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APRIL TO MAY,.

—_—

2 nm spoeding awav;
8o, my far dunghiter Mavy,
The earth will soon be in your keeplng,
You'll find evervthing new
And fu very good form,—
the alr stares of dew,
And the winds sofltly warm
To eoix up the crocuses, preping.

You will find the Lills wreen,
Aund in valleys between
Wild violets telling the story
Of how | caressed them
With sun waves and shower,
And fed them and dressed them,—
Yes, every small flower
That sialles in its blue-purple glory,

And my dearest ehild May,
If you find things delay—
Like buds, which oft linger brown-coated—

Do not worry or fret,
But wait gently awhile;

That a frown never yet
Did the work of a sinlle

Is something I often have poted,
wJune Ellis Joy, in St. Nicho'as.

My Pre-Existence.

BV HENRY O'NEILL.

It was an afternoon of foz and slush
ind bitter cold. My bus ness led me
brough Leicester square. | passed
e Albambra Theater, and entered the
thop of a dealer in foreign stamps,
wins, and other curiosities. On con-
duding my business with him, I was
ibout to depart, when 1 man came in
it the front door and pas-ed me, as if
dbout to enter by the door at the back
of the shop leading to the private part
A lodger,
1 tuened up the collar of my coat
wevious to sallying forth into the fog.

Before 1 had erossed the threshold a
vand was laid upon my arm, and a
ow, rieh, and eloguent voice said:

“Pavdon me, young sir, but we must
wve met before. Yon are Crito”'

1 confess 1 felt not only astonishment,
st alarm at this address, and turned
tddeniy to see what manner of 2 man
wd spokon to me.  There was no ap-
erance of insanity in that well-formed,
utellectual face, wilh the most
anarikable pair of eves I'hud ever seen.
Chey seemed to look me throuch and
hrouzh, and to hold me, in spite of
nyself, as the eyes of the Auncient
dariver held the wedding zuest.

of the house, I conecluded,

1€~

“You are mistaken, sir,” 1 replied; |

‘I am not Crito. My name is Henry
J'Neill, at vour serv.ce,”™ and 1 ook
mt my eard-case.

He waved away the eard T offered
vim a | tue impatiently, I thouzht, as
e saild:

“Alas! alas! that the bonds of the
lesh so bind down the majorit: of man-
cnd; but for these we should indeed be
8 rods. My good sir, I knew you in-
imately —let me see—yes, in Athens,
hree hundred and thirty-live years be-
cre the birth of Christ.”

That I had met a madman I had now
1o doubt. I turned to the shopman,
vho might have heard the conversa-
401).

There was nothing to alarm me in
v's face.  He merely sm'led serenely,
18 1f the meeting w.th a stranger who
inimed to know one over two thous-

ad vears azo  was a matter  of
every day occurrence.
The stranger, too, smiled when [

ia n looked ut im, not as a madman
vould smile, bhut pityvingly, I fancied.
“We cannot converse here, my dear
riend, for I must so eall you. Will
rou o me the favor to step up staies
nio my sittnz.room, where I can ex-
dain how I know yon and give you a
thmpse of your former life, which
wight above all things to intercst yon.™
Without waiting for a veply, he open-
d the door at the back of the shop,
md began to ascend a flight of stairs
vhich o caslight in the passage reveal-
dd. I turned to the shopman and spoke
n a low agitated voice, for I was rreat-
v agitated by euriosity and doubt.
“Is he alittle deranzed 2’ I askeil.
**No, sir,” he replied, with a stare of
urprise.  *Why, every boly knows
um; he is professor of lanruages
La

I knew him well by reputation, a
vonderful linguist. a Grecian among
srecians, an old Roman, an Assyrian,
i Egyptian, a decipherer of ancient
tieroglyphic inscriptions. 1 shall not
five his real name at present, for it
vould be a breach of confidence, and
nany persons might brand a clever
nan a madman, as I did on the first im-
mlge. 1 followed him to his sitting-
oom on the first floor. It was comfor-
able, if not luxuriously, furnished. A
ire leaped and flamed in the low, wide
rrate, and the curtains were drawn
dosely over the pair of windows.

With a motion he invited me to be
seated. I obeyed, and waited for my
rompanion to speak. He had fixed his
.ves on the fire, and scemed to forget
ny presence. [ stadied his features
dosely—the straizht nose, the well-
haped, firm mouth, the flowing, silvery
weard, and the hair parted in the mid-
{le of his head and fallinz on his coat
wllar. Asl gazed a wonderful sensa-
ion came over me. 1 felt asif I had
'nown that face always, as if it was
inked in my memory wth my father
nd mother, sister and beother; as if, in
hort, I had grown up with it before
md around me through all my short
ife, for 1 am scarcely twenty-two. He
ooked up snddenly. and I blushed.

“Your old trick, Crito—blushing like
, school girl.”

“Sir,”” I stammered, **vou confuse
wnd bewilder me. Many would believe
‘on were mad. but I—I seem to have
:aught the infection, if it be madness,
or I fancied just now that I had known
ou all my life.”

“Yes, yes; it could not be otherwise,
Orito,” he sa‘d eagerly, “‘You know
vhat Lord Tennyson says of this feeling:
A5 when with downeast eyves we inuse and brood

And ebb into a former life, or c<eem

To lapse far back into a confused dream
"o states of mystical similitude;

1 one bul speaks, or hems, or stirs in his chair,

Even the wonder waxeth more and more,

8o that we sav, ‘All this hath been before,
A1l this bath been. I know not when or where.?

»8 r Walter Scott was also a believer
n the fact of pre-existence. All men
of great soul—men who have little of
he animal nature—believe in it, be-
muse they feel it. The individual soul
yasses through many prison-houses.
dan’s soul dies, alas! when he is born,
wad is emancipated when the body d.es,
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but to be imprisoned again and again.
Think not, voung man, that this faet
overturns Christ:apity. It is rather a
key to the many wmysteries of Provi-
dence which we caunot comprehend,
What does Plato tell us?—that cali
knowledgo is recollection.” Pythagoras
helicved in the doetrine; and Sonthey,
Lord Lytton, and Milton also subserib-
ed to it.  But pardon me; it is not to
convert you that 1 invited you here,
but to try an experiment.”

“Excuse me interrupting you,” 1
said; “‘but how is it that you recognize
“in we one you knew in a state of pre-
existence two thousand years ago?"’

“The question is a natural one, and
very easy to answer. You are at pres-
ent a journalist—that is how vou make
your living. But there is something
you love—something to which you de-
vole every spare moment of your
time."

“That is quite true, sir,” I stammer-
ed; “*but it is a secrel. No one knows
of my fancy.”

“And that faney, as you eall it, is 2
love for astronomy. Am I not right?”

“Quile right,” I replied in amaze-
ment. *1 am passionately fond of as-
tronomy.”’

“Justso. Yon were the same when
I called you Crito, when you lived at
Athens. The expression on your face,
in your eyes, is the same as it was then.
Your present body resembles the one
you wore as Crito more in expression
than in form. That is how I recogniz-
ed you.  And now I want to repeat all
I remember concerning voa. It is a
repetition of how they used to bring up
children in Athens, and may serve yvou
to turn an honest peuny in an art.cle.”

He smiled, and again I found my-
self blushing, for that idea had natur-
ally enough entered my mind. He
continned:

“For the first five years of your life
you were allowed to grow without any
atlempt at  edueating you, except a

slight punishment for faults might be |

so-called, nor were you perm tted ta
keep the company of the slaves and
servants,  Before the age of seven your
father secured to Sou the privilege of a
citizen, enrolling vou by the name of
Crito in the publie register, called in
Athens ‘the avehives of the curia.’ |1
dwelt near the T'emple of Theseus. 1
qad been a pupil of Plato, and to my
school were you sent. The laws of
Athens ordered schools to be opened at
sunrise and closed at sunset. 1 taught
yvou the form and value of letters; I
taught you to trace those I formed on
tablets with your stylus, I1gave due
attention to your punctuation, We

read the ‘Fables of Xsop’ together: you |

learngd to enumerate the troops wio
went to the siege of Troy, and thus be-
came familiar with the nuames of the
most ancient families in Greece. 1 was
careful to instil pure pronunciation; to

your voice which gave such sweetness
and charm to Atheman orators. You
were not only taught to s.ng with ex-
pression, but to accompany vour voice
on the lyre. You were tanght arithme-
tie, not for the purpose of commerce,
but to enlarge the powers of your mind
and prepare it for the reception of ge-
ometry and astronomy.  Geometry, it
was supposed, wonld aid you when you
led an army to battle; in placng your
troops. and condneting sieces seientific-
allv. Astrongomy was tanght yvou simply
to prevent vou being alarmed at the
nalural phenomena of the heavens,
This science altogether absorbed you,
however.

“Your father believed that it was bet-
ter lor you to remain ignorant of the
many things rather than bave vou ae-
guire so much as to form a confused
iumble in your mind, and he insisted
that you should be taught only that
which wonld prove eventually use.ul
You were taught to dance, to sw m, to
ride.

“One day you put a question to me
which proved that your mind was
opening rapidly.”

‘ *Muster, by what eritervion shonld I
judge the merit of a book?’ you asked.
Aristotle happened to be present in
the schiool, and he replied, *“When the
author has said everything he ouczht,
nothing superfluous, and says what he
does suy as he ought, yvou will surely
find merit in his book.” I enceouraged
in you the propensity of virtue by ae-
customing you to virtuons actions, so
that any other course would bring von
real m sery. I taught vou that beauty
of person and inherited riches might
belong to you, but were not part of
you. Your soul, possessing the divine
light of wisdon, was entirely vours;
and this light, fanned into a flame by
cultivation. would lead you to the
source of all truth and light. I taught
you that you should aim at distinouish-
ing yourself—not for the empty ap-
plause of the multitude, but for the ap-
proval of that tribunal feared by ull
men before which we all shall stand
one day to render account for the deeds
done in our lives. I did myv duty te
you honestly; the result 1 left to the
gods,

*On reaching vour eighteenth year
you were enrolled in the militia, and
solemnly swore in the temple to sacri-
lice your life rather than quit any post
assigned you, and to aim st the good of
your country before your own. For a
year you underwent the uswval diciplin
with the other youths, and rezularly
mounted guard. At the end of the
first year of trial you presented your-
self with your companions in the thea-
ter, where you were publicly praised
for your conduct, and received your
lance and shield.

“On the death of your father yon
were appointed to the wmagistracy. but
vou refused the appointment, and being
your own master now, you determined
te devote your life to your favorite
study of astronomy. I advised you
aga nst it, but you were persistent.
You made the acquaintance of Euclid,
and became his disciple. He gave you
all the knowledge he had gained from
the Egvptians and the Chaldeans, ad-
ing the fruits of his own observations.
He taught you to divide the day intc
twelve parts, varying in length aceord-
ing to the different seasons. These
parts were marked on dials for each
month, with the length of the shadaw
corresponding to each. The shade ¢
the gnomon eorresponded to the hand:
of our clocks and watches, as il was
usual to ask, *What shade is it?" or te
send our slaves to comsul the publie
dial. Eueclid taught you the use of the

ied

cuitivate that melody and cadence in | Your friends supposed von would soon

celestial plan‘sphere, on which you
learned to know the principal stars,

the motions of the sun auad moon and
the live planets. Bur after long

wanderings in the sky, and alier you
had learued all your master could teach
you, your eraving for more lizht grew
msatiable.  You would fathom finity.
You songht for truth, and strove to dis-
cover it by means of abstract ideas

and contradictions mistumed  philoso-
phy, and wanting in that power of true
philosophy, which, disecerning the point
where mystery begins and where rea-
son must yicld to faith, reveres the
mystery. Unsatisfied and eraving, yon
sought the oracles. At your request, I
accompanied you to the cuve of
Trophon:us, one of the most celebrated
of the oracles.

*It comes before myv mind now as of
only yesterday we had made the jour-
ney. We crossed the hill of Helicon,
where the plants were so health-giving
that in eating of them the very ser-
ents were said to lose their venom.
kVe slept one night at the Hamlet of
Asera, the country ot Iles ol, and on
tae following morning we passed
through the grove sacred to the Musos,
where the statues, carved in  pure
marble, were to be seen. Tripods of
bronze, upon which perfumes were
burnt, were also plentiful. dedicated
by those who had been victors in musie
to their inspiving muse. We reached
thhe mouth of the eavern, which appear-
el like a sort of vestibule surrounded
with balustrades of white marble,
with here and there brass oblisks upon

thiem., From this vestibule we entered
a orotto hewn out of the =olid rock.
eight cubits high and four wide. Heve

I was not permitted to accompany you
farther, for here the entrance to the
mysterious cave of Trophonius onece
stood.

“You bade me farewell for the time,
and descended by a ladder; ab its foot
[ you passed through a narrow aperture,
feet foremost, and then vou were hur-
- ried on with the speed of lizhtaine to
the bottom of the
two famons fountains—one named
Lethe, wh ¢h efliices the memory of all
your former Ilie, il the
Mnemosyne, which for ever fixes on
the mind whatever is to be se:n
heard in the dread eavern. Yon refused
to drink of Lethe, but took of Mn:emo-
syne, so you told meon vour return;
but what vou saw you would not reveal,
even to me.

A settled melancholy seemed to have

i fallen upon you; vou avoided soe ety,

and after vainly endeavoring to restore
you to vour former seif, 1 saw vou,
with regret, flee from the world and
take up your abode in a cavern, eut out
of arock, a short distance from Athens.
Here you lived and swu lied. attended
only by a faithful slave, who had wait-
upon you from your vouth up.

tire of thus manner of life, but they
were mistaken.  For live vears von per-
sistedd in it, and became every year
more fond of solitnde.

“One morning—how well T recollect
it!—vour slave entered the city, beating
his breast and throwing Just upon his
head. I felt that somo ealamity haud
happened. and rushing from my house,
[ questioned him of his master. With
some ditlicnlty I extracted the faets
from him. It seem ol that vou had fre-
quent conversat.ons in an unknown
tonrue with some mvsterions stranser,
who would appear when yvou made cer-
tain cabalistic sirns, anl who

The slave
1o guest on

ravern as a means of exil
was too doeile wnd ob lient

the will of his mastor., although he
lived in mortal foar of the siranere visi-
fant. Luate on the n previonsly

vou summoned this famiiae spivii, and
he stayed so long the slave fell asleep
and slept till dawn  Oa awak'ng he
found all that rema ned of dus muster,
—a pair of sandals, a wold-cmbroudered
tanic and w heap of ashos.

“There was a strone smell of burn-
ing in the cave when | entered, an
bour later. and the slave insisted that
there had been no five, but simply the
oil lamp, which still burned frecly.

“The Athenian magistrates caused a
striet investigation to bes moule, for you
were a werlthy man, and hizhly con-
nected. I aided the unfortunate slave
o escape, for I feared that suspicion
might uit mately fall upon him and in
my soul I believed his story implicity.”

He thereupon paused, ev.dently over-
come and exhansted,

*1 hank you for your information as to
my life o many years ago,” Isail. “Bat
sven although it secns to me the echo
of one vivid dream, what good can it
poss bly do me to know it?"

“Tnat is not the true Crito who
speaks, he replied. *In your soul you
are eacer to swallow my wouds; they
fill your m.nd with a thousand faneies;
through these my nop: miy be real z-
ed, for he isa wise man who can de-
cide what is fact and what is funer.
You may beable to recall what took
place in the cave of Trophonius—what
that familiar sp'rit revealed to you
Perchance you may again be able to
command him to vour ail.”

**Ah, if that were only possible,”” I
said with a sigh, “and by so doing T did
not peril my immortal soul, willingly
would I summon a spirit to aid me in
anfolding mysteries and bewilderments,
The more I know of astronomv, the
more L feel my ignorance, my liltie-
ness.”

“Come to me again, if you wish,™
said this old acquaintance, ris nz to his
feet. “Thuk over what I have told
you, dream of it, and should any light
penetrate your min !/, any memory of
vour former self return upon vour soul,
come to me. I will aid you, not for a
purely unselfish motive, but for me to
put the fact of pre-existence bevond a
doubt in the eyes of those disposed to
cav I, for in the mouth of two or three
witnesses is a truth established.”

I again thanked him for h s commu-
nieation, & nd bowed myself out.

As I plodded through the siush, my
eyes smurting with the dense, smoky
for, 1 asked m self if T had fallen
asleep somehow on my feet anddreamt
it ali, or if 1 had just passed thronoh a
sober realitv. Evidently I had spent a
much longer perod than 1 thonght
possible m listening to the eraze o!f an
undotbtedly elever man; for I had not
read that *genius s to maudness close
allied?™

cavern, where were |

other |

I wait at the station,

|

taken from the wretehed heap of errors |

|

or |

| are illusteated

would |
vanish withont usine the door of the |

At length T wa
olt, and reached mv home in tha sub
After puriaking of a light sup
It is not w
that 1

urhs.
per I retived for the night.
all wnnatural or surprisine
should repeat the wholo story  told me
of mvsell in a dream; but T think |
rathier cugious that i my dream | acted
and spoke as an Athenian child, and |
krew my master as Isocrates.  But or
awnkineg, I felt convineed that he hw
not mentioned his niwe in the course
of the story.
An Egyptian Funeral

A funeral in Egzypt is, inieed, a
strange sizht, and the first one the vis-
itor sees astonishes very much. At the
head of the procession march a corpor-
ate body of the blind and a eertain
number of men, who proceed at quicl
step, singing a most juhil:ml.:lir. while
swinging themselves from right to left.
Behind them comes the funeral ear, or
rather a sort of bier, bearinge a gre:
red shawl, in which the body is de-
pos ted. At the extremity of the bier,
on a perch, is placed the turban or the
tarbouche of the defunct. Two mer
carry this bier. Fhey follow with suei
high spir.ts the movements of the head
of the cortege that the corpse, roeked
in every direction, seems to jump under
the shawl that shrouds it.  ‘U'he womer
bring up the rear, some on asses, some
on foot. The first row is formed o

weepers or rather sereamers, who send |
forth toward heaven at each step the
shrillest notes.  The weepers hobl i
their hand a handkerehief, with which
they are not solicitous of wipine their
eves perfectly dev, but which they pull
by the two ends behind the r head with !
a gesture that wonld be desperate if 1!
were not droll.  On arrival at the cem. |
etery they take the corpse from the bies .r
to cust it, sueh us it 18, into the orave. |

The grand funerals, however, take
place with much more solemnitv.  Awp

important personage is hardly dead i
Ezypt before hus friends and aequaint-
ances hurry to the house; durine one
or two days they eat and drink «v the )
expense of the dead, orrather his heirs,

indulging in the noisest demonstra- |
tions. When the hour of interment ar-
rives, a seene of the wilidest eharacter
is produced. The slaves and women
of the household throw themselves on
the corpse and fe e o determimation to
hinder it from passing the threshold. |
This lugnbrions tragedy is plaved con- |
seientiously; they snateh away the eof-
fin; they belay eaeh other with hlows,
and the most vieleat and feichtinl
clamor is heard. At last the proces-
sion leaves the house amd repa vs to the
cemetery, preceded by eamels Joaderd
with vietuals, which are distributed to
Jthe poor hureyv:ine in erowds alone Lhie
road.  All along the road the monrn-
ers and friecnds of the family fizht for
thie honor of bearing the bier for an in- |
stant, awl thos or rather

bounds, from hand 1o hand amid tii

most frichitfal disorder. The nier-!
ment endeld, every one returns to th

house of the de:ul recommence the
festivities, daneingz and the mortuary
demonstrations. —fSrookly s dlayaziue,

jrisses,

Wade Hampton's Beliel in Praver.

The love and :mwdmiration in which he

1s held b+ the peopie of South Caroling
in an igcident
[ainpton when he was recov-

related
by Gen. 1
erinr firom his siekness, &
“I am certain,” hz said, *“that m
Fie was saved by the fervent pravers oi i
‘

|

the people of South Carol'nne T was a

{ the point of death aad had Jost all in |

|

terest in life

wihen I received 2 letter !
from =an old
sriend, tellines

Sethodist  m nister, s
= me of the deep and de l|
vout petitiohs put up for my restoratior |
to Liewith by the Methodfst conferene: |
then in session at Newberry.,  Toe let.
ter ciosesl by bezging me to exercise
my will to Live in response to the sup
pleations of the people of the whoie
state. who were praving for me nichi
and day in every houschold.  When 1]
heard the letter rewd I promised
sister that I wonid heed the kind, lov
ing words of the man of God, mn
arouse my will to live. That mght ]
fell into w deep sleep and dreximed mos!
vividly that I was in a spacious room,
in whieh I was moved to all parts o
the state, 8o that I met my assemblec
friends everywhere. 1 remember mos: |
distinetly of all old Beanfort, where |
had Iast been. I saw immense assem- |
blages, and as 1 looked down unon
them a grave personagefapproached me
and touched me on the shoulder ang i
said to me: “These people are praving |
for you. L've! Live!! Live!l!! 1|
never realized anything like it before.
It seemed a vision. I woke the next
morning feel ng the life-blood ereeping
throuzh my veins, and I told my fam Iy
that the erisis was passed and that 1
should get better."—Z. L. Wiite, in
The American Maqgazine,

The Appetite of Birds.

Of all an mals birds possess the quick- |
est motions, the most energetic respir- |
ation, and the warmest biood, and they
consequently undergo the most rap
change of substance and need the most
food. Although few ereatures are so
pieasing to the ®-thetie tastes of a po
et cal-inelined person as  birds,  tio
Lreeder knows that most of them are
to be looked upon as hearty or execess |
ive ealers., Aanvons who closely ob
serves birds and th.er emilnet will soor
remark that all the r tnoughts and ef-
forts, aside from the few days thes
spend in wooing and their short perio
of resting, ared rected 1o o ttine some- |
thing to eat.  With what restless earn-
estness do titmice plungh through the
bushes and trees! Not a leaf is left un-
investigated. every ch nk in the bark
is examined for whatever eatable i
may be hid ng, and o sharp look is cast
into every joint of a branch. How in
dustriously does the ousel tura anc
thrash the leaves on the ground o
the woods all day long, spring its cam
with a glunee of its sharp eve, and
snapping it up on the instant! Afte:
observine a few =uch ineidents we ent
eusily believe the stories that are re-|
lated of the lish-eating powers of ti

cormorant and the frait eating b;‘a!»;
i that are able to gonsume three tioe
l their we cit every day. — Dy star Sci ’

I missed my train and had a weary | cuee divndiln.

| at &
i such eases a head

ACAIAL NNAVIGATION.

That a San
Clalmas to Jlave

Problem
Man

An Intrieate
rranelsco
Salved,

The Aerial Steam Navigation compa-
ny, of
orzanized in aecordance to the statutes
of California, and its object is to startle
the world f the dreams of the projee-
ters are ever to he realized. It is no
less than the construct on and operation
of an air-sh p.  The hour of trial is sa.d
to be near at hand.  The great “vessel
of the air” is approaching completion,
and a trial trip will be made within a
few months. The everlaSting fortune
of the company will then be made or it
will utterly collapse,

The moving spirit in the enterprise
is “Prof.” William Patterson, who is
not unknow to fame on the coast. The
company Lad its inception in July of
last year, Mr. Patterson being sponsor.
He was modest and fixed the capital
stock at only $100,000, or fifty thousand
shares at 32 each. Upon these urticles
of incorporation the following officers
were chosen.  President, J. G. Sever-
ance; scevetary, Charles E. Travers;
treasurer, Howard L vingston; man-
ager, Will am Patterson; engineer, J.
A. Haste; directors, J. G, Severance,
S. 8. Tilton. Howard Livingston, C. M.
Secley, M. D,, and Willianm Patterson.

The practieal acronaut of the con-
cern is Mr. Patterson. The airship in
course of construction is desizned by

Sun l"l'i"ll'. SCO, i3 i l‘(ll'plll'il.l 101

him and approved by the engineer, in
| the latter ease no regard bengz had to

the old saw, the more haste the less
speed.”  Mr. Patterson is excecdingly
enthusiastic and contident.  He has the
theory of nerial navigation down pat,
and is conlident that he will solve the
interesting problem. The grave ob-
stucles that others have encountered
count not with him.  He hasan  appar-
ently abiding faith in its uitimate sue-

cess,  The faith of Darins Green in
flvine machine was not ereater. In f
conversiation with o Chrondcle reporter

vesterday, he said:

() yves, there have baen obstacles to
overcone,
to tuke hold, but, mark my words'—
pointing his index  finger straizht at
the seribe’s south eye and  raising his
voice to u concert piteh—-*mark my
words: we'll get there just the sume.”

Having forever settled that pariien-
lar }'millt. Lhe Professor took o drawine
of the proposed airship from his inner

his |

Capitalists have been slow |

coit pocket and proceeded with a mi- |
aute deseription of the same.
The drawine shows the wessel o

the
proper,

be eigar-shaped,

be ne the bailoon the

and passengers are to be carried.
“You will observe,”” econtinunl the

aerial navigator, “‘that the deek of the |

vessel is closely conuected w th
baloon itself, the two forming one
eylindrieal whole.  In this my ship d.f-
fers from anv which has ever Lecn eon-
strueted.
at the point where the baloon and ear
are joined, I am able to obta‘n a mueh
better control of the vessel than
acronauts have who have had the pro-
pulsive force placed in aear suspended
istance befow the bailoon.  In
wind could not be
prevented  from  drivine the balloon
backward while the aeronaut endesvor-

ot hey

Led to propel it ahead.”

“There are other  essential diffor-
ences between my ship and all others.
saill the balloon st.  “For example, I
do not propose to be enenmbered w th
sandbags or any other kind of ballast,
Inlicu thercof 1 intend  earrvinge ma-
chinery which will enuable ne Lo ereate
the foree necessary both to propel and
to rase and fower the ship.”

*“What mach nery will you earrv?”

“Three twelve-liorse eng nes, one set
to operate the two auxil ary propellers,
at equal distances from each other at
tiie bottom of the ear, and one operat-
ing the driving propeller at the stern,
wh ch Iatter also acts as the rodder.

*The sole office of the propellers firss

i mentioned is to aid in raisinz and low-

'

erine the ship without the loss of oas.’
“What sort of fuel will you use?”
“A coal-oil and steam spray, fedto
the furnaces by an injeetor. The boil
er, which has already been negot ated
for, will be a forty-horse power Hers-
choff, and will bz furnished by Cole
Brothers, of Lockport, N. Y. [Pure

the |

The propulsive foree, being |

Leolors d o not eclitee

WiTd Ty |
upper portion | the reds and p nks,

lower |
i half the deek upon which the freight

into three compariments, separatec
from ench other by a partition of the
same material of wheh it is construc
ted, amd each ent rely independent  of
the other: so that if any of them shonle
eollapse the others will remain intaet,
thus preveoting anything like a disas
ter.”’

“Where will yonr
works be loeated?

San  Francisec

“Upon that we have not as yet dcﬂ-"’l

nitely decided.  We have several offers
of vacant lots upon which to carry or
the work of putting the various pare
together as they arrive from the east
It is quite likely we will decide upon s
vacant lot on Haight street, at the ter:
minus of the cable-car line." —San
Fancisco Chronicle.
—

CHARMING HOMES.

—
Work of Loving Hands in Making
the lHouse Heautiful,

Women the world over have, during
the last few years, become profoundly
interested in the art of making home
beautiful, and their efforts in that time
sitow them to be possessed of no mean
talent for decoration. A few years ago
(not so verv many) all this sort of thing
was left to the  professional decorator
and furnisher; those who were not able
to pay for such luxuries were content,
as o rule, to forego anything that
smaecked of mtheticism or higl art in
their surronndiners.  Of eourse there
were exceplions, but they were so rare
18 to becowe noticeable, amd were, it is
safe to say, inspired by latent genius of
an extraordinary ki, But the wone-
en of the world liwve been erowing very
rapidly of lute vears in artistie knowl-

edee.  The facilities for getting  about
have inecreased.  The shops have be-
come marazines of art,  There arce

clorous opportunit es for self-calture
that our grandmothers dreamed not of,
and women have been  guick to avail
themselves of these privilezes. Owing,
perhaps, to the Yankee element in
their composition American women are
pariienlarly shrewil imitators, and, even
where they faek the power of originali-
ty, appear to make up such lack by
their genins for adapting to their own
uses the designs of others. It is this
happy quality that s transformed the
homes of the people from their former
state of neliness inlo a pleasing,  even
where it is not a zenuinely arlistic, con-
diton.

Espeeially in the way of eoloringe has
the taste of the people been improved.
The middle-agad amone us can  re-
member hoW® reliciously the ecolor line
usid to drawn.  The blues and
greens were rixully separated; so were
It was o daringe
experiment to combine Llue and pink,

b

andd for niziny  vears only the  mors
andacions of wonntnKind ne-
cepted it.  And there was a sterling

honesty about colors in those days, the
remembranee of which muakes one
shudder even now.  The distinet and
dreadinl blues and greens, and nneom-
promising  reds! Masenta and
ferino strike terror  to  the soul, even
at this distanes of time.  lapp lv, we
have outrrown these thines and have
:II"“J. ‘;I'-'l‘h'. ,'il|! i Il]n_
have hecome  united l::i.'l-ln:) inls
until they half pnzzle von as o
Heds are toned down,
nat sl brieht,
with them o fasei-

OF tha
wWilhot s Feason.,
freel until

=0l-

na more ol
:""]
witieh
predominates,
althoneh they are
and ihe piuks earry
niilne tinl of

fess

vellow. CLIF S
The fact is that tnste
such ehanre  was denedal, 10 ddid
nol eome insulvance, and il no  part
in workine a The people
had simply crown until they eould no
Ilrn'_'l'l' tolerate such of
oring.  They had learned sonvthing
of the laws of harmony  and

FEOWT

revaolution,
cnl-

alroeit o8

contrist,

aml beoan to have m mds of theie own,
And io! how oreat it chanoe has been
wroneht. The huamblest cotiase: now
disports itself inartistie array;  westhet-
icism marks the eostume of the sim-

piest village maiden,
To keep pace with these chanses in

[ poputlar sentiment the wit of manufac-

| than ever

turers and dyers is often severely tuxed,
Women have come to know wiat thiey
vant and to upon  havine 1t
They think more; too, of the eff:ct of
the juxtaposition of various articles
before. The wise house-
wife with a few hundred dollars to
spemd in the furnishing of the modest
little nest doubtless bestows more

n=ist

| thought upon fitness and harmony than

hydrogen gas will be used, and will be |

generated in the usual way, by iron
turnines and steam.

“Where is the work being prosecu-
ted?”’

* Some parts right here in San Fran-
cisco, where the vessel will be launch-
ed.”

*“When will it be launched?"

“Well, not later than the 1st of the
coming August. The balloon part of
theship will be built in Philadelphia,
as there are in San Franeisco no faeili-
ties for its manufacture. The mater al
is to cons <t of an external and internal
layer of some Kimd of tough silk, in-
terlaid with a th n sheet of rubber, the
whole covered by a tape netling,
which being free from knots, will give
the very smallest amount of friction
pos--'ih!t:."

“What rate of speed will you be able
to attain, do you imagine?”’

sUnder ordinarv eireumstances, a
mile & minute. With ever:thing fav-
oralile, a mnach oreater speed.’”

“How will Yo avold head winds and
adverse currents?”’

| Mecea to all lavers of

was given Lo the Inrnishing of the eost-

liest mansion a few vears aro.  This is

as it should be, for with @ very limitec

outlny the unpretent ous domiecile

may be transformed inlo a weritable

the bemutiful.—
Philade'plaa Recordd.
——

Btorm Effects on Mentality.
It has been argued, with more ol
less warmth, that one’'s disposition s

largely affected by the Kind of weather
While

is #iso fanciful, an:

which prevails when one is born,
this is p pssible, 1t
but few put any faith in it
however, anuther weather !vl;r‘r.‘nnn;;--!

believe: |

There is

in which 1 RN convines

that thouzxht is inflnenced, in 2 ver
considerable devree, by t e weather
My notice was first drawn toward thi
by a line in one of Voliuire's letiers, in
which he said: *Mv work hns veer
nmrky to-dav, becanse the woenther
wias murky.” From this time on,
tonk close and eareful aceount of my
i mental econd tion dar BZ various kmd

“Simply by rising above or descend- |

ino toa level below them. Thiswll
be easily done by operating the aux-
ilary propellers in epposite directions,
These, vou must understand, are simi-
lar in shape to a ship's screw, one mo-
tion causing the vessel to rise and the
opposite motion drawing her down,”

“Suppose the bulloon should break
when at a hich altitude?”?

“That will e absolutely impossible,
as it will be prov ded with safely valves,
which will not allow of a pressure
above a given degree.  Aside from this
precaution, & rent in _any part of the
balloon need not result disastronsly, as,
by meauns of a parachute fermed by the
overhancing sides of the decks. it will
be an e sy matter to lower the <hip to
the exarth as gontly as a mother would
lay down her babe.
soothar precaution against aceidental
collapses.

I have taken even

- - -

of weather.

Once, as an exper ment, I plannee
two novels, to be worked on simulta
neouslyv. The one plot was shaped dor
a stormy perod, and the other dur ng
a hr.ef season of sunshine aml summe:
slory which immediately  followedl,
Whenever it I worked up-

on the storm-planned novel: and when

Wiks SLormy,

ever the wealner was brizht 1 workes
upon the wother, In each instance,
v.-:.n'.!_'\' surreniclered moself to the
moods which the weathier st rired !
w ith nme, and made no offort i <hiaks
off the rond chect of tue one or (he

spondeney witihh which the otiuer en
q-r.:t;i- wsepd me,  As aoresnlt, 1he pov
upon wh ch was settled no shadow o
the <torm-taint erfnl and ool
i: "":5: Bt e WS =0 bitt
monrnful and viedietive taat 1 nes
pr nted it.—ffeurge Sand, tn Nord

The balloon is itself divided | dmerwcan Revice,




