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One of the largest stock farms ir 
the world is the great Percheron liors* 
farm of Mark W. Danham, near Au 
rora. 111. Mr. Danham started by 1m 
porting twenty horses in 1873. Sinct 
that time his annual importations hurt 
reached 300, and lie has become a mil 
Uonaire several times over. ^ 

The population of France is station 
■ry. The reason, asserts the New 
York Independent, is in the statistic! 
of families. Oat of over ten million! 
households there arc over tws 
millions in which there art 

no children, two and a half millions 
with only one, two and a half million* 
with two, and one and a half millior 
With three. Late marriages and small 
families are the explanation of the de- 
cadence of France. 

It is a singular fact that the grcal 
men seldom leave direct descendants 
Napoleau, Wellington, Washington all 
prove this rule. Shakspcarc left only 
two daughters, whose children died 
without issue. Probably the nearest 
relative to the great poet now living is 
one Thomas Hart, a resident of Aus- 
tralia,, who is said to be the eighth in 
descent from Shakspeare’s sister Joan 
Walter Scott’s line ended with the see 

ond or third generation. 

A new colonial coinage is being 
struck in Rome for traffic between tho 
Italian ports on the Red Sea and 
Abyssinia. The coins consist of two 

francs, one franc aud fifty centime 
pieces, bearing the portrait of King 
Humbert and the value of each coin in 
Italian and Amharic. There are two 
“crowns,” or five franc pieces, which 
resemble the Maria Theresa dollar, 
but display the effigies of King Hum- 
bert and Emperor Menelsk on tho two 
sides. 

During the past year the capitaliza- 
tion of railroads per mile of road has 
been reduced, but there has been a 

slight increase in the amount of debt, 
which is now larger than ever before 
and about 10 per cent, in excess of the 
capital placed upon the same road. 
The average cost of road and equip- 
ment is put at $53,566 per mile, and 
it is rather interesting to note that tho 
cost of the road has remained just 
about the same, while the total has 
been increased over 40,000 miles. 

During the first six months of the 
present year 750 permits have been is- 
sued for the erection of flat-houses by 
the Building Bureau of tho Fire De- 
partment, states the New York Sun. 
According to the estimates furnished, 
these flats will cost $17,708,500. This 
gives an average of $23,731 for each 
flat-house. For the same period, only 
233 permits for dwelling-houses of all 
other kinds were issued by the depart- 
ment. It is evident, therefore, that 
the modern flat-house is steadily gain- 
ing in noimlar favor. 

The rush for Africa goes on, am) 
the European nations who participate 
in the investment can congratulate 
themselves that they have almost 
nothing to pay. The conquest of the 
Congo, which the King of Belgium 
has taken eleven years iu carrying out, 
has been effected at the expense of 
only fifty-six lives, loss than are often 
sacrificed in the construction of a rail- 
way. King Leopold's purse has only 
snfiered to the tune of $5,000,000. 
Bnt even that suin was too much for 
his pocket to boar, so he handed over 
his Congo State to the Kingdom of 
Belgium. 

Massachusetts Bureau of Statistics 
of Labor has issued an interesting re- 

port relating to women in industry as 

pardners, stockholders, and employers 
in that State. Of the 28,204 partners 
is 38 industries, 1760 are women; of 
the 42,781 stockholders, 11,752 are 

and women are found as 

iu 20 industries, as 

Artists, authors, boarding- 
irs, clairvoyants, clerks, 
dressmakers, hat and cap 

milliners, operatives (mill 
»ry), printers, operatives, 

ne), physicians, seam- 

qaiters, storekeepers, 
aim leaf workers, tailor- ; 

1 (music), “The 
•Isons made 

( 

r»»"» , 

THE 

LITTLE WAIF. 
A Story of Absorbing Interest 

By BERNARD HERBERT. 

CHAPTER XIV. 
AN INFAMOUS RCHEMH, 

It was in tho very desperation of de- 
spair that Max Bovdon gave chase to 
little (iracie out of the court of thd 
hospital into the public streets. Just 
what he intended to do with her when 
he laid violent hands upon her, h* 
probably had no idea. 

Be simply saw that his tether was 

rapidly shortening, and, half insane, it 
mattered but. little to him whether h« 
battered his head against the wall oi 
not. It was his last chance to gain 
possession of the girl, and he seized it 

seized it and sealed his own doom, 
as narrated in the preceding chapter. 

Alt the way to the Tombs under 
escort of Detective Bancker and a her- 
culean policeman, for the remainder of 
that, to him. endless day, and during 
the dismal night that succeeded, he sat 

fn his cell, a prey to the most violent 
despondency. 

For so many years had he played 
with success his high handed game, 

!md enjoyed such perfect carte blanche 
o perpetrate any form of villainy that 

fame into his head, that his enforced 
pontmement, his utter helplessness 
within four walls, maddened him to 
puoli an extreme that for hours he 
gibbered like a maniac. 

A night of reflection, however, to- 
gether with the light of another day, 
/nought him to his senses, and with the 
daring that had been the main spring 
ft his heinous existence, lie determined 
to face the music, to whatever tune he 
was called upon to dance, and fight it. 
out till he died. 

wonnaiy cursing the detective whose 
accusation had "jugged” him, he 
growled to himself: 

“The devil lias bitten off more than 
lie can chew ! flow can he prove myi 
(complicity in the murder of the old 
yuan, with the affidavit that l can pro- 
duce that i was up in London when the 
thing occurred, and the only man who 
could t urn state's evidence against me 

dead? Though I killed the rascal, 
who saw me do it? Bail! I'll engage 
able counsel and soon silence their wag- 
ging tongues!” 

Here his face darkened as a new 

thought suggested itself, and he added 
brutallv: 

“How did that brat of a girl get hold 
jd the fact that she is a Clifford and mv 
cousin? Good (tod! How could that 
dead secret come out ? Well," with an 
indifferent shrug of his shoulders, “if I 
succeed in clearing myself of the 
charges that hold me here I'll fight hell 
on her own lines, and give her such a 
racket that she'll wish she had never 
been born. Curse her! I can concoct 
a story about her birth, and substan- 
tiate it, too, that will wither her so that 
she ll never raise her head again. It’s 
pasy enough to crush snch worms as 
that!” 

It was in such a defiant frame of mind 
that the jailer found Mr. Max Boydcn. 
when about 11 o’clock lie entered his 
cell to inform him that a lady wished 
to speak with him. 

“A lady?” echoed Boyden, with a 
start of surprise. “What lady would 
come to such a hell hole as this to nee 
4110?” 

“Couldn't say; didn't ask her name,” 
was the abrupt reply "All you’ve got 
to do is to say whether you'll see her or 
not. You can do you please about 
it. 

“Of course I'll see her!” 
“All right. You cun have ten minr 

lites.” 
Th. „, o, -. .... _ ... 
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sage and beckoned. 

An instant later a woman entered the 
cell with much irmt froti of silken 
robes, and the door clanged into place behind her. Kovdcu sprang from the 
pallet upon which he had been ruminat- 
ing, and regarded lus visitor with in- 
tense curiosity. 

She was a tall, splendidly propor- tioned woman, eloselv veiled, attired iu 
somber black of the richest materials, and bore herself with the stateliness oj 
a queen. 

After a cursory glance, Boyden ex- 
claimed : 

“Who are you?” 
For answer the stranger slowly raised 

her veil and discovered a bold, hand- 
some face, of a decidedly Southern 
type, judging by the rich olive com- 
plexion and the large, dark eyes, set 
beneath the low brow like "shining stars. At sight of that face Boyden re" 
coiled with a cry of amazement,' while a 
single uumo escaped his lips. Thai 
name was: 

"Cora?” 
“Yes, Cora,” came the echo in a rich, melodious voice. 
“What brings you here?” he demand- 

ed, “at the eleventh hout^” 
“It is never too late for a dutiful wif» 

to visit her husband,” replied the wom- 
an, with a cruel smile. 

“I don’t see it in that ligh4^ 
“I do; therefore I have '90 
A momentary,^lencefelll 

pair, during which they ey<*^*SRfhej 
curiously. 

“It is years since we met, Max,” the 
woman said at last, seating hersell 
upon the only stool that the cell af- 
forded. 

It is just as well, since we couldn’t 
igree,” was tho sullen reply. 

"And I suppose you haven’t thought >f me twice in all that time.” 
Boyden fretted nervously and glanced 

ip at the slender ray of ‘sunlight thal 
ound entrance at the narrow grated 
v inflow and shimmered upon the white- vashed wall, as he answered: 
“Look here, Cora! According to you t unt too late for us to meet, accord 1 

ng to me it is too late for any sillv •ntuaent between ns. I’m in here U> < 
tried for my life—for murder, and 1 I 

quite enough to think ofl” 
eye* watched him m « 

wtfhonU uwm&n_ol a tea* I 

In their limpid depths, and the voice 
was firm and musical without a trace ot 
emotion as she rejoined: 

“I have not troubled yon since we 

parted four years ago, and I have no 
intention of troubling you now. I 
have kept the secret of our marriage to 
myself, and travel under an assumed 
name. No matter whv I have been so 
true to you; perhaps it has been a satis- 
faction to me: no matter! All I have 
to sa\ now is. that I shall be glad to be 
of assistance to you, if I can he.” 

She paused here, keeping her eves 
fixed upon him steadilv. With the ce- 

lerity of lightning, and almost with its 
vivid effect, a new light leaned into 
Hoyden's eye, a flush mantled liis pal- 
lid face, and he seemed to experience 
some triumphant satisfaction. Drop- 
ping down upon the edge of the pallet 
beside which the young woman sat, he 
said, with swift eagerness: 

"Do you mean what you say, Cora?” 
“Every word.” 
"You’re a good girl!" he murmured, 

trying to take her black-gloved hand 
in his; but she resolutely withdrew it 
from his clasp, saying, with a cutting 
smile: 

“According to you, it is too late for I 
any silly sentiment between us, and 1 
agree with you.” 

He bit his lip, and his manner 

changed. 
“Very well,” he said, tersely; "our 

time is short and we must make the 
most of it. Tell me, how are you get- 
ting along ?” | 

“As usual." 
"What are you doing?” 
"Oh. singing in music halls and the- 

aters in various parts of the country, 
wherever engagements call me.” 

“Do you make all the money you 
want ?” 

The fine dark eyes gleamed hungrily 
as the woman replied: 

“1 should not have money enough if 
1 possessed the wealth of the Indies. 
I’m famishing for it! I want to ride 
ever these proud ladies who look down 
upon and despise me. J would give ten 
years of my life to compel them to rec- 
ognize mo!” 

Knrflpn fuirlu n-itlx 

lion in spite of himself; she was aB 
go ft wax for his hands to mold; 
(he was nn instrument awaiting his 
(ouch. 

“Cora,” he said, his voice tremhling 
with pagerness, “you say that you 
would be glad to be of assistance to 
me?” 

She bowed her beautiful head affirm- 
atively. 

“You can be!” 
"How?" 
“You can be, and with advantage to 

yourself. I would not ask you to do 
me a favor unless I could make you 
Nome recompense. Being able to do 
this, T will speak frankly. You knew 
my uncle, Orrin Clifford', as well as I. 
You know that it was he who came be- 
tween us, he who refused to recognize 
you because he did not consider you 
sufficiently well-born, he who hae 
driven you to sinking before the lowest 
Slasses for your living! You rememberj 
And being dead, you hate his memory, 
lo you not ?” 
“I hate him dead and alive!” came 

the low-toned, venomous reply. 
“You also know the story of his past 

as well as I. Well, that child of his, 
that troublesome brat, Grace, whom 
Nicholas Garland fathered, has turned 
up with the law on her side. 

He fixed his eyes upon her face and 
faw that she was keenly interested; in 
fact, that she was drinking in every word he uttered. 

"On the very day of his death,” he 
went on, “the old man made a will 
leaving every cent of his property to 
this Grace, though he died without 
acknowledging her as his child. How 
she lias got wind of the fact that she is 
his child, I don't yet see; but such is 
the case. Moreover, the will is miss- 
ing, and until it is found you have the 
tame right to his property as I have!” 

“S see. Goon.” 
"Now, should the will be found anti 

Grace come into the property, she 
Jvonld set heel upon your throat just 
f s surely ns her fat her did. Being here 
for the present, of course I am tied 
hand and foot, and can’t act. You 

•• ’111H11, ntlj lO JOU, gO in and win! All (hat you can make 
out of it you shall have.” 

“And what do you get out of it?” 
“Mv revenge-Stay! There is one 

condition I must impose upon you; and 
that is—I want you to stab this girl, Gracie, a deadly blow through her love 
for an artist named Rupert Arnim. 
Fascinate him, get him into your toils 
and bring him to your feet, as you can 
if you will. Bear in mind that when 
these people find out that you have a 
claim upon the estate, every one of 
their hands will be turned against yon, and they will hate you, as they hats 
me!” 

She drew a tablet and pencil from 
her pocket and handed them to Bov- 
den. J 

" rite the addresses of these people so fBr as you know them, that I may And them without delay,” she said, and 
by the words he knew that he had found a ready accomplice in his infa- 
mous scheme. 

Scarcely had he finished writing down such directions as would assist 
her, when footsteps sounded in the cor- 
ridor outside the cell. 

“They are coming for you, Cora,” he 
said, hurriedly; “do what you can in 
your own behalf; I shall probaby never 
trouble you for a division of the spoils, since I am a doomed man, but I shall 
die content if I know that you hava 
Bucceedeu as thoroughly as even you could wish. Remember, you will be a 
millionaire if you succeed.” 

The cell-door swung open with a 
clang as he ceased speaking, and the 
|ailer appeared. 

“Times up!” he remarked. 
Cora turned to the criminal, and for 

he first time gave him her hand, which 
ie pressed with eloquent fervor. 

You shall hear from me before 
ong, she said, in a low tone; and, 
owering her well, she passed out with 
ne jailer, the heavy door closing after hem with its melancholy clang. Left alone, Max Boyden flung him- «lf upon his pallet, and his hardened ■saassitt-* 

Meanwhn^Thttrounded by her new- 
found friends,' little Grade little 
dreamed of the Infamous plot that had 
been laid with sunk masterly cunning to 
w reck her future kappinesx. 

She had returned from her visit to 
the morgue in company with Lawyer 
Edgar, and both were now impatiently 
awaiting the return of Mr. Bancker 
from the Tombs, in order to open such 
papers as had been found upon the per- 
son of Nicholas Garland, in the pres- 
ence of the detective. 

He came at last, and reported that 
fie had seen Boyden safely incarcer- 
ated, an announcement which was re- 
reived with silent satisfaction. Then 
bright little Mrs. Molly Bancker bus- 
tled about and cleared a table, at which 
they all sat down, and the papers were 

produced. 
They proved to be two letters, and 

some odd scraps of accounts and bills 
of no importance in the case. Nat- 
urally, then, the attention of all pres- 
ent was directed to the letters, the first 
nf which was addressed, in an un- 
couth, scrawling hand, to “Miss Grace 
Clifford." 

Tt was the first time that the poor 
girl had seen her name set forth, sc 
that the ready tears sprang to her eyes, 
blinding her so that she was forced to 
hand the letter to the lawyer to read. 
Its contents, badlv spelled and blotted, 
Mr. Edgar read aloud, as follows: 

Should anything happen to me suddenly, ( believe that I should rest easier in my 

frave If I make a clean breast of my part ol 
hp secret of your life, young ladv. Your 

lather’s purpose in putting you under my 
fhnrge In your infancy I have no buslnesy 
lo reveal: that must remain between bis 
tod Hiid himself.and von lo find out, 
What I wish to say. nnd do hereby take my 
lolemn oafli to, is that you are no child of 
nine. I w ill also say positively that your 
mother still lives, and I do beseech Vfni.it 
rou have any love in your heart, to lind hot 
Jut, hear her story for yourself, and nidge her as I have judged. Pray God to pardon 
me for the wrong I have done. 

Nicholas Garland. 
At the close of the reading of this 

mysterious communication dead silence 
fell npon the little group, broken only 
by the sobbing of little Gracie, where 
she rested her head upon the bosom o! 
good Mrs. Bancker. weening as though 
her heart would break. 

Mechanically the lawyer took up tha 
second letter, which was contained in an 
oblong, grimy yellow envelope, and 
started as his eyes rested upon the su- 
perscription. 

“Why, this letter is addressed to 
Mrs. Clarissa Clifford, widow of the 

late Orrin Clifford 1” he exclaimed. 
In a trice Gracie sat erect, dashing the tears from her eyes, and holding out her hand. 
“That letter is for my mother,” she 

said; “give it to me and I will give it 
to her with my own hands, for 1 am go- 
ing to search the whole world over until 
I find her. 

“Had you not better read it?” sug- 
gested Detective Bancker, "it may give 
you some clue to her whereabouts?” 

“No!” was the firm response, “it is 
xddressed to her and sealed. 1 have 
ao right nor wish to pry into its con- 
tents without her permission.” 

And she placed the sacred trust in 
tier bosom, never to le^ve that safe re- 
jeptacle until her missing mother was 
found. 

“That settles that point,” remarked 
Mr. Bancker; “well, we don’t seem to 
have discqvered the lost will.” 

“No,” answered the lawyer, “and I 
few- we never shall. It looks to me as 
if it had been destroyed.” 

“Oh, don’t get down in the mouth, 
sir, until the last gun fires!” responded 
•Mr. Bancker; "that’s my policy, and 
it’s a good one in a desperate case like 
the present. Now I propose that we 
meet in this room at twelve o’clock sharp 
to-morrow morning, which will give me 
time to examine every haunt of the man 
Garland, since his arrival back in this 
country. I am persuaded that the old 
building up in Harlem was used only as 
blind, a kind of lair, and, consequently, he must have lodged elsewhere. I will 
pake it my duty to discover just where, 
and who knows what I shall find there? 
In the Meantime Miss Gracie will re- 
main with my wife, and we shall be glad to have you stay with us, Mr. Edgar, if 
Ion can put up with our humble fare.” 

But with many thanks the lawyer ex- 
cused himself, and soon after returned 
to the hotel, having first said a few 
IVOH nf p/imfnrt and ononnL_ 

Gracie. And bo the pregnnnt hours 
sped on. 

They saw nothing from that hour of 
Mr. Bapekor, until just as the clock 
was striking noon upon the following 
day, when he suddenly made his ap- 
pearance in their midst, the same little 
company being convened. His face be- 
trayed nothing as he took his seat, 
though every eye was upon him with 
eager scrutiny. It was his first words 
which cruelly dashed their hopes. 

“No success!” he said: “the will is 
lost!” 

"You have searched everywhere ?” in- 
quired the lawyer. 

“Everywhere I” 
“The old building contained noth- 

ing?” 
“Nothing! I searched every crack 

pnd cranny, even had the floors taken 
up and the cellar dug over. It is as 
bare as a barn!” 

“But you thought Garland might have had a lodging place?” suggested Mr. Edgar, still vainly hoping. 
So he had; a wretched garret-room 

down in Houston street, wliioh I dis- 
covered after infinite trouble. 

“Well?” 
“It contained only an empty valise 

and some pieces of clothing. ” Thsi settled that point, as the detec- 
tive would say, and each person felt 
the force of the situation. 

The will was irretrievably destroyed t Mr. Edgar rose to his feet. 
‘Very well,” he said, forcibly; "my client shall no longer be kept out ol 

her property! I shall proceed to-" 
A sharp peal at the door-bell inter- 

rupted him, and occasioned a visible 
start. Mrs. Bancker answered the 
summons, and a moment latter the 
stately figure of a vaile^ womau con- 1 

;hold of 

I 

msbanda 
■ (indig. 
Mroshu 
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NOTES AND COMMENTS. 

The most valuable metal In the world 
is said to be gallium, quoted at $8,250 
in ounce. And yet the average man finds 
that gold is good enough for him, modest- 
ly remarking, Let me have the gold of 
the country and I care not who bags the 
gallium.” 

A Yotwo women who pays taxes in 
Parsons, Kan., demands the right to pas 
turc her cows in the school-house grounds 
because she never had any children to 
lend to school. “My cows aro my chil- 
dren, ” she says, with the dignity of a 
Roman matron. 

Probably the most unique strike on 
record is that of the Bombay barbers 
igainst the shaving of widows’ heads, 
fney say the practice is not enjoined in 
the Hindoo Scriptures, and they will be 
blamed if they do anything; contrary to 

Scripture. At least that is the purport 
Weir declaration. Any barber who 

ihavea a widow's head is lined and boy- 
:otted. 

There Ere 2,500 women physicians in 
the United States who hold diplomas 
From either American or foreign schools, 
rhe most promising field for a women 

who has a talent for surgery seems to be 
that of treating the eye. There are no 

really eminent female oculists and it is a 

profession requiring the delicacy of 
manipulation that belongs to women’s 
fingers. 

The last of the Wyandotte Indians is 
dead, and the books of a once powerful 
and numerous tribe of red men are closed. 
How long will it be before the last tribe 
of Indians upon the continent shall have 
ceased to exist, as a tribe, and there will 
bo grown men to whom tho bloody story 
of the conflict between the red and white 
races will be. merely a matter of history! 
Civilization, with its steaming locomotive 
rushing across the fenced-in prairies that 
were once his hunting grounds, is as 
fatal to the Indian as to the bison. 

The government of Belgium has insti- 
tuted n system of instruction in agri- 
culture and forestry in the army. It is 
intended to reach only such soldiers as 
are the sons of farmers and who expect 
to return to the farm at the expiration of 
their respective terms of enlistment. The 
scheme embraces the purchase of land 
near the principal garrison towns for ex- 

perimental and practical purposes. Here 
the labors of the soldiers are expected to 
not only familiarize them with farming, 
but also to produce crops, and thus assist 
to bear the burdens of the army. 

The Fiench aeronaut, Besancon, and 
the astronomer Ilermitc, propose to make 
a balloon expedition to the north pole, 
starting from Spltzenbergeu. They will 
build a halloon lined with silk, thirty 
metres in diameter, and having a cubic, 
capacity of 1,412 metres. It will be filled 
with pure hydrogen gas, and the car 
will be constructed on a novel plan, 
being especially adapted for Arctic ex- 

ploration. It is estimated that the pro- 
posed journey will occupy four or five 
days. It will be begun at Bj.itzen- bergen, and i'is hoped that it will end 
happily in North America or on the icy 
shores of northern Asia. 

According to a writer in the New 
York Epoch, it is a moderate estimate to 
put the amount of money spent every 
year by the Americnn people on horse- 
racing at $20,000,000. The r mount in- 
vested in stock farms and horses thereon 
was carefully computed not long ago and 
the estimate submitted to some of the 
best-informed horsemen in the country 
and confirmed by them: the figures given 
were $8,000,000. The race-traek property 
owned by the various associations is, at a 

moderate estimate, worth $9,000,000. The 
actual value of the horses in training is not 
less than $0,500,000. There is, therefore, 
invested to-day, in what we may call the 
“plant” of horse-racing, not less than 
$20,500,000. It may not be out of place 
to add right here that every racing asso 
ciation pays a dividend of at least 20 per 
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Although Lord Tcnnysrn, who re- 
cently celebrated his eightieth birthday, is still bale and hearty; yet the London 
press is already engaged in discussing the 
rival merits of the various candidates for 
the post of Poet Laureate to the Queen, which will become vacant at his death! 
Tennyson himself has nominated “Owen 
Meredith,” better know n as Lord Lytton, 
as his successor. The Earl is at present 
Ambassador to France, and was formerly 
Viceroy of India. The Queen favors the 
Earl of Rosslyn, of whom but few out- 
side court circles have ever heard men- 
tioned as a poet. The Prime Minister, 
Lord Salisbury, supports the claims of 
Alfred Austin, who is a frequent visi- 
tor at Hatfield House, and tne Prince 
of Wales is supposed rightly or wrongly 
to favor William Morris. Swinburne is 
considered to have put himself out of 
running by his recent ode commending the plots to assassinate the Czar. 

Satr a trained observer who has lately 
oeen in the western part of Pennsyl- 
vania: “One of the remarkable results 
of the new general use of natural gas as 
a substitute for coal in producing steam 
in mills, foundries and manufactories in 
»nd about Pitt burg is the favorable 
effect upon the vegetation in the city snd neighborhood, now quite noticeable. 
Everywhere one sees the past influence 
of the sulphur, poisonous gases and grime 
of the coal upon the trees and shrubs of 
iny maturity. They are stunted and 
unhealthy and often imperfectly devel- 
oped ; many have died, and it has been 
hard work for others to survive. The 
Fronts of stores and dwellings are taking 
on a more_ cheerful hue as the rain and 
wind continue to lend their kindly aid 
n the cleansing process. It is an inter- 
sting matter, too, to go into the boiler- 
•oom of some t1 these great e tablish- 
nents. The absence of the coal-heaver 
Iripping with perspiration and begrimed vith dirt is noticeable. The boiler-room 
s as' clean as the engine-rooriS, and on 
>pening a furnace door you see a bright ire of great heat power, regulated with 
s much case as one handles a water-tap. ’his gas is not considered f ltogether safe, 
owever, for domestic pu,poses.” 
A letter was received in New York 

-ty recently from a gentleman who has 
*en spending the summer on the Island if Guanuhani, on; of the Bahamas. It 
v-tes that the inhabitants have petitioned ie English Government to erect a lu'lu I 
101110 ''" the coast at the spot where it j “ 
i uu Ml Christopher Cubmiln^ |,. , 

a f. 
’■£; ’* i” ''• V ..rqB 

pla ed hie feet upon the soil of the neW 
world in the year 1498. Of the 3,40(1 
people comprising the population of thq 
island, every one o’.d enough and able t<j) 
write has signed the prayer. They waufl 
either a lighthouse or a njonurnent t(| 
mark a step in the greatest event in tliif 
world, but the former is most needed, 
and could be constructed in the form of 
a monument. This action of the Guanas 
hanis, or residents of the little strip of 
saud and luxuriant groves now known aj 
Cat Island, has be;n taken partly because 
the neighboring island of Watling baa 
been declared to be the only and old 
original “San Salvador” of Columbus, 
ami consequently the spot where thd 
great navigator first jumped ashore, anil 
tried both Italian and a rather poor sorf 
of Spanish on the wondering natives* 
Watling is a smaller island in north lati* 
tude 28 deg. 56. min. 7 see., west long< 
itude 74 deg. 28min., and only eighteen 
miles long. 

According to the New York Sun, 
there is a living sermon read three timel 
a day on the pier at East. Twenty-sixth 
on occasion of the arrival and the depar- 
ture of the steamboat Thomas S. Bren 
nan. The dock belongs to the Commis* 
sioners of Charities and Correction, and 
at its foot lie Bellevue Hospital and thd 
Morgue, while a mile up the river the 
gray walls on Blackwell's Island form a 

suggestive background to the scene. Jusf 
before the boat is due the White (bu| 
traditionally Black) Maria rattles down 
and disgorges its load of criminals and 
vicious to be transferred to the Peniten- 
tiary or workhouse. Then comes a group 
of the insane, some of them having their 
hands secured by leather straps, and 
others unbound, but more pitiable still iii 
in their idiotic glee. Singly or in paird 
the sick who have passes for the hospitaj 
cruwl or limp to the waiting rooms or ard 
borne on stretchers or in wheeled chairs. 
It is the endless procession of the great) 
city’s suffering, sorrow and crime, and 
needs no preacher to enforce its text. 
When the boat comes in the parade is 
reversed the nenitentiarv hnsnital and 

asylum pour forth their graduates. They 
have pallid faces, most of t hem, and the 
creases in their clothes, which have been 
put away during their terms of service 
or sickness, betray how long their stay 
on the island has been. Sadder even 
than this crumpled, pallid throng, is 
the anxious, trembling group of mothers, 
wives, sisters, and friends, who are wait- 

ing for the returning prodigals, prepared 
to welcome them home once more, hoping 
almost against hope that there will lie 

| no more parting by reason of sickness 
or that the lesson of sin and its sequence 

! will not be needed again. A mother's 
love and a wife’s devotion never have 
more pathetic illustration than on tho 
rough boards of this commonplace East 
River wharf. 

The Chinook Salmon. 
_ 

A genuine “Chinook" salmon weighs 
anywhere from twenty to eighty pounds; 
the price in the home market is about six 
cents a pound at retail, so that at $1 tot 
every fish caught the cannery has a good 
profit. It contracts for a man’s catch lor 
the season at this price, irrespective of 
size or weight, so that if the tish average 
up well the cannery drives a good bar- 
gain, while if the season’s catch prove 
light in weight thj fishermen reap the 
advantage. 

When the sannon newly arrive from 
the salt water they present a bright, 
well-fed appearance, and as they swarm 

up toward the fresh water streams of the 
Northwest, no ordinary obstructions can 

stop their progress. I have seen some 

very remarkable leaps made by these fish 
over dams and waterfalls that really 
seemed impossible, but their persistence 
in reaching their spawning grounds 
makes light of these barriers. Some- 
times the salmon will ascend the rivers 
for hundreds of miles before reaching 
the shallow running waters where they 
choose to breed, and on arriving at the 
desired locality the female will scoop out 
a trough in the gravel of the bed of the 
sUearn in which she deposits her eggs. She digs the trough by lying on her side 
and ploughing into the gravel by vigor- 
ous motions of her body and tail. When 
v.iv iiuic iiiuo uinue is uueu wie leiutue 

heaps up the gravel over the eggs until 
the spot assumes a mound-like, appear- 

* 

slice. One might naturally think that 
the wholesale slaughter of tho salmon 
would soon deplete the supply, hut when 
oqe considers that a female salmon 
weighing forty pounds produces 40,000 
eggs, it will be seen why the tish holds 
out so well. It is estimated that a sal- 
mon produces about 1,000 eggs for each 
pound of her own weight. 

The salmon begin entering the Colum- 
bia River in February and continue to 
run until September; they are most abun- 
dant from April to August, and are seen 

during July m tho greatest numbers.^ 
[Chicago Herald. 

The Devil-fish Discovered. 

In 1867 a very lsrge cuttlefish, 
ing about twenty feet in lengtl 
body alone, was met by s Freucn war 
vessel lietwoen Madeira and Teneriffi 
Later on great squids were seen on th< 
American coast, and chiefly in the north, 
whither possibly they may have been at- 
tracted by the prospects of suitable food 
in the cod. Actual measurements of 
some of these big squids, which, by 
way, also occur off tbs Irish coast 
and then, give bodies ranging 
to twenty Feet in length exclus 
arms, 
ones ( 
feet ii 
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