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IN SHADOW-LAND.
The pennon at his !>ro.v to float
No brt I isTteptj

Hutr. iwaylog boa
The l.

If vos;.
IL- ih.:;. ou th:-> Idle strand

Who knows'- Time has no measure here
:.and.

...-on flowers,
And knows i o cuan«*e of sun or moon

To marl; the never-varying houra
From .. frtMB night to noon;
Nor- ,>r oreaibof rose.
Hut still «nil far, on either hand,

¡valer How»,
In Shadow-Land-

rocks
ma to glide,

fancy mocks
'lh.'A..r.i tide.

t eyelids fill,
He hear» the ware wash on the sand,

-.till
lu Shadow-Land

lbs dream
thy fane* dwells!

ip< n stream
loney-btlltl

r rift
fragrance round thee fanned,

K V Independent»

HELPED HIM PROPOSE.
And Promised Not to Toll, But 1

Was Too Gcod to Keep.

Arthur Lyl« was a confirmed bacil¬
li.-was a tall, handsome young

.. with blueeyet and »lark huir.
He wa> an artist by profession. He

ut few patrons, but that fact did
mole him much, as he was very

I with his watch
and watching the smoke of his

curled upward in the air,
t opened and Mr. Clifton

..>m.

.11, Arthur, how are you today?"
il words. "Thinking of

>ve?"
"Don"! be a fool, Clifton:" was his

"You know I hate girls

itly, my dear sir," inter-
fton, laughingly; "the trouble

is you haven't come across the right
one."

"At..', rover will," interrupted Ar-
thur. "But enough of this nonsense.

artl today that your sister Clara
t to give a grand balL Is

that
..»if courte it to, and you're to be in¬

vited. And say, Arthur, Cousin Nellie,
from New Orleans, is coming, too. She

¦. a splendid catch for you."
ou go again, Clifton. You

tinned bachelor. And
r Miss Nellie.what did you »ay

her name to?"
"Foraythe Nellie Forsythe. But

have an appointment down-
hurried away.

.-, ago Arthur I.yle had felt that
ho ui one woman. He had

far as to tell her that if
-. willed it henceforth his life

devoted equally to her anil
on. And she had smiled and
pleased that he had kissed

id that she would at
pot far distant, be his own.

But he had supposed too much, as he
afterwards found out when she was

few weeks later to a dashing
yjrer.

This hurt his susceptible and sensi-
to think that she had so de-

I him, and he told her so the first
saw her after her marriage.

with one ol her innocent,
surprised looks, answered his indig¬
nant v. ¡rds by saying "that lie had

her to marry him."
He bad Dot met her for several years.

He went to visit his friend Clifton at
his beautiful villa in the suburbs.

lie had been there but a few days
when l.o walked out on the piazza, and,

is amazement, saw hit former
walking around thegrounds

if a neighboring house with a half-
grown child.a little girl.who in many
way» re enabled her mother.
He walked on aimlessly, blind, deaf

thi] : around him. Thoughts
of his lo t love and the fate that had

them were struggling to

gethcr tumultuously In his brain.
sound of a horse rushing madly

down tlie road and a low, startled cry
d him suddenly from the reverie

into which he had fallen. He looked
up and saw a young lady in great
peril.
He darted forward, and seizing the

y the bit, stopped him.
gentle woman's heart she

had, this lovely girl with toft« brown
and beautiful golden hair.aquiet,
creature with a charming, refined

"Where do you wish to go?" he in-
¦.!. respectfully.

"To Wayne villa," she replied, in a
sweet Voice that thrilled his heart

"I found do one nt the depot to meet
me, so I got a horse aud thought I
would ri 1» ».ver, but my horse took
fright and I was thrown oil' as you see.

but if you will assist me to remount I
think 1 can reach the villa safely."

It was a spk-ndid night, '.he stars
shone beautifully, the ;-ir was soft and
balmy. Wayne villa was brilliantly
illuminât.».!; Chinese lanterns shon e

here and there among the trees.in
fact, it looked like a fniry paradise;
carriages drove up and depositc-d ladies
and gentlemen and the sound of music

the parlors. Miss Clara
Wayne was giving a ball.
When Arthur l.yle was announced

there was % buzz through the roctn, as

ho was a general favorite, and snaneu-

verin .lid not »juite despair of
catching him.
"Ah: Arthur, how glad I am to see

you:" exclaimed Miss Clara, seiring him
by the band. "I must introduce you
to Miss l"..rsythe."
"Using .Miss Forsythe"' thought Ar¬

thur (his thoughts were all centered on
»ir girl he had rescued on the road

that morning), but he followed Clara
bo the corner of the room,

where a lady who had her back turned
to him was talking with a party of gen-

"Allat loi'sythe, Mr. Lylc," said
Clara, presenting him. "Why, what's
the matter with you, Mr. Lyle?" she
cried, as Arthur stood, with his eye»
witle open, looking at Miss Forsythe.
lor in Miss Forsy-thc he recognized

the beautiful girl he had met so unex¬

pectedly la the morning. However, he
recovered himself snflieicnUy to coa¬

ts if nothing had happened.
From that tima he found that he

loved her. She was a woman after hit
own heart But he didn't know how to
tell her so if Vi« m*. i^ ..-.....¦.

come along if he dallied, and, discovei
in«- what a wonderful woinavn she wa
win the prize he coveted away froi
him. He felt as if there was possibl
danger in delay.
But how to say what he wanted to-

that was what troubled him.
Little cold shivers went over him an

his tongue would cleave to the roof c

his mouth. He felt sure that if he be
gan to propose words would forsak
him, and there ho would stand, gat]
ing and opening his mouth like a dyin.
Bah.
He had been a constant visitor t

Wayne villa for several months, an

he was thinking this morning, as h
walked leisurely up the path, that i
he could hut meet Miss Forsythe h
woulil speak.
As he turned a bend in the path h

saw seated on a rock under a shad;
tree the object of his thoughts.
oho smiled when she saw who it wa

that had intruded upon her peacefu
privacy; and the poor, lovesick artis
thought she had the sweetest smile h
had ever seen. .She made room for liin
and he sat down beside her.

"This is a lovely morning for sketch
ing, and I thought I would sketch som.

of this beautiful scenery, but now tha
I have found something so much mor

interesting to me and so much mor.

beautiful I.I think I.would.would-
would."
"Rather talk," interrupted Miss For

Bythc. with a fjuizzical smile.
Anil the artist blushed like any rosi

at his foolish speech.
Then there was a little silence, whicl

Miss Forsythe broke by saying:
"Here comes your protege," as Flori

Hale came tearing down the path a^
breakneck speed

"O, dear!" sighed the poor artist
tvith comical despair. "I don't se.

why I should be so persecuted, do you
That child worries the life out of in..'

"I say," called out Miss Flora, wink
yet a long way off, "you aren't a fool
are you?"

"I hope not," answered the aston¬
ished man. "What makes you ask sucl:
a question?"

"O, 'cause." answered Miss Flora.
"You see, I heard ma and Mr* h
talking about you an' Miss Forsythe,
an' Mrs. Insley »aid it was as plain as
the nose on your face that you loved
her like everything.only'vou daren't say
s". An' ma the said y iu wai t
not to tell her an' done with it. for
she'd seen how you wanted to for a

good while, an' she said Miss Forsythe
thought her eyes of you, an'you must
see it if you wasn't a fool, an" lots ¡a >re

that I can't remember. 15ut I knew
you wasn't a fool."
And then this little protege smiled

lovingly up in the red, red face of the
poor artist.
He glanced at Miss Forsythe. She

was blushing like the reddest r
summer. The sight gave him CO

"Miss Forsythe," he began, and then
he got frightened and paused.
Dut he mustered courage anil went

on:

"Do you care anything for me?
tainly do for you."
Then he found himself holding out

his hand to her, and she put hi
in his, and then he kissed her. He
wondered at himself and his new

courage, for he kissed her again
But the fact of his sudden braverj

wa- enough to make him ascoura
as most lovers are, and he actually put
his arm aroun»l Miss Forsythe and gave
her a third kiss.
Miss Flora stood and watched mat¬

ters with month and eyes wide open,
taking rapid and accurate observation
of what was transpiring.

"O.m't tell, will you, dear?" sail
Miss Forsythe, coaxiugly.
"Xo, not for anything," answered

Flora, with a grin.
An hour later, as the artist and Mi-s

Forsythe came up to the house, they
heard Flora rehearsing the whole af¬
fair to a group of delighted children

"O, but it was just joUy!" cried she.
"He just got awful red an' kinder
rollad hit eyes up to her.this way; an'
she was redder'a he was, an' pretende.I
she seen something on the ground,
when there wasn't a thing to see; an'
he says: 'I love you moren tongue can
tell,' an' stuck his hand right out
to'rdsher.so.an' she took hold of it an'
then he kissed her again, an' then he
stuck out both his arms.this way at.'
hugged her, an' then he kissed me an'
called me an angel".here "the angel"
¦topped to titter."an' as near as ! can
make out he'd never bare said nothin'
if 1 hadn't helped him, 'cante he's a
man, an' men are'fraid of women.''
The at tint and his companion looked

at each »ither and laughed.
Just then up came Mr. Wayne and

startled him by clapping hiui on the
back, saying:

"Hello, old fellow! Why, what in
the world is the matter with J<mt"
"Nothing," said Arthur, recovering

himsel.*.
Well, it was but a few weeks till

Miss Forsythe became Mrs. Lyle, and
Mr Clifton Wayne cannot comprehend
how Arthur overcame "his hatr.
girls.".Francis Dee Hare

HUNTlÑüT WITH TURKEYS.
Tatué lllnl« Used to Capturo the Wii.l

Unes.

"Tame turkeys can be trained to
hunt wild ones," said a St. Louisan re¬

cently to a Globe-Democrat man. "1
owned one called Dick, down in Polk
county, Tenu., that obtained a state

reputation. I was offered one hun¬
dred dolían f»ir him at one time, trat
then I thought he was n phenomenal
bird. Since his death, however. ¡ have
discovered that the »aient for hunting
wild turkeys is not uncommon amour

tame ones. The call of the wild fowl
differs from that of the »lomestie one,
but the latter can easily learn the for*
mer's calls if the hunter is patient
enough to teach him. The tarn»; tur¬

key can be taught so that he can be
taken into the woods, and will then
send forth the challenge call. If a

turkey cock is within hearing an an¬

swering note of defiance is Inrariably
made. This is replied to, and finally
the wild turkey will come very can

tiously until he sees the tame one. as

he is a. suspieious creature. But when

he sees the tnrk«-y his fears are gone,
and he starts at once to do battle.
Then the trained turkey runs und t hi¬
nunter shoots.
"The advantages of this method of

hunting are very great. Whil«- a

hunter can imitate a turkey '¡ill pret¬
ty closely, there is an accompaniment
made by striking the groiiml with the

wings which cannot be reproduced.
an»l without this the game is »tta>

picious. The hunting turkey must be
taken in band when very young and
constantly drilled, but beyond the pa¬
tience required very little skill ni-.d to

exist upon the partof^the trainer,"

WÍNTHROFS ROMANCE.

What Ehattorod tho Lieutenants
Droam of Lovo.

"Miss Garland, i ry daughter.Lieut
Winthrop."
Tl»» tall, hand) bowed low

over tho tiny hand extended to hin,
"Delighted, I am sure, to makeyonr

acquaintance, Mi s Garland. All tli<»
have been talking so much about

you that 1 fool I al you."
"Lieut Winthrop," turning toward

him r "I think that is pure
two weeksyou

hare had time to make my acquaint«
anee. If yon werei i desirous of it."

"True, but then yon Bee 1 "iily re¬

turned a daj
As the band played the

march for supper, and, offering his arm,
Lieut. Winthrop lc 1 his partner from
the b
Lieut Will Wind rop wasoneofthe

most if the .th. Al¬
though but twrnty-tTtght, he had been
in many campaigns, ¡m«l was now on

Leave, spending his time at that most

delightful i Comfort
Ml me nf tho

belles of the pla not a tall,
stately "society" woman, but an im¬
pulsive southern :rirl. She v. as the
only child of a millionaire orange plan-

holder. Having been educated
in Virginia, bhc had been in society but
a short time, yet was already one of
tho ii' after and favored girls
in the place.
Two day ball Winthrop

might seen slowly strolling
untoward the pretty cottage Mr. Gar¬
land ha 1 hire I I he and his

oto»

fort. If a:

going f the
ball he 'Id him he
was crazy. Ob, no! his praiseworthy
intention w y talk with
Mr. Garlan ! ah t romantic

Altho knew it. Lieut.
W. Win I h : fortune
invested in th. Ever Rince

art of
r sent

him.
[uized

tie thinks

just I . rl here
them

A-, on 'uc
a de-
head

\ oi maid
d him

thei. : orders
to ask
as Mr.

door
was ! Daisy at>-

"Ah: Mr..I o i a pretty
it Winthn

you li .1 she put
-.'. as ci ir-

dially
v minutes

youif urn. Vou
ire to

(To there, but I am quit al >nc and will
wait

"Well, M id, if 1 won't in-
terru] i have

.i.- you
carry, Mr. íarland h

As in he
at the
The

were hung i:i tin- palest
chairs and

!! i".l-
vititiL' taray. The table v

with and a handsome book-
¦¦¦ ith the choicest

turc. Everywhere was the evi¬
dence
li., ided down with

owded
ut th dainty t lolets

Near the
chair, and I volume ol
book -1 in her hand, thrown

cd she had
left h
As Will ti ok in these details his eye

upon Daisy. To him she was

the ¦.¦ Her
i carelessly

from her white forehead, and her
hands wer hind her head as

she Icanc bo -k in a big chair talking
lazily to Winthrop. One tiny boot was
thrust forward and tapped the Hour
gently a she spoke, A few pale roses
were fastened to the white folds of her
collar, and Lied in the dark

ber hair.
Mr. Garland d ne in until

five o'clock, s although Will had
Intending to stay only an hour, it was

well past six when he walked back to
hi. hotel. In his mind he saw tho
pretty face he had Just left
The next day Mr. Garland left for a

short stay at his home in Virginia.
Will had a cordial imitation to step in
any time and see his daughter. After
his last visit Winthrop thought be had
done his duty an away three
whole days. On the fourth he n
sidered Mr. Garland's invitation, and
on th«! lifth yielded.
Thei the old story of

Sve tempting Adam. After his fall
iirop was a constant visitor at the
and'a pretty home Boon It became
-. :i to every one that the handsome

lieutenant was n suitor for the hand of
the southern beauty. Every day
promptly at two Winthrop would ap¬
pear on his well-groomed horse, leading
a pretty bay by the bridle, in a few
ralnul rould step out in h,-r
stylish ha!i>, and olT they would ride

About, two months after Lieut
Winthrop "as sitting in a large arm-

chair before the lire and evidently in
deep thought Suddenly he add:

thus:
"S.-e here, old man, you're in love.

ISS denying it. Hen» you sit
grumbling and wondering what to do,
and thero Is only one course for you to

Bless her heart she baa always
d glad to -i- ma whenever I

c.inie. n. by George, I will try my
fur,.«.-.o--),» "'

After making this resolution Will
put on his hat and went out. Strolling
lato the club he found a square white
envelope i In the hand he
knew so well.

"I shall be very glad to have you
spend the evening.' with us. as papa is

coming home" so r:m Mi-,s (larland'B
* "and he is to bring a particular

friend, Mr. Lane, to spend a few days
with us"
Will's face flushed with pleasure as

he strode away whistling Promptly
«ad and waiti g.

Having some time to spare he threw
himself upon a lounge and lay musing
in the darkness. Now that he was

ready to test his faith he was not quite
so confident. .

"Suppose she refuses me? But. great
Scott! she is no coquette, and, then.
hasn't she shown sh»! likes me? Per-
haps," but he put the thought aside as

prepoateroua No, of course Dane
couldn't be on the same e .anil as him¬
self.
At last! The hall clock sweetly and

clearly rang out eight strokes. It was
time to go. How well he recalled the
pretty picture Daisy made the first time
he saw her in her own home. Hastily,
joyously he mounts the steps of her
house and smiles to hear the resound¬
ing noise his energetic knock has made.
The door is opened as before by the
trim servant, but this time the thowt
him iutti the parlor at once. Winthrop
never forgot the picture as the draw¬
ing-room door opened. Daisy was

lounging in an easy chair before the
fire. Near her on a footstool was one

of her most constant visitors, Arthur
Scott.
Lane was leaning on the heavily

carve»l mantel, talking easily with
both. The firelight glittered on Daisy's
hair, bringing out the golden tints and
making her simple white gown rosy
red. This evening she was attired in
a soft white silk, and hearts-ease was

lier only ornament.a bunch at her
waist and throat
As she rises to greet Will he notices

that her eyes are very bright and she
appears very nervous. After speaking
a moment with his hostess Will turns
to Lane and both his outstretched
hands are caught in a warm clasp by
him.
A couple of hours passed pleasantly,

and then Scott rose to go. As »oon as

Daisy left the room Herbert Lane
turned quickly to Winthrop anil ex¬

claimed:
"Old fellow, you will help me, won't

you? So glad I explained everything
in my letter.saves bother now, and
Daisy is so pleased."
Winthrop btared stupidly at Herbert

and gaaped: "What, for heaven's sake,
are you driving at? What letter do you
mean?'

It was now Lane's turn to look
amazed. "You don't mean to tell me

you never got my letter? Why, Daisy
was always writing how kind you were

to h.r, and I thought it was on that ac¬

count."
"Speak quickly, Herb!" exclaimed

Will. "Ilefore she comes back. How
dare you call her Daisy? What rigLt
hav,- yen, I say?"
"Why, man, the best in the world,

ftir.for she is my wife."
"Your wife? Your.your wife?

You're fooling. Herbert, say you are,
for I love her."
For a moment he spoke as if dazed,

then sank on a chair and covered his
face with his hands. Just then Daisy
appeared in the doorway. She looked
in amazement from one to the other,
then as Will raised his heatl anil she
saw the direst misery in his eyes she
came swiftly forward.
He tees the face of the girl he loves,

all her pretty color gone and all her
hap]., . Will tries to speak,
but Lane cines gently to her and says:
"il... Daisy dear, leave him to me."
Then as Will's face again falls on his

hands, she bends softly and giving
Winthrop one quick kiss hurries away.
When Daisy had gone. Lane told

everything. How he had loved Daisy
for years, bnt could not get her father's

nt, until, taking matters into
their own hands, they had married se¬

cretly.
When Lan»* found that Mr. Garland

intended to bring his daughter to Point
Comfort he told Daisy to make friends
with Winthrop and ht would write a

letter to Will explaining all. And that
was the letter Winthrop never re¬

ceived.
Hut n»)w he (Herbert) had a good po

sition and bad come to eonfess to her
father, and had wanted Will to say a

good word for him. Daisy was only
too glad to have a friend who knew
ber secret, antl to showed a marked
preferente for Will's society to that of
any of the other m»-n that flocked about
her.
When Lane had finished, Will stood

up and grasping Herbert's hands said
nobly:
"Herb, dear fellow, I will do my best

Leave me alone and I will see her
father, and congratulate your.your
wife for me."
As Lane left him Will sat down and

gazed around wearily. What bright
dreams had come and gone in this little
parlor, but now all was over.
He touched the bell and asked to see

Mr. ii.irlainL How he pleaded his
friend's cause, or what he said, I never

knew; however, he must have done his
best, for Mr. Oarland forgave and for¬
got. The next morning Mrs. Lane sent
a note of invitation to Winthrop to
spentl the day at their house. He never
came or got the note, for he had left
for the north the night before.
When he reached New York he wrote

to Daisy, bis first and last letter, and
that was a note of congratulation. To
Lane he wrote more briefly, as follows;

.lu au HEiinriiT: Do not think I envy you
your happiness, for of all men on earth you

¦:. serve It; hut I could not stay and see
t.. r da] by day When I left the h.v.ise that
tight, ¡in.i had to leave without h.-r, the only

I ever loved, It was nover to return
Qlveyotn wife my heartiest congratulations,
and tell her for me If I could not have her she
is married to the very man I would have chosen.
BtU»v» me. old friend, youra faithfully,

"Will Wikthiiop."
.Chicairo Journal.

EXPERIMENTS IN FLYING.

A German list Made Successful Slides
Down an Aerial Slope.

A bird's wings while it is flying per¬
form two functions. They sustain its
weight ami they propel it. Human be¬
lüge, in trying to imitate the birtl have
been more successful in the former di¬
rect ¡on than in the latter. Such ma¬

nipulations of wings as will drive a

person forward, either by muscle or

r from apparatus strapped to the
body, may be learned eventually, or

'.ture Daedalus may rely upon
.me entirely separate device for pro¬

pulsion and retain the wings merely
for support and balancing. In either
case, all attempts to find out what can

really be accomplished with these lat¬
ter appliances possesses interest for
scientists ami the public. Herr O.
Lilienthal, of Steglitz (near Berlin),
Hermany, has lieen experimenting in
thiadirection with contrivances that
resemble great wings. In the brief »le
seription at hand no information is im¬
parted concerning the materials em¬

ployed. Hut the wings had an expanse
of fifteen square meters, or one hun-
Irod and »Lrty-fltn rrM.».r f i1 Iferr

. "_I_r to ths-J

New York Tribune, was to find a broad
roof, a hilltop or other convenient ele¬
vation, run a few steps against tin»
wind and then leap into the air. Hoi i-
zontal impetus was thus acquired b ¦-

fore he hft terra firma. He was then
able to slide downward at an angle of
only ten or fifteen decrees from a hor¬
izontal, although it was in his

power, by shifting the center of grav-
ity relatively to the center of exist¬
ence, to change the inclination of the
wind's and descend more rapidly. No
mention is made of his success in steer¬
ing himself laterally. As the greater
part of his weight was suspended be¬
low the wind's, of course he kept right
side up without difficulty. To 1
the atmospheric resistance, however,
he drew his legs up somewhat. While
he was about it, one could wish that
Herr Lilienthal had made a kite of
himself and tried to see how long the
wind would sustain him atone end of a

long light wire, the other end of which
was in the hands of three or four stout
men or securely anchored.

TALE OF AN UNSIGNED CHECK.

The Amount War. 8.11,000 und It Una
tarihril lij- a New York Hank.

The story of a check passing through
a number of channels without anyone
discovering that it was not signed ».vas

related to a Huston Globe reporter a

few days ago. It appears that a cer¬

tain Bostoniah, while in New Vork,
found it necessary to pay the Union
Trust company, of that city, thirty-four
thousand dollars, which he did by giv¬
ing it a check on one of the lli.-.ton
banks. The cheek wa, accepted and
was deposited in that company's hank
for collection. The following day it
was presented at the Boston bank.
when it was discovered that there was

no name signed to it to show by whom
the cheek had been issued, as it was

written on one of the blank forms of
checks of that institution. It looked
as if there was nothing to be done but
return the check' to New York, when
the cashier thought he recognized the
handwriting, and going to the tele¬

phone called up tin» party who he be¬
lieved had Issued the check.
"Were you in New York last week?"

asked the cashier. "Ves.'' said tin¬
man at the other end of the telephone.
"Well." continued the cashier, "did

vou give the Union Trust company a

check for thirty-four thousand dol¬
lars'.'"
"Yes." was the renly. "what's the

matter'.' Have you riot charged it Dp
to my account'.'"

"I would have done so." sai i

cashier, "but there is no name signed
to it."
"Great Scott!" was the answvr; "can

you hold that check until 1 get up
there?"
The cheek was held, and in a few

minutes a man came in all out of
breath and affixed his signature.

EUROPE'S NEXT BIG WAR.

Huíala «ml Franc« to lia Array«-,! Airain«:
OrinAny, Auatrla ami Italy.

This war of giants will have l'.ussia
and France on the one side. Germany.
Austria and Italy on the other. To
make this evident says lUackwood'«
Magazine, we have only to look at the
actual position of the tro,-ps during
peace in each of these countries. A
an indication of where the danger lies,
and t'nc direction which the contest

will ultimately take, the dispo-ition of

the Russian army is by far the most

important fa,-ti,r. Russia, owing to

the immense extent of her empire and
the comparatively small number of her
railways in proportion to those of any
other European state, is unite unabl**
to concentrate powerful armies for ,>

fensive purposes on any point of her
dominions with any approach to the
rapidity with which this can be done
in France. Germany, Italy, or even
Austria, she Is consequently-obliged
to mass upon tu-r frontier during peace
those forces which she Intends at once

to throw into action during war. Tin-
sure sign, therefore, of where she in¬
tends to strike her blow when the In¬
evitable contest ensues is to be looked
for in the present actual distribution
of her army. This is by no means to

the same extent the ease with the
other great powers. France and Ger¬
many, especially, have a perfect sys¬
tem of railways laid out with a dis¬
tinct strategic purpose. Every prep¬
aration for a speedy concentration of

their whole forces by these means on

any point of their frontiers ever likely
tobe threatened, either for offensive
or defensive reasons, has been so thor¬
oughly made that their troops can be
left during peace in a far more dis¬

persed state and much further back
than is possible with Russia.

NO SOFT.HEARTEO GOVERNORS.

Chin«*« Piratea lUli.-a.lnt with Nr«tn,"l
«ml lll«|iat>-h.

Capt. John Windrow, an old sailor of
the Pacific, tells this to the Tacoina

Ledger: "While I was in Shanghai
along in 1858OT '88, the ruler of the

city equipped two steam gunboats fir

the suppression of the piratical traffic.
(»lie of thc-e he put in command of an

American. The boats had been out on

a cruise for several days, and early one

afternoon they returned towing thir¬
teen pirática] junks which had bei n

captured. I went aboard to see the

prisoners the boats had brought in.

An iron rail led around the gunwale
of each of the boats, to which wen

shackled two hundred of the most vil«
¡ainoti,-looking Chinese 1 had ever

ecu. .lustice to such fiendishwretche«
was swift in China in those days, and
the next morning they w«-re led out for

execution. In spite of the horror of

this wholesale beheading the execu¬

tion had a streak of th«- comic in it
Two Chinese assistants of the I

tinner carried n large bamboo pole
The comictuned l baBtase were in a knee I

ing poetare and the assistante woul
clutch a Chinaman's queue and take ;¦

half-hitch around the bamboo pole
Then, each putting the pole on his
shoulder, they both would suddenly
rise up. stretching his neck away frob
the prisoner's shoulders. Tie- I

tioner stood ready with y, drawn sword
anJ Lopped off their heads with a-

much Indifference as a farmer would
have about cutting cornstalks. Little
baskets were ready, into which a head

placed, and in this manner th,

heads wen» hung on the walls out id
the city trates.''
At .Saltuburg Austria, a man was kept

prisoner in a callar for 18 yeara, during
which time he never saw a human face.

He (scntimenUllr) .Money isn't
everything.
She (practically) .No; but it gets

everything.

EXILES FROM lí U SSIA.

Remarkable Success of the M»n*
nonitoB in Kansas.

A Self-Sustaining and Independent I'rople
IVI.o Have Nothlnii lo l«> Willi

the Outside World Save In
a Commercial Way.

Quiek a^ are Americans to criticise
the manners and customs of Rásala.
and Inferior as the subjects of the czar
Ire frequently considered, the settlers
on tlie western prairies might well
l»;arna lesson of the Russians who have
their unique settlements among them,
The Merinonites, exiled from southern
Russia I.ause of their religion, made
as systematic an ezodua as did the Is¬
raelite», of old. says a Kansis corre-

tpbndantof the St. l.»>uis<ilobe-I)emo-
crat. They sent out their agents to

spy out the lan»l, and purchased one

hundred thousand aeres of the Santa
Fe an»l Kansas Pacific railways for
homes. Then the people packed up
their household goods antl came to
America. On the depot platforms they
landed, wearing sheepskin coats, the
woolly sitie »>ut, and black kerchiefs
over their heads. They carried iron
teakettles and regarded the gazing
Americans with as much curiosity as

they themselves attracted. They built
their village» of yellow limestone, the
houses hairing »[ueer hip roofs, green
blinds and double doors like those s. en

in a mill. Curious ovens in which
prairie hay or straw could be burned
overcame the lack of fuel, and a street
looked for all the world as though it
had dropped out of an illustration in a

Siberian sketch. Such names as "Cath¬
erine Stadt.'' "Leberthal" and "Pfeif¬
fer" grace their towns, and no man not
of Mennonite persuasion is allowed in¬
side the limits as a resident, though
visitors are cordially welcomed.
The Menoiiuites number several

thousand, but they are never heard of
in polities. They are busy tilling their
one hundred thousand acres, raising
stool», planting orchards and piling up
wealth. The wide-awake westerner,
standing on the street corner explain¬
ing the "contraction of the currency"
to a knot of listeners, sees a half-dozen
odd-looking wagons come toiling up
tue road. They are loaded with wheat
and solemn-faced Mennonnites. who
guide tl e »oberer teams, pocket the
payment ami trudge homeward. The
orators hohl forth in the country
¦ehooUsonse, an»l the eager real estate

agent plats additions to the towns, but
the Merinonites pay no attention to

either. They keep on selling wheat
and corn and cattle until they have
become the richest class of farmers,
probably, their number considered,
that Kansas affords. They take few
papers, they »lo not vote, they care

nothing whether the government is re¬

publican or democratic in its manage¬
ment. They are as isolated as though
they were upon a sea island, except as

they bring their produce to the station.
It is noticeable that nearly all the

lands are in the much discussed "arid
belt." yet the Meunonites never ask
aid or seed wheat. They prosper every
year, and their homes are veritable
storehouses of garden and field prod¬
ucts. To step into them is like a visit
to the land of Volga. Curious furni¬
ture, strange garb and peculiar hab¬
its impress one with the feeling that
he is in another land and another age.
The houses are for the most part sur-

rounded by st<me walls and ohl coun¬

try fashions in fencing barns, antl im¬
plements are everywhere apparent.
They have their own minister, their
own church and their own schools.
U hen a 'higher" education is desired
.and tome of the young people are at
forward in their ambition for learning
as American youth) there is plenty of
money in the village bank to send
them to Europe or to some eastern col-
li'L'o to acquire it. During the last
year, when common complaint of hard
times went up from the dwellers on

the plains, when seed wheat has been
sent by the thousand bushels to Amer¬
ican Bettlers, the Russians have con¬

tinued to thrive. Their old-fashioned
vehicles have come regularly to the
railroads, and carload after car-load
of wheat has been sent east. Lumber
dealers in the towns where they do
their buying say that there has been
no diminution in their purchases, and
that by far the larger portion of their
yards' sales have gone to their Russian
customers. There is an important les¬
sor, in their success. They have shown
by their works what Industry and fru¬
gality can accomplish anon the prai¬
ries, and what can be done with the
right kind of effort. Still it is doubt¬
ful if the American s»-ttler could bring
himself and his family to the grinding
economy of Kuropean jieasant life
which the Merinonites have trans¬

planted in their settlements.

A COUNTRY WITHOUT SILVER.
In Italy 1'rlvate Firms Issue Tokens to

Sapply the De land.

It is a strange story which comes

from Italy by way of the London
(¡lobe. S.. great is the scarcity of

mon»-y that a private firm at Milan,
Messers (¡ii.va/./.i «v Co.. has taken to

coining on i.ts own account, and as the
credit of the house is unimpeachable
the metal tokens for of course that is
what they really are.are freely ac-

cept»'d by the shopkeepers.
Italy presente a remarkable excep¬

tion to most other nations in the mat¬
ter of currency. While they are com¬

plaining everywhere else <»f the super¬
abundance of silver, the precious metal
is actually at a premium in King Hum¬
bert's dominions,
Change for a five-franc piece can only

be obtained on payment of a penny on

the transaction.
The reversion to tokens carries us

back almost to the middle ag»-s. There
was a period in the history of England
when such "promises to pay" con¬

stituted almost the only circulating
tm-tliuin They were ma»le of lead,
tin. and even leather, and passed as

readily from hand to hand as coins
»temped with the royal image and
supertciipthm.

It is stated that in the middle of the
seventeenth century as many as

twenty thousand different kinds of
tokens were in circulation in England.
Messrs (¡avazzi's coinage will pass

freely where the issuers :. known
and trusted, but will not be looked at
twent\ mile» froin the Lombard capi¬
tal.
The extraordinary action of the

Milan firm 'lias b»*«*n taken, perhaps,
oot only in the interest of its clients
convenience, but asa means of putting
pressure upon the government. Right»
ly or wrongly, it is contended that]
something might be done by the au-
i' '.¦ |j a '.

,
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GREAT PHOTOGRAPHY.

A. Picture of Ment Blanc Taken
from a Distance of Eight Milea

Th« Marvelou« Outcome of Knur Monthi'
Kiix-rlrai-ntli n of a Noted »»,.

MclentUt.A li.-ii. .'.«. ami Illf-
II« ult I'rocet«.

A truly marvelous development in

camera work is what has been termed
telephotography, whereby pictures of
distant objects can be made with the
same clearness and sharpness ,,f detail
as if they were «-lose at hand. Put to

Secure a successful picture by this
process many difficulties have Usu¬

ally to be contended with, and accord¬
ing to th.- st. Louis Globe-Deaiocrat it
is comparatively seldom that the most
favorable conditions occur. The main
difficulty is the presence in the air of
minute particles of dust. In large
towns, and even in their neighbor¬
hood, the air is filled with an incon¬
ceivable quantity of such particles,
and the result is a grayness of th
mosphere, which, on the photogra
negative, blurs the outline of remote
objects. Where these conditions
tain it is possible to procure a gond
proof only in the morning after i

turnal shower has cleared the aii.
Such is the absorbent power of dusty
air that all attempts at taking long¬
distance photographs in the vi-
of Paris, where much experiment¬
ing was done, resulteti unsatisfac¬
torily beyond a range of thirty-two
hundred yards, even when the occasion
was apparently propitious. In Usa
neighborhood of the sea and of th.-
mountains, where the air is much
purer, photographs can be made at

much greater distances; but Kate a

single obstacle presents itself in the
unequal density of the various strata
of air. Especially in hot weather, cer¬

tain beds of air. heated by the rays of
the sun, will be actuated by au up¬
ward movement and this impart- a

trembling appearance to the land¬
scape. The presence of riven
marshes, or land much exposed to the
solar rays, is likely to give rise to ver¬

tical enrrentsof vapor of gnat absorp¬
tive power. Again the humid vapors
of the atmosphere clothe far distance
with a bluish haze, which confuses the

lines «if the picture and obscure«
effects of light and shade. This is rem¬
edied by employing orthochromatio
teases and a yellow glass to neutralize
the blue tint. The camera must be
absolutely still, the most minute vibra¬
tion being multiplied indefinitely and

causing hopeless confusion in the neg¬
ative.

It will thus be seen that telephotog¬
raphy is both a difficult ami B deli¬
mite process. A most remarkable- illus¬
tration of its possibilities bus beep
achieved by M. Holaaonnes, of Gen
in a photograph of Mont Plane, taken
at a distance of eight and one-half
miles. The proof has been published
by M. Fonrtier, who also shows, in
order to suggest more strongly the
wonderful nature of the achievement,
the size the picture would be if
taken by an ordinary object glass.
The latter measures nine and one-

sixteenth inches by three-eighths
inches, and the tehphotograph is live
ami three-fourths Inches by three and
three-fourth inches. The lines of the
massive, far-off mountain stand out in
bohl relief, and the details of the in¬
terviewing coun'ry are distinctly
shown. Such, a picture, however, is

Lot made without almost unlimited
pains and perseverance. It cost M.
Moissonnas four months of experi¬
menting before he could determine on

the best place and the best time at

which to take it. Por the benefit of
those whS may have to tread wearily
over the same grouiul. he tells the
condition that obtained at the event¬
ful moment. It was six o'clock in the
evening, about twenty minutes before
the sun sank behind the mountains.
From experience he found that this
was the most favorable moment to ob¬
tain a harmonious proof, and th,- dis*
tinctness of outline and details in the
clouds was greatly increased from the
fact that they were tinged first with u

pale yellow and then with orange.

HORRIBLE CARGOES.

t.lfe on none. I ail.-ii Ship« K«n«l, r»U Al.
uiwat riit-iiilurahlt».

When the seven-hundred-ton Aus¬
trian bark Yila was picked npataca
by the Norwegian fruit steamer lîreid-
ablik and brought to New Vota a

couple of months ago much cur.

aras expressed as t-> what could have
caused her crew to ,l«-sert h« r. With
the exception of being partially dis¬
masted, it was in ix»rfect condition,
says the New York Tribune, and tie
loss of its masts «sight have occurred
after the crew left it. It had -ailed
from Egypt with a eararo ehk-ly made
up of old bones, and no Word was h
>f it until it was picki-d up off flatteras
by the Hreidablik. All the barks

papers and «-very s,-rap of food bed
been taken from it and the fate of its
Brew was a atyatsffy. The expi rience
if the thr.masti-,1 schooner W«
i. Boyd, which recently arrived
Philadelphia from Montevideo with :i

similar cargo of old bones may all
in explanation of the mystery sur¬

rounding the Yila. The crew of .

Bojd say that nothing could evir it-
dace them to ship again on a booc»
laden vessel. Within a lew days ¡id, r

leaving port the vessel became infesti d
with scorpions and other pestifl .

bugs, which came out of the cargo and
.vnetrated every nook and corn,

he craft. The men were driven f
*hoir bunks in the forecastle an

to rid the schooner of th
lague «as unavailing. Five or

mes a day all hanm wi re romp
I Strip, bathe and eh.-i *he;r

Hg, but the smaller int. et , tul,':
pite of all this, tin a d: _. whi«-h
damp und warm the torment ara
i-ravated by the appearance of, large
preen bugs, which swarmed over every-
thin»,- and continued their rav.

until port was reached. It is believed
that the «r.-atures were in the
bones when they were gathered on tie
\rgentine plains, and the excessive
.at of the hold durin-r the vo¬

ll the tropics caused them t.,

breed in enormous numbers and forced
them on deck. It is possible that tin-
crew of the Yila was. drivn from it by
a simular cause and met a worse fat«-.

.Not Surprising. . Williamson (a
poor shot)."I haven't had any better
luck hunting thin year than I «lui last"
Henderson."Of course not. The birds
ajrçii'V any largor.".-Truth.


