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THE BICYCLE WILL STAY.

In another portion of ProGress toley
is given some account of the evolution of
the bicycle in St. John. It would appear
from it that, in this city alone, enough
money is invested in this species of loco-
motors to make a very comfortable foriune
for an ordinary man, and which if divided
among the population would amount to
more than a dollar a head for every man
woman and child in the city limits. As
the number of machines as doubled within
the past year, it is out of the question to
place a limit on what the number may be
next year, or in what ratio it may continue
to increase in the yearsto come. The
adoption of the bicycle by so many classes
of citizens seems to be more than a craz.
The wheel : ppears to have come for more
than a passing visit, and is likely <o re-

main.
It is quite another thing from the roller
¢kate, which came so fisrcely, made so

brief a stay and_utterly disappeared. The
skate had hittle in its favor as compared
It was a mere amusement,

on physicdl

with the wheel.
with grave objections to it
grounds, and was in some cases a factor in
lowering the moral tore of a community.
The roller rinks were responsibl: for much
that is not likely to be found in a bicycle
academy, and nobody was sorry when they
were diverted to other ana better uses.
The skate was a toy, of limitad application
and of no practical use, while the cycle 1s a
machine which is not alone a source of re-
creation but of such utility that it is not
only a rival of the horse but of steam and
electricity as well. The question of hew
far it is hesl*hful or injurious seems to be
one dependent on the individual use or
abuse of it.

Whether a woman should ride a bicycle
or not is a question which i answered by
the fact that woman has decided that she
will ride it, and that ends the matter.
Wathin the last few years woman has done,
with more or less credit, many things which
were formerly believed to be out of her
sphere, without any apparent detrimental
effect on the honfe and on society, and of
these the notion to ride a bicycle is by no
means the most surprising. It may be
assumed, as well, that it is by no means the
most inconsistent with the oldtime ideal of
what her true sphere should be. IJf the
exercise does good and is ot practical use,
there is no reason why man should have a
monopoly of it, as he already has of many
other healthful recreations.

It may be that what seems to be the
perfect wheel of the present day will m
time be improved upon to a degree rot
now deemed possible, but this is not
likely. Having reached the point where
it is of practical utility, the further ad-
vance cannot be materially great, any
more than has bteen the advance in the
steam engine in rzcent years. Improve-
ments will be made from time to time, all
tending to greater efliciency, but as a
whole the bicycle of today is likely to be
that of the tuture, save sa far, perbaps,
as electricity can be convenienily applied
as the motive power.

There is, then, no reason why anybody

who wants a bicycle should delay in the
hope of getting a better machine, and it
will doubtless be some time before he can
get one at any cheaper rates. The latter,
howe ser, appears to be a small considera-
tion for, in some mysterious way, all who
want cycles appear to be able to get toem.
The times have been better than they are,
and some people find it diflicult to get along,
to say nothing of paying back debts, but
nobody seems to it find very difficulty in
owning a bicycle. HHow some men manage
1t is probably a trade secret, but that they
do so is apparent to the most ordinary ob-
8 rver,

The time appears to be ripe for a more
extended official recognition of the bicycle.
It is true that Colonel Tucker and other
authorities on the tactics of modern warfare
have experimented with it as an auxiliary
in a corps of infantry, but they have not

set the example hy adopting it for their
personal use in place of the fretting charger.
They should do so. The horse is bulky,
expensive and liable to get shot, to be
spavined or to take a colic at a critical
moment in the history of nations. The
cycle is cheaper than a charger, costs less
to keep and is sater from the fact that it is
unlikely either to run away or to kick its
owner. A march out of the Fusiliers or of
Colonal ArMsTRONG'S biz gun firers, with
the officers on bicycles, would be a most
instructive spectacle.

The various uses to which the bicycle
may be put in the arts of war and peace
are beyond limit. It merits offical sanc-
tion as well as the horse, so far as it will
serve official purposes. In our own city
of St. John a very good beginning might
be made, for instance supplying one Chief
Keer, so that he could go to fires at the
rate of fifteen miles an hour with less
racket and clatter than he now makes
when he rushes his horse at the rate of
twelve miles an hour, morc or less.

The bicyele is here to stay
something better takes its place.
“not of a day but for all time.”"
NEW WOMAN TO SOME PURPOSE,

The New Woman has come {o the front
in many ways that are not in favor with
old-fashionad people.
many things which have heretofore been
deemed wholly within the province of man,
ani there is no way of preventing it until
she has had her expereince with this or
that fad and either become disgusted with
failure or sated with success. Ina good
many ways, the New Woman is not a plea-
sant subject for contemplation, because she
scems likely to sacrifice tenderness to man-
nishness, and a mannish woman 1s as much
out of place in the world as isa womanish
man.

As a contrast to a lot of nonsense with
which the New Woman seems iikely
to employ her time, the latest bright idea
of a Chicago lady, Mrs. STARBUCK, may
be quoted. She has invented an occupa-
tion, and there is n> reason why ladies in
every larga city cannot tollow it. She is
a protessional house cleaner.

That is to say, she does not go out wash-
ing, scrubbing and doeing the work ofa
charwoman in the ordinary way. Sheisa
Jady of refinement and culture, who sought
an agreeable occupation, which she seems
to have found. She hiresa s‘aff of abls
bodied men, with an intelligent foreman,
and these do the work while she stands by
everything, from the
carpets to the
drawing rooms

until
It is

and superintends
cleaning of walls and
artistic ,arrangement of
and boudoirs. Being a womaa of taste
and experience she thus trequently does the
work far better than the owners themselves
could do. So far as the latter are con-
cerned, there is no upset, no confusion and
none of that tired feeling which comes
with the flowers that bloom in the spring.
A family which can go out of town for a
week or two may return to find house-
cleaning over, thoroughly done and every-
thing just where it ought to be.

Whether Mrs StarsuUck takes contracts
for moving and getting things to rights in
a hur:yis not stated. She probably will
do so, for this is an even more trying job
tor families than is housecleaning. It wonld
be a great thing for those who wish to move
to be able to do so without worry or fatigue,
The advantages of such a system are ap
parent at a glance.

The line of work chosen by Mrs. StTAR-
BUCK requires Jittle capital beyond quick
intelligence and excutive ability, which so
many women possess, and the possibilities
of such a vocation may be very much en-
larged. Now that Chicago has shown an
example of what may be done in this line.
other cities may follow with house-cleaning
contractors ol the gentle sex, until the
New Woman and her new vocation gain
both recognition and welcome.

A GOOD MAN'S OFFENCE.

It \<he Mon real Witness and other reli-
able authorities are to be believed, a gen-
tleman high in authority in the Sackville
custom house has been guilty of what it is
to be hoped is atmost an indiscretion. The
darkes aspect of the affair is that, in his
violation of a very distinct regulation of the

' admiralty law, he has made others than

himselt liable to a heavy penalty, no
less than a fine of $2,500, whenever any-
hody may choose to lay a complaint.

It will be understood that it is primarily
in the interest of good government and
public morality that ProGress feels con-
strained to call attention to the matter and
point out the offender, reluctant as is to so
on personal grounds. The offending
official is WirLiam C. MILNER, esquire,
Sc. B., collector of customs at the port of
Sackvflle, an1 formerly editor of our es-
teemed contemporary the Chignecto Post.
Mr. MiLxer has been long and favor-
ably known to the public. When in jour-
nalism he was cminently distinguished
a¢ a sage and philosopher, and bis appoint-
ment to the head of the customs depart-
ment in his native village was hailed with
delight by all the local conservatives who
had not themselves hoped to get the office.
He has made a very good collector—none
the less so from a long experience in col-
lecting from delinquent subscribers—and
so far as can be learned, up to the present
time has had a clean record as an official.
These facts may be quoted in support of
the theory that in his recent wrong doing

She proposes to]do :

he has agted through want of knowledge
rather than with any wvicious intent, but
there is none the less every reason why the
offence should be pointed out.

Collector MiLxEr's offence is the pres-
entation to the Central school of an illegal
flag, the flying ot which renders the school
school poard liable to the penalty before
mentioned. ‘The fact that it really is an
illegal flag seems very clearly set out in the
Montreal Witness. It is true that journal
does not mention Mr. MILNER, or even
refer to the Sackville school house, but it
does say the Canadian flag is illegal, and
as the gift of Mr. MiLNER was that
kind of a flag all the rest follows as a
matter of course. It follows, too, that Mr.
MiLxER is not the only offender, but that
everybody clse, in Canada who uses the
flag is equally as bad as he is.

Why is the flag illegal? Because it is
an unwarranted defacement of the British
ensign. A man, for instance, cannot take
a regulation flag and put on it any device
he likes, without rendering himself liable
to a penalty. Even a colony cannot have
its own way in this matter, but an Imperial
ordinance must stipulate very clearly what
additions are permitted. In the case
of Canada, the ordinance permits
an escutcheon with the arms of the four
original confederated provinces, nu more
and no less. As a matter of faet, the shield
conta.ns the arms of all the provinces,
seven in number, and hence is a defacing
without any wariant, of which the military
or naval authorities can at any time take
cognizince. This very important point
has been brought ought in the recent dis-
cassion on the desirauility of a change of
device in Canada's flag.

Henca it will be seen that Collector Mii.-
~NeR has only been refered to by ProcGress
because he is the one prominent official who
has recently prevented a flag, and not be-
cause he isany more to blame than any
other official or individual out of the
thousands who {ly or handle what is com-
monly supposed to be the national flag of
Canada.

An English paper makes the statement
that the Prince of Wales has two kinds of
visiting cards, one reading ‘‘Albert lLid-
ward” and the other “*Le Prince de Galles,”
the French term being the more ofter used
in royal circles. According to the revela-
tions of the White Mahatma our esteemed
neighbor, Major Markuam, will be on
terms of intimacy with the Prince, when in
England with the Bisley team, and it is to
be hoped the Sur Printing Company has
supplied him with a fit-out of cards having
the name **Major Markiaym ot Markham-
ville” in both French and English. The
Major should not be caught napping, even
by the Prince.

It 1s a pity that science has not devised
a way by which samples of climate ean be
put up in convenient receptacles and sent
abroad for inspection. A few such samples
of the cool and bracing summer weather
St. Jobn has enjoyed this month would
make a wonderful boom in travel, if judic-
cously sent for inspection to the hot and
uncomfortable cities of the United States.

Now has the season returned when the
days are warmer and longer, and the old
familiar chestnuts appear in the daily
pipers. Men go after fish and catch
speckled beauties, toe bicycle becomes
the silent steed, while approaching wed-
dings create a ripple of excitement and
each of them becomes one ot the most inter-
esting events of the season.

When tha (lobe editorially refers to
Bisior SWEENEY as a native of St. John, 1t
must be assumed that the wish is father to
the thought. Citizens of all classes and
creed, consider His Lordship a St. Jobn
man to all intents and purposes, but as a
matter ot strict accuracy he was born in
Ireland, as the Globe has no doubt learned
by this time.

For Summer Travel.

The passenger departmént of the Inter-
colonial railway has issued a circular en-
title‘*/A Ramble and a Rest” for 1895, in
book form. It is not a guide book, as
some of the papers assume, but is made up
of extracts, here and there from the official
guide. The only new matter is a little re-
lating to portions of the Gaspe peninsula,
a morg complete account of which will
appear in the next guide book, together,
doubtless, with some much sought additional
intormation about the trout fishing of Cape

Breton. The present circulation is nicely
illustrated and very neatly printed at
Ottawa.

Oldest on the Force,

Sergeant Hipwell is the veteran of the
St. John police and seems good for activa
gervice for a long time to come. He joined
the force in 1851, forty-four years ago, and
i1 all that long term ot service has never
hid a complaint against bhim recorded on
the books. Sergeant Wilson,of the mayor’s
office,has been about forty-one years on the
torce and Sergeant Watson has done duty
for about the same length of time.

A Detroit youngster recently ate two
cakes of compressed yeast, and his parents
are ut loss to know whether he is destined
to be a rising man or a doughhead.

“How long should a widow wea
mourning " *‘That depends. A womar
who looks best in black should wear it
until she is engaged again.”

VERSESOF YESTERDAY AND TODAY

In Rose Wreathed June,

Full moonlight in a crystal sky,
Sleeps on the tranquil sea;

And on my willing oars I wait,
Heart of my heart for thee,

Our dreaming lute in silence keeps
Its plaintive music still;

O come my best of all earth’s love,
Its chords with magic fill.

The rippling wave has one clear tone,
Oh haste thee love sweet Marione.

A red rose stretches up and looks,
And longs for her white hand ;

The plover watches as he calls,
Along the sedgy sand.

Just up the windiag mossy walk,
I hear the fountain play;

And on its faint blue wing outspread,
Tne twilight speeds away.

The lily sings its song alone,
Oh haste thee love sweet Marione.

I hear soft whispers ot the night,
The lilac’s fragrant ¢izh;

They lift their welcome faces up,
To see my love come by

They listen for her p easant step,
In eloquent delight;

And watch with me jor thee my queen,
My soul’s clear source of sight.

The leaves and flowers biess their own,
Oh haste thee love sweet Marione.

We soon shall o’er 'the sparkliog tide,
Sweet songs our warm hear.s know—

Sing gaily us we drift afar,
Where night kissed blossoms blow.

Where vines their Jeafy fringes dip,
Along the placid stresm;

Bright hope our silver star shall be,
True love our golden dreawm.

Come see the blissful charm has flown,
On haste thee love sweet Marione.

CyYPRUS GOLDE.
Viclet Bay, June, 1805,

The Singer.

A singer in the thoroughfare,
A jace upturncd within the square,
A voice of power amid the throng
Raised o’er the din the notes of song.
And softer on the pavement fell
The feet of traflic, as the swell
Of tuneful harp and joyous lay
With beauty glorified the day.

And one who paused a moment there,
And paused that moment but to stare,
Saw a new light within the street,
And felt again that life was sweet.
From parted clouds the sunshine burst,
And toil no longer seemed accurst.
His childheod’s days grew bright in thoughts
Of fieids where grew forget-me-nots-

And all a llfe was changed then,
A life that touched on many men,
Aud whether skies are dark or fair,
The one who lingered in the square
Has light within : sheds light without,
And hears the music all about
Of that one singer in the street
Whose song_hath made his lite complete.
B. D. R.

The Dead March,

P:av me a march low-toned and slow, a march for a
silent tread,

Fit forthe » andering feet of one who dreams of the
silent dead,

Lonely—between the bones below and the souls
that are overhead.

Here for a while they smiled and sang, alive in the
interspace,;

Here with the grass beneath the feet and the stars
above the face.

Now are their feet beneath the lgrass and whither
has fl)wn their grace?

Who shall assure us whence they come, or tell us
the way they go?

Verily life with them was joy, and now they have
left us, woe!

Qace they were not, and now they are not; and
this is the sum we know.

Orderly range the seasors due, and orderly roll
the stars.

How shail we deem the soidier brave who frets of
his wounds and scars?

Are we as senseless brutes that we shonid dash at
thz well-seen bars?

No, we are here with feet unfixed, but ever as if
with lead

Drawn {rom the orbs which shine above to the orb

« on which we tread.

Sown to the «ust from which we came and with
which we shall mingle, dead.

No, we are here to wait, and work, and strain our
banished eyes.

Weary and sick of soil and toil, and hungry, and
fain for skies

Far from the reach of wingless men and not to be
scaled witn cries.

No, we are here to bend our necks to the yoke of
Tyrant Time, .

Welcoming all the gifts he gives us——Zzlories of
youth and prime;

Patiently watching them all depart as our heacs
grow white as rime.

Why do we mourn the days that go——lor the same
sun shines each day?

Ever a spring her primirose hath, and ever a May
her May;

Sweet as the rose that died last year is the rose
that is born today.

Do we not, too, return, we men, as ever the round
earth whirls?

Never a head is dimmed with grey, but another is
sunned with curls.

She was a girl and he was a boy, but yet there are
boys and girls.

Ab, but alas for the smile of smiles that never but
one face wore!

Ah, fcr the voice that has flown away like a bird to
an unseen shore!

Al, tor the face, the flower of flowers, that blossoms
on earth, no more! Anon.

e

Fate,

Two shall be born the whole wide world apart

And speak in different tongues and have
thought

Each of the other’s being, and no heed.

And these o’er unknown seas to unknown lands
Shall cross, escaping wrecks, defying death;
And all unconsciously shape every act

Aund bend each wandering step to this one end,
That one day out of darkness they shall meet
And read life’s meaning 1o each otner’s eyes.

And two shall walk some narrow way of life
So nearly side by side that should one turn
Ever so little space to left or right,
They needs must stand acknowledged face to face.
And yet with wishful eyes that never meet.
With groping bands that never clasp and lips
Calling in vain to ears that never hear.
They seck each other all their wearv days,
And die u satisfied; and ths is Fate.
Susan Marr Spalding.

no

A Menagerie Mau's Satire,

Some time ago the proprietor of a travel-
ing wild-beast menagerie well knewn in
Italy quarreled with his wite, and the pair
separated. The wite soon atterward went
into business on her own account in tle
wild-beast lme. Last week the husband’s
menagerie arrived in Bologna, and it was
followed two days later by that of his wife.
The husband was equal to the occasion.
He had the walls of the town placarded
with the following ambiguous announce-
ment; “In consequence of the arrival of
my wife in this town, my stock of wild
beasts has been incraased.”

Hair Cotting by Electricity,

To have your hair singed off by electric-
ity is the latest development of the ton-
sorial art. The apparatus to perform this
operation consists of a platinum wire
stretched over a comb. By pressing a
button in the handle of the comb a current
is applied to the wire, and it is heated to a

white heat. The comb 1s passed through
the hair, and as the wire comes in contact
with the hair it is burned off, the end of
each hair being cauterized as cut, which
process prevents the loss of the oily sub-
stance with which the bair is filled. The
apparatus is connected by a flexible cord
and attachment plug to a lamp socket, and
c:x_xube used by any barber of ordinary
SK1l.

WHY NOT A BACK DOOR.

One of the M «trers About the Police Office
Which should be Remedied.

Not long syo, some prisoners who were
being taken {rom the police court into the
jail made a sudden break for liberty end
succeeded in getting away from the police-
men who had them in charge. It is such
an easy thing to do this that the wonder
is it does not happen more frequently.

No harm is done, as a rule, when su:h
kind of prisoners escope. They are men
who have been arrested for drunkedness,
perbaps by some gquirrel in unitorm who
wanted to swell his record, and hiving been
jocked up all night ard dragged betore the
court in the morning they have been pun-
ished as much ag their crime merites, The
law, however, insists that they shall pay a
fine or go to juil, and they are taken to the
latter place by way of the ptreet, instead
of by a rear entrance, as they should be

There is neither rhyme nor reason in this
public expoture of unfortunates. The
police office adjoins the yard ot the jail,
and a door between the two is all .that is
needed Sheriff Harling was * apposed
to this because it gave an outlet to the jail
yard, but when it is considered that there
are plenty of other and easier ways to get
out of the yard without running the gaunt-
let of the police, the reason does not
seem a good one. A singular feature
of the guard room of the station is
that the windows looking into the jail vard
are guarded by iron bars, while the other
windows are not. The idea of this is that
jail prisoners cannot escape by breaking
into the guardroom of the police office,
and it comes very near being funny

The cost of a door from the police
stetion to the jail yard w-uld be small.
There is no need of expensive iron work.
Some day a as matter of course, the
change must be madé.

Lime Julce Cordial as a Beveraze,

The vast majority of people regard Lime
Juice as a medicine (and a particularly
unpleasant one,) and connect it merely
with the Arctic regions and scurvy. As a
matter of fact, this artigle, where greit ex-
perience and care are used in themanu-
facture, can be converted into a particular-
ly palatable as well as healthy beverage,
especially  suitable for hot Jweather
when thirst is more pronounced. It
moreover, eminently suitable for
general consumption at all seasons
ot the year. All medical testi-
mony points to the fact that purity of the
blood is the chief element of health. It is
in this particular that Lime Juice Cordial
is so valuable, as there is nothing which
works so well or naturally in this direction
as this article. It logically fo'lows, that a
steady and continuous use of 1t as a bever-
age his a wonderfully beneficial effect on
the complexion. Inhot thirsty weather, a
glass of Lime Juica and water or aerated
water, not only satisfiés the thirst, but is
delicious, healthy, cooling, and recuperative
never producing flatulency, griping or ful-
ness as it acts as a gentle tonic to the
stomach. It is an excellent table drink, as
it materially essists the digestion und is
practically invaluable to dyspeptic dispos-
itions. To drink a wine glass ot Lime Juice
Cordial in water every other wmorning is
most beneficial. It is used extensive and
gratefully in the sick room for Rheumatism
Gout, Eczema, Dyspepsia, Nausea, Poeu-
monia, all Fever, Inflammatory and Fever
cases.

The first consideration in the manufacture
i3 assolute purity and frcedom from min-
eral acids, and the secord, palatability.
It is most essential that only the freshly
squeezed juice of the finest selected fruit
should be used, and even then all albumen
substances and vegetable mucus must first
be carefully removed before further process
is commenced. Only the best and most
refined sugar can be used, as starch or
other impurities woull effectially nullify
the benefits of the Lime Juice. All contact
with metal must be absolutely avoided. It
must be scientifically preserved without
the use of any alecohol or foreign acids
whatever, and finally bottled in zlass, which
15 entirely free from lead or other poison-
ous ingredients.
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A Whales Spoutin;,

The whale does not discharge water, tut
only its breath. ‘This, however, in rushing
up into the air bot irom the animal’s body,
has the moisture condensed to torm a sort
ot rain, and the colder the air, just as in
the case of our own breath, the more
marked the result. When the spout is
made with the blowhole clear above the
surface of the water it appears like a
sudden j t of steam from a boiler. When
effected, as it sometimes is, before the
blowhole reaches the surtace, a low
fountain as from a street fire plag is
formed, and when the hole is close to the
surface at the moment a little water i3 sent
up with the tall jet of steam. The cloud
blown up does not disappear at once, but
hangs a little while, and is often seen to
dritt a short distance with the wiad.

Vultures and a Dead Tiger,

The vulture is =een at its best when a
dead tiger, brought into camp to be skin-
ned, is exposed in the open, Overhead
is & cloudless sky, and not a bird to be
seen in that great void by the human eye.
The tiger’s body is thrown from the pad to
the ground, and before the tkin has been
removed, there, above one, and always
nearing the earth, are the vultures circling ;
poising like things of air; now a dozen of
them, 1n a few minutes a score or two, and
then a bundred strong. Then, when the
flayed carcass of the tiger is left by those
who skinned it, the vultures desce.d;
down they come like feathered thunder out

of the sky, and from east and west and
north and south. The very embodiment
ot power, while they whirled aloft and in
their quick descent to earth; and now, as
they waddle around that carrion beast,
misshapen ghouls, whose only apparent
strength is that of the ravening jaws whicl
tear and gorge the tiger's flesh ; until wi 1.
in the hour naught ot that splendid brute
remains but a clean-picked skeleton.—Sir
Edward Brandder's *Thirty Years of
Shikar.”

ENTIRELY TOO MODEST.

Mr. Munn Was Quite as Diffident as He Was
¥Full of Generosity.

Foar or five ladies bustled into Mr.
Munn's private oflice the other day.

““What can I do for you, ladies?" he
asked, pleasantly.

“Why, Mr. Munn,” began one of the
visitors, ‘‘we are taking up a subscription,
and we know you wouldn't like it if we
didn’t give you an opportunity tosubscribe.”

Mr. Munn bowed graciously, and asked :
**And the object ? Of course it isa worthy
one, or you would not be interested in it.”

“Yes sir,” replied the spokef@eman,
““we think it is & very worthy object. Itis
to build @ Mome for aged and indigent
widows.”

“Excellent! excellent! I shall
pleasare in making you out a check.”

“Oh, how lovely of you, Mr. Munn,
exclaimed the spotéswoian when she ré-
ceived the bit of paper and read the amount
—$1.000. *Oh, we didn't expect to get
that much trom you. We are ever so
much obliged.”

**So good of him,” and similar exclam-
ations were heard as the check was passed
around for the admiration of the party.

“But, Mr. Munn,” said the lady who
hendled the check last, **you haven't _sign-
ed it.”

“That is because I do not wish my bene-
factions know to the world,” said Mr.
Munn modestly. And he bowed the ladies
out with great dignity.—Harper’s Maga-
zine.
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His Whiskers for His Job.

A good story is told at the expense of a
prominent Chestnut street hotel keeper.

Employed as a porter about th: hotel
was an elderly man named Mike, who had
been an attache of the hotel for eight years.
His most prominent feature, and one of
which he was very proud, was a beard of
luxuriant growth. One day last week the
proprlctoxiot the hostelry was pacing the
lobby when Mike happened to pass. The
proprietor was in a very disagreeable frame
of mind, aud he stopped and looked at
Mike with an evil light in his eye.

““Come here you!” he yelled at the por-.
ter. “*How long have you been here?”

*‘Nigh onto eight years, sor.”

“Well, you've been here long enough.
You needn’'t come back tomorrow. I'm
tired of seeing you about.”

The poor porter was thundersiruk. He
went to his friend, the day cleik, and to'd
him all about it.

“What'll Oi do? said he ; ““Oi've a wolfe
an’ family fur t’ support, an’ Oi can’t git
another job.” ;

The clerk thought for a moment and
then said, suddenly: “I have it! You go
home and shave off your beard, and then
go to the boss and tell him you heard he
needed a porter.”

Mike followed this #dvice the next day
and secur:d the situation, bee ymmg his own
successor. The proprieter his never sus-
pected the tuick.

Poisoa in Bank thes.

One of those cheefdl” and optimistic
scientists who do so much to reassure ner-
vous people with the counditions under
which modern life is carrned on. has lately
been turning his attetnion to the United
States one-dollar bank-notes.

On analysis of fifteen notes obtained
haphazard from all parts of New York
he claims to have discovered living organ-
isms by the million, to say nothing ot pa t-
icies of all kinds of animal su*stances in -
more or less advanced stage of decom-
position. ;

Among others he found the microbes of
typhus fever, pneumoma, erysipelas, tuberg
culosis, and diphtheria.

That the United States paper currency
is evidently in a most unsanitary condition
is evident trom the fact that one business
house in New York makes a handsome pro-
fit by selling new notes to bankers at one
per cent. premium, as many people refuss
on principle to touch the dirty and greasy
articles so frequently to be seen in  that
city.

Fifty yeirs ago Sir John Franklia sailed
from l.ngland with th: Erebus and the
Terroron his list voyage. The annive<sary
was observed by the Royal Geographital
Society by a visit to the Frankiin relics in
the Greenwich Naval museum and by a
meeting att:nded by nearly all the sur-
vivors of the English expenditions sent in
search ot him, at which Admiral Sir
Leopold McClintock, who brought back in
1859 the last written record ot Franklin’s
m 'n, mace a speech, ‘

The Hindoos show singular frankness in
making census returns, Some of them,
when called upon to describe their callings
designated their means of living as “‘viifage
thieves,” “supported by relatives,” or “*liv=
ing on loans.”

Tobacco has not been found growing wild
in any part of the world, and its original
abcde 1s, theretore, unknown; but 1t is
believed to be a native of tropical America.
It is sometimes found growing as a weed,
but in all cases the piants have been traced
to an Indian field or settlement.

Miss Shorthair—You'd never think our
young woman’s club bas been in exisie ce
twenty years, would you ? Professor Long-
hair—Indeed I would, and it seemed to me
that every one atthe meeting must be &
charter member.

Canada lacks only 237,000 square miles
to be as large as the whole continent of
Europe ; it is nearly thirty time as large as
Great Britian and Ireland, and is 500,000
square miles larger than the United States.

* The Twkish Empireis called the Sublime
Porte from the principal entrance to the

seraglio being a huge pavilion with eight

Openin%s over the gate or porie. This gate
is very high, and is guarded by fifty capidjis
or porters.




