A Widow's Thrilling Parpetustion
of the Memory ‘lw Husband's
Death by Dalirium Termenas.

Chiengo Inter- Oconn.

in the public ermetery ol Alchison,

Kan,, about a mile southwest of the
eity limits, s a monument with & his-

To old residents Lthere who are ac
quairted with the circumstances un-
der which it was erected, some ten
years ago, it hina become A familiar
object, but a stranger seldom looks
at it without & shodder and an ex-
clamation of harror. 1t s daoll red
granite shaft, broad at the bass and
tapering towards the top, and stands
on & slope some fifty feet back from
the main rond. The image of nsnake,
about aslarge a2 & man's arm, is
twined sround it from the base to the
npex. On the four sides of the pedes-
tal is engraven in large, plain letters
this inscription:
T saissnsinnicrenrrsantrad "‘""“""""'"”'"”""'“E
i ~ Ruemann Hanms, i
: IYed Fetwuary 13, 15877, ol {
£ DRLINIUM TREMENS, .
Agedd 4] yoars, :
“Mys, Richard Harris, widow of the
decensed, ordered the monument
made after & design of her own, and
it at her husband's grave
about two month's after his death,
Mre. Harris «till lives in Atchison
with her son and dauvghter, the form-
er & vyouth of filteen and the latter a
some gitl of eighteen, The boy
has the blonde features and vivacious
temperament of his father, .while the
girl inherits the dark complexion and
taciturn disposition of her mother,
Her mother, it is said, was never
beautiful, although,even now,it wounld
be hard to t an alteration in
her features wh would make them
mnml{ ect, There is some-
abou countanance which
most people find repellant, Either the
sombre history of her life in Atchison
has left its imptint on her leatures or
she assumes & cold and havghty air
because she to be let alone.
As it is, she has few intimate friends
m mingles very little with her neigh-

Bhe first came to Atchison Ifrom
Georgia in 1887 with her mother. Her
name was Loretta Hullett, and she
was then in her nineteenth year, Her
mother started s private boarding
hou"':.lwd the girl, who was very
skillful with her neodle, made good
m as a sonmstress. Alter twelve
months' residence in Atchison her
mother was taken ill with a fever and
died, and the girl was thrown on her
own resources. Bheopened a millinery
shop, but baving no capital to carry
on the wps soon obliged to
give it up. Then ske secured employ-
ment in several private lnmilies as a
seamstress (or short periods,and final.
I&mttowork at the house of Dr.

alice. The doctor was wealthy.
His motber-in-law, Mrs. Harris was
a widow, and her son Dick
lived with the doctor and his wife
The Harrises, too, were possessed of
large means. Both families had re-
cently comne to what was then alinost
the frontier from the East. They
were very aristocratic and moved in
the best socisty. When Loretta Hul-
lett cnme to Dr. Chalice's house to
work as a seamstress Dick Harris was
:lyoung man nearly twenty-six years

. He was a tall, handsome
blonde, uit}n{ l%l;ti brawn' hair and
gray oyes, He spent four years
at Hurvard and graduated, but he
had devoted more attention to ath-
Jetics and midunight suppers during
his college course than to his books,
and the conooq' ence was that he nev-
er stood well in his class, and nar-
rowly escaped being "plueiupd“ when
final examination day came. In
Atchinson he studied medicive in the
office of his brother-in-law, Dr. Chalice.
He to have a natural apti-
tude for the prolession and a tact
bordering on intuition in the treat-
ment of diseases. Old residentsrelate
remarkable cures effected by him after
physicians of long experience had pro-
nounced the cases practicaliy ho
less. But he eshibited the same dis-
like for medical works that he had
shown for his Greek and Latin. text-
books while at college, and um;{ioyed
Limsel! mostly in taking long horse-
back rides into the country
in the daytime and carousing
about town with congenial spirits at
night., Notwithstanding his notori-
ous habits, however, his genial dis-
position, his native wit, and the
standing of his lamily, made bim wel-
come in the best society.

Indeed, bis reputation as a very
{ast young man seems rather to have
commended him to most of the young
ladies, and his conquests among the
fair are said to have been very numer-
ous, His t to first one and
and then another was freely talked of
85 o settled fact on several occasions,
but whether or not these reporta had
any foundation the weddings never
took place, and his heart seems to have
remained in his own keeping until he
fell a victimtothecharmsof hissister's
seamstress, Loretta Hulletr,

One ol Dick's fow literary accom-

ishments was an ability to read

ish with considerabls skill and
to speak it vith the Quency of a na-
tive. When he was & youth of 17 and
full of love lor a wiid life on the front-
fer incident to that age his father
sent him to a ranch which he owned
in Southern California and gave the
establishment into his charge.

Although his management of the
concern was by no means so sucoess-

ful in the way of financial results as
the elder Harris desired Dick, by con-
stant association with the men about
the placeall of whom were Spaniards,
became nimost ns lmsﬁu'wut in their
langnage as it he bhad pnever known
any other. He was chinrmed with the
smooth cadence of Lhe tongus, and
when he subsequently went to voileze
he devoted some tinwe und attention
1o the ctnd{'ol its grammatical con-
struction. Upon his return to Atchi-
won he discovered an old Spanish gun

sgmith samed Zanthes, and veed to
make almost daily visits to the old
man's shop and spimd hours In
talking to him. It wns but &
short time after the dark-eyed Lo-
retta had been emploved at Dr, Chal-
jco’s bouse until be discovered that
she, too, could talk Spanish, and his
visits to the old gunsmith suddeniy
censed, As reticent with him  as she
was with every one else in regard to
her pant history, bhe was left in
norance a8 to how or where she b
wired it. e manifested no undue

curiosity on this pomnt, however, and
contented himsell with the fact that
she could speak it ﬂuenur.

At first he conversed with her mere-
ly as an amusement. He used to

d an hour, somelimes more, In

the sitting oom where she worked al-
most every day belore going back to
the oflice alter meals, or while waiting
for them when hecame hometooearly,
This conversation lor the most part
was made up of ordinary small talk
about people and events in the city
with whish both happened to be fa-
miliar. Neither made eny attempt at
concealment, because neither felt that
thers was anything toconceal. Dick's
mother and the Chalices Irequently
found them chatting together, but

id no attention to it, and in fact
were rather pleased that Dick seemed
to prefer this to some other occupa-
tions in which he had been accustom-
ted to find amusement and entertain-
ment. It was not long, hbwever, be-
fore these conversations began to last
two, even three hours,

Not infrequently Dick failed to go
down to the oflice at all in the after-

Ythe girl,"” as she was designated in
the household, and watching her nim-
ble i while she sewed. He found
himsell thinking of her a great deal,
although he would hardly confess it
even to himsell, The oflice seemed to

w more of a bore than ever, and
e counted the hours from thetime he
left the sitting room until he was back
again, His mother noticed this and
remarked to him that he seemud to
like to stay at home much more than
he used to,

In the evenings he played cards with
Loretta. He had learned to be quite
an expert at this while at ¢oliege, and
rided himsell on the accomplishment,
ut the “little Spaniard,” as he play-
fully named the girl, won at least as
often as he did, it indeed she did not
have the odds ih ber favor. This, too,
won his admiration. Then he thought
of her nearly all the time when he was
awake and dreamed ot her when he
was saleep.  An unaccountable timid:
ity scemed tocome over him whenever
the other members of the family were
in the room with them, In short, he
was in love with her and afraid that
he might betray himselt to his mother
or his sister. He knew the views of
both well enough to understand that
their anger would besomething dread-
ful should they discover the real state
of aflairs. :
In the fall of 1868, late in SBeptem:
ber or early in October, Loretta said
an aunt of hers in Georgin was very
ill and she should like to go and see
her. She left and returned about the
middle of the November following.
A few days after she had gone Dick
said he wanted to pay a visit to one
of his college chums in Obio, got the
necessary funds irom his mother and
lelt. He returned about the 1lst of
December. About two wecks alter
his arrival his sister came ihto the
sitting room one day and found Lor-
ettn sitting on his ll}'l. She demand-
ed aa explanation. Dick got very red
in the face, and stammered out some-
thing about *my wife.”

“This is my husband,” said Loretta
calmly, puttivg her arm around his
neck.

*Your husband?” said Miss Chalice
contemptuously. “When were you
married??

“When 1 went to see my aunt,"” re-

lied Loretta, with a touch of irony
n her voice.,

When Dick’s mother was informed
of the marriage she was completely
Hroatnted. But her love for him,

eep as it was, temporarily gave way
to her indiguation at the thought
that, as she expressed it, he had
thrown himsell away on a gypsy waif,
and she agreed with her daughter that
they should be ordered Irom the house
at once. The Doctor was hardly less
shocked than his wife and motherin-
law at Dick's escapade, hut looked at
the matter philmoghicully and tried
to persuade Mrs, Harrvis and his wife
to accept the situation and make the
best of it. To recognize the erstwhile
seamstress as & member of his family
was humiliating, but he argued that
the publicity which would be given to
the affair by turning them out would
be far worse,

But as Dick said he would go, in
any event, and his mother and sister
were obdurate, the young couple left
the eleeant residence of the Chalices
and went to live in a modest little
cottage on Cherry street. For a year
and a half after his marriage Dick
quit his fast companions and (ast
habits and devoted himsell faithfully
to the practice of his profession. Mr.
Chalice found an office for him, paid
the rent until Dick got money enough
ahead to pay it himsell, gave him the
free use of his library, and helpad him
in various other ways. When his first
child was born Dick appeared perfect-
ly happy, and seamed to have no
thought or ambition outside of his
wife, his little daughter and his home.
Giradually, however, he began to
fall into his evil ways again. Atchi
son soclety had from the first accept-
ed the verdict of his mother and sis.
ter, and the aristocratic circles in
which he had once moved now knew
him no more. He was always very
fond of soclety, nnd this treatment
'n-eyed on him, Although ke probab-
¥ never directly referred to the mat.
ter in his wife's presence, as it is said
he always seemed to stand in awe ol
her, she understood that she was the
cause of it, and an estrangement grew
up between them which soon develop-
into indifference on his part and
hate on hera. Dick’'s mother, alter
the first angry impulse, lelt the same
deep aflection lor him, and he used to
spend whole dug; with her at the
alice house. Sometimes hebrought
his two children with him, but never
his wife.

noon and spent the time talking to |

The more Dick drank the more his
practics lell away, and the more busi.
ness be loal the more he drank. Dr,
Chalice used to expostulate with him
but to little purpose,

Hes was soon o complete wreck.

His wife wonld not saliow him to
come home and supported hereell and
the two children by sewing. Dr.
Chalice furnished him with lood and

and finally, when he was

clolhln*.
« | taken sick brought him to his house,

where he died one bitter winter night,
ghrieking that the devils were
carrying him away and that
his wife was getting them on,
Mre, Chalice and her mother agreed
that what properly Dick had lelt
shonld be given to his widow and chil-
dren. The widow, however, sald she
would only aceept enough to get a
mopoament for him—she could take
care of herself and the children,

When she bought and set up the
shaft with the snake and the mscri
tion on it all Atchison was shocked,
and Dick's mother and the Chalices
wers wild with shame and indignation.
Her friends tried to persuade her to
remove it, but she refused to listen to
them. ‘There were talk of legal pro-
ceedings to have it taken away, as Le-
ing a Jibel on the dead, but they were
never instituted, and it stands there
still. For along time other people
were careful to bury their dead so far
away that its horrible shadow could
not fall upon their graves, and for
many years there was a vacant space
for several yards around it, but grad-
ually this feeling wore away. Now
there are graves in most of the ad-
jncent lots,and evergreens and willows

ide from sight tlierfnnt, resting place
of poor Dick Harris and his grim
memorial stone.
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An Example to Royalty.
Adam B adean in N, Y. Mall and Esxpress.

No sovereign of the Old World ever
formally invites the most important
persons of his State ""to meet' therep-
resentatives of foreign powers. The
compliment is absolutely unprece
dented abroad. A European monarch
considers the diplomatie circle w part

of his court; he lays down laws for its
precedence and place among his own
stbjects and somtimes among its own
members; he bids the corps to all
great ceremonies, as a matter of
course; bot he gives no fetes or enter-
tainments in 1*s honor, either at his
ra!ace or elsewhere. Thatcourtesy is
eft for individuals of lesser conse-
quence Lo offer il they choose. But
3:0 American President issues invita-
tions to the Supreme Court of the
United States and to both houses of
Congress, and summons all the officers
of the army and navy at the Capital
“to meet'” the foreign plenipotentia-
ries, an elaborate international com-
iliment such as kings havenever paid.
T'he grace of the act and Lhe dignity of
the potentate who purforms it are en-
hanced by the fact that the President
ia his own examplar and sets a pat-
tern of politeness that royalty might
be giad to follow.

This is not the only instanca in
which republican urbanity transcends
the etiquette of courts. It has long
been customary for the President to
ask the chiefs of all legations to adip-
lomatic dinner at the Executive Man-
gion. The compliment is annual, and
was paid by President Cleveland as it
has been paid by each ol his predeces-
sors for hall a century. But the emi-
nent men of the United States at the
English court have often spent years
in England and never sat with her
Majesty, who nevertheless announces
her dinner party in theé court circular
for every day in theyear. Duringthe
twelve years that 1 passed officially
in England no American Minister din-
ed with theQueen except Mr. Pierre-
pont, and that was during the first
visit of Gen. Grant. Reverdy John-
pon, Gen. Bchenck, Mr, Motley, Mr.
Welsh, all came and went and never
visited Windsor, except to present
their credentials or their recall. Mr.
Lowell may have been invited after I
lefv the country, but this typical Amer-
ican courtier received no royal sum-
mons to dinner while I was in Eng
land.

Mr. and Mrs. Plerrepont were asked
to call at Balmoral when they hap-
pened to be in the Highlands, for Mrs.
Pierrepont had pleased both thé
Queen and the Princess of Wales. She
even bad a special andience for pres-
entation, a circnmstance almost with-
ont precedect lor an envoy's wite; but
on all these occasions both she and
the Minister lunched with the royal
household, not with the head of the
State.

——— v ——— - —

War and Taxation,
Popular Bclence Mouthly for January,
The Inciors that have been concern
ed in effecting these economie changes

and accompanying disturbances are
not, however, simple, but somewhat
numerous and complex, They, never-
theless, admit, it is believed, of clear
recognition and statement. In the
first place, the results of the Franco-
German war—the radical changes in
the character and construction of
war armaments since that riod,
and the continual augmentation of
permanent military forces, have en-
tailed upan all the states of Europe
gince 1878 continually increasing ex-
penditures and indebtedness; and in-
direct taxation, by means of duties
on imports, to meet thess increasing
financial burdens, has been found to
be most in accord with the maxim at-
tributed to Colbert, that the per-
tection of taxation consiste in so
plucking the goose—i.e., the people—
as to procure the greatest amount of
feathers with the least possible
amount of squawking.

.. T——  — -

Col. Lamont has returned Lo Achille

Olivierl, ‘& wealthy manulscturer of
Venice, an exquisitely jeweled casket,
made expressly for Mrs. Cleveland
and presented to her with the man-
ufacturer's complimefits. Accompa-
:ging the casket is & courteous leiter

klnﬂ Sig. Olivieri for his kindness,
but declining to accept the giflt on the
ground that Mrs, Cleveland accepts
uo ;;'neuu except from personal
friends,

LITTLE KATE AND I,

We didn’t walt for an income te
marry on, little Kateand I. We had
no rich relations to leave us legacies
or to pend pearl necklnces, diamond or-
namentis, or thousand dollar bonds
for wedding presents, I was simply a
brakeman on the Eastern Michigan
railway, a long and lonely stretch of
raila over desolate marshes, steep
mountain grades, and solitary sweeps
of praivie land; she was the bright-eyed
waitress in one of the restaurants
along the line. Buot when I fell from
the platform when the great accident
happened, you heard of the great ac-
cident, 1 suppose, when there was such
a shocking loss of life—it was Kate's
care and nothing elze that brought me
back into the world I had so nearly
quitted for good and all!

“I woulll have done it for anybody,
Muark!" said she, when I triedtothank
her.

“Would you?" said I. “But it isn't
everybody that would have done it
for me, Kate!”

50 I asked her to marry me, and she
gaid yes. And I took a little cottage
on the edge of the Swampscott woods,
and furnished it as well as I eould,
with o red carpet, cheesecloth enrtaing
at the windows, a real Connecticut
clock, and a set of walnut chairs that
I made myself, with seats of rushes,
woven in by old Billy, the Indian, who
carried hiz baskets and mats around
the country, and Mrs, Perking, the
parson's wife, made us a weddingeake,
and g0 we were marvied. Pretty soon
I found out that Kate was pining a
little.

“What is it, sweetheart?”" eaid 1.

fMRemember, it wasacontract between
us that we were to have no secrets
from each other! Areyou not perfectly
happy?"

“Oh, yes, ves!"” eried Kate, hiding
her face on my shoulder. “But it's
my mother, Mark. Bhe's getting old,
and if I could only go East to see her,
just once before the Lord takes her
away!" .

It was then T felt the sting of my
poverty most. If [ had only bLeen a
rich man to have handed her out »
check, and said: “Go at oncel” I
think I could have been quite happy.

“Never mind, sweetheart,” said 1
stroking down her hair. “We'll lay
up & fewdollars from monthtomonth,
and you shall go out and see her be
fore she dies!”

And with that little Kate was forced
to be content. But there was a hun-
gry homesick look upon her face which
went to my heart to see,

“If I was rich!”" I kept r:a.}‘inF to my-
self. “Oh, if I was only rich!’

One stormy antumn unight we were
belated on the road, for the wind was
terrible, shaking the century old pines
and oaks, as if they were nothing more
than tall swamp grasses, and driving
through the ravines with a shriek and
a how! like a whole pack of hungry
wolves. And the heavy rains had
raised she streams so that we were
compelled to go carcfully and slowly
over the bridges and keep a long look
ahead for fear of accidents.

I was standing at my post, in front
of the second passenger car, stamping
my feet on the platform to keep them
warm, and hoping little Kate would
not be lu-rtm-ln-d at my long absence,
when the news agent came chuckling
ount:

“We're to stop at Stumpville sta-
tion,” said he.

“Nonsense,” said I, “I know better,
This train never stops short of Wan-
kensha city, least of allyhen we are
running to make up for lost time, as
we are to-night,"

“0h, but thisis an exceptional oc-
casion,"” said Johnny Mills (which was
the news agent’'s name.) “We'ro go-
ing to put an old woman off. She has
lost her ticket, she says. More likely
she never had one, Goes onasthough
she had her pocket picked.”

“It's mogt a pity, isn’t it, to put one
off to-night?” said I. “Least of all at
such a lonely place as Btumpville sta-
tion, where there are only two houses
and a blacksmith shop.”

“¥Yes, I know,"” said Mills, adjusting
the newspapers that he carried ina
rubber case under his arm. *“‘But the
superintendent of the road has got out
anew set of instructions, and he's
that particular that Jones wouldn't
dare overlook acaselikethis. There's
been so many confidence games play-
ed onthe road lately.”

“Which ia the one?" said I, turning
to"look at the end window of the car
which was at the vear.

“Don’t you see? The old party at
the back of the two fat women in the
red shawls. She's haranguing Jones
now."

“I see,” said 1. It was a little old
woman in a black silk poke bonnet, a
respectable cloth cloak, bordered with
ancient fur, and a long, green veil, who
was earnestly talking and gesticulating
with the conductor. But he shook his
head and passed on, and she sank
back in a helpless little heap behind the
green veil, and I could see her take a
small handkerchicef irom a small basket
and put it piteously to her eyes.

“It's too bad.” =aid 1. “Jones
might remaeanber that he ones had—if
he hasn't now— a mother of his own.”

“And lose his place on the road,”
gaid Mills. “No, no, old fellow,all that
sort of thing does very well to talk
about, but it don't work in real life."

Bo he weut into the next car, and
the signal to slack up came presently.
1 turned to Mr. Jones, the conductor,
who just then stepped out on the plat-
form.

“Is it for that old lady?"' said I. He
answered, “Yes,"”” BSaid I, “how far
did she want to go?”’ *“To Bwamp-
scott,'” said he. ;

“You nexin't stop, My, Jonos,” said
I “I'il her fare."”

“You!" he echoed.

“Yes, 1" said 1. “Tll take her to
my own house until she can telegraph
to her friends or something. My wifo
will be good to her, 1 know, for the

sake of lier own old mother out east!”

“Jdust an you please,” said Mr. Jones.

“But when you've been on the road
os long ss | have, vou'll find that this
#ort of thing dossn’t answer.”

*1 hope I shall never be on the road
too long to forget my Christinn chari-
ty,” I answered, a little nottled. And
1 took out my worn pocket-book and
handed over the money,

We did not stop al Btumpville sta-
tion after all, but put on more steam
tand ran as fast ae it was safe to drive
our ine—and when, a little past
midnight, we reached Swampscott,
when we werodue at 7:90,Pierre Rene,
the Frenchman, came on board to re-
lieve me, and I lelped my old lady oft
the train, flat basket, travelling bag
and all.

“Am I to be put off after all?" said
ghe, with a seared look around her.

Cheer up, ma'am," said I, “You are
all vight, Now, then—look out for the
st TT Here wenrg.”

Where am 17" gaid the old lady.

“At Swampscott, ma'am,” said 1.

“And you are the kind man who
paid my fare?” said she. “But my
danghter and her husband will repay
you when—""

YAl right, ma'am:" said L “And
now, if you'll just take my arm, we'll
be home in o guarter of an hour.”

“But,” gaid ghe, “why can't I go ai-
rectly to my destination?”’

“It's middling Inte, ma'am,” =aid 1,
“and houses don’t stand shoulder to
shoulder in Bwamtscott. My nearest
neighbor i8 a mile and a-half away.
But never foar, ma'am, I'vea wifethat
will be glad to bid you welcome for the
sake of her own mother.”

Hhe murmured a few worde of thanks,
but ghie was old and weary, and the
path was rough and uneven, in the
very teeth of keen November blast—
and walking wasn't an easy task.
Presently, we came to the little cot-
tage on the edge of the Swampscott
wooids, where the light glowed warmly
through the Turkey red curtains,

“Oh, Mark, dearest, how late yonu
are!" cried Kate, making haste to
open the door. “Come in, quick, out
of the wind, Supper is all ready, and
—hut who is that with you?"

In a burried whisper 1 told her all.

“Did I do right, Kate?" said I.

“Right of course you did,"” said she,
“Ask her to come inat once. And I'll
put another cup and saucer on the
table.”

Tenderly I assisted the chilled and
weary old lady across the threshold.

“Here's my wife,” said 1. “And
here's a enp of smoking hot coffee and
gome of Katie'r own biscuita and
chicken pie! You'll be all right when
the cold is out of your joints a bit!"”

“You are very, very welcome,” said
Kate brightly, as she advanced to un-
tie our visitor's veil and loogen the
folds of her cloak. But, all of & sud-
den, I heard a cry, “Mother, oh,
maother!"

“Hold on, Kate!"” said I, with the
coffee-pot still in my hand, as 1 had
been lifting it from the fire. “This is
never—"'

“But 1t ig, Mark!” eried out Kate
breathlessly. *“It's mother; my own
mother! Oh, help mo, deavest, quickly;
she has fainted away!”

But she was all vight again, present-
ly, sitting by the fire with her feet on
one of the warm cushions, which Kate
had knit with wooden needles, and
drinking hot coffee. 1t was all true.
The unfortunate passenger whose
pocket had heen picked on the train,
and to whose rescue I had come, was
no other than my Kate's own mother,
who had determined to risk the perils
of a journey to the far West to see her
child once agnin.

And ghe has been with us ever since,
the dearest old motherin-law that
ever & man had, the comfort of our
household, and the guardian angel of
httle Kate and the baby, when I am
away on my long trips.

And little Kate declares now that
she 18 “perfectly happy!” God bless
her—may she never be otherwise,

———— -+ ——

How Gun Barrels are Made.

St. Nicholas.—The beautiful waved
lives and eurions flower like figures that
appear upon the surface of the barrels
are really the lines of welding, showing
that two diflerent kinds of meials, iron

iand steel, are intimately biended in mak-
b ing the finest and strongest barrels, The
process of thus wealing and blending
steel and iron is a very interesting one,
Flat bars, or ribbons, of steel and iron
are alternatively arranged together and
then twisted into a eable.

Sevaral of the cables are then welded
together, and shaped intoalong fiat bar
which i next spirally coiled aronnd a
hollow eylinder, ¢called a mundrel; after
which the edges of these spiral bars are
heated and firmly welded. The spiral
coil is now put upon what is called
welding mandrel, is again heated and
mrefnl?y hammered
of a gun-barrel. Next comes the
cold hammering, by which the pores
are securely closed, The last or finish-
ing operation is to turn the barrel on a
lnaw to exsotly its shape and size, By
all the twistings and weldings and ham-
merings, the metals are so blended that
the mass has somewhat the consistensy
and tonghness of woven steel and iron.

A barrel thius made is very hard to
burst. But the finishing of the inside of
the barrel is an operation requiring very
great care and skill. What is called a
oylinder-bored barrel is where the bora
or hole through the burrel is mudle of
uniform size from end to end. A choke
bore is one that isa little smalier at
the muzzle end than it 15 4t the breach
end. There are varions ways of “chok-
ing"” gun-barrels, but the object of all
methods is to make the gun throw its
shot close together with even and regu-
lar distribution and with great force,
There are several kinds of wetallio
combinations that gun-makers use, the

rincipal of which ave called Damascus,
ard und laminated stesl. The
Damascus barrels ave generally con
sidered the best.
L — e —

Miss Rose Elizabeth Cleveland calls
for the abolition of the “iadies’ win-
dow" in post offices. She says it is
an agency of demoralization, because
it enables young ladies Lo carry on
correspondence that would not be tol-
erated by their families if the letters
were delivered at their homes.

into the shape:

Eradicating a Habit.
From Youth's Companion.

A man can, if bhe will, evadicate a
deep-rooted habit. For years the
Rev. Dr. Storrs, of Brookiyn, read his
sermons. He would have continued
a “reader” had not new circums
stantes ordered bim, { he wished to
lold his andience, to preach not only

without & manuscript, but without
notes,

He uprooted the inveterate habit,
and his eloquent discourses are now
dolivered without ev;:-n n ‘ﬂgmp fll

aper appearing on the t-cugl-
}Lnl.)e 'I‘I{(I)’:gh rgrefully prel-;.nlr;d. they
are unwritten. The change required
a remarkable mental feat.

Until he visited London, General
Grant was known as the shy man,
irom whom no ovation had ever ex-
torted more than two or thres words.
When a Washington crowd congratu-
lated him on his nomination to the
presidency, he told them he was “‘en-
tirely unaccustomed to public speak -
ing, and without the desire to cului
vate the power,"”

But at the great dinner-party in the
Guildhall, which welcomed him to Lon-
don, the shy silent man put appropri-
ate thoughts into such feheitous lan-
guage as to win the approval of schol-
ars and orators.

Duting hig tour around the world,
his public acknowledgment of the
honors paid to him were terse, epi-
grammatic, witty and wise. His Inti-
mate friends were astonished at the
transformation,and one of them, Gen.
Badeau, alter hearing the general's
speech in London, recalled a s2eéne in
Missouti,

General Grant was travelling by
railroad, and whenever the train
stopped,a crowd ol people surround-
ed it, anxious to see and hear, as a
woman put it, “‘the man that lets the
women do all the talking,

During one of these halts, the gener-
al's youngest son, Jesse, then a boy of
seven years,came outon theplatiorm.

“A speech! a epeech!” shouted the
crowd; Lut the father remsined si-
lent,

“Papa, why don't you speak to
them!" asked the boy. Then, as his
father remained mute, Jessie cried
out, "I can make a speech, if papa
can't."”

“A speech Irom Jesge!” shoutedthe
crowd. There was a hush, as the lit-
tle fellow began reciting:

“The boy stood on the burning deck,"

One hot day, when General Grant
and his family were out in the lawn
before their house, Jesse mounted w
haystack, saying, “'I'll show you how
paps makes a speech.’”

All of them laughed ns Jesse made a
bow, which his father never did, aud
began: -

“Ladies and Gentleman, I am very
glad tosee you. I thank you very
much. Good-night!"

Grant blushed, and the others
laughed; ie did not relish the imita-
tion; it was too close.

—— A ——
Bismarck’s Narrow Escape.
London Figaro,

According to private correspondence
from Berlin, Prince Bismarck has
been considerably troubled of late by
tha effect of the bullet wound he
received 50 many years ago from
the revolver of a would-be assassin.
Mauny people have forgotten even the
circumstance that the great German
Chancellor was 20 murderously
attacked by the youth Blind, but as a
matter ol fact five shots were dis-
charged at him, and it was simply
owing to the sturdy way in wlich he
gragped his assarlant’s arm that only
one of them took eflect, This bullet
glanced off one of the Chuancellor's
lower ribs, and a bony excrescence
which tll'\'t‘.l(}{)tﬂi in consequence still
marks the place. As it turned out,
too, Bismarck'srisk was by no means
at an end when he grappled with and
weized his  assallant, A military
guard hurried up  hearing the
Chancellor's shouts, and the impulse
ol theloremost of these stalwart
Prussian grenadiers on seeing & com-
paratively feeble stripling being held
and seemingly maltreated by a pon-
der ous man with a bald hegd—for
Bismarck's hat had lallen off—was to
club his rifie and bring it down on the
latter's bare pate. Luckily for Ger-
many, however, the Chancellor warded
his impending fate by shouting out,
*Hold on, I am Bismarck!" on which,
as the latter himself tells the story,
the soldier dropped his weapon ina
much greater fright than that of his
escaped victim.

Living from Hand to Mouth.
From the Cleveland Leader,
One startling fact brought out by

the great mpiners’ strike in the Schuyl-
kill walley is the strictly band-to-
mouth system of fuel distribution in
great centres of population. ' The
stock ol coal o, band in cities near
the mines is utterly inadequate to
supply the peeds of manufactories
and other large consumers for more
than a few weeks in advance, Ol
course, at points more remole, es-
pecially such ss receive Lheir coal
mainly by routes like the meat lakes,
which are closed a large part of the
year, the accumulation of fuel is quite
extensive at certain seasons in par-
tienlar. Takingthecountry asawhole,
however, in view of the ease with
which stocks of coal may be earriad
without loss or injury, the margin
proleul'tm: consumers lrom the con:
sequences of a stoppagze of work in
the mines is very amall. A total ces-
sation of mining in all parts of the
United States wonld very speedily be
followed by terrible distress and busi-
pess stazoation., In fact, the world,
even yet, comes lar nearer living from
band to mouth, in the necessaries
such as food and fuel, than we are apt
to think. Eternal industry s the
price ol protection from cold and
hunger.

- ———— o —

According to “The Musical Couri
er,” the number of pianos manufac-
tured in this country in 1887 las
been 52,000, requiring 4,570,000
keys, as many bammers, 200,000
casters, over 12,000,000 tuningpins,
and some 1,500,000 brass agrafles.
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