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BEHIND THE HILE.

My boy was g: be could not know
Ths B wayward currenty fow,
"! a

WAF nr
ma, in carly sballows bound,
A il ran
& JHe 4 of his disg
- He ‘not look me in the face,
= For, mother, every man,'' saia he,
< Fras scorn, and on'y scorn. for me;
1 mmst g0 forith wath alicn men
“Ani grapple with the world =zain
3 rannot atay end face tho truth
Among the people of my youth
Where men arc strange and SCCOeE are Bew
Ther=s may be work for me to do.
And, when I have roedecmed the past,
I will come back to you At last.""
And o 1 watthed while my boy, Will,
‘Went down behind the nill

Mo climbed the hill at early morn
Benoath whose shadow he was Dorm,
He stood upon its highest place,

The sunrise shining on his face;

ke stosd thera, but too far away
¥For mo tosec Lis teare that day;
My thoughia, my feara, Feannoi tell

Wheg he baok his nad farewell
An on ' nod oy oy, WIill,
Went down A the hill

Went down the hill; henceforil for me

©Omo plcture in my memory

Crovwsds every othoer from 18 place—

A poy with sunrise on Lija face;

Hia sunrisa-lighted face B —

The sunset ol all joy to me,

¥or when he ttrped him from my sight

The morning mized itsclf with night,

And darkncss came, when my boy, Wil
Went down behind the hill.

The world is wide, and Le has goos
Ento its vastness, on and on,
I kmow not what bfets his path,
What hours of gloom, what doys of wrath,
VWhet terrors monaco him afar,
What nights of storm withonl o aiae,
What mountains loom aboave Lis way,
What ocesns toss lijm nlght and day,
What fever blasts from Jdescrt sands,
What death winds from frozen lands,
What shafta of sleet or sun may Llighs
My horncless wanderer in his flight;
I only know the world is wida
And he csn roam by land snd tide.
*Tia wide, ah me! In every part,
‘But narrower than hia mother's heart
A joylesa heart since my boy, WL,

Went down Debind the hill

1 know he bravely flohe wilth Tate,
Bat, a%. tho hour is growing late;
I watch the bill by daj aud night,
It dimly Inoma brforo iny th
Apd Tast the twilight sl
The night is ploon:ing cver o
But fo my Doy & fith i given
An andnts of old had faith io hesvens:
1 know thal he will come aoatin,
His praise on all the lips of men:ee
He will come back to me at last
With deeds that ahull rederm the pass,
Nor desert pladn, nor mountaln stee),
Nor storm, nor thunder on tho deep
Nor tempest in the cast or weal,
Hhall hold him from his mother's hresst.
And though the world grows blind apd dumb,
1 teel, T know, that ic will coine;
And I pm waiting for him still,
And watch the summit of the Lill
Eometimes I think 1 see hirn atand
And wave a welcome with his hand,
Bat "tis & eloud wpon e rim
Of sunsct —-and my eres are dim —
"Tis but 2 mist made hy 1he tears
That shicken with the prowing yrars
I watch wiile there, gl ta sea
And dream thai lu Come to mes
And thotigh "tia dark within, wirhout,
I will pat shame him Fy a douba;
The all-enfalding nighl (draws noar,
Bat he will rome—I will net fear—
Buz, ah, "ts long sines my hoy, WL
Wentdown behiind tha hiil.
5 Foss, in Yankee Blads.,

fall;

P OF CRANK.

Makes L.ota of Trouble
for Hot=l Men.

ONE KIN

How He

A New York Clerk Telis of m Curious
Sort of Vanity Some People Are
AfMcted - With—Critching an
Unwary Couniryman.

“la Mr. Henry Wilson in?"

The man who put this question to the
clerk at the Fifth Avenue hotel the
other night was attired in evening
dress and had thrown open his over-
coat so as to reveal bis expansive shirt
bosom with itsx twinkling diamond
studs.
atiitnde, also, and swung his silver-

andled cane with an air of impor-

nea. Ilis physigque, voice and face
were designed to aid him in hiz attempt
to create an impression. 1Te was tall
and broad-shonldered, had big features
and.an aggressive hlack mustache,
and fiis voice was decp snd sonoroua
Ile loozed like a man who might try to
balldoze another of lesser frame.

The ¢lerk looked up at him with a
bland smile. but made no pretense of
looking at the key raci. as is his cus-
tom when be wants to Jearn wh
guest is in his reom or not. N
did he look at the register nor ot hLis
list of the day's pguests. lle simply
eaid:

*AMr. Henry Wilson, i Fyon msay? |

There is no such persen stopping

‘Im'?s."
he inqgunirer looked a little taken
aback, and a frown passed guickly
over his face. When he spake, the
tone of hi% voice sugpested that he felt
the clerk had estimated him properly,
but he was impelled to malte an at-
tempt to ehange the clerk’s theory.

“Ig that s0?" Le asked in cvrprise

he leave?"

“Idon't remember his heaving been
here,”” sald the eclerk, in a tone full of
meaning.

“Oh, pshaw: you must be mistaken,”
said the man, fretfuliy. “Why, I am
eertain he was here a week ago. T
hav= a telegram from him asking me
to meet him on last Wednesdar. Un-
fortunately, I was out of town when
the telegram arrived, and it was not
forwarded. Wilson is the biz million-
aire contractor from Chicago, you
know.™ f

The last sentence

was spokea =0

loudly that the men standing around, |
of his white brother.
| be found in the change of food.
! slaves had plenty
| given tbem was of the simplest kind.

and even those on the settees, heard it
and looked at the speaker.
““fle did not stop hkere”
clerk, in A monotonous,
me-tired tone.
“You are quite sure?” said the man,

sail ihe
oh-you-make-

switching from the confident to the
concilatory.

“Tositive,” =aid the clerk, turning
ATVAY.

The man concealed the fact that he
avas disconcerted very cleverly. ie
picked a toothpick ot of the box on
the eounter, and put it beiween his
lips, with an appearance of one lost in

thonght Then he tarned around nnad |
against tha |

learned with his baeck
clerl’s desk. His attitude was studie:d-
Iy elegant He sccamed numindfal of
his surroundings, and to bLe looking
over {he beads of the men on the scttee

He affected the elegant in his !

| fellers begin to look sneaking.

l nor tail of vwhat he said.

scross the lobby. The clerk looked at
him occasionally in mingled anger and
ammsement. Presently the man wallced
out into the oenter of the lobby, glanced
clowly arcang and walked deliberately
out of the hotel through the writing
woom and the ladies"ssntrance.

I wish somebody swould invent a
sure crank-killing machine,"” said the
clerl§after the man had disappeared.
**That fellow was the sixth to-bight.™

“What do you mean?" asked the re-
porter.

I mean,'” he replied, “that that fel-
low kuew when he came here that no
euch man as he inguired for had ever
stopped herce. In. fact, the name he
mentionad was all there was of his pre-
tended  freiend. When he came hera
zod asked for ithe myth of his own
creation, he koew that he was simply
bothering me. VWhat was hkis object?
Ob, simply to create an impression oo
the people standiog around. Did you
notiece how his voice rose when he
tallced of the myth as ‘the big willion
aire? Don't you know there are men
who are constantly eraving the noto-
riety that is associnted witn riches?
Haven't you heard men in restanrants,
elevated traios, horse cars, barrooms

and elsewbhere talk sbout ‘big
deals,’ bonds, vast sums of money,
their social positiom, intj y with
grest men, and all _ih sort of

thing? Of course you %nve, and hava
known all the time that they 'were
merely faleing., Well, that sort of man
eomes in here nearly every day and an-
noys the life ant of us. This fellow
¥ou saw has been here so many timea T
am dead on to him. Ie wanis to show
off his clothes and imitation diamonds,
and malke people think he is o big pun.
Most of them are not so well dressed as
he is. Some are countrymen who haro
heard a good deal about our lobby and
the men who frequentit, and ask gues-
tions about persons who don’texist as
an excuse for coming here. They secm
to think that boing seen in conversa-
tion with the clerk givea them o sort
of right to stay here and satisfy their
curiosity. They have an ides the de-
tectives will come around and order
them out unless they do something of
the kimd. T frightened one of these
fellows nearly ont of his wits one night.,
le was a perfeet jay, and stultered.
e asked if ‘Iloward Johnson® was i,

2 ¥es," I said, *there he is,' and 1
pointed out our detective, who wan
standing close by, *Mr. JJohason,” |
said, *here’s a man wants _to talle o
you' I winked to the detective and he
tumbled. *What dild you wish of me,
&ir? ha said, erowding him up into this

cornes. The fellow turned bluc with
Trigrht. T gr-pr-coess T m-m-ade a m-m-

mistake,' he stuttere:l.  *Youn for
Howard Johnson' 1 spid) iy,
‘Anid that's my name,” said the detee-
tive, taking the hint. *Y-v-ves.' mald
the fellow, ‘b-b-but 1 g-g-guess y-you
air a d-d-different H-I-lioward," le
kept edging off as far as he could, ond
finally bolted.

**Some of the cranks got

up groat

cock-and-bull  storica One  fellow
enlled the other pight to know if a
Mr Harris had left o pair of opera
glusses for him.  There had been no

such guest here.  Doring the last cam-
paign, when the papers were full of
stories about the big men bere, we had
as many as thirty or forty eranks pes-
tering us every day. A favorite trick
with some of t] wis to wait until

a big gun, und then comea hoere and
gester uas with questions about whea
he would return. ‘Tney always pre-
tended surprise when told he had gone
without leaving messazes for them,
amd wonhld try to talkk confidentially
with ns, in tones Joud enough to be
! hearild fifiy feet away, about theirinti-
msate reiations with the bir men. We
wawe overrun with them, and found it
difficult to attend to our Bdusiness, for
they stuck like leechss, It was a greaat
relief to see them drop off after the
campaign. but we are otill annoyed by
enonrh to make us sore at times."—N
Y. Suan. =

. AL Aboul Girle.
fiirlsilon't have any aim in 1ifs buat
| just to get marriedl. Pooh! I swouldn't
g=tmarried for fifty dollars! 1'm going
! to be an avthor when I grow up. L'm
' gathering the material for my boolk
"mow., It's poing to be all abhout how
dudes and sueh like proposs, and the
Hes they teil, and what the gicl says, 1
hide Brhind the curtains or under the
sofa every time I sce one of sister's
I can
tell 'em every time. I'm experienced.
| Well, the other night 1 laid for Mr.
| Puttihead. Ile was pretty badly rat
| tled, and swhen he pot about to the
|point, he muttered and stuttered and
| gobbled so that 1 ecouldu’t make head
I forgot my-

| =elf, and stuck my head out from under

| the sofa.
that was evidently assumed; “‘owhen did |

“Louder, please!” says L
eatch that last remarlk.™

Well, sir, Puttihead fainted and sis-
ter scereamed bloody murder, and pa
rushed in and hauled me out into the
woodshed, and, oh, if he didn’t raise
my coat in great shape!

That is all I kno about girls at
present. —National Tribune.

T didn't

Tecth of the Negro.
The cold-{ime colored man wa= noted

. for the brilliant whiteness of Lis teeth
| —=a qaality which is not inherited by

his descendants of the present day.
Nowadays the tecth of the negroes do
not seem to be nearly as good as thuse
The reason is to
"The
to eat. but the food

Pork. meal, potatoe=x, and such veg-
etables as they raised themselres,
formed their bill of fare. Now they

| enat all sorts of indigestible stuff, ont-
'doiu;_r the white people in this direc-
| tion, showing a particular fondness for
| candies and sweetmoats.

The couse-
quence is that in a single generation
the ivory teeth of the slave have given
place to the deeaved fangs of the freed
man.—5t. Louis Globe-Democrat

~—Takwell—"'Tf your story wa= a flat

failure. why is it sellinT lilie hot

rakes??! Dlotter—*'I had it bound with

the title omn the last page™—Iate:
.«

|

the papers announced the daparture of

' A VISIT TO WHITTIER.
| Bome Effective Side-Lights Thrown on the
Character of the Foet.

The memory of a visit to Amesbury,
made once in September, vividly re-
mains with me It was early in the
month, when the lingering heat of
Bummer seews sometimes to gather
fresh intensity from Lho fact that we
are s¢ soon to hear the winds of aa-

tuinmn.

Amesbury had greatly altered of late
years; “large enoush to be a city,” onr
friend deelared: *but I am not fat
enough to be an alderman.™ To us it
was still a small village, though some-
what dustier and less atiractive than
when we first knew it

As we approached the house we saw
him from a distance characteristically
gazing down the roaddor us, from his
fropt yard, and at the first gli
P dei‘l‘f an;tg%m
again to meet us, quite fresh and quiet,
from his front door. It had been a
very hot, dry summer, and overything
about that place, as about every olher,
was parched and covercd with dost
There had been no rain for weeks and
the village streat was then gquite inno-
cent of watering carts.  The fruit hung
heavily from the nearly leafless traes,
and the soft thad of the pears and ap-
ples as they fell to the ground counld boe
heard on every side io the gniet house-
yards. Thea sun  strugeled feebly
through the mists durliag the noontide
hours, when a still heat pervaded rath-
er than strucle the eartli; anid then in
the early afterncon and late into the
pnextmiorning a stirless clond seemed to
ecover dhe face of the world. Thesa
mists were much increased by the burn-
ing of peat and brush, and, alas! of the
very woods themselves, in every dirvee-

tion. Altogether, as Whittier said,
quaintly. it was very eneouraging
weather for the Millerites ™

His mniece, who lears the name
of his beloved sister, was  then
the mistress of his  home,  and
we were soon mude heartily  wel-
come inside the hoase, whoere every-

thing was plaio and noal, as bacamo a
I'riend’s houschald; but as the village
had grown to be a stirring place, aand
the house stomdl elose upon the dusty
road, such charming neatness must
sometimes bave been adiflicult achiceve-
ment. The noonday wmeal was soon
served and soon endod, and then we sat
down behind the half-closed blinds,
looking ont upon the garden, the fadod
vines and almost leafless trees. It was
a cozy romn, with its Pranlklio stove,
at this seazon surmonoted by a bou-

quet, and 4 table belween the windows,
which
that

where was o lurgempbouqguet,

Whittier :Il!u;-y'l_f had gathered
mrorning in ant :
He had seemed brighter and Letter than
we had dared to hope, and was in
cellent mood for talking, Refee T
again to the Millervites, who had been
50 reanimated by the mists, hiz said he
had been deeply impressed lately with
their deplorable doctrines. “*Continu-
ally disappointed bocxuse woe don't all

the dire fate they predict with so much

vomuplacency.

He had just received a pronf of his
poem, "'Miriamavith the introduction,
and he conld not be content until they
had been raad aloud to him. After the
reading they wore duly commented up-
on and rveovised wntil he thought he
could do na mare, yet twice befors onr
departure the proofs woere taken out of
the handbag, where they were
stowed away, and ngrain more or
altered,

Whittier's ever growing fumeo wwas not
taken by him as & matter of conrse. 'l
can not think very well of my own
things,”" he used 1o say: “‘amd what is
mere fame worth when thee is at home
alone, and sick with headaches, unable
either to read cr to write?” Neverthe-
less he derived very great pleasuare and
consolation from the letters and trib-
ntes which poared in upon him from
hearts he had touched or lives he had
quickened. “That 1 like,” he wonld
say: “‘that is waorth having.”™ Fut he
must often have known the desps of
trouble in winter ®venings when he
was too ill to tourh book or pén, and
when he econld do nothing during the
long hours but =it and think over the
tire.

We slept in Elizabeth’™s chamber.
The portrait of their mother, framedin
auntumn leaves pathered in the last ant-
umn of her life, bung upon the wall,
Here, too, as in our bed room at 1iek-
ens', the diary of IPepys lay on the
table. Diclkens had read his copy faith-
fuliv and written notes therein. Of
this copy the lraves had not been ecut,
but with it lay the “I'rayers of the
Age,” and volumes of porems which had
all been well read and “Piclwick”™ ap-
on the top. —Annie IField, in Harper's
Magazine.

ANIMALS IN WET WEATHER.

Their Hablts and Inatincts in Regard 1o
Bheltering Themaelven.

The relnctance with which most hu-
man beings face voluntary exposure to
such (wet) weather will acconnt for our
very limited knowiedge aof the shifts
and devices by which our wild ani s
endeavor to avoid the worst discomf a
which it Lrings. Int those whno are
bold enough to go forth in all weathers
know by experience that in ali but ihe
most open countries there are generally
to be found some eosey corners Lo w
the rain does not penetrate, or  wl
even if not 8ry, are sheltered from the
direct access of the driving drops.

Amnimals, birds especially. while
showing the ntmost dislike to endure
the stormn, are by no means so clever in
the wuse of such mnatural shelters as
might be supposed. Hares, as a rale,
leave the open country and seek shel-
ter in the woods; and stupid as they are
in circnmstances new to their experi-
ence, as when suddenly chased, or in
avoiding snares and traps, they show
considerable ingeauily in secaring their
comfort. They wearly always make a
form near, but not tounching, the irunk

ple
*ﬂla ther.
ba

of some large tree. Thuos, while securing
the shelter of the stem and overhanging
imbes, they avoid the water which drains |
down to the main column and forms, as |
any one may see by .ooking at the foot |
of nlarge timber ree in a meadow,

tiny canal at the ¥ase of the trunk.

i

The writer has.
not lying in their
tn such places, j

ctimes scen Liares,
, but sittiog up

el Where there
v creep under the
vornice made by
of the m Id be-
hedoe-banks and
“® BpvUZz and dry re-

I.

irregular over,
tha crimmblin
neath the root
there scgatch -
treat. .
Ralbbits wmeually keep under ground
in theirBurrows, only coming out to
feed, unlessg their les are flogded, as
often happehs aftel a lonr cfarse of
wet. They then leghy the warren albo-
gether, and lie out B8mong the turnips,
or even on the op stubbles, huddled
up into the sinall possible space, as
if they had lost a¥#¥#faith in the possi-
bility of finding faffher shelter.  Rats
have the strongekt -possible dislile to
damp, and on- Jfirst approach of
| el e Ty ANEo Lo stacks and
farm buildings. ~ Those which spend

their lives along the bLanks of rivers
‘and brooks—ua scmi-aguatic breed of
fand rats  whiclh resemble the
true waler ra's in all but
their vegetarian dict—have a sim-

and c¢lever resouree for wet

They leave their holes in the

nks, and go up intu the orowns of
the pollard willows which fringe the
streams and line the hedges; in these
they find warm, dry, and well-drained
winter lodging=. sufe even in flood-time:
for their powers of swimming epable
them to shift from trec to tree, and the
swarms of snails and insects which
shelter in the hollow trunks provide
them with food for o ‘rainy day.™
Foxes often lie in these large hollow
pollards during very wet weather; aod
the writer has seen an otter slip from
the erown of one of them into the Cher-
well during an autamn  {lood. But
foxes more often prefer to lic still for
hours vurled up in the high grass and
Lrambles in some thick double-fence,
or dry fuarze-brale Sometimes, In
heary rain, they are
leave Ltheir dey guoa “
not move until their disturber is clo
upon them; and the eowmical, half
luctant, and wholly suiky look of an
old dog-fox, as he stands hesitating Le-
tween prwlence and com fort, ahonld ap-

s0 reluctont to
that they do

peal to the most u nsym pathetic sports-:

man.
Horses and cattle never Iook o mis-
erable as when standing exposcd 1o

LEvery field in

cold and driving r
loose should

whiclh cattle arc turned
huve some rnle shelter provided, how-
ever rongh and hoardy the st IF left
to themselves in a state of natuare, they
wonalil travel miles 1o sowme bank g1
thicleet, which woulld at least give o/

against the wind. Shat np betw
four hedges, th are denied ali thoe

n forgrthought and of their
Buwi MR8 vignettes of old

own instinet,
horses or uohapgy Hon¥eys huddied

toyrother in driving showers oo Tl
bleak common, epress a vast amount
of apimal misery in an inch of woodeut.
It secmns strange that no animal, aniesy
it be the squirrel, secins to build itscelf
a shelter with the expre-s objoct of
keeping off the rain, which they all 1o
much dislike. Monkeys are miserable
in wet, and conld-eusily build shelters,
if they bad the sense to do =0, *"As the
creatures hop disconsolately along in
the rain,”™ writes Mre Niplineg, in his
“lieast and AMan in India.” or erouch
on branches,  with ddr 1
arainsit the tree-trunk
a driving storm, they have
being very sarey for the
cven the ourang-outlanr, winice o
small platform in the trees on which ta
=leep al night, never =cems Lo think of
a roof, thoagh the Dyaks say that when
it is very wet it eovers itself with tho

aid ot na

Teaves of the pandanns, a large fern.
Birds. soane  of  which carefuliv
roof in  the nests in  which they
rear  their youngr, and  cven,  as
in the s of the swallow, choose
some existing roof, s the eaves of
a house or a proje cliff, 1o cover
the nest, when built of mate Is winleh
wet wonld destioy, scem  incapable

making a4 waterproofl housce for them-
selves, Grouse and all the fowls of the
open maorlands go to the open
and cxposed spots, in rain avoiding the
thick heather and even the peat-
hags,”" in whose hollows they might
find sheltern Partridges huoddle andees
the fenc or lie on the dricst and
barcst p s on the fallows, apparent-
ly earing less for shelterabov.e than fos
fdry snil beneath them. tooks often
flock into thick fir-trees, or in sammer
take refoge in the old and closelgrow-
ing oales which line the roadsides Hut
the small and helpless birds, yellow-
hammers, buntingsz, chaflinches  and
linnets seem quite bewilderad by the
beating storma.  They ereep into
ruta or behind tufts of zrass: often the
take ref runder the bip Swoede 1
nips ronnd the codres of the fields,
where they are so numbed and crampoed
by eold and wei that they may bo
eaught by the hand, or are picked up
by stoats and rats. humble and uncon-
swlered victims of the “plague of rain
and waters " —London Spectator.

st

A Modish Material

Tor the hest dresses that women of
maoilerate means keep for special ocoa-
slons  there are various  inexpensive
satin fabrics that wear and look much
better than =ilks of similac low price.
For the prescnt season the satin surahs
are not heavyy enough. and *‘real satin™
is too costiy, benee the carsful shopper
huys the satin dochess or merveillenx,
because its surface is closely woren in-
stead of showing a broad

These come in olive and moss preen,
copper red, maroon and golden-brown
shades, as well as in black, at prices

ranging from cighty cents to onc del-
lar apd twenty-Bve centsa yard Black |

is first choice just at the moment, a=d
a ekirt of this material now in the
dressmaker’s han.ls i= made io the still

highly popular enlarged bell shape with |

a plaited rache, with rows of jetted

gimpabove for trimming. This one skirt |
has, ta be worn with it, a stylish coat !

of satin brocade with cape-collar and
sleeves of velvet, an Eton
satin, iike the =skirt,
blouse waist trimmed with the jetted
rimp; and a low-cnt sleeveiess corseiet
bodiee of plain black velvet to wear
with guimpes and fancy waists. —=N. ¥,
l't‘!.“n g

as & laborer shel-

serge-like !
twiil that chicapens the cffect at once. |

jacket of |
opening over a |

EATING DINNER MECHANICALLY

The Walter Does Everything Bat Swollow
i the Food sud Lsriak.
¢ On a recent evening a big man witha
heavy willk entered a well known cafe
on upper Broadway and sank wearily
,into & chair at o table. Ile was abou
| fifty years old and had the appearance
of a high liver. Hi= face had the pecu-
liar purplish-red color whieh is some-
| times aseribed to burgundy and some-
i times to champagne, but is always due
to indulyence of the appatite for good
thinzs His movements indicated. that
he felt sluggish, and it wouald have cre-
ated no surprise in the observer Lo have
been told that he was liable to apo-
plexy. lle seemed presccupied, and
f-rlanced listlessly about the Toom
Presently a waiter came up tohim.  He
was about the same age as the man at
the table, but was guick and active.

“Good morning, Mr. Jones,” he said,
briskly. *“We¢ have some nice turtle
soup and some excellent roast grouse.”

“All right, Jamcs,” said the other,
absent-mindedly.

“Some potatocs chateau and a lettuce
salad?”

“Yes

The waiter went away and returned
presently with some illustrated papers,
which the man took from him without
so much as looking up. The soup was
brought on and ladled out by the wait-
er, wha then took the napkin and
spread it carefully over the man's lap
Me brought on & glass of sherry, al-
though the man had said nothing about
it, and set it down beside his plate.
The man did not notiee it, but began to
eat his soup greedily.

“You are forgelting your sherry, sir,”
said the waiter, respectfully.

Mechanically the diner reached out
and carried the glass to his lips  The
waiter watched him as carefully as a
mother does her child, filled the glass
of water when it was empty, replaced
the napkin when it slipped down, and
in other ways saw to it that the diner
was eomfortable. The soup was fol-
lowed by the rosast, potatoes, and some
velery. The latter had not bLen or-
dered, either. The grouse was carved
y by the waiter, who also served the po-
; tatoes and piclied out the tender picees
of celery.
you want your champague, sir?”
he asloed.

“‘What champagne?”
diner, quernlounly.

“You have a half bottle left from last
night, air.*

“Rring it on, then™

The waiter returned with a
~empty bottle. A rubber cork ti
pressed into Lthe mouth had pr
the eparkie. Throngh the remainder
of the meal the waiter never relaxed
hi= watehfulness, althongh he had to
wait on two other tables When the
&iner had finished his coffee he started
¥ Jhe avaiter, who h

demanded the

half-

ot

be at another E&ﬁu"‘

“Wait a moment, M
“vou must talie yonr pepsin.”’

“Then why the dewee don’t you bring
i

“Right away, sir.”

In a moment he had rushed out of
: the room and returned speedily with a
E botile apdsspoon. e mixed up a dose
;in a glass and handed it to the man,
who dranle it wwith a wry face. Then
the waiter brought a finger bowl and a
cigrar, of which he cut off the end. lle
waitedd nntil the man had slowiy puat it
betwern his lips and then he struck a
match and applied the light. The man
puiffedd o slowly that the mateh had
burned down to the waiter's fingers
and scorched them before the cigar was
thoroughly lighted. The waiter now
helpedghe man on with his overcoat,
adjusted his silk muf@er, buttoned up
the coat amnd handed him his cane,
tiaod night, Mr. Jones,” said the
waiter, as the man toddled away, An
distinet mumbling was the only re-
iy

The head waiter explained.  *“That
man JJones, ™ said he, “has been coming
here for tifteen years and always has
the same waiter. [le’'s a grouly man,
hut nat had hearted. He's a chronie
dyspeptic, but von see he wont deoy
himself much. Y& noticed be didn't
tip thewaiter?  That's because he pays
tim once a weeck and gpeneroasly. He
75 his meal cheeks the same wavy.
The waiter knows his habits absolute-
1y, and, as yom saw, does not require
any orders, He knows that he wants
eertain things always, and understands
his tastes well enongh to Le able to
sngrest a satisfactory menu every time,
1 have an idea the old fellow will re-
member s waiter in his will, He
gives him lots of pre=ents. uz well he
might, for the waiter does about every-
thing except eat and drink for him,"—
N. Y. Bun
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A Meotal Iisesss Which s the Outgrowth
nf the Possession of Great Weonlth.
Tuere is reason to think that great
wealth begets a mental disease akin ta
those forms of paralysis which affect a
m.nute portion of the brain. It is not
to be denied that the very rich, asa
lass, show as much sense as other peo-
iple. Those who have made their own
fortum=s may well have narrowed their
minds in the process. They probably
fell inte a groove, and we mast not look
tn them for sympathy with
Lthowgz his or projects. But the majority
—in Enrope, at least —inherited wealth
and they passed through the same
training commonly, imbibed the same
cideas as the rest of us. We knew zome
+f them at school or at the university,
where they were much like other youths
| —equally interested in the “‘guestions™
which teok their fancy. They mayeven
have promised in all sincerity to aid in
wolving a problem of some kind when
hiey came into their own. and looked
forwavd to the work with pleasure.  If
Lthe promise be forgotten when that
time arrives, no reasonable person will
| ;ondemn them. To find one's self in the
: raternal seat, surveyving lands.all one’s
1

new

awn. as far as eye can see, or reckoning
ip the money-bags, is not less exciting,
srebably. when that day has been an-
ipated from childhood Bnt in a
hort time the situation Becomes famil-
| ar. and then that reasconable person, if
nexperienced, looks for fulfilment of
 the promize.  itul rarely indeed is he
rralified The menial diseasa has
ound a lodement His rich friend may

Jones,” he said; J

ever it be. But somehow his mind can
no longer grasp the obvious fact that
he himeelf might settle it, once for all,
by applying no great proportion of the
money which lies idle at his banle

It is clear, also, that this malady
grows more common, and iotensities.
When the rich were hy no means so
many . or so0 wealthy as now, they
founded all sorts of charitable institu-
tions—sachools, colleges, chantries, hos-
pitals. At present they su e just
like anybody else, and their contribu-
tion often coough is not meore liberal
than that of men whose capital is no
greater than their income. In the
building of churches alone do a few of
them make show of rivaling their fore-
fathers’ munificence. But those sub-
scriptions acknowledge the obligation.
A millionaire who flatly refused todo
anythiog for his fellow-creatures could
not be charged with incoosistency at
least. DBut he who gives a hundred
guineas or s, when piling up hundreds
of thonsands for probate, admils in ef-
fect that he ought to do what he cun.
But if he chose, what conld he not do?
Our hospitals, for instance, make des-
pairing appeals year by year. Their
cmigsaries beg in the streets.  They
work through the directory, and write
Lo each householder. Their hoxes stand
in every public place. Of late they
have addressed workingmen. Iut all
the while there are hundreds of capital-
ists—mnot less kind-hearted nor less in-
telligent than other neople—who could
set the largest of them on its legs for
good and never feel the sacrifice, thou-
sands who could do the like without re-
ducing an item of expenditure. The
action would be pleasant, one might
think, and certainly it would honor.
Why do none of them perform it? Be-
cause, we apprehend, their perception
is dulled by the strange malady which
altends great wealth,

The diagnosis becomes more reason-
able yet if we look beyond the ealls of
philanthropy to personal interests Du-
ties which are shared by all, such as
that of relicving distress, may be overs
looked by busy men—and all million-
aires are busy somehow. Bul it may ba
said that each of them cherishes some
private fancy—art or archmology, scl-

ence in one or other form, horticalt
ure, or sport at least. But very few
are they who use thelr opportunity

even heree. Many work hard—but only
in the same groove with men who labor
at the identical task for their livelis
hood Take the easiest aod commoness
of such tastes. The millionaire who
devoted a hundred thousand pounds ta
horse-breeding, consulting men of sel-
ence as well as exparts, might do enoe-
less good, with continual delight fors
Limself, and found at least o new straio
of thoroughbreds. Hut millionaives i
not show enthusiasm for sport coms-
monly. BSome, as is known Lo the se-
leet, apply themselves to science, and
£ K : _

spend T TISNEY which would represcnt #

fabulous sum to (e “bEM T 57
but to them must be a trifle, in exper:
ments apd researches. We have hea
indeed, of a bold and coustly undertak-
ing which an eminent peorsonage, stifi
living, projected in his youth. e
caused a magnet to be built of sach
size and power as had not yet been im-
agined. It waus his intention to charce
this gigantic object without witnesses,
so as to enjoy the unparalleled result
in selfish solitude.  Happily, a great
authority called at the mmoment, and
received an invitation Loy fAnsist.
When he saw the preparations, his
face paled. Neither he nor any
one else conld foretell what wonld
happen if that twenty-foot magnet
were set to worle; bnt it was probable,
at least, that the house would fall
The thing still remains uncharged—or
did a few years ago. Dut it is not re-
vorded that this geotleman has devised
any such scheme since he came inlo his

patrimony.
Millionaires of culture mus=t b inter-
ested in antiquarian researvches which

throw light upon the past.  They .
monly subseribwe, indeed, when
terprise of the side is Inuneh.
how much does English
owe to thermm?  We believe that tw
pounds was the largest o

rantrity
Thomas Wright persnale

an on-

A

Wiy

rieh patron to advance towards uneoy-

ering Uriconinm. Poor men «did what
was done mostly. and now that wor
is reburied. Silvhester

derful ci
another instance of our ownday,  Buot,
after all, British archmolooy isa “one-
horse™ pursuit. The remaoins of Italy
and Greece appeal to the imagination
in a very different degrec; and notl to
our Eaglish millionaires alone, but to
those of the civilized world. Which of
them at any time has respondo:d to that
appeal beyond here or there offering a
little check, suech as poor anthors and
professors rival?—London Saturday Re-
wiew,

Hisck Unas Year and White the Next.

A woman app~ared ofd the strects of
Canton, Mich., receatly who attracted
much attention. She has a perfectly
white face and hands and short kinky
hair, with the features of o negro,. Thae
weman said that she was born black
and remained so until she was fifteen
yvears old. when she suddenly turned
white, remaining =o for one year, when
she turned black again Since that
time she is alteraately white and blaclk,
not only in spots, but changes ealor en-
tirely. She is fairly intelligent and
says she has npever had a spell of sick-
ness and has never taken a dese of
medicine. She lives near SBallis station,
on the Canton and Aberdeen road. She
says she cannot stand the sun =zt all,
and wears a double veil and heavy
gloves. She says if the sun shines on
her skin for one moment it canses it to
blister at once. She has been examined
by physicians, who are unable ta e
ecount for the change in her coles
X. f1 Times-Democrat

And She Failed —“What's the mat-
ter, dear?” asked Mr. Justwed as he
came into the house and found his wife
erying as if her heart would break. 1
am so discouraged,” she sobbed “\What
has bothered my little wife?” “T worked
all the afternoon making custard pies,

becanse T knew you were so fond of
them, and—and—" Here she began
weeping  hysterically  again. “And

what, darling?” *“And they tarned omt

to be sponge cakes™—Buffalo Express,

e =
stil] take interest in the question, what.
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IN THE ELECTRICAL WORLD,

~—The astronomers of Warner's ob-
servatory at Hochester, N. Y., have
| aslced the local eleetric light panies _
to adopt shades for their eleetriz lights,
elaiming that the gleams of light there-
from malke accurate vbservations im-
possible.

—The Compagniz Translaotique has
again brought forward the question of
lighting the Atlantic route from Ire-
land to Newfoundland. It is proposed
to have ten powerfu! floating lightstwo
hundred miles apart, and connect them
by electric cables.

—A new system Bf train stariing has
been inaugurated in the Dearborn sta-
tion in Chicago. A large clock in the
train dispatcher's office runs by elee-
tricity. Commnecting wires extend to
large gongs in the different waiting
rooms and in the train sheds Twae
minutes beford the train starts the dif-
ferent gongs ring io all parts of the
buildiog. i

—A patent for a process of uniting
broken pieces of arc light carbons has
recently beem granted. By this process
the fragments of carbon are combined
to any desired lengths Ly means of &
paste composed of pulverized carbon
and coal tar, mixed in abont equal
parts and applied hot, after which the
carbons are baked until 1he paste
hardens -

—1It is said that the Chilian govern-
ment is comsidering the sabjeet of
lightiog by electricity the dangerous
straits of Magellan. As its greatest
coal deposits are on the northern shores
of the straits, this can be cheaply ef-
fected. Such asystem would, of course,
e hailed with delight by the mariners
who wonld use that passage botween
the two great oceans.

—“Tha state of Massachusetts, as
viewed from a balloon,™ says the Eleec-
trical Review, *“will socon present the
appearance of a huge gridirons1f all
the trolley schemes now in contempla-
tion are carried out. Hamlets will ba
connected by rapid tramsit with vil-
lages, villages with towns and towns
with cities, until a business man living
in the interior of the state ¢can take his
fainily to the scaside for an airing via
the trolley cars™

—Austria announces an cleetrie loco-
motive which is to travel 125 miles an
hour. The Independence liclge fullows
with the statement that the North Bel-
gion Co. and the North France Co. ara
constructing a line for locomotives,
aperated hy cleetricity, on which the
journey from DBruseels to Paris abous
1w miler, will be sccomplished in
ecighty minutes, a speed of nearly 150
miles an hour., It i= further stated that
the trains will e running in about two
mopths o

—The new system of electric streel,
lighting which is te be introduced o~
Fifth avenue, New Yg B3 KY
two lamps igstead s
each post. In 1
ligght and beu,-]_
;b\,ihal_bhndf

"i'he VRS ﬂ a
view, and cods !
low voltage miE 7

pany. Each lamp™_
volts, and the pairs willT o | |
up in serics and the eystem mu. \‘\
that no wire will carry over 110
electrie pressare. ks
—The Westinghouse Electric & Man-
ufacturiny Co. recently exhibited its
new lamp and its World®s. fair senerat-
ors at the old Westinghouse air brake
shops in Allegheny, 1"a., where the gen-
erators are under constructien. There
are 12 of the large generators, each
having a maximum ecapacity of 13,000
li-candle-power lnmps, and with the 123
1.000-horse-power enginces required to
drive them will form the lacgest single
exhibit of machinery ever shown at an
exposition. The weight of each dyna-
mo will be abwomt 150,000 pounds, and
the armature. the largest single piece
of each machine, is about #0 inches (714§
fecty in diameter, and weigha 42,000
o=,

OWLS HAVE THEIR USES.

AMiee. Insects, iophers and the Swarming
sparrow Food for the Wise Bird.

The little serecch-owl, well known in
maost parts of thg country, is indefatig-
able in it= work of destroying mice and
insects 1t may often be seen ht dusk
ing about barns and outhouses,
ing for mice, or skimming over
the fields or along hedgerows in search
ol prasshoppers, crickets and beestles
Alany birds of this species have taken
up a residence in the cities having
learncd to feed wmpon that most de-
structive nuisance, thee English sparrow.
In winter rural residents often notice
the tracks of miece which form net-
works in the snow, crossing and recross-
ing, passing in and out of walls and
stacks—tending to show how active
these small rodents are when most of
the world sleeps. Occasionally such a ‘
track stops abruptly, and, while the ob-
server is trying to read more of the his-
tory written in the snow, his eyes catch
the faint impression of a pair of wing
tips near where the trail ends, and in-
stanily he is made aware thata tragedy
has been enacted. Screech-owls also
feed on chipmunks, shrews, moles and
occasionally bats. During warm spells
in witer they forage exiensively and
store up in their homes gnantities of
food as a provision against inelement
weather.

Frobably the most important from an
economic point of view among owls is
the barn owl. Its food is almost en-
tirely made up of injurions mammals.
In the west it feeds largely on pouched
guphers, and the stomach contents
of many individuals examined have
revealed little else than th# re-
mains of these rodents. To appreciate
properly the serwices of this owl it must
be remembered that pouched gophers
are among the most, if not the most, de-
structive mammals which inhabit this
country. In various other localities it
feeds extensively on the common rat
The great horned owl, wwhich in the
east is persistent in its attacks on poul-
try and game, kills immense numbers
of rabbits in rabbit infested partsof
the west, where its assistance is mval=
nable to the farmer. It is much ad-
dicted to eating skunlks, of which it de-
vours great muambers i thoss
objecticnable animals are eommMOon. -
Boston Transeript. =




