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GRANT'S SYMPATHY.

Tribute of n Southern Woman to the

General's Kindly Nature.

The sympathetic side of General

Grant's nature, as every one knows,

Was very strong. A few days after
the surrender of -Vicksburg a southern
lady hurried to his quarters to oak for

information about her husband, of

'whose safety she had heard conflict-

ing reports. The general replied that
he could not give her the information

she desired, but that he would send
an orderly at once to find out the facts
for her. When the man returned with

the news that her husband was safe

the southern woman's eyes filled with

tears of gratitude, while tears of sym-

pathy showed on the cheeks of Gener-

al Grant. Os 'another occasion—it was

-ears ittere-at a banquet in Vicksburg

Ulven him When he was making a tour

of the southern states one was heard

expressing her gratitude to him for

past kindnesses. As he replied to her

two tears rolled slowly down his
cheeks.
For little children and old people

General Grant showed special sympa-
thy. Many who were small foes in
those days remembered his way of

llrawing them to him and impressing
am kiss on cheek or brow.
'One old lady who afflicted her
friends by her propensity for smok-
ing was often the recipient of a good
cigar from him. The ;gm was fully
appreciated, as the general's stock was

Always of the best. When he was 111
lniVashington she sent him some wild
flowers "from the hills of Vicksburg,"
Yor which a letter of thanks was
promptly returned. Subsequently,
when she visited Washington, she was
kindly received by the president, who,
to her delight, presented her with some
more of Ills good cigars.—Helen Gray
in Leslie's Weekly.

Crops, Gizzards and Stomachs.

Insects are oddly constructed atoms

eof animated nature, as a rule, and it
.alepends altogether on the species as

to internal makeup. In bees the crop
is called the honey bag." Insects with
-mandibles ustmally have a modified
form of the "gizzard" so typical in the
.common barnyard 'fowl. In some cases
this miniature "gizzard" is a perfect
-wonder shop, its inner surface being
-provided with "pads" covered with
-"horns" and "bristles" in great profu-
. e'en. The grasshopper's "gizzard" is
lined 71.-tb innumerable rows of teeth.
very minute. of. course, but well devel-
oped, true teeth, aevertheless. The

-.same may be said of crickets and other
-insects of that ilk.

Age of Mother Earth.

•An eminent scientist's estimate of
,the age of the world is "not so great
as 40,000.000 years. possibly as little as
20,000,000 years, probably 30,000,000
years." As not even the greatest sci-
entists have been able to find out with-
in 10,000,000 or 15,000,000 yeans -how
old Mother Earth is, it must be con-
fessed that she keeps the secret of her

• age quite as well as do her charming
.Aaughters. The scientists may at last
,come to the conclusion that, like the
others, she is "only as old as she
.looks."—Baltimore Sun.

Rasped.

"Do you shave yourself very closer"
,said the barber.
"Not very," said the victim. "I usu-

ally leave enough skin to fasten the
court plaster on, but of course you
naldn't know that before you began."—
,Cincinnati Times-Star.

His Theory.

"It is better to rule by love than
fear," said the gentle philosopher.
"Yes," answered Senator Sorghum;

"it fs people's love of money that has
made life easy for me."—Washington
:Star.

Too much effort to increase our hap-
',Illness transforms it into misery.—
Rousseau.

No Great Difference.

Bilker—My sakes! Here's a story of

a man going to marry a woman he
doesn't know! Enpeck—That's noth-
ing. The only difference between him

and the others who marry is that this
fellow isn't deceived to the point of
thinking he knows her. Baltimore
American.

Likely to Do so,
"We bad known each other slightly,"

-said Miss Evvy Waite, "but never to
,-speak to until one day while out skat-
ing I fell down quite near him, and"—
"Ah, yes," replied Miss Pepprey,

"that broke the ice, of course'."—Phila-
,delphia Press.

His C. 0. D. Delivery.

"You delivered your speech in a man-

ner that was most timely and effective."
"Yes," answered the political orator;

'I had to be particular about the de-
livery of that speech. It was a C. O. D.
transaction."—Washington Star.

A Cure for Eczema.

My baby had eczema so bad that
its head was a solid mass of scabs,
and its hair all came out. I tried
inany remedies but none seemed to
klo any permanent good until I used
DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salvo. The
Eczema is cured, the scabs are gone
and the little one's scalp is perfectly
Amin and healthy, and its hair is
.growing beautifully again. I can-
not give too much praise to DeWitt's
Witch Hazel Salve.--Frank Farmer,
Bluff City, KY. In buying Witch
Hazel Salve look out for counter-

feits. DeWitt's is The original and
the only one containing pure Witch
Hazel. The name E. C. DeWitt
en , is on every box. Sold by all
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SOLAR HEAT WAVES.

The Sun and the Hot Stove Pour Out

the Same Kind of Energy.

So far as I know no reasons at all for

doubting the high temperature of the

central body of the solar system have

ever been found. There are in general

three distinct ways in which heat can

be transferred from one body to an-

other—conduction, convection and radi-

ation. The first two are dependent

upon the presence of matter. The lat-

ter will take place across a perfect

vacuum.
We may receive beat from a stove by

all three methods. If we place our

hands upon it we receive heat by con-

duction; if we hold them above it they

are warmed by convection, the heat be-

ing brought to them by the rising cur-

rent of hot air; if now we stand in front

of the stove we- still feel its warmth,

the sensation in this case being pro-

duced by the heat waves which it

emits. These waves are similar to the

electric waves used in wireless telegra-

phy, differing from them only in their

length. They bear the same relation to

them as the ripples on a mill pond bear

to the Atlantic rollers. With the in-

struments at our disposal at the pres-

ent time we can measure the length of

these waves as accurately as we can

measure the length of a table with a

footrule, and we can prove that they

will pass through a vacuum, a plate of

glass or a tank full of liquid air with-

out losing their ability to warm our

hands. We find, however, that if we
pass this radiant heat through certain
substances—water vapor, for instance
—Its intensity is diminished owing to

the fact that sonic of the waves have

been absorbed. It is possible to deter-
mine the exact length of the waves of
heat which have been removed by ab-
sorption in the vapor, and if we test
the radiation which conies to us from
the sun we find that waves of this
same length are absent, the water va-
por in the earth's atmosphere having
refused to transmit them. This fact,
taken alone, is pretty good evidence
that the sun and the hot stove are
pouring out the same kind of energy.—
R. W. Wood in Harper's Weekly.

CHINESE PROVERBS.

A vain woman is to be feared, for
she will saurifice all for her pride.
A woman without children bas not

yet the most precious of her jewels.

A haughty woman stumbles, for she
cannot see what may be in her way.

A woman desirous of being seen by
men is not trustworthy. Fear her
eel a nee,
Respect always a silent woman.

Great is the wisdom of the woman
that holdeth her tongue.

Trust not the woman that thinketh
more of herself than another. Mercy
will not dwell in her heart.

A .mother mot spoken well of by her
children is an enemy of the state. She
should not live within the kingdom's
wall.
A woman that respects -herself is

more beautiful than a single star;
more beautiful than many stars at
night.

• 

The Tables Turned.

A story is told of a high Indian offi-
cer who was in the habit of soundly
thrashing his servants when they dis-
pleased him. One day lie ordered his
khansawah to go to a summer house in
the compound and wait for him there,
presently turning up with a heavy
horsewhip. He then addressed the of-
fender:
"Now, you scoundrel, I've got you iu

a place where no ale can hear, and I'll
just thrash you within an inch of your

life!"
The eervant, though a man of power-

ful physique, squirmed, native-like.
"Sala you sure no one can tear?"
"Yes, you scoundrel; I've brought you

here on purpose!"
"Then, sah, I think I thrash you!"
And he did it so thoroughly that his
master was not visible for a week.

The Humorous Suabions.

"Next to the Americans," said Max
Nordau, "I think that the Suabians are
the most humorous people in the world.
A. Suabian if he has nothing funny to

Bay keeps silent. Stupidity is unknown

among this race.
"One night in Suabia in my early

youth I called on a Suabiau maiden.

She was very pretty. Perhaps I stayed

longer than I should. Suddenly, at any

rate, the young girl's mother called in
a loud voice from upstairs:
"'Gretchen! Gretchen!'
"'Yes, mother,' Gretchen answered.
"'Gretchen, it is very cold here. Will

you ask that young man to shut the
front door from the outside?' "

An Unselfish Husband.

Conjurer (pointing to his cabinet)—
Ladies and gentlemen, I now call your
attention to the great illusion of the
evening. I 7111 ask any lady in the au-
dience to step on the stage and enter
the cabinet. I will then close the door.
When I open it again, the lady will
have disappeared, leaving no trace.
Husband (to his wife)—Matilda, my

love, do oblige the gentleman and walk

up.—London Telegraph.

Always Had It.

"Has your husband a birthmark or
anything of that kind by which he
may be identified?" asked the detec-
tive.
The deserted wife reflected a mo-

ment.
"Yes, sir," she said. "He has a sort

of hangdog look on his face, and it
was born with him, I guess."—Chicago
Tribune.

Ready For It

Professor Longhair— It has been dem-
onstrated beyond question that this
continent is sinking. Miss De Style—
Oh, well, we've got a yacht—New York
Weekly.

MAKING CLAY PIPES.

A BUSINESS ABOUT WHICH MOST

PEOPLE KNOW VERY LITTLE.

The Process of Manufacture Is Not

So Simple as Might Be Imagined

From the Low Price of the Finish-

ed Product—How They Are Made.

Among the little things seen in daily

life about which most people know

very little is the common, ordinary

clay pipe. In almost every cigar shop

window, in the mouth of every third

laborer met and even in the nursery

this snow white little instrument of

comfort and amusement many be seen,

yet few know, for instance, that most

of the clay pipes sold in this city of

domestic make are manufactured in

New Jersey. Woodbridge is the name

of the queer little town given over to

this odd manufacture, and a trip

through one of the factories of that

settlement, to follow the pipe from the

time at is dug as clay to ti:e time it

appears ready for the market, is inter-

esting.
Looking at the chunks and lumps of

clay as they are transported from tile

banks to the factories, one would

hardly belleVe that the S110Wy, cheap

little article could have been manufac-

tured from material so different in

color. The color of this clay before it

is burned is dark gray, like cement;

nor is time process of manufacturing
one of these pipes as simple as might

be bnagined from the absurdly low

price. As the clay conies into the fac-

tory It is divided finely and put to

soak in water for ten to twelve hours.

This soaking is to divide time clay to

Its smallest possible particles so that

In the ensuing process it will not cake

or lump fuel will work smoothly and

evenly. This attained, the clay is put

Into a "pug" mill, where it is stirred

by machinery until it gets stiffer amid

'stiffer, finally becoming as stiff as

dough. In this state the clay is rough-

ly molded into lumps and distributed

among the pipemakers, who begin the

first step in the life of the humble cre-

ation.
Grasping a small chunk of clay in

each hand, the artist begins work to

fashion roughly two pipes at the same

time. Rolling the clay between a table

and his palms, he quickly produces

two corrot shaped and pointeml rolls

that bear little or no resenthlance to

the article when it shall be finished.

With incredible speed the fashioning

of these rolls continues, for ahead of

the expert is the problem of manufac-

turing something like seventy-five

gross of pipes within the week. Then

the rolls are put away to dry some-

what, mid for ten or twelve hours they

stiffen so that once shaped they will

not fall readily to pieces. After that

the clay is ready for molding.

The ordinary mold consists of two

pieces of iron hinged on the side and

opening like a sewing box. Most of the

little factories have numerous molds,

from the common. unadorned sort that

conies in two pieces and is intended

for the ordinary plain pipe to all sorts

of elaborate patterns that come in six

or eight pieces and are made of brass

and intended to fashion pipes in imi-

talon of wooden models that happen

to be in vogue. The pipenmker grasps

one of the shapeless rolls, tilts the fat

end upward, which at once gives the

suggestion of fl pipe, and runs a wire

through the pointed end, oat of which

the stein is to be pressed.
This roughly fashioned clay is then

put into the mold, which is jammed

shut, while nt the same time a plunger

is pressed to enter the mold and to

press out the clay so as to form the

bowl. With a dull knife the clay

pressed out at the side of the mold is
shaved off With 11 single lightning

stroke by the expert, and' then once

more there must be 3. drying process,

this time in a room heated to about 85

degrees, where, as before, the pipe is

kept for twelve hours. Except that the

pipe is of its original gray color and

soft and supplied with the "burs"

where the molded ends are joined, it is
now practically finished.
Then comes the process of shaving

off the burs. At this stage the pipe
still retains considerable dampness, so
that the clay may be cut smoothly,
while at the same time a wire is again
drawn through the stem, so as to in-

sure proper draft.. All is -now ready
for the pipe in its final state except
that it needs to be burned. For this
purpose it is put into a cylindrical ves-
sel twelve inches high and as much in
diameter. This is known Os a "sag-
ger." Set one against the other, the

pipes are adjusted solidly in the sag-
ger, which will hold something like a
gross of pipes properly packed. If

the pipes consist of the more fancy de-
signs—that is, merely pipe bowls that

are to be provided with mouthpieces

of wood or rubber—the saggers will
hold as many as two gross of pipes.
Nine of these saggers filled with pipes
are known es a stand, and a medium
sized kiln n-ill hold twenty-one stands

and will burn them all at the same
time. For five hours the heat in the

kiln is kept at a moderate tempera-

ture. After that it is allowed to run
up until at the end of twelve or four-

teen hours it is driven to a white heat,
which gives the pipes their spotless

white finish.--New York Thnes,

The Farm.

Every farmer should own his farm.

If he cannot own a large one, let him

own what he can and gradually in-

crease the size. Land ownership con-

duces to happiness, contentment and

restfulness. One of the greatest hin-

drances to the prosperity of the tenant

Is that he is compelled to move fre-
quently and therefore cannot accumu-

late.—Maxwell's Talisman.

Be wiser than other people if you
can, but do not tell them so.—Chester-
field.

FAMOUS FOR FAT.

!Daniel Lambert, Who Died In 1800,
Got Too Obese to Wobble.

The fame of Daniel Lambert as a

champion among fat men in England,

if not in the world, still remains un-

rivaled. Daniel was born at Leicester

in 1770 and died in 1800 at Stamford.

The grandson of a celebrated cock-

fighter and addicted to sport through-

out his life, his dimensions were not

extraordinary, and his habits were not

different from those of other lads un-

til lie was fourteen years old. When

twenty-three years of age, however, be

turned the scale at thirty-two stone,

and, although he is recorded to have

been then able to walls from Woolwich

to London, at the time of his death, in

his fortieth year, he lied attained the

prodigious vosiellt of fifty-two stone, or

728 pounds, rind was more or less help-

less. He WilA ml 1110(1PSt man, and when

he had achloved physical greatness

fame was thrust upon him. He was

for a long time unwilling to be made

a show of, but' he gained a more than

local reputation, and people traveled

from far to see him, resorting to vari-

ous devices in order to be allowed to
do so. At leagth the prospect of profit

overcame his resolution, and for four
years before his death he exhibited

himself in London and in the prov-
inces.
Ile was apparently a man of some

wit, for once, before be permitted the
public to gaze upon him, au inquisitive
person had gained access to his pres-
ence by pretending to be a fellow
sportsman interested in the pedigree of
a nmre, whereupon Lambert promptly
replied, "She was bred by Impertinence
out of Curiosity." Before the days of
Daniel Lambert, Edward Bright of
Melden was a well known fat man, al-
though his name no longer lingers as
a household word. He died in 1750 at
the age of thirty years, weighing forty-
two stone and seven pounds, and is
stated to have been an active mamma till
a year or two before his death, when
his corpulency so overpowered his
atrength that his life was a burden and
his death a deliverance. Both Bright
and Lambert seem to have been genial,
good humored fellows and very popular
among those who visited them. In-
deed popularity seems to be the lot of
the corpulent in fact as well as in fic-
tion. The heroes of fiction, however,
have the advantage in the matter of
lasting glory, and the names of Daniel
Lambert and the ft boy of Peckham
sink into insignificance beside those of
Falstaff and the fat boy in "Pickwick."
—London Staadard.

Applied Science.

When James Russell Lowell was
minister to England, he was guest at
a banquet at which one of the speak-
ers was Sir Frederick Bramwell, Sir
Frederick was to respond to the toast,
"Applied Science." It was long after
midnight when the toast was pro-
posed, ana several speakers were still
to be called. Rising in his place, the
scientist said:
"At this hour of the night, or, rather,

of the morning, my only interest in ap-
plied science is to apply the tip of the
match to the side of the box upon
which alone it ignites and to apply the
flame so obtained to the wick of a bed-
room candle."
A moment later Lon-ell tossed a pa-

per across the table to him bearing
these two lines:
Oh, brief Sir Frederick, would that all

could catch
Your happy talent and supply your match!

—Youth's Companion.

A Pair of Misers.

Mr. and Miss Dancer were reputed
the most notorious misers in the eight-
eenth century. The manner in which
this couple were found after death to
have disposed of their wealth was even
more strange than could have been
their 'nettled of acquiring, it. The total
value was £20,000, which was thus dis-
posed of: Two thousand five hundred
pounds was found under a dunghill,
£500 in an old coat nailed to the man-
ger in the stable, i000 in notes was
hidden away in an old teapot, the
chimney yielded £2,000 stowed in nine-
teen different crevices, and several
jugs filled with coin were secreted in
the stable loft.

England's Magna Charlie.

That shriveled parchment, the char-
ter of English freedom, was saved, it is
said, by the veriest chance from the
SC1S301'S of a merciless tailor. Struck
by the great seals attached to a piece
of paper the tailor was cutting up, Sir
Robert Cotton stopped the man and
gave him fourpence for the document
he would have destroyed. It is now in
the British Museum, lined and mount-
ed and in a glass case, the seal a
shapeless mass of wax and the charac-
ters quite illegible.—London Mail.

Said Maid to Mistress.

"Where have you been, Mine?"
"I've been to a meeting of the Girls'

Friendly society, ma'am," was the
maid's reply.
"'Well, what did the lady say to you?"
"Please, ma'am, she said I wasn't

to give you warning, as I meant to.
She said I was to look upon you as my
thorn—and bear it."—New Yorker.

Willingness.

"But would you die for me?" per-
sisted the romantic maiden.
"I would," replied the frank and eld-

erly suitor. "Even now I am using a
high priced preparation warranted to
restore hair to its original color."—De-
trait Free Press,

That Musical Ear.

Praxiteles — You perhaps wouldn't
think it, bur De Pounder, the musician
over there, playa entirely by ear, n-
acre—Is it possible? Is that what
makes 'em so large?—Tit-Ilits.

A hair in the head is worth two in
the brush. -Boston Chrietiau Register.

SAVAGE ATHLETICS.

Rough Training of the Natives of

the Canary Islands.

In this age of athletics one might

think that no people ever showed so

much interest In feats of muscular

might and skill as those who have per-

fected football, but modern games and

even the games of the Greeks at Olym-

pia may have been more than matched

by the sports of peoples who are now

held in little esteem. A writer on the

Canary islands gives an account of

their athletic training which makes

even the college giants of today seem

weak and effeminate.
The Canary islands were subjected

by Spain about the time Columbus dis-

covered America. The conquest was

due solely to the superiority of Euro-

pean weapons and not to better skill

and prowess. The native soldiers were

trained athletes, developed under a

system which held athletic sports an

important business, like military drill.

Spanish chronicles have left us ae-

conuts of the 'sports of the islanders.

From babyhood they were trained to

be brisk in self defense. As soon as

-they could toddle the children were

pelted with mud bells that they might

learn how to protect themselves. When

they were boys stones and wooden

darts were substituted for the bits of

clay.
In ibis rough school they acquired

the rudiments of warfare which en-

abled them during their wars with the

Spaniards to catch in their bands the

arrows shot from their enemies' cross-

bows.
After the conquest of the Canaries

a native of the islands was seen at Se-

ville who for a shilling- let a man

throw at him as many stones as be

pleased from a distance of eight paces.

Without moving his left foot he avoid-

ed every stone.
Another native used to defy any one

to hurl an orange at him with so great

rapidity that he could not catch it.
Three amen tried this, each with a
dozen oranges, and the islander caught
every orange. As a further test he

hit his antagonists with each of the
oranges.

NOT TRUE TO THE POLE.

The Variations In the Pointing of

the Compass.

We commonly say that the pole of
the needle points toward the north.
'The poets tell us how the needle is true
to the pole. Every reader, hoavever, is
now familiar with the general fact of
a variation of the compass. On our
eastern seaboard and all the way across
the Atlantic the north pointing of the
compass varle.a so far to the west that
a ship going to Europe and making no
allowance for this deviation would find
herself making more nearly for the
North cape than for her destination.
The "declination," as it 13 termed in
scientific language, varies from one re-

gion of the earth to another. In some
places it is toward the west, in others
toward the east.
The pointing of the needle in various

regions of the world is shown by means

of magnetic maps. Such maps are pub-
lished by the tutted States coast sur-
vey, whose experts make a careful

study of the magnetic force all over the
country. It is found that there is a

line running nearly north and south

through the middle states along which

there is no variation of the compass.

To the east of it the variation is west,
to tile west of it east. The most rapid
changes in the pointing of the needle

are toward the northeast and north-

west regions. When we travel to the

northeastern boundary of Maine, the

westerly variation has risen to 20 de-

grees. Toward the arthwest the east-

erly variation continually increases un-

til in the northern part of the state of

Washington it amounts to 23 degrees.—
Simon Newcomb in Harper's,

A Strange Case.

In the latter part of 1878 a young
lady died near Cleveland of a disease

that had greatly puzzled the attending

physicians, the symptoms being simi-

lar to rheumatism of the heart. The

postmorte.ui revealed one of the most

remarkable facts to the medical pro-
fession. A large burdock bur was
found securely imbedded in the heart

directly against the posterior surface

of the aorta. It was completely envel-

oped with cystic tissue, which had al-

so covered all the large blood vessels

leading to and from the heart. There
Is only one way of accounting for the
presence of the bur. It had been
breathed into the air passages when
the woman was a child.

Beecher and Emerson.

One day Mr. Beecher was dimming be-
side Emerson and said, "Mr. Emerson,
when you are eating this floe beef.
can you tell by the flavor what kind
of grass the ox ate?"
"Why, no, of course not!"
"I am right glad to hear it." replied

Beecher, "for I have been feeding my
congregation on Emerson for many a
year, nmi I have been afraid they
would find it out."—Boston Christian
Register.

Tactful.

"At what age do you consider women
the most charming?" asked the inquisi-
tive female of more or less uncertain
age.
"At the age of the woman who asks

the question," answered the man, who
was a diplomat—New Yorker.

Ups and Downs.

"Oh, well, everybody has his ups and
downs!"
"That's right. Just at present I'm

down pretty low because I'm hard up."
—Exchange.

Under the evolution theory a monkey
needs millions of years imi which to
become man. whereas a man can make
n monkey of himself in a minute.—
Biriam inela Age-Hem-aid.

A DOUBLE RESURRECTION.

'Each of the Generals Thought That

the Other Was Dead.

General Barlow of the Union army

fell wounded and, it was thought, dy-

ing during the first day of the battle of

Gettysburg and within the Confederate

lines. General Gordon, cantering by,

saw him and recognized him. Dis-

MoUnting, he approached the prostrate

man and inquired what he could do for

"I am dying," said Barlow. "Just

teach into my coat pocket, draw out
the letter you find there and read it to.

tue. It is from my wife."
Gordon read the letter.
"Now, general," said Barlow, "please

destroy that letter. I want you to noti-

fy her—she is in the town over yonder

—what has happened to me."

"I will," replied Gordon.
He sent for Mrs. Barlow, giving her

safe conduct through the southern .

lines, and then rode away. certain that

Barlow's death was a question of only

a few hours at most.
But Barlow did not die. Ills wife

came promptly and had him removed

to the town of Gettysburg, where she

nursed him so faithfully that he recov-
ered.
Many years passed until one night

both generals were guests at a dinner
In Washington. Some one brought

them together and formally introduced

them. Time had altered the personal
appearance of both.
"SIT you any relation to the General

Barlow who was killed at Gettys-
burg?" asked Gordon.
"Yes; a very near relation," an-

swerml Barlow, with a laugh. "I am
the very man who was killed. But I
have been informed that a man named
Gordon lost his life in battle later on.
He saved my life at-Gettysburg. Are
you any kin to that man?" •
"I am he," was the reply.
Both heroes laughed as they gave

each other a heartier handshake.—
Pittsburg Dispatch.

IF YOU ARE WELL BRED—

You will try to make others happy.

You will not be shy or self conscious.

You will never indulge in ill natured
gossip.

Y will never forget the respect due
to age.
You will think of others before you

think of yourself.

You will not swagger or boast of
your achievements.

You will not measure your civility
by people's bank accounts.

You will be scrupulous in your re-
gard for time rights of others.

In conversation you will not be ar-
gumentative or contradictory.

You will not forget engagements,
promises or obligations of any kind.

You will never make fun of the pe-

culiarities or idiosyncrasies of others.

You will not bore people by constant-
ly talking of yourself and your affairs.

You will never under any circum-

stances cause another pain if you can

help it.
You will not think that "good inten-

tions" compensate for rude or gruff
manners.—Success.

Jewelry and Magic.

Finger rings, earrings, bracelets,
brooches and other articles of personal
adornment originated not from the xs-
thetic sense of our remote ancestors,
but from their belief in magic. Even
civilized men today sometimes enter-
tain a superstitious regard for small
stones amid pebbles of peculiar shape or
color and carry them about as charms.
The Greeks amid Asiatics used stones,

beads and crystals primarily as amu-

lets and cut devices on them to en-

hance their magical power. The use of
such stones as seals was secondary
and may at first have been for sacred
purposes only. When a primitive peo-
ple first find gold they value it only
for its supposed magic and wear nug-
gets of it strung with beads.

Derivations of Some Comauon Words.

One remembers how on the lath of
June, 1215, King John signed the great
charter of the constitutional freedom
of Britain and how after he had signed
it he flung himself in a burst of fury
on the floor and gnawed the straw and
rushes with which the floors of those
days were strewn. Now, what was
"charta?" Originally nothing more or
less than a sheet of papyrus strips
glued together as writing paper. So it
is to the Egyptian reed that we owe
our "charters." "charts," "cards,"
"cartes" (blanche and de visite), our
"cartoons" and our "cartridges."—Lon-
don Chronicle.

Accurate.

"Sir," says the Boston reporter, "our
office is informed that your purse was
stolen from you lost night. Is there
anything in it?"
"Not by this time, doubtless," an-

swers Mr. Emerson Waldo Beeneeter,
relapsing into an attitude of perturbed
meditation.—..1 melee.

Advanced.

"You say that Lord nicest-Vs social
position has improved since lie married
a rich Aumericen girl?"
"Yes, indeed. Formerly lie was only

a nobleman, but now lie belongs to our
beiresstocracy,'—Excha nge.

Portieniar.

"What sort of money will you have,
Mrs. Mumm?" asked the cashier when
that lady presented a large check for
payment.
"Sterilized," replied Mrs.

Life.
M11111M. —

Winter.

Yeast—When we get real cold weath-
er, they say we are getting a taste of
winter. What is the taste of winter?
Crimsoubeak •--Why, it's when it is bite
teme—Yopkers Statesfuan..

LOVE OF FIGHTING,

It Seems to Be Inborn In the Aver.

age if amain Being.

We are all fond of fighting—that is,

we all love to look at a fight, and some

of us like to be in a fight. But we all

love to see one. There are some super-

resthetic and hyper refined humans of

both sexes who think they do not like

to see a fight Some of them acttially

believe they are sincere. But deep

down in the average man and svomnan

the love of fight exists. It is ingrained;

It is congenital; it is in the human ba-

by. When he screams, squalls an I

kicks if his will is thwarted, lie is fights

hag.
So with the same baby when, grown

up into a boy, he pulls his little sister's

hair. It is partly, perhaps, the love. of

fighting and partly, perhaps, the love of

giving pain, for cruelty also seems to

be part of the makeup of the Immo a

animal, After little brother has fin-

ished pulling little sitter's hair and she

has dried her eyes she soothes her

wounded feelings by pulliug off flies'

wings or legs or pinching the cat's tail

under a rocking chair. Of the higher

flights of juvenile cruelty to which her
brother rises when he ties two eats to-

gether by their tails over a clothesline,

where they fight till nothing is left but

their tail tips—of these fluniliar facts

we will not speak.
When brother goes to school and then

to college, whether it be to the English
"public" school or to the American
"public" school, resembling each other

only in name; to time academy, to the
preparatory school, to the university,

he -speedily becomes past master in cru-

elty. In most of these institutions he

nmst fight. Hazing exists in every col-

lege in the country. Even the United

States government cannot stamp it out

at West Point and Annapolis. In both

these institutions fist tights under prize

ring rules are of almost daily occur-

rence. They are masterful battles, and

they have not a little to do with mak-

ing stout hearted, stalwart fighters of

our army and navy officers. To those

who object to these battles the unan-

swerable reply is that the boys are

there to learn to fight and that the way

to learn to fight is to fight —San Fran-

cisco Argonaut.

WAYSIDE WISDOM.

Opportunity is the cream of time.

Self conquest is the greatest of vic-

tories.
The more you say the less people re-

member.
A mother's tears are the same in all

languages.
Good breeding is a letter of credit all

over the world.

It is more profitable to read one man

than ten books.

A man cannot go where temptation

cannot find lihn.

People ruled by the mood of gloom

attract to them gloomy things.

A fault which humbles a man is of
more use to him than a good action

which puffs him up with pride.

In time conduct of life habit counts
for more than maxim because habit is
a living maxim and becomes flesh amid
instinct. —Detroit News-Tribune.

The "Czar" Went to Bed.
A foreign nobleman who, if report

speaks true, is somewhat henpecked in-
vited some men a night or two ago to
play cards in his house. The meeting
was a convivial one, and all went
"merry as a marriage belL" It grew
late, and fears were expressed by the
party that they were trespassing upoo
the kindness of the mistress of the

house, wbo, by the way, was not pres-

ent.
"Not at all, gentlemen; not at n11.

Play as long as you I) muse, I au) czar

here," said the master of the mansiOn.
"Yes, gentlemen, play as long mis yoa

please," said a silvery voice, and all

rose immediately as the baroness stood

before them. "But as it is after I
o'clock the czar is going to bed." He
went.

Wanted a Sure Thing.

An Engaish professor of mineralogy
tells n good story about a certain big
English commercial magnate. He says
that the great merchant in question
came to him to consult about the in-
struction of the hopeful son and heir
Who WaS some day to run the vast
business interests from which "the
pater" had wade his wealth.
"But naiad you," said he, "I don't

want him to learn about strata or dips
or faults or upheavals or denudations,
and I don't want him n to fill his 111111ti
with fossils or stuff about crystals.
What I want hlui to learn is how to

timid gold and silver and copper in pay-
ing quantities, sir—in paying quanti-
ties."

A Bishop's Rebuke.

Bishop Dudley of Kentucky could
administer a rebuke delicately, but on
occasions he took care to see that the
point WaS plain. One of the wealthiest
members of his church os well as one
of the closest told Lint he was going

abroad.
"I have never been on the ocean." lie

said to the bishop, "and I would like
to know something that will keep me
from getting seasick."
"You might swnllow n nickel," re-

Sponded the bishop. "You'll never give
that up."

His 'Unenviable Pliglat.

"So Smothers finds himself between
the devil and the deep sea, does he?"
"Well, it nmounts to the same thing.

He's between an empty furnace end nti
unpaid coal hin."—Cincinnati Times,-
Star.

A Case of ffepeat.

Tess—I permitted him to kiss me on
condition that he wouldn't menlion it
to any one. Jess—Arid did he? Tess—
Well—er—he repeated it the very Basest
luinute.—Philadelphist Press.


