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THE VIOLIN'S FORM.

HISTORY SHOWS IT HAS REMAINEO
THE SAME THRO’ CENTURIES.

Modern Inge: uity Has Falled to Improve
It=The Its
Shape-Paganini, Its U nequalled Mas-
ter in Another Way.

Masters of Mechanical

And at the spot where they appear he
hears,
Surprised
idling,

He hears, alas,
But-an uuhallowed,
fiddling.

at the unwonted sights of

no music of the spleres,
earthly sound of

w
—Byron’s Don Juan.

The violin consists of three parts,
the neck, the table and the sounding
board. The strings are tuned in fifths,
the compass of the instrument exceed-
ing three octaves. The violin assum-
ed its present shape in the beginning
of the sgventeenth century. Many at-
tempts have becn made to improve
upon the original idca, but it is signi-
ficant that the oldest violins are ever
regarded as the best. The inatru-
ments manufactured by the Amati,
Stradivarius and Guarnerius families
of Cremoha are especially celebrated.

Stradivarius, or more properly, An-
tonio Stradivari, the great violin-
maker, was born in 1649 and died In
1787. Almost the whole of his life was
passed in Cremona, italy, where, 1D
his gloomy workshop, he spent his
days and most of his nights. He
was in early life a workman in the
violin factory of Amati, asloa famous
violinmaker, and there learned his
trade. Evidence of his workmanship
{s thought to appear in many of the
Amati violins, which become the
more valuable from that circum-
stance. The violins made by Stradi-
varius in his prime differ in many par-
ticula¥s from those of previous makers.
‘Though the differences, in themselves,
seem trifling, the sum was sufficient
to bring the violins of this celebrated
maker into the highest repute, even
in nis own time, and no subsequent

maker has been able to effect any fin- _

provement in the manufacture of this
dellcate instrument. The secret of
the superior excellence of a genuine
Stradivarius violin is believed to be
partly ip the wood employed, partly
in the outlines and partly in the fin-
ish, said to be a seciet composition.
The greafest Improvements he effect-
ed were in the bridge, which, before
his time, was made almost at hap-
hazard, and in fixing the exact shape
of the sound holes and their position
in the instrument, His violins, in his
own time, were sold for four louis d'or,
in England for £4. Nearly a thousand
violins from his factory are known to
exist, and he made a great many kits,
lyres, mandolins, theorbos, lutes and
guitars. His instruments are very un-
equal, some being too weak to bear
the pressure of the bow in playing,
but a genuine Stradivarius of good
quality has been known to change
hands at from $2000 to $3000.

The name Of Amati was borne by a
layge family of vivlinmakers at Cre-
mona, in Italy, during the sixteenth
and seventeenth centuries. Cremona
was at that time the heart of a rich
agricultural district and had many
wealthy churches and monasteries. It
was, therefore, a greate musical and
artistic center, and for two centuries
enjoyed almost a monopoly of the
manufacture not only of violins’ but
of viol; violoncellos, basses, mando-
lins, gu s and other stringed instru-
ments. he Amatis were the founders
of violinmaking in Cremona, and one
of the most famous of the family was
Nicola, or Nicolo, Cremona continued
to be famous for its violins till about
1760, the names of Stradivari,Guarneri,
Landolfi and Serafin being almost 2as
famous as that of Amati. The value
of the violin depends altogether on
its qualities and in no degree on the
name of the maker, nor on ornamenta-
tion. There is a- common superstition
that every violin bearing the name of
one of the great Cremona makers is
a treasure from that circumstance
alone, but the fact is that the viplins
of Cremona are V¢ unequal, and
while some are practically pricelesss,
others are worthless save as curios;
not a few, even of those made by
Amati and Stradivari, being too weak
to bear the strain incident upgn the
high pitch of the present day.

Why, it may be asked, was the vio-
lin called a fiddle? The violin is said
to be the modern form of the viola da
braccio, a small viol supported on the
arm. It differed from the true viol
in having the back as well as the
front arched, in the. number of strings
and in various technical 'points. Ear-
ller than the vicl were the trouba-
dour’s instruments known variously
as gleges, crowds, rebecks and fidels.
They were rested on the shoulder and
played with decply curved bhows, and
were much smaller than the modern
violin. Originally they were so small
that they produced only shrill notes,
fit to accompany boys' oices; to get
deeper tones for men's voices larger
instruments were ‘used, and from them
came the viols, and from the viols
the violin was refined. The name fid-
dle, though now used almost always
contemptuously or humorously, is the
proper English name for the violin.
The word comes from the middle
Latin vitula, a fiddle, and it is found
also in the Teutonic languages in
various forms.

Paganint was the most remarkable
genius with the violin that the world
ever knew, His technlque was some-
“$ing wonderful, but mere technique
would never have accomplished the
results he obtained, nor would it have
thrown the musical world into spasms
of admiration as he did. The ac-
counts of his playing seem almost in-
credible. With the first note the audi-
ence was spell-bound and remained
so to the last. From the violin he
drew tones which were unsuspected
to exist, and invented
eages believed to be impossible. Moore
said: ‘“‘Paganini can play divinely,
and does so for a minute or so, then
come his tricks and surprises, his bow
in convulsions, his enharmonics like
the mewing of an expiring cat.” The
main technical features of ‘Paganini's
playing were his unfailing intonations,
his wonderful rapidity and a command
never equalled of harmonics He was
wonderfuly tricky, however, and of-
ten accomplished effects not under-

and played pas-¥

, ye folk
Of flat, insi

The muse w!
Such ordinary

1 sin

own In nIa and stol
On battlefield, in civil life,
In senate, court and cloister,
The Roman nose is llke a knife,
The world is like an oyster.

The wight whose nose describes a eurve
Like beak of kite or vulture,

Is sure to be a man of nerve,
And oft is one of culture.

Just cast your eye o’er Clio's pages,
Research -one fact discloses,

The mighty men of every age
Were men of mighty noses.

toast the hig-nosed host,
a ml,hty chorus

0f loud “‘amens” from sea and coast,
Stertorous and sonorous!

And since the promontoried face
Than others ls completer,

God speed’the day the human race
Will shame the great ant-eater.

—_—

SEEN IN THE TUNNEL.

I am a music teacher by profession,
and twice every week 1 travel some 1lit-
tle distance to give lessons at & large
school. Everyone who has had experi-
e1ce of similar oft-repeated journeys
knows how wearisome the treadmill
monotony of the same route soon be-
comes, and I myself have a strong
sympathy with those professional or
business men who contrive—by ingeni-
cus ringing the changes between rail
and 'bus—to vary the daily journey
from their suburban homes to their of-
fices or chambers. But I nad no cholce
of routes; I could only reach my bi-
weekly destination via the Great Unit-
ed Rallway; but I contrived to ex-
tract some slight amusement from cne
part of my journey.

At one point, my train, paszel
through an abnormally long tunnel,
which was usually (probably for the
convenience of some of the company's
workmen) lighted by lanterns on its
wall in certain places. As the train
slowly passed (the Great United sel-
dom puts on a very breakneck speed),
shadows of the pessengers by the car-
riage windows are often projected
upon the whitewashed tunnel wail,
and are visible by the light of these
lanterns.

I made this discovery one day, when
a young lady ‘and gentleman had tak-
en their seats in an empty carriage
next to mine. As I passed by, 1 had
noted the pair sitting opposite to
each other—the lady gazing abstract-
edly out of the window, the gentleman
almost ostentatiously engrossed in &
newspaper. But when their tell tale
shadows appeared on the tunnel wall,
behold the two figures leant across
and exchanged an affectionate em-
brace; starting apart again as the
train emerged into daylight, and sink-
ing back, each into their respective cor-
ners, with an air of well-affected in-
difference; little consclous of the
amusement their stolen kisses had af-
forded to the quiet old maid in the
next carriage.

Ah, well, I am a lonely, middle-aged
woman now (I fear many of my pupils
call me “an old frump”), but 1 was
young myself once, and—many Yyears
ago—a hand which has long been cold
had pressed mine in a like manner, and
kisses as loving have been showered
on my lips. We were troth-plighted;
hut he, my young lover, died a month
before our bridal day; and I—well, “he
died, and she remained faithful,” sums
up the life history of many an “old
maid.”

1 do not, of course, talk about this
long-past romance now, but I have
still a very soft cornmer in my heart
for all youthful lovers, remembering
the days “when I, too, dwelt in Ar
cadia.” SoTI used to keep a lookout for
the chance revelations on the tunnel
wall, and often extracted much amuse
ment therefrom, though these silho
uettes were not always of a romantic
character.

Once I beheld a very grave and de-
mure-looking old lady imbibing
.draughts from what looked suspicious-
Iy like one of those ‘“traveler's bot-
tles” in which spirits are sold at rail-
way stations; another time I detected
a schoolboy (presumably alone in the
carriage) heavily ‘“sampling” a basket
of strawberries, which I had overheard
his old aunt, who saw him off, enjoin-
ing him to déliver to his mother intuct;
“for you have eaten more than are
really good for already, Yyou
know, Tom,” the old lady had remark-
ed, plaintively,

1 had begun to look upon this tunnel
transit as the most amusing portion
of my journey. I do not know it any
of my fellow-passengers observed what
I did: but I doubt if they noted the
shadows; for few persons save myself
ever seemed to peer out upom the tun-
nel walls. I never called anyome's at-
tention to the silhouettes, mnot being
much given to talk with strangers;
and the Great United being neither &
much-frequented nor popular line,
often, indeed usually, was the solitary
occupant of the carriage on the mid-
day trains by which 1 journeyed. ) §
little, thought how important my casu
al glances into that tunnel would one
day prove.

One dark autumn afternoon I was
returning, more tired than usual,
from my work (I had felt strangely
tired for several days), andas I passed
the first-class cariage next my own
third glanced at it with the passing
wish that I was going to perform the
journey home upon its comfortable
cushions. An old gentleman was snug-
lv ensconced in the corner seat with a
small black bag on his knees; as

Then let us
Let's ralse

passed, I thought he seemed particu- |
larly solicitous about the security of |

that bag.

As I seated myself in the third-class
compartment I observed another man,
tall and thin, hurry up to the
where the old gentleman was seated
and take the vacant place epposite to
him: then the train started and |
leaned back my aching head against
the hard back of the carriage and tried
to doze a little. I awoke as the train
entered the tunnel; I felt too weary to
amuse myself with my usual
taking”—but as I glanced listlessly on
the tunnel wall I observed that a tall
shadow was bending over that of the
old gentleman and apparently arrang-
ing something over or around the up
per part of his figure.

“1 suppose they are father and son,
and the son is wrapping up his father
in his rug against the draughts,”
thought, lazily,
seemed weighing me down, mentally
and physically. Then the train gave &
sudden jerk and the tall figure flung

| The progréess in

carriage

“note®|

| of good flaxs and will unite

for a strange lassitude

out its left hand against the carriage |

door as if to steady itself, and I noted
that this hand had a curious deformity
—one finger lacking from it, the third
finger having apparently been removed
at the second joint.

1 got out at the next station as usual,
and managed to crawl home: but the
succeeding days and nights were
blanks to me for a week or more.

my eldérly cousin, Tabitha, |

who shares my little home, by going
off into a dead faint immediately I en-
tered my house; and it was found that
I was sickening with a kind of low

fever, which kept me in bed for some
time and from which I believe I should
never have recovered but for Tabitha's
careful nursing.

However, 1 gradually “pulled round,”
as the doctor said, and was promote
to the sofa in the sitting room for a
portion of the day. Lying there in
luxurioug idleness, I listened to a-
bitha's detailed account of the begin-
ning of my illness.

“A fortnight? No; actually over
three weeks ago to-day since you were
taken il. It was on Thursday, the
16th. I shall always remember the
date, because it was the same day that
the murder took place upon the Great
United, and by the very train you tra-
veled by, Harriet.”

|

i
[
|

Cousin Tabitha is the best and kind- |

| “horrors,”

est of women, but has one little weak-
ness—a morbid love of reading all the
especially the murders,

stood even by experts, by tunin his
¥ & | which are reported in the newspapers.

violin in a different manner from that |

usually employed A certain trick
passage running up two octaves while
holding B flat seems to be impossible
to the brdinary violinist, but, it is said,
by tuning a semli-tone higher the pas-
sage presents no unusual difficulty.
He never allowed anyone to hear him
tune his violin, and when professional
people attempted to solve the problem
of his playing by requesting him to
play in private he invariably contriv-
ed, in some way or other, to disappoint
their expectations. The secret
execution died with him, and he has
never been equalled as a violinist.
Undoubtedlye
of this
‘ s fined $20 for
kissing a girl?”" Dolly—"I think he got
the wrong girl."—Philadelphia North
American.

e T

of his,

*I forgot you know nothing about it,
being too ill to hear any news,” went
on Tabitha, delighted to dwell again
on the details of a crime; and then
proceeded to relate how a certain well-
known London jeweler had taken A
quantity of valuable ornaments to ex-
hibit to an jnvalid- and arist cratic
customer, who lived a little way out of
London, and who wished to select some
costly presents for a prospective
daughter-in-law. Mr. ——'g confiden-
tial clerk, who usually accompanijed
him on such journeys, was taken sud-
denly ill, just as the palr were leav-
ing town, and the jeweler, not liking
to disappoint a valuable (and r:;tho!r
crotchety) customer, set off for ~old
Lady —'s house alone.

His errand was, of course, known in
the vicinity, and it was supposed that

; he had been followed to the station

ana robbed and murdered in tne ran-
way, for, on the train’s arrival at the
London terminus, the bag of jewelry
and 'Mr. — was found

fef steep-

and the  chloroform,

hil was only designed to
stupety him, had killed him. No clew
bhad yet been found to the identity of
the murderer. The guard at the ocal
station fancled that he had'seen a man
follow the old gentleman into the car-
riage, but had taken no particular
note of this person, nor could even be
positive that a second traveler had en-

Tabitha talked on, the events of
that last journey of mine flashed back
suddenly on my mind.

“Tabitha, I ought to give informa-
tion_to the police,” I cried; du'lac up
suddenly, and then hastily out
my story in return. Tabitha listened
with rather provoking incredulity.

v you think you really saw all
that?” she asked, gently replacing me
on the sofa and shaking up my pil-
lows.* “You know. dear, you hgve been
ill so long—and have fancied all
sorts of funny things—you don’t know
what nonsense you have talked,” and
Tabitha laughed softly at the recollec:
tion; ‘“most likely this is only a de-
lirlous fancy, \like the rest.”

But I was persistent, and appcaled
to the doctor, who called shortly after-
wards. I do not think he either alto
gether believed my story, but he ac-

REPORTER, FEB

MILITARY MAGICIAN.

THE NATURAL SUCEESSOR OF HERR-
MANN AT ANGEL ISLAND.

Capt. Ohas. Humphries, of the U-8/ Navy,
and the Tricks He Does Free For

« H I

in place of the feet, whidh is now
given to it by mumr Colemen—a
condition lar to the ex-
perience of Mount Hood, in l.)rego;:d
which, when being gradually reduc

from its presumed height of 16,000 to
11,000 feet, brought-out the facetious
remark that with e few years more
of grace the mountain would be a
hole In the ground. It is not alone the
miner explorer, however, who is re”

Udd kxperienc.s.

Neither the aimy mnor the ranks of
amateurs are places to which the mind
WOulu Datural., tu.u in search of #&
great ardst of necr.mancy, yet the
\ac. ex.sts that since the d.ath of
Herrmann the greatest prestidigitator
in the United States is an amateur,
in the army, and he is Captain Cnarles
Humphries of the Third Artillery, now
stationed at Angel I.land.

Tac captain has vecn here only about
two “weeks, says the fan Francisco
Call, having been crdered hither from
New Orleans, where he was stationed
for.a number of years, and where he
is famous in his pastime of d

for the perpetuationof great
emrors of observation,  Sir Samuel

Nyanza, the second
the Nile, stated that from his position
on the lake no boundaries of it could
be traced southward to the limi!
visfon; whereas Stanley and others
have since shown that not only did
the lake terminate within a few miles
of where Baker stood, but that its
southern shore was actually bounded
by high mountains.

G. Scott Eiliot, in
lished work, “A
Africa,” in.turn oorrects Stanley's er-
rors with the no insignificant state-
ment that “Mount Gordon Bennett,
Mackinaw Peak and Mount Lamson

main. He is a short, stout man, about
40 years old, and he laughingly says
that he is the only fat magician in the
world.

Being in the army and not depend-
ent upon magic for his bread, the cap-
tain studied and experimented without

riencing that oppressive feeling of

quiesced in my desire to
with the police authorities; “it will
quiet her mind, at least, and it is very
bad for her to excite herself in this
" I overheard him remark to Ta
bitha in the passage.
So 1 made my ‘deposition” In all
due form to the authorities; and 1
think the police were rhore inclined to
attach importance to my statement
than my two previous listeners had

been.

“Could I identify the man I had
seen enter the carriage?” I was asked.

“Yes,” I replied after a pause, “1 be-
lleve I could. I noticed that he was
tail and thin, with very dark eyes and
an unpleasant, sinister expression of
countenance; and then there was the
peculiarity of his left hand,” and I
mentioned the mutilated finger which
I had seen shadowed on the tunnel

all.

1 saw by the faces of my interroga-
tors that they comsidered this “an im

vidence,” though they

t upon it. I was told
1 should be communicated with If my
evidence was required, but the months
sped away, and the “robbery and mur-
der of a gentleman upon the G.eat
United Railway” seemed likely to pass
into the category of those undetected
crl;nes which remain mysteries to the
end.

Neanly a year had flown. Tabiths
and I were visiting some old friends at
a quiet, west-country seaside place.

The murder and the likelihood of my
being called as a witness had almost
passed out of my recollection, when &
chance incident recalled both to my

mind. .

Tabitha and I had been lingering
rather too long the beach, and
found the incoming tide gaining upon
us. To save time, we hastily climbed
over some rocks to reach the shore, as
several other belated visitors were do-
ing. Just in front of us was a tall,
thin man, who turned round to look
(and also to laugh) at our hasty re-
treat; as I looked at him, I fancied
that I had, somewhere, beheld that
forbidding looking countenance, with
its keen hawk's eyes—the next mo-
ment, the man steadied himself with
an outspread left hand against a frag-
ment of rock, and I then recognized
him at once. That gesture, that muti-
lated finger—had I not seen them both
some ten months ago reflected upon
the tunnel wall?

No one, of course, is desirous of fig-
uring as “a witness” at the Old Balley,
but I felt a duty was laid upon me in
this case. I watched the man—the old
jeweler's murderer!—enter a small ho-
tel opposite the shore; and then walk-
ed round to the local police station to
relate my tale;
on my whispered explanation, entered
into the matter with true detective
zeal) sitting on a seat near the hotel
to watch If the man quittel tire pre-
mises.

Rather to my relief (for I half fan-
cled the inspector might consider me
only a crazy old woman) I found that
my “evidence” formed but an addition-
al link in a chain. The police author
ties had already established a quirt
surveillance over this man, owing t)
certain suspicious circumstances which
seemed to connect him. with the sale
of some of the stolen jewelry; he was
actually being watched at this seaside
place in pursuance of orders from Scot
land Yard, and my information now
furnished sufficient ground for his ar-
rest.

1 will not weary the reader with the
details of the triai—personally, I never
entertained the slightest doubt of the
guilt of the accused after noting the
expression which came over his face as
I related, in the witness box, the
singular manner in which his shadow
had betrayed him in the tunnel. As 1
spoke, a livid paleness overspread his
countenance, he clutched suddenly  at
the rails of the dock, and muttered a
curse under his breath.

The evidence against him proved, in-
deed, fatally complete, and all that his
counsel could do for hin was t) try
to persuade the jury that robbery, not
murder, was the prisoner’s intention;
and that the poor old gentleman’s
death was accidental. The capital sen-
tence was, in fact, commuted after-
wards to “penal servitude for life;” for
which I was not altogether sorry.—Tit-
Bits.
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Puget Sound Flax.

Every firesh test of the quality of
Puget Sound flax results in confirming
the claim that it i@ the equal of any in
the world and superior to most.
establishment of its
production es a steady and permanent
industry is nevertheles very slow.
The Federal Government has given aid
in securing experiments in culture, and
it is not probable that further appro-
priati had except to main-
tain the station.
made to persuade the State Legisla-
ture to extend financhal aid, but the
outlook for it is not promising.

The success of flax production will
depend chiefly upon the enterprise and
perseverance of a few farmers who
will pay attention to the requirements
to purchase
ihe Inexpensive machinery necessary
to turn the farm product into mercan-
tile flax This they can ship abroad
to the manufacturers and insure a fair
profit on their investment.—Seattie
Post-Intelligencer.

The Worst River on Earth.

“The scourge of China" is what
they call the Yang-tse-Kiang River,
During the last 200 years its floods
have fourteen times forced the massive
dams of ‘the centra] provmnces and
each time covered its banks with thou-
sands of human corpses. In 1883 its in-
undation ravaged the province of Hu-
Pae to an extent which can be retriev-

1| ed only by the labors of many suc-

cessive generationg. Another terrible
flood occurred a few years since, wiich
spread its havoc over an area of 550,-
000 square miles in the most densely
popoulated districts of China. The loss
of life on that occasion has been esti-
mated at 750,000, even after deducling
the hundreds of thousands that suc-
cumbed to the subsequent famine or
those slain by marrauders and hunger-
crazed cannibals

Penolorical

They broke the news to the convict
as gently as possible, but he'was nev-
ertheless quite overcome.

“Pardon?” he shrieked, “sureily you
jest. .You shock me. Pardon? For
me? After I have been habituated to
every luxury? It will kill mes Mercy!
I implore you, mercy!”

But there was no mercy. The will
of the law was inexorable.,.—Detroit
Tribune,

Mark Twain in Trouble,
of Mark Twain's friends know
plucky fight he is making_ with
adversity, or how padly he has been
used by fortune. In a word, Mark
Twain, who, a couple of years ago,
thought himself a rich man, is to-day
worse than penniless. Since his return
from Africa, a few months ago, he has
been Jdiving in very modest jodgings in
London, going nowhere and s:eing but
one or two friends, working all day
and every day at a history of his trip
around the world. With the proceeds
of this book he Hopes to be able to
pay olf his creditors and to leave some-
thing for his family. Mark Twain
lost practically everything when Web-
ster and Company falled, and the lec-
ture trip around the world which he
undertook with the hope of retrieving
his fortunes did not turn out a finan-
cla] success for him. So, more than
sixty vears of age, in poor health, and
in a strange country, America’s great-
est humorist is perhaps working hard-
er than ever before.

Few
of the

a

leaving Tabitha (who,,

having to turn his knowledge into
money. While pursuing his investiga~-
tions with this freedom facilitated his
attainment of excellence, it militated
against affording bim a reputation in
the art. He persisted in continuing
in the ranks of an amateur. Though
he held himself in read'ness to Te-
spond to the call cf charity, or any
other worthy cause, he would not ac-
cept pay for his services, the only
amount he would receive being such
sum that barely remunerated him for
“his expense in getting up or.as would
cover the outlay from his own pocket
in giving the entertainment.

With a disposition ot"{.lhe merriest in
the world—the very soul of good na-
ture, Captdin Humphries holds himseif
in readincss to give his entertainments
when called upon for the ra'sing of
money for eleemosynary or kindred
ends, and there is no doubt that dur-
ing the coming winter San Francisco
will have an opportunity of witness-
ing some of his performances. The
money he has invested in the expen-
slve paraphernalia of a magiclan it is
as difficult to estimate as it is to enu-
merate the number of tricks that the
captain can perform. But he has thou-
sands of dollars in this kind of pro-
perty. “I have not got all my things
here,” said the captain to the writer,
“but T have a gr at deal more here
than any prestidigitator in the country
ever carries on the.road with him; I
can give a different entiriainment
every night for two weeks, and give
no trick twice; I have enough here
to do that, and I know no man on the
road carries that mrch, for that is a
greater number of shows than he gives,
and since he i repeating the same
things all the time, he don’t have to
take along so much.”

This equipment is enormously ex-
pensive. Most of the tricks are me-
chanical and the device: cost big sums.
They are delicatily made; there is
small sale for thom and they come

CAPT. CHAS. HUMPHRIES.

high. The captain performs a trick
called “The Cabalistic Star.” The
star has six points which an assistant
holds in his hand somewhere duwn
among the audienc:. Nine persons
in the audience each take a card from
a pack unti] the nine cards are select-
ed. The cards are then returned to
the pack with the knowlcdge of their
faces remaining solely with their celec-
tors. The captain then fires a pistol
at the star and six of the cards sielect-
ed appear on the several points of the
star. There are three cards left to be
found and the captain takes a rapier,
throws the pack in the air, shoves the
rapier through it and the three cards
appear on the end of it stabbed
through by the blade. This is a very
mystifying trick, but before the magl-
cian with all his sleight of hand can
do it he must pay $40 for the star and
$20 for the sword.

The captain always gives a wonder-
ful entertainment. One of the most
marvelous of his- tricks is the shooting
of three half-dollar coins, loaded in
the big barrel of an old pistol, into a
beer bottle with & corked mouth, the
b ttle being held at a distance in the
hands of one cf the audience and cover-
ed with a cloth.

The only way the coins can be got
out of the hottle is by breaking it. It
would be a rare exploit to get the
¢oins in the bettlé in full view of the
audienck, or in any manner, but to fire
them into it is an act which puzzles
the most observing. Of the clever
tricks. done in the changing of one
thing to another there is a long list;
The changing of ink and water from
one receptacle to another by a wave
of ‘the wand, these being at opposite
ends of the hall; the changing of saw-
dust to candy; of cotton placed in two
cane into milk, sugar and hot coffee
crerved to the andienae. He has de-
veloped the hat trick to a prominence
hitherto unattained by any magician;
he takes an endless variety of objects
out of the hat, among them being a
live canary in a big cage. He says
he can take any thing out the hat that
he can handle, though he does not
seem to be limited by even this, for
anmong the objects he takes from the
hat is a 13-vear-old girl. Innumerable
card tricks also the captain does and
under his direction the cards perform
strange actions—the proper card called
for by the audience springing out of a
pack upon touching it with a wand.
Solid meta) rings, separated and shown
to the audience, are thrown into links
of a chain in an Instant. The in-
stantaneous growt of fl wers from a
pot of sawdust is another trick. In-
creasing of the size of a handkerchif
in the washing. d-creasing it in the
wringing, burning it to cinders and
the restitution of it from the ashes—
these and hundreds of others the cap-
tain includes in his repertory.

In his experirmce the captain has
anet with some odd incidents. Some
vears ago while stationed at Fortress
Monroe he was giving an entertain-
ment at the theatre at Old Point Com-
fort for the benefit of the Johnstown
sufferers. The show Iinciiisled the
Indian box trick, which though old, Is
always mystifying. The entertainment
wes to run two nights and the audl-

ence was so confoundeéd with the box
trick that he was requested to give it
again/on the following night. This he
consented to do, but next morning he
found that popular curiosity had be=
come so intense over the trick that
during the night some one had got
into the theatre and smashed his box
in an endeavor®to see whether the
thing came apart or not.
was in a quandary, .for it required
highly seasoned wood to make a box,
but the quartermaster eame to his ald
and furnished him with lumber and a
carpenter made the box, using wrought
nails and clinching them on the inside.
When the hox was finished it was ine
spected by the officers in the army,
who expressed great surprise that the
box should be so made that it would
be impossible to get it apart without
knocking it to pieces.

ERRATIC GEOGRAPHY.

Mountains and Lakes Found on the Map,
But Nowhere Else.

Among the anomalous results
geographical exploraticn is constant-
ly calling to the front is tne anaihila-
tion of “landmarks’ which have been
considered to be firmly esiabiished.
Less than three years ago it was dis-
covered that Mount Iseran,
of the ‘Graian Alpe, which figured on
all detailed maps of the Alpine re-
gions with the very respectable ele
vation of upwand of 13,000 feet, had no
existence in fact, and the assumed
mountain has since been consigned to
oblivion, A somewhat less complete
effacement was anhounced in the early
part of the past year in the removal
of 1000 feet from the height of Mount
Brown in British America—generally
credited with an altitude of 16.000 Ceet

that

The captain’|

are not but quite insignifi-
cant hills, if they had any existence
at all.” He also said: “I spent much
time and trouble in trying to discover
where on earth the enormous fresh=
water sea, discovered and christened
the Alexander Nyanza by Mr. Stan-
ley, could possibly be. This, of course,
it is now clear, had no existence what-
ever.” Amnd finally, as the latest ne-
gative contribution to geographical
knowledge, we ghave in ‘the Jackson-
Harmsworth report from Franz-Josef

the vessel of the expedition, the Wind-
ward), t
of the so-called Peterman Land
Lieutenant Bayer could be discovered,
and that even Lichy Land was merely
a disjointed archipelagic mass of en-
tirely inconsiderable extent.

The Life of a Clam,

The clam’s body is completely en-
shrouded in the mantle,
two openings, through one of which
the foot can be pushed out. The other
is for the siphon, or what is common-
ly known as the “neck”
In some ts
little better off than we are, for he
has a little brain in his foot and also
a gtand for secreting strong fibres.
‘With this he spinsg a byssus by which
he can attach himself to whatever he
likes. He does not even have to search
for his food, but waits for it to come

e

and water until it reacl

The siphon is made up of two tubes,
the water flowing in through one and
out the other.

When the imfiowing current, lad"n
with minute plants and animals,
reaches the gill chamber, some of these
are sifted out and retained for food
while the water and waste matter
flow through the other tube.

The clam’s eggs are carried hy the
mother on her gills. When there are
fish in the water with them the
ther clams discharge the eggs,
soon hatch, but if there are no fish

carry the eggs until they decay.
The reason of this strange behavior is
this: When the eggs are set free in

find
thern-

untii
attach

little ones swim about
some fish to which to
selves. They lve for
mucus of the fish, and then drop off,
sink to the bottom-and form burrows
for themselves. This curious semi-pa-
rasitic life is no doubt a reversion to
the habit of some ancient ancestor.—
Appleton's Monthly.

On Old Ocean’s Bed.

What becomes of a ship that sinks
in mid-ocean? If it is of wood, it takes,
in the first place, considerable tme
for it o reach the buttom. In one
hundred or more fathoms of water a
quarter of an hour will elapse before
the ship reaches bottom. It sinks
slowly, and when the bottom is reach-
ed it falls gently into the soft, oozy
bed, with no crash or breaking.

Of course, if it is Jaden with pig iron
or corresponding -substanees; -or if it
is an iron ship, it sinks rapidly, and
sometimes strikes the bottom with such
force as to smash in pieces.
sunken, a ship becomes the prey of
the countless inhabitants of the ocean.

They swarm over and through the
great boat and make it their home.
Besides this, they cover every inch
of the boat with a thick layer of lime.
This takes time, of course; and when
one generation dies another continues
the work, until finally the ship is so
laden with heavy incrustations, cor-
als, sponges and barnacles, that if
wood, the creaking timbers fall apart
and slowly but surely are absorbed
in the waste of the sea bottom.

Iron vessels are demolished more
quickly than those of wood, which may
last for centuries.
that withstand the chemical action of
the waves are gold and platinum, and
glass also seems unaffected.
ter how long gold may be hidden in
the ocean, it will always be go!d whgn
recovered, and this fact explains lag
many romantic and
cearches after hidden submarine trea-
cures lost in shipwrecks.—Bangor Com-

ranraiel
—

The Tnrn ofa 1

Puffer had determined to turn over
a new leaf.

This decision was not the decision
of a moment, rash or otherwise. He
had been contemplating the act for a
week.

Again and again during that time
the leaf had fluttered invitingly, before
him, mutely pleading like a burning
batter cake to be turned over, but
again and again Puffer had procrasti-
nated.

Lady Nicotine, whose adorers burn an

turned was leaf
material for the

Yes, the leaf to be
tobacco, a very poor
good roads movement, but neverthe-
less a material which doubtless fur-
nishes in its piug form at least one-
half of the roadbed of the place where
asphalt, macadam and Belgian blocks
give precedence to good intentions as
paving matter.

Puffer’s father had advised him to
at once turn the leaf. Puffer's wife,
influenced by his nervous and irritable
state, had enthusiastically seconded
the motion, for Puffer had been a
veritable bear about the house.

At the store there was the same un-
animity of feeling regarding Puffer's
contemplated act. Puffer had been sO
cross and exacting and anreasonable
that every employe from the humble
business manager to the haughty ele-
vator boy was praying that he would
catch that leaf collar and elbow, so
to speak, and turn it over and glue it
down.

Their supplications were about to be
answered. Puffer had resolved to act
on New Year's Day.

For one week—seven whole days—
Puffer had abstained from the use of
tobaceco, but now—now he had resolved
togturm over a new leaf and smoke to
his tobacco heart's content.

Poor

Blood

When a horse is poor in flesh,
a2 new harness won't give him
strength, If a house is cold
new furniture won’t warm it.
If your strength is easily ex-
hausted; work a burdens
nerves weak; digestion poors
muscles soft; if you are pale
and worn out, the troubl: is
with the blood. It is not so
much IMPURE blood as
POOR blood. Pills won’t
make this blood rich; nor will
bitters, nor iron tonics, any
more than a new harness will
give strength to the horse, or
new furniture will make a
house warm. For poor blood
you want something that will

make rich blood.

SCOTT’S EMULSION of
Cod-liver Oil with Hypophes-
phites is the best remedy in the
world for enriching the blood.

We have a book tel
more about p&p:ur;ydm Scntul?ri.m
Forsale by all druggists at 50c. & $3.00
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.
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THE HIGH NAME MR, B, B. OBLER,
A Q.C.. HAS WON.

———

A Canadian Queen’s Counsel Whe Has
Been Employed Upon Many Notable
Cases—Brief Sketch of His Brilliant
Career.

No man has won a higher name for
himself in the profession of law thé&n”
has Mr. B. B. Osler, Q.C. In the oon-
duct of a criminal case he ls unsur-
passed, and those accused of serious
crimes are apt to think their inno-
cence already proved if he can be re-
tained for the defence, In the capa-
city of Crown prosecutor, which he
has so often held, he has always mani-
fested the greatest falrness towards the
accused, and has never allowed eager-
ness to bring about a verdict in favor
of his contentions to overshadow his
sense of justice. He has a wonder-
fully clear head, and has the gitt of
marshalling facts and deductions in
their most effective and logical se-
quence. His address to a jury is al-
ways a masterpiece of convincing elo-
quence, ang#his manipulation of a re-
luctant or recalcitrant witness ia per-
fect in its way. Under cover of a
most winning and confidential man-
ner, he elicits the most damaging con-
fesions, and the witness who (ssays a
tiit with him is apt to come off the
worst in the encounter. He hasa
remarkable and ready wit, and his
flashes of humor are greatly relished.
He has been emgaged either as coun-
sel for the Crown or the defence in
almost every important crimipal case
in Ontario during the past ten years,
and each one has increased his repu-
tation. 1P

Mr. Osler was born in 1839 at Tecum-
seth, Simcoe county, his father belng

MR. B. B. OSLER, Q.0.

Rev. Featherstone Lake Osler, rector
of Te umseth and Gwillimbury town-
ships, and later of Ancaster and Dun-
das. Mr. B. B. Osler's early educa-
tion was obtained at the Dundas
Grammar school, and afterwards he
entered Toronto University, where he
distinguished himself in_his studies,
and graduated with the degree of LL.
B. Having chosen the law as a pro-
fession, he studied diligently, and
having beeri called to the bar entered
into practice in Dundas, where he
speedily acquired a large practice and
began to be recognized as a lawyer of
exo.ptional ability. From 1876 to IXKL
he filled the oflice of Crown Attorney
of Wentworth. Subsequently he mov-
ed to Toronto, when he entered the
well-known firm of McCarthy, Osler,
Hoskin & Creelman.

In 1885 Mr. Osler gaye undisputed
proof of his talents in connection
with the rebellion prosecutions, in
which he took a prominent part. He
has frequently acted as Crown prose-
cutor, and has figured in many im-
portant cases. Among others, th:
celebrated Birchall case, where he won
fresh laurels. 1ln the Hyams case, the
sensational evidence in which wiill bhe
well remembered, Mr. Osler acted as
Crown Attorney, and his work in that
capacity was the subject of much eu-
He has defended
many prisoners accused of serious
offcnces, and his efforts in their be-
hali have been singularly successful.

In 1882 Mr. Osler became desirous
of entering Parliamentary life, and
contested the constituency of Welland,
his opponent being Mr. Johm Fergu-
son, who proved the successful can-
didate. In 1891 he was retained by the
Government as counsel in the well-
known ,'.\{(‘Greevy-\;unnolly investiga-
tibn, and add very considerably to
the reputation he had already made.
He acts as counsel for several corpor-
ations, and his services are cagerly
sought after. He is justly looked upon
as among the ablest men in his pro-
fession. Mr. Osler is also a bencher
of the Law Society.

A FREAK AMONG FLOWERS.

Venus' Fly Trap and Its Almost Human
Action,

Now and again, in exploring Ameri-
can woods and swamps, botanists have
come across floral curiosities, that al-
most bridge over the great gulf that
divides the -animal and vegetable king-
doms, says the Designer. One of Lhese,
to be met with nowhere in the world
rave in North Carolina, is scientifically
classitied as dionoea muscipula, but
is colloquially known as “Venus' 1ly
trap.”

In appearance the extraordinary
plant is prettily but unassumingly the
Jeafless flower stem, running from six
to eight inches in he.ght and .sur-
mounted by a cluster of five petalled
blossoms, rising erect like a roseitc-
like bed of leaves. It is in the edge
of the leaves that the death dealing
apparatus ls set—for this modest little
plant.-which is so delicate that it dies
of the slighest injury to root or stem,
sustains its life by feeding upon the
unwary insects that chance to allght
upon its leaves, enticing them to thelr

| destruction by exuding from the edges

of its fatal traps a viscous fluid, some-
what resembling honey.

The traps consist of two soft, vel-
vety leaves, fringed with delicate
bristles and hinged together on one
<ide. The unsuspecting fly, lured by
the honey, alights on these bristles in
anticipation of a feast, but at the first
tcuch of its feet the hinges close, the
two leaves come together, the bristles
interlock, and the hapless insect is im-
prisoned in a cell from which escape Is
impossible.

Under the stimulus of the victim’s
struggles the tiny glands with which
the inner walls of the trap are fur-
nished pour forth a secretion which
Darwin analyzed as a vegetable gas-
tric juice, resembling that which In-
sures digestion in animal life. Under
the influence of this curious fluid the
fly is actually digested alive, and its
julces being extracted the trap doors
are reopened and the skeleton is flung
out.

The scientists declare that the plant
unquestionably lives.upon the juices
of its victims, but one or two expert
florists take exception to this state-
ment. It is worthy of note thal, al-
though the habit of the plant is car-
nivorous, experiments have proved
that it lives longer and thrives better
when so inclosed that no insects can
reach it—a superabundance of its
favorite diet apparently rendering it
even more delicate than it is by na-
ture. The set of muscles controiling
its leaves are sald to resemble those
of the human eyelids

“Amo, Amar, Amat."

Mt Cumrox's son wag studying his
Latin lesson. There was the tremoio
of discouragement in his voice as he
remarked;

“I don’t seem to get along with this
lesson very we!l, fa her.”

“Can’t you say any of it?”

“Yes; | can say ‘amo, amas, amal,’
and then I always forget what comes
next."”

“What does thos: wcrds mean,
Johnny?" asked Mr. Crmrox, who de-
gerves credit for being always ready
t- add to a somewhat deflcient early
education.

“They mean ‘I love, thou lovest, he

“Jt does seem too bad to see you
starting in so soon,”. the old gentle-
man mused, ‘“‘with the difficulties that
has always surrounded that verb. But
vou might as well commence young to
learn that them words in-(ne way or
ancther cause twe thirds of the hother-
ation that oeccurs in this life.”

“Pleaze, can T aquit school, then?”

“No; it wouldn’t he anv use. You
couldn't dodre 'em and y 1 might ag
well go right along and get ac fawiliar
with them as ress'ble. You'll find that
fearn‘n’ ‘em ain’t half the worry that
pandlin’ ‘em i= after ye know. ‘ém
Cheer up, J hnnv, and remember that
most of voir tr uble Is still ahead
of you."-—-Washington Star.

HARDWARE
MAN

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils; Varnishes, Brushes, Window Gl.ss, Coal Qil, Machine Cil, Rope
of all sizes, Builders’ Hurdware, Nails, Forks, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Agate Ware, Lamps
and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c. Guns and Ammunition.

Groceries, Teas, Suzars and Canned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls. =

4.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
parts of the world. Give me a call.

WM. KARLEY

DON'T FACE THE STORM

In a Cloth Overcoat, when you
can buy a Fur Coat for $10.00
from— ~

BROCKVILLE
47 Furs Remodeled and Repaired.

CRAIG, FURRIER

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every Farmer will requirea Land Roller early

| Why Not

Provide one during the Winter so that when wanted it will be
at hand,

1 can supply the popular “Parason” complete,
ready to hitch to, at remarkably low prices. -

Or, if you are a handy man, and wish to construct one
yourself, will supply castings for same.

For particulars and prices, address—

GEO. P. McNISH,
Box 52, Lyn, Ont.

POSTER PRINTING

S T e A S

The Athens Reporter makes a specialty
of Fine Poster Work, plain and colored.

New Type-faces, good Press-work, and
Artistic Designs make our bills superior

A trial order will make you
a constant customer.

Address:
THE REPORTER Office, Athens, Ont

H. H. BYA:NT”S

P reEEe

Murray &

Lanman’s
FLORIDA WATER
THE S\ :ETEST

MOST FRAGRANT, ST REFRESHING
AND ENDURINC OF ALL

PERFUMES FOR THE
HANDKERCHIEF, ‘TOILET OR BATH.

ALL DRUGEISTS, PERFUMERS AND
GENERAL DEALERS.

TETEN

| GO TO
\
?

*>1 Island City
; Photo Parlor

Three doors West of Revere House,

| South side King Stree Broc

| For fine Photo's, also Tin Types and Crayon
Enlarging.

. G0 TO
Lyndhurst Tin

.+ Shop

!\F()Il YOUR

\ Sap Buckets,

\ Evaporating Pans

! Storage Tanks,

‘ia.nd all
Sugar-Making
Utensils

MONEY TO LOAN

Wehav einstructions top lac eal argesum on
grlval« funds at current ratesof interest of
rst mortage on improved farm Terms to
guit borrowe

Prices to suit the times.

C.B. TALLMAN

|LYNDHURST March 4th 18068

« Apply of
HUTCHESON &7 ISHER
Barristers&c Brockv

Woolen Mills

_Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

wool in cash or trade,
R. WALKER.




