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MODERN LOCHINVAR.

By Mrs. M. L. Rayne.

; PECULIAR feature
of the season of ro-
mantic youth isthat

known 4s the elope-

ment period, when
Young . Lochinvar

has reached the
conclusion that he
has more right to
the girl of his heart

than her father,

mother, brothers,

sisters and all other relatives combined.

He does not stop to analyze feelings or

-—motevés, 80does not make the discovery

that his conduct is the result of a lapse

into savagery, hig earlier ancestors

having doubtless been barbarians, who

snatched their savage brides fromthe

family, but in obeyance of the ancient

y marriage customs. No, our modern

Lochinvar imagines” himself a valiant

‘xnight who hurries to save his beloved

lady from the cruel restrictions of dot-

{ng parents, who know that her esquire

has not a flat to his name, or enough

coin of the realm to sustain life in two

persons with average appetites. They
ask him to wait, but he, ignoring the

poetical truth that all things come to

ag him’ who waits, does not have patience

to endure the long result of time. “This

is a matter,” he says in that manly, res-

olute way his sweetheart admires 80

much, “with which parents have noth-

ing whatever to do;” and with the same

weapon attributed to Sampson, he sug-

gests a rope ladder, a moonless night, a

fleet horse which may belong to his

prospective father-in-law, and a rapid

drive in the direction of a minister

(creeds do not form an important ele-

ment in an elopement); then the two

can defy any law of separation—for the

present.

Gilbert Harding and Gussie Marston

>. were lovers, and they had planned an

elopement.

“He was a squire of high degree,

She was a lady fair to see.”

This is‘a trifie overdrawn, but it ap-

plies to their case better than any other

two lines in poetical litérature. He

was really a clerk in a haberdashery

store, and she had just beengraduated

in a sweet gown trimmed with real lace,

She knew absolutely nothing of any-

thing but school lore, and wac as help-

less and ignorant as a girl usually is

who influences a young man to begin

his career by running away with her.

He was quite sure, however, that he

knew enough for two, and what was a

man good for anyway, if he couldn't

face the world and fight its battles for

the girl he loved? So the time was set

for the elopement, the stony-hearted

parents refusing to consider his suit,

because, forsooth, he was poor!

But Gussie loved him ali the better

for his poverty. She had heard it said

that her father was poor when he mar-

ried her mother;‘and they had been

happy and prospered. She did not re-

flect that young people of to-day want

to begin life where their parents left

off.

   

It was the night of the elopement.

There was no moon and the electric

lights were dim and flickering. Gil-

bert had engaged the services of a best

man—his chum, Bob Kennedy, who
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 “ONE OF EM’S GOT OFF.”

, was also a friend of Gussie’s-and who

was to pilot Gilbert through the wing

of the house where Gussie was to meet

them, when the two would escape by a

: side door.

, The girl had taken her = favorite

brother Tom into her confidence, but

Gilbért did not know this. Tom was to

entertain the old folks-and keep them

in the family sitting room until after

nine, the hour which was set for the

elopement,

“The great mistake that people make

when they elope,” sail Gilbert, “is in

setting the hour too late, when the least

sound attracts attention to them.”

It might have been supposed from

, thosé sage remarkw, that he was an old

hand at the business. But he had yet

much to learn.

I have not stated the fact that Gus-

sie’s father was wealthy, but Gilbert

would have scorned the imputation that

this had any part in his plan of marry-

ing her off hand. He knew that in-

stead of the paternal benediction of the

novel, “bless you, my children; bless

yop!” he might,receive the paternal
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crust in acottage.. But he waswilling,
braveboy,toriskit. _ oy,"

.window inanunusedand un-
sindwingofthe building is alwaysa
suspicious incident. <A policeman was

regarding this one from aeonvenient

tree on the opposite side of the street;

but love is blind,so Gilbert did not see

him. He went trough the window

with the agility of a fireman.

“W-j-s-t!” came from within. *

“We-h-i-st!” :

These were the pass words.

“Ig it you?”

“Yes—it’s me,” was the hasty and un-

grammatical reply.
“Where's Gussie?”

“Guasie who?”

This time the voice was a growl. Gil-

bert saw the férm of a man, but tt did

not resemble his friend Bob.

“What will we carry the swag in?”

asked the voice with a growl.

Good heavens! a burglar! Gilbert

felt that his only safety lay in keeping

up the delusion of the other that he was

a pal—he must get out and find Gussie.

“Give it to me,” he saidina disguised

tone, as rough as. he dared makeit.

“Stow that, pard, I ain’t goin’ to run

no risk of that sort—I’ve got the silver,

but the jewelry—”

Flash went a pistol, and the report

had scarcely ceased when Gilbert’s

hands were pinioned, and the police-

man was calling for help. The real

burglar had made a dash for liberty,

and escaped through the window.

“W-w-h-a-t does this mean?” de-

manded old man Marston, as, purple

with rage and excitement, he came hur-

rying in with a light.

“One of em’s got off,” #ald the po-

liceman, “but here’s t’dther rascal safe

enough,” and he howed up_ the sickly

features of Gilbert Harding, who was

ready to faint, but made a bluff to meet

Gussie’s father.

“Ha, ha, Mr. Marston; quite a joke,

taking me for a burglar; ha! ha!”

“Tt doesn’t look very much like &

joke to me, young man,” said the father

sternly; “what were you doing entering

my house feloniously in the night?”

Sure enough it didn’t look much like

a joke now that he saw it on both sides.

Where was Bob Kennedy, that he did

not step forward tohelp his friend out?

Where was Gussie? Where was his

own vaunted courage? He dared not

look Gussie’s father in the face, and

say: “I came to steal your daughter.”

“Will you kindly explain to the po-

liceman that you know me, sir, and

that I am not a burglar?” he managed

to say at last.

“T know you, certainly,” croaked the

old man, “but if you are not a burglar

what are you doin? with my family sil-

ver piled up’there/ You can explain

the matter in court. Officer, do your

duty. Take this man to the station!”

Did Gilbert hear aright? He had not

time to discuss the matter, or indeed

to say another word. Some philoso-

pher has remarked quaintly that when

a man begins to go down hill, it seems

as if all creation was greased for the

oceasion. $0 the. way for the depar-

ture of the policeman and his prisoner

was made very expeditious. The other

members of the family made them-

selves invisible, so there was no one to

whom he could appeal, and doors

opened and shut like magic for them to

pass through. And it seemed no time

at all before the unhappy lover was

locked in a cell at the police station.

But he did not languish -there all

night. Bob Kennedy, who had been

late in keeping the appointment, ap-

peared to bail him out, and after rous-

ing several officials —each of whom was

the wrong one—from their beds, he

rescued his friend, and then consoled

him with a cold bottle amd a hot bird in

the early morning hours,

He took Bob’s advice to leave town

on a business tour and to remain until

such time as Father Marston’s wrath

had cooled. There was no notice of

the burglary or his arrest in the news-

papers, and he left it to Bob to explain

away any lingering suspicion against

him.

He was to say that Gilbert saw the

open window, and followed the burglar

to intercept him, or any other harmiess

untruth that seemed to fit in.

Bob did his part so well that before

Gilbert’s return he read in the society

columns an announcement of that

faithless friend’s engagement to the

versatile Gussie. And then it dawned

upon him that there had been no bureg-

lar as well as no elopement. And ke

immediately wrote himself down a

name of three letters.
 

Love and Religion.

Here is an interesting story ‘of the ef-

fect of Christianity upon the lové-mak-

ing of Ceylon. I find it in The Mission-

ary Review of the World: “It is the cus-

tom among the Singhalese,” writes 4

missionary of Ceylon, “to receive a

dowry with the bride; and this varies

from 50 rupees to 20,000 rupees. A

dowerless girl has not much chance

nowadays of getting married. How-

ever, there are exceptions, A young

Christian man fell in love with a very

poor, fatherless girl, who at the time

was also a Buddhist. He wished to

marry uer, but would not do so uatil

she became a Christian. He put her

under the care of a catechist and his  
taboo, and be left to love, ashes and a

wife, who taught her, and he paid for

her board and lodging. After a few

| months she was baptized, and a month

| later married, the, bridegroom paying

for her wedding attire.” ree
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RHODY STAND$ PRE-EMINENT.
She Is Stillthe Most Densely Populated

State in the Union.

Thecen as recentlytakenof the in-
habitants of little Rhode Island pre-

serves the state’s claim, which, al-

though often disputed, has not been

being the most thickly populated state

in the union. Rhode Island is the

smallest of the states in respect of

area, covering only 1,300 square miles,

while Delaware has only 2,100, Connect-

feut 4,700 and New Jersey 8,300. But

the poulation of the state is in excess

of 350,000 and increasing rapidly, Dur-

ing the first twenty years followingthe

revolutionary war Rhode Island, which

became a state in 1790, gained very lit-

the total population reached only 175,-

000, or less than half of what it is to-

day. With the enormous increase of

manufactures, ‘however, during and

since the close of the war, the indus-

trial population of the union’s small-

est state, which now has $40,000,006

invested in the cotton factories, and as

much more in woolen mills, has taken

a rapid jump upward. Since the taking

of the first federal. census in 1790,

when there'were on the average sixty-

three persons to the square mile in

Rhode Island, until the present, when

the average number is 354, the state

has retained its distinction of being

the most closely ‘populated in the

country. °Massachusetts has held the

second-place and Connecticut had the

third until 1870, when New Jersey 8u-

perseded it, and Gonnecticut fell to

fourth place. Compared with some

European countries, however, the pres-

ent density of population does not ap-

pear. so great. By the last official

enumeration the population per square

mile in Belgium was 530 and in Bng-

land 605. Rhode Island has a water

area of 165 square miles, which is more

than ofe-tenth the total surface of the

state. The gain in its population has

been greatest, of course, in the large

cities, but the manufacturing indu-

tries of Rhode Island are diffused so

generally that there are more than a

dozen small towns with rapidly in-

creasing industrial population. Be-

tween 1870 and 1890 Pawtucket

creased in population

27,000. Woonsocket from 11,000 to 20,-

900 and Providence from 68,000 to 132,-

000. Bristol county,, Rhode Island,

which is south of Providence on the

Massachusetts border, has an area of

only twenty-five square miles, where-

as New York, prior to the annexation

of the new Westchester territory, had a

land aréa of forty square miles. An

erroneous notion .gevails in many

quarters that what regulates the den-

sity of population in\a state or county

is the compact habitation of all parts

of it, but the fact is that a high per-

centage of population to the square

mile comes from the number of cities

and towns within the state or county,

and railroads or waterways account

largely for these,
 

Never Served His Sentence.

since, no effort ever having been made

Governor Brown of Kentucky a week

ago,and asked that he be permitted to

serve his term or else that he be par-

doned. The man said that in 1877‘a

jury found him guilty of malicious

cutting and he was sentenced to serve

He was never asked to go to jail, so he

never went.

the remarkable failure to carry out the

or pardoned him.
  

Heathen Mourning.

Fashion among

on the death of a son or husband—

never, however on the death of a

daughter. The crying required by cus-

tom is so excessive that in many cases

it leads to the lbss of eyesight. Many

who have thus mourned have the eye-

lashes turned inward, seratching the

cornea till it becomes opaque or nearly

sightless, or else a cataract has formed

in one or both eyes. These Indian

women literally cry their eyes out. A

recent report tells of a woman who lost

both her eyes, mourning, not for a son

or a husband, but merely for a favorite

buffalo,

~ as

A Hindoo Ascetic,

There has been reported to the Lon-

don Missionary society the conversion

of a Hindoo devotee, & manwho lived

as an ascetic in lonely places, and de-

voted his-life to quiet meditation, The

missionary found it extremely difficult

to show him that Christianity de-

manded of him quite a different mode

of life—to go out and mingle among

men and preach Christ in the noisy and

quarrelsome market place, Though

the ascetic shrinks from this hard duty,

he nevertheless bravely performs it.

 

German Bandmasters Live Long.

The Fifty-eighth infantry’ regiment

of the German army has had but two

bandmasters in 100 years. The present

one; Goldschmidt, has held the position  since 18’ “

overcome for more than a contury; of '

tle in population, ana in the year 1860 |

in- |

from 6,600 to |

A man who eighteen years ago was |

sentenced to sérve a year in the peni- |

tentiary, but who had been at home ever |

to take him to jail, appeared before|

a year in the penitentiary. No one of-

fered to take him to the penitentiary, so |

he went to his home in Clark county.|

What was the reason for |

sentence he did not know. The govérn- |

Hindoo womenre-|

quires an extravagant display of grief |
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SCIENCE UPT0 DATE.

INVENTIONS AND DISCOVERIES

OF RECENT ORIGIN.

 

The Story Told By the Human Hand

A Safety Lamp Burner About | In-

sects — Causes for Discoase — Electro-

Culture for Piants.

ABEL asks ‘what
special character-
istics ate indicated
by a very slender
palm and_ long,
tapering fingers?

Answer: Such a

hand would. on

general principles

indicate a moder-

ate amount of deli-

cacy and refine-

ment, but other features might neutral-

ize this.- Very. tapering fingers, ¢5-

pecially at the tips, are by some au-

thorities said to indicate a parsimoni-

ous disposition. But this may be so

counteracted by large benevolence that

its indicative value is almost, if not en-

tirely, lost. In making estimates of

character, not one indication but many

are to be taken into account. In the

study of phrenology, for example, one

may have large benevolence, but yet

may be so overwheliningly selfish that

the benevolence portion of the nature

is entirely overshadowed.

 

A Possible Cause of Disease-

Eels haye, within the past few years,

multiplied rapidly in many localities,

and a great number of them have been

taken out of the water-pipes of our

cities. Im some instances fish have

been found im the pipes, and living

creatures of various sorts are not in-

| frequently thrown out by the force of

the water. Of course, these fish get in-

to the larger mains, then by tremendous

pressure are forced into the smaller

ones, thence into the pipes, which they

sometimes entirely fill up, shutting off

the water as effectually as though they

were plugged up. A considerable

amount of sickness in one place has

been attributed by the residents to this

state of affairs. If these creatures can

get into the pipes, sticks and other ar-

ticles can get im also, and in one in-

stance some small limbs of trees had

lodged across the entrance to 4 pipe,

and wedged in between these were the

remains of eels, fishes and frogs. The

people living in the district fed by this

pipe had been for some time using wa-

ter literally strained through decom-

posed anima) matter. That there were

illness and death was not at all re-

markable. There should be seme

means by which pipes could be ex-

amined. Opening a hydrant Is all very

well, but who is able to say what may

be lodged at the mouth of the pipe that

feeds the hydrant? As far as keeping

out injurious matter is concerned, the

provisions are in many cases criminal-

ly inadequate. People drink water in

a sort of go-it-blind way; many times

| without thinking of the danger that

may lurk in it; and even though they

might suspect it, are utterly power-

less to remedy the evil.

 
Electro-Calture of Plants.

The experiment stations have been

growing plants under the influence of

electricity. Some garden vegetables are

injured if not entirely spoiled by elec-

tricity. Carrots, peas, cress, spinach

and some others were not particularly

jsatisfactory.. Lettuce was wonderfully

stimulated, but it was discovered that

it must not be continually exposed to

the light. It is stated that plants must

have a certain amount of darkness in

order to flourish. One authority de-

| clares that plants gather during the

daytime forces that-they utilize during

| the darkness of the night. However

| this may be, it is true that plants do

| better when they pass some portion of

| 24 hours in darkness. Among the ear-

| ly experiments were those tried in 1848

| by Beckensteiner, who placed a series

| of wires so that the electricity could

come in contact with the roots of the

plants. During a thunderstorm there

| were sparks thrown out from the wires,

land this created such consternation in

| the neighborhood that he feared to con-

| tinue the trials. Under the influence ol

} electricity flowers bloom much sooner

| and show finer and more brilliant color-

jing. It is, however, necessary always

| to interpose glass between the light

| andthe plant, as the naked light is too

| bright and injures the foliage.

| A Safety Lamp Burner.

A manufacturing company of New-

| ark, is introducing a new Jamp burner

| for -keroséne lamps, as shown in the

ett; which they claim is absolutely non-

explosive, and the reputation this com-

  
  

  

pany bears should make their claims

worthy of consideration. The lamp

can be refilled without temoving the

burner, and in case of overturning by

avcident the lamp is automatically ex-

tinguished before the angle is sufficient

  

to allow the ofl to r
% i

There are seven distine
over the brdi bu ind, tal
altogether,itseems to be a valuable im-
provement in a universally

ticle. We Tl
%

The Granary Weevil| f

This ig the time of year whemthe
farmer will begin to be worried bythe
grain-bin beetle.

i

  

have no reason to expect less trouble
in the future. We will first describe the

illustration. The size of the insects

may be seen by the little straight line

beside each one, the insect as shown

being magnified. The mature weevil is

seen at figure a. His Batin name is

Calandra granaria, The larva, that is,

the form as it comes from the egg, is
shown at b, Thepupa form is shown at

c. Atd is seen anotherinsect,thename

of which is Calandra oryza. Oryza:is
Latin for rice, and this insect is poular-
ly called the rice beetle, because he was

first discovered in this grain. There ts

a striking similarity between this one

and the one at a, but the reader will

notice that the thorax ef a is longi-

tudinally punctured.
The granary weevil fs not an insect

of recent discovery. It is about as old
as history, and we hear of it anterior
the Christian era. It probably once

used its wings, but after many centu-

ries of sojourn in the granaries of man
it seems to have lost that feature. Its
wings remain, but he has not the

strength to use them. ‘The head is pro-

longed in front into a long snout, or
proboscis, at the end’ of which are the

mandibles; the antennae are elbowed

and attached to the snout.

The lava is legless, considerably

shorter than the adult, white in color,
while the perféct insect (a) is of a

shiny chestnut brown color. The pupa
(e) is also white, clear and transparent.

The report of the secretary of agricul-

ture thus describes their habits:

“The female punctures the grain with

her snout and inserts an egg, and from
this is hatched a larva which devours

the farinaceous interior and undergoes

its transformations within the hull. In

wheat, barley and other small grains, @

  
c

single lava inhabits a Kernel, but@ ker-

nel of maze furtiishes food for several

individuals. The chief injury done by

the granary weevil is to wheat, maze

and barley, but it also attacks other

grains. Unlike the moths that attack

grain, the adult weevils feed also upon

the kernels, gnawing into them for food

and shelter.” . aA

The best mode of extermination ts by

means of bisulphide of carbon, placed

im the bins by meafts of a tube. Care

should be exercised to secure only

standard quality. Probably this will

be best done by getting some that is

sold especially for this purpose, as it is

more likely to be of first-class strength.

One brand ‘called Fuma is manufac-

tured by Edward R. Taylor of Cleve-

land, and is probably first-class in

every respect. A! little work early in

the season may save a great deal later

on.—Farmer’s Review.

The Water Tree.

To go into a strange country and be

unfamiliar with the alternatives neces-

sary in emergencies is to start out on a

dangerous expedition but ill-prepared

for the haps-and mishaps of such a

tour, There is nothing more important

to an explorer than a thorough knowl-

edge of botany and bush lore. A little

information of this sort would have

saved many a life and would have

spared many trayelers much pain, de-

lay and weariness. Nature provides

compensations in all of the great ex-

tremes of climate and conditions. There

are regions where water in the way

of springs and streams is practically un-

known, but all through these dry places

grow water trees that yield a bounti-

ful supply to those who understand the

peculiarities of this form of vegetation.

A variety of eucalyptus, a tree known

as the desert Sak, and varieties of

cassia are water trees. A party of

travellers were passing one of the

waterlees districts of Austgalia, when,

by an accident, they found themselves

a long distance from their journey’s

end and.almost perishing with thirst.

Suddenty one of the party, with a

shout, dashed off toward a clump of

trees, calling to hiscompanionsto ‘fol-

low. With desperate haste he threw

himself from the saddle, and digging

with bis hands in the sand at the foot

of one of the trees, he drew out a long

spreading root. This he cut in pieces

and gave to his companions. Each.

put an end of the root in hissouth

and raised the other end aboye his’

A most delicious drink of cool water

poured from the root, a piece twofeet

long holding quite enough .for

draught, The water-bagswere Sill

and even the horses quenche their thirst in this novel. way.
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We have heard a
-great deal about themintime past, and
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