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A on e tapestried drawing-room was dimly| “But it i8 time,” said the notary. | the wall and leave them leose. If the THE “BATH 0 INIS.” my own pupils during twenty-five vears

There is a jolly Saxon proverd
That is very much like this,
<'hat a man is ha!f in heaven
When he has s woman's kias;
But there’s danger in delaying,
And the swectness may forsake it,
80, 1 1ell you, bashful lover,
If you want & kiss, why, take it,

lighted, and fhe great, round, broken
mirror lay uatouched upon the floor,
The granddaunghter of the baron was
there with a friend from Geneva, the
young lawyer, Ludwig Schmidt—a
friend, and more thau a friend. Bertha
was in the first blush and beauty of

“Your case is safe. 'T'he old baron was
almost dead. I was called in to make
the will by the man to whom: the prop-
erty was willed. His defence would
not have a leg to stand on.”™

It was avery strange thing that
while those two men woere talking

young bride had died of superstition
and fear, there would have been no heir
but the man who had tried by legal
means, and lost his chance.

‘The lady of the castle bloomed irto
health; she comforted the peasant-
widew, and sent little C(iretchen a

‘Waters Used by the Kgyptiun Woimnen to
Beaulify the Complexion.
[London Exch:nge.)

The Egyptian princesses were re-
nowned for their beauty above all the

women of the earth, from the earliest
“AB

past the sterner sex have seen little
opportunity to boast over their sistera.
I must add that more than once my ad-
miration and wonder Lhave been excitect
by the devotion, the fidelity, the en-
thusiasm, and real success -with which
individual girls and women, guided by

Nosml@t another fellow ) girlhood, fair and pink, with soft blue | by the hollyhocks, considering the | marriage portionin time to come. But | ¥ecords downto Cleopaira’s time. N some unexpected incentive, have taker
N“"‘l“. uﬁ?ﬁﬁiﬁ’ﬁ.}‘fﬁi&g’" German eyes, and curls too rich to be | future law-suit which was %o make the |the evil omen of the Beawartzberg | Penutiful as a princess of Egypt,” was |4y gingly the study of bowidlers or fos-

See you spoiling for a kiss; flaxen. She was letting Ludwig cut {.Schwartzberg Castle change owners, at | never happened again; and the folks at the augerlatwe of compurison. No sils, and made acquisition of a fair stock:
There's a royal way of kissing, one little curl, with her pretty head |the castle itself the evil omen came !the “Golden Dragon” refused the ex- | Women in the world ever had such com- | of elementary geology. Does any one

And the jolly ones who do it

“T did,” said Ludwig, with a laugh.

Her eyes sought her hus-

plexions or such skini, and there is

lina and his master, Jaraes James (from

Have a motto that is winning, bent for the roblyery. The shadow of | again. In the old tapestried drawing- [ planation, as credulous folks always do. 10ns ask, what is the uae of gology to women ¥

If you want a kisa, why, take i, death ioomed over her home again, |room young Schmidt was telling his | “The outcast died by the omen itself | Bothing ir. the world to-day to compare | T will simply answer, the same use of any

Any 100! may face & cannon, while she was still wearing a mourning | tale, leaning over the back cf his little | at the castle gate,” they said. “The with the skins of tho nrimmies ofgther knowladge. I could explain ancl o
Anybody waar a crown; gown for her boy brother;so, though | wife’s chair, after a day’'s shooting. On | stone eagle killed him.” women taken from the tombs. This particularize, but I do not bhelieve tha

B‘;; gﬁ;‘&‘:‘:ﬁ%i;ﬁ:‘} they were lovers, even to the sweet|the wall opposite to the windows| “The wound was made by a fall,” said | distinction lasted over & period of 3,000 | readers of the Swiss Cross need a word!

Would yon have the golden appls folly of giving a love-lock, they could | there was only the softly-shaded |the surgeon positively. Jeard, and was .co'x'nmo.nly attributed to | of explanation cr particulars. On every Y e

n%’g:m?:i:? ng)h:hm an shake i¥: | not be very light-hearted to-night. tapestry; but nt one cnd of the room | And yet at the “Golden Dragon” the | the “bath of Isis,” which was preserved | consideration, I say, let the girls study $k

And you want s kigs, why, taie it. “And why not have the broken misror | there wnas the portrait of Bertha, in|tale was told for many a year as the for them with such zealous care; but it | geology. It is a pleasure, an ae

Wi waedlil’h » taken away?” the young lawyer of |white and pearls, as a bride; it had |finest and raost “creepy” instance of | Was really more owing to inheritanee | gomplishment, and a cultursl and use 1 13

wﬁ,‘,’;’:,m:‘:’:;mg‘by?“* Leipsic asked. There is no rocm for | been hung there instead of rhe broken | the Schyartzberg omen. Ifor if men and the climate, united ‘o perfect|ful acquisition.-—Alexander Winchself 25 9

Who would give his sunny summer superstition in the legal and logical , mirror. will enjoy a shudder, they won't have Lealth and 13'_1“3"101-’091lal cleanliness, { in (he Swiss Cross. _ ;.j..g"i

P2 i :.‘E‘:;."E‘,‘;{;};” mind. All at once the portrait dragged the | an explanation. than to the lotion. There never was - ERTY
Fcﬁ-“ ,m’mot, cennot break it; ‘:1115 ir; ill-luck for whoeglaar toucll)ws ill:, o :iong nails froml the Iwal;& a;ul fell face = auy sec]ret} ﬂboiltt its '3;31“13')139;11‘:30 dI't The (ldest Man on Emth. ‘3’

the sweetest pari of loving sal ertha, with a blush; but she ;| downwaxd on the polished floor. a - S Va8 made irom lotus waler and the adl” | Jyameg James, a negro and citizen of gt *

- hﬂ.‘mpmﬁzfd cake k. could not get him to believo such fool-| Even Ludwig Schmidt, man as he MI_F ;ﬁl: bgﬁ:,::iti;;g;:?;] 2;5'0 aod || EoLer of a rabbit. The trouble was t0 ¢ United States, w&};m resides at Sants A

ishness. He put the love-lock in the | was, turned pale, and stood unable tc |y 250" 005y o o, | 8¢t the adipocere. Nomne bufi the Mem- | Rogq Mexico, is probably the oldest i

. itnermost recess of his pocket-book, | stir in the dead silence nfter the crash. tereuti If)ags .mw conda:m:hsome 10 | phian and Saisan priests know how %0 | ;a5 on earth. He was born near Dor é;ﬁ{.

THE CURSE 0F THE C QSTLE pand then with his own hands, gathered | Then seeing his young wife's head sink |+ ai%i worl o lt'.egar 'Ot © e%qlp " | convert the dead rabbit into adipocere. | shegter, 8, (., in 1752, and while &o L

, ¢ * [the ruins of the mirror on to a table, | forward, he turned to her in panic. | 1. Lorins b ﬁlnﬁ.“ 20684 BLONRING ’ES' This secret they kept, nnd tc this dayit | infant wes removed to Medway River, %-ﬁ

BY EMMONS BAIRD. rang for a servant to take them away | Was she already dead? No, it was twe e=ngt1he iJ:n:le:r I\Irle%s:lg?;?fl? néc:g a: li is not known how they did it, although | G4 = in the same year that Franklin 3 5&‘

— out of everybody’s sight. only a faint. The faint passed off, Line and tll:e {atest adidition t °.t Bact tiiere are a dozen ways now by which it brought down electricity from . the 4

L “You picked tnem up, sir?” said the | and the servants were gatlered round |y o Britanuiaa ebuiﬁllt 1i:1 T&?-_,go :o?:ak %%6 c.and b]? ‘(ii?l}?il ;L!‘he lotus watert Was | thunder clouds. In 1772 there was ié?’i
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It has happened again!® So all the | servant, nervously. ?::r:c l:.are she iay in the cool air on the |, o coal, leaving Liverpool for her zt?wemziie,li 1; d“‘::;" i:“ﬁ:"(‘:ﬁm:}‘; I‘:rus‘: quite an immigration into South Caro- {3‘ 23

§dlers said at the “Golden Dragon.”
“It has happened again!” So the

old kelner at the Schwartzberg said, | &

and the sorvants repeated it; and that
was how they had the news at the
*Golden Dragon” and all over the vil-

%l:fore night.
it happened was a mystery, but
€there was no denying it. If any of the

moble folks at the Schwartzberg were

@oing to die, something in the castle
.was sure to fall with no human hand
mear—no loophole for explaining why

the crash should come before the death,
and not at any other time.- The omen |

kad begun

of a century.

again in these days, after a
The old kelner’s

father, who had kept the keyslong ago, | P

had told strange tales about it. He
bad only heard them in his youth, but
they were very strange tales, and the
“Golden ® and the village in

eral decided that they were not to

explained away. Batit was much
more satisfactory when it the present
time the evil omen began to show itself
egain. It was no mother’s story
pow, but a reality. The gossip and ex-
citement went on with shudders and
Whispers; it was so pleasant to have

something to shudder about. Why, if ! ; ) pe— ih.
mobody had died after the t stag’s | in the wall like shafts of iron, and out | yonng heir had been killed by a fall 253080“!1‘18;3? - 15% ﬁméﬁg” for 1P°§gb took the trouble to venfy it, to cettle H: remembers of the rejoicing in 179% y
bhead fell in the h‘l]’ the “Golden of the wall they had dragged them- | on the rocks. The old baron had clied, -‘il' k FOIR I%Oreg ki ' OW48, the dpr'I.ltreB about ile trenslations. throughout the country in consequence :
Dragon” would have been downright | 8elves, after being for fifty years safe [and a man with no name but Schmidt | ¢+ 05 o brac:cgr . uszolsgszg' pg(_) Liotus water is easy enoigh tc get, as it | ¢ Woshington's election to the Presi-
P and firm. Bertha herself had been in the | was in the place of the barons of [ o), =™ g, hampers vegetables, 220 113,: :ﬁ&‘f};ﬁ,ﬂ:}%ﬁf&;’},;}fﬁﬂcﬁ’i"a{g{. dency, he then being 40 ycars of age.

But a¢ it happened, the little boy—
¢he cold baron’s grandson and heir—fell
an the Black Mountain the very day
after, and broke his neck. That was
ouly three months ago. And now the
great mirror in the tapesiried drawing-
woom had fallen. It was certainly the
©ld baron that was to go off this time.
The village waited, breathless, to know.

Home went Fritz Hartmann with the
mews on the Saturday night. He was
in & worse humor than usual: that is
esying a great deal for Fritz Hartmann,
dor he was the blackest man in the vil-

when her parents died, and she was
taken to the castle to feed the chickens
and the ducks in the yard.

Fritz did a bit of wood-carving as
well as his daily work. Tourists bought
his carving in summer; it was bought
ot the castletoo. He had earried his
brackets and frames to the Schwartz-
berg Castle so often, that he was free
of the servants’ hall any day, and when
be took the carved chair on Thursday,
the baron had made him bring it into
the library with his own hands. It was

ful of Fritz to be glad that the

old baron was dying; but then

was always growling at the

oastle folks, and grumbling at his own
poverty.

After supper he went out to the
“Golden on,” and lolled with the
idlers on the benches outside the inn.
He was not » man for speaking to the
ethers; he had the name of being ns

as Satap, but he listened with

“There’s no fear of ill-lnck for you, my
rood fellow, you are so cautious.”

“It would have been wise, sir, to have
left it as it fell until after the change

 of the moon.”

Ludwig gave a growl of contempt.
“My good man, I would not be such a
moonstruck lunatic. Take the pieces
away. »

Bertha admired him more than ever,
as every girl admires a brave man. It
seemed such a daring deed to be the

one to pick up that mirror; she mistook
his common sense for bravery.

“Your grandfather is dyving of sheer
fright,” the young man went on, step-
ing out on the terrace, and leading the
girl with him. “The omen will come
true if the fear of it kills him.”

“But, dear Ludwig,” said the girl,
leaning on the balustrade, and feeling
helplessly ignorant as she looked up at
her wise lover, and loved Lim the more
for the man’s supersor wisdom, “we
should all like not to believe in the
omen ; but what could have knocked the
mirror down.

It was indeed puzzling, The nails
that had held that mirror were as long
as aman’s hand. They had been buried

drawing-room, singing Gounod’s “Sere-
nade,” with her fiance leaning against
the piano, watching the light from the
candles making & halo about her fair
hair, and the old baron was dozing in
his chair with the dog at his fcet. when
all at once, with no hand near it, the
great mirror had dragged its nails out

.of the opposite wall, and crashed down

upon the floor. The dog had howled

and barked, the servants had rushed in,

and in the midst of the confusicn the

glld man’s voice had said, with a trem-
E—

the child shrank from his black looks,
He was at the old notary’s house every
night now.

“Are you selling him carving, Fritz?”
said Martlra, “Why, we shall be rich!”

Fritz Hartmann was going out of the
notary’s before he had even tasted a
bit after his work.

“I am doing some carving there—at
the house, of a night. We may be
rich—if we are, it is only my just right,
and thanks to nobody.”

This was a strange -way of talking of
wood-carving. Martha wondered and

uzzled while she was taking oft’ bright-

aired Gretchen’s strong little shoes,
and putting her to bed. Well, after all,
it was the just right of a workman to
get the value of his work; perhaps that
was what Fritz meant. But ¥Fritz must
be making a great deal of money now.
Why, he had gone up to the castle in
the middle of theday to mend a broken
part of the Swiss clock-case.

band’s face, and the onlr words she
spoke were, “I am to die!’

Now, to a dead certainty-—and a very
dead certainty indeed—DBertha would
die if sho sank as she was sinking dur-
ing the month or two that followed the
falling of the great picture. All the
neighborhood had the tale; the “Golden
Dragon” had sent it round—the bride
et the cagtle was wasting away and
dying. The doctors found no disease,
but she was fading as a flower fades
whese life is done.

IV,

The Schwartzberg case began to fill
the papers of Geneva. Two brothers
had quarreled long ago, and the
younger of the two had incurred his
father’s anger, and gone away an exile
from his home and country. He ran
through his portion in a wild life, and
never came back like the prodigal.
But his son came back, as a stranger
and a peasant, to live glooray and dis-
contented under the shadow of the
castle, where his father had lived as a
boy. His father’s brother was there,
grown old now, and the heir was the
grandson—a boy with an elder sister
just in the flower of girlhood. The

Schwartzberg. The great case dragged
on a8 a nine-days’ wonder. There were
two wills: one produced frcm the safe
of the old notary of Schwartzberg; it
was written after the boy’s untiraely
death, and gave the property to the
next heir of the Schwartzberg barons,
the male descendant of the absent
brother; the other will was written on
the night of the baron’s death. It was
disputed because it had been drawn up
when the testator was wesk: in mghd,
on the brink of death, and it ha.dmfféen
done at the instigation of Schmidt him-

That very night again the eagle {fell.
For the second time it was put up, and
mortared and cemented into its place.
“Bertha is sheerly dying of supersti-
tion—dying of an old woman’s tale,”
thought Lindwig, exasperated; “and yet
I cannot explain this evil thing away.
If the poor child dies, it will not have
been foretold, it will have beon caused
by the fall of that picture in the tapes-
tried room and this eagle over the |
gate.” |
The so-called Fritz Hartmann was
leaving the village; he was taking
Martha and their child across the ocean
to make an emigrant’s home in the far
West. He had refused a goodly sum
of money from the castle. He would
have all or none. He was to go to-
morrow; but it was a to-morrow that
never came.

“The eagle i3 down again,” whispered
the kelner to his master, “and the ivy
is all broken and torn from the wall,

outward voyasge. She burned 44 tons
per day; while her steam pressure was
Y pounds, and her speed a little over 8
knots per hour. The Etruria, built in
1885, has averaged a speed of 18 knots
in nine consecu'ive voyages between
Queenstown and New York, which is
equal to nearly 21 statute miles per
hour, or somewhat greater than the
averange speed of the ordinary train
service on any railroad in the world.
Her engines indicate 14,000-horse
power.. The tolal consumption of coal
is 300 tons per day, or 12 tons per hour.
Besides the coal, 130 gallons of oil are
used daily for journals, Learings, etc.
Her crew is made up as follows: The
captain, 6 officers, surgeon and purser,
46 seamen, carpenter and joiner, boat-
swain. and mate, 2 masters-at-arms, 12
engineers, 112 firemen ancd trimmers,
72 stewards, 6 stowardesses, 24 ocooks,
bskers, and assistants; in all, 287 hands,

For a single passage totho westward,
the Itruria, with 547 cabin passen-
gers and a crew of 287 persons, had,
when leaving Liverpool, the following
quantities of provisions: 12,500 pounds
fresh beef, 760 pounds corned beef, 5,-
320 pounds mutton, 850 pounds lamb,

quarte ice cream, 1,000 quarts milk,
and 11,000 egegs. In groceries alone
there were over 200 different articles,
including (for the round voyage of 22
days) 650 pounds tea, 1,200 pounds
coffee, 1,600 pounds white sugar, 2,800
pounds moist sugar, 750 pounds pulver-
ized sugar, 1,500 pounds cheese, 2,000
pounds butter, 3,600 pounds ham, and
1,000 pounds bacon. The foregoing
seem enormous quantities, but very
little was left upon the ship's arrival in
port. The quantities of wines, spirits,
beer, etc., put on board for consump-

“D’ve hear that, boys?—that’s how
the blame yarn got started! Madam,
tell yer husband to be very keerful in
the future—if we come again we shail
hold the inguest whether he is dead or
not!” Then as he turned and climbed
in the wagon he added: “Bill, jes’
keep that verdick ye writ up—the
durned fool may drop down that well
yet!”—Dakota Bell.

Hinting a Proposal.

When a lover is approaching the gfél
of matrimony he sometimes finds it diffi-
cut to announce his intentions. In any
such case, he might find it advanta-
geous to adopt the following circuitous
route, nnless he can find another one
still more roundabout:

A young native of Aberdeen, bashful
but desperately in love, finding that no
notice was taken of his frequent visits
to the house of his sweetheunrt, sum-
moned up courage to address the girl

among the Egyptian women asrose wa-
ter is with the American. The -adi-
pocere was prepared in some way by
which the saccharized c.l was extracted,
making it identical with our glycerine,
by remeving the waxy portion of the
futty matter. Cheops ruined himself
by building his pyramid. His daughter
then demanded from each one of her
lovers the present of a sirngle stone,
and with those given hoer by them she
built the middle pyramid of the three
fs.cing her father's. She huad over fif-
toen thousand lovers. The priests of
Memphis for this renson refused to
grant any of the sacred “bath of Isis”
to her, and one of her lovers,who was a
priest, revealed the secret of the prepa-
rition of the adipocere. This secret
r.ay have passed down in her family,
bat must soon have been lost, for
they couldn’t get the acipocere to pre-
pare. If the bath was used by any of
tl e Byzantine empresse 3, they probably
uted the adipocere known to them,
waich was not of rabbits, but of human
boings and horses. It could not have
boen of very goed quality, eas it would
have been unrefined and mixed with
lotus water in the waxy state. Liebig

and bay rum with us. He took the
trouble to make the bath first with rub-
bit adipocere, and then with the refined
product of sweet oil; so that he ob-
ta:ned the identical “bath of Isis.” He
gave it to his friends to experiment
with, and they found the former good
and the latter excellent He afterward
made it from our rose water and
glycerine, and this wuas much better

. than either of the others. The propor-

To keep the skin soft one-
third of glycerine to two-thirds of rose

tions vary.

Th:ir perfect health did therest. With
per:ect health alone, their hide might
hava been as rough and coarse as that
of a hippopotamus, tut no “bath”
ever made will bleach the yellow face
of & person suffering frcm jaundice, or
remove the pimples that come from
conatitutional weakness and the break-
ing up of cellular tissue.

Geology as a Study- for Giirls.

I wish to make here a nots based
upca my personal observation. The
gist of it ie. that girls ancl ladies possess
a very decided relish for the study of
geolcgy and aptitude in acquiring the
elements of the science. I ought to add
that women of all ages have hbeen the
mont enthusiastic readers and students
of tae subject in all casess whero I have
had personal cognizance of the direction
of attention toit. In my university
work I find young ladias quite as en-

whom he takes his name) moved noar
Charieston, 8. C., in company witha
number of his neighbors. Cn June 4,
1776, when 24 years of age, a large
British fleet, under Sir Peter Parker,
arrived off Charleston. The citizens
had erected a palmetto-wool fort on
Sullivan’s Island, with twenty-six guns,
manned by H00 troops, under (Col. Moul-
trie, and on June 28, the British made
an attack Ly land and water, and were
compelled to withdraw after a ten-
hours’ conflict. It was during this
fight that Sergeant Jasper distinguishec]
himsslf by replacing the flag, which
had been shot away upon the bestion,
on & new staff. His master, James
James, manned one of the guns in this
fight, and Jim, with four other slaves,
were employed around the fort as gen-
eral laborers. Jim followed his masier
throughout the war, and was with Gen.
Moultrie at Fort Royal, 8. C., Feb. 3,
1779, when Moultrie defeated the com-
bined Britisl: forces of Provost and
Campbell. HHis master was surren-
dered by Gen. Lincoln at Charleston, S.
C., on Feb. 12, 1780, to the British
forces, and this ends Jim’s military

In this year his first master died, agoed
about 60 years. Jim then became the
property of “Marse Henry” (Henry
James), owning large estates and about:
thirty slaves, near Charleston. On se-
count of having raised “Marsc Henrv™
Jim was a special favorite with his mas-
ter and was allowed to do as he chose.
His second master, Henry diecl in 1815,
about 55 years of age, and Jim, now at
63 years of age, became the properiy
of James James, Henry's second son.
In 1833 the railroad from Charleston
to Savannah was completed, then the
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Now, there’s Jim Dollinger, ther dandy
of tho ranche. When he goes to a ball
he goes in style. He don’t put on any
gloves just to show that he’s got an in-
vite. No, sir-ee. He goes down in
shirt sleeves, and wears a lariat arouncl
his neck fur a tie, and prances in and
shoves & knife in his boot as he snatches
the putties’ gal in the room fur a dance,
and hitches his six-shooters ’rcund in
front and gives a whoop, and sails in
with his hat on. Ar’, lemme tell you,
if any o’ ther boys happen ter have on
a coat it is socn shucked offen him in
no time. It i3 the same to dances
where the boys happen ter not be in-
vited. It don’t make no difference.
They goes anyhow, with moong, anél
stars, and mavericks carved om thei:
boot tops, and woolen shirts on, with
green an’ red, an’ blue strings for but-
tons,”—The C'olonel

Little Jolmny’s Bad Break,

is arms folded, and the corners of his |* When Fritz Hartmann reached the | and there is a man lying dead.” thus: “Jean, I wis here on Monday | thusiastic ns young men, and quite as| y,ittle Johnny Fresh, aged 6, walked:
dark eyes watching everything. There notary’s house, ne forgot that there was| Ludwig hurried across the eourtyard, | nicht.” BUC*-‘G.GSful in acquiring exact and sub- | ;¢ his mother's drawing-room before
was no reason that the baron should | any such thing ns carving in the world, | and found Hartmann deed on his face, | “Ay, ye were that,” acknowledged ; stantisl knowledge. Why should they |, party of guests, having come dowrn
diie becaunse the mirror fell, he said. It|unless it be carving out a fortune. Yet|with an ivy tangle beside him, and |the girl. not” If powers.of olservaticn are|s.om his evenicg’s bath in his pelt to

was all ponsense. He was the only
man in the village that disbelieved in
the omen of the Schwartzberg Castle.

When the notary passed—the old
man with long black hair—he bowed to
Hartmann., It wasa queer thing that the
sotary always bowed to Hartmann, the
working man. Sometimes Hartmann
even went to supper with him—which
was s queersr thing still

IL
Up at the monatain castle, the lonx

there was some carving to be done, and
he might be rich. The old rotary and
Hartmann walked in the garden by the
colored spires of hollvhock flowers.
They smoked and talked of the time of
Hartmann’s father, and how the old
notary knew him well, and how there
had been a quarrel.

“Ne one in the village knows ?” asked
the old lawyer keenly.

“No one—I am a good gaoler to keep

ksec:rat.a fast.”

the broken eagle.

Only then the kelner remembered
that each time the omen huad come it
had shown itself after the visit of Hart-
mann with his carving. As for the fall
of the antlers nnd the accidental death
of the boy—that, no doubt, suggested
to Hartmann an easy method of clearing
the old baron out of the way; for cer-
tainly, when the mirror fell, and the
portrai, Hartmann the carver had foand

“An’ I wis here on Tuesday nicht.”

“So yo were.”

“And I wis here on Wednesday.”

“Ay, an’ ye were here on Thursday
nicht.”

“An’ I wis here last nioht, Jcan.”

“Weel,” she said, “what if ye were?”

“An’ I amn here the nicht again.”

“An’ what about it, .even if ye cam
every nicht?”

“What about it, did ye sy,
Did ya hegin to swell a rat?”

Jean ?

| an opportuniiy to help the nsils out of

needed, the girl equuls the boy as truly
in the inspection of minarals, rocks,and
fossils as in the determination of a
specimen from the vegetable kingdom.
If nnaginasion is demanded; the girl
notcriously possesses as ready a gift as
a8 tie boy. In the reasoning processes
of generalization if the majority of girls
are not so apt as the other sex, many of
thein are equal, and 'all have aptitude
suff.cient for the fundamental priaciples
of thescience. Tosay the least, among

make some complaint.

“Goodness!” shrieked one. “Take
away that child! What a dreadful
sight!”

“I ain’t no dreadfuller than him!”
shouted back Johnny, as he pointed to
a big statue of Cupid, and [ got more
clothes on. l.ocok at my porous-plaster
onto my baok.”-—-Littsburgh Post,

A coxcous is ugly all over with the

a{fectation of the ting gentleman,
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