CHAPTER 11 —(CoNTINUED.)

“I tancy I shall never marry,” sald
Darriston, looking at me with his soft,
fark eyes. “You see, a boy who has
walted for years expecting to dle,
foesn’t grow up with exactly the same
teelings as other people. I don’t think
[ shall ever meet a woman I can care
tor enough to make my wife, No, I
#xpect my cousin will be Sir Ralph
'“.l’

1 tried to laugh him out of his mor-
5ld ideas, ““Those who live will see”
[ sald. “Only promise to ask me to
your wedding, and better still, if you
live In town, appoint me your family
doctor, It may prove the nucleus of
that West end practice which it is the
fream of every doctor to establish.”

I have already alluded to the strange
beauty of Carriston's dark eyes, As
won as companionship commenced be-
iween us those eyes became to me,
trom scientific reasons, objects of curl-
osity, on account of the mysterious ex-
pression which I at times detected In
them, Often and often they wore &
look the like to which, I imagine, Is
found only in the eyes of a somnam-
bulist—a look which one feels certain
s Intently fixed upon something, yét
spon something beyond the range of
sne's own vision, During the first (wo
or three days of our newborn Intimacy
I found this eccentricity of Carriston’s
positively startling. When now and
then I turned to him, and found him
staring with all his might at nothing,
my eyes were compelled to follow the
direction in which his own were bent.
ft was at first impossible to divest
sne's-self of the bellef that something
should be there to justify so fixed a
gaze, However, as the rapid growth
of our friendly intercourse soon showed
me that he was a boy of most ardent
poetiec temperament—perhaps even
more a poet than an artist—I laid at
the door of the muse these absent looks
and recurring flights into vacancy.

We were at the Falry Glen one morn-
ing, sketching, to the best of our abil-
ity, the swirling stream, the gray rocks,
and the overhanging trees, the last just
growing brilliant with antumnal tints,
80 beautiful was everything around
that for a long time I worked, idled, or
freamed in contented silence. Carris-
ton had set up his easel at some little
distance from mine, At last I turned
Lo see how his sketch was progressing.
He had evidently fallen into one of his
brown studies, and, apparently, a hard-
¢er one than usual, His brush had
fallen from his fingers, his features
were iImmovable, and hls strange dark
eyes were absolutely riveted upon a
large rock in front of him, at which he
gazed as Intently ae If his hope of
heaven depended upon seeing through
it

He seemed for the while oblivious to
things mundane, A party of laughing,
chattering tourist girls scrambled down
the rugged steps, and one by one passed
in front of him. Neither their pres-
ence nor the inquisitive glances they
cast on his statuesque face roused him
from his fit of abstraction. For a
moment 1 wondered if the boy took
opium or some other narcotic on the
sly. Full of the thought I rose, crossed
sver to him, and laid my hand upon
his shoulder. As he felt my touch he
came to himself, and looked up at me
in a dazed, inquiring way.

“Really, Carriston,” I sald, laughing-
iy, "you must reserve your dreaming
fits until we are in places where tour-
Ists do not congregate, or you will be
thought a madman, or a least a poet.”

He made no reply. He turned away
from me Impatiently, even rudely;
then, plcking up his brush, went on
with his sketch, After a while he
seemed Lo recover from his pettishness,
and we spent the remainder of the day
aa pleasantly as usual,

As we trudged home In the twilight,
he sald to me in an apologetic, almost
penitent way:

“l hope I was not rude to you Just
now?

“When do you mean?" I asked, hav-
ing almost forgotien #he trivial inci-
dent.

“When you woke me from what you
called my dreaming ™"’

“Oh, dear no, You were not st all
rude, If you had been, It was but the
penalty due to my presumption, The
fights of genlus should be respe (ed,
not checked by & material hand.”

“That is nonsense; | am not 4 gen-
lus, and you must forgive me for wy
rudensss,” sald Carriston slmply.

Atter walking some distance In
sllence, he spoke agaln. "I wish when
you are with me you would try and
stop me from gelling lnte that state,
It does wme no good.”

to do my best, and was curlous enough
e nak him whither his thoughis wan-
those abwiracied meo-

“1 van searcely tell you." he sald
Preasntly bhe saked, speaking whh
"I suppose you never fesl
thal under cortaln clroumstances olr
rumslances which you cannol explain
~you Wight b able 0 sse hings
Invisible (0 athera

What thinge?
“Things, as | sald. which ne one clee
You must kaow (here ame

hin pawer.
eriain people have as-
werted they possass what (hey call s
Indaightl but the aseriion s low ab
In refuling -
dreamily, "1

l
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don't, because they have longer sight,
You may, of course, Imagine anything.
But your eyes—handsome eyes they are,
too—contain certain properties, known
as humors and Jlenses, therefore In
order to see—""

“Yes, yes,” Interrupted Carriston; “I
know exactly all you are golng to say.
You, & man of sclence, ridicule every-
thing which breaks what you are
pleased to call the law of nature, Yet
take all the unaccountable tales told,
Nine bhundred and ninety-nine you ex-
pose to scorn or throw grave doubts
upon, yet the thousandth rests on evi-
dence which can not be upset or dis-
puted. The possibility of that one
proves the possibility of all.”

“Not at all; but enough for your
argument,” I sald, amused at the boy's
wild talk,

“You doctors,” he continued with that
delicious alr of superiority so often
assumed by laymen when they are in
good health, “put too much to the credit
of diseased imagination.”

“No doubt; it's a convenlent shelf
on which to put a difficulty, But go
“'il

“The body Is your province, yet you
can’'t explain why a cataleptic patlent
should hear a watch tick when It Is
placed against his foot,”

“Nor you, nor any one. But perhaps
it may ald you to get rid of your rub-
bishing theories If I tell you that rata-
lepsy, as you understand it, is a disease
not known to us; In fact, it does not
exist,”

He seemed crestfallen at hearing this,
“But what do you want to prove?’ |
asked, “What have you yourselfl
seen?”’

“Nothing, 1 tell you.
may never see anything.”
After this he seemed inclined to shirk
the subject, but I pinned him to it, 1
was really anxious to get at the true
state of his mind, Inanswerto the lead-
ing questions with which I plied him,
Carriston revealed an amount of super-
stition which seemed utterly childish
and out of place beside the Intellectual
faculties which he undoubtedly pos-
sessed,

Yet 1 was not altogether amused by
his talk. His wild arguments and
wilder beliefs made me fancy there
must be a weak spot somewhere in hig
braln—even made me fear lest his end
might be madness. The thought made
me sad; for, with the exception of the
eccentricities which I have mentloned,
I reckoned Carriston the pleazantest
friend I had ever made, His amiable
nature, hie good looks, and perfect
breeding had endeared the young man
to me: so much so that I resolved, dur-
ing the remainder of the time we
should spend together, to do all I could
toward taking the nonsense out of him,
My eflorts were unavalling. [ kept
@ sharp lookout upon him, and let him
fall into no more mysterious reveries;
but the curious idea that he poss_ssed,
or could possess, some gift above
human nature, was too firmly rooted
to be displaced. On all other subjects
ke argued fairly and was open to rea-
son. On this one point he was im-
movable. When | could get him to
notice my attacks at all, his answer
was:

“You doctors, clever as you are with
the body, know ag little of psychology
as you did three thousand years ago.”

When the time came to fold up my
easel and return to the drudgery of life,
I parted from Carriston with much re-
gret. One of those solemn, but often
broken, promises to join together next
year in another sketching tour passed
between us. Then I went back to Lon-
don, and during the gsubsequent
months, although | saw nothing of him,
I often thought of my friend of the
autumn,

And | pray 1

111,
N THE spring of
1866 1 went down
to Bournemouth to
aee, for the last
time, an old friend
who was dying of
\ consumption, Dur-
“ Ing & great part of
the journey down |
had for a traveling
companion a well-
dressed gentloman-
Iy wan of about forty years of age.
We were alone in the compariment,
and aflter Interchanging some small
civilities, such as the barter of news-
papers, glided into conversation. My
fellow traveler seemed to be an intel.
lectual man, and well posted up in the
doluge of the day, He talked Auently
and easily on various toplw, and, judg-
ing frowm hin talk, must have moved in
good soviety, Although | fancied his
features bore traces of hard liviag,
and dissipation, he was not unprepos.
seasing n appearance. The greatest
faulte in his tace were the remarkable
thinness of the lps, and his syes balug
a shade closer together than one cares
e see. Wilth & asual asquainiance
such peeullarities are of little moment,
bt for my part | should net choose for
A friend one whe possessed them, with-
wul due (rial and searching proot
At this time the Buglish public were
Wmueh nleresied in an lmpartant will
vase which was then belug tried.  The
reversion o & vasl sum of money de
ponded upon (he lestaler's sanity or
insanity, Like mest oiher people, we
duly discussed the matior | supposs,
from some ol my remarks, my som
ban understond that | was a dooier
askod me & goad many techaleal
questions, and | described several eurl
ous eases of manis which had eeme

under my notice. He seemed greatly
interested in the subject.

“You must sometimes find it hard to
say where sanity ends, and Insanity
begins,” he sald, thoughtfully.

“Yes. The boundary line is, in some
instances, hard to define, To give, In
such a dublous case, an opinion which
would satisfy myself, I would want to
have known the patient at the time he
was considered quite sane.”

“To mark the difference?"”

“Kxactly. And to know the bent of
the character, For Instance, there is a
frelnd of mine. He was perfectly sane
when last | saw him, but, for all |
know, he may have made great prog-
ress the other way in the interval,”
Then, without mentioning names,
dates or places, 1 described Carriston’s
peculiar disposition to my Iintelligent

listener, He heard me with rapt ln-
terest,

“You predict he will go mad?" he
sald,

“Clertainly not. Unless something
unforeseen arises he will probably live
and die as sane as you or 1.”
“Why do you fear him, then?"”
“For this reason. [ think that any
sudden emotlon—violent grief, for in-
stance—any unexpected and crushing
blow—might at once disturb the bal-
ance of his mind, lLet his life ron on
in an even groove, and all will be weil
with him.”
My companion was silent for a few
moments,
“Did you mention your
pame?’ he asked,
I laughed, “Doctors never give names
when they quote cases'
At the next station my companion
left the train, He bade me a polite
adien, and thanked me for the pleasure
my conversation had given him. After
wondering what station In life he oc-
cupled 1 dismissed him from my mind,
as one who bhad crossed my path for.a
short time and would probably never
cross it again,
short time and would probably never
Although I did not see Charles Car-
riston I recelved several letters from
him during the course of the year. He
had not forgotten our undertaking to
pass my next holiday together. Early
in the autumn, just as [ was beginning
to long with a passionate longing for
open air and blue skies, a letler came
from Carriston, He wasg now, he sald,
roughing it in the Western Highlands,
He reminded me of last year's promise.
Could I get away from work now?
Would I join him? If I did not care to
visit Scotland, would | suggest some
other place where he could join me?
8till, the scenery by which he was now
gurrounded was superb, and the accom-
modation he had secured, if not luxuri-
ous, fairly comfortable, He thought we
eould do no better, A postscript to his
letter agked me to address him as Cecll
Carr, not Charles Carristor.. He had a
reagon for changing his name—a fool-
igsh reason 1 should no doubt call it.
When we met he would let me know it,

This letter at once decided me to
accept his invitation. In a week's time
my arrangements for leave of absence
were complete, and [ wag speeding
northward in the highest spirits, and
well equipped with everything neces-
eary for my favorite holiday pursuit.
I looked forward with the greatest
pleasure to agailn meeting Carriston,
I found him at Callendar walting for
me. The coach did not follow the route
we were obliged to take in order to
reach the somewhat unfrequented part
of the country in which our tent was
pitched, so my friend had secured the
services of a primitive vehicle and a
strong shaggy pony to bear us the re-
mainder of the journey.

TO BE CONTINUBL.)

friend’s

A College Sindent ns Blacksmith.

At Cornell all the mechanical engl-
neering students have to learn seven
trades. One of these trades, that of
blackemith, is very distasteful to some
of the students, but it has to be learned
all the same. One young fellow, who
wis unusually averse to soiling his
hunds, begged hard to be exempted
from wearing the leather apron, but
the profesor took special care that there
was nothing lacking in thoroughness of
his training &t the forge. Lasy fall the
student went to the professor and
thanked him for being compelled te
learn blackemithing. “You see,” he
sald, "l am pow superintendent of @
mine away back in Colorado. Last
summer our maln shaft broke and
there was no one in the mine but my-
self who could weld it. 1 dido't like
the job, but took off my coat and weld-
ed that shaft, It wasa't a preity job
but she's running now., If | couldn’t
have done it I'd have had to pack that
shaft on mule back and sent It 300
miles over the mountains to be fAxed
and the mine would have had to shut
down 1 it got back. My ability te
mend that shaft ralsed me In the ayes
of every man in the mine and the bowm
ralsed  wmy salary.”—Pittsburg Dis
pateh

A Rarsl Humaertet

“My triend,” sald (he traveler, ‘have
you & knife about you 't

“Naw) but you'll Rad & fork in the
road yander '

“You're bright, aln't yout"

“Naw, I'm Breows. "~ Atlanta Consth
tulion.

Nirengih of & Web of Spides Bb.

Miae for slee, & thread of spider silh
18 decidedly tougher than o bar of sienl
An erdinary thread will bear & wolght
of three grains.  This s just aboul
Ry per ool slrakger (han & siesl
thread of the same (hickness

Falowie
Te have an lnveniion protscied all
aver the warld I s necessary o lake
ot siniy-four patenis in & many &I
forenl vouniries, the sstimated vosl ol
which s about B bu

LASSOING A MOUNTAIN LION

Dragged At the Heels of a2 Horse al
Break Neck Speed. s ]

Two young men living in Green Val-
ley, In the mountains east of San Die-
go, had a lively experience with a
mountain lion Friday, coming out
ahead of the king of the desert by
strategy, says the S8an Francisco Chron-
icle, The boys were on thelr way to
the Griffith ranch on horseback and
Mrs. Hobbs, mother of one of them,
was with them. Young Hobbe was rid-
ing ahead with Griith behind him,
when a sudden turn in the creek bed
through which they were passing, took
Hobbs out of sight for a second, In
that brief space there was an unearth-
ly howling and screeching, followed in-
stantly by the rearing and plunging of
the horses. A mountain lion had
Jumped out upon young Hobbs, utter-
ing feroclous cries as it leaped on the
horse's shoulder and used its hind
claws with great rapidity. Hobbs' leg,
fortunately, was Incaged in long boots
of heavy leather, which resisted the
lion's onslaught. The horse in plung-
ing dislodged the screaming Dbrute,
which darted back under the shadow
of a heavy chemisal thicket. Hobbs
reached for his gun to prepare for an-
other attack. Grifin had had his hands
full in looking after Mrs. Hobbs, whose
horse had become unmanageable. Plac-
ing her at a safe distance In the rear
he returned and hastily put up a
scheme with young Hobbs to take tke
big brute alive. Hobbs was to draw it
from the thicket, while Grifin, with a
lariat ready, was to rope it. Grifin re-
treated a few steps, making his lariat
ready, while Hobbs, with a war whoop,
dashed toward the clump. The lion,
crouching in the shadow, screamed
with rage and jumped out toward him,
frothing at the mouth and spitting.
The horse trembled with fear. At that
moment Grifin spurred forward, threw

the lariat with steady aim, and in an-

other second had the lion struggling in
the dust with a tight rope around his
body. It clawed and screeched, mak-
ing a frightful uproar, but Griffin,
sinking the spur in deep, dashed down
the road, dragging his feline captive
over rocks and cactus. Hobbs ran back,
got his mother and returned, bringing
up the rear. Grifin kept up a lively
dog trot, in order to keep the line taut,
while the lion wasted its energy claw-
ing at the rope, occasionally making a
pally toward the horge in front of him,
Hobbg, by attacking it from the rear,
distracted ite attention, so that before
long the ranch house was reached.
There another lariat was secured, and
the lion was conquered and placed in
a cage. It was a fearful spectacle, cov-
ered with dust and blood and utterink
flerce growls as it turned its great yel-
low eyes upon its captors. It was very
Jean and hunger had evidently impelled
it luckless onslaught.

A Rich Negro's Enterprise.

From the Atlanta Journal: W.
. Coleman, of Concord, N. C., one of
the wealthiest negroes in the country,
Is now promoting an enterprigse from
which he expects profitable results for
himself and his race, He proposes to
build and equip a mill for “the double
object of teaching and giving employ-
ment to negroes as cotton mill opera-
tives.” He has disposed of nearly all
of the $50,000 worth of gtock with
which the mill will start, and will be-
gin work on the building in a few
weeks. There is at present no cotton
mill in the United States which has
negro operatives, Negroes are em-
ployed in a knitting mill at Columbia,
8. C., and there is a plan on foot to
build a cotton mill in Alabama in
which negro convicts will be worked,
but the experiment at Concord will
probably get under way first. Its pro-
jector is confident that negroes can be
used as colton mill operatives, satis-
factorily to the mill owners and great-
ly to the pecuniary advantage of the
negroes themselves. After having
tried in vain to get some of the mills
already established to change their
class of operatives, so as to give the
negroes a chance to demonstrate their
ability In this respect, or to obtain the
consent of white mill men to bulld a
mill especially for that purpose, he set
about the task of ralsing the necessary
money to bulld a small one among the
members of his own race, and he has
succeeded beyond his expectations,

Old Meads In Council

Young Father—I've just made a big
deposit In a savings bank, In trust for
my baby boy. When he is 21 I will
hand him the bank book, tell him the
amount of the original deposit and let
him see how things count up at com-
pound interest,

Ol Gentleman—Won't pay. | tried
that, My boy drew the money and got
marvied with It and now I've got 1o
suppert him and his wife and eigh
children — Pearson's Weekin,

An Kavepilon.

“You can't always toll & man by the
company he Newpa”

“Why am?”

“Why, \here's Burger. for instance,
Just as niee & fellow a8 ever lived "

“But what aboul him*

“Why, he was nominaled for ke
Legialature.” ~Detroit News

Gpmanatiums Muih | sed of (ia

The fymaasium was & feature of al-
most every aAncleal Ureek community.
Oglginally It was merely an open space
of ground where albistle  snercises
were practiosd, bul laler large bulld.
ingn slaboraiely deursied wore st
ol and frequently Nbraries and locture
voomme were comblued with M

————

Not Toa 0 e Nide,
"I Billentt  of Bristd  anid
Gloueesier, whe s T8 yomis of age. b
Wwhen up the blayele
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TRAVELERS’ TALES
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ern Atlantie,

descent,

Vas,

built little church, This latter edi-
fice is of stone plastered with mud, and
conlains a small organ, altar, and pul-
pit, presented some years ago to them
by the Queen. The island I8 very
heaithy, and erime is utterly unknown,
The principal food consists of goats'
flesh, fish, and potatoes, and once a year
a British man-of-war calls to supply
flour, sugar, tea and other necessaries
and luxuries,

The Hindu “Festival of Lamps.”

Amongst the Hindus throughout the
whole of India there is a holiday cele-
brated in honor of lLakshmi, the god-
dess of wealth and good fortune,
whereon gambling is universally re-
garded as a religious duty. It Is
known as the Festival of Lamps, and
on this day all classes indulge in games
of chance with shells, colns, cards,
dice, etc., and the playing of the indi-
vidual, whether good or bad, is looked
upon ag a forecast of his wealth or
poverty during the ensuing year. The
women take a most intense interest In
the proceedings, and, if fortunate, ex-
pend thelr winnings in the purchase of
sweet-meats and fruits, as gifts to all
their friends and relations, toys for
the small children, and fireworks for
the boys, At Benares, their sacred
city, as night approaches, small earth-
en lamps, fed with oil, are kindled
making the outlines of every mansion,
palace, temple, and minaret visable,
All vessels in the river are also illum-
inated; 8o that the whole city ig one
blaze of light.

In the Frozen North,

A. W, Crawford Lindsay, late sur-
geon of the gteam whaler Hope, in a
recent article entitled, “Towards the
Frozen North,” says: When the first
few scattered pieces of ice are sighted,
one's feelings are difficult to analyze;
delight and astonishment, interest and
expectancy, are so jumbled together in
one's brain. The Arctic ice, of which
we have read so much, is before our
eyes at last; the lovely white pleces,
cut and hollowed into wonderful
shapes, surround us on all sides. Here
is one portion shaped like a huge rock
surmounted by a castle, the turrets
gleaming with opalescent colors, and
the crevices and interstices shading off
inte the most dellcate blue the eye
has ever geen. With a little imagina-
tion, one can make anything out of
these pleces—birds, boats, palaces,
huts, mitres, ete. The deep blue of
the sea (the color becomes of an In-
tense blue north of the Arctic Circle),
the diamond-spark tints where the sun
strikes the glittering masses, the pen-
clled azure shading, making up a spec-
tacle of color which must be seen to
be thoroughly appreciated,

New Colns In France.

An ingenious experiment in coinage
is said to be in contemplation in
France. The French government hav-
ing felt the unquestioned scarcity of
its copper coinage, has proposed to sup-
plement it by the use of nickel, which
is undoubtedly more attractive for such
a purpose, even though its resemblance
to silver renders it llable to be fraud-
ulently passed for coins of very much
greater value. Nickel colnage has for
many years been used in some of our
colonies, A good many years ago pen-
nles were introduced into Jamalea, in
order to do away with the colnage of
the little three-half-penny plece, which
was locally called “quattle,” or “tup,”
such a term as three-half-pence being
absolutely unknown to the native, It
was quite common In the early days
after their Introduction for the colns
to be passed on the unsuspecting ne-
gro for two-shilling and half-crown
pleces. The French government has
awakened to this possible means of
fraud, amd proposes to prevent it by
having the pleces plerced with a hole
in the middle, so that they may be
strung on & string as If they were Chi-
nese “cash.'' - London News,

Arresin in New Vork.

During the past yoar 113,160 persons
were arrested In New York clty, 508
lons than during the previous year. Of
this number 74,837 were held for trial,
There has beon & decrease of 7,700 ar-
resls for misdemeancors. The number
of arrests for belng drunk and disorder.
Iy was 60504 or an Increase of 39 gver
last year

Net  Baglish,

he facetious highwayman held his
knife under his viellm's nese. “This
s & pretly knife” sald he, “you're
lable & ot slueh o " “You
nenda't explain the Joks’ sald 1he
elher, who was nod an Naglishman 1
vah see (he puinl  Philadeiphia Wee
wrd

Weldge Five Wiles boung
The Lagong bridge, bully over an
s of the Uhina Sea, s Ave miles
long, with 198 arches of stone, sevenly
feot high and sevenly Mol broad, sach
plliar supperting & marble lioa twenty.
ene foet In lengih. The eost of e
|ﬁﬂuhumn

A British ship recently touched at
the far-away Island of Tristan d'Ac-
unha, the principal amongst a lonely
group of voleanic rocks in the South-
Its population numbers
barely 100 souls, and they are of Britlsh
They are all intelligent and
well spoken, but clothed in the most
primitive fashion, in garments made
of albatross skins, goat skins, or can-
The aged Governor acts as chap-
lain, doctor, etc,, and for some forty
years past has been the mainstay of the
tiny colony, which lives in some twenty
or thirty huts clustered round a well-

AN IMPULSIVE PRESIDENT.

Hrueger's Violent Temper and Mastery
of Himself.

Bosshoff, president of the Orange
Free State, has made prisoner some
Transvaal burghers, who had been un-
der his (Krueger's) orders, says Har-
petr's. In the language of Krueger's
friend, who was present: “When hear-
ing this, the president at once saddled
his horse and rode to the Orange Free
State as quickly as possible, inform-
ing Mr. Bosshof that he ought to set
those men free and hold him (Krue-
ger) Instead; that those men had mere-
Iy carried out the orders given by him-
self as subcommandant of Pretorious.
This was about 1857.” It certainly i1s
not common in modern war for an of-
ficer to offer himself as pansom for
the men who have been taken prisoners
while acting under orders, The presl-
dent has a violent temper, and his old
friends think that of late years he has
had increasing difficulty in restraining
it. But quickly as he ls roused, so
quickly does his passion cool again;
and no man more frankly asks forgive-
ness for a wrong committed. One day
in 1884 Krueger and his minister of
state, Dr, Leyds, had a sharp alterca-
tion. Strong language was used, for
the minister, too, was a man of emo-
tion. At length mgtters came to such
a pitch of passion that Krueger burst
out with these words: “One of us must
get out,” Of course Leyds sald: “Then,
of course, | am the one to make way,”
with which he took his hat and went
home, supposing that his career in the
Transvaal was at an end. In the mid-
dle of the night came a rap at the door
of Dr. Leyds, and in walked the presi-
dent. He had saddled his horse and
come over by himself, explaining that
he had been unable to sleep, and had
come to say that he had been in the
wrong and to ask Dr, Leyds that whud,
bad passed might be completely buried,
This story Dr. Leyds told me to illus;
trate the president's genersus nature,
and, above all, his maatery of himself,

A FORTUNE IN THE WASTE.

Sauving the Copper in the Water Taken
from Mines

Talking about the saving of the cop-
per held in solution in the water taken
from copper mines, says the Denver
Republican, John D. Henry, an old
Montana miner, said recently: “For a
long time the water from the copper
mines at Butte was allowed to run off,
the owners of the mines not seeming
to understand the importance of treat-
ing the water for the copper in golu-
tion, A few years ago, when the wa-
ter from the Anaconda mine wag leased
to an old Leadville miner, who took out
$120,000 in three years at a trifling ex-
pense, it was borne in on the company
that the loss from that source had
amounted to a very handsome sum, and
since then every gallon of water that
comeg from the mine has been saved
and the copper extracted. SBome years
ago 1 visited the copper digtricts of
East Tennessee in the interests of some
parties who were talking of engaging
in the business, and while there saw
a very important factor in the savinx‘
of values. The time was very wet and
the ore was extremely susceptible to
the action of water. The operators
discovered this fact very soon by hav-
ing to replace their iron pipes at very
short intervals. They then put in
wooden pipes and treated the water
with scrap iron in settling tanks. As
soon as the water had been exhausted
of its metallic value it was pumped
to a point some distance away from the
shaft and permitted to percolate slow-
ly through the crevices of the vein,
and by the time it reached the pump it
was again so heavily charged with cop-
per that it was treated over again.
The owners told me that the copper re-
ceived in this way represented the prof-
its of their operations. In Butte mines
the water is 8o heavily charged with
copper that certain parts of the pumps
have to be replaced every forty-eight
hours."

Fishes Always In Racing Trim,

The shapes of fishes have often been
studied with a view to determining
the best shape for boats with regard to
speed. There are many fishes whose
fins, or a part of them, at least, shut
down into gutters, so that when closed
and not in use they make no projection
beyond the body, but fold down Into
these depresslons, fush with the sur-
face, and offering no obstruction what-
ever to the rapld passage of they tish
through the water when swimming at
speed, driven by Its tall-fin  used
as a propeller. The slime with which
every flah s coated which s in various
ways essential to its comfort and exist-
ence, helps the fsh also to alide more
ecasily and rapidly through the water.
In fact, the fsh, studied by men for
ideas In modelling, s not only speady,
but it Is, aa one might say, always
black-leaded and ready for mcing.

His Hands Smelled Fiabhy.

Mother— Charlle, you sald you 4 peen
to dunday schoal !

Charlle (with far-away look)
- L1

Mother- How does 1t happen
your hands smell Ashy*

Charlie -1 carried home (he Sunday-
school paper an’ th' sulakde bs all about
Jonah and the whale T Bite

Tweni) Seven: '“ Making

You'm,

that

I som bl e papers wie
amplaining of evercrowding on 1he
s ol your e Srest Mailway Di-
e "Yeu, business has falre
Iy woed of lale,"~ Brookiye Ir i
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