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REMINCTON BiCVCLES!

Outlast All Others !
THEY EXCEL IN ALL THE ESSENTIAL PGINTS AND ARE THE
STANDARD CYCLES OF THE WORLD!

TuaTs T1E REAsoN INTELLIGENT RibpErs CHOOSE THE
REMINGTON!
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PRICES
from
$50 to $100
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We are Ifeadquarters for Howard Connty Buyers in SECOND ITAND WHEELS.
We sell GOOD WIHEELS 1x GOOD CONDITION from

$10 UPWARD !

EF Deal with US ONCE and YOU will always be OUR Customer.

FRANK {. CLARK & CO,,

BILG- WHITE WINDOW.

513 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.
KATALOG FOR THE ASKIN.

Delicious. Economical

( A{ucmpﬁ g&tctl';=§§aﬁee)

Combines the health-givine properties of MALT EXTRACT with the pleasant nnd aromatie
propertics of COFFEE, without, however, the injurious efteets of the Iatter.

Highly recommenided by PITYSICTLANS for DYSPEPSIA, INDIGESTION, NERVOUS
NESS, and GENERAL DERILITY, A wholesome substitute forand an excellent addition
to COFFEE. It wiil improve the same in taisteand sromaand seduce the cost fron: 9 to 5t per
cent, Sold by ALL GROCERS in one pound packages tor 12 cents. ‘I'ry it! Ty 11! TRY 1T

& Manufactured by THE WM. RAHR SONS’' COMIPANY,
MALTSTERS nud ROASTERS, ML AINWNITOWOC, WISCONSIIN
THEODORE HINRICHS, Geuneral Agent, 316 Ianover Street, BALTIMORE, MDD,
JOIN M, AKERS, Agent, Muriattsville, Howard connty, Md,

LUMBER! LUMBER!

= S IEN AT Gl SIS S TR
FRAMING TIMBER, FENCING and POSTS,
SCANTLING. BRIDGE PLANK and SHEATHING
at very low prices. Will pay you to call, or send orders at once
BiLLs or LuaBER sawed to order on SHORT NOTICE.

WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOVE LENGTHS TO SUI' and SPPLIT. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITILS.
Give me acall and satisfy vourself of quality. Orders by muil receive prompt attention®

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

THE MNILLBURN

"iit' STEEL WAGON.
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THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

Its Superior not made.

Thesc are but two of the many atticles in our stock which we claim, take the lead,
& Call and see our stock. The most varied in Baltimore.
SEEDS FOR GARDIEN AND FIELD,
FERTILIZIERS FOR SPUCIAL CROPS,
AGRICULTURAL HARDWARE "OI8 PARM AND LAVWN.

DAIRY GOODS, POULILRY SUPPLIES.
-CEBVERYTHING PO T E FPATRM —

P Send for our new Catnlogue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET. BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.,
LIMERY
-2 A IN e

«UNDERTAKING.

The Livery and Undertaking business of the late Clinton Easton will be continued
by the undersigned. Calls to teke charge of ruNenars in Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the snonrtTrst KoTicE andat any distance on the most

REASOITABLE TERMS. _
—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES— P

of the most approved and tasteful designs. We

ask a trial of the runnic, as 1 will guarantce ':g

eatisfaction in all cascs. A = ¥V

EMBALMING SEILLFPULLY IPERFORMIED
The Old Stand, Main Strect, LLLICOTL CI'TY, MD.

MILTON EASTON, Manager. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON
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WERNER BRUSY,

— DEATLERS TN ——

LUMBER,HARDWARE,GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT,
HAIR, BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURALIMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

YARD—Baltimoro County Sido Palapsco.

STORE—Town Hall,. Opposite B, & O. R. R. Dapot.
¥ GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING BISEWIHTERY.,_ /)

T Listes and “Ifarm News” or “Womankind” one dol

lar one ycar.

UNDER THE THORN,

Under the thorn in the fleld of clover
Two hearts met in the Summer morn,
Afet Ly chaneo with the blue skies over,
Under the thorn,

Liove, tho live blassom of life, rc‘.);,r::l.
Burst into bloom in the heart of eash lover
In Ml fruiton, that feared hot scoru;
Sweet are the sonygs of tie binds above
her.
While love, no9 mora with its heart forlorn,
Discovers tho lips it wonll fain discover,
Ualder the thorn,

Unider the thorn wien the blossoms wither,
Shall Love lie languid or droop forlorn;
When its joys had gons anl you wonder

wiither,
Under the thorn.

Still in the springtimes yet unbhon,
Like a clond or blos=om or bird-wing's
feather,
Plueked from its fiying pinions torn,
Shall love forever in its own weat?
Come throngh the air in liie’s azure morn,
When two heatts shall meet, thus per-
chance, togcether
Under the thorn.
-=Bennet Bellman, in Philalelphia Times,

BOHEMIA.

AT SUVENTEEN,

HERE are high

hills on every side
save  one — the
south approach
leads up from a
valley n mile
away. The house
faces the incline,
and baek of it, ap
amd up, the grade
rises until  less
than n mite nway the tops of the green
pines toss their brushes against the
sky. Night and left eloze hills holge
in the house, and on each side i3 n
touch of the primeval forest. Buacek
of the Lonse on the incline isa flower
garden, n kitchen garden, a straw-
berry bed, n strip of green corn nnd a
fiehl of yellow grain.

In a corner of the garden, beyond
the beds of vegetables anl rows of
thyme, rosemary snd sweet marjoram,
grape trellis and chump of eurrant
bushes, where ripe fruit hangs liko
bunches of eoral, there is n chestnut
tree, nnd under its shade isJanet Town-
send’s favorite retreat.

Juanet is seventeen.  Iler black hair
is braided to her waist, nud beyond
that fallsin n sillien bush that teuches
the grass ns she sits with her hands
clusped aronnd her knees, her body
leaning forward. Her exves are dari,
and have in them that wistfnl, inquir-
ing look you sometimes seo in the
eyes of the young.

Junet is dreaming of the future,
waiting for the kingdom to come to
her, and it is so mueh nearer than she
dreams.,

Overhend a songhird rustles among
the lenves and flits upward from limb
to limb until the topmosc bough is
renched. He pipes two or three short,
inquiring notes, turns his head this
way aud that to gee if he is to he undis-
turbed, and then he balanees forward,
while the rich round notes of his wild
song seem to fairly tumble from his
throat.

‘“Janet ! Junet!” a voice is calling,
“Junet, your father wants you.” The
girl’s hands unclasp; she throws out
her arms, numbed by the fension of
the clasp about her kuees, nnd then
she lightly runs down the path to the
house.

“Ifuther wants you, Janet,” one of
the children repeats, ns she bounds
up the steps of the hack poreh; “*he is
out on the front stoop.”

“What is it, daddy?”

“Were yon busy, Janet?”

“I’'m never busy, dad.”

The man looks at the girl half re-
gretfully, ““I am afruid you don’t
like work, Janet. Work is n good
thing.”

“Yes, I know work is a good thing
—the right kind of work.”

There was silence for a few minutes
and then she said, reaching out for the
paper he held in his hand:  “Do you
want me to read the rest of that con-
tinucd story ?” ‘T'hey had just reached
the trinl in the Inst chapter.

**No, not just now. Mother and 1
have beeu sort of talking things over
and we have deciled that we will use
the honey money ench year for the
children’s education. Now, you are
the oldest, Junet, nnd mother thinks
you ought to have a chance because
you have always had to take care of
the younger ones. [ saw Zekial Iale
in town to-day, and he tells me Eliza-
beth 1s going to a business college in
the city. Mother and I coneluded
we'd have you go with her. Elizabeth's
a good girl.”

“What would T do with a business
education, dad?”

*Ol, lots of girls are learning to be
bookkeepers and stenographers and
so on. Do you want to go?”

“*Not to be n hookkeeper, dad.”

“Why?”

““I hmve got book learning enough
but if you will let me study drawing’
—the girl goes behind her futher and
puts her arms close nroan:d his neek.
‘I ¢an draw well now; Mr. Muncie
says | ean learn no more from him. 1
waunt to be an artist.”

Tihe man’s face is thonghtful,  «I
don’t know abont that, Janet. T1'm
nlraid mother won’t ngree, but I'll ank
her,  Children nowadnys do learn dif-
ferent things from what they used to.”

“Dear old dad!”—and the arms
hug closer.  ““And 1 will live in Do-
hemin !

He didn’t say nnything more. Ile
iy very prond of this bright, dark
girl; he has an innate feeling that she
really would not make n hookkeeper
or an oflice girl; she is so ditferent
from the other children.

The matter is finnlly settled, and
she is going away.” Away from the
cottuge, all woodbine covered; the
sweet, damp woods, the birds that sing
in the trectops.  Away from the deep,
clear watered creck nud the favorite
spot where the eddy is formed by na
jutting bank and the speckled trout
siims the water and leaps at the wide
winged fly that hovers over. No
feather fly and spoon hook have ever
swept that water.

It wae all about her, Lud tho girl
did not know it--Bohomin, Jand of
childhood and innocence, of all guod
things in hife,

AT TWESTY-TWO,
Tho curtnin hns gono down on the

lust  atngo picture, tho immenyo
sudienco hins turue:d its back upon the

A
ity

orchestrn, which is pouring out in
stentorinn tones tho stirring strains of
““The Star Spangled Banner.” Fashion
and beauty have been present to hear
a stor of unusual magnitude read one
of Shakespenre’s wonderful characters
in the process of a play, and they are
going out more than ever impressed
with the great Dbard’s wounderful
knowledgo of the natures aud man-
ners and genius of men.

In a right hand box some ladies
have been sitting during the performn-
nnce, deeply interested nntil tite next
to tho final nct, when the principal
charncter leaves the singe. e has
been the guest of the elderly womnaz
al dinner, for he is one of society’s
favorites wherever ho goes. With
the box party there isa dark girl in
red clonk, rich velvet ruflles close
nbout her throat, a red flower in her
jetty hair and n few more are in her
bhand.  This is Janet 'Townsenl at
twenty-two, the eclever artist whose
work depicts many scencs in books of
the day, whoze pen and ink sketches
are sought by publishers everywhere.

The Indies are waiting for the crowd
to pass ont, so they may go comlort-
ubly to their carriage, then the stage
door swings and the star is standing
with them—n man of some thirty-
seven, straight and firm, eyesdark and
tender as a woinan’s, and hair that is
touched with n tint of sunshine. 1o
is n conspicuous iigure in the world of
men, yet there is not a single trick of
maoner or a distinguished feature or
whim to attrnct.  Drillinut, straight-
forward, honest and sincere, a poet in
nature, he sees the beautiful of life
and recognizes it everywhere.

The ladies shake hands with him,
with words an<d praise ot thanks for a
delightfal evening.  Janet is the Inst
to olter her hand, and the others are
passing out toward the lobby as she
does so.

They walk slowly up the short flight
of steps, he still holding her fingers as
if in assistance.

“Phere is something very pecnliar
abonut this,” he i saying. I have
never met you until to-day, and yet it
seems as if I had known you all my
life.”” The full glare of the electric
light is falling upon her uplified fuce.
A flush ereeps ap to her cheeks, mak-
ing them nlmest the tint of the rufiles
nhont her throat. She swmiles brightly,

“Perhaps we met in some other
world,” she says.

“f am sure we have not; Tshould
have remembered.  Mrs. Allyn tells
me¢ you have made some character
gketehes from one of my plays.”

] made them from your photo-
graphs? Voulll you like to sece
them?”

SMny 127

“If you care {o come to-morrow af-
ternoon I shall be pleased to show
thiem you.”

He puts her into the earringe with
her friends, and theu stands for a mo-
izeut looking after the brougham roll-
ing down the white naphalted street.

“What a glorious woman !”

Janet Townsend’s studio is n simple

L NRIaHn L [8~23 23

ploce where artists moy always bosure’

of finding kindred seuls on riday af-
ternoon, where newspaper men and
publishers drap in and get idens for
this or that. DPictures, draperies, pot-
ted plants, portfolios, nnd hundreds
of sketches in bluck and white are all
about.

Junet is talking to a well-known
publisher about n cover design when
the star enters.  She drops the picee
of eard and goes forward to greet
him.

“I am so gludl you have come.”
The welcome is simple, but the flush
on her face spenks more than worda.

She shows him the sketches, exquis-
ite work from photographs in charace-
ter, and one by one, as the day is
drawing to a close, the visilors drift
ont, and they are left nlone.

A esort of ecmbarrassment creeps
over hoth.

“You have had a successful season 1”

“Very.”
“And you will come this way
agnin?”

“I hope so.”” He looks up quickly.
She raises her eyes. e reaches out
his hands and takes one of hers.
“Shnll I see you when I come ngain?
May 1 hope that you will 100k for?”—
His voico has grown very tender and
he is speaking hastily. Iato her dark
eyes steals the old sweet wistfulness
they used to wenr anl her lips are
trembling. 1 e notes all this, and the
tight clasp on her hand lightens.

His voice is changed when he speaks
again.

“I n:mn glad T met you, Miss Town-
send. I shall always remember you.”
He drops her hand.  “*Adien!” She
is not lovking at him now. e raises
her chin with the tops of his finzers.
*‘Giod bless your bonnie brown eyes—
Janet,”

e speaks her name so softly that
she searcely hears it, the enrtains part
an:l fall between them, and sho is
standing alone.

If she sinks in to a chair and throws
her urms over the portfolio on the
table containing his pictures, there is
no one there to see.

Bohemia, world of hexrtaches and
partings, of dead sea fruit, so beauti-
ful, so bitter, yet so sweet.

AT TWENTY-SEVEN.

There is n cottage in the heart of a
New England City, built long ago
when land was plenty, and no oue has
ever been able to encronch upon or
narrow down a single inch of the gen-
erous streteh of lawn and garden. It
is a long wany from the street gate to
the wido verandn. A gravelel walk
leads up between the wide stretches
of rich, green gruss. 'The front of
the house is covered with ampelopsis,
that rugged vine which beautifies so
many Eastern homes. At the right of
the house thero nre pear trees loaded
now with white blossoms, tossing ant
on the wind their rich peceulinr per-
fume.

The mcon, eo sa:lly neglected by
the peoplo of cities, i3 sailing over-
head and making the pear trees look
like great icebergs, 'The perfume of
the blossoms hiy beon  intengified by
the dew. IFrom ono window thers
glenms o littlo light;  inside a sweel,
blue-eyed child is eleeping,, whilo
thronugh tho gate a tman and woman
slowly stroll and comoe uptho gravele:
wnlk together, '

“That play always impresses mo
deeply.  What infinite understanding
that man puts into his part!” The
sericus fnco of the broad shoullered
man shows that ho has indeed heen
deeply impressed by tho evenind’s
performance.

*‘ITo Ling lost none of his old art., 1
saw him in that same charncter ten
yenrs ago and he has not chenged ono
iota, I mada some sketches of him
then, which afterward appeured in
Walter Bridgman’s splendid work on
Shakespeare.”

They have reached the veranda.
““Liet us sit out hero for a while; it is
89 cool nnd lovely.”

The man draws forward two deep
chairsnnd tha woman removes her hat.
Her dress of ereamy white stuff, with
rich Iace abaut her throat, sots off the
brilliant beauty of face and the per-
feet form. The hair is parted and
drawn plainly back in the Intest mode,
nnd this is Janet nt twenty-seven, tho
wife of & mnan who has numberless
pictures in the neademy, whose name
13 known in this and npearly every
other country, but a man ns modest
and unassuming as man could be.

They have scen that same old play
to-night; the star who hald almost
asked Janet to wait for his return,
and who probably had not thought of
her twice inall these yenrs, had played
that snme old splendid character and
Janet hias sat and listened to him with
the keenest enjoyment. Sho is not
thinking of him now, however.

“I had a letter from home to-day,”
she says.  “‘Dad writes that mother is
not very well nnd wants me to come
down and bring Rachel. Don’t you
want to go, too, Robert?”

He thinks of the picture that is to
be finished to hang on ihe line. *“You
mustu’t tempt me, Janet, but you go
and take little Ray. It will do yon
both good. I will take you down nud
bring you baek.”

“And you don’t mind it T am not
bere to meet the people from abroad,
and will you cancel our engngement
with the Marrays at the shore?”

“*Certainly. Dou’t we owe every-
thing to dad—mustn’t we establish n
precedent for Rachel?”

“Robert, do you know T told dad
ten years ngo that I wanted to live in

Johemin, and he said ia his letter to-
day:  *Youn will find the sume old seat
under the chestnut.  Maybe it isn’t
like BDohemin, but it’s mighty pleas-
ant.””

“And youn found Bohemis, Janet?
Don’t you know that Bohemia isevery-
where? It was under the chestnut
when you were a girl; it was in yonr
studio when you were sketehing; it is
here under the pear trees now. When
you beund Bolemin, sweetheart, yon
do not say it is bounded o the north
by this country or that, amd on the
south by something else; vou say it is
bounded nbove by the blue sky of
heaven and on every side by God’s
free nir and sunshine.”

“*Why, you nre n poet, Rubert.”

“No, dear, only n Bohemian.”

And with her arm through his she
crosses the veranda and together they
go in to little Rachel.—Chicago News,

Gierman Army Marriage,

No German oflicer can marry with-
out the consent of his Colonel (uceord-
ing to Loultney Bigelow in the Bor-
detland of Czar and  Kuiser), aud this
consent can be obtained ouly after
careful inquiry into all the cicenm-
stunees surrounding the proposed al-
linnee.  First, is the youug Indy suit-
able for associntion with the wives of
the other oflicers? Second, will the
bridegroom be able to live respecta-
bly nnd bring up his family? ~Third,
are his meauns, or those of his wife,
invested in proper securities, so that
he is not likely to he expelled by rea-
son of bankruptey? The extraordi-
nary socinl ndvaninges enjoyed by the
German ollicer, and the pecuniary re-
sponsibilities growing naturally from
such advantage, make his small pay,
which amounts only to nbout a dollar
a day in ease of n First Licutenant,
appenr even smnller than it is.

An American lady, who has been
spending a winter in Dresden, fold
Mr. Bigelow that all the bachelors of
tho garrison were furnished with a
tist of marriangeable women,each name
ornnmented with the property sheo
might be expected to inherit.  This,
no doubt, was a mistake on her part;
but it is a very common one. German
oflicers stationed in desirnble towns
are very apt to to get into debt, nnd
have to choose between leaviog the
army in disgrace or marrying a rich
girl.

Mr. Bigelow adds:  “From my own
experience in  Germnny the ollicers
would appear to have marriel for love
and to be happy in cousequence,” nud
yvet, “‘the pumber of those who get into
debt and fail to seeure a rich wile is
considerable, although it makes no
particular ripple on the surface; such
men simply disappear amd turn up
sooner or later in America, where
they take employment as conchmen,
waiters, teachers or instractors in
riding schools.  'The change of life is
very violent, andis adoptel only ns
preferable to suicide.”’—Phil s lnlphia
I’ress.

p——

Strange Use for AMumisum,

The metal aluminum lends itself so
readily to all manner of conditions
and manipulations that it paturally
falls into strange nses. A patient in
an Faglish hospital ha:dl n viraleut
disense of the car, aud, anlthongh ths
hearing was eventanlly restorel, the
external organ had to be removed.
The house surgecon proposed to re-
place 1t with alnminam.  An artificial
ear was molded in wax to mateh the
healthy ear on the cpposite side, re-
produced in vuleanite nad aluminnm,
and tinted and ennmeled to harmonize
with the complexion. A support for
tha artilicinl enr was devised, and ad-
hesion to the head was secured by
means of a saturated solution of mas-
tic in absolute nlcohol. The mun can
now hear as well ns ever, and the sub-
stitution defies detection.—Chicngo
Record.

A Monument of Dismarek,

Among the presonts given fo Bis-
marck on his birthday was 0 mo:de! of
the monument that tho students of
the Germun Universilios nre to creet
to him in memory of his student days,
Tho monument is to stand on the
Rudelsberg in Thuringin, and repre-
sents Dismarcik ng n young stulent
seated in an arm chair, with crossel
legs, the sibhon of s corps neross hiy
shoulders, Ius corps cap on his heal
and his student sword in his hand,
Behind him sits his doz, and ca the
pedestal grouped the most important
emblems of Uermnn student Jife, the
beer  barrel,  pipes, tankards ol
swords, with o few bocks.-- Detroit
Freo P'ress.

A SUI\IME[{:PJ«BT.

UNCLIZ  SAM  TELLS HOW TO
MAKE WAR ON MOSQUITOES.

The Azriculinral Department’s Chief
LEatomologlist Says, I'our Nero-
sene on Water Where tho
Inscels reed.

OME time ago Dr. I II. T.am-
born, of Ntw York, offered
prizes for the best practical
mecthods of propagating drag-
ou-flies for exterminanting mosquitoes.
These dragon-flies develop from the
“hellgrannmmites,” the ugly-looking
worirs that live on muddy creck-bot-

toms and that bass fishermen use so
much for hait.  But it hns been fonnd

impracticable to raise the dragon-flies
in large enough numbers to suppress

the nuisance. .

The most practical metirod of war-
fare agninst mosaquitoes yet suggested
is that advauced by Mr. To, O. Howard,
tho Chief Fintomologist of the Agricnl-
tural Department at Washinzton, and
this is the new method which is des-
tined to attract so much attention. It
is the only chenp, simple nand direct
plan so far offere:d. It consists merely
in pouring n small quantity of kero-
teno oil on waters where the mosqui-
toes breed. Pour gallons is suflicient
to cover a pond of a quarter of an
ncre.

Mosqnitoes, you know, breed in the
water. Stagnant ponds and marshes,
watering-troushs, rain witer barrels
and such places are what they like.
They don’t live long in runing water
ar where there are fish. The female
mosquito Inys her ezgs on the surface
of the water. TFrom them in a few
daysg the larvie called “wigglers” are
hatched, familinr to anyone who has
observed stagnant water. When the
wigaler coues to the couclusion that
he hns wiggled long enongh and that
he wants to ece the world, he rises to
the surfnce of the water, earefully di-
vests himself of his skip, which serves
as n boat for him to staud in, and
gprending his brand-new wings as soon
as they aredry, flies off to see what he
cun see, :

Now, it is well known that it is only
the female mosquitoes that bite; the
males are very good fellows. The
natural mosquito diet is supposed to
be the juice of plants, and it is only
when the femnlo goes on n spree that
she will bite hnman beings.  And
wlhen she once fills up with blood she
pnys the penalty, for she invarniably
dies of indigestion,  'This, ol course,
is “‘cold comfort” to anyons who has
been bitten, but it’s something. Her
stinging apparatus  consists of geven
extremely sharp needles, two of which
are barbed or snw-teethe Lon the ends,
These two unite to form nn effective
awl for pnucturing the skin.  Afier
she hns once made n hole she proceeds
to suck the Dblood of her victim,
through tubes provided therelor---un-
til, perhupsg, thenvenging hand reaches
her,

The theory of Mr. Howard’s mos-
quito preventive is that the oil, dis-
tributing itself over the surfuce of the
water in an inconceiveably thin, irri-
descent filim, clogs up the breathing
apparatus of Master Wiggler when he
rises to the surfuce to tnke n long
breath of fresh nir.  Certamn it is the
kerosene does kill not only the wig-
glers, but also the adult mosquitoes
that coms in contact with it. You ean
try tho experimeunt for yourself. Find
somo stugnant water that has wigselers
in it, and ponr into it a small quantity
of vil.  After n time tho dead bodies
will rise to the surfnce. In addition
to the mosquitoes any other young
flies that happen to be in the water
will be killed.

Mr. Howard in en interview with
the Washington Pathlinder represen-
tative told about a recen! practical
test of his anti-mosquito tacties.
When lecturing at Cornell Univer-
sity, Ithuen, N. Y., o few dnys ngo,
he was told that the residents of the

G

college campns  were singnlarly
froubled this year with mosquitoes.

He searched around for the eause and
foun:l at last that the mosquitoes
were breeding in 8 number of fence-
post holes near by that had acenmula-
ted stugnant water.  The water was
full of wigglers, but a slight dose of
kerousene soon disposed of them, and
the annoyance from  mosjquitoes
ceased.

It is very often the easae that where
n whole neighborhood is tronbled with
the little pests, the breeding source is
some very small body of water which
might be trested with a few centy’
worth of kerosene. The first thing
is to find the source, nnel then the way
is ensy. Itis well to repeat tho dose
nfter ten days or o, especinlly if it
rains meantime.

It would seem that the wicke.l mos-
quito had enough crimes to annswer
for alrendy, but he is now charged
with spreading vuricus diseases fatal
to meun, 'There are mnny authenti-
enfed enses of deaths from mosquito
bites, and it is probable that they re-
suite:d from some infection introduced
into the victim’s bloodl by the mos-
quito. It is now thought that they
carry yellow fever, the bacillnry germ
of which has been loeated but not yet
fully identified. It is also charged
that mosquitoes help to spread ma-
larin, though they have not been
canght in the aet. It is certain they
propagnie the often fatal threadworm
disense among human beings, which
develops parasites in the blood ealled
“filarin.”

There are about 159 species of mos-
quitoes in the world, of which twenty-
ono are nntive American.  Thelargest
varieties oceur in the fropices; but in
Arctic Alnskn they nre even more ser-
ious, on nccount of their great num-
bers.  Fortunately tho largest mos-
quito known i3 found only in fossil
form. It lived back in the Tertinry
nge, and it must have made life is-
erable for the mastodon, the megath-
erium nnd the rest of that teibe,

R ——
Cyeling Hard on Doctors.

“Ves,” snidl n well-known Minnea-
polis physicinn the other day, *‘the
bicyeling eruze is hard on the doctors,
Why, to-day ns I wns coming down
town [ snw o man who owes mo 850
viding o brand new wheel, and o few
minates lnter his son passed on n new
wheel, too.  Yes, it in hoard on us doe-
tora,”—Chicngo Uimes-Horald,

Tho unmigranty from the Scandi-
navian Peninsuln an . Denmack excee:l
1,000,000 in number,

-

A Premium on Honesty,

ITave the Journal readers ever heazd
of *An Honesty Fuud?” It i a recoat
iden, but it has already found fevos in
commercinl circles, and {8 sucoesstully
established in n number of &+ leading
downtown finnncinl justitutions. Tts
origin was due to accident and not to
any intent to place n preminm on hon-
esty nmong employes, although that
has heen the direct outcome, It came
about in this way:

Late one afternoon the past winter
the manager of a brokerage house in
New street was preparing to go home,
and had removed a coin from his
trousers pocket to use for car fare
when he discovered that he had left
his eufls in the wardrobe in an adjoin.
ing room. le placed the coin on the
top of his desk hut was delayed on Ins
return by a elerk on a matter of busi-
nese.  As a result the money remained
ou his desk after his departure,

He remembered the circumstance,
however, when he renched his home,
but concluded that the piece was lost.
Much to his great surprise, though,
he found the quarter on the desk when
he reached his oflice next morning. At
least n dozen persons must have seen it
lying thera after lis departuro the
night before.

The circumsianee impressed him
deeply nnd he thought of it many
times that day while in the battle for
preference on the tloor of the Stock
Exchange. \When he started for home
that night he purposely forgot the
money nnd tho next morning he was
not surprised to find it «till on the
desk.  With a few strokes of his pen
he made s swmall #ign bearing these
words: “Honesty Funl,” anid placed
it besidle the quarter. Jusiness kept
him on the Exchange most of the dny,
but when he started for home that
night lo! the fund hal grown to sev-
enty-five cents. It waz not tonched
that nicht and the next evening it had
swelled to nearly 32 Ile had no idea
us {o what he would do with the
money at the time, but he coneluded
that to longer let it remnin exposed
over night would be n severe tempta-
tion to some weak person nnd so he
locked it up. .

Therenfter it wrs under lozk and
key at night, bhut was always exposed
during business hours, but how it
crew!  Dusiness friends, messengers
from other houses, clerks an:d custom-
ers contributed to it, nutil at present
it nmounts to almost 275, The dispo-
sition of the money puziled him for
some {ime, but he has concluded to
give a dinner to the employes us soon
ns it has reached $109.—New York
Journal.

Condensed Hislory,

Those boys and girls who find it
diflicult t-. tell a shoct story in a few
paragraphs shonld study the following
essny, which won the prize recently
offered by the Washington Pathlinder
for the best original history of the
United States told in 100 wozds:
““I'he revival of learuing, commer-
cinl rivalry an'l religions zeal in En-
rope led to Columbiis’s discovery of
Amerien in 1492, Coullicting terri-
torinl elnims and parental animosity
involved Foglish, Frenclh and Spanish
colonists in wars culminating in ng-
lish snpremacy in 1763, BEagland’s
oppression alienated coloninl affection,
indunced revolution, hastened inde-
pendence.  Common canse and dan-
ger begat coloninl union; the weak-
ness of the confederation demanded a
federal republic.  Party diilerences
tempted legislation. Negro slavery
precipitated civil strife, secession,
emancipation, federal nuthority su-
preme, reorganization snceeeded. Re-
lizious freedom, an nnmuzzled press,
invention, internnl improvement snd
universal education have conspired to
prosperity at homeand honor ubrond.”
—W. 'I'. Gooden, Pann, I,

Opimn Eating in India,
Opiumn  eating, according to the
Mabaraja Bahadonre of Darbhangs, is
larzely practiced in Rajputana, India,
on festive ocensions, as a token of
welcome to guests aud friends. When
two enemies wish to end a long-stand-
ing fend, they generally go through
tifis ceremony. ‘They each drink a
small quantity of the preparation of
opinan ealled *““amulpani,” from the
hands of the other; and this i3 recog-
nized as mnking the ties of friendship
inviolable. In errtain loealities opinm
1s consumed nt funerals, marringes,
betrothals  anl  other ceremonies.
Amougz the Kathis, of Kathiwar, it
wonld be considere | an oftense if the
guest refusel to take opium on ocea-
sions like these. In the Puanjab a
Intge preportion of the adualt mnle
populition tuke opinm in small doses
ug n stimulant, without much or any
apparent harm, It is looke:d nupon as
n digestive and a very bene'icial tonie
for a2 man who has reached middle age.
—London News,

e
Ingenious Teleplions Aftachment,

A Kentnkey telephone exchnugae
manager hns devised an ingenious at-
tachuent to be nsael in faciories and
shops where the amount of noise
maXes it nlmost impossible to hear the
ceall bell of the instrament. It con-
sists of a steam whistle whichis turneid
on by means ol a lJever operated by
maguetism.  When the 1msteament is
ealled from the exchange the bell rings
as usual, nn:d by the electric enrrent,
passing throngh n mazgnet a weight is
released which pulls the lever to the
whistle.  Onece started, the whistle
keeps up its shrill note until some one
answers the ceall and turns off the
stenm, which is done by simply re-
placing the weight.

One of these nttachments is being
placed at the loeal steel plant, an-
other at the tannery, and several more
will probably be installed in saw-mills
aml  simtlar  establishments.—New
York Mail aud Express.

A Scientifie Top,

The ““vectrum top™” is one of the
most interesting scientitic toys of re-
cent invention, and no doubt it is des-
tined to prove one of the most 1mpor-
tant, It has only black and white
minrkings, but when it is revolved rap-
idly it presents all the colors of the
rainhow ns they nro seen in the Now-
tonian specirum.  Mr. Benham, the
invontor of the top, thinks this is due
to “ftigne of the eye,” and that 1t
has nothing to do with the wavae the-
ory of lizht; but it may lead to im-
portant v odifieations  of  nceented
ideas of the relations between light ng
mere wotion el the eyo as s intor-
preter-—New York World,

THI END OF THE DAY.

Thera is a ( hiet hour when day is dons
And the blue sky is darkened, gray and col{
And sturs come forth unto their nightly

watch
When the old sights iny eyes ones :ore Lo-
hold.,

There is o dream that oft and oft recurs
Of perfect days that never have been yet
When we shall do the things that make life
sweet;
I dream this dream acain —a2ain forset.
—~Edgar Monson, in Youth's Companio:n.

PITIL AND POINT.

A crauk is a perszon wheso cnthusi
asm we do not share.—Puck.

Doing rizht doesu’t come us hard a3
getting credit for it.--Atchisorn Globe.

The eyes of the ecynic are too fur
back in his head.-—Cleveland  Plaiy
Denler.

Be anman! Find the right thing to
do—then urge some fellow to go and
do it.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Indeed, I think I know why knots

Are always found in trees immense;

'Tis so that there may be some holes

Forsmall boysin the baseball fenee.
—DPuck,

Nell—*I wouldn’t be in your shoes
for auything.” Belle (sweetly)—*Youn
couldn’t get into them, my dear.””—
Somerville Jouraal,

Miss Elder—¢*Miss Flypp, will you
kindly tell me whethey my—"" Mis4
Flypp (interrnpting)—*Yes, your wig
is on straight.”’—"ruth.

“What's Jim a-doin’ of sence he

graduated?” *‘He’s n-workin® for the
man  that wrote his  graduation

speech, "—Ailanta Constitution.
In this peculine year we are learning to
fear i
The mixine of temperature horrid.
When it iseold, it is very, vory eold,
And when it is wiarm, it is torrid.
—Pittebury Dispatels.
She — **What a fine talker your
frienlis.” He—*Yes; he inherited

it.”  Sho--*ifowv s0?” He—*His
molher was n woman.”—New York
Herald.

“Cholly showe o great lack of reli-
confidencs,” snid ong friend.  ““Yes;
and right there he shows n great
ibundanee of goold judgment.”—De-
troit Free Press.

Maude—*And when are you goiny
to get married? Do tell me”
Mande (eestntically) —**Just as soon as
Charley is promotel to the ribbon
sonnter.” —Trath.

{n politics the maid=ntook a hanl,
But sines her wonls lacked ring, her
epeeches wil,
Bat little infltense ¢ould she command —
Ah, too, it sesmaed she put her foot in it!
—Juelge,

Johnny—*Papa, what do people
menn when they talk about your con:
stituents?” Mre. Jenkins, M. C.—*A
zonstituent, Johnuy, is a man who ex-
peets you to get him a job.”"—Puck.

Slowly and painfully, with her hand
grasping the stair rail, the New Wo-
man is nscending to the nttuck to join
the roller skate, the pigs in the clover
puzzle  and t"Frilby. "—Atchison
Globe.

Dinwiddle —**I hear that Van Braam
wrs overcome by the hent yesterday.™
tHitand—*1t might be called that. Ho
asked Shingliss if it was hot cnough
for him, and Shingliss knocked him
down.”—Detroit Tribune.

Owner —**I want you to sell theso
horses for me.” Auctioneer—*‘I seo
their tails are docked.  We'll have to
zell them ot wholesale.”  Owner—
s\What!” Auctioneer—**Well, Iean't
retail them.”—Philudelphin Record.

Coionel Brown—**By Jove! Miss
Lilyblow,how the costnmes and make-
up alter people. I hardiy kuew yon.”
Miss Lilyblow—“Do [ look n fright,
then?” Colonel Brown---*On the con-
trary,you look charming.”---Judyge.

“Have yon ever noticed what a dis-
tinguished air Professor Baretoui
has?" asked the sonlful gicl.  *‘1 have
noticed an air of garlic, if that is
what yon menn,” said the sharp-nosed
girl, and the soulfnl girl looked dis-
gusted. —Indianapolis Journal.

e
Averted Ruin,

Several years ago there was n lony
dry spell nlong about the time when
sorn needs n big drink every day.
The price of the eereal kept monating
apward, and 2t last reached u point
where n certain bear trader who had
1wld large quantities for futare deliv-
ary before the a-lvanee began was at
the end of his rope.  Margins hal
been called on him several times, anl
another cent advance meant ruin, be-
eause he could not egecare another
dollar.  The drought continueil, but
the bears were sniffing the air every
mirzute with the hope that rain would

some. There were predictions of
showers, but the actual water held
back. This bear trader knew that

something must be doue or h2 would
sr0 broke” before the day wasover.

Suddenly a happy inspiration seized
him.  Ie guictly shippad out to the
washroom, and, avoiding the notice
of enyone, sprinkled his otd white felt
hat with water. ushing into tho
corn pit he flourished the sprinkled
hnt wilidly over his head and yelled :

“She’s come, boys.  It's beginning
to rain. T.ook at that hat!”

There was a tremendous rush to sell
corn. Fverybody thonght tho drought
hiad been broken, and there was no
time to question the evidence so sud-
denly sprung.  Corn broie a cent,
an:d the trader who knew how to mako
rain without any dynamite was save:d
from being a ruined man.— Brooklyn
Eagle.

flow a Rat Ewmntied a Restanrant,

A TLarkin street restanrant was
nenrly wreceked yesterday by n most
peculinr incident.  As it was the noon
time, the business was lost for at least
one day.

The proprictor, who had been ont
on the sireet somewhere, went to n
closet, donned his black alpnca coat
and startel to wait on n couple of la-
dies, He drew a napkin from the coat
pocket to brush a erumb from the
table eloth, when ont jumped a rat
nearly ns big as a grounlhog  The
women were on the table in a second,
Men upset ehairs nnd tables trying to
stamp on the animal, bat it cseapold
all the blows aimed st 1t and chasold
sround and aronnd the place looking
for some avenne of eseapo for fully
five minntes, By the time the restan-
rant cot woke up amt eanght tho rat
the place was n sorry wreck and hall
the patrons had dienppeared.—San
Yranciseo Post.




