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LION HUNTING IN ALGERIA.

In Quest of 1he Kiag of Beasts im His
Natlve Hamnts,

The kiog of beasts in his finest develop
ment is still to be found in North Atrica.
Among the mimosa bushes of yonder sandy
plain he rears his msjestic crest. Those
rocky heights know his presence. From
boulder to boulder he leaps with mighty
bounds, and at night his awful voice re-
echoes, rolling like thunder along the

ound, and cowing all nature into silence.

o other North African country contalns
s0o many lions as Algeria ;but even there
they are growing scarcer from year to year.
Gerrard, the first famous Algerian lion
killer, upward of thirty years ago estimated
them as only 120 in number, and they have
certainly not increased since, A euccessful
lion hunt has thus become one of the rarest
of rare events. We have known mary
fashionabla chasses-r.u-lion to be orgaized.
No stranger of note who visita the country
can well leave it without indulging in ome
or more of them. They area picturesque
but costly kind of Eugeantry, always shown
off in broad daylight, and forscoth on horse-
back. Small matter to these amatenr sporte-
men that lions habitually sleep by day in
thelralmest inaccessible mountain fastnesses,
and that the proximity of a large posse of
men and horses intimidates them. The na-
tive gnides know well what they are about.
A lion hunt has been ordered regardless of
expense, and vast preparations are seton
foot forthwith. Sy

At dawn of the appointed day a elittering
cavalcade issues from the gates, It is hailed
by the acclamation of “a motley crowd of
natives eager for backsheesh, whose expec-
tations are abundantly gratified, owing to
the best of humors engendered by the pros.
pect of such noble sport. A truly magnifi
cent display is made of horses, harness, and
picturesque costumes.

BREECH LOADING RIFLES, REVOLVERS, SPEARS,

and yataghans reflect the bright rays of the
morning sun ; and thus, with much shout-
ing, clanking, and jingling, the grand hunt
proceeds. Much show, but little wool, for
nothing ever comes of it. All day long,
through field, sandy plain, and foresb, the
king of beastas is sought and never found.
Some spicy little bit of excitement or other
has been prearranged by the guides, who
feel that something must be done for the
money. A turbaned Arabsuddenly appears
on the outskirts of a thicket, vowing that a
lion is there. With much show of courage
the thicket is entered by the guides, leading
what seems a forlorn hope, and the unin-
itiated follow boldly. Every bush is
searched, but no! his royal majesty is
pot at home, His lair is indeed pointed
ont and declared to be satill warm with
unmistakable signs of recent occmpancy,
bat that is about all, unless some one in
the fever of his enthusiasm should fancy
that he has got sight ot the liom, of his
tawny mane, his tuftad tail, or glittering
eyes, In that osse & rifls, perhaps
several, are disoharged; and though no
carcass is ever found, the readywitted
natives are abt no loss to account for that -
it has tumbled into s=ome inacceesiblo
ravine, and there it lies, Lies, indeed !
And so the grand hunt comes to an end
before nightfall.

A triumphal return and
sumptuonus feast crown the glorious
achievements of the day. In fact, the
thing is & sham from beginning to end.

Real lion hunts present widely different
features. Free from all ostentatious display,
they are spiced with much diffioulty, exer-
tion, and danger, and only on rare occasions
unqualified success is reaped. Perhaps che
most impressive of them is when a whole
tribe of Arabs in sheer self-defense issue
forth to a man, detarmined to put an end to
the ravagers of their flocks and herds or die
in the attempt. It is indeed a question of
life or death for the Arab, The amount of
damage done tc the herds of a tribe by a
single family of lions in a month has been
estimated at 10 per cent. and, remember,
his herd is the Arab’s all,

We were on & visit to one >f the hill tribes
when such an emergency arose. Our hosts
were poor, but to the best they could offer
we were made heartily welcome., There is
no lack of hospitality among the much
maligned Ishmaelites. Many an act of genu-
ine kindness was shown ns, and we should
have been cravens indeed had we refused to
ald our dutky friends in their need. A lion
family had taken up their abode in a cave
difficult of access among the hills close by.
Night after night dire havoc was wrougat
by these fierce marauders, and the time had
come when a determined stand must be made
to avert ntter and irrevocable ruin. While
the mountain Arab is by no means deficient
in courage, perseverance, or physical
strength, his weapons are of a moat primi
tive kind,

THE LONG, LIGHT FLIST LOCK GUN

he handles bears mo comparison with our
modern arms of precision. Deprived of that
comfortable semse of safety and self-assur.
ance which the possession of a trusty breech.
loader affords, the Arab endeavors to make
up for it by an accumulation of numbers. It
can scarcely be said, however, that the old
proverb holds good on such occasions. Face
to face with an angry North African
lion. there is mo safety in numbers ; he
has been known to rush upon hundreds of

men,

A glorious morning it was among the hills ;
the sky all aglow with purple tints, and
through the veil of mist which hung round
the shoulder of the great granite heights
far off the summita were glistening like so
many black diamonds bathed in sunbeams.
Nature in its most rugged form lay before
and around us. In the pure asure above,
moon and stars were paling before the sun’'s
retarn, We were surrounded by a motley
crowd of Araba in their picturesque cos-
tume, Youngand oli, all indeed capable of
bearing arms, had turned out: some few
were handling their long, alender, smooth.
bore guns but by far the greater number
had only spears and yataghsns. The ven-
arable chief beside us gave hia orders brief-
Iy but distinctly., The exact location of

lion's cave was well known., At im.
minent peril of their livea the scouts had
found it, tracking its mighty denizens to
their very lair, A large circle of spearmen
was now formed, and the men received in-
structiors to converge gradually toward a
rocky ledge in front of the cive, whose
entrance was faintly visible from the ele-
vated position of our trysting place. Pres-
ently the ‘‘battue" ocommenced. Amid
much shou and clash of arms the lines
were drawn closer and closer, while all of
us who had firearms made as straight as

o for the cave. Before we had got
range an enormous male lion showed
himself for an instant, shook his mane, and

vanished, to appear again when we had
arrived at a distance of about 1.000 yards.

A brisk but harmless fusilade was opened
apon him by our Arab friends, and with a
roar of defiance he withdrew once more into
his strong-hold ; nor did be ehow himtell
again as we drew nearer and nearer until we
came to & halt about 200 yards from the
cave. The narrow ledge leading up to it
was separated from the hillside on which we
stood by a deep gorge more than forty feet
wide. Above the ledge towered a precipitous
height ; and every cleft or gully in the
rocky wall around bristled with the arms of
our spearsmen, barring escape in every di-
reotion, &

COMPLETE CIRCLE OE GLISTENING ETEEL

We looked carefully to our weapons, aund,
when all was ready for giviag our royal foes
a hot reception, loud shouts and clamor
were raised to draw them forth, butall in
vain. No lion showed as much is the tip of
hia nose. After brief consultation, omne
jauntless youth volunteered to creep along

the ledge, close to the cave, collect a hesp;

of dry brushwood and fire it, 8o as to smoke
the lions out. The spearmen redoubled
their clamor, and we held our riflesin
readiness for instant use, while anxioutly
watching the Jad's progress. He pursued
his perilous taek with greatcourag:. Creep:
ing warily along the ledge, he never paused
till he had gtined the entrance of the cave.
Quickly gathericg togetber the dry brash.
wood near at hand he soon raised a pile
large enough to fill the entrance, and after
firing it he made his way back in safety,
proud of his daring achievement and warmly
greeted by us all, A few moments and the
fire blszed up, sending a column of emoke
into the cave. The effect upon the inmates
was instantaneous and startling. Two
mighty roars mingled in one, and lion ani
lioness bounded forth one after the other.
Oar doings had goaded them into fury, and
they were ready to do battle against all
oddes in defense of their young ones and
their home. At firat glimpse of them my
companion and I fired, but the movements
of the mighty beassts were so rapid and
incessant that both of us miseed, Oaur
Arab friends wece peppering away with
their firelocks, hut aleo to little or no pur-
oge.

E Suddenly, while the lioness charged down
upon us along the ledge, her consort,
with one mighty bound, cleared the gully,
alighting in the very midst of the Arabs
at ita brink, and, for the moment, carrying
all before him. We aimed carefully this
time as the lioness sprang upon us, and
both our bullets took effect ; but it need-
ed a second dose of lead out of our
breech-loaders to atretch her lifelese at
our feet. We then hastened to the assist-
ance of our allies. What = scene met
our eyes | Bleeding profusely from many
wounde, but as yet far from disabled, the
furious male was making sad havoc among
the crowd. Oracking a skull there with
one mighty sweep of his paw, and smashing
a shoulder with another, he had already
gtrewn the ground with slain and wounded,
a8 we drew nigh to fiaish him with our
rifles. At that very moment the spearmsen
were also upon him., While he was scatter-
ing his assailanta in front, more and more
men had drawn near from behind, and half
a dozen lances were now plunged into him
simultaneounely, bearing him to the ground
at last. The short but fierce struggle was
over, our terrible antagonist lay bra&thiﬁg
his last, with his victims around hin. a
had killed five Arabs outright, and wounded
fourteen more, among whom, to our great
regret, was the yourg hero of the day, the
same brave lad waose perilous exploit we
had admired so much. A great broad gash
from neck to shoulder will henceforth bear
witneas to his prewoss in the eyes of the
whole tribe, B wera.

PUBLICLY THANEED BY THE CHIEF

for our modest share in the glory of the day,
and he informed ua later that he deemed
victory cheap at the price, considering that
thirty or forty victims often fall in such en-
counters, Two young cubs, scarcely 6
months old, were found inside the cave half
smothered by the smoke, We afterward
learned that they had been sent to Algiera
for sale, and, for all we know, they may be
inmates of some zoological garden or men-
agerie. Oar work wasaccomplished. Pro-
bably for many years to come the tribe
would be exempt from similar infliction.
With high hearta we held our triumphal
entry into the village, amid shouts of victory,
blended with lamentationsa over the many
wounded. Oar young hero of the fire met
with his reward. They carried him along
in trinmph, and, as he lay on his roughly
improvised couch, faint from loes of blood,
but elated with the consociousnessn of his
achievement, no mortal could have been
happier than he, The whole tribe, young
and old, paid grateful homage to him as he
lay there, for “*honor to whom honor is due”
remains the rule with these unsophistcated
gods of the wilderness, and long may it
continue so.

Such, then, has been our experience of lion
hunting in North Africa. Farnished with
the best arms of precision, and well support-
ed by the indomitable pluck and ripe exper-
ience of our dusky allies, we had fouud our-
selves face to face with the king of beasts,
and, after all, had bat little right to boast
of our encounter with him.
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Where Cow-Bells Are Made.

Collinsville, IIL, is a great place for cattle
bells. That cow-bells are made and do not
grow on trees or elsewhere seems to sur-
prise some people, but there are four es.
tablishments in the United States which
are exclusively devoted to manufacture of
that resonant article, and two of these are
in Collinsville, Oae hundred and fifty doz-
en are turned out daily and thousands of
them dangle from the necks of unfortunate
cows all over the prairi=a of North and
South America. The manofacture of cow-
bells is entirely distinet f: m that of other
bells, Instes ! of being moiix. the metal ia
rolled into shaets, cut int» symmetrical
polygons, which, when folded, are pressed
into their well-krawan form. Having been
riveted they area next packed in clay and
bronght to a white heat. When suddenly
cooled these steel bells are found to be not
only tempered, bat alzo beantifully brez:d.

——

Catching an heiress.—{itizen (to Uncle
Rastos—** So that is the woman you're going
to marry, is it, Uncle Rastua " Uncle Ras-
tus—** Yes, sah, datam de lady, She yain't
much to look at.” Citizen—** Well, no, not
very much, Uncle Rastus.” Uncle Rastus—
¢ But ahe hab got fohty-seben dollars in de

bank, boss, she hab promised ter gib me
de power ob attorney-generalship.”

EMIN PASHA'S ROMANCE.

The Wenderful Carcer of the Mohammedan
Jew Euler.

(From the S5t James' Gasette )

Africa is eseentially the land of mystery;
and it is, perbaps, in accordance with the
fitness of things that the two travellers who
have of late been most conspicuously asso-
ciated with the opening of the Dark Conti-
nent should be, to some extent, men cf mya-
tery. Concerning the birth and early days
of Henry Morton Stanley there has been a
lively controversy in the nmewspapers; and
it is now generally reported that his real
name is not Stanley, but Rowlands, As for
Emin Pasha, his real name is Eduard Schnit-
zer, and he was born at Oppeln, in Silesia,
in 1840. Yet there is a great difference in
the degree of mystery that surrounds Stan-
ley and Emin, Although Stanley is not
Stanley, all the leading incidents in the
career of the discoverer of Livingstone and
the founder of the Congo State are perfect-
ly well known. Ever since he reached full
manhood Stanley has been £ public charac-
ter. Kmin, on the other haud, isstill a man
of mystery. His assumed name is a house-
hold word all over the civilized world ; his
marvellous devotion and quie:s pluck have
been everywhere written and spoken about.
But it is extraordinary how small is the
amount of trustworthy information that is
obtainable about him, There iino living
man of anything likeequal celebrity of whom
so few facts have been made publio. Never-
thelees, he has had an adventurous history,
end a creditable one. Of the episodes of his
career which are known to his intimates, not
one, perhaps, does him more honor, oris
more charactaristic of him as a man, than
the episnde which led to his marriage.

In 1864 Dr. Schni‘zer, who had then just
taken his degree at Berlin, made up his mind
to travelin the East, in order to study Ori-
ental habits and languages, He had but
little money. He had, however, indomitable
energy ; and good fortune followed him. On
his way eastward from Trieste to Antivari he
learned that the Turkish Government was in
urgent need of guarantine doctors; and on
reaching Antivari he was offered and accept-
ed the post of medical quarantine cfficer
there, At that time he wasin his twenty-
sixth year, of slender build, below middle
height, sallow of complexion, bright of eye
and apparently neaily twice his real age.
His habits as well as his physiognomy betray-
ed his Hebrew orign. lo ten months he
made such progress with his lastern studies
that he was already able to pass even among
Oriectals for an Oriental. He had learned to
speak and write Turkish and Albaian with
perfect fluency and correctness : and at the
same time he had made himself a master of
Italian, His talent for languages was,
in fact, Bo exceptional that in 1866 he
acquired Persian and Arabic, and in 1867
Engiish and French, so thoroughly that he
often involuntary misled his visitors as to
his nationality. In the last-named year
Schnitzer became body physician and confi-
dential adviecer to Ismael P’asha, Vali of
Scutari—the same Ismael who, in 1853, had
defeated the Rusaians at the battle of Olten-
itza ; and not until Ismael died did the
friendly connection come to an end. So
fully, indeed, did the Vali trust the young
doctor that he admitted him even into his
harem, to attend, during her illness, upon
his wife, a Hungarian lady, named Haoum,
Schnitzar was allowed to continue hia visits
after Hanum’s recovery. She was a woman
of considerable education and natural intelli-
gence ; and her husbwund, than whom no
Pasha had fewer prejudices, was censible
enough to recognize that a Hduogarian wife
couldnot justly be treated exactly like a Turk-
ish one ; while Schnitzer, on his part, behaved
with scrupulous loyalty to his patror, and
was regarded with evsr increasing affection
and respect by the Vali. Schnitzer, in fact,
made himself so neceseary that Ismael
openly alladed to him as his right hand, and
the Albanians commonly gpoke of the doctor
a8 the Deputy Vali, DBut Ismael, like many
a Turkish governor, had numerous enemies,
and these were Buwufu;l enough to procure
his disgrace. One day a Turkish frigate
' anchored in the mouth of the Bojans, one of
rthe Sultan's aides-de-camp rowed nnexpect-
edly ashore, and, without any warning what-
ever, Jamael Pasha was taken on board and
carried as a state prisoner to Constantinople,
All his property was confiscated ; and if his
wife, Hanum, had not managed to conceal
her jewels she would probably have starved.
Uader Dr. Schnitzer's escort she followed
her anfortunate busbsnd to Stamboul ; but
soorn after her arrival there Ismael was
gent in chaina to Trebizond, where he
was kept in a state of great misery
for more than four years, During the whole
of this period he was daily and almost
hourly attended by Schnitzer ; who not only
endeavored to lighten his misfortunes, but
acted as his secretary and drew up for Lim
numerous appeals to the Sultan and to the
representatives of the Great Powers at' Para.
Not, however, until 1873 did these appeals
grnduuﬂ any apparent effect. Then, as sud-

enly as had come the order for the Pasha's
arreat, came the order for his release and
reatoration to imparial favor. Iemaecl was
loaded with honors ; he was appointed Gov-
ernor of Janina, in Lower Albania, and in
due course, with his wife and with the ever,
faithtw! Schnitzer, he went to assume his
E:fiitiun. A year later Ismael, whose health

suffered from his long imprisonment,
died, and it became Sohnitzer's duty first to
bury his old friend and then to ar-
range affairs for his old friend’s wife.
The doctor had, it seems, already ex-
changed Judaism for Mohammedanism,
and had assumed the name of Zmin,

to Hanum, It isnot surprising, therefore,
that he eonsidered that he should facilitate
' the carrying out of his varions obligations by

marrying his patron’s widow. As eoon as
the nesdful formalities had been attended to
and the period of mourning had elapsed, he
put his project into practice : and the wed-
ding was ocelebrated at Constantinople in, we
believe, the summer of 1875. Such is the
true story of Emin's msrriage. It has been
stated that his wife was ‘‘a relative of the

nection of che

Pasha ; but Ismael was one of the most cele-
brated soldiers of his day, and as he waa also,
for a short time, Pasha of Janins, the asser-

incorrect.
besn for some years a widower,

man cf the
mind : he never ocbtrudes hisre

——————— e e
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associated with him have suspected his creed
as little as his nationality. The linguistio
studies which he began in 1865 he has con-
tinaed ever sinod ; and he is now credited
with & thorough knowledge, not only of
Hebrew, Arabic, Tarkish, Persian, Albanian,
Tealian, Eaglish and French, but also of
Koptic, Caaldee, Somali Susheli, Berberi,
Galla, and many African dialects which are
scarcely known to the dictionary maker or
grammarian. In these studies, as in his
marvellous work in the Equatorial Province,
his indomitable energy has overcome all
obstacles.

i

HEAD TO THE NORTH.
Why We should Sleep ¥With Our Bodles Ly-

r

He had, moreover, become greatly attached | ¢

i ing North and South,

Scientifio investigation proves that there
ia the best possible foundation for the belief
that we shounld sleep with our bodies lying
north and south, says the S&. Louis ** Globe-
Democrat.” Kach human system has mag-
netic poles, one positive and one negative.
It is true that some perscns have the posi-
tive pole in the head and the negative pole
in the feet, and others the reverse. In order
that the person sleeping should be in perfect
harmony with the magnetic phenomena of
the earth, the head, if it possess the positive
pole should lie to the south, or if the feet
possess the positive pole the head should lie
to the north, The positive pole should al
ways lie opposite to the magnetic equili-
brium.

The positive pole of the person draws one
way, but the magnetic pole of the earth
draws the other way and forces the bleod
toward the feet, affects the iron in the sya-
tem, tones up the nerves and makes sleep
refresh'ng and invigorating. But if a per-
son sleeps the wrong way and faila to be-
come magnetically in sympathy with the
earth, he will then probably be too mag-
netic, and will have a fever resulting from
the magnetic forces working too fast ; or he
will not be magnetic enongh, and the great
ptrain will 2ause a feeling of lassitude,
sleep will not bs refreshing, and in the
morning | he will have no more energy than
there is in a cake of soap, Some persons
may scoff at these ideas, but the ,greatest
scientific men of the world have studied the
subject,

e
The Opium Habit in Washington. ,

One of the leading physicians of the
American capital remarked the other day
that if a brand was on the forehead of
every woman who used opium in some
form, society here would go to pieces.
He attributes this frightful condition of
affairs to the dissipated life led her2 by
the women of the upper tendom. The
endless round of balls and receptions is
such & strain upon them that they must
seek relief in some way. They begin by
taking a soothing syrup, as a rule, to put
them to sleep, this after a while fails to
act, then paregoric is resorted to. From
this it is only a step to pure opium and
absolute ruin. Sometimes people buy the
crude gum and eat it regularly every day,
while others buy laudanum and drink it
in quarter-ounce, half ounce and even ounce
potions. And then there are Dover's
powders and morphine pills, both of whioch
ect rapidly, and especially the latter.
The habit seems more of a discase than a
vice, for the whole nature of the victim
undergoes a complete revolution, moral,
mental and physical., After a short time
the wvictim will sacrifice honour, friends
and family for the fatal drug, There is
no cure, for even the asylums fail to effect
a permsanent cure except in rare instances.

=il

A Good One on Dr, McCosh,

They tell a good story on Dr. McCosh, the
venerable ex President of Princeton College,
Horace Porter, who graduated ab thatcollege
some years ago, says that he was lying in
his room one day when there was a knock at
his door. *““Who's there?’ he shouted. It's
me—Dr, McCosh," was the answer, in a
hard Sentch brogue. “You're a liar,” re-
torted Porter, who really thought it was a
class mate. “‘If it were Dr. McCosh, he
would say *Itis 1" There wasno answer
to this, but the sound of feet shuflling down
the corridor, Young Porter ran to the
door, cautiously opened it, looked down the
hall and saw the back and tall stooped form
of Dr. McCosh disappearing. The Presi-
dent of Princeton never spoke of the inci-
dent, nor did Porter until he had his sheep-
skin,

-

Careless Choice of Words.

“‘ My dear, " said Mre. Tenstryke to her
husband, **{ went to-day to see the artist to

“Did youn; how is he get'ing along?”

“‘] have countermanded the order.”

““What did you do that for?”

“My reasons were of the yery best, I assure
you, I asked him whether he had started
to work on the picture or not, and what do
you think his reply was 1"

“ ‘Can’t guess,”

‘“‘He replied in the coolest wayimaginable,
with his imitating French accent: *‘l have
not commenced on the portrait yet. I have
on hand a commission which I took to oblige
a friend. It is to painv several likeneeses of
his finest hogs. When [ have completed this
work I will be quite prepared to do justice
to your husband's portriat.”—[Merchant
Traveller,

il

A young divine tells a story of agroom who

dollar-bill into his hand,marmuring spologet-
igly, “I'll do better mext time,"

Tenderfoot (in new Kansas town)-—
“ Where is the post-offise?’ Rssident—
“ Over thers.” ‘" Where?!” ** D'ye see

that man sawing wood ? He's the postmas-
ter.” * Yes, but I don't see the poat-office.”

 Of course you don’t. It's in his hat.”
President Harrison has chosen a strong

celebrated Pasha of Janina"—a description | team to represent the United States In the
which applies with more accuracy to a can- | Berlin conference for the settlement cf the
great Ali Pasha who was mur- | Samoan troubles, Mr, Kanson wae Minister
dered in 1822 than to the widow of Ismael | to Austris in 1577 and to Germany in

1884 : Mr. Phelps is a politician of some
note, and, as an exchange says, & robust
exponent of the ‘* American idea " ; and Mr.

tion, though misleading, i not altogether | Bates is an astuts lawyer who was one of the

Emin, we understand, has now | commissioners previously sent to h?“ﬂtf‘“
He is still | into Samoan sffairs, plomatic, political,
a Mohammedan, and, in spite of much that | and legal skill are thus happily combined.
has been said to the contrary, he has never ! The two secretaries,
professed Christianity. He is, however, & | their positions, one of them having been at

greatest tolerance and breadth of | one time Consul-General in Samoa, and the
ligious belief ; | other having taken part In the negotiation
and many of those who have most closely of the existing treaty.

also, are well fitted for

whom you gave an order for your portrait.” -

ter the marriage ceremony elipped a two- |

Mr, Bloggios is Panlf With Fear.
Mr. Bloggins has of! been growing
stout, He did not become lwmp:f the

fact, howayer, until he noticed that his vast
and trousers were beginning to fis him with
the closences of a glove., Even thia pheuo-
menon occasioned but a passing thought
natil the wearing of his clothing became a
matter of actual suffering to him. FPhysi-
cal examination then devsloped the fach that
a very large slice of embonpoint had made
its appearance under that portion of his ana-
tomy lying in the neighborhood of his filth
vest buiton, Friends tried to convince him
that he waa simply growing fat, but he
wouldn't believe., There was something
wrong.

One morning Mrs, Bloggins aroee to look
after the breakfast, leaving her *' hubby"
thicking over his ‘“too weighty™ flesh.
Soon Bloggins arose, and pushing the bed
away from the wallelipp>d through the rear
of the curtains, where he proceeded to
another ‘' examination.,” Meanwhile the
better half walked in, and not seeing her
William pushed the bed nearer the wall and
returned to the breakfast prepreations.

Mr. Bloggins soon 2onvinced himself that
he was rapidiy growing worse and essayed
to return to his clothes, but—consternation!
—he could nov get through. He tried again,
but no—the passage through which he had
just passed so easily a minute before was
DOW tCD DATTOW.

'“Wite, wife!"” he yelled, almost parlyzad
with fear.

“0Oh, William, what is it?" cried the lady
running into the room.

“‘Send for a doctor at once," feebly moan-
ad the suffering man ; **but no—it's too late.
I'm gone, I feel it—I'm—""

“"William Bloggins, tell me at orce what
is the matter, Where does it burt youn ?"

“There's nothing hurting me, dear, My
death will be painless. Oh, I knew it was
coming ; I felt it all along, and now—"

“0Oh, William, tell me—tell your Mary all
about it."”

“ I'm swelling up, Mary,” replied Mr.
Bloggins solemnly ; *‘swelling up—swelling
up. Good.by, Mary, I—I-—"

“You're doing nothing of the kind, Mur,
Bloggins, You're nob a bit larger than
usual.’

““ Oh, but I must be, A ehort time ago I
passed between the bed and wall eastly, but
when I tried to return the space was too
narrow. Ob, I'm doomed—I told you long
ago—my—"

He was interrupted by a wild burst of
langhter, Mrs, Bloggins was in convulsions
of hilarity and seemed to see a powerfully
good joke semewhere.

*‘May I ask,” remarked Bloggins freez-
ingly, *“why you laugh at a time when your
husband ia dying 1"

““ Dying | You're not dying. Oh, Wil-
liam—" and Mrs, Bloggine was again past
the power of speech.

“ There's nothing the matter with you, I
tell you—ho, ha, hal While you were behind
that curtain, I—ha, ha, ha l—came in and
vushed the bed nearer to the wall, so that—
oh, Mr Bloggins, what a dunce you are?"”

William ia perfectly recovered now.—
[Cincinnati Times-Star.

How to ' Manage Things" at Home,

There was a serions question under dis-
cussion by a group of men in the office of a
cczy hotel,

“I've gotit down fine,” was the remark-
which drifted over to the clerk who was lean
ing on the counter, [ take off my shoes in
the hall and skip the eixth and eleventh
stepe. I've counted them, and they're the
ones that equeak,”

“] wouldn't have equeaky stairateps,”
said another voice. *“‘I keep a pair of
overshoca under the stoop and never have
any trouble,”

“I’'m at work on a little invention thatl
think will save lots of trouble in this direc-
tion,” said another. ‘‘Thereis a fortune in
it, lt's a combination of n steel night key-
hole of magnetizad iron. It will be effective
without exciting suspicion.”

¢« That's all well enough,” said a quiet
man, * but I’ve got a better scheme than
any of youn."

“* What is it 7’ asked one of the greup.

“* When I get home from a trl[i;" was the
reply, I epent every evening at home, and
I ain't bothered with any beating ’round
the bush. When I go anywhere I take my
wile with me and enjoy myself."

Encouraging Home Industry.

Fond Mother—*‘Duictor, what seems to be
the cause of Willie'a trouble?”

Doctor —*‘Some foreign substance in the
gtomach, I should eay.”

Find Mother—*'Oh yes; those dreadful
Ivish potatoes! I will tell our grocer to-mor-
row that he positively must bring us some of
home production,”

Would Just Pity Him,

“] wish,” eald a young man to Mias
Coolfex, *“‘that [ had some thoughtfal com.
panion to whom I could frankly unburden
my mind, Perhaps you don't realize what
itis to have sentiments and impresslopg
that the world at large does not sympath.
jze in,”

“]—] am afraid I don't understand you,”
gald the young hﬂg.

““No; perhapa I should have expected
that., I mean that I some-times feel that
I wounld like to get away from the world at
large—to be where I could say what was
on my mind without being ridiculed.”

“Why, come right to our house whenever
you feel that way."

“You wouldn't laugh at me?”

“‘No; we would just pity you.”

He Didn't Care for the Blessing.

A certain young man dnrin%hh courting
days was very bashful, Oace he attended &
tea party at the house of an uncle of his
sweetheart's, The good hostess reﬂlzmutﬁ
bim to ask & blessing, which so

the already bewildered young man that he

unconsciously stammered out: ‘1 don's
care {or any, thank yon."

Bpoke From Experience.

¢ Look at that r little creature,” =said
a traveling man who was looking at a mouse
recently canght In a big wire trap. *‘It
must be sgony to any living creature to
walk unsuspectingly into captivity in that
way.”

“ It is, I assure you,” rald a friend who
was standing by,

“ You talk like one who spoke from ex-

m‘ll

“1 do ; just come around to the store and
take a turn with our new storm door, and
you'll see how it is yoursell.”




