~ ghat is [ntended to be excessively gru-

("HAPTER Vi—(ontinued.)

Perhaps Susie thinks so, too, hut she re
turne to the old lady's presence with a

serene conntenance, apd meekly resuimnes |

ber ocoupation of sewing: and a very
fow weelks afterwurd un event ovenrs thst

leaver no room in her heart for anything |
bat kindness for the protectress of her |

fafancy. Mlss Prescott dies—silently nnd
quietly alips out of the world, as old

ladies of her age are waont to do—falls

asleep, in fact, one sultry afternoon, af-
tor having kept her lwd for a coupie of
days, and doos not wake agnin

“And she Is in hexven, which she used
to be sa fomd of talking of,” says the
girl, with streaming eyes; “and that must
be better than sitting in her old chair,

erippled  with rheamatism, sl dny
mosin’t it, Deborah”
“Yes—von, my dear, in conrse 0 oos but

what's (0 become of you, my poor lamb,
that's what ['m thinking of. Yoar good
annt’s safe enough; we may be sore of
that. Bu: you've got all your life befors

youm, and how are you to spend it without

a7

“Never mind me. Deboral. | shall do
well enongh. Poor suntie has jeft me
averything she posseascd, She has told
me o again and again, and it is all writ.
ten down in her will, and you will stay
with me and toke care of me, won't you?”

“I'll stay with you as long as 1 live,
Mise Susiv, if so be you wish it,” replies
the servant. “bmt I'd like to see this wil
af your poor aunt's, ull the same. We
aught to find it apd show it to & lawyer,
s tha: sou mar be sure and have rour
rights.”

Mr. Woolger, the lywyer, comes in the
same erening, and hands over the ready
moner in the house to Susie’s eare, and
reads the will which Miss Prescort has
kept in her desk. Bot as he glances &1
the paper lic sturis
© “Sgrelr this s pot the only will rour
sunt bus left behind her, Miss Busie? |
There must be nnother—this s only n
draft—we minst ook agnin,” says the law-
yer. determinateir.

But further search elcits no runlwr|
discovers. The will he holdx in his hand,
written on a sheet of note pajuer, appears |
%0 be the only will Miss Prescott hias left |
behind her.

“Well! And what's the matter with
# 7" demands Deborah, sharply. “Doesn’t |
it lenve the lonse of the hovse and the
furnitire and money to Miss Suxie here,
& my tisivess sald i did

“Uertainly! Miss Suwie in lef1 sole lega-
tee of all her aunt's property: but, un-
fortunately, the will is not witnessed,
Your late mistress has, by this nnfortun-
ate omismion, diad intestate, and all she
Jetives behind her goes ta her next of
kin”

“Oh! well. there ain't no next of kin,
except Mins Susic herself, so that’s all
right,” says Deborah, confidently: “Misn
Prescott hadn't a living sonl belonging to
bher excvpt this child—she has said the
same thiug in my bearing scores of timea”

At the same time Mr. Waalger has con-
sidered it wise 10 insert an advertisement
in the newspupers for the next of kin
Which advertiserment hax so moch effect,
that on the second day after the finding
of the nnwirnessed will, Mr. Woolger
again appeared at the little honse, accom-
papied by a stout elderly man with =
thick gray henrd. They wimply wish
Deborah “good-morning

“In it Mlisx Snsie von wish to sgee, sie?”
femands the soman, a= her glance trav-
els from Mr. Wonlger 1o the stranger.

“By and by, Demorah. At present my
buniness lims with vou, ‘This gentleman ix
Mr. Robert Prosentt, the brother of your
Inte mintress. She believed him to have
dled in Aosirnlin. Mr. Presceott is, of
eourse. next of kin to his sister, and inher-
ita all she mar leave behind her"

“And Miss Susxie, sir—what is 10 he
pome of Mies Bneie?" says the servant,
I a terrified voice,

“ganle’  Ah, my plees, Busie Gresham!
The chil 7o were speaking of.” says the
strang. s, 0 an tupleasant soice,  “Rhe
bas ber awn relations to Inok after her,
and they seem (o have taken plaguey lir-
tle trouble aboul her np to now. What's
fer father been about all these seurs?
1t's about time hix turn eame, and so |
wrote and toll him yesterday,”

Deboran, sl in & flutter at the news
she bam to communicate, seeks out Susie
fa the upper story. The girl smooths her
Mright hair before the mirror, and ar.
ranges her dress, preparatory to meeting
Ber maknown relation. It Is sweet, even
amidat her fenr, to think she hus o rels.
ton of her awn. As she stunds upnii the
threshoid of the room helow far.a mo
went before entering. even Robert Pros
ettt ricognizes her ancommaon grace wni
Benpt), and censes to wonder that his s
ter took so much interest in her adapted

_ehild.
“Weli. title ‘un” he aarx in oA voice

glone, "1 suppose you're not over pleased
to ser nie here, hut right in right, and it
lsn’t 10 be expected that | could do as
~ mech for you #» yoor Aunt Sussn did.
_ Eye lived o hard life, and knocked about
_ all over the world. and 1 want a lttle
and enne, now that I'm getting ofd.
fair thul. whatever my aister’s
B8 were converning you, your swa
hare a tnen with yon now.

| ot

must tell you he hus & prior elaim to your
late aunt’s posscssions.”

Susie colors and s silent  She = not
ltmd_r of gain. poor child, bur she is

qnite practical enough to know that if
| ahe loses the provision her aunt made for
| her, there s nothing left for her support
| All whe reglxes is that she is left in the

wide world frivodless and alone Her
| mputh qunivers, and her eves 61 with
; tenrs

“But what can [ de then, Mr. Waal.
| ger™ she saxs looa preous appeal to the
lawyer,

“Blesa vou, chilid!”” vries Woolger. “Do
sou imagine vour oncle s going to torn
Yoo oot of the house, to piek up o hving
fs best von mmy 7

“Nol nol no!” interposes Mr Presentt,
“you mpstn't think so bdis of me as all
thai, little "o Bot you haven't forgot
ten your farther, surely¥ He's slive and
well to da, and the proper person to take
| eare of von: and he'll be e to-morrow
lor next dny.”
“Whint!"” eries Susls

with a gasp and

a soteam. Such a seream of excitement
and surprise as has never left her lips
before in the whole coprse of her on
erentfal life Whe did you say® My
| father! My forher coming here—here
to ferch tme avwasr! Oh Mr. Wonlger!
Mr. Waoalger! don't know what to de”
All the pent-up desire and want of

Susw's |ife sewni to Amd vont at that mo
went. Bhe rashes op 1o the Inwrer, and
falling down on her knees by
buries her face in her hands, and bursting
into & RAood of 1enrs. there sobs without

his sied

restraint for fuliy ten minutes whilst
Mr. Woelger, who has daughters of hile
lown, patd bher bowed head kindly with

his hand Byt wlen, exhansted hy her
|'|lrmmm! emotion, Susie Hfts op her face
agnin, 11w dimpled with sofi, watery
stinlles

| "My fither!” she exclalms eestatieally,
with ralsed eves, “my father coming to
take me home! You are aure you are not
mintaken ™ she continues enrnestly to her
uonele: “yon have not deceigd me® You
are sure that he will come ¥

“Well, I'm aw sure as I con be of any-
|thln: in this world,” repliea Mr Pres-
“for I wrote him word of what
was ‘up’ yesterday, and this morning 1
Rgut A telegram |n snewer from bim to
say he'd be in Malishury to-morrow ar
next day.”

“Oh, sir, 1 am xo, muoeh ohliged ta ran.
I am a0 glad the house and evervthing
wre yours, I would rather go back to my
| father than be the richost girl in all the
warld.™

CHAPTER VIL
It would be difficult to deseribe the fee)
ings of Joseph Gresham when he receives
thie letter from Mr. Prescott to say that
Sasie’s guardian is dead and has left her
totally unprovided for.
The letter xays more than thin: it de-

! wires him in very plain (If not fareible lan-

Eunge) to go to Malisbury at once, and
tuke the girl under his own protectinn.
Joseph Giresham is & proud man. He
telegraphs back within the hour, that, as
#oon as he can leave his bhusiness, he
will reclaim his daughter, and then he

| sits down to conxider what he shall do

with her, He in atill 2 widower, Thongh
seventeen yearn nave elapsed since Bes-
sie Bouverie was lnid to sleep in Ockham
(thurchyard. he has never sought nor
wished to fll her wacanr place.

“What am 1 1o do with the girl™" he
ponders. I ean't go into lodgings with
lier. A domestie life wouldn’t suit me
now, bot neither ean 1 let her knock
nhout hotels,  tesides, how will n trade
like mine agree with the uotions she's
bwen brought up with? 1t is o shame for
A waoman to take n man’s child from him,
under a strict promise to provide for her,
and then wend ber back, without & penny,
on his hands.  Just like these very good
people!  Always poking their noses into
their neighbors’ bosines=s, byt pot too
pious to neglect thelr own, Well, there's
no lielp for it. The question In, what am
I 1o do with her? If the worst comes to
the worst, 1 ean get her “farmed ant”
with xame ather old lady until she is mar-
ried. Bhe's sure to marey. sooner or later.
They all do.”

Perhapn a vision of his ¢hild's mother
pusses hefore Mr. Giresham's eyes an the
last though! strikes him—at any rate,
there wre snfter thoughts mingled with
hix anticipations of meeting Rusie than
he varea to acknowledge even 1o himeelf,
for he makes nreangements for her tempo-
rury mecommodation that very dar. The
company in ut Leicester whon Present!™s
Ietter reaches him, and the snme after-
noon Gresham may be seen knocking st
the door of the apartments oceupled hy
the two principal Iadies under his man-
Agement.

The “hosa’” come 10 call on them at
their private apartments! Buch a thing
has never occurred before. What on earth
enn he going to happen? Miss Geraldine
de Vere turns pale an she remembers how
she sang out of tune the night before, and
Miss Lonise Montreasor turne crimson ax
she hastily enllects various garments
which she wan in the aet of repairing, and
thrusts them in a beap under the sofa
ashion,

“Ladien,” began Mr. (resham, “I've
received rather unexpected news to-day,
and that is, that my danghier's eoming
back to me—at all events, for the preg
ent,”

“Your duughier, Mr. Gresham! We
did not know you had one.”
“Yen, | have; but ahe's been brought

so formidable & rival 10 cope with

“1 tell you 1 dou’t koow anything about
ber, for I've never seen her since she was
s baby. Nothing can be decided until we
mweer.  Hut | may depend on ber having
s hedroom in this honse 7™

“Certainly, Mr. Gresham! [ will speak
to the landlady abont it at once”

The following day he slights from the
train at Malisbury, and walks slow!r
through the sober old town. [t is strange
that tiresham, in contemplating the com
ing interview with his daaghter, has never

Bouverie's child. Susie seems to have
belorgzed so entirely to Miss Prescott  her

from her—4hat her futher can only think
of her as of some stranger. incouvenient-
"ly cast upon bis protection by the unpar-
donable carelessness of the woman who
had promised to provide for her. His
beart does not give one extra throb as
| he enters the ahuded little parlor in Loeas
Court, and tells Debarah to inforin Miss
tiresham that he s there

He i parcing about the room in & rest
less, unensy manner, when o light foot
step on the threshold makes him furn his
head quirkly toward the door. There
standing just betwizst the dim light and
the shade—with a ook of timid expecta
tinn in her fawn-like hazel eyes, and a
roseleal hlush upon her delicate checks
Gireshum encounters the living image of
his wife. He trembles, and stands
still, regarding her! Can it _be BResxie,
risen from the grove? Bessive-whom he
laid 1o sliep w0 many years ago? Hore
are the same startled with their
lnng. durk lashes xnd penclled brows;
the same sunny, chestoot heir, flecked
here nnd there with gold: the fair. smoot b
the grarvefual hgure

Towt
eYes,

face

FHAPTER VI
In a moment Gresham realizes that he
etands befare his ehild—her ehild and his!
-aud all o father's pride and love wakes
in his heart  Yor he remains transfixed
-stAring a1 and Susie firwt
to spenk  Father!” v low,
tremhling
i

her is the
she snrs in
though wo anused ta

r trust her 1

", AR

ntter it
“Myx child! exclaimed Gresham, mak
ing a sudden stride forward, and wnking
her in his arms: “why have wy
parted all
The evrt
for Nunie

Ty

Jeap yenre
¥ of his regard Is too much
She hinw biweni foverishly rount
log on this moment for the lnst twao dars,
and has worked herself up fo the highest
piteh of excitement before she descends
1o greet him in the parlor.  Ro that when
be folds her in his embrace, and &l her
doubts and nncerisinties are at sn end,
the poor child bursts into tear= with the
suddenness of her joy

“Are vou pnot glad ta see e

my denr ¥

convolaively to him. 1 have longed, |
have prayed that it might come fo pass
B, uh, tather, why didn't youn oome Yo
fore? Why have rvou left me all these
Fears alone

“1 wish | hadn't!” exclaims Gresham
fervently =1 wish to hesven 1 hadn't!
Come now!—come to the light and let me
look at you. Yoo are the living lmage
of vour mother. My poor Beexie!™ and
avercome by the remembeatios thus dnex-
pectedly conjured ap before him, Gresham
walks awas to the other end of the rooimn

“HBut you won't lnve me the less for
that, tather ™" demands Snsie anxioosly

“*No, no, my denr! the more -the mare;
but give me a moment in which to re
eover myself 1 lost your mother too
early, Busie, We had only been married
A twelvemanth, and we had necer had &
waord together, 1t has heen the tronhle of
my life.” ways the widower. making a
more ample confession to his newly found
child than he has ever done to any eren
ture in the world befire

“1 am sa gind you loved her, tather”
sars Mumie saftly, “and so gind to thing
that 1 am like her, and youn will love oo
for her snke. And 1 may go linme win
rog—may [ notT—when rou
place; and yan will nerver send me from
you again

There is #n much earuest nrrents
the girl's voice that it recalls Ciresam
a mare practical view of things

“Now, Susie, [ want to talk serionsly 1o
Fou about thut.  This has leon rour
home all vour life, my dear, and you miys;
have many friends here.  Are you sun
you will not regre? lenving it

“Not ta go with yoan, fathorl™

“But. mr dear. you know oothing of
the Jife 1 lead, Are you saware that |
have no seltled home, bat teavel abo ot
the country all the sear round *°

“Cannot 1 travel with yon, father® And
I shonld love to work. 1 have nlwars
longed 10 do something more than read
and sew. Onlyam I clever enongh to
help yon'®™

“You're pretty enough to help me, my
dear, and if yon have inherited as mueh
of your mother's mind an yon have of hor
fentures, you'll do well enough. 1 don't
think there was & swoeter singer than wm)
pooar. Bessle, nor & lighter daneer on 1he
bonrds. ™

“(rn the bhoards, father! Whal Is that ™
asks the girl, with open eyes.

(yresham turns round and regards hes
stead fastly,

“Thid Mise Preseott never (o] yon whai
iy profession is, Bowe >

“No, father! Bhe never even told e
sou were alive till a few yoars ago”

“1 am a theatrical manager, Sl |
go about the country with a eompany of
artinta, and we play at every tovao in
turn.”

Bumie looks pnzzied.

“Father, | don't quite understund] Dp
yon menn theaters like the one 10 Malis-

lenve thi«

bury ¥
“Yes. You have been to the theator, |
snppose 7

“No, never, Poor auntie woneln't let
me.  Nbe wnld they were traps 1o lire
waonls 1o destruetion.”

*“That's a specimen of the canting ways
in which I expected she had reared you,”
wnys hor father, angrily. “Ro they're
traps, are they® Well, my deaz, if that's
rour opinion, yon'd better koep ont of
them: bat, in that ease, you #an't come
with me."”

“Oh, father, father, don’t say that!"
eries Knaie, fiinging herself on her kiees
before him; “don’t leave me hore, or yon
will break my heart. Jost an | have
fonnd you, 1o0; jnst as 1 have foand ron!™
she eonntinnes, swobhing, with her nhead
apon hls breast,

“T don't want (o go againet your nunt's

teach nor offend any of your preju-
diees. If you've been reared to think the
aters wicked you'd better keep ont of
them. But 1 den't think it wrong, and
mn’u::u:ﬂumhm':; And
there reason, Busle, you
“Mil always hold the thearrien! prfes.
4 ~mor,

demands trreshom,  “Are yon oo pleased
that we have met again?
“Odh. yis! yea!" erien Bosie, olinging |

onee pictured her to himself as Hessle |

rightful name even having been wrested |

wigne ta |

the plires: aud last = 1l wvpt
breathed, wae ap actress

“My mother au actress” pacinims Ba
we, firching with surprise (Wh! futhe,
Ia 1t possibde™ And may | be an aciresa

¥

wikbe by

“We moast see if you have the capacity
first, my dear Aud jwrhaps wlen yon
know more swbout the profession, sou'll
think it wrong as your auar did

“How eoukl | think anything wrong
that my mother did7”" says the girl, v @
reverent volee, "My awest, dear mother
who died so mueh too soon for both of o
Oh, faiher! only let me try and by every
| thing my mother wan, and you will make
me 0 bappy.™

versation, the result of which is that by
the time Mr. Robert Prescott returns to
his house, it Is fully decided that Susie o
to travel with her father to Leles the
following morning

The chunge from the gloomy, monot
onous past has been g0 sudden, so gnex
pected, she can hardly believe jt is troe
As she sits apposite her father in the rail
way carrisge the following mern
their road to Leicester, she cannot taks
her exes off him. 1t seems e incredible
that he and she sitting there
:--gl-l'hor

An they approach Lelcester
informa his danghter of  the
ments he has made far her aceominoeda
tion, sod when she meets Miss D Vers
and Miss Montressor she thinks them -
lighttul. Louie rutis down to the very
daar to welrome her with a sonnding Kiss
and ieralidine s wrlting to recvive her in
| the sitting room, with the table ready laid
| for dinper. 8o Gresham leaves her to the
care of her new frionds, more than ever
that hé his done the sery bast
wild for her comfort and well

e

hHg on

shonild

lyre=ninm
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| iTo e continned,)

The Size of Watches,
\ watel factory ix a swonderfully In
torssting place to visie” says the deal-

er in thieplecs= ‘Many aof the ma
| ehines seem slmost hoiopan. They turn
ant the tnost delleate work, sl yer

they van be mannged by s girl of 14
You thnt yom poii in
1he e
fintshed wateh came ont at the ofher
thint I8, the works

A owateh ense and the movements
are two dierent things A wholesals
denlor never keeps them together. The
cases are [n one set of eompariments
the works in another, The rewnll deal-
er buya a lot of each and combines
them to sl himself or His customers.
The manufactuyrers of the works send
loeks, or wetunily
mwinus wheels, to the epse thpnnfaetir
vrs. and they make thelr cnses 1o it
That was the reason the Swise watches
went out of the miarket Thes
pot made, In regular sizes—«ach cane
hadd to be made to it an indlvidual set
of works. and it was too expensive, 1t
In not always easy to it a warell wey-
eral years old with new worka, for the
standards cliange every few years,
Sinee 1 have been down town - s{xteen
yeurs there has been o great change
In the size of waiches,  They have
been gradunlly growing smnller. Why,
Al ane time we puat six ounees of sllver

eonthld altnosr say

raw materinl nt one end and

were

into s man's wateh

“Hut you ean't expect the very smnll
witches to keep siach good thue A
woman's watel pinned to her dress will
never keep gosd tlme anyway It
swings around too much A watch
should be wound regularly, and alwars
left innging when not worn ™

The Polato.

The potato originally  came  from
Aonuth Amerlen where It grows wild
From Peris it was taken (o Spain, pass

It 1588 u professor of the University
of Levilon pevvlved two tubercules from
thie Papal Legate, wlileh he enltivated;
wuel, afterwards writing o lilstory of
rivre plonts, described the potato as he-
ing muel cultivated In Italy as food
for plgs.  Admirn] Drike introduced
the vegetable directly Into England
from Virginia, after having first intro
dueed i1 into the English colony from
South Ameriea: b it was only when
Kir Walter Raleigh hrought it over s
second thine T 823 that it began o be
grown in the Britlsh Isles  In 1502 the
Innocent vegetnbile was made the sul-
Jeer of o speelal law by the parlloment
of Besainceon, its use and enltivation he
ing forbidden as o “perniclons sl
wtines,” and ar belpg conduclve  to
leprosy. [t is very interesting to note
the dates after which s growth he-
eame general  In Lancashire after
164534, In Baxony after 1717, in Reot-
Iand after 1725 In Prossin after 1738
and after The great fmmine of

thronghont the whole of Germany

Artista,

Wilkle drew hin first pletores with o
burnt stick ona barn deor. Benjamin
West made his firmt hroshes oul of
Lalrn from the eat’s tall.  Fergnson
made a map of the heavenly bodles hy
Iying on his back in the flelds and liold
ing between hin aye and the sky n
thread of silk on which Nitle hends
were strung. and Franklin's imple
menta were & kite and a key. With
ihene he taught men the use of elec
tricity, while Dr. Black discovered Int
ent heat with a pan of water and twi
thermometers,

= Amoking.

K¥moking In Chips s mather a tedions
performance. The smoker Alla ihe
pipe with a small pinch of wnnff-like
Oriental tobaceo, then lighta 11, and
takea one long puff. This puff emptics
the pipe. and he then refille rolighia
and repuffa.

#he—You may, Mr. Guddiman, that
you eonfine yoirr reading to fislda nat
commonly sought for? Hoe—Yes, mins;
my chief pleasurs ls in reading the con-
temporary thoughix of the anclents
Boston Conrier,

If this liot weather continues people

like dogs.
Be a fool while yeu are young; it ls

hettér 1o cawpe grief to parents than te

]
And then ensges o long confidential con

!
|
|

Drinking Rain-Draps.

The Interssting dolngs and pecnliari-
tiew of & young kingbird, Kepl & captive,
are deseriles] by Mr. 11 O Bumpus in
Belenee, The kinghind lives ob insecis,
which It geperally captores on the
wing, and the young bird that Mr. Bow
pus experimented with canght failing
drops of witer by striking at them with
it ek, bt condd uor be induced to
drink from a dish after the manneyr of
A chicken, This leads Mr. Bunipns to
sigist that Kinghivds mur e dn the
hatsit of quetiching hedre thire by seis
Ing ralling deops of raln

A Wine Bird.

The snme Htthe cauprtive describwd o |

the  preceding  parsgraph  gove  an |
amusing proof of the exeellence of s

metory e the guickness of it ob- |
servation.  The tirst thine saw o lnege

brow o e 1 getzed the Insect and mall ‘

od 1 in dis mouth

dlsngtreen il |

|

|

I finding the taste
reedecten]  the
“The next day the Bied was
tnKen to the same troe, il on prereely

Hrsbantiy

sl

nE o owasoid g of the stbie slWsries
ovesl It olosicl aod deliiwerately, and
then shook Wl and vigoronsly
wipisl 1= henk alth nnomesipkable sigris
of meeotleetion,”

A Deep Polur Boa,

Ihsictoor Nuuset, who  returned  lasi
supizper DMl In L= attempd to reach
the north pole. although e gl Dearer

B0 than anyane olss

lins over bwen

preports o fact whileh upsets ol deas

a =t aof works, |

L ntimosphierh

ing thence into Haly as early as 1514,

Cthe bron Hes eradled in oa slight dee
pression, or trough.  Recently Dr. A,
M Muayer. experlmenting with rods

1771 |

will loll out their tongues, and pant, gla. The nihilists believe they have

the Polar Sea He founmd that
the sea north of Slheria Is shallow in |
Its scmithern portion, avernging only
M rarhorms ilevp, Bt that above lath- |
tude 59 degrees, It suddenly becomes |
profound, the bhottom falling 1o a depth |
of TN 1o L0 fathoms. I (s np |
plies 16 the entire polae basing then the |
north pole does not le in shallow
water, as many have supposed, bhat is
sittmted in the mildst of & deep sen—a
foct which bas a bearing vpon  the
problem of how hest to reach the pole,

wiwat

Microbes Leap Niagara.

Professor Fronkland told seme sery
interesting things abont microbes in
wanler during u recent lectore &t the
Rogul Tnstitution,  He sald that these
little orgunisms sent ioto the Niagara
River from the sewers of Buffalo take
the tremendous leap over “the great
falls, and pass through the fenrful tur
tioll of the mplds and whirlpools be
neath with little o no hwoem. Bt
after they have peached the  plaeld
witers of Lake Oninrclo they eapldly
perish, and almose corirely disappoar. |
This and many stmilar  fucts |
were adduced to show that guiet sub
sidener o ondisturbed water s far
tore fatal to hacterinl Hie than the
most violent aghtation o contact with
nir Hente  Professor
Fronklund argues that the storage of
winiler (o reservoles I8 oan excellent
method of freciug 1 from microbes,

nthier

Floating Metals
I a small rod of jron o stradght
piece of wirs,dor instanee e greased,
It eun be mnde to Qoat ob water. The
gredse apparently prevents the break:
Ing of the surface of the water, and

and rlugs of fron, tn, copper, brass,
platinnm. aluminnm, Germun silver,
found that all metals, even the
denrest, will Bont on water when their
surfaces are chemteally elean. A per
Tectly clean plece of coppwr or platinum
wire, for ustance, forms o trough for
itself on the surfaee of witer Just as
I were grensed.  The same Is troe of
nosnmdl rodd of gless.  Doctor Muayer
belleves the floating & doae to g idlm of
air comdensed on the surfaee of the
glnss or metal, becanse If the rod e
heated to reduess, amd ns woon ax it
opols be placed on water, It will sink;
bt If it be expased to the ale for n
short the 1t will font

L) .

How Gold Penetrateos Lead.

Very wonderful are the experfmentis
of Prof. Roberts-Auston on the “0ify-
s of solld metnls”
lias  proved. Tor fustance, thar  gold,
without beltig melted, will diffose s
wtoms throngh o mass of golid lead. Of
course the amount of the difusion s
sllght, but It is easily measurable. o
wome of the experimnents eylinders of
lead abont two  and  threequarters
tnches inlength, with gold pluced atthe
bottom, were kept at a high tempemn-
ture but not high enough to melt pither
of the metals for various perlods of
time.  In these days enough gold had
passea] upward through the solid lesad
to be detected a1 the top of the oylin
dern!  Gold and lead Kept pressed 1)
gether for four days, without being
heatesd above ordinary temperntures,
were atrongly united.  Bolld gold also
diffises In solld siver and solid copper,
These facts are regarded an furnishing
eonfirmation of the view long held hy
I'rof. Graham that “the three cond)
tions of matter. solld, Hgnid and gase.
ous, probably always exist in every
llquid or solld suabstance, hut that one
predominates over the others.”

The Habits of Hussla's Ozar.
The most important paronage 'n Eu-
rope to-day le the young Usar of Rus-

The ill'llfl“"'

frightened bhim already oot of bis mind,
and are rejolcing thereat, claiming that
he suffern from loms of memory. It
sald Prof. Mandel, the famaan Rerlin

L or rides
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positieon. A manager's only danghter o coas vour dear mther sho was otie of allenisl, was sent for some thine sge (o

e him, and that great sscrecy altend.
wl his movemeets. However, he o
now xt the royal bopse party at Ral-
woral, having come there from Dem-
murk An obwerver at Coprohagen
thus descrilves Lils habits and mannesm

“The emjwror has nol been here long,
bt it is alrmdy eaay for os o see that
s babits are totally different from
those of tis father,  Alexander 11V

Cloved hunting. riding and walking His

syecessor sofreely ever wialks or hunts
Iin furt. he vechews nlimost
entirely everythio demanding physieal
exertion. Of mec am height, and dedl
cute constiiution,  leholas 11 will nee-
er be chief of an army or master of any
sport.  He delights to shut himself ap
in his study to read. to write, to thok
over state affairs, and to attend prompt
Iv to matters broughit him by the daly
motiriers from 8t PPetersburg After
dinner he smokes a few clgarettes, and
then generally plays billlnrds for an
At 11 a'clock he retires for the
n'ght. and sleeps aa peacefully s a
chilld ontll K or 830 4. m.”

hiour

JOCKEYS,

What Agonies They Saflfer “Wasting™
Themeaelves to Keduce Weight.

A prominent physician, in a discos
sion of the superiority of the new meth
il of reduciog the welght of Jockeys
by means of coverings electrically heas
el says that probably no one under
gows sueh mbor on such low diet us the
Jockiy who is “wasting”™ himsell s as
to. menle with another lueky fellow
whiose nnture rind less to fat. In the
hottest wenther lie piles on clothes and
ttkes shiurp walks e Inbors hand,
srd the more he sweats the wore he
fowls L hins done his duty. Then comes
the snnzzle.  After the lalwor there In
appetite: after the sweating there is
tirst 0 mging thimst--but the food
st b strictly Himltsd, and the drink
must e of the smallest, or all the
Inhwse would Iwe for naught. The priva
ot ix horrible. Traioning for condition
Is D enongh, and Uins made many a
fellow thraw athletlcism to the
dogs: bt tenining for welght s a far
greader intetion Ko many pounds
hiave got to be got off, and there are
ouly so tiany days or weeks In which ta
do it 1t Is done by physle, by sweat
Ing, by hurd lubor, and by starvation
A suecessful joekey la enviled by thon
sunds: but on the other hand It st
b retnembervd  that there are fow
occupations which demand g0 much of
solf<deninl, and entall such painful dts-
cipine as that of the jockey. The ar-
deal comes when bhe v working himself
down tosenle A man ln ordinary con
ditlon hardly varies in welght from day
to day, and he may keep hin welght

it

L almost withont change for months and

even years It s nt ma, howevir,
when training hasx brought down the
woelght far below [is natural lewed.
Then every cell In the body seems hun-
gry and athirst, and a molsture in
Kucked ap as by hlotting paper. Many

| break down under the straln, the wiar-

vation elling on their nervous wystam
hefore It affects thelr fiesh, while oth-
ers throw up the effort Fther than eon
tinue the migery of starvation which ia
Involved In Keeping the sctils on the
rght side

He Knew Maurice,

The other day Maurice Thompwson,
the writer, visited Calboun, Gno., s
old boyhood home

“Who's that yander? asked apn old
countryman, indicating Thompson, whs
was standing Iwfore 8 grocery store,
whittling n pine hox.

“The tall fellow "

YR
“That's Thompsan - Munries Thomp
L] [
“Whint! The feller what use ter play

cronn’ iere

The very sane™

“You don't 1ell me?*”

“Faet. Bul he's the grent man now
e of the most specessful of Hicery
Hien,

“Ompossi ble

“Fuet, 1 tell you
nuw.”

SWell, sald the ald man, doubtially,
“hit may be so, but hit don’t look ren-
sonnhle ™

“Not reasonghle?”

“No! Whyt and he drew closer and
lowereld lils voiee g lttle—"he omed
ter o fishin® with me"”— New Yeork
Tl bmne

He's & grent man

Africans at a8 Camp Fire.

The African strikes a happy medinm
with regard lo the bénefils  dorived
from a fire. He lier so close an to get
Lt utinost heat and Just escnpe the
ronsting-point; his thick hide will stand
nolot of toasting—a degre  of  hent
which wonld blister the skin of o white
man. On the coldest night, provided
he has plenty of dry wood, he ean keep
himeelf comfortable omdoors with the
thermometer down  to the freezing-
point.  He bullds a big fire, which he
keeps golng all night, the attention ap-
parently costing no sacrifice of his
rest: during the night he shifts his po
sitfon to adapt himeelf to the fire.
Kieeping In flannels, with an overcont
aud three blanketw, 1 have falled (o
keep warmn; have had a ebilled sl In
the small of my buck, as If a block of
Iee woere there. My men by thelr firea
have been more comfortable; but It has
been very misernble for them march-
Ing in the carly morning, with frost on
the gruss, in hare feet and lolncloth, -
Century.

Hirds as Fog Nignals.

The cries of sen birds, espacially sea
gulls, are very valuahle as fog sig
nals. The birds cluster on the eliffs
and cosat, and their eries warn bonl-
men that they are near the land.

Kvery able-bodied male In Norway
has toserve In the army, The firet year
bhe serves fifty-four daye, the sscend
twenty-four, and the thiM year twenty-
four, e geta only hia board.
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