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ia
go

3
b

e

tion, and w
ith 

a final petulant sough 
of its breath 

bounded 
aw

ay. 
A few m

om
ents later N

oel’s friends 
appeared on the scene, and called out 
to him in great alarm

. 
H

e w
as able 

to reply jocosely, and in fact he w
as 

not badly hurt. 
O

n his arm
s and legs 

there w
ere m

any blue m
arks, w

here 
the 

tiger’s 
teeth 

had 
pinched 

him
 

through the rubber. 
O

therw
ise 

his 
diver’s suit had served him 

as w
ell in 

jungle 
as 

on 
the 

river-bottom
. 

—
 

Youth’s C
om

panion.

A
S O

TH
ER

S HEAR 
US.

any 
necessary 

corrections. 
Even

 
w

hen 
a sheet of cardboard w

as inter- 
posed 

betw
een his eyes 

and 
the 

pa- 
per he continued to w

rite w
ith equal 

ease; and if 
a blank sheet of paper 

w
ere substituted w

hen he 
w

as revis- 
ing he w

ould m
ake the corrections in 

the eexact part of 
the em

pty 
sheet 

w
here they 

w
ould have 

com
e 

on 
his 

m
anuscript.
A

n equally credible story 
is told of 

a doctor w
ho w

as w
atching all night 

at the bedside of 
a 

patient and, ov- 
ercom

e w
ith fatigue, fell 

asleep. 
Be- 

fore doing so he had asked the nurse 
to aw

aken him if certain changes oc- 
curred, 

w
hen 

he 
w

ould 
change the 

treatm
ent. 

W
hen 

he 
aw

oke 
som

e 
hours later he w

as gratified 
to find

 
his patient better, but 

astonished 
to

 
discover that 

the m
edicine 

had 
been 

changed. 
W

hen 
he 

asked 
the 

nurse 
how this had happened, she said that 
during the night she 

had 
called him

 
as requested, he had carefully exam

- 
ined the patient, changed 

the 
m

edi- 
cine, and 

ordered 
a 

different 
treat- 

m
ent. 

O
f all this he had no recollec- 

tion w
hatever. 

"I had carried on the 
proper course of reasoning,” 

he 
said, 

"and 
had 

m
et 

every 
em

ergency 
of 

the case, and yet I 
w

as sound asleep 
all the w

hile." 
<

To 
give 

but 
tw

o 
m

ore 
exam

ples: 
G

oethe often 
declared that 

m
uch 

of 
his best w

ork had really been done in 
his 

sleep. ‘The 
objects,” 

he 
said, 

"w
hich 

had 
occupied 

m
y 

attention
 

during the 
day 

often 
reappeared 

at 
night in connected dream

s. 
O

n aw
ak- 

ening, 
a new 

com
position 

or 
a por- 

tion of one I 
had already com

m
enc- 

ed presented itself to 
m

y 
m

ind. 
In

 
the m

orning I w
as accustom

ed to re- 
cord 

m
y 

ideas on 
paper." 

A
nd Tar- 

tini’s fam
ous "D

evil’s Sonata" w
as, he 

alw
ays 

declared, 
an exact 

reproduc- 
tion of the m

elody 
w

hich 
had 

been 
played to him

 during 
his 

sleep.
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Tw

o years ago Losen and C
arl N

o- 
bel, 

divers, 
w

ere engaged 
to 

rescue 
a scow load of valuable ore w

hich had 
been sunk in the east channel of the 
Indus D

elta.
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It proved necessary to haul 
up the 

!
The last person 

a m
an becom

es ac-
ore in

 buckets
—a tedious task, w

hich
 

occupied them three w
eeks. 

O
n 

the 
thirteenth day Losen N

obel, w
ho had 

been 
dow

n at w
ork 

for 
an hour or 

tw
o in the w

reck, cam
e up and clim

b- 
ed out upon 

a float 
m

oored 
close to 

the jungle bank. 
H

e did not take off 
his diver’s suit of thick 

rubber, nor 
the big head-piece, but 

sat 
dow

n 
in 

them
.

H
is "tender" 

unscrew
ed 

the 
pipe, 

through w
hich the air is pum

ped into
 

the helm
et, to m

ake som
e trifling re- 

pairs, and found it necessary to cross 
over for 

a w
rench to the scow

, an- 
chored 

a 
little 

w
ay 

out 
in 

the 
stream

.
Losen N

obel sat breathing through
 

the pipe 
hole. 

He heard 
no 

sound 
from 

the 
bank 

behind. 
In 

fact, 
he 

could not 
have heard 

w
ell 

w
ith 

his 
head inside’the helm

et. 
The first in- 

tim
ation he had of danger 

w
as 

a vi- 
olent shock and feeling him

self hurl- 
ed forw

ard into the w
ater.

quainted w
ith 

is him
self. 

He 
can- 

not see him
self as others see him

, nor 
can he even hear 

his ow
n voice w

ith
 

the 
ears 

of 
the 

rest 
of 

the 
w

orld. 
In proof of this latter inability, D

r. 
Laloy in "La N

ature" describes som
e 

fof his experim
ents.

If 
a 

person 
records 

on 
a 

phono- 
graph 

a few sentences pronounced by 
him

self, together w
ith others 

by 
his 

friends, and cause the m
achine to re- 

produce 
these, it 

generally 
happens 

that he easily recognizes 
his 

friends’ 
voices, 

but 
not 

his 
ow

n. 
O

n 
the 

other hand, the friends 
recognize his 

voice 
perfectly. 

This 
fact 

proves 
that every 

one hears 
his 

ow
n 

voice 
differently from others.

The difference 
lies 

in 
the 

quality 
of the 

tone. 
O

ne 
hears his 

ow
n 

voice, not 
only through 

the 
air, 

as 
do his auditors, but 

across 
the solid 

parts situated betw
een the organs of 

seech 
and 

those 
of 

hearing. 
The

If there is anything m
ore essential 

than 
earning substantial 

cheques 
in 

one’s w
aking hours, it m

ust surely 
be 

w
aking up to find that you have been 

coining m
oney in your 

sleep. 
This 

is 
the picasant experience of Signor Vic- 
tor Caetani, 

a young Italian, 
w

ho is 
am

azing his countrym
uen by 

dashing 
off br. liant articles and poem

s w
hen, 

to all 
appearance, 

he 
is 

w
rapped 

in 
slum

ber.
There are som

e critics w
ho are un- 

kind enough to suggest that the sig- 
nor sleeps w

ith one 
eye 

open, 
and 

w
ho s. off loudly at the possibility 

of 
anyone doing intelligent w

ork in 
his 

sleep; 
but 

even if 
there 

be 
any 

ground for suspicion in this particular 
case, 

their 
scepticism 

on 
the 

latter 
point 

is quite unjustifiable.
Is it 

not part 
of literary 

history 
that one of the m

ost exquisite poem
s 

in our language — "Kubia K
han" 

—
 

cam
e, 

in 
ordered 

sequence, 
w

ith 
all 

its 
gorgeous O

riental 
color, 

to 
C

ol- 
erldg during his hours of 

sleep
 ; and 

w
hen he aw

oke it rem
ained so vividly 

in
 his m

em
ory that he 

W
13 able to sit 

dow
n and com

m
it nearly the w

hole of 
it to 

paper 
before 

an 
interruption

 
chased the rem

aining 
lines 

from 
his

-

air-pipe 
detached, that 

sound thus produced has 
a different 

tim
bre 

from 
that 

conducted 
to 

the
W

ith 
the

m
eant 

death 
by 

drow
ning

—no 
m

an
can sw

im in 
a 

diver’s suit. 
W

ater 
gushed into the headpiece; the clum

- 
sy rubber suit 

w
as 

filling. 
B

ut 
im

- 
m

ediately N
obel felt that 

som
ething

 
w

as gripping him 
savagely 

through
 

the rubber, bearing him through the 
w

ater 
by 

spasm
odic jerks. 

A
n 

in- 
stant later 

he w
as 

lifted 
bodily 

out 
of the river and dragged up the bank 
below 

the float. 
The 

w
ater 

w
hich 

had 
com

e into the 
helm

et 
now 

ran
 

aw
ay, and through the bull’s-eyes 

he 
caught 

an 
indistinct 

glim
pse 

of 
his 

surroundings. 
He w

as in high 
grass, 

and som
e large, shadow

y object stood 
over him

.
Suddenly he w

as gripped again 
and 

again, 
by 

w
hat 

he 
felt 

sure 
w

ere 
teeth, and 

he 
heard 

an 
ugly 

grow
l. 

H
e knew

 then w
hat had happened. A

 
tiger had sprung upon him 

from the
 

bank. 
It w

as the tiger, too, that had 
dragged him out 

of 
the river, after 

knocking him 
in.

The tiger had dropped 
him 

in the
 

high grass. 
It w

as clearly puzzled by 
the 

looks 
and 

sm
ell 

of 
its 

strange 
prey. 

The brute drew back and eyed 
the diver 

w
ith 

disfavor. 
Perhaps 

the 
taste of rubber 

had 
got 

in 
its 

m
outh.

B
ut 

the 
big, 

striped 
beast 

w
as 

plainly hungry. 
Suddenly it flew 

at 
its quarry again. 

N
obel felt and also 

heard its teeth grate horribly 
on the 

m
etal of the helm

et. 
It 

m
auled him

 
about 

w
ith 

its 
paw

s, 
grappled 

him
 

again, carried 
him 

on 
a 

few 
yards, 

then turned him over and over w
ith

 
a constant 

suppressed grow
ling. 

Still unable to m
ake him 

out, the 
beast 

sat 
dow

n 
and 

looked 
at 

him
 

as if to say, "W
ell, you are 

a disa
 p- 

pointm
ent !"

N
obel lay quiet. 

A
lthough confused 

by the rough usage, 
he 

w
as not ser- 

iously injured. 
The tiger’s teeth 

had 
not penetrated his arm

or.
O

ut 
at 

the 
scow 

he 
now 

heard 
shouts

—his brother and their 
assist- 

ants
—then 

a shot. 
Thereupon 

the 
tiger laid hold of him again, and this 
tim

e carried him for as m
uch as fifty

 
yards, at 

a great pace. 
It also treat- 

ed him to another shaking 
up. 

but 
evidently 

could 
obtain 

no 
satisfac-

ear by the air above 
us.

Take the end of 
a 

w
ooden rod 

be- 
tw

een the teet and pronounce 
a vow

- 
el 

continuously. 
Let 

the other 
end 

be 
alternately 

taken "
 betw

een 
the 

teeth 
and released 

by 
another 

per- 
son, w

ho, at the sam
e tim

e, steps up 
his ears.

The latter 
"w

ill 
find 

that 
every 

tim
e he seizes the rod in his teeth the 

sound is stronger than w
hen it reach- 

es the ear through the air above, and 
has 

a different 
quality. 

The 
pass- 

age of sound through 
a 

solid 
body 

augm
ents its intensity 

and 
m

odifies 
its quality.

m
ind?
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Tennyson 

used 
to declare that 

the 
m

ost beautiful of all his poetry cam
e 

to him 
w

hen 
he 

w
as 

sleeping, 
but 

alas ! flew aw
ay w

hen 
he a

 w
oke. 

In
Jerom

e 
H

all 
Raym

ond 
recently 

called 
to 

the 
president 

of 
the 

new
 

Toledo 
university, 

began 
life 

as 
a 

new
s boy.

H
is capital w

as one cent—borrow
ed

 
from 

his 
sister. 

H
e 

didn’t 
hide 

his 
one talent in a napkin after the m

an- 
ner of the unprofitable servant. 

H
e 

m
ade it grow into a bank account. 
H

is m
other w

as a 
good w

om
an w

ho 
kept him from 

the vicious habits of 
som

e of 
the street 

boys. 
H

e 
w

ould 
not 

fight 
unless 

som
e 

fellow 
m

ade 
the first attack 

or pitched on to 
a 

sm
aller 

boy. 
Then 

he 
w

ould battle
 

like a 
w

ildcat.
The boy w

ent to night school and at 
the age of 

14 w
as an expert 

steno- 
grapher and typew

riter. 
To-day the 

fingers of his right hand are slight- 
ly 

tw
isted. 

That 
cam

e 
from 

using 
a pencil before 

his young bones had 
hardened.

A
t 

18 he entered college at Evan- 
ston. 

M
ind you he had no father and 

his m
other w

as an invalid. 
H

e took 
the 

full 
course 

and 
cared 

for 
his 

m
other 

and 
sister

—and 
paid 

for 
a 

hom
e in the m

eantim
e

 !
H

e graduated w
ith 

honors, taking
 

the oratory 
prize 

and 
som

e 
others. 

H
e 

becam
e 

the 
valued 

secretary 
of 

the 
late 

Frances 
E. 

W
illard. 

Then
 

President H
arper offered him a 

$3,- 
000 professorship in Chicago univers- 
ity. 

N
ow 

he 
is 

to organize 
a 

new
 

university.
It is the old story.
They all read nearly alike; Hum

ble 
beginnings — integrity 

— hard w
ork 

—keeping 
at it

—success.
In the bright lexicon of youth there 

is
—or ought to be — no such 

w
ord

 
as fail.

fact, of all his 
thousands of lines of 

"dream
-verse," 

as 
he 

called 
it, 

only 
survived 

his w
aking, 

and 
they 

w
ritten 

before 
his 

M
use 

w
as

four 
w

ere
edged at the age 

of ten. 
A  very rem

arkable story 
is told by 

a 
popular 

British novelist 
how 

he 
once earned 

a cheque w
ithout 

know
- 

ing it. 
H

e w
as astonished one m

orn- 
ing at receiving a cheque for an arti- 
cle in 

a 
London 

evening 
new

spaper. 
H

e had 
no recollection 

w
hatever 

of 
having w

ritten any such article, and 
prom tly 

returned 
the 

cheque 
w

ith
 

a letter to the editor explaining that 
it 

m
ust 

have 
been 

sent 
to 

him 
by 

m
istake. 

Back 
cam

e 
the 

cheque, 
how

ever, w
ith 

a m
essage that 

he had 
earned it 

and m
ust 

keep it; 
and it 

w
as 

not 
until 

the 
author 

sa w 
in 

print the article w
hich 

w
as 

credited
 

to him 
that 

the explanation 
of 

the 
m

ystery 
flashed 

on 
him

. 
H

e 
then

 
recalled that in 

a dream 
the idea of 

w
riting such an article had occurred 

to him 
and that 

he 
had 

sat 
dow

n 
.

and w
ritten it. 

The w
hole 

incident, 
how

ever, had been com
pletely effaced 

from his m
em

ory 
; only to be revived 

~w
hen 

he actually 
saw 

in 
print 

the 
very article he had evidently w

ritten
 

and despatched in his 
sleep.

A 
few 

years ago 
a 

student 
of 

a 
theological college 

w
as credited w

ith
 

w
riting excellent 

serm
ons 

and 
com

- 
posing m

usic in his sleep. 
There w

as, 
perhaps, 

not 
unnaturally, 

a 
great 

deal of incredulity; and 
to 

test 
the 

m
atter the young m

an 
w

as carefully 
w

atched for several nights. 
He 

w
as 

seen to leave his 
bed and to sit dow

n 
at’ a 

table and 
rapidly fill sheet af- 

ter sheet w
ith w

riting. 
O

n 
finishing

 
each

 sheet he read it aloud and m
ade

"TU
N

K
A

N
TEL."

"I 
love 

you 
m

ore 
than 

tongue 
can 

tell."
The w

ords ring sw
eetly in m

y ears. 
I 

heard 
them 

first 
w

hen 
I 

w
as 

sm
all,—

A little girl of som
e 

three 
years. 

"I 
love 

you 
m

ore 
than 

tongue 
can 

tell."
The 

w
ords 

seem
ed 

sw
eet, 

but 
strange 

to m
e.

I 
w

ondered, 
in 

m
y 

baby 
w

ay 
W

hom 
this dear "Tunkantel" could 

be.

"I 
love 

you 
m

ore 
than 

tongue 
can 

tell."
You 

see I 
did 

not 
understand. 

B
ut 

pictured "Tunkantel" 
a prince,- 

Som
e 

lovely 
prince 

of 
fairy 

land. 

A 
prince w

hom every one adored. 
A

nd sw
eetheart, I 

rem
em

ber w
ell 

H
ow 

very real 
he seem

ed to m
e,—

 
H

is R
oyal H

ighness Tunkantel.
About 

this 
prince, 

beloved 
by 

all. 
Long fairy tales I 

used to w
eave. 

A
nd som

etim
es alm

ost thought them
 

true,—
I 

played 
so 

m
uch 

at 
"m

ake 
be- 

lieve."

For 
on 

this 
charm

ing 
fairy 

prince 
M

y 
baby fancy loved to dw

ell. 
B

ut, dear, he has a 
rival 

now
,—

 
I 

love you 
m

ore 
than Tunkantel!

—M
arie R

ue,
A

lm
ost every great 

result 
has 

a 
sm

all beginning.
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A 
B

oston surgeon of national re- 
putation w

as speending a few w
eeks 

in 
a 

little ham
let 

in 
the 

north of 
M

assachusetts. 
It 

w
as 

before 
the 

days 
of rural free delivery, and she 

trip 
to 

the 
post 

office 
w

as 
one of 

the 
excitem

ents 
of 

the 
day. 

M
any 

of the inhabitants 
exchanged 

their 
daily 

gossip 
w

hile 
w

aiting 
for 

the 
m

ail. 
The doctor now delights to re- 

peat 
the 

follow
ing 

pleasant 
chat 

w
hich he overheard:
“You live over at the Four Corners. 

B
ill. 

W
hat 

kind of a 
feller 

is the 
new 

constable # I’ve 
heard 

he 
w

as 
m

eaner 
than a 

potato bug.” 
"W

ell, I 
don’t know as 

you’d call 
him 

m
ean, 

but he is a 
little m

ite 
prudent, 

Jim
. 

K
now

s 
the 

value 
of 

a 
dollar 

and 
ain’t 

negligent 
about 

the cents. I suppose som
e folks w

ould
 

think he w
as m

ean.”
"Is 

he as m
ean as Jabez A

lthing
 1" 

"No," 
answ

ered the other, in slow
 

deliberation, “he 
ain’t quite so m

ean 
as 

Jabez. 
Now

, fer instance, Friday 
he 

had to serve an attachm
ent fer 

the 
new carpenter 

on M
rs. 

Bow
les, 

w
ho 

w
ouldn’t pay the carpenter fer 

building her henhouse. 
W

hen he got 
over there he found she didn’t have 
anything 

he could attach except the 
hens. 

So he had to get them all to- 
gether, som

ehow
, and he chased each 

one around the house about 40 tim
es 

before 
he 

catched ’em
. I 

guess 
he 

w
as at it nearly half the 

m
orning. 

You 
know 

he’d 
driven 

three 
m

iles 
to get there, and the law 

allow
s so 

m
any cents per m

ile he has to
 travel. 

"W
ell, 

w
hen I 

w
ent by the house 

he  
w

as figurin’ and m
ultiplyin’ and 

dividin’ 
on 

the 
back of a 

shingle, 
an’ I 

says to him
, ‘How

dy-dy, con- 
stable? 

W
hat 

are 
you calculatin’?

 
An’ 

he 
says to 

m
e, ‘I’m 

calculatin’ 
how 

m
uch 

m
ileage 

is 
due 

m
e 

fer 
chasin’ 

them 
hens.’ 

That’s 
w

hat 
m

akes 
m

e think he 
ain’t 

dow
nright 

m
ean, but just prudent.”

A LIN
C

O
LN SPEEC

H
.

Selm
a, a 

tow
n 

in N
orth C

arolina, 
w

as 
for a 

long tim
e 

infested w
ith

 
tram

ps, 
says the N

ew York 
H

erald. 
It has at last found a novel and suc- 
cessful 

m
ode of getting rid of them

. 
A railw

ay runs straight through the 
tow

n, 
and 

beside it for half 
a 

m
ile 

runs 
a 

street. 
W

hen a 
num

ber 
of 

tram
ps arrive in tow

n they are gath- 
ered in by the police, and lined up at 
the 

tow
n hall 

at 
one 

end 
of 

this 
street. 

Half 
a 

m
ile aw

ay 
stands 

a 
pol cem

an at the other end. 
Then at 

a 
pistol shot the tram

ps 
race 

aw
ay 

for liberty.
A

ll but the last m
an are allow

ed to
 

keep on running as far as they w
ill- 

so 
long 

as it 
is 

aw
ay 

from 
tow

n. 
The last m

an is seized by the police- 
m

an and set to w
ork 

on the roads. 
A 

half-m
ile race on 

a 
heavy road

 
is hard for attrained athlete. 

For
 an

 
untrained 

and beer-sodden 
tram

p it 
is torture; but w

ith their feet w
ing- 

ed by fear of w
ork on the roads, the 

tram
ps 

puff and blow their hardest, 
and arrive at the term

inus w
ith ach- 

ing sides and jaw
s, out of breath, and 

ready, for fear of a 
second capture, 

to 
drop in their tracks 

and rest in- 
definitely. It 

is said no one of them
 

has 
yet cared to repeat 

the experi- 
ence.

For 
tw

o 
m

onths R
oxy traveled

 
every 

day betw
een G

arden C
ity and 

H
em

pstead. 
H

e w
ould appear on the 

station 
platform 

at 
just 

the right 
tim

e to take a train and alw
ays seem

- 
ed  

to know the exact tim
e scheduled 

for the com
ing in or going out of the

 
various 

trains. 
W

here 
he kept 

his 
tim

etable 
nobody 

knew
, but 

he evi- 
dently 

had 
one.

O
ne day he w

as m
issing, and there 

w
as 

consternation 
am

ong 
the 

m
en, 

w
ho 

had 
grow

n 
frond 

of 
him

. 
Then 

cam
e 

good new
s, for it 

w
as 

learned 
he had extended his travels 

H
e 

had 
gone 

as far as Long Island
 

City, stayed all night, taken several 
rides on the ferryboat next m

orning, 
gone into the dock and played around

 
the engines, then back to the station, 
and 

from 
the 

m
any 

trains standing
 

there had picked out the H
em

pstead
 

train 
and ridden gaily 

hom
e on the 

engine. 
H

ow 
glad the 

m
en w

ere to 
see him at the end of the line. 

This 
w

as his first ride on the engine, and 
it 

soon 
becam

e 
his 

favorite 
place. 

Som
etim

es 
he w

ould ride in the pas- 
senger 

coach; 
occasionally 

he 
rode 

in the baggage car; but m
ore often he 

w
as 

found in 
his favorite place, the 

engine. 
There, 

perched 
on the seat, 

on 
the 

firem
an’s 

side 
— 

he 
never 

thought 
of going 

on 
the engineer’s 

side, 
w

here, 
of course, 

he m
ight 

be 
in 

the 
w

ay
—w

ith 
tw

o 
paw

s firm
ly

 
braced 

on 
the sill, he 

w
atched the 

country 
as the train sw

ept by. 
Life now flow

ed along sm
oothly for 

R
oxy. 

The 
conductor 

spoke 
to 

the 
"boys," 

and 
the result w

as a 
hand- 

som
e 

nickel-pleated 
collar 

m
ade 

to 
order 

for 
the 

dog. 
O

n 
one 

side 
of

Not 
m

any 
of 

us 
can 

get 
$40,000 

a year, but isn’t there som
ething en- 

couraging and instruovtive in the rise 
of D

ick Laffin, w
ho w

as alw
ays study- 

ing, alw
ays im

proving him
self ? 

Less 
than 

25 
years 

ago, 
says 

the 
W

ichita 
Eagle, 

D
ick 

Laffin 
w

as 
clerking” 

in 
a 

furniture 
store 

in 
Som

erville, 
M

ass., at 
$10 

a 
w

eek. 
W

hat 
w

as 
his 

am
bition

 # 
To 

be 
a 

horse 
car 

conductor at 
$2 per day. 

D
ick 

argued that a 
conductor could 

rise. 
At 

19 
his 

dream 
cam

e 
true. 

W
hen 

he 
w

asn’t 
on 

his car he w
as 

studying 
the road and all its routes 

and 
branches, 

to 
the 

am
usem

ent of 
his 

fellow
s. 

B
ut w

hen the com
pany 

w
anted 

a 
car starter at 

a 
certain

 
point, 

he got the job. 
In a 

year it 
w

anted 
a 

forem
an, and he got the 

job. 
Young, but alw

ays studying his 
business, 

and 
being 

prom
oted 

over 
older 

m
en’s heads, inspector, division 

superintendent, 
m

anager of a 
great 

consolidated system
, on he w

ent. B
ig

 
salary, 

by 
the by, but D

ick w
as al- 

w
ays studying. 

So now he is m
anag- 

er 
of 

the 
M

anila 
Electric Light 

&
 

Pow
er C

o., 
G

reat things to do there 
and 

D
ick

 —M
r. 

R
ichard 

T. Laffin- 
gets 

$40,000 a 
year for know

ing how
 

to do them
. 
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the 
collar 

is
a 

brass plate bearing
 

w
ord 

in 
large 

letters.
Take 

a 
sew

ing needle, and w
ith a 

pair of forceps or a bent w
ire, or any 

tool that is not clum
sy, lay it on the 

surface of w
ater. 

Take care that it 
does not get pressed under the w

ater, 
and it w

ill float. 
It is a solid bar of 

steel, w
ith no air inside it, as an Iron- 

clad 
has, 

and 
vet it 

floats. 
W

hy
# 

The m
etal is not w

etted by the li- 
quid, 

and it 
form

s 
beneath it 

and 
at its 

sides 
a 

sm
all depression, the 

size of w
hich is considerable com

par- 
ed 

to the size of the floating body, 
and by this capillary effect is, in fact, 
of greater w

eight or the sam
e w

eight 
as 

the 
floating 

body, and 
so 

holds 
it up. 

(
There is another and a surer w

ay 
of 

perform
ing 

this startling experi- 
m

ent, w
hich is a 

favorite one am
ong 

those fond of paradoxes. 
O

n the sur- 
face of the w

ater is laid a thin piece 
of 

unsized 
tissue paper, 

on w
hich 

is 
put 

the needle. 
In 

a 
few m

om
ents 

the 
paper 

is saturated and falls to
 

the bottom
, leaving the needle float- 

ing alone.
In 

this w
ay steel needles can easily 

be 
floated on still w

ater, and if the 
needles 

are 
m

agnetized 
they w

ill 
point 

north 
and 

south 
and act 

as 
com

passes. 
W

ith care this use of the 
thin 

paper can be 
so extended that 

three 
cents 

can 
be floated

—an ex- 
périm

ent alm
ost as startling as that 

in 
w

hich heavy bodies are floated in 
liquids of high specific gravity, such 
as 

are 
used 

by 
gem m

erchants and 
physicists.

R
A

T ESCAPED 
TH

R
O

U
G

H ITS
 

W
O

N
D

ER
FU

L A
C

TIN
G

. 

As 
is 

w
ell 

know
n, 

m
any 

anim
als 

"sham dead" to escape capture or to
 

w
ithdraw attention from their young 

A 
gentlem

an 
in 

C
eylon 

once 
found

 
his 

dogs 
m

aking 
a 

set at 
a 

rat. 
H

e called theur off and picked up the 
creature 

by its tail. It 
hung lim

p, 
rigid and seem

ingly lifeless. 
Taking

 
it to the parlor to

 look at it by lam
p- 

light he exam
ined it for several m

i- 
nutes. 

Satisified 
that it 

w
as 

dead, 
he 

threw it 
to 

the 
dogs w

hich had 
follow

ed 
him 

into 
the 

room
, 

and 
w

hich 
w

ere still quivering w
ith ex- 

citem
ent. 

As 
soon 

as it reached the 
floor, 

the 
rat 

suddenly 
rose to its 

legs 
and 

bolted 
before 

the 
dogs 

could 
recover 

from 
their 

astonish- 
m

ent.

The 
follow

ing 
is 

a 
pleasant little

 
gam

e 
to play 

w
ith your 

friends 
or 

w
ith 

the grow
n 

folks. 
Try it 

w
ith

 
the latter, and see if they rem

em
ber 

as 
m

uch 
of their 

Am
erican 

history 
as 

they should.
The initial, or first letters of the 

w
ords 

correspond w
ith 

those 
of 

the 
character’s 

nam
e. 

W
hen 

you 
have 

used 
this list, m

ake a 
new 

one. 
Perious 

R
ider.....................Paul 

R
evere 

G
reat W

arrior.......G
eorge W

ashington
 

A
lw

ays 
Loyal...........A

braham Lincoln
W

orthy Peacem
aker.......W

illian Penn
H

arbor H
unter..............H

enrik 
H

udson 
Exceptional 

A
lly

.............Ethan 
A

llen
Considered Crazy C

hristopher C
olum

- 
bus 

M
ost Charm

ing W
idow

... 
....M

artha 
C

ustis W
ashington

 
Before 

Foreigners...Benjam
in Frank-

lin
Religious W

anderer...R
oger W

illiam
s 

Sailed 
C

onfidently......Sebastian Cabot 
H

ated 
B

lack Slavery........................
-.........H

arriet 
Beecher 

Stow
e 

U
nusually 

Successful 
G

eneral..... 
........................U

lysses 
S. 

G
rant 

M
arching 

Suitor...........M
iles Standish

—Holiday 
M

agazine.

the 
single 

Trainm
an.

O
n 

the 
other 

side 
is 

a
sim

ilar plate on w
hich are engraved

 
the 

w
ords-

RAILRO
AD RO

XY, 
G

arden C
ity, L. I. 

Presented 
by 

the 
boys of the 

• L. I. R
. R

. 
B

ranch Y. M
. C

. A
.

-
TO

-DAY.
The late Jam

es T. Lew
is, w

ar gov- 
ernor of W

isconsin, took a 
deep in- 

terest 
in 

bom
bastic 

and 
hifalutin

 
rhetoric. 

H
e knew by heart a num

ber 
of political speeches of the absurdest 
kind, 

and to hear him 
quote 

these 
speeches w

as am
using, for he injected

 
into their delivery not a 

little m
ock 

fire 
and fury.

O
ne 

of the speeches in M
r. 

Lew
is’ 

collection 
w

as 
m

ade 
in 

the 
Lincoln

 
cam

paign. 
Its 

clim
ax ran: 

"B
uild 

a 
firm fence around a w

in- 
ter’s supply of sum

m
er w

eather; skin 
the clouds from the sky w

ith a 
tea- 

spoon; catch a 
thunderbolt in a

 blad- 
der; 

break a. hurricane to harness; 
ground-sluice an earthquake ; lasso an 
avalanche; 

pin 
a 

lid on 
the crater 

of 
an 

active 
volcano; 

hive 
all the

 
stars in a 

nail keg; hang the ocean 
on 

a 
grape-line to dry; put the sky 

to soak in a gourd; nail up eternity 
in a w

oodshed, and paste ‘To let’ signs 
on 

the sun 
and m

oon; 
but never- 

never for a m
om

ent, sir
—delude your- 

self w
ith the idea that any ticket or 

party 
can beat 

ours.”

SIZE O
F TH

E B
R

ITISH E
M

PIR
E

 

The British Em
pire occupies about 

one-fifth of the surface of the habit- 
able globe, and consists of the U

nited
 

Kingdom w
ith its attendant islands, 

and about forty-three 
dependencies 

under separate and independent gov- 
ernm

ents, varying in size from C
an- 

ada, w
hich is thirty tim

es the size of 
the U

nited Kingdom
, to G

ibraltar the
 

area 
of 

w
hich 

is tw
o square 

m
iles. 

Thus the area of the B
ritish Em

pire 
is ninety-eight tim

es that of the self- 
governing 

colonies, 
alone is 

nearly 
sixty 

tim
es 

as large as that of the 
M

other C
ountry.

M
ost of our com

forts grow 
up be- 

tw
een our crosses.

W
e shall do so m

uch in the years to 
com

e.
B

ut w
hat 

have w
e 

done 
to-day? 

W
e shall give our gold in 

a princely 
sum

.
But w

hat did w
e give 

to-day ? 
W

e shall lift the heart 
and dry the 

tear.
W

e shall plant 
a hope in the place of 

fear.
W

e shall speak the w
orth of love and 

cheer.
But w

hat did w
e speak to-day

 ? 

W
e shall 

be 
so 

kind in the after 
a 

w
hile.

But w
hat have w

e been to-day
? 

W
e shall bring to each lonely life 

a 
sm

ile.
B

ut w
hat have w

e brought to-day? 
W

e shall give tto 
truth 

a 
grander 

birth.
A

nd to 
steadfast faith 

a 
M

eeeper 
w

orth.
W

e shall 
feed the hungring souls of 

earth.
But w

hat have w
e fed to-day?

-i1. 
i

THE O
N

LY KIND O
F SH

ELLFISH
.

a
Ex-Justice Julius 

M
. 

M
ayer, 

says 
the N

ew York Tim
es, is very fond of 

things that com
e out of the sea, and 

w
hile in C

hicago recently at the R
e- 

publican C
onvention he sought to in- 

dulge his 
tastes in 

one of the w
ell- 

know
n restaurants there. 

A
fter 

a 
survey of the m

enu, he called one of 
the w

aiters and ordered 
a portion of 

Little Neck clam
s.

"Very sorry, sir," said 
the w

aiter, 
"but 

w
e’re out of clam

s."
"Bring 

m
e 

a nice 
broiled 

lobster, 
then," said the Judge.

"There 
isn’t 

a lobster 
left," 

s aid 
the w

aiter.
"This is very annoying," said Judge 

M
ayer, taking another survey of the 

bill of fare. 
"Let m

e have som
e soft- 

shelled crabs."
"W

e’re out of soft-shell crabs, too," 
replied 

the 
w

aiter, 
looking 

rather 
sham

efaced.
"Then w

hy do you keep these things 
on the bill? 

H
ave you any shellfish

 
at all !" he dem

anded.
"O

nly eggs, sir," replied the w
aiter.

W
e shall reap such joys in the by and 

by.
B

ut w
hat have w

e sow
n to-day ? 

W
e shall 

build 
us 

m
ansions 

in the
 

sky.
B

ut w
hat 

have w
e built to-day? 

‘Tis sw
eet in idle dream

s to bask. 
But here and now do 

w
e our task

 f 
Yes, this is the thing our souls m

ust 
ask,

"W
hat have w

e done to-day !" 
O

F THE 
DAY 

O
N

LY.

A
sentry, an Irishm

an, w
as on post 

duty 
for 

the first 
tim

e 
at 

night, 
w

hen the officer of the day approach- 
ed.H

e called, W
ho com

es there
? 

O
fficer of the day, 

w
as 

rhe reply. 
Then 

w
hat 

are 
yez 

doin’ 
out 

at 
night, sir 1 asked the sentry.

C
arry your conscience in your eye 

and you w
ill keep your heart.
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popular 
order N( 
you will

Styli 
Plumes, on

Swel 
Paris Pom-1 
$4,00, $4-5

Res 
Wholesale 1 
late for then 
Felts, trim 
and Black, 
lar $5.00 ea


