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fl?cﬁragcdy of St. Mark’s
Stccplc,

7> you know, sir, I can never look
at li.‘.'xI steeple without turning cold
;;H over, although it's mearly forty
years since it happened—and the old
man pointed towards the distant city,
where the tall, slender spire of St.
Mark’s, rising higher than the rest
was silhouetted against the glow of
the setting bun, whose last rays made
the gilded vane on the summit burn
as with fire.

1t’s forty years since, he continued;
but it might have been yesterday, so
vivid is the horror of it ; but come in-
gide, and D1l tell you all about it.

She was young enough then, and
as bonny a girl as there was inall
Warwickshire, which I don’t think
there was a plainer, more awkward
Jad than myself in the whole county.
Kot [ loved lier—as a dozen others did
—only I don’t think they could ever
have loved her quile as I did; and, if
I wasn’t a heauty, I had muscles of
iron and merves of steel, and “Steeple-
jack Jim,” was kaown for fifty miles
round.

Bhe ‘would never let om that she
cared for me; she was too artiai a
puss for that, but I thought Ihad
a chance, and I went for it for all
I was worth. She used to drive me
mad with jealousy, flirting with this
man and smiling on that, muntil Icould |
have killed the whole lot. But Inev-
erlet her see it; I was much too deep
for that.

Only let a girl know you're jeaious
and she’ll make your life a—well a tor-
ment, just for the love of teasing and
showing her power on you. I always |

came up smiling ; and she céuldn’t un- |

derstand it; but it conquered her in
the end ; and for nearly forty years,
less ber, she’s been the sweetest,most
loyal wife a man ever had. |

But this is an old story, you say; |
and so it is, but still it’s always new— |
and I'll get on to the tragedy quite |
soon cnough. |
The only man I was really afraid of
vas my partner Jack—Jack Harding
i fine o young fellow as you ever
gaw in four life, tall and straight as
a lath; and with a face like a young |
€od ; but he was a bit inclined to be
wild, and that's a fatal thing in my
line. Ruth was fonder of him than
of all the others—what girl could help
it #—and if he’d cnly played his cards |
well, he might have had her, without
giving any of us a look in. !

But jealousy ! Why, my worst at-|
tacks were mildness itse!f compared |
with Jack’s—and he couldn’t conceal |
them as I did. He had some Spanish
blood in pis veins, I always thought—
he looked like a Spaniard—and if she |
even smiled at another man his eyes |
flashed as if he wonld strike them
both dead; and more than once he |
lost his temper, and said things to|
her that no girl wounld stand,least |
of all Ruth. |

Well, to come to the poimt, I soon
saw that the prize rested between him
and me; and though 1 thought my
chance was pmall enough, I wasn't go- |
ing to lose her- for want of asking. |

If I live to be a hundred Ishall al-
ways remember that evening when [
asked her if T had a chance, and if‘:
she could marry a clumsy, ugly man |
like me. * Chance £’ she said, as she
looked up at me roguishly out of her
blue eyes. *“ Why, Jim, you donkey, !
you've gol every chance, and if you
hadn’t been blind you'd have scen it
months ago,” and then she laughed, |
a kind of hysterical laugh, and hid her
blushes on my shoulder. |

Well, sir, if she’'d knocked me down |
I couldn’t have been more surprised— |
it was all so sudden and unexpected;
but I had the presence of mind to
put my arm round her and to draw |
her face up to mine and kiss it; and |
then—why sir, there wasn’t a man in |
England half as happy as me.

“But what about Jack? I said, |
when I’d come to a bit. “About Jack 1"
she said, archly; ““ w ell, when you say
you're tired of me, I'll begin to think
about him—if I live long enough.” * |

When Jack heard of ii he went mad
—clean mad—swore he would kill us
both, and flung himself into a wild
orgie of drink and dissipation. I saw
next (o nothing of him for weeks,
and when' we mei he passed on the |
other side of the road, without look- |
ing at me. Of course I was sorry for |
him, but it was the luck of war, or |
rather of love, and I had played my
cards honourably ; while T was far too
busily and bhappily occupied to have !
any fears for what he might do to
me,

Then one day he seemed completely
changed ; came to me with an out-
stretched hand and asked my pardon |
saying that I'd won fairly, and wish- |
ing me luck. But somehow I didn’t |
like the looks of him, and di in’t trust
him; and I had good ground for my
distrust, as I was soon to prove. Dur-
ing his Mrinking bout I had to hire |
An assistant for any job that came my |
way; but when he offered to join me |
again I took him on just as if nul'n-1
ing had happened.

My little girl was very H('r\‘!:l!i'

I was so imuch!

about me mow that
to her, and hegged me to give up-
steeple-climbing and work on ~'0Ii(l|
ground ; but there is more money in |
the air, for me, at any rate; and as
[ wanted to save for that little nest
I had in view, I thought I would stick
o my kteeples a little

Then came the job that cost Jack |
his life and nearly cost me mine—re- |
€ilding the vane on the top of St.!
Mark’s steeple. How well I remem- |
ber t_h:x( morning, a bright, fresh |
morning in May, when everything—my
heart included—seemed to dance for
Joy of living and loving. I found time |
to run round to see my little girl be- |
fore beginning work, and found her
sad and tearful.

She had dreamt the previous night
!h'xt‘shn vaw me fighting with a man
in mid-air, nnd then all at once I fell
down, and kiruck the earth with a
5xrkening thud at ‘her very fee(.

Don’t go to-day, Jim,” she pleaded

\
longer. |

| with affected coolness,
'heart was beating faster than ever

| of me. | that to b made to those wha state

| backward and

as the tears chased each other down
her cheeks; “I know something will
happen to gyou.”

In vain I argued and chaffed, and
when at last I tore myself away with
a promise to run in in the evening,
she covered her face with her hands
and stood motionless at the door till
I was out of sight, as if shutting
some horrid bpectacle from her eyes.
~Jack was Ekpecially cheerful when I
joined him—too pay, I thought, as I
saw the reckless light in his eyes, and
thought he had been drinking.

“You lucky dog,” he said, as he
slapped me on the shoulder. “You've
been to see Ruth, I know;. and her
kiss is warm on your lips. Ah, well,
I shall have my turn of luck some
day—maybe sooner than you think!”

“I hope ko, too, my lad,” I said,
sympathetically, as we set to work;
“and the sooner the better.”

A few hours later we were suspend-
ed, one on each side of the steeple, al
couple of hiundred feet above the pig-
mies that were crawling benecath us. |
We were both busy as we could l)l.‘,'
gilding the ball from which the vane |
sprang—Jack on one side and me on |
the other.

Each of us was standing on a tiny |
platform, little larger than the seat|
of a chair, with a sheer, dizzy dmp:
of nearly reventy yards beneath us;|
and each, for additional safety, was
attached to the steeple by a life-line
running under his arms.

Jack had not spoken a word for
nearly an hour; but I thought noth-
ing of that, as we were working
against time, and the darkness was |
beginning already to creep over the
sky. You know when you're work-
ing at that height, removed as it were
from all the world, and with noth-
ing but kilence alove und around you,
the slightest noise sends a shock
through a man, however strong his
nerves may be.

You can imagine then, how start-
led I was when all at once I heard a
loud shriek of laughter, almost as it
seemed at my very ear. There was
something uncanny about it, too,that
sel my heart thumping and my flesh
creeping as they had never done be-
fore, or pince.

When the laugh ceased and sil-
ence came again as an awful relief
I said: ** What's the joke, Jack ? Don't
keep it to yourself.”

“Joke!” he said, “I should think
it would be a joke. I was fancying
you shooting down like a stone o]
the pavement down there, and \(‘h:ll;
Ruth would think when she saw the !
pieces.”

“ What a rummy idea !” I answered,
though my

,
and scemed as if it would suffocate |
me. “But I'm -going down a little |
slower than that as soon as I've fin- !
ished this bit of work. But pull your-
self together, Jack, and iget your gold !
on, and then we’ll soon be down there |
on our two legs.”

““No, sir!” he shouted, “I'm going
to have a race with you to the hot-
tom, and who ever gots there first
Ruth can fave. Come on; now for
a junp together.”

As he said this he craned his head
round the corner of the steeple to
get a look at me, and a single glance
at his wild cyes showed me that the
man was raving mad, and that I was!
alone in mid-air with a maniac, who
hated me and would certainly kill me
if he could. |

I was powerless. If I called for help
I'might be heard, but who could come
to my assistance poised as I was at
such a giddy height above the world? |
And in a single moment I might be
n'h: th 0's 0”alif -.nd-dealh strug-
gle with a man quite as strong as
myself and made ten times stronger
by madness.

He was Blowly and surely working
round towards me, and there was not
a moment to waste. Something must
be done nuickly, and everything de-|
pended on keeping cool. In a moment |
I had eased the hitch of the line round
my hand, and was swinging round to
meet him. Before he had time to pro-

| tect himself I had seized him by the |

throat and had forced him down on |
his saddle-board.

But it was only for a moment, for, |
strong as I was, my strength was as|
a child’s eompared ‘with his. With a
wrench he was free, and had flung |
his powerful arms around my chest
and was Bqueezing the very life out

In vain I struggled, as
forward
face of the steeple. I
out, but my voice stuck in my throat, |
Iy eyes felt as if they were being !
forced out of my head, and my breath |

me in convulsive gasps. All the|
ne. amid the horrible silence, brok- |

we swung
against the |
tried to call |

jen only by the creaking of the ropes |

and the grating of the saddle against
the steeple, his eyes were glaring in- |
to mine and his hot breath was on my |
face. ’

I felt my senses rapidly leaving me, |
when my hand, by accident struck my |
tool-box and instinctively as it were
clutched a wrench. With a last effort
I raised my hand, struck him with all |
my remaining strength full on thel
temple—and then I
more,

When I came to myself I was lying
in bed, and Ruth’s eyes were lcoking |
down on me with Jjust such a look |
in them as an angel’s might

have ; ‘
but she said no word and I sank into
umconsciousness again. |

It was weeks before I was about |
again or heard what happened :|fl|'l‘:
all became dark about me on the Ltop |

of the kteeple. It meems the st rug-
gle had been seen by the people in |
the street bhelow; an excited crow d

had gathered, but they could do noth-
ing but look and wondér and wait.
They had seen me sirike Jack and |
then fall back senseless in the saddle
as his arms released me ; and then, to
their horror, they had seen him slip |
off his platform and drop like a stone,
rebounding off the steeple, and fall
a shattered heap on the stone pave-
ment almost at their feet. He must
have slipped his life-line in the strug-,
gle—but luckily mine saved me, and
with great difficulty I was safely Im\‘—;
ered down and carried home.

Well ! there's iittle more {to tell.
They buried poor Jack ; and three |
months later the wedding-bells were |

ringing for me and the sweetest bride
that ever brought a man from the |
gates of feath back to a life that has
been all sunshine.

——

825 miles in the-day is the record
for a sailing ship, 560 for a steamer.

| action of the oxygen on the nit
| which enters into the compc

| been dried out by the

remembered no |

nips to dairy cattle came up for dje- | particular

BURNED MANURE.

Every farmer has had more experi-
ence than he desired with ‘‘firefang-
ed” manure, The cause of it, how to
prevent the heat and . how
much damage the manure heap act-
ually suffers from it, are questions
that mist farmers have had oceasion
to discuss somewhere along the line
of their farming expericnce.

The hay-like lightness of fire fang-
ed manure and its mouldy appearance
naturally give the impression that it
has in it but little of value as food
for plants; yet as an offset to the
appearance

action,

impression made by the
of the article we will at times find
farmers who declare that they had
just as good crops frem it as from
the best of barn manure.

Who is right on the question of
value? To discuss it intelligently, let
us begin by determining the cause
of firefang. A development of heat
always accompanies it, and in point of
fact it is the heat which proeduces it,
but what produces the heat? It is
caused by the gas oxygen, which is
one of the elements of the air we
breathe, uniting with elements found
in the manure pile, producing slow
combustion, whieh develops the heat
we find there, and the dark, charred
appearance each of which are the
natural products of combusticn. 1t
is this same oxygen that by the
same slow process of combustion
when taken into our own lungs com-
bines with some of the food elements

that digestiom has given to the
blood, those of a fatty nature, and so
develops that temperature necessary

to keep up the union between the soul | at all about it,

and body which we call animal heat.

From manure piles where there can
be no combustion there can be
heat, and where there is no air there
can b2 no combustion. It follows,
therefore, if we can keep the air from
our manure we can prevent it heat-
ing, and consequently burning or
“firefanging.” ;

There are three ways of doing this
by keeping it so moist as to extin-
guish combustion at its incipient
stage, to pac
ing cattle or s tramping it or by
having the piles so deep that the
pressure will exclude the air; and still
a fourth mothed is sometimes prac-
tised, that of having the pile so shal-
low or small that the temperature is
kept below the combustion point.

Now, passing from tha cause of fire-
fang and the prevention of it, let us
consider a moment the effect of it
on the value of the manure heap. The
ogen
ition of
the manure practically destroys it in
the burning process. This is really
all the essential loss our manure heap
has undergone.

The absence of moisture, which has
heat, is in
reality no loss, as far as its plant food
value goes: The only vital change,
then in our manure is that it has lost
much of its nitrggen, the phosphoric

| acid and potash”contents being the
|same in quantity after it has been

firefanged as they were before,

. |
kite cither by keep-|
k it close eithe 3 D | substance

!

|

Now we are prepared, if cur reason- |
ing thus far is correct, to determine !

the value of this variety of manure
to the farmer., We have not a table
of analysis at hand, but it is safe to

. A | :
say that the nitrogen constituent of | about cne ton cf
barn manure is about equal in value | sorts, including

|

ing turnips at different periods cf
storing.,
e

BEST METHODS OF CULT{VATION.

I am very much interested in the
idea that deep cultivation of trees is
very injurious to themy, writes Mr.
John Chamberlain. All stirring of the
soil is in itself a benefit to a crop,
but it is easy to disturb the roots
of a plant or tree if the plow or hoe
goes down deep and so do it harm.
I am sure that cultivators do not
watch such things at all carefully as
a rule, and so they may be destroying
a great many small roots \\nlhu.ut
knowing it. There is a great mis-
apprehension among farmers as t_o
the real thing accomplished by culti-
vativn, so that in many cases there
would bz very little of it done ifit
were not necessary to kill the weeds.

Practically all of car commenest
weeds are tap reoted and if allowed to
get a g start must be torn cut
deep dewn to kill them. On the other
hand, all of our gardemn vegetables and
field crops are very shallow rooted,
with the exception of rqol crops £o
that deep cultivation is injurious (u
them. The ob s way ocut of this
dilemma i3 to cultivate very shallow
and ofien. Any weed from seed is
killed by merely breaking it in two,
if done before it gets pasti its first
stage of growth, so that shallow
cultivation amswers ecvery purpose.
Let us plow unplanted soils decp, but
cultivate the surface only.

e R
SHIP FULL OF TAFFY.

—— S
Strangest Cargo Ever Carried —Lost Five
Thousaud Dollars for Owners,

The Charing Cross, from Rosario,
Argentine Republic, recently landed
at the London docks with the strang-
est cargo ever carried. She started
out originaily with 31,000 bags of
sugar and 8,000 bags of linseed. The
vessel, however, was mysteriously
converted into a candy factory when
at sea, and ncbody knew anything

Her cargo was stowed away in four
different holds of the <hip, rad the
work of unloading ¢ommenced on the
day foilowing bar arrival. The ship
and dock hands rapidly cleared the
first, second and fourth holds with-
oat experiencing any difficulty, but
when they came to unload No. 3 they

foand that the sugar there had be-
come one solid bleck of a dark brown|
—12,000 bags, equal to 1,000!
had been converied in-l
The mass

toms of
to taffy,

hard as|
s found impossible |

usual way. The!
1ly attached!
to the sides of the vessel and had en-!
compassed everything clse n ils:
grip, sc nothing could be done but
dig the stuif out. A body of 40 men,
using picks and shovels, w employ- |
ed i breakingz up the taffy berg inl
the hold of the ship, and

AI'TER 35 DAYS' LABOR

the men at length succeeded in clear-
ing away the last bit of taffy.
It bad taken eight meus only nine!
days to unload the cther three hateh-
ways, containing the major balance of
the cargo, the minimam rate at which
a shipload of sugur can be discharged
being 50 toms v day per eight men.
But the combined cfforts of 40 men
engaged in clearing oat the taffy pit
in the ship’s hold could not turn out
mare than five tens a day. |
The determination of the congeai-
ed mass to resist ti onslaugit of the
40 men resulted in the breaking of
iron - teols of a!l!
wedges  measuring

wias as

marble, and it wr
to unload it in th
hard subsiance

was fir

to the phosphoric acid and potash ele- | three feet loag, which got twisted and

ments combined. On this basis
for cord worth about half as much as
that which is in its natural condit jon.
If it be asked, how then, can any
farmer find the same value in it as

in that which has never been burnt |

the answer is the same in kind as
that on their erop, leached wood ashes
have as good an effect as do the un-
leached. It is in both cases {hat the
crop did not need the absent clement;
in the one it was nitrogen and in the
other potash. If the nitrogen burnt
oul could ba returned, then the man-
ure would of course, be as valuable as
before; this can be don: by adding
fish waste, night soii or some chemi-
cal rich in mitregzen to the manurce
heap, such as nitrate of seda or sul-
phate of ammonia.
FEEDING TURNIPS,

At a recent

New

s

meeting of one of the
Brunswick  Agriculivral As-
1tions, the matter of feeding tur

cussion. During

was

the discussion the
question asked as to what sea-
son is the worst for turnipy flavers.
and the answer “Un-
doubtedly the fall.”  Another of (hose
present said the roots cannot be safe-
ly fed before they are sweated . An-
other speaker said turnips were fed
largely in Scotland without hurting
the sale of the milk, and he expressed
a desire to see experiments tried for
the purpose of showing at
stages in growth they are most
to cause taint. Still anothor speaker
who dealt with the question, express-
ed the opinion that the long season in
Old Country gives a better flavor to
the turnips than is preduced here.
That turnips are ordinar.ly fed do pro-
duce an injuriocus effeet seemed (o be
conceded, One man said that a ship-
ment of butter had been sent from
Prince Edward Island to Newfound-

made was,

| land with a turnipy flavor, and as a

result no more orders came from that
scurce. A eecond speaker siated he
could not feed turnips and sell butter
te his customers, and he added that
turnips were not necessary as four
quarts of buckwheat middlings weuld

give better results than two bushels |

of turmips. It might be worth while
for the Experimental Union {6 take
this matter up,'and sce if there is any
difference in the results from feed-

of | bent like so muny limp wax candles;
value badly firefanged manure is, cord | pick-uxes, who:e

points got flatiened
out; chains, the strong iron links of |
which snapps1 in  (wo; great iron
bolts that goi dintered like clothes
pegs, and huge erowbars that got bent
like hair pins. If those 12,000 bags of
sugar bhad not got converted by a
mysterious agency into taffy their re-
mwoval from the ship would have Ccost
only $163, but in the present instance
the cost of digging vat the nardened
stuff cost $2,350.

THE SUGAR
has lost 12,000 bags of
as sugar is called at
conlectioners
bought the

MARKET

“fly faney,”
the docks, but

and breweries have
taffy, giving $35 a ton|
for it, or less thaa half its original |
value. Allogether the making of
that thousand tons of taffy mmeans a
loss of $3.000 im ths ag cgale, but

the ship has become famous, for the
Charing Cross is now referred to as

the “taffy ship.”

The cause of the transformation
sannot be discovered., The sugar was
loaded in tropical weather, and (hose

bags which went w rong

mast have contained sugar which was
in an abnormally moist condition. The
bhold in which it was vred is just
abaft the engime roum, and subject
to great The ‘\uhw:]uvul!
chaunge of ratare, froem torrid!

to frigid latitudes, helped to solidify
the mass,

The men who assisted in rlig-,!iruz‘
out the taffy had to be carceful of
themiselves while at work. If they
stayed lomger than a minute in one

position the surface of the t 1{fy h"lg‘

being so glutinous, they got stuck
there, and could only be taken off
again with the as:istance of four or

five men, and then the soles of boots
were frequently left behind. ¢

—_——
A FAIR TEST.
A gentlemah was once being L’lk(‘n!
over an idiot asylum.

He asked an at-!
tendant how they knew when an idiot |
was considered to be sufficiently re-!
stored to kanity to be discharged.

Ob, said the attendant, it js easily
managed. We take them into a y.'\rdl
where there are several troughs. We
turn on the taps and then give the!
idiots buckets to bale out the wa-'
ter and empty the troughs. Many of
them keeps baling away while the tap!
keeps running, but thom that isn't’
idiots stops the tap,

| friend at the

¢
| €cing to the Odeon.
! the dianer, and dined at

I picked mp a stray bolt lying by the

| much obliged io you, sir, for

| points on

STORIES OF THE THRONE

ABOUT HER LATE MAJESTY AND
HER SON KING EDWARD.

The Victoriin Lra tn Figures—Interesting
Relations About Jis Majesty King
Edvard—FPersoual Item.

The Vietorian Era has taken its
place in history. It dawned at twenty
minutes past two on the morning of
June 20, 1837, and closed at half-past
six on the evening of January 22, 1901,
It Jasted 23,223 days, 557,386 full hours
33,443,170 minutes, and 2,006,530,200
secoends.  All but 546 1-2 hours of it
were in the nineteenth century. It
helps us to realize the importance of |
the Victorian Era in bistory when we
remember that caly thirty reigns of
the same length would take us back
to Julius Caesar. i
SAID SHE WAS DEAD.

years ago one of the best
kncwn papers in Paris came ouat with
the startling story that Quecen Vie-
toria was dead, aad that she had been
dead for eighteen years! It was as-
serted that the Queen’s death had
been kept secret for reasons of
State, and thai anly two ar three per-
son3 in the Empire knew the secret.
Her Majesty, it was said, was per-
sonated om certain occasions by a
woman of humble origin who bore
2 striking resemblance to her.

The Duke of Norfolk mmust have
bzen obliged to smile at himself in
his capacily of dictator to the ladies
of England on the mmiter of mourn-
ing. He has been a widower for gome
years, and his sisiers who are his
only feminine advisers, belong to a
group of ladies who obzerve, on relig-
ious principles, an almost gquaker-like
plainness ot dress.

WHAT THE KING OWNS,

It is understood that the King will
vacate Malborough House, with
wl he has been so louwg associated,
and that the building will be occupied
by the Heir-Apparent. Built on the
site of the ancient pheasaniry of St.
James’ Palace, from designs by Wren,
for tha great Duke of Marlborough,
it s {irst occupied in 1710.

The King is proprietor of the beds
of all British tidal rivers, such as the!
Thames, the Mersey, the Tyne, and!
others. e also owns that part of lhe‘
shore all around the coast line which
lies between high apd low water
mark.

WIHY NOT KINGDOMS?

Four

Queen slizabeth was commonly
spoken of as Queen of Virginia. Vir-
ginia and Carolina were kingdoms un-

der the Siuarts., Massachuselts was/|
secognized as ster kingdom” by
Cromwell’s Parliament. Nova Scotia
was also a kingd It is suggested
in the London Times that Canada,|
Australia, and New Zealand should be
raised {o the dignity of Kingdoms,

King Edward VIL is the first Bri-
tish monarch since the days of James |
II. who has taken a personal interest |
in golf. IHis Majesty has held the|
capiaincy of Si. Andrews; he has|
several times (oken part in a game
at Cannes; and he has enjoyed a game
©n one or two private links, more par-
ticularly on that of the Grand Duke
Michael, in the home countic ITence
it is that the proposal is already be-
ing made that at a suitable moment
his Majesty should be asked io associ-
ate himself with the game in the most
distinguished honorary Capacily pos-
sible. =

NEARLY LOST IIS LIFE.

A Paris correspondent relates a
curious episode in the life of King
Edward when Prince of W ales, which
but for a providential circumstance,
would have r Ited in his death. The
Prince had gaged a box for the
evening at the Odeon Theatre, and |
ordered dinner for himself and al
testaurant Foyot, which |
is situated at the back of the lhv;xlrc.;

Two hours before the play, the|
Prince received a visit from the
Prince de Poix, who was so full of |
praise of a play which was {o be re-!
presented that evening at the ()[u‘r:l;
that the Prince of Wales renounced
cauntermanded
his hotel.
At the time when the Prince would
ave been seated at the Restaurant

ot a bomb expleded under the
table which was reserved for him.
The well-known author, Laurent Tail-
hade, who was seated at  the next

table was seriously wounded by a
splinter, and lost the sight of one eye.
Tha criminal was never discovered,

and so far as the Prince

ed the police judged i
keep silence,
——— .

NOW THE CONTKACTOR IS SILENT.

A cerfain

was concern-
advisable (o

well-known railway con-
tractor has the reputation of looking
after the minor

details of his great!
business with

i
a keen eye. One morn-
ing, while out inspecting (he work '

that was being done on a railway he

side of the
where the
road.

Look here, he called out
the workmen, how is it that I find
bolts lying about wasted ? [ have to
pay for these things, you know,

Why, where did you get that, sir?

I found it a little vay up the line
here.

Oh, did you ? cried the workman, I'm |

line. Then he walked {o
men were working on the

to one of

I've
been hunting for that bolt all the |
forenoon, and wasted a morning’s

worth of pour money.
was one missing.

The august contractor concluded
that he could give that workman no
economy and Jeft in si]-!

I knew there!

oence,

For every 194 German familios who
kept servantg 10 years ago, only 173’
do.so now.

A man klanding on the gea beach
sees 31-2 miles out to* sea, if on a
cliff 100 feet high he can see 13 niiles,

«
y peculiar hardnes

AN HOTR WITH UNCLE SAH

PERSONAL AND BUSINESS NEWS'

ABOUT THE BUSY YANKEE.
— ' 4

Nefzhibonrly Imterest in Nis Delngs—Mat«

ter: of Moment and Mirth Gaibered

From :ifs Records, '

Marble is said to exist in twenty«
four States.

According to a bulletin issued by,
the census officer the population of
Alaska is 63,592,

The abandoned farms in Rhode Is-
land number 219, according to the
State’s official catalogue.

The output of coal in Washington
State for 1900 was about two million
two hundred thousand tons.

The retired list of the regular U.'
S. army includes 764 officers on half
pay averaging about $3,000 each.

‘The number of saloons in Ohio last.
year was 10,8348 an increase af 4776
over 1809. The license receipts were
81,864,642,

The Presbyterian Board of Foreign
Missions has in contemplation the’
foundation of an industrial school i
the Philippines.

Reperts from™ all  over Northerm;
Wisconsin indicate that this will bs
a phenomenal year in the white pino}
lumber industry.

American exports of bicycles wer:J

more than $77,000,000 in 1898, only
$4,820,000 in 1899, and a trifle ove
$3,000,€0) in 1900.

A large brenze statue of John
Brown, with drawn sword, holding|
a negro child, is to be erected in Lm-;
coln Park, Chicago.

The army and navy expenses of thq
United States since the beginning of
the war with Spain have amounted
to more than $400,000,000.

The population of Philadelphia iq
1.293,697. The population in 1890 was'
1,046,961, the increase in ten years
being 246,733, or 23.57 per cent. '

It was considered that cotton would
not grow north of Texas. During the
year past Oklahoma’s cotton erop
brought nearly $6,000,000 to her peo-
ple.

Texas hag now become the “Empire
State of the South,” having nearly a
millicn more inbabitants than Geor-
gia, which has heretofore had the
proud title.

The Canadian French are said to
comprise over 23 per cent. of the
population of Rhode Island, and from
10 {o 12 per cent. of the other New;,
England States.

There are signs that the immi-
gration of Northern families to the
South, which has been notably lar_ge
for the past five or six years, wil}
be larger this year.

Plans  have been adopted by the
Temperance Committee of the Gon-'
eral  Assembly of the Presbyterian
church for a natioral cimpaign of
education on the temperance ques«
tion.

‘The largest amount paid for a sin-
gle crop of cotten during the recent
boom is said to have been paid to
Joseph H. Smith, a well-known plan-
ter of Athens, Ga., who received $100,-'
000 for 2,000 bales. |

The Rev. William Kirk Guthrie has
been made associate pastor of the
First Presbyterian chureh of San
Francisce. He has bheen
the Rev. Dr. Mackenzie, pastor of the
church, 'ne young preacher is a
grandson of the famous Dr. Thomaga
Guthrie of Edinburgh.

A L
BUILDING STONE

— i
A German Process by Whieh It Is Made
to Order. |

An cstablishment for manafactur-
ing building stone by a new and pro-
mising process has begun operationg

in Germany, with every prospect of »
success, The process is exceedingly
simple, cnly lime and sand being

used. The proportions are frem 4 to
6 per cent. of lime to 94 to 96 per
cent. of sand. The materials having
been mixed thoroughly and shaped in-
to blocks of the desired size, the latter
arc thrust inte a beiler that is sub-
sequently closed hermetically, ang
subjected to the influence of steam
at a from 120 to 150
inch. This operalion,
lasts about ten hours, The consclida-
tion of the lime and sand is effecte
ed not only by mechanical force, but

pressure of

pounds to the

by chemical action. Nor is thig
chemical action the same as  that
which occurs in making mortar. Tha
cileiom of the lime unites with the

2 of the sand to form entirely new
pounds. These are of a flinty
facler, and give the sione a

It is elaimed that a greater output
of sand-and-lime stone than of brick
is poseible with the same investment
of capital. Drying sheds are not
necessary.  The plant ean operate all
the year round. The stone is havder
than brick and there is no wasto
through breakage. It hasg a higher
ive strength. The granulat-
ed cinder from blast furnaces can be
used instead of sand.

compressi

—————
SNAKES AND BEASTS,
1899 no

beings

During the year less than
24,621 killed by
the bites of venomous snakes in India.
The number than in
several preceding years because. it is
thought, of the floods, which drove
the snnkes to the high lands where
the homesteads are situated. Wild
beasts during the same year destroy-
ed 2,966 human lives, tigers being re-
sponsible  for 899 of the victims,
wolves for 338. leopards for 327, while
the remaining 1,402 were killed by
bears, elephants, hyenas, jackals,
crocodiles and other animals. The
destruction of catile amounted to
89,238 killed by wild beasts, and 9,449
by snakes. These statistics are from
the government report of India.

human were

was larger
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