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Pepular Sougs of Tolny That Resemble

C Paverites of Filly Years Age.

It is futeresting to study the evolu-
of ‘popuie I&é"f'md favorite
- meaning of wﬁmn
i writer. And s it
, however, the original
of a song, or the music to
t Is set is very different from
inurgmmﬁum. Take “Home,
Hnma ' for instance. How it
e world's  heartstrings
sinee John Howard Payne, “the man
without a home," wrote it in 1832 Yet
it was of an opern which proved
& dismal failure, The words are not
too beautiful and altogether would not
be ealled good poetry, and it is doubt.
ful if they would have earried people
by storm  had it not been for the ex-
fsite airto which they were ada;md.
ﬁld the air is said to be taken from
an old-Persian or Arabian love song.
This song, however, living on its bor-
rowed musie, won Mr, Payne such
lasting honors that years after his
death a rich American dug up his
bones and brought thew Lo this coun-
try 1o be buried again.

Other specimens of motamorphosed
meaning equally striking could be
quoted columns, Our patriolic
“America” is sung to John Bull's
“God Save the Queen," and “Yankee
Doodle” was borrowed by our embat-
tled forefathers from un old ditty and
turned into a defiant jingle aguinst the
British red coats,

Hereare some more recent odditios as

the transformation of popular

mirs: “When the Hobins Nest Again"
starts exactly like “Muid of Athens."
“Wait Till the Clouds Roll By" be-
o8 as does the “Blue Bells of Seot-
" Emmet’s *Love of the SBham-
rock" is of the same musicnl idea ns
“There Is a Fountuin Filled with
Blood." Any one comparing Dixey's
L success in “Adonis," “It's Eng-

h, You Know," to the old song
“Flying Trapeze,” will find that there
i but slight modulation. By a change
of key and the quartering of n few notes
& dilfersnce s made between the
“Spanish Cavalier” and the chorus
of “Peoli-n-Boo" "“Twinkle, Twin-
kle, Little Star, or Will You Meot Me
at the Bar," which met with so much
favor in *‘Joshua Whiteamb,” is %o
closely allied to Claribel's *Younnd 1,"
that they can bardly be distinguished
ohie from the other,
m'.‘All on Aliﬁm"'}'nu{ Eliza," Jm

opera, *“Billes Taylor,” is nothing
less Lﬂ:n “"How Lovely Are the Mes-
sengers,” from Mendelssohn's oratorio
of “8t. Paul,” Thinkof it] One of
of the grandest of swered chorals
“trapsmogrilied” into comie operal
And last, but not least, that stirring re-
vival hymn, *Hold thi Fort,” is, so far
as the musio is coneerned, nn anelent
German drinking song.—New Op
leans Picayune,

The Fimt Telegraphle Dispateh.

The first telegraphic dispatch was
sent in 1844 1t announeed the result
of the Whig convention at Ba
which nominutell Honry Cluy for

Hpigt

3
i

dent and Theodors htu‘:ljhumn.

r vioe president of the United States,
The only hs]ugru‘rh line in existenco
exte from Washington to An-
napolis Junction, A number of poople
who had attended the convention
were on their way back to Washing
ton, and when they stopped at Annipo-
lis Juncton they senva dispateh to the
eapital sayving "Clay hus been nomi:
m:d.a’" “(211' lc;mmt‘lu IIK lw«len nomi-
nated," said the peoplo in Washington
“weo knew boforehand that be would
bo, Your telegram trick is too thin,”
Nobody belioved that transmission by
tologmph  was nn accomplished faet,
Pw soon another dispateh wos re-
cei ing: “Frelinghuyson waa
nominated for viee prosident,” “Who
is Frelinghuysont" sverybody asked.
Nobody seemed to know him.  When
the train reached Washington the
doubters found out that the tnlodnph
had announced the ticket correetly, 1t
was that incident which first gave
faith in the telegraph. The ﬂm‘:iiu-
patch that batween Baltimore
and Washington was sent by Professor
Morsa from the former eity to the
president of the United States, It road :
uu-y“n;:ouummu:m-m:

1 wen,
=Latter in Clilengo Tribune.

A Remarbable Stutement.
know a non-hysterieal woman
in trauces, knows facts
her transcend Ler possi-
normul eousciousness, facts about
ves of peaple whom shie never
of before. I am well
all the liabilities to which
it g e i
make it deliberate nv
z::ilﬁ, g dnuluiuyr tever o lh“.
s own mpminn 18 that
the trance condition is an  im-
Mﬂlly complex and fHuctuating

lhtng. nto the understanding of whicl
we have hardly begun to penetrate,
and any very

generalization is sure to ba

conoerning  which
mn. A comparative study of
and subconscious states is
meanwhile of the most urgent import.

—
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anoe for the compre of ourna-
ture. —Profosor Willlam James in
Beribner's Maguzine,

Co-operative Nousekeoping.
The most suecessful exporiment in
tive housekeoping isin France,

©0-0 \
100 mnmth of Puris, at Cuise. It |

kas been in suecessful existonee twen-

AN ANCIENT MAN OF STRENGTH.

‘l‘t‘l umu'ald Veats Porformed by s Ger-
wman Showman in the Last Century,

The st theatre manager of Berlin,
Johanu Karl von m.:ﬂzb was the
so called “man of strength” who

showed himself nearly 200 years ago,
first ns ljuﬁler then as athlete,

his life Hittle is known except as fn his
enreer as theatre mmuﬁ:r ns he was
the founder of the first Berlin theatre,
He was extensively written of, and an
article under the ttle of “An Athlete
of the Eiglitecuth Century,” published
some years ago and recently un-
earthed, gives an interesting sccount
of his prowess, as follows:

By an athleteof the Eighteenth cen.
tury we do not mean the Prince Fred
erick August of Baxony, king of Po-
land, commonly called August the
Strong, who eould knock off the head
of an ox with one stroke of his sword
and besides distinguishied himself in
all kinds of respectable performances
of strength, but another Hercules who
would have wrupped I.Imul,mnf{ August
around his little Unger, if such a thing
would have been permitted. This man
was the athlete Johann Korl von Eck-
enberg, who in the twenties nod thir
ties of the last eentury showed his
productions of strength in public. He
wis the most stately of all’ gymnasts
and was born in the town of Harzge-
rode, and out of respect (o his native
town he ealled himself for a time, on
his bill posters, Sampson Hercules
Harzmunn,

It borders on thie fabulous what his
contemporaries related of his remark-
ableexlibitionsof strength, He lroke
an unchor rope us if it were or lnary
thread, tron nails und bolts hie turnnd
playfully between his Hngers into
scrows, o cannon pipe he carried
around us if it were o Imhf. His toeth
were as strong ua jron,  He bit into a

inee of oak wood; then u strong cart

orse was harnessed up to it,  In spite
of the horse being urged on it was un-
ableto pull the stick out of the juggler's
mouth or o pull the athlets from the
place whore Le stood. A bench mude
of wouod, sixteen feot long, he grasped
with his teeth by one end and carried
it around, while a trumpeter blowing
hiis instrument sat on Lhe other end,

His arm wus more powerful than
his teeth. He spread out his hands,
on each one was pluesd a bottle of
wine, then n rope wus attuched o ench
wrist and w each rope there were
thres men from the audience who
pulled with all their might, so as to
make it impossible for this Hercules
to conyey the wine to his mouth, All
their zenl was withoul avail, as the
arms of the g!muul. bent themsel ves
irrosistibly and brought the ji:ﬁ-uw his
mouth without spilling a p of
wine,

He generally saved his grandest
formance of strength until the close
of the exhibition. He nseended a seaf-
fold of beams under which was a plat-
form of thick planks fastened on
llmnr chains, A trumpéler mounted
on i horse, elad ns o herald, rode upon
the platform and played his tune, E‘ll'm
Hercules then wok a place on the
point of the scatfolding, beld a glass
of wine in one hand and with the
other, by means of the chuius, lifted
tho heavy rlnlfurm. the horse and the
trumpeter high up from the floor, and
for a little while held the whole
weight, the trumpeter shrilly blowing
& tune, while the athlete drank the
glass of wine, at the same time givin
a toust to the magistrate and the eiti-
gens of the eily in which he happened
to bo staying,

When Herr von Eckenberg became
older, his ﬂvower gradually rﬁ;n him;
therefore Le gave up the herculean
business and became ehiel theatro
manager of Berlin, where he for some
time possessed two show booths, which,
however, did not bring him as large
an income as did his exhibition of
strength,  But when he bad this large
incomo he did not know how (o save,
He had n compoetitor, Peter Hilferding,
who had a show booth with privileges
and at the same time was a practieal

kor and clown under the name of

‘sutalon de Bisognasi. Provoking

quarrels with this man embittered the
life of the “man of strength.” His
numerous creditors seized both his
booths with all belongings, completely
lmwmrhhiufhc celobrated Hercules,
who died in the year 1764.—From the
German,

An Ovator's Vanity.

An orator is apt to be vain. A Yan-
keo clergyman who knew the oratori-
cal naturo called at the house of lords,
and sentin hiseand to Lord Hmurhatn.
His lordship appeared in the lobby
scanning the card, und the clergyman
apologized by saying that her:ou]vd not
leave England without earing or see-
ing her greatest orator.,

1 m not o:lly'rnu him o seat
in the house, but made a speech for
the entertainment of the shrewd min-

Mr, Philip Hovo records in his *'Di-
ary"” that in 1840 ho met at a Wash-
ington dinner ¥ Benator Preston,
of Bouth Carolina: “Oue of the most
eaptivating wen Lever saw. His voice
i liko musio,"

The next day Mr, Hone was on the
floor of the senate, and heard Critten-
den, Southard, Webster and Preston

. He was delighted with the
eloquent Bouth Carolinian, who, after
ll:id inished, came to Mr. Hone and

“There, I made that

pose for you! | bad no idea that you 'a bumas being standing alive and well

should go home without showing you —a tall, wlender stranger, with piereing { altogethior human,
what 1 could do."—Youth's Com- black eyes and halr, which hung in

panion. Waves Gpon Lis Mers. We anked him, | (R0 @00

A Ihotographic NaL

4 Herrh_l.nden hns |vatenlnl & photo
ographic appartus that can be car
ried it the hat,  This novel head dross

ty-nine yoars, and, beginning with | containg, besides the muchine, a num-

persons, now numbers 2,000,  Not

only is it an experiment in coopers | part of

bor of prepared plates. In the front

L there isa small cireula

tive housekeeping, but in the care and | Opening about the sizo of w small shirt

education of chil . The assosiation
was founded by one large hearted,
ned man of wealth, who

planned lg: scheme and furnished the
L so

apﬁ'lmllno . nlda{ will own

A Uood Fescomuker.

“fl.nn(to'rommy!—l'm BOFTY you |
- your dll“h! 3ulmlud over that

capital, greal haye been th \
profits of the association that llwtrorl: ! he wishes
em now own nearly half of the social |

button behind which the lens is fixed
By means of a string on the outside of
the hat its wearer, whenover ho finds
himself enjoying a pleasant view or in
contact with a person whose features
1o preserve, can, without at-
tracting  attention, instantaneously
take the picture and finish it up at leis-
ure —8t. Louis Republic

Eacitement A-n:._l—m—- -
An English sparrow became entangled

. | e e win Sometiony e
S e g L T
ork. He found ouly one thing w e oy g

bich | i aver the
could foadvantage, and | ope the noise of the street

ver's fashion of blan- |
They remalned In the locality for nearly
|nh - “"“""‘"'.mm-mn- "

-o..l . - i

He Was the Seventh Son of a
Seventh Son.

ALSO A DESCENDANT OF SEERS.

o Conld Tell Whenovar e Passed Over
ss Underground BSiream, aad Thos
Baved Many Lives—The Fascinating
0ld Doctor and Bwory Teller,

@ T WAS on the
A verandn of the St
Chirles hotel In
A New Orleans, the
i other evening,
amid a cloud of
o RSt tobaceo amoke,

% that 1 heard the
following story
from the lipsof a
retired physician:

I had Just
taken my degree,
fald the hule old
doctor, and visit-

S :

ed Clalborne par

Ish, in this state,
n search of a location. It wan in the roar
ing Tip eampaign and excltement
ran high. One evening a dispute aross
about the charncter of a Whig |
candidate, Three men attacked the Whig's |

defender and he was shot through the
hody, He refused to allow me to trest
him, saying | would get into trouble,
ermwled on his horse and rode into the for
est; but | mounted and overtook him.
When | mentioned the lack of wuter he |
pald:

“We crossod a runnlng stream a few |
yards baok,"”

I declnred there was no such stream, but
he led me back a few yards and anld:

“The spring is just under os, not over |
two feet down, and as the earth Is soft, you
enn dig to It with this koife,” handing me |
a huge bowle.

I was amazed, but explanation eould
walt on surgery, | dug vigoronsly, and |
wius soon astonished nod gratified to see &
clesr and lovely strenm, | washed bis
watnd, extracted the bullet, bandaged
him well and saw bim in bed st the next
house. Next day | dressed the wound
wgnin and assured him of recovery, for his
constitution wns perfect, [ then insisted
an an explanation. The stranger wurmly |
oxpressed his obligation to me, and sid;

“You will wot belleve my story, but will
nt least admit that | can bave no object in
telling you other than the truth, | am the
neventh son of & seventh son, nd a great-
grandson of the fumous Jennle Leslie, of
Scotland, who eould locate running water |
in the oarth, My grandfather, un Cornwall |
miner, hud the same power with regard to |
motale. By asort of double inheritavee, |
and by the long continued family practice of
using the divivlog rod, it has resulted that
1 have the power of fecling it when | puss
over an undergronod stréeam.  You do not
believe in the divining rod, but unques- |
tiooably the power of Indicating with it
haa boen possessed by many In the pust.

“Within the past %00 years the enroers of
Jncgues Aymar snd Fleton and Mile, OL-
vet and Pennet nod Amorettl, and my an i
costresy, Jenny Leslle, have proved it"

"Are there many of these unilorgroind |
streamn,” | askod. i

“Thelr number is almost beyond eompu-
tation," he replied.  “There is one very |
large underground lake in the vastern part
of Arkansas, extending from the junction |
of the White nnd Black rivers to the Mis-
sissippi, nearly 200 miles wide, but | do not
know of another such body in the r!mlral
conntry, And now a word more,  You are
suprised nt mie courting a quareel which |
could have been avolded. The man | de
fonded had done me n favaer, and | never
forget such. Years from vow | will repay |
you. Good night.” |

Twonty years from that date | bl ae-
cumulated s considerable property and

wiranger of porthern Lotisiabs & quarter

A AN EYDROSUOPE, /755 e g

tearister deawing his knife, when be was
tnterrupted by the strapger, -

“"Why should | bave wasted the water
which would have saved my life!"” aaked
he quietly, 1 dot have told you |
had & drop of water with me There Is one
man In your company who knows thut
what | say wbout this stream of water is
true." '

He had not looked st me, but | knew
that bhe recognized me, and telling my
cotripanlons that | would stake my life on
the truth of Lis stutement | at once went
to the tool wagon. got me & plek and
shovel and went 10 work

We worked dlligently for several hours,
and about midoight the ecattle began to
grow uneasy, and presently broke loose
from thelr stakos and came rushlog over,
nud would bave gotten down into the hole

|n wore digging if they bad not been

beaten buck. This ruised hope In every
bresst, and from this time ot the work was
uncensingg, and every man was anxious Lo
relieve his pelghlor.

“1 mtst nsk younot to be disappointed,”
sl the stranger quietly, “if yon come
to a steatum of rock, The absence of
molsture nbove leads me to think that
possibly the water in underoeath o ledge
of rock,"” and It was otuly s few minotes
after he sald ihis thut one of the pleks
sent back n sonnid which told us the old
man was right. The rock, however, was
less of nn obstacle than be had supposed,
for m miner's outfit soon et us through it,
and the water rushed vp so suddenly and
in such force thut two of the men narrow
Iy eseaped drowning.

“Rather more successful than General
Pope's artesian well out there where you
first saw me," sald the old mapn to we
dryly after | had slaked my thirst.

It was but s short while till every living
ervuttire in the company hnd reveled to bis
heart's delight in the deliclous cool water,
and then preparations were made to go
back and save those that had fallen ex-
hausted by the roadwside lu the morning,
but he who had saved our lives hind gone

away forever without walting for thanka
P gt et 2

“YOU ARE IX DANGER"
Arotind the breakfnst table that morn-
ing | told my experlence of a quarter of a

century before.  No one questioned ft,
though some belleved it partook of the sy-
peroatuml, and [ saw one rough teamster
eross himsell plously every time he touchud
the water.,

Lnst yeur, having regnined my fortune |

and retived from penctice, 1 stirted enst-
wird L the old way, with a company in
wagons, One night we sat about onr camp
fire smoking and talking, when at once n
strange volee sid:

“Gentlemen, you are in danger us long ns
you stay in the Salton basin,"”

We all looked up, and there stood before
us an old man, who In spite of his age was
still orect and commmnding In appesrance,
His eyes wore still clenr and bright and
black ns sloes.  His hadr, which hung in
wavy folds oo his shoualders, was ns white
a8 driven snow, and his clothing wis made
of the skin of wild boasts,

Poloting nt me with his long, bony fin-

wia woll sltunted when the war eame on, | ger (for, without knowing it, [ Lad risen
I servedd through the war s n Confedermte  and wis staring at him), he said: “There
surgeon, and when the strogle wis over | Is one among you who knows that what |
found myself destitnre, 1 at once jolned & | say is true, no matter what the dunger,
party for Califoruls, and soon found my- | nor what my reason for warning you.
solf once more golug weross the great “Lone | Having passed nearly a centitey upon this
Star” empire, Ionrﬂu. there remains for me little reason to
On the staked plains, not baving taken | harm my fellow men, from whom | must
the necessary precantioos, we began to ex- | s soon part forever, s ws there are oth-
perionce the need of water. Ourfirst nlght | ers whom | niwst warn, | eannot stop te
without water was bad enough, but hope ' expliin the peson for the danger.  SufMee
kept nsup during thenext day. When we | it to say, that tomorrow this basin swill be
went into camp the vext night, howevar, | lake, and those who wotld eseipe drown.
und still not a drop of water, the sufferings  Ing have uo time to lose, as it Is many a
of both man and beast wore terrible. Next | mile to the edge of the hasin, and your
morning it wasthe same terrible experl- | horses are jaded and time is Oying.”
anoe, anid the weakost began to drop along | Turning to e he continued: “1 have
the roudslde. been looking for this overflow to come for
The weary and disheartened column was | years.  There s nn inmense subtereanenn
dragging itself along late In the afternoon, | river under the hills up there, and its bed
when we passed close to a strange looking | s bigher than this basin, It will hpeak
feamework, and to our amazement saw i | through fts thin crust of enrth within a
human figure rise from behind it and gaze | few bours—in fact It 15 already too thin to
over atus. We knew there couldn't llel Gestr miy welght.  There ave still others to
waler there, for the animals would have | see, so | must go.  Half a century Ao you

shown I&.  But we also knew that water

(g N

warTEn!

speech on pur- ' inust be somewhero tear, for there we saw

for heaven's sake, to direct us to water.

The stranger shook bis bead sadly, and
maid there was none within many mlL

“Then how did you get bere?' asked one
of our party augrily.

“When | start asross the llano estacado
1 try to go prepared,” ko snawered coolly,
“1 bave a cantesn here with sofe water in
it 1o take me out of this desert, but it
would not be & drop each for your large
oompany,

wo had stood o despair for a fow
minutes be sald, almost na if talking o
blumselt:

"I remember & stream that ought to be
about five miles south of here,” and turn-
Jug to us be said, “1 may possibly lead you
to the water.”

Within teo minutes the entire company
was fullowwng this gray halred stranger
acroms the plaine W hen we had what
seemid (0 us about the dhun.;h.hhnd
mentioned, be stopped and called the four
who were in the bost phywical condition to
come forward. Four of us did so, s he
took his canteen of water, and diviling it
into four equal portions asked us each to

rest stood gazing at him in smase
and anger, while | at once looked
recoguiped mralesions

saved my life: a quarter of n century ngo
I saved yours, and now | om ennbiled to do
80 once more.  We shall never mect aguin,
and nn ol man whose race Is run lenves
his blessing with you."

When his volee censd, the old man was
gone. Coming back to the camp fire, |
foun! things o commotion. My friends
thought it best to go, and at once. The
teamsters flutly refused. 1t was fioally
agresd that we who wished should take
the light sprivg wagon and go, and after
getting outside the baxiu ahould walt for
the others, AL duslight we reached the
bluls.  When we woke st noon and looked
back over the road we bad come, nothing
was to be seen save n broad expanse of
water, The Salton basin was a lake, Our
companions bave tever been beard of to
this day. We soon got the daily papers
and saw the acconuts of the overflow of
the Salton basin and the many wide con
Jecturos as to its vause,.

In both cases 1 told my companions the
experience 1 had lu 1840, and they tried to
necount for It in varlons ways, but nooe of
thom believed my “hydroscope” conld be

xx for mysell, | love
to sit bure ont the veranda and pleture the
cones over ieain to mysell lnlﬁ! tohacco
offer o theories; I simply

Hauny W, CocrEmfLL

Aw Urphso Rattiesnake,
| About & year ago a friend in Florida
sent w Mr. K L. Kupfer, of the post-
office department, the rattles of a huge
mttlesnake.  There were ten,  He put

pive the (ncis
|

thetmn awsy, packed in cotton bam'ng.'

Innd the ruttles were undisturbed until
| the other day.  Ho wus very much sur-
prised, naturally, when he opened the
box. The rattles hadn't come to life,
but something else had. A tiny rattler,
four inchis in length, squirmed out of
(the box, threw jwself into a eoll, and
struck vicioualy at his approaching hand,

Now, how did it happen? Presumably
in egg had been attached to the ratties
and had bhatchied some time during the
summer. What the little varmint fod
on Is the greater mystery, He either
indulged in a light diet of eotton, picked
the dry bones of his decessed ancestor

A REMARKABLE JUMP

AN INCIDENT IN THE LIFE OF THE
EMPRESS OF AUSTRIA.

Her Horse Took the Bit Between iy
Testh and Made & Terrible Ban—An
Almost Mirneulous Leap Over an Opes
Drawbridge—A Flucky Woman,

o an wecldent which befsll the empresd
of Aunstrin, and which was so terrible
that ber escape from death seems to me
even now s wmiracle,

Elizgabeth of Aunstria, ns she liked to

tbe most daring but also the best rider
in the world, No man or woman ever
knew better how to take an obstacle

already s grasndmother, on horseback

garian and English riders.  The party
at the event of which 1 am writing con-
sisted of the empress sod a lurge num-
ber of Austrian nud foreign gentlomen
riders, who seemad to have gathered to-
gether from all parts of Eorope. Most
of them were known as prominent
horsemen, This was not surprising con-
sidering that the empress would never
take the field in company of poor riders,

On this occasion the empress rode a
very spirited voung horse, which she
had obtained in Lancushire when on a
vigit to England, and to the training of
which she had personally attended for
nearly a year. Everything went well
after the start until we crossed s high-
way leading to a small Hungarian
country town a short distance off. Paas-
ing a white painted milestone the em-
press’ horse shied, and suddenly be
¢oming uncontrollable it dashed down
the road in the direction of the town.
From appearance it was evident that
the animal had succesded in taking the
bit between his teeth and that no earth-
Iy power could stop it on its mad ron-
away.

Althongh we all followed the smpress,
note of us secmed to gain upon her.
Flying we passed throngh the little
town, much to the amazement and the
tarror of the few people in the streets.
A short distance beyond the town was a
shipping canal, and to our horror we
saw that the drawbridge spanning the
canal was open so as to permit the pas-
sago of some bont. In a moment we
realized that the empress was running
straight into the jaws of certain death,

Fuster und faster we went on in pur-
suit, but faster sand faster also seemed
the empress' horss to fly. Now it had
reached the open bridge. Would it
stop? Befors we had time to think we
gaw the animal dash up the incline of
the open bridge like a flush of lightning,
For a moment we could not but close
our eyes and a shudder convulsed every
wan in the cavaleade, It was a terrible
moment—a moment during which foar
and horror alternately kopt ns merci-
leasly in their pangs.  When we opened
onr eyes again, still riding as fast us our
horses could go, the fair rider and ber
runaway had disappears,

Wa hid no doubt that the imevitable
had happened and that Elizabeth of
Austria was drowned in the slow and
turbid waters of the canal.

The idea was u terrible one. My pen
is too weak to describe the confusion
among ns and the agony of suspense
that followed and seemed to make ench
rider quiver in his saddle. Almost un-
conscionsly we had stopped our horses
just before reaching the fncline to the
open draw.  As o watter of fact our ex-
citement was so great that we did not
even notice that one of our number,
Count Szepany, if | remember well, was
also missing.  All our facnlties natural-
ly had followed the empress only.

There wa wore, halting befora that
terrible bridge like a pack of cowards,
| with nobody among ns plocky enough
to ride into death with an empress,

A few seconds later the inclinesof the
| bridge were lowered again, but nobody
of our company seemed to even attempt
Lo pass it.

From the pangs of fear and horror we
‘had passed into those of amazement,
Several hundred yards beyoud the bridge
we beheld riding toward us a lady on a
foaming steed. [t was the empress, and
at her side the only gallant man of the
crowd, Count Szepany. Her majesty
firmly sat her horse, and nppeared nas
cool und collected as if nothing hud hap-
pened.

Smilingly did she make fun of us and
our anxiety. Her fine raillery wus just
a8 much justified us it was inoffensive
when she saw the pitiable figure we eut
in her exalted presence.

The empress’ horse was very lame,
and closer examination showed that it
had dislocated its right hind fetlock, In
Jumping the open draw between the
wings of the bridge the hind feet of the
empress’ horse had caught one of the
iron rails at the edge and torn off one of
its hind shoes. The most extraordinary
feature of the accident was how the
horsa ever conlid have gone down the
incline without brealing its own and
the rider's neck. The only explanation
for this small wiracle, however, might
be found in the fiuct that the empress
never lost her presence of mind for a
minute when on horseback, and that,
though the animal was uncontrollable,
she must have sat it to perfection. With
regard to Count Szepany, he was unable
to give any account of his escape. More-
over, he dild not even remember whether
his horse made the jump before or affer
the empress’. He simply said that dur-
ing the jump he closed his eves for a
second, and that he then experienced a
sensation as though the water were bub-
bling over his head.—Harper's Young

8.

|
Sho Was Amused,

The humor of those who go down to
the Academy to see pictures is apparent-
ly inexhaustible, The following was
{ overheard: Aludy went nptoapicture by
| Mr. R. W. Macbeth, A. R. A., and after
' stodying it for some time ssked her

companion, who had a catalogue, the

name of the painter, Upon hearing it,

“Mucbeth!™ she suid: “Macbeth! |

thought be died Lhandreds of vears ago.”
| —London Tit-Bita

! Observations made to determine the
longtitude of Montreal show that the
transmission of the electric eurrent
scross the cooan and back cccupied &

Many years ago 1 was an eyeﬂmesal

or fed on air._ But he s alive und lively

pet,” mid the jockey, “and I'mstill a

A Mand Life “ﬂgﬂu‘;’ﬂo_tlw second, the distance be-
“I've trained down as fine as Jean =6 000 miles

et The mere fact that chance has direct-
pound and a half overweight." o the finding of a penny fn the street

Well, there's no Lielp forit," retumed ghows that the coin has luck inherent
:_he :-din-‘;mru bave togo to theden- jn it Therefore, if carried about in the
tist ve

York Evening Sun.

A GREAT WEEKLY'S GTAFF.

fhe Editors of and Cuntributeors to The
Linstrated London News,

The editor of The Mlustrated London
News, Mr, Latey, 8r., is oue of the sev-
eral servunts of the uewupaper who have
beeu there almost from the beginaing,
Mr. Latey was not the first Nlilfu-l'. a Mr,
Duiley having filled the post for some
fow r{nn. w%elucceedzd by Dr. Charles
Mackay, author of *'There's Good Times
Coming, Boys," and wany other pnpl.l_lfll'
gongs, who was editor from 1848 to 1858,
[The office of The News fs cortainly
favorable to longevity, Dr. Mackay's
death at an advanced age was reported
only n week or two since. Mr. Plum-

eall hersolf, was at that time not only | mer, who was cashier back fn those | Years,

early days, was still drawing checks in
the office less than twelve months ago.
The sube-editor is no longer young.

chief indication of his age, for there he
[ bearing the burden of an esciting post
lon his shoulders in the oflice familiar to
liis steps sinse he was really young.

The reason why the business of a paper,
that really needs all that the enterprine
of youth can do to keep [t properly up
with these rushing times, is so largely in
the hands of very old servants makes a
pretty story on the whole, Herbert In-
[ gram, the founder of The News, though
in most respects a singularly sirong and
sturdy minded man, had a morbid hor-
ror of storms, Dr. Mackay tells how
| ubsolutely terrified the calm, astute pro-
| prietor of the paper was while with him
in Bwitzerland during a thunder storm
of great violence, By a horrible coinci-
dence he Lad to battle for his life for a
long time—and lose it at lnst—in the
midst of & wild storm of lightning and
|l1|umler. It was on Lake Michigan, in
September, 1800, The steamer Lady El-
| gin, on board which were Mr. Herbert
Ingram and his eldest son, who were
|making a plensure trip through the
states, was run into in the dark by
another vessel and shortly after sank,
and of 303 persons on board only 114
were saved, The dead body of Herbert
Ingram was washed ashore, fastened to
aspar, some three hours afterwards, It
was still quite warm—showing that the
unfortunate man had only just expired.
For all those hours he had tossed about
fighting wainly for life, in the midst of a
violent storm of thunder, on the dark
waters of the inland sea,

The News was by this time (eighteen
years after establishment) a good prop-
erty, and Ingram left a family of sona.
Many people advised his widow, whom
he left with full discretion, to at once
sell the paper. Her bogys were not old
enough to manage it, and friends thought
she could not doso. But she said **No;"
if ahie could keep it going it would be a
fine property for her sons, and she did
not feel justified in throwing it away.
So she called together the head men in
the various departments of the office,
aid laid her position before them, and
she and her upright servants together
worked the paper on successfully, till
sich time as her boys grew to be men
and could take the management into
their own hands, They bhave it now:
two sons, Mr. William Ingram, late M.
P. from his father's native town of Bos-
ton, and Mr. Charles divide the manage-
ment between them, and they have a
resolution not to dismiss any of the old
servants who served them and their
mother o well in their need.

Mr. George Augustus Sala was for
years one of the literary propa of The
Hlustrated London News.  His " Echoes
of the Week," with their qualnt lore and

linppened, were eagerly looked for and
didmuch to keep The News popular in
the literary department.  Sala writes no
maore for it now, What were his columns
are at present filled for English consump-
tion with the mild jokes of Mr, Jomes
Payn, the novelist, while the American
edition has the same space occupied by
Mr. Howard Paul, whose brisk native
hutnor, I suppose, sits “the other side”
better than Mr, Payn's placid little puns
and tiny jokelets,

Other literary contributors, regular or
occasional, are Mr. Davenport Adams,
who almost equals Mr, Sala in the varie-
ty and extent of his knowledge and the
lightness of his touch; Mr, W, W, Foun,
a blind literary man, whose forte is de-
scribing scenery; Miss Clo Graves, a
young girl dramatist noted for dressing
in & man's evening cont and vest, with a
“dickey™ fastened with a ruby stud,
above which her handsome face and dark
cropped bair make her look exactly like
a young fellow; Mr, Clement Scott, the
playwright, who "“does” the criticisms of
the theatres, and Mr. John Lates, Jr.,
one of the most capable all round jour-
nalists of London, equally good at & ten-
der little set of verses, a thrilling story,
and a serious “leader.” The art editor
is Mr. Mason Jackson; the literary and
pictorial departments being kept quite
distinct.—London Letter,

Arm Agriculiural Phenomenon.

All last fall the farmers of Connecticut
inveizhed bitterly because the wet
weather was ruining their potato erop.
They had just begun to follow the ad-
vice of leaders in agricultural experi-
ments, and had substituted potatoes for
tobnceo, which had proved an unsatis.
factory crop. Juck Frost used to get
along 8o early that the tobacco plants
would get nipped before they could be
barvested. But now they have aban-
doned tobacco Juck Frost does not seem
to come atall. On the other hand, wet
weather ruined the potatoes.

In September it was reported that not
balf the farmers were digging their ta-
bers because they found them roites,

would go out of sight. If a man could
get enough to keep him through the
winter he would do well.

But now along with the pansy and
dandelion phenomena come reparts of
the farmers finding that the health of
the undug potatoes is greatly iniproved.
John Elliott, of Plainville, dug two bush-
els of excellent potatoes from his garden
which he had abandoned as worthless
inthe fall Henry Hellam. of Goshen,
puttwo or three men at work during
the holidays, and recovered nearly a
| third of an excelleat crop which had ap-
peared to bo on the verge of dissolution
in September. John Gamp, of Corn-
wall, is now showing with delight sav-
erul bushels of as fine potatoes as were
ever raised In that old town. They were
given up for rotten a few months ago,
but the open winter has restored them.

Edward Manchester, of Winchester, set |

his hired men to work this week digzging

over the old pateh, with encouraging re- |

sults, until the frost came on Thursday
and put an end to it He will renew

your teeth M—xﬂlmtﬂ it will presumably bring good operations on the first warm day,—Ws  shonlder

terbury (Conn.) Cor. New York Sun.

droll little stories about everything that |

and it was prophesied that the price,

AN ARMY OF DEADBEATS

Quaker Clty Men Who p
| Thelr Tatlors, T * Mo
There are between 5,000 ang
In this clty who do not pay th:i}mm
bills. This statement is muge
| muthority of & member of the ey fn
| tution known as the Merchany 7
| Provective Association and z“%
v which is preparing the lisy fo, Pubiliey
tion and clreulation among the pye;
of the organization. When ity hi::
list is once made pablic it wij) ruln gy
| eredit of the hundreds who hyvg exi
on the tallors in the past, T~
The Merchant Tailors' Exl
had a list of this charaoter t?q?r“ -
but the membership of thay oty
zation is smull and limited nl:uo,lu-
| tirely to the tailors having large "

I lishments in the vicinity of Wy and

than this most charming of all crowned | As to Mr. Latey, the editor-in-chlef, his C‘h“"‘“‘ streets.  The new M550 yticy.
women. Though her majesty was then | beautiful old world manners are the | which wus organized on Mouday Bren,

: ing, will cover & much wider fig)g.

ahe could give odds to the best Hun- | works away like any young feliow of 30, | efforta will be made to inclyig gy,

| taflor in the eity. Each meyley will

| turn In the names of those from wlhia

, lie hins been unable to colleot his m,“,,,?
and coples of the complete ligy wij) {;
furnished every tailor in the city,

The list is to include not only the
bents that never pay, but all thogg o
help to make the life of o tailor o by,
den.  For example, it {8 almost tn .
ble to make clothing to suit eoime D,
No mutter how carefully they are g
some objection will be found, yng ilter
enongh alterations have beoy made g

| eat up all the profit the price must be p

duced, on the ground that after s [
| changes have been muade the 0Py
| comes under the head of damage] gy,
| Under the new order of things these e
must change their tactics or dopeng P
the rendy made dealers for thejr cloth.
ing.

Hiram DeWalt, who was made e,
porary chairman of the new organjy,
tion, says it ia surprising 10 wiig e,
tent the business of beating tailury oy
| of their money has been earricd, “Jg
confined to no particular rlass” he i,
“but is done by men in all the walky of
life. Two classes of people stand g
more prominently than the rest, hs,
ever—those who want to make a grege
display than thelr circomstancey wil|
warrant, and the sons of rich mien wiy
evidently use their allowances for oy,
side pleasures and want to get they
| clothes at the expense of the tailors,

“In the compilation of the list grest
care and caution will be exercised, The
tailors will all be given numbers, and i
names of those reporting -i[-linqu\'nlltm
not sppear on the list; but opposite th
nnme and address of each objectionaks
custowmer will be given the name of iy
tailor at whose insistance he lus besg
blacklisted, and the cause for the astion

“It s only after a man has shown con.
clusively that he does not intend to pay
that his name will be reported.  Afte
dunning a man for a year without got.
ting anything out of him, it is safets
suppose that he does not intend to pay,
Iam.! down goes his name on the biack
list. I don't believe, however, that {hs
lceses from this source are 80 heary
are cluimed by some. The tailors hav
learned wisdom, and during the last fes
years have been very careful about trust
ing people they were not absolutely sum
of. But even with all this care they gat
stuck every now and then, and the ge
ernl black list is intended o remedy
this.”

Robert Stewart, the president of the
old Merchant Tailors" Exchange, is a
firm believer in the efliciency of the
blacklist. *“Nothing but the best goods
in the house will suit those people wls
make a habit of not paying” he sid
“and whenever wa lose by oue of then
it is always a pretty fair sum, A man
who appeared to move in the best circles
came into the store some time agoand
ordered a suit of elothes for $05, Afsr
he had gone 1 looked over our Mat and
found his name there. 1 immedistely
sent him a note stating thut we eoukd
not make the clothing without havioga
good deposic. He stopped in shortly
afterwards and explained that he ex-
pectad to receive some money in abouta
week or so, and would pay when the
clothes were made. He never returned,
however, and 1 have since seen lim o
the street in s new suit, but they wem
ready made,

A black list of this character may
seem rather hard to some outsiders, bat
itis the only way by which tailors can
prevent heavy inroads into thelr yearls
profits. I think 5,000 a low estimate of
the number of men of that character is
this city, and for the tailors to clothe sa
army like that free of charge is consld:
erable of a draft upon our purses’-—
Philadelphia Record.

Quelling un Elephant with a Puppr
Little Willie, the elephant who occ
piea the middle cage in the elephant
house at Central park, has been causing
his keeper a good deal of trouble recont
Iy, and several times has made viciousat
tempts to strike him and break out. A
a lust resort a little terrier, smaller than
a cat, hus been tied in Willie's cage
This precaution has proven effective, for
Willie, who has killed several keepers
and is almost as high as the roof o'®
mﬁl thoroughly afraid of the puppf
the elephant is drinking the pupp!
frequently drives him away with a snap
Director Conklin is preparing Liztie
the gentle and intelligent female of (b
Cole pair of elephants in the park, (0
carrying children about the park nesi
summer. Heis in & quandry over the
question of fare for elephant rides, und
would like to hear from any one interest:
ed in the matter, A swmall feo ¥8
charged for a ride on Jumbo in Londes
~New York Tribune.

A Monster Locomotive.

The largest locomotive in the world
has just been placed on the Big Fout
road. It is sixty-five feet in length end
weighs 150,000 pounds. It has two boll
rrs, between which the cab is pl
which is as large as a small house.
the pilot twenty people can be seale
It requires two firemen and one U9§°
neer, and its inventor claims it can, W&
der favorable ornditions, make nioetf
wmiles per hour.—Tradesman.

In the year 1558 the Kentucky fegisls
| tare was petitioned to change the name
of n man wio thought that “Mr. bc'-ﬂl:
fenhasenrichstichstafer” was so undi
| mified sognotmen.

[ A human hair varfes in thickne®

from the 250th to the 600th past of 88
In other words, it is wore tE?
ten times 88 coarse as the web of & £
| Worm.

| There is & man in Monteruma, Gs-
who has had lis arm dislocated st 154
bt times and his

| dislocated st the hip sight times




