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GWEED HMYSTERIESF
Slowly the seeds in the garden are growing,
Glad homilies!
Tigez, set in motion by winds briskly blosw-
ing,
'ause ere thoy rise;
The nestling shall rise and aspire to IHeaven's
wite,
And the bulterfly, though in a shroul he
must wait
In dim surprize;
Tor all things shall rise,

Gently kind spring has awa%kened the flow-
ers,
Swest mysteries!
£wiftly the crab on the wing, with new pew-
ers,
To happiness flies;
Ever with refluent wave and strong motien
Landward now march the forees of ocvans
Grand nuy.:nrios-!’;
For all things do rise,

in the world visible luris the invisible,
Making men wise,
'Telling of blessed truths plainly pereeptible
To love-lit eves,
Telling of Heaven and the happy To-morrow,
Telling of joy with no vestize of sorrow
And of bright eyes,
Where love never dies.
—(C. I". Wilson, in New York Sun.

1THE THIEF ON THE SHIP,

RS, MELHURST'S

X compliments, sir,

St and  wounld vou
0 = i ow
plense come down

to her stateroom

immedintely.”

13 bad just shut
myeelf into my lit-
tle oftice on deck,
havingranthrough
the ship’s aceount
before turning in
{hat night. It is quite a mistake, by
the way, to think that we pursers
have no more onorous duties to per-
form when at sea than to wrteh over
the passengers’ comfort, read prayers
on Sunday and keep n store of nauti-
cal information £t our finger-ends for
the benelit of cvery curious voyager.
Nowadays the purser of a crack Amer-
ican liner—makiog, perhaps, a record
passage of six days or so—has his
work pretty well cut out for him dur-
ing the entire voyagze.

On the prezent oceasion 1 bed
rearcely got my accounts fairly in
hand when T was interrupted by a
slizht tap at the door. [ narose at
once and opened it, anl there stood
Mrs. Melhurst’s Canadinn maid, with
flushed fuee anl wervous, agitated
wmanner.

“Is there anything wrong ®7 I asked,
with some surprise, when she had de-
livered her message.

““There is, sir,”” she replied hastily.

AT know—"7

She was about to make some eager
statement, but pulled herzelf up sud-
denly, and iripped along the deck
without another word.

1 switched oft the eleetric light,
locked the door and hurried nway after
her. When 1 got to Mrs., Melhurst's
stateroom I saw at once that some-
thing had ozceurred to cause her seri-
ous anxiety. 'The berths, the couch
and even the floor were littered with
the contents of eabin trunksand hand.
bags. In the midst of the confusion
stood the - lady herself, looking decid-
edly perplexed and annoyed.

“This is very singular, Mr. Morse,”
she said, pointing to an empty jewel
sase which Iny open on the upper
berth. My diamond ornaments are
missing.”’

“You don’t say so!” I exclnimed m
sheer astonisment.

I do say so!” she replied sharply.
“You can see for yourself that they
are gone.”

“How did it Lappen?”

““] cannot positively tell you. At
dinuner this evening 1 happened to
mention to Mrs. Latimer that I had
picked up a certain crescent shaped
brooch on the Continent. She ex-
pressed a wish to sceit.  When the
tables were cleared I came in here,
took out ihe brooch and lelt the
jewel case lying on the berth. I was
careful to lock the cabin door, but
when I got back the case was empty.,”

““‘How long were you nbzent?”

“Not more than half an hour.”

*‘Yon are sure yen had the key in
your possession all the time?”

“Positive. 1 never let it out of my
hand while I was in the saloon.”

I was totally stnggered. 1 examined
the lock carefully, but there was ab-
solutely nothing to show that it had
been tampered with., I could hit upon
no better sugagestion than that Mrs,
Melhurst might possibly have mislaid
the jewels somewhere.  This had the
sole cifect of exasperating the lady to
sich n degree—for it seems that she
had already searched avery nook and
corner in the cabin—that I was glad
to heat a retreat in order to lay the
matter before the captain.

1 had just got to the head of the sa-
loon stairs when J heard some one
bounding up after me, three or four
steps at o tune. [ tu.ned and saw Mr,
Carter-—who, by the way, had 1made
several voyages with us on previous
o:casions.

I say, Morse,” he said, taking me
conlidentialiy by the arm, “you’ve
got some queer customers on board
this trip.”

“How 502"

“Why, some one’s gone and walked
oft with my silver cigarette case, a
couple of rings and a pair of gold—"

‘“I'he dence!”

“Well, it looks uncommonly like ns
if the individual you refer to had a
hand in the business, for 1 don’t eee
how any ordinary mortal could get
into one’s cabin, with the door bholted
on the nside, unless he managed to
squeeze throush the porthole.”

“Tell me exactly what has hap-
pened.”

“My dear fellow, how can [?  It’s
enough to puzzle a Philadelphin law-
yer! You see, I went to my stateroom
nfter dinner—1[ —an swenr to that—
und I remember flinging the cigarette
oase, rings and a pair of gold sleeve
links on the upper berth.  'Then [ put
on my dressing gown, stretched my-
self upon the couch, nnd had a down-
right good snooze.  When [ got up,
nbout five minutes azo, I found my
trinkets 'l vanizhed.”

"Pon my word, things were begin-
ning to look serions and no mistnke!
1 Jost wo time in huating np the cap-
tnin and made him acquuinted with
the stute of attuirs, He was just ns
miuch puzzled ns I was myself, The
first thing next morning ho sent a
messnge to Mrs, Melhurst, requesting

2

a private interview it his cabin on
deck. e nlso sigmiied his wish that
I should be present.  We both ques-
tioned the Indy closely, but her re-
plies did not tend to throw nny ligk:
upon the sinzular ocenrrence.

Nevertheless, we determined to keep
n close watch upon the stule room in
future. It was pretty evident we imd
a “*black sheep™ on hoard—probahly
an old hand at the business.  For the
next few days we had no further com-
plaints,  The thiel was cvidently
“lving low,” waiting until tranguility
was restore 1 before making a fresh
attempt. Meanwhile 1 kept my eyes
open. 1 observed the litile peenlinri-
ties of the ifterent passengers, and
took particular note of the mauner in
which they cecupied the r time.

On bocerd hip when you finld a man
who shows a marked preference for
his own gaciety above that of the
loungers on deck or habitues of the
smoke ranm, one is inclined to jump
at the conclusion that]the has some
solid rensons for his exclusiveness. 1f,
in addition to this he happens to be
of an uncommunicative disposition,
with black hair and swarthy com-
plexion, given to wearing u slouched
hat andlong cloak —rightly or wrougly,
you put him down us n decidedly sus-
picious character.

Now, we happened to have a pnssen-
cer on bonrd—n Brazilinn named De
Cnstro—who tallied in every way with
this descripticn.  But for the fect that
1 had conclusive evidence to show he
could not have been directly con-
cerned in the robberies—for inquiries
proved hie had remained on deck the
whole evening—he certainly wonld
have been treated to n private 1inter-
view in th: captain’s cabin. As it
wans, I was foreed to conclude that
black hair, swarthy complexion, sloneh
hat and clonk were quite compatible
with a man’s innocence.

Nothing further oceunrred to excite
suspicion until the last day or {wo of
the voynge. Then, oue evening alter
dinner, word was brought to me that
three other staterocms had been rifled
in the same mysterious imanner.
Watches, jewelry and even money hail
thsappenred, though in all three eases
the passengers stontly declared they
Lad left their doors lockel.

When the alarm reached me I hap-
pened to be standing in my deck oflice.
1 had in my hand tweuty sovereigns,
which I had just taken in exchange for
Awerican money to accommodate one
of our passengera. I didn’t want to
loek up the gold; I simply placel it
on my desk, switched off the light and
hurried anway. Uhad no fears for the
snfety of the sovereigns, my door has-
ing n particalarly iatricate locek, in
which I took goold care fo tura the
key before leaving.

1 remained below for an hour or so
investigating these fresh complaints,
but, ns in the other cases, 1 was utter-
Iy nnable to malk 2 head or tai! of them.
Vexed nnd bewildered, 1 went baex to
my ollice, unlocked the door, turned
on the light, and mechanieally
stretchel out my hand to take the
sovereigns from my desk. My hand
closed upon nothing more solid than
thin nir—my little pile of goll had
vanishel!

For a minute or two I stood there
gazing blankly belore me, so utterly
confused and dismayed that 1 could
searcely bring my wits to bear upon
the mystertons affair. Then I munaged
to pull myself togetiier and took a
look aronnd my little cabin. “In the
course of my observations my eyes
happeued to rest upon the porthole,
which stood wide open, the weather
being oppressively hot.

I regarded the innocent-losking
porthole with the air of a veritable
Sherlock Holmes. I went outside and
thrust my arm in through the open-
ing, but my hand did not reach within
fully two yards of the desk. Still, it
struck me as being the only way by
which the thief could have got at the
money, and [ determineld to put my
theory to a practieal test.

I hurried down into the saloon,
where most of the passsengers were
congregated. As yet few of them were
aware of the rouberies, for we had
kept the matter as seeret as possible.
I went straight up to 2 youung Ameri-
ean gentleman, who I knew had a
great many trinkets in his stateroom,
and was rather careless, too, in the
way he left them lying nbout.

“Don’t show any surprise,” I whis-
pered, glancing around at the other
ozcupants of the snloon. “*but might I
ask  whether your stateroom is
locked?”

It s

““And is the porthole open?”

I should say so! [ don’t want to
find the place us stufly as the engine-
room when I go to turn in.”

“Well, just pass me your key; I
want to try a little experiment. Wait
till ’'m gone, and then stroll up on
deck. Let vourself he seen—on the
lower deek particalarly—but don’t pay
too close attention to any one yon
may notice loitering there.”

e fell in readily with my scheme.

I went and shat myself in his state-
room, crouching down so that [ conld
just keep nn eye on  the porthole over
the top of the lower berth. T re-
mained in that ernmped position un-
til my limbs fuirly ached, and I was
half inclinel to give it up asa bhad
iob.

Bat euddenly, as 1 glancel np at
the porthole, my blood ran cold, and
in ali my life I never had such difli-
culty to keep down o yell. In the
dim light I suw a long, thin hriry arm
thrust in through the opening. The
next moment o smail black hand had
fastened vpon an leather case lying
close to the window and withdrew it
as quick ns thought alimost.

I sprang to my feet and bolted out
into the passage. I dashed up the
sunloon stairs and made for the lower
deck. There, just about the spot
where T judged the stateroom to he
gitunted, I came face to face with the
Bruazilinn, De Castro. [In spite of the
heat he wus wearing his Jong cloak
with the deep cape, nnd had his cter-
nul eigarette between his teeth, e
looked nt me with an air of frank sur-
prise; nad T looked at him with nn air
of profound suspicion.

Suddenly n happy thought flashed
through my mind. T turned round
and eprang down the saloon stairs,
rununing sull tilt ngaingt the chief
stewnrd, who was standing st the bot-
tom.

“‘Giet me n handful of nutg—quick 1"
I eried,

When he brought them I hurried
back on deek, ‘Lho Braziline. bLad

mownl away a little towards the slern-
! went close up, stood right in front
of him, and then began deliber:tely
to crask tbe nnts. .

He regar.led me with a pitying seri
of look, but I paid little attentiou tc
him. Presently I saw a corner of the
cape drawn nside and bheheld a pair ol
small, glenming eyves fixed greedily
upon me.

It was enongir. My suspicions were
confirmed. 1 flung the rest of the
nnts into the sen, nnd walking straight
up to De Castro, said:

“[ must ask you to accompany me
to the captain’s cabin.”

“Yot yon mean?”’ he asked, draw-
ing back.

T was determined to stamd no non-
sense, awl straightway took him by
the shonlders. The moment I laid
my hands upon him I heard a vicious
snarl under his cape; 1t was pulled
suddenly aside and out flew 2 monkey.

The little brute went at me,
and nai'. I saw the gleam of a knife,
too, in the Brazilian’s hand, but I'let
him have my fist straight between the
eyes before ke conld use it, and he
measured his length upon the deck.

The quariermaster came rupningup,
and the raseal was dragged off to the
captain’s cabin.  When searched there
Mrs., Melburst’s diamounds, Mr. Car-
ter's cigarette enze and rings and a
miscellaneous collection of other valu-
ables were found upon him. In his
stateroom we discovered a perforated
box, npparently intended for the use
of the monkey. who was evidently
(nite ns accomplished as his muster.—
Cassell’s Saturday Journal.

_—————— - -
¢:jlust Care® lor Colds,

‘The big refining rooin attached tc
the Gas Works, at Jaclkson and Wash-
ington streets, makes a queer hospi-
tal, bui it is an effectunl one, as not
a few parents con testify. At this
censon of ilie year, when whooping
cough and diphtherin are raging, the
room is much frequented. Indeed,
many of the best physicinnsof the eity
recommend the gashouse treatment
for whooping cough.

‘The children make two or three
visits with their parents, aud finally
o nway cured. The maaner of being
treated is quite after the little folks'
hearts. 'The floor of the big building
is covered with n black mass of finely-
powderad  enrth, iron fillings nnd
other inaredients, which is being con-
stantly turned over by a line of men
with shovels.  The gus passes through
this mixture, and is relieved of the
sulphur which it had taken up early
in its process of manufacture.  As the
men turn over the blnek mas:, pun-
cent fumes of sulphuv escape. It is
this gus which acts so benelicinlly on
the whoomng cough. ‘'The children
who are taken to the gashouse by their
mothers are allowed to play and romp
in the banks of earth to their hearts’
content. ‘Fhey soon begin to sueeze
and cough, which shows that the
fizmes have Lezun to cut loose the
mucous in the throat.  The children
shout and sereamn and throw the dust
at each other, nud wonder why it is
that thewr mothers object when they
throw mud at each other in the street.

During the last week each dny aver-
nged about tive children. Those who
have the refining-house in charge are
very courteons, and welcome parents
with their children. They have never
known the “dust cure,” as it is called,
to faii when the ease was taken in its
carly or muldle stages. It is very
beneticial in cases of eatarrh.  Nooune
about the house has the lenst suspi-
cion of catarrh. —Louisville Courier-
Journal.

A Seciable Blue Jay,

Blue jays are gooil honse pets and
more compnny than canartes.  If you
doubt this ask Willinm D. Sargent,
Cieneral Maunnger of the New York and
Jersey City Telephone Company.

Mr. Sargeut has n blne jny that does
not need & cage—a bird that can even
be trusted out of doors, It knows
enouch to come in when it raing, and
2lso knows when menls are due. It is
a connoizseur of soup, and at dinner
time will hop around the table glee-
fully tasting here and there, but fa-
voring its master’s plate. It is only
watchiulness on Mr. Sarzent’s part
that keeps his pretty pet from getting
into the dish for a bath.

When the soup is done with he
perches on his master’s shouider and
pecks daintily at his lips for morsels
that may tarry there, or clse he flite
about, pushing his beak against the
silverwear, attracted by its brightness,
or tries to make nway with any jewels,
suehh as earrings, watech charms or
scarfpins, that those about the table
may he decorated with. 'Irinkets
taken from one are apt to be hidden
in turn in other person’s hair or in-
side their collars.  Then it whistles
qnietly, as all blue jays do when they
laugh,

Mr. Sargent is passionately foo:d of
birds, and they all know it and come
to his eall.  His blue jays have the
wide, wide world to tly in, and are
rarely out all night. They know his
whistle as far 1s they can hear it, and
gather about him merrily whenever
he calls for them. Theyleave thecity
for the Sounth in cold weather, how-
ever, but when spring comes they are
on hand again, sometimes with their
mates.

If a blue joy is taken when young it
may be taught fully as much as any
other bird, and will amply repay the
trouble taken in the teaching. —New
York Press.

Fulure Development ol the Telephone,

Emile Berliner, in n recent inter-
view, satd: ‘‘I'he next step in the de-
velopment of the telephone will ena-
ble o number of persons to talk over
the snme wire simultaneously, and by
this means the cost of long distance
telephoning  will be much reduced.
Fxperts are working on this problem
nosw,

‘“I'he Bell Company spends $100,000
s yeor for experiments. In the Bos-
ton Inhicratory thirty experts are con-
stuntly engnged in working on tele-
phone problems.  An invention that
i3 even now approaching perfection is
the theatrophone. This contrivance
will make it possible for people to
step into o public oftice nnd listen to
arand opern, comic opera or the songs
and funny dinlogues of n varioty show,
choosing among such attracltions ny
please their faney.  Of course, such a
device mny he turned to necount ns n
household convenience, so that the
well-to-do citizen will be able to listen
to n play or opera without leaving his

. dwelling,"’

tootly

 MEDICINE MEN.

OVER

IMMENSE ADVANTAGES
WHITE DOCTOR'S,
Their Lives YWorfeited, However, If
Their Predictions Ifail—Relig.
fous Ceremonies at tho
Death of a Chief.

EDICINE men of the Color-
ado River Indinn tribes
have an immense advan-

G tage over their brethren,
the white doctors, for there can rarely
be any error about their dceision as
to the recovery or death of their pa-
tients, When na Mojave Indinn feels
ill the melicine man is ealled in. He
savs nothing, but administers medi-
cines, nnd keeps quiet for a few days.
If his patient 1mproves and showsa
likelihood of recovering the wily prae-
titioner sententionsly announces that
the sick man will get well.  On  the
other hand, if the patient does not
a1ve reassuring signs of convalescence
his fate is at once sealed. The dostor
malkes the statement that he find him-
self powerless to overcome the bad
spirit that has attacked his patient,
and that he will die—and he does die,
for all attempts to cure him are at once
nbandoned; this might alone effect a
cure, but the poor creature is literally
starved to death, ns he is deprive:d of
all water and food, and as soon as he
loses consaiousness he is cremated. It
can then readily be seen that the
medieal men of the Yuma and Mojave
{ribes are nearly infallible, and, as
they have no anuwoying post-mortems
or inquests, their lot as a ruleisa
happy one.  But when they do make
an error, or at least one that is fonnd
out, they are immediately declared to
be impostors, and killed without ioss
of tims or ceremony by the nearest re-
latives of the nzgrieved patient.

A short time ago a Yuma Indian was
convicted in the Fe:deral courts of Lios
Angeles of the murder of a medicine
man. The prisoner made no attempt
to deny_lus crime, buat pleaded the im-
memorial enstom of the tribe as his
escuse.  T'he medicine man ha:d been
ealled in to attend his child, and had
said that the youngster would recover,
but, on the contrars, it died. The
father had killed the doctor, who had,
in fact, expected such a fate. It was
the lnw of the tribe. 'T'he Indian, how-
ever, was convicteldl of murder, aund
was sentence:d to be hanged. 'The af-
fair was bronght to the attention of
the President, who commuted the pen-
alty toa term of imprisonment when
all the facts were laid beiore him.

Some time nz7o there wans considera-
ble excitement among the tribe at
Needles, for it iooked as if they would
once more have the privilege of kill-
ing their mmedicine man, who had an-
nounced that Honaka wonld die. 'The
sick man’s medicive, fool and drink
were stopped, but the patient was ob-
stinate about the ailair, 2and hungupon
life desperately, even showing occa-
sional signs of recovery. 'The siek
muan’s fnmily and friends beeame much
excited and 8 continual round of 1n-
eantations and chanting of prayers to
various deities was kept up by his pal-
lot in the wickiup, the idea being that
ihese would ease bhis suflerings if he
died and might bring about a recov-
ery.

T'he medicine man naturally became
nervous, and crinced n desire to resign
his office nnd to leave the country, but
pending Honake’s fate, the doctor was
kept under guard. But the chnunts,
the incantations and the deprivation
of food and water soon brought about
the end that Honaka'’s strength had
managed to postpone, He gave up the
fight and died, and the medicine man's
appetite and prestige came back to-
gether.

Old flonaka was a remarkably good
Indian, and was an important member
of the councils of the tribe. No one
knew his nge, bat he could tell of
many years ago, before the white man
had been seen in Californin, Ile had
been o fascinating young buck, and
was related by his children’s marrieges
with nearly every family on the river.
So it was determined to give him a
funeral in keeping with his posses-
sions, which were large, and his rauk,
which was high. The pyre was built

i abont 300 yards from the old man's

wickiup, and was of simple make. A
hole was first dug about three feet
wide, eight feet lonz nnd four feet
deep; the pit was fillel with light,
dry, greased wool, and over it was
built a criss-cross pile of cottonwood
logs, so lnid that the edges were slight-
Iy higher than the sides. 1In this de-
p-ession the body was laid.
Meauwlnle, the squaws had pre-
pared the corpse for cremation, and
the rehnbilitated mnedi®ine man exor-
cised the evil spirits in the hut. The
body was rolled in n bianket, the enis
ol which were tied tozether, a strong
pole was inzerted through the loops so
sormed, and two big bucksshoulderad
it and marched away to the pyre. fol-
lowed by n procession of waiiing rela-
tives and the entire tribe. All that
wans mortal of poor Honaka was pluced
in the conzave poriion of the pile of
logs, then »n quantity of twigs and
small wood were placed about it, and
mozo of the cottonwood logs were
piled on top for several feet., By the
side o the hody were Inid all the per-
sonal effects of the dead man,blankets,
bridles, guns, ornnments and trinkets,
Then the squaws and the older
bucks squatted in a circle nbout the

pyre, and the religious ceremony
called thas *‘spirit drive,” began. Six
young braves, wearing grotesque

head dresses, nppeared. 'T'hey earried
long wands of willow, to which feath-
ers were attached by red strings. Two
older men, carrying bows and arrows,
Leaded the prozession as masters of
ceremony, One old gquaw with n
voice hke a ealliope brought up the
rear, and at short intervals would
emit a sereech like the hoot of an ewl.
An old white haired man stood up and
delivered n long address, which was
said to be n culogy of the deaé leader.
He spoke tirst to the mourners, then
to the assembly gencrally, nne then to
the ‘‘spirit drivers.” When he had
finished the old squaw with the stenm
whistle gave her shriek three times,
the parading braves followed with n
vhoop, nnd formed into twd columuns,
e nrchers leading, and the “'spirit
drivers” with the willow wan:ds follow-
ing, and all ran at full speed toa point
about two hundred feet from the pile.
This they kept repaating for nbout an
hour,

A repuleive feature of tha aftuir fol-
lowed, Que of tho sub-chiefs had

been praparing Monaka's horses for
their death, as it is the custom of the
Indians to kill 1 man’s animals at his
death. 'This nssistant priest had n
sacred bead bridle which he would
put on a horse and lead the creature
out, when a sickening sight ensued,
for the Indians, armed with clubs and
poles, would beat the poor nunimal to
death. As soon as one would fall in
its death agony, even before it was
dead, the squaws would rush at it with

the more desirable portions of the
flesh for the banquet that was to fol-
low the eremation. When the Inst
horse was killed there was a brief time
of rest before the final portion of the
ceremony.

Here ocearred a pathetie incident,
which pntsin evidenca a fact some-
times denied, that Indians are capable
of sentiment. Omne of the mourners
wasa gon of Honaka. He was only
abont twenty years old, nnd was en-
tirely overcome with grief. e had
taken a position close to the pile of
wood which held his father’s boly;
and wlien the torch was applied the
voutl, in a frenzy of grief, endeav-
ored to climb to the side of his father.
Ife was pulled baek, though not until
after veceiving serious burns.

After this incident the relatives and
fricuds of the dead man were called
upon for gifts for his use in the spirit
land, nud then eame na slrange scene.
Tie savages, shricking anl dancing,
strippeid from  their persouns
their clothes an:l  ornaments
and threw them into the flames. The
spirit drivers then completed their
part of the ritnal. They ran at full
speed twica around the pile, anil
breaking their bows anl arrows and
wands, threw the piecies into the
blaze, and ran into tho brush in the
river bottom to hide there until the
darizness cnme. 4

By sundowu the fire hal burnel
itself cut, when the feast on horse-
steaks begau. All sorrow was forgot-
ten nnd a prolonged gorzing-time was

e e
Syider il%,

Tt was reported some time ago that
at a ball in South America the mis-
tress of the house wore a dress made
of spider silk. It is nearly two cen-
tories since . Urench scientist male
the first attempt to utilize this silk;
a certain Mons DBon sent to the Azad.-
emy of Science some mittens and
socks of spider silk, aud Reaumur
was requested to examine these arti-
cles and make a report. There was no
dispating the fact that the articles
were genunine, but Reaumur showed
conciusively that *‘the game was not
worth the candte.”

It took ninety spiler threads to
fequal in strength one sillk thread, and
159 to make a threal strong encugh
for sewing purposes.  Moreover, it
took twice as many spiders as silk
worms to produce & given quantity oi

silk. And, to produs: one pound of
silk, 25,099 cozoons wouid have been
required.

Reaumur recommended that spi-

dess in warmer climes shonlld be ex-
perimentedl on.  This suggesten was
carried out by the Abbe de Termeyer,
in Brazil. IHe pursued his object for
thirty-four years, but with very poor
resilts.

A few years ago an English mann-
facturer obtained some large tropical
spiders, anl kept them in a room
heated to a temperature of sixty de-
grees; into this room he caused to
slowly evaporate a liquid composed
of chloroform, ether and aleohol
The result was far more favorable
than hitherto obtnined, but as the cost
of the silk was nearly $150 per pound
'it eannot be said that a spider silk
dress is within the reach of all.

Underzround Firves,

After very long-continuzl periols
of dry weather, destructive tires often
brenk out 1n forestz, doing immense
‘lamage not only to timber, but to res-
idences, fences and other improve-
ments. But nnderground firesare not
go common and nare sufiiciently ob-
seure in their origin and action to at-
tract the attention of s:ientists.

Of iate, fires of this description
have been raging in New Jersey. They
have crept through the ground, de-
stroying everythivg in their way,
burning off the roots of irees and
heating the soil to such n degrez that
ell the vitality is burnel out of it
and the tercitory under which it has
passed is little more than a barren
waste. Ifforts have been made to ex-
tinguish the fires, bnt without any
avail, as when shut oft in one diree-
tion they break ont in nnother. ‘The
theory of spontaneous combustion is
somewhat nbsurd, for there arg many
other much more reasonable &lys in
which to account for sush a state of
things.

In all probability, some smoker or
other careless person threw a match
or cigerette into some leeality where
dry twigs conneeted with a dry root
that led down into the peat beds which
underlie this region. No effort has
yet been made to pump ehemieal cotn-
pounds into the fire, but il the de-
struction goes on, something of this
sort will become necessary. —The Led-
ger.,

His Skin an Armar,

In Berlin a Singalese bafiles all in-
vestigations by physicians by the-im-
penetrability of his skin. The bronzed
Easterner, a hercules in shape, claims
to have found an elixir which will ren-
der the human skin impervious to any
metnl point or sharpened edgo of a
knife or dagger, and ealls himself the
“Man With the Iron Skin.” It istruo
{hat it has heen impossible to even
scratch his skin with sharply pointed
neils, with finely ground knives and
daggers.  lle is now exhibiting him-
self, and his greatest feat is to pass
with his entire body through n hoop,
the inside of which is harldly big
erongh to admit ais holdy and is cloze-
ly set with sharp kuife points, daggers,
naiis nnd other equnlly pleasant tritles.
Through this hoop be squeezes his
body with absolute impunity, ‘l'be
physicians do not agree as to his im-
munity, and some of them think that
Rbannin, whieh is his nume, is o fnkirc
who has by lonyg practice suceeeded in
hardening himzell againsi the impres.
sions upon his skin. ‘Che professors
Pof the Berlin elinic, however, c¢ou-
[ sidered it worth while to lecture nbont,
'the mnn'a skin, pronouncing it nn in-.

explicable  wmatter, -Londan  Daily
| Graph.e,

their knives and ent from the eareass |

had, from which probably the medi-
cine man got several new patients, — |
New York Tribune.

BABY LIONS.
INTERESTING PICTURI IN
CENTRAL PARK *¢Z00Q.”

I

[Iow the Lconine Infants Look ang
Act —Very Hard to XKeep
Awake—Their Treme:n-
dous Ears.

NTEREST in the five lion cubs
at the Ceniral Park Menngerie
continues nnabated, says the New
York World. At any time of

A

{ dny while the doors of the carmiver-

ous house are open e¢rowds of curicus
visitors may be seen gathered in front
of the caize containing Mrs. Nelly
und her infants, If Mrz Nelly wero
not used to this sort of thing the in-
cessant sfaring of the 1nde multitude
would make her very nervous. Baut
Nelly dbes not mind it, fo. she, too,
like the scrawny little clLild lions thet
sleep and toddle by her side, was
born in eaptivity.

When you look at Mrs. Nelly’s fine,
elender hody nud obserse her imn-
menee, though eat-like paws, and her
bright enger eyes, you cannot help as-
socinting her m your mind with the
forest and the jungle and the wide
outdoors. 1t is very diflicult to be-
lieve that s<he has never known rny-
thing but hard boards, iron bars and
guzing, curious crowds.

Mis. Nelly’s babies have not arrived
at {hat stnze when they care whether
they are in a jungle or a prison. It
is quite evident that they have buta
feeble consciousness of their surrouud-
ings.  All of their efforts, in fact, ave
levoted to two objects: the ftirsi, o
teep nwake ; the tecond, to the staund-
ird get by their ears.  And in both of

hese endeavors, it .nust be cenfeszed,
hey uppear to have met, thus fer at
enst, with very little suecess.

Try as they may to Leep their eyves
spen and to gambol, they are soon ex-
wnsted and topple over in a sound
sleep, using cuch other for pillows.
Chere is one bright chap among them
who nppenrs to huve more determina-
tion than the others. He will sit npon
his banunchies and stare at you fixedly
for a minute at a time with lns big
steely gray eyes, having evidently
made up his mind to stay nwake at all
buzards,  But, like the sleepy-headed
jeople in the ttory, the very interest
of the thing malkes him sleepier thanu
ever, and he too suzenmbs,

The personal attendnnt of this
family is Bobert MceKny, of Barnum &
Bailey’s  Cireue.  Mr. DMeKay s
familinr with the habits of vounx
lions born in eaptivity, and Le thinks
that these will live, e regards their
exceessive sgleeping ns o gool sign.
“I'he trouble with hon cub-,” re-
murked Mr. Meay, “is that they be-
come weak in the back andloins, It
they get proger rest and exereice they
wiil Jive all right enough.”

It kius been generally reported that
these cubs were born under a civeas
tent, but s=uch is not the ease. Six
months ago, while the ““show™ was at
Hamilton, Ont., Mr. MeRay left Mrs.
Nelly one night securely an:d comfori-
ably quartered on the ears, prepare-
tory toa trip to the next ‘‘stund.”
On visiting the eage next morning he
discovered thet Mrs. Nelly ha'l done
ber share toward perpetnating the
lon family. The five little cubs were
huddled into a serngay looking bzll
at her feet, and Mrs. Nelly, as is
usual and pardonable with mothers on
such ocecacions, was very proud. She
was {hen screened frem the puvlic
guze, snd Mr. McKny writed anxiously
to see whether she would eat her
children, which is 1 common practice
with lions at this time. When two
months had passed and Mrs Neliy still
refraied from indulging her appetite,
it was considered safe to place her on
exhibition.

She was then removed to the Cen-
tral Parlk Menagerie.  The father
came along, too, but he was pleced in
anotlier cage on the opposite side of
the aisle, where he remains wander-
ing up and down gloomily, hour alter
hour. Seientitic men who have vis-
ited the menagerie to see the cabs de-
clare that the father 1s nunware of the
recent increase of his family, 'Chese
scientific men deelure that dogs anmd
lions and other nuinials never appre-
cizte the circnmstance of their father-
hood.

The most remarkable feature about
these cubs is the size of their ears.
These important appendages seem to
have been slmost fully developed at
birth, and are now fully as large as
those of the mother. 'This, of course,
gives the young lions a top-heavy ap-
pearance, and in order to offset this
nature has kindly provided them with
extira large feet, which look very much
like small boxing gioves.

They nre useful to rest the chin on
while taking a nap. an:l also in eoun-
teracting a general tendencey to capsize
while under way.

The general aspeet of the five baby

lions is one of extreine discourage-
i ment, They do not behave as babies
should, and they take an entirely too
serious view of life n% their tender
age. Directly neross the way is u eage
containing thiee little tiger eabs,who,
[ when not rompinz nhont and playing
with one another, nre busily engazed
in making tours of mvestigation. The
lion cubs micht well follov their ex-
ample. It is evident that they need
| some diversion. Usually thal may be
| afforded by a croquet ball. —New York
World,

To ‘Top M Towers,

Only recently it was announce:d that
Hungary will have a millenninm ex-
“position in 1896, and already some
great schemes are ventilnted tor that
occasion,  Albert Hass, the engineer
of Budapesth, has startel n company
which will build an immense tower
500 meters (1625 feet) high, which
will consist of five sections, ench sec-
tion being o steel tube 100 meters
(325 feet) long, 11 this tower is com-
wleted it will be G50 feet higher than
the Iifiel tower, and 500 feet higher
than the Watkins tower, to be crected
in NLondon. _The work upon tho
Dudapeeth giant tube will last nine
menths and cost §1,000,000,

When Mea Wore Bastles,

Discoursing on the vanity of man,
the Pester Journal reealls that ia the
sixteenth century it was fashionable
nmong the men of Austrin to Induce
woro unposing nppearance by nn arti-
ficinl embonpoint —by woaring u bus
tle iu frout, so to spenk,

{awhat

REY. DR. TALMAGE,
The I-Iminauma'shi'ng?m Divine's
Sundiy Sermn.

Su¥jedt! “The Christmastide.

Text: “Now when Jesus was
Bethlehem. " —Matthew ii,, 1.

At midnight from ony of the galleries of
the sky a e¢hant broke. To an orlinary ob-
server there was no reason for such a celes-
tial demonstration. A poor man and wife—
travelers, Jos:ph and Mary by name —had
lodzed in an out-houss of an unimportant
village, Thesupreme hour of solemmty had
passed, and upon the pallid forenead and
cheek of Mary, God hatd set the dignity, the
grandeur, the tenderness, the everlasting an-l
divine signitieancs of motherhood.

But such sceneshad often occurre:din Betl:-
lehem, yet never before had o star been un-
fixed or had a baton of light marshaled over
the hills winged orehestra.  If there had been
sueh brilliant and mighty recognition at an
advent in the hoass of Pharanh, or at an al-
vent in the hous: of Ciesar, or the houss of
Hapsburg, or the house of Sinart, we would
not o much have wondered; but a barn
seems too poor a eenter forsuch delicateand
archangelie ¢ircumierence, Thestages:2ems
too small for 50 great an ael, the music too
wrand for such unanpreciative nuditors, the
window of the stable tod rudeio beszerenaled
by other warids.

born In

It is my joy to tell vou wiha! was bornthat

night in the village bato, and as I want to
make my diseourse cumulative and elimas-
teric I begin in the first p*ace by telling vou
that that night in the Bathlehem manger was
born encourazement for a'l the poorly stirt-
ed.  He had only two fricnds—they His par-
ents. No satin lined eradle, no delieate at-
tentions, but straw anl the cattle and the
coarze joke and banter of the eamel drivers.
No wonder the maeliieval painters represent
the ox:n as knecling bafore the infant Jesus,
for there were no men there at that time to
worship. From the depths of that poverty
H2 rose until to-lay Ho is honored in all
Christendom an 1 sits on the imperial throne
in heaver.

What name is mightiest to-iay in Chris-
tendom? Jesus, Who has more friends on
carth than any other heing?  Jesus,  DBofore
whom do the most thousands kpeel in
chapel and ehurech and eathedral at this
hour? Jezus. From what depths of poverty
to what height of renown! And s0 let ail those
who are poorly started remembai that they
cannot be more pooriy born or mors disad-
vantageouzly than this Christ. Let them
lookup to His example while they have time
and eternity to imitate it.

Do vou know that the vast majority of the
world’s deliverers hal barnlike birthplaeces?
Tather the emancivator of relizion, born
among the mines, Shatespeare, the eman-
cipator of fiteriture, born ina hemmble home
at Stratforl-on-Avor. Coinmbus, the dis-
coverer of a1 world, born inbovertyat Genou,
Hozarth, the diseoverer of how to n: art
acaumulative an'd alminisirative of virtus,
born in » humbl: home in Westmoraland,
Kitto and Prideaux, whese keys unlocked
new apariments inthe holy Seriptures wi
had never been entered, born in want, Yes,
) haveto tell yon that nine ont of ten of the
world’s deliverers were norn in want,

1 stir vour holy ambitions to-day, and 1
svint to tell you, althoneh tie whole world
may be oprosel to you, and inside and eut-
side of your oceupations or prolfeszions
there may be these who would hinder your
aseent. on vour side and enlistel in vour be-
half are the sympatheiie heart and the
almighty arm of one who one Christmas
nizht avout 1803 vears ago was wripyed in
swiathdling elothes and laid in 2manges. Oh,
masnifleent eneosuragenent for the
poaL.y sintted!

Aziin, [ have to iell you that in that wvil-
Jiage barn that nigoi wis vorn good will to
men, wieiier you ea’l it kindares or fore-
bearanee or forgiveness or genially or affee-
tion or love, Urwas no saort of hich heaven
to send its favorite to that humiliation. 1t
wis sacrities jor o rebellious world,  After
the calamity in Paratizso not only did the ox
bewin to gore, and the adder to sting, and
the elephant to smite with his tusk, and the
lion to put to badd use tooth and paw, but
under the very tre: from which the forbid-
den fruit was sluexed wers hatehed oui war
and ravenge and malice and envy and jeal-
ousy and the whole brood of cockatrices.

But against that scene ¥ set the Bethlenem
manger, which sayvs, *Bless rether than
curze, endure rather than assault.” and that
Christmas night puts out vindictiveness, It
says, “Sheathe your sword, dismount your
guns, dismantls your batteries, {uen the
wiarzhip Constellation that carries shot and
shell into a grainship to take Jjood to Jam-
ishinz Ircland, hook vour cavilry horse to
the plow, use your deadly guun-powder in
blasting rocks and in patriotic celebration,
stop yvour lawsuits, quit writing anonymous
letters, extract the sting from your sareasm,
iet your wit coruseate but never burn, drop
all the harsh words out of your vocabulary
—tGood will to men.” "

#0h,” you say. “Lean’t exerciseit: Twon't
exercise it until they apologize: I won’t for-
wive them until they ask mu to foruive
them.”” You are ne Christian then—3 zay
you are no Christian, or you are a very in-
consistent Christinn. If you forgive not
men their trespasses, how ean you exoect
vour heavenly Father to lorgive you? For-
wive them if they ast vour forgiveaess amd
forgive them any how. Shake hands all
around. *“Good will to men.”

0 my Lord Jezus, drop that spirit into all
our hearts this Christmas time. I tell vou
what the world wants more than anything
else —more helping hands, more sympathetic
hearts, more kind warlds that never die, moro
disposzition to give other people a ride. and
to carry the heavy endof the 'oad and wive
other people the lighl emd, and to  ascribe
wood mot.ves iusteal of bad, and to {ind our
happiness in ma%ing others happy,

Out of that Lethlehem erib let the beasand
the lion eat straw like the ox. *“Good will
to men.” That vrinciple will yet settle all
controversies, and under it the worll will
keep on improving until thero will - b only
two antagonisis in a’l the earch, and they
will zide by side take the judilang sleigh ride
intimated by the propliet when he said,
“Holiness shall be on the beils of the horses,™

Aaain, 1 remark that born that Christimas
night in the vitlaze barn was symypathetic
union with other worlls,  From tha super-
natural grouping of the eloud bHanks over
Bethilehet, ad from the spesial trains thas
ran down to the seene U tind that our world
is beautifully and gloriousiy a2nd magnifi-
cently surroundet.  Toe meteors arve with
us, for one of them wn o point down io
the birthplace, The heavens aro with us,
because at the thoucsht of oar redemption
they roll hozanpas out of the midnight =3y,

Oh, ves, Udo noi know hut our world may
be better surrouvded than we have come-
tines imagined, and when a child is born,
angels bring it, and when it dies, angels
take it, and when an old man bends under
the weizht of years, angels uphold hiny, and
when o heart breaks, angelssoothe it, Anwgels
in the ho=pital to take care ol ¢the sick.

I Angels in the cemetery to wateh our dead,

Angels in the chureh ready to fly heaven-
ward with the news of repentant souls,
Angels avove the word.  Angels under tha
world.  Angels all around the world,

Rub the dust of human imperiections ol
of your eyves, and look into the heavens and
ser angels of pity, angels of merey, angels of
pardon, angels of Vvelp, angels erowned,
angels charioted.  The world defended by
angels, girdled by angels, cohorted by angels
-—clouds of angels, Hear David® ery out:
“The chariots of Gol are 20,00). Even
thousands of angels”” But ihe mightiest
angel stood not that nizhi in the clondsover
Beshlehem; the mighticst ange! that nicht
lay ameng the cattle —the angel of the new
covenant,

As the elean wiite hinen  was  being
wiip ed arcund the dittle ‘orm e that child
empreror, noi i@ cherub, not a seraph, not an

| angel, not o world but wepi and thrilled and

i shouted.,

Ob, ves, our worlld has plenty of
symgathizers!  Our world s enly a silver
yune of o creat ladder at the top ot which is
our Father's house, No more stellar solitari-
ness jor our world, vy olher iriendless plat.
els spun cut into spase tq freeze, but a world
in the bozom of divine maternity. A\ star
harnezseid to o manger,

Acain, { remaris that that nigat bhorn in
that villinze harn wias the offender’s hope.
Some sermonizers may say 1 ought to have
projected this though: at tho Iw;:im\lng.ul
the sermon.,  Oh,no! T wanted youto rise
toward it. T wanted you to exnmina the ear
nelians and the jaspers and the ur:\'sl:tls be.
tora T show you the Kohinoor—-tne erown
jewel of the ases. Ob, that jewel had a very
posrsoiting!  Fhe eab of bear isborn amid-
the geund old pillars of the forest, the whelp
of lion takes itadirst step from the jungle of
Juxsriant leaf and wild flower, the kid ol
woit f8 born in eavern chanduliered with sta.
Iactite nnd piliared with stalagmite, Christ
was bara {n a hare Garn, !

Ye! that nativity was the offender’s hope.

Over the door of heaven are written 1esn
words: “*Nons but the sinless may enter
here™  ©Oh, horror,” you say, “that shuts
us all out!* No. Christ came to the world
in one door, ani H2 departzd through an-
other door. e came through the door of
the maneer, and He departed throush the
door of the sepuleh~r, and His ony business
was 30 to wash away our 3in that after we
are dead there will be no moge sin about us
than about the eternal God. 1 know that is
putting it stroncly, but that is what J un-
derstand by full remission. All emsed, all
washed away, all scoured out, all goue,
That undergiriling and overarching and ir-
radiating and imparaldising possibility for
vou, and for e, and for the whole race,
that was given that Caristinas night.

Do you wender wa bring flowers to-day to
celebrate such an event? D> you wonder
that we take orzan and youthful voice and
queenly soloist to eelebrate it? Do you
wonder that Raphael and Rubens and Titian
and Giotto and Ghirlandajo and all the old
Italian and G:arman painters gave the
mightiest stroke of their genius to sketeh
the Madonna, Mary, and her boy?

Oh! now I see what the manger was. Not
20 high the gildeld and jewele 1 and embroid-
ered cradle of tha Henrys of Engcla v, or the
Louiz of Frauee or the Frederieksof P'ru--
sia. Now I flnd out taat that Bothiehem
erih fed not 0 much the oxen of thestall as
the white horses of Apocalyplic vision. Now
I1inl the swaddling clothes enlargine ant
emblazomng into an imperial robs for a
conqueror. Now I find that the star of that
Christmas nicght was only the dinmonded
zandal of Him who hath the moon under His
feet. Now I come 1o understand that the
music of that night wias not a eompleted
song, but only the stringine of the instru-
men:s for i great chorus of two worlds, the
bazs to by carriel by earthly Nations saved,
and the soprans by kingdowms of glory wor.

Oi. heaven, heaven, heaven! I shall ineet
vou there. After all our imperfections are
cone I shall meet yvou there. 1 look out to-
dav, through the mists of years, throuch the
fox that rises from the cold Jordav, thhough
the wide open doorof soliid pearl to that re-
union. Iexnect to see you there as certitin-
P‘ as I sce you here.  What a time we shall
iave in hish converse, talking over sins
pardoned and sorrows comforted and battles
teiumphant!

Some of your ehildren have aiready goue,
and though people passing along the street
and seeing white eritpe on the doorba21l may
have said, “It is only a child,” vet when the
broken hearte:d father came to solicit my
serviee, he said, “Come around and comfort
uz. for we loved her=o mueh.™

What a Christmas morning it will make
wiien those with wihom you used to keep ths
holidays are all arounl you in heaven!

in
Silver haireld old fathes young again, an‘d
mother who had 7 many aches and pains
and decrepitudes weoll avaiin, and alt your
brothers and sisterz and thae liitle ones,
How elad they will be to zee you! They
have been waitinee,  The last time they saw
vour fitce it was eovered with tears and dis-
tress, and pallid from long watehing, and
one of them 1 ean imagine to-doy, with
one hand holdins fast the shining gate, and
the other hand swung out towvari you, say-
inz:

**Steer this way, father, sicer straight for

me;

Here safe in heaven U am waiting for thez.’

Oir, thoze Bathlehem ange’s, wiaen they
went baexz nfter the concert that nicht over
the hills, forgot to shut the Jdoor! All the
secret is out.  No more use of trying to hide
from us the gloriez to come. 1t is too late
to shut the gate. It is blocked wide open
with hozannas marching this wiav, and halle-
luiahs marching that way. Ie the splendor
of the aunticipation U feel as if I was dying
—not physically, for I pever was more well
—but in the transport of the Christmas irans-
figuration.

What aimosi unmansz me is the thoysht
that it is proviled for suenr sinners as you
and T have been. It bai besn provided
only for those wito had ahwavs thought right
and spoken richt and acted right, vou and 1
would have had ne interest in it, had no
share in it: you and I would have stuck to
the raft midocean, aud let the ship sail by
carrving perfect passengers from a periect
life on earth to a perfect lifein heaven, UBnt
have heard the commander of that ship isthe
same great and glorionsand sympathetic one
who hiished the tempest around the boat on
Galilee, and 1 have heard taat all the pass-
engers on the ship are sinnerz saved by
arace.  And so we hail the ship, and it bears
down this way, and we come by the side of
it and ask the Captain two questions, **Who
areThou?’ and *“*whenee®” And He says,
I am Captain of Salvation, and I am from
the manger.” Ob, bright Christmas morn-
ing of my soul's delight! Chime all the
belis. Merry Christmas!

Merry with the thousht of cinz forgiven,
merey with the idea of sorrows comforted,
merry with therapturesto come. Oh, lift that
Christ from the manger and lay Him down
in all our hearts! We may not bring to Him
as castly a present as the magi brought, but
we bring to His feet and to the manger to-
day the frankincense of our jox, the prostra-
tion of our worship.

Down at His {eet all churches, all"ages, all
earth, allheaver. Down at His feet the Jour
nmd twenty elders on their faces. Down the
sqereat multitude that no man ¢an number.”
Down Michuel, the archangel! Down all
world= at His feet and worship. *Glory to
God in the highest, and on earih va2uee, good
will to men!”

Bound to Succeed,

The following is one of the traditions
of a manufaecturing firm in Glasgzow,
Seotland. Thirty years ago a barefoot,
rageed urchin presented himself hefore
the desk of the principal partner and
asked for work as an errand boy.

“There's a deal o° running to  be
dune.” said Mr. Blank, jestingly, af-

fecting a bread Seoteh aceent. “‘Your
first qualification wud be a  pair o

shoon.”

The boy, with a grave nod, disappeai-
ed. He lived by doing odd jobs in the
market, and slept under one of the
stalls. Two months passed befor2 e
had saved enough money to buy the
shoes,  Then he presented himself be-
fore Mr. Blank one morning, and neld
out a package.

“1 have the shoon, sir,” he said, quict-
Iy.
“Oh.” Mr. Blank with difliculty re-
called the circumstance. “You want a
place? Not in those rags, my Ind. You
would disgrace the house.™

The boy hesitated a moment, and
then went sut without a word. iy
months passed before he returned, de-
cently clothed in coarse but new gar-
ments. Mr. Blank's interest was roots-
ed. FFor the first time he looked at the
boy attentively. His thin, blocduess
face showed that he had stinted Lim-
<elf of food for months in order to huy
those clothes The manufacturer aow
questioned the hoy carefully. anid found
to his regret that he could neither read
nor write.

“It is necessary that you should do
hoth before we can employ you in car-
rying home packages,” he said.  “We
have no place for yoir.”

The lad's face grew paler; but with-
out a word of complaint he disappear-
ed. He now went fifteen miles into
the country and found work in stables
near to a night school. At the end of
a vear he agaln presented himeself be-
fore Mr. Blank.

“1 ean read and write,”
briefly.

“1 gave him the place.” the employer
sald, years afterward, “with the con
viction that, in process of time, he
would take mine, if he made up his
mind to It. Men rise slowly in Sceoren
business houses, but he is our chief
foreman.”

he. =aid,

R
An Iron Soldier.

A Spanish inventor has constructed
an iron soldier. His inner organs are
miachinery. Ie Is fed on cartridges,
and he earries a rifle, which can be
turned in any direction and delivers
$0,000 shots in tiftecn minutes, The
macipinery Is set in motlon by elec-
tricity, but the figuro itself will only
stand and shoot,




