committee, directed by that 
poesiding genius, tbe ctairiha:i of the 
committee, and greased by tbe contrl- 
batljus to tbe national campaign fund.

Tbe man most popular with the 
maasos of tbe people have ever been 
those with goldt-n tongue«, able to 
convince and persuade men. An elo­
quent speaker holds his nudltors in the 
hallow of bls hand and 1« able to turn 
their minds to his views. Many times 
not alone In our history, but also In

Photo by Hocfcwood. New York.
W. MVt'RKK (XK-KHAN

that of other lands, have speakers 
faced audiences hostile to either th'dr 
iwmons or tlielr opinions and l>y meat» 
of their gifted tongues have been able 
to change enemies into founds. Thia 
explains why the national committees 
of our great parties, astute politicians 
as they are. rely so kirgvlv upeti ora­
tory to convince 
thinking.

The principal 
Democratic and 
toeu of national

Photo by Ilcll, Washington.
SENATOR HF.XBV CABOT LODOK.

le lost. Naturally this gives rise to an 
endless num Iter of combinations and 
arrangements, and to keep the cam­
paign schedule of speakers and speech­
es running 
even for a

Besides the famous men already 
mentioned.
they are able to Impart a political mes­
sage to the voters. Some few of them 
feel tliat the truth that is In them 
must ont and are willing to speak If 
allowed for glory alone, but the great 
majority wish to assist in spreading 
the light for a tiuam ial consideration.

smoothly is herculean labot 
genius.

many others believe that

'i
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Herbert Byington and his wlfo W)M> 
there alone enjoying the ruddy light t 
the coal fire and the warmth and ooslnee, 
st the room, entirely at variance with th. 
scene without.

Just opposite him on a low fwt t00. 
Jessica sat with the bright firelight ti»»h. 
Ing in her lovely face, the scarlet dewy 
I ix curved In an unmistakable pout auj 
tor eyelashes sparkling with suspicion, 
moisture.

“Jessica, my love.” pleaded the rector 
with a countenance of sore bewilderment' 
"I thought you would look at the matter 
reasonably.”

“So I do,” said Jessica, raising the lore- 
ly hazel eye« with a sparkle of ludtgna- 
tion to her husband’s face. “I'm not < 
itatue of ice nor a dried up old fcx.il, 
never to want any change or relaxatto^ 
and I’ve made up my mind to go to thw 
ball. Everybody In Ashcombe is g0|n. 
and I don’t see why 1 should be peored 
up at home. I’m only 17 and hat«.« 
worn the pink and silver dress sine, w« 
were married.”

“But, Jessica." gravely interrupt«} ter 
husband, "a masquerade ball is not n- 
actly the place for a clergyman's wife 

"I don't see where the harm is,’’ 
»istod Jessica.

Jessica burst into tears.
“It’s too bad!" she sobbed. "I might 

as well be a prisoner in a stone cell at 
once. I wish I were single again. I wish 
I hadn't married a minister."'

"Jessica,” he began sadly, "if you“— 
But a knock at the door interrupt«} 

his sentence.
“If ye please, sir," said the round eyed 

and staring Irish girl, “it’s John Moonay 
from tbe mountain, and his father’s Jm 
goin lntirely wid the fever, and he saya 
would the minister please to come quick, 
or it’ll be dead he'll be. I tould him tte 
masther likely couldn't come, being 'twu 
three miles off and the river all swollen 
wid the freshet, and the night as dark u 
a wolf's mouth, and”—

“Tell him to wait one Instant, Sarah,“ 
said Mr. Byington, rising at once and 
putting his papers hurriedly Into their 
portfolio. “Of course I shall go with 
him. Poor Mooney! I did aot think be 
would have lasted so long as thia.”

And as Sarah closed the door he bent 
caressingly over his wife.

“Goodby, Jessica,” he said. ‘Tt will 
probably be some hours before I shall re­
turn. Try and not be lonesome, my 
dear.”

But Jessica only turned her head away, 
"Will you not teU me goodby, ray lore?' 
he pleaded, trying to look Into her avert- 
ed eves, but she never looked up nor an­
swered his appealing words.

He waited an Instant as if for her to 
speak and then left the room. As the 
door closed behind him Jessica half rose 
from her seat, as If to call him back, but 
she checked herself before the action hid 
become defined.

Aa time pN^sed Jessica became op­
pressed with loneliness. She opened the 
door and crept softly Into the kitchen. 
Eveu the companionship of the rough, 
untutored Irish girl was better than none 
at all. But here again she was disap­
pointed. Sarah had gone to bod and to 
sleep, and .Jessica stole back again, 
shrinking from the sound of her own 
footsteps, and sat down by the fire. From 
a brief reverie she was roused by the 
sound of the little bronze mantel clock 
striking 12.

Twelve o’clock! Surely ho should hare 
been home long ere this. It was barely 
7 when he weut away. A new terror took 
possession of Jessica’s mind. Snppoae 
nuytlung should have happened to Hoc 
bert! The river, she knew, was swollen 
to its utmost height by the spring ralaa 
the road was intricate, the night dark, 
the bridges were none the best. As she 
remembered these things a feeling cam« 
over her as if she had been grasped by • 
hand of ice.

Wearied and worn out by the confiii* 
ing emotions that racked her mind. Jesd- 
ca dropped off into a sort of dore, ball 
slumber, half fevered unrest, through 
which the sharp, hell-like tone of the 
clock striking 1 sounded like the tolltag 

- of a knell.
She was roused by the sound of hoarse 

voices and the tramp of feet. and. sprint' 
ing wildly up, she rushed to the door and 
threw it open.

“Hcrbertl Merciful heaven! Wb« 1» 
there?” ,

“Don’t be sheered, ma’am." an.werefi 
the rough voice of Farmer Althorpe, sof­
tened as much as its raspy nature would 
admit. “Maybe he ain’t eo badly buri 
arter all, and”—

But Jessica had rushed past him out 
into the night and tempest, for the keen 
eyes of the wife had discerned the mo- 
tumless burden carried by two or threa 
men in tbe iiackgrontul.

“Herbert, my husband! Is ho dead, 
«be gasped, with a face whiter than the 
white snow on the mountain sides be

"We hope not. Mrs. Byington, »"d* 
soothing voice, that of Dr. Dalesou. bus 
tbe fall was a serious one."

"How? Where?”
The choked voice refused to give 

ance to the incoherent words, but tre 
kind hearted physician comprehended her 
meaning.

“We were croseing the bridge ne»r 
old boe factory on our return from Jotu* 
Mooney’s when the timbers at the upi-< 
end gave way. I always thought they 
were insufficiently staid to resist ** 
heavy spring freshet». I caught at tn« 
rail where it ran up on the bank ana 
saved myself, but poor Byington was ore 
quick enough.”

That half hour by the side of fhe in­
jured man when death stood opp»« .* 
claiming its prey and the flame of 
81«. kered as if errff second must ‘t* 
total extinction—the young wife neTer 
fbrgot ft. And when at last Dr Pal«'--® 
whispered to her that their effort« ■« 
prevailed and that the sweet sleep u>t0 
which he had fallen would be the pi* 
cursor of eventual recovery she wept U 
a child. Heaven had indeed given !>!« 
back to her. through trial and terror. «n 
the rush of happiness to her heart »■ 
almost overwhelming.—Cleveland I 
Dealer.

w-iMi't her fault Indeed, it 
__ _ ____ he never had asked her to
marry him.'and likely she would have 
l»fu»e<l if he bad. Still, to all Intents 
aud purposes she might as well have ha l 
a diamond ring on the third finger of 
her left hand. These things will hap- 
pen, especially in a email town where 
there are many gossips.

Lie had merely escorted her to church 
and had sat with her In the family pew. 
There really was nothing wrong in this, 
and nothing would have been thought of 
It if they had not been seen by Mrs. 
Higgins. Other young men have taken 
other yonng women to chnrch and have 
escaped without even the intimation of a 
breach of promise suit, but In those in­
stances both were known to the towns­
people. In thia instance the young man 
was a stranger, and Mrs. Higgins felt 
it called for comment.

"I wonder who that young man was 
who came to church with Miss Smith?” 
she said.

“Dear me! I didn’t see him!” exclaim­
ed Mrs. Wiggins. “Was there a stranger 
with her?”

“Yes, Indeed,” answered Mrs. Hig­
gins, “and a handsome one too. I think 
he's from the east, but I'm not sure.”

That was the start. Mrs. Wiggins 
pondered the subject in her leisure mo­
ments and later met Mrs. Muggins.

“Have you heard about the gentleman 
who took Miss Smith to chnrch last Bun­
day?" she asked.

“Not a word,” 
gins. “Tell me all

“He’s a mighty 
low from the east—New York, I think— 
and they say he was most attentive to 
her."

“Oh. she’s a sly one.” asserted Mrs. 
Muggins. “I remember she spent a month 
In New York last winter, but it's a won­
der she never told anything about It. I 
suppose he’s worth a good deal of 
money.”

"Surely," replied Mrs. Wiggins. “I im­
agine he must be a millionaire at the very 
least. She wouldn’t look at any one with 
less ”

“Naturally not”
This being a fair start, the rumor 

straightway developed wings. Mrs. Mug­
gins dropped in to see Mrs. Wilkins and 
could not refrain from broaching the sub­
ject.

"Did you see that New York million­
aire who is so attentive to Miss Smith?” 
she asked.

“No. Who is he?” demanded Mrs. 
Wilkins.

“I don’t know his name,” answered 
Mrs. Muggins, “but he’s a fine looking 
man and fabulously rich. Belongs to one 
of tbe old families and made hie money 
in real estate, I think. He has been 
most devoted to Miaa Smith ever since 
he's been here.”

“Engaged to her, I suppose?”
“I shouldn't wonder, but It hasn’t been 

announced yet. Perhaps it will he before 
he leaves.”

Of course this was too much for Mrs. 
Wilkins to keep tn herself, and she 
straightway hunted up Mrs. Bilking.

“Have you heard about the engage 
meirt?” asked Mrs. Wilkins.

“Not a word,” replied Mrs. Bilkins. 
“Whose is it?”

“Miss Smith's.”
"I might have gnessed It If I had stop­

ped to think. 1 heard she bad been to 
the city shopping."

"Getting her bridal trousseau. I sup­
pose. ”

"Oh, of course. Who’s the man?”
"One of New York's ’Four Hundred,’ 

I'm told. A millionaire and all that, you 
know. I guess be owns a good bit of 
Manhattan Island.”

"Aud when are they to be married?”
“I'm sure I don’t know; but if she's 

been getting her trouaseau I shouldn't 
wonder if he intended to take her back to 
New York with him."

Naturally in these circumstances It was 
easy to fix a date for the wedding. Mrs. 
Bilkins did it wheu she bad her uext con­
versation with Mrs. Stubbins.

"1 supp'we you know we are going to 
lose one of our brightest and most 
tractive girls.” she suggested.

"Who?” inquired Mrs. Stubbing.
"Mercy me, haven’t you heard?” 

claimed Mrs. Bilkins In astonishment 
“Why, Miss Smith, of course. She be­
came engaged to a New York milllonalrs 
when she was away last winter, and he 
has come on to marry her and take her 
back home again. It’s been kept secret 
because he wants the wedding to be a 
qniet affair, but she has her trousseau 
ail ready, and when the time comes 
they’ll Just quietly drop in at the pars 
sonage and then catch the train 
east.”

“Has the date been settled?”
"Oh. I suppose so, but they’re 

It quiet. Family bereavement_ ____
side makes It necessary. I believe, but It 
will surely take place within a fortnight 
She's a mighty lucky girl, though. I un­
derstand the treasury reserve is a pauper 
fund beside his wealth.”

Mrs. Stubbins being one of those curi­
ous people who like to have their Infor­
mation from headquarters, she Immedi­
ately hunted up Miss Smith.

"Permit me to congratulate you,” she 
said.

“On what?" asked MIm Smith.
"On your engagement.” answered Mra 

Stubbing
“To whom?" demanded Miss 

evincing some surprise.
"Why. to that millionaire who 

church with you last Sunday.”
"Millionaire!" exclaimed Miss 

Why, he s a cottsin from Arizona, and 
he hasn't a hundred dollars to his name. 
He left lest night tor Chh-ago to take 
a $15 a week Job in a wholesale grocery 
house, and I wouldn't marry him if be 
were the only man in the world.”

Nevertheless, to all Intents and pur­
pose«, Miss Smith’s future is settled. 
She is on«ag-d to be married. She may 
not know It. but that cannot be helped. 
When these affairs are thus arranged, it 
cakes time to make a change, and the 
man who actually claims Miss Smith's 
hand In marriage doubtless will suffer 
many a Jealous pang when he hears of 
the stranger from New York to whom 
she was ones engaged.—Chicago Even 
Ing Post.
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Hl. Liberal Fnlley.
“T bel'eve In taking some things fbr 

grsn'ed."
"Ye«, when yon lent me th« novel you 

said »u so delightful I noticed that the 
•ear,, were not cuL"-Chjcago Record.

Ton Refqlar.
tnlÙT0"4th* bare q«:t
inviting us to their parties."

V b^,n*e »» aiwsye went. —Chkere \7r,

The Origin of Green»»»«»*
William Watson of Kew say. that the 

first greenhouse erected in England w 
In the Apothecaries' garden at < h"* 
In 16M. It merely had glass 
was heated by a kind 
a glass roofed house 
Duke of Rutland at 
foreign grapes, heated I 
under the Coor of the h 
first used in 1T8B. an I hot 
afterward was applied to a 
u> the Jardin des Plantes at Pana 
baa's Moothly.
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