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EXCURSIONS T
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ed excursions to Chicago, 8t, Paul, Minneapo-
lis and all eastern points, leave Los Angeles every
Thursday, via hmuharn Pacific, Union Pacific
*‘World's Pictorial Line,” and huagn and North-
western raiiway, crossing the Sierra Nevadas and
{nﬂlln' all polnts of scenic interest by daylight.
pholstered tourist cars of latest Pullman pavtern,
lighted by gas, and run through without change.
Competent conduckors accompany each party.
Fastest time. Lowest rates. For tickets and
herth reservations, a pply to I, H, PEARMAN,
mnnuunr G. F. HERR, 'TI. P. A, 225 South Sprln,.
, Los Angeles, or to an\ age. nt \ounp rm Im‘ilh,
(ompnn\ 53-8
UDSON PERSONATLLY CONDUCTED EX-
€} cursions over true sonthern route to Chicago,
via St. Louls, leave Los Angeles every Wodnesday
At 2:30 p.m. Through cars, throngh managers,
rnmfnrt economy and enjoyable route. Apply to
.l! DSON & CO., 2128, ‘lprmg sk, L.og Angeles.

) HILLI PS' l‘li 1!8()\' ALLY CONDUCTED EX-
cursions via the Rio Grande and Rock Island
route, leave Los Angeles every Tuesday, cross the
Rierra Nevadas and puss the entire Rio Grande
scenery by daylight; also viaSoushernroute every
\londm Office, 138'S, Spring sw
U Rl l’V(vTOV ROl I‘F—l‘l‘,ll‘d(‘l\ A I.I.Y (‘()\'
ducted excursions to the east every Wednes.

day over the scenic line of the world ; upholslen d

toarist nrs withouw change, ‘I'. H. DUZAN,

agent, 222 S, Sprlnz st , Los Angeles, Cal.

rmEeLL \'()l.’l! NE](IHH()R ABUl' I THE
Herald. Tt isa great newspaper. Send o

sample copy east, occosionally. It you don’ l. want
to send your own paper, call at the office and have
thein malled dl- ct, free of cost.

‘}H l- ()' Y()Ult CHOICK OF 200

standard hool handsomely and substan-

tially bound in cloth, For particulars see 2-
eolumn announcement in this paper.

H()L’Sb-MOVIN(i
NOUSE MOVER—OFFICE,
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J\.. 113 N, Broadway.
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Baby Sympathy.

Mr. Sully, in his interestipg and popu-
1ar book on ‘‘Studies of Children,”’ devotos
e geod portion of his attention to the
origin of sympathy in their hearts and is
disposed, wa think, to asoribe more of it
to imitativeness than we should think
reasonable. For example, he tells us the
{ollowing very interesting story, adding a
remark, of which we should question the
truth, that concerns all such stories:

‘‘A baby, aged 1 year and 2 months,
was orawling on the floor. An elder sis-
ter, Katherlne, aged 6, who was working
at a wool mat, could not get on very well
and began to ory. Baby looked up and
grunted, ‘On! on!’ and kept drawing its
fingers down its own ocheeks. Here the
sunt oalle@ Miss Katherine’s attention to
‘baby, a device which merely caused a fresh
outhurst of tears. Whereupon baby pro-
ooeded to hitoh iteelf along to Katherine
with many repetitions of the grunts and
the mimetio finger movements, Katherine,
fairly overcome by this, took baby to her
and smiled, at which baby began to clap
its hands and to crow, tracing thls time
the course of the tears down its sister's
cheeks. This pretby nursery picture cer-
tainly seems to illustrate a rudiment of
genuine fellow feeling. Similarly it is
hard not to recognize the signs ot a sincere
congern when a child of 2 runs spontane-
ously and kisses the place that is hurt,
oven though it is mot to be doubted that
the graceful action has been learned
through imitation.'’—London Spectator.

Plot For a Modern Novel.

He visited the tomb where his beloved
wasflald. Carrying a lighted candle and
kneeling by her coffin, he exolaimed pas-
sionately: ‘‘Would I could die! Would I
could die!”

Just then the wind closed the door arnd
extinguished the light. The bercaved
lover who had just prayed for death rushed
to the door. He could not open it. He
tore at it, knocked, kicked, struggled,
calling loudly for help. No answer, only
the utter silence and darkness of the tqmb.

His wish to die was forgotten. He sank
down and wept. Hlis tears were not for
his beloved, but for himself. He felt
pangs of hunger. He thought of his can-
dle and out it into four parts.

He ate the first gum'ter the first day, the
second the second day, the third on the
third day, the last quarter the fourth day.
No more, and he must die of starvation.
Ho made one more desperate effort to burst
the door, when it suddenly opened, and
the keeper of the cemetery stood before
him. The sunlight blinded him, He foll
from exhaustion.

He had been there just four hours!—
Pearson’s Weekly.

Recognized the Symptoms.

The other day a Rockland (Me.) man
vushed down the walk from the house,

. sprang over the fence into the street, slap-

pod his leg twice, took off his hat, and
wiping his brow looked into the sky and
laughed loudly, exeouted a little danca
and then, noticing an acquaintnnce, shot
violently across the street, with his hand
outstretohed and mouth open. ‘‘Boy or
girl?"’ asked the acquaintanoce before young
Mr. Happiman oould speak. ‘‘Great
Scott!"”’ shouted young Mr. Happiman,
dragging the acquaintance into a olgar
store, ‘‘who told you about it?’’—Boston
Horald.

Husband and Wife.

The latest work published by Gustav
Wied, a modern Scandinavian writer, con-
tains the fellowing diatribe: ‘‘ You often
hear it said of & married oouplo that they
Jead a cat and dog life. , to be.sure,
the wife is the wicked, eunn ng, silly, 1y-
ing, unintelligent, omtby, mean spirited
cat; the hustmnd, the good, generous,
clever, truthful, docile, improving, noble
hearted dog.’’—Tagliohe Rundsohau.

A Firve Fiend.

Gadzooks—I beard of a merchant the
other day who is known to be a fire flend,
and yet he retains his membership in this
church.

Zounds—Oh, that's impossible.

Gudsooks—No, it {sn't. He has become
known as a fire flgnd beoause he is always
firing his clerks.—New York Tribune.

Speeoh is too often not, as the French-
man deflned it, the art of concealing
thought, but of quite stifling and suspend-
ing thought, so that there is none to con-

_ceal.—Oarlyle.

Olympia, Wash., has a well with a bot-
tom that is gradusily risisg to the surface
of the sarth. \

+

ANONG THE MONTENEGRINS

Strange Characteristics of an
Interesting People

AUTOCRATIC GOVERNMENT

Whose Power Centers Absolutely in

the Prince

Men, Excspting Criminals, All (o Armed.
Women Do All the L-yor—-ﬂonor the
Dominant Sentiment

The Montenegrins are first of all sol-
diers. They hegin their military serviocu
in ohildhood and remain soldiers all their
lives. The military costume does not differ
from the ordinary ocostume. The poorost
man never goes abroad without having in
his belt a pistol, and often other arms. It
is about the only thing he consents to
carry, for he works but little. All the
hard, laborious work falls to the women,
unfortunate creatures, miserably olad,
who aro always occupied, weighed down
under enormous bundles of wood or carry-
ing on their heads pails of water or other
heavy loads, while the men, adorned with
brilliant garments, walk before them
empty handed. Not only does the woman
attend to her houschold duties, it is she
who plows ths field, and the maa will
rarely lend a heiping hand. He thinks
that, aside from being a soldier, hoe ghould
do nothing. The Montenegrins are a

handsomo race, very tall, brilllantly dress- |

ed, with a haughty bearing, which never
leaves them. Their hair iy black, and
their expression always serious and digni-
fled. They are far moro attraotive than
the Bosnlans, of whom they are the issuo,
but their history explains why it is so. I
thoy are taller, greater, stronger than the
other Slavs it is because their anocestors
wero the bravest and the haughtiest of the
Servians, who condemned themselves to ex-
ile and poverty rather than submit to the
yoke of tho Mussulman. Jews are un-
known in thm country, no doubt on ac-
count of the poverty that reigns there.

The house of the Montenegrin peasant
consists of one room.
built of stone, the roof is thatched with
the straw of Indian wheat, and there are
one or two windows, mere holes in tho
wall, in the winter stuffed with straw.
The door is ill fitting, but the stranger
can knook without fear, for the people ara
hospitable and always give one a hoarty
welcome. The woman who opens the door
will kiss your hand and then lead you tc
a low seat near the fire. The husband, if
at home, gives a military salute. No mat-
ter how poor they may be they make a cup
of coffee for you, and it is oxoellent.

An inventory of the furniture in the
smoke blackened room i{s quickly made.
A gun hangs obtrusively on the wall, and
a huge pot is suspended over the five.
There is no chimney place, but a hole made
in the roof lets the smvke out. In the
room there are two or threo little beds
mounted on thick branches of trees. Two
or three sleep in each bed. Add to these
two low seats, some pitchforks and rakes,
and a cortain number of sheepskins and
goatskins, dried and as hard as wood,
which are heaped np in a corner waiting
to be sold, so as to help support the family.
Their expenses are few. They live on what
vegetables they opn ralse, eat little meat,
and the women weave their own olothing.
When a man is forced by poverty to work
for others, he receives a fiorin (40 cents)
for a day’s work.

Honor appears to be the dominant senti-
ment of the Montenegrin. I was surprieed
to see this morning on the square of Cet-
tinje a certain nuiber of inhabitants with
no pistols, contrary to the custom of the
country. This publio square, open to all,
is a prison, and the people who prome-
naded there, chatting and smoking with all
the dignity and pride swhioh mark the Mon-
tenegrins, are oondemned prisoners. When
I expressed my astonishment, I was told
that these prisoners were not captives. The
only punishment inflicted on them is to be
deprived of their weapons, and. this affects
them more than anything, for thoy are,
above all, ‘“men of honor.”” They are not
thieves. Theft is almost unknown in Mon-
tenegro. They are murderers, and this is
considered more distinguished. Moreover,
it is not to be wondered at that men ac-
customed to carrying arms should some-
times give way to the temptation of using
them. According to the gravity of the

The four walls are |

oase, the guilty one Is condemned to bea |

prisoner, as stated above, or his hands are
chained together, and he is allowed to oir-
culate freely. In the worst cases the man
{s condemned to be shot, a spectacle that
may be witnessed twice or three times a
year. The condemned face death bravely
and are generally made to undergo their
punishment at the very place they commit-
ted their crime. I recently witnessed the
execution of two men. They walked to
their doom chatting and smoking with the
men who were destined to end their days.
When they reached the fatal spot, they
each spoke in turn and said: "I commit-
ted a horrible crime and am happy to ex-
piate it by death. Long live the judges
who sentenced me; long live the country.’’
And then they themselves gave the order to
fire. The execution of women is unknown
in Montenegro. No man could be found or
hired to fire on a woman. He would con-
sider it & disgrace to use his weapon for
such a purpose.

The autooratioc government of Monte-
negro s a direct consequence of the his-
tory of the people. The country does not
question the orders of the prince any more
than an army would question the orders
of its general. Nothing near or far resem-
bles a parliament. The prince makes the
laws, and, being sovereign judge, has the
power to apply them or not as he.sees fit.
Almost daily he goes and sits under a
beautiful elm, which shades his sham pal-
ace, and, patriarchly, like St. Louis of old,
renders justice. His wisdom and discern-
ment are remarkable, but before many
years have passed ho will have a difficuls
task to acoomplish. The historical and
important part Montenegro has played in
the past is not yet ended. The arduous
little country I have just desoribed will
remain the bulwark of the Yougo-Slav
race as long as the thorny questions of the
Balkans and the numerous problems which
are working the downfall of the artificial
monarchy of the Hapsburgs still await
final solution. —8t. Louis Globe-Democrat.

HOURS AND WAGES.

Reduction of the Former Without Inter-
fering With the Latter.

Sinoce 60 years ago there has been here,
as well as in England, a great reduction
in the hours of labor. But this was not
accomplished for the pleasure of the wage
earners. It was accomplished beoause ex-
perienoce proved that after a certain state
of fatigue had been reached labor was un-
profitable. The hours may still further
be reduced. A large volume of evidence
has been collected in the last few years to
show that production is even more eco-
nomiocal with an elght hour than with a
nine hour or a ten honr day. Experlmonu
in this direction are in progress. If what

Aaclaimed for the eighd haur duy be proved

T

sorbed during the healing process.

~and it has heen pariially proved—~the
elght hour day will come into general use.
But otherwlse no amount of ethics or
philanthropy or Christianity will bring it
in. Men are always, everywhere, trying
to get all they dan. If they can get more
by worklng ten hours than by working
eight, ten hours they will work.

ages have bocn largely increased in
tho past 15 years, but this is due purely to
economic causes. The **principle of Chris-
tianity whioch attaches an absolute value
greater than that of all earthly things to
a human belng as such’’ has not Tadwsed
any employer to increase wages. It can
be shown that this prineiple has led to the
improved condition of the laboring classes,
but it has done so in accordance with eco-
nomid laws and not by suspending them,
or violating them, or substituting benevo-
lent for selfish instinots,

Invention and the extension of the hu-
man control over the powers of naturo
have enormously increased the amount of
product, of wealth, that can be gotten by
the labor of each individual. This in
orease has been distributed, and the labor-
er has got pari of it. It is not material to
this discussion whether he has got his
share or loss, or, as some persons believe,
more. 'The material fact is that he has
often been paid his increased wages out of
an increased quality, of production, and not
out of an accumulated fund of altruism,
No amount of ethics or philanthropy
would have been able to pay him increased |
wagos had not some one’s inventive skiil
enablod him to weave moro yards of cloth
and roll more pounds of iron in a week
than his grandfather did.—Lippincott's
Magazine.

STEVENSON’'S VAILIMA,

The Romancer’s Description of His Sa-
moan Plantation.

This man lives in an island which is
not very long and is extremely narrow.
The sea heats around it very hard, so that
it is difficult to get to shore. There is only
one harbor where ships como, and oven |
that is very wild and dangerous. Four
ships-of-war were broken there a littlo
while ago, and one of them is still lying
on its side on a rock clean above water,
where tho sea threw it as you might throw
your fiddle bow upon the table. All
round the harbor the town is strung out.
It is nothing but wooden houses, only
there are some churches built of stone. H
They are not very large, but the peoplo ;
have never seen such fino bulldings. Al- |
most all the houses are of one story. Away |
at one end of the village lives the king of |
the whole country. His palace has a |
thatched roof, which rests upon posts. |
There aro no walls, but when it blows and I

i
{
|
|

raing they Lave Venetian blinds, which
they let down between the posts, making
all very snug. There is no furniture, and
the king and the queen and the courtiers
sit and eat on the floor, which is of gravel.
The lamp stands there, too, and every now
and then 1t is upset.

These good folk wear nothing but a kilt
about their walsts unless to go to church
or for a dance on New Year's or some
great occasion. The children play marbles
all along the street, and, though they are
generally very jolly, yet they get awfuliy
cross over their marbles and cry and fight
Jjust as boys and girls do at home. Another
amusement in country places is to shoot
fish with a littlo bow and arrow. All
round the beach here is bright, shallow
water, where the fishes can bo seon dart-
ing or lying in shoals. The child trots
round the shore, and whenever ho sees a
fish’ lets fly an arrow and misses and then
wades in after his arrow. It is great fun—
I have tried it—for the child, and I never
heard of it doing any harm to the fishes.
So what could be more jolly?

Rubinstein’s X tricities.

+4‘Little nose and much hair,”” was Ru-
binstein’s own description of himself, and
the desoription was literally correct. He
had a strong, Beethovenish cast of feature,
which was often remarked, and thero is
an authentic story of his heing mistaken
at an English provincial railway station
for the late Charles Bradlaugh, who was
oxpected to arrive by the same train.
This, by the way, was a curious incident.
On becoming aware of the mistake that
was being made Rubinstein entered thor-
oughly into the fun of the situation, and,
being an excellent Biblical scholar, he im-
proved the occasion by addressing his ‘‘ad-
mirers’’ in terms which left them in some
confusion as to Mr. Bradlaugh’s consist-
ency

Rublnstaln wore his jet black hair like
the mane of a lion. On one occasion he
landed at a friend’s house in Liverpool aft-

! tho blazing sun.

! when
| from my mouth.

er having been for some time in Ireland,
where he had allowed his locks to grow to
inordinate length. He was persuaded to
visit the hairdresser, who of course asked
him svhether hoe would have mmuch taken
off. On his reply in the negative, the
operator ventured the remark, “‘I would
really advise you to have a good lot taken
off, unless you wish to pass for a (zerman
fiddler!”” Rubinstein laughed heartily at
the sally, and, Charles Keene having heard
of it, the incident was presently immor-
talized in Punch.—Chambers’ Journal.

The Origin of Sugar.

‘‘Who invented or dliscovered sugar?’’ is
a question that was recently asked in Ger-
many, and tho answer given was that sug-
ar-has been known since tho dawn of his-
tory, but not in all countries. The Chi-
nese appear to have delighted their palates
with sugar for more than 3,000 years, and
it was known in India earlier than in Eu-
rope, being made from a juicy reed or cane.
One of Alexander the Great’s generals oar-
ried sugar to Greece in the year 325 B. (.,
as Sir Walter Raleigh, some 2,000 years
later, oarried tobacco from Virginia to
England. But even so Jato as 150 A. D.
sugar was still a rarity in Greece. The fa-
mous physician Galen used it as a remedy
for certain maladies. Recent experiments
show that sugar has remarkable sustain-
ing power when eaten by those undergoing
great fatigue. The invention of the first
prooess for refinlng sugar is ascribed to the
Arabg and a Venetian merchant is said to
have purchased the seoret from them and
introduced the process in Sicily. The re-
fining of sugar was first practiced in Eng-
land about 1659.— Youth’s Companion.

Artificial Skin.

A process has been patonted in Germany
for making a substitute for the natural
skin for use in wounds. The muscular
coating of the intestines of animals is di-
vested of muocous membrane and then
treated in a pepsin solution until the mus-
oular fibers are half digested. After a sec-
ond treatment with tannin and gallic acid
a tissue is produced which ocan take the
place of the natural skin, and which,
when laid on the wound, is entirely ab-

The Usual Fate.

Brown-=You look as if you had the
blues.

Robinson—So I have. I'velost my beau-
tiful new silk umbrella.

‘“Where did you leave it?’’

‘I didn't leave 1t anywhere. The owner
met me and took it away from me.’’ —
Spare Moments.

We must truly serve those whom we ap-
pear to command. We must bear with
their imperfections, correot them with
gentleness and patience and lead: ‘them ln
the way to heaven,—Fenelon.

HOURS WATH THE DENTIST

Thoughts Coming to Patients in
the Chair

NERVES ARE KILLED

HOW

And How, in Some Cases, They Refifse
to Die

The Thousand and Oxe Tools the Operator
Uses on His Victim--Dying With
Its Boots On

I amm having a nerve killed, and it is
dying with 1ts boots on.

Herbert Spencer, Ribot and other emi-
nont coilectors of scientific curios devote
much discourse to explaining the connec-
tion between ideas and the nerves.

1 was about to say I know of no place
in tho world where so much illustrative
data can be obtained in a brief time as in
a dentist's chair.

For oxample, I was lying with my head
thrown back and my mouth wido open, so
as to let the sunlight into the cavities of
the grinder, when I remembered reading
in the ‘‘ Anabasis’’ at college how some Per-
sian king had impressed his power and
mightiness on a captured rival after the
manner of the Persians by covering his
face with honey so as to attraet all the
stinging insocts in which the regilon
abounds, and then having him tied out in
I struggled with the
“* Anabasis’ a good many years sgo, and
nonmes and dates are hazy. Meanwhile
this pleasant story had never once occurred
to me until the dentist brought it back.

o your dentist is a great extractor of
old rooted ideas.

Every one who has had a tooth ground
out has experienced that feeling of appre-
hension that the pestiferous little thing,
which goes whirling about like a planct
in itg orbit, might at any moment break
through. While I was undergoing thq
process a passage from the opening pages
of Carlyle’s ‘‘French Revolution’ kept

! following in its track. The passn

trefnq
to Liouis XVI and Marie Antoinett¥; who
had just been crowned. ‘‘Poor creatures,

| dancing your frail life minuet over bot-

tomless divided from you by a film!”’
““What is the name of that?’ I inquirea
he had removed the instrument

*‘Bur,”’ he replied.

“And this?”’ indicating the rubber
sheet arrangemonts which had been fas-
tened across my lower jaw.

“Dam,” said he.

“Thanks!” said I.

Then I came up, but without smiling,
for other rounds. He was just passing tho
second quarter for the third time when 1
felt a sharp twingo.

‘Sensitiye?’’ ho inquired, with the tone
of one who'feels real interest. I roplied
that it was, and he said the nerve would
have to bo killed. This didn’t sound pleas-
ant, although I felt that the nerve perhaps
deserved it. He took a little piece of cot-
ton, put what he told me was arsenious
acid on it, applied it to the point of expo-
sure and then filled up ~he cavity with
cotton coated with sandarac. So the bur
and the acid were the first day.

The vitality of nerves differsin different
individuals. I asked the dontist before I
came away how long it took a nerve to dia.
He said from 24 hours to ten days; the
average was about 48 hours,

He had a case once in which it had taken
six months. Every weapon known tq den-
tal warfare was employed against this
nerve, but it fought with the desperation
of a member of the Old Guard of Waterloo.
Finally even the dental heart was touched
by such heroism, and he commuted the
sentence to imprisonment for life. The
cavity was filled with cement, and the
nerve, after gome further months of this
enforced conflnement, sucoumbed—Iliteral-
1y buried alive.

There is another operation swhich he do-
scribed as ‘‘nice’ (why do dentists, doc-
tors and  surgeons always speak of their
most painful performances as ‘‘nice?’’),
which consists in sandbagging a nerve and
drawing it out of its cavity before it recov-
ers consciousness. This is performed most
readily in front teeth—in fact, I believe is
never employed in any other. A cutis
made in either side of the tooth, just as a
glazier cuts a pane of glass before break-
ing it. Then the nipper is applied. The
force which breaks the tooth stuns the
nerve, which, as stated, is taken out at
once. .

The dontist had said that the nerve
might give mo a littlo trouble. It did. Not
only so, but the other nerves took it up.
The nerves of the teeth are very clannish,
and an injury to one hecomes the affair of
all. Most of mine took turns about in an-
noying me, tho wounded member of tho
tribe in the meantime keeping up a steady
ache, not loud, but deep.

The nerves are a soparate state within
the body. They reserve to themselves all
tho rights not delegated to the general gov-
ernment. They manage their own affairs
and resent to the death any importation of
federal forces to quell local disturbances.

When he said the nerve should be killed,
I consented readily enough, but ever since
he began operations there have been al-
most constant riot and disorder in the
dontal nerve system.

A nerve is as stubborn as the twelfth
juror; holding out until the bitter end
against all the other members of the sys-
tem.

I asked the dentist how many different
Instruments were used in filling teeth.
He said there were so many he couldn’t
tell offhand.

To begin with, there are several differ-
ent kinds of burs. These include the
fissure bur, the round bur,
bur and the bud bur. Of each of these
there are 14 different sizes.

Then there are other instruments, a list
of which sounds like a section from a cat-
aloguo of the torture chamber in the Lon-
don Tower museum.

Of battleax excavators there are 24 vari-
eties. These are for openinginto cavities,

seutting down crown surfaces and for work
in the interior of cavitios.

Spoon excavators have long curves by
which the cervical wall may be reached
while following the shape of the tooth.——
Chicago Tribune.

Knights of 01d.

The knights of the days of chivalry were
80 well protected by their armor that they
were practically invincible to all ordinary
weapons. KEven when dlsmounted they
could not be injured, save by the miseri-
corde, a thin dagger, which penetrated the
chains of the armors. In more tharn one
battle knights fallen from their horees
could not be killed until their armor had
been broken up with axes and hammers.

Card Counting Machines,

Two of the most interesting automatons
now working within the limits of the
United States are those used by the govern-
ment for counting and tying postal cards
into small bundles. These machines were
made in Connectiout, and the two are ca-
pable of counting 500,000 osrds in ten
hours apd wrapping and byivg the same in

the wheel’

packages of 25'each. In this operation the
paper is pulled off & drum by two long
“fingers’’ which come up from below and
anothor finger dips in a vat of mucilage

applies itself to the wrapping papor in
exuot y the right spot. Other parts of the
machine twine the paper around the pack
of cards and then a ‘‘thumb’’ presses over
the gpot where the mucilage is, and the
package is thrown onto a carry belt ready
for delivery.—St. Louis Republic.

STORIES OF PRET HARTE.

How FHe Came to Print “The Heathen
Chinee” and Win Fame,

Several friends of Bret Harte were dis-
cussing a story of his which came out Jate-
ly in a leading periodical, and several
nnecdotes ware told about him which have,
T beliove, never been in print.  The men
wore all prominent in some department of
life, and the conversation was held in the
reading room of the Union League club.

‘T wonder if you know how Harte be-
¢ame famous?'’ gaid one fine looking old
man. ‘I was in the west at the time.
Dear me, it must have heen 25 years ago!
Ho had heen doing regular work for the
California Overland Monthly, and the edi-
tor looked on him as a person to be relied
on to do not only regular work, hut to fill
in gaps when they appeared. One day he
rushed up tv Harte and said:

7 must have half a column immedi-
ately. Have you anything on hand?’

*‘Harte went to his desk, and overturn-
ing a pile of manuscript picked out some
verses and threw them to the editor with
the remark:

‘“‘I don't know whether they will suit,
but I have nothing else the right length.’

‘“The vorses were ' The Heathen Chinee.’

‘“The next day Harte was famous. Ho
has since done what ho himself considers
better work, but the public, for once con-
stant, gives the highest praise to the work
which he thought hardly worth printing.’’

‘““The first time Braet Harte came east,"’
said a friend the other day, ‘‘he was to
take in all the chief cities in New Kngland.
Wo who were. familiar with the east ox-
claimed almost in a breath: ‘How he will
enjoy the beautiful New England fall!
Perhaps tho gorgeousness of the foliage
seen hy him for the ﬂrm. time will inspire
another famous poem.’

‘‘ After he had been east for a ghort time
he wrote me a letter, which I can tell you
almost word for word. It ran like this:

‘*You ask me what has impressed me
most since I left home. I cananswer em-
phatically the waitresses! I never saw a
woman walt at table hefore. After my lec-
ture in Concord I was waited on by one at
bleakfust She said to me:

*Coffes, tea, ham, eggs and bacon. 1
enjoyed your lecture, Mr. Harte. You had
a most select audience!’’ ’

‘*He never even meontioned the autumn
leaves!"’—New York Hernld

EUROPEAN SU PERSTITIONS

Curiouns Enmplu of Popular Ignorance
In the Old World.

A few examples may be cited to show
to what extent the popular belief in witch-
craft, demoniacal possession and the efii-
caoy of conjurations still prevails. In the
spring of 1804 a Hungarian named Jordan
started on a bioycle from Bucharest with
the intention of making a tour through
the Balkan peninsula to Constantinople.
Not far from Philipoppel, in Roumelia, he
was overtalken by night and obliged to
stop at a hovel, which served as a publio
house, and after confiding his wheel to the
care of the ihnkeeper, who took charge of
it with ennsiderable distrust, went to bed.
Very soon the news spread abroad that a
sorcerer had arrived riding on a magic car
drawn by invigible spirits, and a crowd of
excited peasants fllled the inn under the
direction of the pope, or village priest,
who sprinkled the bicyele with holy water
and adjured the demon to depart. The
magioc car of the itinerant sorcerer was
then taken out of doors and demolished.

On the next morning, when Mr. Jordan
wished to continue his journey, he found
his bleycle broken to pieces and was under
the necessity of walking a long distanco
to the pearest railway station. It was
only the fear of his enchantments as a
wandering magiolan that saved him from
personal harm.

In October, 1894, a chromolithograph of
St. Anna, in a church at Naples, showed
suddenly on the breast of the saint ¢. white
spot, which in the eyes of her worshipers
gradually grew into the form of a lily.
Tho rumor of this wonder caused thou-
sands of people to flock to the sacred shrine,
and several miracles were already reported,
when the police ordered the print o be
taken down and examined. On investiga-
tion the white lily proved to be mold. It
is hardly ocredible that the Neapolitan
clergy should not have known the nature
of this phenomenon, and yet they did
nothing to expose the delusion, but made
capital out of it by holding solemn serv-
ices at the altar in recognition of its sup-
posed miraculous character. The results
of such superstitious notionsg are not al-
ways 80 harinless as in the cases just cited,
—Popular Science Monthly.

The Sea Otter.

The sea otter combines the habits of a
seal with the intelligence and amusing
character of the otter. When met in herds
far out at sea, they are cominonly seen
swimming on their backs. They even eat
their food lying in this position on the wa-
tor, and nurse their young ones on their
chests between their paws, exactly as a
South Sea island mother swims with her
baby in the water. When swimming in
this attitude, they even shade their eyes
with their paws when the sun dazzles
them. Now they are so rare that tho sight
of a single otter swimming out at sca is a
signal for a fleet of Aleutian boats to set
out for its capture, and the poor beast is
hunted till it can keep below water no
longer and allows itself to be speared,
From the whole area of tho north Paciflo
in which these pelagioc anlmals are found
the supply of sea otter skins during the
past yoar was only 1,056. For six years it
has steadlly decreased at the rate of 500
skins a year, and it is probable that in a
few years' time the creature will only he
geen in the oollections of naturalists.—
London Spoctatoy.

Her Majesty Would Do.

The Duke of Sutherland presented a park
to one of the pottery towns. The opening
was a big event, and the Prince of Wales
was asked to perform the cercmony., A
deputation waited upon the prinoe accord-
ingly, a wealthy and worthy magistrate
being spokesman. ‘‘Honest old John'’
was noted lass for courtlike demeanor than
for being large hearted, rough and ready
and real Staffordshire. Unfortunately his
royal higliness was unable to comply.

‘I should have been most bappy,'’ said
he, ‘‘had I known sooner."’

**Canna tha spare half a day just to
show thy face?’ said the worthy fellow.
‘*We shall look fules when we get back.’’

Much disconcerted, the doputation seem-
ed at a loss how to proceed. Suddenly an
idea struck their resourceful leader, and
turning to tho heir apparent he' said,
““Well, if tha canna come, .send tha moth-
er.'’—Pearson’s Weekly.

Bell Ringing as a Science.

In England the practice of ringing bells
has been reduced to a solence, and peals
have been composed which bear the names
of their inventors. Some of the most cel-
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} DEGENERATE  OFFSPRING

A Well-born Boy Whose Life
Was Disgraceful

OPPORTUNITIES

ABUSED

His Days Were Spent in a Carzer
of Crime

He' Escaped From the Law to be
by a Tiger in an Indian
Jungle

Killed

An eminent Philadslphia physician who
flied recently had, among his large collec-
tion of curios, two wooden rings connected
by a cord, and there was much conjecture
among his friends as to their use and
origin. The wood was very hard and
heavy and gave out that faint, subtle per-
fume that is noticed on a ship built of
teak. The ligature conrecting the rings
was of twisled hide, strong as steel and
hard enough to turn the edge of a cutlass.
Tho doctor was rather reticent about their
usge and history, but one day a relative
who had been a sailor was looking at the
collection and remarked, "You have a
pair of Chinese darbies, I see?’’

‘“Yes; they are handcuffs, but did not
come from China."’

‘In the palmy days of progress and
commerce in this city, when the United
States bank was in its glory, a gentleman
lived here who was agent for one of the
great foreign banking houses. Ho was
from Rhode Island and came fram one of
the oldest New Engiand families. He was
an upright gentleman, and he eventually
connected himgelf with one of our finan-
cial corporations, becoming manager, and
prospered exceedingly.

‘*‘His family was a wife and four chil-
dren, two boys and two girls. The eldest
boy and girl took after the father in dis-
position and looks, while the youngest two
were totally different—very dark in eyes
and complexion. They had none of the
physical attributes of their family, while
in mind and disposition they were still
more divergent.

*“From childhood they were vicious and
sought evil as pleasure. The boy was dis-
missed from sohool after schoal and shun-
ned by all respeotable associates. The famn-
ily had influence at the navy department,
and air appointment to West Point was se-
cured for him,

“‘In two months he was kicked out, and
the letter from the commandant that told
of hig wickedness turned the heart of the
father to stone. He gave his wretched son
a sum of money and told him sternly that
if he ever attempted to enter the house
again tho law would be put in force against
him, and so, with a growl and curse, the
boy disappeared, nevor to be seen again by
his parents.

*“The girl was equally vicious and de-
praved. At 16 she ran away from home,
but was reclaimed. Every good and kindly
influence was used to correct her evil
ways, but in vain. She again left home
and at the early age of 24 ended her sinful
career by being killed in a night brawl in
a resort in Portland lane, then the Alsatia
of tho Quaker City.

*“The wretched girl was laid to rest, her
identity known only to those whose lives
she had made a shame and sorrow.

‘‘Meanwhile the elder children had
grown to be an honor and a blessing to
their parents, inheriting none of the poi-
sonous blood of the younger children. The
outlaw brother Tom enlisted on the Razee
Independence of the United States navy.
Among her passed midshipmen was a
cousin, and, to his horror, almost the first
man brought to the gratings to be flogged
was his disrcputable relative. Both kopt
their own counsel, and it was a measure
of relief when Tom deserted the ship at
Rlo and was seen no more.

‘‘After becoming a lisutenant the cousin
left the navy and connected himself with
a large shipping firm in Canton. At
this time, in the early forties, a native
pirate known as the Yellow Boy terrorized
the coast. He was a hunchback, but bold,
bloody and resolute and had with him a
number of foreigners, the worst being de-
serters from English and Amerioan war-
ships. These were much wanted, and in
all the ports descriptions of them were dis-
tributed by the authorities. The louten-
ant had no trouble in identifying one of
the most murderous as his cousin Tom.
Finally three English and one Danish
zunboat trapped Yellow Boy's fleet of
junks in a bay on the coast, and, with
their heavy guns, made short work of it.
No prisoners were taken, save six Eu-
ropeans, and in 48 hours they were dan-
gling from jewel blocks at the lee yard-
arms, but Tom escaped.

‘“ A year after this the ex-lieutenant was
in Singapore, and in conversation with
the Amerioan consul was told of the arrest
of one of his countrymen by the Malay po-
Heco for a murder committed on a riceship
and stated that he was no doubt wanted
by the English authorities for piracy. A
boat was procured, and the two gentlemen
sailed down the coast some 25 miles and
landed.

‘““The prison was on the territory of a
native rajab, a few miles from the sea. It
was built of stona, surrounded by a dense
thicket, a gloomy place strongly guarded.
They were admitted, and, following tho
jailer from one dark passage to another,
came to a dungeon, lighted by one small
grated window, and here, chained to the
floor, was a white man.

‘‘In his youth Tom had been a hand-
some, dark eyed boy, but his cousin looked
in vain for any comeliness in the face of
this ruffian. It was soarred and seared as
if by the fire of evil passions, and his black
ayes gleamed with sinister light. He
spoke in a low growl, but evidently recog-
nized his visitor. He asked nothing about
his family, but spoke of his luck with
curses and asked what were his chances of
escape, and when told broke out in a vol-
loy of oaths that fairly drove his visltors
away. After the door closed they heerd
Lim yelling imprecations on himself and
them.

**They passed the night with the Eng-
lish superintendent and heard early next
morning that the prisoner had got rid of
his footirons and escaped in the night.
The native trackers were after him and
followed one of the trails leading to a
drinking pool in the forest.

‘‘Suddenly one of them shouted. Some-
thing long and yollow was gliding through
the long grass. The police flred, and the
cry of ‘Tiger! Tiger!’ was heard. The
trackers were examining something and
threw up their bands. There lay the re-
mains of the fugitive. He had stooped to
drink, and the huge beast sprang on him.
As ho lived,; so had he died!

‘‘He was hastily buried, and the lieuten-
ant secured the handouffs he wore as a
memenhu. And now,” sald the dooctor,

‘‘can any human being explain to me by
what dispensation such people are created?
Thelr destiny is as marked and assured as
the coming of the seasons, and -over the
course of thelr lives they hava no jnfluenve
or control.’'—Philadelnhia Times.

GOT ONE ON HIS WIFE.

The Trick sWMM‘ ¢
His Spouse.

A well known comedisn of convivial

disposition not long ago mulnnr .g 5

from his wife a handsome diam

pin, together with the inj

when he caught sight of the pin M ’
in a mirror behind a bar it would serve te
remind him that ‘‘some one was waiting
at home.”’ The  comedian was d‘m
toucked, but it was not long before he
from grace. It was 2 o’clock in the morn-
ing before he caught the reflection of the
pin, and then his consclence gmote him.

He hastened home, and, finding his wife
in bed and apparently asleep, he hastily
disrobed and turned in without disturbing
her. While he was figuring out what kind
of a lie he would tell her the next morning:
he bhecame aware that she was really
awake, but evidently believed that he had
dropped off into a profound slumber. She
got out of bed most cautiously, so as noé
to awaken him, and, going to the bureau,
where he had left his new soarfpin iA his
oravat, she took the jewel bauble out and
dropped it into a vase on the mantel, all'
of which he was enabled to peroeive by the
dim rays of a gas jet upon the glass of ®
picture frame.

Then the lady came back to bed with
caution, and having kept herself awake
by an effort for some time she fell into the
deep slumber of exhausted nature. Now
it was the eminent comedian’s turn. He
gave his wife a good half hour to ges
soundly to sleep, and then he got out of
bed, took the scarfpin out of the vase and
put it back in the cravat, where be had
left it before. Then he got back to bed
undeteoted and fell into the refreshing
slumber of the just. At 7 o’clock in the
morning he was areused by a vigorous
shaking, and his wife’s agitated voios,
which said; ‘“‘Wakeup! You’ve been rob-
bed! Somebody has taken your scarfpin!'*

‘‘My scarfpin!’’ said the eminent came-

dian, ‘““Why, it's in my scarf on the bu-
reau. I remember I left it there lagk
night.”’ *‘Oh, did you?'’ said she, with

asperity, as sho snatched the sgarf from
the bureau. ‘‘Just look here!’* “‘Yess
there it is,”’ said the eminent comedian,
and he turned over and went to s
again. He says that ever since thon his
wife has been subject to cocasional relapses
into deep thought, when her eyes are fixed
upon him with a faraway look, and he
knows that she is wondering about her
vivid dream of getting up in the night and
dropping his scarfpin in the vase.—New
York Telegram.

QUEER FACTS ABOUT SPIDERS.

They Are Said to Have Artistic Tastes and
to Be Greatly Affected by Music,

My attention was called by a clerk in a
drug store to a web which had been su-
perbly decorated with flakes and scales of
logwood. I thought atfirst that:this heau-
tiful passementeris effect had been pro-
duced accidentally, but after watching
for a few minutes I saw a epider descend
into the box of logwoad, affix a thread of
silk to a flake of the dye, holst it to the
web above and securely fasten it to ane of
the transverse styvands. The glittering
scalos moved at the slightest jar, or when
they were struck by a current of alr, and
were dazzling to the eye. This little dec-
orative artiat had indeed constructed a
truly palatial residence.

Some splders unquestionably areaffected
by music to a marked degree. On one
occasion I noticed a spider which had
swung down from the celling of a church
and hung, suspended, just above the or-
ganist’s hands. The o ist informed
me that he had repea noticed that
spiders were affected by musio. Several
days afterward, while seated at the organ,
I observed the same spider, Several times
1 drove her away and enticed her back by
glaylug alternately soft andante and loud

ravura selections. Professor C. Reclain,
during a concert ab Leipsio, saw a spider
descend from one of the chandeliers while
a violin solo was being played, but as soon
as the orchestra began to gound it quiokly
ran back.—Boston Herald.

A Dangerous Passage In the Rhone.

Below Viviers the Rhone breaks out
from its broad upper valley into its broad-
er lower, Hgmlley through the defile of Don-
zere, are the foothills of the Alps and
the foothills of the Cevennes come togeth-
er, and behind this natural dam there
must have been anociently a great lake
which extended to the northward of whene
now is Valenoe. The deflle is a verital
canyon that would be quite in place
Sierra Madre. On each side of the
narrowed river the walls of rock rise toa
sheer height of 200 feet. The rush of the
water is tumultuous. In midstream, sur-
rounded by eddies and whirling waves, is
the Roche des Anglais, against which the
boat of a luckless party of Engliah tpavel«
ers struck and was shattered 100 years
ago. Indeed so dangerous was this pas-
sago held to be of old, when faith was
stronger and boats were weaker than in
our day of skepticism and compound en-
gines, that it was customary to tle upat
the head of the defile and pray foxf grace to
come through it safely, but nowaday:
with the sama practical result, they
extra men at the tiller and clap on more
steam.—Thomas Janvier in Century.

Last Amenities.

“On two occasions within.a few years,*
said a citizen, ‘‘when I have attended fue
nerals, I have observed at the cemetery
methods that were quite mew to me, al-
though one of them at least has abtained
for some years. That one is the Uning of
tho graves with white muslin, so that tha
earth iz not visible. The other method
that was new to me was the spreading
upon the ground, immediately around the
grave, of evergreen boughs, so arranged as
to cover the freshly thrown out earth from
view, whilo the tips projected l!ighﬂyonx‘
the edge of the grave. The of the
grave was, of oourse, plainly ble among
these green boughs, but not the sides. Tha
modern burial easket in form and finigh ig
as unlike the old fashioned coffin as it is
possible for it to be, and these newer meth-
ods pertaining to the actual intermen$
seem, in some measure at leass, to rob evel
the grave of lt« terrors. "——-New York Sun/

A Mother’s Rotort.

Dr. Breckenridge, a well known Amaeris
can clergyman, and his two brothers, also
of the same profession, one day paid a visit
to thelr mother.

“Do you not think, mother,’’ said he,
‘‘that you ruled us with too rigid a rod in
our boyhood? It would have been better,
I think, had yon used gentler methods.’"

The old lady straightened up and said,
““Well, Willlam, when you have raised up
three as good preachers as I have, them
you can talk!''—Ram’'s Horn. 2

Cupid’s Triumph.

‘I wonder why so short & man as Bim-
loy should marry such a tall girl as Miss
Tupper?”’

“‘Probably the same reason that induced
Miss Tupper to marry a little fellow like
Bimley.'—Rockland (Mo.) Tribune.

Extract from the criminal record: ‘‘John
Mulcahey fell out of a window y
and was scriously injured about the head.
It is not thought that amputation will be
necessary.’’

In close application to business
o.:'n glve points to a healthy m
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