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A remarkable story of the a‘;li comes gy man, “m.m dsvelopment, must struggle
irom St. Malo, the narrator ng an | with life's orossas,
sncient mariner named Bauche, whose | Add view with calm philosophy his trials and
painful experiences in a small boat on | losses.
the ocean ought to be a warrant for the | A desdly, pols'nous weed may yield s salve of
truth of his tale. Bauche had signed surest haaling;
articles with the captain of a vesse] | ThESWestest bloesom may pols'nous be, al-

called the Mathilde. in which he 581100 | nings urenet stways w et they soom, but st

to Martinique. While in the harbor of | ‘twas Heaven thent,

8t Pierre in a boat with the cabin boy | And we should class them all as good and take

one day he was driven ocoanward by a | them ss wo find them.

gale of wind and was knocked about for | umglnmwuum brief life, and nothing of
b ts sequel ;

:u'd”:,o: ;qh;,::;:l :::o]:e T Then let us take in humbile trust all that may

After the first night-at sea Bauche | M".:':.?:x‘“ our ways, and He should

says that the cabin boy became partly | certainly be trusted:

delirous, water was filling the boat every | Al w:: I:Nm in His good time will surely

instant, and in order to prevent the dy- | usted.

ing lad from being drowned in it the old | TIANE Ty (New Sewsnd) etw:

Sloons and was thus emabicd sokeepibe| A MOUNTAIN TRAGEDY.

aloons and was thus enabled to keep the
Sad Culmination of a Husband's

bottom of the little eraft tolerably dry.
He had also to deprive himself of his
Blind, Mad Jgalousy.
T was late one

shirt, which he utilized as a flag of dis- |
treas, On the third day the cabin boy |
died, and hardly was the breath out of !
his body before seven or eight ferocious | 5
black sharks began to circle round the | “m:’?'wh::hrl
boat, which they sometimes almost | ::&’a up to & Lt
tle farm-house
in the Tennes-
ses mountains,

touched. Rather than . deliver up the
dead body to she monsters of the dee i
Bauche kept it until it became decom !

. that most readers of books will desire to

“'his manuscript, rosoived to publish it

posed. | used
Being afraid of iliness, he at length | :::-in? o ‘::;

threw it overboard, after having said | . sdsinkof water.

his prayers over it, and the prey was Two persons

speedily seized by the sharks, who dis- i

appesred with I, and did not show up | /

again for about twenty-four hours or so.

Bauche now felt so utterly miserable |
that he was thinking of throwing him- |

solf overboard, when he was dissuaded
irom his intention by the reappearance
of the sharks, who, after eyeing him
ravenously for some time, actually be-
gan to gambol before him, as if in an-
ticipation of a good feed off his body.
“1did not want to be eaten alive,” re-
marked Bauehe, in his narration of his
perilous adventures,
where I was and waited assistance.” On
the seventh day the sailor lost com-
#clousness, fell down in the bost and
was reacued in an insensible condition
by Captain Paderson, of the Wladimir.

In his mouth the Norweglan sailors
found what they firat thought was an
ald quid of tobacco, but which proved
to be part of the horn handle of his
knife, which Bauche was crunching to
stave off hunger when he became uncon-
sclous. The rescued sallor, after hav-
ing been taken to New Orleans, ob-
tained a passage home to St. Malo.
Only the other day he went down to the
port to meet his old shipmates of the
Mathilde, who had been wrecked off the |
coast of Newfoundland, whither they
had made another voyage sinco Bauche
disappeared at Martinique. The crew
of the Mathilde had been rescued off
the™banks of Labrador by an English
vessel. They had long, of course, given
up Bauche and the cabin boy as lost in
midocean, and great was their surprise
when they beheld the former in the
flesh, and as hale and hearty as if he
had neyer been without food on the |
deep for full seven days in an open boat,
and in perilous contiguity to the teeth
of the tigers of the ocean.—Paris Letter,

WHY BOOKS FAIL.

It Is Becnuse the People Whe Wrole
Them Have Nothing Original to Say.
The reason why so many books fall is

bocause the people who wrote them
have nothing original to say, or what
they say is said badly. Another reason
is that few of those who can write know
any thing. They have no invention.
They do not see with their own eyes,
but with other people’s eyes. They {
write books about other people’s books |
and bave little of their own to tell us,
Chamfort gives another idea of author-
ship: “What makes the success of
numerous works.” he says, “is the affin-
ity between the mediocrity of the ideas
of the author and the medioerity of the
ideas of the public.”

When an author has composed a work,
he necessarlly takes sn interest in it
Every writer of books, says Shelley,
likes to breech his bantlings, He may
have spent many years upon it, and
probably forms an excessive estimate of
its value. He is under the im on

it. Lackington, the bookseller,
the story of a gentleman who,
being shle to find & purchaser for

at his own expense. The publisher de-
sired to know how many coples should
be printed. The gentleman began to
compute how many families there were
in Groat Britain, and assured the pub-
lisher that every family would at least
purchase one copy. He was of opinion
that at the lowest 80,000 copies only
might be printed of the first edition,
The publisher prevailod upon him,
much to his disgust, to print only 1,250
instead of 60,000, The result was that
only 100 coples were sold, mnot even
enough to pay for the advertisements,
and the author departed, railing at the
m‘;ﬁ:.ny of publisher, bookseller and
pul
Book-writing is quite as much a

ulation on the one hand as book=selling
ison the other. Only a small number of
the books published pay their expenses,

*80 I remained |

were siiting on
the piazza—a
man and a wom-
an—plain coun-
try people, past
v middle age—
just such a pair as one would expect to
find in a quiet little mountain cottage.

‘The farmer and his wife offered me a
comfortable rocking chair, and & negro
woman brought me a gourd of cold spring
water,

It struck me after s few words had
been exchanged that there was some-
thing wrong in the little household, but
I could not sce what it waa The man
and woman both had sad faces, and their
hair seemed to be prematurely white.
Their voices were pleasant, but they
spoke in a subdued tone, in & mechan-
ical way, apparently feeling little inter-
est in any thing that was said The
mamn, | soon found, was partially par-
alysed, and moved slowly and with difi-
culty.

I took it for granted that they were
shy in the presence of a stranger, and
at once proceeded to make myself
agreeable by praising the scenery and
complimenting the place and its sur-
roundings. ;

The woman answered me without en-
thusiasm, and the man was silent, ex-
cept when I asked him a direct ques-
tion. 1 sttempted to make the two take
s mutual interest in the comversation,
but they did not look at each other, and
what was said by one was absolutely
ignored by the other.

Soch placid indifference was depress-
ing. It was impossible to talk freely
under such conditions, and in a fow
minutes I rose to go. My hosts did not
ask me to remain longer, and I felt that
my visit was unwelcome.

As 1 rode away up the hill I glanced
back two or three times. Just as T ex-
pected, this singnlar couple remained
seated as far awsy as they could get
from each other. They were silently
looking straight ahead. Evidently they
had not excha o word concerning
the stranger who had just left them.

Ali this was so unlike country people
that I began to suspect some mystery.
Half an hour's ride brought me to the
house of my old friend, Colomel Jones,
where 1 was to spend the night.

“Colonel,” I sald suddenly, as we
smoked our pipes after supper, “do you
know any thing about the people at the
next house, where I stopped on my way
here this afternoon?” v

“Poor Jack Hunter and his wife,” re-
plied the Colomel. “Yes, I know all
sbout them. You took them for very
peculiar people, I suppose?”

Then I told my friend what I had
seen, and how the strange mannmer of
the farmer and his wife had puszled
me.

“Poor Jack and
claimed the Colonel
their story.”

He filled his pipe again, and after a
moment's reflection, said:

“1t was during the war when Mary
Holt and her folks moved to this settle-

poor Hlu;rt" ex-
“I will tell you

HE SAW JUST WHAT HE FEARED.
ment. In those days Mary was the pret-
tiest girl in this whole mountain

and Jack Hunter was ono of the finest
young fellows to be found anywhere.
“You know what is coming. Jack and
lwy.bah‘mhndmmmbﬂcib

eat couple in the neighborhood, natur-
ally fell in love with each other, and in
#ix months they were married. No two
people ever began life under

back was Jack's tamper. He waa high-

pipe for a full minate.

“The prophets of evil were right,” he
resumed. “In those times this wasa
sort of neutral ground. It was between
the lines, and Confederate s Union
soldiers came and went without belng
molested. Hunter was & red hot Seces-

and would have joined the army
i he had not been lame in one leg. Az
it was he made no secret of his senti-
ments, and the Unionists keptout of his
way.

“Mary seemed to be devoted to her
hosband, and every thing moved along
pleasantly for months after their wed:
ding. One day there was a change.
Jack had a kinswoman, s meddlesome
gossip, who hinted to him that something
was wrong. Jack waa furious, but his
cousin told him he had married Mary
without inguiring into her past history,
and then she whispered something that
drove the young man almost crazy with

"

My companion rose from his chair and
paced the floor.

“I hate to all about it,” he sald, “but
I must go on. Hunter learned from his
cousin that Mary had been seen holding

landestine tings with a Union
officer in a secluded spot not far from
her home. The husband said nothing
tohis wife. He waited and watched.
Mary wondered why Jack had suddenly
£0 oroes and silent, but she made
the best of it, thinking that he had
some trouble on his mind.

“Just about twilight one day Jack
came home from the field where he had
been at work and found Mary missing.
He instantly left the house and ran to
the top of a neighboring hill. Ie saw
just what he feared. Down in the val-
ley below he saw his wife and a hand-
some Union officer parting from each
other in the most affectionate fashion.
They embraced and kissed after the
manner of lovers.

“Hunter slipped back to the houss,
selzed his rifle, and went off to the
woods in the direction the officer would
be sure to take on his way back to the
Unlon lines. An hour later just as Mary
was wondering why her husband was so
late for supper Jack walked in and
threw his rifie Into a corner. His white
face and blazing eyes alarmed Mary und
she asked some excited question. Jack
eoolly told her that he had discovered

“G0D FORGIVE YOU! YOU HAVE KILLED
MY BROTHER [

her intrigue, and had followed her lover
from their place of meeting and had shot
him down like a dog within sight of his
camp. e had seen some soldiers come
out and carry the dead body off.

“Mary stood like a marble statue list-
ening to the horrible story.

** ‘God forgive youl " she cried. * “You
bave killed my brother, and broken my
heart!"

““It was only too true. Mary knowing
how strong Jack was for the Southern
cause had never told him about her
Union brother, but when the young of-
ficer was in the neighborhood the two
had secretly met several times.

“Hunter fell on his knees and
forgiveness. He offered to kill himself
or do any thing that his wife demandoed.
But Mary would not talk. She asked to
be lot alone until morning, and locked
berself in her room. Poor Jack roamed
about in the woods all night, and in the
morning returned home, where he found
his wife waiting for him.

““"Mary looked at the man's haggard
face, and noticed his trembling limbs.

*“‘Jack,” she said, ‘you are as good a

man as ever lived, but you have blighted
my life by your mistake or crime. I can
never love you again, but my heart is
full of pity. Let us live here until God
calls us away. I will try todo my duty,
but do mot speak to me, for I can not
answer you. Here is one kiss for our
old love, and now let us bear our sorrow
in silence until the spell is broken.””
The Colonel threw himself into s
ebair and sighed.
“There is nothing more to tell,” he
sald. “Those two unfortunates have
not spoken to each other In twenty-five
years. They are kind and patient, but
Iam afraid they will never come to-
gether. Jack was paralyzed just after
his great trouble, and his wife has been
vory good to him In her way. Sad story,
isw’t it?"—Wallace P. Reed, in Atlanta
Constitution.

Disinherited.
Lawyer—You are one of the heirs eon-
testing this will.

Witness—I am.

Lawyer—One of the provisions of the
will says that any heir who contosts it
shall receive nothing.

Witness—Yes; but we have one gate
left open by which to enter into the

property.

Lawyer—Humph! You are joking.
What gate is that?

Witness—The surrogate.

Lawyer—The witnesa is disinherited
—~Judge.

The Complets Outfit.
Family Lawyer—I understand that
you are a suitor for the hand of the
danghter of my millionsire client?

Titled Foreigner—Yes, monsieur, in

Mliy Lawyer—In part? FErplain

Titled Foreigner (with a shrog)—
‘Well, monsieur, to be frank wix you, I

3 : shall expect se pocketbook sat goes wis
i mudw_nmgm. _ Times. *

From Bad Taxes.

All taxes must evidently come from
the produce of land snd labor, since
there is no other source of wealth than
the union of human exertion with the
material and forces of nature. But the
manner in which equal amounts of tax-
stion may be imposed may very differ-
ently affect the production of wealth.
Taxation which lessens the reward of
the producer necessarily lessens the in-
centive to production; taxation which is
conditioned upon the act of production,
or the use of any of the three factors of
production, ily di ages pro-
duetion. Thus, taxation which dimin-
ishes the earnings of the laborer or the
returns of the capitalist tends to retider
the one lees industrious and intelligent,
the other less disposed to save and in-
vest. Taxation which falls upon the
P of pr ducti in an
artificial obstacle to the creation of
wealth. Taxation which falls upon
labor as 1t Is exerted, wealth as itis
used as capital, land as it is cultivated,
will manifestly tend to discotrage pro-
duction much more powerfully tham
taxation to the same amount levied
upon laborers, whether they work or
play, upon wealth whethor used pro-
ductively or unproductively, or upom
land whether cultivated or left waste.

The mode of taxation is, in fact, quite
s important a8 theamount. Asa small
burden badly placed may distress s
horse that could carry with ease a much
larger one properly adjusted, so » people
may be impoverished and their power of
producing wealth d yed by taxati
which, if levied in another way, could
be borne with ease. A tax on date trees,
imposed by Mohammed Ali, caused the
Egyptian fellahs to cut down thelr trees;
but a tax of twioe the amount imposed
on the land produced mo such result.
The tax of 10 per cent. on all sales, im-
posed by the Duke of Alva in the Nether-
lands, would, had i beea maintained,
bave all but stopped exchange while
yielding but little revenue.

But we need not go abroad for illus-
trations. The production of wealth in
the United States is largely lessened by
taxation, which bears upon its pro-
cesses. Ship building, in which we ex-
celled, has been all but destroyed, so
far as the foreign trade ia
end many b ‘hes of production and
oxchange seriously crippled, by taxes
which divert industry from more to less
productive forms.

This checking of production is in
greater or less degree characteristlo of
moet of the taxes by which the revenues
of modern government are ralsed. All
taxes upon manufactures, all taxes upon
commerce, all taxes upon ecapital, all

kind, Their tendency is the same as
that of Mohammed Ali's tax on date
frees, though their effect may mot be so
clearly seen.

All such taxes have a tendemcy to
reduce the production of wealth, and
should, therefore, never be resorted to
when it is possible to raise money by
taxes which do mot check production.
This becomes possible as soclety de-
velops and wealth accumulates. Taxes
which fall upon ostentation would sim-
ply turn into the public tressury what
otherwise would be wasted in vain show
for the sake of show; and taxes upon
wills and devises of the rich wounld
probably have little effect in checking
the desire for accumulation which, after
it has fairly got hold of a maa, becomes
a blind passion. But the great elass of
taxes from whick revenue may be de-
rived without interfs with prod
tion are taxes upon monopolies—for the
profit of monopoly is in itself & tax
levied upon production, and to tax it is
simply to divert into the publie coffers
what production must in any event pay.

But all other monopolies are trivial in

pressing a monopoly, pure and simple,
i in every respect fitted for taxation.

Taxes levied upon the value of land
cannot check productionin the slightest
degree until they exceed remt, or the
value of land taken snnually, for, un-
like taxes upon commodities, or ex-
change, or capital, or any of the tools or
processes of produetion, they do not
bear upon production. The value of
land does mot express the reward of
production, ss does the value of crops,
of cattle, of buildings, or any of the
things which are siyled persomsl prop-
erty and Improvements. It expresses
the exchange value of monopoly. Itis
not in any case the creation of the in-
dividual who owns the land; it is created
by the growth of the community, Henoe
the community can take it all withouat
in any way lessening the incentive to
improvement or in the slightest degree
lessening the production of wealth.
Taxes may be imposed upon the value
of land until all rent is taken by the
State, without reducing the wages of
Iabor or the reward of capital one iots;
without increasing the price of s single
commodity, or making production inany
way more difficult.

But more than this. Taxes on the
value of land not only do not check
production as do most other taxes, but
they tend to increase production, by
d lative rent. How spec-

taxed to anything near its rental value,

'

taxes upon improvements sre of this

extent as compared with the monopoly b
of land. And the value of land ex- |al]

no ene could afford to hold land thet he |

The in the manger who, in

the production of wealth.
to that may be reserved. Itissufficiently
evident that with regard o prod
the tax uponthe value of the land is the

exchange; tax capital; arid the effect is
to drive it away. Bui the whole value
of land may be taken in taxstion, sud
the only effect will be fdlﬂaﬂhhl:
dustry, o open new opportunities
upiul..nih increass the produstion
of wealth. L
- — 1

SINGLE TAX IN TENNESSEE.
The Trades Counell Comes Close to the Sin-

gle Tax—8tar Conter Allinnes Adopts It.

E. @. Brown, Memphis—The trades
council, an organization composed of
tepreseritatives of sll the trades unions
in Memphis, has ¢onde as near the sin-
gle tax as it couln without hitting it:
The councll held » meeting in the

court room on the evening of
Was n’s birthdsy for the pur
pose of the éight-hour

movement. Mr. Bolton Smith and my-
self had been invited to present the re-
lations between the single tax and the
eight-hout movement. We met with
somé opposition from some advocates
o’ elght hows:ptre and simple, but
found, to aur surpriss, sn sble and
earnest single iax advocate in the per-
son of Mr. 8. W, Harmon, who repre
sented the Cigarmakers’ Unfon in the
council. Mr, Harmon gave some faocts
in his experfence in his trade which
showed that not even under the eight
hours could the workingmen seoure the
rellef they so much desired. At the
conolusion of his speech he offered the
subjoined resolutions and urged the

adopted by his own union at s recent

Whereas, The value of
longs rightfully only to those w

it; and g
“Whmu. It is injcricus t0 the inter-

ty be-
create

est of the whole that land should
l;: ?'dd. for & on; pow, therefore,

Resolved, Thsts.! uncceupied land
shall be taxed at the price for which it
is held for sale; that it shall be the
duty of owners of such 1snds to fix their

to the authorized officers,
the first

f

the the communi 1]
tica be to the community, we
demand of our representatives in the
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!::u'. snd have letters from tem or
ve men in the Farmers' and
Laborers’ U to the same effect. The
Memphis Tax Associstion is
making itself felt in this section, and
ring 1ts numbers and means is
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tive Age.
—Prof. Mosso, of Turin, inds thas
when in-

nds contains poison

a“m The blood of the eel is inert,.

however, when taken into the stomach,
the

of Bt. Petersburg, show that the boiling
of milk is not without {ta disadvantages.
The experiments were conducted on six
young men, thres of whom received
bolled mnd three matural milk. Dr.
Vasilief's conclusion was that, as re-
gards nutritiousness, boiled milk repre-
sonts a decidedly inferior dietetlc artl-

ole as com with raw milik.

~At a renent ting of the Geologi-
cal Instituteat na, & report wasread
on the remar of metaorites ob-

served In December last st Jelica, in
Servis. The meteorites fell over an
area of elliptical form, spreading from
the Jelica Mountains toward the river
river Morawa, and inclosing several
villages. The area is five miles long
and about three in breadth, and there
fell upom it twenty-six meteorites,

NEWSPAPER ETIQUETTE.
How You Can Make Yourself Solid with the
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