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MORE MYSTERY T0 THE SEA

Cavaliere Pino. of Genoa,
on account of the submarine boat of
his name, an invention which brought
him a knighthcod from the King of
Italy and the honor of his countrymen,
says Marcus Ward in the London, Eng-
land, Express.

He is about to become world famous

ful inventions ever perfected,inventions
which have given him the power to r2-
veéal all the secrets of the sea.

Pino, in a word, is master of the sea.
His inventions will revolutionize the
lives and the ways of all who go down
to the sea to do business on the great
waters. They will place him upon sucn
a high pinnacle of fame as few invent-
ors have achieved, and they will bring
him, it is reasonable to suppose, such
wealth as Solomon or a New York
millionaire never dreamed of.

The inventions are, firstly, a machine
called the hydroscope; and, secondly,
a machine called the elevator. The hy-
droscope i instrument which en-
ables hunaian eves to look down into the
gea, to behold what it contains, and to
examine the floor of the A a4t any
depth; while the elevator designed
to recover from the water any object
seen and coveted, from a sunken iron-
clad to a pearl or coin. Iach invention
stands today absolutely perfected, and
awaiting public trial.

These things are not
soper matters of fact. KEveryone
soon know all about them._ for
agent, Dr. Iebrti, is at present in TL.on-
don actively arranging for a public
trial of the inventions, and he hopes
to have all his plans completed be-
fore the end of next month.

There are to two trials — ane at
iKiel, before the German Emperor, and
the other at Southampton, it is hoped,
before the king, 2t any rate, before the

jritish admiralty and several of the
leading shipbuilders and salvage com-
panies.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE SEA BIED.
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At these trials it will be proved that |
the hydroscope enables one to see any

object in the water at any depth, and
to take clear photographs of the sea-
bed, while the elevator will prove how
it can bring sunken ships of any weight
to the surface and also such small ob-
jects as coins.

A private official trial of the hydro-
scope has already been made by the
Italian Government on Jan. 25 last, in
Portfino harbor, lying between Genoa
and Spezia, when it was proved beyond
doubt that it would perform all th=2
miracles that its inventor claimed for
it. The minister of the Italian royal
navy, who has interested himself great-
lv in Pino’s career, sent a torpedo boat
y jst in the experiment, and naval

niatives from Portofino and S.
Margherita, while several naval engin-
eers and captaing, and two vrofessors
of science, and two lawyers were also
present,

These gentlemen
trials signed a document
gcribed how they had seen with their
own eves all the objects on the sea’s
bed that came within the hydroscope’s
range with perfect dlearness, in their
natural forms, colors and positions,
bearing strong testimony as to the
priceless worth of the invention.

Pino now has at nis merecy all
treasures of the sea — the pearls,
sponges, the coral reefs and the
en ships, with their lost cargoes
gold and works of art. With his
droscope he can see them, with his el-
evator he can rescue them.

Few conceive what treasures
sorts the sea now kides and jealously
guards. To take one example of the
sea’s natural wealth—a single coral
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discovered In Japanese waters,
Kaftf‘r :
|year a profit of more than £500,800.
I WEALTH IN SUNKEN TREASURE
! And for an example of the

|we,sllh in the shape of sunken treas-
.,—n. British ship that went down in the
idays of the Crimean war with an enor-

imous sum of gold on board, of whaich |
on account of two of the most wonder- |not a single gold piece

has ever been
' recovered. !
|  Pino has made it possible to locate
coral banks and to garner the cm‘z..l
|harvest with absolute certainty. He is
|making arrangements with the British
!Government to recover the Black
Prince’s cargo.

There is another big contract between
| Pino and the Greek Government for the
irecovery of statues and certain oth>r
mable value, known 19
have been sunk in Coricgotto harbor
{during the Pompé€ian  war. Thougn
(these treasures from ancient Athens
thave lain beneath the sei tfn:
some 2,000 years, already many of
| them have been photographed as seen
by the hydroscope’s far reaching eye
lat the bottom of the sea.
| With the hydroscope to locate sunk-
en ships and the elevator to raise them,
the work of the salvage companies will
be utterly revolutionized. And not be-
fore time. As it is, divers can only
some ninety feet; while only

every year are ever brought to
the surface again.

The possibilities of the )
apart from its uses with its companion,
the elevator, are endless. Attached to
a ship, it enables the captain to sece
all rocks and sandbanks and
in the water beneath him.
Commanders of men-of-war may seée

twe years search, yietded in one

séa’s |

ures one may mention the Black Priice |

hydroscope, |
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f ner she politely but firmly insisted up-
. on paying for her own, whereupon the
| man from Washington tried to look
- abused. ;

| ' The remainder of the ride was just
as delightful ds the beginning Trad been
for the Washington man.

It was just the beginning of twilight
when the train pulled into the station
in Washington.
together for her and ca rigd theni .m
the cab stanad outside theladies’ wait-
ing rcom.

“ell?” he said to her, admiring the
way her brocwn traveling veil blew
arend *Her winsoime face.

“ Well, ,George, you know where you
live, don't you?’ she said 1o him,
laughing outright.

“ George!”’ he
| and hoarse.

“George,”’

exclaimed, stunned

she repeated,
‘ pling confirmatory laugh. “Cousin-in-

Jaw George. Please don’t look so0 ab-
surdly surprised, or I shall hecome
hystarical,” and she went into another
peal of musical laughter. “You know
I have at least a dozen photographs
of you and Gertrude.”

He had *to swallow quite a number
of times before he was able 0 mur-
| mur, in a weak, flaccid sort of tone:

“ Then you are my wife's Chattan-
| noga cousin, Helen—and I didn’t know
it, Miss Sly-boots—and ynu knew |
was Gertrude’s husband all the time-—-
and yvou are on a visit to us—how de
do- how de dc!”

He looked very foolish
this Washington man.

On his way to his 2ome in the han-
som he cleared his throat a number
of times, and ihken he said to her:

“ Er—hy the way, Cousin Helen, if
T were you 1 wouldn’t say anything to
| Gertrude about—er—you know—-my
not recognizing--er—say, you nlayed
it low down on me, vou know—I wish

with arip-

inde~d,

He hundled her traps |

4id |

we had as many phctographs of you
i as you have of ys and I'd never have
{ —but—er—there's no need of Gertrude

being told of how-—ywunderstand, don’t
you?’ and he gyinned foolishly. again.

“ Why, certainly, I understand, Cou-
sin George!” gshe reassured him, but
1 she went inte another peal of laughter
that was nighty unconvincing.

This happeneq scveral days ago. The
Washington man is now wondering
what the occasion is of the half-amus-
ed, half-reproachfu}- glancés which he
sometimes finds his wife bestowing
upon ‘him. sinee the arrival on the
same train with him of his wife’s Cou-
sin Helen,

£ e

Excessive Advertising.

“Yes,”” said the pural mail carrier, “I
believe that advertising pays, and all
that; but some people over-indulge in it.
! Now, there is Mr. Whooper, the rich city
man, who owns the new house—calls it
his country residence—down the Browns-
| ville road. It's on my route, you know.
Mr. Whooper made his’ mon@y selling a
corn salve he invented: and he’s got a
nice place out there, I'l say that, but
it's spoiled for me."

“What's the matter with it?’ asked the
postmaster, \

“Well, you know- I -had ‘mail to deliver
{ there this morning, the first mail since
| the Whoopers arrived yesterday. ' And
{ what do you think? On a big rug at
| the front door there was the word ‘Salve’
{in letters a foot long. Advertising corn
cure, and on a foot wiper in front of
| his own door, tog! I'm disgusted.”

“Oh, 'you pronounce the world wrong,” |

said the postmaster. *“It has two sylla-
{ bles,” and is Latin, and sounds somethnig
like ‘Sal-ve.’ At a portal it means ‘Wel-
come.” "’ :

“I dqon’t care. It’s too suggestive, that’s
what it is,”” asserted the carrier, as he
turned to the ice water tank.—New York
Times,

°

! where explosive mines are lying or ob- |

|serve the approach of submarines
torpedoeg. Surveyors, with the hydro-

or |
|

70 WIN

scope’s help, may map the sea as easily |

as the land.
the invention, for it solves
once all their greatest difficulties,
NIGHT AND DAY ALIKE.
Then the hydroscope offers a
sensation to ocean voyagers, for it may
so adiusted as to reflect the sea’s
bed and the things in the sea, the fixh,
and the flowers, on a screen on deck,
where a hundred

at

all the infinite beauties of the sea wa-

And cable companies.will |

new |

people at the same |

SHE REFUSED THOUSANDS

CONCERT PIANIST

\Zelie de Lussan’s Rejection of
' Operatic Engagement.

Inspired by New-Born Love She Turns
Down Francis Wilson’s Offer.

ters as their ship passes over the sur-
face.

One most important point must te
mentioned. With hydroscopes attach-
ed to fishing boats sea fishing no longer
will be a matter of chance. The fish-
ermen will be able to see exactly

| where the sheals are feeding or moving.

ralike,

[in the water.
land
I signed new electric lamps of enormous |

To the hydroscope night and day are
Cavaliere Pino has
ed that even at great depths the instru-
ment needs no help from artificial light

in the deepest waters he has de-

penstrative power to illumine the sea

Ibed in its blackest abyss—and so noth-

lin

ing can escape him.

That the hydroscope ig an instrument
the nature of a2 long tube, fitted at

one end

tical instruments, is all that may be

| written definitely about the marveloas

|

'to

machine at present. Nor may I say
more about the elevator than that it is
a species of submarine craft designed
grip and lift objects of any
when lying at any aepth, totally un-
like any lifting apparatus ever de-

. signed.

But after the triale in July all details
will be made public, and all the world
will be convinced that in Guiseppe
Pino, of Genoa, whose age is 30 years,
the sea has found a master.
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Atfter walking an hour, Balch jumped a
slashing.
with

straight

deer from a pine
buck,
horns. It ran
trail for fterty
stopped across

vear-old handsome spike

down a narrow
so and then

standing broad-

vards or

the trail,
gide to the man, and looking back to see
what had disturbed it, The hunter had
to the ground when the deer
jumped and pPow to his knees be-
hind old He rested the bar-
re¢l on the stump and sighted with care.
KRemembering the injunction, he drew
bead on imaginary point just
the deer, centering a perpendicular line
passing a fraction
shoulder,

dropped
rose
an stump,
a
an

of an inch
It was his to

hit in the. center of the body just behind
the shoulder and shatter its heart

deer’s purpose

|

| conclusion

His Wife's Cousin.

The Washington man noticel
in the train
for Washington.

She . had the

at Charlotte,

chair Immediately
and after he had studled the
her head for a while he came
that her halr w
uncommonly fine chestnut tint.
Presently she tried to raise the win-

s of an

h'l;.’;h—i
projectile |
| it stuck.
100 |

It was a two-

; breeze
under |

behind the |

At the erack of the gun the deer jump-|

ed a foot high, straight up, lit in its
tracks and stood still, its head yet turn-
ed and gazing down the trail. Plainly it
had not seen the haze of the smokeless
powder. Baleh trieq it again with like
results, and then a tourth time,
only difference being that the
three shots the deer did jump,
merely stood and gazed. Balch
never missed many shots in his
and swore hard at his new gun.
he drew a fine bead exactly upon the
spot where he wished the lead to land
and the deer, with one huge leap, went
down stone dead.
Kxamination showed
been doing good
did not know it,
vious shots had

at
not but
had
life,
Then

SO

that Balch

shooting, though
Each of the four
gone where he aimed.
They had just scraped the skin of the
body from half an inch to an inch be-
hind the forelegs, Two of them had
merely burned oft the hair; two of them
nad broken the skin and drawn a little
blood. Nobody knows why the buck
stood there to be shot at a fifth time,
when it had been touched four times,
Balch’'s theory is that the high-power
bullets are so small and travel
such velocity that a graze from them
inflicts no pain at all, and that the
deer did not know it was hit.—New York
Tribune,
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Suburhanites Know Its Value.
“PDon’t forget to order a

Clark’s delicious pork and beans” is the

the |
last )

dow, the car being warm. The
stuck course, and equally

course the Washington man

dow of
It permitted him to execute
his little “Pray allow me” stunt.
Then he observed that her
were  execptionally  fine when she
smiled, that her eyes were of the
haunting brown (and not without a
twinkle in them), and that her
| piexion was a well-nigh perfect olive
For the rest he concluded that she wa
| Trom twenty-six to twenty-nine,

teeth

ascertain- |
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with new and wonderful op- |

size, |
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When an offer of $40,006 for thirty
weeks in cemic opera flatly refused,
there must be some good reason for it.
Miss Zelie de Dussan, the radiant Carv-
men of the
pvany, laughi

She

ig

Metropolitan

ng

Com-
ly admits that it is so.
has just and

Opera

received declined

| that very tempting offer, and the good |

reasen given is this:

Miss de Laussan is in love at least.
The man in the case is Angelo Fro-
| nani, concert pianist, who accompanied
| Miss de Lussan on her recent American
| tour. He is a of the acting Ital-
| ian consul at Washington.

The $40,000 offer which Miss de Lugsan
so promptly refused to even consider
| was made by Francis Wilson, the comic
opera star, who has been endeavoring
for several weeks to engage heir for the
| title role in a revival of “Erminie.”

Misg de Lussan first heard of young
{ Fronani through friends in Washington
last autumn, and their reports of his
| musical abilities being so favorable,
he was engaged to accompany her on
| her tour of this couniry last winter.
| Their initial meeting took place at the
{ docks of an American liner when Miss
| de T.ussan reached here.

|0on

her |
shorlly after he settled himself in his |
| seat bound |
in |
front of that of the Washington man,
back of
to " the |

win-
of |
was glad |

say |

—and it was plain that she was trav-

eling quite alone,

“ That does not make a draught on
you does it?” he asked solicitously,
atter opening the window for her.

“By no means,”” she replied am-
iably,
| direction. *“*Unless it mukes too much
for you?”’ she added, inquir-
ingly. *“Mpyself,” she went on, “I am
almost a fresh air crank.”

“Better to err in that respect than
the other way,” he said, with a
grisly attempt at a pun—and so they
got to conversing. He told her that
he was glad to find one woman who
was fond of plenty of fresh air—most
women, in his opinion, were too par-
tial to stufiinesa,

And so before

the train was much

more than ten miles 2wuay from Char- |

lotte
the
very

she had her
way around and they were on
agreeable and chatty terms.
When first call Tor dinner was passed

chair wheeled all

| he very politely ¢sked her would she

pre- i

with |

{ fect
I you know,
| rarely

few cans of |

parting injunction many a suhurh:mitc;

he

receives as
the morning.

starts for the city in

DEATH COMES TO ALL.—But it need

not come prematurely if proper precau-|

tions are taken. “An ounce of prevention
is worth a pound of cure,”” and to
prevention at hand and allow a disease
to work its will is wickedness. Dr.
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil not
pains when applied externally, but will
prevent lung troubles resulting from
colds and coughs, Try it and be con-
vinced.

w---Jt is only once in a great while that

the average man has a laugh that
hakes up his “innards,” but they are
only kind worth having.

have!

only allays!

hoenor him by taking dinner in
company, =nd, withgraciousnessequal-
ing his grandiloguence, she consented
to do so.

“1 guess maybe I'm an c¢ld chestnut
and wallflower and a shelved proposi-
tion in general, if I am forty,” he said
to himself, with a sort of mental
preening, as he led the way to the dins<
ing car, Then he added with a sort
of gulp, “Forty—and married.”

It was a very pleasant dinner, with
the train bounding vast the restful,
sleepy-looking southern towns and
the sunswent woods and fields. He
suggested that perhaps she would like
—er—just a little pint of the sparkling

—that is to say, if she felt that—

* Oh, no,” she interrupted with her
winning smile that showed her per-
teeth, “I never take anything,
except at home, and very
then.”

The Washington man said to him-
self that he rather admired a woman
who didn't drink.

“Women whe invariably jump at
the chance te imbibe champagne are
rather a bore I think.” is the way he

{ framed the thought to himself,

A portly man and his portlier wife
and four fat children entered the din-
ing car.

“I adore children,” she said to the
Waskington man. “De you?”

“ Crazy over 'em,” he replied.

“You are married?” she asked him,
with a delicious uplifting of the brows.

“ Now, now—be nice. be nice!” he
replied shaking an arch and warhing-
ful forefinger at her and the subject
was changed. Oh, it takes the man
of forty—and married—to put up the
genuine article in the way of archness!

When it came to payIng for the din-

partly wheeling her chair in his |

his |

Zelie de Lussan as Carmen.

It was a case of love at first sight,
{and the friends who introduced them
| describe the scene as a duplicate of the
famous Tristan and Isolde episode pic-
tured by Wagner aboard the ship that
bore his hero and heroine to the shores
of Cornwall and their fate. The re-
sembiance of the two episodes is more
fully borne out by the fact that there
is another man in the case,.

Whether this gentleman is a real or
a mythical personage devised to throw

snde seems uncrtain. But it will be
racalled that last winter the papers
published an announcement from Lin-
coln, Neb., of the engagement of Miss
ldo Lussan to Senor Roblado, a million-
| aire Rrazilian.

|  The singer herself was authority. fer

the general public off the track and (1'3—.
vert attention from the real love epi-|

the statement that the marriage would
take vlace the Ist of April. But the 1st
tof April came and passed without a
| consummation of the ceremony to which
{ Miss de Lussan’s friends on both sides
,of the ocean were looking forword. To
all inquiries as to its postponement the
| prima donna’s bland reply was that so
{much publicity had been given to the
i matter that Senor Roblado was waiting
for her to finish her season before he
jcarried her away to final retirement
{as his bride. If he happened to be of
‘;the jeaious disposition that his Span-
"ish ancestry would seem to indicate,
| there was, however, a more plausible
reason. The infatuatjon of the singer
| amgl-pianist, thrown hourly together in
| the pursuit of thar art, became daily
| more pronounced, and their audiences
| were not the last to remark upon it.

Miss de Lussan herself was not with-

|

goddess wlo had hitherto claimed her
| generous attention,” At a city in Nor-
| thern New York, ~vith the thermometer
 below zero, and _the inhabitants only
1able to keep theélr feet warm by holding
| them over theiizléwing coals in the
|grate, Miss de lussan and Mr. Fro-
inani took a three hours’ walk. It was
| not until she had returned to her hotel
'that the fair prima donna appeared to
'remember that the temperature was
i scarcely that of midsummer.

i "] shall not be able to sing to-
night,” she annownced as she cleared
her throat ominowsly. Her maid, obed-
|ient to commands which she had learn-
cd long ago to folow without remon-
strance, proceeded to do up the filmy
tevening gown ‘that she had put out in
| preparation, and packed it away. The

dle,
jout little lapses:of indifference to the |

!—and who wauld be arrested anywhere
else in this state of agitation for: a
madman.

. Women, too, with tangled locks a-fly-
ing, lend color to this scene. Blond=,
brown and brunet, petite et grosse with
hair more or less unkempt, eyes spark-
ling and cheeks aflame. And wild
young bucks, with football hair ani
savage mein, by pairs and in clusters—
and wilder misses, with hair flying
istraight out like a cleud of soft coal
smoke from a Manhatten engine.

Who started this savage fad? For it
is a turn toward savagery. A few
feathers and a little paint would do the
business. Health? Rot!

HOW ENGLISHMEN
AMUSE THEMSELVES

Some of the Recreations Indulged
in by Prominent Characters.

The Spectator had an hour’s amuse-
ment in learning what amuses other
folks, as described by themselves 1n
the pages of “Who's Who.” 1In the
first place he notices an international
difference. The English book of that
name, which is the one here referied
to, apparently regards a man’s or wo-
man’s recreations as a matter of spe-
cial significance, the American ‘“Who's
Who”’ does not report them. Probably
most Americang are still somewhat re-
luctant to admit in print that they
have any amusements; it would seem
that they did not take life seriously
enough. An occasional American,
however, finds his way into the pages
of the transatlantic “Who's Who,” and
Is not unwilling to let his English
cousins know that he, too, can un-
bend. One notices that many Ameri-
cans find it difficult to “sink the shop,”
even in their recreations. That dean
of American printers, for instance,
Mr. Theodore De Vinne, has for his
recreations ‘Books and prints!” An-
other American, Edgar Saltus, gives aw
his only recreation ‘““Work.” How
much more pleasanter is it to read of
the habits of athletic Englishmen, such
as, for instance, C. J. Longman, of the
well-known publishing firm, who is

s

at archery and as a devotee of foot-
ball; Arthur J. Balfour, ‘“‘Captain
Royal and Ancient Golf Club, presi-
dent Cyclists’ Union, motorist”; John
Burns, the labor member of Parlia-
ment, whose recreations are ‘‘cricket,
skating, rowing, boxing.” But as a

same class with our own
Philadelphia - publisher, whese
only recreation is given as ‘‘boxing
—boxed exhibition bouts with many of
the leading professional pugilists ; en-
countered Robert Fitzsimmons, ex-
champior heavy-weight pugilist of the
world, for three rounds at the Pen
and Pencil Club, Philadelphia, 1894.”
Some of the more amusing or char-
acteristics of these entries under the
head of *“Recreations” the Spectator
notes at random as follows: Israel
Zangwiil, all forms of locomotion ex-
cept ballooning; Lord Roberts,
hunting, bicycling; Herbert Spencer,
was given to salmon and sea trout
fishing until prevented by ill-health:
Sir Robert Giffen, whist and chess;
Julia Ward Howe. reasonable societv,
musie, club meetings; Geoxrge Mere-
a great reader, ‘especially of

Drexel Bid-

dith,

 citizens of Utica, whoe had bought every
seat in the house in eager anticipation,
| secemed doomed to disappointment. But
| Miss de Lussan’s ma
lexpectedly from New

few minutes the singer was thawing
lout her voice and Mr, Fronani his fin-
jgers. That night the pianist intro-
duced as a iovelty his French ro-
mances and people who had heard Miss
de Lussan in the passionate music of
| “Carmen’’ recognized a new and deep-
er intensity in her singing.

|

arrival of Kuropean steamers in New
York the pianist and the singer gave
up their long walks in the city in which
they were to appear that evening, and
Miss de ILussan sang her first song in
the programme with.apparent nervous-
iness. 1t was only after she had scan-
ned the faces in her audience that
her a-customed repose returned to her,
{ The prima donna, who had sung "Car-
{men”’ so often, and known what it is
lto await the steel of Don Jose's. dag-

| ger in the last act, has a keener appre- |

jciation of passionate
that have been trifled with
| majority of ladies enjoy.
| As the journey progressed westward,
{however, the c¢harm of Miss de Lus-
;Iszm‘s gayety returned, and at Lincoln,
| Neb., came the sudden announcement
!of her engagement to Senor Roblado.
I At last the tour was ‘ended. For 48
lhours Mr. Fronani tore himself away
) to- visit his people in Washington. He
had studied in Berlin and Leipzig; af-
%t(*r' his recent successes L.ondon was a
{ better center than the national capi-
| tal. Miss de Lussan was to sail by the
same boat.

But before she

than the

sailed Mr. Francis
i Wilson had numerous conferences with
1he>r over his projected revival of “Er-
| ninie.” He offered Miss de Lussan $30,-
{ 100 for a season of 30 weeks. She
| promptly refused it. Then she sailed
|away. Mr. Angelo Fronani did like-
wise. Mr. Wilson pursued with his
| offer to London. This time he would
igivf\ $40,000 for a 30 weeks’ season.
“Would Miss de Lussan come?”
| Miss de Lussan would not.
| To accept lr/(»‘-zmt a separation. She
'pr@fen'vd Angelo to the Bank of Eng-
| land.

College Boys Harvesting.

and at the same time raised the standard
of living in the country. The
college man whose mighty muscles won
him glory on the footiball field, worked
with the country lad whose distinction
lay in the faet +that he had shocked
twenty acres of wheat In a day, rubbed
elbews with the MississippT~levee hand
temporarily turned harvester, slept

|
|
|
|
|
|

laborer, with only a wagon overhead as
shelter from the dew, and-f{elt the better
for it. And all of these, the egllege man,
the levee hand, the country lad.and the
laborer, demanded that their employer
set a table thHat would shame,
dance- and quality, the fare of many a
house that attracts the summer boarder.

Harvest hands in companies of one
hundred and two hundred, were sent
from employment agencies in the states
adjacent to Kansas to various points in
the wheat belt. Just before the harvest
some farmers found themselves needing
more help. Then the farmer used all the
guile and promises at his command to
induce men to stop with him instead of
journeyimg to the point te which they
were ticketed. Harvest hands who .ven-
tured on to the platform of some rail-

have actually been kidnapped by farm-
ers, who used force to hold them until
the train had gone. One farmer, who
raises hundreds of acres of wheat al-
ways securgs his full quota .of harvest
hands ;}‘rbr,rf‘ colleges. He prefers the
collegians, And says they make the most
intelligent and trustworthy help,.angd he
selects them in preferegce to some other
classes of raen able to do moré work each

day.—American Monthly - Review. of- Re-
tev ..‘D 23 1o : g

’

The harvest leveled all social barriers, |
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i Bur.herdad Fad Now.

Fads there are-and fads, and every
season brings its own crop, says the
New York Herald. In Central Park
and early in the morning this particn-
llar fad is to be seen. It is the bare-
headed fad. Only a few years ago
|was the bare-footed cult that had pos:-
session of the park at this hour; now
it’s the hare-headed cult.

From one extreme to the other is not
so very far to the faddist. It used to
curdle the blood of the park attendants
to see men and women creeping about
in the cold, wet grass at dawn with
naked feet, and sometimes they usel
ito lock them up, either on suspicions
of insanity or for fear they'd kill the
grass.

1. Nowadays wild men and womanare to
{bé ggen a little after daylight dashing
ithrowgh, _the trees with their unbound
Jhair flyifgs_through the wind—when
they have ha¥egand causing the squir-
‘rels to take fo%the woods and the
imounted police to stand by their guns.

| Sometimes the fﬂdd‘iswft have any,
{hair, and then it is—wé€ll, is worth to
sit up all night, to see. s

Take a pudgy. little man, whése stir-
rups just reach the swell of his horse’s

way station while the engine took water |body, and who wears straggling “Gal

| way sluggers” around the back of hs
| thinking apparatus—set him off at full
|speed, s0 as to show six inches of the
jclear 'under him at every jump, while
this elbows stand out and flap like a
‘pair  of pickéd wings, and you have
/man in his most comical guise. ' =
| “Or a red-heddéd, long-legged flaring-3
eared bony-framed individual, who
ought to be thrown down and bound
and have his hair.cut by .force .of ‘arns

For a time on the days following the |

temperaments |

it-

French literature, has in his time been
a great walker; George Bernard Shaw,
anything except sport (this should

\;‘g"l' arrived un- | perhaps be accompanied by the preced- { New
i ork, an hour ht“}ing sentence as an explanation, ‘‘Diet, | esting circumstance the other gay.
( fore the, time get for the concert. What | yegetarian”)

passed between them is sealed in the | fond of billiards: Poultney Bigelow,
archives of musical history, but in a| i

Tommaso Salvini, very
i
the other hand no indoor sports; Sir
‘il’lem'y Irving, acting (arother illustra-
{tion of & man’s inability to get away
{1rom his work); Thomas Hardy, cyci-
ling, architecture; Father Ignatius,
eight services a day in Llanthony Ab-
vey Church; Miss Jeannette Gilder,
| loafing in 1Zurope; John Burroughs,
walking, fishing; Sir Charles Diike,
rapier fencing; light-pair rowing, best
boat sculling, riding; Lady Dilke, rid-
ing, book collecting: Mrs. Humphrey
i Ward seems to have no recreation,but
her husband is addicted to ‘“‘shootling,
formerly cricket.”

{ The Countess of Warwick has
encouragement of gardening as 2 hob-
by, is an e¢xpert horsewoman, hunts
rwith Warwickshire and issex hounds;
|both at Warwick Castle and
{1.odge has established a complete or-
| ganization for welfare of poor and
I nursing of gick is a great: reader;
| reads every in.portant new book, Maj-
or veneral Kardley-Wilinot, polo
cricket, shooting, tishing, pig sticking,
tent pegging, lime cutting. The two
ast named amusements seem to have
the flavor of novelty to an American,
But they are a long way off from ser-
adipity.

One of the strangest revelations of
character here given is that of General
Weyler, formerly of Cuba, now of
Madrid. His gentle spirit finds refresh-
ment in country life, and (most fav-
orite) riding; he does not smoke
{drink spirits; he is not fond of bull-
fighting, very little of music, theater
and all public recreations.” A Span-
iard and not a smoker or drinker!
Weyler and not fond of the hull-fight
| Perhaps it is true, however, that sol-
| diers like to get away from sugges-
tions of gore in their recreations; it
secms to be so in the case of another
soldier of better reputation, namely,
General Baden-Powell, who amuses
himself with “ballooning, yachting,
and cycling,” as well as with shooting.
The Spectator wiil close his quaotations
with one about a war correspondent of
| some mnote. Mr. Charles Williains,
who recreates with “fishing,
graphy, ritual, reading, canal
Pray what precisely may ‘ritual”
mean in that connection? The Specta-
tor would include this among the un-
solved problems suggested among his
scarch for the elusive amusement.—
“Spectator” in Outlook.
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Whe Bicdes His Time.

Who bides his time, and day by day
Faces defeat full patiently,
And lifts a mirthful roundelay,
However poor his fortuneg be,
He will not fall in any qualm
Of poverty—the paltry dime,
It will grow golden in his palm,
Who bides his time.

‘Who bides his time—he tastes the
Of honey in the salted tear:
And though he fares with slowest feet
Joy runs to meet him, drawing near;
The birds are heralds of hig cause;
And, like a never-ending rhyme,
The roadsides bloom in his applause
Who bides his time, -

sweet

Who bides his time. and fevers neot
In the hot race that none achieves
Shall wear cool-wreathen laurel wrot;ght
With crimson berrieg in the leaves;
And he shall reign a goodly king,
..'And sway his hand c’er every clime
Mith peace writ on his signet ring,
\}'ho bides his time.
4

—James Whitcomb Riley.
SIS

. The speed of electgicity unobstructed
is that of light; on conductors t is
camparatively slow. According - to
'izeau’s experiments, made in 1850, it
5,111,600 miles a second in eopper ‘wire
and<falls to 62,000 in iron. In trans-
oceanis. cables-it is mnuch less.

l
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CO-OPERATIVE

“What do vou think of co-operative
housekeeping ?”’ asks a correspondent,
and as I am constantly in receipt of let-
ters bearing upon this subject I have
chosen for this week’s talk a few points
which T have put together as a reply
to women who are exerecised upon the
matter of joining forces in housekeep-
ing.

I know of nothing that foots up
better shape or makes
showing on paper than do the

published reports, and they occur f{re-
quently of late, of experiments in co-op-
erative housekeeping. Their aggregation
forms one of the neatest mechanical ef-
fects known to the drama of modern life.
But, like most mechanical effects, the
farther one can get from the sight and
creaking of the ropes and pulleys of the
illusion working contrivance, the greaier
will be one’s enjoyment of the play. Co-
operative housekeeping is undeniably pos.
sible; that is the worst of it; but in‘pro-
portion to the measure of success that
has come to the people who have tried
it, it also shows up these individuals in
a not altogether flattering light. The
current number of :a popular magazine
and concise account of how two fami-
housekeeping, and by dividing the living
expenses a saving of $72 a month was
accomplished.

1 do not doubt that this was done; ac-
tual figures were given and a summary
furnished of the main items. on which

fully exact and—wooden, Evidently the
machinery was lubricated to the highest
point of noiselessness, for I could de-
tec® not the faintest creak nor jarring
of the scenery. Now, any man, who will
strike a bee line for an establishment of
this kind ought to have ‘‘flat” written
all over him; not the steam-heated, elab-
orately fitted up residence floor of mod-
ern times, but plain, downright flat, a
term which used to be applied to men
who clung to paper collars and rose hair
oil, even in the very teeth of the pub-
lic odium. All during the time occupied
in reading the article T had in mind the
old idea of the home as a unit, an idea
that can scarcely be improved upon.
Think you that the man who has some-
how missed the possession of a home
sighs for one on the co-operative plan?
Ah, no:; his dreams are ever of the
arate abiding place, with cne central
luminary to bless with light and cheer
the habitation of his loved ones.

The child who weeps because
wandered out of sight of his

sep-

he has

beloved

‘ix‘.g restored to his home, because it
| home; the circle of affection which will
easily widen to take in those less fortu-
nate, but which can never be elongat-

ed to the holding of two or more fami-!

| lies. Listen to these tributes paid by
1somv of our greatest men to their wives;
| they were never called forth by the un-
natural conditions which exist in associ-
ated homes.

‘“T'his place is perfect,” Charles Kings-
ley once wrote to ms wife from the sea-
side, “but is seemg a dream and imper-
fect without you. People talk of love
ending at the altar. Fools! T lay at
the window all the morning thinking of
nothing but home; how I long for it!”

Sheridan spoke of hig wife as ‘“‘the con-
necting link between a woman and «an-
gel.”” He might have thought different-
ly of her had he seen her tried by the
| complexities of . co-operative housekeep-
ing. It is said that Dr. Pussey’'s too bric
marrvied life was crowded with happiness,

|

|
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the saving was effected. It is all beauti- |
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three years he survived her one long
peried of mourning for his wife, who was
a thoroughly domestic women, =
“It seems to md,”" said John Bright
speaking of his wife, “as though the
world was plunged, in darkness, and that
no ray of light could ever reach
again this side of the tomb.’”
Dr. Wordsworth, late bishop of TLin-
coln, saig that his wedded life has been
‘““as near perfection as was possible this
side of Eden.” It is worthy of note that
the wives of these two last mentioned
gentlemen were remarkable for their
to make a home, and hence the
| endurance of the monumentg of affection
they builded from day to day. Women
of so-called genius and learning who fly
to co-operative housekeeping as a means
of gaining leisure far the exercise of phil-
anthropy, a too genrerous charity og the
lighter society gifts, unconsciously, but
| surely weaken the structure of the fab-
| ric called home, which should be the
i most enduring thing in the universe, No-
| thing is more significant of the social
| condition of a people than the views held
!by  its women on th2 subject of domes-
ticity.
| Of course, just now it is the thing to
| hold views—the more views the better—
i but when thege ideas become lax—and a
loosening of our hdad on some of the old-
| er institutions deotes laxity—then no
i hysterical enthusitsm on other subjects
make up for this deplorable state.

» great men of the future are not com-
from associaed homes. No florist in
| his right mind ties to cultivate several
{ plants of differmt nature in the
!Suil and in the one fiower pot.
{ conditions woulc not produce
(exceptional fine blossom,
{thin:.:s being eqal, the
| ment for each plant

| work wonders,

| I am aware o the argument commonly
{used, that co-ogerative is a necessity of
| the times, Vgy well, but at whose
Idoor lies the psponsibiltiy for the times
‘ilwin;: any diferent as far as regards
housework thn formerly? To epitomize
Ilhw three pmme necessities of routine
‘xi\'ing, an oreérly place of shelter, clean
{linen, and god food, what do we need
| beside that should cause us so much
| anguish of pirit and weariness of the
{ flesh? Why do we' groan and sigh over
| the work ofour houses being too much
| for us? Itis because we attempt too
| much. We have dressed up the house-
work ideain  bits of tawdry finery, un-
til it looksfairly ridiculous. We have got
too much 3* the theory of culture and
| kitchen cmbined mixed up with our
| thoughts, Housekeeping is an art; yet
lin trying ;o make it too fine an art we
jhave broght all «us discomfort upon
'ourselves.We insist upon living in large

me

| ability

same
These
even one
whereas, other
separate environ-
would  doubtless

them is dlling us.

| We mit have a course dinner though
! we keepbut one servant, and that one
| constanty in a state of revolt over un-
necessarr work. Then we become dis-
| courageand adopt the co-operative plan
ias the gay out of the difficulty, when
it is oy the gateway leading to other
! difficult3s. The whole scheme of living
| can no 'be managed according to finan-
| eial ruds, nor can it be run by a chart
lor comftss. We are not machines, there-
fore, te regularity which would be the
| main 2ature of the co-operative plan
| wouldsoon pall on us. Profit and loss,
that onvenient scapegoat in bookkeep-
ting, ould not quite even up the dis-
| comfet of stereotyped mealg and cut
iand e€ied ordering of all sort-, There
lis bu one way out of the present diff-
feulty'and that is the way of simple liv-
|ing. I'ntil we adopt that we may ex-
! pectto be haunted by all manners of
| spedtes and shadowy images which it
i wer vain to try to lay hold of.

Elbows On the Table.

If the social curriculum still includes
{ such instructions t
| erbo

as *“Don’ put
AT ATy AT el L4 VRTIIC T v VIR
R
| ing

| to the side,” few persons outside of the
!lllll'.»:vl_\' think of paying any
‘itn them. An English woman stopping in

A
H

‘ork drew attention to this inter-

| *I. have
| said she,

been very much surprised,”
“‘at the way American
| sit with their elbows on table

| occasions,

women
the on al

“Everywheras they do it—in
i honses and in restaurants, at the mot |
tormal breakfasts, luncheons, dinnes
| suppers. When one hand is in use thY |
| lean on the other elbow, and whene?rl |
(thn-y a chance,

both
l:m(l the hands clasped under the chil
i “The other day 1 went past one o fhe
| Kifth avenue restaurants at the dnamer
hour, and at nearly every one ofjthe
window tableg was a woman leaniig on
her elbows. Why, even in some ¢ the
| smartest photegraphs 1 have i late
| women are with clasped 41111?.\2
| leaning their elbows on a table irffront
1 . o5 xr y
| of them. Ang yet probably thosy very
women were brought up nevep put
| their clbcws on the table.” '
| The Anterican to whom the fngli
| woman speaking admitted, ith
| laugh, everyvthing she syd
i true,

“I find myself doing the sam?
| the American contessed, *‘especi
[ came into the possession of afiamond
| pendant bracelet, The growth of the
| habit, T think, dates from th. time that
i the very slender chain bracekt, wound
i sometimes twice around the arm and
Qlinishml with a jeweled penidnt, came
| into fashion. As a rule, theweight of
i the pendant swings it tov yd the un-
| der part of the wrist; therfore it

better advantage when the

privat |

v |

get as e,

between cout

elbows are propped on: the tole

|

seen

poused

sh
wias a

that

thing,”
v Ssince

1<
)

seen to
is raised.

|  “Many of these ornament are superb
and possibiy the owners tiink it would
| be an awtul pity not to 10w them at
| their best. T had no idea though, that
' the habit had become w0 Bénerai that
ja stranger would notice it.  Generall?
| echoed the Inglish womin, ““Why, it
| seems to me an exception to- find a New
| York woman who can gt through a
| meal without planting per ©€1bows on the
}\:li)li‘. Just look for ¢ 1.

arm

vour

and standing keep the elbows close |
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| chievement, It has not
ag quality. It is all evil. Physiologists
jrow well know thag it impoverishes the
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“Fear is like
into one's
inetcher:

fright, or terror,
shade

ut

apprehension of
clong the line
thing,—a paralyzing im
the centres life which
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carbolic acid
atmosphere,”” vs 1lor-
“it causes mental, moral

asphyxiation, nd some-
death,—death ene death to
and death ail growth.”

Yet from our birth we live in the pres-
ence and under the dominion of this
demon, A child cauntioned a thousand
times a year look for this. and
to look out for that: it may get pois-
oned, it may get bitten, it may get kill-
ed; somethir terrible v happen to it
if it does S i
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