“My dispstches will be sent you at
the old place, and in the old cipher.
You do your Iaithfully, which I
know you will, as your life depends on
t; and to prove to you that I am your
friend, and wish you no ill. I will de-
ﬁll 83,000 to eredit in the High-

1 bank, and mail the certificate to
your address. Or, if you succeed in
the plan you have for keeping Patter-
son & New York until after the wed-
ding, you can return here. add 1 will

y you the money in person. You
nu' you can trust me. With that
sum you and she can go into some
mining camp beyond the Rocky Moun-
tains, and, safe from discovery, you
can both spend the rest of your days in
aloning ¢ your sins,

Groundwig could not conceal the
emotion of his feelings during the
time Charles was giving him these in-
siructions. He wasovercome with the
intelligence so unexpectedly imparted
0 liim.

He was ready for the encounter. He
hal 8o great a personal intercst in its
success that Charles had no fears but
the outcome would be all that both
could desire.

CHAITER XIX.
I FORGOT, I FORGOT.

. an honest man,
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start home, of the shipwreck, landing
on the shore of wn uoknown continent,
of his sickness and apparent desth, of
his restoration to Hie, ol his travels
in that vast conntry. of his search for
precious stones his good luck. o
his taking pussage on the city of Home,
of his landing in New York on yester-
day, his sttempt to dispose of some of
the stones forresdy noney, and an un-
qualified denia! that the property be-
longed w0 Newcomb

The magistrate heard the story
through. He had ecn a magistrate
in = big city too lon 1o be influenced
by such & nsrrative. He had heard
them before. Turning *o the prisoner
he remarked

“Young man, yvourstory is altogether
too fishy. It won't wash. You are
gived to romancing. When you get
out ¢! this errana f zdvise you to turn
quit stealing and go W
writing novels. With such &8 remark-
able unsginstion snd with the skill
you possess to tell u story so well, you
can make more monsy with your jen
than with your burglar tools. The
officer will take you beck to jail to
await the mction of the grand
jury. I you have friends who
will aid you, the bail bond will be put
at 33,000,

** Those dismonds are worth more
than that sum. Are they not good s=-
curity for my appesrance when
wanted®"' asked the prisoner.

* Young man, are you crazy? Are
not those dismonds the property of Mr,
Newcomb, and not yours?” respond-d
the justice

“ [ forgot, 1 forgot,” said the pris-
oner.

And the officer marched Louis Pat-
terson to jail. It was no time 10 mor-
alize on the wickedness of men. It
was no time o conjecture why neither

, his mother nor Mary had written him,

\as he had requested in his ¢able dis-

Never was disguise more complete.
An associaté of a lifetime would not

know Silas Groundwig as he sat io the |

office of the steamship company on the
errival of the city of Home. Two
trusty villsinse were with him. Will
th ¢ succeed in their hellish scheme?
Grvundwig is long-beaded, adroit, and
cunning. His plans are not maturied.
He must act on circumstances us they

nt themselves, and there is a0
mar. but he will act quickly and
resort to any means to sccomplish his

The tugs are coming to the dock
with the stcamer’s passcngers,
Louis Patterson is one of the firstto

He hurriedly calls & cab, givesdirec-
tlons sbout his bagguge, has » mo-
ment's conversation with the cabman
about & msatter which must be private,
for he aske his question in a whisper,
§a driven w0 the postoifice, inquires at
she generatdelivery lor letters, there
are none, he turns pale, looks anxious|
about as if to find someboay who will
make an explanstion, ulmost tottersto
oab is driven t0 a jewelry store on
Broadway, alighte. goes in, and, after
& brief convarsation with the proprie-
for, unlocks a handbag which he had
all slong grasped tightly, and exposes
fo view a rich collection of precious
shones, which he desires to dispose of,
» Qroundwig is near by, secs the dis-
wiay, steps out upon the walk, calls a
policeman, has & few worlds with him
in & low volce, nods his head toward
Leuils inside the store, the officer en-
Sers, and, putting his hand on Louis’
shoulder; makes him nis prisoner.

The valuabies sre taken possossion of

the officer, and |_onis is marched to

@ station house. and the next morn-
ing is broght before a maristrate for
examination.

CGroundwig and his assisiunt villalng
baving been held in custody s wit-
Sasses, appear and testify against the
yoing man.

Groundwig giving the sssumed name
of Robert XNewcomb, swore that
he took e on the City of
Bo. e, from Liverpool .10 New
Yo i, on its last trip, and when
some two days out from the American

his state-room was entered and
the diamonds and other precious
#hones the prisoner had oflered for sale
yesterday were stolen that the pris-
ODOr Was a passenger on the ssme trip
and ‘knew the witness had the dia-
monds in his possesaion: that upon dis-
covering his loss le suspected the
r, but was unable to obtain
that would warrant his arrest;
he continued to wateh the sus-
modplﬂ. and called the ship's de-
ve 10 his assistance that the two
followed the prisoner from the steam-
ship to the postoifice, and then to the
weler's, property was
out of & satchel by the pri.soner
and was being disposed of to the jew-
elor when the arrest was made,

“Mr. Newcomb, do you recognize this
neﬂyathe same that was stolen
: on board the city of Rome*"

the magistrate. |

“I do, Emr honor,” snswered Mr.
Mswoom

- zh detective was sworn and cor-
Newcomb's evidence in

h

patch,

Things were too serious, and the
present required the perfect control
and command of all fsculties. Some-
body was plotting and he was the vie-
tim. It might be the continuation of
the old conspiracy, or this one might |
stand alone by itsell,

No matter.

ihat ever lived. ‘harles Manning,
o1 and [ left the sad body of Lous
atierson on that «.stant shore,
“When I ssiled on the Soher Fritz
you sailed with me. Together we left
the dead with his Giod,. Were you not
completely lost w every feeling that
makes o friend rospect ﬂe memory of
his dead comrade snd messmate, you
would sooner eall upon these walls to
full and crush your life out of you, than
to claim for some vile purpose to be
that saint in Heaven.™
“Captain Bodfigh. as God ismy judge,

and as | expect to answor some day ta |

Hlm for every act of my life, I swear
o you, and if | -wear falsely. | ca
upon that God to strike me dead here |

&t your feet, that [ am Louls Patter |
- ] will never pass from my

BOD.

“Charles Manning, 1"

“Dont 1 beg of you, call me by that
pame again. Turn away if you will,
leaving me here to the fate t is 80
mysierioasly enveloping me, but don’t

| me I am animooster.
Captain Bodfish, | am the man that was
left for dead in that cabin by the sea.
I was poisoned, but by whom | do not
know. | was res'ored to life by the
physician’s daughier, whogave me the |
antidote, and would you but listen, |
would tell you all about my travels be-
fore the Soher Fritz came the follow-
ing vear, and rescued you and Charles |
Munning. "

1 do not wish 1o hear you. Don't ]
know that you snd Louls Pattersorn
were inseperable and don't | know
that you'can tell his story as well 8s he
could tell it himsclf were he to be
raised from the dead” You have the
same snooth tongue that caplivated |
the crew on the Sober Fritz, but yvou
must pot expoct o again charm me
with your cunning palaver. |

“Now that you 'alk of polsoning, let
me tell you that on s=veral occasions 1
have caught myself suspecting you of |
poisoning young Patterson, and [ am
now more than halfl inclined to that
opinion that the diamonds and other
Lmruis he had laid awsay so carefully to

ring home to bhis mother and his uff-
anced, were stolen from him hy yvou,
and you have guat now summoned up
courafe enough to offer them for sale.”

“Captain Bodfish, a thought striken
me. Now do listen for one moment to
what | have tosay. You think Louls

I say 1o you, |

| Ardio 1wl cbevk vnd un‘,r_
| Fouls wiso ve gl men, bede 8o re rads,
Foals wili wem a, fords wiih fads,
Poed: Wik cmine as, fools with tracts,
Foae wic deuy 1Le stgbinan-st facte,
Fod: utheaso. fools iuscls;

Fousda wheo write Theosophist b wks
Fonls who beliove in Mol giss & | spooks
Fools who proj Tophts

beay -rac « m
BIgkwe t-unlnth-alJ!‘"l pro -
Finds mho gusrrel and fois who quack |
1o !s 1. thers are all sorts of fols i ibe pack
o oode fat, thin, sbors and tall
But of sl sorts of fools, the Kool with » Gim
W0 potnts it &t some oge—of course i fun -
And fonsls all ar umd (il cbance moarder Ls dowe)
Is the worsest fuol of theus ali!

WON BACK.
“The remembrance of this, Eda,
mind. A
certain affection for you, 1 think, 1
shall always feel; but henceforth my
loye for you has lost all respect and

trost. "
| Bitter words! Spoken In haste
and anger! The fruitl of Lhe artfully-

nuttured suspicion and jealousy of a
year! When | aul Brittan marrted
the penniless Eda Morpeth, there
bad been sceret anger and coidly-ut-
tered oopgratulat ons jo the stately
house of his father, whe ¢ he took
his bride to spend the first year of
ber marriage His mother and his
sister Laura bad nothing in commoan
with his wife. They were haughty,
keen-sighted, eool women of Lhe
world: she, a little, geatle, loving,
clinging child, utterly simple, with but
lttle tacy, and an absolute incapacity
o believe that ever) vnedidu't mean
precisely what they said. A more un-
fortunate combination of qualit es
could hardly have eontered the coid
shadow of Brittan Hall. She never
saw hier litte v olutions of etlouette,
and her solt, childish speeches were
seized and beld up to the light for
her husband’s inspection and wmedita-
tion by her merciless relatives-in-
law.

She felt, she could not see. the
crued sarcasm, the cold condemnation
hidden ander the smooth speech und
smile She shrank away, dismayed
ana grieved, when her tiwla over-

Something must be done sand done Patterson’s jewels wore stolen from | gures at reconcil ation and affection

How and what was the puz-
zling question. His it thought was
to send for some person who knew
him., He ranover in his own mind
who of his usintances might be in
New York. ¢ could not call to mind
a single person in thet great city that
koew him or he knew. But stay.

There is Captain Bodfish, of the [ll-
fated *“Lucky Star.” He could cor- |
roborate s good part of the nlnrg'he had |
told the magistrate. How W find him
wis the question. He ssked the guard
if he knew Captain Bodfish. |

No. he did pot know him, but if|
Louis wanted him to come to the jail,
and would give the street and number
where he resided or did business, he |
should be sent for at once. Louis knew i
neither,

Look in the directory. Yes, the
name of Bodfish is there, and so are
savera) of the same name, and which
is the one Louis wants. That informa-
tion he cannot give.

Will the pmiler send a messenger
a-mo:g the shi}?plng and find out who
own the “Lucky Btar” that was
wrecked on a foreign coast some two
years since?

It the owner is ascertained, ask
him for the address of the Captain Bod- |
fish who was master of that ahip when |
it was wrecked. If he can be found,
bring him to juil, and he will soon
clear up this crime."

Louls' wishes were gratified. A
messenger was sent as directed. It was |
not many hours before Captain Bodfish, |
who, as luck would have |t, had just
returned from & sea voyage, was ad-
mitted to the jail, and Louis was taken
from his cell in the captain’s presence,

Louls was overjoyed to seen his old
friend, and rushing up to him in the |
most cordisl manner, sought to grasp |
him by the band, but the captain |
turned aside, and coldly refused to ac- !
cept the proTered recognition. '

ouis was dumbfou . His feel- |
ings were hurt to the guick.

“What! My old comrade in danger!
and distress. in suffering and disster |
on sea and [and, refuse a friendly shake |
of the hand, when God knows ff ever |
man wanted & friend in need, I want
one now.”

“harles Manning, " repiied the ca
tain,"” T wish to have nothing todo
with you. You deceived me once.

“You gave me your sacred word
when we parted in n, that would
I loan you momey to reach your
friends, you would return It in a week.
From that day to this, | never heard
a word from you. ,

I do not know what erime you are
charged with, but I warrant you it i
atealing, bacanse the mate of the Sober
Fritat old me he suspected you of pilfer-
ing from him while on board that ship.

“It Is  enough for me to know that a
man who was my mess-mate In encoun-
tering dangers and hardships of & fear-
ful shipwreck, violsted his word of
honor, and refused to redeem & pledge
to repay the small umount of money I
loaned him., f

1 suspect you. too, of s great erime,
but as it is only suspicion, I will not

quickly.

name it. You must seek other asalst-
anca to ald you. for I will not give you
even enough to pay a night's ng,

t h I judge that paying for r
> a:‘l"h‘ lesot of your trouble to-
'

“Good-bye, Charles Manning."

o Bodfish, hold for s mo-
ment, for heaven's sake, dom't turm
away without & chance for me to s

s word! I am not Oth.lnlhmﬁu‘

him by Charles Manning. In that sus-
rh!lon youdo Charles s great wrong, f
know nothing about the evidence you
may have 10 base the suspicion that he
poisoned Louis Patterson, but—"

**‘No more, [ will not listen to such
tranh,'" said Captain Bodfish.

‘“Captain fish, one question he-
fore you Do you remember one
d.nx examining those rough diamonds

admiring two of them that were so
much alike no one could tell the differ-
ence’" msked Louls Patterson.

*I do," the Captain answered.
“May | ask another question®"
asked Louis Pstterson, and the young

man looked piteously and lmploringly
inm’ I.ha'!.llpﬂln'l face.

“Did Louis Patterson insist on you
accepting one of these stornes as a gift
from him¥*"

**He did," answered Captain Bodfish.

“‘Can | ank still another guestion?”
inquired Patterson.

“Yas, yes: go one; what more?”

“After Louis insisted for some time
that you should acce one of the
stones, and you persisted in refusing it,
did you finally consent to take it*"

*1 did, and have it now in its rough
state," said Captain Bodfish, *in my |
necktie, and [ presume &Ju have its!
mate which would onl additional
evidence that you stwole Louis Patter-
son's diamonds, and as far as the con-
versation had st that time {¢ concerned,
what could be more natural than for
Louis Patterson to tell it all to you?”

|TO BE CONTINUED. |

Christine Nilsson's Husband.

Her husband, the Count de Casa
Miranda, is a handsome man, come-
thing over 60 vears of age, but look-
ing fully fifteen years younger, writes
Lucy Hamilton Hooper in the Ladies'
Home Journal. He I5s 38 memb:r and
the head of an old Spanish family,
and is ao sccomplished man of the
worid, speaking Fr.nch fluently, and
possessing  brilllant conversational
powers. He ls very proud of his cel-
ebrated and charming wite, aithough
inciined to objecl sometimea to her
distaste for publicity and ostentation
of every kind. He holds a prominent
Government position in Spain, so Is
often forced w absent himself from
home iy s former marrisge he Is
the father of a young daughter,
Donna Rosita, who is the coonstant
companlon and cherished dar.ing of
her beautiful step-mother,

L

Flowers for the Invalid. |
When choosing flowers to send to
aon invalid select those that have a
very delicate perfume, and that aré
as sugyestivea of life and health as
posaible. White fowers, although
most beautifal. lend nelther color or
brightness to the sick-room, and to
a mind weakened by sick: e are apt
to be suggest've of death, while those
of a bright crimson or a3 deep yellow
will almost always please and aratify
the conva'escent. When orderlog
the flowers ask your florist to send
long-stemmed ones, they arrange so
much more prettily than those that
are cut with short stems —Ludles’

Home Journal.

Undressing Made Esasy.

A gentleman whn, near the ciose
of the last ceniury, accompanied Ba-
ron Yon Swisten on a vislt W the old
Duke of Sachsen-Hlldburghausen re-
lIates the following In his memoirs:
‘“T'be Duke regularly goss 10 bed
every night at ¥ o'clock. When leav-
the sitting-room to proceed to his
ratbher distant sleeping apartment, he
has & number of his valets po-ted all
slong lhlillel:::. One of them
takes Fo-ln wig, Lhe sec-

divesta him of his eoat, and so
the time he has reached
§s ready to allp Into ved

£

—Tagilehe luod- |

weore re ected; she knew that 10 &
hundred ways she annoyed and Irri-
tated her proud and arbitrury hos
band, but never knew how Lo bettet
the matter. She burned with secret
indignation at the daily injustice
dune her, yet never knew how 1o
vindicate herselt In her husband's
eyes or nssert her rights

The only one of the family who
showed her kindness was Dick Lea-
forth, her hushand's cousin, a gay
young Lleutenant. who came there
to spend some weeks with his Aunot
Brittan. Dick thought ber the very
pretulest little golaen-haired, blue-
eyad woman that he had ever seen in
his life: and presently discovering
her,condition of moral serfdom, with
8 secret curse on feminine brutallty
and her husband's stupdity, donned
ber colors and fought hir batties for
her. He it was who parried the
sharp thrusts of her mother and
sister-in-law—who bhad always a ready
excuse for her little soclal shortzom-
ings and a pleasure of some kind to

propose when he saw her dropplog '

and de ected.

Liking the frank, kind-hearted fel. |

low with all her heart, she saw noth-
ing of the storm that was darkening
above hér: she never saw the slguifi-
cant look or heard the tone with
which her hus and was informed that
“Eda was somewhere with Dick, as
usual.” When he was ordered off in
service he wrote her frequentiy—the
merriest, kindesat letters (n the
world. She wished to show them *o

Paul, but he declined to look at
them

Dido’t he llke ber to write to
Dick*

He bad nothing to Ray on the sub- |

ject; she must be her own judye In a
case of the kind. '

The little woman was puz/ded and
unhappy, but she continued to-write
to Dick. When he again cawe Lack
ber joy was extreme and #he never
dreamed of trylng to hide it Al
‘her old animation and giee came
back: she romped with Dick like a
littie child; and Paul seeing her ane
day peltinog bim with lowers, felt the
long-smouldering jealousy of his heart
leap up into a fiery flame of resent-
meng and froze the very soul within
her®y the words with which this
SloTy commences

“Henceforth he had lost for her
ail trust and respect!” The words
gaog in her esraday and night Con-
tioually she saw his cold, stern face

as he turned away from tae kiss she |

would have given him und heard his
measured, freezing tones.

What sort of affention zould that
be which waa rovbed of trust and re-
pect? Childish as she was, Eda's whole
heart rebelled agsinst the very
thought of such a love.

She examined her past life over
and over agsin; s .e sought In valn
for fuults to justify so harsh a sen-
tepce. 1If MM not loved l'aul as
woman seldom love, then and there
his dominjon had ended and hix in-
justice had erected a barrier tetween
them that he
rrussed; but she had wiven her hus-
band ber whole heart und soul; loved
bim atwolutely;: oould find nothing
pleasant without him; could lmagine
nothing desirable fn Iife bereftof this
love; s0 she set hersell Lo win
him back. She was shut out en-
tirely and designedly from his con-
fidence, even in most trifling
matter. FPaul sat toually witi
hismotner and sister In solemn con-
clave, to which she was pot aud.
mitted; the very servants knew more
than she of family matiers and do-
ul was troubled

Fo ls « b ‘v grayleards and (cols who're lads

could huve never

‘yes, If you advise me 1o stay
here,” auswered Fda, rising, and lac-
ing her incensed mother-n-law.
~Ever since my marriage, I have
twen 4 moral bond slave A frre wo-
mau by right. | have patiently submit-
ted toy neck L the voke and a griev-
s one it ba-been for me.  But Mrs.
Iirittan. 1 have ser ed out my time.
I 4 now my own mistress My daty
as 4 w fe calls me and | shall obey it
I stinil go ™

And she did go, spite of the fower
of eversbody, of the vigorous home
oppositiod and of not a few secret
doubts and fears sckoowleaged oaly
o her-elf

Impeiled by love, the little woman

dessrs of Paul's heart: she did her best
t Le _1ave prudent and belpful: sbhe
L ied to rid herself of her childish
mannerism: in short, she did won
dere She made a cureless, Lubierily
(¢ & woman, atender. dignitied, yet
genbie matron; she studied zealously
tnat certas deficiencies In accom-
plishments might not longer mortily
(and apnoy 'usul. she gave bhersel,
heart and soul, to her special abomi-
niation—shousewilery—and succee ied
wonderiully, but after two sears of
patient trying she had not vet heard
whist she wmost desired trom her hus
bapd's lipa—a recantatwn of his
harsh determination

Yet let no ooe be oo severe on

FPaul He Intended to be just. lle whaobad, on ordinary occasions about
had honestly believed himsel! for as much courage as & mouse, never
months 4 much-aggrieved wan.  His faltered o turned back till she stood

ty husband's bedside under a hostile
g,

i aul, groaning and helpless, forgot
all about justice, dignity, superfority
and resentment

*lear child—dear little Eds, how
sball 1 ever repay you®" he asked.

And with fast-beatiog heart, |da
stooped and whispered: and thea
with panting breath and feeble voice,
the proud man humblysaid the words
she longed so much to hear, and her
long and apparectly hopeless dream
was accomplished. She had wen him
back. —New York Sunday Mercury,

Qatural jealousiy,
persistent palice of his mother an/
sister, had oBscured his mental vislon.
He tancied himsell not a little heruie
in thus visiting the follies of his lit-
tie wife He really loved Eda, and
it cost him sowe pain and troubie Lo
adhere to his resolution. That very
fact only esnvineed him that he was
exhibiting & species of Homuan firm-
pess—Spartan fortitude He saw
and mar.ed Eda's efforts at lmprove-
meols apd thelr success Secretly
he was & little pleased, and it never
once vecurred that all solace was (e-
nied to her and that her very untir-
ing patience only proved how keenly
she suffered. |

To ve nade & sort of New York
grand lama. to have incense hurned
Lefure you, aod to feel that for one
little, blue-eyed fool all the majesty
of Jove lles in your word, s I suj~
tTose, ra her an agrecable sensation—

I say “suppose,” for Heaven knows |
know nothing of v experimentally—-
all this wife worship and spaulel-ilke
devotion doubtless convinced FPaul
that in some way he really was vast!y
superior to his pretiy little idalater,
and that It was not a little eon-
descending In him to be worshiped at
all And so matters miwght have gone
Jon, ad ioflnitum, If they had not
fired on Sumtler.

Paul was the first to go He d s
cussed pros acd cons with his mother
and sister: when a conclusion was ar-
rived at he brietly stated i1t to his wife
aond ordered her to superintend his
packing. kda could not repress her
dismay: she even uattempted argu-
ments, but was sternly cat short In
the very midst by mother and sister-
in-law, wnose heroism and fortitude,
of course, showed all the more ad-
vantageously by comparlson with
Eda's sobs and entreaties

Unly ope falol gleam of comfort
could she find In all thils darkoesa

tle will take back those cruel
worls, ' she sa'd to herselfl. “‘Now
that he is leaving me, perhaps for-
ever, he will not leave them belind
him to poison all my thoughtanf him The tive-lnch canuon will be smooth
and embitter all my lopely hours!” | bore and used o discharge dynamite

so sne waited and watched, and cariridges, s trial of which witi be
the day for parting came, and the made. Frederick La Tulip, she ln-
hourand at lust the minute: and still * ventor, has been & worker of rawhide
Paul bad not spoken.  kdas flung her for twelve years and {s conversant
arms abovt him with it In every detail —l.ome Dally

“Paul, ston! Before you go unsay , ~entinel
| what. yvou suld two years ago. " !

*‘What reason have I for so doing?"'
was all his reply. And with a cool
Kkiss he left her.

The disappointment was bitter; so
great that it actually swallowed up
her grief at parting. When she
watched for letters It was with the
hope that, away from unfriendly In-
fluences, he had at last relented and
written to tell her so; but he wrole
nothing ®xcept “that he was well,
camp dutles were arduous and an en-
gagewent was expected.” Iowo the
far-longer letters addressed to his
sister aud mother she was seldom or
never allowed a glance.

Al last came the news of the long-
awalted battle Eda's first thooght
was of humiliation for the defeat:
her second, of terror ¥ ber hushand's
safety. For three days sie sulfered
all the horrurs ot upcertainuy—all
the agonles of hope long deferred. He
wis missing; had been secen wounded
and tighting bravely: was thought to
be dead. At last came the truth,
He wus tadly wounded and a prisoner,

Mra Brittan read the letter con-
talning the hews aloud at the break-
fast table Eda heard It pale and
rigid, without «omment or question.
_“zolng up later in the day to her
daughter-in-law's room. Mra Hrittan
saw slens of [acking. Open drawers,
disordered closets, and Eda kneeling |
betore a trunk, with dstermination
writtan on every pallid feature.

“What is all this-" asked Mrs,
Brittan. “And where are you golng?
1 should consider this & slngular time
for visiting, were I in your place
While your h\plund lies wounded
and a prisoner In the hands of the
enewy, common decency should, [
think. keep you bome."

Fda's eye kindied

*Common dec:ncy teaches me that
& wife's place In by the sick-bed of
i her husband, 1 am golog to bhim."
‘ Mra Brittan falrly screamed.

‘*Eda Brittan, arc you mad? Have
you lost your wits utterly?”

I “";Do you consider this 8 proof of
t?

irritated by the

A Rawhide Cannon.

A Syraruse man named La Tulip
has invented a cannon known as the
La Tulip rawhide gun, of which great
things are expected. One of the
guns. made by ita Inventor, was
tested at Unondaga Valley, on Tues.
day. 1t welghs lo the neighborhood
of 400 pounds, while the cannoa of
tne same calibre In use by the army
we ghs nearly 1,500. Ita pecullarity
lies 1n Its lightness and the easy mnan-
ner in which it can be transported.
Across the breech It measures about
fourteen loches, and tapers to abant
six ul the muswzle A forged steel
cone forming the barrel runs te the
tull Jength., aod Isonly Lhree-quarters
of an Inch In thic<iness Then comes
layer after laver of the fOnest raw.
hide, compressed until It bhas the
strength ot steel. 1o faot, ita tongh-
ness and staylng powers are said o
exceed steel. The rawiide is paten
in strips coiled around and sround,
and |8 several Inches in thickness
. Un sop of this lle two colls of steel
wire wound to its strongest teasisn
and then filed smooth. The cap
piaced at the breech can be easlly
remaoved for lospection of the raw-
hide tlling. The tests were pro-
nounded successful, and further trials
will le had A five-lnch hore wiil
be constructed rs soon as posalble,
and when mounted upon a mevable
carriage It will then demonstrate
whether It can be used effectively.

Perpetual Motion.

The Unlted States offers no money
rewird to the In.entor or discaverer
of perpetual motlon, and, so far as
we know, no fnreign government
offers any. KEvery lew weeks appli-
cation fur a patent for a new discov-
ery of perpetual motion Is made at
the Patent Oce, but no pateat has
yet been granted. The Patent (OMoe
authorities have tha right to require
a model of an invention when the de
seription isn't very clear; and they
always teil Inventors of perpetual
maotion to send along a model. But
un model has ever been sent; ®8 no
patent bas ever been griunted. The
subject of perpetual wotlon at frst
was studied by learned men, but of
late years only ignourant persons have
tried to discover that motion. Two
large volumes have bren publlshed
describing the attempta to ebtuin
perpetual wotion, all of whieh at-
templs have been proved fallures by
the ‘‘brutal test of each machine
standing stilL" Seclentifie persond
have long understood that perpetual
motion Is an impossibility; but per.
sons who have not studled mechanics
sUlll struggle with the probtlem,
though there is no longer any reward
to urge them, as in past times we
think there was

Buying Thelr Own Ihamonds,

The De Beers mines employ 1,000
whites, and from 1.,000 o 20,000 of
the nutives as laborers The natives
Mr. McGregor sald, will steal dla-
monds and nu way has been discoy-
ered L prevent theft. (nder the
law the navive laborers are kept In
Inclosures cslled compounds Thiey
sel| the dlumonds which they steal at
a few shilllogs per carat. They are
purchused, slthough Uhe natlves are
Ignorant ol the ract, by agents of the
De Beers Company and returned to
the company. Within the last two
years. Mr. Mcliregor said, the ocnm-
pany has pald In this way 83,500,000

! for dlamonds which bad been stolen
.:Jy the nul.l\;; Mr. MeGregor sald
L wis expocted Lhat the dry dlagin
* But what will he do with you would be worked out In I.:l:' ?ﬂl::
there—s helpless baby, always an ea. | but they have heen wourked since |57 1.
cumbrance, and he lylng belpless? and there ars ns lodicutions of a
How ecan he Lake care of you?" | bottom  being- found. To prevent

“1 will take care of him. Helpless | the il from caving in, shafts |, 000
as | may be, I m”n least smooth | feet have leen sunk; and the mining
his plliow for him. Isdone In chambers simllar te thoss

‘It Is not to be vhought of,” sald  of American coal mines
Mrs. Brittan, detidedly. *You must | e

for 8 wouan of your age gddy | The superstitious woman
appearance, it would be Iimprudent, owns a unique mlol,?:. At the
improper, indecorous, uasafe. Peuple | top of the handle thers sits & rabd-
would talk; Paul himself would be bit's left hind foot mounted in sfl-
angry. Just shut up vour trank, and | ver, Bave oote
MMM" jogs  You must oot | fro
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