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100 mean for the grent passions; he fels | the Fife she has saved shall pay for it. Be- [ T 4
h_vih-ﬁ!d ones, which to s weman are | member,” he addeq, ; Michel to GLA

“It will net help him,™ he answered, sit-
mu'i?l. and feeling the edge of the hajohet

ngers.
“It will help him," she retorted, “He
He shall escape belore they come.™
“1 have locked the doors I
“Give me the key!” ghe ted. “Give
me the kev, I ssy!™” She bad risen and was
standing before him, her figure drawn to its

“Stand g’u&." be exid sallenly. “You
mey awaken him i vou please, my girl. It
will oot avail bim. Do you oot undersiand,
fool, that be is worth & crowns? And, listen!
it is too late now. They are herel™

A blow fell on the door as be spoke, and
be ste toward it. Bot st thst degpair
meov , and she threw herself upon him,
.I:: lor & moment, -m;:u;d with l::::. Al

with an effort, he flung her and,
brandishing his weapou in her face, kept her
at buy., “You wizew!" be cried, savagely,
retresting to the door with a pale cheek, and
bis eyes still on ber— or he was an arrant
-_rlranl. “You deserve to go to prison with
kim, yeu jade! I will bave you in thestocks
for this!™

Bhe leant agninst the wall where ghe had
fallen, ber white despairing face scemed
almost to shioe in the darkness of the
wretched room. Mesnwhile the continuoas
muraur ol men's voices outside could now
be heard, mingled with the ring of wespons;
aoa the summous lor admission was again
and again repeated as if those without had
no mind to be kept waiting,

“Patience! patience! I am openingl” he
oried. Biill keeping bis face to ber, he un-
Jocked tbe door snd called ou the men to
enter. “Heis in the straw, M. Je Mayor!”
e eried, in a tove of triumph, his eves still
on bis wite. ““He will give you po trounble,
I will snswer ‘or it! Bt first give me my
& crowns, Mayor. My § crowns!”

He still ielt 0 moch ear of his wife that
he did not turn to see the wen enter, sod was
taken by surprise when a voiceat his elbow
—a strange voice—ssid: *Five crowns, my
friend? For whet, may I esk?"”

la his eagerness and his excitement he

vothing, but thought oaly that
the Mayor bad sent & deputy. *“‘For what?
For the Giroodin!" be answered rapidly.

Then at lust be turped and found that
ball ndogen bad entered, snd that more
were entering. To bis astonishment, they
were all straogers to him—men with stern,
gloomy faces and armed to the teeth. There
was something so formidable in their ap-
pearance that bis voice faltered a8 be added,
*““But where is the Mayor, gentlemen? I do
mot see bim.”

No one amswered, but in silence the last
of the men—there were 11 in all—entered
and boited the door behind him. Michel
Tellier peered attbem in the gloom with
growing slarm. Io return the tallest of the
mizangers, who had entered first and seemed
80 be in command, looked around keenly.
At length this man spoke. “So yon have s
Girondin here, bave you?” he said, his
woice curiously sweet and soncrous.

*] was to bave § crowus for him,” Michel
mutiered dubiousiy,

“Oh, Petion,” continued the spokesman
1o one of his comnanions, “'ean you kindlew
115::1 It strikes me that we have hit upon
5 pisce.”

The man sddressed fook something from
his pounch. For 8 mowast there was silence
broken only by the. sharp sound of the flint
striking the steel. Theo a sudden glare lit
up the durk interior, and disclosed the
group of closked strungers standing sbont
the door, the light gleaming back rom their
musketry avd cutlusses.

Michel trembled, He had never seen
such wep us these before. True, they were
wet and travelstaived; and bhad the air ot
those who spend their nights in ditches and
moder huystacks. But their pale, stern
faces were sét in indomitable resolve. Their

lowed with a steaay and the

.u’\: fu kings tread. Theirﬁll:der was {
man of majestic beightand beauty, and in
his eyes ulone there seemed to Jurk a spark
of some lighter fire as it his spirit still arcse
above the task, which had sobered his com-
::mnn:. Miche! voted all this ia fear and

wilderment; noled the white bead nod yet
vigorous bearing of the man who had
struck the light—noted even the manner in
which the light died sway in the dim re-
cesses of the barn,

“And this Giropdiz—is he in hiding
here?” said the ta!! man,

“That is %0,"" Michel answered. “But 1
had pothiog to do with hiding bim, citizen.
It wus my wife hid him in the straw there.”

“And you gave potice of his presence to
the authorities?" coutivued the stranger,
muising bis hand to repress some movement
among his followers,

= inly, or vou would not have been
here,” replied Michel, better satisfied with
himself,

The answer strock him down with an aw-
ful terror.  “That does not tollow,” eaid the
tall man, coolly. *“For we are Girondins!"

“You arel"

“Without doubt,” the other answered,
with mujestic simplicity. **Or there are no
such persons. Tuis is Petion and this Citi-
#eu Buzot. Huve you heard of Louves?
There b sands. For me, I am Barba-
ronx.”

Michel's tougne seemed glaged to the roof
of his mouth. He could not utter a word.

er could. Oao the far side of the

& sodden rustlicg was heard, and

while all terned to look—but with what dif-

ferenl feelings! The pale face of the youth,

over whom Michel had bent on the afternoon

sppexred ubove the partition. A smile of

oy'al recogoition efaced for the time the

of extagstion. The yourg man, cling-

ing for support to the plaoks, uttered a ery

of thankmulpess. “It is you! Jt is really
you! You are safe,” he exclaimed,

““We are safe, all of us, Pierre,” Barbar-
oux apswered. “And sow"—and he turped
to Michel Tellier with sodden thooder in
his voice—""this mac whom you sould have
betrayed i onr guide, let me wll you, whom
we lost last pighl. Spesk, mun, in your
defeoee, if you can. Bay what yon have to
suy why justico ehall not be done upon von,
miserzble caitin—who would have sold s
man’s lile for & few pieces o! silver.”

The wretched pesssut’s koees trembled
snd the perspiration stood upon his brow.

the voice a3 the voice of & judge.
He looked in the stern eyesof the Giron-
dins, and read only snger and vengeance.
Then He cuught in the silence the sound of
his wile mpiug—for st Pierre's appesr-
mnce she hud broken 1nto wild sobbing—
and be spoke out the base instinets o his
heart. “He was her lover,” he muttered.
] swear it, citizens.

“He lies,” eried the man at the barrier,
his face trunfigured with rage. “I lonci
Ber, itis troe, but it was belore her old
fatoer sold her to this Judas. For what he

“would have you believe now, my friends, it
Sndalse. 1 too, sweurit”

A murmur of execrstion broke Irom the
p of Girondine. Barbaronx repressed

”t.bum::d “What do you ssy I:l :}:
men asked, turniog to them, his ¥
deep and solewan,

“He ispot fit o livel” they answered in
chorus. . -

‘The poor coward screamed as be beard the
wards, and, Biagiog nioeell on the ground,
ke embiruced Barbaroux’s knees in & parox-
yam of terror. But the Judge did not look
ot bine. Burbaroux taroed instesd to Pierre
Briost. “What do yon say ol him?" he

fast
*“And you?” Barbarcux continued, torn-
and looking with his eyes o/ fire
wiie. his voice gentle, and more solemn,
A moment belore she cessed Lo weep,
and had steod up listening and gasiog, awe
sud wonoer in her fuce. Barbaroux had to
repest his goestion before she answered.
Then she said: '*He iz not fit to die.”

ng
lmed.‘r “Open! Openl! in the name of
awl”

““We have lingered too long," Barbaroux
muttered, *““I should have thought of this
It is the Mayor of iz come to appre-
bend our friend.”

and was followed by four men armed with
kets,

mus

Their appearance produced an extraor.
di.n.uz effect on Michel Tellier. As they
one by one crossed the threshold, the
peasant leaned forward, his face flushed, his
eyes gleaming, snd counted them. They
were only five. And the others were 12
He fell back, and from shat moment his
belief in the Girondius’ power was clinohed,

“In she name of the law,” panted the
Mayor. “Why di(:lﬁon not—"" Then he
stopped abraptly mouth remaining
open, He found himsel! surrounded by s
group of grim, silent mutes, with arms in
their hand, l.nd, in & twinkling it flashed
into his mind that thess were the 11 chiels
of the Girondios whom be had been warned
to keep watch for. He had come to catch a
pigeon and csught a crow. He tarped pale
and his eyes dropped. *“Who are—who are
these gentlemen?"’ he in &
ludierously altered tone.

“Some volunieers of Qumpen, returning
bome,"" preplied Barbaroux with ironiesl

S ou ha itipens?™ the
“You have r oi

Mauayor asked llec:ll,m‘llllIn:l:'l’l'_‘l'l;lI and he took a
step back toward the door and looked over
his shoulders.

“Here they arel” ssid Petion rudely,
thrustiog a Ptukgl, into his bands. *‘They
are in order.”

The Mayor took them, snd longing only
to see ihe ountside of tne door, pretended to
look through them, his little heart going
pit-a-pat within him. *They seem to be in
order,”” he assented feebly. “I need not
troubie yon farther, eitizens. I came here
under & misappreheasion, I find, and I wish
you a good journey."

He knew as he out that he was
cutting & poor fizure, He would fain have
made & more dignified retreat. But before
these men, fuzitives and outlaws ss they
were, he felt, though he was Mayor of Cur-
baix, almost as small 8 man as did Michel
Tellier. These were the men of the Revo-
lution. They had bearded noblessnd pulled
down kings, There was Barbaroux, who
had grappled with Marat, and Petion, the
Mauyor of the Bastile. The litile Mayor of
Carbaix knew greatpess when he saw it. He
turned tail and burried back to his fireside,
his bodyguard not & bit behind him.

Five minutes [uter the men he feared and
envied came out slwo, and went their way,
passing in single file into the darkpess
rhieh%roodod over the great monolith; be-
ginoing, brave hearts, aoother of the few
stages which still iny between them and the
guillotioe. Then in the ecottage there re-
masining only Michel and Jeanne, She ast
by the dying ewbers, mleut and lost in
thought. He Jeaned sgainst the wall, his
eyes roving ceaselessly; but always when
hie grze met hers it ell. Barbsroux had
conquered him, It was not till Jeanne had
risen to close the door, snd he was alone
thut he wrang his hands and muttered,
“Five crownsl Five crowns gone aud
wasted.”

THE EXD.

Once Under the Joflurnce of the Berry Re-
lense in Almost Impossible.

Londom Standard. )

1n the course of his studies Dr, Mendel
found very few instances in which the con-
firmed coffve drunkard was ever cured. The
symptoms coustantly grow worse, and are
only to be relieved by large quantities of the
beverage, the abuse of which bas caused
them. Ia this way the victims go from bad
to worse, for, though well aware of the mis-
chiet being wronght, they suffer so severely
that they are afraid to abandon the habit
lest death should end the agony they ex-

A RELLE'S CHAT.
Girls Who Have Bald-Headed Lovers
Have a Romantic Reémedy,

SOME OF THE WOKS OF MATRIMONY

Hints for the Proper Pesple Whe Intend to
Give Dinners.

MILLIONAIRES WHO BSAYE l'l!lll?

OF THE DIEPATON.)
New York, Augusi 30

N the appearance of
nreal bald-bead there
is nothing romsntie,
and yet love finds a
chanoe at times to
surronod it with =
halo of sentiment. A
wicked  barber, a
fashionable, but nev-
erthlem woefully
talkstive barber, dis
closes one of the
sweetest secrets it has
ever been my lot to
hear. The secret was

originally = possessed

S known by a score or
more of persons, all customers of the barher;
and at last it cawe from one of them to me.

A young man of many good points, but
with none on his head, was for five years s
vietim to the promises of the tonsorial artist,
who guarantsed to bring hair ont on his
shiny pats, but who did not keep bis word.
Some men confide their love affairs to their
tailors, others to their doctors, and still oth-
ers lo the men that mix their cocktails
This young man, upon losing his heart to a
sweet and promising maiden, confided his
passion to his barber.

THE LASSIE TO THE RESCUE.

Thst worthy sympathized with bim d:
ly, and ndouhl'azl his exertions to lm:z
doway [ringe upon the head of Romeo, but
without effest. Finally both the barber and
the Jover lost hope together, and it was then
that the young man made & trembling propo-
sition,

“Louise does notlikea baldhead,” said
be, *‘although of eonrse mine is not unpleus-
ant to her. Nevertheless, she prefers to
have it covered, and so we have resched a
conclusion. I always said, you know, that
I would never wear & toupes, but Louise
has placed the matter in such a light shat I
have scceded to ber desires and will have
one made. Louise's hair is just the mlﬂ"l r.g
the fringe over my ears, you see, an
hangs lw':y down below her waist. Bhe is
going to sacrifice enough of it to make me s
toupee, and then, by jove, I shall be wear-
ing the same bair that my girl does. Louise
was awinlly tender sbouot suggesting the
thing. Sweet of her, wasa't it? Oh, I tell
you, there is nothing so beaut: ul in life as
& pood girl wheo she Is in love.™

Romeo now appears in public adorned by
& five bead of hundsome chestnut hair,

BOME QUEER WILLS.

Marriages are not made in heaven as much
s in the olden time. Maay are of the earth,
earthy; and it trequently bappeos that not
nutil the desth of the husband does the
world get a correct idea of the fierceness of
that compound koown &8s love turned to
to hate,

A few months ago & well-known masn be-
uneathed to his wi & “the*sum of 1 cent,. in
ull payment of all the love and affection I

ever received from her.,” Now aunother will
15 offered for probate ic which the testator,
an eccentrie physician, sets forth his pecu-
Mar views as follows: “I declare this to be
my last will and testament. T elaim to be
perfectly sound in body; but I do not pre-
sume to «firm that I am sound in mind., I
would stultify mysell by setting up such a
prelension, { buve about $80,000 oi invest-
ed funds. What a vast amount of hy

risy, sorrow and falsehond I could bay with
tont amonst! I thonght first ol bequeathiog
it to charity. But whut's the use? The
greatest benetactors of humanity are war
and cholera. Besides, I awe a debt of grati-
wnde to my wi‘e, who lives I don’t know
where. BShe rendered me the greatest ser-
vice in her power. She abandoned me one

periencs,

After beginning with the agreeable in-
fusion of the roasted berries thev aredriven
in their search or something more mwerluf.
te swallow the tincture, which, though it
operates ior a time in the direé®on desired,
soon loses its eﬁu?. sud has to be swal-
lowed in greater nnd greater quantities, the
evil Influence of the coffee being, of course,
heightened by the slcohol used lo extract
its essential ingredients. When brandy is
taken, only temporary relief follows, thongh
not imfreguently the intoxication produced
by the latter is engerly welcomed in order
to deaden the anguish caused by the inordi-
nate indulgence in the ;ormer,

The last stage of this peouliar disease
shows itsell in the sallow face mnd ehilly
hands and feet of the victims, conpled with
an expression of dread and arony which
settles over the countenanee—a form of
melancholia, slternated by hysteria, only to
be temporarily relieved by repeated appli-
eation to the coffee pos or to a stroug tineture
formed by steeping the crushed berries in
spirits of wine. Meantime the diseased stute
of the borty is demonstrated by the scuate in-
flammation which is apt to supervene ateny
moment. A bruise, a cut, & prick or « sting,
which in & healthy person would he ¥
noticed, is the sturting point for inflamma-
tion of an erysipelstous character, so that it
seldom bappens that the coffee inebriate is
long-lived.

Coffee drunkards are more common smong
people of & nervous temperament than in the
ranks of the stolid, phiegmatic folks, not
easily moved by auy stimuluos, or who, like
many Germaos, pre.er esting to drinking.

RELICS OF A HERO.

Diary of the King of Sweden on His Vislt
to the Tomb of Charles XII.

On the 31st of August, 1859, another King
Charles stood surrounded by some of the
highest in the lasd i the eathedral of Rid-
darbolmen, in the Carclingian vault, by the

side of the open sarcophagus of his re-
nowned namesake. A consclentions ex-
aminstion corroborated on this oceasion how
groundless were sll the suspicions that our
hero fell hy the hand of an sssamin. Let
us thank God for the certainty that his i e,
#o full 01 great deeds, had a better and, for
him, more worthy ending.

1, ton, was foriunate enough to be permit-
ted to glance at the remaine of this remark-
ahie man, be ore whom Eorope once trem-
pled, snd sbove whose blanched temples
innumerable mph:u ::: high up in the
dome, so eloguent in ¢ silence, says the
King of Sweden 1n his diary. The moment
is n8 memornble as it was solemn, and the
jeatures of Charles XIL ware ly im-
pressed on my mind. Leave was given me
to break off a leaf o' the laurel wresth which
shadowed bis ‘orehead sod to cut off & loek
of his bair, in remembrance of the day. To
these treasures I can add two more symbolic
of Charles, pemely, one o! the trusty awords
with which he so 0 ten fought his way to
vietory, and his Bible, rom the pages of
which hederived those precepts that impart
strength in all vieisitades, und which are
8o beauti ully expressed in the famous old

Made His Burber His Confidant.

fine day, and I have never heard of her
since,  In remembranee of this kiod act, I
make her my sole legatse; however, on the
exnpress condition that she remarry st once,
In this way I shall be sure of Enowing that
my death was regretted by one human being
at least.
BAW HIS OWN WIDOW,

You may smile whea I tell you so, but
there is & man living in a fashionsble apart-
mert up town who has actnally upon
his widow. This favored bas oot
only sren his widow, but has photographed
her. Nar, still more sstonishing, on the
back of the photograph you may read lour
obitaary notices cot from New York papers
ahd pasted there by the man bimsell, Mr,
Oarl H. is a promioent art dealer
and importer of oil paintings, While
on- & journey last spring, & train
whieh . H., had come wveryr uvear
taking playfolly skipped the track sod

led

rolled down » 100-foot embankment., Bew.
eral were killed,
ung wife, was terribl
usband’s name in the list,
wm;amroytn canse the body to be em-
balmed ao altip?d to her.
Now, Mrs, H. isa charming blonde, with
bair of rich gold and skin like mother-of-
L. Tobe sure, she woull look Jovely
n widow's weeds and fortthwith betook Ii:;
selfto Mudam M's, and ordered a com
mourning costume to be ready 1n two davs,
Bearcely bad the dress, bonnet, ete., reached
the house when & telegram srrived from her
lord spd waster, dated at 0, anoune-
ing that i:;. would start on the limited

THE SECRET OUT.

Great heavens! Carl had pot been
smashed up at all, It was some wron

E
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“Hidden away in my tranks, dearie.”

Did Carl fly intoa passion, and accuse
the peor girl of being a cold-hearted mud
ﬂwq woman? Not he; he merely

ey t it on, I want

A new u ﬂlkllm

ful subject ina !'ldn_v,’:rig.”
DIXNER WITH FLOWERS,

v S Sinanrs, 2nd Thal e
g dinpers, t it got from
the other side of the og:u. This winter
the candalubra with wax tapers and tiny
paper shudes will not be 50 modish, and the
reuson is _that they prevent the use of
flowers. The dietem now is: “No dioner
wi t flowers in the wildest profusion.”
Thisisofficiul, What may be served is a
secondary consideration. flowers now
are the proo! o! the pudding, Well, asw
Tk wesnes Ave vty desis el o7 o
“You secure five very large and very ele-
gant lamps, and these you pisce, ons in the
center o the table mdyo‘;u p‘:e:,“h corner,
sod between the center lamp and the corner
ones you swing silken hammocks in mstbetio
tints, These yon will fiil to overflowing
with natural flow tumbled in and
tumbling out, in stic disorder. But,
msrk you, & proiusion of them, for without
this vou're lost. Yes, it is rather expensive,
That's the only objection. But felly is

darling, and
g

Bhe Made a Pretly Widow.

slwars high-priced. Another oljestion to
so many flowers is that the stifling odor
takes away all desire to eut. Eamt? Why,
bless your simple mind, von must eat before
vou leave the house. Business is always
be.ore pleasure.

CLOSE MILLIONAIRES,

But all of us are not reckless. “Economy
is getting to be a viee here in New York,”
said a botel keeper on Fiithavenue, “Here
1 bave agozen families living with me on
the American plan at rates that are suicidal
to me, Thereis an old fellow over there
drinking a pint of claret. He lives here
with his wife, and has done so for years,
During the winter ke takes board on the
American plan, but during the summer,
owing to the fact that he and his wife go
out of town oceasionally, he imagines that
it would be eheaper for him to live on the
Euro plan.

Thin year I kept tally on the old fellow.
The very last day he was bere they ordered
dishes that wonld have amounted to just
$12 if they had been payiog ior each dish.
On the following day the two started on
their European plan srrangement, payiog
for each item as they ordered it. I never
went further than the breakfust, for it would
have broken my hésrt to have done so. The
break!ssts o! these two old misers amounted
to just 55 cents.

WANTS TO BOARD CLEERES.

“He is twice a millionaire, mind you. He
is ot this moment drinking a 50 cent bottle
of elaret, aud he will have the barkeeper
cork up bal. of itwo that he can finish it in
dbout three hours from now. Fununy, isn't
it. Those rich old ducks are nearly all like
that. There are young tellows come 1o here
that I know are on small salaries, and they
will spend more in five minutes than that
man with the claret will in a week. He
thinks more of o dollar than my bell boys
do of ten. A ter having one waiter for six
months, he finally put a 50 cent piece on the

.| table one day, and calling the waiter to

him{ said:

**What would you do with that 50 cent
piece il I were to give it to you?"

““Well,” replied the waiter, 'I am a mar-
ried manand have children. I can nsoally
take care of 50 cent pieces.’

*The old willionaire looked at the money
for & mioute and then put it back in his
pocket,

“I sm afraid you wight spend it for
drink,’ said he. That was some years ago,
and the miser has never brourhtount a hall
dollar since. I tell vou what it is, I am
going to start a hotel for mechauics and
grocers’ clerks, Ican't make a cent outol
the millionaires.” CLARA BELLE,

A BILLIARD BALI’S FALL

From the Tusk of an Elrphant to n Blaze for
Ivery BLinck.

There are few men or things that are
ealled upon to roll into more close corners
or gueer stations than is the billiard ball,
An elephant, either in Africa or Asia, car-
rivs it with Lim in bis wanderings very near
tn his trunk, says & writer of the New York
Mail and Ezpress. The t1snsition from be-
ing un elephint’s tnsk to being a billiard
ball in standing is vot sudden. There
are several tnclories in New York City, and
they suy that it tukes s good while to turn
outa per ¢et ball, Ooe-hall of itis first
ur an ingtrument of the finest steel be-
ing used for the work, Then the half-
turned ball is hung upina pet and is sl
lowed to hang there ior & year to dry. Then
the second halt is turned and then comes
the polishing, Whitening and water and a
good denl of rubbing ure necessary for thia,
It is necessary in the ead that the ball shall,
to the veriest Iraction of a grain, beofa
eertain weight. h

1t is after being placed on the billiard
table thut the real life of the billiard ball
commences. There are pores in ivory just
us there are in epidermis. These may close,
and then, if in & hot room, the ball is likely
to crack, or it mav erack reason of con-
cussion with other balls.

When it eracks it drops a step lower, It
is ment to u and a small irnetion of &
nieck is shaved off from it. You pext see it
in some second-rate billiard room. Fioall
it rolls even lower and iuto some leenn:i
hand shop, and thence into s Bowery saloon,
where “‘crooks' manipulate it to the disma
and discomfiture of ¥isitors ‘rom the rors
districts. The rest is soon told. The balls
become decrepit and practieslly
wseless for the purpose tor which they were
made, Then they are bought up by dealers,
| are cut op and made ioto swaller articles,
17 the worst comes to the worst, they can be

roed sod used in the makiog of avory

A checkered life epough is that of a
billiard ball.

Simple Diskes That Come Kear Bopplylng
4l Necessnry Nurrimeants.
The New York Grocer says that the fried
fishbails or the brown bread and baked
beans of New Kuogland are found to conuain

neurly the right proportions of nntriment
uired to maistain  an adolt work-
ingman in_ proper sccording to

Bessie Bramble Thinks the Institute
is Almost a Failure,

WISE MEN WHO ARE ONLY BORES,

Too Much @randiloguence and Too Little
Practical Thought,

WROKGS 1N THE AMERICAN BISTEM

WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATORL

There is nothing that most teachers do
more growling over than '"'e necessity of at-
tending what they are pleased to eall “‘the
“Tnstitoot,” ‘especinusy when to sttend it
means cutting off & whole week of vacation
aod spending & good deal of change for car
fare and other expenses. However, though
they still growl, thiogs are not so bad as
they once ware, since, if they are very good
and punctual, they ean ges ten dollars from
the Btate for taking in the dry leetures and
szrmons of the wise men, who find in these
meetings their opportunity to spread them-
selves and air their pet ideas, clothed in fine
phrases and biy words.

Most of this great anoual output of wis-
dom goes to waste for some of the most
learned men are, tosay it softly, tremen-
dous bores, and the teachers yawn over their
note books and wish in their inmost souls
that such speakers bad sense enough to
keep their mouths shut or ‘else would speak
their pieces in good plain Enelish and oot
convey the idea that they had been sitting
up o’ nights to show themseives off as prodi-
gies of learning. It the girls were not re-
strained by fear of the superintendent they
wonld leave the hall as vacant as was the
Benate chamber when Blair drowsed away
:ivuery day on his interminable educational

WHAT'S IN A NAME.

Eduecation should be & very ioteresting
subject to teachers, but, oh, what .a fearin!
thing it is when some long-winaed men get
bold of.it snd prose over it to an audience
that knows more practicully about schools
than the speakers. City teachers know all
about the old, old story of “‘the institoot;”
but they know it is part of the business, and
they may as well secept it cheerfully., But
the growling goes on nevertheless. ~ By the
way, why not eall it & convention, or an as-
sembly, or something the teachers have
learned bhow to pronounce correctly, To
call it *‘the institoot,” as the mujority do—
not as & joke, either—is somewhst sug.
gestive of the Western wilds, or af least, the
provinces,

Another word the speakers use is the
word they pronounce “litterachoor” with u
twang that would make the very stones cry
ont in Boston, These little matters should
be noted by school superintendents, as well
as the terrible slips In grammar as
quently heard. Richard Grant Whits sa
somewhere that “there is no worse Eugli
in some respecis, than that which is spokep
and written by those who learn their lan-
guage in American public schools.” That
there is a'large percentage of truth in this
remark ean easily proven by visit-
ing the schools mnd hearing the magnates
tsalk at the teachers’ mesting.

EFFECT OF POLITICS,

But what better could be expected when
80 many of the schools are in the bands of
teachers who know little of what good
English is themselves, and do not find that
1ts daily murder inter eres with theif ob-
tainiog & position to tench where their
political friends have “inflocence.” In a
school in Pitisburg a tescher was heard to
say to s smull boy, “Look a-here, you
Johnnie Smith, [ saw you a-pushing him.
Now you sit right down there on that there
bench till I have tnie to give you a settler,”
Then she proceeded 1o read s “po-um,” be-
giuning & ter this style: “Blaze with yoor
surry-ed col-yums,” ete.

Buch teachers are not o rare as they shonld
be. Good Epglish canpot be taught by
those whose grade of culture is so muni estly
low, and who torm a Inughing stock to some
of their own pupils. Thet such persoos find
places in the schools is a measure of the
brains of their school directors. Igunorant,
uneducated men are o ten elevated by the
votes o thelr fellow citizens to the position
o! school director, but certainly to the dis-
eredit o himself and his district. Superin-
tendents have no suthority to remove an in-
competent teacher, and a stubborn boss of a
ward can keep such an imcompetent person
in place.

THE INSTREUCTION GIVEN.

A puzzle to plain peopie is how such teach-
ers, or even the host o1 better ones, are to be
instructed and entertained by beiug told by
one of the leaders of the profession that

MEvery normal activity o the soul leaves as

its abiding result an 1ucreased power to act
in like manner, and a tendency to act again.
Power snd tendency are the resultants of all
human setivity. Manh od Is the resnltant
of the past experiences of the soul. Henece,
whatever power and skill manhood most im-
peratively demaunds must be secured by right
activity and training in childhood asnd
youth, and this may be reasonably asked of
the publie schools, The centrul, guniding,
determining nim of the school must be man-
hood, and this is the one product that may
be demanded of the public schools,*

Now this is very fine and very true, but
does it go to the souls of the girls who are
going to teach reding, writing and arith-
metic and good English ouly until they get
married? Agother man writing us to what
should be done in the schoolssuid: “It oreds
no srgumeut to prove the necessity of teach-
ing the principles of civies in the schools,”*
It can exsily be imagived how some ol “‘the
girls” will be wundering what next is to be
get down as of the first importance, and as
an essential (o the educatien ol every boy
and girl. It might as well be atated here in
order to ease hia mind that the privciples of
civies are taught in the public schools of
Piutsburg. .

A REIGN OF HOBBIES

The amonnt of cant—educational eant—
that gets an nairing at th.se inatitutes is
something smazing. It wonld sesm as §f
every man hsd an edoeationsl hobby of
some sort, and he mast hsve ap opportunity
to trot it out snd impress the girls with the
amount of “stuf’ they koow. If the latw
ter were not preity well hardened they
wonld stand it with much less patience
than they do. But ss long as they consent
to be bored, they will have to endure such
infliotion, Being in the majority, ther conld
very easily take the -matter into their own
hands. Bat not having & burning desire to

read themselves upon the stage, they stoic-

Iy submit rather than tuke the troubie to
protect themaelves,

Ouoe important matter that gets little at-
tention ut the instirutes iy over-working the

aupils. Men are moving to seeure shorter
Ennn for themselves, 5o as to have more
time for leisure and recreation, but it would
seem o be the desire of educators to pile
more and more 1oil wpon the children., Six
hours and more in the schoolroom, and thea
work to do at bome to fill ap the remainder
of the time seems to be the order in the
schools, Much complsint is being made
upon this sulject in Euaropean countries,
particularly in Germany, where the loog
hours of sindy are said to be dwarfing and
sod stunting the children very mt!uibly
and in sddition sre ruining thmu'f
Very many.

A CRYING EViL. b

The same result will follow bere if the

nanascripts. They huve little or no chance
keep n_l:tith ‘new books or inform them.
selves oo what belonga to profession,
lar school work absor

snd even breaks ol

be gives to the .-m-lninf“ g ol

- ceived " for once in his
eei a surprise
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Ameriean system of public schools is Lere else. b w
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of ignorant men who have po ideao’ the
proper qualifications for so nsible a
PI . An noskilled mﬁ.m
ty. ith pleaty o! normul sehools and
training schools for teachers,
cose for the election of 1ncompetent teachers,
There is no de‘ense either for making a
scbool & reward for politieal service,
Althotgh the school system is the most
institution in the country, nobody
will pretend that very moeh might not be
:out l;t:ugc lh?l better. There shonld be
ore ntion given to arranging buildin
for health and convenience. Molgen Ml.s
be npou school hoards. Evesing study.
should be determinedly frowned down.
Teachers should not be required to take
work home, Moreover, they shoald not be
g'ddv girls, who hate everything sbout &
school except the puy. Instead of being s
sort of asylum for impecunious and incom-
petent girls—as s0 many are until some
** 00l"” man comes slong to install them a8
eqoally incompetent ho
schools should be in the bands of sensible,
large-hearted teachers, who have a talent
a love lor the business and can raise it
to the elevation its importance really de.
serves.

However, the responsibility comes back
to the pcop!c themsel ves—no, not the people
—bat the yoters, many of whom can them-
selves neither read nor write,

Bessiz BRAMBLE.

FISHING FOR TURTLES
As Boon as the Game Strikes the Hoek the
Angler Mast Ras.
Frovidence Journal.)

While there is a great amount of plessure
in eating turtle soup, there is an eqmal
smouct in catehing the "eritter,” During
the early morning bours, after his lordship
has returned from his walk, is the best time
to fish for him. This may seem strange, bat
fishing for them is the omly method used
here to captare them. They will be motion-
less near the surface, their great heads stick-
iog ont of the water like the end of a big
stick. Ifa fly or bug goes into the water,
down goes the turtle, 2nd in an iostant it
has & luscious morsel. An earthworm is a
desirable feast for a turtle, and these are
generally used for bait, The tackle is
very primitive, and consists of a strong line
and s eodfish hook.

Bait the hook with a large bunch of
worms, and Lhrow in where the turtle was
last seen, or, if its head is out of water, throw
the bait directly in front of it, The bite is
very easy, and when a short pall on the
line communieales the faet to the sngler
that a tartle is st the other end, he muost act
carelully and quickly. A sharp jerk will
generally fasten the hook into the horny
mouth, and then the fun begins, especially
i. the turtle 15 & 40-pounder.

The chances are greatly in favor of the
tartle if a novice is at one end of the line,
and an expert fares but little betier if the
turtie bappens to take the bait pear the bot-
tom. The great secret in the landing of the
game is to keep it from the bottom. As
soon 88 the turtle finds itself booked it
makes for the so t mnd on the bottom, and
iz 85 aale thers as a covey of birds which
takes fo the swamp for protection when pur-
sued by the hunter,

The novice will invariably try to land bis
first turtle by pulling io the line hand over
basod. By the time ten feet of the line is in
there is a strong pull as i’ a snag had been
struck, and 1t generally proves to be & snaz.
The tartle sinks into the wud, and it is al-
most impossible to move it

The only way to land the game is to take
the line over your shoulder as soon as you
feel the sirike, and run.as fast ss possible,
As long s the turtle is kept in the water
and on the jump yon are sure of the game,
As soon as it is landed it is killed by shoot-
‘ing it in the head,

In Oue Case It Caused n Divorce, and In
Another Balcide.
Brooklyn Eagle.]

Nothing is mors powerful to evoks re-
membrances than perfumes. A doctor cites
the following striking example: A nich
man, rather nervous and delicate, bad been
married for about ggyear and loved his wite
most devotedly, w she, by chance, took
to asivg ylaog-ylang. This perrume hap-
pened to be the ome which a former lady-
love had constantly used, and the com-
parison of the two women provoked by the
similarity ol scent caused the man to re-
member the virtues of the absant one and
the de.ects of the present one so vividly that
an estrangement ensued, which terminated
in a divoree,

Apother story had a more trugle end.
The poar man whbo is the hero of it was
affucted with too much wealth, and, there-
fore, had too much leisure to think. He
was also @ victim to the ninetleenth century
diszase, having too highly strung nerves,
sod, besides, had the great misiortane to
lose & wite whom he loved most ondly, Hia
anxions friends were somewhat reassured
when his grief seermed somewhat abated
aiter the first six wmonths of ng sod
mourniog. But one fne morning they
learned be had ecemmitted suicide, after
leaving the followiog lines on his desk:

“I hoped to be able to survive my sorrow,
but in looking over some of her lsces
found a flisk of her favorite perfume.
When Itried to open it it fell, broke, and
the periume spilled over the carpet, soon so
filled the house with the odor that I grew
oruzy with the idea thut she was near me
and ealling me to her, and I must, must an-
swer

How an Agrent In the North Protectod His
Jug of Kentucky Goeds
Brookiyn Eagle.]

Away up io the North one time I was sit-
ting on the versnda of an Indian ageot's
bouse, talking with the agens himsell,
when I suddenly csught sight of & dusky
face peeping alyly out of the storercom
window. I was going to give the alarm,
bat the sgent made men to keep guiet
and I subsided and wateh By wriggliog
along the frnund like a snske an Indian
had passed io front of us, concenled by the
the veranda pl.n.rornl end hed gained the
side o! the house, got in & window and was
now engaged in stalking a demijohn of fine
old whisky which stood in plain sight only
s faw lect awsy from us, He proposed to
get that demijohn sod gulp down » qoart of
the fire water the moment our hesds were
warned.

Meanwhile he was Iving low, with hiseye
on us. The agent ealled myatiention hslle
boat on the river. [ looked atit, As 1 did
there rose trom the storeroom a voller of
sharp yells, Turoing my head onee moreJ
saw the noble mavage dancing ‘rantieslly
about with the demijohn io bis hands. ‘His
contortions were s esutfon to Carmencits
and the Naoteh girls, and his vocl erations
would have thrilled an Italian prima donna

with eavy. Lnotini:t the agent Lsaw bim

engaged in turning the cgank of an o

muchioe

...m“"mn-.a d;:eh;‘dh shot out
an odian.

of the storeroowm window aund fled the

rie. Justa puff of brown dust hs
outol sight like s shooting star,
all we saw of bim. Evidently he had

wus
re-

was not so reserved as in letting

inct appear.
. Aftor Him Every Day.

suppose thess dog dags go pretty hard with |

i
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While Fickle Fortane's Frown Is Consid-
ered Discreditable.

A GLIMPSE OF LIFE'S DARKER BIDE

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATON. !

Bome of us who remembered his existence
‘were recently rejoiced to learn that a former
Pittsburger had “struck a streak of luck st
Isst.” It was good luck, and consequently
good news; for it ever s man needed good
luck, he did. Bad luck he bad in excess of
all need or desire. He was pever in any
sense 8 conspicnons man; the community at
large took no nots of him; 8o the community
at large knew nothing whatever about the
ups downs of his earser. But there
were those who had interest in him, and

these knew that the “ups” in his experience
bad been such rare events that be conrt tell
them off on the fingers of one hand; while
the “downs' were so frequent that his
friends always looked for bim in the bottom
of the furrow,

And they generally found him there.
Somebow he was perpetually under the har-
row, The hurrow was uot good to him; but
rolled him over and over without merey,
bruisiog and seratehing him o that his sore

laces ecould not bhe counted. Some men
ve command of fate. Not this man. Fate
bad command of him, apparently, and ruled
him pitilessiy. Delest became a habit with
him; and the babit of defeat is a bad habit
to fall into, making defeat so much ensisr
next time. As nathing suceseds like sue-
cess, 8o nothing fuils like failare. Repested
disaster makes the victim’s kindest iziends
eruel. They help the next disuster forward
by expecting it 1or him. They withhold the
stimulus and inspreation of their confidence.
That is & privation they do not suspset. The
fighter needs to expeet victory; next to that
he needs to have victory expected by others,
It is a bitter struggle whea neither of these
conditions exista.
L B

Boccess at Last.

Baut at last thisman of failure bas become,
in bis wmall wey, a man of success. It is
only s small way. The great public will
know as little of his snccesa as it knew of his
failure. But the success mesns as much to
him as the greater triumphs of greater men
mean to them. Itis hisconquest of adversity,
the achievement tp which be had given his
life. Theretors it is symbolical. Perhaps
this change in the order of his experience
ocoupies this man's mind so fuily that he
does not notice how his friends speak of it
Perhaps, on the other hand, he does notice
it, and inwardly protesits against the injus-
tice of it. Certaloly he has right to make
such protest,

. He has “struck s streak of luck,” his
friends say. Theydo not say that be has
conquered difficulties, overcome obstacles,
fought his way onward againse discours,
ments which would have driven another
man (o nerveless despair. That is what he
has done; and luck is given the eredit of it
Mark the eoatrast. In these other times,
when misfortane bad him at ita merev;
when hope tarned her back on him; when
success and be were uiter strangers—then
there was no talk o luck. He himsel/ was
held acenuntable for all that—*"there was
a screw loose somewhere in him;” ‘‘there
was somezhing wrong in his makesup” “he
did not koow how to manage. Nuobody said
then that be had “struck a streak o luck™
—such luck as chills the lue in a man’s
beart and makes his fight with circum-
stances & campaign of heroism,

P

Net Exnctly Juur.

Now, why should a man be held responsi-
ble tor his fuilures and be denied credit for
bis achievemenis? In the case of & real
geounine Hestruggle like this the award
should be the other way,if there is to be any
such distinetion. Io such a csse if there ia
any luck at ail it is a thonsand times more
apt to be bud luck than good luck. All the
force of pature and circumstance and what
we call chance seem arruyed against the
man who hus to fight.  He does not happen
upon suceess; he wins it; he conquers it; he
takes it captive with a strong hand, And
then his friends say be hus “struck s streak
oi luck.”

To that extent his snccess does not sue-
ceed. It fuils to command & reengnition
where it sureiy ought 1o be mognil:Tl Here
is a man who set 1or himself an object to be
gained. To the gainiog of it he ast all his
strength and ull his energy. He strove for it
without ceasiog, and with resolute, intel}i-
gent and unlalteriog purpose. He wasoiten
overthrown, and from every fall he studied
the lesson buw to prevent unother such. His
finul trinmpn was the blossom and result of
nll the efforta that had seemed isilares,
Surely that deserves something better than
to be ealled “luck.”

And what is so that we may recog.
nige it and do justice to the man who gains
it? Ion deciding chat there is more peed tor
diserimipation thun we might suppose, we
must diseriminate between the tuct 0! success
and the rewards o suceess, Iostead of dis-
criminatiou there Is upt to be much con-
rusion here. The ion of the prige is
held to stand or ail the rest. It does met
Men bold the visible rewards who have
jniled most dismally, Other meo are denied
the reward who bave sncceeded grandly.

.
Milton's Reward.

John Milton bad rather more than fair
sueccess as & poet, but of the rewards his
portion was mesger indeed. His mighty
fame? That can bardly be called a reward;
it is simply the acknowledgement o his
SuoCess, ‘Fheu have been & hondred feeble

pers sinee, who cunld not even succeed in
ﬂwln; oue note from his trumpet, but
whose tailures have brought them a thons
and times the rveward that his succems
brought him.

Now and then the man who has woa the
medal receives it; quite as frequently the
msn who bas won the medal never sees it;
very often the medal shiges on the breast of
one wvot worthy even to touch the riblon it
hangs by. The oross of the Legion may dee-
orate acoward; and a hero may go with-
out it

Has the coward smcceeded, then? And
bas the hero iniled? Not so. Soceess and
failuore are facts ol deeper significance than
that. They wean other things than the dis-
tribution o _prizes. But they should mesn
‘that also. Desert and reward shounld go to-
gether as capse and effect. The man who
wios should have bis winniogs without de-
fanlt, While he who isils may wear the
medal of success, be who suéceeds may well
ask it succese is hot & {ailure, -

There is a roolish half-idea mﬁln:
that the earnest, high-minded worker shoul
be satisiied with the blessed inner con-
sciousness that be has socceeded. He
should be content with the trinmph of the
abstruct principle he bas striven for. To
take thought of the witible sad material

The yisible sod muaterial rewards of this
world are what a maa lives on wnile he con-
tinues in this world, The blessed iomer
gunsciousness be issure 1o have it he has
| done good work, snd done it sitafully. Bus

be eannot sopport bis fumily io & satisine-

bluted inner

thing. He designed and exsoutsd some
pictures for an sdvertisiog firm which had
something to sell, The pictures were
:iel-ns, embodying in a small way all the
igh artistie prineiples of this man’s artistie
code; and he got better pay for them probe
ably than be had got or all his other work
put together. But therein lay bis offecss
according to the eritic whose ronches [
read. The artist had cheapened hisart. Ha
bad degraded his high mission. Providence
bad intrusted him with the work of teschiog
to the world & lofty lesson, and be had mads
his great falent & matter of vulgar mer~
chandise,

- B B
The Stern Necvasition

Well, why did the artist make & trade of
his art? Bimply becauss he had not ob.
tasined the due reward for his legitimate sue-
cess. He was entitled to that as part of his
wages for baing a prophet and an apostle.
11 it had been !'or‘lhml:lllng the advertising
firm might havesued to him ia van, But
the plaiotive critic mosns, he should have
sacrificed himself to his art and to the wel-
fare of the world, The world was entitled
to nis highest effort in its bebalf. Isthe
world a mendicant theo, to take the bess
that & man bas and not pay him tor it? It
Eave this man fame; but that was only the
acknowledgment of ita debt to him. So long
as it did not pay that debtthe success of thad
eminent artist was a (ailure,

Perbaps there is little profit in dwelling
on all this. Perhaps, on the other haod,
thers may be a pood deal of profitin it
Pethaps the time is never wasted which wa
give to thioking over a wroog state of
things which may be righted. In that wa
reiorm begins. And common bonesty w
bear a great deal of thinkiog npon. This
particalar branch of the subject has mueh to
do with the least as well as the zrxtql of
us. Itissswull matter, perhaps; & matter
rewote from all our interests, that an artiss
ol geniua could not get proper pay for his

per wark, and so did inlerior work which

e could get pay for. But it is s diflerent .
affnir when some of its results are consid-
ered. Itisastill smaller matter that the
hamble Pittsburger I spoke of at first should
be denied the manly award of just com-
mendation when he has triumphed after &
life ot bitter struggle. Boi that also has its
logical relutions which make it an affair of
some importance to all of us,
% 3

Worthy of Thought.

Humsn pature has its weaknesses; and
among these is a full appreciation of the
prizes which belong of right to successful
effort. In the minds of many mea the
prizes are the main thing; in the minds of
all men they sare well worth considering.
Those who are content to work through life
with only the consciousness of well-doing
for reward are lew indeed. Thoss wheo
wonld work faithlully lor that reward added
to the more substantisl prized are
mouy. It isa pity thas all of these should
not be able to see just what they would like
to see—und ouoght to see—when they look
into the future; but some of them are not
satisfied with the outlook. In one direstion
they see an eminent wan of genius, who put
the best o his genius into work which did
not bring him quite esough bread to eat. In
another Lhey see an obscars man who put all
the energy of his life into & strupgle sguins
adversity, and when be had won the ficht
did not get s word of credit for it, Eise-
where they see men who have succeeded in
living apright lives o/ honest bard wol
without a dollar to show for it. And stil
elsewhere they see men—and pleaty o them
—who have s lurge share ol the prizes io re-
turn for the sligh'est possible amoustef
bard and earnest work,

These are not wholesome things to ses,
Now and then & mnn who sees them decides
that success is a failure. The prize is what
he wants. The hard work of success may
not win it for him; and he stunds just as
E:od & chance to get it witheut the work, he

lieves, Bo be will Lry for it the easiest
Way.

The results of this rather irequent deter.
mination are o: some moment to the most
thonghtiess among ns. Withouat them there
would nut be so many peopls in the peni-
tentiaries, or 50 mauy more onlside of them
who ought to be in.  James C. PURDY,

BOLTERS NOT OUTCASTS,

Mesars. Hiscock, Deprw and Reld Ine
cluded Among the Kickors.
Harper's Weekiy.l

The sharp deonnciation which is directed
st Senator Plumb and Mr. Halstead, snd
other Republican dissenters irom the strict
letter o' the tariff and eleetion bills reminds
the Herald and other ohservars of the 'agk
which Colonel Higginson used (o remark in
in 1884, that boiters, if they r-Laul. are
readily forgiven., In this State Mr, His-
cock, Mr. Depew and Mr. Eeid are among
the most eminent and henored Republicans,
They are also among the most severely
orthodox. But they all resoluteiy opposed
the Republican Presidental candidate im
1872, .

Mr. Dopew was the unanimons choice of
the New York Eepublicsn delegation 1n the
eonvention of 1888 for President. Yet im
1572 be was the ocendidate for Lieutenang
Guavernor on the Demveratio ticket. Mr.
Evarts is a Senator of New York io full Be-
publican communion, but be was Asdrew
Johuson's Attorney General, and he agresd
with the Demoerats in condemning General

Bheridan’s course 1n Louisiana. There are
maay other conspicuous and erdent Repube
lican lesders of to-duy who have bolted the
pirty candidates, and bave even voted for
Mr. Tilden and other Drmocrats. Their par-
ty defoction for the time was absolute, Ig
was very much more definite and complete
than Mr. Plaomb's. Mr. Plumb has voted
for smaller duties on crockery, and be bas
exprassed the hope that the people of the
Uuited States may have a chance. Bat he
has not voted agminst the turiff bill, sad
even if he ahould vote against it his oflense
would still 1all far short of the off:nves of
thoss who are now weariog party orowas
and sitting upon party thrones.

There was & New Yorker io the last cene
tary, a party man, acd one of the soblest
poiitical figures and mostillustrious pablie
servants in our history, who said “adber-
ence to party hus its limits, and they are
marked and preseribed by that supreme
wisdom which has united asnd associated
true poliey with reetitude and honor snd
sel ** Thesa are the words of John
Jay, who practiced what he preached.

PHYRICAL POWER,

Tests Which sbow (he Comparative Strsugth
of Men and ¥ omen,

In Paris a well-known anthropologist has
recently carried out u series of experimenta,
by menns of a speciaily devised instrument.
which go to show cleariy the averuge com
parstive strengths o the  lwo sexes
o/ humagity. Oa this sirength.
jostrament the palm of
basd is pliesd, and then the greatest dawn-
ward pressure which the individoal cam

ha

m;:::ni-:umd lPllbi; and the orce thus
work device.

middle clase in societr, with ages waryi
trow 25 to 45 vears, wers testod in this way
by the Prris scientist, with the ollowiog re=
sults: The strongest man of the cowpaay
wap uble to produge with his right husd a
re equivalent to B3 Kilogrammes (a
ilogramme s rather more than two ponsds
and the wealkest )




