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JUST HOW IT IS

When you grasp the hand of fortune,
And lightly step along,

Ttie hours glide on like the numbers
Of a heart checring song.

Your pathway 18 lined wish faces
Whepe smiles and pleasurcs blends

Al the world will vfler serviee
When you don't need a fricnd.

You may sneer at fair discretion,
When solid at the bank.

Your rudeness is mere pleasantly,
And quite the thing for rank.

Men will thrust upon you favers,
And fawn and condescend

Till you der at you kingahip
When you don’t peed a friend.

They will shout your name In mecting,
And vots you into fame.

They will load your board with presents
1 bric-a-brac apnd game,

They will strain themselves in showing
What kindness they intend,

When sunshine floods your atmosphere

And you don’t need a friead.

But wait and note how comical
This self-sam+ world can be,

When the sun thirows not your shadow,
And your hopes g0 1o Sca

You may have heard the cucuinber
1ias artic chills to lend—

Well, the world drop: der zero
When you do mecd o friend.
—William Lyle, in Detroit Free Press,

BURIED THREE DAYS.

Billard's Remarkable Adventure in
a Well. @

The story of the unfortunate Dufavel,
who was buried asecidentally in a well,
and remained in it for a long period, 1s
not without a parallel in the history of
mining transactions in France. In the
department of the Indre, and parish of
Fleure-la-Riviere, about half-past eight
one morning Etiennne Rillard,a working
mason, descended a well one hundred
and twenty feet deep, for the purpose of
examining it preparatory to some re-
pairs. When he bad reached the bot-
tom, or nearly g0, an extensive portion
of the sides ‘fell upon him, amd shut
him out from the light of day; but by a
remarkable piece of good fortune, the
materials, in falling, formed a small
arch of about three feet in diameter
around his head. lad it not been for
this, he would bave been either fatally
hurt by the heavy stones of the mason-
ry, or would have been suffocated imme-
diately. Every other part of the well
around his body was filled compactly
with the fallem materials

The noise of the irruption was heard
by some workmea wmear the spot. who
immediately ran up to it. Om listening
intently, they heard the cries of Billard,
and the eertal that he was yet alive
inspired e of delivering him.
Sending off on@df number toalarm
the neighboring inhabitants and author-
ities, these w then lowered Light-
ed candles dowm the well, the danger of
& further fall of the sides deterring them
from going down. The candle went
down one hundred feet, thus showing
that about twenty feet of the mass, or a
considerable mwof. lay above
the unfortunate In reply to
their call. he wis heard distinctly to say
that he could ned see any thing of the
light. *“lI am assured.” he moreover
said, “that 1 am & loat man. But Isuffer
no pain, and I breathe freely.”

No ordinary difficulty, it was obvious,
stood in the way of relief in this case.
For workmen to descend into the nar-
row, deep well and attempt toclearaway
the ruins, without some security against
a furiher fall of the sides, was a danger-
ovs task. The authorities of the dis-
trict, as soon a8 they arrived, and saw
the nature of the accident, sent off an
express for the district superintendent
of roads and bridges, M. Certain. He
was at some distance, and did not arrive
till next day. In the meantime, one
man, a slater, ventured to descend to
the top of the fallen mass of stonesand
earth, which proved, as had been shown
by the candie, to be about one hundred
feet below the orifice. Urged by the in-
distinet cries for help which they heard
from poor Billard, the men on the spot
began to lift the stones forming the
sides of the well When M. Cer-
tain arrived, he descended with-
out hesitation into the well, and
put several question to Billard respect-
ing his gituation. M. Certain judged
it proper to continue the raising of the
gides of the well, as the displacement of
the lower part would render it most im-
prudent to go on otherwise. No side
boring could be executed with such
speed as the whole well comnld be cleared.
The soil, fortunately, was clayey and
firm. While this labor was going onday
and night, with th¢ utmost rapidity
compatible with a proper degree of cau-
tion, friends and fellow-workmen of
Billard descended occasionally to ani-
mate him with the cheering sound of
kindly voices, and with the assurpnee
that help was near.

On the morning of the 20th the Goy-
ernor and head engincer of the depart-
ment of the Indre arrived. M. Ferrand,
inspector of works, was with him, and
descended into the well. He gave his
assent to the continuation of the opera-
tions going on, which some of the anxious
friends of the prisoner were beginning
to exclaim against, from their seeming
slowness. In presence of the gentlemen
mentioned the labors were continued,
and on the evening of the 20th the
well was clear to the upper part of the
fallen mass. Without delay the process
of lifting them was begun; but from the
size of the stones, the work weni on very
tardily, through the difficulty of hoist-
ing them to such a distance above.
After they had advanced a certain way,
a new difficulty met them in the face.
It was impossible to tell the exact state
of the arch formed so miraculously over
the head of the unfortunate man, or its
degree of stability. It was necessary,
therefore, to go on with the elevation of
the stomes with extreme care and
delicacy. otherwise the unsettlement of
any portion of the heavy masses above
him might have caused his instantane-
ous death.

At ten o'clock in the evening of tha
29th, the workmen were calculated tobe
about six feet above the captive, who
had now been shut out from the light
since the of the 27th. It was
impossible to send him food by a bore,
and he had, therefore, the p e of
hunger added to his misery. His voice

went on, and they couli cow evem
tell the exact polal where L3 was con-
fined. But during the night of the 20tk
his woice became a souree of fear and
alarm to the laborers above him. DBil-
lard's motionless condition, his want ol
food for so long a time, began to over
throw his moral courage. His reason
gave place to delirium, his hope to des-
pair. The workmen heard him at one
moment lamenting his fate and piteously
crying for food, and at the next moment
they heard him abandoning himselfl w
the mostextravagant gayety. Laughter
heard in such a situation was a thing
almost too deplorable and shocking for
human ears to listen to. When con-
sulted on the meaning of these symp-
toms, on the part of Billard, M. Nabert,
a sufgeon wles had never guitted the
spot sinee the time of the accident,
recommended the workmen to hurry on
their labors, as the man could probably
survive but a few hours.

In consequenee of this adviee, a new
dircetion was given to the work, and in
place of passing down by the side of the
spot where the poor man was supposed
to ba, the excavation was carried slop
ingly down to his head. In short, after
three days and three nights of incessant
toil, the head of Billard was reached,
and cleared of all surrounding matter.
The instant that this took place, it was
notificd to those above by a cry, and
the deafening shouts that were im-
mediately raised showed what an as-
semhblage had gathered around the place
to leara the issue of the case. The de-
liverance took place exactly a gquarter
of an hour before aleven o'clock in the
morning of the 50th. When raised once
more 1o the daylight, every precaution
was taken to prevent any bad effects
from a change so sudden. e was car-
ried w0 a neighboring house, with his
body and head well wrapped up, and
there he was laid in an apartment from
wiiich the light was, in a great meas-
ure, excluded. After some spoon-
fuls of light broth and a little wine
had been administered to him, he fell
immediately asleep, never having tasted
that blessing during his confinement.
Before cleeping he had spoken in such
a way as to show that his mind had re-
covered its tone. His pulse was weak,
but quick, beating onc hundred and
twenty-six times in a minute; his skin
was cold, his thirst burning, and his
tengue stuck almost to the roof of his
mouth. While confined he had eaten a
portion of the leather front of his cap,
and he had even, he said, endeavored to
grind with his teeth a stone that lay
before his mouth.

Etienne Billard soon recovered. [His
imprisonment had not been so protract-
ed as to render the vital heat difficult of
restoration. His body, however, though
not mangled or bruised. asit might have
been expected to b6, retained for a long
time a feeling of dull pain from the
pressure that bad been exerted upon it
—Hagold Walters, in N. Y. Ledger.

ABOUT FALSE TEETH.
Durability of Artificial Molars and Other
Gossip About Dentistry.

“How long do false teeth wear? an
experienced dentist was asked the oth-
er day.

“You might as well say ‘How long
does a suit of clothes wear? ” was the
reply. S It all dépends upon the quali-
ty of the teeth and the care of the
person who uses them. If a woman
bites thread with her artificial molars
they are likely to be ruined in a week.
On the other hand, I know persons who
have worn the same sets for twenty
years, and have mever been compeled
to have them repaired. Sets made of
the best material and in the best man-
ner should last a lifetime with proper
care.”

“What is the proper care of false
teeth?”

Hoth the plates and the crowns should
be removed from the mouth and cleansed
every night and morning.”

“Ilo artificial teeth decay?”

“No. They are all made of porcelain,
which is not subject to decayas the nat-
ural bone is. But at the same time
porcelain is more brittle than bone. and
bence an artificial tooth will mot stand
many hard knocks.”

*“AWhat is the difference in the dura-
bility of high-priced and cheap teeth?”
“That is a difficult question. Cheap
teeth are made of a material that bears
the same relation to that of the hest
teeth that & common stone china plate
does to a Sevres vase. Cheap tecth
lock like glazed china, and that is about
all that some of them are. Now, so
long as the glaze lasts the teeth are as
strong as those made of the costliest
material, and I have known a set cost-
ing next to nothing te perform service
for many years. They are not quile so
brittle, in fact, as those made of the
finest porcelain. But the chief su-
periority of the latter lies in their shape
and appearance and in the exactitude
with which they are fitted to the
ms.”

“What is the best sort of plate?”
“One made of gold. But black rub-
ber is just about as durable, only itis
harder to keep perfectly clean.”

*Are complete sets of artificial tecth
not uncommon?”’

“Partial sets are more frequently
seen, but complets sets are by no means
unusual.”

“Whe wear the most false teeth—mer
or women?”"

“Women, by long odds. T don’t think
the result is due alone to vanity, how-
ever, although that may have some-
thing to do with it. The chief reason is
that the natural teeth of women are not
as pood and strong as those of men,
and, therefore, have to be more tra-
quently replaced by artificial teeth.”—
Boston Herald.

—The height of an olive tree isusual
Iy 20 feet, but it is sometimes as high aa
50 feet, and it reaches an almost fab-
ulous age. One lately destroyed at
Beaulein had a recorded age of five
centuries, and was 36 feet in circumfer-
ence. The olive tree is exceedingly
prolific under cultivation; the fruit
yields about 70 per cent. of its weight
(exclusive of kermel) in oil. Ttaiy is
said to produce 33,000,000 and Fianeo
7,000,000 gallons of il annualiy. The
tree does not vegetate readily beyoemd
2,000 feep altitude, or 45 deg. of laui-

#as heard more clearly as the workmen
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LIVED AMONG CANNIBALS.

Adventures of & Baron Wha Recently Mar-
ried an American Wife.

Beresford Alfred, Baron d'Este, amd
his wife, nee Harney, whose first h &
band was the Viscount de Nouo, are at
the Southern. The Baron d'Este is a
Frenchman by birth, an Italian by de-
scent, an Englishman through his
mother. and a man of many countries
by virtue of travel and inclination. He
wears his title lightly, as one who has
seen much of the world and lived
among those nations where rank is ley-
eled by necessity; and such is indeed
the'case.

In conversation yesterday he said that
he had spent much of his life in the
British colonies. The Baron is a hand-
some man, with a sunburned face, speaks
English like an Englishman, and does
not look over forty years of age, though
he may be older. As a young man he
spent several years in Australia, but in
1570, when cotton was commanding a
very high price, he, in company with a
number of friends, went into the busi-
ness of raising the costly product on the
Fiji islands. The islands at that time
were inhabited largely by cannibals,
and white men, though assisted by the
fricndly natives, earried their lives in
their hands, and went constantly armed.

“The sister of my first wife,” said the
Baron yesterday, “‘was shot down by the
natives, slong with her husband and
their two children. The cannibals then
attempted to carry off the dead bodies,
intending to eat them at their leisure in
the mountains, but fortunately re-en-
forcements came to our aid and the sav-
ages were driven back. My business
partner died, and some of the wretches
pilfered his grave of two thigh hones,
which they carried off to their mount-
ain retreat as trophies; but I fornd out
who had been guilty of the desccration,

“] was once on the point of tasting
human flesh myself. Some of the natives
had been assisting us to build a house,
and the completion of the work was
celebrated with a feast. In the course
of the dinner 1 helped myself from a
dish whose contents resembled pork,
and was about to taste of it when a
friendly native nudged me with his
elbow and whispered one suggestive and
sufficient word—*Man." I needed no fur-
ther explanation; but it must have been
a great disappointment to the cannibals,
who would have been much pleased to
think that & white man had eaten hu-
man flesh. Our life was certainly adan-
gerous one, but cotton was selling high
and we made money. In 1875 the En-
glish took possession of the island. I
gladly joined their forces, and the can-
nibals were all either killed or made
prisonera.™

In 1878 the Baron left the Fiji Islands
for India. where he went into the busi-
ness of raising sugar. He also spent
some time in Madagascar. but for the
past few years has been living in Paris.
—=5t. Louis Republie.

ALL ABOUT THIMBLES.

Millions of Them Are Made nnd Sold
Every Year.

The manufacture of thimbles is quite
an industry in this country. Millions
of thimbles are made and sold every
year. There is the common steel thim-
ble, which can be purchased for a few
cents, and there are thimbles made of
silver and gold, and many very elabo-
rate ones in which diamonds and other
precious stones are set, for which almost
any amount of money may be paid.

Thimbles are made on dies of differ-
ent sizes. The gold. silver or steel is
pressed over these dies by stamping
machines, and the finishing and pol-
ishing and decorating are done after-
ward. Some thimbles are made of cel-
Iuloid and rubber. These are molded.
The process of makiig a gold thimble
is more elaborate than that of the
cheaper ones. The first step in the
making of a gold thimble is the cutting
into a disk of the desired size a thin
piece of sheet-iron. This is brought to
a red heat, placed over a graduated
hole in an iron benach, and hammered
down into it with a punch. This hole
is the form of the thimble. The iron
takes its shape and is removed from the
hole. The little indentations to keep
the needle from slipping are made in it,
and all the other finishing strokes of
the perfect thimble put on it

The iron is then made into steel by a
process peculiar to the thimble-maker,
and is tempered, polished and brought
to a deep blue color. A thin sheet of
gold is then pressed into the interior of
the thimble and fastened there by a
mandril. Gold leaf is attached to the
outside by a great pressure, the edges
of the leaf being fitted in and held by
small grooves at the base of the thim-
ble. The article is then ready for use.
The gold will last for years. The steel
never wears out, and the gold can be
readily replaced at any time.

Elahorate thimbles set with jewels
are only made for persons who have
more money than brains. Not long ago
a gentlentan im this city, blessed with
plenty of this world's wealth, wanted
to make a present to a young lady, and
had a handsome chased gold thimble
made. On the top of the thimble was
set a large solitaire diamond, and
around the rim of the thimble wasa
row of diamonds amd rubies, setalter-
nately. This thimble would certainly
be more ornamental than useful. and if
used at a sewing circle would attracta
great deal of attention.—N. Y. Mai?
and Express.

How Insvisible Ink Js Made.

M. E. Hecard has published an ace
count of this chemical discovery. Itis
a mixed acid procured by a solution of
molybdic acid in boiling oxalic acid.
He calls it oxalomolybdic acid. The
erystals of this acid are insoluble in
strong mitric acld, but they dissolve in
cold water. Paper written upom with
the solution show nothing in a weak
light, but when brought into the sun-
shine the written characters suddenly
appear in deep indigo blue. Paper sat-
urated with the solution and dried in
the dark becomes bliue when exposed tc
the sun, and on this blue surface white
characters may be written by dipping
the pen ip water. Tne color disappears
Fin comtdét with water, and the,blue
writing becomes black when exposed to
the heat of a fire.—FPopular Sclence

News

| risked our lives a hundred times to save
and suceceded In recovering the bones, |

STANLEY'S IRON RULE.
His Theatrical Style in Dealing with an
Alteged Rebel.

Thomas Stevens gives in_  the New
York World this report of a conversas
tion he had with Henry M. Stanley:
“Of course I wanted to give all of
Emin's people who desired to come out
with us a chance to come in, and for
this purpose we camped at Kavalis, at
the southwest cormer of the Albert
Xyanza, from February 14 to May 8
To this camp Emin's people began to
flock in, among them a number of
Egyptian officers and Soudanese sol-
diers. Among these officers Jephson

pointed out to me rebels who were
known to have been plotting against
him. He kept a sharp cye on these gen-
tlemen and soon discovered that |
they were tampering with our;
men and conspiring against us in
our own camp. I at onee had the ring-
leader put under arrest. On him we
found criminating correspondence, prov-
ing conclusively that he was in the
Mahdist plot to eapture us all. At
this time | was about reduced toa skele-
ton by my second attack of gastritis. I
ordered a court-martial to try bim. [Ile
was found guilty on every count. I waa
in my tenton the flat of my back, so
weak and emaciated that I couldn’t sit
up. 1 made them prop me up in a chair
outside, however, and I swallowed a
bracing tonic to strengthen me w the
task of pronouncing sentence on this
villain. 1 determined to make such an
example of him that there would be no
further conspiracy in our camp at any
rate.

*“They brought him before me. The
people stood around in silence. I looked
at him and mustered what little strength
I had to address him: ‘We came
through a thousand difficulties and have

and sueccor you, and now, in return for
all we have passed through for your
sake, what do you do? You conspire in
our own camp to have us taken as slaves
to Khartoum! A court-martial of white
men and of your own comrades has given
you a fair trial and you have been found
guilty on every count—depart to God!

“The people were so wrought upon by
these words, and the whole scene said
Mr. Stanley, “that they rushed at him
as one man and seized him.

“*What shall we do with him?" they
shouted. *What shall we do with him?*

*“To God with him! Take him to
God!" and I peinted to the limb of a
tree.

“The next minute a rope was around
his neck, and a hundred willing hands
were hauling him up, running away with
the rope.

***Now you see,’ cried 1, addressing
the rest of the Egyptians, ‘now you see
you are not in Wadelai. There will bo
no coaxing, no patting on the back with
me. TI'll hang every traitor among you
1ecan lay hands on?™"™

The above must have been a fine picee
of tragedy to have witnessed. It was
something even to hear Mr. Stanley re-
peat it in our peaceful camp at Msuwa,
where we halted a day at the special re-
quest of Baron von Gravenreuth. It
was the first time I knew Mr. Stanley
to be a first-class tragedian.

A DANGEROUS PET.

The First Taste of Blood INspelled =
Tame Lion's Nature,

A lion hunter named Conrad started
from Bremen some time ago for Africa
to procure animals for a menagerie.
While in the depths of the forest of the
dark continent he enjoyed the exeiting
but highly-dangerous sport of hunting
the king of beasts. Upon his return to
Bremen he brought with him a small
lion cub—a pet—which he had captured
when but a few days old.

At first it was sickly and looked as
though it would not live long. but by
careful nursing it outgrew its infantile
weakness and began to build up a strong
constitution. The name of the cub was
Belle, and she slept beside her master's
bed at night. In daytime she followed
him about, being as playful as a kitten.
Conrad one night lay down for a nap on
a lounge, and was soon asleep. IHe was
awakened by a sharp pain in his left
hand. He attemptod to move it, when
he heard a vicious growl.

On investigation Conrad found that
Belle had his hand between her teeth,
had bitten the member through, and
was eagerly lapping the blood that
flowed from the wound. The ecub’s
eyes were ablaze with a fierce light,
and it then dawned on him that Belle
was no longer a pet—she had been trans-
formed from a domestic animal intoa
dangerous hrute.

Recognizing his desperate situation,
Conrad moved softly, so as not to dis-
turb the animal, and, drawing a re-
volver, shot her through the brain.
With a blood<curdling scream she
jumped into the air and felldead on the
floor. It appears that while Conrad
was sleeping the cub began to lick his
hand, and the brute’s sharp, file-like
tongue had gradually torn the flesh un-
til blood came. 'L he first taste of human
blood had evidentlydispelled the nature
of the pet, and Belle had become a
vicious brute, thirsting for more.-—Chi-
cago Inter-Ocean.

Marrying by Photograph.

A prosperous Slavonian rancher in the
south end of the Huachuca mountains
some time ago visited his native land
and found a large number of worthy
young ladies among his acquaintances
who would be only too happy to find
h and husbands in this land of
progress and liberty. Securing the pho-
tographs of a number of these young
ladies, he brought them back with him
and lost no opportunity toshow them to
his bachelor friends and neighbors. He
told them that he had the promise of
these young ladies that they would come
to America and marry the man he would
recommend, and as a comsequence, &
great many of his neighbors have ex-
celent wives, each ome selecting his
choice from the photographs.—Nogales,
(Ariz.) Herald.

—The woman who first circumnavi-
gated the globe was a member of Bou
gaidville’sfamous expeition around the
world in 1766-69, which . _cupled just two

years and four months.

—Woman (to Tramp)—*“Waat some-
thing to eat, eh? Well, here’s soma
cold hash.” Tramp—*“But 1 haven'y
any thing to cut it with." Woman—
“Just keep om a little further, and
you'll find & fork in the road.”-—
shange.

—Doctor—*“Well, my fine little fel-
low, you have got quite well again! 1
was sure that the pills I left for you
would cure you. How did you take
them, in water or in cake?” *Oh, I
used them in my blow-gun.”"—Flicgende
Blatter.

—Anold negro who had business in a
lawyer's office was asked if he could sign
his name. *“How isdat, sah?" *lask,”
the lawyer apswered, “if you ean write
your own name?” “Well no, sah, ]

| neber writes my name. 1 jes dictates

it. sah.”"—Arkansaw Traveler.

—Wise by Experience.—Mr.Case( who
hasmarried his typewriter)—**Well, my
dear, 1 suppose I must be looking
arvund for somebody to take your place
in the office.” Mra. Case—“Yes; 1
have heen thinking of that. My cousin
is just out lof school.” Mr. Case
—*“What is her name ™ Mrs. Case
(sweetly) — “John Henry Briggs"—
Puck.

—Customer—*I've been cheated. 1
thought you said this parrot would talk.”
Bird Fancier—*'No, sir. What I said
was that he had been brought up in the
company of learned men, and was full
ot philosophy and scholarship. Of course,
be don't talk. Mers idle words have no
attraction for him. But he's a remark-
able parrot because he's a great think-
er."—Munsey's Weekly.

=—(aptain Spear—*'And were you never
wounded, Pat?” Pat—*Faith, sor, and
1 was. In the fight at Spottsylvania a
dirty reb lifted his gun and fired. I was
scared, I tell yez. [Ho struck me right
under me left breast.” *‘But if it struck
where you aay, the ball must have gone
through your heart and killed you.”
*“Oh, bedad, sor! me heart was in me
mouth at the time."—Harvard Lampoon.

—New Editor to Old Schoolmate—""I%
hurts me, old fellow, to wound your feel-
ings, but really we are so overstocked
wilth poetry that it useless to read yours.
We can only aceept what shows unmis-
takable pgenius.” Old Schoolmate—
“Well, just read.that poem, and tell me
what you think of it. 1t may prove better
than you imagine.” New Editor (hav-
ing read the poem)—"1t is as 1 feared;
the poem shows no promise whatever.
Pardon me, but it is simply absurd.”
0ld Schoolmate (with a broad grin)—
“That’s just what I thought. It's a copy
ol some verses you wrote In my auto-
graph album while we were at schoo'
together.”—Munsey's Weekly.

HER FIRST STORY.

A Touching Narrative Told by a New Yarld
Magazine Editor.

A sad little story was told yesterday
by a co-editor on one of the largest and
best-known magazines in the country.
“Almost ten years ago,” he said, ‘=
short s of considerable merit had
been submitted to the magazine by »
young woman quite unknown to us or tc
fame, and had been accepted and paid
for. It was filled away with other ac-
cepted articles, to be used when its turn
came. A short time ago there came »
letter from the young girl, asking mod-
estly if that story might not be printed
soon, but giving no reason for the re-
giest. Two months went om and then
came & second letter, writtem in the
same hand, but in weaker and faimter
characters, as if the hand that held
the pen were scarcely able to oguide
it. This letter again asked that the
story might be printed soon, if possible.
‘My physician tells me,’ it said, ‘that ?
can live buta few monthsat the farthest
1 had hoped to live to do & great deal of
good work of this kind, but you have
my first and last piece. I have cared sc
much for it that 1 think I could be hap
pier in /dying it I might see it in print
before I go.'” The magazine for the
coming month was bound, so mothing
could be done with that. The sheets
for the second month were printed and
ready for binding, and the matter for
the third magazine was well under way.
Wo held a short consultation, the result
of which was that the story was set ug
and the sheets containing it substituted
for certain sheets in the magazine for
the second month. It was nosmall mat
ter to make the change so late in the
day, but we did it and the letter of
thanks received from the young girl,
who died shortly afterward, more than
paid us."—N. Y. Letter.

POINTS ON NOSEOLOGY.
Why All Great Generals Have Hiad Romas

Noses.

The features are developed by the
mind. A child that is reared amid
pleasant surroundings and whose mind
is filled with pleasant thoughts will
have a pleasing face. The shape of the
nose and chin will depend entirely upon
the strength and character of the men-
tal faculties. At ten a boy's mose may
be small and turned up at the end; at
fifteen it may have grown large and be
straight on top, and at twenty-five it
may be a pronounced Roman. It all de-
pends upon his mind. The Romans had
big moses with high bridges because
they were a sturdy and determined race
of people. Sturdiness and determina-
tion will give a man a Roman nose, no
matter how little or how sfiubby a
man's proboscis may have been when
he was born. The Greeks had straight,
delicate, finely-chiseled moses, be-
cause their tastes were artistic and
poetic. You never saw a poet or an
artist with a Roman or a snub nose, did
you? On the other hand, it would be
hard to find = great General who had
not & Roman nose. Get pictures of
Alexander the Great,. Cmsar, Frederick
the Great, Napoleor, Wellington, Wash-
ington, Grant, Sheridan, Lee, and see if
they haven’t all got big, strong noses,
of the Romanesque type. Yet it is quite
safe to say that if we could have por-
traits of all these personages, taken in
iafancy, we would find their olfuctory
organs little, pudgy affaira, not unlike
those of the common run of babies. Those
men were not great Uenerals because
they had Roman noses, they had Eomas
noses because they were great Gznes
als.—Cloveland Fress.

- | political and social order.

| woman could live in Saturn.

EQUALITY IN SATURN.

A Vivid Bit of Imagination by Oliver
Wendell Holmes.

Bo far as the Saturnians can be said to
have any pride in any thing, it is in the
absolute level which characterizes their
They pro-
fess to be the omly true republicans in
the solar system. The fundamental ar-
ticles of their constitution are these:

All men are born equal, live equal
and die equal.

All men are born free—free, that is,
to obey the rules laid down for the regu-
lation of their conduct, pursnits and
opinions; free to be married to the per-
son selected for them by the physiolog-
ical section of the gpovernment, and free
todie at such proper period of life as
may best suit the convenience and gen-
eral welfare of the community.

The one great industrial product of
Saturn is the bread-root. The Saturnians
find this wholesome and palatable
enough, and it is well they do, as they
have no other vegetable. It Is what I
should call a most uninteresting kind of
eatable, but it serves as food and drink,
having juice enough so that they can
get along without water. They have a
tough, dry grass, which. matted to-
gether, furnishes them with clothes snf-
ficiently warm for their eold-blooded
constitution and more than sufficiently
ugly.

A piece of ground large enough to

furnish bread-root for ten persons is al-
lotted to each head of a houschold, al-
lowance being made for the possible in-
crease of families. This, however, is
not a very important consideratiom, as
the Saturnians are not a prolific race.
The great object of life being the
product of the largest possible quantity
of bread-roots, and women not being so
capable in the ficlds as the stronger sex,
females are considered an u irable
addition to society.
The one thing the Saturnians dread
and abhor is inequality. 'The whole
object of their laws and customs is to
maintain the strictest equality in every
thing, social relations, property (so fae
as they can be said to have any thing
which can be so called,) mode of living,
dress, and all other matters. It is theie
boast that mobody ever starved under
theirgovernment. Nobody goves in rags,
for the coarse-fibered grass from which
they fabricate their clothes is very
durable. (1 confess I wonder how a
They
have no lookin-glasses. There is nosuch
article as a ribbon known among them.
All their clothes were of one pattern.
I noticed that there were no pockets in
any of their garments, and learned
that a pocket would be idered pri
favie evidence of theft, as no honest
person would bave use for such a secret
receptacle. )

Before the revolution, which estab-
lished the great law of absolute and
life-long equality. the inhabitants used
to feed at their own private tables.
Since the regeneration of society all
meals are taken in common. The last
relic of barbarism was the use of plates
—one or even more to each individual.
This “odious relic of an aflete civiliza-
tion,” as they called it, bas long been
superseded by oblong hollow recepta-
cles, one of which is allotted to each
twelve persons. A.greal riot took place
when an atiempt was made by some
fastidious and exclusive egotists to in-
troduce partitions which should partial-
iy divide ono portion of these recepta-
cles into individual compartments. The
Saturnians boast that they have no
paupers, mo thieves, none of those fie-
titious values called money—all which
things, they hear, are known in that
small Saturn nearer the sun than the
great planet which is their dwelling-
place.—Oliver Wendell Holmes, in At~
lantie.

MRS. TRACY'S GCHARITY.

How She Concealed From Her Left Hand
What Mer Right Hand Did.

The sad death of Mrs. Secretary Tracy
and the unselfishness of her last hour
call to mind an incident which came to
my knowledge two years ago through a
woman whom she aidei Mra Tracy
was known to be most conscientiously
charitable, but few understood how thor-
oughly she concealed from her left hand
that which her right hand did, and it
pained her to hear some one comment-
ing on the lack of real charity displayed
by the rich—their deeds of charity cost-
ing them nothing, inasmuch as no per-
sonal sacrifices was involved. The wonds
clung to Mrs. Tracy's mind, and she
decided that her next aot of charity
would cost her some trouhle. The woman
to whom 1 have above referred was one of
Mra Tracy's humblest pensioners, and
at this time she was greatly in need of
careful nursing, for her disease was
cancer and of a most painful character.
Day after day Mrs. Tracy went on foot
to the poor creature’s home, cared for
ber in every way, swepl and cleaned her
room, saw that she was comflortable,
returning to her home with some trifling
excuse to account for her absence. Her
protege would never have known the
cause of so much unselfish kindness had
she not one day remonstrated with her
for what seemed needless waste of time
and labor. To relieve her mind, Mrs,
Tracy told her that it was her only way
of really paying her debt to God. Mrs.
Tracy's last act of self-sacrificing kind-
ness to her husband, when in the midss
of smoke and flames, attesta the sim-
cerity of those words.—N. Y. Epoch.

An Anecdote of Rublinstel
La Starina, a Russian paper, tells
how in Rublnstein's earller days he
narrowly escaped being sent to Siberia.
He played before the Czar Nicholas in

POSTMEN IN CHINA.
Abstemioas, pook-FProof Individeaks Freo-
terted by Fieres Guards.

Ahbout the most curious institution iw
China is the postal service. It includes
two quite distinct systems, one for the
government officials and the other for
every one else. The dispatches of the
government are carried by mounted
postmen with tolerable swifiness. Theit
carriage and delivery are under the
direct supervision of the Ministry of
“War in Pekin. The people at large are
not allowed to send mail by the official
carriers. They are obliged to transacl
all their postal business through a muck
slower medium.

In every Chinese city there are sew
eral post-offices which receive and de-
liver in their respective districts the
mail matter of the general public. Each
guarantees the safe delivery of every
thing intrusted to its care, and in case
of loss of valuable papers or goods reim-
bursea the sender without delay. The
contents of every package, bhowever,
must be exactly declared at the time of
mailing, as the postage varies with very
trivial variations of value.

The postman of this branch of the
mail service walk or ride on asses from
station to station. With some eighty
pounds of mail matter a postman covers
about three miles an hour. The minute
he arrives at the end of the route he
{ his burden to the should ol
another postman, who, whatever the
time of day and whatever the weather,
Ei:rurlu off to deliver it at the next sta-

To keep himself ready for all emer-
gencies the Chinese postman never fud-
dles his wits by overeating. Healways
takes very light meals. “Eats himself
only =even-tenths full,” the Chinese
say. He is usually & man of fime phys-
ique and less afraid of ghosts, witches,
ete., than forty-nine out of every fifty
of bis fellow coun en. In fact, an
applicant for admission to the service is
generally subjected to a kind of eivil-
service ex of his ge in
withstanding the horrors of supernatural
phenomena.  If he stands the test with-
out quailing and proves that he has not
incurred the enmity of any bad spirit
which might interfere with him in the
discharge of his duties, he has takem a
long step toward procuring his appoint-
ment. This singular condition for ad-
mission to the service is universally
considered to be quite proper, for the
average Chinaman is so afraid of spirits
and the dark that the slightest noise by
the wayside atnight would cause him to
drop whatever he was carrying and dart
off like a shot to the nearest settlement.

An ordinary letter may be semt 150
miles or more for about eight cemta
Thirty per cent of the postage iscol-
lected in advance from the sender. This
amount covers the expense of trans-
portation, and is a guarantee agaimst
fraud on the part of the sender. The
other seventy per cent. is collected from
the receiver, and represents the profit
of the serviee.

The postmen often carry very valua-
able mails. Traders intrust to them
drafts and silver bullion without hesita-
tion. To protect the most im
mails small guards of soldiers are often
used, or troops of fighting civilians who
have especially tralned themselves to
fight mail-robbers. Three, four or Ave
of these civilians are alwsys ready to
fight at least a dozen highwaymen. The
manner in which they prepare them-
selves for such uneven combats is an
elaboration of a pugilist’s tralning in
punching the bag. From the roof of the
empty shed in which the practice is
taken hang on ropes ten heavy sand-
bags. The man who is learning to be a
guard stands in the midst of these bags,
while his instructor on the outside sets
them to swinging. The man among the
bags them strikes out right and left
with his fists for the purpose of punch-
ing the bags away from him. Assoom
as he learns to keep all the bags in mo-
tion without letting them touch him be
is pronounced ready to go on the road to
knock out mail-robbers.—N. Y. Sun.

AN HOUR OF HORROR.

A Miduight Murder Whosse
Was Never Brought to Justive.

It was close upon the hour of mid-
night.

A man sat alone in ap upper chamber
of a tum tenement; & man
whose face showed by its furrowed brow,
glaring eyes and pallid lips the effects of
a terrible mental struggle going om
within him.

Refore him were several pages of
manuseript, and his nerveless hand,
convulsively clutching & pen, was
idly adding to them. -

Close to bhis right hand, and frequent-
ly touched hy it ashe plied his pen,was »
gleaming, glittering object of ivory, sil-
ver and steel—a loaded revolver.

The window beside him was open, and
through it the night breeso sntered and
fanned his hot brow. The night with-
out was calm and placid. Nature was
lovely, bathed in the light of & summer
moon; but the man wes oblivious to the
beauties of the might He glanced at
the clock now and then. and, obeerving
the long hand climbing up the incline
toward the figure 13, he redoubled his
labor at the manusecript

Anon he gl at the revolver on the
Jesk beside him. He touches its ivory
handle, as if faltering in his resolution:
and then he continues his writing.

Hark!

WhTt sound is that that is borns on

tra

Fooad

the house of Count Wielhorsky, and on
returning home lost his pass-port. A
day or two afterwards he was arrested
and brought bef: G 1 Galahoff,
then chief of police, who informed the
prisoner that he declined to believe
any body's evidence of his identity,
even that of the Count Rubinstein
ted that he was a mere musician,

and as one of the subordinata police of-
ficers knew something about music the
two were sent to try matters over on a
dilapidated piano. The test proved sut-
. and the General, remarking

that “the prisoner was apparently a
musician,” gave bim a permit for three

weeks.

There was & scamperiag sound in the
yard beneath. and next morming s gray
cat was found dead close to the wood-

jaed. The night police reporter had
}tulfiled his mission. —Americs.




