
WINNERS AND LOSERS.

When men achieve success they try
To let the world become aware ;

Iho winner holds his head up high
And passes with a splendid air.

When people fail they do not shont
Their failure to the" world, but Btrlve,

While keeping men from finding out,
To still, somehow, keep hope alive.?

Men win and proudly tell It, while
*he ones who fail still bravely smile,

And God be thanked that this Is so,
Else as you hurried through the street
for eai-h proud man that you should meet

A thousand would be pale with woe.
?S. E. Kisor.
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IFOR THE BABY'S SAKE, £
"Now, No. 18, finish your ironins,

for I want you in the storeroom."
No. IS did not answer me, but bent

her head assentingly. As she did so,
I noticed a tear fall from her eyes.

I was interested in this prisoner,

tor she was far above the usual class
of criminals' for I was at the time of
"which I write second wardress of one

of the county prisons. I had noticed
her superiority to her fellow inmates.
I confess that I had made her lot
?easier in many ways, so 011 this par-
ticular occasion I needed her help to
assort clothes in the storeroom. When
she had finished her ironing, we were
soon engaged at the easier task.

We were by ourselves, and had not
been five minutes in the room, when
suddenly my charge burst into a fit
af sobbing, and to my surprise, threw
herself into my arms.

"Come, this will never do. What is
the matter?" I said quietly. "Suppose
the governor were to come in; what
should I do? You would get me into
serious trouble."

She, however, continued to clasp
me round the neck, giving vent to
heartbreaking sobs.

"You really must be quiet, and tell
me the reason of this," I said, with
a little asperity.

"I will be quiet, madam, ' she said,
with great effort. "I am very miser-
able and unhappy."

"Of course," I answered, as cheer-
fully as I could. "All are miserable
Who come here, except the hardened
ones. But you will soon be home
again. One short month, and you will
toe with your friends."

"But my child, madam, my dear lit-
tle boy," she sobbed. "He is ill, and
if I (to not see him ere long he may
die. All his cry is for his mother, and
I cannot, oh, 1 cannot got to him. What

shall I do? My heart almost breaks
to see him, and soothe his pains and
troubles. What shall I do?" And she
laid her head on my shoulder, with
a feint, despairing cry which wrung
my heart, for I had two bonnie chil-
dren at home, and my heart went out
to her.

"How do you know this?" I inquired
when her grier had subsided.

"The lame woman who came in yes-
terday told me at exercise, and that
'my boy's only cry was for his
mother.'"

"Well," I replied, "your friends will
take care of him, and a month will
soon »-ass ?take courage." And I
kiss-ed her, for I was a woman, if a
wardress, and apt to harden my heart

\u25a0at times.
"But none can take his mother's

place." was all she could say; then
?clasping me suddenly to her, she whis-
pered eagerly, "but if you choose, you
could help me."

"What do you mean?" I said.
"In this way," she said. "1 want to

he at home in three or four days."
"Nonsense," I replied. "You are los-

ing your wits; get on with your work."
She obeyed, but continued; "I know

I can get out if you will aid me a lit-
tle, and no one shall be the wiser. I
\u25a0want you to post me a letter only, and
l>efore long 1 should be with my dear
hoy," clasping her hanfls and looking
intensely at me.

"Now you must put such matters en-
tirely trom you. Supposing," I said,
to humor her, "I do as you suggest,
*nd it was found out, the consequence
would l>e I should lose my pensic'n,
which is only a few years off, and I
have two children to think of, and am
a widow."

She was quiet at this for a time, and
?did her work in a random way; then
suddenly:

"What amount of money do you cal-
culate would bring in interest equiva-
lent to your pension?"

"A thousand pounds," I said, smil-
ing, and believing that it would put
«uch thoughts away from her mind.

She dropped the clothing 'she held
and seized my hands firmly. "If you
were to receive one thousand pounds,
would you help me? Swear it by the
love you bear your children, and as
you hope for their welfare."

"Oh, yes, I'll promise that," I re-
plied, to humor her, for I thought she
xnust be a little distracted with grief.

"Remember, that is a solemn prom-
ise," she said, and just upon it the
hell rang to close work, and the pris-
oners began to troop to their cells.

At the end of another hour my duty
vroul-1 be all over for the night, and
mfter seeing all the inmates of the
noils I should transfer my keys to the
night wardress in charge and go home.
Whpn I came to No. 18's cell I found
her calmer, and, putting her arms
around me, she embraced and kissed
s>e, whispering: "Good night, dear
JRiulam. Remember, and God will
bless* you." I passed out and left her
tor the nght. hoping that she had for-
gotten her Idea of the letter.

As I livefl outside, I soon put on my
hat and cloak, which covered my pris-
on uniform, and left for the' night,

\u25a0and was soon at home with my chil-
dren. Judge of my astonishment, af-

taking off my cloak,when I put
my hand into my dress pocke", to fluu

an unstamped letter, which Na 18

had evidently slipped there before I
left her cell.

It was addressed to a city 15 miles
away, and my first thought was to de-
stroy it, and I held it in my hand over

the Are, but my heart gave a leap as

I thought of her child; and looking
across the room, saw my own dear
boy, with his curly head bent over his
slate, and my hand stayed. I will not
burn it, I thought. I will wait until
morning, and think what I must do

for the right; so I laid it on the man-
telpiece.

After we had had tea I left my lit-
! tit- girl of 12 to clear away while I
| went out to buy some eatables for the
next day. I was away about an hour,
and on returning my daughter greeted
me with:

"Mamma, I bought a stamp and post-
ed your letter just in time. Another
minute and it would have been too

late."
"What letter, darling, was that?"
"The one you put on the mantel-

piece," she answered, laughingly; "and
you owe me a penny for the stamp,

remember."
I sank into a seat, overcome by the

thought that the letter was gone for
good or evil, and at i-e hands of my
child.

I had a restless night, and ongoing

to my duty next morning found my

charge cheerful.
"I know you have helped me. I

know it. I have been dreaming of my
boy, and he said he was better, and
would soon see me."

"Silence," I replied. "I cannot bear
any more of this. I shall get into
trouble."

"No, no you will not; and I shall
bless you all my life But I will say
no more," at which I left her.

Next morning, before going on duty,

I received by post a small wooden box.
On opening it I found a bundle of
banknotes and a letter, the notes be-
ing in 50s to the value of one thousand
pounds, at sight of which my knees
shook under me, the perspiration
rolled from my forehead, and I near-
ly fainted. Here was a predicament;
but I soon revived, and proceeded to
read the letter.

"Dear Madam ?My wife informs me

that you have consented to help her,
and I have received a letter from her
which you have doubtless posted, for

which aid, at her desire, I inclose you
what you need, with many thanks.
Hum this and do not use the notes
for some time, for fear of suspicion;

at any rate, not until you hear from me
again. Tell my wife one word, 'Yes.'
I ask this as a favor."

I dropped the letter in the fire, and
\u25a0then, like a guilty thing I hid the
notes under a loose board in the attic

floor. When I commenced duty and
saw the anxious mother, she looked
at me with eager eyes, and, as my lips

framed the word "Yes," the tears

rolled down her cheeks. "My dear

boy, then, is better; 1 will trouble no
more." I left her, thinking she might
as her boy was better, now give up

her thought of escape and settle down
quietly. Consequently, my mind be-

came easier.

Another day passed, and I left her
once more. All that night it was fog-

gy, and next morning I was, to my

consternation informed that No. 18
had escaped during the night, having

loosened the bars of her window, and,
being a slender woman, had squeezed
through onto the sloping roof of a

building, down which she had crept,
thence down a ladder which had been
left by the painters; and being then
in the open yard of the prison, she
had taken the ladder to the wall, on
gaining the top of which some help
had been afforded from the outside,
possibly by a rope ladder. There all
trace was lost.

Of course I was examined, with oth-
ers, before the governor, but nothing
could be elicited, at which I was much
relieved and thankful, and I never en-
joyed getting home more than I did
that night.

Matters went on as usual, and I had
not touched my notes, in fact, I

Eeemed to care nothing for them ?

when one morning, about six weeks
later, I received a bulky package, ad-
dressed in a lady's hand, bearing the
Canadian postmark. I broke the seals
quickly and found, to my intense sur-
prise, bank notes again equal to the
value of one thousand pounds. The
letter inclosed explained everything:

"My Dear Friend?You will no

doubt have wondered many things,

with others, what had become of No.
18. I am now in Canada with my hus-
band and dear little boy, who is now,
thanks to your aid and God's bless-
ing, quite well.

"You no doubt know how I escaped.

My husband was to wait for me on the
outside, which I knew would be on the
same night on the day you gave me

his message, 'Yes.' I expect you
thought I had given up my idea. I
descended by a rope ladder which my

husband had thrown to the top of the
wall, and behind a fast trotter was
soon in a trusted friend's house clasped

in my child's arms. May you never
be separated from your children. I
must tell you in confidence that my

husband is the third son of a noble-

man. and was unfortunately led into
difficulties, and got into the toils of
a lot of sharpers and forgers and they
used him as a tool for passing forged

notes. I unknowingly got one of
these notes, and tendering it was ar-
rested and suffered imprisonment for
it, as you know, and thus did not in-

volve my husband. I was aware that
when my time in prison was over,
that we should leave the country, as
my husband had confessed all to his
father, with a desire to mend, and he
promised to start us to Canada with
five thousand pounds. Then my boy
fell ill, and you know the rest. The
first notes you received from mv hus-

band, 1 may at unce say, are forg-

eries.
"Burn them, every one without fail,

and if I might advise you, as possibly
you may have some compunction to
use even the good notes for yourself,

invest them for your children, and may

it be a blessing to them. Good by, my
friend."

Did I do right or wrong?? Woman's
Lifa

LIFE IN LIGHTHOUSES.

Much Worse Than I'rlaon, and Keepers
Lose Their Mimls.

During the storms that rage inter-
mittently around our coasts in winter,
the landsman's mind turns in sympa-
thy toward those who in ship or life-
boat are fighting the waves for dear
life. But how often does he give one
thought to the men who immure them-
selves in the lighthouses that stud our
coast line?

"I would rather spend my life in a
penal settlement than be a lighthouse
keeper," declared a gentleman to the
writer, after a visit to the Bishop light-
house, off the Cornish coast. "A con-
vict does see a little of the world he
lives in, but a lighthouse keeper sees
nothing but a dreary expanse of wa-
ter. I am not surprised that many of
them should lose their mental bal-
ance."

The visitor to the Bishop lighthouse

did not over color the picture. It was
only the other day that one read of the
Longships lighthouse, also off the coast
of Cornwall, having been completely
isolated for many weeks in conse-
quence of fearful storms. The keepers

had been reduced to smoking coffee,
hops and tea leaves, though, fortunate-
ly. they had not wanted for food.

The keepers of the famous Eddy-
stone lighthouse not infrequently find

themselves in a similar predicament.

In a gale the waves that buffet them-
selves against this wonderful monu-
ment to the engineering skill of the
country are of such stupendous magni-

tude that they rise to a height of 200
feet, and sweep right over the lan-
tern. To those cooped up inside the
sound of these waves is like that of a
battery of guns at close quarters. "At
such times the house shakes like a
tree with a man on the top of it,"was
the graphic description of one who
spent many years of life there.

The new Eddystone is the roomiest
and most comfortable of all our rock
lighthouses. A sectional view shows
the various compartments, commenc-
ing at the bottom with the water tank,
then the entrance, the two oil recepta-
cles, the store room, the crane, the liv-
ing apartment, the low light, the bed-
room and the service room. Formerly
only two keepers were employed in
the lighthouse, but a grim incident re-
sulted in their number being increased.
One of the two men died. So fierce ran
the seas that the remaining keeper
could not get the body of his late com-
rade to the shore. For a month the
tempestuous weather continued and for
a month the surviving keeper lived
alone in that solitary place with the
body as his only companion. He was
afraid to cast it into the waves for he
might be accused of murder.

Keepers of rock lighthouses do not
last long. The incessant pounding of
the waves against the building, the
loneliness, the want of fresh air and
exercise reduce the men to a state of
nervousness that is sometimes pitiful
to behold. They require a fortnight's

leave every six weeks, but this liberal
allowance does little to improve their
physical state. A medical man whose
duty it is to pay periodical visits to
one of our lighthouses confesses that
there is no remedy for the ills pecu-

liar to the keepers except retirement.
The utter isolation of the silent sen-

tinels of our coast is well illustrated
by the case of the Bishop lighthouse
aforementioned, which stands right out
in the Atlantic. Not once in a year
is it calm enough for the superintend-
ent to land his stores at the lighthouse
steps. They have to be hauled up by
means of a windlass from above. A
\u25a0visitor bold enough to visit the place

is "admitted" in a similar way. He
places one foot in a noose at the end
of a rope, which is thrown down to his
boat, and gripping me rope firmly
above his head he is drawn up to the
"set off," as the plinth round the light-

house is caned. Thence he climbs up
a perpendicular ladder to the door of
the lighthouse.

Superstition adds a terror to the life
of the men in this lighthouse, for the
first structure was washed away bodi-
ly, and the keepers believe that the
rock is haunted. A fear of a different
kind keeps the men of Muckle Flugga
lighthouse?the most northern point of
Scotland?on the tenterhooks of a ter-
rible suspense. On three occasions the
huge black rock on which the light-
house stands has been shaken by an
earthquake.

There is something comical, though
characteristic of the stiff-necked Scot
in a story which comes from a neigh-
boring lighthouse, which is in charge
of two different families. They live
on a desert Island. From year end to
year end they never see a visitor, ex-
cept the man who brings their stores.
Eighteen months ago the heads of the
two families quarreled and ever since
they have ceased to speak.

At the shore lighthouse of Ushinlsh
the keeper's family have to travel 40
miles to kirk. It is no reflection on
their piety to add that they are not
regular attendants.

A lighthouse keeper receives a max-
imum wage of $375 a year, out of
which he has to supply his own ra-
tions. 'ihese consist of such unap-
petizing edibles as tinned beef and
hard biscuits, usually washed down
with weak tea and condensed milk. No
in'.oxicating liquors are allowed.?Lon-
il.m Mail

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY1.

A new element, which has been
named europium, has been "isolated"
by M. Demarcy. It has an atomic
weight of about 151, and in its prop-
erties lies between gadolinium and
samarium.

A certain species of beetle at Berke-
ley, Cal., has been observed to collect
in considerable numbers in the neigh-
borhood of a local smelting works,
alighting on the warm slag and appar-
ently enjoying the fumes.

\

It is not probable that food has any-
thing to do with temperament or tem-
per, except as one may be irritable
from over-eating and bad diet, with
consequent indigestion, or, if a very
hearty person, one may have a sur-
plus energy that wreaks itself in any

way that inborn and indulged pro-
! clivities and passion impel.

A French hygenic journal states
: that in Tunis the mortality from tuber-

| culosis is 11.3 per 1000 among the

J Arabs, and only 0.75 per 1000 among
! the Jews, who lead pretty much the

same life as the Arabs except that
they daily clean all their furniture
with moist cloths, and never stir up
the germ-infected dust with brooms.

The depths of the sea are nearly at
j the freezing-point: they are subjected

* to enormous pressures and displaced
by slow currents moving from the pole
to the equator. They contain oxygen

! in sufficient quantity to sustain animal

j life, and are deprived of sunlight.

Is it possible to conceive a less com-

fortable habitat for animal popula-

; tion? No, from our point of view;
but it must not be forgotten that we
are neither fish nor mollusks. and that
everything depends on adaptation to

; the surrounding medium.

Among the causes of death of occu-
| pied men in general, phthisis and dis-

j eases of the respiratorry organs most

i generally cause death. Alcoholism,
geut, cancer, and suicide are more
common in city life, while in rural and
industrial districts diseases of the ner-
vous and respiratory systems are more

i than ordinarily frequent. Phthisis
and alcoholism are far below the aver-

i age among agricultural workers. Re-
! cords of recent years show that cancer

is increasing slightly, while phthisis
and all other tubercular diseases are

| decreasing.

The remarkable marine beetle,
Aepys, believed to be, geologically,
one of the most ancient inhabitants
of the British Islands, and found in

both hemispheres, lives under water
when the tide is in.and on dry land
when the tide is out. The air is its
natural element, and as the tide rises

\u25a0 the Aepys hides under a stone, where

' a little globule of air, imprisoned by
its bristly hairs, remains enveloping it
until the water recedes again. Ex-
periments have shown that if the
Aepys is kept artificially immersed for
a long time it falls into a condition of
apparent death, but revives on being
exposed to the sun. It is relieved to
prey on minute mollusks.

A German scientist has given ano-

ther proof of the painstaking nature

of his race in obtaining perfect accu-
racy and the most minute detail of all
things. This savant has measured the
time that is occupied by a wink. He
used a special photographic appara-
tus and fixed a piece of white paper
on the edge of the eyelid for a mark.
He found that the lid descends
quickly and rests a little at the bottom
movement. Then it rises more slowly
than it fell. The mean duration of the
downward movement was from .075
to .091 of a second. The time from
the instant the eye rested till it closed
varied from .15 to .17 of a second. In
rising the lid took .17 of a second. The
wink was completed in .4 of a second.

L«*aon« by rimnogrnptl.
Teaching modern languages by

means of the phonograph is a new de-
vice. It is employed by some of the
many correspondence schools that have
sprung up all over the country in the
last year or two.

At the headquarters of the school
the teacher speaks the lesson into the
funnel of the machine. These records
are then mailed to the student, who
may live a thousand miles away, to-
gether with a phonograph and several
blank records.

In his own home the student sets
the phonograph going and listens
while it repeats as pure German, Ital-
ian or French as the teacher knows
how to speak. Having learned the les-
son he repeats it to the talking ma-
chine and sends the record back to the
school, where the teacher criticises It :
for his benefit.

Printed lessons are sent out also, but
from the phonograph it is asserted the
pupil learns correct pronunciation as
he never could from books, and almost

as well as he could from the instruct-
or at first hand.?New York Sun.

Systematize? Oet Good Pay.

"Systematlzer" is the name of a pro-
fession that has sprung into use of
late years, and the pay is said to be
larger than that of any traveling pro-
fessional man known. A systematlzer
is an expert who goes from city to
city taking temporary charge of large

business establishments, and placing

tnem on a systematic basis. One cf
these experts recently struck Port-
land and is said to have made SSOOO
within 50 days, his pay being SIOO a
day. He is now engaged in the cities
if Puget sound, and notwithstanding

big salary he demands the firms
'or whom he has worked declare they
nave made money as a result of his
ivstematbirs. ?Portland Orcgonian.

Colds
" I had a terrible cold and could

hardly breathe. I then tried Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral, and it gave me im-
mediate relief."

W. C. Layton, Sidell, 111.

How will your cough
be tonight? Worse, prob-
ably. For it's first a cold,
then a cough, then bron-
chitis or pneumonia, and
at last consumption.
Coughs always tend
downward. Stop this
downward tendency by
taking Ayer's Cherry Pec-
toral.

Three sizes: 25c., 50c./Sl. All drniflstf.

Consult your doctor. If he saya take it,
thsn do as he says. If he telf* you not
to take it. then don't take it. He know*.
Leare itwith him. We arn willing,

J. C. ATEK CO.. Lowell. Mast.

Children'* Riffhti.

All that a child wants is a chane«
to grow and to learn by experieno»
his duties toward the world. Out
duty toward him, as wise and en-
lightened parents, is to be consistently
kind and considerate, because he has
sensitive feelings, just as we have; to
be tender, as lie is dependent; to be
patient, because he partakes of our
own faulty nature, and loving, because
only in the atmosphere of love can
goodness flourish. liut, above all. we
should be the watchful protectors of
his natural rights and privileges, be-
cause he is little and cannot protect
himself. Florence Hull Winterburn,
in Woman's home Companion.
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J Triflingthat Costs.
Neglect 'A

/ J
$ Sciatica and lumbago

And ycu may be disabled and J
£ incapacitated for work for

/|
many long days. J(

| jjj

iStJacobsOill
&

5 Willcure surely, right away.

I jj and save time, money and 2g suffering It J*

| Conquers Pain |
rj Price, 25c and 50c. $

| * BCI.D BY ALLDEAI.EHS IN MEDICINE. 3

lOBTLM GOLD"
I DIT. EADWAY & Co., NEW YORK:
j Gentlemen?l send inclosed M. O. for
! which vou will please send me one dozen
I Radway's Ready Relief and one dozen

Radway's Pills. Your Ready Relief is
considered hereabouts to be" wortli its
weight in gold. This is why lam induced
to handle it. I have handled Oil for
some time, but I consider the R. R. R.
far superior to this, as it gives better sat-
isfaction. J. M. ALEXANDER.

Hoxban, I. T,

Radway's Ready Relief cures the worst
pains in from one to twenty minutes. For
Headache (whether sick or nervous),
Toothache, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Lum-
bago, pains and weakness in the back,
spine or kidneys, pains around the liver,

I pleurisv, swelling of the joint' and pains
of all kinds, the application of Radway's

j Ready Relief will afford immediate ease,
I and its continued use for a few days effect

a permanent cure. Sold by druggists.

BE SURE TO GET RADWAY'S.

pJBBYSi
HI Atlas JfP^
j World'liP

< > £
< > Containing thirty-two new maps, pub- \u2666
j J lished expressly for us by the largest T

< > map and atlas publishers in America, is <£
[ < > just out. It is complete to March Ist, \u2666

j 1901. Indexed, and gives new maps of x
I < 1 China, South Africa, the Philippines, *

j < \u25ba Cuba, Porto Rico, and is of as much J
j J | practical use as any atlas published. J

' < , We mail it to any address for Ave 2- £

; < > cent stamps. Address £
| J | Advertising Department 2

Libby, McNeill & Libby, 112
| ;; CHICAGO. |
:i THE WORLD'S GREATEST CATERERS |

Capsicum Vaseline
Put up In Collapsible Tubes.

A Substitute for and Superior to Must&r I or any
other plaster an I willnot Mister the most delica.e

skin. The pain allayinsr and curative qua'itie* of
this arti le are wonderful Itwillstop the t othaohe
at once, and relieve headache and sciatica.

We recommend it as the best and safest external
counter-irritant known, also as nn external remedy
for pains inthe chest and sto-nachatidall rheumatic,
neuralgic and gouty c unplaints.

Atrialwillprove what we claim for it, and itwill
be found to be invaluable in the household. Many

people say "Itis the best ofallyour preparations."

Price, 15 cents, at all dnmwsts, or other dealers,

or by sending this an omit to us i'i rostatre s amps

ure willsend you a tube by mail.

No article should be accep.ed by thp i üblic unless
the same carries our label, as otherwise it is not

genuine

CHEESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,

17 St.te Street. New York City.

SB.OO one of the
BUYS best made ||
KM Lb. Platfarw Scales ||

ever Sold. Well made. IS
WILL LAST A LIFE TIME. FULL 4?Size Platform. Catalogue free. jSfe- .

JONES (HE PAYS THE FREIGHT!

HANDHOMK A.MfillKAN I,AI>V, indepen-
dency rich, wants yood ( honest husbund. Ad-

dress .Hm. K., SI .WnrUei m., CiucaKU, 111,

L\l>V AfiKNTs \V ANTKI)for pro<Vshional
t work ;exclusive territory . larjre profits; business

permanent w v Co., Lo<ut BoxfW, Detroit, MWi.

ADVERTISING as?" WS

Q in time. Sold by druggist*. HM

The £ ate Ameer.

The Ameer of Afghanistan was one
of the shrewdest and strongest men
of our time. English ollieials, em-
ployes, and traders who came into con-
tact with him arc full of stories of his
conversation. At the time when the
amount of the British subsidy was be-
ing fixed with him. it was explained
that lie must do this and that and the
other. "You remind me," said the
Ameer, "of a Persian tale. A certain
man took a piece of cloth to a tailor,
and said: 'Make me a morning dress
out of it, and an evening dress?and,
while I think of it, a working coat.'
The tailor did his best, and brought
them all as lie was told. Rut they
were of doll's size. What more could
he do with the cloth V"

The Ameer was not a great admirer
of our system of Government. On one
occasion a very high personage way

conferring with him, and in rela-
tion to some matter: "That is a very

grave question, and I must refer it to
her Majesty's Government." The
Ameer, who did not clwtrly distinguish
the parts of the British Constitution,
replied: "When you ask nie a ques-

tion I am able to answer it at once:

when I ask you you say you must first
ask 700 other gentlemen. I prefer our
Afghan way of doing business."?Lou-
don Chronicle.

JnpaiiPKc Oopprr Minis.

The total number of persons em-
ployed In various services at the Ashio
mines and furnaces is about 30,000,
and these with their families make up

a small city of 17,000. Of these sev-
enty-five per cent, have been born on

the spot, as were their fathers and
grandfathers, and some have never
seen beyond the red hills which close
in the village and mines. They are
cared for by the proprietor, fed and
sent to school until twelve years of

j age. The village has a well equipped
hospital, at which the operatives and

I their families are tended without
charge. Only men are employed be-
low ground to dig the ore, working in

shifts of eight hours. Women are em-
ployed at the light tasks, such as sort-

j ing and washing ore by hand, most of
them being the wives of the miners,

i The average pay per day for those en-

I gaged In manual labor is thirteen cents

i in silver money and a stated quantity
j of rice and fuel, while the miners are

j paid by the quantity of ore extracted.
Ine furnace and shaft men receive
from eleven to thirty cents per day,
and the women are paid seven cents.?
Engineering Magazine.

The Bulgarian*.
The Bulgarians are the equals it

modern civilization of any nation of
Eastern Europe. They are not sav-
ages, as some of the most excited of
our people seem to imagine. They are
a Christian folk, whose good will to-

ward Americans In general and Amer-

ican missionaries in particular hart
been too often displayed to leave room

for any doubt of its existence. Al-
though the Greek Church is the na-
tional religion of Bulgaria, many Bul-
garian public men are graduates of or

have been students at Robert College,
In Constantinople, an institution affii-
late'd with our missionary enterprises.
Indeed. Bulgaria's political and social
development has been In no small de-
gree stimulated by the culture spread
by our missionary efforts. There is
not the slightest ground for the many
slurs and sneers at Bulgaria which
have appeared in the American press
since Miss Stone was taken captive.
It may be added that the Bulgarians
have what many persons well deem
the national virtue of hating the
Turks intensely.?Boston Transcript

Properly I-abeled.

It would not have required a Sher-
lock Holmes to decide that a newly
married couple were the occupants of

a hack that was driven to a hotel in
this city the other day. Dangling from
the axletree. and nearly reaching the
ground, were suspended two good

sized shoes ?a russet and a black.
The hack was driven through a nar-

row passageway to the hotel, when a

head was thrust through a window of
the carriage and a male voice yelled:

"See here, we don't want to stop at

the men's entrance. Drive around to

the ladies' door."
The driver did as bidden, and pass-

ers-by stopped when they saw the nup-
tial symbols hanging from the hack.
Bride and groom were surprised on

alighting to find they had to run the
gantlet of several staring people, and
they will probably continue to wonder
until they are informed how they were
"given away" by their friends.?Bos-
ton Ilerald.


