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Wan and limp the orippl& reclined
among the cushions Hetty packed about i
per in her wheeled chair, Blue shad.
ows -ringed mouth and . eyes; and
stretched themselves in  the hollowed'

" temples; the deft fingers were nerve-

less. Most of the time she: seemed to
watch the rain under drooping eyelids,
so transparent as to show thedark irides
heneath. ; i
: At half past eleven her mother stole
in like a bit of drifting down. ’

“Dear, I have promised papa to go up
to your room and lie down for half an -
pour.. Annie is with him. She amuses.
him, and will be very good, she:
told her to let you kmow if she wanfed
any thing. May I leave the door open?
She can not turn this stiff bolt.” o4

Annie was one of Hester's weak
points. “Baby” never made her nervous
and impatient, and much of the little
one's precocity was due to intimate com-

panionship with the disabled = sister,
viose plaything she was.

“Yes. All right!” murmured Hester,
losing her eyes entirely.

she was deathly pallid ii™the uncol- |
ored gloom of a rainy noon. -~ [

“Or—if you feel like taking a nap
coursclf?” hesitated Mrs. Wayt. :

Tactful with her husband, and tender
with all her house; bold, she yet hade ‘
the misfortune often to rub Hester’s fur |
the wrong way. The delicately penciled
brows met over frowning eyes.

“No! no! you know I never sleep in
the day! If you would never bother
vourself with my peace and comfort,
mamma, we would be on better terms.
lum not a baby, or a—husband!”

she was not sorry for her ill-humor or
‘or the long gap between the last article
«nd noun when left to herself.

She lay upon a bed of thorns, each of
which was endued with intelligent vi-

tv. Earth was a waste. Heaven
had never been. Hate herself for it as
she might she had never, in all her rue-
‘ul existence, known suffering compara-
ble to that condensed into the three little
minutes she had lived twelve hours ago.

When Hetty cam(np to bed her face
was beautiful with a strange white peace,
at sight of which Hester held her breath.
Coming swiftly, but without bustle,
across the room, she kneeled by the bed
and gathered the frail form in the dear
strong arms that had cradled it a thou-
sand times. Her eyes sparkled, her lips
were parted by quick breaths, but she
tried to speak quietly.

“*Precious child! you should be asleep.
But I am glad you @re ‘Hot, for 1"
have a message for you. We—you and
I-—-are to take no anxious thought for
to-morrow, or for any more of the'to-
morrows we are to spend" together.
March told me to say that and:.to give
vou this!” laying a kiss ‘upon ‘ her :lips,
“IFor he loves me, Hestér, darling, and
vou aro to live with us! Justaswe
vlanned ever and ever so long ago! But

day dream was ever 80 sweet and

tiful as this?”

ronc of the three awful minutes
Hester thought and hoped she was
liing.  The frightened blood ebbed
birk with turbulence that threw her in- |
traspasm of trembling and weeping. |
“it recollected pushing Hetty away, |
‘ien clutching her frantically to pull |
lier down for a storm of passionate
kisses given between tearless sobs. |
Then she gave way to wheezing shrieks ;
of laughter which Hetty tried to check. |
“he would not let her move or speak |
after that.

“How thoughtless in me not to know
that you were too much unnerved to
‘aranother shock—even of happiness!”
daid the loving nurse. “No! don’t try
toffer so much as a word of congratu-
iton. It will keep! All we have to
<0 to-night1s to obey the order of our
~erior officer, and not think—only

VL3

In the morning there was no oppor- !
' ity for speech making. A night of |
“wioring had beaten Hester dumb.

“Nobody could be surprised at that!”
wed Hetiy, as she rubbed and bathed
it throbbing spine. “If T could but
" down thisaching column some of

redundant vitality!”

lHester detested herself virtually. in

knowledging the fervent sincerity of
tae wish. Hetty would willingly divide

4

'V TLLLs HESTER OF HER HAPPINESS.

‘e with her, as she had said yes-,
'y that she meant to divide ber fort- '

“Half for you while T live!" All for
{When Tam gone!™ )
' sad sweetness of the smile ac-
Panying the words was as little like
wonderful white shining of last
1L us the lot cast for Hetty was like
of the deformed dwarf whose height
“fotesque folly was attained when
' loved—first in dreams and in “drift-
““"—then, all unconsciously, in actual
"'s and waking moments—one whose
“ leart belonged to the woman

.life!” she meditated, darkly.

 with her!' I am a spiteful, malicious,

-made capital of 'his total abstinence .

.lege, rendered him peculiarly sensitive

; he made to appease her anxiety and to

¢ door to exchange affectionate smiles

By forcs of long
lannin house 1
f;ag‘bit. She- w’h,b /8 help-
088, never 1oss a burden than now—a | sweet small pipe. “Give baby. a piece!
gliece of rubbish in the pretty lfoam;,‘:;‘.' P’”‘: dee papa? = __y PR
0g opon domestic machinery—a bar<'| " e nim
rier to sopial pleasure—the inadmissible | ware o0, back {nto bed. 1f the child
third in the married tete a tote, -
. She withed impotent 0 e e o
88 thana toy; more troublesome that | <y, ‘baby; has 1o candy.” He
a baby—ugher than the meanest iiséot | m‘ngo’siufé:ad“xd ‘unmanned - that he
that crawls—she.must yet submit to the had to wet his lips with & tongue almost
fate that fastened her upon the JOung | as parched before he could articulate.
Yivesof Ny custodiamsl 1 o LA T g aches badly. “Will Annig
- “I doubt if T could even take my OWR | ging him to sleep?” f !
“In my | Hester heard, through ‘her stupor of

fits of rage and despair, I used 10 |mise , the weak little voice ahd the
threaten to roll my chair down the thmg’og the low vock ¥

stairs and break my neck to ‘Anish the o
job,’ I said once to mamma. I wonder
sometimes if that is the reason Tony
Puts up gates across the top of the stairs
wherever we go?  He says it is to keep
baby - Annie from tombling down. I
haven‘t cared to die, lately, but- to-day I
wish my soul had floated clean out of
my body in thatfive-minute make be-
lieve ‘under the pink tent of the apple
tree, three months ago.

“I suppose he will be coming here
constantly, now. Hetty won't belong -
to me any more. I am very wicked! I
am jealous of her with him, and of him

i< | was a lump of dark brown

THEfSAME SMOKY PALL ENWRAPPED
THEM BOTH.

crooned to the dolly cuddled in her
arms and to “‘dee papa,” the song learned
from ‘“‘Hester's’” self: 3
S'eep, baby, s'ecp,
The angels watch *y s'eep,
‘The fairies s'ake ’e d’eamland t'ee,
An’ all'e @eams 'ey fall ow’ee.
’ S'eep, baby, s’eep!

The rain fell straight and strong.
The heavy pour had beaten all motion
cut of the air, but the gurgling of water
pipes and the resonance of the tinned
roof gave the impression. of a tumultu-
ous storm. . Through the register and
chimney arose a far off| humming from
the cellar, where Homeér  was redding
up. Hester’'s acute ears divided the
sound into notes and words.

“An’ we buried her deep, yes! deep among the
rocks, - . vy

On the banks of the Oma-ha!” i

Annie stopped singing. “Dolly mus’
lie down in her twadle, an’ mamma
mate her some tea!” Hester heard her
say. At another time she would have
speculated, perhaps anxiously; as to-the
processes going on when the clatter of
metal and the tinkle of china arose, ac-
companied by the fitful bursts of song
and-a monologue of exclamations. “Oh!
oh!{ate tare, dee papa!” came presently in
afrightened tone. Then louder: ““Papa!
dee papa! wate up! youn’ll det afire!” T

Wee feet raced across the hall, a round
face, red and scared, appeared in the
doorway.

‘‘Hetter, Hetter, tum, wate up dee
papa. ’E bed is on fire.”

Through the doors left open behind
her, Hester saw a lurid glare, a column
of smoke.

Shrieking for help at the top of her
feeble lungs, she plied the levers of her
chair and rolled rapidly into the burn-
ing room. Upon the table at the foot
of the bed had stood the spirit lamp
and -copper tea-kettle used by Mrs.
Wayt in heating her husband’s phos-
phate draughts at night.” Annie had
lighted the lamp and contrived to
knock it over upon the bed. The al-
cohol ignited and poured over the coun-
terpane.

Mr. Wayt lay, unstirring, amid the
running flames. Hester made straight
for him, leaned far out of her chair to
pull off the blazing covers. *“Papa!
papa! papa!”

He had not heard the word from her

in ten years. He was not to hear it
now.
Mrs. Wayt, Hetty, March Gilchrist
and the servants, rushing to the spot,
'found father and child enwrapped in
the same scorching pall. .

Mr. Wayt died at midnight, reported
the Fairhill papers. He never regained
consciousness. The heroic daughter

broken-backed toad! O; how I despise
Hester Wayt! And I owe itall to him!”

She glowered revengefully at the
door her mother had left unclosed. g

Baby Annie was having a lovely time
with' “dee papa.” He had not 1éft his
bed, but the nausea and sense of gone-
ness with which he had awakened were
yielding to the administration of nrinute
potions of opium by his wife at stated
intervals. A fitof delirium tremens,in-
duced by the failure to ‘“cool him off”
secundem’ artem, had brought about
Homer’s introduction to his nominal
employer. Routed from his secret lodg-
ings under the roof tree at ome o’clock
of a winter morning, Hetty’s waif had
first run for a doctor, and, pending his
arrival, pinioned the raving patient
with his sinewy arms until the man of
intelligent measures took charge of the
case. Mrs. Wayt had run no such risks
since.

He never confessed that he took
opium or ardent spirits. Indeed, he

even from tobacco. There was always
a cause, natural or violent, for his at-
tacks. The, Chicago seizure followed
upon his rashness in swallowing, ‘“‘mis-
taking it for mineral water,” a pint of
spirits of wine, bought for cleansing his
Sunday. suit. Other “turns he attrib-
uted, severally, to dyspepsia, to vertigo,
to over-study and to extreme heat. A
sun-stroke, suffered when he was in col-

to hot weather. - His wife never gain-
said his elaborate explanations. He
was her Percy, her lord, her king. She
not only went backward with the cloak
of love to conceal his shame, but she
affected to forget the degradation when
he became sober.

Many womeén in & thousand, and about
one man in twenty millions, are ‘‘built
so0.” The policy—or principle—may be
humane. It is not God-like. The All
Mercitul calls sinners to repentance be-
fore offering pardon. The church in-
sists upon conviction as a preliminary
to conversion. Mrs. Wayt was a Chris-
tian and a church woman, but she clung
pathetically to belief in the efficacy of
her plan for the reclamation of her hus-
band. In life, or in death, she would
not have upon her conscience the weight
of a reproach addressed to him whom
she had sworn to ‘“honor.” Love was
omnipotent. In time he would learn
the depth of hers and Qe lured back to
the right way.

He was plaintive this forenoon, but
not peevish. His eyes were bloodshot;
his tongue was furry; there was a gnaw-
ing in the pitof his stomach and an
unaccountable ache 4t the,base of the
brain. . =

‘I have missed another sun-stroke by
a hair’s breadth,? he informed his wife.
“I almost ‘regret that we did not go to
the seashore. My sumimer labors are
exhausting the reserves of vital energy.”

“Why not run down to the beach for a
day or two next week?” suggested Mrs.
Wayt. ‘“Now that your wife is an heir-
ess. you can afford a change of air, now
and then.”

A dull red arose in the sallow cheek.
He pulled her down to kiss her.

‘“The best, sweetest wife ever given
to man!” he said.

After that he bade hergeta little rest.
She must have slept little the night be-
fore. Anmnie would keep him company.
While his_head@ was so light and his
tongue so thick Annie’s was the best so-
ciety for him. She made no demand
upon intellectual forces. fle sent the
best wife ever given to man off light-
ened in spirit, and grateful for the effort

DEAR LITTLE FRIEND! MY SWEET SISTER!

who lost her life in attempting to res-
cue a beloved parent lived until day-
break.

“They were lovely and pleasant in
their lives, and in their deaths they
were not divided.” 2

* * * * * *

“I must be going, dear heart!” whis-
pered Hetty’s namechild, as the August
dawn, beaten faint by, showers, glim-
mered through the windows. “I can
not see you. Would Mr. March mind
kissing me ‘good-bye? »

“Mind!” He could not restrain the
great sob. A tear fell with the kiss.

“‘Dear little friend! my sweet sister!”

The glorious eyes, darkened by death
and almost sightless,”widened in turn-
ing toward him. She smiled, radiantly.

“Thank you for calling me that. Now
Miss May! And poor mamma! I wish
I had been a better child to you! Hetty,
dearest! hold me fast and kiss me last
/

affect the gayety he could not be sup-
posed to feel. She looked back at the

with the dear, unselfish fellow.

He watched the baby’s pretty, quaint
pretence of ‘‘being mamma,” and heark-
ened to the drip and plash of the. rain
until the gnawing in his stomach re-
asserted itself importunately. He knew
what it meant. It was the demand of
the devil appetite he had created long
ago—his Frankenstein, his Old Man of
the Sea, his body of death, lashed fast
to him, lying down when he lay down,
rising up at his awakening, keeping

silken, 'mmel:a‘? paper. Within
“Tan’yl taw’yl” twittered  Annie’s

were overheard Hetty might look in.
d Hester’s sharp ears were across the

s beriearly doubled;

be found nearly correct up ;
of 18 and 19, when the growth proceeds.
véry slowly. At an equality of age'the
male is generally heavier than the fo-
male,” except towards the age oth;
when the average weight in both sexes.
is about the same. The male attains
the maximum weight at 40, and begins
to lose it very sensibly about 60. At 80
be has lost about 18.2528 pounds, . the
stature having diminished about 2.756
inches.
mum weight at 50. The mean weight
of a mature man is 104 pounds; of an-
‘ayerage woman 94 pounds.’ In old age
they lose 12 to 14 pounds. The mean
weight-of both sexes in old age is that
which they had at the age of 19. ' Chil-
dren lose weight during. the first three
days after birth; at the age of 1 week
thereé is a sensible increase; after 1
year they triple their weight; then
they require six years to double their
weéight again, and 18 to quadruple it
At maturity the full-grown man is thres
and one-half times taller, and weighs
20 times more than he did the day of
his birth.—St. Louis Republic.

THE HAPPIEST HOUR.

How Some Wéll-linm Woman Ane
swered an Interesting Question.

i Ladies’ Home Journal, submitted toa
inumber of - the best-known American
and European women  the question:
*‘Which, in- your opimion; is the hap-
piest hour of a woman’slife?” This
question is really the most unigque of a
long list of questions conceraing wom-
en, their feelings and motives, that are
torturing the masculine mind. The an-
swers were. no less unique and full of
interest. :

Louise' Chandlet- Moulton said in re-
ply:“But I Honestly think that real
happiness comes to a woman only hand
in hand with love. *** * When she
begins to feel that she begins: to be
tremulously, deliciously, deliriously
happy. But that is only the beginning.
When her troth is plighted—is that her
happiest moment? She does notthink
8o then; for she is looking forward to

gins. Is that, then, the happiest mo-
ment? Hardly. A year—a year of
mutual forbearance; of getting well ac-
quainted—a happy year;
look into each other’s eyes fearlessly.
They are one at last, and for all time!
‘‘Surely ¢kat is the happiest moment?
I had made up my mind to say so; but
—is it?

*‘Ah, I think, after all, the happiest
moment is when love is a sweet, shy
new-comer, ‘and hope leads it by the
hand.”

Rose Terry Cooke says: ‘I believe
the happiest hour of a woman’s life is
her last.”

Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney thinks the

woman it is, and does not think her hap-
piest hour has yet come.

““The Duchess” can not decide—there
are so many blissful hours in life {gr
most of us.. But, she, too, thinks “To
love, and to feel oneself beloved—that
is indeed to know the best of life.”
Jenny June writes: “Twice in my
life I have experienced moments of su-
preme exaltation, when all material
things seemed at a distance from me,
and I was only alive to the" perception
and influence of the profound emotion
excited by the circumstances and envir-
onment. One of these occasions was
on first arriving at Stratford-on-Avon,
the second while hearing ‘Parsifal’ at
Bayreuth. Since then I have had a dim
idea of the happiness we shall know
when we can see, feel and understand.”

Mrs. Frank Leslie thinks it is in the
expectation of reaching the ““top brick
of the chimney” that the happiest hour
is begun; ‘‘and, if by some prodigious
effort we secure it, we find it sooty, bat-
tered, coarse, and clumsy, and we throw
it out of the window,” and the Happiest
Hour of Life is over!

Fatal fertility. )

Tourist—T suppose the soil about here
is very fertile and—

Prominent Kamsan — Fertile? Tell
you what’s a faci, stranger. See that
thar tall tree? Wal, last year that was
2 wooden leg. TFeller that owned it got
drunk an’ fell asleep in the fence cor-
ner. End of his timber toe was sorto
stuck in the soil, and when he woke up
next mornin’ it-had growed to be right
smart of a saplin’.

Tourist—What is  that dark object
away up in the.top of 'the tree?

Kansan—All that’s left of the owner
of the leg. Tree growed sorapidly that
“we couldn’t splice ladders together fast
enough to git to him.—N. Y. World.

One Secret She Kept.

Grumpy—Pshaw! Women can
keep a secret!

Mrs. Grumpy—Can't, eh? Perhaps I
haven’t guarded the secret that the
wedding ring you gave me was plated.
l —Lawrence American,

never

afterwazds it may be continued and wiil
 to the ages

Females obtain their maxi-'

Some time ago Edward W. Bok, of the .

her bridal morning. ‘The new life. be- |

and now they -

happiest hour depends upon which |

1l a nts for every dollar
distributed ‘byj‘bhgu; _pay. department of
the United States army, the difference
in the expense in‘making the- disburse-
ments in the two branches of the Gov-
ernment is eonspisuous.. * ;
The number of pensioners paid by
the agencies varies from 9,000 st San
Francisco to 56,000 at Columbus, each
agency having a fixed district and pay-
ing the pensioners residing therein.
| From the agency in this city are paid|
83,000 pensi s, whose pensi reach
them regularly in every civilized part
of the world. The bulk of this num-
ber; however, reside in Delaware,.Mary-.
land, Virginia, West Virginia and the
District of ‘Columbia, the States em-
braced in this agency ajstriet. In addi-
tion to paying all persons in foreign
countries—about = 24,000—this agency
Rays all pensioned inmates of the Na-
tional Soldiers’ Home, about 7,000 in
number. - From the Washington agency
there goes forth Uncle Sam’s check four
times a year to pensioners residing” in
the States:and Territories and foreign
countries as follows:
Alabama.......... 16[Montana.
Alasks Terrritory 1{Nebraska
Arizona........... 4!15 ﬁ:;&g&;&m’m
230|New Jersey.... . ..

New Mexico..
82{New York .

*This 1S also the only agency which pays the
fees to the United States examining : surgeons
throughout the country, some 4,000 in num-
i ber, involving a disbursement of about $1;000,-
000 annually, which amount will be doubled
under the provisiofis of the dependent bill.

The pensioners located in foreign
countries are as follows:

-
B 3O i

P

Sweden. ..
Switzerland .
1/Turke;

lumw35=m -

&8

India.
Italy. 15! Total............

[ From this it will be seen that every
, State and Territory and nearly every
foreign country is embraced in the list,
|

| A DISCOMFITED SPOUSE.

' Her Intended Deadly Deed Converted
Into a Practical Joke.

The citizens of Gilbertsville, Mont-
gomery Coanty, Pa., have been furnished
with quite a sensation by the actions of

‘a married couple of that place a few
days ago. According to the Pottstown
News the harmony of the family circle
was broken by a rupture between man
and wife, and the woman in a fit of
anger gave her liege lord to understand
that she would get even with him, even
Af she had to poison him, and warned
him to look out. He, believing she
would carry out her threat, went to the
stores _thoughout the village and
notified them not to sell her any. poison.

Sure enough—so the story runs—she
was on hand in a short time and asked
for a box of rat poison, and the mer-
chant, to accommodate her, mixed up a
potion, of which flour was the main in-
gredient, which she paid for and left
the store. The storekeeper in the
meantime notified the husband of her
actions, and when he went home for
his meal he was prepared for the next
act.

The meal was eaten in silence, and
upon its completion he began to com-
Plain’of pains, and went into the next
room and lay down on the lounge and
pretended to be helplessly sick. The
vindictive woman quickly went up-
| stairs, and getting a rope dropped it
down through a pipehole, fastening one
end to a bedpost, then coming down-
stairs again made a loop, placed it
around the neck of the apparently sick
man; she then hurried upstairs and
drew the rope taut and pulled on the
same until she had, as she thought, her
| husband suspended. She then‘hurried
out and informed the neighbors that he
had hanged himself. They rushed in,

l and behold! he was sitting on the lounge
| coolly smoking his pipe, while suspend-
ed from the rope was a small stove. The
‘discomﬁted woman ran up-stairs to es-
cape the laughter of her neighbors,
" while he explained that when she had
.gome, after having placed the rope
j around his neck, he had quickly fast-

ey is 'scarcely lo

- *No. .ir;l’lmowﬁx.wﬂl ever;
80 I may as well tell
‘were forced ‘down . the

is long enough. to: reach
to where that. cork is; bup it's s
We found our olive oif

and the contents spilled around the cel-
lar, and it was a Iong time before we
caught on to how it was/dene. It was a
pienic for the rats. They would go over
to the grocery. store across the street,
fill up on cheese; and when they felt
the need of a’ Iaxative come into our
cellar and take a dose of eil. One of
them even movet the 1id off a big box
containing. botties ‘of oil pagked in.
straw,and had a bottle half open when we:
discoyered him. A stone weighing about.
Jten pounds had been placed on the lid
of the bo¥, but he ‘managed. to. get it out
of the way.  ‘You will notice these bot~

and the cork securely tied down and
then covered with bladder. The rats.
first gnaw off the bladder cap ux% then
work on the cork until it is about a
quarter of an inch thick. ' Then begins
the mysterious work of forcing them in-
to the oil. After the-cork is out of the
way they overturn the bottle and pro-
ceed to enjoy the contents.” £ATEN

The customer went down cellar with
the proprietor, saw the box referred to
and inspected the bottle that had been
operated upon. - Putting a pencil into:
the neck, it was discovered considerable
strength would have to be expended in
order that the cork might be moved.
How the rodents accomplish it remains
a mystery. :

WAS ALL BUSINESS.

Madam Wanted Her Tooth Pulled With-
out Any Charge for Sympathy.

" She was a mature woman, with high
cheek bones, a dappled face and red
hair, says the Chicago Herald. Fling-
ing aside her bonnet she got up into the
dentist’s'chair, leaned her head back,
opened her mouth, and pointed to a
tooth-on the lower jaw. = ~ - ‘

“Y wish-you’d.gee what is the matter
with that grinder,” she said.

‘Yes, ma’am,” replied the dentist, in
a sympathetic tone. *‘Has it beenshurt-
ing you long?”’

““Who said it had been hurting me?”

‘‘Beg pardon, ma’am. I inferred—”

thing. If you're ready to look at that
grinder, doctor, I'm ready to open my
mouth again.” And she opened it.:

“The tooth, madam,” he said, after
a brief examination, ““is a mere shell.
I regret—"

“What occasion is there for you to re-

gret any thing? Whose grinder is it?”
, “1 was going to say it is too late to
save the tooth. It is too far gone. If
it’s troubling you any it will have to
come out.”

““Well, that’s what 1'm here for.”

“It will be hard to get hold of with
the forceps and I am sorry to say it will
hurt—"

‘Does it hurt you to pull a custom-
er’s tooth?” she demanded.

““Of course not, hut—?

‘“Well, then, you needn’t feel sorry.
I am here on business.. I don’t need
any sympathy. Yank it out.”

The thoroughly-humbled tooth artist
wasted no more words. He produced a
pair of ugly-looking forceps and ex-
tracted the offending molar without de-
lay.

“What's your
woman.

“Fifty cents.”

“That’s the regular price, is 'it?
You're not charging any thing for sym-
pathy?”

It is the regular price, madam.”

‘“Here’s the money.  Good-day!”

After she had gone ocut of his office
the dentist went and sat down by the
front window to rest. *1f I bad that
woman’s nerve,” he said to himself, as
he watched her striding down the
street, “I could be an alderman and
own a whole ward in less than three
months.”

bill?” inquired the

Four Very Queer Pigs.

William Hoffman, of Sebewaing, Pa.,
has four pigs that beat any thing ever
seen in that' locality. One has no trace
of hind legs, another has no hoofs, but
claws take the place of the generally
thought necessary porcine appendix,
and the two others have claws and toes
and pretty nearly every thing else that
pigs can very handily get along with-
out.

TR I S
Ear-Rings in All Ages.

The strange fashion of mautilating and
adorning the human ear has beén prac-
ticed and has been in vogue all over the
world. It has especially enjoyed great
favor among the Orientals, and by Per-
sians, Babylonians, Lydians, Lybians
and Carthagenians the ear-ring was
worn as commonly by men asby women.

A Farm In His Boot.
It is not often that grain is found to
grow in a man’s boots, bat such a case

boots to a Guelph, Ont., cobbler to be re-
paired. When the shoemaker com-
menced operations on them he found
grain growing to the length of several

!ened it to the top of the'stove.

tles were originally  bopnd with husk, |

‘“Well, you don’t need to infer any |

is reported. A farmer brought a pair of | C
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STEAMERS.
. Tacoma-Victoria Route,
Leave Tacoma i
Leave Seattle .. s
Leave Port Townsend ..
Arrive Victoria .. -
Leave Victoria .. -
Leave Port Townsend ..
Leaye Seattle " v o wE
Arrive Tacoma .. e s 3
Port-Pownsend-Port Angeles Route.
Lv. Pt. Towns'd 2p.m. | Lv. Pt, Angeles 5a.m
Ar. Pt. Angeles6 p.m, | Ar. Pt. Towns’d 9a.m.
Tacoma-Seattle Route.
(Daily except Sunday).
Leave Tacoma— 8.00(::.‘1)11.; l0,00Z.m.; 3.00 p.m.;
5.00é).m.' *7.45 p.m,
Leave eatde—iw a.m,; 7.30 a.m.; 12.45 p.m.;
8.00 p.m.; 5.30 p.m.
. Seattle-Olympia Route.
Lv. Seattle..15.00 a.m. | Lv. Olympia 12.00 p.m.
Lv. Tacoma. 8.00a.m. | Lv. Tacoma. 5.00 p.m.
Ar. Olympiat10.30 a.m. ...16.45p.m
—tDaily except Sunday. $Sunday only. *Daily.
Whatcom, Semiahmoo and Blaine Route.
Stopping at all way landings.
Steamer leaves Seattle ¥ except Saturday.,
for Whatcom at 11 p.m. Arrives at Whatcom
daily, except Sunday, at 3 p.m.
Leave Whatcom for Seattle daily, except
Saturday, 8 p,m. Arrive at Seattle daily, ex-
oeg‘_t Snndayf."? u]]). m.

and Blains leave
Whateom every Snturda§ at 5p.m. Return-
or
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RAIL LINE.

*“The Overland Flyer” leaves Portland st 7.00
a. m. daily, and carries thro Pul
Sleepgrs. Colonist sleepers, Free (

Kansas etg 8t. 3
o The Limic i‘sac Mail” leaves l;)oll:hnd.n‘ti
a . m. , and carries F Illllnl.n
Sleeging ca.rsybetween Portland and (‘hli;gg:n
MORRIS J. BISSFLL,
General Agent.

inches. Such is certainly a curiosity. |
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