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WONDERFUL LUCK.

Eost Fortunes Restored to Their Owners
in Strange Ways.

The paymaster of a railroad company,
having its hesdquarters in Boston, went
out on vne occasion with S20.000 to pay
off its employes. The money was car
ried under his arm, wrapped up in an
old newspaper, He stopped at a little
wayside eating-house for dinner, and on
going away, in & fit of absent-minded-
neas, left the money lying on a chair.
He had not gone many miles from the
place before he missed it, and his dis-
may on discovering its loss can well be
Imagined. Almost despairing of re-
covering the package left in so public a
place, he hurried back, and, with
trembling wvolce, asked the woman in
charge if she had seen the parcel,
“There’s a hit of paper on the chair be-
yant,” said she; “perhaps that's it"”

which it proved to be, and the gentle- |

man returned a happier and a wiser man.
A man in the same elty lost a roll of

bills amounting to $10,000, which also |

was wrapped up in a newspaper. He
told a friend of his loss, and the friend
made him deseribe all the ground he had
been over since he had the money. The
last place mentioned was the post-office.
The night was wet overhead and slushy
under foot. They visited the post-office,
and going to the spot where the man
had been standing they found two or
three bits of torn newspaper. It was the
same. They looked further and at last
found the lost treasure. It had beon
kieked in turn by every ono who came
Into the office, and when found was un-
tied and completely soaked with water.
It was all there, howover, and the
triends returned to their hotel and spent
saveral hours cleaning and drying it
The gentleman was so grateful for the
sensible advice which had saved him
from serious loss that he took out his
friend and bought him the handsomest
gold wateh chain that he could find in
the city.

A still more romarkable incident is
related of the finding of $130,000, lost by
M. Pages in the Northern railway sta-
tion in Paris some ten years ago. As
one Ezelot, a French soldier was walk-
ing with two comrades through the sta-
tion, they noticed on the floor a small
r('.kagn wrapped in a newspaper. They

fcked it along before them for some
distance, and when Ezelot was getting
into the train, going home on short
leave, one of his comrades, picking up
the package, thrust it into the canvas
forage bag slung at his side, dot go-
Ing on his way without having pereeived
the little pleasantry. Arriving ut Neu-
llly, where his parents lived, Ezelot's
mother, emptying the forage bag, dis-
covered the bundle, but, thinking it a
roll of old newspapers, put it on the ta-
ble in the kitchen. There it remained
for four or five days, till a married sister,
calling in and seeing the package, was
moved by an unwonted curiosity. Open-
Ing it she discovered documents repre-
senting £20,000, the loss of which M.
Pages had advertised throughout Europe.
The soldier and his parents, however,
had not seen the advertisement, and not
knowing what else o do, had recourse
to the maire. TRIs functionary, com-
municating with Pi¥fris, specdily brought
down M. Pages, who, gladly paying the
promised roward of £1,000, wont off
with his oddly-recovered treasure. It
would be an interesting supploment to
the narrative if we could huve a record
of the feelings of the soldier who thrust
this unexpected good fortune upon
Ezelot when he heard the sequel of his
little joke.—Cincinnati Enguirer.

SMOKELESS POWDER.

The Bubject Discussed by Genernl Bonet,

THE FIRST LETTER.

A letter came for me to day so very quaint and
| siruage
| 1 knit my brews In doubt from whom, for not
w =  unge
Of kindped b ur or abseut friends could [ the
It feviide
Who'd spe® my name this uwkward way, with
pinlines for u guide.

A monogram of fHugertips my correspondent
| had,
Yes us | slowly broke the seal my wond'ring
heart beat glad,
Tho' few the loving words begun—so few [ felt
quite vexed-—

Until I found how many cares this writer'smind |

| perplexsed,
| For with the hieroglyphic marks whose shupes
to letters leaned
"Fwixt Hitle “I's"” and caplital “A's,” and blots
that Intervened
Were words that formed, “if Tray gets out O
mumutl him up
And send my slay —and pleass don let ole Carlo
burt my pup!

| “I've waode two holes in both my toes send me

| A nother palr

Aud grundmas says now | am six top-boots I'd
bBetter wear,™

As other boylsh news I read sawift to my vislon
cuine

| The chubby cheoks and bright dark eyes bent

| o'er the closing name,

0, little man, n years to come some dainty girl
may dwell

| On thoughts your finished hand will pen, &
| lover's hopes to tell ;

But never can your falrest page, that brings a
| blush of joy,
| Have sweoter welcome than this scrawl from
wama’s ubsent boy.

India Barton Huys, In Judge,

MRS. BRINK'S CHARGE.

Old Levi Finally Had to Admit the
Love He Felt for Her.

“If it was in the shape of horse-flesh,
now, it would be a profitable invest
ment; but 1 tell you it will be a bill of
oxpense from the very first and a per-
feot nuisance all the while,” And Farm-
er Brink rose and prepared to leave the
room,

“HBut, Levi, we're perfectly able to
bear the expense,” Mrs, Hrink ventured,
“and 1 will look after ber myself.”

“It's all foolishness to think about it
I tell you,” he replied, crossly. “It will
take a round sum to clothe her decently
(they have alwaysbeen poor as beggars),
and [ want every cent to buy that blooded
colt of Robeson's.” This time the door
was shut decisively, and Mrs, Brink was
left alone with her thoughts and disap-
pointment,

They had two children of their own,
bhoth boys and both almost men grown.
Harry, the youngest, was ‘‘as tall as
mother,” and Rob ecould *“ehin” Harry
without a particle of trouble. Mrs.
Brink's love for little girls had finally
| settled upon Alieo Mitehell, o sweet,
| little, brown-haired baby of three years,
| who was left an orphan without a Fving

relative,

“It’s just too bad, anyhow,” moaned
[ Mrs. Brink to hersel I, “and wicked, too;
| for the poor little thing will go to the
dephans' Home, no doubt, and she's fit
to grace any one's home.” And her tears
fell on the folded hands,

“I'l1 elothe her out of my own allow-
ance, and then Levi must give in. |
| dislike to ecross him, but he's in the

wrong, I'm sure; I'll go and tell him my
L decision while T am so determined.”

She passed out of the honse, and was
sorry to see him busy with one of his
fancy horses, for she felt them all as
| barriers in her way., Mrs. Brink had
never boen a wife who would “hold her

| own,” as they term it, and her husband
| showed much astonishment at her words.
“Well, Levi, U've finally decided to
take Alico and elothe her out of my own
allowanee, As for the annoyance, |1
shouldn’t wonder if yon had to put up
| with a few kisses and merry laughs

Chief of Ordnance. | now amd then: but 1 reckon It won't

The subject of smokeless powder for
military uses  ocouples considerable
[} in the annual report of Brigadier- |

noral Benet, Chief of Ordonance, to the

hurt you any. And, by the way, let
Huarey harness a horse right away and
lgoafier her,” She turned toward the
house justin time to hide a sort of hroad

Beoretary of War.  Ho says: | amile which somehow ended in a sob.

“In the absence of a suitable small- |
arms powder there has been no sub-
stantinl progress in the matter of o
small-caliber rifle beyond what has been
horetofore reported, except in the nega-
tive gain resulting in the apparent
abandonment, or tendency that way,
abroad of all powders but the se-called
smokeless. This change, involving the
roturn to a grained powder, is, if poe-
manent, an appreciable gain for all in
economy and efficiency of the product in
the cmanufacture of small-arm cart-
ridges, and may have been brought
about as much from the dificulty of ob-
taining uniform and satisfactory results |
in the way of velocities and pressures
with the compressed powders as from
the more valuable properties of the |
smokeless. No American has you sub-
mitted for trial a smokeless powder, and
experiment with compressed powders |
has shown the same cecentricity as de-
veloped abroad tonding to destroy confi-
dence in the final production of a sery- |
fceable compressed powder-cartridge, |

‘hu“ Mx.‘umct-l or othorwise, to date |

abortive, and Awmerican powder-makers
and chemists have not yet awakened to
the lucrative opporiunity presented to
them. There is reason to  believe,
from an application made to an offoer
of the (Ordinance) department more
than ten years ago, that smokeless pow-
ders originated, like many other inven-
tlons, In Americas, only to be brought to
the attention of the world in foreign
eountries, although in this instance the
person concerned met with encourage-
ment, of which he did not avail himself.

“In view of the present status of the
powder question, it Is not deemed vx-
pedient to produce a small caliber rifle
for comprossed-powder eartridges. Such
s rifle, however oxcelent in itself, would
be inferior to foreign arms using smoke-
M p\mtlvr. and -‘nll.-wail'm:\ unsatis-
factory to the army and the country at
large. 1t is believed, however, that all
the elements entering into the problem,
exoept the powder, are ready for use the
moment this powder is obtained

“A B0-caliber rod-bayonet Springtleld
rifle has been made, and & rod-bayonet,
80-caliber magazine arm I8 now in prog-
ress of construction in anticipation of
the final acquisition of the much-needed
powder, so that no time may be lost in
presenting for trial both single-loading
e magacine lm:llﬂubur rifles. -

wmoknions powder has been | 100k after her he would say:

—Perhaps"y X iire fooking for a land
flowing with milk and honey? If so

u should know that only one person

thirteen can drink milk in any quan-
tity without becoming bilious, amd only
ome in vleven oan eat honey withous
baving a touch ofMhe coll Just botter
stay right here in this land, and ge:a
blue-handled snow-shovel .*u.hl.) for win-
ser.— Detrolt Frioe Press

-‘ltlih statedd that fp one establish-
ment in Uincinnati the large uumber of
81,000 gold dollsrs are annualy beaten
out into gold leaf g statoment not
more remarkable than the fact, as s
also assorted, that as many as 1,400
hlcknesses of the gold leaf are required
#0 equal a sheot of thin paper and 950, |
80 to form an inch

It wasn't because she did not want Alles,
but because she must, for once, Oppose
her hushand,
| Little Alice was brought to the house
that very day, and if you want to know
whether the merry langhs and pretty
“Oh, oh's” wakened up all the echo
[ sprites around the old home, you want
to ask Mrs. Brink, and Rob, and Harry,
anid —yoes— Mr, Hrink, too; for his wife

| ewnght vim NEtening  to the baby's

merry chatter as he pansed in the hall,

The dear little child sottled down int
the place that had always been vacant,
s i she had been expecting it all her
short lifetime,  She never suspected the
man of the house was ber enemy, bt
would pat his hands, throw kisses at him
from the doorway as he started away for
his day’s work, and followed him around
from pig-pen to stable,

She asked guestions by the score,
whether answersd or not; and some-
times, when Mr. Brink was sure no hu
man car was near, he would eall her
A" and ask If she lHked her new
home,  But if Mes, Brink came down to

T A6 Widh, Tuey., you'd keep your
charge away from me.  She's worse to
have around under your feet than a lit
ter of pigs”

Then Mrs. Brink would cateh the 14t
tle happy thing, swing her upon her
shoulder and go off to see the Httl
voung chicks which had  just arrived,
and which Allee  persisted in ealling
“fttle birdies.™

So the weeks slipped by, happier than
weeks had ever been before to Mres
Brink, and Harry, and Rob: and, at
least, no sadder to Mr. Brink. The
boys made Alice a play-house in an out
door cellar, where she played half of her

timae

Near this eellar was an old well that
dind  been covered over with  board
Mrs. Hrink was great
Iy frightoned one day to see one of the

for a year or so

boards pushed off; stopping to replace
1t she was amazed to find none of then
nalled, but merely lald loosely over th
opening

A= soon & her husband appoared s
dinner-time she said

“Iid you know, Levi, that old well is
vory unsafe?
“Unsafe for what?

For Aliee, in particulas You know
her play-house is near it and she migh
fall 13 any time,”

“Learn her to keep ber place, then;

aln't time to go around and smooth the
place for her feet,™ he returned, crossly.
“But just think, Levl, It may cost &

life, a little, precious, human life, so |

dear to us all.™

Farmer Brink laughed sneeringly as
they seated themselves around the din-
ner table

Little Allie seemed to take especial
| better

pains to please Mr. Hrink, much to his
discomfort; for he was not really »
heartless man, although be would ra-
ther have been considered such than to
confess 1o his wife that Allie's presence
was a source of pleasure to him,

He never spoke of her before any one
9 any other .wayv than ‘‘sour charge.”

Io“ﬂ ne let nis wife support her wilhout
| m word of interference.

One night he came from town almost
jovial. because he had succeeded in buy-
ing a beautiful horse at a low figure,
Indeed, he seemed much more like the
husband and father of a year before,
Two days passcd and Mr. Brink grew
more in love with his new purchase,
und gave his family ample opportunity
| to see its graceful motion, as he sent 1t
| galloping or trotting in a circle arcund
| him

The days were very busy now, and
Allie was left much to herself, as she
played in her little house or in the sand
wround it. Mrs. Brink's fear about the
well had gradually grown less, until the
danger was almust forgotten,

One day, as the family was all busy
in the orchard, little Alice came run-
ning down te them, her little hands
raised in fright, and her eyes wide open
indeed.

“Toltie fall, poor toltie! tome help
toltie, Mamma Bink,” she cried, her
little lip quivering pitifully.

“Levi," called his wife, “*Alice thinks
something is wrong with the horses,
Perhaps—"

But Mr. Brink had heard Allies
words and was already half-way to the
barn.

He found the barn-yard fence broken:
then he ran to the pasture where he
kept his other horses, followed by the
two boys. But none of them did what
Mrs. Brink did—that was, to run to the
play-house to see the thing as Allle had
seen it

She found that the animal had
partially fallen into the old well,
Only a board, still held in place by a
ige stone at one side, kept the horse
from going in. There was but a mo-
ment to act, for the horse was franti-
cally struggling, vainly trying to free
Itself,

“Run, Allle, and get the large rope
in the barn, Quick, my dear, or the
rolt will get hurt,”

“Rope?” she questioned, and was off
like a flash, while Mrs. Brink watched
for a chanee to get a firm seat on the
horse’s head, knowing that in no other
way could she nope to keep him still.

When the rope came she succeeded in
slipping & noose over both front feet,
still keeping her seat on its head.  She
lidn't know what to do, for the stone
seemed on the verge of sliding, and she
did not dare leave her seat to fasten the
hindmost feet. lest the eolt shonld make
o douhble effort to rise and all her work
b lost,

To ba more secure, Mrs, Brink had
Allie pass the other end of the rope
around a post of the fence about fif-
teen feot away, and to this she clung
tightly.

“Now, Allie, run and find Papa Brink,
quick! Away down where the ‘hossie’
is you'll find him, and tell him to come
here,”

Away she ran again, tumbling once in
awhile; but this did not hinder much,
for she was up and on like a little sprite,
Mr. Brink soon appeared and suceeedod
in rescuing the colt.

Two or three days rolled by, during
which time Mr. Brink was nnusually
rlum.

One day when Alies ran to show him
a new dress her “Mamma Brink™ had
made her, he pushed her roughly aside,
und then, as the tears fllled her pretty
eyes, he snatehed her up and kissed her
again and again. Turning to his wife,
with u guilty face, he said, in a hurried
way:

“It's no use, Luey., 1 must given in
this time, for T can’t hate her, try as 1
may. Yousee, it’'s so strange to have
d Levi give in; I thought [ couldn’t.
But ever since —ever since—"

*she saved your colt,” Mra. Brink be-
gan.

“No, hush!" he replied, with a guilty
Mush.  *1 likedl her well ever sinee she
first came, and it's been the hardest job
iy — Ly

“Muake us think you didn't. But we
knoew you did, " she laughingly returned;
“for more than onee 've played caves-
dropper and have often heard you call
her *Allie,” and —"

“Well, Tean call her *Allie’ now all
the time. Come here, Allie, and let me
see that new-fangled dress—whew! hut
she does look nice. A pride to the Brink
family, ain't she?" ho added, as the )it-
tle sprite perched upon his knee,

“She's a solid comfort, tosay the least,
is our little Allie,” replied his wife, loy-
ingly. — Bertha I Englot, In Santa
Claus,

Tabhy Enjoyed the Spectrele.

A Court street merchant saw @&
strange combat in his store the other
morning. It was in the middle of the
forenoon, and he was busy easting up
woeounts at the back of the room, when
he heard a singular squeaking under
one of the shelves and a moment later
ont rolled three gray rats engaged ina
pugilistic encounter that would have
done honor to Peter  Jackson. They
clawed wind bit at cach other savagely,
imd were so much absorbed tn the fghe
that they paid no attention to the look-
rson. A eat walked lesurely up and
stood by watehing the row with as much
interest as i she had & bet up.  After
ibout two minutes the rats came to a
walizing sense of their position, broke
wway  and seampered off into theie
holes. It looked as if some rat family
had been  rushing the growler and
ended their carousal like men, —RBing-
ha pton Republican,

Footpad —“Hold up yonur hands!™

Pedestrian (calmly) 1 have boen out
shopping all day with my wife.” Foot-
pad (sympathetically) “By Jonks!

Here, take this quarter.”—N. Y. Week-
|,'

-

The only thing which beats a good

wife is a bad hushand

—You ean not do good or evil to oth-
vrs without doing good or evil to your
\"1[

Vanity keeps porsons in faver with
themselves, who are out of favor with
all others, -Shakspwes

The trouble with a man covering up
ais tracks is that he makes new ones in
doing it —Atwhison Globe

e

T'he talent of success is nothing
more than deing what you can do well;
and doing well whatever you do.—Long
fellow

Virtue wants more admirers, wis-

| dom more supplicants, truth more real

friends, and honesty more prastitioners,
Rowhester Budget
It is always a sign of poverty of
mind where men are ever aiming to be
great, for they who are really great
never seem o know (it

It is & wonder that the world grows
We come into it with the faults
of our ancestors, and go out leaving add-
od fanlts for our descendants

It is cortainly mueh ecasior wholly
to decline a passion than to keep it
within just bounds and measures; and

that which few can moderste slwoss
any body may prevent 3 -

A MOTHER'S HEROISM.

How u Good Womuan Sacrificed MHer Life
tor Asslst Her sown.

A friend relates to me a case of female
b roism, of guite recent date, which
somewhat reminds me of a much older
‘ase, in which Mes. Disraeli was the
herolne, In  the Quartier Latin of
Vienna, the quarter around the Wiener
Allgemeines Krankenhaus, there lived

‘ it the mother was uhllgl'tl o sew
dmost day and night, and the son gave

lessons, which occupled the time ne ¢ |

essary for his studies in order to enter
iniversity life.

Om the Continent poor students are as
frequent to be found as in Scotland, and
in Vienna they form the majority. A
good number of mere boys may be seen
running about from one end of the eity
to the other. giving lessons whilst they
nre themselves still pupils at the gym-
nasium (the continental grammar
school), and of the university students
at least two-thirds are defraying the ex-
penses of their studies out of their own
curnings. This works satisfactorily
s0 long as the minor examinations have
to he passed, but when the students
have the Doktor-Examen or the Staats-
Examen before them, assistance be-
COMes NeCESSary, as nllhl_‘.‘in:.r hard and
ecramming others have proved to be in-
compatible.  In such cases, the poor
mother or the sister, perhaps a seam-
stress or a dressmaker, or may be the
bride-elect, who is also dependent on
needle-work, will for months strain her
eyes and work her fingers to the bone
to allow the candidate, who is the pride

of the family, and may in days to com« |

be its support, todevote himself entirely
to his hooks to prepare for his examina
tion.

The son of this poor widow was such «
andidate, and whilst he was diligent];
wpplying himself to his studies, the fina
examination being very near, the mothe
leprived herself of the pleasure ol
even seeing  him. Une  evening
the poor  old  woman pricked
her finger with her needle. Soon he:
hand became swollen and the womar
sought medical advice at a hospital
There she was  told the finge
must  be  amputated and sl
insisted  upon  the operation  be
ing performed at onee, so that the ac
cident might be concealed from her son
Twenty-four hours later the whole hane
was gangrenous and had to be taken off
Not a whisper of this misfortune wa
allowed o reach hor son’s ears.

At last the examination day for the
doctor’s  degree  arrived. The youn:
man left for the university after taking
a hasty farewell of his mother, and he
had hardly quitted the house bofore the
doctors arrived to amputate the arm o
the silent old sufferer. It was an ad
vanced hour of the day when the so
ecame home radiant with joy to tell hi
mother that their days of anxiety and
want were at an end: that he had passed
with honors, and that it would now be
his turn to provide for his parent. But
the one to whom he intended to com
municate his joy was no more. Even the
lnst operation was made too late, and
blood poisoning was the conseqguence of
her endeavors to hide her pains from
her stiudious son.—Vienna Cor, Londor
Standard.

Those Smoking Cars,

The smoking car is a novelty on the
South Side lines, and it looks as though
it would always be a novelty to the fab
s0x. The poor conductor may warn them
when they get on that it is a smoking
car, but they never seem to heed him
I'hen, when they sit down in the eloud
of smoke inside, they begin to kick vigor
ously.  The other day a nicely dressed
lady persisted in boarding a “smoker’
on State street, in spite of the conductor's
explanation, Three men were puffing
away at more or less questionable cigars
while a fourth man bad a stalwart pips
which was loaded to the rim with that
powerful brand of alleged tobacco known
as “Brakemen's Pleasure,”  As soon as
the lady entered this asphyxiating at
mosphere she turned to the door and pro
ceeded to berate the poor conductor for
permitting smoking in his car. In vain
he tried to explain that the company’s
rules permitted smoking in certain cars
She kept up her tirnde until every man

in the ear who had a vigar, cigarette o
pipe lit it for the purpose of giving her
the full benefit of the new rule.  As she
sank into her seat, thoroughly exhausted
two flashily dressed women stepped on
the car. **This is a smoking car, ladies,”
said the desperate conductor. *All right,
that's just what we want,” said one of
the females: and they took seats and ig
nited cigarettes. At this the objecting
lady signaled the conductor and sailed
out of the car in high dudgeon. She
walked down town, —Chicago Herald.

Helping a Sparrow Up.

In University place the other day, a
boy picked up a sparrow which was un
able to fly from having daubed its wings
with fresh paint [rom some eorniow.
He was carrying it away in his hand
when a poorly dressed man, who was
warming his back in the autumn san,
held out his hand and asked for it. The
bird was passed over, and the man took
a very ragged handkerchief from  his
pocket and began wiping at the paint, |
saying, as he did so:

“That's the way of the world—go for
a feller when he's down. Filty \\uuM'
wring your neck where one would give |
vou a show,” |

He wiped away for a minute or two |
and then continued:

“1f somebody would give me an en- |
couraging word and half a show, [ could |
be a man yet; but somebody won't doit |
It's easier to Kick a man down  hill than |
to boost him up. There, young chap,
vour wings are all right now. Go and
be happy  Next time your nose smells |
fresh paint, vou shy off.”

He gave the bird a toss, and it lew to
the naked hmb of one of the elms amd
then turned about and eried, " Peck!
peek!” as if in gratitude.

“All right! ANl right!™ replied the
man, with a wave of his hand. *Per |
haps you'll do as much for me some |
time,  Go along now and attend to busi-
ness. " —New York Sun,

The Smallpoy Microbes,

Dr. Sicard, of Beziers, in a memoir
handed in to the French Academie de
Medecin for competition for the Alva-
renga prize, announces that he has at
last discovered the long sought for mi-
erobe of smalipox. He reports it to be |
a bacterion belonging to the class of
cocci; round, with a transparent center,
wmbilicated in the middle, while its
edges are raised.  “This bacterion can
be readily cultivated on gelatine that
has been sterilized by bichloride of mer-
cury. It can be found at all stages of
smallpox, not only in the pustules of the
skin, but in the mucus of the bronchial
tubes aod in the blood as well It ie

! terfor of Africa would, in all probat

likewise founu suspendea in the air ol
rooms containing smallpox patients, and
if water be allowed to stand in such
rooms in LN vessels, it soon contalns
the smallpox bacterion. However, when
inimals are inoculsted with cultures of
this bacterion, although they manifest
uneasiness, the symptoms are entirely
transitory, not at all serious, and, above

| all, show no relation to variola, either in
| its form or evolution.”

v aged widow and her only son, o | —
ralical student. Thi.'_'.' were so Inmr'

Statisties Are Funny.

A clever hand at figures says: Twelve
thousand vehicles, a quurter of them
smnibuses, pass through the Strand in
the day, and the narrow ness of the street
wuses each of their 63 000 occupants to
waste on an avernge thiee niinutes. The
otal waste of time equals 3,150 hours,
he money value of which, at the very
moderate rate of one shilling an hour, is
C15T per day, orover £47.000 per annum.

Londeon Court Jourmal.

ADVICE TO SPEAKERS.

Dr. Mackenzie Gives Some Usoful Infor-
mation to Oratorical Gentlemen.

Sir Morell Mackenzie, the great En-
glish throat speeialist, has just pnbe
lish «d in London a pumphlet, in which
he gives advice to publie speakers.

It is & great mistake, he says, in sub-
stance, to think that speaking is a
purely instinetive act which requires
no special training and exercise. Even
in ordinary conversation speaking is
an art, and a difHeult one, the supreme
development of which s oratory. A
man who knows how to speak in publie
and to spare his voice makes himself
heard with little or no effort, while an
untrained orator wears himself out
quite rapidly. The culture of the
volee ®ught to be given from the
ecradle.  This does not mean that a
mother might find the means of mak-
ing her baby bawl accorling to pre-
established rules, as though it were a
conservatory pupil, but as soon as the
child begins to prattle it ought to he
surrounded only by persons who speak
well, or at least pronounce distinetly
and correctly. The ancients were ex-
ceedingly particular on that point.

Continuire, Sir Mackenzie says that a
speaker should make himselfl heanmd by
every one of his auditors, not by bring-
ing his volce to a high piteh, hut
through a methodical and constant reg-
ulation of its volome, as did Mr
Bright, whom you could not hear with-
out feeling that he was keeping in re-
serve three-fourths of his vocal power.
An orator, too, must not hear his own
voiee well. It i8 a somewhat general
mistake to think that the assembiage
does not hear you because you do not

hear your own voice very distinetly. |

The reason is that when there is no res.
onance in the hall your veice does not
comn back to you, and, consequently,
goes the surer to your listeners.

Moreover, you never hear your own
voice as others do, because it strikes
your sense of hearing not only through
the surrounding air, but also and
directly through the “trompe d'eu-
stache,” the bones and the museles of
the bead and mouth.  The phonograph
tenches us the truth of that principle,
We easily recognize through it the
voices of others, but not our own.

“One of the most extraordinary edi-
fiees in the world, in an acoustical point
of view,” writes Sir Mackenzie, *is the
Mormon temple of Salt Lake City. [Its
form is that of a bee-hive and 14,000
people ean be comfortably seated within
its walls: still from one end of nave to
the other you can literally hear a pin
fall. The demonstration of that fact is
invariably made by the sextons,

“When visitors are present at the
sorvices they are posted in some place
along the wall. A soxton walks then t
an opposite wall, stops. and drops a pin
in his hat. Every one hears the infinites-
imul noise made by the fall of the pin.

“Irigham Young boasted to have re-
ceived the plan of his templa from
Heaven and never to have known any
Ming about acoustics. The truth was
that he #imply imitated the St Paul's
cupola, so famous for its resounding
gallery.”

Sir Mackenzie ends his pamphlet hy
warning public speakers never to drink
any thing but water while delivering an
oration. Any other beverage Is apt to
canse an irritation of the voeal chords,
which might become diseased in the
long run and be the source of much dis-
conslort.

ARNOLD AND STANLEY.
The Great Explorer's Indebtedness to the
Poet for Help,

Sir Edwin Arnold is not only the great |

authority on India and India’s religions;
he has always been deeply devoted to
grographical selence, and it was realiy
owing to his support and efforts that
Stanley was enabled to make his great
journey across the Dark Continent and
to discover the source of the Congo.
After Stanley returned from his news-
paper expedition in Africa, where he

| had suceeeded in discovering Living-

stone, he was for a time a Kind of white
elephant on the newspaper propriotor's
hands, and it seemed for a time as if he
would have to be sent to the city de-
partment forduty. While writing his
books in London, however, he made the
acquaintance of Edwin Arnold, then the
leading editorial writer of the Daily
Telegraph. To him Stanley mentioned
his poor prospects on the New York
paper for which he had made his first
journey, and expressed the hope of be-
ing able to pursue his explorations in
Africa. The two men then discussed
African problems earnestly together,
and the result was that Edwin Arnold
spoke to Levi Lawson, proprietor of the
Daily Telegraph, urging him to take up
m on another
ation, the alm

‘h was to follow the course of the

sStanley and  support

'y of African explo

Lualaba across the continent from the

| Indian ocean to the Atlantie,

Levi Lawson was willing to enter into
Mr. Arnold’s plans for Stanley, but
feared the expense would be too great
ansed o telegram to be
sent to New York, asking a newspaper
pruprietor there if he would share in the
expense of such a journey of explors-
tion. The answer was in the affirma-
tive. Stanley was enabled to make the
. discovery of the

He therefore «

greatest geographic
CONLUTY But it should be placed on
record here that, only for Araold, Stan-
lay never would have had the oppor-
tunity of tracing the Congo, and the in

ity, to-day be a blank space on our maj
—London Letter.

Lady (after giving him a supper)—
“Will you saw some wood for me now?
Tramp—*1 am very sorry, but I have
another engagement” Lady — “And
what, pray, may that be?" Tramp
(with great dignity)—*Madam, | am
surprised that you should so far forget
yoursell as to inquire into a gentle-

lm;n‘a o~ wate affairs. “—Grip,

VERY CURIOUS CASES.

The Action of & Drug Taken Internally
Dyes the Halr.

The patient was a woman aged seven-
ty-two, who had had snow-white hair for
twenty years. For the symptoms of
commencing urmemia, due to contracted
kidney, twenty to thirty minims of ex-
tract of juborandi was prescribed several |
times daily. The drug was taken from
October, 1586, to February, 1888, During
the autumn of 1887 the eyehrows were
becoming darker, and the hair of the
head became also darker in patches
This continued until the patches of hair
were quite, dark, contrasting with the
natural putches of snow-white hair. The
hair did not universally change before

| her death,

In 1551 Dr. Prentiss had published an-
other cuse of kidney discase, pyelo-

nephritis, treated with pilocarpine. The
hair of the patient, a lady. aged twenty-
five, changed from light blonde to black
under the influence of thedrug. The pilo-
| carpine wus administered bhypodermical-
| ly ione-sixth of a grain) twenty-two times
in the course of two months. The dose
was then increased.  Im one month after
commencing the treatment the hair
changed from a light blonde to a chest-
| nut brown: four months later it was
“almost u pure black.” It is satisfactory
to find that, eight years afterward, the
hair is a dark brown. Dr. Prentiss
ascribes the phenomenon to the jabor-
andi and its active principle, pilocar-
pine.

Cases where, as the resultof the in-
fluence of the nervous system, in pain
or fright, the hair has changed color,
are pathological curiosities, Solittle is
known, however, of the physiological
influence of the nervous system over
the growth and nutrition of hair that it
is at present quite impossible to under-
stand how a drug administered inter-
nally can alter the color of the hair. It
would be interesting tolearn from other
practitioners who have used jaborandi
or pilocarpine for an extended period
whether any change in the color of the
hair has been noticed. — Therapeutic
Gazette.

i
How Turkish Harems Are Filled.

The polygamous Turkish Beys and
Agas, whose hitherto regular supply of
Circassian girls from the Caucasus has
been cut off from them since the annex-
ation of the provines by Russia, nave re-
course now to a bold system of capture.
They swoop down on an Armenian vil-
lage, with their armed acoytes, and carry
off to their harems, by main foree,
asmany good looking girls and women as
they can lay hands on. This is per-
mitted to them: and the modus operandi
by which the abduction of Armenian
girls is rendered legal by the Moslem
Judges may be summed up as follows:
When the relatives present themselves
in court to claim the abducted vietim,
the captors are ready with a brace of
Moslem witnesses (one hundred could
be produced if wanted), who declare on
oath that the kidnapped woman pro-
nounced in their presence the regular
formula of the Moslem faith: *“There is
o God but Gad, and Mohammed is his
prophet.” The judge thercupon dis-
misses the case on the ground that the
stolen and captured girl has by that pro- |
fession abjured her former faith and
embraced Mohammedanism. And the '
verdict of these upright judges is not to
be set aside.—New Review.

-
A Napoleon In His Way.

A well-known mad doctor has just
died at Vienna. He had a large prac- |
tice, a great reputation, and a curious,
indeed a unique, experience. Napoleon
was the great king-maker of the cent-
ury. Prof. Leedesdorff was the great
king-dethroner. No other medical man
has had so large an experience. When
in 1876 Sultan Mourad V. was to be de-
posed und Abdul Aziz set up on the
throne the professor was sent for to
Constantinople, examined his royal pa-
tient, und promptly declared him mad.
There was no appeal from that decision,
Later on, when Louis II of Bavaria
was getting  unusually  eccentrie,
his ministers did not dare
take any steps. They sent to
Vienna for the professor, who seems to
have had no difficulty in pronouncing
him mad, and the members felt their
responsibility at anend. Sometimes he
would be sent for to Petersburg. The
Romanoff family had failings. And the
professor had to give his verdict. On
all these occasions he got great fees. It
| was easy work. No doctor, not even a
mad doetor, could doubt the insanity of
the patients.—Pall Mall Gazette.

-
] Un Three Hundred a Year.

The Bangor Historical Magazine gives
an interesting account of the life of the
Rev. Jonathan Fisher, pastor at Blue-
hill, Me., from 1768 to 1837, who sue-
cessfully overcame obstacles that might
well discourage any one. In his youth, '
while teaching at Dedham at $2 per|
month, he continued his studies and |
helped out his salary by making bird
cages. Later, when preaching at a
salary of 200 a year in money and cer-
tuln wood, ete., in all amounting to not
more than 8500, he brought up a family
of seven children, sent his daughter to
boarding school, gave one son, Josiah
Fisher, of I'rinceton, N.J., a liberal
education, and saved money enough to
pay the debt contracted while getting
his own education. He invented a
ghorthand in which he wrote his ser
mons, and by using which he estimated
that during his ministerial life he saved
three years' time and 870 worth of pa-

per.

—Men and women born at the close of
the eighteenth century did as French
people do to-day. They took a warn
bath occasionally for cleanliness, and
they took shower baths when they wers
preseribed by the physician for health,
and they bathed in summer seas for
pleasure, but they did not wash them
selves all overevery morning. However
the new custom took deep root in En
gland, because one of the signs of class.
It was adopted as one of the habits of a
gentleman

e ., ,—-——
~—Connecticut has a wickedest town
It is Monroe, with 1,000 inhabitants, a
murder record of ten in Afty years, and
the possession of ffty divorced or sepa
rated couples

o .
Larking In Appreciation.

Old Lord Hertford used to tell abont
meetihg old Baron James de Roths
child (whom his lordship cordially de
tested) in the street one day, almost
weeping, and of how the baron, on be-
ing questioned as to the cause of his
melanchoiy, naively exclaimed: **You
English are such brutal ],K'UPIP. I
called on Lord X this morming™ (men
tioning a cabinet minister) ‘“to make
him a present of a splendid miniature
set in tll.'mmmh. and he threatened to
kick me downstairs!"—San Francisco
Argonant -

i the wind.

— —
BURDETTE'S MUSINGS.

What the Humorist Heard aod Saw on s
Hallroad Traln.

Brakemen on train other day, one at
sach end of car. Never called stations
slike. Never called stations, in faeg
Iried to, may be, but missed it. Whist
shrieked, front brakeman looked iu,
soared “State Journal! State Journal!™
Wondered why town named after news-
paper: must be type of American town.
2ear brakeman looked in; yvelled “Wait,
woman!” Woman standing up to go out
tell into seat like shot. Train slowed
ap at station; read name over door—
“Natrons. g

Young man gets on at Harrishurg.
Breezy man; two grips, one large, one
small. Turns seat for himself. Put
iigh slick shiny silk hat in rack. Puts
imbrella and cane with peacemaker
nandles in rack. Puts on silk traveling
wp. Removes shoes, puts on allegator
slippers.  Takes off coat; takes loung-
ing jacket from large valise: puts on.
lakes vcigar from bran new case
and  sticks it in mouth. Isn't in
smoking car, so doesn't light it
nerely advertises fact that has it. Opens
hook: looks too sweet and comfortable
for any thing. General impression
imong all women in car that young man
8 Old Traveler from Roverville, Wan-
ler County, this State, Commercial
traveler curling up for nap remarks, in
low toues, audible from sleeper to
smoker—First Trip.” Every body

langhs. Young Oldtraveler, of Wander
‘ounty, lboks haughty and uncon-
serned.  Train pulls out, Conductor
omes  along—great  consternation—

young Mr. Oldtraver on wrong train-—
wants to go to Philadelphia—this train
howling along to PMittsburgh—first regu-
lar stop Huntington. Bell-rope pulled.
Young man scoops his things together—
lumped out into the yards near Rock-
port.  Has company of yard men, freight
heakemen and switchmen, while he
iresses.  Pleasant men: much given to
light raillery and badinage. Know the
young man had pleasant time with
them. Know also he will leave some
things home next tlme he travels.
Every body young once.

Family party get on at  Bellwood.
Mother and little boy in one seat;
father and little girl in other. Mother
warns hushand —*Now he sure, don't let
Nettie go to sleep.” Says he won't
Gentle sound as of snoring in high key
with atmospherie disturbances, accom-
panied by childish snuffles.  Father
sound asleep; Nettie sound asleep in his
arms. Mother jabs boy viciously two
or three times, as he nods, Finally
irops off herself.  Head hangs back over
seat. Hat falls off in my lap. Hate to
put it on floor. Hold it best 1 know
how, blushing painfully, conseious of
awkwardness, Giggling girls in next
seat. Know they are laughing at me,
but hate to look around. 'Fraid cat.
‘Altoona!”  Takes two brakemen to
waken family., Woman looks angrily
and with dark suspicion in glance at
me as takes hat from me. Evidently
wants me to understand she thinks 1 took
it off her head with intention of keeping
it. No diffleulty at all in understanding
look. ‘Turns, reproachfully, to husband

| —*Oh, George! After all I said you let

Nettie go to sleep! How could you?" I
rast glance of sympathy towrd George
as he passes out, knowing he will get
my share of oration. Doesn't seem to
mind it

Powerful tired of railway tm\'& Six
lays week on wheels not trg T
ness. Roar and rattle, crash and bang
never outof head: joltand jar, and jump
and swing, with noise thrown in, fairly
maddening. No fun. Niee enough one
lay, hard work every day for five months,
IBld muanager this year, charge 8150
extra for all banquets after lecture.
Much harder work to attend banqguets
than to lecture. Man rides fron six a.
m. to 7:15 p. m., talks two hours—full day.
Banquet no fun.  Banguet Business.
Same way with “Seeing few friends aft-
er lecture.” Much rather see devil.
More entertaining; not so fatiguing.

Railway going not travel, anyhow.
Simply transportation. Pleks you up in
Brooklyn. sets you down in Chicago.
That's all. Transportation isn’t travel-
ing. Steamboat nice way to travel. But
riversdon’t goeverywhere, Miss heap of
scenery by clinging to river. Stage, too,
dusty and rough. Ideal travel, route
and mode—canal. No reckless speed,
Get tired of boat, jump off on tow path
and walk. Fond of excitement, help
boy drive mules, Great scheme; more
vanals; railroads all freight lines; trans-
portation of pigs and people in great
hurry. Canal boat for leisure class and
“hupper suckles.” Ever carried into ef-
fect hope to have boat named after me.
—Robert J. Burdette,in Brooklyn Eagle.

Man Is Composed of Alr, |

The following is from Justus Liebig,'
the greatest chemist of the nineteenth
century: “‘Science has demonstrated
that man. the being which performs the
greatest wonders, is formed of con-
densed air, or solidified and liquefied
gasses; that he lives on condensed as
well as on uncondensed air, and by
means of the same agent, moves the
heaviest weights with the veloeity of
But the strangest part of the
matter is thut thousands of these taber-
sacles formed of condensed alr are go-
ing on two legs, destroving other forms
of condensed air which they may need
for food or clothing, or on account of
their power, destroying each other in
pitched battles, by means of the same
materials of which they are composed.
Chemistry supplies the clearest proof

r!iml. s0 far as concerns this. the ulti-

mate and most minute composition
and structure, which is beyond the
reach of our senses, man is, to all
apprarances, identical with the ox, or
even with the animals lowest in the
srae of ereatl

His Lack of 1 fge
Fditor of Ark I
Assistant)—Cramp, yo

used the

tion in this n g e Viee is
& monsL b frightlul mien that,
to be hated, you need only tol 13
I am almost s * that's wror

Asgisiant-—That's the way | remember
it. The words may not be

idea is there

Editor (severely)—Cramp. if you ex-
pect to keep your jol you've got to read
up on the Bible!'—Chicago Tribune

e ——
The Dust of Travel,

If you have beey traveling any dis
tance on the ears dop I wash \'-J‘!l.l‘ face
in cold water the mome nt you reach a
washstand. If you want to remove all
trace of dust and smoke ryb vour face
well with vaseline or enld cream and
wipe it off on a lir'_\ towe] T]u‘ towel
after the wiping will show v« where
the dirt has gone. Then \f:u may
wash vour face in hot water ii vou
will. There is nothing like hot really
hot, wu;a-r for the complaxion. It m»q-p'-
nol only clean, but -
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