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are many sorrowful scenes
which present themselves
In your profession,” I re-
marked to the surgeon of
nt, as I spent an evening
in bis tent, while we lay encamped
near the river in a Southern seaport
town. :
___“Yea_ indeed,” he replied, with gn
“afr of monchalance. *“But then, cap-
tain, you are a soldler, and you know
how a feliow will get used to almost
anything. You do not shudder now at
seeing dead men lying around, as you
3 used to, do you?”
= “Well, no,” I replied, “that is too
true.”
2 “I remember one ineident in my life,
when a stodent of medicine in the
office of old Dr. F—" continued the
doctor, “that mever hals been erased
from my memory. It is fully a quar-
ter of a century since it occurred, and
yet I remember it well. 1 would to
heaven it could pass from mind.

“War is full of horrors,” continued
the doctor, “and I have been in hos-
pitals where the shrieks of the wound-
od and the groans of the d7ing mingled,
and went about my business almost ad
the welver listens to the sound of his
looms. Baut this is & story of the dead-
foom, where no sound is heard but
the sharpening of the scalpel and the
almost noiseless tread of the surgeon.

“Among the professors in the medi-
eal college at that time was an Eng-
lish surgeon. He was a man of bril
Hant attainments, both as a scholar
and as a surgeon, <

“He was probably sixty years of age,

spoke of one. Why he left his native
fand, and why he hardiy ever smiled,

seemed to know, and probably
cared to ask. We, as students,
paid our money for a knowledge of
giedicine and surgery, and did not

“The winter season of lectures had
commenced, and students from nearly
every section of the United States were
in the city to attend them. Subjects
for dissection were required, and some-
times, llke other articles in the mar-
ket, the supply exceeded the demand,
and at other times the dead-roam was
short. Body-snatchers were employed
at the current rates, and were paid
for the bodles furnished according to
the law of supply and demand. Suab-
Jects were scarce and in demand the
winter I have named, and prices rose
accordingly.

“I happened in the English profess-
Or's room one -morning to examine a
medical work on a subject that re-
qQuired my attention. A gentle rap
came on the door, and the doctor said,
*Walk in.’

“l knew the visitor and his calling
at a glance, His soulless eyes glanced
cautiously around the room, and then
he asked, in a whisper:
~. " ‘Al right, doctor? "
¥ %‘Yes; one of my students,’ replied
the surgeon. R T

“‘Have 4 fresh sfiff, doctor. Found
it floating in the harbor at daylight this
morning. Fewale, about fifty, and
good form. From an English vessel,
no doubt.’

““What is the price? asked the sur-
geon.

“ ‘Cannot deliver it at the college for
less than a hundred,’ was the reply.

" ‘Too much,’ answered the surgeon.
‘You are above the market price.’

“‘Sorry we cannot agree,” sald the
man, with a scow!l; ‘but the fact is,
doctor, no class of individuals take
such risks and work as hard for our
money as us, and mostly for the benefit
of selence.” —_—

“He was about to depart when the
surgeon called bim back. :

“"Make it seventy-five, and you can
bring the subject.

“‘Sorry, doctor, but I can’t. You see,

p Is
Stiff, as he happéned to be in the boat
with me, and come to divide the price,
it Is only fifty each. We honestly
earn'd every cent we ask.’

/" e following day the professor an-

;%miﬁ. How Jong 1 am
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hand, he

“‘Jane, Jane! _ e

Jane!" and fell in arms,
“Restoratives were applled to his

blondless lips, and, when he had recov-

ered sufficiently to speak, he said:
‘Gentlemen, I am 1ll. There will

“What became of the dead body we
It was removed

came of him always remained a mys-
He may have departed for Eu-
rope In the merning upon some vessel
leaving port, or he may have commit-
ted suicide.

River, New York., some weeks after,
but it was too much decomposed for
identification. :

“The mystery connected with the
dead-room was never fully explained.
Rumor had It, but it was never fully
confirmed, that the doctor's wife had
deserted him in England many years
previous to this event, and ran away
with a British sea captain, and that

assomed name. Being a skillful sar-

position he held.

“How the woman met her untimely
death ne one ever knew. Her para-
mour may have become tired of her,
a® |8 the general result in such cases,
and she may have welcomed death in
a watery grave, or she may have acel-
dentally fallen from the ship's deek.
That she was the doctor’s wife there
can be no doubt. .

‘“Now, eaptain,” continued the doctor,
“TI have told you the story of the dead-
room. The mystery connected with
the affair ean only be left to conjec-
ture.”"—New York Weekly.

Can Birds Smell ?

Most sportsmen are agreed that
when a earcass is hidden, by never
so slight a sereen; it is-safe from the
attacks of vultures and other carrion
) emisrs. <it I8 customary, in the tropies,
when a single hunter has killed an ani.
‘mal too large for him to carry home
alone, to d bow!l it and hide the
body in some near-by bush or hole.
On returning with natives to remove
the earcass-a circle of vultures will
vlways be found surrounding the spot
where they have devoured the offal,
quite unaware that the best part of
the killing lies hidden within a few
feet of them. Although all birds seem
to have small olfactory bulbg, there is
congiderable evidence indicating that
they have no sense of smell whatever.
Mr. Alex Hill, of Downing College, re-
ports a number of interesting experi-
ments to test this question. All he
could find in support of the view that
birds can smell is the bellef which pre-
vails among bird fanciers and game
keepers that birds like the odor of
anise and valeriann. This Mr. Hill
considers doubtful. He placed various
substances of powerful odor in and
beneath the feeding dishes of a pair
of turkeys, and in no case did he gee
any indleation of a sense of smell
Camphor, carbon bisulphide, acetylene,
chloroform, prussic acld were placed
so that the odor in full strength sur-
rounded the heads of the turkeys, and,
except in the case of the vapors of
chloroform and prussic acid, which
partially poisoned the birds, there was

Views and Nations.

President Hadley of Yale and a
yYoung man whose appearance was
that of a student once met, says the
Searchlight, in Yellowstone Park, in
the midst of the wonders of nature.
President Hadley turned to the
young man for sympathetic comment.
“This is a wonderful scene, isn't it
he sald.
The young man smiled and nodded,
and turned without speaking to gaze
af the prospect spread before them.

“Do you think,” asked President
Hadley, confirmed In his idea that he
was talking to an ardent student,
“that this chasm was caused by some
great upheaval of nature, or it is the

o -y 1 S

result of erosion or glacial action?
What are your views—"
“My views,” sald the stranger,

quickly., opening a hag containing
photographs, “are only two dollars a
dozen, and dirt-cheap. Let we show
you some."”

——

Don't Boll Your Gerns,

French 'savant, fed two groups of
gulnea pigs on carrots. One group
took the vegetable affer it had been
sterilized by boiling and all germs thus
destroyed; the other after it had been |

this | sprinkled over with dust, or with the

soll in which the earrots had been
grown. Of seventeen subjects in the
first group twelve died before those
in the second, and the Investigation
showed th:l:. the tmll absence of
 germs In_the sterllized food impaired
the digestion and lowered the assim-

A body resembling the ]
.| doctor was found floating in the East

the doctor eame to America under an |

flative power of the unimals. Only |
aummmvmmumm talo;
fed on germ contalning food.—

newspapers, all the newspapers bhave
told about their gowns, their balls,
their grand dinners, their weddings,
their divorces, their departures for Eu-
rope, their returns from Europe, their
their extravagances—al-

force of iteration, by the hypnotism of
repetition, as a tireless advertiser at
last compels you to buy his soap, these
“soclety” people have beenm taken at
their own valuation and in hundreds of
towns and small cities all over America
thousands of women follow their spec-
tacular flutterings with almost reverent
interest. Thus a spurious aristocracy
has grown up Iin thie land, an eris-
tocracy that rests on nelther culture
por wit nor serious achievements, but
simply on money and love of show
and Sunday newspapers!

Yet valn and shallow as it is, this
tinsel aristoeracy is a real power in
America, a great power. It dominates
the social life of Newport and New
York, it decides who shall or shall not
be the “Four Hundred"-—who shall-or
shall pot be nodded to from haughty
carrlages ABd counted “anybody” in
fashionable rathering places. It is en-
vied, feared and imitated, worst of all
it 18 imitated! Women from every
part of the country come to New York
and see these “leaders” of society (they
are always on exhibition), observe their
gowns and wmanners and hear about
their morals. “Ah,” says one, “so she
is in the ‘Four Hundred,' that girl wno
used to make her own dresses.” And
another says, “So she got a divorce and
married a millionaire!” And another
says: “What, that woman a Newpeort
swell, when her father was Jame@, the
miner!” And another says, “They tell
me this lady drinks too much, and that
one never pays her bills, and another
swears like a pirate, but it must be all
right, for they're in the ‘Four Hums-
dred” " And thousands say, "But I
am as pretty and as clever as they are,
why shouldn’'t I do as well? And if
they do this or that to succeed why
shouldn't I do the same?" And back
they go to their homes in numberiess
towns and small cities carrying with
them and spreading the seeds ol reck-
lesspess and discontent. Nor can any
man tell into what miserable harvest
these seeds may grow, inte what ex-
travagance, into what secandals and
wreck of homes.

And even among the great hody of
American women who would stand
firm against such demoralization, there
may be noted & cerfaln lowering of
moral tone as the result of influences
“from above;” théy tolerate or praec-
tice gambling since the “bridge"” craze
started, they drink more than they
did and are less sure than they used
to be !hat is or Is not becoming in a
"dmn. e s TR To
An amusing illustration of this last
point was offered recently at Palm
Beach. One day in the height of the
season there appeared at the bathing
pool a strikingly handsome woman in
a much diminished bathing suit. It
was made in one plece, much like a
man's suit, and there were no stock-
ings, There sounded forthwith a scan-
dalized-chorus from all the ladies pres-
ent; they were quite horrified, and
protests were made to the hotel man-
ager. t the next day it transpired
that the wearer of this outer garment
was Lady —, of the smartest set in
London and the smartest set in New
York, and straightway the murmurs
ceased. re

“Well,” siglied one of the ladies who
had been most strenuous against this

~— 4 Pr— A Charrin,®  QIstinguished | immodesty, “if I could swim as well]

as Lady — 1 suppose I should do as
she does.”

And the hotel manager, knowing the
ways of the world, decfared that Lady
| —— “might-wear any

being rich and a soclal power, she
could do no wrong. ;
our spectacnlar

Wherever we follow
ch (the newspapers force us to follow
them), we them parading like ec-

ings in Baltimore after a

“old batbing sait
she wanted to, or none at all,” since,

| tea-cup; the recommendations to

and show and money!

say that, In censuring extravagance I
am striking at the effect not the causé,
and who urge consideration of what
they think the greater question, how
the rich got their enormous fortunes.
No doubt many of these fortunes were
obtained by unfalr means, by unjust
diserimination of laws, by trickery and
frand, by stupid luck, as in farm hoid-
ing on Manhattan Island, and no doubt
such fortunes should be made impos-
gible by law, by a graduated income
tax or a graduated inheritance tax,
Nevertheless, I belleve that the wrong
doge to the people by the rich In get-
ting their wealth is less than the wrong

{ théy are now doing-in squandering 1.}

It Is better to steal a man’s money than
his manhood. And while the Ameri-
can people many mourn the usurpation
of their oli wells, coal flelds, rallways,
meat supply, ete., there would be deep-
er cr.ase for momning if they had lost
pla0 thelr honesty, their frugality and
their peace of mind. In these homely
qualities, not in material possessions,
lies the real strengih of this nation,
afid our profligate rich are doing a
wicked thing when they strike at these
qualities, when, by their glittering ex-
ample, they debauch our sound and
sane middle classes, when they teach
others to do as they have done, and
spread through the body of our citizens
the leaven of dishonesty and discon-
tent. That is a erime never to be for-
given,-for-lt-would work the politicat
ruin of the State throg_‘h the moral
ruin of the people. :

Longfellow as & Portland Lad.

“The boyhood friendship between
longfellow and Edward Deering
Preble has received scamt attention
from the former's biographers, yet the
two grew up together,” writes Peter
Freneau in the Delineator. “Hand In
hand, they said ‘Good morning, mis-
tress,” to the prim ma'am who kept
the dame’s school in Portland. Later,
at the academy in Congress street,
they wielded goose-quills under the
watchful eyes of Jacob Abbott, a ped-
agogue famed in his day. The same
fiying wagon, or stage-coach, that
bore Longfellow off to Bowdoin Col-
lege in Brunswick took young Freble.
Damon Longfellow and Pythias Preble.
It was a happy palr of boys that sat
beneath the Longfellow elms reading
Washington Irving's Sketch Book and
other delightful tales. At an early age
they both began to scribble versea.
When Longfellow was thirteen years
old he published a poem in the Port-
Iand Gazette entitled ‘The Battle of
Lovell’'s Pond,' about which an amus-
ing and half-pathetic story 1= told. On
the day of its appearance the lad read
and re-read it with increasing satisfae-
tion. In the evening, feeling almost
vainglorions, he went to visit at the
house of Judge Mellon, whose son
Frederick was a fellow classmate.
There, conversation drifted fo poetry, |
and the Judge indignantly seized the
morning’s Gazette, and, unconsecious
of the wounds inflicted, called 'The
Battle of Lovell's Pond’ ‘a remarkably
stiff and unoriginal composition." There
were tears on Longfellow's plllow
that night. and in the morning he, no
doubt, confided his sorrow to hls
friend.”

Fat Boy's Schooling.
 “Teacher, my boy ean’t go to school.
He is too fat.”

This is the “excuse” Robert H. Tracy,
8455 Wentworth avenue, might have
sent to his son’s teacher, ke told Jus-
tice Caverly yesterday. The court
fafled to see the force of the argument,
however, and fined the father $5 for
vielating the compulsory education
law. Robert H. Tracy, Jr., 18 eleven
years old and weighs a little more than
132 pounds.

The father said the boy was a victim
of indigestion, and when he sat in the
regulation public school seat with the
desk In front of him he was cramped,
L and the discomfort eaused Hiness. Af-
tér he was fined Tracy told the justice
his son would go to school hereafter,
if he had to hire a bus to get him
there.—Chicago News.
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Colned as a political phrase, “Bou-
doir Counsel” is too good to be lost.
We have long wanted it to describe
these little alry, wise things which
women utter among themselves; those
pronouncements upon the affairs of
the world spoken over the rim of a

) sharp eyes of insectivorous bipds.

§i:

is a clear, pale lavender violet,
a faint pink bloom along the
of the leaf, so that this portion
insect has the exact appearance
corolla of a plant, a foral simu-
tion which is perfected by the pres-
ence of a dark, blackish brown dot in
the centre, over the prothorax, and
which mimics the opening to the tube
of a corola,

“A favorite position of the insect is
to hang head downward among a mass
of green foliage, and, when it does so,
It génerally remains almost motion-
less, but at intervals evinces a sway-
ing movement as of a flower touched
by a gentle breeze, and while in this
attitude, with its fore llmbs banded
violet and black, and drawn up In
front of the centre of the corolla, the
simulation of a papilionaceous flower
is complete. The object of the bright
coloring of the under surface of the
prothoracic expansion Is evident, its
purpose being to act as a decoy to in-
sects, which, mistaking it for corolla,
fly directly into the expectant, sabre-
like, raptorial arms of the simulator.”

A more perfect combination of pro-
tective and alluring resemblance than
the above could hardly be conceived.
The green coloring of the body and
legs of the gongylus harmonizes with
the Tollage among which it rests, and
affords an effective hiding from,

Tk

usual shape and brightly colored un-
der gide of its prothorax and fore limbs
constitute a lure, by means of which
the mantie attracts to itself the small-
er insects upon which It feeds.—Sclen-
tific American,

The Spirit of the Piano.

The fact that the piano is descended
from the spinet and the harpsichord
is still a stumbling block to amateurs
of music; the fact that in tone ahd
resonance it has lately been enormous-
ly developed Is also a stumbling block
to those who write for it. The first
class have entirely neglected the harp-
sichord—a perfect and fully evolved
instrument, the spirit of which is al-
together different from that of the pi-
ano; the second class have been tempi-
ed by the dynamics of the piano to
treat it too much like an orchestra,
and to forget that it is not omly a
solo instrument but really a chamber
instrument.

Its utterance, which Chopin under-
stood so well, is really chamber mmusic;
and there is always something lament-
able to me in the contemplation of a
great artist distressing himself and his
instrument in the attempt to fill a
large concert-room with exaggerated
expressions of a delicate and intimate
tem:perament. The effect is never en-
tirely satisfactory, however great the

macy which is surely the very essence
and spirit of the plano cannot possibly

be maintained in the presence of a

large and miscellaneous audience.

When we cousider among all our im-
pressions of planoforte music the mo-
ments that have given us memorable
pleasure, we find that they took place
in intimate assemblies where some one
played and some one sang, and where
the atmosphere thrilled with just that
amount of electric disturbance which
we call sympathy, which is born with
the meeting of friends and dies when
they disperse—Filson Young, In the
National Review.

A Graphic Description.

Shortly after the introduction of the
electric telegraph into Scotland a West
Highlander, who had been to Glasgow
and was, consequently, supposed to
have got to the bottom of all myster-
jes, was asked to explain it. “Weel,"”
sald he, “it's no easy to explain what
you will no be understandin’. Baut I'll
tell ye what It's like. If you could
stretch my collie dog frae Oban to To-
bermory, an’ if you wass to clap its
head in Oban, an’ it waggit its tall in
Tobermory, or if I wass to tread on its
tail in Tobermory an’ it squaked Iin
Oban—that's what the telegraph is

2

artist may be; for that note of intl-|
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their lovely blossoms, subject to frosts.
To suppress them would be a loss to
beauty, but the gain in riddance of
moths and destructive boring grubs
would amply offset that.
apple tree’s fruit and large surplused
in insurance compaunies’ vaults have
both been considered inet-
dents to healthy life. Baut if apples
can get along without seeds or fragrant
blooms, and be all the better worth the
buyer’s money, who can be sure that
the insurance companies, taught to live
and thrive without their surpluses,
| may - not, -at some loss of alluring
charm, contrive such economies in the
matter of odor and display, as shall
not only make them safer against mis-
chance, but shall enable them to yield
to their policy holders considerably
more of the “usable fleshy pericarp”
which is the one thing that policy hold-
ers want.—Harper's Weekly.

WISE WORDS.

God is a shower to the heart burned
up with grief; God iz a sun to the face
deluged with tears.—Joseph Roux.

If we had lost our chief good, other
people’s good would yet remain, and
that is worth trying for.—Geeorge Eliot,

Sip and bappiness certainly do not

travel on the same car, for they are
not jourpeying on the same road.—N.
Y. Observer.
L. Men are always walting to 96 some-
great thing. Let them overcome them-
selves, for that is the greatest con-
quest.—Henry Drummond,

“Let patience have her perfect
work” and bring forth celestial fruits.
Trust to God to weave your little
thread into a web, though the pattern
show not yet.—George MacDonald.

Our times of greatest pleasure are
when we have won some higher peak
of difficulty, trodden under foot seme
evil, and felt, day by day, so sure a
growth of moral strength within us
that we cannot conceive of an end of
growth.—Stopford A. Brooke.

1 know of no more encouraging fact
than the unquestionable ability of a
man to elevate his life by a conscious
endeavor. It is something to be able
to paint a particular picture or to carve
a statne, and so make a few objects
beautifnl, but it is far more glorious .
to carve and paint the very atmos-
phere and medium through which we
look, which morally we can do.—
Thoreau.

Down in the hearts of most men
there exists an ineradicable impres-
slon that their popularity would great-
Iy Increase if people knew what real-
ly good fellows they are. Don't smile
&t them., If you will sit down and
think pf it, you will realize that you
are of their number, and, if you are
pot, so much the worse for you: Ir
we do not esteem ourselves, who,
aside from our mothers, will esteem
us?—Success.

How Japan Has Thrived on War.

The record of Japan's recent mater-
ial progress is, it seems, a8 remark-
able as her progress In military
achievement. Mr, F. W, Hewes, the
well-known statistical authority,
writes interestingly on this subject :,I;
Harpers Weekly,  The increase of
postal savings duri the first eighi
months of the war, for example
shows an increase from $15,380,000 t¢
$18,612,000—indicating an astonishing
increase of the sources from which
such savings are drawn; the incomet
provided by Industrial _employment
The savings-bank deposits have in
creased twenty-one per cent, duriog
the same period; there has also bee:
an Increase of bank reserves amount-
ing to 5.5 per cent. an increase of 1000
per cent. iff rice production, of 82 in
exportsy'and of 6.2 per.eeut. -in im-
ports.

Evidence.
A subaltern, who was smok-
ing while on duty, was reminded by a
gentry who bad seen many years' ser-

like

vented and is on exhibition at the
State House In Trenton. It is abso-

m i a8 _ £90it Y "" .
tions to smoke near his post, he
advised the subaltern to throw his




