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,‘ FQ&ﬂ BABER'S TROUBLES.
- B P - Lars.

Eugene G;ard
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THE WAR BETWIXT MAN AND
BEAST. ,

|
- — |

From Indis thers comes once more |
the official figures relatiog to lheli
“casualities” caueed in the con-
stant war which prevails there
between man and beast, says Cham-
bers' Journal. We are happily
gituated in this country in being
able to look back wpon such a
struggle asa thing of the past; bul|
in Iudia destructive animals etill
claim their aonual tribute of
human blood.

In the past year more than 120,
000 animals were killed, and re-
wards claimed for their elaughter;
and duriog the same period 25,166
men, women and children met their
death through tooth, claw and the
poison of suakes, To this terrible
tale of human suflering must be
added nearly 100,000 domestic
animals which were killed by the
game ageocies, We thus see that
the loss of life is about equal on
both mides. It is interesting to see
how the deaths are apportioned
among the wild beasts, First
comes the terrible man-eating tiger,
which is responsible for 927 wie-
time; the wolves come next, with a
total of 462, while the leopard
clatma 394, Under the heading
“Other Wild Beasts” are c)mputed
1,482 buman deaths. The rest of
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 loss
of life from poisonous snakes, for
the natives will never kill one of
these creatures if they can avoid
Aadoing 8o,

BUTTE CITY SULPHUR FUMES.

The great amelters in the vioinity
of Butte City, Montana, are respon-
sible for peculiar conditions. Fred
Herbold, just returned to Kuogene
from that place, eays the salphur
fumes released in the ameltering of
the ores have deadly effect on  veg-
etation. In consequence the homes
of Butte and in that vicinity are
flowerless, shrubless and treeless.
The residences are built close to
the street line, often against it. 1f
not against the street the ususal
yard space is oovered with fine
rock, Many residences front
the ten-foot alleys that run at right
angles across the blooks,

The powerful eflect of the sul-
phur may be realizad from the
statement that fir and pine trees o
the mountain side seven wmil
across the valley trom the smelter.
have been killed by the fume-
Yet the human plant survives tl.

noxious gases,
ol AR

A CALIFORNIA AMAZON.

Wit (CaMlornis) Fress

Miss Julla Austin, the Lak:
county giantese and foot-racer, ha+
just arrived from the snow capped
peaks 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 ram the
distance in twenty seconds, racing
her victim from start to finish and
winning the glittering gold by a
small majority. This beautiful
young lady stands 7 feet 8 inches
in her stocking feet, weighing 160

| POPOPOBOROR0® 4O oovooowﬂg

pounds; was born in Colorado and

raised in Lake county. She speaks

seven different langusges, snd  can i
ontrun any human on earth for

money.

The famous beauty above refer-
red to s of Lake county, California,
noted for health resorte | and stal-

warlk women.
——————
A boy at Sweet Home, Lina|

county, daring religions service
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Mise Mary June Simpkine was pear he:
fortieth birthday, bat did net look te be
p doy over 30, She had, many years be
fore. her love affalr, followed by a mis
pnderstnnding, the resson of which wa.
1y secarely loeked in her breast that, al
though many had been the conjectures
in regard to it, yet no one had surmised
thw exact truth econcerning the lovers'
quarrel,

As time slipped by her village friends
had anlmost forgotten the existence of
#am Hopkinson, her beau of more youth-
ful days, who had, to every ome's sur
poiw, Miss Jaue excepted, suddenly lefs
for parts unkpown, but who had beeu
heard of by chance some few years ago
as having made a snug little pile In Aos-
tralia.

One afternoon she had sent her mald-
servant with seome jely and a freshly
killed chicken to a sick nelghhor,

The sound of footsteps, on the Lromt
graveled walk made her pause In her
wark to listen. Then some one knocked
and at the same time stealmiily tarmed
the knob of the sereen door and stepped
in,

Ouly Inst week the big bouse om the
hill had been visited by a burglar, who
haed departed as quietly as he came with
some old family plate and several valo-
able pieces of jewelry., What If this were
the same thief, emboldened by his former
surcess, W pay her home a vialt in broad
daylight, with the hope of similaz plan-
der? Not If & woman's prompt action
and courage conld prevent, thought Mise
Mary Jane. 8o, hastilp opening a bu-
rean drawer and plcking up & revolver,
hoth old fashioned and unloaded, which
had lain there many years, she crept
wwiftly down staire, where, with his back
furued toward Ler, stood a strapping big
fellow, who turned as she reached him
and, taken by surprise, stepped quietly
backward townrd the door of the closet
located under the stairs snd them at-
tempted to pass her,

Summoniog all her courage and t-
ing ber weapon of defense at bls head,
diwe erled, “Open that closet doer if you
value your life!”  Whereupon the impu-
lent fellow exclaimed, “Whyp, Miss Mary
Jane!"

“Don't Mary Jane me,” she shouted,
“But open that door!™ now theroughly
comrageons with rightecus anger at the
tellow's bold insolenes. Aa he tnmed
and opened the door she gave him a push,
hut the closet door with a bang, at the
cite time turning the key with a dexter-
ity snrprising even to herself,

Thauk heaven, she had him good and
fuet and now peeded the assistance only
of some passerby to take her prisoner
hoddily,  His volee reached her but indin-
tinetly through the heavy door, but she
could hear her name In mufied tones,
“Miss Mary Jane, Miss Mary Jane, open
the door!™ Not much. But how manage
toosnmmon ald?  The large brasa dimner
holl, used in her father's day, would be
the thing, and in a moment she had seln-
w1 the beavy thing and with the revolver
«till clutehed in the other hand rang the
hell first at one window, then asother.
Hurely some one would hear and come to
her rescus, and as the seconds dragged
along for what seemed hourn, bat were in
enlity only a few minntes, she saw some
e coming across Neighbor Bmith's lawn,
and she rang harder and louder. What
it her prisonesr should burst the deor and
ecacape?  “Come quicker!” she shouiml,
“Come quicker, and take him away!"
By this time Jonas Smith bad reached
the kitehen door, followed by several
more neighbors, who had also become
aware of something unusual in the noise
and conunotion,

“Take who away? asked Jonas, add.
ing, “Youn had better et me take that
firenrm away, or you will be shooting
vourself or oue of ue"”

“Burglar! Entry closet!” gasped Mary
Jane and, handing him the revolver, eol-
Inpwed on the kitehen stepa without an-
other word of explanation,

Mutiering wsomething about *“nolse
enough for a fire,” he trudged in, follow-
ed by the rest, and, arming himwel? on
the way with the kitchen poker besides
the revolver, he made steaight for the sa
tey closet,

“Stand around!” he shouted, with an
alr of military command. “Yon, Deacon
Adams, unlock the door, apd yom, Beth
Fisher, open it, while the rest be ready
ta selze and hold the rascal.”

No sooner sald than done, and In lens
time than It takes to tell five pales of
hands had seized the oecupant of the
closet, although, strange to say. he made
wp resistance, but exclalmed: “A nlece
wny to welcome home an old friend,
Areaten to shoot him, lock him wp and
bhon when wearly suffocated lberate him
in this playful manner. Doa't you know

te, boys”" as he met their look of blank
amazeiment

“Why, If it ain't Bam!"” shonted Jonas,
absently extending first the revolver and
then the poker for a friendly handshake
! then touarshing thems both at the
rest of the erowd

“Why, so it is!" exclaimed Seth, and
Yy this thioe Miss Mary Jaoe, having
eoverod her hreath and hearing the com:
versation, weasly fainted wheo she resk
sed her mistake.

“After mutunl explanations and the
reseni e party had at last doparted Mary
ue amd Sam, for he it waa, though
wich changed by additional fesh and 8
lwanvy beard sat down in the best room

talk it over and explain, she that bee
phospitality was dwe (0 Bis owa mannecg
of enll and bhe to tell of Lis Jdesire to see
hor first nod have Yis st welcome from
his ol “sweetheart,™ besiles the fun of
airprising hor

Fhe ftollow ng month o guim wu
teok place, 2t which Marw Jlase wmade a

hotele remarking after

- 2 PPy

bhe cvrvmony e the prond Sem, "“Well,
perhaps you don’t thimk ‘susprises’ are
s funiny after all, bot it lsa't every woms
an who can capture a burglar even If be

had stolen hee hoart”™

Boston Post.

fo ITmagination Cuare,
A Philadeinhia paper tells 4 stowy of 0

 PAMPMAN ELOQUENCE.

Famous Speilbinders of the
Great Political Parties.

BOW THE ORATORS ARE MANAGED

Good Judgment and Tact lequired
In Sending the Right Man to the
Right FPlace at the Right
Profeaslonal Speakers and

Time
Aaa-
femrs.

From evwery cormer of the land goes |
up the sound of the political speech- |
maker, seeking to convinee his hearers |
of the justice and goodness of his own |
party and the worthlessuess of the oth- |
er fellows. Just as scon after nowlns
tions are made as practicable the bull |
is set to molling, or, rather, the tongue
In set to meoving. FParticularly s this
true o a prealdential campalgn, when
the ecars of all men are sharply set to
catch the political truth in either the

Qopyright, 1900, by A, Dupont.

BENATOR CHAUNCEY M, DEPEW,
woprds of the local spellbinder or in
those of the orator of vational fame
apeaking to thousands of voters. Each
of thesse Is equally part of a great wa-
ching set aud kept In motion by the
nativnal committee, directed by that
paesiding genlus, the claliw of tha
cumgmittee, and greased by tue cootrl-
betisus to the national campalgn fund.

The man most popular with the
mnssed of the people bave ever been
those with golden tongues, able to
convince and persuade men. An elo-
quent speaker holds his auditors In the
hellow of his hand and Is able to turn
thelr minds to his views, Many times
ot alone Im our hisiery, but also In

% Bl g

Phote by Rochwood, New York

W. BOURKE COCKRAN

that of other lands, have speakers
Lf;rul andlences hostile to elthier thelr
persons or thelr opintons and by means |
of their gifted tongues bave heen able
to change enemies Into friemds. This
expiains why the national committoes
of our great parcties, astute politiclans |
as they are, rely so luegely upen ora- |
tory to convince voters to thelr way of |
thinklug.

[Le principal speakers on both the |
Democratic and Republican sides are
men of national reputation not aoly ag

28 there remalns
of supplying them
spenkers they require

ample,
great cities a man who would talk over
the heads of his hearers, while to send
to a sllk stocking district a speaker
better fitted Ly Lls dictlon and manner
for the less educated classes would re-
pel rather than attract.
managers know full well from experi-
ence that such mistakes are apt to cost
dearly and govern themselves accord-
Ingly.
politic
to have the
at the right time,

| iw0o—HOLIDAY 600DS— oo, | *The Laborer is |

Degivcrats Charles A. Towpe, the
p L Mina §1] W | & I
. amd Carl Schuars

oug known o nativnal affairs, are very
Wi 1 a8 spwakers Besldes these
Mr. Bryan is himself personally appeal-

Chalrman Habpoa

tlonal commitiee |

s proving himself & speaker of IJIJI
.

rit. Both vice pres

ranit candidates are addressing lurge

an W | over the land =en-
at L I = representatives and |
i r | 1 all adding thelr
volees to swell 1! n |

P " tract desirability of
e _ s by means of speech- |

HON. CHARLES A, TOWNE

the concrete necessity
ith just the sort of
and want. It
would be worse thao useless, for ex-
to send to the slums of the

The political

To obtaln the best results from
making It |s necessary
man in the right place
otherwise the effect

Photo by Bell, Washington,
SENATOR FENRY CABOT LODGR.
Is lost. Naturally this glves rise to an

endless oumber of combinations and
arcangewments, and to keep the cam-
palgn schiedule of speakers and speech-
es running smoothly (s herculean labor
even for a genlus

Besides the famous men already
mentioned, many others belleve that
they are able to Impart a political mes-
sage to the voters. Some few of them
fecl that the truth that Is In them
must ont and are willing to speak if
ellowed for glory alone, but the great
majority wish to assist in spreading
the light for a finaucind consideration

.ll"l‘;..‘ ;I'ggl-:{.‘\ (Y- |
-_;nnu.:r ..
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' and It renlls

threw a chew of tobacco at the| banker in that ety who was visited by *
i it i i ! e strange “allecin " \
minister, hitting him in the face, | :’:' s O g« g e ';‘:"_'t‘:-:"d al
He was promptly arrested and 4 ped telling Mm be was o ph - . 3 h:
3 r t W o . " Copy , 1o0n, & behorin i A0 s
fined #15 and cost. We do not|*® oot make any differ. | COPITIREL, 1N By R Chichering, Boston. 9w . and tact
. * Fin Y N ST Foung sargeon | SENATOR GRORGE ¥ MOAR of & R . w =
believe in mrpor.l pun“hm’nt 88| mipped » 't Bairs from Ma weist| public men, but also as rators. The | orat ! 3 .
# rule, but if this boy is not over ol ; o%. - ""““}‘;nt“:‘l ‘i:- fawe and brilllant ability, both oratoe ! : -
s hundred years old a good dose of 4 w0 0 vaniew save b6 Bl ] ~lml and political, of Senators Depew, : o
hi ! maml palled it y with the hais, ) loddge atd Hoar on the Republican | v o e of
rickory would have fit the ocase = wokh. ot the end of B The bask- | side are toe well kpowan 1o need re | ealling & sheep a goat and missing ;.;j
b’“ﬂ. l et in enved I atement orf comment, while for ‘hi s Lidicg.
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| poses, Miss Smith's futnre is settled. |

A0W SHE BECAME ENGAGED.

the didn't {ntend to hecome engaged,
Ehe wasn't her fault Indeed, it |
may be said be pever had asked ber to
marry him, and likely she would bave
refused if he bad. Still, to all intents |
and purposes she might as well have had |
g diamond ring on the third finger of |
her left hand. These things will hap- |
pen, especially in a small town where |
there are many gossips,

He had merely escorted ber to church
and had =at 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 Mrn.
Higgins, Other young men bhave taken
other young women to church and have
escaped withont even the intimation of a
breach of promise sult, but in those In-
stances both were known to the towns-
people. In this iustance the young man
was a stranger, and Mrs. Higgins telt
it called for comment.

“l wonder who that young man was
who eame to church with Miss Bmith?
she anid.

“Dear me!
od Mrs. Wiggina,
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 lelsure mo-
ments and later met Mrs, Muggins.

“Have you heard about the kentleman
who took Miss Smith te eharch last Bun-
day ?" she asked.

“Not a word,” answered Mra, Mug-
gins. “Tell me all about it.”

“Ie's a mighty handsome young fel-
low from the east—New York, I think—
and they say he was most attentive to
her."

“Oh, she's a sly one,” asserted Mra,
Muggins. I remember she spent a month
In New York last winter, but it's a won-
der she never told anything about it. 1
suppose he's worth a good deal of
money.”

“Rurely,” replied Mra. Wiggins. “I im-
agine he must be a millionaire at the ve
least. She wouldn't look at any one wi::
lesa.”

“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-
alre who s so attentive to Miss Smith?"
she nsked.

“No. Who s he?'
Wilkins,

“l don't know his name,” answered
Mrs., Muggins, “but he's a fine looking
man and fabulonsly rich, Belongs to one
of the old families and made his money
In real estate, [ think. He has been
most devoted to Miss Smith ever since
he's been here."

“Engaged to her, 1 suppose ?”

“1 shouldn’t wonder, but it hasn't been
announced yet, DPerhaps it will be before
he leaves."

Of course this was tos much for M.
Wilkins to keep te herself, and ahe
stralghtway hooted up Mrs, Bllkins.

“Have you heard about the engage-
ment 7 asked Mrs. Wilkins,

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

“Miss Bmith's."

“I might have gnessed it It I had stop-
ped to think. | heard she had been to
the city shopping.”

“Getting her bridal troussean, [ sap
pose.”

“Oh, of course, Whao's the man?’

“One of New York's ‘Four Hundred,’
I'm told. A millionaire and all that, you
know, I guess he owns a good bit of
Manhattan Island.”

“Aund when are they to be married ™

“I'm sure 1 don't know; but i she's
been getting her trousseau 1 shouldn't
wonder if he intended to take ber back to
New York with him,"”

Naturally in these cireumstances It was
easy to fix a date for the wedding., Mra
Bilkins did it when she had her vext con-
rersation with Mre. Btubbins.

“1 suppose you know we are golng to
lope ome of our brightest and most at
tractive girls,” she suggested.

“Who?" inquired Mrs. Stubbins,

“Mercy me, haven't you heard? ex-
claimed Mrs. Bilking In astonishment.
“Why, Miss Smith, of course. She be
came enguged to a New York milllonalre
when she was away last winter, and he
has come on to marry her and take her
back home agwnin. It's been kept secret
because he wants the wedding to be a
quiet affair, but she has her tronsseau
all ready, and when the time comes
they'll just quietly drop in at the par,
sonage and then catch the train for the
east.™

“Has the date been settled 7

“Oh. | suppose so, but they're keeping
It quiet. Family bereavement on his
skle makes It necessary, | belleve, but It
will surely take place within a fortnight
She's a mighty lucky girl, though. 1 un-
derstand the treasury reserve Is n pauper
fund beside his wealth.”

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

“Permit me to congratulate you,” she
said.

“On what? asked Miss Smith.

“Om your engagement,” answered Mra
Brubbina

“To whom? demanded Miss Smith,
evinelng some surprise,

“Why, to that milllonalre who was at
church with you Iast Sunday.”

“Millionalre!” exclaimed Miss Smith.
“Why, he's a consln from Arizona, and
he hasn't & hundred dollars to his name
He left last night for (Chicago to take
A $15 a week job in a wholesale grocery
house, and | wouldn't marey him if be

1 didn't see him!" exclaim-
“Was there a stranger

demanded Mrs,

The Rector's Wi,

Herbert Brington and Lis wise e
there alone enjoying the ruddy lghe ¢
the coal fire and the warmth nnd o .
of the room, entirely at variance wis
scene without,

Just opposite him on a low 0 toal
Jessica sat with the bright firelighe rt..;-:.
Ing in her lovely face, the scar|et dewy
Bps curved In an unmistakahls pout 'li-'d
ber eyelashes sparkling with suspiel
molsture,

“Jessica, my love,™ pleaded the rectop
with a countenance of sore bewi:-kmpm:
“1 thought you would laok st the Matter
reasonably.”

“Bo 1 do,"” sald Jesslea, raising the love
iy hazel eyes with a sparkle of indigna.
tion to her husband's face. “I'm not g
statue of ice nor a dried up old fousll,

never to want any change or relaxation,
and I've made up my mind to go 1o this.
ball. Everybody In Ashcombe ig 8
and I don't see why 1 should he penned
up at home. I'm only 17 and haveny
worn the pink and silver dress since we
were married.”

“But, Jessica,” gravely interrupted
husbhand, “a masquerade ball ls not -
actly the place for a clergyman's wite "

“1 don't see where the harm la" -
sisted Jegaica.

Jessica burst into tears.

“It's too bad!"” she sobbed, *1 might
as well be a prisoner in a stone cell at
once. I wish 1 were single agaln, [ wish
I hadn't married a minister!"”

“Jessica,” he began sadly, “if yoy"—

But a knock at the door Interrupted
his sentence,

“If ye please, sir,” said the round eped
and staring Irish girl, “it's John M
from the mountain, and his father's just
goln Intirely wid the fever, and he sy
would the minister please to eome quick,
or it'll be dead he'll be. [ tould him the
masther likely couldn’t come, being 'twas
three miles off and the river all wwollen
wid the freshet, and the night as dark ag
a wolf's mouth, and"—

“Tell him to wait one Instant, Sarah®
sajd Mr. Bylngton, risiog at once and
putting his papers hurriedly loto thelr
portfolio, "“Of course 1 shall go with
him. Poor Mooney! T did not think be
would have lasted so long as this”

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

“Goodby, Jessiea,” be sald. “Tt wift
probably bhe some hours before I shall re-
turn. Try and not be lonesome, my
dear.”

But Jessica only turned her head awsy,
“Will you not tell me goodby, my love?
he pleaded, trying to look into her avert
ed eyes, but she never looked up nor aa-
swered his appealing worda,

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 had
become defined,

As tlme ;tf-s«d Jeasien  tecame op
pressed with loneliness, 8he opened the
door and erept softly Into fthe kitchen
Even the companionship of the rough
untutored Trish girl was better than none

1 the

nus

at all, But here again she was disap
pointed. Sarab had gone to bed and o
gleep, and  Jesslea  stole  back  agaln,
shrinking from the sound of her own

footsteps, and ®at dovn by the fire, From
n brief reverie she was rouscd by the
sonnd of the little bronze mantel clock
astriking 12,

Twelve o'clock! Snrely he shonld hare
been home long ere this, It was barely
T when he wenl away, A new terrar took

possession of Jessica’s mind., Buppose
auvthing should have happened to Her
bert! The river, she knew, was swollen
to its ntmost height by the =pring raios,
the road was intrieate, the night dark
the bridges were none the best, As she

remembered these things a feeling cama
over her as if she had been grfl-;r--d by &
lll'lllll of ice,

Wearied and worn out by the conflick
ing emotions that racked her mind, J
ea dropped off into a sort of dose, balf
slumber, half fevered unrest, through
which the sharp, bell-like tone of the
clock striking 1 sounded like the toling
of a kpell,

She wans ronsed by the sound of hoarse
volees and the tramp of feet. and, spring
ing wildly up, she rushed to the dooc and
threw it open.

“Herbert! Mereiful beaven! Whe @
there 2"

“Don’'t be skeered, ma'am.”™ anawersd
the rough voice of Farmer Althorpe, sofs
tened as much as its raspy vature wonld
admit. “Maybe he min't so badly bust
arter all, and"—

But Jessica had rushed past bim out
Into the night and tempest, for the keed
eyes of the wife had discerned the mo*
tionless bucden carried by two or thre
men in the hackground.

“Herbert, m:‘husbund! Is he dead?”
she gasped, with a face whiter than the
white snow on the mountain sides be
yond. :

“We hope net, Mrs. Ryington.’ lﬂlﬁ A
soothing voice, that of Dr, Daleson. ‘bt
the fall was a serions one.”

“How? Where?

The choked voice refused to give uttet
ance to the incoberent words, but the
kind hearted physician l.‘ﬂl'!lph'ht'—ﬂl].i‘" her
meaning

“We were crossing the bridge near the
old hoe factory on our return from Joka
Mooney's when the timbers at the '-Wf'u
end gave way. [ always thonght they
were insufficiently stald to resist at
heavy spring freshets. [ caught at the
rail where it ran up on the bank aod
saved myself, hut poor Brington was wuk
nick enough.”

& That hni'rmh-n:r by the side of the ".’
jured man when death stood opposite
claiming its prey and the fame of lite

were the only man ln the world.”
Nevertheless, to all Intents and pur |
She is engaged to be married. 8he may
not know It, but that cannot be helped.
When these affairs are thus arranged, it |
nkes time to make a change, and the

| m&n who actually claims Miss Smith's

hand o marriage doubtless will suffer |
many a jealous pang when he hears of
the stranger from New York to whom
she was once engaged. —Chicago Even |

| Ing Post.
His Liberal Poliey.
“T belleve In taking some things for
granted.”

Yes: when yon lent me the novel yoy
sald was so delightful 1 noticed that the
leaves were not cut.”"—Chicago Record

Too Regular.

*1 wonder why the Qwel
| Y| 3y the Swellers b i
mriting us to their parties -

i | suppose ™ ‘}

*upp “as because we alw
weal."—Chicarn Nown "'l
———————

Rlckered ns if every second must see i |
total extinetion—the voung wife pnevet
forgot It. And when at last Dr. Daiesof
whispered to her that their offrts hl_"
prevailed amnd that the sweet seep ot
which he had fallen would be the pr*
cursor of eventual recovery she wept g e
a child. Heaven had in given Rim
back to her, throggh trial and terror and
the rush of happloess to her '.-a""‘ u
almost overwheiming.—Cleveland FPlais
Dealer.
The Origin of Greenhonses

William Watson of Kew saye that “We
first greenhones ery oted in Ene w 18
In the Apothecaries’ garden |
in 1684 It merelr had glass = jes and
was heated by a kind of oven
A mlass ronfed honse was 4
Duke of Rutiand at Be "
foreign grapes. heated by f -
under the € of ¢ =
first geed In 1788 ac
afterward was appl e

i the Jardin des Plantes at ['aris

han's Monthiy.
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