
MISSOURI'S BIG CAVE.

Contains a Vast Amphitheater and a

Flowing River.

Herbert Bartlett, a mining engi-
neer, has recently explored the cave in

the Ozark Mountains in southern

Missouri, which is beginning to at-

tract the attention of travelers, and

he gives a very interesting account of

its marvels, which, he believes, will

make it as famous in course of time

as the Mammoth Cave . So difficult

of access is the Ozark cave that no

thorough exploration has yet been

made, and Mr. Bartlett found him-

self baffled in his undertaking, as

others were before him. Describing
the first chamber, he says: “This

grand amphitheater is almost circu-

lar in form, 700 feet in diameter,
while the ceiling, 225 feet above, ap-

pears to be held in place by immense

columns of onyx and marble . Lead-

ing off into another direction from

this central room is a lofty passage-

way . Following this the throne room

is reached, and here in solitude is a

grander throne than was ever built

by man or designed by human brain.

It stands alone in the middle of a

chamber with ceilings 300 feet above,
while from side to side the floor

measures 200 feet, -and from end to

•end 570 feet. The throne, a ma-

jestic stalagmite, formed of pure

¦onyx and jasper, with mark-

ings of beryl, stands in the

center. It is 36 feet across and

20 feet from front to back. It rises

to a height of 65 feet. There is more

to be found by following the various

passages leading in every direction.

Rooms spread out at the end of beau-

tiful arched passageways. All are

adorned with the same colored and

white carvings. One passage has

been traced for a distance of twelve

miles in a southwest direction, and

there is a current of air coming from

the interior. It is thought that there

are connections with the famous

Barry County cave, thirty-five miles

away. Nor is this immense cavern

uninhabited. Ithas a flora and fauna

peculiar to itself. In the grand am-

phitheater is to be found a plant or

fungus blanched white by the dark-

ness. Ih the long passageways lead-

ing toward the Barry County en-

trance are found bats that have evi-

dently made their way in from the

outside world. Some of these are

enormous in size.” Probably the

most wonderful feature in the cave is

the river which flows through it, of

which Mr. Bartlett says: “This

stream is fifty feet wide, flows very

swiftly, and at a distance can be heard

the roar of falls. No attempt has

been made to explore it, as all that

have seen it are afraid of the perils
of the undertaking. The water is

very cold, and it is believed that it

finds its way, underground, to the

White River. I hope that the geo-

logical survey of Missouri, under its

present able management, will find

time to look into the hidden wonders

of this cave, and give a better ac-

count of them to the world

AFTER MANY YEARS.

An Interesting Story of Gettysburg
Told By General Gordon.

In a recent lecture General Gor-

don, the famous Southern senator

and orator, related a personal inci-

cident, which if given in a work of

fiction would be discredited by every

reader. It goes to prove that occur-

rences of real life are stranger even

than the imaginings of the novelist’s

mind.

“At Gettysburg, while the fight
was hottest,” he said, “I noticed a

handsome young Federal officer,

whose bravery 'was conspicuous.
After the battle had subsided I found
this gallant soldier lying on the field.

He was dying, and begged me to send

a message to the Union lines. His

wife bad decided to share with him

the fortunes of war, and was at the
officers’ quarters in the Federal army.

“I ordered my men to take the

wounded officer to our camp and

make him as comfortable as possible.
Then I sent some men with a flag of
truce to the Union line, with a mes-

sage from the dying officer to his

wife. Late that night the party re-

turned, and the meeting of the dying
husband and his young wife was the

most affectionate scene that I ever

witnessed.

“I was compelled to go elsewhere,
but before I left the sorrowing
couple I ascertained that the name of

the Union officer was Major Barlow,
of New York. I often thought of the
sad accident, which ma le upon me

one of the most vivid impressions
that I received in the war. Shortly
afterward a cousin of mine, whose

name and initals, were the same as

mine, was killed in battle
.

“The war closed. Ten years after-

ward I was with a distinguished gen-
tleman in New York, who invited me

to be present at a dinner he was to

give that evening. Among the guests
to whom I was introduced was a cer-

tain Major Barlow. I supposed he
was a cousin or other relative of the
man whom I had left dying on the
field at Gettysburg with his devoted

wife beside him.
“ ‘I once knew a Major Barlow,’ I

said to my new acquaintance.
“ ‘I once knew a General Gordon,’

he answered. ‘And the General Gor-
don whom I , knew is also dead,’he
continued.

“I started to tell him the story of
the Major Barlow, whom I left dying
¦on the field of Gettysburg, when he

interrupted me, exclaiming:
“

‘My God, General Gordon, I am

that man; but you were killed at
Antietam. ’

“ ‘And I know you died at Gettys-
burg,’ said I, ‘for I saw you.

’

“Mutual explanations followed. It

seemed strange to me that the warm-

est friendship of my life should have
been begun during those awful
¦scenes of blood and carnage at Get-

tysburg. The simple service that I

performed that day when I sent for
that dying soldier’s wife has made

Major Barlow and his wife the dear-

est friends I have on earth, notwith-

standing I wore the gray and he the
blue.”

OLDIERS’ QUEER PETS.

A Lion, Several Goats and a Snake

Among Them.

In Algeria, North Africa, the offi-

cers of the Third Chasseurs d’ Afrique
have a pet Hon which they took,
when very young, from the African

desert. It is a great pet and very

gentle. As a rule it lays outside tne

officers’ mess on the veranda, and

looks just like an artificial one.

Many have been the visitors who

took to flight on beholding his

majesty rise to meet his guests. The

lion by way of assuring them that he

was harmless, or perhaps as a sign of

his disapproval of their impolite
actions, would generally send a gentle
roar after them, which, instead of

having the desired effect of recalling
them, would make them increase

their pace if itwere possible to do so.

In the the British Army several

regiments have pets. For instance,

the Twenty-third Welsh Fusileers

have a pet goat that marches in front

of the regiment. The Seventy-fourth
Highland Light Infantry, the Sev-

enty-eighth Seaport Highlanders and

other corps have pet deer that also

march in front.

In India the soldiers make many

pets, such as monkeys, parrots, owls,

crows, hawks and squirrels; but their

greatest pet is the minot, a bird like

the starling, but larger. This bird,

after having his tongue split, will

talk quite well, and will follow his

master about constantly. Often it

will follow a dragoon regiment for

four or five miles on a field day, and

will fly round and round the regi-
ment until he finds his master, on

whose shoulder he will settle, even

though the horses are going almost

at fullgallop.
A trooper in the Cape Mounted

Rifles in South Africa, had a geeen
water snake for a pet, which would

follow his master through the grass

to the river and go in bathing with

him. The trooper, who was an ex-

pert swimmer, would worry the snake

by diving under water and coming

up a dozen yards away. He fed it

on frogs, raw meat and little fish.

It slept in his jack boot at night.

He, however, was not doomed to

have it long, as before he had it quite
five months a hawk carried it off be-

fore anybody could rescue the poor
little thing.

Ladies also have their peculiar

tastes for pets. A gentleman far-

mer’s wife in Norfolk, England, made

a pet of a pig. The animal lost its

mother early, and the lady, taking
pity on the poor little orphan, suc-

ceeded, with the aid of a feeding-
bottle, in rearing it. It became a

great pet, and would follow her about

like a little dog .
Its good qualities

quite repaid her for her kindness.

The pig certainly has many good
points, and, according to Eugene
Bodichon, the great French traveler,
who, after a careful study of the por-
cine species, described it as an ani-

mal “qui a beaucoup d’esprit.” An-

other singular pet was a frog, which

was tamed by a young girl from the

Dublin Mountains. It would come

out from its bed of leaves at her

approach to be fed with a strawberry
or blackberry.

STEAMBOAT IN SECTIONS.

Naval Craft of the French Army In

Madagascar.

The capital of Madagascar, Tan-

anarive, is situated among the moun-

tains of the interior, and is inac-

cessible, except by footpaths, the

government having always prohibit-
ed the construction of roads by which

artillery could be brought against
the city. French armies are, however,
not deterred by such trifling difficul-

ties, and a campaign against Tan-

anarive has been carefully plan ned.
As there are no roads, a river, the

Ikonpa, which extends from tho sea

to the foot of the mountains, just
below Tananarive, is to be used as a

road. This river is very shallow and

obstructed by sand bars, and the

problem is to construct vessels capa-
ble of navigating it. This problem
has been solved, so far as the gun-

boats are concerned, by building eight
compound boats, or rather rafts.

Each of these eight boats is

divided longitudinally into six

compartments, each compartment
being watertight and independent, so

that it can float alone, while, in case

of need, any number of them can be

bolted together, side by side. These

separate compartments, or shells,
are of galvanized steel and very light,
so that they can be easily transported
overland, thrown into the water, and

bolted together as they float. When

in place, a deck is put over them, on

which is placed, near the front, a

small boiler of the locomotive type .
To balance the weight of this, the

engine is set near the rear end of the

deck, and is connected directly to a

light stern wheel, which serves for

propulsion. An upper deck, on which

are the pilot house, shields of steel

plates for riflemen, and a light can-

non, covers the whole extent of the

lower deck. Allthe vulnerable parts
of the craft are protected from mus-

ketry by steel shields. The whole

affair, with stores, crew, and arma-

ment, draws less than fifteen inches
of water. To provide for passing
sand bars, a powerful turbine pump
is placed at the very front of the ves-

sel, with a suction pipe which can be

lowered as required to any distance

less than one meter from the surface

of the water. On reaching a sand

bar this suction pump is run out, and

the turbine set at work. The sand,
mixed with water, is sucked out with

great rapidity from in front of the

craft,and thrown by a discharge pipe,
to one side, and a passage through
the bar is in this way soon made.

A Shower of Black Ants.

The warm, thunderous state of the

atmosphere, Wednesday evening,
presaged a heavy downp.ut of rain in

the city and vicinity, but this ex'

pectation was not realized, and the

rain passed off with a slight shower.

Instead of the rain a shower of an-

other kind resulted, which is one of

the most curious visisations in the

history of the city. On the side-

walks, in the roads, upon the roofs,
and the inside of the houses there was

seen numbers of large black ants

crawling about. They were found as

plentiful in the outskirts of the city
as on the main streets, and from the
fact that some of these insects have

wings while others have dropped or

shed them, it is natural to con-

clude that they have migrated from

some district to the south of the

province, and have come to stay.
They are large, black bodied speci-
mens, about the size of a wasp, and

have the strong nippers of their race,

They are not a native of Manitoba,
and are similar to the African ant.—

Winnepeg Free Press.

LIGHTS THE WORLD.

Brush's Patents of Electric Light"

ing.

The streets of the biggest cities of

every continent blaze at midnight
through the genius of Charles F.

Brush. Still the world knows but

little about him. With all his

genius he is modest in the extreme.

He early adopted the policy of keep-
ing out of print. He has contributed

little to scientific journals, and the

world knows him only through his

work. It has no idea of the man,

and there are few who appreciate his

wonderful character and the wide ex-

tent of his achievements. His big
mansion on Euclid avenue, Cleve-

land, is one of the finest houses in

the United States and qne of the

most comfortable homes. It is

located in the best part of the ave-

nue, which is one of the finest streets

in the world, and it is surrounded by
seven acres of magnificent lawn,

where the land is so valuable you
have to carpet it with greenbacks to

buy it.

There are tons of storage batteries

in the house, and the power which

charges these batteries with electric-

ity is an enormous windmill which
he has erected in the rear. Every
breeze that blows produces light for

the house, and the batteries are so

large that if there should be a dead
calm for a whole week they would

still contain enough electricity to run

all the lights.
“I was always experimenting with

something, and while I was in the

High School in Cleveland I made

microscopes and telescopes, grinding
the lenses and turning out some

very fair instruments.”

“When did you first appreciate
that your electric light might have a

commercial value?”

“I think it was about 1876,” re-

plied Mr. Brush. “It was at this

time that I completed my first dyna-
mo-electric machine. I showed this

at Philadelphia the next year at the

Franklin Institute. The first arc

lighting machines had to have one

dynamo to each light. My invention

was the first that proposed a series

of arc lights working from one dyna-
mo, and it was upon this that all the

street lighting and all the arc lighting
systems of the present day are

based.”

‘‘Willwe ever get electricity direct-

ly from coal?”

“I think so,” replied Mr. Brush.
“In fact I have already gotten it, but
not in such a way as to make the

invention commercially profitable.
It is now twenty years since I suc-

ceeded in getting electricity directly
from coal. Itwas in 1874. The fields

of invention are vast. We stand just
on the threshold, and there will be

new inventions as long as man has
mind to create and the willto inves-

tigate the great forces of nature and

the possibilities of their combina-

tion.

“The electric force is still to a large
extent a secret from us all. Of late

years there have been few new fun-

damental inventions In electric light-
ning. There have been many im-

provements and modifications of the
old ones. The light is steadily being
made better, but it is the same light
just, as for instance, we have had lo-

comotives drawing trains ever since

we were born, but the locomotive of

to-day is a far different machine from

that of fortv years ago. Still it em-

bodies the same fundamental princi-
ples.”

“Where is the chief work being
done in electricity to-day ?”

“It is in the field of thermo-elec-

tricity, or heat electricity. It is now

thought, you know, that all light and
heat are produced by electrical force,
and it is in these branches that the
best work is now being done.”

CHARLES F. BRUSH.

BRUSH’S RESIDENCE.

ARTESIAN WELL FISHING.

Curious Specimens Caught on a

Hook in Indiana.

Thomas Mould and Editor E. L.

Roys are the heroes of a fishing story
beside which the stories of ordinary
fishermen sink into insignificance.
Both are known as ardent devotees

of Izaak Walton, and whenever their

business permits they are usually
found in pursuit of the gamey black

bass or the voracious pickerel. On

Saturday they visited Glenmere to-

gether. The fish were not biting with

any enthusiasm, and about 4 o’clock

they started for home.

At Howell’s condensery they
stopped to talk with some workmen

who were repairing the pump at the

artesian well. It willbe remember-

ed by readers of this paper that at

the time this well was sunk an ac-

count was given of the striking of a

subterranean stream at a depth of
800 feet, the volume of which could
not be ascertained except that sound-

ings showed it to be of considerable
depth. The stream and its probable
aize were the subjects of discussion
among the little group at the well.

I and sombody wondered if it con-

tained any fish.

A bright idea occurred to Messrs.

I Mould and Roys. Each had in his

I basket a long trolling line, and by
I'iuJfiting them a line long enough to

j reach easily to the bottom of the

well was formed. Amid the good
natured “jollying”of the bystanders

I the lines were rigged and a hook at-

! tached. It was baited with a big
“night walker” fishworm and low-

I ered 298 feet through the six-inch

I hole. The distance had been care-

¦ fully measured off on the line, to

I which a heavy sinker had been at-

' tached, and the hook fastened a short

I distance above to a stout piece of

line, Everybody laughed except Mr.

Roys as Mr. Mould carefully lowered

'the line and waited anxiously for the

little tug at the bait which brings
joy to the heart of the fisherman.

After a few minutes the expression
; on Tom’s face became one of rapt at-

-1 tention. “Ibelieve I’ve got a bite,”
ihe said. A moment later he began

¦ to pull in the line rapidly hand over

hand. “I’ve got something,” he

said, and as everybody began to

gather about the well he drew out a

fish. It was about half a pound in

weight and of the eyeless species
which are sometimes found in the

waters of caverns. The fish was

nearly a foot long, shaped something
like a perch, and its struggles as it

lay upon the ground showed that it

was game to the backbone. Unlike

fish which dwell in waters on the

earth's surface and which have dark

backs and light colored or white

bellies, this fish was a uniform color

of light gray. It had very small

scales, and where the eyes might be

expected to exist there were slight
indentations as of rudimentary eyes.

When the excitement attending
the capture had died away the hook

was baited again and the line low-

ered. Editor Roys took charge this

time, and, after waiting for about ten

minutes, lie drew to the surface an-

other of the fish, a trifle larger than

the first one. Five fish were caught
altogether, the largest of which

weighed a plumb pound and a half.

One fish was brought part of the way
to the top, but loosened itself from the

hook and escaped. •’ who

had hold of the line at the time, says
it was the largest by far of any that

fastened themselves on the hook,
and he’s positive that the reason he

was unable to land his fish was that

it was too big to pass through the

well, which is only six inches in di-

ameter.

The singular appearance of these

fish and the remarkable manner in

which they were captured made

them objects of curiosity to the per-
sons to whom they were shown.

Reference to the encyclopedia show

that these fi*h are remarkable, aside

from their appearance, in that they
are viviparous, bringing forth their

young alive and not depositing eggs,
after the manner of most other fish.

They have rudiments of eyes, but no

optic nerve, and are, therefore, inca-

pable of being affected by the most

intense light. Those who tasted them

say they are of excellent flavor, but

rather too plentifully supplied with

bones. —Goshen (Ind.) Republican.

Te Be in Good Society.

High moral character and educa-

tion, whether it be of book lore or

that of observation and good exam-

ple, polish of manner and good hab-

its, are the requisites of good socie-

ty. One whose ideas of social equal-
ity were rather democratic than ex-

clusive was hoard to remark: “One

man is born just as good as another

and a great deal better than some.”

Unless the son of. a gentleman be a

gentleman he is no more entitled to

the name suggesting refinement than

a man is entitled to the name of

General whose father before him was

a General. One must win his own

laurels or go uncrowned.

Birth to a marked degree is an ac-

cident, and those who are considered

to be well born are ofttiines the
most objectionable elements of so-

ciety and the most dangerous asso-

ciates. One need but watch closely
the daily record of those on both

sides of the Atlantic, whose birth

gives them prestige in society, to

prove that education and cultivation

of high morals and manners go
further toward making refined soci-

ety than all the good or blue blood

that ever flowed through the veins
of royalty and the nobility. Of

course, it would be the height of ab-

surdity to argue that all men are

born equal and would be as illogical
to argue against the si periority of

blooded animals of the race course

over the ordinary draft horse. How-

ever, the nobility of culture and re-

finement should have precedence
over the nobility of birth and rank.

Japan's First Modern Warship.

A contemporary notes that the

first armed ship of modern design
owned by the Japanese was an old

American vessel, and Japan’s first
Admiral was an American officer.
The ship was the ram Stonewall,
which the United States captured
from the Confederates in 1865 at

Havana, and which was sold to Japan
in 1868, being taken to Yokohama

via the Straits of Magellan by Captain
George Brown, of the United States

Navy.
The first Japanese Admiral was

Walter Grinnell, appointed soon af-
ter that at a salary of $14,000 per

year for three years, while he was an

ensign in the United States Navy
stationed at Hiogo.

To this we may add that the old
ram lay for many years in Yokosuka
harbor in a dismantled and greatly
dilapidated state, tillat length, about
the year 1889, she was taken up to
Yokohama, beached on the flats off
the fort at Kanagwu and there broken

up.

Fooled the Ameer.

It seems that young Mr. Curzon,
who married Miss Leiter, is not
above a joke. A short time ago, when
he was in Afghanistan, he was so de-
sirous of making an impression on

the Ameer that he rigged himself up
in the regimentals of a general. The
trick worked to a charm, ahfl the

Ameer, seeing the glittering and im-
posing uniform, supposed that the

young man was a distinguished war-

rior. The result was that Mr. Curzon
received the most marked homage,
which he graciously accepted, for-

tunately getting out of the country
before the imposition was discovered.

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

There are at present 850 electric rail-

ways in tlie United States, operating ever

9,000 miles of track, and 28,000 cars, rep;

resenting a capital investment of over

$400,000,000.

Shanghai. China, papers report .a

ghastly incident at a recent execution.
Just at the moment of the execution the

victim’s hands nervously grasped the gar-
ment of the executioner and held on after

decapitation. Before the grip could be

loosened the executioner died of fright.

Three-wheeled vehicles are the rage.
The latest carriage invention is a three-

wheel affair. The newest cycle has the

same number of wheels. Each seats two

persons and threatens to unseat the reason

of a lot of people who already have too

many wheels.

If a man is a pessimist be is sure to

grumble continually at the weather. The

optimist, on the other hand, always sees

the bright side of the subject. If it rains

with him it is “good weather for ducks,”
and if it’s so sultry he can’t sleep nights,
he consoles himself with the thought that

at any rate it's •* good corn weather."

The war department has just granted a

medal of honor to Alonzo 11. Pickle, ser-

geant of Company B, First Battalion, Min-
nesota Infantry, for saving the life of an

officer who fell desperately wounded be-

tween the lines in a battle of the late war.

Mr. Pickle ought to be thankful that he
lived long enough to give the government
sufficient time to find out that he had done
a heroic deed.

The Belgians are careful of their his-

toric souvenirs. In the front of a house

situated in the Faubourg de Shaerbuch, in
Brussels, there is to be seen, half buried

in the plaster, a cannon ball which was

fired from a Dutch cannon at the period
of the revolution of 1830, and has ever

since been permitted to remain. Recently
it was determined to restore and refront
the house, and it was decided to make the

repairs without disturbing the canon ball.

At the recent Sloane-Burden wedding,
two of the richest families in America

were united—the Vanderbilts and the Bur-

dens. The guests represented $800,000,-
000. Quite $1,000,000 was spent in wed-

ding arrangements. The bride’s trous-

seau cost $40,000; the wedding presents
were valued at $700,00; 180 carriages were

placed at the service of the guests, and the

largest hotel in Lennox, Mass., was chart-
ered for their use.

In 1894 the railways killed 7,828 of

their employees, or 904 less than in 1893,
and injured x 8,422, dr 8,807 less than in

1893. The passengers killednumbered 824,
an increase of 25, and the injured numbered

8,034, a decrease of 195. This commend-
able saving in lives and lunbs of railway
employees is ascribed by the Interstate
Commission in part to the decreased num-

ber employed and in part to the increased
use of automatic appliances that have ren-

dered railway employment much less

dangerous.

Among 178 babies exhibited at the re-

cent New York baby show, 14 bore the

name of Dorothy. Next in favor came

Marjorie, Helen, Katherine and Marie. It

would appear, then, that Dorothy is the
fashionable name just now, at least in

Gotham. This matter of baby-naming
should be carefully considered. Sup-
posing Miss TrilbyTrotter in the year 1930
is sensitive about her age. She will have
hard work convincing the wise ones that

she was not born during the Trilby craze

of 1895.

The current number of Harper’s
Weekly contains a particularly interest-

ing article by Mr. Edward Atkinson on
“The Cost of Our Government,” in which

lie analyzes the figures of revenue and ex-

penses for the last fifteen years, and shows

the average cost of different branches of

the public service and the expense for pen-
sions and clearing off war debt. In 1880 |
the revenue per head was $0,825 and the I
expense $5,298. In 1888 the revenue was

$7,587 and the expense $4,910. In 1890 '
the same items were respectively $0,577
and $4,749, and in 1894 $4,455 und $5.-
340.

If you want to know the character of

your friends, just study their thumbs.
The conditions are simplicity itself. The
weak man’s thumb is weak and pendent;
the strongman’s thumb is strong and erect.

The parallelism is so marked that you can I
tell from a glance at a man’s thumbs
whether he is an aimless thinker or a man

who carries his ideas or somebody else’s

into action. Men should mark well the
thumbs of the women of their choice. If
a girl’s thumb, be it ever so prettily rosy,
has a tendency to stand at right angles to

the hand—well, the gray mare will need

a bit, that’s all, while if it lies flat or I
droops a little you cun count on marital I
submission to the master mind, and that’s

the sort of domestic paradise all you sons

of Adam are looking for, isn’t it ? With
the waning of the powers of frame und
brain comes the depression of the thumb,
and whether in senility or idiocy the

thumb is always turned in. And then,
when you turn your face to the wall and

know no more summer’s heat nor winter’s

cold, those that stand about you and say:

Well, poor old chap, he’s gone at last,”
willfind that you have tucked your thumbs

away in the shelter of your hands, just as

you had them wdien you were a littlebaby.

The business men of Boston have been

giving attention of late to the conditions
which surround the foreign and domestic
commerce of that port. There has been

some talk in the newspapers of Boston’s
“decaying commerce.” and it was perhaps
the sling of this unwelcome phrase which
led the Chamber of Commerce to consult

concerning possible means of improving
the harbor, and induced the Boston Adver-
tiser to make a cureful conpurison of the

city’s foreign shipping with the murine
traffic carried on from other principal ports.
The Advertiser claims that Boston’s com-

merce is not decreasing, but is, on the

other hand, showing an aunuul rate of in-
crease more creditable than can be claimed

by New York, Baltimore. Philadelphia,
New Orleans, or San Francisco. Review-

ing the facts collected and givihg com-

parative results, the Advertiser says:
“ Boston, which had an annual commerce

of $80,000,000 in 1875, shows $110,000,-
000 for the first ten months of the last
fiscal year, and $113,000,000 for the cor-

responding period for the present fiscal

year, or 50 per cent, more than the ann-

ual total of twenty years ago. Even New

York, the only other port to show any in-

crease of commerce since 1894, can suow

but 10 per cent, increase over its 1875
totals. On tr«e other hand, Baltimore can

can show but 35 per cent., Philadelphia
30 per cent., New Orleans a decrease of 12

per cent.. and San Francisco an increase
of about 6 per cent., as compared with the

annual totals for 1875, and if an earlier
,«ate were taken, the showing would be
still more creditable to Boston.”

There does not seem to be a scientist

living to-day who can tell why the hair

precedes the beard and mustache in gray-
ness or whiteness, or vice versa. In the
case of persons of blonde or demi-
blonde complexion, who have hair and
beard of light brown or sandy hue, the

process of growing gray seems to proceed

pari passu, but with the brunettes it is an

even chance whether the hair or the beard

ana mustache first show the signs of ad-

vancing years. There must lie some

scientific reason for three or four things
which we cannot have failed to notice.

What causes baldness ? Why does the

hair turn gray or white sooner in one place
than another ? Why does one man’s head

turn silver white, wlrtle another’s remains

only grizzled ? Why are there eo many
more bald-headed men than women ? Why,
of two brothers, should one be equipped
w’th a full, strong, permanent head of hair,

and the other become bald almost before

reaching years of manhood ? These quest-
ions may not be vital to the human family,
but they are certainly of interest, and they
should be capable of scientific answer and

solution. A head of hair is a crown of

whether to man dr woman, and

there ought to be formulated definite

scientific rules under which the hair may
be preserved in its natural state. To make

hair grow on a bald head is deemed prac-
tically impossible, but to preserve the hair
in a healthy scalp or on healthy cheeks

or chin and to make it retain the most of

its natural color should not be impossible.
We have specialists in every other

ment, why not encourage the education
and development of specialists in the de-

partment of crinosity ? There should at

least be money in the business of hair pres-
ervation.

A Clever Swindling Scheme.

It's not an entirely new buncoing artifice

among the thieving gentry, but llxjmanner

in which a wejdthy woman customer of a

New York drygoods store was swindled,

is entirely new to the dry goods trade. The

customer mentioned went to the store and

purchased a billof goods.
“Bend it to my address," she ordered,

“and my servant willpay the bill. 1 have

left money with her.”
No one at the tune observed a genteel

looking young man standing close by who

had purchased a pair of thirty-seven cent

vases and had them under ids arm. He,

however, had listened to the woman cus-

tomer’s order.
An hour later he rang the bell of the

wealthy woman’s residence and gave the

vases to the servant with an order to col-

lect $7.87. The servant paid, and the
man went away.

Boon after the mistress relumed and

found the thirty-seven cent vases and the

receipt for $7.37. Now the customer is

mad, the dry goods firm is studying up the
new scheme in fraud, and the police are

looking for the slick young man who made

$7 from a thirty-seven cent investment.

Fireworks Cheep This Year.

Herbert Wycherley, of Parkville, N. Y.,
a manufacturer of fireworks, said to a re-

porter:
“Fireworks generally are about

one-half this year that they were last year.

Even the firecrackers, the cheapest, most

obnoxious and least profitable of all forms
of pyrotechnics, only bring fifty cents a

box this year against $1 a box last year.
You asked about novellies, though. Well,
there are very few novelties, strictly speak-
ing. There are two, however, that are

new in effect, though both of them arc old

enough in form. We have a pinwheel in
stock that is made up to look precisely like
an old-fashioned Uatharine-wheel, as they
call it in England; but it is made with

magnesium, so that it is almost 100 brill-
iant to look at while it is burning. Then
we have small torches made up in a simi-
lar way, that give out a light so fierce us

to dazzle the eye. Aside from these, I
don’t believe there is anything new.”

Fireworks of all kinds arc so dieap this

year that, if the small boy’s money holds

out, there will be nearly twice as much

disturbance around town on the glorious
Fourth as there was last year.

Heroes of To-Day.

The Stanhope gold medal, annually
awarded by the Royal Humane society of

Great Britain to the bravest deed in saving
life, was tills year given to William Mug-
ford, of Torquay, who saved two comrades

from drowning for several hours by hold-

ing them up seven hours, when all were

overtaken in a sewer by a sudden flood
from ruin outside.

Louie Alter, 10 years old, of Frankfort,
Ind., went the other day to the help of her

younger sister against a big vicious dog,
and, after a hard tight, beat the brute off
with a piece of board.

A small boy in Lowell, Mass., whose

fingers were blown off by some dynamite
he was playing with—queer plaything!
mourned because the ball club inwhich he
was shortstop was to play a match game
next day, and he “felt rotten to be out of
it.”

John Fox is totally blind, but he goes
about a number of Michigan towns repair-
ing sewing machines for a living, and has

no notion of becoming a public charge.

Left Hand vs. Loft Lag.

An English officer tells the following
story of a game of billards be once wit-
nessed in India:

“ As the result of an animated dfscuss-

ion, a match was agreed upon, 500 up,
between two of the best billiardists among
the officers—one to play witlHiisleft band,
the other to use his right, but to play
standing on the left foot only. The latter
was allowed to sit between strokes, but
had to proceed from his seat hopping and
make his stroke while only standing on the

left leg. Ixjft leg was the favorite, but
the result proved that billiards require two

feet to play them, for, when game was

called, the officer playing with his left
hand was found to be more than seventy
ahead of his opponent.”

Seeds of the Mushroom.

The spores (seeds), composed of a two-

coated cell, are borne on the gills or tubes

under the cap. One plant often produces
ten million spores. To see these tiny
spores you must cut the top of a toadstool
off and lay it right side up on a sheet of

black paper. After a few hours, remove

it carefully, and an exact representation of

its shape willremain on the paper, formed

by the thousands of spores which have
fallen out. If the spores fall on favorable
soil, they germinate and send out great
numbers of tiny threads. These, becom-

ing intertwined and woven together, cover

the ground like the finest web, and this is

known as the mycelium, or
“

spawn.”
The threads absorb nourishment and carry
it to the quickened spore.—St. Nicholas.

Why Birds Do Not Fall.

The reason given that birds do not fall
off their perch is because they cannot open
the foot when the leg is bent. Look at al
lien walking, and you will see it close its
toes as it raj ses the foot and open them as

it touches the ground.

Monkey Roosting Places.

Copper wires are used for Mexican tele-,
graph lines so that they will hold the

weight of the birds and monkeys which
crowd them at night.

A BIG FISH STORY.

Acres of Porpoises and a Whale One

Hundred Feet Long.

Captain J. G. Baker, of the four-
masted steel ship Kenilworth, re-

cently arrived at New York from

Honolulu, brings to port with him a

fish story of heroic proportions, that
will make an ordinary sea-serpent
seein trivial in comparistm.

The ship was about 150 miles east
of Cape Henlopen when a school of

whales was sighted about a mile

away on the starboard quarter. Cap-
tain Baker declares there were

twenty of them, of varying sizes.

Some of them were splashing
water and playing a sort of deep-sea
leap frog. Others were doing a

series of giant acrobatics, which

would make the fortune of any sum-

mer resort. Captain Baker is usu-

ally an unimpressionable man, but
as he watched the demonstration he

exclaimed, “Great Gosh!” Butthat

was not the only surprise he was to
meet.

At night the ship sailed into a

strange looking sea. It was cut up
into small hummocks, and when the

Kenilworth trembled, shook and

jolted, the boatswaid said, “We’re

gone ashore.” But he was wrong.

Captain Baker's keen eye at once

discovered that the ship had sailed

into a great area of porpoises. Por-

poises, porpoises, ns far as the eye

could reach, “blowing” themselves

and making merry. It seemed as

though the ship was riding on their

backs.

The moon came up, and Captain
Baker said he never before saw such

a sight inhis life. The backs of the

fish showed before him in the glisten-
ing spray for acres. “It seemed,”
said he, “as though we had run

aground on porpoises.” But still

there was more in store for Captain
Baker.

He hod sailed the sea for years, but

he solemnly avjws that he never saw

such a whale as was sighted off

Barnegat. It was just to leeward,
and lashing the sea and spouting in

an awesome manner It was of the

sperm species, and the captain says
that at a conservative estimate it

must have been at least 100 feet

long.

On the Bike.

An experienced observer has de-

clared that until the fair cycler shall

have learned to wear a merrj' smile

while riding, her education in wheel-

craft cannot be deemed to have been

completed. This hint should suffice

to banish from their faces the tense,
determined look so characteristic

of wheel women. Laughing eyes and

parted lips disclosing pearly teeth as

their owner Hashes by on the swiftly
whirling wheel are a joy to the be-

holder; u dead in earnest wheel-

woman Imparts the anxiety depicted
upon her countenance to every one

she moots. The man bicycle rider is

not expected to look pleasant. He

is a sight; he looks ns if bent on

boating somebody in a race; he per-
spires and humps himself; ho gets
there; but he is not a jpvlal thing of

beauty.

Queer Patients.

A person with a diseased imagina-
tion finds no difficulty In being sick.

Commenting on the general tendency
of humanity to Indulge In fancy dis-

eases, a well known doctor of Phila-

delphia says that half his patients

were not in the slightest need of med-

icine. Some of them, ho said, were

tired and worn out, but all they need-

ed was a little rest, und If ho refused

to prescribe ho would surely be dis-

charged. He has a special remedy
for all such cases, and while the pre-

scription looks formidable, the

apothecary understands it as a little

bread with just enough soap added to

give it flavor and to keep the bread

in the form of a pill. That doctor

knows his business. He does not de-

stroy his patients with medicine, but

keeps them alive to pay for being
doctored.

A Whale's Spouting.

The whale does not discharge
water, but only its breath. This,
however, in rushing up into the air
hot from the animal’s body, has the

moisture condensed to form a sort of

rain, and the cdlder the air, just as

in the case of our own breath, the

more marked the result. When the

spout is made with the blowhole

clear above the surface of the water

it appears like a sudden jet of steam
from a boiler. When effected, as It

sometimes is, before the blowhole
reaches the surface, a low fountain
as from a street fire plug is ormed,
and when the hole is close to the sur-

face at the moment a little water is
sent up with a tall jet of steam. The

cloud blown up does not disappear at

once, but hangs a littlewhile, and is

often seen to drift a short distance
with the wind.

A Physician's Last Resort.

‘‘Mydoctor is a real joker,” said a

Lewiston lady. “Ididn’t know that

my talking bothered him when he
was writing prescriptions until yes-

terday. He never mentioned it, and
I always asked him all sorts of ques-
tions while he was writing them out.

Yesterday he examined me and sat

down to write something. I kept
talking. Suddenly he looked up and
said : ‘How has your system been?
Holdout your tongue.’ I put out

that member and he began to write.
He wrote and I held out my tongue,
aud when he got through be said:
'That willdo.’ ‘But,’ said I, ‘you
haven’t looked at it.’ ‘No,’said he,
‘I didn’t care to. I only wanted to

keep it still while I wrote the pre
cription.’

”

A Blind Catfish.

Ernie Russell, aged 18, caught a

catfish weighing forty pounds on his
trout line, at Buena Vista. The fish
had been on a hook years ago, and
half the lower jawbone and all the

upper one is gone. But the strange
thing about the fish is that it is to-

tally blind in both eyes. The eye-
balls have run out, and little holes
exist where the eyes were. The fish,
though presumably blind for years,
was fat and in good condition


