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"Capital idea that"
"The credit of it belongs to the

Duke d'Arcole. He knows' exactly
how to arrange these little outings. It
is bis bpeeialty. WelL the breeze be-

came a little fresh, and the yacht
scudded before it The men palled
their caps well over their ears, bat
the women, in spite of their veils,
were obliged to hold on to their hats.

"But everybody was having a glori-
ous time. Rebecca was giving a sam-

ple of her pas-se- ul in Sylvia. You
have seen it on the stage, but it was
mnch funnier on the deck, because
the motion made her stumble against
De la Paillardiere, and tumble upon
Des Esbrouffettes. Everybody laughed
and the wind increased,"

"Pardon, Mme. Manchaballe, but
what about the prince? Do yon know
that he interests me extremely?"

"Well, he was talking to the duke.
He was saying to him: 'You know, my
dear fellow, under the empire there
were charming women: under Mar-

shal McMahon they could still pass,
but since the republic they are get-
ting wofully rare.'

"Red-heade- d D'Arcole ironically
glanced at the prince's gray hair. He
understood perfectly, but wisely kept
his thoughts to himself.

"All at once a gust of wind passed
over the deck and carried away Re-

becca's sailor hat It foil in the
water and went floating away in the
wake of the boat You can't imagine
the confusion. At the cries of 'Hat
overboard!' the duke ordered the en-

gineer to 'Stop!' The hat was now
only a little blue speck, going further
and further away.

"They backed up the Seine after
the truant Every one was armed
with canes and umbrellas so as to
harpoon the hat but in vain. Each
one screamed, 'Stop!' 'Back!' 'For-
ward!' The engineer became puzzled,
and everybody tried to catch the hat
All this time Rebecca, with her dis-

hevelled hair, looked too pretty for
anything and kept saying:

" 'I do not care for the hat, it only
cost forty francs, but my hat pin! It
was a pearl set in diamonds, and
worth at least 300 louis!"

" Three hundred louis!' said young
Des Esbrouffettes, 'By Jove!"

"Still under the influence of the
sentiment Rebecca had inspired him
with, he pulled off his coat, and splash

he was in the river. Imagine the
scene. Even the prince's northern
coldness was moved. The women
screamed, the engineer stopped again,
and the duke threw out one of those
pretty with a white
crown painted on it around which
are the words, 'Yacht Club, Paris.'

"Young Des Esbrouffettes swims
very badly, and besides, he had to
hold the hat between his teeth, which
caused him to swallow quarts of un-

adulterated Seine water.
"That alone would be enough to

make him ill, and he couldn't catch
the buoy, so that for a moment every-
body thought him lost. At last, when
they succeeded in hoisting him drip-
ping wet on deck, he said triumphantly
to Rebecca:

"Here is your hat and the pin the
three hundred louis pin!"

"And, of course, they all wanted to
see the costly jewel. Then the truth
appeared in the shape of a Roman
pearl, not worth a hundred francs!

"Rebecca had slightly exaggerated,
you see! The prince, with an injured
air, haughtily said:

" 'My dear, one does not risk a
man's life for a paltry trifle like that.
She who prevaricates about small
things will do so in other matters. I
have lost confidence in you.'
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That seemed to satisfy the mood .

of the lake at Menominee that day.

and with the receding of the third
wave calmness even unwonted pre-

vailed on Us bosom. Ine time be-

tween the coming of the firstrwave

and the receding of the third was

less than twenty minutes.
The curious thing about these

lake tidal waves is that they are
entirelv local in their influence. A

swash.' even of the greatest force

and hei?htmay not affect more than
a mile of lake front, the water at
either end of them being undisturbed
beyond that distance. They always
come in from the open water."

LITTLE FORTUNE3.

Paid tha Lucky Owaar of Sow Var la-

tin of Orrhlda.

Among a lot of the commonest
orchids some years ago was found a
plant similar to the rest in every
characteristic except the color of
its stem, which was green Instead of
brown, says Chambers' Journal.
When it flowered tho bloom should
have been green, but it was golden,
and the plant became in consequence
practically priceless. It was divided
into two parts, and one was sold to
Baron Schroeder for 72 guineas, tho
other to Mr. Measure for 100 guin-
eas. This latter piece was several
times divided, selling for 100 guineas
each time, but Baron Schroeder's
piece was never mutilated, and is
now north 1.00 J guineas! It would
bring that sum. say the authorities,
in the public salesroom.

The good fortune of orchid buyers
is sometimes remarkable. Bulbs
which have not flowered, and give
no signs of peculiarity, are often
treasures in disguise. An amateur
once gave Sf on the continent for an
odontoglosum; it proved to be an
unknown variety, and was resold for
a sura exceeding 101 Another va-

riety, bought with a lot at less than
a shilling each, was resold for seventy-t-

wo 'guineas to JjJr Trevor Law-

rence, who has one' of the finest col-

lections, if not the finest, in England.
A cattleya, developing a new and

beautiful flower, at once advanced in
value from a few shillings to 250
guineas. It was afterward sold in
five Dioces for 700 guineas. Simply
because its flower proved to be white
instead of its normal color, 280
guineas have been given for a cat
tleya, and hundreds of guineas are
available at the present moment,
over and over agaiz for rare or ex-

traordinary orchids either in private
collections or in the market A

plant no bigger than a tulip bulb
has been sold for many times its
weight in gold, and "a guinea a leaf"
is a common and often inadequate
estimate of the worth of rareties.

PICTURES AND PAINTERS.

Holbein was only sixteen years old
when first engaged in painting altar
pieces for the churches in Basle.

Hogarth was an engraver.and before
turning his attention to art, made his
living by engraving coats of arms.

Durer was the son of a goldsmith,
and, showing an appreciation of art,
was apprenticed to a draughtsman.

Fra Bartolomeo was the intimate
friend of Raphael, and is believed to
have finished many pictures planned
or sketched by the latter.

Orcagna's "Last Judgment," now in
the Campo Santo at Pisa, was, in the
fourteenth century, deemed the
greatest picture in the world.

Van Dyck has never been surpassed
In ability to draw the features and
hands of sitters. There is as mnch
character in his hands as in his faces- -

Raphael's pictures are often so
thinly painted that the pen strokes
on the canvas made for the guidance
of the painter are visible through the
layers oi color.

Clmabue'a "Madonna." now in the
church of St Maria Novella in Flor-
ence, when finished, was carried from
his house to the church in solemn .

procession, with bands of musio and
grant pomp.
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Oxk of the hottest strikes on record
occurred when & carload of matches
was ignited by friction at Burgia, Ky.

Chixa proposes to place duty oa
yarns." The revenue should be large
from that source. "Yarns"' are the
chief of China's exports these days.

Among the distinguished dead of the
year must be mentioned Celia Thaxter,
the graceful poet and entertaining
magazine writer. She was an orna-
ment to literature and an honor to
American womanhood.

The Chinese language has 1.093
phonetic sounds and- 48,000 written
characters. People who have to
wrestle with such an alphabet as that
would seem to have precious little
time for war or anything else.

Colonel Crofton's august and sol-

dierly nose having been struck by a
lieutenant of. his regiment it might be
well to inquire whether the officers of
the Fifteenth infantry would not find it
to their advantage to take a few ele-

mentary lessons in etiquette before
any more Maney-Hedber-g aSairs dis-

grace them.

With a sufficient number of pneu-
matic guns, capable of throwing half a
ton of dynamite to an indefinite dis-
tance and lifting an acre of water some
hundreds of feet in the air, like
that one tested at Sandy Hook, the
American eagle ought for the present
to be able to roost in security, so far
at any rate as his coast line is con-
cerned.

The good roads agitation that has
roused so much interest in the country
in the last tEree or four years shows
some signs of changing its form. The
movement to provide the country with
well paved highways of macadam or
telford surface is likely to turn into
an attempt to get public railroads
along the highways wifc electricity as
a motive power.

It is a sign of Brazilian prosperity
Under her new government that sixty
new locomotives of the first class from
American works are now on the way
thither. It is also a gratifying token
that she can buy her railway materi-
als and equipments better and cheaper
in our markets than those of England,
which until recently have enjoyed a
practical monopoly of her trade in this
direction.

The royalists of Hawaii have not
yet ceased talking of the restoration of
the queen, but their talk is of a very
idle character., especially when they
suggest that Great Britain will inter-
fere in their behalf. There is not the
slightest need for such interference,
and besides. Great Britain is too sensi-

ble to do anything to arouse the oppo-
sition of this country.

William Deav Howells' name has
been sent out to the Associated Press
and published in a great many papers
as W. B. Howells. Thus is the press
revenged on the novelist for his
strictures on the "newspaper style."
Mr. Howells will feel consoled as he
recalls the story of the Fourth of July
orator who spoke of that "grand pa-

triot and statesman, George M. Wash-
ington."

JrST what little Nicaragua is aiming
at in apparently inviting the United
States and Great Britain to knock the
chip off her shoulder does not appear
on the surface of her arrest of Ameri-
can and British residents. It is said
'hat if these foreigners are executed or

' out of the country their prop-t- o

Niearaguan officials, and
-- tive of the

planation

of a very
jnly in England

continental Europe
this"yearT Apples are likely to be
scarce and dear this year. Europe
will be dependent upon us to a greater
extent than usual. In most localities
in this country apples do not promise
to be as abundant as the show of blos-

soms indicated. There have been an
immense number of apples which
dropped too early to be made of any
use. Those who- - have apples should
8ave the whole crop and let none go to
waste. This may easily pay better
than anything else produced on the
farm.

Among the school regulations of
Brooklyn is one requiring that aQ pu-

pils shall be vaccinated and the school
principal refused to admit two pupils
for failure to comply with the regula-
tion. Suit was brought to compel him
to admit them and was carried up to
the supreme court of the state. Judge
Bartlett rendered a decision in favor
of the principal. This will probably

tand as the law of the land and la
certainly In accord with good public
policy. The right of a community to

iUetf from contagious disease
unqnentioued and any reasonable

precaution It may take for that pur-
pose must not be trifled with.

GREAT TIDAL WAVES WHICH

PUZZLE SCIENTISTS.

Tfcor Kl Sadda.ly Fr- o- Calm Walar.
ad Daatroy 8hlppinC aad Ufa-- Do o

Boar Llka Ooaaale Dtotarbaacet, But

Come With a Hluloi Soood.

Tidal waves on the great lakes

are not of uncommon occurrence,

said an old Lake Erie skipper to a

Chicago Times man. "and although
meteorological experts have for

more than a hundred years tried to

study out their cause, we don't know
any more about it now than they did

at the time the great wave rose sud-

denly on Lake Erie, off RocKport
and destroyed Colonel Bradstreet's
fleet, in October. 1764. That was

the first tidal wave on the lakes that
we have any record of.

I have seen many of these swash-

es, as we call them on the lakes,
the last one about ten years aeo,
when my schooner was swept high
and dry at Port Stanley by a wave
that seemed to rise on the lake like
some monster marine animal coming
from the depths to the surface. We

could see it rushing toward us a mile
away. It came with a boiling front
ten "feet high, hissing like loud es-

caping steam as it swept toward us.

That is a peculiar thing about the
lake tidal waves. They do not come
with a roar, like the ocean surf, but
with a loud, hissing sound, and
there is only one instance on record
where they are either accompanied
or followed by strong winds.

"That one instance was at Toledo,
in December, 1856, when the wind,
which had been blowing stiff off

shore, suddenly whirled into a howl-

ing nor'easter, and as quick as the
change in the wind, the wave leaped
out of the lake and came hurling
upon the shore a wild and angry
mass, eight feet high. In every
other recorded occurrence of these
mysterious freaks of the lake waters
the surface of the lake has been per-
fectly calm and the air scarcely per-

ceptible.
"Such was the condition when

that big wave attacked us at Port
Stanley, swamping my schooner and
drowning one of my men. The wave
receded as fast as it had rushed in,
and the lake, in less than ten min-
utes, was as smooth as a mirror.

"Within the next hour there were
four more swashes, each one of less
force and volume, until the last was
scarcely more than a ripple.

"Almost the first thing I remem-
ber, for I was but three vears old at
the time, was one of these tidal
waves. It appeared early in the
spring on the Canada shore" oI Otter
creek. There was a piece of woods
there then, with a long stretch of
beach between it and the lake. My
father had a thirty-five-to- n schooner
lying off the shore half a mile or
more. The water was a dead calm
when, without warning of any kind,
a wave lifted itself from the bosom
of the lake, probably a mile and a
half out, and swept shoreward with
its mighty hiss. My mother and I
were with father on his schooner.
As that Bwash came rushing upon us
it seemed to me as if the leaping
foam of its white crest was higher
than the schooner's masts, but I
know now that they were not more
than twelve feet high. The wave
was high enough and strong enough,
though to sweep the schooner ashore
as if it had been a cockle shell and
across mat stretch of beach into
the woods, where it was left among
the tree3 a hopeless wreck.

"in ten minutes the lake was as
calm as ever, but an hour later a
similar wave appeared at Kettle
creek, twenty miles from Otter
creek, and tumbled all sorts of lake
craft ashore.

"i guess the greatest tidal wave
ever seen on any of the lakes was
the one Dr. Foster and his party of
voyagers saw on Lake Superior be
tween Copper harbor and Kao-l-

river. That was in August, 1845.
This swash was more than twntr
feet high, and. like all of its kind,
sprang suddenly from the lake at
dead calm. It was a quarter of a
milo distant from Dr. Foster's boat,
which, when the disturbance began,
was directly in tho path of the wave.
It was crested with foam, and curled
over like a mighty ocean surge. Be-
fore reaching the boat, however,
the wave turned so that Its nearest
extremity swept past it at a distance
of fifty feet, the water between that
extremity and the boat being scarce-
ly ruffled by the influence of therushing tide.

"The wave was only half a mile
from shore, but fiotwlthUanding Uigreat size and velocity It nevor
reached there. The same mysteri-
ous caprice that causod it to change
Us course and pass harmlessly by
the vessel seemed to seize It once
more and it tank rapidly from ltdgreat hoight at it approached the
hore and struck tho beach with no

more foroe or rise of w.ter thanmight have corao from the wash of
paaitng vessel.
"1 remember a nntnt.u

lke Michigan at the mouth of the
Menominee. That one appeared In

lows, ana ruibed into the

'.ME. MAXCIIA- -
b a 1 1 e is the

A . - a . Iinuiner oi inree
j , handsome girls,

all ballet danc-
ers at the Grand
opera of Paris.
She is a typical
mere de theater,
keenly alive to
her daughters'
interests, profes-
sional or other-
wise.

am the dramatic critic on oar best
known daily, and consequently dily
appreciated by Mme. M.

I had strolled behind the scenes be-O-

the house wasn't gay. The
boxes were empty for their owners
had left town. The theater had a de-

cided summer physiognomy.
Mme. Manchaballe was at her usual

place in the wings when I addressed
her.

'Oh! by the way, Mme. M., why
didn't Rebecca dance in "Salambo"
last Monday?"

"Oh! she was merely a little pros-

trated by the summer heat."
"Indeed! do you know what they

say at the opera?"
"Some gossip. I suppose.

What is it, anyhow?"
"The story goes that Rebecca didn't

dance that delirious Carthaginian 'pas'
because her prince had jilted her."

"Well, to an old friend like you, I
will admit that there is a grata of
truth in the statement"

"And the name?"
. "In the first place, if I knew it I
wouldn't tell, but there is no culprit
at alL Am I not there to watch? The
whole thing is that Rebecca stretched
the truth a little. That is her great
fault, inherited from her father."

"And merely for a simple exagger-
ation"

"It sounds simple,' Mr. Richard, but
if you knew the details! Why, young
Des Esbrouffettes nearly lost his life
by it"

"By Jove! tell me the story."
"Well, last week, the Duke d'Arcole

invited a party on board his yacht,
the Sappho. They embarked at
MaisODS-Laffitt- e, and were at break-
fast at l'lle Fleurie. The yacht holds
fourteen people, counting the captain"
and the engineer. So he had invited
half a dozen clubmen with their lady
friends, among them being the prince
with Rebecca.

She wore a stunning gown, a little
Russian waist under a jacket of blue,
embroidered with three gold stars, a
navy blue shirt, short enough to let
you see her Hading stockings."

"Pray, what are Hading stockings."
"Don't you know? Why, they are

the very latest fad. They are stock-
ings made of lace as far as the knee.
and the woof is so fine that the leg
looks bare the exact flesh tint which
silk stockings never quite produce.
Now on board a ship, in a balloon, or

n a train, in fact wherever there are

HE WAS rS THE RIVER.

hances to raise the skirt, this is ex-

tremely fetching, because you would
6wear there were no stockings; but it
takes an awful pretty leg, and you
know Rebecca's!"

"Oh, yes! we all know Rebecca's."
"Now listen attentively, for this is

the important part Tipped on her
curly yellow hair, she wore a blue
straw sailor hat, kept in place by a
handsome pin! You see, she was
dressed simply."

"Yes, yes; go on!"
"WelL Rebecca was at the stern

next to young Des Esbrouffettes, who
was making desperate love to .

her,
while on the other side M. de la re

squeezed her hand, and in
front of her Count d Alkaure made
eyes at her." ,

"In fact, everybody
'
was very de--- i.

,
t. may well aay, Rebecca never

lacks attention."
"But, Mme. Manchaballe, where

was the prlucu?" .' ,
"Oh! Don't you know the engine

divides the boat, so that there are
eight seats behind and six in front
Consequently the prlncj could not see
those behind the smokestack. It 1 a
most convenient way of separating
jealous oouplss and avoiding

,
ik- -

r.:.:l':

"And, Mr. Richard, that is why he
jilted Rebecca. The next day I went
to state the facts to young Des
Esbrouffettes, and I insisted that as
he was in some way the cause of the
misunderstanding, the least thing he
could do would be to present Rebecca
with a 300 louis hatpin."

"And what did he sav, Mme.

"He said he would think about It."
News Letter.

1
A Fit of Economy.

Husband Everything about the
house has been at sixes and sovens
for a month.

Wife No wonder. Yoa. say times
are hard and I have been working
myself to death fixing over an old
straw hat

"Oh!"
"Yes. Saves buying a new spring

hat, you know."
"You are a darling. But spring

is about over.'1
"True, But I have this done at

last, and I think I can make It do
until I buy a new summer hat next
week."

A Ccrteia Symptom.
Mamma Why don't you go end do

the errana I told you tor
Freddie I want to alt here and

see the company that coming to
Mrs. Smith's. ' '

"How do you know there it any
comlngP"

"I saw Robbie wash his hands."
Chicago Inter Ocean.

How Ha Kmw.
. .tV J li a a.noaa ine janitor s wue in our

apartment overslept hersolf the
other morning. Todd How did you
xnow uatr noaa uecauie we bad
cream.-Ir- uth.

Murillo died of Injuries caused by a
fall from a scaffold in a church in
Cadiz. He had just finished a piotore
and was admiring it, when, stepping
backward to get a better, view, he
made a misstep and fell.

Michael Angelo was equally great
as palnter.sculptor, and architect In
order to paint figures properly he de-
voted twelve years to the etudy of
anatomy alone. His monument to
Pope Julius II. waa on so grand a
scale that the church of St Peter in
Rome was altered with a view to
affording a suitable place tor its re
oeptlon. The tomb was afterward '

modified in plan and plaoed in another
ohnrch. 111 "Last Judgment" re-
quired aeven years to exeoute, and
was finished when the artist waa
nearly seventy-eigh- t


