‘Telograph reports an  extraordinary
‘taso of “Gruesome Buperstition” in a

HE WALKS ON THE WATER)

Rough or Smooth, in Tin Shoes, Otto
Grossmann Performs Great Feat.

who walked on
walter from Halle, the old university
town in Prussian SBaxony, to Berlin,
nued a palr of tin shoes constructed on
the principle of snowshoes, Hia nowly
Invented water ghos, ke the snowshoe
racket, provents the fool from sinking,
therehy making locomotion possible,
and that |s the whole gacret,

The substructure of the water shose
is ap alr and water tight tube made
of tin zine, fourteen feet long and a
trifte over six Inches broad, At Its
lower end the tube la furnizhed with
five valver, If the walker thrusts out
his foot these wvalves act upon Lhe
witer like & fish's fins—that Is, they
pugh the water away., The shoes are
lfastened (o the feet by a sandal-lke
arrangoment with leather straps,

The water-walker gildes forward like
a skater, being careful, however, to
hold one foot In repoge untl® he has
finished his gtroke with the other, The
better to balance himezelf and to ald

Otlo CGrossmann,

the work of the propelling valves,
Orossmann carries a short oar,
While he s lu motion the wator

caomes up to his ankles. If he stands
still' he pushes one leg in up to the
knee, thereby secering a poerfect bal-
ance.  Grossmann has been geen to
stand In the water fully ten minutes
trying to balance himself or keep from
sinking.

He ways he can sleep standing on the
water, but he hae not exhiblted himself
it the act, probably hecause the people
floeking to his exhibitlons do not glve
him a chance. While golng from Haulle
to the German capital, walking 100
miles on the Saale, the Unatrut, Plolase,
Havel and Spree, he took all his meals
standing In the middle of the river that
served him as highway, His admirers
on shore followed him for mlles look-
ing ot the wonder, On other occaslons

pasgongers of the river steamers, which
e e il Y

not far off a grave was opened and
the cofMin unscrewed, In order, In this
case, to pour water on the corpse. The
henighted peasants of this viilage weore
of opinion that this was the bhest way
to induce much-necded rain,

ACCIDENT TO BUFFALOES.

Driven Over & Previplee by m Blizzard
In & Destructive Bandstorm,

Near Cheyetine Wells Is a long
atrateh of level pralrie, which sudden-
Iy terminates in a preciplee, making o
perpendlenlar descont of perhaps fifty
foet to another plain below, says the
Denver Fleid and Farm, In the winter
of 1868 n great bllzzard raged for sev-
ornl days. The snow was driven at n
torrific rate before a hurricane of wind
and the buffaloes weore abliged, In solf-
preservation, to turn thelr backs and

run with the wind, The result was
that vast numbers of the buffaloes
wore carried over the preciplee and

thelr dead hodles were coverod with
twenly or thirty feet of snow. For
many years people visited the apot to
look at the bones, which lay In plles
ten and fifteen feel high os far as the
oye could reach along the preciplee, and
it was commonly estimated that 100,-
000 buffaloes found a grive on that fa-
tal spot. Bandstorms (n those days
waore 80 destructive that it was not un-
usual for frelghters to loss thelr entire
outfits, During the prevalence of a
storm no attempt was made to move
forward and drivera cleared the sand
out of the nostrila of the horses and
oxen, as otherwlse the anlmals were
threatened with death from suffoca-
tion. A sandstorm usually lasted only
two or three hours but its affects wers
feit for days by men and animals ex-

posed to the fury of the blast. A curl-

he was not afrald to appronch, gave to
his what he wanted to eat. Grossmann,
while working and walking, likes his
solid food In the shape of steaks, chops
and sandwlches, and his liquid food
must bo bottled, The best speed he
made was 1 mile and a half an hour.
Cirosamann s o poor fisherman, and
has made no effort to utilice his Inven-
uon beyond glving exhibitions himsolf,
Helasnot even patented his shoe, That
it Is of practioal value the military au-
thorities have acknowledged, The com-
mander of the Berlin balloon division
ankod Orossmann to walk up to a big
steamer coming dewn the Havel, He
ddd so without flinching, and the big
waves could not unbalance him, Ne-
gotlations for securing the shoes for
army use consequently are under way,

Saperstition In & Russion Village,
A Berlin correspondent of the Daily

Russian village, not far from the Ger-
man frontler, Here I8 the story: The
rumor got about that the corpse of a
woman who bad recently been burled
had turned in the coffin. KEverybody
in tho village not only belleved the
rumor, but aseribed the prevailing
drougth as the cause of the unusual
olreumstances, A village counsel wan
held, and it was declded that the hus-
bapd of the deceased should have the
cofin oponed and the body replaced
in its original position. The husband
rofusod, and nothing could persuade
him to yleld to the unanimous wish of
his fellow-villngers, whereupon the
iatter took the matter in thelr own
hands and proceeded to the church-
yard to dig up and open th. cofin. To
thelr great surprise the body lay In
its original position. Thelr asonish-
ment was not lessoned when the legal
suthorities appesared on the scene and
opened an Inguiry with a view of lm-
posing punishment for the desecration
of the grave The whole nelghbor-
hood seems to have been possessod
with the idea that newly buried peor-
sons wéere to blame for the prevalence
of dry weather, for In another village

WALKING ON THE WATER,

ous phenomenon noticed in different
places on the plaing was the Immense
oxceavaling power of the wind in o
sandstorm. There were areas of three
or four acres where the wind scooped
out the sand forty or fifty feet deep
and whirled It away In the alr, It
soemod as If the work began at a cen-
tral spot no larger than could be cov-
ered by a man's hat. In an Incredibly
short time a round hold would be ex-
cavited, The wind then took hold in
real earnest and the probabllities ware
that an entire apnd hill would be lev-
oled In the next thirty minutes,

TRAVELED IN A MAIL BAG.

Cat and Five Kittons Arrive nt
Nowporl FostoMoes
The clerks of the Newport postof-
fice were treated o a genulne surprise
recently when a mall pouch from Cov-
ington was opened, disclosing to view
A cat and five small kittens. The story
of how the cat and her famlily made
the Journey in one of Uncle Sam's mall
pouches ls an Interesting one, At the
Covington office a pouch s fixed at
night to recelve the mall which is de-
posited after the regular office hours.
Into this pouch Tabby crawled, and
following her came a great mass of
reglsterad mall matter, which made a
fine bed for her, und among which dur-
Ing the night her family were born,
In the early morning hours the pouch
was locked up and sealed, thrown on
Newport and Covington Belt Line car
and ultimately reached its destination
at the Newport postofoce, after much
rough handling, for be It known mall
pouches are not handled llke glass,
When the poueh was opened the sur-
prie: of the clerks can bLetter be im-
aglied than described. Live cats and
one day old kittens are not mailable
according to the United States postal
regulations, so Postmaster Meyer was
notifted, He In turn notified Postmas-
ter Meynolds In Covington. Mr, Rey-
nolda told Mr, Meyer that he wanted
the cat back, but did not want the kit-
tens, Mr, Meyer sald If the cal goes
back 80 do the kittens, and the mat-

ter will be referred to the postmaster
general for final adjudicatdon. It is
perbaps needless to relate that Tabby
and her progeny are dolng well, and
are well contented In their new home.
They will remain In the Newport of-
fles until further developments, but if
they go back tp Covinglon they will
not go In a registered mall pouch,—
Cinelnnat! Enquirar,

ARTIFICIAL SILVER MINE,

How the Trossury Dopartmont Ohreks
the Waste at the Mint

In oeno corner of the meiting room
at the New Orleans mint Is a large Iron
tank In which the newly cast silver
bars are dropped higsing to cool off,
saya the Times-Democrat of that clty.
At the end of a hard day’'s work the
surface of the water shows a faint rain-
how-hued genm, ke the metallle luster
of stagnant pools, esen near g dye-
housge. It comes In part from micro-
scopic Nakes of sllver that have scaled
oft In the cooling, The water, when
chapged, runs down a pipe that termi-
nates in the bottom of a clstern, which
containg a layer of mud a couple of feat
deep, As the water seeps up and
through, the mud nots as a filter and

| eatches the particles of preclous metal,

#0 In time It bocomes an artificial sliver
mine. Once every quarter the stuff Is
Ecooped out and passed through a re-
tluetion process. The result Is a silver
brick, worth muybe $50, When It
comes to money making, Unecle Sam
can beat the world for stinginess, The
artificial sllver mine In the yard of the
old mint premises la only one of his
numerous schemes for checking waste.
When the casters ralse thelyr glowing
ladles from the melting pots a shower
of sparks fly from the molten surface,
They are mostly Incandescent particles
of earbon, but among them are pin
pointe of silver, almost gnseous, Some
fall among the ashea and clinkers be-
neath the furnaces and when the fire
boxes are raked out at night the con-
tenta are serupulously preserved. Down
Lelow, In the basement, is o gEreéat re-
volving crugher, that grinds the debris
into fine powder, and when enough se-

cumulates it is sold by sample to a
northern amelter and treated like or-
dinary are. Nor is this all.  Every
evening the floor of the smelting room
s awept far more carefully than ever a
Indy's parlor, and the sweeplngs are
preserved along with the ashes, Once
In three months or so the soot |s serap-
ed out of all the flues and chimneys
and finds Its way to the same receptas
¢le. From the ashes, clinkers, sweep-
ings and soot of the New Orleans mint
Uncle S8am derives a larger Income
than the average bank president. The
crucibles used In melting are good for
about three charges; then they are
wheeoled down to the basement, crush-
ed, and share the fate of the clinkers.
The pores of thelr earthen sldes are
full of virgin sllver, and the gritty
brown powder Into which they are
ground yields an average of $200 a
ton. A worn-out crucible is really
worth more than a new one,

Revolver INd It

Here ia a new way of holding your
tLoat on A train when yon have occasion
to leave It. The other morning a
traveling man of this clty got on the
traln and was walking through looking
for n seat, when he dlscovered one
which to all appearances was unocou-
pled. He went to it and imagine his
surprise when he saw a silx-shooter
calmly resting on the cushion, He
passed on and found a seat In another
part of the ear. He says that people
came In and started for that seat, but
a8 soon as they saw what it contained
marched on. Try It some time,—Ar-
kansas Traveler,

Clty of Maples.

Augellea, N, Y., Is famous for the
slze and pumber of Its maple trees.
Ita prinelpal street, which runs In a
stralght line for over a mile, Is bor-
dered on elther elde with a row of
immonse maples. In the center of the
villuge Is a flowing well, which spouts
witer and fire at the same time, The
water ls clear and cold, and the ges,
which rises to the surface through the
same plpes, burns flercely when Ig-
ulted.
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CHAPTER VL-—(Continued,)

“Kitty," he sald, "I want you to
listen (o me for a little while, will
you'?

I cast one quick, seared, deprecating
little glanco at him, and let my eyes
fall. My heart was beating In such a
wild and foollsh way that 1 could not
epeak, could not prevent him from
speaking, could not think.

“I did not mean to sny this to you
just yet," he went on gently, in his
qulet, stendy, earnest tone. “It seemad
scarcely fair to you to say It yet. You

you have seen #o fow people, seen so
Hitle of the world, that I feel I may
be taking an unfair advantage of you—
an unfalr advantage of your youth, I
meant to boe patient, Kitty; 1 meant
to bo patient and walt. But a week
or two ngo I confided to Mrs, Corfleld
what T meant one day to ask you; and
it has struck me since then that sho
must have told you something of what
I sald to her. That Is why I am speak-
Ing to you, dear, so soon,”

There was a moment's paunse.
Though I nover raised my eves, 1 was
congclous of his gaze, fixed earnestly,
Intently on my face all the while he
gpoke,

“Kitty, I think you know what 1
want to tell you,” he continued. *I
love you, Kitty. I want to ask you,
dear, If you will be my wife."

He had spoken very quletly, In a
very grave and steady way, not ns
though he were conferring a boon
tpon me, yet not with excessive hu-
mility. My hands, which he held in
als, were trembling, my heart was
seating fast. I looked across at him,
and his eyes seemed to hold mine; |
sould not look away again. He was
{0 strong, =o tender, so good, so true!
And I loved him—oh, I loved him! He
read my love In my eyes; 1 let him
send it, 1 could not help it.

“Kitty, tell me,” he pleaded, gently.
‘Don’'t let us blunder—either of us., |

are 8o young—life is all before you— |

“Of what you sald.
wanted me.”

Iils gray eyes looked at me with a
gleam of merry yet tender laughter.

“1 nm quite sure of that,” he an-
swered. “"There ig nothing else In the
world, Kitty, of which 1 am so sure.”

A minute Iater an Interruption came.
Iincle Richard, paper in hand, strolled
into the drawing-room,

“What's the matter, Kitty—what's
the matter?” he suld, as I rose preecipi-
tatoly to retreat,

“Nothing I¢ the matter, sir,” John
Mortimer replled, quietly, “Kitty has
been promising to be my wife. We
hope you wiil not disapprove.”

But I fled without hearing Uncle
Richard’'s answer. I fled away to the
top of the house to a little dusty gar-
ret where not even the girla would
think of searching for me; and there,
with my new muslin, costly to the ex-
tent of two golden gulneas, gathered
around me, I sat beneath the skylight
on an old dusty leather portmantean
of Aunt Jane's, and trled to think
calmly of the ordeal that lay before
me when I gshould venture forth from
my hiding place. 1 could not face Aunt
Jane, Uncle Richard, the keen, merry
eyesa of Meg and Dora, until I had
thought about things a little, grown
more sedately happy. untll my cheeks
had cooled, my heart had begun to beat
more quletly, and my mind had grown
less bewlldered with happiness,

You sald you

CHAP'TER VII.

Perbaps a minute, perhaps an hour,
bhad pasged—I1 do not know how time
went by—but long before my checks
had cooled an interruption came. 1
had thought myself secure; but the
garret door opened, and Meg's pretty,
graceful, nlert flgure stood In the door-
way In the twilight.

“Kitty, my dear, John
solate,” ghe sald.

If my cheeks had been cooling, they

is discon-

love you, dear, dearly—most dearly.

grew brilliantly red again. My heart
beat faster than ever as Meg's merry
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MEG'S PRETTY FIGURE 5 TOOD IN THE DOORWAY.,

But don't be afrald of hurting me,
Kitty. If you tell me 1 have no hope,
[ shall bear It a8 one bears most
‘bings. What I could not bear, dear,
4 that you should sacrifice yourself—
erhaps regret It. If you feel that you
sive no love to give me, not enough
ove, tell me, Kitty; tell me now."”

“1 can't tell you,” I cried—"1 can't
well you; it 1s not true.” My volce
was unlike my own, tense, suppressed,
I'he words came gulckly, yvet In a ln-
jored way; and each word seemed to
aurt me sharply. I love you," 1 sald.
‘I ean’t help it; it's true.”

Holding my hands firmly in his, he
frew me to the sofa beslde him; he
sut his arm round me and drew me
gearer to him and kissed me. For a
minute all doubts had disappeared; 1
wad supremely, Dblissfully content
Chen the good minute passed, 1 drew
myself away, looked at him doubtfully,
ind felt my heart sink,

“It's not—not for kindness' sake?"
[ questioned eagerly.

“For kindness'.sake, dear?’ he re-
peated, In a puzzled tone.

“You don't think I'm unhappy, do
rou? I'm not. I'm happy encugh., 1
fon't mind Aunt Jane, and things are
aot 80 horrld as they seem-—the girls
are nlece, and Uncle Richard's kind.
Don't be sorry for me; I couldn’t bear
it, 1 should hate it! It's not that you're
wrry, 1s 3"

He was looking at me with the same
perplexed expression.

“I'm afrald, dear. 1 don't under-
itand,” he sald,
I found it hard to explain. I could

got aspeak with that self-contalned
talmness that was necessel s to make
my meaning plain,

“Are you sure?" 1 asked him, cager-
ly. "“Tell me agaln, | want you to say
it agaln, that you're sure, quite sure,”

“Sure of what, dear?"

volce pronounced my lover's DA m e
the name by which I had never called
him, by which It seemed to me I should
never dare to call him. She stood in
the doorway looking in, her blue eyes
aparkling with laughter, her pretty
lips pretending to be grave. but not
carrying the pretense so far that It
should decelve me, I was discovered;
I rose from my dusty portmanteau, let
down my dress about me, and followed
Meg out upon the landing,

“Come here, under the window, and
let me look at you," she sald, taking
possession of me. "Kitty!"”

“Yes."

“Do youn know what a—a peony s
like, dear?”

“Oh, Meg, don't tease me, don't laugh
at me; let me go!"

“Kitty, mamma left off blushing
when she left off bibs and pinafores.
With the disappearance of your pina-
fores, the habit seems to have grown
upon you. Now, come, Kitty, I'm your
earllest eonfldante; come, confide In
me."

“l don't want to confide In you—I
don't want to confide in you at all”

“Did he go down upon ons knee,
Kltty—and—and did the windows rat-
tle very much? Oh, Kitty, my deurest
Kitty, I'm dying to know what he
snid.”

“1 shall never tell you."”

“Oh, yes, you will!” sald Meg with
sweot assurance, putting her arm coax-
ingly around my shoulders, and bend-
ing forward to look Into my face and
laugh ot me. “You accepted him: and
after your solemn profession to Dora
only thls evening that nothing on
earth would ever make you. His argu-
ments must have been welghty, Kitty;
but they were sure to be welghty—
John s nothing if not profound."

I shook off the arm that was em-

—

pulsed; she put her pretty little hand
benecath my chin, looked at me with
mock reproach, then, langhing sgaln,
bent forward and kissed me.

“Une might fancy, Kitty. if ons did
not know the circumstances «£ the
cage, one might fancy—— Do you
know what one might farcy?"”

'Il\.n<.'

“That you were in love with John.”

“And I am,” I declared, my eager
tone wounding unconvineing somehow
as T caught the amused, Ineredulous
little twinkles in Meg's clear blue eyes.
“I am. Meg. You don't belleve me—
but fve true.”

“Poor Kitty,"” sald Meg in a tragle
tone, atlll uncomvinced., “When daid it
happen, dear?"

I turned away. Meg tripped after
me down the dusty garret stalra; and,
as we reached the floor below, twined
her arm caressingly about my walst
ngain,

“What does It feel like to fall in
love, dear? Is the fall a shock? And
what does It feel llke when you'rs
thera?"

“Where?"

“In the land of love, the land of
lime-light. In the lime-light I sup-
pore even John would look romantie?
But a romantic figure with a short
beard! Oh, bear with me, Kitty! Im-
agination falls me, I can’'t pletura it!
Now, i long beard—a long, big, yellow,
Teutonle beard, or a long, thin, taper-
ing, pathetiec beard—I could put up
with under protest. But a short beard,
apeckled brown and gray, with a serv-
fceable sult of clothes—— Kitty, I'm
80 sorry; I'm afraid I can’t full in love
with John."

"I don't think he will mind,” 1 sald,
with a touch of mallee In my tone,

Meg glghed profoundly, her eyes still
dancing with merry laughter.

“Is his heart all yours? Poor me,
poor world, poor rest of us.”

"Oh, Meg, don't be such a goose!"

“I'm trylng to be serious, like you.
An engagement, Kitty, Is a most seri-
ous thing. And the first serious con-
sideration 18 the ring—diamonds, of
course—refuse, dear, to have anything
to say to anything but dlamonds.
Now, Kitty, let me offer yon a plece
of advice. Be exacting; a lover is
nothing unless he brings dally gifts
of flowers and fruit and chocolate
creams.  Keep that well before his
mind. Hellotrope and maiden-hair fern
and chocolate creams daily! My spirits
are rising. Now and then you can sug-
gest that chocolate almonds will be
welcome to me for a change."

“But he isn’t engaged to you,” I said,
laughing.

“No, Preserve me! But let's be
falr —Jet's divide things equally—
you're welcome to Jobn, but let me
have the flowers and sweets. And
Dora—well, Dora shall wear the flow-
ers when 1 have done with them.
Flowers that I wear always live for a
second day. Do you know that that's
unlucky? If you're to be lucky In life,
and In love, the flowers you wear
should wither quickly. DId you ever
hear of that superstition?"

“Never,"

“Be more sympathetic, Kitty. Don't
say ‘never’ In that flat tone. Please
to realize my tragedy. No one s com-
Ing to woo me—no one is coming to
wed. No John will ever say he loves
me, By the by, Kitty, did John any
he loved you?"

I flashed one qulck glance at her,
and caught the thought in her mind,
“Yes,” I sald in a volee that would
not be steady in splte of all my efforts;
“and 1 wanted to tell you—you were
all wrong, you and Dora and Aunt
Jane, He does care for me. He cares
for me for my own sake—for his own
sake—not for duty In the least.”

Meg looked at me doubtfully for a
moment, a little graver than her wont.
“That's very nice,” she sald, gently;
but there was a note of unreality In
her tone; and I knew I had not cons
vinced her.

(To ba continued.)

Encournging the Wiltneas.

The bullylng lawyer Is unhappily
still to be met with, and his confusion
Is alwaye the signal for rejolcing
among the apectators. A distingulshed
colonial Judge recalls how he once
trled a case In the supreme court of
one of the British possessions. The
learned barrister who appeared for the
defendant had an unfortunate habi
of bullylng his own witnesses. It
they did not answer him preclsely as
he wished he would attack them with,
“My dear man, do attend to me.” or
with, “If you can't speak up like a man,
I must abandon your case.” In this
instance the defendant, whosa mname
was Jonas, was rather obscure in his
ANAWers. Counsal questioned him
more severely, bult poor Jonas only
grew more confused. At length the
barrlater became exasperated and
shouted: “My good man Jonas, do
come out of that whale's belly o1 yours
and answer my questions properly.”
This was too much for the judge, who
could not restrain his amusement,
while the witness was so confused that
he refused to answer, and the case was
lost,

The Farrot Gave Him Awny.

Vietor Chevaller, a clever eriminal in
Parls, was run down In a shrewd way.
He was known to be exceedingly tond
of a pet parrot, and the police were In-
strueted to look for a loguaclous bird
of this kind. After a few weeks' search
the talkative parrot was dlecovered In
the Montmartre dlstriet. 'The pollce
kept a elose watch on the house, and
In time the eriminal appeared to have
an affectionate chat with the bird.

True o the Famlly's Tradltlons.
Jane—I understand she comes of a
very old famlly. Lily—Yes: you can
8eo the famlly trait In her very clearly
Jane—What tralt? Llly--Age.—Stray

bracing me. But Meg would not be re-

Blorles,
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