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A P R A C T IC A L  T E S T .

T H E curta iu  rang down, and tbe 
play w as over. A dram a it had , 
been called, but it partook of trag ­

edy. and its strong climaxes, haudlcd 
as they were by com petent players, 
w ere received by the audience w ith 
uncontrolled storm s of applause.

.Yty friend Lester and I. old theater 
goers as we were, thrilled  w ith the 
others a t the stroug hum an touch of 
the actors’ art. and were silent as we 
slowly moved outw ard in the perfum ed 
crush and ch a tte r of the fashiouable 
crowd. We went to a quiet restau ran t 
we knew of. w here the noisier pleasure 
seekers did not follow, and ordered our 
chops and ale.

Released from the spell of the coun­
terfeit world in which we had lived for 
some tw o hours, the prosaic reality  of 
actual life soon brought us back to our 
norm al condition of mind.

’’Doesn’t it seem strange .” said Les­
ter. who carried  all kinds of theories 1 
his head, “th a t a play like th a t should 
Im prejs any one as a true rep resen ta­
tion of life?”

“So it seemed to me." I answ ered, in 
tom e surprise, for Lester. 1 had noticed, 
had yielded as fully, if not more so. to 
the  spell of the perform ance than  I 
m yself had. “The plot w as fa r  less im­
probable than  the happenings set forth 
In our daily papers, the situations were 
brought about naturally , and the hand­
ling of the characters unusually well 
m anaged."

“Yes," said Lester. “I know th a t’s 
true, but yon haven 't caught my idea. 
No wonder, though, for 1 haven 't ad ­
vanced it y e t  1 w as ju s t th inking of 
the  language th a t p layw rights and nov­
elists put in the m ouths of the ir char-1 
acters. W hen do you ever hear real 
people use such stilted high-flown talk? 
Of course 1 know It’s necessary for 
them  to improve on our everyday slip­
shod lingo, or the whole th ing  would 
1 a fiasco, but. all the sam e It isn 't 
tru e  to uature. 1 refer particularly  to 
strong  em otional scenes. In such crises 
In real life the participan ts will alw ays 
lose w hat little ideas of gram m ar, con­
struction. and choice of language they 
generally have, and either stam m er out 
a  lot of idiotic commonplaces, simply 
sw ear, or tu rn  dum b as brutes. Now 
In the novel or the d ram a th e ir  ta lk  
alw ays rises to the em ergency. T h a t's  
a rt. of course, but it isn’t  tru th .”

“I don’t altogether agree w ith you." I 
said. “ I th in  k tha t even in actual life 
men and women w hen confronted w ith 
some great and suuden danger, sorrow, 
o r o ther moving sentim ent, rise above 
th e ir  petty  conventionalities of expres-1 
sion and use language som etim es as 
passionate, lofty, and dram atic  as tha t 
belonging to lite ra tu re  or the stage. We 
m odern people ha^e become slaves to 
the  artificial and have frittered  aw ay 
our souls on sordid things. We express 
ourselves Jerkily, slangily. and poor­
ly. We aim at pertness. and brevity, 
and  have a foolish dislike for allow ing 
o thers to see w hat Is in our beans. 
O ur whole ta lk  is devoted to diplomacy, 
deception, and the  concealm ent of our 
thoughts. But, a t heart we are  still 
men and women, and a genuine and 
pow erful emotion w ilt  I think, in five * 
cases out of six. bring to toe lips w ords 
fully as theatric , m elodram atic and 
“stagey” as those we heard on the 
boards to-night or read in books.”

“You’re wrong, old m an.” said Lester 
in bis positive w ay. “ We’re hopelessly 
u w lc tn re sq u e  In our parlance. Get 
o le  of us into an end of fifth ac t de­
nouem ent. and we e ither get tongue-I 
tied or ta lk  unintelligible rot. Give 
us half an  boar for preparation, and 
w e m ight think up som ething appro-1 
p ria te  to say. but not off hand. We let i 
dow n Just as the fellow did who on 
com ing home and finding bis horse and 
fam ily burned up, rem arked: ’Well, I t 
declare, thia la -.d lcu lousr G rief 
knocks out gram  m ar.and sadden shocks 
are  fa ta l to syntax. People don 't in­
dulge in heroics now adays. They sim ­
ply can’t do IL The tw entieth  century  
atm osphere is unfavorable to them. 
Rem em ber in the play to-night the pa­
the tic  and w onderfully fetching mono­
logue of the a r tis t’s w ife w hen be la 
brought to her killed in the duel? W hat 
w ould a woman off the stage do? Cry. 
o f coarse, and about all she would say • 
would be som ething like, *Oh, isn 't it 
too aw fully  aw fu l?  ”

“Well.” I said, as the chops cam e up 
brown and frag ran t, “yon can 't expect 
people to ta lk  blank verse and indulge 
In elevated apostrophe on ordinary oc- 
cu ions, but I dare say th a t the first 
tim e you happen to w itness a scene 
w ith  the proper am ount of tragedy in 
it, you’ll hear some talk  very much the 
sam e kind yon find betw een novel cov­
e rs  and across the footlights.”

“ I guess not,” said Lester.

w as most auxious to find. They used 
to w rite to each o ther every day. It 
w as so long from each night to tin* 
next, at which tim e they  were together.

1 lit a cigar, sat down, and  w aited. 
I heard the tearing  of the envelope, and 
the rustle of its contents as lie unfold­
ed it. Then there  w as such a long si- 
leuce tha t 1 looked up. Lester w as 
sta ring  a t the le tte r iu his hand with 
a face w hite as  chalk anti a look upon 
it like that of an  auintal w hen it dies. 

1 s ta rted  up.
“ W hat -----I began.
Lester tossed me the letter.
It w as from  the girl.
1 made out of the scraw ling, sloping 

charac ters th a t she had m arried  an ­
o ther man tha t afternoon. There w ere 
a few vague excuses ami regrets tha t 
only accentuated  the horror of the  bare 
fact.

1 tried to say something.
“Old m an." I said; “er—you m ust— 

you know—bear up—she’s— you know

Lester d idn’t hear me. He s tra ig h t­
ened up aud held his baud high above 
his head.

“False!” he cried, “oh. God! false! 
Infinite aud all pow erful Ruler of the 
universe, is love but ano ther nam e for 
lies, aud fahh  but a mockery!"

“ ¡¿ester." I said, "listen  to me. I t ’s 
hard. 1 know, bu t-----”

“Eyes w ith heaven’s own light in 
them ,” he went on. w ith his arm  still 
raised; “ lips that seemed the «1 welling 
place of tru th —heart from which 1 
thought angels might have learned loy­
alty  and love—soul th a t seem«' 1 w hite r 
than  the robes of sa in ts!—honor is but 
a rag and constancy a devil’s lie.”

Somebody kuocked at the door and 
I sprang tow ard it. Lester oj>ened a 
d raw er to his tab le and fum bled in it.

A m an had brought a package for 
Lester. It w as the g irl’s present* re­
turned. W hile I w as closing the door 
L ester got his pistol and put the ball 
s tra igh t for his heart. 1 knelt in the 
smoke and raised his head. A brief 
gleam of his old quizzical. philosophical 
hum or cam e into his eye.

“F ran k ,"  he said, w ith a fain t smib*. 
“did you bear me get off my stage 
ta lk? You were righ t—righ t—abou t— 
th a t—a fte r  alL”—Detroit F ree Press,

L e a r n e d , b u t  E c c e n t r ic .
Professor Llm*oln. of Brow n Univer­

sity , whose death  occurred a few years 
ago. used to tell am using anecdotes of 
N'eander. the g rea t professor and his­
torian  of the  C hristian  C hurch of the 
Berlin U niversity, under whom h** 
studied for some tim e.

N'eander was accustom ed w hen lec­
tu rin g  to s tan d  behind a curious, high 
desk, w ith an o|»en fram ew ork, and 
w ith holes and |-egs for le tting  it up aud 
down. H is costum e was a very long 
coat, coming down to the to|»s of his 
g reat jack-boots, and w ith a collar 
which reached alm ost as high as bis 
head as he bent over bis desk, and with 
arm s extended forw ard, tw irled  In his 
fingers a quill pen. If this quill d ro p  
(ted. there w as a h ia tus in the lecture 
until some one would pick it up and 
place it In his hands, aud then the won­
derful flow of lea rued discourse would 
prot*eed.

It Is said th a t when N eander went to 
Berliu he happened, in going from bis 
home to the  university  for the first 
tim e, to be w ith a friend who. for the 
sake of some errand , took a most c ir­
cuitous route; N eander pursued this 
roundabout course for years, and only 
by accident discovered th a t there was 
a shorter way.

On one occasion, being Jostled on a 
crowded sidew alk, in order to pass by 
the  crowd, he stepped off into the g u t­
te r w ith one foot, keeping the o ther foot 
on the  curbstone. W hen the crowd 
was passed, he continued altsent-miud- 
edly to walk on in this curious fashlou. 
aud w hen he reached home he •com ­
plained of being fatigued from the 
disordered condition of the streets. An 
acquaintance, who had followed him. 
w as able to explain bis fatigue.

A H A IR -D RESSER S G RATITUDE. I

t i e  R eatatred  t it?  I’r ic e tr a a  C ro w n  
J e w e l s  o f  I r u m p .

On tb»' hUli of S«*ptemb«*r. 1711*2. tb* 
crow n jew els of France w»*re stolen. 
TIi»' following enrlous story of their 
theft ninl rceoxery was a fte rw a rd  «•oil 
trlhnt«*d io the ltcvn»* R«‘irospc«,tive by 
S«*rg«*:int Marconu, an otfh-ial of the 
National Ass»>inbly. Ma re c a ll w as one 
«lay visiting the prisons, when a con 
vlct sent for him. Tb«* «•realm«' was 
shivering w ith fear, ami ls-gge«l pit«* 
o ils ly  th a t h«' might be allowed Io I»«* 
shaved. This was against the prison 
regulations, hut the man was iusistent, 
crying out;

“Oh, l»e m erciful. M onsieur Admlnis 
tra to r. and let me lx* shaved! I. who 
never have «loin* anylmtly any harm. 
l«x»k like some fcr«»«-i<>ii» a s s a s s in  w ith  
my hair thus! Let in«* lx* shave«l ami 
«h'cenlly dr«‘sse«l. so that 1 may rec«'ive 
some pity when I go to the  scaffold’
1 was by occupation a holms' hair 
dresser, so you can see I was not a 
scoundrel.”

M arceau was so touched by this 
strange and patln 'tic  appeal tha t he 
gran ted  the  favor.

In the stress of affairs lie thought no 
more aliout the w retched barlier. w ho 
he su]ipos«*d h a d  been executed. Short 
ly a fte rw ard  the crow n Jewels d isa p  
peared. ami tli«»ugh every effort was 
made, no trace of them  could be found.

One «lay a m ulatto  woman, wlib «atm  
constantly  to the tribune of the .!a«o 
bin Club, approached M arceau. who 
w as a member. and said:

“ W hat would you say if I enabled 
you to recover the m issing crow n Jew­
els? 1 know a man w ho lias the secret, 
but he declares that lie will reveal it to 
uo living hum an being but you. l ie  i> 
under an obligation to you. be says."

W ith little faitli in the w om an's story. 
M arceau answ ered:

“ Bring him iu at once!"
Au hour la ter a man dressed In the 

uniform  of the National G uard entered 
the apartm eu t, aud said, iu a faltering 
voice:

“M onsieur A dm inistrator. I can show 
you w here to tiu«l the crown Jewels, 
but you m ust give me your word of 
honor not to denounce me.”

“ Deimune«* you for rendering such an 
im p irtan t service?” replitsl M a tc e a u  
“ You will ra th e r deserve a rew anl."

“I «‘an take no rew ard except my life. 
My nam e canot appear in th is m atter 
w ithout risk .ng my bead."

“Speak! I promise you w hat you 
ask." said the m agistrate.

“ Do you not recognize nte. then, mon 
sieur?" inquired the N ational G uards 
man.

“ No, I never saw you before."
"Oh. sir. let me have your word as a 

m ag istra te  tha t you will uot give me 
up.'" cried the man agaiu.

“ Why all th is m ystery?” dem anded 
the m agistrate. “ If you know an y ­
thing. reveal It. If you were au  accom 
pllce. I will protect you."

“ No. sir.” w as the reply. “I had noth 
lng to do w ith It. I am I-atn lerette . 
the hair-dresser, whom you allow ed to 
l»e shaved a t the conclcrgerie. A l­
though 1 have ,x*en set free by the p»p  
u lar Jtulges. the tribunal may arrest 
me agaiu."

“ Do not l«e afraid ." said M arceau 
"Tell w hat you know a to u t this theft. ’

A fter kissing the magistrate’s  hand 
the hair-dresser continued;

“Two fellow prisoners of mine w en  
talk ing together one night altout the 
theft, ami although they used thieves* 
slang I was able to understand  them.
I pretended to l<* asleep, ami I beard 
them  say tha t all the crown Jewels 
were concealed In tw o beam s of a 
house In Dash street. Si ud there a - 
quickly as possible, for they may not 
yet have l>cen taken aw ay. But I en 
trea t you not to mention my name!”

The search w as made, and the Jew 
els were discovered, concealed exactly 
w here th e  hairdresser bad said they  
were. The thieves were never traced.
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Q u a in t  S a y in g s  arul C u tr  D o in g s  o f  t l ie  
L i t t le  F o lk s  K ver>  w h e r e ,  t la th e r e « !  
uii«l P r in te d  H ere  fu r  A ll  t l ih v /  L it ­
t l e  U n ea  to  R ea d .

t i e r  A w ' i l l  I ’ r c n m .
A little  inaiil of t«*n<ler .rears 

I lii<l such mi a u  fu l «lreuui!
Sli«» «¡line io hi«1 a lm ost in t«,.irs -  

“ 1 ju s t w as going to  screau i.

*’\\  hen both my eyes came open wide. 
And. oh, I w as so glad

Io  bud it w as ¡i d re am ,” she e rk ‘«l, 
"B ecau se  it w as so had !”

“ W h at could it be. poor chil«l?" I said. 
“ W t r«* you pursiKMl by b e a rs?

P e rh a p s  y our dolly b roke h e r bead.
«>r did you ta ll d«»w n s ta irs ? "

“Oil ilear! I t 's  m ost too bad to  tell!
\  on know in school our c lass

Ar«‘ h a v in ’ ’zn iiiination . W ell,
1 ¿ le u u it I d id n 't p ass!"

Youths* Companion. 

P h n n o 'j r n p h  T op
TIi«* newest thing iu toys is a phono­

graph top, a com bination of spinning 
top and musical instrum ent, w ith In­
tonation sim ilar to tlie phonograph. 
This little novelty 1» en tertain ing  for 
«»!«! as well as young. It is as easily 
spun as any ordinary  top. ami w ith a

little practice tunes may be produced. ; 
The various ¡»arts to this toy are th«- • 
metal top itself, the string  for wiuding ' 
the stem above the keyboard, the “ I” ’ 
shaped handle for bolding the stem  u j  j 
til the string  is released, ami the cellu­
loid «•one. the iK»lut of which is pressed , 
lightly uj*»n the keyboard, producing 
the sounds d«**ire«l. This little toy is ‘ 
made in various rainbow  tints, aud is j 
a thiug of beauty while spinulng It ; 
will sj iu for seven m inute- or longer i 
The chief novelty is. of course, the cel­
luloid cone tip w ith which the tunes 
may he played upon the keyboard. This 
keyboard is perfectly flat alx>ve and I 
below, with a rim about the outer edge i 
and the stem extending a short dis- 1 
tan«* tielow it. The keyboard is very 
sens.tire  to the ligbtest touch of the 
musical tip.

L ester w as a b rillian t yonng man. 
and bad a fu tu re  before him. I also 
pursued w ith some eagerness the phan­
tom of hope, and we confided In each 
o ther concerning the cu t and fit of our 
com ing laurel w reaths.

L ester was engaged to a girl w ith the 
t i .  and  direct frankness of a child, and 
eyes forty-seven fathom s deep. ! had 
looked Into them  and alw ays felt like 
d raw ing  back a step  or two when 1 did. { 
H er eyelashes looked to me like rushes 
on a river bank th a t w as likely to cave 
In. She was devoted to ¡¿ester, and 
he—well, w henever we met I had girl 
served up in every ¡»ossible style and 
eyes for dessert. 1 envied bi in bis 
buoyant happiness, and encouraged 
blni in his belief th a t the earth  was 
Biade for her to inhabit.

There w as no nonsense, and very lit­
tle  rom ance about Lester. He was in­
tensely practical. and when he called | 
on the girl he talked about his b u s i-! 
ucsj and the arch itec tu re  and d ra in ­
age of the house they were to build. 
I t  seemed to me. for safe ty ’s sake, he 
should have talked more of s ta rs  and 
roars and atfiuity and those things. It 
occurn-d to my mind th a t those eyes 
w ere out a f te r  m atte r of tha t sort.

The weddiug day w as set and a rush 
o f engagem ents kept me too busy to 
see much of ¡¿ester until three or four 
d ay s before the time. I w as to aid as 
best man. anil one afternoon I ran 
dow n to bis rooms to see him aboil* 
th e  araugem enls. 1 overtook him oi. 
the  street and we walked down togeth 
e r. He caried in Ids hand a bunch of 
le tte rs  he had Just received by mall.

¡¿ester opeaed his door and turned ou 
the  light.

’T u m b le  those things out of the rock 
e r ,” he said, “and excuse my giauciug 
over th is m a il"

H e quickly drew out of the bunch 
the  square w hite envelope I knew lie

C o s tu m e s  o f  th e  K p r ee w a ld .
Consul-General de K ay w rites a p a ­

per entitled  “An Inland Venice” for the 
Century. It is a description of life in 
the Serbian Swamp, Veudlaud. Mr. de 
Kay says; “School out" a t the village 
school of Burg ia a p re tty  sight. The 
substan tia l brick  building overlooks the 
ever m urm uring highw ay, and the boys 
and girls, instead of stringing up a dus­
ty  road, tum ble into punts and ¡»ole 
aw ay for, dear l if e r t i le  boys much like 
o ther boy», but the girls reduced fac­
sim iles of the ir m others and elder sis­
ters. clad Id bright but short raim ent, 
and visible a fa r  off through the ir 
s trange mob-caps w ith wings. As one 
moves down stream  from Burg by 
Leljie to Lubbenau. these wings grow 
sm aller and collapse, w hile the sk irts 
grow longer and more resem ble the or­
dinary  dress of women. At a dance the 
Spreew alder knows instau tly , by tae  
peculiarities of her costume, from w hat 
vallagc a woman or girl has come. At 
¡¿eii«e the m ultitudinous sk irts  of 
alarm ing girth  are no more, the gown 
reaches the ankles, and the cap fits 
close tc the head instead of resting  on a 
fram ew ork as in Burg. Thus the dress 
in ¡¿eijte is perhaps more graceful, but 
it Is more coiumon place*. it no longer 
testifies to that pride of the peasant 
fatlu-r or busbaud which is shown by 
the num ber of yards in the sk irts of 
his wotnanfolk an«l the variety of their 
cai»s, by the richuess of their dress as 
well as the ir Jewelry.

S o  S u c c e s s  W ith o u t  W o rk .
When C harles Dickens said tha t all 

th a t he had accom plished had been 
achieve«! by diligent, patient, persever­
ing application, he only sta ted  w hat has 
been the experience oi every success­
ful man. Nothing is more Im portant to 
young men than that they should early 
learn aud fully com prehend this great 
tru th .

It Is step by step, by toilsome effort 
added to toilsome effort, that all great 
achievem ents are mu«le. As has been 
well remarked, there Is uo royal road 
to anything else of great value In this 
life. W ork—steady, long-continued and 
regular application— is the only price 
for which auyth  ug worth th«* having 
can be bought. There is uo great suc­
cess of any kiud w ithout great lalior.

A grief th a t is prolonged when 
prom pt action wouhl Is* more effective. 
Is not only w r j  foolish, hut very tire­
some.

Tbejr W ere  O n c e  N rw gtw y» .
Nearly forty years ago the New York 

Children's A.«I Society took chxr*e of 
a sm all street w aif named Andy 
Burke. He had been selling new spa­
pers. but the society sent him west to 
grow up with the country. He suc- 
cee«led so well tha t he w as made Gov­
ernor of North D akota some five or six 
years ago.

The “Silver Tongued O rator" of Con­
necticut wa* a newsboy at the G rand 
C entral depot in New York when he 
a ttrac ted  the attention  of a gentlem an 
named W aller an«l bis wife, wbo took 
the lad home w ith them, gave him their 
nam e and educated him. l ie  is now 
Thotna* N. W aller, a well-known law 
y« r. w ho has been G overnor of the 
"N utm eg S tate .”

Thurlow  Weed, who for many dec 
ades was a great pow er in New York 
and national ixditlr*. began life as a 
newslsiy. and so did the late Daniel 
Manning, who was a Cabinet m inister 
during Mr. C leveland’s first P residen­
tial term.

Ex-Senator David B. Hill was a train  
newsboy, and his route was between 
Albany and nuffalo. He worked hard 
in his business and before he was 14 
had made aud saved $*«<J0 in profits.

C a lm s  t h e  S ea .
Sailors apeak of a heavy shower 

“knockingdow n a sea," ami th a tlu  spite 
of the fact tha t the wind may still be 
high. I t’» ra the r hard to um lerstand 
Just how such tiny drops can flatten 
down the  enorm ous sw ells of an  angry 
ocean, but the ol«s<*rvati«ms of a well- 
known English scientist explain It 
clearly. Each drop, he says, sends lie- 
low the surface a certain  quan tity  of 
w ater in the  form of rings, w hich, with 
gradually decreasing velocity and In­
creasing size, descend as much as eight­
een Inches behiw the surface. There* 

! for«*, when bain is falling on the sen. 
there Is a* much motion Im m ediately 
|s*n«*ath the su rface  as aliove, only the 
drops are larger ami the ir motion slow ­
er. Thus unseen by the hum an eye, 
the w ater at the surface Is ladug made 
to continually change places with that 
beneath, and In this way the wave mo­
tion I: destroy«'«!.

S h r u g g in g  t h e  S h o u ld e r « .
Shrugging the shoulders in cold 

wreath« r Is probably the survival of an 
old Instinct, which prom pts them to 
put the skiu of the back ou the stretch, 
ami so erect the hairy covering of th a t 
part. The hair is now reiiuced to a 
mere downy covering, but the old in 
■tlnct still rem ains in common with oth- 

( era; the rule apparen tly  lielng tha t all 
iustlm ds which are harm less to their 
ismsessora are constant. In spite of anv 
change of structu re . All anhuuls with 
long l.air or fea thers erect the ir coats 
in cold w « a t her. for the w yrm th of am h 
a «-ovcrlng «h'pends on its thickness and 
tlie ainouut of a ir it contains ra the r 
than  o r its hulk.

Ila  I Y e a r  fo r  Italian Vineyard«.
'¡'he ex traord inary  ruiufull of Iasi 

sinner a ml au tum n was d isastrous i< 
the vineyards of Italy. The wine limt 
to l«e doct««r«*d with alcohol and color 
lug m atter to such an extent that it In 
came injurious to health, and larg* 
quautltea have h«*«*n destroyed bj th« 
•• uitary Inspectors,

A S c r e e c h in g  M a c h in e .
A good many boys have had a gay 

tim e w ith a little noise producer «.-all»*«l 
the “screecher.” Its uauie is well earn  ' 
t l .  No device invented by a ’«ey. not I 
.•veil the “rooters" or the tin horns, ever 
produced such a variety of outlandish 
sotimls. The screecbera are very slm- I 
ply made. All th a t is required is au • 
»Id t«*tuato. oyster or la k iu g  pow der ! 
an. a ¡>i«ce of stout string  ami a lum p I 

jf  n-sin. A small hole is matte in the • 
bottom  of the can. the string  is thread- ( 
ed through it ami a knot tied in the eud . 
so th a t it will not slip out. Tl-eu tb«* 
string  is thoroughly reslned. T hat com 
¡«le’es the scre««cher. o r string fiddb* 
To p<ay. hold the can In one hand and 
draw  the string  sharply throng!) the 
fingers of the Other hand. Of all the 
•dd and weird sounds you ever heard 

it will m ake the w orst. Big cans pro 
Im-e tleep bass screeches ami little  cans 
>ro«lcce high soprano acrw'cb«*».

T w o  D i t c o v r r i r s
**O grandm a!" e icla .m ed Blanche 

breathlessly, “guess wliat 1 ’»covered • 
uj» in the big ¡»ear tree th .s m orningT’ .

G randm a put on her sj>«»c;arle* and 
tried to look very wlae. “ Ia it some I 
th .ng to eat?" she asked.

“Yes." answ ered Blanche, quickly.* 
part of It Is.”

“ Aud is it sw eet?" con:iuue«l grand- f 
ma.

"Ju st as sw eet as sugar!” declare«! 
Blanche.

“Theu I gue** It’s a b g b«»uncing 
B artlett pear." «aid grandm a, smiling.

But Blan«*he sh«*«»k her head.« “ You 
haven 't guessed it right at all." she 
sa.«l.

“¡»ear. dear, me?’ exclaimed grand i 
ma. thoughtfully, “ w hatever can it be!
I think you will have to  tell me. 
B lam he.”

“ I’m uot going to Just yet." said 
Blanche, “ ’cause riaylte if I tell you a 
few more things you can guess it. I’art 
of it is a bouse, ami som ething lives iu 
It. and they «'an fly.”

“1‘erhaps It s a b-l-r-d." suggested 
Aunt Nan.

Blanche langbed and laugh««]. “ Why. 
It’s 'most a< good a* a puzzle.” »’ ■» sa id *  
“ lh> you ever eat birds. . nt N m ?”

“Bakeo alive, uo!" exclaimed Aunt 
Nan. decidedly.

“Supposing we go out and take a look 
nt your puzzle." said grandpa, as he 
fol«le«l UJ» his paper.

Bo they all went quickly down the 
narrow  gan len  walk and stoj»pt<| be­
side tbe tall green i>ear-tree. “ Don’t ' 
you aee It?” asked Blanche, excitedly. 
"That g reat gray bee’» nest, aw ay up 
near the  top! And don’t you s«̂ * the 
yellow l»ees buzzing an«l buzzing 
around everyw here? Don’t you see 
them, grandpa?”

“ No.” said grand .a. slowly, “ I don’t! 
There Isn’t a bec’s-neat anyw here 
around here that I can see. even with 
my glasses ou. ami I can’t discover one 
single l»ee. either.”

“ W hy-ee!" exciaime«! Blanche, won- 
dertngly. “ I «•an s«‘e them as as plain 
as auything. grandpa.”

G randpa l«M>k«*«i am used “ W hat 
bright, bright eyes you must have.” he 
said, smiling.

"And can 't you really ’sco re r any­
thing. ’sides leaves and peara?” askeil 
Blanche, in surjirlse.

“<»1». yes. in«iee«l.” answ ered gran«1j»n. 
w ith a tw inkle in his eye. “ I’ve dlscov- 
er«‘d that every «»tie of your yellow 1hm‘s 
are nothing more <»f less than hornets!” .

“ Why-ee!” exclaim ed Blanche, in as- 
toni-limt'iit. Ami then  how everybo«Iy 
laughed. Youth’s t ’ompaniou.

—
T n itim v  * c » i e «  U n».

Tom m y’s fa th e r 's  buslnt'sa nffHirs 
call Idin front home early in Hi«» m orn­
ing aud keep iiiui until la te at night to 
-iu h an extent that tlie tw o are but 
slightly ne«|unlnte«l. Recently tin» ol«l 
g<*ntleuian f«»uml It ms^-ssary to pun 
sh T«»tutny for some off«'n*e, and th«' 
•<»y. with tears iu Ids «*yes, s«»uglit Ids 
mtther t«»r «’<»usolati«»u. “Why. w hat's 
ii«1 m atter. Tom m yT’
”T:ie m-man th a t s si«*«‘ps here nights 

s pank«*«l in«*.*' Ik* sold «‘<1.

A F tin a tU K  R e to r t .
"P ap a .’’ iu«|tilr«*d a sinaPegirl nt the 

< 1 i 1111«-i* t ii I »1» * th«- o ther ev«*ulug. “ w hat’s 
a millionaire? Dorothy Sm ith said to 
me t< «lay, ’Your fa th e r 's  a  m illio n ­
aire .’ ”

“ \\ hat «lid you say?” aske«l the small 
girl’s father.

“Oil. I Jus’ said, ’So’s yours.’ ”

DENSITY OF POPULATION.

T h e M o st  T h ic k ly  P eo p le« ! ‘ p o t  in  t h e  
W o r ld  I s  in  N e w  Y ork  C ity .

Iu the Century is a pai»« r by Mrs. 
Schuyler Van Reusseluer on “ Places 
* ii New York, iu tin» «course <»f which 
th e  au thor says: Cross tin* Bow«*ry 
now. :iml y«»u will eu ier the famous 
Tenth w ard a true tcncuicut house 
district, form ing part «»f the most 
crowd«*«! city quurter in all th«* world 
As ¡i whole, th«* city of N«-w York b«*- 
low tin* Harlem  river «the Island f 
M auliattau) is more deusely |»«*oj»l<*«l 
tbau any o ther city iu th«* world, count­
ing H3.2 persons to the acre, w »«• 
Paris counts 125.2. Then oue sixth of 
the entire population of ¡ill New York 
<reckoning now w ith tin* parts  alsive 
tlie Harlem  t«»o) is c<»n«n*ntrated upon 
711 acres of ground. Here, on tin* lower 
East Sid«* i f our town, in the summ er 
of 1SI»4. there dwelt s«»nic 324.«HMi ¡.olds, 
averaging 47«».t» to the acre; ami a cer- 
tain  section of this great area the 
Tenth w ard show»*«! a local acre aver­
age of tEALlM. The most thickly j»eo- 
j«l« «l spot iu Kurojie is tin* Jew  «|iiartet 
in Prague; but it Is only one-fifth as 
large as our Tenth  ward, while it shows 
a density  scareely g rea ter than that « 
the wh«»le of tin* 711 a«T«’s .u w hich the 
Tenth w ard is contained 4<«.4 jmt 

i acre. Nor is this tlie worst ««tat <»ur 
711 acres can reveal. Sauitary  IU - ci 
A of tlie E leventh w ard (boumled by 
Avenue B and S«*cou«l street <_'ulumh..i. 
Rlvingtoti and Clinton stre«Tsi con 
tains 32 acres, ami iu the sum m er «if 
PCM each of them ls»re pv ; 4 human 1 «•- 

I logs. This is the very thickest, black 
est coagulatiou of hum anity iu all tbe 
ktiowu world. No Euro|M-au pla«*e of 
anything like the sam e size even aje 
¡»r«»aehe> it. and Its nearest rival is a 
¡»art of Bombay where the average 
¡Mtpulatiou over an an  a > f 4«;.«»'» acres is 
TStMML

Yet it should be rem em bered tha t, 
while our acres are thus 'in re heavily 
burdened th ru  any others, places can 
1»«* found in Eurojiean. as u Asiatic, 
tow us where j»eo|»le are more uurom- 
fortably crow ded w ithin doors. There 
the bouses are low. But New York 
tenem ents are very lofty, and thus our 
floor »¡»ace to the acre is much m«»re 
extensive. Moreover, although we .ire 
now nu»re crowded tnan ever before, 
our sanWary sta te  steadily  improv«»«. 
D uriug the decade which closed with 
1S74 our death  ra te  was 3«».27 per thou 
sand; during th«' one which losej w *h 
IMG it w a- 24 07

t  u r in u «  W a i |  l o s e r s .
A G erm an scientist give» the follow 

ing dir«*«*tlous for p e rf« m in g  a very 
atuns ng and Interesting exjM*rtment 
Take a lighted stearin  candle and hold 
It horizontally over a wide g la— filh-l 
w ith w ater. Tbe dropa o f m elted s te a r­
in w hen they strike  the *urfa«-e of the 
cold w ater will be forme«! into heml- 
*j»h«*ri«*al cujm and fl«»at on the w ater. 
Tb♦*••• form? <»fteu take the «haj»e of 
the flower «»f the common Maybell »«on- 
vallaiia  m ajalisi and can be made 
am alier or larger at p leasure by dr«tj>- 
ping the m«*lte«l st«-ar1n from a lean or 
g reater height. When a sufficient num- 
la»r oi *uch Iw'lls have l»«*en made, take 
a «dernier Iron wire and cut It Into *ec- 
tion«. of w hlcb one end te curv«sl. then 
warm  the stra igh t end of **ach by bold­
ing It in a flame, and th rust it through 
one of the wax l«c!!s so th a t the wire 
paase» quite through the bell, leaving it 
hanging a t the <*urve«l eml. w here it 
remain« flxe«l w hen c»*»l. looking s tr ik ­
ingly like the Mayl»e!l flower when the 
wire is held carved  end upw ard. In 
the  sam e way all tbe hem isjtbericai 
cups are treat«-d. ami finally the single 
flow«rs are «'omhim'd by tw isting  to­
gether the wire stems, when they may 
l«e arranged  In a vase. By using ««»I- 
«»rod stearin  sim ilar flowers may be 
im itated.

t

— W ick ed  W it.
Some tLings ar<* of th a t nature  *»s ‘n make 
O ne’s fancy chu< kle, w hile hi» heart doth

a<*be.
—John Bunyan.

-My w e e t  h e a r t '«  C o m in a  H o m e .
YY hat iuak«*» the w««rl«l so wmiilr«» is fair? 

I he earth  so gr«*en. th»* sky so Glue?
llw  sw eetest sunbeam s till the air 

YY here «»ms* was all a disuiai hue.
My little world is full of «««ng.

The birds aroobii sing blithe an<l gay;
T here’» music nil the field» am ong—

My sw«*etheart'a coming home to-day.

A day ago ’twn» dark ns night:
How long arul d re a ry  seenw d all tim e!

But now tlie w aiting 's o’e r -  all's bright; 
My h« nrt is full of gla<l«l«-st rhyme!

T he flowers smile and n«sl their heads.
As if their joy they wusihl essay.

Alt! do they know? Y’es, they must know 
My sw eetie a r t’s coming home to-day! 
A tlanta Constitution.

A t th«- T ic k  of t h e  C lo ck .
Every minute, every miDU!e 
lia s  the whole of living iu it.

Some «»ue’* crying.
Some one’s born.

Some one’s dying.
< Md and w orn.

Some one's laughing.
S om e on«*'» fed .

Som e one’s «-hatfing.
Some one’s dead.

S om e o n e's hearin g  
(¿ove cuafeMM-d.

S o m e o n e ’s jeer in g  
S om e o n e’s je»L

Son......... sorry.
•** »no* one's glad.

S otu e o n e ’s w orrv 
I »rives him m ad.

Every minute, m inute 
H as t he *.« hole of liv ing in it.

r..m  lla il in T ru th .

I e  -t.
In pensive wise my lady stand».
A gilded prayer hook in her hand».

retted  from  th e w orld ,
. enitenee unfurled—

For this is I.«-nL

H er 
A flag

A ra t 's «  I «t|»J r t - L - s a « « .
\  sclKMtl ln«|»«*ctor. finding a cht«s h«*s-

'n tln g  over au aw erln g  th e  <|U«*stlon. 
W itii w hat \vciip<»ti <lli| Sam son slay 
Ik* PhlllatlncH?" aitd wishing to 
■roiupt them, significantly tapj>e<l his 
licck aud asked; “ W hat 1» tbU?”

P r e c  we.
One «lay a b«M»ri»h client enteretl a 

lawy*«’» ortb-e ami found him w riting 
The stranger took a seat, aud a fte r  In­
form ing tbe law yer tha t he had «*ome 
to consult him «hi a m atter of some itn- 
jvortauce, olwerved. “ My fa ther died 
and made a will.”

“ You «ay,” remark«*«! the lawyer, 
w riting steadily, “your fa ther tlle«l aud 
m ade a will.”

“ Yes. sir, tny fa the r di«*d ami made 
a will.”

“H um ph!" still w riting and paying uo 
atteutiou .

“ I ray , Mr. Call, my father died and 
ma«le a w ill.”

“ Y'ery stranger* w riting and not no­
ticing hl« client.

“ Mr. I ’all. I say again." taking out 
his | urae an«l placing a fee <»n tbe ta ­
ble. “ my fa ther made a will and dl«*«l.”

“Oh. now we may understand each 
other." said tlie lawyer, all a tten tion ; 
•’your fa the r made a will before he 
dle«l. YY'hy didn’t yon say so at first? 
YY'ell. now. go on, le t’« hear.”

YY f» t Is a  Nice W om an?
A man «aid that his Idea of a nice 

w o m a n  w a s  o n e  vv ho was «-harui<*«t w ith 
w hat Ik* said, and pai«l very littl«* a t te n ­
tion to tin* things Ik* «lid.

A nice woman is one w ho says g«snl- 
tnorning w ith a smile, am! go*xl-uig!it 
w ith a l»l«*sslng.

A nice woman 1« o tv  who doesn’t 
m ake you suffer a t aecoud-hand with 
her aches. n«»r expect you to think there 
is but one <l«M*tor In tin* world, ami th a t 
Ik* Is the «me «»f her choice.

A t Ice woman is one who is evenly 
pleas«*d wit,i the w eather—th a t is. the 
temp« rut lire do«** not affect her teui|»er, 
ami when the skies rain w ater she «Rm*s 
m»t »Lower t«*ara am , groans every- 
w here.

A idee woman Is one who can eat 
w hat is set lw*f«»re her. w ear tin* clothe« 
she p4»ss«*sse*. aud «,<» Ixtth with am ia­
bility and without envy.

A nice woman 1« one who »eea the 
nicen«*ss in you an«, me and all the r«*st 
of tlie world, ami as she obliterates our 
fau l's  she makes us try to do it too.

T h at's  the nice woman.

T h e  ( lI iM tln a te  J u r o r .
The hit« st w ay to arrive at a verdict 

I, to smoke out tlie obst uate Juror. T ho  
was su«*«*c*sfully tried in H artford  tn • 
long ago w lieu ejeveu g«»«Hi men an«, 
true were unable to influence their eotu 
pauion. The «»listinate Juror held out as 
long ns iu* could, but the volumes of 
smoke tha t tilled the Jury room from 
tin* cigars, pip«-s nmi cigasettes of his 
«*,«• en conip.'iuions prov«*«, morn effee- 
tve than argum eut, ami he gave lu,— 
H artford  Time«.

L in es  o f  th e  H a n d .
The lilies of huuiau bauds art* never 

cxaetly  alike. YY hen a traveler in Chiua 
desires a passport, the palm of tin 
li.'iml Is covered with tine oil paint, ami 
an impressiou 1» takeu  ou thin, «lauij 
paper. Tills paper, otllci-iliy signed. 1» 
his pa»»port

The world, the flesh, and R»mro 
A re ail f«»rg<»t: bat then, yoo know.
H er Mo-keluth clothe» ■ dream  of grace, 
YY'hile ash of r..s«-s tin ts  her fate—

F or th*» is l¿eot.

A thing demure, »he listens well 
To w hat the churchm en have to tell;
B«it aii the while a eheruh fair 
Of her a tten tion  ha» a share  —

Though this is l¿ent.

¡ 'or ni-i • ns. though thev pions he.
YY '¡ii h«-aik«-n to Lave*» so fter key.
And n runn is but w«<nsan when 
Th**re coomb to hoc the mail of O’-"' -

Though it U  LrnL

F o rjji v rn  rwa.
I ta t  in the evening • <ol

O f the heat-baked city street 
Musing. an<i w atching » little  ¡»ni:

YY'ho played on the walk at my feet—
A boy. the  elder, of strong, r  * gk mold:

lli»  aiater. a bios*om  sw t-ex.

YY h«-n ju s t in the midst c f  their play, 
("ame an angry cry and a blow

T hat bniiwsi «he cht-ek of the little maid 
And ««used bright tears to flow.

Aud brought from my lipa quick, sharp 
reproof

On the Sad who had acted »o.

And he stood by. sallen and hard,
YY’hile the maid *n«,n dried her tear.

H e ks»k»n, at her w ith an angry eye;
She timidly drew near.

“ iYon’t t<c emos. Johnny!” (a little  aob): 
“ Let me fordive 'oo. dear!”

Aii'l the 1 is passed and gone.
And agaiu in their play they meet.

And the »tr ng. rough boy w<-ars a kinder 
mien.

And brighter, the maiden sweet.
YY h i \  a wbijqs-r has w ine from the heart

of God
To a m an: a man on the street. 

—English illu stra ted  Magax.ue.

I n flam ee.
“ Ah!" aighed the woa^an. "if I could go 
Gut in tbe wor,«i's wide busy m art.
I wouM t«a«h the tuiliioos the tru th s  1

kuow .
I would plant tki-m deep iu each human 

heart;
I would <lo utuch g«»od: but. alas! alas!
1 am ti«*d to the huinbic round of care— 
S«> busy I s< ar. e note th«- days tha t pass— 
YYith tive »mall children, w hat Line to

■pare?”

lu doing the dut t-s that came to her hand. 
An«, they were many, you may >»elieve. 
G radually faded her day dream s grand. 
And no more th«s>ri«'s did she weave;
But every day, yes. and every hour.
Bb< us**d her influ* nee for ¡rood.
And exeri M.i her sweet wnuian’s power. 
Till each one of those children understood 
The ¡»no pics she would fain have ta u g h t

They ail went out to tha t busy m art 
She would have sought when they tied

her hands.
And tbe tru th s  she had written on each 

child 's heart
YY'ero by th« ui «*«hoed in d istan t land*. 
They w«*re not«*«l. distingui»b«*d, and schol­

arly men.
And they did much g.»od for the human 

race;
But when asked whence their ideas came. 
They all thought a t once of their m other’s

face.

And they answered humbly, yet proudly, 
too,

*’ ’Tvvas our mother taught us these ies 
»«ms true.”

And their mother, resting ron ten t and 
serene.

H eard of these words and smiled like a 
queen.

M isso u ri P r e a c h e r s  lo r  Ix tn d o n .
Then* is a detuand from over tbe 

ocean for Missouri preachers. Not long 
ago tin* Rev. Mr. Briucy. of the Motwr 
ly C hristian  Church, re elvetl a call to a 
Church in I.«»n«lon, an«, now it is re- 
portcvl tluit the Rev. John  A. Brooks, of 
Memphis, Tenu., but form erly of Mi« 
«our!, bus beeu called to the British 
metroiH’ll«. l*r. Brook« is well known 
lu Missouri, where he w as the first Pro 
lilhitl«»ii candidate for Governor In 
1SS4. am, grv*nt lu te n s t would lx* felt 
In hi» suvx*«*»» should lie accept the 
Loudon pulpit. It wouhl acem tha t the 
Amerlcau style of preaching would lx* 
a m arked am, agnx*nble Improvement 
on the native L«»mlou article, which is 
generally Im pregnated w ith fog and 
»•over«*«, with «*«»nl amoke, lucking the 
fluency ami vivacity to which Ameri­
can church g«H rs are acvustom«*d. A 
Missouri dlvlue in Lomlou wouhl 
change the ntmoaplicre for a large d is­
tance around the sacred desk. K ausas 
City S tar.

M rr«»r Mu«lc <»T C e llu lo id .
A IxhkIou scientist has invent«*«! a 

m irror of e»*llulol«l w liich a«*curately ro­
ti «s-ts every obJecL The celluloid mir­
ror is uubroakahle, aud is cheaper that) 
glass, and lighter.

AN OPEN LETTER
To MOTHERS.

YVE ARE ASSERTING IN T H E  COURTS OCR RIGHT TO TH E 
EXCLUSIVE USE (>F THE WORD ” C A S T O R IA ,” AND 
“ P IT C H E R 'S  C A S T O R IA ,” as olr trade mark.

/, DR. SAMUEL PITCHER, of Hyannis, Massachusetts, 
was the originator of “ PITCHER’S CASTORIA,” the same 
that has borne and does now on every
bear the facsimile signature of wrapper.
Tiiis is the original “ PITCHER'S CASTORIA, ’ which has been 
used in the homes of the Mothers of America for over thirty 
years. LOOK CAREFULLY at the wrapjper and see that it is
the hind you have always bought -- on the
and has the signature o f wrap­
per. No one has authority from me to use my name ex­
cept The Centaur Company of which Chas. H. Fletcher is 
President

March 8,1897.
Do Not Be Deceived.

Do not endanger the life c f your child by accepting 
a cheap substitute which some druggist may offer you 
(because he makes a few more pennies on it), the in­
gredients of which even fie  does not know.

“The Kind You Have Always Bought”
BEARS THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE CF

Insist on Having
The Kind That Never Failed You.

TO THE EAST
—G.ve» the Choice of—

T w o T r a n s c o n t in e n ta l  R o u te s
VIA. VIA

GREAT KORTHESZ Oregon Short Line
SPOKANE DENVER
■1XIEKP0US

ANO

ST. PAUL

OMAHA
AXD

KASSAS c m
Oc*-an Steamer« lesrn  Purtiand everv- 

five dsve for Saa Francisco.

A '» «  «• R  A B .  T r a t a  $ e b * « a t * .
Ka*t f  - wad. I^ave <>r*nt.

• • «
Fas: Kaih Xo Z. -------------------------2 :lá a . m.
L « a  Freight Sv -4------------------------- «;.]« p

W rttb o .n J  Leave Grant.
■ j« a. ■» 

l .* .T a .a
L«x* Freight So. 23 2.1» p m

For full detail 
(v n , or aldre»e

*  H H tB LB V R T.

ca llón  *<*-nt. at Grant, Ore-

A. L Momlx* Pre* dent.
•-en. Pa*« A<t.. 
Port .and, ’ »rervn

t o  VCARfl* 
K X R tftlE M C fl.

P atents
TR A O fl M ARKS, 

DC S IC  H Z ,
C O P Y R IG H T S  U

A «»on* a »kro » *M «Mflrpoz«••cwrtaiiL frs*. ■««<««¥ m««*t¿aaw
»rowaìMf « o * a » a.- na atr«-tlT
C'X>«M*otU¿. «*«<1«« w«r.-y fersecw-.i« p ce at* 
a. Amene*. We have a W *,s.r<* .uA e* .

Pn«-«*» takea tkrvagS H u t  *•Rv. •. aotiee to tt»*
SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,

hews* f a i r  U car ra ta« . Ia n »  ■« eirealatiSR <3« 
anv k  •et:»e.>2«vn*:. » * * k  a v « v ;S.X aœ.ik«. -->«*•.w*a e^ea aad Hwa ox ParaxT» «eu free aH mfree. A 0 arrea 

M U N N  A C O .,
3*1 Brawfl«**. Xew Y wrb.

FENCING
»1ÄE ROPE SELYaGE.

Poultry, Form, Garden. Cemetery, 
L aw s, Ka.L-oad and Babbit

Fencing.
Tbowaaada of Mile* la ixae. Catalocwe Fraa Frotght Paid. PrfceaLoo.
Tb UcHULLEI WCffl WIRE FEKCE CC

IK  IK  ti t  <«4 t20 Ortaaas »2. CM!CA£3. ILL.

THE OBSERVER
...ASD ...

WEEKLY OREGONIAN 
One Year $2.50.

New York Weekly Tribune
F O R ­

EVER Y member of 
E \ ERY family on 
EVERY farm in 
EVERY village, in 
EVERY State or Territory. 

l _

EDUCATION,
NOBLE MANHOOD.
TRUE WOMANHOOD.

IT GIVES all im portant news of the Nation.
IT (¿IVES all important new» of the World.
IT GIVES the most reliable market reports.
IT (¿IVES brilliant and instructive editorial«.
IT GIVES fascinating short stories.
IT GIVES an unexcelled agricultural departm ent.
IT (¿IVES scientific and mechanical information.
IT (¿IVES illustrated fashion articles.
IT GIVES humorous illustration*.
IT (¿IVES entertainm ent to young and old.
IT GIVES SATISFACTION everywhere to everybody.

tfe furnish THE OBSERVER and N. Y. WEEKLY TRIBUNE One 
Year, Cash in Advance, for $1.50.

Addie«« all OrJer? to
I r e l a n d  B r o s . ,  M o r o ,  O r .

FOR.

Three Opinions:
“ The CHICAGO RECO RD is & m odel 
newspaper in  every'sense o f the w o rd ."—  
H arrisburg  (P a .) Call.

“ There is no paper published in  A m erica  
that so nearly  approaches the tru e  jo u rn a l­
istic idea! as The CHICAG O  R E C O R D ." ^  
From  “ Newspaperdom " (N ew  York}.

“ I  have come to the f irm  conclusion, after  
a long test and a fte r  a  w ide com parison  
w ith  the journals  o f m an y  cities and  coun» 
tries, that The CHICAG O  R E C O R D  comes 
as near being the ideal da ily  jo u rn a l as we 
are  fo r some tim e  lik e ly  to fin d  on these 
m o rta l shores."— Prof. J. T. H a tfie ld  in  
The Evanston (III.)  Index.

Sold by newsdealers everywhere and subscript writ 
received by all postmasters. Address THE CHI­
CAGO RKCQJU), 191 Madison-st.


