THE CATHOLIC JOURNAL.

Have you never read of a person’s
thair turning gray in a single mght?
40f course you have. The old story
<books are full of such tales. I can
- yemember dozens of them-—stories
geeking with gore and dank with
dungeons and grewsome with ghosts
.and other uncanny things.

We were on the roof of the cathe-
~dral at Milan. We had chmbed the
s#taive in the late afternoon of a

beautiful epring day after paying

. the custodian the insigmticant price
he asked for all the glories virible
#om the elevated station.  We had
lnoked through the telescope for an-
other fee and had vach assured the
others that we suw Mont Blanc per-
fectly well without for u moment
believing what the others sud or

W ~eonvincing them that we told the
P truth and had ended our climba by
{ . ascending to the hghest point un-
# «ader the lantern, if 101 a luntern, by
i the corkserew staircuse, which will
‘: . .scarcely perroit any hut the thinnest
£ persons to pass when one 15 going
f -.up and the other cominy down.

We were o party of four, and
5 « when the roof was reached the
;‘f{ r youngest propoxed a ramble over
£ “ that portion of the structure. T'o
i » this all but m::¢lf asented. [ was
£ > tired and propored tp rest aw bile at

2

# +he foot of the tower «tair, where
% the others were to pick me up on
2 their return, so that we muzht all
4 descend together. This was ratis-
% {actory, and off they started.

TFor a time I was quite comforta-
. "ble and paid no atiention to the
- ~passage of time, but 1 suddenly no-
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 ticed that it was getting durk and
t. that my companions had not re-
- turned. I called to them fir-t in a
moderate tonc of voive, then more
Jondly, but received no an<wer.
Fearing that they would be be-
Jated on the roof, I ~tarted in search
- of them. 1 walked the entire length
. of the ridge of the muin roof and
peered down all the «ide ‘passazes in
. the gathering dusk, but caught no
; glimpse of my companions. Then I
. descended to the roof of the aisle
.. and made a search there, which was
algo fruitless. I hecame alarmed as
4he light failed and ran from one
point to another, calling out as I
- gan, until I found, to my great dis-
-gyess, that I had lost my way. 1
-+ could see fur below me the lights of
it.. =~ qhe great city and hear the distant
i —yumbling of the carrisges as they
" drove past on the stony streets.
w But I was as effectually lost for
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N d¢he moment as if I had becn in the
A teart of an African jungle without
i & compass and no Stanlev on the
i alert to hunt me up. Iu the excite-
tr ment wnd despair which the con-
', sciousness of this fact produced I
. gushed about so wildly that I slipped
v and fell on a long flight of stone
% steps, wet with the dew which had
. begun to fall. 1 was not conscious
of any serious injury from the fall,
& dut when I brought up at the foot
g of the stairs and tried to regain my
o footing 1 found, to my despair and
horror, that I was utterly unable to
%7 smove my limbs. I was paralyzed.

v " The mental agony I suffered is
Py #amconceivable. Yet,curiouslvenough,
N 1 spent the first moments in specu-
40 lating as to the exact nature of the
injury I had sustained. Had I bro-
ken my back or simply injared my
t. . spinal cord? I tried to recall what
{gg;; - 1 had heard my doctor friénds say
&%:  -about injuries of a similar charac-
if -ter, but could not seem to remember
& snything definite. The words, “the
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fifth peir,” flashed into my mind
and appeared to connect themselves

BT

¢op~ ~ 4n gome way with my condition, but
¥xo - whether it was the fifth pair of
é’iﬁ -merves or ribs or of something else
oY 1 could not make out.

I could not understand either
“4how I could have been so seriously
injured without any sensible shock,
®ut that my power of locomotion
was gone there was no doubt. I

. eould move my hands, and ¥
A ;i - %o speculate om the number of things
4%’ - .one could do with one’s bands alone.
ziv “This eccupied me for whai seemed

. %o be an hour, but as the train of
3 . thought was interrupted by a clock
o - striking the hour of midmight I con-
# =i -#luded it noust have been much lon-

' ger and wondered I had not. heard
the preceding hours.

Suddenly the full horror of my
eondition flashed wpon me. 1 was
not only doomed to remain where I
was, helpless and alone, during the
dong, chilly kours of the might, but
ere was no certainty that I would

get away slive. My friends
rould never dream that 1 wae there.
Fhey had undoubtedly concluded
high 1 hed gone down, and if they
tissed me would search everywhere
in the right place. It might
before the part
X Iy would be

pobody could hear me. Visitors
and custodians alike must have de-
parted hours before, and evenaf my
cries were heard from the rtreets
below nobody would attnibute them
to their reul source.

To the fecling of acute anguish
succeeded one of blank despair. 1
no longer rpeculated on the possi-
bility of bheing discovered, dead or
alive. There war a dull, leaden feel-
ing at my chest, and I found myself
repeating mechanmcally old rhymes
and jingles and saving the alphabet
backward, as I once learned to do
in seehing relief from mromrmia,
Yet at tHe rame time I was con-
seious that my whole 1ife was pass-
ing in review lw{ur(- me, as they eray
it doex when one 1« drowmng or be-
ing hanged. 1 remembered that
saving, too, amd without any ccs~a
tiwot: of the review T wondiored an
my doubled consciousniesaf I owere

underrorne the sen~ations of 4
drowiing man or of onc leing
hanged aud wished T ocould pat

them down on paper for the benelit
of the rest of manhind.

What struck me as <singular was
that the clochs kept on stnhing
12, The second time they did thas
I thought | o<t have losv con-
geiousness for an entire day and that
this war the second nndnght. Buat
when the tnred <troke of 12 vume
from half a dozen clocks 1 hnew at
could not [ had
fallen.

I thought tiret that I Lad hecome
demented, and then it swoarred to
me that 10 T were ] couid not rearon
about 1t that faslnon, 1he
clocks thenmelves must WVAR
This theory satiefied e until the
striking began agam, wlen I went
off in another Lanta~tic ~peculation.
My friends had disovered that 1
was nussing and were having the
bells rung to keepany spinits up.

Oh, the long, long, weary hours [
spent i wating for a ghmpee of
dlx)l}'lighl! I had no hiope that day-
light would bra s me any rehief, but
the prospect of stayving where 1t was
endless mirdmgzht seemed unendura
ble. I groaned and wept and dug
my nails 1nto the palms of my hands
until it seemed asaf the blood would
come, but I did not evern feel any
sense of pain.

It must have been after the clocks
had struck midnight a dozen tunes
or more--1 ]\(‘P( no exact account—
that I raw 1 the distance at what
seemed to be the farther end of the
cathedral roof two fuint glimmers
of light.  Presently there were two
more and then two more, until there
was a regular procession of them. |
tried to shout, but had hecome ro
weak with cold and =uffering that |
could not ro=e my voree above a
whisper.

The lights nevertheless approach-
ed, growing gradually ~tronger, un-
til 1 could see that they were borne
by several black robed tigures that
were marching besule a vothin, A«
the procession moved ~lowly toward
me I began to wonder what 1t meant
and whether funerals took place at
midnight on the roof of Milun ca-
thedral. Then I speculated a mo-
ment on the propriety of disturbing
the obsequics even in my extreme
need. Suddenly 1t dawned upon me
that this was my own funcral, and [
knew that I was either dead or had
gone mad. In the xupreme anguish
of this discovery all memory of past
suffering was blotted out, and I en-
tered on a new period of the most
exquisite torture. Fortunately 1t
was of brief duration. As the fore-
most of the moving figures reached
me I felt a grasp on my arm, and a
voice called 1n my ear:

“Wake up, father. It's time to
be going down. | guess vou must
have had your voke turned.”

It was my daughter, and be-ride
her were the rest of the party,
flushed with their ramble on the
roof. Istraightened out my cramp-
ed limbs, which must have gone to
sleep about the time I did, and
pulled out my watch. 1 had been
there just fifteen minutes.

I don’t mean to be understood
that my hair really did turn gray in
that might of horror on Milan ca-
thedral. In the first place, there is
not much of it, and what there is
has been tolerably gray for some
years. But I do mean to say that I
am not incredulous as to the possi-
bility of such a capillary change as
tne story books tell about.
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Volcanoes In North America.

In our North American posses-
sions are volcanoes to spare. There
are fifteen active craters in Alaska
and a score more in repose which
may at any time break forth. The
Alaska volcanoces have been active
during all the time the country has
been known to civilized man. In
1796 an island was formed thirty
miles north of [Tnalaska by volcanic
action. Eight yeéars later when re-
visited the soil was still warm. This
island has gradually been increas-
ing in gize, probably by upheaval of

land. Just across Bering strait an-

other volcano in Kamchatka, 15,000
feet in height, erupted in 1829 with
& noigse that was heard for fift

[ miles, One of the volcanoes in Coo

feet ‘high.—Era. -
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RHEUMATISM.

The Despair and Reproach of the
Medical Profession.

It was by rheumatic twinges in
his joints that Adam wu~ able to
forecast foul weather, and 1t was
rheumatiem which tortured Noah
during the damp days of the deluge.
Old as this malady 1 known to be,
1t still remains the rame stupendous
and baftling mystery and the ~ame
derpuir and reproach of the medical
profession.  Now, as before the
Chiristian era, it~ treatineut s em-
prrcal and itx prognosis blind guess-
work.,  Of all the mamfold atthe-
tions  which restraan the natural
gavety of manhind this elusive s
eune Is the least about whih the
doctors hase any nght o Jdosma
tice.  Thewr proper atiitode tovard
rhenmati~m i~ one of humihits and
awe. However, with arrogance which
approaches  ~hameless  elfrontery,
they have recentiy atlirmed that 1t
Is contagious; that a per-on of the
o=t blareess Lfe Ty acquire ils
by consorting with a rheu-
miatic friond or noghber nler fa-
voriny ciream-tane e~ btomay be
wa; bty consplermmze thor appailing

t‘('!'(]‘

rnorance af o vae o« and s na-
Lure ated o0 i o fooanvalyes,
they o0 - vy rac b Tor oany
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N o Voo oty thoor o Hieu-
st e e bodt U e nope
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hos beonze proonded as aomace of

ph\ a1l ton Pusract . are
Fitabuty and cometines cven pro-
fanity are charolenisie of e
rheanar, o T o desoent of
A good o o the thoos o F o gl

ment - oas gedte teow atoas l;I']n:()l"u-
ble, =0 it that con-
stderate foromds who ave evpert at
dodping often ove Lorngless mis-
stles wathin Jo~ 1o’ that he may
vary the monotom of pan with the
pleasure of personal assauit To
proclanm that rhoumatism s con-
tagions 1~ to drive from the pres-
erve of the victim all <ympathetic
fricvds and condomn o to the ex-
clusive care of the hardened profes
stonul nur<e New York Times,
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Recipe For Happiness.

One of the vounzest looking wo-
men we have ever known was one
whose princple in hife was never to
expect too much of people, and 1n
this hes the great secret of happi-
ness. A durge amount of worry and
trouble comes from our too oreat
expectations of people, We expect
too much of our chaldren, for ex-
ammple. They mus<t be afted, heau-
tiful, obedient httle compendiums
of all the virtues, and 1£they are not
all this we tlenk latter things and
row wrinkles and gray hare and 1]
health for aor-clves, savs Waoman's
Lafe.  What right have we to ex-
weel =0 much of our own children ?
&%luuml 1~ the parent who Jooks tol-
eranthy and phalosophieally on the
fault< ot las cInldren and whao real-
17es that he has no right to expect
too much of Juldren as long as the
law of heredity holds grood. Unless
we ourselves are pnfted, heautiful
and obedient to the will of ~ome-
body else we have no right to expect
guch perfections of our children,

Treatment For Burns.

For a dry burn there is nothing
better than equal parts of lLinseed
oil and hmewater. This makes the
carron oil, which the Welsh min-
ers use in case of burns. It should
have 8 place in every closet where
lmu'suhos)d remedies are kept. In
applyving it shake the bottle, satur-
ate & soft cloth with the mixture
and lay over the burn. Then cover
clogely with cotton batting or flan-
nel to keep out every bit of air and
secure the whole with a light band-
age. Burns may also be treated by
covering with a thick layver or any
bland oil like vaselin, sweet oil, lin-
seed oil, castor oil, butter, lard, co-
coanut oil, cocoa butter, cold cream
or almost any fat that is not rancid.
Glyvcerin should not be used. It is
too irritating. Soft powders like
flour, laundry or cornstarch may
sleo be dusted on thickly, then
bound on.

They All Looked.

Dear little Molly was wearing
new boots, and no one had admired
them, at which she was terribly dis-
appointed. At last a brilliant idea
struck her, and when there was a
pause in the conversation she ex-
ciaimed:

“How many feet are there among
us all?”’

This had the desired effect, much
to her delight.—~Home Chat.

Beards In Alaska.

Mustaches are not worn by men
exposed to the severity of an Alas-
kan winter. They wear full beards
to protect the throat and face, but
keep the upper lip clean shaven.
The moisture from the breath con-
geals so quickly that a mustache
ecomes imbedded in a solid cake of
it(_:e, and the face is frozen in a short
ime,
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AN ODG COLLECTION.

Why a Book Lover Buys Oid Bibles
and Hymnbooks.

“All bhook collectors have their
weuknesses,” remarked 2 man who
s often seen porpyg over the side-
walk counters of gecondhand book-
shops, “and mine, I confess, runs in
the line of old Bibles and hymn-
books.  Not particularly  because
they are Bibles and hvinnbooks, but
because I rimply can't »tand it to
see ruch  books about as
dusity, almost worthless secondhand
}':.\l‘«'pl im the case of rare
old Bibles or qute anaent hvmn-
book~. ruch books cost but a trifle.
Religious hook~, as a rule, are al-
mont unsalable inrecondhand rhops,
and I buy a great many, only, how-
ever, <uch ax contain fanly names
and mscriptions of pathetyc charae-
ter.

“My firt purchase of the kind
was un kpiscopal praver book, bat-
tered and torn, with the name of an
old friend of mme 1y gdt an the
cover. It gave e o shock to find
it oon a ~evoandhand connter, <o ]
paud the required dime and carried
it home  The man i~ dead, and s
children are living an other oties,
well to do. T Lave niade g how has
yl’&.\ er lmnk }u-( e l)nlu’l‘ [:rupurbg
’(‘0}»!\‘ afe e ¥ I oifered it to a
retote relative of the former own-
er, but ~he ~aid ~he didn’t care about
i, Sinee then b ohave bought an
other oid family BiYbes and hyvn:
books which h('l““,\_'wi 1o [u-up!t' I
had known or which contam inter-
csting written matter. [t s pitiful
to see u Bible insenbed, “T'o my dear
son Henrv, from his devoted moth-
er,” or, ‘Elizabeth, from a loving fa-
ther,” or, *Lattle Wallwam's hirthday
gft to Uncle Wilham.”

“When these books come 1mto m)
hands, I era~e or tear out the n-
scriptions, and 1f my shelf of old
Bibles and hvinnbooks ever gets
started cut ugain as ‘relyious junk’
1wl wll e anomvmous and want-
g that distresang quality which
has made e perhaps absurdly sen-
timental over ™ - Detroit Free
Press.
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- Argument From Precedent.

Lincoln was anve arguing a case
awdinst unh opponent who tried to
conmvinee the jury that precedent 14
superior to law and that custom
mahes things Jepal i all cases. Lin-
col's replyv, piven in Miks Ida Tar-
bell's Life of the great war president,
was one of v many effective anal-
agiesin the form of a story.

Lincoln told the jury that he
woull argue the case 1n the same
wav as his opponent and began:

“Old Squire Bagly, from Menard,
came nto my otfice one day and
sand:

“‘Lincoln. I want vour advice ar
a lawyver  Hav a man what's been
elected yustioe of the peace 8 right
to 1ssue amarriage leense 27

“1 told hum not, whereupon the
old «qpmire threw himself back in his
char vorvidimantly and sad:

““Lincoln. | thought you was a
lawver  Now, Bob Thomas and me
had a bet on this thing, and we
agreed to et vou decide; but if this
13 vour opinton I don’t want it, for
I know u thundernin® sight better.
I've beer a squire eight years and
have done it all the time.”

Not His Fish That Was Spoiled.

He dined wherever mealtime
found him and in consequence in
many different restaurants. It had
become a habit to notice the dish
which most of the other diners had
and to order it. In this particular
restaurant a flsh dinner seemed to
be the proper thing. An old man
at the next table was particularly
enjoying his flsh. Presently the
waiter brought the strangershis por-
tion. He looked askance, sniffed
freely and remarked to the waiter:

“I sav, this fish does not seem to
be quite fresh.”«

“Oh, yes, &ir; vours is all right,”
sdid the waiter. ““1t’s the other old
gent’s what's off color.” And he
motioned with his thumb to the
ravenous one near by.—New York
Tribune.

A Devoted Couple.

Mrs. Ilarit—Yes, I have no doubt
there are unbappy marriages, but
really I cannot understand how they
are possible. Now, there's Qeorge
and I. Weare ro devoted. He says
he could not exist without me, and
T’m sure I live only for him.

Mrs. Greene—You resally~are to
be congratulated, both of you. By
the way, how long have you been
married ?

Mrs. Hartt—Just a week day aft-
er tomorrow.— Boston Transcript.

Can’t Fool the Sex.

A young lady from London -was
visiting for the first time a country
farm. Seeing a cow looking very
savage, she said to an old farmer,
“Oh, how savage that cow looks!”

“Yes, miss, it’s the red parasol
you are carrying,” said the &rme-r.

“Well,” she said, “I knew it was
a trifle out of fashion, but I never
thought a country cow would notice

[
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EATING FOR PLEASURE.

Many Palatable Articles of Food That
Are Most Injurious.

Esating for the sausfvirs of hun-
ger 18 a normal act. All nving
things, plants and ammals alike,
save man and the briates he ha~ de-
bauched, do this as ndearally as the
winds blow themselves to re<t. But
eating to &ull the wanton <ravincs
of the palate 13 unnatural and ab-
normal-—is a phyveiological ain T
i+ no longer ruflicient that food
thall be nutntious and not distaste.
ful; it must be palatable. 'That 1.
the first requieite, and if 1t has< the
added virtue of sustaimng qualities

well, very good,

Just <top to think how much of
vour foud v adapted to satisfy the
fancies of the palate without regard
far and often to the direct detr,-
ment of the h ghest eticreney of the

foud materal. It i~ well known
that oatmmeal which has not Meen
conked  long #nd well, that the

~tarc i pgiobales may be all browen
up, 1~ cwechnglo andigestible But
when thus properlhy conked oatime

1~ gelatipous and <ticky Tt e
not loon <o well and many ooy o
won't ewt ot oso preparcd bocad-e

they hhe 1 taste the catimeal flavor
a~ the nermls are orushed e
nmoath.

Then there o~ the muttor of pieat
The deadlv frving pan,
that =" i ted anstrument  of
death that ha- contributed ro much
to personal discomfort and perma-
nent angury and hence, to domestie
troghle x!l\\t‘rli. taists today
woli s bicaase the peopie }namlrr to
thiar palates rather than feed their
bondies

What «xouse 1« there for pastry
of apy hined onoept that ot “lastes
Much of 1t s notoniously
mdizestibbe, and that part of 1t
whi h can be casily takeu up by the
blood 1~ generally the food clements
that are npot necded--the rugars,
¢t - they having been mdluded 1n
suticient quantity an the planer
fare.

Tea and collfoc, bath lony ac-
knowledgid 1o poison, to =gy
nothing of others drinks sometimes
tuhen with or between meals, are
not 1n anvy wayv neaded 1o the hu-
man phyvsacal econonn, but therr use
18 almost uninversal -- Everywhere
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Money Lenders In Europe.

The continental monts de prete
had therr origin i the Itahian mon-
t i peeta, largre numbers of which
were foundod o Ttaly throughout
the sixteenth century and the ob-
Jects of which were ain the first an-
stance e--entially  chantable, the
avowed purpore of the nstitution
bemg to counteract the njunous
effect of usuryv by lending money
on depoats at an almoest ainfimtes-
mal rate of interest. The Francis-
can muotihs the tirst to dend
money aned i 1515 they
were allowed v e pope 1o Tecene
a modirate avoomt of iaterest But

We T
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m proce- <t the Ttea o monn
(l] l)]c ta [T ]'.ll‘.l\lllg
(urlmr..l'n oy e Isjon-
ll”_\' ]II'IHI" oro bt H'Hll ]1\'
forced loar ol e coranmical
princes asai oo eniaes broucht to
entire o npee o nods s finan-
clal \-‘u'-hf..tln,h loo. con Tele-
graph.

Blooms the Year Round.

A hortiwultunist mentions a plant
of the prunrose family, Primula ob-
contea, us the only one that can be
had 1 flower all the yvear round. A
large pot of this plant has flowered
continuouslv for five years. The
flowers are abundant and were orig-
inally of a pale hlac, but have re-
cently improved not only in size, but
in variety of color, white and many
rhades of lilac and pink rose being
now obtainable. The cut flowers are
Elvaung for house decoration, while
teeping fresh a long time in water.
The plant thrives out of doors in
summer, but requires hothouse pro-
tection in winter. The one objec-
tionable quality is that both flow-
ers and leaves poison the skin of
eome individuals.—Milwaukee Sen-
tinel.

Wateriess Regions.

Hundreds of horses and thousands
of cattle in the Hawaiian Islands
never take a drink of water. They
live on the upper altitudes of the
mountains, where the cattle run
wild from the time they are born
until they are sent to the slaughter
house. Except possibly for two or
three months in the rainy season
there are no streams or pools of wa-
ter in any part where the cattle
roam, but everywhere there grows a
recambent, jointed grass known by
native name of maninia. This

both food and drink.

Mud in the Mississippi.

It is estimated that the Mississip-
pi river annually discharges into the
gulf of Mexico 19,600,000,000,000
cubic feet of water. Of this prodi-
gious quantity the one-twenty-nine-
hundredth part will be sediment.
Thus the Mississippi annually de-
posits alone into the gulf of Mexico
sufficient mud to cover a square mile
of surface to a height of 240 feet.
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THE GIANT OF THE FORCE

Terror inspired by a New England
City’'s First Policeman.

Some of the old whabitants of &
small New Fugland v were ex-
changing teminiscences the other
day about the establishment of its
police department. The f{orce was
small 1n pumbers, but one of its
members was alrpost a zant 1n size,
6 feet 11, 1nches tall and broadly
built. There chanced to be a hiteh
about the delivery of the wen's uni-
form-, »o that only one was received
promptly, and the Gohath of the
force stalked forth mm his splendor
alone.

Naturally he ereated a ~ensation.
As he patrolled the long, winding
street that ran the whole length of
the place there were many (om-
ments upon his perronal appearance,
most of which were discreetly ut-
tered after he had passed out of
hearinyg.

At length, however, a shambling,
shabby, =1y eved, crack witted ne'er
da well stepped up and touched the
gorgeous fiyure on the arm

“Sav. mnster.” he whispered hum-
bh, il me the safost law to Lreak,
and I'll break 1t for the honor of
walhing down Main ~treet with
ther: bartors

Toe anformuation requested was
ot vous beafed, and  the  rant
marched on oo los buttons amd s
dignits  But a intee farther slong
a emall bey wibo was plaving 1 the
front vard was no Jess impressed,
althougli more bewi'dered, by the
ghttermg and mupght appanton,
He gave one Jonk, eves and mouth
at thor roundest, and then indoars,
enving to hie mother:

“Orh, mamma, look, look!
war or the oirous 77

Evin after he had become a fa-
miliar hgvre to the cit1zens the huge
guardian of the peace retaimed «ome
of s impressiveness. To une prig-
oner at ) -ast hee o embodied the ter-
ror- of the law that the man sub-
mitted uli arrest whih a few
words of oaplanution at the time
could v wvervd When an court
he did ot loneth explaim, the judge
ingquired 1noastonishment why he
had not done before  Snuhing
contidentially at his honor, the ae-
«tsed T(~[:hu'(1

“Well, judge, 1Us Iike this: You're
folk~, Yot as for that Bunker Hill
menune nt with a helmet on top, he
may bea tirst rate handeutin® ma-
chme, but be un't a man I didn’t
darst argufy with lim. No,war. I'd
dn soan thooght of trvin’ to make
my postion clear to the town fire
mjun Y aath’s Compamon.

I= he

{0

L8]

Just Retribution.
"My little one” »u1d a newspaper
man, s two vears old now, but has
clung to hur bottle of milk.  Re-

centhy we b to pive her regular
food W have a voung pup at the
housc. <o ayplanstion of the

change 1 led her out on the poreh
amd, ~howing her the pet, ward ¢
Toot<ie, that baln dog drink< your
milh now © She dud not <av anv-
thing, only ~tamped her foot at it.

“The next mormmg my wife and
[ heard a terntie racket and ~queal-

ing.  Thinking the baby had been
run over or hurt hereelf, we ran
out.  In the corner of the porch

was the poor Little dog, his nose 1n
the air, the tears streaming from
his eves, and howhng with all his
uny might. The baby stood over
1t with a stick in her hand, and she
was certainhy using it.  ‘What for
whip poor doggic?" we demanded.
‘Teal my mmlt," she lisped. ‘Not
doggie — piggie!" "’ — Philadelphia
Telegraph.

A Reminder of a Tragedy.

In his book, “All the Russiss,”
Henry Horman gives an 1nteresting
desceription of the bedroom of (‘zar
Alexander I1., which is kept exactly
as it was on the morning he left it.
He was brought hack an hour after
he left it bleeding to death from in-

juries inflicted by the assassin’s
omb. As the room was, so it re-
mains. The half smoked cigarette

lies upon the ash tray in a glass
tube. A little revolver lies before
the mirror. Upon each of the ta-
bles and upon several chairs is a
loosely folded clean handkerchief,
for it was the czar’s wish to have
one of these always within reach of
his hand. There lie all his toilet
articles, a few plain bottles and
brushes. It is all modest beyond
belief, and the brushes are haslf
worn.—Leslie’s Weekly.

The Wheels of a Railroad.

On the Burlington railroad sys-
tem of 8,000 miles, over 385,000
wheels are in service under the va-
rious passenger, freight and way
rars, locomotives and other rolling
ttock. An average of 40,000 wheels
ire purchased each year, and they
ire very carefully inspected, as
they are bought with a guarantee.
According to the stipulation each
{s warranted to last six vears, or
cover 75,000 miles. All the wheels
are pumbered and a careful rec-
ord kept. When they fail to do the
work, they are returned to the man-
afacturer, who is compelled to make
the lose good.
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