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‘The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Allke Upon the Rich and the m."
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AN UNCONSCIOUS HERO.

BY MRS M. I. RAYNE.

*No,” Eleanor Landsberg sald, as she
ernshed the cluster of fresh American
Besuty rosez she held in her clasped

. bands with painful inteusity, as if they

Wwere h to bl “] cannot
llqrrg you, Morris—you are not my

“Heroes do not cxist out of novels,”
mnswered Morris Holmes, with that per-
fact inflection that good breeding gives
%0 its possessor; “1 cannot fight for my
ladylove as the medieval knights did,

" mor fiy to the wars in these degenerate

days™

“Then be a soldier of peace; there
are daily wars to be waged that need
disciplined soldlers. Be anything but
& dawdler on the silken skirts of so-
ciety. Youbelieve that because youhave
inherited a fortune that other men
earned for you by the sweat of their
brows, you are to lie idle in the
Jap of luxury. Shame, Morris Holmes!
When I marry I will choose my husband
from smong the ranks of the people;
my hero must do great deeds, not dream
them all day long.”

*“My dear socialist,” said Morris, with
the familiarity of long acquaintance, “if
¥you will listen to reason & moment you
will see that with money you car rem-
edy a great many evils; without it you
are practicaily helpless.”

“How many evils have you rem-
edled, Morris? Answer me that.”

“Few as yet, I admit. DBut, Eleanor,
is It my fault that my father left me
a fortune? Listen, dearest. 1 will
call you so this once. Why not help me
become his almoner? At least 1 am
not a profiigate.”

“Pardon me,” returned the young
woman, tearing the heart from a rose
~—a performance which made the sensi-
tive Morris wince—*I think you are
a profligate with time and influence,
and all the other good things which you
waste by lavishing them on yourself.
How will you account for wasted op-
portunities and talents folded in a nap-
kin when the day of reckoning comes?”

She was very handsome, very attrac-
tive in her strong young womanhood,
and as & reformer the fad of the hour.
Bhe belonged to clubs and societies
for the advancement of women, and

peared he was received with sullen and
sunpicious silence, being more than
half suspected of wanting the bread
out of some other mouth. Morris was
shocked almost out of recognition of
himself by this unexpected stata of
things, for he feit himnelf passively to
blame. He could not lay the odium
on the shoulders of his agent, for he
had never asked him a single question
concerning the mine or the moral or
physical welfare of the men. He had
taken the revenue from it as part of his
patrimony, indifferent as to methods.
He had been helping to grind women
and children into the dust that he
wight loll in luxury. His consclence
stung him with reproaches which were
inadequate to make him suffer as he de-
B

“Your hand, friend,” he had said to
the foreman, and noted the ugly scowl

and determined air of refusal with
which the man drew back.

“*T ain’t as white as yours, and how
do I know that you are my friend?”
was the reply.

“1 am here to see what you need, and
will help you if you will let me,” an-
awered Morris, gently.

“A =py or an overseer, like enough.
The sooner you get out of these quar-
ters the better for your health. If one
of the bloomin' mine owners sent you
here, go back an' tell him "t ain’t safe
to come spyin' roun’. Tell him, too,
that we'll give him » warmer welcome
~—hounds that they all are!™

The miners, dirty, blackand complain-
ing, had gathered around the foreman,
and, although they hated him, they
were bound to him by acommon grudge,

“Tell them to come nnd get filled with
warm lead—we'll heat it fur the
casion,” said a burly miner known as
*“0ld Geordie.”

“They dassn't come nigh their own
property,” said another; “they’re white
livered cowards and not worth the pow-
der to blow "em to thunder.”

“Go back to your master and tell him
what his lovin’ workmen says,” said the
foreman, contemptuously, “an’ get a
photygraff of some of the hungry chil-
drer and dyin’ mothers for the family
album. My missus will give you hers.”

“Men,” said the stranger, unbutron-
ing his heavy ulster and throwing it
open, “have you ever heard of Morria
Holmes 7"

A groan and a series of yells saluted

was not offensively progressive in ber | him.,

views and the expression of them, but

* she had been brought into contact

with strong naturea full of the sap
and wine of life and had learned to dis-
dain the wearer of the purple and fine
linen. The society weakling had lost
place in her world, just as social fune-
tions had become inane and intolerably
stupid, after the seamy mide of life had
shown her its rugged attractions.
“What would you have me do to
prove myself & hero?’ asked Morris
Holmes, with a gently patronizing air,
as if he had been speaking to a child,

*“Do?” she repested, with withering
soorn; “do anything to show the world
that you ave & man, and at least capable
of managing your own affairs! Life
i= ful] of instruction, but you have
never learned one of its lessons. You
have not even been a profitable dream-
er.”

She was intense and angry, and at
last he was sroused. He rose without
his.usual dawdling elegance of man-
ner and sald:

“You have taught me one lesson,
‘Eleanor, that I shall not forget. 1
when you find your hero he will love
you as truly as I have done—as I will
continue to do, if you do not forbid

me. And now, good-by. We part
friends, do we not?”
Before she answered him Eleanor

rose and in so deing dropped the flow-
ers she had been holding. Morris
sprang to pick them up, when instantly
she placed her small, imperative foot
upon them, erushing them to the floor.
ked at her, shocked and ded

“You see how hopeless it is that you
should ever understand me,” she said,
bitterly. *“You have more considera-
tion for these hothouse weeds than for
the souls of those around you. You
hurt and wound me by your indiffer-
ence to vital questions, but you are
worry for the roses! Good-by, Morris!™

“No berths left in the sleeper, sir.”

“But, I tell you, I must have a berth—
I can’t sit up all night,” and Morris
Holmes shivered at the thought of such
& hardship.

“A grest many good people do, sir,”
maid the conductor. *“There’s old Judpe
Bkinner and his wife, they are both
going to sit up to-night.”

“But my man telegraphed for a sec-
tion.”

“They were all taken then, sir.”

11 wae strange that at the first mo-
ment Morris Holimes started out 1o be-
come & hero and learn the scamy side of
Hie he should be reduced to actual snf-
fering like this. If he had been
dressed in his usual fashionable and
elegant traveling attire the conductor
would have suspected that he had un-
limited wealth and would have bought
out some less important traveler or
eold him a berth already negotiated
for, us the all-powerful car magumate
has the privilege of doing.

But Morrie Holmes had donned the
plain dress of the ordinary business
man, and wore a hideous gray ulster
that led his clegant personality.
and wasa on his way to the wining dis-
triet, where a mine was located of which
he was part owner; not a gold mine,
but one that brought in gold— a bitu-
minous coal mine, known as the Little
Bummit.

Morris had taken little or no notice
of this branch of hiz wealth. the man-
agement and details being left to his
agent, but when he left Elecanor Lands-
berg on the occasion of her second and
final refusal of his offer of marriage,
he suddenly determined to take a tri
1o the mining country and try his hand
at beroism, in the way of improving the
condition of the men who worked in the

hope | ing received with cauti

“Aye, and his father afore him. It's
that he might lie zoft and eat fine food
that we gets loat in the choke an’ demp.
1 he' sent you, go back and tell him
io come: gut here himaelf. We hev a
long accovmt to settie, and the figgers
is waitin".” -

It was “0Old Geordie" who spoke.

“I am Morris Holmes."

Now, if there is any quality that the
rough and lawless of creation recognlze
and admire, it is courage, and after the
first start of surprise, which in that sod-
den crowd was genuine and dramatie,
the men felt an instant respect for this
weakling of wealth, who waanot afraid
of them, and something like a cheer
broke from their hoarse throats,

“I mm here to right your wrongs,”
continued Morris, in & voice that sound-
ed like s commander on the battle-
field, “but I demand protection at your
hands. 1 demand your confldence and
that of your wives and children. 1
have the right to ask this. For the
present that is all I have to say.”
A few cheered him, others remained
sullen and discontented, good news be-
and bed

¢

Eleanor Landsberg had no word from
Morris for six months. Then she re-
ceived a paper marked in red ink, which
bad a paragraph that interested her.
1t gave & plain statement of the great
improvement that had taken place in
the Little Summit mine, and went on to
describe the comfortable homes of the
miners, the new machinery which had
been put into the mines to take theplace
of child labor, the comfortable stables
above the ground that had been built
for the mulea, the improved social con-
ditions of the men’s families, and ended
with a glowing tribute to the “noble
energy of the young and athletic mine
owner, Morris Holmes.”

Athletic? Fleanor repeated the word
with muchk satisfaction. It was of
moral athletes she was thinking, and it
pleased bher mightily that this word
could thus be applied to Morris, -

ond newspaper, published like the first,
in & town adjoining the mines, and giv-
ing the news of that section of the coun-
try. It also contained a marked para-
graph, but the marking was r
black lines of jagged pencil, and on the
berder was drawn a rude hand, point-
ing to the notice and the badly written
but legible “Old Geordie.”
Eleanor read in a few intense words
the news that had been sent to her.
There had becn an accident in the mine.
The roof of the entire chamber had fall-
en and buried 20 miners bemeath it.
The men were rescued with great dif-
ficulty, snd some of them were badly in-
jured. When all were supposed to have
béen saved, there was a wailing cry, and
the wile of “Old Geordie” struggled
from the hands of frienda and tried to
throw herself into the mine. Morris
Holmes, pale and out of breath, called
for men to go down with him and res-
cue “Old Geordie.” No one responded.
The men owed their lives to their fami-
lies, and they knew the danger of a fall-
ing roof. So Morris, with one look at
the blue sky above, swung into the cage
and was lowered alone amid an awe-
stricken silence into the bosom of death.
There was not much to tell. When the
was given there were willing
hands to help deliver the two men from
the wreckage, but only one came uwp
slive. The other had succumbed to
the fatal damp. A long panegyric fol-
lowed, but it meant little to Eleanor.
Her eyes rTested om four oft-gooted
hackneyed lines that closed the story

P | —they would never leave her:

In a few moments she received a sec-

THE FASHIONGS,

isstructive Notes on che Subject of Wome
na's Dress.

Unquestionably this is a period of
extremes. While we may not be will-
ing at once to nccept all of the sceen-
tricities sent to us from Lomdon and
Paris, it is & fact that we cannot but
admit that after a time we guietly
wheel into line, and the first thing
snybody knows, are gently mailing
slong in the wake of these cities, copy-
ing their models, perhapa with & little
grain of reserve, Lut eventunally com-
ing up in tolerably fine style to the de-
signs that they have fornished us.

It seema & little strange, aod to con-
servative minds a little shocking, that
English crape, the heavy and somber
sttire of first mourning, should have
become almost o fad with Parisian de-
signers. But such is the case, and
crape will be worn, whether we like it
or not, to an extent never before
known in this or mny other country.
Entire dresses are to be mads of it;
long wraps are gll of crape; the veil
that barely escapes the floor is to be
the popular style, and plaitings, ruch-
ings, ruffles and trimmings of crape
are to be worn in the greatest pro-
fusion, even on some of the first
mounrning dresses for others than
widows. The regulation widews'
costuma i3 composed almost en-
tirely of this material. A Paris outfit
that was pronounced absolutely fault-
loas was made for a widow, an extrav-
agantly beautiful woman, by the way,
and one who finds almost any material
she wears extremely becoming. The
dress, with & very wide skirt, is of lus.
terless silk entirely crupe covered. It
is withoot trimming of any sort. The
waist is made in the prevailing short
basque fashioo, and has wide revers
torning back from a vest of plaited
crape. The sleeves are large leg-o'-
mutton and plain. The neck is fin-
ished by a tiny ruche. The bonnet is
merely & foundstion for the vail and
the white ruche that is again ia the
height of fashion. The veil, which is
fastened with crape-covered pins, is
long, indeed could not be longer with-
out sweeping the floor. The lomg
wrap is one of the notable features in
modern mourning. It isin & modified
ulster shape of silk with the crape
over. With the exception of the cloak
lining, no other material than the
crape is visible in the entire costume.
The cloak Is double-breasted and has
very wide revers, large sleeves and the
conventionalized shoulder and ecollar
ruffies of crape with s silk lining and
some sort of stiffening that makes it
stand up, almost concealing the throat.
All in all, this is ono of the moat re-
markable of the season’s mourning or-
ders, remarkable in that it is sald to
be » type of what we may expeet in the
pnear foture.

Indead, the crapesurfaced fad has
almost run its eonrse in everything
colared. Why not traunsfer it to one of
the most elegant of fabrics, the crape
used for mourning attire?

Among the caprices of the moment
is the use of whits crape, the identical
fabrie with the black save the color.
At a private wedding in a noble fam-
ily, where 1 t was r &
the aisters of the bride wore white
erape costumes and violets. The fabric
masde up in the moat exquisite fashion,
and the dresses wers beantifol almost
beyond imagination. The decorations
on that jon were mlmost entirely
of English violets, the bride’s bouguet
and trimmings being of white, while
all of the others were of the onlinary
purple.

And so it appears that the suti-
mourning societies bave utterly failed
of their purpose, and that fashiou is
even more powerful than theories, pre-
cepts, ecomomy, sud the hard and
painstaking work of philanthropists,
for we are entering upon & crepé seh~
son that will be claborate simost be-
yond resson, spd, like it or mol, we
must sceept it 4

But the guesti ises, Why should
we object to it? There are those who
think they eannot weay craps. Thess
may leave it slonme If they choosa
Others do not approve of it, and no oae
compels them to follow the fashion.
Indeed, in this country we all do pret-
ty much as we please. But whatever
we do, we are quite sure to ambie con-
tentedly along oo the fashiooable
highway, aud accept as gracefully =s
our circumstances will psrmit ml‘ﬁ

tum of the goddess. that rules.
world —N. Y. Ledger. e
DRAWN BY FIRE . |
Rats Are Thas At “—d:l_'_l_l:'
© Hush Mndly te Denth,’ '~
“It is an indisputable fact thet fire
will draw rats,” said Louis Simonds of
St. Lonis. “During & recent big firs
near the river bank in 8t Louis s fire
brigade acted the partof Pied Piper of
Hamelin, and, with the assistance of
the fiames, drove out of their hiding
places into the Mississippi s many rats
us did the myr musiclag-
While the water waslighted by the ré-
flection of the conflagration, a blask
mass was seen Soating toward theeast
shore of the river. This to be
some thousands of rais. * They were
headed by their chieftain, an extraor-
dinarily black fellow, sad, finding their
quarters attacked by the ‘flamen, hsd
taken to the river for self- vatlc
The current carried them a consids
ble distance ont of their comras, apd
during their soois handrads of
the bridze made beta on the.vacs, but
they were all declared off, basnuse. on
the Illinois side, there was no laading
place handy for the fatigned rats, and
aa far as could ba _sean.. with the ex-

ception of the stronger fellows, the
w::le bunch in the river."—

el lw.l'lﬂi-l mh“ B ‘-
bough aluminum disappoin

ed soms of the brillisat expectations
aroused by the discovery of eheap

methods of producing the yot
many Rew sud important uses are- be-
ing found for it One of the mostre:
eent is the employment of this axbesd-
ingly light metal for the powddr cham-
ber of cartridges, thus emabling a
soldier to carry 35 per ceut. more sm-
munition without insrease of weight

Another ly new wep for

alosajoum is in the m of pil eups

for the orank-plas of - loao~ |
Formarly
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PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL

—Rev. A. Sims, M. D., Baptist
missiopary at Leopoldville, on the
Congo, has received decorations from
both the French and Belgiom govern-
ments, recognizing his medical services
to their officials

—William Waldorf Astor employed
a scholar from the Eritith musenm to
trace bis genealogy and get him s le-
gitimate crest. After two yvears of
study in European archives he traced
the descent, beyond a doubt, to an
ancient family of Spanish grandees,
where the desired crest was obtained

—London’s new mayor, Sir Walter
Wilkin, made his fortune by the sale
of a German yeast. In view of Sir
Walter's probable elevation to a
baronetcy at the expiration of his
term of office, a political antagonist
remarked: * *We Have Risen’ would
make a fine molto for the Wilkin
family."” [

—Mrs. Catherine C. McDonald, of
Maspeth, L. L, who was educated in
the Perkins Institute for the blind,
South Boston, originated the thought
of a home for blind women, gathered
funds, interested other women, aod
has at last realized the fruition of hex
hopes and plane. A home has been
opened at Maspeth under favorable
auspices.

—Isabella and Sallic Broadbent, two
Florida girls who gave vuluable ussigl
ance in rescuing the crew of the
wrecked Norwegian ship Catherine, in
August, 1894, have received silver lock-
ets and chains from King Osecar, of]
Norway and Sweden. The lockets are
inseribed with the ecrown and mono-
gram of the king, and the words, “For
a Noble Deed.”

—King Oscar, of Sweden and Nor-
way, recently appeared in a new role
at the performance given by Stuart|
Cumberland in Stockholm. Mr. Com-
berland does not know Swedish, and
his interpreter failed to appear; so the
king. who is an excellent linguist, of-
fered his services, and explained things
to the erowded audience with surpris-
ing ease and fluency.

—Miss Frances Abdulla, the daagh-
ter of an Arab chief, established, Jan-
usry 1, 1895, the Northern Dairy Farm
Co., at Allahabad, India, which has
achieved remarkable success. She also
instituted the Ali Abdulla stables, an
egquine home, and the Zoe memorial in-
stitnte, & temporary home for gentle-
women seeking employment. Sheisa
woman of strong individuality, and
very persevering.

—Count Okuma, who is the most will-
ing talker and pr Y J

in pan, s
still advocating his scheme for o great
world’s fair in Japan in 1894, or the
year following. He thinks it woald ba
a great advertisement of Japan's re-
sources and progress, and would vast-
ly stimulate commerce wilh the outer
world. His plan is to have a portion]

000,000 yen—set aside for this exposi-
tion. it

—Miss Helen A. Whittier has for
some years been the proprietor and
active manager of & large cotton mill
at Lowell, Mass. She is building & new
mill at the south, and intends that the
product of her southern mill shall be
of the coarser and cheaper fabrics,
which can be made there to good ad-
vantage, with inferior help, while the
head 1 in M husetts are ex-
clusively occupied with the finer grades
of manufacture.

A LITTLE NONSENSE.™

—The Parson—*"I want to sell my
horse. He's sound as a dollar, gentle
as & lamb, snd = good goer.” ‘“How
old is he?" *“Oh, about the usuval age
of horses.” —La Croes Chronicle.

—His Habit of Smashing.—*“No, no;
I wouldn't dare have my husband nelp
when we move.” “Why not?" “He's
o depot baggage man, you know, and
he'd be sure to forget himself."—Chi-
cago Record.

—%“S0 you lynched the wrong man?
Weren’t yon horrified when youn found
out the mistake?” *I should shout,
stranger. While we was lyoching the
wrong one the right one got away. It
was too bad."—Cincinnati Enquirer.

—The Minister—''My dear madam,
let this thought console you for your
husband's death. Remember that
other and better men than he have
gone the same way.” Bereaved Widow
—"*They haven't all gone, have they?"
~—Puck.

—Didn’'t Want Him.—"“I'm going .2
nutting,” she gayly said. *“May I gu
with you?" inquired young Woodby
Witte. “What for?” “Why, to talk
to yon.” *“Oh,” she rejoined naively;
“I'm not going chestnutling.”—Wash-
ington Star. -

—~"“She—"1 was afraid you wers go-
ing to kiss me then, you pursed up

lips s0.”” He—''0h, no; I wonldn™t
dare do that, I merely had some samd
in my mouth™ She (disgustingly)—
“Don’t take it out. It might get iato
yuur system.”—High Sehool World.

-=“Do yon ever catch any whales,
captain?” asked the fair passenger on
the ocean Jiner. *“Often mr'am,” an
swered the dignifiad capiain.. *“How
very wonderful! Pleasa tel! me how
you catch them.” *Wa drop a.feww of
the old salts on their tails, ma'am "—
Chicago Tribune.

—Mother (sternly)—“Why did :you
tell that lie to the teacher?’ Johnuy-—
“To sare somebody from punish-
ment.” Mother (mollifled)—"I kagw
thers must be some extenuating eir-
eamstances. Who was it yon wished
to save from punishmeat? - Johun;
“Mysell "—Tit-Bita = ¥

‘—*What kind of &« man is Skinner?
Does be do much /
taining?” “Eantertaining! Why, Skin-
ner is & good encugh fellow in hisway,
but he thinks too much of his money
to spend it In feoding pe Really,
I don't believe Skinver is houpltable
eacuzh to entertain a gradge.”—Hos-
ton Transcript. 2t STl e

Then Ha tald Good Might. -

The subdued lizht in thé room made

even his polks-dot lﬂkﬁinm ing of

mtr- J=a L5

For fully three minutes they had sat

amid #'sllenos which It seomed srmel
h .

Then he stirred uneasily, .
“Dom't yoa “hk__?" s W
“Ihlntﬁndmu.dlr._

it is & great mistals for s man like me

Bhe

of the Chinese indemnity fund—say 10,- fgo

in the way of eater-|! :

QUEER SPECIES OF FRIGHT.
Why Semae Peaple Feol sn Impulse to Lanp
from Hizh Elsvatioas.

At a great height many
wounld no more think of looking down
upon the surface of the earth than they
would of thrusting s hand into a blaz-
ing fire. An irresistible impulse comes
over them to jump, and this impulse is
stronger whea the foet are close to the
edge of the roof of a high building.

Dr. Edward Laaning, the American
physician who practiced his profassion
in Paris for ten yeara, says he has seen
more cases of “‘elevation fright” in the
French eapital than in soy other city
be has ever been in.

“] do not know,” said he, “thatitis
any peculiarity of the Frecoch charac-
ter, but I have frequently been called
in eases where death has resnlted ina
leap from a tall building or tower—
oot that I could do sny good, but
simply to see whether I counld deter-
mine from previous family history
whether the rictim was insane or not.
Atout two years ago ] was visited by
e sailor, an Alsatian, who told me that
he expericnced the peculiar sensation of
terror when at an elevation, and that
ke was unable to take a berth on any
vessels where his duties would require
him to go aloft further than 12or 15
feet from the deck. He consented to
go with me to a tall buildingandgo on
the roof so I counld observe his condi-
tion when he looked over the edge into
space. I took two nssistants with me as
s precaution. One of them brought s
rope at the sailor's request. He said
he wounld not dare venture to the edge
of the roof uuless he had one end of
the rope aronnd his waist and felt that
the other end was securely held. Isc-
ceded to that and told him togoas
close to the edge as he pleased.

“We were very high—up 125 feet, I
|should say. The sailor walked cauti-
ously toward the eaves, and [ walked
slongside of him. He looked over afd
jumped back,and then walked forward

tagrain. 1 observed that the pupil of bis

jeye had become dilated, and ia a few
iminutes the perspiration ran down his
face in streama. His pulse bounded,
and his muscles twitched He stood
‘quietly withont togging at the rope,
‘but told me if he did not know that he
wras being held he certainly could not
Tesist the desire io leap into space
Hs got down on his hands snd knees
pnd tried to become accustomed to

king over the roof’s edge, but aaid

could not. lle wanted to draw him-
self forward and plunge over head
first. I finnlly took him downstairs,

hen he recovered his equamimity.

@ came io see me a year afterward,
and said he bad tried his best to cure

imself of what he considered & weak-

#s, but was unable to do so. The
i was perfectly sane, and appar-

tly cool and cellected when on terra

but st 73 or 100 feet he became
gh abject coward. About three months
I was mot surprised when I re-
ived a letter from ome of my col-

\gies talling me that the sallor had
cast himself from s balloon in which
he ascended with an aeronaut mear
Dieppe, and had been dashed to
pieces.”—N. Y. Mail and Express.

FOR MEASURING COLORS.
Ingenions Camtr i by am Eag-

lish Menhaate.

The tintomester, as its name implies,
is a tint or color measure. It is thein-
vention of L. W. Lovitond, who has
devoted some iwenty years of work
and thonght to the perfection of the
contrivance, which, baving been in
use more or lesa privately for seven or
eizght years past in many technieal in-
dustries, and for wvarious special pur-
poses, has now been taken overbya
company and placed on the market
To the man in the sireet probably the
uses of a contrivance of this nature
seem scarcely very obvious st first
sight. This only shows how little the
man in the street knows about the
matter. For the uses of the tinto-
meter are believed to be nearly end-
lesa This will te realized whea it is
borne in mind that in the case of
practically every substance, natural or
manufactured, known to man color is
an absolute index to ita quality. Com-
sequently you have only to ascertain
its eolor exactly in order to know at
onee the quality of the substance you
are dealing with. Acnd this is what
the tintometer enables you to do. Take
ficur. The quality of flour can be told
tos nicety by its color. Hence, you
bare only to ascertain ibe position of
any given specimenm of flour in the
color scale to know lts value. “Buot
how about adulterstion?’ some one
will ask at once; “‘cannot an inferior
flour be colored by the addition of
some foreign substance to mstch the
shade desired?’ Certainly it ean be.
But the tintometer would detect the
fraud at once.

What, then, is the tintometer? Brief-
ly it consists of & carefully graded

size and shepe of small mieroscope
slides—by means of which, used siagly
or superimposed one on top of the
other, auny desired shade of color eas
be matehed with absoluts exaectitude
And when it is realized that there are
just 60,000,000 shades which can be ob-
tained in this fashion, it will be under-
stoed that the color which cannot be
maiched by the tintometer must be
very hard to find, indeed. In point of
fast, thers 15 no color or tint percepti-
bia to the ordinary humsa eye which
cannot. be obiained. Thess slips of

| lass are placed om a slide at the end

of u double paraliel-sided wooden tabe,
something like am clongailed sterso-

series of eolored plasses—about the|

SOME POPULAR ERRORS.

Curigus Notions That Arve Eatertuiued by
People of Intelligencs.

The erroveons iden that the darkest
bour immediately precedes the dawn
s 80 common that it has passed into a
proverb. Light comes as gradually in
ths morning as it does in the evening.
It would be as correct to speak of “the
brightest hour before sunset.”

Thers ia no error which prevails mors
widely, even among educated people,
than the belief that s man has one rib
more in his right side than in his jeft,the
deficienly beingz supposed to have been
inherited from Adam. As & fact, men
and women each have twenty-fourribs,
twelve on each side.

Ones of the strangest errors is the
delusion that the so-called changes of
the moon affect the weather. This
superatition, handed down from remote
times, is held by the majority, both
sducated and otherwise, throughout
the world. It is almost impossible Lo
convines = believer of this error, his
answer belng invariably to the strong-
est arguments: ‘‘Hut how about the
tides?” Yet scientists declare that the
moon has no control or connection with
stmospheric changes.

A mistake which is widely believed
by all eclasses is that if a dead body be
carried across any land on the way to
the grave it established a public right
of way over the land forever. There
is mo ground whatever for the idea,
por (5o far as the writer can ascertain)
has there ever been any ground
st any time. Why such an jides
should be prevalent is a mystery, but
it iaserionaly entertained, even by very
many educated people.

The notion prevails in England and
Scotland that the Irish proncunce the
diphthong ee broadly. In songs and
stories of English manufacture they
are made tosay ‘‘swate” for “sweet,”
“strate” for “s * “chaze” for
“cheese,” “indade” for “indged,” ste.
This is altogether wrongz. It is the
diphthonz ®» which is pronocunced.
Thus “speak” jis ‘“spake,” “meat” is
‘“aate,” which pronunciation Irishmen
maintain to be correct

Une of the most common mistakes
snd oune prevaleat even among the ed-
ucated classes, is that the heart is on
the left side of the body. It will,
doubtless, come 88 a surprise to learn
that this is all & mistake; but it is the
smaller section of the beart thas is to
the left side, me & careful study of the
human afitomy will verify.
popular error regarding the position
of the most important organ of the
body doubtless owes lis origin to the
fact that the auricle through which
the bleod ia farced from the heart Into
ihe veins is on the left side, and when
any iwiich is felt it is, of course, st
that part.—Jewish Messenger.

BIG FINDS IN FLORIDA.
Fraak B. Cmhing, of Esal Fame, is Try
Fresh Pialda

an smong
the Zuoni Indians in New Mexico, will
soon start on an expedition in fresh
flelds to explore the remarkable abo-
rigionl remains of western Florida for
the University of Pennsylvania. Some
months slnes Col. C D. Durnford, of
the British army, whils tarpon fishing
jo Florids, discovered some eatirely
pew remains of the ancient Floridian
people. He communicated the result
of his finds to the university muosenm,
and presented to that institution trag-
menis of anclent fish-nets and objects
of carved wood, which he discovered
in the muck in an anclent lagoon in
which the prehistoric people moored
their canoea.

Mr. Cuashing undertook to eomplete
the obearvations made by Col. Durm-
ford, and st once proceeded to Florida
in the int t of the A few
days’ exzcavalions yielded na-
ble treasures of crania, shell and
wood, and resulied in discoveriea
that are likely to prove of enormons
walue to ethoological science. After
the opening of the Hazzard Cliff
collsction at the vniversity musenm on
Friday Mr. Cushing will at once go to
Florida for the university to prosscuts
to the end the observations made by
himself and Col. Darnford. He has
found great artificial canals, lagoons
and structures regularly faeced and
built of shell. The possibility of their
being of Carib origin offers an im-
portani and interesting problem.

When Mr. Cushing was pushing his
discoveries among the Zuni people he
secured his adoption into the tribe, in
order the better to observe their saw
age life. His designation of lieutenant
waa obtainied thromgh bis having onee

commanied a troop of soldiers in an| 514

expedition in the southwest, and al-
though he pever held actual rank in

ago
form, bul with & filsttensd bulh The
sicohol was not colored, snd the tube

—A folt hat is now made by a puee-

process. A conical emp perfor-
ated with boles is provided. The air
beneath is exhansted, whils by s eori-

—Rsllroad Pudding. ey
of swest milk, molasses, | sl -
ralsins, ome of

in holding the casein in & finely-divided
state, sod thos preventing large
enrds. It mechanmically Wﬂ

the enrd, as it were, thereby readering
it more accessible gastric jaice.

ons device the felt Is forced openly %o | gpder. Pourinas

all parts of the cotside of the receiver, | tard made of ons pintof milk,
and, by the strong pressure and thres egg yolks and half & cup of
of the air, is thrown upon the frame |pugar. Whip whites of egms light
and distributed, thos forming the|with sugar and heap om top.—Farm
basis for the hat. News.

—In Bussia there has for s longtime | _The most popular wethods ol

—Santa Clars couaty, m.uw.;
stocked with various species of pheas-

are expected to, in time, fornish ex-
cellent sport for the hunters

—The fast that in the old Puritan
days in New England it was rare fora
man to have mors than two names,
his surpame and & Christisn name,
besn noted in » recent search of old
recorda in Maine. In York, Me., dur-
ing the first quarter of the last cem-
tury, out of more than 1,600 record of
births there is omnly ome where the

The | child received two given names. Extra

of avarics, 85 B G Mithrid
waa defested by Pompey, 8 B G

FASHIONABLE TRIMMINGS.
Trifies Which iArw in Faver for Ladiss” Coo-

[T

Dress trimmings ard greatly wora
this sesson, which gives eneourage-
ment to those making over gowns. The
trimmings are very and
liant and a little of them sometimes is
as much as a conservative dresser esa

£

spangles, are the nawest Then there
are satin ribbouns, plain sad printed,
covered and bordered with spangles of
sad galloons from the

i

SpEDE
studded with single spangles. In spite
of all the eolor sffects jot holds ite own
in spangles and for galloona and
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