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NHEN HE IS GONE.

Wi : I am zone.” he sighed, “the sun
WL shine on in the sky:

The tnkling rivalets will run,
And flowers will bud and die!

When i am gone the breeze will biow
Across the meadow still,

And (ress will bluom and grain will ETOW
Upon the distant kill!

When I am gone the waves will break
Upeca the ®oping sirand,

And htappy chi'dren still will make
Thelr castles in the sand!

When 1 am gone the hirds will sing
As bifthely =5 to-cay, ¥

4nd men and maidens, Ia the spring,
Wil live to love away!™

*When you are gone,” she sald, “tha rose
Will blow itself in June:

The winding brookle:, as it flows,
Will sing the same old tune!

When you are gone the ducks will quack
Just as they quack to-day,

And every planet, in its track.
Wil swing through space away®
hen you are gone the bumble bee
Will bumble as before,

And sails will gleam upon the sea,
And waves will shake the shore!

When you ar: gone, the gentle breeze
Wil blow as now it blows,

Bul, oh, my friend. some breweries
May be compelled :o close™

8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Times-Herald.
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The Luck of Edmonton
By Kennett F Harris.

DMONTON iooked worn and hag-

gard—not at all as well"as might

expected, as Barkstowe told him.
He drew fanciful arabesques with his
forefinger in the dust that had settled
thickly on the inlaid card table, and his
attention eeemed to be divided betwesn
bis visifor and the kitchen, from
whence came the sound of somebody
beating eggs with a fork. There seemed
to be a great deal of dust in the room,
with other indications that something
had occurred to disturb the even tenor
of the housework—as, for instance, a
eoiled gingham apron negligently
draped on the back of a chair, atray full
of breakfast thing= and a rusty black
bonnet on another table, a tin of mus-
tard on the bookease and an improvised
clothesline full of white clothes over the
register.

Barkstowe was telling his experience
with his two—particularly when litile
James came to town. “Altogether, I
felt much about the same way you're
feeling now,” he said. *But cheer up,
old man; you'll get used to it.”

“For Heaven's sake! Is that the best
You can offer?” exclaimed Edmonton.
“L haven’t had any rest by night nor
comfort by day for—let me see; this is
the third day now. Waiting on a lot of
incompetent, sassy females and- pay-
ing them about ten times what they are
worth! Just look at the place! I ain't
particular, but—oh, well, I suppose I've
got to put up with it fora few more
days. But I want to tell you you're
mistaken about one thing—I'm not go-
ing to get used to it. Assoonas Emmie
gets downstairs there’s going to be a
few chenpges.” ®

“That's true, too,” said Barkstowe.
“Yes, that’s true enough. Ah! You
bet there will be some changes!"

“What do you mean? You're blamed
mysterious all of a sudden. Break it to
me as gently as possible, but let me
have it.”

*“Well, you are going to find out that
you ain’t the whole thing any more.
You play second figdle and it’s a solo for
first all the time. They won’t even no-
tice when you go off and sulk.”

“I'm no bloomin' egotist,” said Ed-
monton,

“I know all about that,” said Bark-
Etowe. “I'm one of the most self-for-
getful people you ever saw myself, but
when you undertake to tell a woman
something interesting about yourself—
® woman who formerly thought that
the Admirable Crichton was a poor
stick alongside of you—and she listens
with a stiff. mechanical smile and then
says:  ‘Yes—no—er—1 guess—what
was it you said, Henry? 1 beg your
pardon, my dear, but I thought I heard
baby. Oh, Henry, you just don't know
how cute he has been to-day!" That's
what grinds, Eddie, my boy.”

*“I suppose s0,™ sai¢ Edmonton, with
evident incredulity.

“And so far as losing sleep is con-
cerped,” pursued Barkstowe, “you
don’t begin to realize what it is. Wait
until the colic period arrives.”

“If it hasn't arrived now I don’t know
what it is,” grumbled Edmonton.

“Nowhere near the real thing,” said
Barkstowe, with a superior smile. “I'll
tell you what you've got to do now,
Eddie; you've got to cultivate patience
and acquire a eatlike tread and the fac-
ulty of carrying on an animated con-
sersation in a whisper. You meed to
train your stomach to take anything
that happens to be handy at any time
that happens to be convenient and—but
then you'll find it all out. The only
thing that I want to impress on you is,
that your troubles haven’t begun, and
that when they do hit you you won't be
entitled to any particular sympathy,
for what you will have to contend with
the heft of male humanity iz, has been
or will be up againet. and so it will con-
tinue while the grass grows and water
runs and people are chumps enough not
to know when they are well off. Pon-
der over that. young manl™

*“I will some time when | haven't
got anything better to do.” said Ed-
monton, looking at his wateh. “I don't
want to turn you out, and 1 appreciate
your efforts to console me, but I've got

‘1o meet my wife’s mother on the 9:30
from Aurora. My mother will be here
fo-morrow.”

“Do you mean that your mother and
your wife's mother are going to make
you ® visit at the same time?” asked
Barkstowe.

. “Certainly. They're both anxiouns to
see the baby.”

Barkstowe rose and heaved a deep
sigh. He drew on his gloves, locking
mournfully at his friend and shaking
his head in a manner expressive of the
mest gloomy foreboding. He sighed

when he reached the hall and
mid: “Good-by. Eddie" ina sepulehral
woice.

*© Tt did not need this behavior on the

part of Barkstowe to create misgiv-
m the mind of Edmonton. The

father had anticipated trouble

+from the time he had received the Jet-

wife’s mother announe-

care and management ¢f children,
which waz largely owing to the fact
that she had successfully reared him.
He knew also that, while his wife's
mother had always been kind and con-
siderate toward him, she also bhad a
Roman nose of a peculiarly aggressive
type and a cbin that. though double,
was deiermination itse!/. Also she had
ot only brought up Emmie, but a
Youmger sister as well, and they bad
both been most delicate children and
afflicted beyond the common lot.

He had ot spoken to his wife about
his fears of a conflict between the two
grandmothers, for the doctor had ean-
tioned him to keep all intelligenze of

an unpleasant nature from her. He |
neighborhood.

did not think. however, that he was vio-
lating this injunction by telling her of
the impending visits. Before he start-
ed for the train he found that she was
doing a little worrying on her own ac-
ccunt. .

“I wish, as they are to be here to-
gether, they could both come together,”
she whispered, with an eye on the
stout woman who wae knitting over by
the window.

“What difference wounld that make?
asked Edmonton.

“Well. mamma will have a whole
day’s start of your mother, and she will
be telling her all about baby’s likes and
dislikes and what he's been accustomed
to, and all that sort of thing, and I'm
afraid your mother may not like it.”

“Pshaw!” said Edmonton, believing
i1, nevertheless.

“l expect you are having a terrible
time right now,” his wife continued,
compassionately.

“Getting along first rate,” said Ed-
monton. “Everything’s going along
like clockwork.™

*“You don’t miss me, then?"

“Miss. you! I should say 1 did.
What's Mister Man doing there?”

“S'eepin’. He doesn’t do anyzin’ elsa
but s'eep, b'ess ‘e pwecious heart. Want
to see him, papa? Oh! gee him frown,
see him frown! Did you ever! Let's
cuvvy him up quick. What dweadful
face! 1s Mary doing all right, Henry 2

“She’s a treasure. I'm thinking seri-
ously of raising her wages.”

“What was that T heard smash thig
morning 7"

“Smash! Well, you've got good ears.
I didn’t think you would hear that,
What wae it? Why, it was a — the
saucer of one of the flower pots. - She
was watering the flowers, don't you

PHILIPPINE DOGS.

When There Wae A8y Firhig Golag

ok They Made Themsrlves
Searee.

Those who saw the soldiers’ mascots

under fire in the Santiago campaign
were pretty well convinced that &n ani-
mal does not know when it is snder
fire, and }= muchk more afraid o the
guns discharged by its friends than of
those discharged by the enemy. The
animals in ‘he coast villages
wile raclarded by the American fleet
did 1ot take to flight with the inhab-
itantz. but remained quite unconcerned

which

nless a missile fell in their immediate

However, a story altogether different

is told of some of the dogs in the Phil-
ippine villages. The trustworthy cor-
respondent of the Record says that the
Philippine dogs are invariably long and
white, with ears pointed like those of a
fox. They are always hungry, and have
no objection to inhabiting the Ameri-
can camps.

On the day of the fight between the

American and Filipino armies at Bag-
bag the =ignal corps men were engaged
in stringing telegraph wires along the
railroad track, in order that the com-
manding general might be informed of
the progress of the battle.
had vet been fired.
native dog went flitting ewiftly throngh
the grass at the side of the railroad.
. The signal men called to it: it paid no
attention, but kept on southward, ge:-
ting out of range as fast as its legs
could earry it.

Not a gun
Suddenly a white

Presently a shot was heard, and in a

few minutes the fusillade became gen-
eral. More dogs now came rushing
past, their noses to the ground. Bul-
lets raixed the dust in front of them
and cut the bamboos above them. They
could not run faster, and they dared nat
stop.
fight ue fast as they could, and were
ail going in the right way.

They were getting out of the

One of them was wiser than th= rest.

With astonishing intelligence he sought
the deepest part of the ditch, covered
from the fire on one side by the high
embankment and protected on the oth-
er by a grass-covered mound. He lay eo
still that the soldiers thought he way
dead, as they passed by in a crouch-
ing attitude on account of the flying
bullets. I

The correspondent who tells the siory

know.”

Heunry.”

said, inquiringly.

in awhile.

lungs.”

“It didn’t sound like that. Must you
go? Henry. T don't see what that old
thing has to stick around in here all
the time for. Don't lean on the baby,

It was nmearly a month after
Barkstowe zaw Edmonton again, and
they had not talked five minutes before
he complimented him upon hiz well-
fed and care-free appearance.
don’t make you much trouble?®”

“Trouble!™ echoed Edmonton. “That
kid has never given me a moment of
uneasiness since I last saw you. If you
were in the house a week you'd hardly
know there was a baby in the house.”

Barkstowe looked puzzled.
that’s a fine thing.” he said.
rather like a baby to whoop "er up once
Shows it’s alive and hasn't
got anything the matter with

nantly.

take dinner with me and we'll go to
the theater after.

to the theater.” .

tfanned himself with his hat.
had sufficiently recovered he said: “I'll

give you people up.

“Oh, I guess mine whoope_"er up all
right as far as that goes,” said Ed-
monton, carelessly. “He doesn’t both-
er me, thongh."

“You haven’t quit your home and
gone 1o boarding just because yom
think yvou're going to lose a night's rest
occasionally " asked Barstowe, indig-

“No; I'm &till on tolerably good terms
with my family.”

“That’s all right, then. Come and

Wedon’t meet every
monton, “I'm going to take my wife

back and
When he

Barkstowe staggered

I'm beat. 1 feel

tull ring.
the ring received an offer from the
awner of the herd.
that he had two bulle in magmificent
ccondition which he was willing to zend
down for the forthcoming spectacle,

| looked closely at the dog and saw that

his eves were wide open. The corre-
spondent spoke to him, as if threaten-
ing to drive him on, but the lock which
came into the dog's eyes asked so plain-
I¥ to be let alone that the man could
do no less than to respect the appeal.

The dog was left behind. He saw the
charge of the Kansas volunteers, but
he did not budge as they went by him.
He heard 1he shrepnel explode and the
bullets cut the air, but he seemed to
know that he was safe in the ditch, and
he had no notion of moving to get a bet-
ter view.

At night. after the shooting was
over. he came to the camp timidly, Some
one threw him a piece of meat. He grew
braver and followed the Americane to
Calumpit; but during the fight there he
disappeared, and only showed himself
agein after the shooting was over. He
is a clever dog. but, like some of the
natives, he “no quiere mucho boom-
boom™—he doe: not care for shooting.

—Chicago Record.

THE BULL'S TRIUMPH

Ome That Turned the Tables om

His Assailamis Im ke
Bull Ring.

Generally speaking, there can be but

one end to a Spanish bullfight, the
death of the bull,
tain satisfaction, therefore, that one
reads “a story told in Andalusia.”

It is with a cer-

There was once a gentleman of noble

day.™ blood, so the tale goes, who bred a fa-
“I'd like to, but I'll have to get you | mous raee of bulls among the moun-
to exeunse me to-night,” said Ed-| 550 Not so very far away was a

One day the managers of

He informed them

raid your house.

him along with you?"

all right.

care of!

to each other.

imperial highness.

general.

after her.

voice.

Chicago Daily Record.

gquerade ball?

risk it again.

did yon?

as if it was my duty to eall up the office
of the Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Children and ask them to
What in thunder are
¥ou going to do with the baby—take

“Hardly,” replied Edmonton. “His
two grandmothers ‘1l take care of him
It's the biggest snap you
ever heard of,” be continued. “They've
been here a month now, and neither of
them wanis to go before the other, and
they're both of them ashamed to say
so. | domt want elther of them to go.
Say! Talk about having a kid taken
They won't even let Emmie
take the youngster nights. That's an
honest fact: and they're just too polite
You see, Emma’s moth-
er knows that my mother feels bad be-
cause the little chap is such a thorough
Swaflield, and my mother feels in her
heart she ought to give up to Emmie’s
mother. because anvone could see that
the baby doesn't favor his mother’'s
folks in a particle, but iz just an Ed-
monton all over, bless his sweet heart.
They pity each other—that’s no josh.
1 don’t know whether they ever got to-
gether and fixed up a schedule or not,
but it looks like it almost from the
way they take turns about to tend his

“And say!™ Edmonton continued. “It
ain’t only the baby, but it's things in
That biamed nurse went kit-
ing about an hour and a half after Mrs.
Swaffield got in the house, and
woman we got in to help Mary went
I was going to fire Mary,
but you ought to see the way they've
gol that girl trained mow. Smooth!
You don’t know how smooth things
can run around the house until you get
two rival grandméthers and
in and put ‘em both on thei

“Don"t tell me anyrhing
it,” =aid Barkstowe. with tears in his
“I'm an orphan and my wife
is. too. Some men have all the Inck!™—

Unee Enengh.
Bilkins—50 you didn’t go to the man-

Wilkine—Xo; I made a fool of myzelf
there last season, and 1 dido't care to

Bilkins—Eh? Didn"t drink too mach,

were
wasted n whole evering and §20 spocn-
iog with my wife.—N. ¥. Weekly.

Wilkine—No. 'But when the masks
red I . dis ed that I'd

¥

and be appended & proposal.

“If theee bulls are killed,” he wrote,
*“1 will bear the entire expense of the
corrida—about $6,000. You then shall
have four others from my herd, and I
will pay the matadores and their re-
speclive troupes. I these bulls are
not killed, you must be responsible
for the whole cost, ms usual.”

The proprietors of the ring accepted
the offer with enthusiasm. They said
horns did not grow on the bull whici
their matadores could not kill. And
a Bunday was set aside for the trial.

On the appointed day a crowd in-
vaded the Plaza de Toros. Ao hour
before the time named on the posters
every seat was filled. The two bulls
had been driven in on the previous
evening. They had been seen and ap-
proved by the usual official; they were
perfect from their curving horns to
their delicate hoofs. As the hour ap-
proached the excitement grew tense.

The trumpets sounded and the mat-
adores appeared, clean-shaved, rigid-
mouthed fellows, acompanied by their
attendantz, and circled round the
arens. The people were half-blind
with the fever of expectation. At
length the president gave the signal,
and the first of the two buils thun-
dered out into the ring of sand and
sunshine.

Groups of eapeadors with their col-
ored cloaks were waiting for him. He
promptly charged the nearest, who
made a pass with his cloth and swung
aeide. It ie uwsual for a bull to follow
the moving flap of the cloth and to dis-
regard the man, but this bull would
have nothing to do with the cloaks
flourished in his face; he made stead-
ily for his man and gored him.

This was an awkward departure,
and in a very few minutes the ball
cleared the ring. He took no notice
of anything but the men and the
horses. No skill, no artifices could
keep him off.

Now it-happens that the whole prae-
tice of bull-fighting iz bullt up on the
theory that a bull can be “played™
with a cloth. This particniar bull
conld mot be, the foolishness of that
line of conduct having been diligently
instilled into him by hi= owWner.
He bad been taught to make for the
man. Matadores would be fewer if all

bulls were trained in that way.—Pear
somn"s. ;

Switzerland exports regularly o

otker countries 17 different kinds of
el-ne_. ‘ i

THE MEN WHO TALK

Custoiners, Neot Rarbers, the Cnuse
uf Couversation, Says One
of the Lattes.

The little barber was inclined to be
sncomp-aoicative and confined his ats
tention :trictly 1o sharing his custom-
er. Th : rather unusual mood bothered
the cu:tomer. and after several inef-
fectual attempts to engage the linle
barber in conversation. he asked:

“Why don’t you say something more
than ‘ves' and *no? Usually you are
perfectly willing to 1alk and especially
so when the man you are shaving
wishes 1o be let alone.

“That’s right,” retorted the little bar
ber as he made a vicious dab with his
lather brush and managed to insert the
tip of it in his victim’s moutbh. “That’s
right. Of course, we barbers always
want to talk—not. It's just yan people
that come in here expecting to be en-
tertained while yvou lie back in the
chair that cause barbers to keep up a
conversation while they are shaving
you. It's a funny idea that everybody
seems to have that a barber is a sort
of an encyclopaedia anxious to fur-
nish information on every eonceivable
subject. The truth of the matteris that
the barber would rather that there
should be no conversation. It takes his
mind off his work and then, unless he
agrees in every particular with the man
in the chair, the latter is very apt to
take offense and quit the place.

“That may seem drawing it rather
strong, but it is mild. One day last
week there was a man in this chair who
made about the same remark that you
did just now, and I told him just about
what I have said to you. He wanted to
make a bet, and I accommodated him.
I bet that a great majority of men who
came in during the day would begin
the conversation, while he took the op-
posite view. We each had a piece of
paper, and after we had noted down
27 men he handed me the money and
went out without a word. Out of that
27 all but four had started the com-
versation and had done their best to
prolong it.

“The first man had a small package
wrapped up in a newspaper in his hand
when he entered. As I was lathering
him he asked: ‘Do you knmow what
there is in that package?' I hastened
to assure him that T was no mahatma
and was willing to let it go at that.
‘Well, I'll tell you,” he said. ‘It's a

| couple of pieces of gaspipe that have

been subject to electrolysis and are
curiously worn.” And with that he
started to talk about the thing, and tell
what a great scheme he had to prevent
electroiysic and what a fortune he
would realize from it. He was still
talking about. it when the boy helped
him on with his coat and then he talked
to a man sitting in one of the chairs
and waiting for his turn until the man
went over {o tke stand in the corner
and had his shoes shined to escape from
him.

“Next came the man who knew all
about prize-fighting. 1 had to listen to
the history of every prize fighter of
the past 25 years. And it was only
when a man in the next chair turned
and called him down for slipping up
on a date that he stopped talking. At
that, he waited until the man who had
calied him down left the shop and then
informed me that he could prove what
he said.

“Then there was one of those real
wise guys came in and wanied a sham-
poo. He was pretty near the limit.
There wasn't a single subject that he
wasn’t thoroughly informed on—in his
own estimation. And he wanted ev-
erybody in the place to know what he
knew. He could give you more misin-
formation in less time than anybody
I ever met before. One of my regular
customers came in then and as he ap-
peared good-natured | smiled at him.
“Who told you about it ?" he asked, when
he =aw me smile.

**‘About what? says I.

* *Why, my little adventure with that
toupet you picked out for me," he an-
swered, and then he went on and told
me all about it.

“It kept up that way all morning—
religion, polities, sport, business and
everything you could think of. And I
had to appear interested in each sub-
ject. Out of all the men who came
in mo two talked on the same subject.
All but four began the conversation,
Half of them went out dissatisfied be-
cause I had dared to disagree with
their views, and the other half probably
set me down as & fool. And yet you
say that the barber always wants to
talk. Come in here some day and sit
for awhile and then wonder why 1
don’t eare to do a rapid-fire conversa-
tion turn with every man that sits in
the chair.

“‘Pay at the desk. Thank you, sir.
Next."—N. Y. Sun. y

A BOER GIRL’S WEDDING.

A Pletaresque AWair Preceded by
Sports amd Fellowed by Fre-
longed Garety.

A wedding is alwuys an event of al-
most national importance, and is really
& most picturesque ceremony. The
friends and relatives may arrive a day
or two abead of time, according 1o the
distance to be traveled, and the Boer
homestead becomes a most animated
scene. Scores of ox-teams are scattered
about the surrounding plain; megro
servants are bustling around; guns are
fired promiscuously whenever more
guests arrive; dancing, feasting and
coffee drinking are carried on in the cot-
tage, and everywhere around it; im-
promptu shooting matches and horse
races are decided, and joy is upeon-
fined. After the ceremony, and afterus.
the guests have kizsed the bride and
bridegroom, the wedding feast is eaten,
and then the guests spend the night
in dancing and playing games. It would
be a breach of etiquette for any of the
guests to depart before the dawn, and,
indeed, the fiddler's music and the
sound made by the damcing feet are
often heard until noon of the following
day. The wedding tour consists of &
journey to the cottage and farm which
the husband has secured from bis
father and which adjoins the old hotue
stead.—Ladies’ Home Journal.

Why the Governess Lafs.

Mamma (to little daughier)~Well,
bow does mv little girl like the mew
governesc:

Little I think she's
real mice. Bhe says I am a very pretiy
little girl, and that papa is just the
nicest and handsomtst man she eves

saw.—N. ¥, Hereld.

PA;']ILBS_S LIGN BITES

tersntions Experien-ed by Men Whe
Have Had En{ »aniers In
the Juigle.

The attacks of the lesser carnivora
smaller in proportiol to man, are fre-
quently very pamful but matters are
so ordered that the ite of a dog or &
ferret is usualiy riore painful than
the injuries inflicted by the jaws of a
licn. The instancer quoted are very
numerons and striking, and probably
greuped according to locality or the
species of the attacking beast. In
Somaliland the exprriences of the bit-
ten are supplementied by Capt. Abud,
the resident at- Berbera, who has had
a long experience of cases, English and
native, as most of the former, unless
killed ontright, which very seldom
happens, are brought to Herbera.

He states that “the view that no
actual pain is suffered at the time
seems almost universal. In most cases
it would seem that there was no
knowledge of the actual contact, even
ju the first rush of a lion, much less
of any pain experienced from tooth
wounds.” This was the view not only
of the English, but of natives. In one
or two cases where consciousness wazs
entirely lost, the person *“came to”
while the lion was still standing over
him, a period of complete anesthesin
and unconsciousness having inter-
vened. Hut, more commonly, those
who have been attacked and have re-
covered, are conscious all the time,
and if they suffer at all do not feel
acute pain. This may be accounted
for partly by the shock given by the
charge which forms the usual prelin-
inary to being w ded. A lion
at the enemy at full speed, galloping
lew, and dashes a man standing vwp-
right to the ground by the full im-
pact of its body. Maj. Tnverarley
siates that “th= claws and teeth en-
tering the flesh do not hurt so much
@5 you would think,” but that the
squeeze given by the jaws on the bone
is really painful. When knocked over
ke was gtill keenly conscious, and felt
none of the dreamy sensation experi-
encey by Livingstone.

Maj. Swaine, struck down by a lion-
ess going at full gallop, was uncon-
gcious for rome minutes and did not
know what had happened till he founsd
himself standing up after the acci-
dent. “T felt no pain,” he writes,
“pot, I believe, owing fo sny special
interposition of Providence, but sim-
pPly that the shock and loss of blood
made me incapable of feeling it. There

brought on by the swelling of my arm
m the 12 days' ride to the coast.”
Capt. Noyes, attacked in the same dis-
trict by a lion in 1895, was ¢
downand bitten. until the creature left
Wim, probably when attacked by his
servante. Hiz hand was badly bitten,
but he *“was not conscious of any feel-
ing of fear, or any pain whatever,
probably because there was no time,
but he felt exactly as if he had been
bowled over in a football mateh, and
nothing more.” A far worse accident
was that which befell Lieut, Vandezee
in the same ¥ear, near Beira. The lon
charged him down in the usual way
and mangled his thighs and fracturet
one of his arms. “During the time the
|attack on me by the lion was in prog-
ress,” he writes, “] felt no pain what-
ever, although there was a distinet
feeling of being bitten—that is, T was
perfectly ious, independently of
seeing the performance, that the lion
was gnawing at me, but there was no
pain.

“T may mention that while my
thighs were being gnawed I took two
cartridges out of the breast pocket of
my ghirt and threw them to th> Kaffir,
who was hovering a few yards away,
telling him to load my rifle, and im-
mediately the lion died and rolled off
me, T seramhbled up and took a loaded
rifle and fired at the carcass.”—Lon-
don Spectator.

THE HANG OF YOUR HAND.

Some  Characteristies Which Are
Sald te Be Disceraible in
That Member,

There is a great deal in the hang of
the hand when free and at ease. A man
drope his bands to his sides by a purely
unconscious action in the majority of
cases, and all unconscious actions are
important to a would-be judge of char-
acter. Sit at a window and watch the
passers-by. The man whose first and
little fingers are stretched straight
down, with the two others curled in-
ward, i endowed with accurate judg-
ment and precise foreaight.

If a long and well-formed thumb
hangs parallel with the outstretched
fingers, all his actions will be the result
of thought and his words well weighed
before spoken. Unless the upper
phalange of his thumb shows a tend-
ency to turn ontward he will be too
grare to be good company.

Another, whose forefinger alone
poinie downward, is by profession a
teacher—possibly a preacher. The same
man, when listening intently, will have
# habit of resting the finger om his
temple.

The characteristics of the teacher and
the mam of judgment, combined in the
right and left hands, respectively, de-
note some onée in the capacity of a judge
—=a man who is aecustomed to weigh a
point and lay it down as his dictum.

The forefinger and second finger, if
seen hanging down close together,
might denote the judge's elerk, whose
business leads him to turn over papers
with a hand constantly ready for the
pen.

The average man of all classes walks
with his fist half doubled. Marked char-
acteristics are in his case unusual, or
too undeveloped to be demonstrated by
the fingers in this way.

This instance might be brought for-
ward in corroboration of the theory ad-
vanced by professors of palmistry, who
=a¥ that the seat of the will lies in the
thumb.—Pearson’s.

Nei So Srricous an He Feared.

“But, papa.” wailed the young wom-
an, “you can have no idea how he loves
me. He is willing to die for me this
wminute.”

“Well,” Said the old man, scratebing
his chin thoughtfully, “I don't Mow
that I bave any objection to that. I
was afraid he wanted to marry you."—
Albany Argus.

Te Infiuence 2 Woman.

~ A woman is more influeneed by what
she suspects than by what she is told,
—Chicago Daily News. :

was no pain for a few days, till it was.

ANIMaL CHIVALRY.

The Canine Herognition of the Prin-
eiple That “You Can’t Seak E
a Lady.*”

The toast of “The Ladies” would be
cordially received at auy canine ban-
quet, and the courtesy with which the
privileges of the sex are respected lna
most creditabie feature of canine con-
duct. 1 do not, of course, refer merely
to the elaborate display of politenes:
and fine manners seen everywhere dur-
ing the period of courtship. °

Courtesy to and respect for the weak-
er sex go far beyond this. No gelf-re-
specting dog will bite a female, except
in the extremest need of self-defensze;
though 1 am sorryiio say that the lady
herself, as a rule, has no seruple what-
ever about punishicg to the full ex-
tent of her power, any individual] of the
opposite sex that happens to be inferior
to her in size or strength. And, indeed,
like the woman in the crowded 'bus,
she is inclined 1o demand her privileges
as rights, A vixenish female will make
more trouble in a pack of hounds than
any three of the sterner sex, for when-
ever dissatisfied she hasn't the slightest
reserve about speaking out at once,
and, as her cause is extremely likely
to be ehampioned, upon general prin-
ciples, by some chivalrous male, a free
fight is frequentily the result.

Bo strong is this unwillingless to
“gtrike a female"” that it really becomes
a4 most annoying obstacle in aitempit-
ing to clear a neighborhood of wolves,
as few male dogs will attack a she wolf,
or in some cases even follow her trail.
I well remember an exasperating ex-
perience of this sort in the early days
of my wolf hunting. A she wolf had
been clearly marked down, in a certain
wild traet of dense hazel brush, by the
fearful havoc she was making among
the lambs of the farmers in its neigh-
borhood. In response to the Mace-
donian ery an old hunter and myself
united our packs and rode over to draw
the thicket. Leaving our friends posted
in the open country around we proceed-
ed to ride down through the middle of
it, to direct the mcvements of our pack.
Working my way through the thickest
of the tangle my mare suddenly snort-
ed and reared =0 violently as almost to
unseat me. I saw at once that she had
scented something, and looking quick-
Iy down the slope’of the hill in front I
was just in time fo catch the flash of a
gray back and brush as it leaped across
the valley of a litile stream below me.
It was only the work of a minute to
swing the hounds on to the hot seent
and away they all went in n compact
body, and with the ringing chorus
which stirs the heart of 1the hunter as
no other sound can. Up the hill and
over the next ridge they swept at full
gpeed, with the scent breast high, and
we were just galloping off to our re-
spective runways. in the hope of get-
ting a shot. when all at once the chorus
ceased as suddenly as it had begun. We
listened anxiously for several minutes,
thinking they had turned up a side val-
ley and we would soon catch the ery
again, but not a sound could we hear. 1
was completely puzzied, but my eom-
panion swore picturesquely and re-
marked in a resigned tone that this was
just what he expected; the sons of un-
mentionable matérnal ancestors had
caught up with the wolf. found that
she was a vixen, closed the episode on
the spot with apologies, and were now

on their way back to us. Sure enough,
in ten or 13 minutes back they trot-
ted, looking much ashamed of them-
selves, but quite determined to have
nothing more to do with that trail
My friend assured me that they would
often refuse even to take up the trail
of a vixen in the first place. And 1
found that it was the custom with most
hunters to run at least one bitch hound
inevery pack, simply because she would
have no hesitation whatever in attack-
ing at once any vixen or evem half
grown cub which might be come up
with. When once the fight is started,
then the rest of the hounds will join
in to help their friend.—Contemporary
Review,

A FEW ALLOY.
it Tz Called Magnalium and It Is

Lighter 5iill Tham Al-
wminium.

Dr. Ludwig JMach has successfully
clloyed aluminivm with magnesitim,
and thereby obtained a compound
which can be worked like brass, and
whicl is lighter still than alumininm.
These two metals are fitted for union.
Their densities are: Maguesium, 1.75;
aluminium, 2.75; they both melt at
800 degrees centigrade, and their dila-
tiens amount to 0.023 and 0.027 milli-
meters per meter and per degree
centigrade. The metallurgical prop-
erties depend upon the composition of
the alloy. A ten péer cent. magnesium
alloy resembles zine, a 15 per cent, al-
loy §s like brass, and a 25 per cent. like
a compeund bronze. The alloys can
be soldered, it is stated, though that
point does not appear to be fully set-
tled, keep well in dry and damp air,
and give gopd castings. The well-
knowsn scientific instrument maker,
Fuess, speaks favorably of some mag-
nalium samples with from tem to
twelve per cent. of magnesium sub-
mitted to him. The alloy is almost as
white as silver, and sufficiently hard
to cut aluminium with a sharp-edged
piece of magnalinm. It can be turned,
bored, ete., quite as well as brass, and
clean and neat threads of a quarter of
& mililmeter pitch can be ent wvith
ease. It does not file so readily as
brass, but is swperior in this respect
to eopper, zine and aluminium. Mag-
palium is suitable for lens mountings,
and would make good divided circles
and arcs for instruments in which
light weight is a consideration. If
bought by volume it is & little less ex-
pensive than brass; but the atate-
ments concerning the strength of this
new alloy, made by the Magnalium
company, of Berlin, are said not to be
of any practical valve.—Engineering.
Varsh dn of imdia.

Unlike other orientals, the natives
of India pay little heed to the return
of the year, which, according 1o their
chronology. begins with the wernal

orated with festoons of
and a pole from ten to thi
is erected before the
pole, draped with

PENALTIES IN KIMBERLEY.

and Other

Imposed Upsm Thieves

PITH AND POINT.

If time was money the idle boy
ld be a millionaire.—Golden Days,

Ila Who YV
the Lawse.

Kimberley proper is byl t around s
hole big enougl to hold the -ntire white
population of South Africa. Thisis the
excavation abov: th: Kiaberley mine,
made when diamonds were mined from
the surface. Nowadaysshafis are sunk
and levels formed, whence the bine
ground is blasted out and haunled to
the surface in elevators. The dlamond
is different from other precious stones
In that it is found in soft clay, while
the amethyst, ruby and emerald are im-
bedded in quartz. This makes the dia-
mond easy to conceal in the mouth, nose
and by swallowing, and every year the
De Beers company gets from the work-
men $2,000,000 worth of stolen goods.
The inclination to pilfer these precious
stones is so intense that the crime is
severely punished. In South Africa the
first commandment is: “Thou shalt
not steal diamonds.” What rape is to
Georgia is 1. D. B. (illicit diamond
brigand) to South Africa. For murdesx
A man may get ten years; for having a
diamond found on his person that is not
registered, 20 years. At Cape Town is
a great comvict station called the
“Breakwater.” where sons of prominent
American families and English aristo-
crats join in lockstep with Lascars apnd
Kaffire. They have all violated the
first commandment. In Kimberley
1,000 negro convicts sort the diamonds
nnder the muzzlé of martini rifles. They
are kept in a separate place. The other
black boys live in a five-acre inclosure
known as the “Compound.”

The De Beers company controls the
diamond market of the @orld. .Of the
five mines, Kimberley, De Beers, Dt
Torts, Pan, Bullfontein and Premier,
the first two are sitvated in Kimberley
and are the only ones worked now. The
diamonds produced in other parts of
the world would not supply the city of
Philadelphia. The value of the Soutk
African product thus far has been $600,-
000,000. The supply seems inexhaast-
ibie.

Two other localities are rich in dia-
monds—Joegersfontein and Koffyfon-
tein—both in Orange Free State. At
the former the famous Joegersfontein
Excelsior, weighing 900 carats. was
found in May, 1893, and the output of
that field last January was 135,189 earats.
valued at $150,000. The corresponding
oatput at Koffyfontein was $11,000
worth. The proportion of diamonds tc
earth extracted is greater at Joegere
fontein than at Kimberley.—Allen San-
gree, in Ainslee’s.

TRANSVAAL SPIDERS.

Extremely Poaisomens Specica Thas
Threaten the British Seldiers
in the Boer War. *

Government officials in England have
just learned that British soldiers in the
Transvaal are exposed in 8 measure tc
ancther danger besides the bullets of
the Boers. This information has come
to them from Mr. Distant, a well-known
naturalist, who recently returned tc
England after spending several months
in the Transvaal, whither he went for
the purpose of collecting strange in-
sects. His mission was ful. and
among the insects which be broughi
home were specimens of a murderoun:
spider.

The scientific name of this spider j=
Harpactira gigas, and according to Mr.
Distant is a most dangerous inseet, both
to man and beast, for the resron that
it can inject poison into any animal rzat
it touches. A frog bitten by one of thess
spiders Jies at once, and larger animals
suffer excruciating pain for awhile, and
are even in danger of death. Esen a
dead spider is dangerous. Mr. Distani
£aw a kitten eat a spider which had
Jjust been killed, and at once the ani-
mal manifested signs of great agony.
Her whole body befame cramped; her
breath came and went in gasps, and st
one time she seemed to be at the point
of death. For several hours she endured
this horrible pain, and then the effects
of the venom ceased and she gradually
recovered.

It i= supposed that this poison con
sists of a pungent fluid and that it is
exuded from the hairs with which the
spider’s body is covered. Similar poi-
sonous hairs are to be found on the bird
spider of South America, and, aceord-
ing to travelers, they never fail to pro-
duce a great irritation on the human
skin whenever they come in contact
with it.

There is another wonderful spider in
the Transvaal. which has apparently
been discovered for the first time by
Mr. Distant. It lives, we are told, in
large communities and builds itself a
nest like a bird’s. The nest is of irreg-
viar form, and in the interior are sev-
eral artistically construeted galleries,
which serve as homes for all the spiders
of that particular family. One of these
nests may be seen in the London zoo
logical garden. It is very large and is
deftly covered with dry leaves. The
spider in construeting a nest takes the
utmost pains to make it of such a color
that it will escape the eyes of fis ene-
mies, and in this laudable task the in-
genious little ereature almost always
suecceds.—N. Y. Herald.

The BianWl Alpemiie.

I Iike the bluff manner of men just
raised from the ranks. Truce to con-
venance! My host sits, while I stand:
half the guests in the hotel tuck their
napkins down their throats, as if pro
pared for a shave or = shampoo:
strangers unpack theiz inmost souls,
disembosoming themselres gratuitous-
Iy of half their family history. Your
faithful Alpenite sports a diasiond
stud with a negligze shirt—the wtud
for brag, the soft shirt for comfort,
the two for individualism. Coarser
fellows—and 1 like them best of all—
wear immense badges or buttons
adorned with photographs of their
sweethearts. Delicious! Many a time
and oft I have been Tommy Atkins
caressing Judy O’'Grady
the Mile End ’bus; Abner Glenn sat
for his tintype with his brawny arms
woun close about pretty Rachel:
both bad their hearts on their sleeves.
30 be it, say I; but here struts a man

Entbusiasm is often bought, as la
bor iz bought, st so much a day.—
# unge—-—u Kosti

8 “Talk is cheap.” ick
—“‘lk"ou seem to think so, from the way
you use my telephone,”—Baltimore
= ; will : the

“They music will cure
blues.” ";‘.ﬂrn‘s mo; when I hear some
kinds of music I guit feeling sad and
get mad.”—N. 0. Times-Democrat.

“What are you going to call your
new office building?” “I think I'll
eall it the ‘Serianl,” on acrount of its
continwed storiea.”—Philadelphia Rec-
ord.

B'Jove—“Did I understand you to
say that Willie Goodleigh had an aw-
ful load last night?” B'Jinks—"Yes:
he was trying to teach Miss Heavy-
weight to skate.”—Town Topics.

“Intellect doesn't amount to g:
thing.” *“What do you mean,’
nerva?” “The most intellectual wom-
an in the world ean be squelched in
three seconds by s dressmaker.”—In-
dianapolis Journal.

Mrs.-Lash—“What did you get baby
for a birthday present?” Mrs. Rash
—*] tcok four dollars end ninety-nine
cents out of the little darling’s bn:k
and bought him this lovely lamp for
the drawing-room."—Boston Beacon.

Edith—"“I know he has lots of
money; but for all that I don't se=
how Blanche counld marry him."
Bertha—' you have not heard
that he has been refused by no less
than three life i panies.”
—Boston Transcript.

THE FINISHING TOUCH.

Chicage Dade Whe Completed Hin
Tellet on an “L" Train Neot Equal
te mm Emergensy.

Sume wise person has said somewhere
that if a woman desires to see vanity
face to face let her logk in her mirror.
That is all very well, but now and then
¥ou run scross a man who can ring in
new changes on the feminine folly.

On one of the Aliey “L"” trains one
afternoon recently a young woma: got
on at Thirty-ninth street. She was a
quiet, ladylike girl, dressed in a well-
fitting gray tailor-made suit, and set-
tled herself back for a good read on the
way to the city, wheh he got on at the
next station and seated himself oppo-
site. He was “gotten up regaordless.”
One of those new stumning suits in
brown and tan checks that are all the
go, white felt bat, with pale blue band,
and a siik umbrella.

As soon as the train was well under
way again he drew out a penknife and
worked industriously at his finger nails
for several minutes. This finished, he

uced a pearl toothpick and labored
ms white, even teeth for awhile. Aft-
er this operation was over he gazed
thoughtfully out of the window at the
glimmer of the lake far in the distsnce,
and with a sigh of contentment fum-~
bled in his vest pocket until he found
a small mirror. Having studied the
effect of his new red and purple tie in
this, he started in on his mustache, a
pale, feathery suggestion for what
might be in days to come.

This latter was combed and twirled
and peited until it stood out at the
proper angle with a well-defined curl

feriher back 1o ech 1€ fnerpart of the

hair was O K, and at Iast, with anoth-
er sigh of relief, he replaced the mirror
and leaned back complacentl j- -

Bat the girl ia gray bad béen watch-
ing bim over the top of her book,
watching each new branch of the busi-
ness with incressing interest, and, final-
ly, when she saw the mirror go back
in its Jeather case, she laid aside her
book, and, hatelai

jpening her bag,
drew out a chamois skin well powdered
and proffered ‘it with a smile to her
traveling companion, while the people
around enjoyed the little comedy.
“Wouldn’t you like 1o put on the fln-
ishing touch?” she asked, sweetly, and
he stifly arose and went into the
smoker.—Chicage Tribune. ¥

_—_—
NEVER ATE FOREIGR MEAT.
Sut He Found Out If Docan’t Puy to

Be Tee Sure Until Ome Knows
Al the Faets.

A certain Maj. Brownjones, who made
allowed

it his boast that he never
American or colonial mest o be served
at his table, recently visited an old
comrade in Liverpool. Ome night at
dinner & most delicious saddle of (ap-
parently) Welsh mutton appeared, to
which the major did ample justice.

“Ah!"” he observed, “1 wish that my
butcher in London would send me stuff
like that; and yet he deals only in the
best British meat.”

“Well,” said his friend, “ss a matter
of fact, you have been eating New Zea-
land mutton; but it's only fair to say
that I get it from = friend who iz &
large wholesale importer.” -

“By Jove, you don’t say so!” ex-
claimed the guest; “I wish he'd tell me
where I can get the like in town.”

“We'll go and see him to-morrow,”
said the host. The visit was duly paid

to the meat-monger, who smiled -

he heard the Londoner’s enlogy and ex-
planation. ]

“Tell me,”” he returned, after listen-
ing to the epicure’s remarks, “in what
part of London you reside, and I dare
say I cam give you the address of a retail
butcher who will supply you with ex-
actly the same sort of mutton as that
which you like so mueh.” The major
banded him his eard. = :
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