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THE OLD FAR.J HOME.

If you've been a happy rover 
Through the flelcb of fragrant clover,

Where lifo is all a simple round of blua. 
When at eve the sun I* Kinking, 
And the stars are fair: '.y winking

You can call to mind a picture such a* th!*:
Hark! The cows are homeward roaming 
Through tliu woodland pasture's gloaming;

I can hear them gently lowing through the doll*, 
And from out the bosky dingle 
Come* the softly tangled jingle

And the oft repeated echo of the bell*.
Btrange how memory will fling her 
Arm* about so ne scenes we bring her,

And the fleeting years but make them stronger 
grow;

Though 1 wander far an l sadly 
From that dear old home, how gladly

I recall the cherished scenes of long ago.
Hark.' The cows are homeward roaming 
Through the woodland pasture's gloaming;

* can hear thfem gently I g through the dells. 
And from out the bosky dingle 
Comes the softly tangled jingle

And the oft repeated echo of the bells.
—Chicago Evening Post

LAST STRIKE AT OPIIIR.
Ophir was tile most prosperous mining 

camp on the western slope of the Sierra, 
and Wash Bonner was the most prosper­
ous miner it contained. His claim, the 
“Blue Juniata," wits paying enormously, 
and Wash had become very popular, for 
he gave away his money as fast as he 
made it. Wash was a tall, good humored 
Missourian, lean, light haired and sleepy. 
No one ga\ e hitn credit for much energy 
or ambition, and the accident by which 
he had stumbled upon his claim when 
the camp was first settled was told far 
and wide ns a case of "fool luck."

It happened this way: The camp be­
gan as a placer camp. and all the “claims" 
along the r on the flat were
taken up, wiieu Wash, a tall greenhorn 
of a new corner, drifted in without a 
dollar to his name and stood watching 
the sailor company of runaways from 
ships in San Francisco bay as they took 
out their "ounce to the man" from the 
best washings in the camp.

“Wliat are you lookin’ at, young fel­
low?” said the captain of the company.

“Why don't you stake out a claim?” 
“AU taken," said Wash slowly.
"Go np on the top of the hill by them 

oaks," said the man, winking at lus com­
rades. “More there than here."

Wasli borrowed a pick, went to the 
place indicated, and in an hour developed 
the most famous mine of the district. It 
was a curious pocket mine in a loose, 
broken formation, and though every 
one rushed to the place and staked out 
tlie whole hillside, no other claim ever 
paid a tenth part as much as the “Blue 
Juniata.”

In the course of time, 113 the region be­
came settled and men with families came 
in, Waih fell in love wi<.ii the pretty 
daughter of a farmer in the Sacramento 
valley. He reviewed the past, a hundred 
thousand dollars had como out of his 
mine, and ho ha 1 nothing left to show 
for it. He resolved that if.the girl 
would have hitn he would never waste 
another cent. He went to the claim, 
worked all day, struck a "pocket,” and 
took out more than a thousand dollars, 
the largest yield of a single day in the 
history of the mine. Then he quit work, 
went to tlie town, "spruced himself up,” 
drove down into the valley, called on 
the girl, proposed an l was accepted.

“Jennie," said Wash, “you've got to 
take me. ef you want uie, jest as if I 
hadn't any mine and wasn't worth a 
picayune.”

“I do.” said Jennie: "it’s yon 1 care 
for, Wash."

A month later they were married, and 
began housekeeping in a little house of 
white pine built near the mine. Then 
Wash began the regular development of 
his claim. For six mouths he kept up 
courage, though not a dollar had come 
from it in al) that time. They lived on 
what was left of the $1,000 after the 
weddingexpenses were taken out. Then 
one day Wash said: “Jennie, the boys 
think the old mine is played out, bnt I 
don't. I'll never give it up while I live. 
I'll find a bigger pocket in that mountain 
side than any man ever yet struck in 
California.”

He climbed tho hill, and began work 
on a tunnel which should strike the 
broken, gold bearing ledges at a lower 
point than lie had yet reached.

Months more passed over the heads of 
the miner and his wife. Ono after an­
other their friends deserted them. Their 
credit gave out, and they lived on game, 
fish and berries, so that tho little money 
they had could all be spent for blasting 
powder. Every morning at daybreak 
Wash, gaunt and silent, went to his 
work, every night at dark he stumbled 
home to his cabin.

“Jennie.” he said, “1 know there is 
gold there. We will find it soon. 1 
never before worked 1» month in the old 
mine without taking out something. 
This deadlock has lasted more than a 
year. It can't last always. I will fii.d 
the lead again, anil then we will let the 
rest go, and buy a farm in the valley, 
where we can forget about this fight.”

She believed every word, for she was 
a loving, loyal woman, and she knew 
that this great awkward Missourian was 
a man among thousands. The very boys 
in town hooted after liim and called him 
crazy, but she knew better. Her family 
had once urged her to leave him and 
coine home, but they never ventured to 
•uggest it again. Old miners passing 
bv looked at the claim, and said there 
«•as no gold left. Men who had thou­
sand* of dollars from her husband, and 
owed their entire fortunes to him, at 
last refused to give him credit for a sack 
of flour or a side of bacon.

“Yon stick by the mine, Wash; Hl 
stick by yon," was all that Jennie said, 
b’.ie never told her husband that she had 
gone to her brother, who was rich, and 
asked him for a little money to carry 
them through the winter. “Not for that 
spendthrift Missourian tq waste," was 
his answer. "He in my store

lie will give up hi* foolishness."
" ash's hair grew gray and thin. He 

stooped lower and lower. Deep line« 
were graven in his face, and his eye* be­
came fierce and terrible. Men met him 

g-■ trapping game, or down

pectors. ciitnl-in^ over the hills, heard 
the sound of his pick as he toiled in his 
tunnel, and laughed him to scorn. “Be­
cause he found a few pockets he is bor­
ing right into the granite. Crazy as a 
loon, aud his wife as bad. Her relations 
have done everything to help them— 
offered them a farm and the l>est kind of 
a show down in the valley."

It was an afternoon in October. The 
saloonkeeper sat on the bench by his 
door reading a newspaper. He heard a 
noise at the head of the street; tho vil­
lage boys were shouting, "Here comes 
the crazy Missourian miner!” Wash, 
ragged and miserable, came into sight, 
»nd after a moment's hesitation spoke to 
him.

“Evening. Mr. Riley."
"1 can t do anything for yon.”
“Mr. Riley, listen to me. 1 huin’t a 

cent in the world. We’ve sold all our 
goods and worked in the mine together 
thismonth. Jennio’«held the drill while 
I druv it. I can't get a pound of pow­
der. bnt the holes are all set in the face, 
ready. Something tells me this time it 
will touch gold. I can feel it just ahead. ' 
I've felt it all along, b.it now it's right 
thar, within reach of one more blast, 
tell you, Riley, I know it's thar."

“You're crazy. Wash.”
“Riley, you've got money. Give me 

one keg of powder an' 1'11 make you a 
rich man. 1'11 give you half we take out. 
You don’t know how I've worked this 
year. I've hammered from daylight to 
dark, gone hungry and slept cold, an' 
fell down in a dead faint time and time 
over. Pnt your hand thar!" He seized 
the saloonkeeper's hand and held it on 
his breast. The man felt Wash's heart 
sway several inches, as if it had torn 
loose from its place, and its wild, loud 
throbbing was like the beating of a 
mighty engine. “Thar.” said Wash, | 
“you see 1 ain't for long. That mine's 
for my wife. She’s stayed with it and j 
with me. 1 ought to have dropped it 
and put my pride down long ago, but 
now it's too late. Riley, will you let me ; 
have the powder?”

“No."
Wash looked at his old enemy and | 

turned aw;y.
No one in all that camp understood 

the proml, unyielding soul that had set 
itself to wrestle with nature and her 
secret. The afternoon wore on into 
night, and night into morning, and 
morning, noon ami afternoon built up 
another day. Wash did not come back.

Some boys climbed the hill and went 
into the tunnel. There lay Wash, dead, 
at the further end of the tunnel, his pick 
in bis hand. He had gone back to break 
his own way into the treasure house, but 
his heart bad burst in the midst of a 
giant stroke, and he had fallen across 
his own weapon. There his wife had 
found him. and she. too. weak and sick 
and heartbroken, lay in a faint over his 
body.

Ophir camp woke with a start to some 
dim sense of its crime. Tender hands 
carried Wasli and liis wife out of the 
tunnel, and did all 
for the poor woman.

A dozen men went 
nel from which they had taken the dead 
man, and looked at the place where his 
last faltering shock had glanced off the 
flinty rock.

“Boys," said one, "1’11 never forget 
that I told Walsh he couldn't have any 
more powder, not if he died in his tun­
nel. We'll ti t off them last blast holes 
jest as he wanted, and then we'll bury 
him in h< re where be dropped."

There was plenty of blasting powder 
now to bo had for the asking, and in a 
few minutes the face of the drift was 
ready for the blast, the fuses set and 
lighted, word had got around the camp 
and every man was gathered at the 
mouth of the tunnel. A few women 
were in the old cabin caring for the dy­
ing wife. A long silence followed the 
lighting of the fuses, and suddenly the 
dull noise of the shock and the fall of 
heavier masses of rock than usual star 
tied the miners outside.

They ran into the tunnels with their 
lights. The blast had opened a wide 
path into an irregular cavern gleaming 
with gold. Above, below and on all 
sides was the shining, precious metal 
The last blast for which Wash had strug­
gled so bravely had revealed a fortune. 
The excited miners rushed out again 
with a wild shout. A woman met them 
with flushed and frightened face.

"How can you make such a noise?" 
she siiid. "The poor thing's gone, cry­
ing like a baby for her dead man.

The miners drew close together, j 
ashamed and profoundly affected. Af- i 
ter a little a few of them went b:u.k to I 
the tunnel and secured Wash's pickax, 
which had been lying against the wall. | 

“We can't bury them here, now,” said 
one, “the mine will be worked again. 
They must lie on the hillside, where all 
his old friends of twenty years ago are 
laid.”

Wash had no relatives. His wife's 
brother came n[> and took [»ssession of 
the claim, which tlie miners had protect­
ed against all intruders. In a few weeks 
it became generally understood in the 
region that the wealth of the "Blue Ju- 
uiata's last and greatest pocket" was esti­
mated by conservative miners at a quar- | 
ter of a million.

But from the day that Wash fell dead 
iu Lis tunnel a blight seemed to fall on 
the little camp of Ophir. Mine after 
mine gave out; minerafter miner moved 
away. A land slide swept off the cabin 
where Wash had lived, and though, as 1 
have said, the “Blue Juniata" yielded all 
that was expected, and even more, and 
founded one of the great Pacific coast 
fortunes, none of its treasures brought 
happiness to those who worked iL 'to­
day the camp is deserted and its very 
name a memory.—Charles Howard Shinn 
in Detroit New*.
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THE WiND TO THE WHITE ROSE
Low murmurs the wind in this vernal hour. 
The voice of the wind to the heart of the flower
“I wander afar o’er wave aud lea. 
And numheriehs hlossoin* unfold (or me,
•’Vivid In color or wuu and frail, 
From scarlet |N>ppy to bridal veil.
•‘Yet every summer, o’er land and sea,
1 fly. white robe of tlie Miutb, to thee!
’‘Long have I wooed thee, with passion's pain. 
Through «lancing sunbeam and nobbing rain.
“Throi: h ¡joining petal and willful thorn

• Render sweet hope but a thing forlorn,
I “Aud the cloistral calm of your virgin breast 

klas filled my heart with a wild unrest!”
—VVillian 11. llayne in Frauk Leslie's.

CHEAP SUMMER DRINKS.Colored GImkn lor Spectacles.
Adams is reported to have been the 

first to recommend the use of blue 
glass, but they were at first more widely 
used in Germany, chiefly through the 
recommendation of the great oculist 
Grafe, of Bohui, anti others. The blue 
color of glass is chiefly to be recom­
mended because it absorbs those rays in 
their passage which belong to the yellow 
.nd orange portion of the spectrum, in 
which the greatest brightness and great­
est heat are concentrated, and the eyes, 
especially weak ones, consequently 
greatly protected by the blue color, 
while rays which such eyes are able to 
bear obtain access.

The material for blue glasses which 
has to be made in various shades to 
suit individual eyes, is somewhat less 
hard than that employed formerly for 
green spectacles and is also inferior in 
that respect to white glass, but it has 
gained in durability compassed with 
former descriptions of glass.

Still greater is the progress recorded 
in the manufacture and hardness of 
'■smoked” glass, also used for protecting 
the eyesight. This kind of glass, which 
is colored gray or mouse colored by the 
addition of manganese, formerly suffered 
from too great softness by the addition 
of a large quantity of lead: but the best 
manufactures now made are nearly 
equal to white glass in point of hard­
ness. The object of smoked glass is to 
reduce the glare of light without segre­
gating colors.—Chambers' Journal.
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Claims of a Parson That It Is Fifty-two 

Mile* Beneath the Earth’s Surface.
“Hell is just fifty two miles straight 

down from Chicago or any other place ou 
the earth’s surface.”

Such is the startling theory of the Rev. 
C. A. A. Taylor, the traveling agent for 
the Florida African Methodist Episcopal 
conference. Dr. Taylor has become well 
known as a firm believer in a literal hades 
and th£ theory that the “sun do move.” 
The preacher is a full blooded negro, with 
a massive forehead and an intelligent cast 
of features. He has traveled extensively 
in America and Europe, and he has taken 
several degrees in this country as well as 
abroad. He is a spirited talker and pos­
sesses much of the eloquence for which 
orators of his race are noted.

“Yes, sir,” he said to a reporter, “I have 
measured the distance to hell scientifically 
and find that it is just fifty two miles 
straight down. I can liottoin hell with the 
Bible and sustain it with science. The 

’Bible tells time and again that hell is 
down. 1 could quote text after text to 
prove that. Now, we find by submarine 
excavations that the nearer the center of 
the earth we go the higher is the tempera­
ture. I have figured it out carefully and 
find it is just fifty-two miles to where the 
molten sea begins. That is hell. Vol­
canoes prove the Bible to be correct in this 
regard.”
•‘‘What is iu this lake of tire?”
“The devil and his angels. There are 

many earthquakes and upheavals of the 
earth which prove that the old dragon is 
foaming with rage and clanking his chains 
beneath us. 1 do not think that the wick­
ed are yet there. They probably won’t go 
until the judgment day.”

“You are also a believer iu the Jasper 
theory that the ‘sun do move.’ are you not.”

“Most emphatically I am. 1 cau prove it 
by the Bible and science. There are almost 
innumerable texts which prove that the 
sun moves. When the sun was command 
ed to stand still.it must have been mov­
ing. When it was ordered to go back 10 
degs. it must have moved. If heavenly 
authority is to be discredited, then the 
Bible is uot und should not be an accepta­
ble book. Job speaks of the lengths of the 
earth, and in another place the Bible speaks 
of the four corners of the earth. The earth 
is a great plain and the sun comes up und 
goes down.”

“Where does the sun stay at night?”
“1 do not know, but I will Hud out be­

fore 1 am through.”
“How do you explain the circumnaviga­

tion of the globe?”
“I don’t believe there is any such thing. 

The ships simply sail around the horizon. 
There is no such thing assailing upa globe 
ami down a globe. The mariner’s compass 
is tampered with on a voyage. Its so 
called variations are regulated by tnau to 
meet his own ideas. In this way the ships 
sail around the horizon when it is thought 
they go east or west. If mariners would ' 
let the compass alone and follow its needle 
without meddling they would come to the 
edge of the earth.”

“What sort of a place is the edge?”
“I don’t know, but 1 do know that the 

earth is flat, else the waters would all run 
out of the ponds, rivers and seas. The 
River Nile does not fall a foot iu 150 miles 
of its flow ”

“If the earth is flat, how do you account 
for the tides?”

“Very easily. They are caused by the 
evaporation of the water. Rising and fall 
ing the shifting water causes the tides. 
There are many things which I do not yet 
understand, but which I shall know some 
time. I believe I am divinely commissioned 
to revolutionize science and bring it into 
harmony with the Bible. The north pol«» 
has never been discovered. I believe that 
when it is, a great deal of mystery which 
now curtails my researches will be cleared 
up. I think the ke.v to many of the nionl 
difficult physical problems lies nt the north 
pole, and when that is found 1 do not 
think 1 shall be longer at a loss to under 
stand where the sun goes nights.Chi 
cago News.

Domestic Health Hint.
Mr. Oldchappe—Ho, ho! And so you are 

married and are keeping house and have 
no girl. Well, I sympathize with you.

Mr. Youngchappe—I don’t need sym 
pat by.

“Tell that to the bachelor*. I’m 
rie<linan. Your dear litt le wifey 
out of laiarditig school, isn't she?"

“Yes.”
“Ha, ha! 1 thought so And you

ready suffering the agonies of dyspepsia, 
aren’t you?”

“Never was la tter in my life.”
"Eh? What'» that? And with a young 

wife doing the cooking?”
“She doesn't. She makes me do it.”— 

New York Weekly.

EXCELLENT SODA WATER COSTS 
BUT FIFTEEN CENTS A GALLON.

How the Stu ft' Is Mad*—Few Druggists 
Manufacture Their Own Soda Water. 
Where the Profit on a Drink Comes From. 
Mineral Waters Are Manufactured.

A temporary lull in the business gave 
reporter an opportunity to ask th®

He Im a Real Count, Though 
Yorker« Are Aware of Hi* 
He Mingle* with Other Boy*

[ to Like Them—Hi* Mother an

I Almost any day during early morning or 
afternoon hour*a bright, sturdy lad, young 
Count Robert de San Marzifno, may be 
seen going up Fifth avenue from the Bris­
tol hotel, accompanied by his little brother, 
Carlos, and a female attendant. There are 
hundreds of unsuspectiug people who pas* 
this small scion of nobility day in and day 
out, on bis jaunts about the city like any 
plain, ordinary American.

It Is rather amusing to think of the open 
mouths and eyes that would turn upon 
him like so many kodaks were it known 
by the present indifferent throng that a 
genuine dive count and future marquis was 
before them, to elbow, closely scrutinize 
and possibly ask how he liked America. 
The people of New York are so frequently 
treated to counts of the peanut and ton- 
sorial order that it is not to be wondered 
at, when the real article appears upon the 
scene, that some little stir should result.

Uulike the Fauntleroy of old, this little 
chap is shorn of curls. He does not chat 
with the grocer around the corner either, 
for bis mamma is not poor. She is none 
less a personage than La Marchesa Helen 
de San Marzano, who occupies sumptuous 
apartments at a Fifth avenue family hotel. 
He is but eleven years old, and tall for hi* 
age, well set, and, notwithstanding his 
Latin origin, is a blond, fair haired and 
blue eyed. When interviewed in his mam­
ma’s boudoir, be showed remarkable self 
possession and an ingenuous cordiality 
that was most winning. •

He was just a nice, hearty, courteous 
little chap in a suit of fawu tweeds, patent 
leathers on his shapely patrician feet, a 
quiet silk cravat, immaculate linen, and 
his blond locks banged across a full, broad 
forehead.

THE YOUNG COUNT.
Master Carlos, his small brother, was of j 

| the impression that Count Robert belonged | 
| to a certaiu company in the military battal- 

ion of the Berkeley school, but thought* 
he would like to tell it himself, all of 
which showed tact in the small, black eyed 
aristocrat; for, sure enough, when the 
young count issued from hi* own room and 
was introduced, he was “pleased to say” 
that Company II of the Berkeley battalion 

| was hi* company, and when questioned as 
1 to whether he liked Europe or New York 

best, he thought that “boys had such a 
good time in America.” He liked best of 
all the drill in the big Seventh Regimeut 
armory, and was very proud of hi* connec­
tion with the Legion of Honor military 
corps.

Little Robert was born in New York, 
was taken abroad when very young, and 
only three years ago was entered in the 
Berkeley school in Forty-fourth street. Be 
appears far more enthusiastic over his bi 
cycle than over bis titles, and said “he 
didn’t care much about being a count, but 
would like to command an army, like hi* 
father’s cousin, General San Marzano, 
commander in chief of the Italian force* in 
the late African battle at Massowa.”

The lad is grandnephew of King Ama 
deus and Marie Dal Pozzo Della Cisterna 
of Italy. In interviewing his parents the 
fact was dieted that they are entirely sat 
isfied with American systems of education 
for boys of any rank or class. Unlike 
many leading American families, they have 
not found it necessary to select Europe, 
but rather have learned and taken advan­
tage of America’s broad educational idea* 
and New York’s vast facilities for thethor 
ough, finished training of their boys.

1113 KELATIVE3.
The Marquis de San Marzano, t he boy’s 

father, is a nephew of Cardinal San Mar­
zano, of Rome. He spends much of hi* 
time abroad, principally in Paris. He is a 
patrotic Italian, proud of his sunny land 
and proud of bis boys.

Little Robert’s grandmother, on his 
father’s side, is now living in a small town 
near Turin, and is a widow. She was the 
wife of a late embassador to the court of 
Prussia at Berlin. A life sized portrait of 
that Ijeautifu) woman now hang* in one of 
the richly appointed drawing rooms of the 
present marquise.

His great-grand mother, on the father’s 
side, was sister to Marie Dal Pozzo Della 
Cisterna, queen of Spain from 1870 to 1878. 
when her husband, Amadeus, son of Vic 
tor Emanuel io of Itaiy, reigned.

The young count resembles his sister, a 
young woman of twenty, not a little, and 
dote* on her. the younger brother, Charles, 
possessing marked Italian characteristics.

Hi* mother, Marquise Helen, is a devout 
Catholic and devoted mother, giving up a 
life of social gayety to the care and super 
vision of her boys’ education, ber daughter 
having flnishe«! her schooling. .She is an 
other illustration of the many lovely Amer- | 
lean women who occupy the much coveted , 
position which titles give. She is a sweet, 
womanly American, too, and was a Miss ' 
Gillender, of an old New York family.

H18 HOME.
The lad, like his mother, is gracious and ■ 

unaffected, and is considered at the Berk­
eley school an excellent scholar, bright and 
energetic.

Hi* home surroundings are luxurious. 
Spacious apartments facing on Fifth ave 
nue are filled with gems from foreign lands. 
Choice oil painting*, quaint antiques, costly 
imported Ixniis XV and Louis XVI fur­
nishings, rich vases and tapestries whose 
colors are mellowed by age confront one 
on every side. To step out of the hotel 
corridor into the tasteful elegance of a 
marquise's home was like being suddenly 
transported from New York to the atmos­
phere of lovely Cajiodi Monte in Naples 
or into some dainty corner in tlie little 
Trianon of brilliant Versailles.

The delicate, transparent, white band* 
of the mother toying lovingly with the 
blond lock* of her son made one regret 
that his age for curls had passed, and that 
the Fauntleroy of one’s vision was just a 
hearty, even tempered lad, shorn of poetic 
laces, and modernized from tip to toe.

It speaks well for »sensible American 
training that this little chap is devoid of 
airs or pretention*, enters into fun and the 
interest« of his schoolfellow* (little Amer 
lean lieggar* that they are, without a rag 
or *hre«l of title) and becomes a general 
favorite.—New York Advertiser.

that could be done

back into the tun-

He Confessed to th* Attachment.
Polite Debtor (who has been dining his 

principal creditor at his country home­
stead)—Well, how do you like the place?

Creditor — Beautiful! Charming! I 
confess to an attachment for the place 
already.

Debtor—Indeed!
Creditor—Yes, my lawyer will *erve

I

i

a mar­
is just

are al

Increase of Specialists.
For several years past specialism 

taken such hold on tlie public mind that, 
perforce, the universalists have been al­
most driven to haul down their colors. 
Some particular persons seem to have a* 
many specialists as they h ive organs. 1 
know a lady who boasts of her eye doctor, 
ear doctor, chest doctor, heart doctor, brain 
doctor, and nose doctor, as well as what 
she calls ber “general prac.;” and of all of 
them she speaks its if they were men of 
different 
speak of ber watchmaker, 
maker or ‘ 
ardson in Asclepiiuk

has

profession, just as she might 
her bellow*

Richher undertaker.—Dr. B. W

A F»w Op.Bini Remark*.
He wm in the pantry trying to open a 

enn of tomatoes and making a good deal 
of unnecessary noise aiiorit it.

"Wliat in th* world i* the matter?" de­
mand«! hi» wife from the kitehen. “What 
•re you trying to open that cau of toma­
toes with’”

"Can opener, of course," he growled 
back. “D> you »uppone I wm trying to 
apen it with my teeth?”

"No; 1 taoxgio^-iaXlatoi—MdiMMfcAMih

Tlie H«-n*e of Smell.
Expert* in the man u facta re of perfumery 

*ay that the hcnac of amell can lx? <level 
oped just a* acutely ax the *en*e* of wight, 
bearing, taele and touch. Thin would 
•eem paradoxical, for it is a well known 
fact that after *melling five or six differ 
ent perfume* the uneducated no*e *o I me« 
it* power that ability to dl*tingiii*h odors 
I* entirely lo*t. Tbl* lo a degree i* i rue of 
the e«lucated nose, but It* power lawt* 
longer. An expert i* able by putting a 
drop or two of perfume on a bit of cotton 
to tell what it i* qnd Ju*t what, scent« < n 
ter into it* composition.—New York Even 
Ing Sun.

A H«»mev)R«Ie Cough Remedy.
A good cough *irup I* made of one (»otind 

of fig*, one pound of raisin*, three lemons, 
one-half pound of rock candy, one half 
(found of loaf sugar and one quart of cider 
brandy. Split the fruit and «lice the Jem 
ons. and put them in a tight jar in layer* 
divide the sugar *n«l rock candy evenly 
bet ween the layer* and pour over the whole 
the cider brandy. Allow it to »land three 
day* lx*fore using, 
three time* a day.—- Washington Star.

Take a winegl. full

What a lien Ila* Don*.
The »lady of Ananc® I* evidently derang 

Ing the internal mechanism of a ben in 
Portsmouth, N. II. I»a*t week it laid *0 
egg which contained a one cent piece, and 
* few day* later the lady, who owns Ibis 
wonderful lieu. in

The Waste in Fat Meat.
Meat making in the United States today 

is far more wasteful than it need be, on 
accouut of the excessive fatness of our 
meats. This comes about very naturally. 
We have a great excess of soil product in 
the valleys of the Ohio and the Mississippi 
and on the ranches of the west. At pres 
ent the pork maker and ranchman convert 
a large portion of this into very fat meat. 
The pork producers of the great corn 
growing states select the breeds of swine 
which, as they say, “will take the most 
corn to market,’’ and have thus got into 
the way of growing animals that are little 
else than masses of fat.

The beef growers of the western ranches, 
and those of the east as well, produce ex­
cessively fat meat. Part of the fat is 
trimmed out of the meat by the butcher, 
part is left on our plates at the table to go 
to the soap man or garbage barrel, and 
part is eaten. Unfortunately very many 
of us eat much more fat, both in meat and 
butter, than is needed for nourishment, 
and thus do injury to our health.—Profes­
sor Atwater in Century.

London Vegetarian Restaurant*.
In London are vegetarian restaurants, 

one of which is called “The Apple Tree.” 
Its bill of fare is long and elaborate. You 
order “Saronnys teak,” wit h a triumphant, 
feeling that here at last the cook has been 
caught in his own ambitious toils and be­
guiled into serving up flesh. A sort of 
browned cake is produced, and w hen one 
investigates, it offers a hint of many grains 
and vegetables, so cunningly mingled and 
so deliciously flavored t hat neither eye nor 
tongue can distinguish form or distinct 
taste.

A vegetable ragout sounds marvelously 
insipid, does it not? Yet when one has 
before him a steaming plate of tender 
young carrots, turnips and other spring 
benefactions, flavored with wondrous 
herbs, he must be an exacting man indeed 
if he is not content. From “The Apple 
Tree’’ also are to be gathered delicious 
puddings of figs and dates, plates of fruit 
smothered in cream and many colored 
sal ids which delight the eye and tickle 
the palate.—San Francisco Argonaut.

Changing Fault ions and Workmen.
When Mrs. Langtry took a notion 

wear dresses without buttons the result 
was the throwing out of employment of 
many button makers, but when the fashion 
of buckles and ornamental hairpins and 
hatpins came in there was a new demand 
for workmen. The rapid introduction of 
electric lighting has made a lot of gits (lx 
tures obsolete and created a demand for * 
new set of mechanics to make electrical 
apparatus. For many years gutta perclia 
and india rubber held the market for a 
thousand toys and fancy goods, but cellu­
loid came in for a share of the profits and 
soon afforded employment to thousands of 
workmen in great factories. Gutta percha 
has about gone out of the market and in-* 
dia rubber has become so valuable that 
nobody ever sees the all India rubber shoe* 
that used to keep dry the feet of our grand 
mothers.—New York Sun.

to

Proper MhnI lent ion.
Pnq?er mastication implies that the 

food be thoroughly chewed and mixed 
with the fluids of the mouth before be­
ing swallowed and that thrtte functions 
be performed without hast*. Most peo­
ple eat a» though they were ignorant of 
the fact that the stomach has no teeth 
or means of ensalivating the food with 
which they fill it. The stomach is a 
most faithful servitor and make* a long 
and earnest struggle to preserve its 
owner from the inevitable consequences 
of imposing upon it functions which na­
ture intended should be performed by 
the teeth and Jie salivary glands; but, 
like the indulgences of a faithful mother 
or any other self sacrificing friend, its 
services are only recognized when it is 
unable to ri'spond to demands for them.

Most people as they approach middle 
life lose many of their back teeth, which 
are the principal imph irn ntsof mastica­
tion, but. they fail to Ix'ar in mind that 
they should take more timeut their meals 
in order to properly prepare their food for 
swallowing. They should remember 
that nature makes no allowance for their 
infirmities in this respect, but will hold 
them to a strict account for any neglect 
to observe the rules of health.—Wash­
ington Star.

a
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Wliy Blue Spectacles Are Preferred.
The ordinary white glass is made of a 

purity and freedom from color which leave* 
little to lie desired. But a greater degree 
of hardness might lie imparted to it, espe­
cially if it is intended for eyeglasses with 
out a frame. Beside colorless gbu«*, how 
ever, a colored raw material is made, 
chiefly intended for the protection of weak 
eyes. Formerly green glass was much 
used for protective spectacles, and arctic 
travelers have been very glad of them. 
But green glass extinguishes violet, red 
and even blue rnys and causes object* to 
appear In dirty colors.

Spectacles of blue glass, colored with 
cobalt are therefore to lie preferred.— 
Chambers’ Journal.

Encouraging.
It wag at West Point. Ha wag a young 

cadet, immaculate In hie handsome uni­
form an.l happy in doing the honor* nt th* 
place. I—well, I was looking rather nice 
myself, and aa we had just met, I was 
smiling my moat dazzling smiles for hia 
iHjuetit.

He wag speaking of the beauty of one of 
the gummer girla. “I consider her the 
prettiest girl i ever saw,’’ eaid he enthual- 
aalicalty. Then, probably thinking tn* 
much hurt, he turned and added encour­
agingly:

"But then, you know, mere la.-auty never 
did attract mel"—New York World.

Pliotogriipliy and Engraving.
The discovery and invention of Daguerr* 

has undergone a thousand modification* 
and Improvements, so that the original 
prooesa has almost dliappeared. Photo­
engraving has almost entirely dispensed 
with the slow process of wood engraving, 
and has given employment to thousand* 
of workmen in an entirely new branch of 
industry. A few years ago illustrated book* 
wore expensive. Now they are cheap, and 
an army of artists ha* l»een pat to work on 
them.—Exchange.

During the year 1890 182,386 men wer® 
recruited for the German army. Out of 
these 5,916 were not permitted to enter, a* 
they were in excess of the number provided 
for by the army budgel. The volunteer* 
nambers«I 12,666. making the total (4 
UAJMJ2, of whom 4 121 ar® destined for the 
fleet.

Kain* of As bi*, frog*, Insect* and other 
animal* are frequently recorded. They 
are always caused, apparently, by whirl 
ing wind »torni*, which gather them up In 
a vortex anil carry them to a distance.

The smallest tree In Great Britain grow* 
on the summit of Ben Iximond in Scot 
land. It I* the dwarf willow, the extreme 
height of which is only two Inches

Two Sort* of Boy*.
First City Boy—1 hope we won’t 
country house again. 1 hate it.
Second City Boy—What! Hate the

country?
“No, the country is g<xxl enough, but 

there’s always a garden; und ma ami pa 
go ’bout crazy over it, plantin things in 
the spring, and then, when the hot 
weather comes, they get tired und stop 
botherin bout, it, ami then the weeds 
come up, and then tiiey always want me 
to weed garden, 'cause it’s good, health­
ful outdoor exercise for boys of my age. 
I hate it.”

“Well, you're a chump. We have a 
garden every summer, too, but 1 don’t 
do any weeding; not much I don’t.”

“Have you a gardener?”
“No.”
“Then how do you get out of it.”
“Well, you see, 1 never can learn the 

difference between weeds and other 
things, and by the time I’ve dug up a 
lot of flower* an veg'tables mother cornet 
runnin out and says 1 ain’t big enough 
to weed garden. Then I go fishin.” 
Good News.

Re tier nt ltr<I Men.
No one know* where an Indian I* go­

ing. Traveling aero*® the plain in a 
stag«or an army ambulance von will see 
him afar off galloping a* if he had been 
went for the doctor and was afraid lie 
wouldn’t find him at home. Approach­
ing yon a* the two paths cross be will 
usually rein np, exchange salutation*, 
study your outfit closely, checking his 
pony to the slowest of walk*, ami with 
out asking a question will know just 
where you are going, what you are go 
ing to do ami what food you will pro ba - 
bly give him if he call* upon you at your 
evening fire. Then he is off again, 
ranging easily in the saddle, and soon 
disappearing from sight. Th® land 
from which he came is as empty as that 
into which lie ha* vanished. There is 
not a sign of human habitation in either 
direction. He ha* probably come twenty 
mile* since dawn, ami will, unlesn he 
conclude* to camp with you, make an 
other twenty before drawing rein.—Chi­
cago Herald.

a
! clerk behind the counter how it was that 
he manufactured hia soda water But 
he laughed aa he replied:

“Most jieople seem to have a notion 
that every apothecary makes his own 
soda water in a tank down cellar, where­
as the fact is that lie never manufactures 
it himself under any circumstance«, bnt 
buys it by the quantity all ready for use. 
It conies in ten gallon receptacles, and 
the business of producing it ia an enor­
mous ono in this country.

“We get ours from Baltimore, but 
there lire factories in all the big cities. 
Each factory has thousands of such ten 
gallon receptacles as 1 speak of, of steel 
and heavily bound with metal ribs, so a* 
to withstand the tremendous pressure to 
which they are subjected. It is their 
business to semi these tanks filled to the 
apothecaries and others who dispense the 
stuff. The latter put the tanks beneath 
their fountains, one at a time, draw from 
them until they are empty, ami then 
send them back to be refilled and re­
turned, loaded as before—and so on ad 
infinitum."

HOW SODA WATER IS MADE.
“But how is the stuff made at the fac­

tory?"
“In the simplest way imaginable, 

though in vast quantities. Of course it 
is merely water charged with carbonic 
acid gas. Water is plenty from the hy­
drant. and ordinary marble is full of 
carbonic acid, which was combined with 
the lime ages ago when the earth's sur­
face was forming under the influence of 
fire. To get the carbonic acid out of the 
marble it is only necessary to reduce it 
to powder and pour sulphuric acid on it.

“Violent chemical combustion results, 
and the carbonic acid parts from the 
lime in the shape of carbolic acul gas. 
At the factory they put the marble dust 
in a big metal receiver, a couple of bar­
rels at a time, with about ns much wa­
ter. and dose it up so tight that there ia 
no vent save ono small pipe leading out 
of the top Machinery keeps the water 
and marble dust constantly stirred, 
while from a receptacle above sulphuric 
acid drips slowly down upon the mixt­
ure.

“The carlionic acid gas filling the re­
ceiver passes out ns fast ns it is gen­
erated through the pi[ie, bubbles through 
water in a little reservoir to purify it, 
and makes its way through a tube that 
is fastened to the mouth of the ten gal­
lon tank which is to lai charged.”

MINERAL WATERS.
“The ten gallon tank is two-thirds full 

of water and is kept shaken violently on 
a sort of swinging cradle while the gas 
is passing into it, in >rder that the water 
shall take np ns much of the gas as pos­
sible. When it is thoroughly charged 
the tank is hermetically sealed and is 
ready to lie delivered to the apothecary 
for serving bis customers. The business 
is a dangerous one, for once in a while a 
generating receiver burst*and blow* the 
factory to flinders.

“We pay fifteen cents a gallon for our 
soda water, anti that much will inako at 
least sixteen glasses, so that it costs us 
less than one cent a glass Add another 
cent for sirup, and at five cents a glasa 
the profit is very satisfactory Four- 
fifths of the soda water fountains made 
are manufactured in Boston by two great 
firms, which are the largest users of 
fancy marbles in the world. The most 
costly of them are worth $0.000 apiece, 
and are sold in the west, where gorgeous­
ness in such ways is highly appreciated.

“Immensely valuable patents cover the 
inside works of the modern fountains, 
with their hundreds of feet of bhxtk tin 
tubing, cylinders and ‘blacking bo* 
cells,' by which the soda water is chilled 
almost to freezing point before coming 
ont at the spigot."

"How is it about mineral waters?"
“They are nearly all manufactured 

artificially. Yon can take your choice 
of the mineral springs at any apothe­
cary's shop, bnt wliat you get is almost 
invariably a chemical solution put np by 
a formula corn's,sintling to the analysis 
of this or that real medicinal water 
There is very little of the actual stuff on 
the market, comparatively s,s-aking: the 
imitations are so very much cheaper 
Good sized factories all over the coun­
try are devoted to producing them."— 
Washington Star

I

Irrelevant Theft.
An Arkansas man is seeking the pas- 

*&ge of a law which *hall punish what 
h® calls “irrelevant theft” more severe­
ly than other specie* of larceny. The 
stealing of a valuable copy of Shake­
spear*) by a teamster flr*t moved him to 
advocate such a statute. Among other 
things he says:

“I would say nothing if a blacksmith 
were to steal a lad lows, or if a plumber 
were to purloin a roll of lead pipe, but I 
do cry out in just denunciation when a 
carter, who couldn’t read his name even 
if it were thrown with calcium light on 
the Ixiaom of Lake Michigan, steal* a 
rare volume of Shakespeare.”—New 
York Recorder.

Fatal Mtruggie with a Tiger.
Details sr»' given in the Indian papers 

of the painful death of Mr. Howard, of 
the Norfolk regiment, from injuries re­
ceived in a struggle with a tiger. Mr 
Howard was out shooting near Malapu- 
rani, on the west coast, when he sudden­
ly came upon a tiger He fired and 
wounded the animal, which fled into the 
jungle. Mr. Howard an hour later came 
across the tiger in the open The animal 
charged at him. and Mr. Howard in fir­
ing mined. Two natives tun away 
Though a third remained and wa* suc­
cessful in shooting the tiger, he did not 
succeed in time to prevent it from seis­
ing and inflicting serious injuries on Mr 
Howard From these he was at first ex­
pected to recover, but he died suddenly, 
to the great regret of hi* regiment, one 
morning shortly after in* exciting strug­
gle. —London News

The great quantities of clover raised In 
the island of Malta cause the honey from 
that section to b* of great purity and of 
most delicious flavor.

An Estenalv* *«11 Mln*.
The most extensive salt mine in the 

world is in Wieliezka, near Cracow, 
A natro-Hungary. For (MX) years it has 
been constantly worked, and from it 
IM.IXJO tons of salt are annually taken 
The mass of salt in it is estimated to be 
r>X) miles long. 20 miles broad and 1,200 
feet In depth. Its collective galleries 
are fully 80 miles in length, aul 11a

Hoti. Went Ont.
An Irishman, in addition to his duties 

aa gardener, had the care of the furnace 
which heated the house. To the irrita­
tion of the household there came a 
morning bitterly cold when the furnace 
gave forth no heat, for the very go.si 
reason that an investigation showed 
there remained not one spark or ember 
in the grate. "Mike," cried the angry

still.it

