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rocking de rick chile in my arms before ; g 3 USHES IN LE BOXES. | yarted husband is fattening. T know 2 N man's face became illumined by a

LOUDISE CHANDLER MOULTON,

Red, red roses glowing In the garden
Rare white Qs swaying on your stalks;
Did you hear me pray, my sweet love, for par
i,
Passiog with him adown your garden walks

Ab, you wiow and smile when the sun shines

upon you—

You thri [ with soft delightat the tearsof

thedew;

And the wind that caresses you boasts that
he WO ¥ou—

Do yau tuink, fair flowers, to them all tote

true?

Sun, dew and wind—yes, they all are your
lowve

—
Sun, dew und wind—and you love them hack

warnd
And yu
that hovers

Above your sweet beauty, and laugh at his

pain.
Shall I, then, be deaf to the lovers that love
me?

And because 1 can hear, should my sweet
love complain?
Doca he not, o torgiviog me, stand high above

.
And punish my fault with his gentle diadain?

You trifle. fair fowers, with the many; but
on- Lord
Wooes you, and wios you, and conquers the
throng,
Dewsand winds cool
ti=n sunward—
You know and | know to whom we belong.

TENNESSER TOM.

BY WM. J. FLIRENCE.

you—for warmth you

“How did you lose you finger, Tom?”

This was the guestion I pat 10 an aged
negro, as he made “his mark” on the
wages sheet one Satarday, when I was
;,a_\:ing off the men i our principal dock-
yard at Qiebee. Tom had been at the
works for many years, and become a sort
of a foreman to a cang. Ile wasa sober
and fathiul old feliow, and although he
had signeid the book Saturday after Sat-
urday for a long time, [ had never belore
noticed that the frefinger of his righ
hand was missing.

“Well, massa, 1 will tell you all about
it some day. It is a long and cruel story
sah. I didn’t kno' ye notived it, sah. |
kinder try to hide it; for it a'most kills
me when anyonealludes to it, sah.” And
as the poor old follow took his week's
wages, and shuffled ofl, great tears rolled
down lis cheeks,

A few days later, I found Tom on the
whar!, sittinz in the shade of some bales
of eotton. The men had finished their
dinner, and Tom was taking his custom-
ary half hour rest,

“How are you to-day, Tom?" L inquir-
ed, as theold fellow rose to Lis fcet to sa-
lute we.

“Pgoty wall, massa, .thankee, but 1
can’t stand the work I used to, sah.”

“Remember, Tom,” said 1, *you prom-
ised to tell me how you lost your finzer.
Come away from the cotton, and we'll
have a pipe under the shed yonder,
where we wont be disturbed.”

I led the way, and Tom foilowed, load-
ing his pipe. Oncein the shed he said:

“You see, messa, [ was born a slave in
Tenneasee, Dat's why dey call we ‘Ten-

nessee Tom.' But how dese ere Canncks
(Csnadiane) eber knew I was from Ten-
nessee is o’ dan 1 can tell, I was born
on a plaptation. My fader was a black-
smith, and when [ was a little piceaniny,
1 used to blow de beflus for him, so dat
when I grew up I was put to de forge,
When de ole man died, I was promoted
to his place, and 1 was a mighty good
smith, too, sab.  You see, de Wacksmith
on the plantation has io!s ob work to do.
mending plows, wagous, farm tools, and
all dat. Besides, sah, dey allus hab a
cabin near de big house,and get from de
massa a good many favors dat da com-
mon nigeas don't get, sah. Well, 1T was
a great favorite wid ebery one on de
plantaticn, and most ob all wid de oie
massa; and I was a han'some, strongz boy
too, sah. Well, dere was a pooty bright
mulatto gal at e big house. She was a
gervant and waited on Miss Flo, de
mas=a's favorite danchter, and romehow
we ased to mee ebery time [ went up to
de big house, We soon grew fond of
each oder, and one day 1 asked old
wsssa to gib Lida to me for my wife.

“Well, sah, we was married plantation
fashion by a negro pa'son—a fellow slave
I can tell vou 1 wasa bappy man den,
sah. De next year and a half was de
sunshine ob my life, sah. Lida was de
best wife in  de world, and we had do
poociest little twins dat vou eber saw,
called Joe an) Tom. Dey was de cutest
little tings on de old plantation, and dey
need to crawl round de cabin door, while
[ waiched dem from de forze opposite.
You see, sah, my wife's duties took her
to de Vig house, so dat myself and an old
‘mammy’ had to watch dem babies most
ob de tune,

“Tings went on all right. sah, till one
dav Lida told me dat Miss Flo was goin’
to be married to a gentleman trom Cuba.
We had seen dis geatleman from time to
time wisiting massa's family. He was a
eross prowd fellow and none of us liked
nim, so dat when Lida told me cb de
marriage, | felt as if something was goin’
wrong. Aand, sure enough, it did go
wronz, sah,

“A stort time after Misa Flo's mar-
riage ole massa died. and dep all was
erying aml sorrowing on de plantation.
De proverty passed over to Miss Flo, and
her Cnban husband commenced to take
hold ob de management. He made us
work twice as hard as we hsd eber done
befrre. He put new oberseers on de
place, and bumilt a large calaboose (jail)
for de ‘wicked nigeas,” as he eslled us,
Diz calaborse was a larce stone house
wid four cells, lighied trom de top, and
it had a large iron door. Our new massa
was de most wisked man 1 ever did see.
He hatad ué all. and vsed to kick, beat
and 'prisan de slaves on da smallest ex-
mse.

“Denmy darling Joe grew sick. and de
poor Little feilow began to fail. Tida had
ber work toattend to at de big house, =0
1 a1d 1o run ober from de lorge 1o tend
A

ay Y lusta o
my bables so mach
dast my heart was a'most broke to see
one ol dewn dmopiaz Jday by day Linde
Ton sevmed o know bas beeder was
sck, tor he woald crawl over €y g Insd

Jde basw, In dut w
timee, but 1 id Jow

on e flour, lav b= oy bavd on Joo s | -

tace. 4 1o bis baby wav =ay, ‘Poor titl:
Joo 1tell you, dat was mighty bard to

e
#lirt with the vagrant white moth

de cabin door,
work at de forge, and as I had bYers up
most all de night before watching wid
Lida at de little one’s beldside, 1 was
1 | miginty tired and worn, Lida had prom-
ised to run
louk after Joe, and

honse in the distance.

‘Lida’s in trubible,

SOWhat's de matter? savs 1,

“ Don’t know,' says de lad; ‘someting
hag been lost or stolen, and dey say she's
done it,”

**Look "ere, bov,’ says I; Yjes vou held
dis baby fora minute while I ran ober
and see what's the fr=s.  Hold de poor
felho wently, says I, Le's mighty sick,”
nen 1 got to de big house, 1 found
de oberseer and onr new massa cwine to
de calaboose wid myv poor Lida,  Miss
Flo etood erying on de steps,

**What's e matter, Misz Flo? says [;
‘what are ey gwine to do wid poor
Lida?

“*uh, my poor Tow!" says she, wid de
tesrs falliag down her poity face, ‘one ol
my enrrings hus been loot, and my  bus-
band seems fixed 1in de belisl dat Lida
has stolen it. 1 Jdom’t believe it, Tou;
bt vour massa’s determined to put Lida
i1 de calaboose, and ooy are goin’ to lock
aer up)

“+Oh, my Jdear Miss Flo said L, ‘dey
ain't gwine to 'prison dat poor gal; dey
ain't gwine to put wy dear Lida in de
ealaboose. She pever stole nothin'; she
is ioo gomd. What's mn become of my
poor siek chile without a wadder o look
after him?™
“‘Ah, wmyv peor Tom! Uve tried my
best to prevent Lida beins taken away,
but ean’t prevent it And Miss Flo
wrung her hands in pity for me.
“eLookee "ere, masa,’ =aid 1, just as we
got 1o de doar ob de jail, ‘don’t pat my
Lida in dere, She ain’t done nothin'.
Dar's a sick baby in de eabin yonder dat
wants & mudder’s care.  Lida ain’i stoie
nothin', Dat ear ring's 1ot somewhere
ab mt ae house, [t will be found agen.
Please let her oo’

“The ouly an-wer 1 gzo* was acrack
across de face from de whip of (e ober-
seer, asdey closed de iron door on my
p or weeping wile.

“Wilmy heart a’'most broke, and de
sting of dat heavy blow on my forrid, 1
went back to my eabin, 1 found Miss
Flo dere, wad my poor sick baby in her
arms,  Together we watched thar drooj-
iug litt)e chile, 41l jes' before midnicht
de angels came snd whispered, ‘It was
fime to gy Jde Lormdl had called him
home,

“*Don’t stop here no longer, Miss Flo,'

+

1

said 1. *o howe, honey, and leave me
wid dedewl! D dear lady didn’t want
‘o o, bat after a while, weeping and

crying, she left me, and went off in de
darkness toward de biz hon-e. Den my
heart giv’ wav, and I cried us if my heart
would break, sah. Littie Tom woke up.
and, stretehing his anns ober to his dead
brudder, tried to wake im op,  Oh! dat
was too much for me, sah. 1 fell down
on my kneeg and was gwine to cuss,
when I thought it was wicked, sah, for
two wrongs didn't make one right.

“Suddenly ihe thought struck me dJat
I had made de iron door of de caluboose
ani dat nooder man on earth could open
dat door widout a key but me. Wrap-
pinz de dead chile up in Lida’s shawl,
and givin' itone kiss, [ laid iton de
bmnk. 1 took de oder baby in my arms,
rmshed over to de forge, picked up a
larze hamwmer and echisel, and in de
darkness crept towand de jail. It was an
awfal cold pight, and s I held little
T'om close to my breaking heart, de tears
almost froze running down my cheeks,
But [ wassirong in my parpose,sah, and
savage in my Jdespair,  After two or three
Blows on de loek de iron door ob de eal-
aboose swung open, and in a very short
time [ clasped Lida in my arms, ounce
nore a free woman.,

“*Take de chile, honey, said I. *We
have but twe hours between now and
dayligh t, and we must mzke for de river
before de alarm is given,’

“'Rut whar's de oder? whar's little
Joe?" said she.

“‘Dead, honev,” said I.  “Our chiie is
gone to clime de golden stair.’

“‘Oh, my God! My chite! My little
Joe? Dead, dead!” cried de poor creature
fulling at my feet.

“‘Come, come You want all your
strencth, Lida, to reach de river before
daylight, and de cancbrake is more than
four wiles across,’

“After a good hour's tramp along de
road, we entered a wood, and reached
de canebrake, throngh which we had to
pass before reaching deriver. We could
now hear de suumfoh de horses follow-
ing in de distance,

“‘Heaven help us now, Lida! eried L
“They's after us. Courage, honey, cour-
age!’

“On, »n we strugzled, and nearer,
pearer came de soands.  Dey ha | traced
4 and entered Jde canebrake in hot pur-
suit. A few minutes more and dey was
close upon ns,

“‘We must hide here now,’ said I,‘and
il dey hab no dogs wid'em dey will pass
by

“s0 we planged into de thickest ob de
beake, Lida holding de baby to her
breast to prevent his letting our pursuers
know our whereabouts by hiserv.

“We waited, holdiag our hreath while
dey cearched rizat and left ob ns, some
ob dem coming just to where we was
concealed,

“Mast ob de party—for dere were five
or &ix ob 'em—went on; but 1y Cuban
massa, who had dismounted had left his
horse ab de entrance ob de canebrake,
lagged behind, searching avery corner.
He suddenly appeared, snd wid de aid
ob hia ball's-eve lantern he discovered
oar hidicg place,

“One moment more and he would hab
given de alarw, and ecalled back de rest
ob de party, but in de twinkling ob an
eye | grasped him by de throat and
stified his ery.

“Quick a= lightning he whipped out
his bowie knife. Holdiog aim tizbt by de
neck wid one hand, 1 erasped de knife
wid de -«der. De sharp biade cut my
finger to de bone, but | choked my
wretched massa til! he turned over in-

I had done a hard day’s

Missis=1ppi.
“Just before daylight we reached de

bank ob de river. Half a mile furder up
| we saw a canoe tied near a woodman’s
hut on de shore. We entered de canoe
and 1 paddled it across de river for dear

down from de mapsion to
I was wondering
what was keepinz her away soq log,
when I saw & lot ob slaves arocndlde nei
At first I though
there must be a tire or something ob dat
surt, but soon one of de lads comes run-
ning ober to me, and ‘Tom,’ says he,

life. For two days and nights we hid
among de bushes, On de third day [
hailed a raft ob coal-hoats, returning un-
logded te de Ohio. Dey took ns on board.
Lida acted us cook, while | asssted as
hest 1 conld tilt we reached Pittsbarg.
Darinz de vovace poor little Tom was
taken sick. Dat nicht in de canebrake
had been toomuch for him, and he died

of a burning fever, calling for his brud-
der Joe.

“Lida, too, never seemed de same wo-
man afterward, sah. She pined away
and soon foliowed her little babies 10
the sulden shore. I was den all alone
inde world, My finzer never healed
and de doctors cut it off in de hospital at
Pittsburg., 1 was afraid dat dey mighe
come to me from Tennessee, for 1 didn’t
kno' whether T hed killed my Cuban
mas=a or not. Sol made my way to
Canada, a 'onely heartbroken man, and
here 1 am still, sah, all dat is lelt of
Tennessee Tom.”

Y S

PERFIUMES AS PREVENTIVES, ©

Some Consolation, at Last, for the
Dude’s Sweetheart.

Professor Manlegazzi has found  that
nearly all the essences used in perfumery,
and many others not appropriated by the
perfumer, when exposed to air anid licht,
develop czone.  Hesays thar“the oxida-
tion of these essences is one  of the most
convenient means of producing ozone,
sinee, even when in very minute quanti-
ty, they can ozoniz= a large quantity of
oxvgen, while their action is very per-
sistent; that in the greater numbey of
ca=e3 the essences, in order to  develup
ozone, require the direct rays of the sun;
in as=all number of cases they effect
the change with diffused light ; in few or
none in darkness.” Even a vessel that
has been perfuwed with an essence and
aftervard washed and dned, still de-
velops ozone, provided a slight odor re-
maina. The most effective es-ences are
those of cherry, laurel, pala, rose,
cloves, lavender, mint, juniper, lemons,
fennel, apd bergamot ; the less effective
are anise, nutmey, cajeput, and thyme.
Mantezizai adds that “camphior, asan
pzonosenic agent is, is inferior to any of
the above-named essences.” These lacts
shoula be better known than they are.
Our grandmothers used parfumes as dis-
infectants, and czone being the most ef-
fective of oxidizing disinfectants, it ap-
pears that they were right.  In the East

where there is much need for atmos-

pherie puritication, the old faith in per-
fumes still remains. With us it is now
senerally supposed that such  perfumes
merely hide the malodour and deceive
us, but it Mantegazzi and Doctor A ders
are right this modern notion is a fallacy.

. S >
MODERN CHESTERFIELD.

The Phenomenal Politenesa of a Lodg-
Ing-House Proprietor.
I know the French are a most polite
nation, and I have heard it said
that some Americans can be polite,
says a writer in the San Francisco
Chronicle. But the proprietor of a lodg-
ing house in New York compares favor-
ably with the reeord. A friend of mine
went up one day to take apartments for
his mother, who was coming from Cali-
fornia. He rang the bell, It was not
answered. He rang again. There was
some skurrving inside, but the door did
ot open. Omce more he rang. The
door was opene,
“Have you any rooms to let!”
“Well, no, sir,” and the speaker glanc-
ed nervously upstairs as he epoke

“The fact is, they are all held by people
who are out of town for the season,”
“Have you nothing at all?”

“[ have some upstairs; but I could per-
haps suit vou about the 1st of October.”
“can't I see them now?”

Just then a boy appeared at the head
of the stairs.

“1t's breakiog out all over,” he said.
“Really, you must excuse me, sir. 1
should be delighted to show you the
rooms, but the fact is—the house is on
fire upstairs. Riog the alarm, Juhnny.”
AnJ in ten minutes the neighborhood
was strewn with engines and sireams of
water were streaming everywhere,

About Cents.

There i=no nirkel in a cent-piece,
The alloy used in muking that coin is
eomposed of 95 per vent, of copper and 5
per cent, of tin and zine. L intrinsie
value is about one-teuth of a cent. The
report that counterfeits are in ciren'ation
is doubted, as the profits would be small,
The old penny was made of pure copper
and was intrinsically worth one-third of
acent, An attempt at counterfeiting
them was once made., The frands were
manuiactured at Birminghawm, Eng, Sat
1lie same cause made that euterprise a
failure. It needed to many too make a
profit of any amonnt.

———————
Youthiul Ambitton Nipped inthe Bud.
A voung Freneh pickpocket wam ar-
rested, with his band, and cried bitterly.
“Don't ery your eyes out,” said his cap-
tor. not unkindly; “it is not so terrible a
matter for punishment, stealing a hand-
kerchief!” “But I was getting on so well,”
whimpered the boy, “and I was so highly
thought of by my emogzgyers. I was just
going to be promo from prigeiLe
wipes to_gobbling tickers,” Paris Cor.
Boston Gazstte.

Boots Affect Talmage's
Rermons.

“I thoaght you said Res.T. De Witt

Talmage was euch & great preacher,”

s nsible urder mv grasp.
“Dv et ob de parcv baving mven up

ciose o wh 1€ poor Li tsacad 1 ray e ub-
Ting i de grass, pear ae une D¢ ols 1,

i.

M fineer was a'wost o ad my haod
Pwas lowiiog fist, Using de Tail's eye
supping Lida's shawi in_de

T 110 bring ue Caban to, Bat

| was o se ad deriver wast be roacos
led beiore daylighit, 8o leaving bim

said a visitor to Brooklyn. “l1 heard
L'm vesterday, aud cannot azree wil

de coase, now rejurood, end pussed guice | goq 7

“My dear sir, Talmage is the fipest
oratur in Amenci. You ooght to hear
Vi preacu when be isu't wearicy new
b oo

“Whv sol”

“Beean e new boota hart his corns a0
i badly that he caunot gealicuate with his
Jieas

Some of tha Excusable Deception
Practiced.

By the Fair Sex Upon Their Male Admirers.—
A Loquacious Merchant Gives Away Some
Tricks of the Trade.

—
“Modesty in & woman, like the blush on her
cheek, I8 very becoming If not put on.”

“I don't mind giving you a pointer or two
if you won't tell,” said a dealer in cosmet-
ies, as he led the way to the back end of the
shop, and after winking vue eye in a confi-
dential way began to disclose some of the
learest secrets of the ladies' toilet. “Here
is youth and beauty in simpleand condensed
forms,” and Le threw open a show case
filled with little faney pasteboand boxes,
some round, sowe square, and all delicately
tinted and done up in soft tissue paper, fra-
grant with the most delicate perfume, and
bearing little French labels.  “These things
don’t look attractive in this form, but men
g0 erazy over them when they are properly
exhibited. A man will think he is charmed
by some fair enchantress, when all the time
he has shuply fallen in love with a bit of
Freneh powder.  The box is good for half a
dozen men if properly used. There is noth-
ing the averagze man will fall in love with
quicker than a little thesh-colored powder, if
put on the face of a clever woman. But they
don’t know it. There's the joke of it. Tlaugh
here all tomyself sometimes when I think
of it.- It's a good joke? Don’t you think
502 A goml joke. To fall in love with a
little

PINE AND WHITE

chalk amd not know it. Tell them? 1 guess
not! 1t's none of my business to go telling
a man, ‘Look here, you fool, all that beauty
may be had at my shop for a thousandth
part of what that will cost you.” Oh, no, 1
would not be telling you if you hadn't come
arouni asking the way yon did. 'm in the
ladies’ eonfidence, dou't you see, Now you
think vou can tell when a lady paints, don’t
you™ he added, spinning a little pink box
around between his fingers, “Well, maybe
you ean, if she uses a paint brushor trowel.
But they don't do that now. Not nuny of
then. They dow’t use paint at all. They
used to u=e rouze and enamel, aml such
things, aud everybody could see it. To paint
them ranked high up in the category of «ins,
and there weren't many who dared to do it.
Now nine out of ten women add an artificial
beauty to their complexion. Instead of the
old-fashioned paint they use powder. They
are pastile sketehes instend of water eolors.
White powder was used first, and it was
thouzht to be all tirat for a lady to put
‘meen fun' orstareh ou her face to ‘take the
shine off.” This el to tiuting, and now the
beantifying of the eonplexion has
BECOME A SCIENCE

instead of anart. They have powders new
for every complexion, and they are so deli-
eately tinted that yon ean’t discover them
. The pure white porvder show-
ed very plunly, and gave the tace a ghastly
appearaniee, To correct this they tint the

ywider so = to make it exaztly flesb-eolored,
I;hey just dust it over the face and wipe it
aff—or rather in—with a towel, and the com-
plexion ook - fresh, Hike roses and
spring time, Even young girls uso it though
I have heard it savd (1 wonld not ke to say
it myeelfy ihat they look mueh sweeter
without it. Bat the fact is this artificial
softening ol the complexion is so common
that men don’t know that it isn’t natural.
Most of them don't see anything else and
wouldn't appreeiate it if they dul. The girl
has the most beaux in the ball-room whoap-
lies the powder muost eleverly.  Amother
hing, voung lulies don't powder and G5
themselves up for balls only. They are al-
ways powdercd—on the street, in the house
and at ehinrehi. It would take vour breath
away if I should teil s ou the mmount of these
little delieately tinted powders we sell
Here's some brunette powder: it comes

IN THREE SHADES

—white, pink and brunette,” and he handed
the seribe a box of powder that looked like
ground orris reot. “That's & mnew thing.
Sinee brunettes have eome into fashion they
have been opposed to nsing these pink and
white powders, as it twk away the olive
richness of the eomplexion. By and by 1
presume they will have severa different
shades— cne for the real genuine strawberry
blonde, another for the lizht brown har, blue
eves and pink cheeks, and still aother for
the int rmediate, and =0 on up 1o the nat
buow: Soanish belle.  Wait: don’t g0 yet,”
he ailledd, as the reporter turne! away. “1
haven't shown vou all vet. | might as well
let you nto all the seerets. Bur don't, for
the world, tell anvbody, There, that is for
the eyebrows, You see it has a halt round
point.  When drawn across the place where
the eyebrow nuﬁht to_be it makes a mark
ast the right width and shape. ‘T'hey come
n all shades. And this little fine-pointed
pencil is for marking out veins in the face
after it has been powdered. It is used to
make velns in the temples and across the
cheeks; thiz is thought to be very ren?b
They come n different shades, aecording
thedepth the vein is
DLSIRED TO APPEAR

from the surtace. Across an alabaster tem-
ple they would have a clear blue; on the
swarthy cheek of a brunetie they wou
have a brownish tinee, like that. Now here
is a thing that is rapidly making kissing un-
fashionable;” and he held up a litile wooden
tube filled with a coral-eolored paste, “This
makes woien stop k gal T, excepl
when both parties understand it. and then
they just trueh their cheeks together. It's
for the lips. 1t makes them very temptirg.
but makes the girls very coy. If you find
your sweetheart is shy ‘and bashful, and
won't kiss vou. depemd upon it, she has some
of this on Ler lips. The world has greatly
advanced in the scieaes of evsmet'cs, There
are no more aceidents like there used to be.
1 onee kusw a lady who went toa ball with
her face fixed with some lead proparation.
Dauring th» ¢vening her face bewin to change
color. getting an ashy pale, and finally a
dull lead color. While sne was chatting
away gavly to an ndmiring eirele o friends
the transitin :ml.(.‘!)lw. The grealost con-
sternation prevailed. They took her home
at ones and sent tor a doctor, but the trouble
was soon discovered.  She gas from the reg-
ister had acted as an acld upon tne paste

e e —
Know Which Site Was 5ciel
Enterprising New Yorker— We will
have o <top uow, «dear,an . vateh onr
chanece roget acrn-s 1he s e

His Wi e—"But ihe 1105 ve are go
ing to ds o ride side ofthes *

- o, deqr, bar 1 ol ter
1 P16 arhaar <l ok - a

B vt for?”

By cepe gent AOY e,
an 1 b afe o -ide
if they =vomid Do you
know,’

“Qh, of ewr-e. What a dear, thoncht
fil hussau! coz ae” Paitadelphia
Uatt,

A Widow,.
“I have o vagae 1lea that a widow, to
be natural, shoaid a.ways te plump. I
¢1a’t give my reasn for it. 1 nave long

ad & eonviction that grief over a de-
I

that stage widows are always wanand
pale and faint at the sizht of any relic
of the deceased. Bugt that is a dramatie
license, and only im  comedies. where
true love and devotion are made funny,
not to eay ridiculons, do they make
widows plump. Come to think of i, I
don’t =ee why a widow soculdn't be
plump. She has nothing 10 worsy
abont.  She  is the hervine of onv
ureat  baltle, with a  weakened
\r"-rl'l before her to conquer. [ like
widows, 1t always seems to e that a
widow isa women who has pot  the
best of a man. He may have been a
good deal of 8 man or very little of a
man, bt she’s got the best of him.” San
Francizco Chronicle.

-
A LOST CONTINENT.

Evidence of a Natlve Written Lan=
guage Among the Pacific Islanders.
Captain William Churchill, a Pacific

Ocean =111, is telling the Sun Franciscans
what Le knows and what he gresses
aboat the archeological remains found in
the istands of the Pacific. 1le seeks to
show by the records of deep sea sound-
ingg and from archmeological remains
that the Pacific Islands are on'y the
remains of a sub.aerzed continent, who-e
mountain peaks and Iolty hights are il
that remain above the surfee of the
ocean. Polynesian antecedent eiviliza-
tion is revealed, he thinks, through an-
cient implyments, statoes and sculprured
stone slubs found on a few of the group-,
more notably the Feejees.

The study of zooplates and coral form-
ations taken from a depth of 2000
fatboms and more, also confirm lis
belief of the subsidence of the prehis-
toric continent. On Piteairn’s Island,
and also on Tahiti and Tonga-Tabu have
been found remains whieh show the
existence of a long forgotten tribe.

At Tonga-Tuba & monster trilithon i=
to ve seen. It is composed of pgrav
voleanic stone, with neatly dressed edges.
It is 10x12 feet square, and stamids twentv
feet ont of the ground, It is surmounted
by a huge kava bowl. Caprtain Churchiil
considers this relic to be of great arche-
ological value. He describes the jmwple-
ments and metals in use by the natives
f the several groups before the advent
of the white vevazers, and =aid that iron
anid steel were not unknown to them
before their discovery by civilized per-
sons,

He gives a vivid deseription of mono-
lithic statues of stone and  senlptured
wood found on Easter Island. The
monoliths were found standing in rows
of five or six, only a few feet apart.
They were hewn from voleanic rock, and
wete either erude in workmanship or
else they had suffered from the ravizes
of time, One row of these statues was
quite well preserved. Each of them was
ien feet high, and they represented
human heads and bodies, with a kind of
cop or other head covering on the top
These are the sume statues seen an
deseribed by Captain Cook in his works
on travel and discovery. :

A finelv sculptured band of a dancing
wirl and some polished wooden slabes, ou
whieh were numerous hieroglyphical
fizures in long rows, have been discov-
ered in an ancient and half ruined stone
hounse on Easter Island., This "is the
only relic of a written language ever
found in the Pacitic Islands. Scientific
Journal.

e ——
CHEATING THE GOVERNMENT.

An 0ld Importer Tells How Some
People U it Gross Frand

“One of the most difficult things to
detect,” said an old importer, “is the
frandulent allowanca of rebate of cuw
toms dnties on goods alleged to Lave
peen damaged. Where the importer
and the appraiser are dishonest the fraud
is almost impossible of detection. The
plan of operations 15 very gimple. The
law requires that the full duties shall be
paid upon the withdrawal of goods.
Then, if goods are found to be damaged
within ten days, the importer sends
word to the custom house, and an
appraiser is seat to the importer's store
or warehouse, and there appraises the
damage, and upon his report is based
the allowance of duties to be refunded.
This system leaves opportunity to com-
mit several kinds of fraud.

“There is, in the first place, an easy
chance te substitute other goods for
those actually imported. There is a
case on record where an importer of
fruits kept a lot of daniaged goods on
hand for a year, and used them to mix
with every importation for the purpose
of securing damage allowances. The
goods being in the importer's possession,
it is simply impossible to deteet a frand
like that, especially where the appraiser
is dishonest.

“There is, of eourse, so much dependent
upon the judgement of the appraiser 1
sich cases that thers is a wide margii
for fraud. The appraiser, for instance,
may report a lot of preserved fruit as
moldy or sugared. He may judge from
an imperfect or dishonest inspection that
a class of such goods is entitied to dam-
age allowance, when in fict there was
no damage at all. The result in such
cases would be to give the dishonest im-
porter an advantage over his honest
competitors.

“The frauds bave gene so fir that
not long ago a comsittee of the chumoer
of commerce, after investigation, reporte |
in favor of suppressing damave allow-
ances on not in themselves perish
able, nor specially subject to suffer dam-
age. They recommended that in lieu of
tg: presant system there should be nxed
percentazes of rebates for aamages to be
ascertained :nd established by reference
tn getusl sxperience in the past, such

fixed percent to he alloned on all
periahp.leble «, whether damagel or
not.

“The collusion of some of the apprais-
ers with impor erd of easv consc @.cv
is 0 wicus from the faer toat importaid ms
of sinnlar gowds in the same stesgner
have ofien poe: effered for saleat videly
ditle.ent prices by the diffe-eat import-
ers, Tue inierence is thut the imporier
who se Is so mue , jower than hs com
prtitors has advantases over the import
er who pays honest dutiee” N. Y, Sun.

Hemarkable Stories of Llllusions and
Some Unexplained Tricks.

“It's rather curious fact,” said a gentle-
man and unprefessional prestidigitateur
to a Philadelphia Times man, “that none
of the shows and circuses that use so
many abjectives in Jdescribing what they
have got do not bring to this country a
really fine troupe ojfmagicians, It may
b possible that they will not cume, but
it certainly would bea paving invest-
ment, as the people 1o the United States
have no adequate ided of the tricks that
are execated by some of the jugglers of
the va-t. We are cecasionally dosed
with the talking head and the acecom-
panying looking-glasses, or the antomatic
chess-plaver that anybody with any
sense at all knows must contain a dwarlf;
bt besond these we have pot seen the
masterpicces of the black artists, Where
have you the magicians who will step
ont upon  the slage naked, with the ex-
veption ol a strip of cloth about their
loins, ond allow himself to be perfectly
examined, and then produce all the
tricks with fishes, ete., that are their
stock in hand. Tt can’t be done, or
rather they van't do it. You would
tind inside pockets, the glass covered
with rubber that held the tish, and in
nther pockets hiere and there the vari-
ons obijeets of his trade, so that the sole
wonderful part of the performance
would consist in taking these things out
without being seen.  Now with the best
miagzcians that I have seen in the ecast
ll this i done away with,and they even
court serotiny, close at that.

4 MAGICIAN'R THUMB.
“As n example,” esaul the speaker,
direct your eyves apon my thumb,” and
this member was held opinthe air
within a foot of the listener's face.
“You =ee nothing® No* Don't re-
move your eves (rom that nail,” contin-
wed the owner of the thumb, *Now,
what do you see?”
The observaer, who had not changad
his clance, read an Arabic word. An in-
stant latec it was gone.

“You saw it?" asked the gentleman.
“Well, 1 didn't paiut it there or slip it
from my sleeve. It was dome before
your eyes, and that is the way it shouid
be, if 1t is called magie.”

“The finest exhibition 1 ever witness-
ed,” resnmed the speaker, “was in
Avam. I was traveling through the
comntry with a party of German officials,
when we stopped one night at an inn,
w liere it chanced that a number of ma-
wicians were resting. There vere six of
them, four men and two woman, all very
small, exvept one, who was a ftleshy
wiant, resembling the typical wrestlers.
{ =pon made toeir acquaintance, as I
was then greatly  interested in
leger lemain, and soon won  their good
will, The, were very eager for me to
siiow them an exhibition of my =skill.
I did so, but in every case they caught
me and langhed at my efforts, excepting
onee, At that time—though it is not
known, of course, to the public-I was
the equal of any prestidigitateur in this
conntry, and had tried points with them
all. I mention this to show how skillful
these natives were, as [ tried some of our
best tricks upon them, and, curiously
enaugh, the most stupia one of all fooled
them.

THE POAROS SERFENTS.

“It was thi=. You remember the old
Pharos serpents that were much in vogoe
some vears ago. They looked like
peas, but when touched with a match
hegan to grow snd equirmed out Imto
snakes six or ten inches loog. | lTad a
ot of these made of a large size 8o that
when they developed they were of the
exact size of my fingers and cf the rane
(olor, which was then a dark brown. 1
had little cups on the end of each finger
o conceal them, and when 1 tried the
trick, which was in the evening, in the
public room, I stepped over to the candle
that sterd on the floor and Jeliberately
put my fingers into the flame. This
cang~d a stir araong all assembled, as the
expectad to see them burn, but 1 eaid
as hea! made the plants grow, so it would
my fingers. Then each finger began to
lengtlien, slowly equirming out, inch by
inch, crossing each other and twisting
in the mysterious way these objacts do
until finally they wers all fully ten
inches long, presenting svch a horrible
appearance that the entire party started
back and a number of the nativesleft the
room. Seeing that I was going too fast
to last, by a quick movement I knocked

sume their natural appearance. To say
presses it. They begged for the s-cret

trick I showed you nn the thumb nail,
THE MAGICIANS AT WORK.

they . ad pothiog about them. Ther
ope of the wowen stepred into the en-

¢losure, th. rest remaining behind the
spectaiors, who formed a close ring
about them. The light was naow wrred

dowan & little, and in & mowent the wo-
i

off the asaes and made my fingers as-
the natives were astonished hardly ex-

and before I left I exchanged it for the

“After I had finished the doors were
closed and only those admitted who
paid 3 regular admittance fee—a small
sym—and soon the apartment being
filled *he magicians began their per-
formaace. The audience sat on the floor
about the fakirs, so that they hadno
way of concealing themselves or of hid-
ing anything, At thoir request I ex-
amived them and  satisficd myself that

ghostly light that extended quickly over
her entire body. Sbe then began to
mave roand and ronnd, uttering a  low,
murmuring sound the while, gradually
qmekening the pace until she was
whirling cbout likea top, A moment
of this and the lieht that bhad clung
about her seemed to be whirled off by
centrifugal force and assumed a pillar
like form before her. As econ as this
was accomplished she stopped, 1urped
and began to mold the light with her
hand, and though T eould distinetly see
her hands move through the light as if
it were a cloud, it began to assume hu-
man form. We saw the arms, hands
and legs all moulded, and finally & face
and head-pear. She next called for a
light, and the candles being relichted
there stood an atter stranger, a native
seemingly evolved out of elondland,
He stepped forwarnd and grasped me by
the band; his hands were moist, as il
with perspiraticn, and he wasa very
healthy spirit.  After he had talked and
drank a glass of rack he twok his place
beside the woman again and began to
whirl about.
A FADING FIGURE.

The hights were dimmed, but oot #o
that we could not see, and in a few mo-
wents the tipure Legan to fade, soon  ws-
suting the appearance of a pillar or
form of light, and then  attaching  itself
to the woman and seemingly being ab-
serbed by her,  All this was Jone in a
very short space of time, before the
eyes of at least filty people, and not ten
feer from myself. The girl appearsd
greatly exhauated afterward. Now this
wonld Fe explained by the spiritualists
as & materiglization anid by the psycholo-
gical soctety as Bome GEW SORSE OF POW-
er, ete., but, between youand I, who
know that all thing can be explained by
cold facts, it was merely a clever trick,
g0 skillfully done that I did not  diseov-
er it in any way or shepe.

“The man next took Lis place in the
ring, and, handing me a large, highly
ornamented sabre, he said: ‘In dve
minutes by the clock T wish you to  be-
head me.! I objected, of course, but he
insisted, and said it bad been done a
dozen times,so I finally agreed. He
was searched, and in the dim light be-
gan to eontort himsell 1n strang posi-
tions until he seemed to grow perceptibly
smaller, and finally stood hefore us so
gausy, that 1 thought I could see right
through him. 1t was now five minutes,
#0 I took the sabre ana struck a light
blow, only sufficient to knock a mau
over, when to my horor, the hlood
spurted into my face, and the head drop-
ped with a thud upon the floor. As
soon as it fell the body stooped sod
picked it up, held it in the air, then
laced it upon the shoulders. The full
ight beiug turned on, there stood the
giant, grinning and warm.

*The blood?® That had faded away by
the tinie the light was turped up and,
you must remember, that inm all this,
thoagh the light wus dim, it was not
=nfficient to prevent our ceeing every-
ihing. and seemed to be used only tha*
we might ohserve the figures of light
that were eyolved so eariously from the
medinms, as our spiritualists  would call
them,

ANOTIER MYSTICAL TRICK.
“The next trick was equally mystical.
All the party now stepped into the ring
and began to chant and move sbout.
In a few minutes they ceased, and we
observed that cne was missing, though
ne one saw him go. A moment after the
whirling was repeated and another was
found to have disappearcd, and =0 on
until in fifteen minutes only the giant
was scen.  More light being given us, &
noise was heard at e door, and, upon
some one going to it, there stood the
mystic five clamoring for admis<ion.
That ended the performance fur the
night, and 1 sat up the rest of it, or well
into the morning, trying to ﬁ'gun nut
bow it wus a'l done. The natives ac-
cepte ] it w8 magic without debate, andd [
began to think that was the easicst way
out of it.
“Tte following day arother perform-
anee way given at midday that was even
more wonderful. The giant, as I called
kim, cuvsed the audience to sit on a graes
slat, leaving a circle of about tewenty-five
ect across, and in this the juggiers took
their places, the ginot opening the ei-
terta'nment by taking & roll of ribbon
and by & dexterons toss sending it up
fifty feet or s, where we distinctly saw
a ssaall hawk dart &t it and carry it up
higher until we nearly lost sight of i1
[} then seemed to en er a clond that, |
assumed, was caused hy something burn-
ing on the ribbon; but from the cloud
came sliding down, first a dog, theu a
snake—a giod big one, too—that wrig-
gled off the moment it touched the
ground and was captured by one of the
men. Then a larger object was seen
gliding along and one of the wouwen
leaped forwarl received and Leld it out
of the ecrowd, a lauching native baby,
The giant had all this tiwe beld the end
of the ribbon and releasing it, il seemed
to disappear in the air; &t any rate we
gaw it no more. A few moments |ater
they all joined bands and began to move
about rapidly. When they moved to
the right 1 distinctly counted twelve
persons in the circle; whenthe. changed
the movement we saw only eight, and
some one appeared o be standing in the
center.

A MISSING MAN.

“These are only samples of the marvels
as . might fav, that they went through;
but the last oue puzzied me a8 much as
ever. The party left, except the mant,
aud he, taking a8 large native parisol,
asked if [ wouid carry it back to the inn
for him. [ assented, and bethen polite-
Iy requested me to take it in five minutes
by my watch, and, mind you, he was
sarrounded by a dense throng. Pro-
ceeling Lo the center of the plat he
gqua ted upon the ground and drew the
umbrella down over him like a eune
wver dice, tous hiding himself complets-
ly. In five minutes [ lifted the eovering
and to my amagement he was gone.

“Yeos it was empty and the sod was
solid upder it. The crowd Jooked up in
the air snd velled. I shouldered the
umbrella, and, going direcily tn the ian,
foond my friend, the giant. smoking a
cigarette on the veranda. He greeted me
with a smile, thanked me for the um-
brella, o it with aquick motionand
pulling down a seeming inner lining,
motioned me ‘o look ‘n. Do'ng <o I saw
haceing on a hook wy wateh and chain
tuat | bad o t miseed,

“We parted ti e pext Jay, much to my
regret, and 1 lesrned unly & singie trics,
as you see,” ard the »| #aker beld up bis
thnmb, » lhere the Arabie fizures stood
out 1n bold reli f on the ail avd luwly
fads  away befure the eyes of the asion-

jshed wilpess,




