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STUCKMAN & McKIBBEN,

PHYBICIANS AND S8URGEONS,
Nappanee, Ind.

Office three miles cast and one mile north of
Nappanee, near Stumptown.  We respectfully re-
?nent our friends to make calls early in the morn-

ng when the nature of the case will permit.

Office hours from 8§ to 10 a. m.

JOSEPH K. JULIEN, M. D.,

NAPPAN’EE. IND. Oftice corner Main and
o Market streets, 8econd ‘floor.

l‘rnmfn attention given to all calls: Patients
will please call wly in the morning as possible.

C. H. SCHWARTZ,
HYS:1CIAN AND SURGEON,

s s Nappanee, -Ind.
Office and residence on South Clark street. All
calls promptly attended to both day or night.
Oftice kours from 6 to 9 a. m., and from 7 to 9
p. m.

L. E. MILLER,
OM(EOPATHIC PHYSICIAN, .
Nappanee, Ind.

Office and residence one mile east of town. Al
calls promptly altended to. 1n2

i J- M- PAXSON, M- Dl'
OCKE, IND,, il
Office_ on Main street, opposite the Drug

Store. Prompt attention given to all calls, day
or night. giee ng2-tf

PROF. STONEBREAKER,

ETERINARY PHYSICIAN,
Wakarusa, Ind.
Will attend to all calls' promptly. Consulta~
tion free. The Professor visits Nappanee

- every Monday afternoon. No cure no pay.
n32-tf A . g

M. E. BRICKER,
HOHCEOPATHIO PHYSICIAN,
Lock:

P 1 calls ponded to at ours
day ornight, Diseases of women and children a
specialty. Diseases of a private character strictly
confldential. \

PHYSICIAN AND'SURGEONW >
a

Oftice hours—7 to © o'clocka. pi.; 7 to 9 o'clock
. m. :

C. C. BPARKLIN.

LATTA & S8PARKLIN,

Pprvsicians AND SURGEONS,
.. Goshen, Ind.

We respectfully .request .our friends to make

calls early in the morning when the nature of the

case will permit. By delng #o we will be able to

give them more prompt attention than otherwise

mighhbe-possiisle. ;

 Officd hours from 8- to 10 8. m. -

I. H. HALL,

A‘I'I‘OR‘NEY AT LAW, Notary
Deputy Prosecuting Attorney.

Pubilc and

All claims left with me will receive prompt at-
tention. - Nappanee, Ind.

W. F. PEDDYCORD,

USTICE OF THE PEACE, Collection and In-
surance Agent, Nappanee, Ind.

Will'give prompt attention to all business that
meay he'intrusted to his care.

Office in Tre NEWS Builaing, noriiwest COilch
of Public Square.

NAPPANEE HOTEL,

APPANEE, IND. :
Fred D. Richmond, Proprietor.

The an anec is the only firet-class honse in
the city. The best of accommodatione at tniform-
fly low rates. Good Sample Rooms. Headquutters
or Commercial Travelers. ol

BURNS & KREIDER,

ANUFACTURERS OF ALL KINDS OF
WOOD PUMPS, Nappanee, Ind.

Repalrl‘lw promptly attended to. All work war-
ranted. heat, Corn, Oats and Meat taken in ex-
change for work.

UNION HOUSE, '

ILFORD JUNOTION, IND.
John Burns, Proprietor.
The Union is a first-class house on the crossing
of the B. & 0. and C., W. & M. Raflroads. Also
8 good Livery in connection. j n3

SAMUEL ROSENFELD,

MANUFAC‘I'UREB OF AND WHOLESALE
ﬁ'gIIQ)IFCE%ML DEALER IN CIGARS AND

Smokers' articles kept constantly on hand. Opr
ders promptly attended to. remen, Ind,

MiLton B, Grovis. ' W E. Grovzs.
CROVES BROS,,
Pnorn's OF MILFORD MAKBLE WORKS,

Also. dealors.in Ttalian and American Marble

E ingly.

‘we knew Migs Travers,’

| chance mow.

;9ars in and out; smoking, watc

Gﬂnile:.l and Bullding Stone. Grave-stones
“ " " .

AT NIGHTFALL.

CoMING along by the meadows,
Ju#t after the sun went down,

‘Watching the Eatherin
Creep over the hillsi

Coming aleng in the gloaming,
With never a star in the sky,

M'% thoughts went a-roaming, a-roaming,
Through days that are long gone by.

shadows
es brown;

Days when desire said, **To-morrow,
o-morrow, heart, we'll be gay!""

was ere the heart heard the sorrow
hioch echoes through yesterday.

Life was a goblet burnished,
That with love for wine was filled;
The oup i8 bruised and tarnished;
And the precious wine is spilled.

But to the traveler wea
Just coming in sight of homs, "
- What does it matter how dreary .
The way whereby he has come? A

Coming alon® by the meadows,
And watching the fading day,
Duskier than night’s dusky shadows

. _ Fell shadows of yesterday.

In the northern sunset’s glimmer
The Great Bear opened his eyes;
Low in the east a shimmer
Showed where the full moon would rise.

Lights in a window were gleaming,

. h;xd some one stood at the gate,
aid:
And why are you home so late?”

Y esterday's sh#dow and sorrow
That moment all vanished away! ®
Here were to-day and to-morrow—
What natter for yesterday? ~
~—Good Words.
——e—

UP THE RIVER WITH A LUNATIC,

ALF DixoN, Tom Giffard and I had
%one up the river camping out; we had
done our -second day’s work: It was
early morning on the third day,  glori-
ous weather. Iwas in the boat, getting
the steering lines in order; Giftard and
Dixon were on the bank, talking to Dr.
Rawle. As I understood it, the doctor
was at the head of a private asylum for
lunatics. He was Giffard’s friend, not
mine. He had been taking a constitu-
tional when he happened to fall in with
us just as we were sitting down to ‘our
open-air breakfast; the chance meeting
led to Giffard inviting him to share our
gypsy meal. _He did. :

e was a pleasant fellow, not too old
and not too young.
We talked of things in general,
and of lunatics. in particular. Some-
thing led to his mentioning—I think it
was spe:tkin%‘ of'the cunning of a cer-
tain class of lumatics, and the difticulty
of keeping them within four walls—the
fact that one of his inmates had escaped
a day or'two previousl'y, and had not
yet been retaken. This was the- more
singular as it was tolerably certain he
hadinot gone far, and search had .been
made for him in every direction.

As Giffard and- Bixon were saying
ood-by, preparatory to getting into'the
oat, the doctor laughingly said:

¢ Should you happen to come across
him, I shall consider you bound to
bring him back safe and sound. He's a
man of forty-four or forty-five, tall and
bony, iron-gray hair, and has a curious
habit of showing his teeth and winking
his left eye. Don’t look out for a rav-
ing lunatic; for on mest points he's as

right as you and I. . He’s wrong in two |

things. ‘Whatever youdo, don’tlet him
lose his temper; for whenever he does,

‘though ever so slightly, he invagnbly.

oes 1n for murder—he’s all but done
or two keepers already. And don’t
talk to him of England or Englishmen;
for if he should get upon his nativeland,
he’ll favor you with some observations
which will make you open your eyes.”

We laughed. - Alf and X‘om shook
hands with him, and got into- the boat.
We promised, if ‘'we should happen to
meet him, we would certainly see him
returned to safe custody. Alf stood up
and shoved us-from the shore; we sang
out a last good-by, and left the-doctor
standing on the bank.

It was a beautiful morning: - The

| river was delicious, clear as crystal; we

could see the bottom, and every stone
and pebble on it; just a gentle breeze
fanning the surface of the waters into a
little ripple. We lit our pipes and toek
it easily. Iam a good bit of - a traveler,
know many lovely nooks and crannies
in foreign lands; I have lived abroad as
much as at home; but 1 will match the
higher reaches of our own TFather
Thames for beauty and for charm
against any scenery in Europe. And
on an edarly summer morning, after a
spell’of glorious' weather, it is in all its
prime; the water so cool, so clear; the
hanks so.green, 80 charming; the'stately
trees on either side; the mansious scon
over the meadows, or peeping out
among the trees. You may choose your
Rhine, your Garda, or your Maggiore,
or your golden Bay of Naples, butleave
Cookham and old Father Thames to me.
. Presumably we had come for river
beauties and the camping-out~—présum-
ably; but as a matter of fact there was
a young lady lived not so far ahead, a
mutual friend, Lilian Travers. Sepa-
rately and jointly we lad a high bpinion
of Miss Travers, not,only of her beauty,
but of other things - ag well;-and having
come so far, we hoped ‘we should not
ha¥e to return un{i’ln':lxt least w{e hé,:l }m;l
a peep at her.: ortunately, though
Kb we h{d‘nogc-
juaintance with Mr.—there was no Mrs.
&’e had met the oun% lady at several
dances and such like; but on each occa-
sion shelvas under the chaperonage of
old Mrs. Mackenzie. Apparently Mr.
Travers was not a party man. But

| Lilian had promised to introduce us to

him whenever she fOt a chance, and we
were not unhopeful she would get that
o you see that little ex-
cursionriverward had more. in it than
met the eye.
We went lazily on, just dipﬂing the
ing the
smoke circling through - the clear air.
All thoughts of the doctor and his part-
ing words had gone from our minds.
ﬁ talked little, and' that little was of
Lilian and the chances of our meeting.
We had gone some two or three hun-

“ Why do you stand there dreaming?

E liked him ¢xceed-.4

dred yards; we were close to the shore.
Alf could almost reach it by stretching
out his oar. We. were dreaming “an
lazing, when suddenly some one stepped
out from among the trees. He was cl!:)esa
to us—not a dozen feet away. .

He was a tall man, rather over than
under six feet. He was dressed in a
dark brown suit of Oxford mixture; he
had a stick in his hand, wore a billy-
cock hat, and his“coat was buttoned
right up to his throat. He had light
whiskers, a heavy, drooping mustache,
hair unusually long, iron-gray in color.
He might be a soldier retired from his.
profession, or an artist-6ut painting; he
certainly looked a gentleman.

We were passing on, when _he raised
his stick, and shouted out, ¢ Stop!”’

¢Jt'was a regular shout, as though we

were half a mile from him. We stopped,
although it was an unusual method of
calling attention. : ‘

‘ Gentlemen,” he said, still at the
top of his voice, ** I should be obliged
if you could give me a seat. I have a
long way to go, and I am tired.”

We looked at him and at each other.
It was a free-and-easy style of asking a
favor; but he seemed a gentleman, and
an elderly one, too, Common politeness
dictated civility. '

“Tam afraid,” said Alf, **we have
hardly room; she’s -only built for
three.”

¢ Oh, that doesn’t matter,” he said;
‘‘you can put me anywhere, or I'lltake
an oar for one of you.”

I was on the point of advising a
oint-black refnsn{ not appreciating
is‘off-hand manner; but Alf thought

differently. . :

“All right,” said he; “we don't

mind, if you don’t. Steer her in,
Jack.” : .
“eJ steered her in. No sooner were we
near the shore than, quite unexpected-
ly, he stepped almost‘on my toes, rock-
ing the boat from side to side.

“ Hang it!” I said; ‘take care, or
you'll have us over.”’ .

“What if I do?”’ he returned. °*‘It'lt
only be a swim; and who minds a swim
in_ weather like this?”’

We stared at' him; the coolness, not
to fay impertinence, of the remark, was
amazing. Begging a seat in our bhoat,
knowing"it wasfull, and then telling us
he didn’t care if he spilled us into the
river! He seated” himself by me, sct-
ting the boat seesawing again, crushing
me into o corner; and without askin,
with vour leave or by your leave, too
the steering lines from. my hands, and
slipped them over his shoulders.

“Excuse me,”” I said, making a
snatch at them; *but if you'll allow
me.”’ :

“Not at all,” he said; ““I always like
something to do, and I expect you've
had enough of it.”

His coolness was amusing; he was
inHwnclmbl(e. I know I for one regret-
ted we were such mules as to have had

in silence a second or two.

“Come,” he said, ‘‘when are you go-
ing to start?”

“Perhaps,” said Alf, a bit-nettled,
“as you're in our boat aself-invited
guest, you'll let us choose our own
time.” 3

The stranger said nothing; he sat
stolid and silent. Tom and Alf set oft
rowing; the strangensteered right across
the stream. R ;

‘“Where are you going?” said Alf.
¢+ Keep us in.”

“I'm going into the shade; the sun’s |
too strong.” :

He had the lines; we could hardly in-
sist on his keeping one side if he pre-
ferred the other. "He took us right to.
the oppusite bank, under the shadow of
the willow-trees. For some minutes
néither of us spoke. ,With him cram-
ming me on mysseat, and ramming his
elbows into my side, my position was
not pleasant. At last I fqt him know it.

‘I don’t know if you are aware you
are occupying all my seat.” ; .

He turned on me short and sharp.
All at once I noticed his left eye going
up and down like a blinking owl: his
mouth was wide open, disclosing as
ugly a set of teeth as I should care to
seady Like a flash Dr. Rawle’s words
crossed my mind: tall, strong, about
forty-five, iron-gray hair; a habit of
showing his teeth and winking his left
eye. Gracious powers! was it possible
we had & lunatic with us unawares? I
know the -possibility, nay, the proba-
bility, of such a thing made me feel
more than queer. If there is anything
in the worlﬂ I instinctively fear, it is
mad persons. I know little of them-—
have ‘mever been in their company.
Possibly my ignorance. ‘expldins my
dread; but the idea of sitting in the
same boat and on the same seat with .a
man who— :

Dr. Rawle’s warning, ‘ Don’t let him
lose his temper, or murder will ensue,”
made me bound from my seat like Jack-
in-the-box: The boat ﬁpped right out
‘of the water, but' I "didn't cave.- The
man was glaring at me with cruel eyes;
my muscles were Strung, my fists
elinched;;every moment I expected him
at my throat. :

*What the dickens are you up to?’
said. Alf. **What’s the matter with
you?”’ - =

< Excitable temperament, hot-blooded
‘youth,” said the'stranger.

I could have said something had I
chosen, but I preferred discretion, I
didn’t like his eyes.

¢« No-o—nothing," I said.. *I think
I'll sit"in the bow.” I didn’t wait to
learn if anyone had any objection, but
swinging round, I scrambled past Alf,
and tripped full length on. to Tom’s
knees. --The boat went up and down
like a swing; it was a miracle he wasn't
over. : .

*Is the fellow.mad?’ roared Alf.
* At the word ‘‘mad” the stranger

anything to do with hin¥? We waited |

said; ‘*do you know, sir—"’ He checked
himself and satdown. ‘‘Pooh! he’sonly
a boy.” . :
_In passing Tom I whispered in hi
ear. “‘The lunatic,” I said.
¢ What!" said Tom, right out loud.
“Hold your row, you confounded

donkey! It's the man from Dr.
Rawle’s.” .
““ The__ﬂ

- He was goini to say somethins’
naughty—Iknow he was; but he stoppe
short, and stared at him with his
.ei:es. Either Alf overheard me, or else
the e idea occurred to himat the
same moment, for he stopped dead in
the middle of a stroke, and inspected
the man bn the stearirig seat. Tomand-
went on staring” at him for a min-

ate or more. I kept my head turned
the other way toavoid his eyes. All at
-once I felt the boat give a great throb.
I turned: there was the, stranger lean-
ing half out of his seat, looking at Alf in
a way I'shouldn’t have cared to have
had him look at me.

¢“What's the meaning of this inso-
lence?” he said.

The question was--not unwarranted;
it could not have been pleasant to have
been stared at as Alf and Tom were
staring then.

s¢1 geg your pardon,” said Alf, cool
as acucumber. *‘To what insolence do
you refer?”’

Tom -actually chuckled; I couldn’t
have chuckled for-a good deal; it seem-
ed tome not only impudent, but risky;
I couldn’t forget Dr. Rawle’s words
about his homicidal tendencies.
turned red as a'lobster; I never saw such
an expression come over a man's face
before—perfectly demoniacal. © To my
surprise he sat down and spoke as calm-
ly and deliberately as possible.

“ Thank ?'ou," he said; “I shall not
forget this.’

There was a sound about his * I shall
not forget this’’ 1 did not relish. Alf
said nothing. - Tom and he set off row-
ing as coolly as though nothing had
happened. Iextemporized a seat in
the bow, and tried to make ‘things; as
comfortable as possible.

I noticed, although Alf and Tom were
80 cool, they hardly topk their eyes off
him for more than a second at a time.
His behavior before their furtive glances
was peculiar; he saw he was bein
watched; he couldn’t sit still; he looked
first at one bank, then at the other; his
eyes traveled everywhere, resting no-
where; his hands fidgeted and trem-
“bled; he seemed all of a quiver. I ex-
pected him to break -into a paroxysm
%overy'second. If I hadn’t called ont
“he would have run us right  into. the

)

other string violently, jerking the boat
almost round. I heartily wished him
at Jericho before he had come near us.

No one spoke. We went slowly
along, watching each other. Atlast he
said something. §

¢I--I will get out,” he said, in an
odd, nervous way.

“With pleasure,!’ said Alf; “in a

minute.”
. *“Why not now? Why not now, sir?”
he said, seeming to shake from head to
foot.
‘* Where are you going to get?—into
the river?’ I admired Alf’s coolness; I
envied him, I only héped he wouldn’t
let it earry him too far.

The man glowered at him; for a mo-
ment he lgoked him full in the face. 1
never sfiw a look.in a man’s eyes like
that in his. Alf returned look for look.
Slightly, almost imperceptibly, he quick-
ened his stroke. A little lower down
was a little hamlet with a well-known
inn and a capital landing-stage.. When
we came alongside, the strap&er said,
¢ This will do; I'll get out here.”

He turned the boat inshore. No soon-
er were we near enough than he rose
in his seat and sprang on to the beach.
There werg several people about, wa-
termen-and others. “Alf was after him
in an instant; he rose almost simultane-
ously and leaped on shore; he touched
him on the shoulder. ¢
.. **Now come,” he'said, ‘don’t be fool-
ish; we know all about it.”

The other turned on him like a
flash of lightning. ¢ What do you
megh?"’

But Tom was. too quick for him; he
was on the other side, and took, his
arm. * Come,” he said, ‘‘don’t let's.
have a row.”

The stranger raised himself to his
£l height and shook off Tom with esse.
He then hit out right and lett in spien-
did style. Tom and Alf went down like
ninepins. But my blood was up. I
scrambled on shore and into him,
dodged his blows, and closed. I am
gretty strong. He was old enough to

e my fafher; but I found I had met my
matcf;, and more. . I was like a baby in
his armg; he lifted me clean off my
feet and threw me straight into.the riv-
er. It was a splendid exhibition of
strength. - :

Tom and’Alf, ﬁndi;if their feet, made
for him together, and. scrambling out
as best I counld, I followed suit. You
never such a set-out. We clung to him
like ‘lecches: The language he used
was awful, his strength magnificent;
though we were three to one, he was a
‘match for all of us.” Of course, the by-
standers, seeing a row, came up; they
interfered and pulled us off. :

‘“Here's a. Fretty go!" said one.
““What's all this?”

*“Stop him! lay hold of him!" said
Alf; ‘“he’s a lunatic.”

A what?” said the man.

‘He's a lunatic, escaped from Dr.
‘Rawle’s asylum.”

Instend of lending a hahd, the man
went off into,a roar of laughter, and
the others joined. The stranger
looked liferally frantic-with ‘rage. A
gentlenman stepped out from the crowd.
“There's some mistake,” he said;
‘‘this gentleman

rose up straight as a vost. *Mad!" he

Tollhurst Hall,”

He |

shore; when I called he clutched the |

is Mr. Travers, of

You could have knocked us all three
down with a feather, I do believe.
Could it be possible? Could we have
been such consummate idiots as to
have mistaken a sane man for a luna-
ticP and that man Lilian Travers’
father! I could have shrunk into my
boots; I could have run away and. hid
myself in bed. To think that we
should have dogged, and watched, and
insulted, and assaulted the man of all
others in whose good books we wished
to ~stand—Lilian Travers' father!
Never did three men look sfch fools as
we did then. We. were so confound-.
edly in earnest about it; that was the
worst of .all. I don’t care what you

say; you may think it a first-rate joke;
-but he must have been an eccentric

sort of elderly gentleman. If he had
behaved sensibly, if he had made-one
sensible remark, he would have blown
our delusions to the winds. ;
We  tendered our apologies as best
we could to the man we had so in-
sulted; but hetreated us and them
with loftiest scorn; and we got one

| after another intothe boat amidst the

gibés and jeers of an unsympathetic
crowd. And as we rowe
wretched place -as fast’ as our oars
would take us;we each of us in our
secret heart declared we should never
!orlget our adventure up the river with
a lunatic.. And we haven't. From
that day to this I have never seen
Lilian Travers, nor do I wish to.—
Harper's Weekly.

How He ¢¢Set ’Em Up.”

SiMPLY because the man who stands
behind the bar of a certain saloon on
Gratiot ayenue is a pleasant-faced
smiling old man, certain parties came to
the conclusion that there was no fight
in him. They 'therefore cooked upa
plan to play upon his fears and make
him ‘‘set em up” for the crowd. Three
red-nosed men called upon the old man
in a body yesterday, and business was
opened by one of them saying:

.**When I was here last night you
handed me a glass of beer with a fly in
it. *No gentleman would do that. '%0\1
meant it as an insult, and now I demand
satisfaction. You must meet me on the

field of honor.”
“Ish dot bossible! Vhat field ish

1dot?” exclaimed the astonished bar-

tender.

‘“ You must go out with me and fight
a duel!” :

*“Good gracious! Ish dot true?”

“Yes, it is. I'll go out and leave my
two friends here to settle the details
with you. I must either have blood or
an ample apology!™:

When the belligerent had retired one
of the others.said:

“See here, old man, I'm afraid
ou've got yourself into a bad. box.
ha,t.,chap’ is a sure shot, and he’ll wing
you.’

““How vhill he - 1t some wings on
me?’ innocently iuquired the beer-
jerker. ;

‘“Now, listen. You insulted him.”

=~ Yaw.l 5 :

“He demands the satisfaction of a
gentleman.” i

- Yaw.!

““You must fight a duel with him or
apolgﬁlize and set up the beer.”

“Vhat ish a duel?” -

*“Why, you will go outside the city
and pace off ten paces and shoot at
each other. Now, then, will you do
that or set up the beer and beg his
pardon.”

“Vhell, I dells you,”. replied the old
man as he lifted a big navy revolver
into sight. *If I sets up der beer I
loses fifteen cents; if I go oudt und
fights some duels I kills* him stone
det!” :

¢« And you'll fight?”

“Yaw, I vhill—it is sheaper.”

“Don’t you know,” said the man,
after a blank silence, “that you'll
have to fight all three of us?”’

*“Yaw, I’spose I vhill. I- shall now
fight mit you two and dake der odder
one to-morrow!”’ “ ;

He thereupon changed his pistol for
a club, danced around the bar, and the
way he rughed ’em out was painful to
see. The belligerent was waiting on
the corner, and as the pair came usust-
ing out ke called i ~===—.

*‘Did he set 'em up?”™

¢ Set 'em up?” shrieked one of the
limpers, as he came to a halt—is
knocking a man over two beer-kegs
and 4 table getting 'em upP’—ZDetroit-
KFree Fress.

———————————

Intoxication Among French Children.

Sylvanus Urban, in the Gentleman’s
Magazine, says: “I shall, I doubt not,
startle not a few of my readers when I
state that during a recent visit to
France I have cf::ﬁ?nﬂy seen French
children intoxicated. Strange as such
an assertion may  séém, I
make it and stand..by. it, Again and
again at d hote L have seen chil-
dren scarcely more than babies suffer-
ing distinct{‘ from alcohol. It is, as
travelers in France know, the custom
in all- distriets south of the Loire to
supply wine gratis at two meals, break-
fast and dinner, at which the residents

in an hotel eat in company. Repeatedly,

then, in the hotels in French. watering
places I’ haye watched children of five
years old and upward supplied bi' their
mothers with . wine enough visibly to
flush and excite them. At Sables
d’Olonne one little fellow, whose

could not be more than six, drank at
each of two consecutive meals three
tumblers of wine slightly diluted with

- water. The result was on each occasion

that he commenced to kiss his mother,
proceeded .to kiss the person on ‘the
other side of him, continued by sprawl-
ing over the tahle, arid ended by put-
ting his head in his mother's lap and
falling asieep. It never seemsto enter
into the mind of & Frenchwoman that

- * \

from the"

water may be drunk at a meal. When
long journeys by rail are taken there
is always in the neat basket in which
the French mother carries provisigns a
bottle of wine, or wine and water, out.
of wh(ilchhthoae of l;er children who have
passed the stage of absolute infancy are
allowed to (;lgl.;lk I can indeed say
with truth thatin the course of a pretty
long series of observation of the French,
chiefly made, I admit, in public vehicles
and hotels, I have rarely if ever seen a

any admixture, quaffed by a native. It
is now the fashion to mistrust water
even when' blended with wine, for

which pu the various springs of
the Eau St. Galmier are ly eme
plqyed.‘l’ v
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FACTS AND FIGURES.

THERE are 5,000 women and girls
employed about the coal mines of the
,United Kingdom of Great Brifain.

Four of the largest trades-unions in
Great Britain have, during a compara-
tively brief term of existence, spent up-
wards of £260,000 (81,500,000) in re-
lieving the wants of members on strikes.

‘WHEN the old ecclesiastical regime
in France was brought to a.close by the
great Revolution, the clergy owned a
fifth of the soil. Their property, in
1791, was estimated at $830,000,000
money-value of that day. ;

IN 1877 the value of German com-
merce with this country amounted to
more than twelve per cent. of the total

| exports and imports of the country. Of
the imports into Mexico twenty-five per

cent. were German, and fifteen French.

- For September, 1879, the total num-
ber of telegraphic messages, ¢xelusive
of those for the press, sent and réceived
at the Boston office, was 264,428, while
for the same month in 1878 the total
was 204,382—a gain of 60,946 for the
month. ; :

THE largest block . of granite ever
quarried in New England has been
taken out at Woodbury, Vt. It was®
230 feet long, 13 to 18 feet deep, 15 feet
wide, weighed 4,080 tons, and required
673 wedges, with 100 pounds of pow-
der, to start it. ;

THE census returns of New Zealand
for 1878 give the-_total - population of -
that colony at 414,412, of whom 230,-
998 were males anil 183,404 females.
These figures are exclusive ‘of Maoris,
but-include 1,947 half-castes (968 males
and 979 females) and 4,433 Chinese, of
whom only 9 were females.

THE popular notion that the Russian
deportations help to colonize Siberia is
a fallacy. . When Western . Siberia was
conquered by the Russians, at the end
of the sixteenth century, it had, ac-
cording to the" historian Muller, up-
ward of- 5,000,000 inhabitants; now

ering an area of 190,000 square miles,
in the temperate zone, have a popula-
tion of only 4,000,000, although 79,000
to 120,000 persons are deported to Si-
beria yearly.

StATIsTICS Of crime in Italy - show a
fearful state of affairs. The report of
the Minister shows that during the past
year more than 2,000 murders were
committed, an average per million of
the population' un¢qualec b{' any other
country on the face of the globe. Dur-
ing the same time the number of ordi-
nary robberies, burglaries, etc., isstated
at 40,000, while there were 50,000 rob-
beries accompanied with violence. In
her long cata\ogue of crime Italy stands
without a peer.

IN 1789 the Royal Library of Paris
contained 800,000 volumes and objects
of every description. In 1859 the num-
ber was 1,200,000. During the last

| twenty years the_‘increase=-has been

more sensible, and the actual number
18 estimated at 2,000,000. The mean
annual increase from legal deposits
alone is 20,000. ' Out of these 2,000,000
about 450,000 are devoted to French
history, 200,000 to theolegy, 90,000 to
science #hid philosophy, 60,000 to natur-

tory.
sE. H. WALKER; statistician of-th

Produce Exchange, after a careful esti-
mate from authoritative reports, places
the wheat crop of the United States for
1879 at about 425,000,000 bushels. The
spring wheat crop will not be so I

as was at first expected, that of Minne-
sota - being no more than 28,000,000

ibushels, instead of 40,000,000 as esti-

mated early in the season. The amount,
consumed by 48,000,000 persvus, pius
the amount required for seed and atheér
putposes, is placed at 250,000,000 bush®
els, leavi 5,000,000 bushels for ex-
port, 160':500,000 bushels for Europe
‘and 15,000,000 for other ports. :

THE year 1881 will be a mathematical
curiosity. From left to right and right
to left it reads the same; 18 divid: g
2 gives 9 as a quotient; 81 divided by 9
and 9 is the quotient. If 1881 is di-
vidud by 209, 9 is the quotient; if di--
vided by 9 the quotient contains a'9; if’

two 9s. One and 8 are 9, 8 and 1 are9.
If the 18 be placed under the 81 and
added, the sum is 99. If the figures be
added thus, 1,8, 8, 1, it will be 18~

is two-ninths of 81. By adding, divid-
ing and - multiplying, nineteen 9sare
produced, being one 9 for eadh year re-

quired to complete the century, :
el A
-~Pickering says that he has known

ladies in whom the
tion was so stro
told they must be ] alu-
ence of 20,000 persons to-morrow, their
first thought would be, *O dur;’lnd'wl
haven't a dress fit to be hung in! 3t

A & -

. —Little Gertie (after waiting some

m,qn%; of decora-

dyspepsia,

-
v S 2 o

+Yes,

glass of cold water, unqualified with -

both Eastern and Western Siberia, cov-

al history, and 20,000 to- English his-

Reading from'left to right is 18, and 18
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-multiplied by 9, the product contains. S



