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Sake In the meaning cold.

X - Jo back, me will be so tall,”

-‘Iln:‘ "Snd proud” “Yes, me will” said
'Mu&qmu"

v-:lh'mhmmam

fair—

‘§1t1's sweet faith and the boy's glad pride—

. me everywhere

| _AN. could It stay, could it always be!

“But each Joy falls with a broken wing:
“Then night comes on. and it cannot see,
3 Moaning, it sannot sing.

“With years of winter upon my head,
With years of summer upon my face,

“X eamé#, by haunting desire led,

- Back to the self-same place
“The same sun struggled and wandersd through,
And ringlets of brown and gold:

Lovelier than of old

“The two sat still in the window Jow,
“Their hearts so full of a love so deep—
—A cradle swinging. so soft and slow,
Rocking their child to sieep.
—Edward D Oklham.

MODINGTON'S MONEY.

BY WILL LISENEBEE.

It was & nasty business that I got
Sinto on my last trip to Rio, but it was
<all the fault of Ruggy, or, I might say,
it was the fault of the bad rum he had

been d ; for Ruggy would drink,
-and itdid seein that he always picked on
“the vilest stuff he could put his lips to.

Our ship, the Flying Fish, had been
<lying in port at Rio for nearly a week,
sand as Capt. Hope was yery easy with
~his men we came and went pretty
much as we pleased. There wasnota
«~day that Ruggy did not go ashore, and,
~though he to keep pretty
ratraight when under the eyes of the
-captain, I knew well enocugh that he
“was drinking more rum than was good
dor him.

But drinking was not the only fault

Ruggy had, for, once let him get filled
~“up on rum, and he would be seized with
-an almost insane passion for gambling.
-At such times he seemed totally devoid
~of all reason and would willingly stake
“hislast copper on any game, no matter

how great the odds might be against
“him. I have seen him bet his clothes,
“his lasi plug of tobacco, and even his al-

fowance of grog—which was saying a
~great deal in Ruggy’'s case—upon the

mowt trivial incidents of the voyage,
zsuch as the way the wind would blow

“the next day, whether there would be
~clouds or sunshine, and he would some-
~times go as far as to bet on the direc-
~tion which the next gull seen would be
~flying, such was his passion for gam-
“bling. But let me come to my story:

“Among the few who were to take pas-
=sage with us for New York was an old

-man by the name of Richard Moding-

+ 20om, He had amassed quite a snug for-

“tune in some speculating s¢hemes in
-Rio, it was said, and was now return-
4ng to his native land to enjoy the fruits
~of his labor. His luggage had been sent
10 the Flying Fish, and, as he was an
~old friend of Capt. Hope, he came
-aboard himself, though we were not to
-sail for several days. He spent mostof
his time in his cabin, for it was whis-
~pered that he brought a large amount of
money with him and wanted to be
“mear it
I had been knocking about the city
in the afternoon, and about sunset, as
‘1 was returning to the ship, I met Rug-
-gy- He carried a small hand satchel
-and seemed greatly excited. 1 could
-sea that he had been drinking, and
1 would have left him, but he held on
10 me, saying that he wished to talk wo
e on im t business. Reluctant-
1y I followed him into a brightly- light-
-ed public house, and, passing to the rear
-end 'of the room, we entered a stall and
took seats at a table. My companion
~ordered some refreshments and wine,
insisting that he would not disclose his
pss with me till we had eaten and

-drunk.

I was but a youth then, and thoughl
‘had been three years a sailor 1 had
-never tasted strong drink. Urged on
by Ruggy, 1 drank a glass of the wine.
“The taste was pleasant and the effect
~very strange to me, and it took little
8 ‘to induce me to take the
next glass. I kept this up till my brain
-was inawhirl and my senses benumbed.
“Then it was that Ruggy began to un-
- fold his object in detaining me.
He first opened the satchel and drew
—therefrom & large roll of United States

_gaze and began to talk wildly, incoher-
-ently, of some vast fortune he was soon
to gain through their agency. My

ma fool, Jack,” he said, lay-
nd on my shoulder. “Don't

. SRR i-.L_’.

- As he speaking he arose and
half dragged me through an arched
duorway into a large room filled with
8 mixed crowd of people, who pressed

ecagerly about a number of gaming
‘tables.

Pressing me into a corner, he said, in
hurried whispers: 3

“Now, look Bsre, Jack, I am not the
cove to go back on a mate—not I; so
Just you do as I tell you, and we'll go
out of this room rich as Jews.”

Well, he then went on to tell, in &
rather incoherent and excited manner,
how he could, in a short time, by the use
of the money he had in his possession,
win enough at the roulette table to
make us independently rich for life.
He had a sort of system of playing the
game, he went on to say—a system of
doubling the bet whenever he lost—
that could not help win in the end. It
was as plain as black and white, and
there could be no chance of losing in
the run. My mind was too much mud-
dled by the wine to follow all he said,
but something of his reckless enthusi-
asm was infused into me by his ex-
cited words and manner, and without
stopping to count the cost I was ready
to join him in his mad scheme.

Thrusting a handful of doubloons
into my hand, he signaled me to follow
him. We made our way through the
ecrowd to a table, around which a num-
ber of people were gathered, watching
with eager interest the turning of a
Jarge wheel in a sunken disk in its cen-
ter. Each player had a large pile of
coin before him and the betting was
lively. This was the first game of its
kind I had ever seen, and I stood mo-
tionless for some time watching its
progress before I could see intoits mys-
teries.

But not so with Ruggy. He seemed
perfectly at home at the table from the
siart and began betting heavily. 1
stood clutching the gold in my hand,
watching with bated breath as he
staked heavy sums—to be either won
or swept away in the next breath. It
was a strange and new sensation to
me—this watching of the rapid turn-
ing of fortune's wheel, and there was
something in the very uncertainty of
the result that was inexplicably fas-
cinating.

At length I ventured to drop a doub-
loon on the red, but a turn of the wheel
and it was swept away. Then I tried
another, only to see it meet with the
fate of the first. I stopped now, dis-
couraged at the result or my first ven-
tures, and fixed my attention on Ruggy,
who was winning heavily.

His face was aflame with excitement,
and there was a wild light in his eye as
he raked in stake after stake of shining
doubloons. This continued for nearly
an hour, but then fortune forsook him,
and in a short time he lost every dollar
he had.

I shall never forget the look of dis-
appointment and wild despair that
came over his face as he turned tome.

“It’s all gone, Jack!”™ he said, in a
strangely hoarse and unnatural voice.
“‘God help me—what will become of
me now! I took the money from old
Modington's cabin—six thousand dol-
lars—I meant toreturn it—heaven is
my witness—but now—"

He gave vent to a low moan and
leaned upon my arm, his whole form
trembling, his face as pale as death.

“Come, let us leave the accursed
place,” I said, attempting to lead him
away; but at that moment his eyes fell
on the gold coins in my hand, and, with
a stifled cry, he seized them and stag-
gered toward the table.

“One more chance!"™ he breathed, a
fierce light leaping into hiseyes. “Omne
more chance,Jack, and pray that it may
not fail me!”™

He leaned over and dropped the hand-
ful of gold on the table, then started
back, a low, agonized ery upon his lips,
his eyes fixed upon some object across
the table. I glanced up and saw old
Modington standing with his restless,
burning eyes fixed upon us.

The next moment I followed Ruggy
as he rushed wildly from the room.
How we passed the night I cannot tell.
It all seems like some strange dream to
me now.

Daylight the next morning found us
erouching in the shadows of a deserted
building of the outskirts of the city,
weak and haggard, the damp winds
from the sea chilling us to the marrow.

We were both sober enough now, but
nothing could undo the dreadful folly
of the night. How I reproached myself
for the part I had played in the dreadful

business!

Penniless and fugitives from justice
in a strange land, whither could we go?
My mental agony at that moment could
not have been greater.

Buggy laid his hand on my shoulder.

“Jack,” he said, in a shaky voice, “it's
all my fault. 1 deserve to be punished.
Come, we must go back to the ship. I'll
tell the whole story. They shall take
you back. And I—they can send me
to prison.”

Tears came into his eyes as he spoke,
and the hand he laid on my shoulder
trembled with emotion.

“No, Ruggy, you shall not do that,” T
said, touched by his words and manner.
“I, too, am to blame. I should have
saved you from this folly, instead of
becoming a party to it. But we willgo
back to the ship, confess all, and share
the blame alike.”

We got a shore boat to take us to the
Flying Fish. The captain and mate
had gone ashore, but we found Moding-
ton in his cabin.

He eyed us keenly as we came in.

“Mr. Modington,” said Ruggy, “I
stole six thousand dollars from your
cabin and lost it all at the gaming table
last night. I don’t suppose it will
make the crime any the less when I teil
you that I fully intended to return the
money as soon as I had won what I
waa sure of winning. But your money
is gone, and I am here to give mysel!
up. Do with me what you will.”

“I, too, am to blame,” I said. “He had
been drinking, and I should have saved
him, but I only aided him."”

“A nice pair,” said Modington, eying
us severely. “You kmow what this
business means, I suppose?”

“Yes,” replied Ruggy, feebly.

but we three; suppose I give you fal-
lows a chance—what then?” ;

“J—I1 domu't deserve il.” said Rvegzy.

down and covering his face
with his hands. “And-—there is the
money; itis gone—" \

“Never mind,” replied Modington, the
lines in his face less hard than at first.
“Listen, now: I was pretty wilkl my-
self in my younger days, and more than
once 1 came near being ruined by the
drinking and gambling habit, so I know
something of how you feel. I suspect-
ed that you had taken my money,and ]
followed you to the gambling hall. Youn
saw me and came away, leaving the two
hundred dollars‘on the table where you
dropped it when you saw me. Well, I
saw that it was the last you had, so I
thought it little use to follow you. But
in your excitement, you did not diop
the gold on the red, where you had been
playing, but on one of the high num-
bers. Well, the wheel was turned an«
the number won. I claimed the bet, as
you were gone, and as they knew me
well, they paid it without a murmur.
The bet had been on the spot where it
kad to be paid thirty-two to one,and so
out of the small stake of a couple of
hundreds, they were compelied to pay
me six thousand and four hundred dol-
lars. That gives me back all you took
and leaves a balance in your favor of six
hundred dollars, which you may have at
the end of the voyage. No one, except
ourselves, need ever know of this af-
fair. I think you both have suffered
enough; but let this be a warning to
you, and remember, gambling and
drinking are the first steps to crime.)

We tried to express our gratitude, but
he said, with a wave of his hand:

“Never mind; I have no cause for
complaint, and you have done no more
th:.l either of you would have done for
me®under like circumstances.”

Well, the whole affair was kept a se-
cret, as Modington had promised. But
Ruggy was completely broken of gam-
bling; and as for drinking, neither of
us has touched a drop since, nor could
we be induced to touch a cent of the
money which Modington wanted to
turn over to us at the end of the voyage.

I shall never forget my first and last
drink, and to this day the very smell of
wine makes me sick and brings vividly
to my mind the most miserable hours
of my life.—N. Y. Ledger.

HOW LOBSTERS ARE HATCHED.

In Water Whose Temperature Must Be
Fifty-Five Degreea

“During the season that has just
closed we have hatched 75,000,000 lob-
sters, 43,000,000 codfish and 6,000,000
catfish, or flounders,” stated Superin-
tendent John Maxwell, of the United
States fish hatchery station at Wood’s
Holl. “The lobster eggs are put into
glass jars, each of which holds 75
ounces; they are placed upon a ta-
ble very similar to the one used to
hold the cod-hatching boxes. There
are two glass tubes which enter the
jars at the top, which is closed witha
porcelain ecap. One of these tubes
goes to within a fraction of an inch
of the bottom of the jar, while the other
enters only a short distance from the
top and just above the eggs of the lob-
ster.

“The one which goes nearly to the
bottom keeps the eggs moving at a
lively rate, and it is this moving about
that hatches them. As soon as an egg
is hatched the young lobster, swim-
ming about, rises to the top of the jar,
and by the siphon is drawn into the re-
ceiving jar, which is covered with
linen scrim, which allows the water
to escape when it becomes filled and
still holds the young lobster captive.
The eggs are still kept stirred up by
the fresh supply of water until all that
are alive have been hatched and drawn
into the big jar. It depends upon the
temperature of the water, the same
as with the cold eggs. The reguired
temperature is 55 degrees and the time
usually required is from two to four
days. We begin to hatch the lobster
eggs on April 1. Several years ago an
experiment in hatching eggs received
during the winter months was tried at
this station. Eggs were received on
December 12 and continued to be taken
until January 235.

“During this period 148 lobsters were
stripped, yielding 1,717,700 eggs, which
were placed in the hatching jars, the
temperature of the water being 45 de-
grees. None of these eggs, however,
began hatching until May 25 following,
the water being 54 degrees, and on the
6th and 7th of June 836,500 fry were re-
leased in local waters. The period of
incubation, therefore, ranged from 514
to 41, months, the loss being over 59
per cent."—Boston Globe.

The Effect of Environment.

The following story was told at a
woman's club meeting. It was told to
illustrate the effect of environment, to
prove the powerful influence that sur-
roundings may have upon human en-
deavor and achievement: A party of
women once had the privilege of in-
specting a factory devoted to the man-
ufacture of spool thread. Theircicerone
was the proprietor of the factory,
which is one of the largest and most
complete in the world. But what most
impressed the visitors was not the size
and evident prosperity of the plant, but
the beauty of the place. Not only was
every hygienic and commercial comfort
aitended to, but, so far as possijble,
every aesthetic consideration was ob-
scrved as well. Around each wall of
the spacious, well-windowed apart-
ments where the work was done ran
a broad, exquisitely painted frieze. The
figures upon the frieze were a dainty
dancing company, beautiful in color as
well as in form, and fit to grace the
walls of a dwelling rather than a mill.
Finally one of the women, a practical,
plain-spoken dame, asked the mill own-
er why he made beauty such an object.
“I don’t see the use of a frieze like that
in a factory like this,” she said bluntly.
“Why do you have it?" The mill owner
emiled. *“Well, come to think of it, it's
a very practical reason,” he said. *I
find that it makes better thread."—N.
Y. Evening Sun. .

—How noiseless 1s the growth ot
corn! Watch it night and day fora
week, and you will never see it grow-
ing; but return after two months, and
you will find it all whitening for the
harvest. Such, and so imperceptible
in the stages of their motion, are the
victories of the press.—De Quincey.

—Pleasure and pain spring not so
much from the nature of things as

from our manner of co them.
Pleasure, especially, is never an invari-
sable effect of circumstances.

Largely that is plessure which is

theught to ba so. —Rovea.

" EXTRAORDINARY SITUATION,

The New York World. remarking
that it would ecome to the assistance of
the treasury from time to time, as oc-
ecasion may warrant, exclaims: *‘But
what an extraordinary situation itis
when the treasury of the richest nation
in the world must helplessly lean upon
the purchased favor of a syndicate and
the charity of the banks!”

To be sure! Bat what does our con-
tem call riches? According to
those who believe in the single gold
standard, there are no other riches but
gold. By adopting this standard we
have made ourselves the poorest nation
in the world, for we have deliberately
lowered the price of all our products
We have depreciated the price of our
products, and we are now told that by
raising the price we wculd depreciate
our currency. In other words, higher
prices would give us an “unsound” dol-
lar. We hear very little of unsound
wheat and cotton in this connection;
but that is because the dealers in mon-
ey and not the producers of commodi-
ties have the ear of the public.

We are surprised that such a news-
paper as the World should begin to
flinch over a situation that it has
helped to ecreate. Why should the
treasury of ““the richest nation in the
world” be on the verge of bankruptey?
It is very simple. Gold alone is now
the measure and source of wealth.
Gold hgs trebled in value. Commodi-
ties can mno longer command an ade-
quate supply of it. By cutting off the
money supply we have doubled all
debts, while the means of paying them
are no greater now than they were
twenty years ago.

As a consequence, those who think
the single gold standard onght to be
maintained make no bones of piling up
the public debt to carry out their pur-
pose. They say that the free coinage
of silver would send our gold abroad.
But our gold is going abroad now and
there is nothing to take its place but
debt. Gold might go out if the mints
were open to silver, bat at least we
should be free from debt; at least we
should have a supply of money coming
in to take the place of the disappear-
ing gold. Asit is we have nothing but
debt.

Admitting that gold would go out
under the operations of the free coin-
age of silver, would matters be any
worse than theyare now? Would they
be as bad? Gold is going out now just
as rapidly as it could go out if the
mints were opened to silver. All that
we have to show for it is the increase
of the public debt, and that is neither
a remedy nor a palliative, for as soon
as Europe has taken one dose of our
bonds it wants another, and, in re-
sponse to its demands, gold is going
out.

We have been informed that the free
coinage of silver would send our gold
abroad, and that this would be a very
horrible thing. But is it any the less
horrible when our gold goes out with-
out the free coinage of silver and we
have nothing to show for it but an in-
erease of debt?

We pause for a reply!—Atlanta Con-
stitution.

SOUNDING THE ALARM.

Views of a Paclfic Coast Paper on the Fi-
nancial Question.

The condition of the national finan-
ces at present is too alarming for par-
tisanship. There is no use disguising
the fact, the country cannot go on as
it is going without another seriouns
financial crisis, compared with which
the collapse of 1803 will be a bagatelle.

Silver being practically demonetized
and the administration absolutely re-
fusing to pay the expenses of the gov-
ernment with anything but gold, this
great country, with its wonderful re-
sources, marvellous wealth and the
greatest civilized population of any
nation in the world, finds itself abso-
lately at the mercy of two men, one a
foreigner and the other a speculator
and stock jobber. These two men can
ruin every man in the country; can
cause a financial panic in five minutes;
and yet when the monometallists are
asked for a remedy they ery out with
a loud voice, “‘Sell bonds and call in
the greenbacks.”

Not a oingle solitary suggestion is
made by any gold-bug paper or speaker
in the country of how the erisis that
has now existed in this country for
nearly thirty months is to be removed.
Selling bonds is but a temporary ex-
pedient.

Even a nation like this cannot go on
selling bonds forever; and we do not
believe the people of this country are
willing to establish & perpetual inter-
est account of millions in a vain effort
to do the impossible. No limit is set
to this issuing of bonds, and no one
pretends to say when it is to stop, be-
cause no one has any remedy to of-
fer to remove the excuse for issning
them.

We say no one hasany remedy. That
is hardly correct, perhaps, for there is
one scheme which it is understood the
president proposes torezommend in his
next message, although it involves a
further issnme of some $300,000,000 in
bonds as a starter. We have referred
before, to the plan to withdraw all
United States notes or greenbacks,
and togive to the banks absolutely
the control and power to issme paper
money in this country. This scheme,
which involves at omce an increase
in the mational indebtedness, a
decrease in the circulating medium
and the placing of the control of the
national finances absolutely in the
hands of Wall street and its foreign
allies, is the only sugrestion or plan
the gold-bugs have been able to devise
to remove a condition of affairs that all
admit cannot continne.

It is in line with the contraction of
the currency, and thenarrowing of the
medium of exchange, which is the
great cardinal principle of monometal-
lism. First, silver is demonetized—
that cut down the monay of the coun-
try one-half; now paper is to go, too,
and we shall be absolutely upon a gold
basis with scarcely $3 per head as the
circulating medium of the country.

The publie will be told, of course,
that the banks will issue all the money
needed and that there will be no con-
traction of the currency. But who is
to guarantee this? Who is to force the
banks to issue a dollar more than they
choose? And is it not their interest to
make the commodity in which they
deal secarce rather than plentiful?

lutely in the -comtrol of two or

the money for a people who want to be |
 free and independent in fact as well as |

in pame. This country should have a
stable currency of its own, and that it
can only have with bimetallism. It is
the only way to place the country ona
safe footing. The only wily to make
it as independent financially as it is
politieally, is to have an American
finanecial This eountry is big-
ger chan England; has twice the popn-
lation, and a hundred per cent. more
intelligence, and it should lead, not
follow, especially when in following it
is allowing its worst enemy to dictate
its most vital interesta.—Los Angeles
{Cal.) Express.

A NEW PARTY.

Free Sllver Men Effect an Organization and
Wil Take the Field.

Representatives of the several bi-
metallic leagues of the country held a
recent meeting- at Chicago and per-
fected an organization, and by so doing
put a new political party into the field.
A committee of nine was appointed to
take charge of affairs and to keep the
headquarters in Chicago open. A reso-
lution was adopted to the effect that
*it is the sense of the committee that
an early conference of bimetallists
from all states, which are willing to
place the cause above party, be called
to meet and formulate a plan toward
holding a national convention to nomi-
nate candidates for president and vice
president of the United States upon a
platform with the single plank for in-
dependent bimetallism for the United
States.”™

It was agreed toentrust the manage-
ment of the educational work of the
consolidated organizations to an ex-
ecutive committee of nine. three from
each organization. The National Sil-
ver committee, or Memphis organiza~-
tion, immediately selected J. H. Ack-
lin, of Tennessee; B. W. Rusker, of
Colorado, and Joseph Battell, of Ver-
mont, as the representatives. The Bi-
metallic union and the Bimetallie
league will make known their selec-
tions at a later date. Gen. A. J. War-
ner will be the president of the con-
solidated bodv and Edward B. Light,
of Colorado, the secretary. Gen. War-
ner will be one of the three men from
the league.

As soon as the representatives are se-
lected the committee will hold a meet~
ingz in Chicago, establish headquarters
and plan for an aggressive educational
campaign over the entire country. It
was further decided to prepare for the
formation of a mnational bimetallic
party in anticipation of the commit-
ment of the republiean and democratio
parties to the gold standard.

A CONTRAST,

Mexico on a Sllver Standard Is Prosperons,
While the People of Gold Standard Egypt
Are Little Better Than Slaves.

In silver countries like Mexico, re-
marks an exchange, prosperity has
continued uninterruptedly during the
panies which have occurred in every
gold standard country from England
to Australia. We are told the people
there are not our equals mentally and
intellectually. Probably that is
true; but that fact is clearly not due
to their use of silver, because they are
certainly the superiors of the Egypt-
ians, who, thanks to England’s bene-
volent influences, have a single gold
standard. England has established
the gold standard in Egypt and the
Egyptians are no better than slaves,
living in semi-nakedness trying to pay
*the honest dollar"” demanded by their
creditors, who are rolling in luxory in
the elubs of England. The Mexicans
are free and progressing with silver;
the Egyptians have lost both their lib-
erty and their independence. Ineviia-
bly the policy of the European nations
is to control the money of a country,
and they are its practical, if not nomi-
nal, rulers. The same poliey is songht’
to be introduced now in China. The
gold-using population is to be enor-
mously increased, but not the gold in
cireculation; that means that the power
of those who control the gold will ba
enormonusly increased. Are the people
of the United States going to help the
bankers of England to get coatrol of
this country also?

LOW PRICES.

A Sample of the Effects of the Ningle Gold
Staandard.

The Chicago Times-Herald Ilately
contained this statement: ‘‘Prices for
farm products are ominously losw. The
corn crop is more than double lass
year’s, but promises to yield the farm-
ers only $50,000,000 more than the last
one, when distress was unnparalleled.
Oats will vield $50,000,000 less; flax is
selling at 81, against $§1.40 last year;
potatoes are 30 eents, against 70 cents
last year, and will yield £49,000,000
less. Provisions are on a basis of 3%
cents for hogs. Wheat is in the 503
and declining.”*

To which the New York Finaneial
News replied: *‘This is the only real
bear argument of the day. It would
soon disappear if there was an indica~-
tion that the currency of the eountry
would be increased adequately. The
farmers’ needs are so pressing for
money that they have to sacrifice their
holdings of wheat at less, possibly,
than it costs them.”

Had Enouzh

Grain men in the west have a sus-
picion that the bond syndicate has
used its power over the Unitad States
treasury to manipnlate’ the markets
Whether the suspicion is well founded
or not grain men have noticed that
whenever general news caused a rise
in the price of wheat, stories of goid
withdrawals would at once crop out
and depress the market. Then stories
that the tond syndicate would make
the withdrawals good would follow
and again elevate prices. The United
States is too large.and too prosperons
a country to depend on the generosity
of a syndicate for anything. If a bond

critical point. When the brakes were
applied and the speed gradually de-
creased, their faces assumed a look of
relief, though now the question

of her husband, she gathered up her
belongings and they started for the
door, closely followed by the father,
who, however, as was learned from his
conversation, did not intend to alight
with them. They reached the plat-
form and the husband descended to
the lowest step, but the train was still
rolling along at a pretiy fair rate and
his wife was panic-stricken in an in-
stant.

*Now, don’t you jump! Oh, pleass
don’t jump!” she commanded and im-
plored in the same breath. *‘Yon'll be
killed, I know you will I” L

Meanwhile the front door stood wide
open, and every passenger in that end
of the car was following the littie
drama with undivided attention.

**My dear, I don’t intend to, just yet
—but”—— after a pause, ‘“‘come now,
we can easily do it.”

“Indeed, I won't; it will havetogoa
great deal slower than this before I'll
jump,” declared his wife, energetical-
ly, ‘and don’t you do iton any ac-
count. What should L do if you got
off and left me behind?”

The pathetic appeal brought an un-
feeling smile to the passengers’ faces,
and was followed by a remark from
the father, who stood in the doorway,
to the effect that there wouldn't be the
least danger in trying it now.

With the desperation of a martyr,
the timid one picked up her skirts,
went carefully down the steps and
was lifted off without mishap by her
husband. Everybody smiled, believ-
ing this to be the end, but they were
mistaken. The next instant the hus-
band came dashing through the car
sgain, pounced ferociously upon his
overcoat which he had forgotten, and
threw himself off for the second time
with a disgusted and reckless air.

In less than a minute after that the
train came to a dead stop. The pas-
sengers looked at one another. BSim-
ultaneously, the idea of all that wast-
ed excitement and anxiety seemed to
strike in, and the general laugh conld
be only half smothered in deference
to the father, who, with a very red
face, had dropped into his seat and ob-
scured himself behind his morning pa-
per.—N. Y. Tribune

THE SENSE OF SMELL.

How It Is Tralned by Men Iin Differemt
Lines of Business.

It is remarkable how well & perfu-
mer learns to recogmize a scent In
testing a sweet-smelling liquid he
weta the base of his left thumb with
s little of it. Then he rubs the
rapidly with his right hand. The al-
eohol in which the essence is dissolved
being the more volatile, is at once
evaporated and the substance which
emits the odor remaining he can smell
it in its purity.

Of course, it is an easy thing to

ize the prineipal odors that are
in use. but when severil are mixed, as
is common, his task become more diffi-
cult. Yet a skilled man can not only
tell you what three or four perfumes
enter into the composition of the one
he is testing bat also, roughly, the
relative proportions of each.

It is easy to tell the relative amount
of wool and cotton in a piece of col-
ored nnderwear when you know how.
Men who have made the subject = spe-
eialty ean do this by holding the eloth
in the light and looking slong it. The
cotton and wool ean be distinguished
by the difference in their colors, which
exists, although the same dye was nused
for both. The untrained eye could
hardly detect the fact that the cloth
had two shades, but the skill that
comes from long practice makes the
thing simple.

There are many men, too, who are
able to tell an English book from an
American book by the smell. The
books printed in England in nearly
every case have a pleasanter odor than
those made in Ameriea. The kind of
paste, ink, paper and binding used has
probably something to do with it

There are ways of telling who the
publishers of a given book are besides
looking at the title page. Somehow
every firm gives a certain characteristie
look to every volume which it issues,
and a skilled man, in nine cases ont of
ten, merely by looking at the binding
and cne of the can tell from
whose presses and bindery a work
comes. This, of course, applies only
to the larger firms and to books print-
ed comparatively recently.—Pearson’s
Weekly.

. His String.

**How does your father manage to
cateh such big fish as he talks about?”

*Oh, it's easy enough,” replied the
boy, who was with hipm on the vaca-
tion trip.

*Does he have any special tackle?”

“No, indeed. He just finds a nice,
shady spot and throws his line into the
water, and lies down with his hat over
his eyes and just dreams.”—Washing-
ton Star. :

A Doeck ard a Doctor.

Passenger—
must think a great deal of you both.
“Well, I dunno. Last week the

p

Amnnndhhvib,mm%'.f
an older man, who, the inquhﬂiu*'_

tons burst off so?” Dora
claimed. David looked st ber tight-
fitting dress. “Force of habit,
bly.” he said, after ® fal
pause.—Rockland Tribune. 3] e
—I{ we can advance propositions both
true and new, these are our owa by
right of discovery; and if we can re<
what is old more brielly
htly than others, this also becomena

:

¥

our own by right of conguest.—Coltom.
—Mr. Billups—*Jedediah, what im -

the world have you done to that chlld
to make him cry so?* Mr. Billups—
“Hain't done a thing to him. I
‘him up a toy locomotive, and

kickin’ because he can’t luw?'

me
for that.” *“Oh, I don’t blame you for

tba&butwhydm‘tmmm-'

ones?'—Washington Star.
—Tenant—"You said the house was
not cold. and we have nearly frozen
death ever sinecs we moved to i
Real Estate Agent—"'1 had every
son to think I was
I had never heard the house
of feeling chilly. As to the e
it, of course, I knew nothing. That iz
quite another matter, you know."—
Boston Transcript ’
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BLIMBY.

he did not contemplate pleasure,
nor a dollarin the bank that he did not
dwell upon with silent joy. ; 1

“As Mr. Blimby grew older sad

erty continued to grow. :
wery aick he was, too; like to die; but
even then his spirit of economy was
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PARIS SUICIDES,
ra—T . -
Heat Drives Many Fremchmen to Talg
Thelr Lives. !
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