
JANE JONES. 

JaH9 Jones keeps a-whisperin to me all the 
*time 

An says: “Why iWn’t you make it a rule 
To study your lessons an work hard an leant 

An never be absent from school? 
Hemember the story of Elihu Burritt, 

How he dumb up to the top. 
Got all the knowledge ’at he ever had 

Down in the blacksmithin shop." 
Jane Jones she honestly said it was so. 

Mebbe he did. I dunno. 
•Course, what’s a-keepin me ’way from ths top 
Is not never bavin no blacksmithin shop. 
She said ’at Ben Franklin was awfully poor. 

But full o' ambition an brains. 
An studied philosophy all ’is hull life. 

An see what he got for bis pains. 
He brought electricity out of the sky 

With a kite an the Ughtnin an key. 
So we're owin him more’n any one else 

For all the bright lights 'at we see. 
.-J&ne Jones she actually said it was so. 

Mebbe he did. I dunno. 
•Course, what's allers been hinderin me 
1b not hayin any kite, Ughtnin or key. 
Jane Jonee said Columbus was out at the knees 

When he first thought up his Mg afthemo, 
An all o' the Spaniards an Italians, too. 

They laughed an just said twM a dream. 
Hut Queen Isabella she listen'd to him 

An pawned all her jewels o' worth 
An bought *m the Santa Marier an said, 

"Go hunt up the rest of the earth." 
Jane Jones she honestly said it was so. 

Mebbe he did. I dunno. 
'•Course, that may all be, but you must allow 
SEhey ain't any land to discover just now. 

—Ben King in Southern Magazine. 

1ITTLE CHERUB. 
Snrely never was there more gallant 

■kipper than Captain William Innes of 
the rakish freighter British Prince, and 
never hardier boatswain than Charles L. 
Lastadins. The skipper is from New- 
castle-on-Tyne and has followed the sea 
88 years, or since he was 16 years old. 
He has a fine brown beard, and the re- 
sonant voice that comes through it might 
be heard above the strongest gale that 
ever thrummed on the British Prince’s 
rigging. The boatswain is a young 
Swede, who has suffered shipwreck more 
than once. But the captain and all the 
ship’s company never thought of him as 
a foreigner, but as a fellow sailorman 
with a big heart. 

The British Prince when laden has less 
freeboard than the common freighter 
from Mediterranean ports. So when she 
breasts the wintry seas she sometimes 
buries her fo’castle head in the ferment. 
She had a rough voyage from Gibraltar, 
and her coal got so low in the bunkers 
that Captain Innes decided to put in to 
St. Michael, in the Azores, for a fresh 
supply. There he found stancher steam- 
ships than his that had lost lifeboats and 
headgear and had many inches of water 
in their holds. 

The British Prince made good weather 
of it from the Azores until she was about 
460 miles east of Sandy Hook. A gale 
came howling out of the southwest, 
combing up seas that, in the pjcturesque 
language of the skipper, looked like 
'•granite cliffs.” Darkness was just set- 
ting in. The cook wanted some fresh 
water and, like most cooks, being a 
landsman and somewhat timid, he asked 
the boatswain to get it for him. The 
jump of the fresh water tank is on the 
main deck under the forecastle head. It 
was hazardous to attempt to get at it 
while the seas were boiling as they were, 
but water must be had, and a sailorman 
and Boatswain Lastadius determined to 
get it. The sailorman got a bucket, and 
running forward dodged under the fore- 
castle head. Boatswain Lastadius went 
out on the flying bridge to take thebuck- 
et from the Bailotman when the chance 
offered—that is, when there was little 
probability of a sea coming immediately 
aboard forward. 

The flying bridge is a board walk with 
a rope railing run between 2 inch iron 
stanchions, connecting the fo’castle head 
with the forward part of the hurricane 
deck. The main deck is seven feet be- 
low. The boatswain intended to reach 
down, grab the bucket and run aft along 
the flying bridge to the hurricane deck, 
leaving the sailorman under the shelter 
of the fo’castle head to take another 
chance between seas. 

“I had just got ready," said the boat 
3wain, “to take the bucket, when the 
ship gave a plunge. I looked up, and there 
over the port bow I saw such such a sea 
as I hope I may never see again. I knew 
it was coming aboard, and I knew I had 
no chance to get out of its way. If I ran 
aft, I thought, it would pick me up be- 
fore I got off the bridge and carry me 

away. So I thought the best thing to do 
was to make fast to a stanchion of the 
flying bridge. So I wound my arms and 
legs around it, hugged as hard as I knew 
how and lowered my head to take the sea 

“Everything seemed to give way when 
the sea hit me. I might just as well 
have caught hold of a rope yarn as that 
stanchion. I thought it was all up with' 
me and the British Prince until I found 
myself on the crest of a wave striking 
out for the ship, which was riding as if 
she had shipped only a bucketful. 1 
struck the water maybe five fathoms ofl 
the starboard bow. I saw the form of 
the second officer—Thomas Jones—on 
the bridge as I swept along the ship’s 
side. He grabbed a lifebuoy from tha 
rack, and I saw it come sailing toward 
me. It was a good shot, or I might not ba 
telling about it now. The buoy almost 
ringed my head. I grabbed it and forced 
it over my shoulders and under my arms. 

“As I was swept aft along the star- 
board side of the ship I saw Captain 
Innes running forward. He saw me, 
too, for he shouted: ‘Keep up a stout 
heart. We’ll save you if we can.’ But 
it was getting very dark, and I was three 
ships’ lengths astern before anything 

«could be done aboard the ship. My heart 
sank, and I gave myself up for lost. I 
had been striking out for the ship, but 
when I saw her going ahead I stopped all 
effort to save myself. But it takes a long 
time to stop and reverse engines, and 
pretty soon I saw the ship backing to- 
ward me. 

"xnat made my Heart bound, and I 
yelled with all my might and tried to 
make some headway against the seas, 
Which sometimes turned me over and 
over. I was afraid that the ship would 
back against (mb and that I would b# 
racked under Ma. her propeller and 
drowned or killed by the blades. 1 aaw 
the propeller whirling in the air when* 
nW the abb> went down into the troug> 

of the sea. I shouted, ‘Don’t back on top 
of me,’ as I thought they couldn’t see 
me in the darkness. 

i “The ship drew nearer and nearer, the 
captain keeping me on the starboard 
hand. All the men had gathered at the 
starboard rail, and as the ship passed me 

they hove lines and buoys to me and 
! shouted to me to keep up heart. I was 

once within half a fathom of the star- 
board rail when a sea swept me forward 
and clear around the bow on the port 
side. I was away astern in the darkness 
before the ship could be stopped, and I 
almost lost hope again. But I kept sing- 
ing out and could hear the voice of the 
captain and the cheers of the men com- 

ing down on the wind. 
“The captain couldn’t see me, but he 

took my bearings from the sound of my 
voice by a star, and coming around he 
steamed down toward me, and going 
around me came up on my starboard. I 
was full of salt water and so played out 
and cold that I hadn’t much strength 
left when I saw all the men gathered 
along the port rail waiting to save me. 
The mate threw a life buoy and a line, 
and I caught it and put it on. I caught 
another line, too, fearing the first one 

might be carried away, and that’s all I 
remember clearly until I heard all the 
men cheering. Up to then I thought I 
was still in the sea.” 

The captain was in his cahin taking 
his tea, as he puts it, when a man rushed 
to the top of the companion way and 
shouted, “Man overboard, sir!” The 
captain had just poised a piece of meat 
on his fork and was about to put it in 
his mouth. Some skippers might have 
serenely finished the meal. But Captain 
Innes got up the companion way and on 
deck as if his own son were the man 
who was overboard. He dimly saw the 
boatswain sweeping astern. As he passed 
the engine room on his way to the bridge 
he shouted to the engineer, “Stand by 
to stop those engines.” 

Then he flew to the bridge and laid his 
right hand on the “telegraph.” 

“Stop and reverse” were flashed to the 
engine room, and the captain’s voice 
rang out, “All hands to starboard with 
lines and buoys!” All hands were there 
even before the summons came. 

“Our only hope in saving him lay in 
picking him up with the ship,” said the 
captain, “for no boat could live in the 
sea that was running. I have seldom 
seen anything like it. The gale was so 

high that it combed down the crests, and 
all the water we shipped was solid green. 
When I backed the ship down to the 
bo's’n, I saw him struggling bravely in 
the seas. He had the life buoy that the 
second officer threw to him under his 
arms, and his body was well out of wa- 
ter. I determined to save him if he 
could hold out until I could fetch him 
alongside. We missed him the first time, 
and he was carried forward around the 
bow to the port side. He kept up a lusty 
shouting, and we answered back. 

“We were going ahead a bit, when he 
was whirled around to starboard, and as 
the night had well set in, and I could not 
see half a ship’s length away, we soon 
lost him. But I turned on the bridge 
and got the bearing of his voice by a 
star, and I kept that star in sight when I 
put the helm hard a-starboard and bore 
down in the direction of the star. We 
had lost his voice altogether, but as we 
steamed toward the star we heard it 
faintly over the rush of the wind and the 
swash of the seas. We caught sight of 
him too late to pick him up as we 
steamed past, so we came up with the 
wind again, with the bo’s’n on our port 
hand. 

“We steamed slowly, so the men 

ranged along the port rail, each with a 
line or a buoy, had a chance at him. I 
knew by the cheer that went up that he 
was saved, and I felt like cheering my- 
self. He was just half an hour in the 
water, and if he hadn’t been a plucky 
man he would be there now. The poor 
fellow didn’t know he was safe for a min- 
ute or so after he was hauled aboard. He 
clung to the rail so tightly that the men 
had to break his grip. He shook with 
the cold like a leaf. I took him below 
and gave him three glasses of brandy 
and some hot coffee. Then the steward 
rubbed him down with whisky, and he 
was good for work next morning.”—Ex- 
change. 

Showman Monk Felted With Fruit. 
A religious riot in miniature has taken 

place at Nantes. Some Catholic youths 
were passing through a fair when they 
caught sight of a booth labeled “Sanc- 
tum Sanctorum.” The showman was 
dressed in the rough robes and cowl of a 

Capuchin monk and professed to show 
inside several relics or curiosities, in- 
cluding the apple which tempted Eve 
and the whale which swallowed Jonah. 

The youths, who were about 200 strong, 
called on the profane Barnum to desist 
from his mockeries, but he only re- 
doubled his patter and directed more at- 
tention to his show. A neighboring 
orange merchant had to bear the conse- 

quences of all this, for his stand was pil- 
laged by the Catholics, who pelted the 
showman with the fruit of the Hesperides 
until he had to retreat inside what he 
had really to use as a sanctuary for his 
own protection. The police then came 

up and charged the rioters, who wanted 
to wreak more effective vengeance on 
the insulter of religion.—Paris Corre- 
spondent. 

A Famous Wine. 
The Emperor William’s present to 

Prince Bismarck consisted of a dozen 
bottles of the famous Steinberg cabinet 
of the great comet year, which is the 
finest and rarest wine in the imperial 
cellars and remarkable both for its fra- 
grance and for its strength. The gift is 
worthy of the occasion, for all such wine 
is absolntely priceless, and it is prob- 
ably only to be found in the cellars of 
the emperor and of the Duke of Luxem- 
burg, except for any stray bottles which 
may yet be hidden away in a few coun- 

try houses. The old Emperor William 
sent half a dozen bottles of the same 
wins as a present to the queen in 1887, 1 

and it was brought over by the Em» 
neror Frederick, then crown prince* 
himself. Fine Rhenish wines get more j 
nnd more scarce every year, for there i 
has not been a really lint rate vintage j 
since 1888.—London World. 
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MORGAN’S RAIDERS. 
♦ERSONAL TRAITS OF THE DARING 

BLUE GRASS HORSEMEN. 

Thny Were Not Guerrillas, but Agile and 
Plucky Men off War—How They Were 
Armed and Fought—A Leader’s Story of 
War Over the Border. 

[Copyright. 1896, by American Press Associa- 
tion. Book rights reserved.] 

unuAJN B men 
have sometimes 
been reoklessly 
and unfairly class- 
ed with those 
guerrilla bands 
who waged war 
more in the spirit 
of vandals than of 
organized and dis- 
ciplined soldiers. 
Mf ting recently 
in New York a 
Kentuckian who 
rode with Morgan 
from the first 
drumbeat to the 
last tattoo, I drew 
from him these 

reminiscences or bis associates ana com- 

panions in those battles and raids along 
and over the border which made famous 
and to some timid minds made terrible the 
name of John H. Morgan. 

“The representative character of Mor- 
gan’s men as Kentuokians and Americans 
is shown by the foot that the command em- 

braced the best young men of Kentucky, 
many of them graduates of the highest 
eastern oolleges and others of the same 
class too young to be graduated. Among the 
leaders were Willie Breckinridge, Hart 
Gibson of Yale, at one time Morgan’s ad- 
jutant general; Colonel Griggsby of an 

old Virginia family and a graduate of the 
University of Virginia, Colonel Chenault, 
Colonel Tuoker, Lieutenant Colonel Cicero 
Coleman, Leroy Cluke, ex-Governor Mc- 
Creary and scores of others whose names 
are prominent In the west, and, in fact, 
all over the Union, as honorable and active 
citizens. The ranks were filled with the 
beat blood of the Blue Grass country and 
the flower of the youth around Louisville, 
where Morgan was known. All of them 
were men of worth, whose families for 
generations had been prominent and re- 

spected in all that makes good citizens. 
They had not been born to millions, but 
had enjoyed the best education and bring- 
ing up. 

I have named some of the leaders, and 
the relatives and connections of these, in a 
sense picked men, filled the ranks. All 
were of the same class, officers and pri- 
vates, the majority of the latter probably 
not above 18 or at the most 80 years of age 
when the war broke out True, Morgan 
was a raider, but only a pioneer In the 
style of warfare which the enemy was glad 
to adopt later in the war. Morgan took 
to it naturally and because of his expe- 
rience in the Mexican war, where he had 
commanded a company. Furthermore, he 
had read of the ancient use of cavalry, and 
not of oavalry simply, but of mounted in- 
fantry, whlob could move with the speed of 
the wind far into the enemy’s country. 
wnen we were in me enemy a country, one 
man would hold the horses of four others 
while they dismounted to fight or to carry 
on the work of bridge and railroad destroy- 
ing. The chief idea of our campaigns was 
to cripple the enemy by destroying his 
roads and bridges, fighting when neoessary 
to cut our way in to the objective point or 
to save our bacon in getting back home. 

“For this work our command was ideal. 
Just as the men were highly educated, so 
were they highly trained, in all that makes 
good, Independent soldiers. They bad been 
taught to ride, and, in faot, had been born 
to the saddle. Without a saddle or even a 
siroingle it was all the same. I had men 
in my command who could reaoh down 
from the saddle and piok a silver half dol- 
lar from the ground. This was a famous 
trick of the Texans, and our Kentuokians 
imitated them. They also had the sports- 
man's pride and oould shoot a squirrel in 
the head at the top of the tallest tree. To 
bring a squirrel home shot in any other 
way would have been considered a mutila- 
tion and laughed at by the old meu of the 
neighborhood. They oould shoot a bird 
on the wing and decapitate a quail neatly 
amid the rankest swamp grass. Naturally 
these men became expert in every kind of 
warfare. I knew in all my experiences 
but one or two oases of shirking, and the 
men recovered pluck afterward. In my 
first real experience with a body of these 
men under fire they came out like heroes. 

“After serving about a year cross the 
border I went back to Louisville and re- 

cruited a oompany of Yale and Princeton 
boys and took them through the lines tc 
Morgan’s camp. The first fight was in a 
mountain raid into Kentuoky, where we 
went to capture the Federal general, George 
W. Morgan. We ran into an ambush, and 
Morgan, being ahead, rode right through 
before the fire fairly opened. The Federuls 
wero on both sides of the road, firing stead- 
ily. It was daylight, and of oourse we 
were mounted. Gano’s command preced- 
ed mine, and after striking the ambush he 
turned his column and retreated out of the 
fire at a walk, himself ooolly eating some 
wild fruit as he orouched to avoid the bul- 
leta Two companies of the regiment in 
front of mine had to wheel, and while 

GENERAL JOHN HUNT MORGAN. 
[A» ha appeared In the Held.] 

waiting for them mine stood under Are. 
I was all anxiety, for I wished them te 
act as well as Gano’s veterans. To assure 
them I said: ‘Steady, men! Those bullets 
are spent and won’t hurt you If they hit 
you.’ One of the men answered, ‘Holt, 
n—1, captain; they go dear through.’ Aft. 
•r that the men wheeled and joined the 
oalumn In retreat without any show at 
fear or danger of panic, and I ootdd trust 
them anywhere. 

“The only man oat of the lot who euer 
tanked was a young fellow of good (sot 

ly whom It was notioed staid baok as a 
horse holder in every fight. At last the 
men spoke to me about it, and one day, 
after I had lost two orderlies kiHed, I coil- 
ed him out to act ns orderly and follow me 
into the thickest of It. He was as white 
us a sheet, und I told him he was a disgrace 
to his family. Ho then confessed that his 
courage was all right until he had the ill 
luck to meet some of the horribly wounded 
coming out of a fight. The thought of 
them, and their sufferings unmanned him. 
But I took him along, and as soon as we 
got under fire the blood mounted to his 
cheeks, and he went in with all the excite- 
ment and exhilaration of a warrior. ‘I 
like that, said he, and ha turned out one 
of the bravest of the brave. In one battle 
ho was wounded three times and wouldn't 
give up till It was all over. 

“Morgan’s raids were not reokless, par- 
tisan forays, but military movements, or- 
dered offioiuUy from headquarters He 
was given discretion where aud how to 
•trike in order to carry out the wishes of 
bis chief. The great Ohio raid was ordered 
by Bragg tor the purpose of keeping the 
Federal forces north of the Tennessee river 
from marching to the support of Bo sa- 

cra ns at Tullahoma. 1 was present at 
one of the conferences between Bragg and 
Morgan, and Bragg said, ‘Yes, go where 
you can be most effeotlve to keep baok any 
foroe of the enemy. 'Bren to .crossing the 
Ohio rlverf' ‘Fes,’ ana mead Bragg. Mor- 
gan had wonderful magnetic power over 

everybody who came Into oontaot with 
him, bis superiors aa well as his subordi- 
nates. 

“There were five of the remarkable Mor- 
gan family In the brigade at one time, the 
general and four of hia brothers. Hla 
brother-in-law, General Basil Duke, waa 
with him all through and snoceeded to the 
command of the Kentuokiana after the 
general's traglo death. Cal Morgan, •as he 
was called, was not regularly In the mili- 
tary service. He was my ohum and com- 
panion in camp and on the marsh. He al- 
ways carried a rifle, but bis obief service 
waa that of an extra pair of eyes for the 
general or for myself when on a danger- 
ous expedition. Colonel Richard Morgan 
came to the brigade from the east, where 
he had served on the staff of A. P. Hill, 
another brother-in-law of General Morgan. 
He was a gallant soldier and was appoint- 
ed colonel of a regiment. Captain Charle- 
ton Morgan was an ald-de-camp on the 
general’s staff. The youngeet of the broth- 
ers, Lieutenant Tom Morgan, was a boy 
in his teens and had all tbo reokless cour- 

age of hot blooded young Kentucky. He 
was killed at Lebanon on the great raid 
while charging the railway station under 
a heavy fire. The general had once that 
day ordered him away from the front. He 
belonged to the Second Kentucky and was 
the idol of the regiment. 

“We were always dressed In gray uni- 
form or the somblance of a uniform. But 
the officers very rarely wore insignia. I 
never had the insignia of my rank. Once 
a oitizen admirer gave me a star for my 
coat collar, a homemade affair, hammered 
or stamped out of a piece of silver plate. 
Morgan had but one uniform coat—a 
roundabout. Our weapons for officers and 
men were revolvers and Enfield rifles, the 
last for infantry fighting. Swords were 
disoarded, because they made too much 
noise for our style of warfare, which was 
to slip up and strike the enemy unawares. 

“The only case of traveling In false col- 
ors, except perhaps on small scouts, was 
soon after the spy hanging episode at Fort 
Granger In the spring of 1888. Two Con- 

GENERAL AND MRS. MORGAN. 
[The wartime brlde.l 

federate spies, named Williams and Peters, 
were caught within the Federal linei 
dressed in blue and summarily executed. 
Roseorans at once issued an order that all 
enemies caught in his lines in blue uni- 
forms be executed on the spot. In a spirit 
of retaliation and bravado Morgan selectee! 
a body of 65 men to dress in blue and raid 
Nashville in the roar of Rosecrans. Mor- 
gan went along, but was not In active 
command. 
“I had a most delicate mission assigned 

me—the capture of Governor Andrew 
Johnson—as cleverly oonoooted a plot as 
was ever born in the brain of man. We were 
all dressed in blue uniforms taken from a 
captured train and the disguise served us 
well until we came to the crossing of the 
Tennessee, on the Murfreesboro road. It 
would have served us throughout but for 
the sharp eye of a Michigan Indian in the 
Federal ranks. Wo learned that there was 
a small picket at the crossing of the river, 
and a sergeant of my command went out 
ahead to capture it, taking a squad of men 
on horseback. After a parley, in whlob 
our men deoeived the Federals by forged 
documents and clever tales, tbe picket) 
agreed to pass the squad under esoort tc 
the reserve. Tbe crossing was made on a 
flatboat and the first boat was nearly 
across the river when one of my men slip- 
ped his pistol from under his thigh, when 
he bad held it ready for business, to th« 
bolster. The Indian saw the movement 
and became suspicious. Ho warned hla 
comrades, and on landing run baok to 
the reserves. A fight resulted, and w« 
charged and took prisoners all opposed tc 
ns. We were far in the Federal lines and 
all liable to be shot aoaordlng to Roseorans’ 
order. We told our prisoners this and that 
we would be justified in shooting them. 
Instead we aoattered them through ths 
oommand and told them that if we toll in 
with any of their friends and they gave 
the alarm we would shoot them all with- 
out parley. They accepted the situation 
and we rode all night baok to our lines, 
and on reaching there liberated tbe prison- 
ers according to promise. 

“Morgan's warfare was us legitimate as 
that of Sheridan in the Shenandoah, or 
Sherman in Georgia. Of course we left a 
traok of ruins behind os. Ohio wanted to 
treat ns os marauders and murderers. 
Why, we only made war as it was made on 
« II 

When the full story of Morgan’s raids 
shall be written In a manner worthy tbs 
theme, it will be a hook of thrilling a&- 

more startling than tha.wlMaat 
flatten. GlOuoa L. Kntaa 
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POWER OF THE JAW8. 

The Preware They Exert In the Mn«tie»> 
tlon of Heat Pood. 

Acoordiug to the investigations of Dr. 
Q. V. Black, the muscular strength of 
the jaws compares favorably with that 
of any part of the body. 

To crash a pieoe of steak, according 
to Dr. Blaok, a bite of 40 to 45 pounds 
is necessary—that is, if the proper ma- 
chine were so rigged that, by seising a 
double lever between the jaws, aq ob- 
jeot could be lifted from the floor, a 40 
pound weight could be raised by -the 
■teak. Repeat this effort every time yon 
ohew, and yon get an idea of how much 
exercise is required to eat one’s dinner. 

And what makes it larder still is that 
most people habitually nse much more 
force than Is necessary in chewing their 
food. For instanoe, in chewing steak 
whose crashing point is at 40 to 45 
pounds, the persons tested by Dr. Blaok 
used a force of 60 to 80 pounds—from 
15 to 40 pounds more than was neoes- 

sary. All this extra force of oonrse is 
worse than wasted, but probably the 
generality of manhood will keep on 

wasting strength just so till a more sys- 
tematic method of eating is adopted. 

But Dr. Blaok did not confine him- 
self to steak In his experiments. He 
tested all kinds of meat and found that 
mutton chops may be crashed with an 

expenditure of 25 to 40 pounds of 
strength. Broiled ham and roast beef 
require the greatest amount—15 to 60 
pounds — while pork chops may be 
chewed with a force of 20 to 25 pounds, 
and the choicest parts of cold boiled 
tongne with 3 to 5 pounds. These of 
course are averages. Tough meat of any 
kind is still harder to' orash—for in- 
stance, tough beef and mutton tested by 
Dr. Blaok required in some eases a 

crashing force of 90 pounds. 
The smallest pressure recorded on Dr. 

Black’s gauge, that of a little girl 7 
years old, was 80 pounds. This was with 
her front teeth, whioh are not used for 
the crashing processes of mastication. 
With the molars, which do the chewing 
properly so called, she ccrald exert a force 
of 65 pounds—quite enough to crush all 
but the toughest parts of toughest meats. 
Several persons exceeded 100 pounds 
with the front teeth, or incisors, and 
200 with the molars. One man—a phy- 
sician of 35 years—has such strength of 
jaw that it must for the present remain 
a mystery, for it exceeded the testing 
power of the instrument. The gauge re- 

gistered only 270 pounds, and when this 
remarkable chewer shut his teeth on it 
he closed it with no apparent effort. 
How far above 270 pounds he could 
have gone is therefore a subject for 
speculation. 

It will be observed that the doctor 
measured only the force exerted by the 
jaws and not the work done by them. 
This latter is really more important, 
and it remains for some one, perhaps 
the doctor himself in a second series of 
experiments, to ascertain it.—Buffalo 
Express. 

Some Royal Crowns. 
The crowns of Spain, Portugal and 

Poland are all three of the same form, 
and are described by Colonel Parsons in 
his “Genealogical Tables of Europe” as 
“ducal coronets heightened up with 
eight arched diadems supporting a 

mound, ensigned with a plain gold 
cross.” The orowns of Denmark and 
Sweden are of almost similar shape, 
consisting of the eight arched diadems, 
rising from a marquis’ coronet (a circle 
of gold bordered with ermine, set round 
with four strawberry leaves and as 

many pearls on pyramidical points of 
equal height, alternate), which conjoin 
at the top under a mound ensigned with 
a cross botonnee. The kingd of most 
other continental countries are crowned 
with circles of gold, adorned with pre- 
cious stones and heightened up with 
large “trefoils,” and closed by four, six 
or eight diadems supporting a mound 
surmounted by a cross. The trefoil upon 
the crown is thought to be of Gothio in- 
troduction. 

We find it upon the coins of Clovis 
and his sons, which has induced anti- 
quaries to call it the “flower de luce” 
(the lily of France represented in gold 
on a blue ground), but, the fact is, these 
trefoils were used on Constantinopolitan 
crowns before the time of the Franks, 
and afterward on those of German 
princes in no way allied to Charle- 
magne. Aubrey, a celebrated authority 
upon heraldry, was of opinion that the 
flower de luce is really nothing more 
than a spearhead adorned, no flower of 
the lily kind having the middle part 
solid. The sultan of Turkey bears over 
his arms a turban, enriched with pearls j 
and diamonds, under two coronets, the 
first of which is made of pyramidical 
points, heightened up with large pearls, 
and the uppermost is surmounted with 
cresoents.—Chambers’ Journal. 

Woman as an Inventor. 
It has long been a stock argument 

against the originality of the feminine 
mind that, while women are excellent 
in the imitative arts, they cannot in- 
vent. Now the chairman of the commit- 
tee on women’s inventions of the At- 
lanta exposition says that the number of 
women’s patents she has collected is too 
large to be accommodated in the space 
Bet apart for them. As it is reasonably 
to he assumed that these seleoted inven- 
tions were good ones the woman of the 
century has scored another point against 
her traditional critics. — Baltimore 
American. 

A Child’s nogle. 
“Look here, Cesarino, your father is 

right down stingy. He is a shoemaker, 
and still he lets you go about with your 
boots all in holes I” 

“That’s nothing compared with your 
father. He’s a dentist, and your little 
brother has only got a single tooth. “— 

Carlin o. 

Cut a piece of fat from the meat to 
be broiled and rub thoroughly the wires 
or slats of broiler and turn meat in 
about five seconds; in some time turn 
again and let broil until light brown, 
then torn on to warm plate. Hot plat* 
makes meat tough. 
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Harper’s Magazine 
IN 1897. 

Fiction: The Martian, the new novel ire DnMa 
rier, the eagerly expected successor to Trilby, b 

f un in October Number. 1896, with illnstratio 
rom the author’s drawings. A new novel 

Frank K. Stockton—developing a Twentieth Co 
tury Renaissance—full of humorous situations a: 
characteristically illustrated. A Pair of Patie 
Lovers, by William Dean Howells. Other strikii 
novelettes by American authors. Short stories 
Mark Twain. Thomas Nelson Page, Richard Hai 
ing Davis, Owen Wister, John Kendrick Bani 
Ruth McBnerv Stuart, Octave Thanet, Mary 'i 
Wilkins, and other popular writers. 

Science: Story of the Progress of Science dnri 
the Nineteenth Century, a series of papers by 1 
Henry Smith Williams, supplemented by contrit 
tions on special subjects by expert scientii 
Articles on the relations of curious psychologl manifestations to physiology by Dr. Andrew W 
son. 

American Features: The Mexico of To-day, series by Charles F. Laramie, splendidly illnstral 
—the result of a recent visit to Mexico undertal 
for Harper's Magazine. Mexico is pre-eminentl 
silver-producing country, and its monetary ope tions rest entirely on a silver basis. Owing to 
keen discussion of certain economic problems 
connection with issues of urgent importance 
American politics, these papers, will commi 
general attention, American Historical papers Woodrow Wilson, John Bach MacMaster, 
James Barnes. The true story of Sheridan’s Ri 
by Gen. G. A. Forsyth. Continuation of Howe 
Personal Reminiscence of eminent literary Ami 
cans. 

Africa and the East: White Man’s Africa, a fi 
illustrated series of papers by Poultney Bigeh 
the result of personal observations during a rec 
trip to Africa, covering the whole field of Europe exploitation of that country, Illustrated artic 
by Stephen Bonsai on the transformations going in Eastern Siberia, recently visited by the autl 
Hungarian Sketches, written and drawn by 
Hopkinson Smith. The full story of the rec 
Coronation of the Czar, by Richard Harding Da 
illustrated by R. Caton Woodville, who was c( 
missioned by Queen Victoria to paint a picture 
the ceremony. 

Newspapers are not to cop ?/ this advertisement wi 
out the express order of Harper <t Brothers. 

HAEPEE’S MAGAZINE. 
For one year.$4’( 
Postage Free to all subscribers in the United Sta 

Canada and Mexico. | 
Address HARPER & BROTHERS 

P. O. Box 959 N. Y. CitJ 

Harper’s Bazar. ■ 
IN 1897. I 

The Bazar, a thoroughly up-to-date periodicals 
women, will enter upon its Thirtieth Volun^R 
1597. 

As a Fashion journal it is unsurpassed, an 1^B| indispensable requisite for every well-dw^BI 
woman. Katharine DeForeet writes a weekly lj^B 
on current fashions from Paris. In New ^Bi Fashions, and in the fortnightly pattern-sheet i^B plement, ladies find full details, directions, 
diagrams for gowns, wraps, and children’s clothl^B Sandoz, Baude, and Chapuis draw and cngrave^B 
newest and finest Parisian designs every week. 

The serials for 1897 will be: The'RedBr^fl Neighborhood, by Maria Louise Pool; and Fa^B Quinnallion, by Octave Thanet. Short stories^^B be constantly presented bvjtorilliant writers, am^R 
whom are Mary E. WilkB, Harriet Prescott S^B ford, Marion Harland, RRIi McEnery Stuart, 
Roseboro, and Margaret Sutton Briscoe. 

What Women are Doing in various parts of^B Union will form a series of special interest. ^jB|f Other interesting features are The Oi^BBj Woman, devoted to healthful sports and pa^BR Music, a weekly critical summary of music i^BR York; Amateur Theatricals, EmbroiderRKB 
Needlework, Ceremony and Etiquette, Good WmSm 
keeping, “What Girls are Doing,” “Current^Rj§§f Events.” and Personals gleaned from oBB 
sources. 

W omen and Men. Colonel T. W. Higginson wifi| 
regularly continue his valuable essays. 

Answers to Correspondents. This column is cott-< 
ducted for the benefit and convenience of readeip, 
and all questions received are answered in rotation, 
as promptly and fully as practicable. 

Art. The Bazar is a notable picture-gallery 
producing the most beautiful works of Amen^H and foreign artiste, as presented in the annual I^Rf 
and New York exhibitions. Wit and llulj^R Everybody turns for a hearty laugn to the 
last page. ^B An All-Round Woman’s Paper.—What more^B 
propriate gift can be made to wife, daughtf^Rj sister than a subscription to Harper's Bazar ?^Rf 
cure it as a welcome visitor in your househol^RB 
1897. j^R 
Newspapers are not to copy this adeertiscnient^mM out the express order of Harper i£ Brotherj^mm 
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Harper’s Weeklfl 
IN 1897. H 

W ifh the end of 1S96 Harper's Weekly wil^K lived forty years. In that time it has parti(^K with all the zeal and power at its command 

fjreat political events of the most interestin^H 
mportant period in the history of the countr^Hl it has spread before its readers the accompliel^K of science, arts and letters for the instruct^H the human mind and the amelioration of 

conditions and of manners. :&a| 
What the Weekly has been in its spirit an^H 

pose, as these have been manifested principaj^K it editorial pages, it will continue to be. 
It is impossible to announce with precisi^K that the Weekly will contain during the year^H It were as easy to announce what is about to 

pen in the world, what triumphs for good goiH 
ment are to be won, what advances of the pdH 
are to be made, what is to be the outcome of ^ 
continuous struggle between the spirits of war al 
peace, what is to happen in the far East, what isl 
be the state of Europe twelve months hence, whJ 
new marvels of science are to be revealed, or whJ 
are to be the achievements of arts and lette 
the Weekly is to be a pictorial record of all t 

Cartoons will continue to be a feature. 
Serial Stories. A New England story b 

Mary E, Wilkins, will begin in January. A 
a Greek uprising against the Turks, by Mr, 
Benson, the author of “Dodo,*’ will foil 
sequel to “The House-Boat on the Styx,” lj 
John Kendrick Bangs, Illustrated!by Mr. 
Newell. V 

More Short Stories will appear in the W 
it has been possible to publish during 18 

Departments: Mr. W. D. Howell’s 
Letters” have been among the most c 
tures of periodical literature; Mr. E. S 
others will contribute observations on 
ing on in “This Busy World; *’ “A 
will remain the most important de 
kind in the country. 

The Weekly will continue to present 
ere the world’s news most interesting to 
to make important advances in both the 
artistic features, and to retain for itself 
place in the illustrated journalism of 
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