=5 N
F s e 11
c N

0!:
! N
t;'
.l'

g

R

.'1'

X

]

!

|

+!

E

ol

1|

-

:‘ L

. o}
' Wl
]

1.4

- bl'
g |

-

r

- -3 .'g
7 by
¢ i

A ———

U i -

A g ‘ T R NI
4 o

vul_-nlnu'h

s ui-vnuo! BATURDAY EVENING JULY 28 1888 -

GENIUS,
Far out at sea—the sun was bigh,
While veared the wind and fapped the sall;
We saw o mmow white butterily
Banciug betore the ftfal gale
Far vut af ses.

Tue litls wanderer, who had lost
His way of danger nothiog kuew;
Setthad awhille upon the mast;
Tt ultervd o'er the walers blus -
Far vut nt wea.

Above Lhere glsasied the bonadlees sky;
Hesrnth, the gyl oosan sheot
Betwesn than dutesd the butterly,
The sipirit Ui of Uits vast sooue,

Far out nt sea.,

- =

—

The tiuy soul that soaswl avay,
Seeking the dlouds ou fragile wings, L.
Lunsd by the brighter, purs ray c
Wisich hojee's sostatie morning brings—
Fay out & sea.

Away be sped, with shimmering glee,
Boarve sesu, sow bwt, yel onward borne
Night comers with wind and rata, aud be
No more will dance bolfore the e,
Far out at soa.

o dbes, unlike biv mates, | ween,
Fertuygn nob soonor or wonse ¢roesed
And be bath felt amd known s seca
A Larger Ule and bope, though st
Fur oul at soa.
- luchard Heuagist Hlorne.

L =

= MARY MARLEY.

It became asbsolutely necessary for
the defense to find Mary Marley. She
seemed to be the one important witness,
Her name came up in the story told by
every witness. She had worked in the
factory at the same time the other girls
were employed there; she had witnossed all
that the other girls had, and evidently a
great deal more. When little Tillie Brown
told her story to Mr. Bocker, the counsel
for the defense, Mr. Bocker inguired:
“Now, how do you kuow this to bes fact?
Did you see it?”

“Oh, no,” said Tillie, I didn't see it,
but 1 know it's true, for Mary Magley saw
it, and shiv told we.™

lu Josie Johnson's story was the very
proof the defense wanted, but when
closely pressed Josie sald: 1 didn't hear
him say 8o, myself. I wasn't in the room
ot the time. But Mary Marley was, for
sho told me all about it.™

It was clear that Mary Marley must be
found, but sobedy knew what had became
of her. Allof the other girls who had
worked In the factory with Mary, four
years before, had been found, after a long
vearch. They wore scattered all over the
city., and one bhad married and gone to
Michigan, and another had married and
gome to Nebruska But nobody knew
where Mary was. Frank Morgan, Law-
yer Bocker's clerk and general helper, had
beett looking up the witnesses and work-
ing up the testimony in this case for more
than a yoar. Incidentally, he had all this
time been looking for Mary Msrley. All
he conld learn of her was that she had a
half brother who was s carpenter, and
who had st one time worked in Engle-
wood.

Two weeks before the time set for the
trial Mary Marley's cuse was turned over
to & detective agency. Three men were
set to work o find her, with instructions
to spare no expense and to locate her
within & wick.

Four day s prased and the detoctives re-
ported no progress. On the Fifth day
Frank Morgan went to Englewood to
hunt for the balf broiher, the carpenter.
He wansiored around the village, looking
fur houses in course of construction. He
interviewed every boss earponter and con-
tmctar, but nove knew a earpenter named
Marley. Frank was growing very weary
of this apparently hopeless hunt, when he
encountered & contructor named Morgan.
Mr. Morgun hsd never heard of u car-
penter named Marley. Then bo and Frank
foll to discussing the satecedents of thelr
families, to see if they could discover any
relationship to each other. As is usual in
such cases, they discovered none, but the
chat made them friends, and perhaps in-
terested the contmctor the move in
Frank's business.

As ho was about to leave, Frank ssid:
“Now, you're sure you never heard of
Marles?*

“Let me think,” said the coutractor.
“Beems to me—yes—aoh! he's the fellow.
1 remember him now; got into some
trouble here throo or four years ago with
his wife. She was divoreed from him,
aud he kidnaped thelr child here one day.
I remember him now—there was & good
den! of talk about it."

“Whint's become of him®*

“Oh! bless you. T haven't the least ides.
Nevor thought of bim from that day to
Lhis.™

“You say it created a good deal of talky”

“Loni! yos; everybody In the neighbor
hood knew of §."

“Wall, now, who's the gossip In this
eommuuity! len't there some old woman
*‘round bere who Knows everybody's busi-
ness?  Thore gencrally Is in every neigh-
boruosd. ™

“The contractar smiled. “Now, I can
tell you of sy old wuman whose tongue is
loose at Luth ends; but, of course, 1
wonldn't want you to give me away.
But if there's anything she don't know
abont what's happened sround here for
the last twenty vears it isn't worth
nothing™

Frank promlsed he would never tell.

“Well, her nume is old Mrs. Fuller, and
shn lives over here on —— street some-
where, You find her, and you can bet
ebe'll tell you more than you want to
know.”

Fraok hmried to —— street to find the
gossip.  After ingulring at several bouses
for the old lsdy's residence, o fut, gawky
boy answercd his ring.

“Do you know an old lady named Ful-
ler, who lives on this street, young man®™
asied Frauk.

The boy Lwked at him with open mouth
for o myanent and then sald: *Does she
make wagons or sell milk™ 1 give it
up.” sail Frank. “Well, the Mrs. Fuller
that selis milk lives right over there In
that little windon honse,” said the boy.

“I poess that's the womsn I want ™
sali Prank

He huwcited at the door of the cottage,
and au old ludy appeared. Bhe wore a
lace cap and a lung alpacs apron.  “‘How

dé do! How de do'” she said. **Come in.
Tve beerz out all the afterncon, and the
fire is marly out. Come, Nellie, git
down —tipping up a high backed rocking
chair and spilling out of it a large wiite
eat. Then she turned the cushions over.
s8it down—who are ye, anyway —peer-
ing into his fw e

*My nume |s Morgan. Iam trying to
find & man named Marley—a carpenter.
He got buto some trouble three or four

years uzo. Kidusping a child, or some-
thing. 1% you know where be is now?"

*That was the queerest thing," said the
old lady. ““Mg! Oh! that wes four years
agv last summer. Yes, it was in the sum.
mer, 10 the child was playin’ out in the
frout ywd. 1didn't seo it myselfl, an'l
dou’t know anything about it, but | heard
he went right into the yard picked

hands with Frank and invited him up
stairs.

after thoy was divorced, you know, |
don't know what the trouble was botweer
thom: but they say she was just as bad
na he was, and the Losd knows that was
bad enough. 1 saw her anee, an’ | declare
to goodness—

“Yes, that's all right,” broke In Frank;
“but | don't care snything about that.
Where Is he now?”

“Bless yon! I don't know. 1 heard It
suid he marvicd agin—married some wo-
man from Blue Island—a widder. 1
bilieve. An' she's & vixen, they <ell me.
If he conldn't git along with his first
woman, 1don’t know what he'll do with
this one, If all reports are true sbout
“Do you know where she lHves™

“Oh, I tell you I don't kuow the first
thing in the world about either of ‘em.
She's & midwife I hear, an' come to think
sbout it she "tended & women that hed n
baby over hore on 8—— stroet somewhere,
& couple of weeks ngo.”

“Whero does the woman live who had

the babyt”
“ldon't know. 1 didn't care encugh
about 1t to ask. A little bit of & elild it

was, they tell me, an’ ain't expected w
live."

“Well, who told you the woman had =
baby ™

“Sure enough. That's so. It was the
Turner girls told me. [don't know how
they know. Mebba they're some rela
tion to her or sowething. They don't
live bere, you know. They're just here
going to school.  They live over hore on
N— strvot with Mms. Gage, I know
where the house 15, but I dont know the
number.  They're real nice girls and”—

“Yos, yos; | know,” said Frank. “l'm
evor go much obliged to you. I'll sgo see
is [ can find the young Indies.™

He started for N— street. Here was
s hot trafl.  If be eould find the Tarner
girls aud then the woman who had been
attonded by the midwife, then the mid-
wife herself, the wife of the carpenter, he
Wit in u fair way way to learn something
of Mary Murley.
He found Mre. Gage's house without
trouble, and inguired at the door: “Do
the Misses Turner live beret”
“Yes, sir; they are just sitting down to
dinner.”
Through an open door Frank saw two
younyg ladics ut the dinner table. He was
s0 full of his business that he forgot the
smnll formmlities of the occasion, and
wiulking into the dining rcom he said:
“Uood evening, ladies. Do either of you
know & lady who had a baby a few days
ago?”
The young ladies blushed, looked very
much astonished and half rose from their
sents.
Frank hastened to apologize. And by a
rather lengthy explanation he caused the
young ladies to graut bim pardon for his
brusquencss, und to fully appreciate the
mportance of the business st hand. But
the ¥ ang ladies did not know where the
.sick 1«dy lived. It was over on B—
strect somewhere, but just where they did
not know. They had nover been in the
house. Nor did they know the lady's
name. It was a queer name—began with
an I—Illington, or Illingsworth, or some-
thing like that. They bad learned by
chance of the birth of the baby, and
really didn't kuow anything about the
matter at all.
Fruuk's hopes sunk, but with this
thread of o clew he went over to B——
street and began to ring door bells and in-
qeire: Do you know s man who lives on
this street by the name of Ilington, or
lllingsworth, or some such namet”
And the smswer would come: “No,
thore's no such man lves sround here,™
and the door would close.
Frank was about to give it up. He was
cold aud hungry, and the hour was get-
ting late.
“Yes, Julia; the man who lives in the
coltage just beyond the big brick has a
vame like that. It begins with 1, any-
wiy,” said a fomale voice within the house.
Frank’s hopes went up, snd he burried
to the epttuge.  His knock brought to the
door & big. broad shouldered man, in his
shirt sleeves.
“Good evening,” said Frank. “‘Does
your nume begin with It
“Well, you bet it doss. My name Is
[ngelfritz. Come in.* .
Frank seized the broad shouldered man
by the arm and in melodramatic tones
inguired: *“Did your wife have & baby
Iately "
“Well—yes—she did,” said Mr. Ingel-
frite, scratching his bead in perplexity
and astonishment, ““but I swear I don't
kuow what business that is of yours."”
Frauk burried to explain that he was
looking for the midwife, and asked: “Do
you know wl she lives!"
“Yes, I know where she lives. But she
hadn't better come to my house again. If
1 had her here now I think I would throw
her clear across the street. She wbused
my wife and nearly ki'led my Laby, and
charged me twice as much as she ought
to. She's & terror, 1 tell youl”
By this time he had foun! the card for
which he had been hunting shrough his
pockets. e handed it to Frank. The
carpenter’s wife lived st No. — Thirteenth
street, Chicago.
Frank's feelings were away up in G
aguin.  He gave the new baby & half dol-
lar to eut its teeth on, shook Mr. Ingel-
fritz warmly by the hand and hurried to
ihe station to catch a train.
At the house on Thirteenth street a
WOImMAn, ans the door bell, said:
“Yes, Mr. Marley lives in the second flat.
There he Is now, coming down stairs.”
A keen cyed, long whiskered man shook

*“Mr. Marley, you have a half sister by
nama.
“Yes."
“Whetn is she?”
*1 don't know. I haven't heard of hor
for three years."
Frank was struck dumb for s moment.
Was this the result of his “fine work"—
to run up against s stone wall just as he
hoped for success!
*Yon don't mean that?" he said, plead.
ingly. **You know where she is. Come,
man, think again, You certainly know
where your sister is.”
*No, 1 dom't: and I don't want (o know
where she is, d— her! 1 have no use for
hor. She and I got through with each
other a long time ago.”
“But can't you suggest some way for
me to find her?”
“No, I don't know snything about her.
But, say, I'll tell you what I'll do, if you
want to find her right bad, If you'll give
me &5 I'll go into a trance and tell you
where she is.”
Here was & new my of hope. “I'll go
you,” said Frank. “'Get into your trance
i quick, snd here's your money as soon
:?;ou come out of it wtgxuy’n a’ddm."
“Oh, but I can't get into a trance any
time 1 want to,” replied Marley, evasively.
“I must have two or three days, may be
a week, before one of them catches me.”
1 can't wait so long," said Frank. I
must know within an hour. Here, I'll
give you §5 to tell me where she is, and

‘and
the child up an’ ran down the street, the
im, screamin’, an’ -

1he carpenter indlsted that he didn't
know Lis sister's whercubouts. Frank

finally drew ont of him that sbe had sn
old wunt named Murphy, who Uved at
Humboldt Park. He seemed to regret
 having given up thisinformation, forlater
hie declsred that the old lsdy had moved
to Milwankee. Frank bade him good
night, believing that the old sunt was in
Humboldt Park, and depending on this
ust clew for the finding of Mary Marley.

Early next morning he took n cab and
drove to Humboldt Park, After much in-
quiry at the drag stores and groceries he
loested Mrs. Murphy, and against hope
found the old lady in her cottage. ““Mrs.
Murphy, you have s niece named Mary
Marley. Do you kuow where she is?” Le
inguired.

“Oh, yes; | see hor every onece in awhile,
She's working for Lawyer K—, at No.
——, Calumet avenue,” she replied.

Frank did not throw his arms about the
old lady’s neck and kiss her, although he
folt like doing so. He dived down into
Lis pocket, bronght up two silver dollars,
and taking the chances of Insulting the
old aunt put them in her hand, thanked
her and jumped Into his eals

He drove at once to the lawyer's resi.
denes on Calumet avenue and rang the
door bell. A sturdy, fair haired servaut
girl appeared ot the door. He seized her
by the wrist and sald: ““Your name ls

Marley?' *Yes, sir,” sald she, &
Httle frightened, I know it is.”

“I'd rather seo you than any woman on
earth,” he exclaimed. **I want you. Put
on your bonent and come with me."

“But 1 haven't done nothing,” she eried,
wrenching her Wrist from his hand, “and
won't go with you.”

“Iknow yon haven't. Of course you
haven't. Where's your mistresst”

Mrs. K-—— appeured, and after long ex-
planation Frank convineed her that he
was all right, and that no harm would
some to Mary. Mrs. K— gave her con-
sent, and told Mary she could go if she
wished. Then followed snother long ex-
planation and much argument and per-
suasion on Frank's part to induce Mary to
&v to the lawyer's office with him. Finally
she consented, put on her best gown and
bonmet, and together they drove to Law.
yer Bocker's office.

Frank ushered bher into the lawyer's re.
ception room.  The door of the private
office was closed. He entered, and found
Mr. Bocker and Mr. Wall, the defendaut
In the coming trial, in consultation with
the three detectives who had for a week
boen looking for Mary Marley.

“Well, Morgwn,"” said Lawyer Bocker,
“we'll have to give up the Marley girl.
We haven't time to rench her. She's mar-
ried and gone to Florida."
“That’s too bad,” sald Frank.
did you learn this™
“These gentlemen have just turned in
their report,” said the lawyer, waving his
hand toward the detectives,

8o you couldn’t find her? said Frank,
addressing the detectives.

“No,” said one. “We run down her
half brother, and found from him that the
girl was merried about & year ago and
went to Floride. Just where she is no-
body knows.™

“Well, now, gentleman,” said Frank,
“if you would reslly like to meet the
young lady I'll introduee you to her.”

He received noanswer but a stare from
them.

He stepped into the reception room,
soized Mury by the hand, led her into the
private offiee, and, bowing with mock dig-
oity 1o the three detectives, said: *‘Gen-
tlemen, I have the pleasure of presenting
Miss Mury Marley, who recently married
Uid went to Floride. "—Paul Hull in Chi-
sago News.

“WORKING ON SPACE.™

“How

Resuits of Paying for Newspaper Work
“by the Yard"—The Bohemian's Hope.

One of the most demoralizing features
of newspaper work is the space system as
It i practiced in many newspaper offices,
It may be the cheapest for the paper, but
It Is neither fair to the writer no- the
publle, Under the space system the man
who knows enough to stop when he gets
throughk has nmo show, The successful
writer is the man who can reel his story
off through a wearying eternity of ver-
biage, and who hns the skill to write so
that it is difficult to cut his matter down.
Thus the public, which pays for the pa-
pers, frequently gets a minutely eircum-
stantial and heavily padded account of
some matter which might well be con-
densed iuto a few lines. Quality does
not seem to enler into the question, and
bruins are sold, like calico, by the yard,
and they do not bring much better prices
in some markets, either. The supply of
wordy writers has become so much in ex-
cess of the demand that space rates bave
steadily gone lower ana lower,

It is the consclentions men, too, who
suffer most. The writer, honest to his
paper and himself, who writes his story
for all it is worth—and no more—is handi-
capped by the facile *Iakir," who has the
knack of writing columns and saying
vothing., Again, the unfairness of the
space rule is seen in the fact that In most
offices the writer has no guarantee as to
“he size of type his matter may be set in.
It may begin leaded and run down to
solid, or a story may be finished in &
smaller face of type if the exigencies of
make up demand it. The Harper's sys-
tem of §10 a thoosand words is fairer,
and, in n weekly publication, is the ouly
method of fair compensation which can
be made.

But the great objection is the element
of chance in the space system, which tends
to demoralize the working newspaper man
and keep hom poor. His “string” may
only mensuve up §20 this week, but there
is alwuys the glowing bope of a “big sen-
sation” next week, which will run it up
into the eighties or bundreds; As a mat-
ter of fact, the working journalist makes
as much mwoney as the average young pro-
fessivnal man. But his business makes
him s gambler in spite of himself. Heis
always looking for n change In his luck.
He may stumble on to s “big story™ to-
morrew, Which will puy all his debts and
enable him 1o take n vacation besides. It
is not from choice that there are so many
Bohemians in journalism. They are
forced to Bohemia by the men who buy
their work., The smbition to make large
pupers has been oune cause of the space
systemi. The valoe of a newspaper has
come to be judged, not by the amount of
pews It conlaius, but by the number of
pages its news items are stretched out to
wver. When news is beaten out to cover
so much space, like gold leaf, it becomes
very thin.—The Jotirnalist,

Making an Artificial Silk
Chardonner recently announced to the
French Acndemy of Sciences the results of
his experiments in making an artificial
silk, which are certainly of & remarkably
ingenious nature. To a solution of nitro
cellulose (gun cottup) in aleohol and
ether s added a solution of ferr-
nose chlorule in alechol and also some
alcoholie solution of tannin, The lignid
thus oltained I8 ejected from fine ducts,
like the apparatus in a silk worm. Asthe
thrend comes from the duct it is received
in warter acidulsted with nitric acid, from
which it is drawn out, dried rapidiy apd
reelec up. i can be obtained of any eolor
by coloring the mixture from which the
thread is made. This new thread Is trans-
parent, pliable, cylindrical or fiat, and in
and feel Uke silk, It is very
strong. It burns, but thedfire does nut go
beyoml the place hented. In every way it

STORAGE WAREHOUSE.

A MANAGER CHATS A LITTLE ABOUT
THE BUSINESS,

A Hundred and Fifty Millions' Worth of
Property tored in New Yark City Ware-
houses - Summer Customers— Removing
l"nnltm—u:q_-mt Waork.

The storage warchouse for the safo
Teeping of household furniture and arti
eles of valuo of every dascription has be
cowe one of the permanent institutions of
this city It is sald thut the smount of
property now in the cussody of these
storage warchouses will foot ‘up into the
neighborhosd  of  $130,000.000  These
warchouses aro almost numberless, and
ere situsted in nearly every seetion of
Manhattan Island, especially where the
population is of such u class that makes
their presence practically o nocessity, and
thoy are of nearly every Lind and quality
tosuit the surmvundings  Some of them
are absolutely fireproof; others claim to
bs fireproof. but have collapsed in »
greater or less degree when put to the
crucial test, while the third ¢ makes
little protension in that direetion. trust
ing r‘:j nlsuml e m'gl eertaln amount of
careful wate vent their destrue
tion by the ﬂ.l::i‘;.u v

It ia at this sewson of the year that the
capacity of the s warehouse s
tested to the utmost, for it is during the
months of summer that so many city
bouses are closed whils the oecupants are
away, and In & vast number of !::unm
the owners prefer that their furniture
and all their Lelongings should be cared
for In the safest possible place. S0 to

k the storage warchouse hss become
the fashionable summer resort for the
finest household goods of the eity

Through the eourtesy of its m &
:Bhl;nm was p«:wluod to examine one of

resentative storage warchouses of
mu':f:y The buil was, apparently,
:nl‘dmltemi’i"l: as nuity
devisa. &0 Was uoL) It
for the flumes to feed upun.m:"r‘m ;:sin
some miruculous way they should chance
to galn admission, for there were visible
only stove, cement, iron and steel on
. foor and eelling The various
compurtments in which were kept the
thueusands of dollars’ worth of goods en.
frusted to thecaro of the proprictors
were all separsted from the others so
completely that a fire in one could not
communicate with its neighbor.

“What people do you ber among
your pat asked the reporter, when,
after s tour of the building, the almost
luxurious office of the manager was
reached

Do you wish me to give you the numes
of our most promi st s Well,
Iregrot that it is aguinst our rules to do
80.  You ean see that it would not be fair
to divalge the names of those who favor
us with their patrousge, and, besides, the
logal mmfl.lutiuu- which might result
would be likely to be serious.”

“Why do the rich store thelr goods
when y have houses of their own in
which to keep themY”

““Well, for various ressons. Many pre-
for to leave their goods with us whenover
they go to the country or seashore, know-
tug they will be safer than in their
own houses, while others wre almost
forced to do so from the stress of circum-
stances. [ havein my mind oue of the
most prominent brokers on Wall strest,
who sold his hoose & week or two ago. It
was o sudden transaction on bis part, and
be bad made no provision for the disposal
of his furniture, so he immediately sout
it tous Another similar case was that
of the wife of vue of the officers of the
Chemical bank.

*“The number oft people who have gone
to the scashore, to the mountains or to
Europe this summer Las been someth
md‘;m snd within my ex
have seen nothing like it, and, | faney,
but & small proportion of the pleasure
seckers have salready There are
many of our patrons who do not store all
their bouschold effects during their three
or four months of absence from town, but
send us their silverware, brica-brac,
painth ‘Iunuu. ete., for which we have

inlly prepared compartments.
“Thoage hnadnnm[.r"mdufnuywlth
regard to the facility for removing furni-
turs, o that in a measuro tho annoyance
and loss which was occasioned under the
old order of things is at & minimum now.
Let me illustrate.  Suppose that you had
suddenly mado up your mind to leave the
city for an extended mbsence to-morrow
,and had no time toasttend to
the removal of your E:hluhy. You
would bave y to ve your order
with us as to the time when you
would be ready to have your furniture
taken away, and our vans would be at
your house in the morning. You could
cat your breakfast in peace and comfort,
your servants would not have even
to make up the beds and the moment
sfter you had sturted on your journey our
workmen would be taking up your car-
pets, removing your pictures from the
walls and carefully packing away your

bric-a-brae. Ina few hours your house
would be absolutely dew of “"3;
if you so which would

‘M?'
safely stored away until your return. A
day or twa before your you
could telegraph your e arrival nnd
the work of taking back your furniture
would be carried forward as speedily as
when Ito:l:i. wuken away. gewoid
hands w your carpets, wi
artists in their work would hang your
ﬁmwﬂm your bric-a-brac and
. 80 that the moment you en-
tered your honse you would find it in bet-
ter order than when you left it after
breakfast on the day of your departure.”

“What would you estimate as the value
of the property in your custody at the
present timel™”

“Itia difficult to make an exact esti-
mate, but | should say that it is not less
than $25,000,000."—New York Mail und
Express.

DESERTS OF AMERICA.

The Mud Plains of the West o Midsum-
mer— Ungomfortable Dust Colnmoe

A desert s genenally considered as &
barren waste of sand; probably on ac-
count of our familiarity with deseriptions
of the sandy deserts of Egypt. The
American deserts, however, ure flat mud
plains, the beds of ancient lakes, and are
but seldom covered with drifting sand.
During the dry season, when not a drop
of rain falls on thelr surfaces for four,
five or even six months at a time, they be-
come dry and hand, and broken in every

direction by intersecting shrinkage cracks.
At such times they bear o striking resem-

Hance to some of the old Boman pave-
ments made of small blocks of eream
colored marble.

When in this condition ome may ride
over them without leaving more than &
faint impression of the horse’s hoofs on
their smooth, glossy surfaces. In the
stillness of night—and no one éan

cinte the stillness of & desert until he has
slept alone with only the boundless plain 1
about him—the hoof Leats of a gulloping
horse ring out as on the pavements of a
city. As the snmmer's sun dries the
desert mui, the saits that tha waters

EE%E‘
|
i
|

you needn't go tnto the trance. What do
you say?”

tell to what it may lead.

is » remarkabie invention, and no one can
Hag T A Yas
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1

it apprar tenfoldl more strange and
welrd than it is in reality. At such times
bright clear lakes, with rippling surfaces
and willow fringed banks, allure the wa-
wary truvelor, and would lead him to de-
struction should he believe them resl.
The mountains around the desert are also
deformed by the mirmge and made to as-
sume the most extravagant and fantastic
shapes.

During hot snmmer days the monotony
of the desert is varied by dust eolumns,
formed by small whirlwinds, which some-
timea reach soch magnitudes as to he
decidedly uncomfortable to the traveler
who chinnees to be in their path. Many
timea these columns are 2,000 or
2000 feet in  beight, and have an
approximate dismeter of from thirty to
fifty feet. Thoe fact that they are hollow,
whirling colums of dust is indicated, aven
from a distanee, by their spiral sppesrance
and by a light line in the ecenter of each.

Dr. Albert’'s next visit to
I3 h, at the St. James Hotel.
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These bending and swaying columns mov- | gpeeinl attention, and through .
Ing here nod there arross the desert land- | years of patient labor and re- I!
scape, impart a novel feature to the plain, | seareh he has discovered the Ee
and call to mind the geniiof Arabian tales. | most infallible method of curing =

Such in brief are the desorts of the far :-l!ll weakneas, I.I""III’::?. lg
west during the arid sesson. In winter ischarges, s palpits | 5
they change and beeome impassable mud "'-'I .'::::. ‘m.,, S
plains, —laruel €. Russell In Overland discases of the nose and !.
Mouthly. akin, affections of the lver, |°F

I;:wl'na Abbot ou “Artistic !ou.."‘_"' stomach and wﬂ::‘:

““Can you define the artistic sense [to ““.I ‘.. ."m'-_‘,_‘-.
which you reforred?” ing marriage impossible.

“‘Ah, there is the thing. That Is what .
no opera singer ean get on without. To !m&. —
define it would be to define art itself. It = men = :
bacludes taste aud a thousand other things Masried 9 marriage, aware | S
which are indefinable. You know the Weakness or aay &2 ':ﬂ:?-— i
best of everything is indefinable. But of Physienl focling as tired in the

- P eother disqualifications speedily | as on retiring, white.
what is the use of defining it? The person relioved. He who places himselt 16 urine, —-w
who has the artistic sense knows what it | goder the care of DE. ALBERT &l walery and
is without & defiaition and the person who | maay confide tn his honor as & |5 o Py -
bas it not can uot understand any defini- and confidently rely j== -:l.r-
tlon of {t. The person who has it in the | wpom hisskill ass physician. & ately Be
greasest degree becomes the greatest N
-

artist, the roundest and most symmet-
rical. Michael Angelo had it, and there.
fore he was a great painter, s great poet,
i great seulptor und s grest architeet. If
Le hnd a volee lie would have been & great
singer.  Adelaide Neilson had I, and
therefore was a great actress. Nature
gave her about the ugliest pair of hands I
ever saw on a woman, but it gave to her
ulso the artistic sense to learn so to use
those hands as to make them seem to look
perfectly beautiful. If 1 were to attempt
a brief definition of this sense I should say
it is that in us which prompts us to make
benutiful everything with which we have
to do. The opera singer must have a
beautiful voiee, beautiful manners, bean-
tiful costumes, beautiful stage settings,
wd she must lwve the artistio sense to
know what constitutes these."—Chicago

Times Interview.

The Cemeterios of Turkey.

Turkish tombstones are narrowest at
the base, and soon lean and topple. Many
lie prostrate, making seats for the living,
who are free and fearloss neighbors of the
dead. Some of the cemeteries are used as
pleasure grounds for the soldiery; the
crumbling stones mend higaways, ropair
whlls, and repeatedly I have seen n hand-
some slab stop a hole to keep the wind
away or serve as a doorstep to s tumble
down hut. Children play in the somber
alleys, washwomen hang c¢lothes and
strotch lines on the headstones, and ladies
with veils of snow drifts and mist, drawn
close by hennu stained fingers, pienic and
sprinkle swoeet busil, for remembmance,
sbove the beloved who have passed from
sight. There is & soft air of resigustion
in their manner—the virtue which Mo-
hammed tatight is the key toall happiness
—and they wear no mourning. Sinful itis
to show sorrow for ihe loss of friends. It
is believed that children of over mourning
parents are driven out of Paradise and
doomed to wander through space in dark-
ness and misery, weeplng as their relatives
do on earth.—Susan E. Wallace in New
York World.

Devoters of the Turkish Bath.
“How did interest in athletics affect the

business ™
“The rapid increase and development of
the interest in out of door bas settled

for good the future of the Turkish and Ruos-
sian bath. Athletes can train down or ‘re-
cupe’ now as they were never able to do be-
fore, and I believe if only those persons in-
torested in athletics were to patronize the
Turkish bath wo should still have & good
army of patrons—énough to support all the
establishments in existenco. The Turkish
bath, however, as | have said, has come to be
& positive necessity, and 1 look for the time
when it will be included in the modern im-
provements of dwellings just as now the old
wooden and metal’ bath tubs are

All classes of people are interested in and de-
voted to it. Ex-President Arthur, who used
to bathe here at my place, would as soon
think of going without his food as his bath.
Jobn Kelly never misss] an of
introducing a friend to the bath. Gen
Gm;uamt;lkmln 6 good sweal,
a unge, a brisk shampoo, a cigar and
anap. Bo also was Hoscos and
others of tho ssmo clase, Clergymen, doe-
tors, judgrs, lawyers and aditors are among
the most regular frequonters of the bath.
Actors whose voloes go back on them seek re-
lief from the hot vapors of the Russian bath:
athletes guin the necosary stimulants from
the douche and plunge"—New York Ml
and Expresa,

The Trick of » Thiel.
Alittlo boy was passing throngh Riving.
ton street the other afternoon with four

irs of tr slung
shﬂnlszr. A man stopped him and ssked
if be wanted to make five conts. The boy
said he did. *“Well, go up in that house
and ask for Miss Smith and tell her Mr.
Johnston is waiting to see her. I'll hold
bundle till you come down.” The
ittle fellow did as requested, but when
he returned neither man nor bundle was
to be found. There is a of such
thieves at work on the east . 1':3
have been known to take s piteher
penuies from s little girl sent affer milk.
Ancther of thelr tricks is to tell a little
boy that Lis coat is dirty and offer to
clean it for him.  The unsuspecting littls
fellow will take off his coat and the thief
will make off with it.—New York Sun.

L |

Indian Slavery lo Brasfl.

Indian slavery ls sald to have
negro slavery in Braxil. Mr. Wells, a
great Brazilian traveler, says that *in
the wildest regions of the tributaries of
the Amazon bands ofdndis rubber gather-
ers carry on an ineaitous traffic with
many Indian tribes, from whom they
quire eaptives from other tribes.
lawlessness of their proceedings is fully
admitted by the Brazilian government,
but over the vast areas In the distant
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kalllﬂ through which they roam it is ab- |
soluf

tely impossible to maintain any chock
over them.—Now York Sun.

Advice to Mothers,

Mrs. Winalow’s Soothing Syrup, forehil- |

TESTIED 40

Superior tonll
nters

Forl on,
Heat, Totter, Salt .
from & disordered condition

An Ezsmple for Americoons

One sees everywhere thronghont India
one general common charmcteristic. That
Is a sort of Kindliness of disposition, kind-
liness to man and bruote. All domestic
anfinals are a8 gentle and uime as firs-
side pettedl Kittens The cow and ass
the sheep and  goat, the camel and horse,
the chicken amd dock, all ssem absolutely
s part of the family, Pizcons in flocks
are frequently seen whiring in greet
circles in the cities for several minutes,
and then swooping down upon certain
housetops.  Often several flicks nnite nnd
fiy together and then separate as people
doin dances. 1 have seen this severnl
times, but one day when on a minaret [
saw men on different bouses waving fags
snd directing the flights of thowe binds,
and by a motion ¢alling them down to
them. [ thuns one day saw six diferent
flocks flying at ones—now mingling, then
peparsting—and all done under the orders
of their respective owners. They are
kept in n sort of coop in the house top,
and are thus sent out for exercise.  After
fiying for a Balfl hour or so, they are fed
amd quietly go into the coops. One gets
igeons at almost every meal in all eities
re.—Carter Hurrison In Chiengo Mail

L ]
Patrons of & Toney Hestaurant,

The demands made on a clerk st Del-
monico’s are almost infinite. He most
be able to answer all sorts of gueries
from astronomy to horse car rontes In
San Fruuclsco; from the news of the latest
fire, taces or acchident to the roles of so-
cial precedence at the court of St Jumes.
People are continually wanting checks
eashed, tickets for entertainments, money
ehanged, bills made out, ete.

The other day an infantile looking dude
eame in and cried:

“What's my bill>"”

“Ninety-seven cents.” sald the clerk,
after n short eomputation.

and the youth deparied with a flourisi.

boulllon, salad, wine, eignrs or cignrettes.
saome of the latter being doubtless for
women.—New York Tribune.

The first lewd mining done in America
was by Julien Dubugue, near the site of
Pubusgue, Ia

Bolls and plmples and other affections
arising from (mpure blood may appear at
this season, when the blood I8 heated.
Hood's Sarsaparills removes the eaonse of
these troubles by purifying, vitalizing and
enriching the blood, and at the same time
It gives strengih Lo the whole system.

It is estimated that the annual log output
of Puget Sound I= 415,000,000 fest.
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