The Stopping of the Clock.
Barprising falls the instantancous calm,
The sudden silence in my chamber small;
1, starting, lift my head in half alarm
The clock has stopped—that's all.

Thoe clock has stopped! Yot why have I so
found
An instant feoling almost like dismay ?
Why note its silence sooner than its sound ?
For it has ticked all day.

Bo may » life beside my own go on,
And such companionship unheoding keep:
Companionship searce recognized till gone,
And lost in sudden sleep,

And 80 the blessings heaven daily grants
Are in their very commoness forgot;
We little heed what answeroth onr wants

Until it unswers not.

A strangeness falleth on familiar ways,
As if some pulse were gone beyond recall

Something unthought of, linked with all onr
days;
Some clock has stopped —that's all,
— George H. Coomer, in Youtl's Compan

THE STORY OF A SCREEN.

The ievel beams of the mellow May
sunset were revealing every flaw and
erack in the cheap papering which cov-
ered the walls of the little garret-room
where Mabel More sat busily at her
sewing machine, and a single pot of
blue, velvet pansies in the high, nar
row window made a spot of color for
poor Mrs. More's weary eyes to rest

the young lady, ignoring the code and
all its provisions.

“ Ol, Miss Harper !"”

« But we don't want to be exorbitant,”
graciously went on Ann Azalea. *Bo,
sooner than be at the expense of a law-
suit, I'll take some trifle or other in
pay. That sereen, forinstance,” with her
greedy oyes fixed on the pictured flight
of the scarlet flamingo.  *“ Ten dollars
is a deal of money, and the screen is an
old-style thing, but I wouldn't mind
calling things even, just to ease your
conscience, if—"

“1 conldn't—oh, I couldn't!” eried
poor Mrs. More, the tears coming into
“ It was work I did as a girl,
etehed in the

her eyes,

My own poor mother sk
green rushe
pencil, and
it, it is already promised to an old fam
ily friend, who is to pay twenty-five
dollams for it,”

“Yery well,” said Miss Harper, rising,

with an ominous toss of her head.
*“Then, if you really mean to swindle
us—"

“ Miss Harper! "

“If you really mean to swindle
severely repeated Ann Azalea, T may
as well stop at the constable’s on my |

way back and put on the distraint at
once.”
Mrs. More clasped her thin’hands in

a sort of nervons horror

If poor Mable, who had gone out so

buoyantly to carry home ner little parcel |

of finished work, should return and find

the minions of

it

the law in posse

upon, as she toiled at the floss-silk em- |
broidery which was her whole occupa- |
tion. 1
furnished, but there was within its walls |
one relic of evanished days—a black |
satin screen, mounted on a standard of ‘
gilded bamboo, and painted in deep |
rich oil-colors, with a scarlet flamingo |
floating upward against a background
of reeds and grasses, while in the dis- |
tance flamed a stormy sunset sky.

“Mamma did it herself, when
was a girl at boarding-school,” i
Mabel More, to those who sometimes |
asked the history of this vne remaining
token of luxury. “We have kept it :
through everything. I would not part |
with it for its weight in gold.” |

And then she would laughingly tell
the tale of how half a dozen collectors
of antiquities and esthetic furniture |
had, at different times, endeavored to
purchase the old satin screen.

“ One man wanted to buy it witl & |
pair of tongs and a brass coal-scuttle,”
said she; ‘“ another one offered a broken

The room was small and scantily

set of Thackeray’s novels and a fender;
and a third bargained with a tete-a-tete
set of china, and abroken-nosed alabas
ter statue of Psyche.”

For Mabel was a bright-eyed, sweet- |
faced girl, who had a very keen sense of
the ridiculous, and livel through the
bard realities of her life with the quiet
fortitude of an inborn heroine. |

But after all the second-hand dealers
were nothing in resolution and persist
ence as compared with Miss Ann Azalea
Harper, the daughter of the landlord
from whose leaky and badly-drained
premises they had removed a few weeks
previously. Miss Ann Azalea had a
very fair idea of bric-a-brac treasures
and she had cast her fine
this very screen.

eyes upon

“It's worth a deal of money,” said
Ann Azalea to hersell. ‘' And it was
only this moming that Aunt Hepsy was
wishing for just such an old-fashioned
screen.”

Now Aunt Hepsy was a rich old maid
shrewd, crusty, elderly, and fall of di
trust of all the smooth-tongued rela

tives whose professions of love and re
spect were 5o extreme,

“ A screen 7’ said Aunt Hepsy. * Yes,
I want a screen.”

“I'll paint you one, dear aunt,” said

Ann Azalea.

“Much of a screen you conld paint " |
said the old lady, disdainfally.

| improvml a8 good deal at board
ing-school,” said Ann Azalea, meekly.
“And I'll stretch it upon an antique |
bamboo rack; and really I think it will
please you.”

“I don't !" said Aunt Hepsy,

“May I try, dear aunt?”

“Yes,” said the old lady, grudgingly;
4 you may try "

And Ann Azalea, who had already in
her mind appropriated poor Mrs. More's
antique screen, set diligently about the |
work of getting possession of the same. ‘

“Yon owe my pa ten dollars of rent,’
said Ann Azalea, spitefully, as she sat
panting for breath in the little garret-
room, after having toiled up the three
long und narrow flights of stairs. *“You
can't deny it.”

“It is quite true,” acknowledged
meek Mrs. More, who, in her daugh-
ter's absence, was absolutely defense-
less ; “but—"

“Yon ought to be ashamed to owe so
much money as that,” said Ann Azalea,

“We have been very unfortunate of
late,” said Mrs. More. ‘‘But we fully

intend to repay all our indebtedness as
#soon as my daughter—"

“Oh, that's all nonsense I” brasquely
interrupted Ann Azalea, ‘‘Pa ought

“I am a selfish creature,
herself, ““to prefer my own it
to dear May's happiness!’

And so she told Ann Azalea, with
{ burst of tears, that the scre 1
be hers,

“I will send it to you—in the
ing,” said s A

““It you'll just wrap a bit of brow
paper around it, I'll tuke 1t w, &
gested Miss Harper, who believed fi y
| in the ancient adage of the *‘the bird
in the hane worth two in tl
bush.”

And so the scarlet flar 0 Was ca
ried away in the triumphant arms of
Miss Ann Azalea Harper

“After all,” soliloquized she, 1 t|
it for absolutely nothing. !
the old mahogany bookes

worth a third
ﬂ.l:- owed

that whimp

1ld ha nNOW perfectls
well And I 1 Il suit Aur
1
r Mrs. More, sol 1
empty place where her
had stood, felt as if all
cin s of her early youth
| had been wrenched away.
“Mothe dear mother! ‘.\E._"
! estioned Mabel rr
1 r “Is your neural
headache worse? Oh, mother! where
is the old ser I have brought M
| Milman to sec you about it. She says

will give you thirty dollars for it,
if—"

“J have sold it,"” said Mrs. More ;
“for ten dollars. To our landlord's
danghter. Or rather I have lot her take
it away in payment for the balance of
the rent we owed them.”

“She has deceived yon, mother!"
eriedd Mabel, eolorir up with honest

indignation, ** We owed her not a single
cent ! Oh, dear, mother, if I had only
been at home !’
Miss Milman, 1
vled lady, e (
the room, looking » ) ¢t her
“Don't fret, A More,"” said she.
“Tears never yot did any good. Yon

may depend upon it, this woman's de

ceit will yet recoil upon her own head.
What is your landlord's name ?

““Harper,” said Mrs. More. * Elen-
ezer Harper,”'

“Oh!" said Miss Milman,

And then she went away.

“I think she grows more eccentric

every day,” samid Mabel, looking after
the retreating figure of the stont lady.

** Rich people have a right to be ec-
centric if they sighed Mrs,
More, still looking at the empty place
where the screen had onece stood.

please,”

. . . * . v .

““Dear; Aunt Hepsy,” said Ann Aza-
lea, radiantly, ““ I've come to wish you
many happy returns of yonr birthday.

| And here's a little present—the satin |

screen I promised you.”

“Eh ?" said Aunt Hepsy.

“My own work,” said Ann Azalea.
‘“And I do so hope you'll like it.”

* Humph I" commented the old lady.

“I've worked day and night to get it
finished,” said Ann Azalea, fervently.

‘* Ann Azalea,” said the old lady, sud-
denly becoming inspired with some de-
gree of animation, ** where do you ex-
pect to go when yon die?”

“Dear aunt,” said Ann Azalea, ‘T
don't in the least understand you I"

‘“ Because you are telling a perfect
tissue of lies, each one more ontrageous
than the other,” maid this painfully
frank old lady. “The screen isn't
your own work at all. The satin was
painted by an old school-friend of
wine, fifty odd years ago. You cheat-
ed her out of it, the day before yester-
day, by a regular picce of swindling
that would have disgraced a mock auc-
tioneor, And now you may go and

and grass with her own |
and if any cne is to have |

earry it back to her—Mrs, More, No, 7
Lilac  court—with my compliments,
And, Ann Azalea—"

“Yos, aunt,” said the dejocted yonng
lady.

“ You needn’t trouble to come back
If I adopt an heiress 1t
who is pure and
not such a one

here again,
must be some one
good and trathful
you! And I'm rather disposed
think that it shall be Mabel More.”
:\“'l .‘!i"\ .\ll“ A/_'ll“ﬂ “ilr'i"rlﬂ
grand scheme resulted in utter failure,
‘]’]Il‘
back,

aunt's

as

to
80

sereen was borne ignominiously
and Mabel More now her
adopted darling. And
| Harper, instead of tenderly consoling
| his daughter, says, grufily:

is

“It's all your own fault !”

1
i

Indian Holy Fairs,
In sailing down the Ganges during |
[ the month of Katik, our October, one |
| may pass in the conrse of a single day

m

W o doz each witha mul
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titude of pilgrims equal to the popula
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tents and

tion of a large city.

i
|
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“Trancevoyance,*

Some interesting scientific experi-
ments demonstrating the truth of the
']“}‘ ited ]-".: nomena of elairvovance
have recently been made | Dr.G. M
Beard, of this city. The *‘sensitive’
was a lady, t! wife of a 1 ire
mesmerism. A first experiment failed,
but « a second trial the lady, whose
eyes were covered with ecotton and
closely bandaged, was able to name
actually cards drawn at random from a

pack and held by the doctor upon her
forehead. She
of a volume which the doctor to

also read the title-page
'k from
Other experiments with
were equally successfal,

his pocket

coarse p int
but she was unable to read fine print.
Dr. Beard calls the faculty

voyance, and think

lY.l’l‘""
that it may be d«

h‘lr-po-rl to snch a 1]"“”'1' that the per
son gifted with it can read entire pages
of ordinary print held against the for

head.
sations when in the trancevoyant state,

The lady, describing her sen

: | says that an electric light seemed to be

| thrown forward from the back of the
| brain upon the object held upon her
| forehead, illnmining it and enabling
her to see it distinctly. A further study

of this curions power of reading without

eyes will no doubt be of great
value to the development of the
still rudimentary science of brain
and nerve action. Sach  ex-

periments as those of Dr. Beard are
heavy blows at the theories of the mate-
rialists who claim that all mental action
is a physical phenomenon depending on
the organs of sensation. What power
in it, will they tell us, that reads coarse
print when the eyes are practically
blinded? There must be a faculty of
perception in the brain quite independent
of the organs of sight, which under cer-
tain rare conditions comes into play.
What is it that sees without the aid of
optic nerve or retina? Hore isa ques-
tion which opens a wide and interesting
fleld for speculation.—New York Tvi-
bune,

The first cotton mill in California is
in process of erection,

Papa |

SCIENTIFIC SCRAPS,

Bteam engines on the average do not
nuse more than ten per cent. of the
power represented by the coal they
burn.

The friction of two bodies, one against
By rubbing
together two picces of ice in o vacuum

the other, prodnces heat,

below zero, Bir H. Davy partially melt
ed them,
Wave lengths of the

| by a man's voice in ordinary conversa

sounds emitted

tion are from eight to twelve feet, and

I that of a woman's voice two to four feet

per

The intensity of illamination on a

second.

given surface is inversely as the square
light.

of its distance from the source of
held
| inches from a candle, be moved sixz
‘ the light
made four times

|Jf the page of a book,

| inches nearer, on the page is

stronger.

|  The last application of the hlml!u«'ln' Three things too much and thre )
| paint promises to be a very serviceable little are pernicions to m To speak
one., Mr. Browning, the well-known |mucl " t pend x
optician of London, has hit npon the :“"i have little; to presume and
idea of coating compass dials with th [ be w
| pigment, so that the belated traveler or | 1f t & oor
caman need have no fear of losing t numl of char that u ma
way for want of light. 1 A but if lo r
There were sanitarians in the day i casierto ] . t
of onr ancestors. So lon t rt old one
dred years ago, in the chard | An Ind I ' 1 i
II., an ordinance wa wrbid oW y opi
ding the pollution of rivers, « , ete.; tw beanutif p
another in the reign of rd II. i vored: 'l .
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¢,; and in nry VI | duaty r heart
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mail amonunts in round root will b
§,000,000 A caramel will ca A
nlations of the vera w1 colar to diffuse
i cans write by lar the water, while pure
ters; mnext « the el ble tin ider
Switzerl] 1, Germany, the Netherlands, i A considerable
Denma Austria, France, Sweden, ( ® IRIXI .-
Norway, Spain, Hungary, Italy, Por : ;'11“.]-'" v li- .]‘
tugal, ’(. eeco, Russia, Servia, Ron '.]”‘_"_”” S :.‘ o :
ania, Turkey, —Chica 7 fox* oo widls 2 ob po :
A Chinese Hell, erally ground e« , the beans of whiel
A traveler thus deseribes a represen- have been roasted with a certain amonunt

tation of the punishment of the wicked
after death, according to the Buddhist
theory, which he witnessed in the
suburbs of Canton :
After a walk of abont
to the temple of horrors.
that the
The intention is to represent
would suffer after
It is composed of ten different

a mile we came
This is a hor-
rible place- is, BOCNIOS Are
hideons.
what a bad man
death,
groups of statuary, of clay, and many of
erumbling

first group represents the trial of the

them are to pieces
| man ; he is surrounded by his family
| and friends, who are trying to defend
| him; the second, where he is con-
demned and given ver to the exe-
| entioner ; in the third he is under-
| going a  semi-transformation from
| the man to the brute; the fouth, where
he is put into a mill head downward,
and is being ground up; his dog is by
the side of the mill licking up his
blood. In the fifth scene he is being
placed between two boards, and is
sawed down lengthwise; sixth, he is
under a large bell, which is rung until
the concussion kills him; seventh, the
man is placed upon a table, and two
men are beating him
paddles; eighth, he is upon a rack, and
the executioners are tearing his flesh
with red-hot pincers ; ninth, he is in

caldron of boiling lead; the ten
scene represents him on a gridiren,
undergoing the process of roasting.
oll these scenes the family are presen
also large figures who represent
judge, executioners, little devils,
various instruments of torture,

|

=
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PEARLS GF THOUGHT,

In the world there are 89 few voices
and 80 many echoos,

No conflict is o severe as hi

who
labors to subdue himself,

e 27
T'rue merit is like a river

g the decper
it is the 1

%4 noise it makes,
Favors of eve ry kind are doubled when
they are speedily conferred,
In love there are no treaties of peace,
there are only truce

A grand safe
guard for doing right is to hate all that
is wrong,

The happiness of the human r in
this world does not eonsist in our bei

ions, but in our lear

devoid of pa

to command them.

In thi rld, says Chamfort, vou have ‘
three sorts of frie {1 ) love |
you, those who don't care i penny fe

:‘-‘ 1 and those who hate you,

of sugar, which, coating over the bean,

| has retained more of the original aroma

but this, of
at the expense of the reduced

than in ordinary coffee,
course,
percentage of coffee due to the presence
T he

of the caramel Sanglarian

Suicides at a Gambling Resort,
The present proprietor of the notori-
ons gambling establishment at Monte
Carlo holds a lease of this Incrative
privilege which will not expire till 1916,
The prince of thisanomalous little state

| receives as ground rent 50,000 franes |

per annum and a tenth of the profits of
the tables, besides which his little army

| of forty soldiers in light-blue uniform

{and his twenty gendarmes in cocked

ts are clothed and matntained from
the same soaroé. The number of sui-
cides last year traceable to losses at the

gaming tables is officially reported as |

forty only, and the number of delin-
quencies attributable to the same canse
as forty-seven. According to Mr. Pol-
son, however, a gentleman of high offi-
cial position at Nice estimates the real
number of suicides at about three a
week. It appears that the local jour-
nals, for obvious reasons, do not encour-
age the publication of these distressing
details, and that it ie not unusual to re-
gard a suicide by means of & revolver
a8 a lamentable example of the incan-
tious use of firearms.—London Tele-
M e ———————

It will save many sleepless nights to
know that the Russian of it, for
“knout,” is ‘“connoot,” and not
“nowt."”

A BONANZA

John W. Mackay, One of the Wenlthica

Men in the World, Who Once Worked for
S3n Dav.

KING,

‘“Here,” said the speaker, as he stood
with a friend near & windlass by which
ore was hanled out of a mine on the

Comstock ; “here I used to stand and

turn for 83 a day. Beth Cook was my
partner, and he was paid 83 a day, Seth
1"":'.11 is 1 a large owner in the Stand
{ard n il one of the rich men of
| the Pacific coast.” The speaker was
i John W, Mackay, the bonanza king, one
of the richest men in the world. He i
+ slender, tallish, well-knit man of
forty-seven, with a clean, well-marked
face wwing decikion and frankness.
His lLa 1 mustacl
tinged w His ¢
pene - nois r
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1 good prospects and
the; ¢ money. A hard-headed

o ™ gineer became known
to them, by name Fair. He was a man
to be considered, and the result was
that four men—Mackay, Flood, ()'Brien
and Fair—made that business compact
known as the Bonanza firm, which is

now a ruling power in onr Pacific em
pire. In the firm Mackay owns two-
fifths, and as head of the Bonanza firm

is known as the Bo za king. — Wash

ington Capitol,
e —

Chinese Patients,

The Chinese make, on the whole,
very good patients. Occasionally some
of them try our patience not a little.
One gets a four days' supply of medi-
cine away with him, the recipe bearing
on it, ‘‘aspoonful three times daily
| after each meal.” He comes back next
| morning for more, thinking to flatter
| you by stating that he drank the former
quantity at one dose! Another has his
arm carefully put up in splints, and on
his next visit he brings his dressings in
a separate parcel. They are great be-
lievers in internal administration, and
althongh he have only acut finger, it is
dificult for a Chinaman to see why he
should not get some medicine to * eat,”
They have peculiar palates, many of
them, and can drink castor oil ad nan-
soan—a stage which is not so easily
reached in their ease as it is in ours.
Here, as elsowhers, the medical has all
along been found to be a valuable aux-
ilisry to the general mission work.—
Lancet.

e —————
A soolding wife is not a “joy for
ever "—she's only & temper-ary affair.




