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Children

4

FOR PITCHER'S

(aslena

Castoria qﬂ Digestion, and
overcomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour

Stomach, Diarrhaa, and Feverishness
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its

sleep matural. Oastoria contains no
Morphine or other narcotic property.

e e

“ Castoria is =0 well adapted to children that
I recommend it as superior to any prescription
to me," H. A. Arcner, M. D,
82 Portland Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“1 use Castoria in my practice, and find it

specially adapted to affections of children.”
ALEX. Ronecrrsox, M. IV,
1007 20 Ave., New York.

Twn Orwravr Co., 77 Murray St., N. Y.
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Cumberland and Pennsylvania“ .

RAILROAD.
SCHEDULE.
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*Un theatre nights leave Cumberland at close
of performance,
Il trains stop at Hays street station, Cam-
beriand.
Nos, 1, 2, 3 and 4daily except Sunday. Nos. b
and 8 Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdu ysonly,
f.-. M. HAMILTON,
Nov % Superintendent,

(HEORGES CREEK & CUMBERLAND
RAILROAD.

ALLY, Bundays excepted, from Cential
Station, Cumberland.

OUTWARD-BOUND TRAINS.

feave Cumberland..... ' 715 a m ‘ 1:45 p m
Arrive at Vale Summit. | 8:00a m | 2:30 p
o Midland B2am| 252 pm
8 Lonaconing . | 8:3oam | 3:00 pw

RETURNING TRAINS.

Leave Iﬂmumniuﬁ 10:30 4 m | 5:00 pm
Arrive at Midlane 10:39 a m | :09 p m
Y ValeSummit | 11:00 a m | 5:30 p m
% Cumberland. '11:45a m 1 6:15 p

—

Dan's Rock excursionists take the 7:15 a.
m. train at Cumberland, and return by the
5:30 p. m. train at Vale Summit,

JAMI':H I\- }IIIIIIH.‘IJTJ\-‘.I];

General Manager.

and Ohio

RAILROAD,

Nov, 13, 18D2.

ON AND AFTER THE
above date

TRAINS will arrive at
and depart from CUM-
BERLAN

Arrive | EARTBOUND. |
++++NO. 10 Express....
++++NO, 8 Express....
No. 14 Accom'odation
vvesNO. 2 Express....
vessNO. 6 Express....
.+« NO, 16 Passenger...
No. 72 Accom’odation

12midn't | ....No. 4 Express.... | ]
12:10 pm | No. 16 Grafton & Way |
Arrive | WESTHOUND, |

i258am| ....No, 7 Express....
1:20am| ....No, 9 Express....
40am)|....No. 3 Express.... | 05am
l:

Augh

as follows:

Leave
24 am
it LETRIT
B0 am
HEL am

12:0 pm

2:00 p

.5

7 %am
B:00 a
9:30 a m
12235 pm

G:4pm

15am

No. 71 Accom'odation | 7:15a m

15am | No. 13 Accom'odation
3:50 pm
4:20 pm
T“Hpm

§
v+++NO. 5 Express.... | 00 pm
+++ N0, 15 Passenger... | 25 pm
oo NO. 1 Express.... | 804 pm

| No. 113 Grafton & Way | 2200 pm

All trains daily except No.'s 14, 15, 71 and 72,
Trains No 46 and 47 do not carry passengers.

Pittsburg Division.

5 e R,

No. 9—Baltimore Expressleaves ...1:30 a m

‘“ 63—Cumberland * * dai-

v except Sunday....7:40 a m
leaves....3:25 pm
leaves....4:05 pm

e TR

No. 10—Baltimore Expressarrives. .

* 12—=Mail * L1 pm
“ g4—=Cumberland Exp. ** dai-

. ly except Bunday.. 7:3%0 pm
‘  fi—KXxpress leaves..12:20 p m

“No. 11 s a loeal train from Camberland to

‘“ 11—=Mail
*  5—Expres

T

2:30 & m

Pittsburg and No. 12 from Pittsburg to Cum- |

berland.
June I8

-

wO's Sand 6 make 3 stops cach way.,
T.T. ALLEN,
Acting Agent.

Railroad Tickets.

e 09 NRRY. oGy
Save Your Money

BY BUYING YOUR
RAILROAD TICKETS

——PROM ——

J. H. HITCHINS.

LLin c*mation concerning rates, routes,

change o. cars and time of truins cheer-

fully given. [March 20

l

THE MASQUERADE.

»(3irls, we're going to have such fun!®
said Ida Colton. +Nell Evans has in.
vited us all to Evansdale to a masquer-
ade party—uand 'yon'ra to select your
costumes at once!” ;

There was a universal outery of joy
at this pronunciamento, which was
shouted in the sweetest of silvery so-
pranos from the top of a desk. Mme.
Morini’s young ladies were enjoying
their noon recess on this bright, glitter-
ing February day, and every one knows
what a noise twenty schoolgirls can
make if they choose,

»A masquerade!” said Marian Hamp-
shire. “How delightful.”

“('an we select any dress we please?”
said beautiful Miriam Holley.

“Would it be selon les reyles to go
without any especial dress, if one has u
fresh white muslin?” timidly asked
Alice Appleton, whose mother was poor,
and who earned her own board and tui.
tion by giving lessons to the smaller
girls.

“Will madam consent?” breathlessly
questioned Louise Hayward.

“Madam will consent to anything
that Nell Evans chooses to ask,” trium-
phantly remarked Ida Colton. *Nell
was one of madam's graduates, yon
know, and a pattern damsel in all
respects. And if Nell were to request
that we should all attend her masquer-
ade costumed in pink tinsel, and walk-

| ing on our heads, madam would say,

‘Quite right, my dear, a very sensible
idea of yours. I shall be delighted to
have my young ladies go.’ "

There was a general laugh at this,
and then commenced the joyful task
of selecting personalities, studying
up the cestumes in old engravings and
antique fashion-plates, and turning
over the combined stores of the
whole school in sash ribbons, artifi-
cial flowers, jewels and plumes.
For although the graduating olass,
which alone was invibed, oconsisted
of only eight young Iladies, the
interest ooncerning NMiss Evans's
masquerade party was disseminated
through the whole school in no meas-
ured degree. And Alice Appleton’s
gentle heart in particular beat with in-
nocent anticipation, for she had some-
times fancied that Captain Hugo Evans,
the brother of the pretty hostess, had
looked upon her with a tenderer glance
than he vouchsafed to the other young
ladies of his acquaintance. To be sure
she had no party dress, but the in-
dividuality suggested by Mirian Hol-
ley, “A Snow-flake,” would be suf-
ficiently interpreted by her simple
muslin gown, with a few of the starry-

| white flowers of the Catalonian jasmine

in her hair.

“But you're not going to let those
girls go alone,” said Miss Polly Prout,
who was Mme. Morini's cousin, house.
keeper, and chief connsellor.

“Certainly I am,” said Mme. Morini.
“Why should I not ? It is only to dear
Nell’s house.”

“It wouldn’t be at all proper,” aaid
Miss Polly, pursing up her thin lips,
and the hearts of the eight youug girls
suank simultaneously into their boots,
“Such a party of giddy girls with no
responsible companions ! Mme. Mo-
rini, I wonder at you! It would not
be allowable, unless, indeed——""

“Unless what ?" said Mme. Morini,
and the eight lassies listened breath.
lessly for Miss Polly Prout's reply.

“Unless I am to go, too, as their
chaperone !" said Miss Polly.

*Oh, that wouldn't be accorling tc
etiquette!” eried the girls, in chorus,
“Nell didn’t invite Miss Polly Prout.”

“Will you be silent, young ladies ?"
said Migs Polly, rapping on the desk
with a wooden ruler, in a sort of auto-
oratic way of hers which the girls es.
pecially disliked. *Mme. Morini cer-
tainly can not have given the matter
due consideration, or else she would at
once perceive the impropriety of the
original plan !"

And Mme. Morini, who was an ami-
able, mz-going lady, quurnud in most
matters by her cousin's energetic will,
finally gave way, and announced her
conviction that Miss Polly Prout was
rlgl:it.

“I can put on m n gown and a
tinfoil-covered hel{ngf:.:ndglo as Miner-
va,” said Miss Polly Prout ; ‘‘and then
I can keep my eyes on the young ladies
the whole time."”

“What have we done that a spy
should be set upon our actions ?’ said
Ida Colton, indignantly, when they
were by themselves,

“Minerva, indeed !" ecried Marian
Hampshire, with a protrusion of her
plump chin and screwing of her cherry
mouth so exactly in imitation of Miss
Polly Prout that all the girls burst at
once into a spasmodic giggle.

“Hateful, forward thing " l!mtlorml
Louise Hayward. ¢Why, she'll spoil
every bit of our fun !"

““How dare she obtrude herself, .
invited, upon poor Nell Evans ?" askel
Mirian Holley.

“*She sha'n’t come,” said laughing
Kate Kesley. *‘She shall nover cross
Nell's threshold !"

“But how will you help it ?" said

~ Alice Appleton.,

“We'll see!” was Kate's enigmalic

" | auawer,

The next week was a wouk of glal
preparation for the coming event, aul
no one was more diffioult to ploase, or
more axacting in her selection of mater-
ials, aud her oeaseless calls upovu the
il of the young ladies, than
Prout, who ordered a new “bang” of
glossy chostnut hair for the ocoasion,
which would have been quite per{ect if
it had matohed her black braids a little
more exactly, and had a
satin sandals made by the village shoe-
maker, and a mosquito pole gilded to
represent & spear by the picture-frame

Polly |

pd!' of green

=

FROSTBURG,

“One likes to observe all the niceties,”
said Miss Polly, while ip her middle.
aged mind rose up the delusive idea that
perhaps some mature masquerader of
the opposite sex might
some greater attraction than the youth.

ful roses and girlish graces of the
eight graduating girls.

“Stranger things have happened,”
complacantly thought Miss Polly, us
she stitched away at the satin rosette
which were to modernize her green
gown. But in spite of all her precan
tions, the first sleigh-load of laughing
girls started without her, while she was
tying her fur hood over the tinfoil hel.

met.

“What! gone already?”’ said Miss
Prout, angrily. “Why didn't they
wait? What right had they to go off
without notifying me?”

“Don’'t mind, Polly,” said Mme.
Morini, soothingly. "E]tl: was all
the sleigh could carry ides the
driver. Michael says his orders were
to bring the cutter for you."”

“Orders!” shrilly repeated Miss Polly.
“'But whose orders? Does Kate Kes.
ley manage this institution, or do I—
and you? Me crowd into a cutter, in-
deed—with a staring Irish lad like
Michael to drive! A pretty arrange-
ment!"

But in spite of her indignation, Miss
Polly Prout was compelled finally to
accede to the obnoxious plan.

‘“‘Drive quickly, Michael,” she said
to her young Jehu, ‘for it's getting
dark already, and I don’t at all like the
woods that we have to go through.
Why on earth those girls couldn’t have
waited —"

But tue jingle of the sleigh-bells and
the sudden start of the horse brought
Miss Prout's sentence to an untimely
terminution, and away they went over
the frozen road. Not far, however.
Just within the darksome limits of the
cedar woods, where the purple dusk
that still lingered in the open fields
seemed turned to the gloom of absolute
night, a tall, white figure, with a black
mask covering its face, stepped forward
and seized the horse's head, while, par-

tially hidden by the drooping ever-

green boughs, a little group of other |

figures lingered,

“Burglars!” shrieked Miss Polly
Prout, dropping Minerva's gilded spear
in the snow. ‘Assassiua! Masked rob-
bers! Oh, kind
spare my life, and all my jewelry is

ours!” and tearing her gold-plated

racelets from her wrists, she flung
them and her watch into the road.

“Arrah, the saints betune us and all
harrum!” squeaked Mickey, the Irish
lad, as he coweredd down in the bottom
of the sleigh.

“Descend —and depart!” uttered a
du;; _voice. “Look behind at your

ri

“Wh-—where shall we go?" stuttered
Mickey.

‘“fo the place whence you came,"
was the stern reply. “And at the risk
of your lives be speedy and secret!”

As Miss Polly stumbled, more dead
than alive, out of the cutter, she was
turned briskly around by the shoul.
ders, 80 that she was facing the wind.
ing road by which they bad come,
while Mickey found bLimsell spinning

around and around, a few steps further |

on, like a teetotum.
“Depart!"
warning voice, and Miss Prout and
Mickey, clinging wildly to each other,
plodded away in an agony of terror.
Half an hour afterward the luckless
pair arrived, half frozen and worn ont

gentlemen, spare, '

once more uttered the !
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Y hlll'lll’ll. P.'.,l

He was a comfortable-looking, m‘ i. |
dle-aged man searching for a boar ling |

' place, and he struck one that was ju
perceive in her |

started, and was the first inspector '¢
ascend the druggeted steps.
A neat maid answered his summons.

Thiv was surprise number one.)

e was shown into a cosey parlo:
where a grate fire was burning.

(''his was surprise number two.)

There was an open piano on which
some classic music was displayed.
There were also some new books on
the centre table.

This was surprise number three.)

n & moment the mistress of the
house entered. She was young, well
dressed, and did not greet the strange:
with a commercial smile.

Sl"l‘hil was surprise number four.)

he gentlemar explained his wish
to become a boarder, and soon the
landlady showed him a room which

was comfortably and substantially fur-

nished.
This was surprise number five.)
e remarked to the lady:

“This room is not ‘elegantly fur-
pished.’ It looks like a home."

“Did I advertise elegantly furnishe
rooms?”’ asked the lady anxiously.

“No. That's wh oame. I think
now there is nothing but the meals.
May I ask if you have eabinet pudding
often?”

“Never, sir.”

*Nor molasses pie?”

*I never heard of it."

(This was surprise number six.
was almost a shock.)

“Madam,” said the new boarder, -1
am well-to-do and can give you good
refecrences. I perceive by your dress
that.you are & widow. Let me be your
only boarder for life. I am a single
m‘n.ll

This was rather in the nature of a
surprise to the widow, and she asked
time to think of it, but a wedding in
t}m near future is a foregone conolu.
sion.

The Apple in Legend and Fable.
There are few myths which play so
conspicuous & role in fable and story
as the apple. It shone golden in the
garden of the Hesperides. Aphrodite,
like Eve, held it in her hand, and the

serpent and the dragon mounted guard |

over it. Bolomon sang its'praises, and
in Arab story it is the fruit of healing.
Odyasseus yearned for it in the garden
of Alkinoos, and Tantalus strove vainly
to reach it in Hades; and the Eddn
tells us that Idursa, the Goddess of
Virtue, treasured apples, the gifts oi
the gods, of such wondrous virtue that,
as uge approached, she had only to taste
them to renew her youth., Thus she
secured perpetual youth, until Ray.
noroks proclaimed universal annibili
tion. In mnnLl. northern story the
golden bird seeks the golden apple in
the king's garden, and when the tree is
reached and found bare of fruit, doos
not Frau Bertha tell her love that il
was because of a mouse that gnawed at
the roots ? In the mythology of the
north, the apple is ofttimes the tempter,
and occasionally makes the nose grow
so prodigiously that nothing but a pear
will suflice to bring it once more iuto
presentable shape.

Paying His Bills,
“Look here, Winebiddle, I under

v

stand, you have been telling people i |

dou’t pay my bills.” |
“You've been misinformed, Gilder-

" sleove.”

with fatigue, at the Morini Institute, |
with a gruesome tale of having heen |

arrested by masked robbers, and hav-

ing only ucn;pod by the most marvellous
good luck from

right. The gardener and two men from
s neighboring farm-house were at once

“You didn't say that, then?"
“No, I didn't; but since
mentioned the subject, I will tell yon

' that I don't really believe you do.”

ing murdered out-

detailed in pursuit of the robbers, but !

when they reached the scene of action,
all that they found was old Dobbin
shivering by the roadside, with the cut-
ter turned over on its side where he had
dragged it into deep snow.

The eight young ladies, however,
enjoyed a most delightful evening at
Evanadale, .?ulh free from Miss Polly
Prout’s malevolent supervision, and,
strange to say, expressed no sort of
surprise at her non-ap oe on the
scene. But they took care to leave
behind them at Evansdale eight black
satin masks and eight white sheets,
when they once more entered the
dounble sleigh to return home. Miss
Polly Prout transformed herself iuto a
heroine the next day, as she related
her adventures.

“And so

she to the girls. “Not even molested?

Well, well, how very singular! I really
think if we hadn’t e such a brave

away by main force—a regular ab-
duction, you kaow,” and Polly
simpered.
“How many ruffiane were there?” in-
nocently questioned Kate Kelsey.
“Fifty at least!" sald Miss Polly.

their oyes covered by masks!"

“Dear, dear, how dreadfull” cried
Ida Colton,

have for saying that. I’

i

ou weren't stopped?” said |

' aver
' for

ators looked archly at each other, as |

Miss Polly Prout hurried off to check ' and take care of themselves. .

: "’ith “.l.
' off. Sometimes he makes a platform

the washerwoman's bill, and cried, in

' langhing chorus:

“What a very romantic adventure! | of his thumb, which of course is the

 best way if it didn’t

And what a very narrow escape for
poor Miss Polly Prous!"

A sorvant girl puzzled a Philadelphia
druggist’'s clerk for a moment by ask-.
ing for a dozen Queen Ann pills.

Nearly 100 different machines hav
been invented for boring rock. '

The Paris sewers are the largest and

“Gireat, coarse, bearded villains, with sell provided with a

Aud the eight fair young couspir- - dis, 7

“What!
bills!"

“'I'hat’'s what I said.”

“]'d like to know what

You don't believe I pay my

ound yonu
have you
know that I don't owe a cent I cau not
pay, and that I meet my obligations as
they come due, with striet punctual.
ity."”

J:"'Tlut only proves what I said—that
you dont pay your bills.”

“What on earth do you mean ? Are
youn crazy ?"

“Not at all. l{ point is this: It is
not your bills that you pay; you pay
the men you owe the money to. Iave
a cigar ¥

“Thanks. 8o long!"

*Good-morning."”

WHHI—CII Sharpen Penolls.

A Westert woman takes up cudgels
on behalf of her sisters, regarding pen.
¢il sharpening, as follows: It is an oft
repeated libe t & woman that
she can’t sharpen a pencil properly.
Now this is all nonsense. One reason

resistance I should have besn carvied | * MO0 does it better is because he gen-

erally has n better knife. A boy re.
gards a knife as a necessity, and he
is generally furnished with a fresh one
Christmas. He has a dozen uses
is knife, and when he grows up
the habit is fixed, and he keeps him.
ood one. But a
woman's knife is half the time a toy
affair, and when its first edge is worn
off it's about fit to out cheese. That's
Then a man has a lofty
disregard of the carpet. He cuts freely
and lets the chips fly about the ;-num
htto
powdered lead that he scrapes

get so dirty. But
a woman has a housewifely iustinet

| that leads her to lay down a paper and

these advantages

cramp her operations, yet in =spite of
& woman can make

truly beautiful points, whioch are an
iuspiration when she comes to write.

“Doesn’t it beat all how that wonan,
married four times, still attracts wmen ?"
“Oh, no. The widow's might, you

. neross the face of the coin.

It |

. at the

yon have |

' nble to cope

. — — - e ————

SPAPER.

SOME FACTS ABOUT COINS.

Very Rare Specimens to Be Found In the
Philadelphin Collection.

'T'he Philadelphia mint has a very
wonderful colleotion of coins, says the
Pittsburg Dispateh, Among other

- ennosities it includes what is believed

to be the oldest piece of metal money

- ever made, which was minted in Aegina

about 700 B. C. The design is in high | don for about £1 a week. And she

—

dollars, snd who is obli
them carefully for a long time in order |

- - e e e —

$1.50 per annum—IN ADVANCE.

 WHOLE NUMBER, 1,125,

A Woman's Impression of London,
The busy woman who earns her own
1 to suve

| that she may make a trip te the ol!
- world, is very much interested in find-

relief, representing u tortoise crawling

It has no
date.

Dates on coins were unknown up to

400 years ago. The very early coiuns
bore designs only on the face. Of all
coins that ever have existed, the small-

" @st in value was the “mite,” such as the

widow of the Bible dropped through
the slot of the poor-box.
The most valuable coin in the collec-

tion deseribed is & Chinese piece worth |

$220. It is simply a rectangular chunk
of gold, stamped with Chinese charac-
tors. Lumps of gold are commonly
used in China for currency of large de-
nominations. A*coin minted in Egypt
bears the head of Queen Arisnoe, who

- was Cleopatra’s great great-great-great-

great-great-grandmother. Queerest of
all the coins are those of Siam—irregn-
lar, roundish lumps of silver, from the
bigness of a walnu: to that of half o
buckshot.

Modern coins, though the mechanical

rocesses for producing them have

en 80 highly improved, are far in-
ferior artistically tothose of the auncient
times, In Babylon of old, gold and
silver were weighed out with scales for
use as money. The earliest form of
money is still in use in southern Asia,
in the islands of the Pacific Ocean, and
parts of Africa, where cowrie shells are
the favorite negotiable medium. They
are usually quoted at about 100 for —
cents. Many of them are obtained
from the Maldive and Laccadive islands,
in the Arabian Sea.

Prince George and the Bluejacket.

When Prince George, Duke of York,
had the independent command of the
Thrush, on the West Indian station, it
fell to his lot to have to convey, as
prisoner, a young bluejacket belonging
to another ship, who had been bitherto
a oconstant offender and continually on
the blacklist. The man came on board
the Thrush merely as a prisoner for
conveyance from one part of the station
to another under sentence of punish-
ment. From his demeanor, however,
and by close observation of him, Prince
(George came to the oconclusion that
there were many seeds of good in the
man, and the making of a better career.
When the term of punishment was ful-
filled, and the time came for him to re-
join his own ship, the prince deter-
mined to try and give him the chance
of a new start in life. On arriving in
port, after calling upon the man's cap-
tain, who naturally was only too glad to
be rid of bim, he went to the admiral
and asked permission to transfer him to
the Thrush. The admiral, astonished
roposition, gave his consent.
Prince George went back to his own
ship, had the man brought aft before
him on the quarterdeck and spoke to
him as probably he had never been
spoken to before. He told him that he
was henceforth transferred to the
Thrush ; that, as commlndin? officer,
he put him in the first class for leave
and gave him a clean sheet as regarded
past offences.

“I do not ask you to make me any
promise as to your future bebavior. I
trust to ﬁuur honor and good feeling
alone. But remember that, by the
rules of the servioe, if you offend again

in any way, or break your leave, I have |

no option, but am bound to put yon
straight back to that class from which
I now remove you. Your future is in
our own hands. You have had no
eave for twelve months. Go ashore
now with the other s leave men.
Your pay has been stopped and no
money is due you. Here is a soverei
I trust to you not to misspend it. You
know us well as I do what you may do.
God help you to do the right and keep
you from wrong."

The man was completely overcome.
He of course answered nothing, but
saluted and was then marched forward
again. His commanding officer’s con-
filence was not misp During the
rest of the Thrush’s commission he was
never once an offender,
himself as active, willing and smart a
hand as auny in the ship, and after work-
ing hours he was the life of the fore-
castle. In the shipin which he subse-
quently served he maintained his good

. ness,

ing out how these carefully saved dol-
lurs may be made to do the best ser.
vice, Someobody has told her that she
can get luxurious apartments in Lon.

figures upon this basis how far she can
go with her money. Her first day's
hunt for apartments will, I fancy, sur-
prise her. Of course she will begin as
all Americans do—to look through the

aristocratie precincts of Bouth Kensing-
ton and Mayfair.

I'hese houses, where lodgings are let, |

have boen rented usually by the uppes
servants in some great family, who
have carefully saved enough from their
wages year by year to go into the busi-
The cook has married the but.
ler ; they have taken a house, usually
a furnished house ; between them they
dispense entirely with servants, aunl

' their main dependence for the year is

but showed |

what they get from the American tour
ists during the summer season.
They know full well that European

' travelers would not think for a moment

of paying the prices whioch they ask
Americans, 8o, when our friend, the
woman of small resources, rings the.
bell at one of these hostelries, she i«
surprised to find that the apartments
which do not strike her as being par-
ticularly luxurious, are all the wey
from five to nine guineas per weoek.
There is no English coin which repre.
sents the guinea, but it is thought more
olegant in London to use “guinea” thau
“pound.” And the guinea contains an
oxtra shilling,

Our w friend goes on and on ir
search of cheap apartments, but she
must give up the West Side and come
down to the vicinity of Bedford Square
and the British Museum, where she
will find quite a colony of American

tourists of small means, and possibly |

she will be able to live for three

guineas & week, Never less than this.
to put up with « |

And she is obliged

stuffy little room on the third or fourth
floor, without fire. Very few rooms in

and the climate
WAYS.
be lighted by one candle, and for the
privilege of having this candle the oc-
cupant pays sixpence per week extra.

Everything is extra, You are charged
for the washing of your bed linen and
towels; you are charged for attendance,
and if it should happen that there is a
grate in your room, and you indulge in
the luxury of a fire, you are charged
gixpence a scuttle for “coals.” Thereis
nothing clean in London.

I think the American woman on her
first visit is always somewhat appalled
by the dingiuness of the beds. Indeed,
1 am sure there is no appliance of mod-
ern civilization quite as awful as tho
English bed. It is composed of an in.
numerable number of mattresses piled
one on top of the other. Heaven
knows what they are filled with, but
they are hard and lumpy and bumpy
to n degree. Springs are an unknown
quantity. If they exist at all they Luve
long since grown weary of performing
any oftice.

There is no such thing as hot water
in London. You ask for it and you are
brought some that is possibly blood
warm. They call it hot. Possibly
from their standpoint it is, for every.
thing in Fogland is cold, cold, cold.--
N. Y. Herald.

Mr: Jones’ Persistent Hen.
Jones is of Lynn.

cold and damp nl-

Mr.

He
Mr.
ages of the

hen industry on a small scale,
secured a batoh of “chicka” from
Swith, then asked the

" var'ous members of his new family.

Smith admitted that one of them was
peculiarly old.

“I bought her three years ago, "he
said, “and she was old then."

Joncs kept hens until he was tired.
'I'he moat venerable of the lot was al-
ways “too old to kill,” but never an
ogg did she release, Jones sold his
brood, the venerable one and all, to Mr.
Alley.

Jones' wife wanted a fowl the other
day for a fricasse. The butcher was
appealed to. He didn't have a fowl,
but he would get one. He did. Jones'
wife boiled it four hours, but it was

' not eatable. Jones suggested that she

reboil it the same afternoon, and she

- did, but the fow]l was still far from ten-

conduct and attained a petty officer’s
' had to be thrown away.

l'llti IIB- -

e

The Secret of Fascination,

The secret of fascination is one
which many a woman would sucrifice a
good deal to learn. To cultivate »
charming and attractive manner)}®one
must begin at home, and surely a bet-
ter school could not be devised, for
the training is, in its way, perfection.
Here {:n are sure to find each day lit.
tle ru

' the man of meat.

der. The next day she boiled it some
more, and it remained unpalatable. It

“Where did you get that fowl?” ask-

el Jones of the butcher.

“Bought it from Alley,” answered
“He said he would
tive me a fresh one."”

“I thought so,” said Jones, who had
reached the conclusion—and was right
—that bhe had paid a dollar for the in.

. firm hen that he had been glad to sell to

which must ba soothed with

skilful touch; there is a constant mind |

friction going on among even the most
devoted members of the household.
is & painful faoct, though none the less
true, that one's family acts as a counter-

over the rough places,, minister to
wonnded hearts, and with deft touches
erase unplensant memories is called for,
and the woman who obeys tbhe sum-
mous is pretty sure to find herself fully
in the most agreeable
fashion with the outside world. Few
women, however, realize that a fascina-
tion of manuer is not born, but culti-
vated,
develops under the skilful training ol

instaking instructors, aud blossoms

it |

" ode which will makea
irritant. Now, a steady effort to smooth |

Alley for 25 cents.

Even a Poet Has Rights.

“I have here,” said the long-haired
poet, entering a newspaper office, * an
ut one column
in your paper. I wish—"

“Don’t want any poetry,” growled

" the editor, who was feeling savage and

dyspeptic. *“Get out of here.”
I was about to add,” eontinued the

visitor, “that the poem has reference to

a new kind of soap that my employer
has invented and I was JOinﬁo ask you
to publish it as an advertisement at

~ twenty cents a line,”
It begins to bud in the nursery,

Then he disappeared in the direction

of the rival newspaper office before |

anything could be done toward inter.
cepting him or making overtures of

- of the woods making sketches.

The little fourth-floor room wili

Aften |
' months of thought he went into the

| thus continuned up to the

they
" date goats’-beard mufls, very long
- shaggy, were also the mode,
- the dawn of the nineteenth ceuntury

STRANGE NAME FOR A TOWN.

Was Obtained In a Very Romantie
Way-.

I can tell you a little story

It

,and it 1sn

| true one, says a correspondent of the
' Savannah News,

Several years ago, in a sparsely sct.
tled portion of the great state of Cieor.
gia, there was a little settlement of
thrifty farmers. One bright Spring af.
ternoon, near the edge of the primeval
forest hard by, upon an immense pino
log, was seated a buxom country lassie,
with rosy cheeks and sparkling eyes.
She was busily engaged arranging u
bouquet of wild flowers.

Now it so happened that a young ar-
tist from Boston was down in ”“:t ;n;u-k

en

he saw the pretty country maiden

 seated upon the log he felt that if hLe

could get that picture upon canvas his

'name us an artist would become fi-

mons. A twig snapped beneath his foot.
She turned, saw him, and sprang to her
feot as if to run. He advanced rapidly
towards her, hat in band, and intro-
duced himself. They sat down to-
gother side by side on the log. Soon
his arm stole around her waist. *Quit,
man!” she Hil.ill. but as she did not

. draw away he pressed her closer to his
'manly bosom and began showering

kisses upon her ruby lips, she mean-
while repeating the cry *“Quit, man,”
bet ween the smacks.

One of the boys from the settlement
journeyed that way on his return from

hunting and saw and heard. He quietly

retired. That was on Saturday. Next
day at Sunday-school the boy told the
story. From that day every one spoke
oi the settlement as “Quit Man" settlo-
ment, and to-day it is a thriving town,
still bearing the name of Quitman. You
can find it on any of the maps of Geor-

gia.

EASTERN WIZARDS.
some of Thelr Marvellons Feats Tald
hy & Traveller.

A traveller who made a tour ol the
Orvient sud who, by the way, is  =ome
thing of a magician bhimself, tells the
following wouderful story of his ox

. perience with some of the wizards of
London have appliances for warming, | ¢ ¢\ 1o ot says the St. Louis Reph/ic,

“(ne of these was begun by the larg-
est men in the group, who threw a great
coil of ribbons far towaids the <ky.

- As it uucoiled in mid air a small hawk

seemed to be liberated from it. He
cireled avound a few times, seized the
end of the ribboas in his beak and then
made off towards a small white eloud,
which apparently formed before onr
orsi.  From this clond there now slid
to the ground a snake, a frog and «a
sn:iling native baby, which one of the
wizard’s ‘wives' caught in her arms and
lield out for the wondering crowd to
inspeet. Next, all of the magicianssavo
the larger (a perfect giant in stature)
vow left the place. The giant then
sat down upon the ground. He (hen
spread a large colored umbrella in such
» manner as to wholly conceal himself
fiom our party. Calling me to his
eide, he exaoted a promise from me to
remove the umbrella after the expira-
tion of five minutes by the watch. |
did as he directed, and was unspeak-
ably surprised to find that the giant
had disappeared, though the carth
where he had been sitting was perfect-
ly solid. Returning to the hotel, we
found our miracle-working giant sitting
soronely on the porch, When I hand-
ed him his umbrella he opened it with
s quick jerk, disclosing my watch and
chain hanging in a slip-noose from ove
of the ribs,”

A Matter of History.

Strange to say, the muffdid not orig.
inate in some cold northern land, but
in sunny Venice, toward the close ol
the fifteenth century. In Yrance no
mention of such an article is to be found
until nearly a century later, while in
England its appearance is generally
thought to have been still further de.
layad. An old picture which dates
from the time of Elizabeth, however, is
said to exist, in whicha muff is de.
picted. But this is a solitary instance,
an no allusion to ome ocecurs in any
British writer previous to the reign of
Charles, when the wearing of mufly
suddenly became the fashion, not only
with women, but with men as well.
The earliest Continental muffs were
usually concocted of silk or velvet, but
the large Stuart mauchon was invariably
of fur, tied round the middle with a
brocaded or embroidered ribbon. In
the reign of William IIL. mufls de-
oreased in size, but were still carried
by both sexes, Toward the close of
the eighteenth century they assumed
larger dimensions, and were made of
fur. Bir Joshua Reynolds has immor-
talized one of these medels in his beau-
tiful pietuu of the “Girl with the
Muff;” and in Gainsborough's fine por-
trait of Mrs. Siddons, the actress, is
toying with a fur muff lying on her
lap. In 1786, muffs made from the
fur of the Siberian wolf were fashion.
ablein London, and two years later
reached Paris. About the same
and

With

they grew larger and ever larger. But

- Dame Fashion turned her wheel again

vefore the century was half run, and

muffs were once more cut down. A
few specimens of extravagant dimen-
' sions lingered long in remote country

Jistricts; but with the advent of crin.
olines, even those last vanished, and
muffs everywhere grew small by de-
grees and beautifully less, and have

prosent dato,

The man with plenty of fat mort.
gages lives on the lien of the land.

———

orth into complete beauty in the socie-
[t;ornll-bn{mu. gy £ et s

- - — l--‘

wmost complete in the world.

Lo ke

' know.”
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| dealer. | veace. .| Holland has womén dentists. ' ~ |
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