
ciUtate shipment of coal, and 184 miles 
of new railroad are now being con- 
structed throughout the richest portions 
of the fields. 

A paragraph in a New York paper an- 
nounces the fact that within the past ten 
Jem* me uuuiuer or young persons be- 
tween thirteen and twenty-eight who are 

obliged to wear eyeglasses has just 
doubled, and suggests that the change 
In the climate has brought about 
the increase. Just what effect the 
climate and the sudden changes thereof 
may have upon the eyes, none but a 

specialist could tell. It is, however, 
probably a very vague and remote one. 
The operative cause is more likely to be 
Indicated by the educational reports, as 
the result of the wider diffusion of educa- 
tion and of the reading habit. An oculist 
laid not long ago to a writer for the New 
York Sun that three generations of 
icholare in a family would almost cer- 

tainly bring about some marked defect 
of vision which would tend to become 
hereditary. Another cause, not sd 
potent, perhaps, but certainly one that is 
not altogether fanciful, is the lack of 

1 horizon in a city. The health of the eye 
demands a horizon—demands its use for 
long distances as well as for short ones. 
Thus it is observed that dwellers by the 
lea or in the open country, where the eye 
has a long sweep, are seldom near- 

lighted. Myopia is the defect of the, 
vision commonest in the city, and there 
Is no doubt that the short range of vision 
which a city affords has much to do with 
inducing it. 

The aborigines of America now residing 
In the bounds of the United 8tates have 
86,000 children between six and sixteen 

? years of age, excluding the five civil- 
ized tribes and the New York Indians. 
For eight years from 1876 the annual 
iverage increase in the Indian Education 
fund was seventy-five per cent. Then 
eame a check, and in 1887 there was a 
decrease of 2.6 per cent., at a time when 
by the passage of the severalty act, 
opening the door to citizenship, an en- 

largement of the fund was needed. 
Congress should either suDDort the Indian 
schools with some approach to adequacy, 
or it should abandon all efforts and in-' 
site the return to savagery of the young 
persons already partly educated. Indeed, 
some members of Congress advocate this 
policy, on the ground that the educated 
girls and boys who go back to the plain 
and the forest relapse into barbarism be-, 

rBt, °*UM> tlleJ have no moral support among: 
the tribes to which they belong. But,1 
official figures show the fallacy of this 

[. contention. Of the 293 total returned 
4 students from the school at Hampton, 

"Va., the record on January 1, 1890, 
Shows that sixty-one were pronounced 
“excellent, 175 “good,” thirty-two 

r •‘fair,” and only twenty-five “unsatis- 
W' factory." Is there a white school hav- 

fag “ better record, queries the New 
York Times. Of the whole number 
twelve are regular teachers, sixty-three 

H ■ own an<1 work farms, eighteen work at 

I trades, forty-two girls are well married, 
thirty-five boys and girls are pupils at 
other schools, and many of the residue 

; t. *re profitably employed. The record of 
the Carlisle (Penn.) school is not at hand 
|n full, but in 1886 there had gone back 
to forty-five tribes 438 pupils. Of these 

; :'i thirty-four were teachem, fifty-six at- I J * 

trading other schools, forty-two at Gov- I I 
ernment work, twenty-seven farming for J t 
themselves, sixty-three were dead and j only forty-one of the living were doing I 

* 

‘J***£’ is 581 feet above the sea 

&>*» lies about 100 ^ 

RECOMPENSE. 
fcY ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 

straight through my heart, this fact to-dai 
By Truth’s own hand is driven, God never takes one thing away But something else is given. 

I did not know in earlier years This law of love and kindness; But without hope through bitter tears 
I moumea in sorrow's blindness. 

And ever following each regret 
For some departed treasure, 

My sad, repining heart, was met 
With unexpected pleasure. 

I thought it only happened so — 

time this truth has taught ras: 
No least thing from my life can go But something else is brought me. 

It is the law, complete, sublime. 
And now with faith unshaken, In patience I but bide my time, When any joy is taken. 

No matter if the crushing blow 
May for the moment down me; 

Still back of it waits Love, I know, With some new gift to crown me. 
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LITTLE WAIF. 
4 Story of 4bsorliinj Interest. 

By BERNARD HERBERT. 

■ CHAPTER VI. 
DETECTIVE BANCKER. 

“You are the man I am expecting,” •aid Boyden. with evident satisfaction, 
is he resumed his seat: and, pointing to a chair on the opposite side of the 
sable, lie continued, “please be seated.” 

Mr. Bancker accepted the proffered 
shair, placing his hat beneath it. and 
then proceeded to attach his keen vision 
apon the face before him. 

“Mr. Bancker,” began Boyden, twist- 
ing round and round the third finger oi 
bis left hand an elegant snake ring, smbellished with diamonds, as he 
«poke, “for the first time in mv life 1 
nncl mysell obliged to employ a person of your profession.” 

As Mr. Baneker did not utter a word, 
marcely winked an eyelid, Boyden was 
obliged to proceed. 

“Are you prepared to undertake the 
responsibilities of a murder case?” in- 
juired he. 

“Quite prepared, sir,” was the laconic 
reply. 

“Then 1 will give you the circum- 
itances of the case in a nut shell. Mj 
ancle, Mr. Orrin Clifford, of Boston, 
went abroad eighteen months ago in 
search of health. He took with him 
bis trusted body-servant, one Nicholas 
Garland, and Garland’s daughter, b 
pert,, forward minx, anywhere from fif- 
teen to eighteen years of age." 

“What office did the girl fill, sir?" 
inquired the detective. 

“Merely baggage; but her father was 
tfraid to leave her at home for fear she 
alight get into trouble, so my uncle, 
Mr. Clifford, very kindly consented ta 
take her along. 

“Thank you, sir.” 
Mr. Baneker had produced a note- 

book, and was rapidly taking notes in 
short-hand, the first of which was perti- 
nent and ran as follows: 

“Clifford murder. Nephew's^ pro- 
nounced dislike for the body-servant’s 
daughter.” 

“Finding that his health was rapidly 
failing,” continued Boyden, “and not 
daring to attempt the voyage home, my 
uncle hired a place in Devonshire, 
England, near Torquay, and went down 
to reside. Three weeks ago to-morrow 
night, Mr. Clifford’s nurse was drug- 
ged, and he strangled to death in his 
bed.” 

“By whom, sir?” 
“By Grace Garland, the body-ser- vant’s daughter. 
“For what motive, sir?” 
"Robbery.” 
“Indeed ? Were you present * 
“Present! I was miles away, tip in 

London. 
“Thank you. Please proceed.” 
In his note-book Mr. Baneker set 

down: 

“Nephew much disturbed when 
isked whether he was present on the 
night of the murder. 

“The circumstantial evidence against 
Grace Garland, all of which l need not, 

n- j_i. 
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part of the work, was so overwhelming that it left no doubt in the minds of 
the witnesses that the girl was the 
criminal. In fact, when accused, she 
feigned a swoon and escaped during the night.” 

“Where did she go?” 
“Ten days later it was discovered 

that she had gone to Liverpool and had 
sailed by the ill-fated Oregon, the 
steamer which followed mine to this 
port.” 

“What was your haste to leave En- 
gland?” 

“As my uncle died intestate, I be- 
came his heir, and was obliged to re- 
turn at once to settle his estate.” 

“Nephew iu hot haste to settle np the estate,” jotted down Mr. Bancker. 
“It was her father who cabled me 

concerning the girl’s sailing," observed 
Boy den, “and my object in engaging 
you is to ascertain her whereabouts 
sinoe her arrival. 

“Which could only have occurred to- 
day, sir.” 

“Yes; I am informed that the Fnlda 
brought up the passengers by the Ore- 
gon this afternoon. 

“Very sorry you did not notify me 
earlier. 

“Why so?” 
“I might have been at the pier and 

nabbed the young women then and 
there. ” 

“Oh—er—yes! very true,” replied 
Soyden, stammering for the first time 
n his hitherto straight story; “the 
rouble was I was out of town—er—in 
(oston, and only returned to-day to 
nd the cablegram awaiting me.' 
“But our agency received orders to 

ill upon you yesterday.” 
“Yes; I sent the order from Boston.” 
“Before you received the cablegram, * 
r?” inquired Mr. Bancker, slightly { Jvating his eyebrows, but otherwise s tracing no surprise. 
"Xfit. replied Boydtjg, baldly, with 

* 

ft darkening frown, "I wished tooonsnv. 
one of yon in the matter.” T 

“Ah! But the order bore the New 
York post-mark of the first morning de- 
livery; not the Boston post mark ol 
the evening before, sir.” 

Livid to the lips with suppressed 
rage, Boyden replied; 

“I consider your remarks irrelevant, 
Mr. Baneker! Wo are wasting time. 
I sent the order from Boston to a friend 
in New York to mail, having forgotten 
to do so before I left, and not. knowing the address of your agency.” 

“Thank you, sir. You will pardon 
my impertinence, if you will have the 
goodness to .remember that even the 
slightest details may be of paramount 
importance in so delicate a case.” 

This being a long speech for Mr. 
Baneker. he relapsed into his note- 
book, Avhile Boyden took occasion to 
growl; 

“I can’t see how my goings and com- 
ings have any bearing Avhatever in the 
case!” 

As a last entry Mr. Baneker noted 
down: 

“Nephew much confused as to dates 
and localities on the morning of the 
Oregon disaster. Significant.” 

Had Mr. Baneker been able to read 
between the lines of his note-hook 
entries, he Avonld have had the true 
state of the story in a nutshell. But 
then, even n Pinkerton detective is not 
omniscient. 

Having calmly bestowed his pencils 
in an upper pocket of his vest, and 
snapped a rubber band around his note- 
book, Mr. Baneker took his hat and 
rose. 

“Within the next forty-eight hour* at 
(lie outside you shall hear from me, Mr. 
Boyden,” he said. 

“Very well," assented that gentle- 
man; “Vie sure you secure the mur- 
deress, and I shall not mind giving you 
* handsome douceur." 

“I beg pardon ?” 
“A douceur—a present—er—some- 

thing for yourself.” 
“Oh. I xee! Thank you, sir. I do my 

fluty and am properly paid for doing it. Good evening, sir.” 
W hen the door had closed upon the 

4-^....*:_ ir_ 
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bis chair in a spasm of impotent rage. 

“The insolent puppy!” he exclaimed; 
‘it would look as if he suspected me 
Df murdering the old man. But there! 
they’re all alike. They must let off 
just so much guff' to keep up a show of 
.mportance. So long as he gets the 
girl I don’t mind what he says to me, 
since I have nothing to fear!” 

Upon reaching the street Mr. 
Baneker hroke into a broad, good- 
natured smile. 
"I had rather talk with that rare 

■ftscal than eat a good dinner,” he re- 
narked to himself; “by jove!—if I were 
mlled upon to pipe the Oregon mvsterv, 
lang me if I wouldn't begin with that 
lame Mr. Max Boyden! He’s quite 
lapable of anything from .killing his 
mcle to sinking a ship. A douceur 
ndeed! Dash me, but I reckon it 
vould take many a douceur to sweeten 
lis score!” 

And with an astute smile Mr. 
3ankcer trudged along up-town. 

The nrst few days after her arrival Tb 
America were a term of peace and rest 
never to be forgotten by poor little 
Gracie Garland. To be sure, she went 
uowhere, and consequently saw noth- 
ing but the interior of the humble house 
in Harlem and its two kindly inmates; 
but then, her mind was at rest for the 
time being, to some extent at least, 
since she fancied that she had eluded 
her pursuers, if indeed any such there 
were. Neither mother nor son had 
failed to notice, however, that when 
asked to, go for a walk upon the boule- 
vards of the neighborhood during the 
day, the girl invariably offered some 
plausible excuse. 

She had some sewing to do, or she 
was going to assist Mrs. Arnim in the 
kitchen; even once, when fairly pushed 
to the walk, for a pretext, she proposed to sit to Bupert for her portrait. 

In spite of her kindliness of heart, 
Mrs. Arnim could not help suspecting that, such singular conduct was due to 
an uneasy conscience, while Bupert was 
troubled within himself, though he 
said nothing. 

Consequently, upon the second day the sketch of Gracie was placed upon the easel and Bupert seated himself 
before it to paint. Sitting there before 
him, her sweet face sad and thoughtful, little Gracie occupied herself with some 

uccuiewuiK, wnuB Armm painted 
in his great love for her at every stroke 
of the brush. 

Naturally the portrait grew rapidly, 
becoming a likeness of remarkable 
strength. Once, upon rising and going to the artist's side to look at the can- 
vas, Graeie inquired: 

“How long do you think it will j take 
to finish the picture?” 

“Some weeks, I think, Graeie,” was 
the reply; “why do you ask?” 

She hesitated a moment, averting hei 
face while she answered: 

“I did not think it would take so 
long. 

“Are you tired of sitting already?” he added, a tremor of slight reproach in his voice. 
“Oh, no! But —” 

“But what, Graeie?” 
“I do not feel that I ought to impose 

upon your hospitality so long.” 
“Graeie! What do you mean?” 
“I mean that 1 must go away to earn 

my living,” she said steadily; “kind as 
you are, you must, know that I have no 
claim upon you, that my position here 
is a dependent one.” 

“lou might have a claim upon me it 
you would!” 

She turned quickly and looked at 
him, attracted by his altered tone and 
st range words. He had laid his palette and brushes upon the door, and was 
gazing up at, her w ith a passionate in- 
tensity that summoned the tell-tale 
oolor promptly to her cheeks. 

“Graeie,” he murmured, taking the 
hand that hung listlessly at her side, ‘dear Graeie, have you not seen, has 1 
lot your heart f old you, that I love you ? 1 
t is the first great love of my life,' and 1 

t will be the only one!” 
“Hush, hush'!” she breathed, trying • 

> withdraw her hand from his clasp, * 
ut he held it firmlv. “You must not 
peak so to me! I am not worthy of 
uch love as yours!” 1 
Bat hq went on fervently, without 

heeding her words: 
“You may be too young to think of 

marriage yet, but you are not, too young to love, to promise me that in the full 
ness of time you will become my wife!” 

“Oh. no, no, no!" she sobbed; “Ru- 
pert, you know not what you ask! Let 
me go away at once; forget me! I can 
never be your wife!” 

He straggled to his feet and stood 
leaning one hand upon the back of his 
chair. 

“Graoie!” he cried, “let me know the 
truth at once! If you love. another, 
say so and I will never trouble you 
again.” 

“No!” she exclaimed, looking him 
frankly in the eyes, “I love no living 
man as I love you; but I warn you to 
crush your love for me in the bud, for 
it can bring nothing but misery and 
mortification to us both.” 

“What do you mean?” 
“You promised to ask me no ques- tions about my past if I came here,” 

she retorted, reproachfully. 
“And I have kept my promise,” he 

answered proudly; “I would not listen 
were you to tell me; I accept you with 
your secret untold, and to the day of 
my death I will never question you. I 
only ask you now why I should not love 
you ?” 

"On account of mv past.” 
“But I tell you that the past is past; 

whatever it may have been, I care not; 
so long as no other man has a claim on 
your love, I will love your!” 

His outstretched hands were about 
clasp her in their fond eniUrsase, 

when she took a backward step and held 
u® her Land wamiuglv. 

“Wait!” she said; "Rupert, we have 
gone so far now that I will make you 
5ome explanation; if it influences you 
igainst me, well and good; 1 cannot 
complain against my late. My jmst has 
been one of darkness and horror; it has 
been shadowed by crime and stained 
by innocent blood, but as God is my 
pidge, I am innocent!” 

“I knew it!” 
“Wait! For reasons that I refuse to 

explain, the burden of that, terrible 
crime rests upon my .shoulders, and 
there it shall rest unto my dying day!” 

“Give me the right to bear my share 
of it!” he cried nassionafcetv: “T nnlv 
ask you to let me love you 'blindly, in 
ignorance of all!” 

“And could you love me? Could you 
"vn a wife with a nameless taint upon her fair fame, with the shadow of an 
unknown crime forever hanging above 
her head?” she asked tremulously. 

“Yes! 1 could love you, could make 
you my own darling wife though hell 
itself yawned before me!” 

“Oh, Rupert! you offer-me too much. 
I can hardly believe so great happiness 
is to be mine. Only a few short min- 
utes ago and I was, of all God’s crea- 
tures, the most miserable, and now-" 

He folded her to his manly breast 
while she sobbed out the.remnant oi 
her dead misery. 

And so the happy days went on, sun- 
lit with a perfect love that of itself bred 
the inevitable storm. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Detective Bancker 
went about his duties, and within the 
allotted forty-eight hours he dropped in 
at the Brevoort House. 

“Good evening, Mr. Boyden,” began 
the detective. 

“Well, what news?” demanded Boy- den, eagerly, ignoring the salutation. 
“I am upon the trail of the young 

woman, replied Mr. Bancker. 
“Good! is she in the citv?” 
“What city?” 
“This city—New York, of course.” 
“That I cannot say positively-at pres- 

ent.” 

“Then I can’t see that your informa- 
tion amounts to much,” snapped Boy- den. in a disappointed tone. 

“That is according as you choose to 
regard it. 

“Well, what have you discovered?” 
“That the girl Grace Garland came 

over in the Oregon, and was brought ashore in the Fulda.” 
“I could have told you afunuich a? 

that.” 
“That she landed,” went on Mr. 

Bancker, coolly, “and left the pier in 
company with a young portrait painter of the name of Rupert Arnim.” 

“Is he a New-Yorker ?” 
“He is, sir.” 
“What is his address?” 
“You can find it in the directory; he 

lives in Harlem.” 
“Have von shallower! him 9" 

“No, sir.” 
“Have not ascertained whether the 

girl is in his house?” 
“No, sir.” 
“And pray, why not?” 
“For the reason that I intend to drop the case just here.” 
“What do you mean ?” 
“That I have a 'new and more im- 

portant lay to pipe.” 
“Oh, indeed! Very well, I suppose that, finishes our intercourse.” 
“For the present, certainly,” re 

marked Mr. Bancker with intention. 
“Forever,” retorted Boyden. “You 

may instruct your chief to‘send me hip 
bill for your services, but permit me tr 
say that I do not think your work has 
been much credit to you.” 

“Perhaps not, sir.” Then with o 
comical twinkle of his keen eves the 
detective added: “How about tliat little 
douceur?” 

"Douceur!” cried Boyden; “what ! 
douceur?" ! 

“The one you promised, sir.” 
“I promised no douceur until you 1 

had found the girl.” 
“Oh, sure! how treacherous my mem 

ory is.” j 
“Good evening, Mr. Bancker.” 1 
Ere the detective was able to reply to this incivility a sharp rap sounded t 

upon the door leading into the public t 
hall. Boyden gave a pronounced start, but controlled himself sufficiently to 1 
ejaculate: r 

“Gome in!” J, 
The door opened to admit, a call-boy t 

>f the hotel with a card upon the salver p vhich he carried. This card BovdeD h 
ook, glanced at, and started so violent- h 
y that the keen eyes of the detective w 
rere at once riveted irpon him. h 

The name which had so powerfully w 
pset the gentleman’s equilibrium was v 
crawled in a rough, uncouth hand, Ikit c 
•as quite legible as “N. Garland.” \ v 
“You may show the gentleman up,l c 

loyden said, unsteadily, to the boy\ t 
and show this gentleman down.” I , 

Mr. Bancker bowed and retired with 
his guide in good order. 

In the brilliantly lighted office below 
he came face to face with Nicholas 
Garland, whose repellent visage and 
untidy appearance he examined with 
intent ouriosity until he had vanished 
into the elevator under escort of the 
call-boy. 

Then Mr. Bancker sallied forth upon 
the avenue, but this time he turned hie 
knowing face down town. 

“Seems to me I’ve seen that ugly 
phiz before,” he ruminated, as he 
trudged along; “why, to be sure! How- 
ever, to make assurance double sure, 
I'll drop in at Mulberry street and take 
a look throueh the rocue’s eallerv.” 

[to be continued.] 
Making a Cache. 

In traveling with dog team* in the 
winter season, it is customary to make 
deposits, or caches, of food along the 
way for the use of the dogs on the re- 
turn journey. In driving from Fort 
Garry to St. Paul, several years ago, a 
party of surveyors and sportsmen fol- 
lowed this usage, and had a good 
chance to study dog character. 

At Pine River Cline made a cache of 
pemmican in the river, some distance 
from our track, to be taken up on his 
return. A hole was cut through the 
ice, then about fifteen inches thick, 
and a buffalo hide thong having been 
tied around the bag, and fastened to a 
stifck, it was let down into the water, 
just below the ice, the stick being 
stretched across the orifica. 

Lumps of ice were then piled on the 
bag of pemmican, and water poured on 
them. The tAnperature of the air be- 
ing at the time considerably below 
zero, the water froze the instant it 
touched the ice, and bound the masses 
together in one block. Fresh ice being 
added, and water poured on it, the hole 
soon became filled with a solid mass. 
This operation was continued until a 
mound one foot above the frozen sur- 
face of the river was accumulated over 
the cache. 

As 1 was returning with Cline to the 
nuoio wo uaa ieiL tne canolas 

and dogs, we observed t wo of those 
sagacious animals quietly watching our 
proceedings from the bank of the river. 
Cline, with an exclamation of anger and surprise, remarked, “Now, if we 
don t take care those confounded dogs will try to get at the pemmican to- 
night.. I know them of old; they served me that trick once before. 
Well tie them to-night.” The con- 
scious dogs, with tails depressed, started at a gallop back to the carioles 
when they saw Cline’s threatening mien. 

In order to prevent the breaking 
open of the cache by the dogs, which 
might be the source of great incon- 
venience, and perhaps of suffering to 
the men on their return, we pushed on 
for several miles before we camped, uline counted the dogs after 6upper, but neglected to tie the spies; having found that none had strayed, he 
•hought they might be trusted, and 
trapping himself in his blanket he 
;oon went to sleep. 
-- ^e arose long before daylight, ac- 

cording to our custom, and several 
logs were soon ascertained to be miss- 
ing. After a rapid search ia the neigh- borhood, Cline instructed two of the 
men to make a circle round the camp, and examine all tracks by torchlight. In a very short time one of them came 
back, saying that fresh dog tracks 
pointed in the direction of Pine River, where we had cached the pemmican. Three or four men instantly started 
back, and found the dogs busily en- 
gaged in scratching at the cache. It 
was so thoroughly f.wzen that thev had 
made little impression on the small 
mound of ice, but no doubt time and 
perseverance would have enabled them l.o reach the Supplies beneath. 

Birth of a Cyclone. 
The inhabitants of Connelly Springs, a 

small hamlet near Nevada, Mo., were 
thrown into a terrible fright by ths for- 
mation of a cyclone directly over their 
town, says the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

The section was devastated by a cy- 
clone about two years ago, and the peo- 
ple knew by experience what to expect. 

As described by an eye-witness, it re- 
sembled the lower half of a big balloon. 
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bon-like streamer had a serpentine mo- 
tion and seemed in great commotion. 

It swung off nearly horizontally to the 
south for some distance from the main 
cloud, when it curved and took a per- 
pendicular course. About three miles east 
of Connelly Springs a long piece of this 
whirling ribbon seemed to break loose 
and dart to the earth, from which soon 

appeared a great cloud of dust and 
debris. 

The cloud, with its trailing streamer, 
moved off in an easterly and northerly 
direction over St. Clair County, appear- 
ng to get nearer the earth. So far as 
card fr om, no particular damage was 
one in that county. 

WashiiiEUm'H Greatness. 
As a soldier, it is easy now to see 

hat his greatness consisted largely in 
he way he received disaster. He 
iroved his nobility in rising above de- 
eat, in wrenching suooess from failure; 
n keeping an immovable front against 
everse, detraction and infamous abuse, 
lis life was one long struggle—not, as 
o a superficial view it might seem, a 
eries of mere fortunate successes, 
ligh character, rather than “good nek,’’ was his immortal equipment. But it is as a citizen that Washing- 
,n gives what may be thought to be 
be most valuable lesson of his career 
-the lesson of absolute honesty, abso- 
ite disinterestedness. Let those who 
reach, who teach, who vote, make the 
antrast on all occasions between the 
me of Washington and that of every ublic man of to-day who falls below 
is standard. The standard is not 
ki high for any man. AVasliington 
as no angel, saint or demigod. We 
ive a right to exact from every man ! ho takes public service equal public ! 
irtue, The people do this theoretio- 
“ly. if not practically, already; but 
e will not have city, State or national 
overnment what it should be till we lake the demand in practice as well I 
* m theory—The Century. , 

HIGHWAYMEN IN CHINA. 

Increasing, in Number as the Gov- 
ernment Cannot Cope with Them. 
A resident of Indianapolis, who has 

lately returned from Pekin, China, in con- 
versation a few days ago spoke about the 
increase of highway robbery in that 
country. 

“The excessive poverty,” he said, “of 
the mass of the people anti the density of 
the population make the presence of a 

large number of bad character's in any 
particular place a matter of certainty. 
The restraints of the local government 
are not sufficiently rigorous iu most re- 

gions to keep these bad characters in 
anything more than a general state of 
subordination. If any event happens which makes it peculiarly safe for tnem 
*o plunder with more than usual impunity, 
they ars sure to take advantage of the 
(act. 

The Autumn harvest is such an event. 
The whole surface of North China is dot- 
ted hers and there with dense growth of 
sorghum (kaoliang), a plant which nature 
has apparently devised for the express 
purpose of meeting the Wants of that re- 

gion, just as the palm and bamboo are 

adapted to the tropics. The sorghum 
plant grows to a great height, often eight 
or ten feet. By the middle of July it has 
attained such a growth that it is hard to 
see over it, and from that time until the 
harvest is gathered it is a constant occur 
ence for the natives of the villages to be- 
come confused, even in going short 
distances from one town to another. If, 
by any accident, a wrong turning is taken, 
the traveler is as much lost as in a tropi- 
cal forest, with the disadvantages that 
he cannot climb a tree to see his way 
out. 

Of this state of things the bad char- 
acters are not slow to take advantage. 
Traveling becomes at such times difficult 
and dangerous, not so much because it 
is hard to find the way as because there is 
great liability to be robbed, and a great 
probability that if one is so attacked one 
will not be able to obtain assistance. 
The small bands of unkempt soldiers— 
fVin nnlrr twm’i'oinn fnv IrAiminrr r»i*r1or in 
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any particular region—have some resem- 
blance to electricity, not in the rapidity 
or decision of their movements, but in 
tho circumstance that they are an alto- 
gether invisible force. They are never 
on hand when wauted, and are often 
non-existent. 

But when the kaoliang crop comes 

up to its full height these wretched troops 
are at the maximum of their uselessness. 
They cannot see far ahead of them on 
account of the dense forests of kaoliang; 
and if they came upon a large, band of 
thieves in full course of gathering their 
plunder, and if they decided to attempt 
to stop the proceedings—a wild and im- 
probable supposition—it would be wholly 
out of the question to do so, as the 
thieves could retreat into these,kaoliang 
jungles, where no mounted soldier could 
follow for two rods. The result of this 
state of things is that in some districts 
the kaoliang time is one of fear and 
trembling for those who are obliged to 
go abroad. 

The arrival of a stranger at this season 
is the signal for a plot to stop him and 
strip him of any superfluous baggnge, 
and often of the most of his clothing. 
This plunder of travelers is a well-recog- nized industry of some districts, and it is 
at its maximum during the comparatively 
idle intervals when the crops have been 
hoed for the last time and are not yet 
ripe. There are certain prefectures 
where the population seems to take kindly 
to this occupation at almost any season of 
the year. In these regions the farmer in 
the field who sees a stranger coming 
along the road will sally forth to rob him 
armed with his hoe, and when he has 
plundered his victim, go quietly back to 
his work as if nothing nad happened.” 

A Precious and Interesting Xffetal. 

Tin, which every one knows, but 
which few, except men of science and 
metallurgists, are acquainted with, is one 
of the most precious and most interesting 
metals. After gold and silver, it is in- 
trinsically the most precious of those in 
use. It is nearly of the same color and 
almost as bright as silver, but has less re- 
sistance and is less valuable. When 
warmed by friction, it has a pronounced 
odor and taste. When it is bent, the 
derangement of the crystals of which its 
mass is formed causes it, without any 
fracture taking place, to emit a peculiar 
sound which metallurgists call its cry, 
and by means of which an expert can 

nearly determine its degree ot purity. 
The places where tin is produced are few, 
scattered sparsely over the surface of the 
globe; anil it disguises itself under the 
form of a blackish mineral which, to the 
profane eye, gives no sign of the treasure 
that is within it. One of the richest, as 
well as the most ancient tin-mining dis- 
tricts is in the Malay Peninsula, the 
Golden Chersonesus of the Rncients. 
The name of the province, Perak, 
signifies silver; but it is peculiarly the 

Srovince of tin. — [Popular Science 
lonthly. 

Ancient Millionaires, 

Croesus possessed in landed property a 
fortune equal to $8,500,000, besides a 

large sum of money, slaves and furniture, 
which amounted to an equal sum. The 
philosopher Seneca had a fortue of $13,- 
000,000. Lentulus, “the soothsayor,’’ 
had $18,000,000. The Emperor Tiberius 
at his death left $118,125,000, which 
Caligula spent in lees than six months. 

Osar, before he entered upon any 
office, owed $5,000,000, yet he purchased 
the friendship of Curio for $2,500,000 
and that of Lucius Paulus for $1,500,000. 
He gave Servilia, the mother of Brutus, 
* pearl of the value of $40,000. 

Apicus spent in debauchery $1,500,000, md finding on examination of the state 
>f his affairs that' he had no more than 
&200,000 left, he poisoned himself be- 
cause he considered that sum insufficient 
or his maintenance. 
^ 

One single dish cost ifjgopus $400,000. 
’aligula spent for one supper $400,000, feliogabafus $100,000. The usual cost 
f a repast for Lucullus was $100,000. The 
ish from his pond* were sold for $175,. 00. Bcaurus’s country house was de- 
troyed by fire and his loss was estimated 
t $4,250,000. 
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