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“YOU TELL ME WHERE I8 CON- |
RAD™

AN INCIDENT OF THE BROOKLYN CALAMITY.

“NYou will tell me where is Conrad!” said an

old man, bent and gray,

with the passage of the trains, it is true,

' but she is old enough tocomprehend the

~ :Lmner

"

And his apprehension gradu

* allv vanished.

One evening, however, when he went
home he found he had been preceded by

While the flames were wildly dancing, and  the rumor of an accident which had oc

the walls were giving way.

“T haf heard some ones was buried—under”
neath the ruins fell;

He was in the topmost story—acn, mein
Gott! 1 love him well!

“I will tell you how you knew him: he had ' great []‘m"vr but he esc ape d

full and laughing eye,
And his face was smooth and smuing—ana n®

was too young to die.

¢‘Hair he had,
anoder day is done;

curred

_ | over him.
like clouds at sunset when | ]ate to save himself, he laid flat down in
' the middle of the track,

| brakeman had

|

neighboring station, .\
been crushed by an ex-
press train.  Celine questioned her hus
band while they were at supper.  “‘Is it
true that Simon is killed 2 she asked.
“No;”7 replied Laurence, “he was in

at a

' his wonderful coolness.’
“Then he 1s not dead 77" said Celine.
““No; and yet the whole train went
When Simon saw it was too

amd when the

And I luf him—bow I luf mm, ana ne 1s mwe  train passed by he got up again safe and

only son.

“Say, Policeman, tell me truly that this young
man you did see;

And T all each money gif vou, such as lcﬂuld 'Th'lt

bring with me.

i sound.
' made him feel.

I saw him, T asked him how it
At first, he =said, when
the engine went over him, he was very
' warm, after that the time secemed long.
was all. You know Simon is not
Ea*-lly frightened.  He is ready to go to

“Tell me that he anxious acted—that he Work again,”added Laurence,tranquilly.

hunted far and long—
Like as children would be calling for their
fader, in a thronz.

“Or he wounded was! pray tell me; in the
hospital to lie!—

I will just now hasten to him, and I not will
let him die!

“Fell me—oh, vou must not told me—dead
you haf my Conrad see!

Yet, if so is, I can stand dhat—1 did long a
soldier be,

“Only
hear the bullets sing,

But to haf my boy killed this way is a rather
different thing.

home all full of fear,
And I cannot there be going tul I take good
news from here!

““Young he was when we did bring him from
the Rhineland here to be;
I did lf for her and Conrad—she did lif for

him and me.

|

But Celine's anxieties were aroused

' afresh.
Sometime after that the hours of ser-

'vice were Ch'lh"'{‘ll and lLaurence took

'had in the town, and y
for them.

—Death we do not fear him when we

| prescriptions.
“Only—that bis poor old mudder—she waits

post to go to the stotion.

“Other ones we bring not with us; Gott, He

says, ‘These more be mine;’

And we left them all a-sleeping 'mong the

vinevards of the Rhine.

“He haf not a cross word gif us—he haf
love us every day ;

And if he to-night comes home not, *tis the
first night he's away.

“Let me to that fire, Policeman! [ care not for
walls or brand?

Maybe he in there be living— reaching for
his father’'s hand!

‘Tet me there, 1 say, Policeman'! I haf work
there to be done!

Let me go, or I will strike you! Isit that you
haf no son?’
* * * - = * * .

Still the flames were like a furnace, and the
walls were crashing loud,

And the old man, held in safety, fainted 'mid
the trembling crow 1, !

And the mother watched and wondered, with
her great eves scarcely wet;

And, half dazed amid her sorrow, waits for
Conrad even yet,

— Will Carleton, tn New York Graphie.

THE SWITCH-TENDER.

A THRILLING FRENCH STORY.

A little white house scems asleep among
the blossoming apple trees. It is early
morning, and all is light and freshness.
The door opens, a man appears at the
threshold, a smile on his face and an ex-
pectant look in his eves. There is a
movement behind the trunk of an spple
tree. The man’s smile grows broader,
and from the tree, like a dryad, rushes a
charming little flaxen haired girl, who
tarows herself with a burst of laughter
into his arms.

““May I take the little one, Celine?”
said the father.

At these words a lovely blonde made
her appearance.

‘““* Agamm!” she said, with a shade of
annoyance.

“Oh! we share her very fairly,” said
the man, with the kindest and most pa-
ternal smile.
Bumml,
whe

is

“how « juickly the hours Dass
dowu there with me.”

you think I know, when I find
them so long in her absence.”

-t was embariassing. Aimee herself
began to be troubled by this conversa-
tion, and feeling that she could not
please both these beings that she loved so
much, she was ready to cry. Celine saw
it at once and yie ded.

*“ Take her, Laurecce; I wonld rather
have her go than feel badly about it.”

The father at these words showed some
fecling.

** No,” said he, in his turn, “‘keep her,
vou deserve it; you love her best.”

And the discussion began again, but it

was this time a struggle of generosity.
At last the husband took his dar ling in
his arms, and a smile reappeared on the
child’s lips.

Celine looked longingly after them,
and re-entered the house,

(One morning, without saying anything
to Celine, Laurence took the little girl’s
hand to lead her awayv, whena bher mother
suddenly appeared.

“What!" she said. *“*You would take
her without telling me?”

“‘Don’t think that,” said Laurence, in
some confusion. *‘‘We were in fun—we
were going to hide behind the trees and
see you look for us.”

““*Oh!” said Celine, doubtfully.

“‘Listen, Laurence,” she continued.
‘“Aimee grows more restless and trouble-
some every day. It is dangerous io lct
her go with you.”

“What do you mean?” said the man,
turning pale.

*‘I mean that I am afraid of vour rail-
road, with its trains and locomotives.”

‘““You are very foolish.”

‘““Leave her here. I can hardly breathe
while my little girl is down there.
frightful to think of but she might
away and be kill

“‘Don’t talk so, (?ellne.“

*‘She might run away while you are
at the switch, and if vou left it to look
after her, you would faii in your duty,
and mght be the cause of a dreadful
disaster.”

“Oh, Celine, I beg of you, don't!”

get

The y woman did not insist. The
~ switch-tender gradually recovered him-

y poor Aimee!” he cried, embrac-
child franticallv. *“It lﬂoobud
itillnhmﬁotrlghtumm“

1071

' the garden;

“alarm

““If vou knew,” he re-

the night section. He could no longer

' think of t: 1k1n:_': Aimee with him.

One even! inge, how ever, & poor woman
in the village was taken vervill. The
doctor who came wrote a prescription
and said to the neighbors he found
there: ‘‘These medicines can only be
you must not wait
Let one of you o to the rail-
way station, where there is a portable
pharmacy, and ask the station master on
my account for a little laudanum. That
will quiet the pains till you can have the
Which of you will go?”

‘““Celine! Celine!” said several voices.
It was certain that the station master
would not hesitate to give her tlie medi-
cine.

The voung woman thought at first of
leaving Aimee, but, as she had been par-
ticularly restless alldax (‘eline coneluded
to take her. They had to pass Laurence’s
He saw them
coming, and as soon as they were
within hearln" beran to question them.

“Old Gertrude is very ill, and I am
going to the station for medicine.”

““That’s right. But let me have Aimec;
I will keep her till you come back.”

(‘eline lifted the little girl over the
fence to her father,who took the precious
burden in his arms and returned with
her to his box, before which a lamp was
burning.  All around darkness covered

the tracks, which crossed each other in

every direction.

It would mnot take C<line
twenty minutes to get to the station and
back. The child was in one of her most
frolicsome moods; she ran suddenly into
Laurance ran laughing after

more than

her.

‘““You can’t catch me,’

‘“‘Yes I can.”

But the little witch evaded Laurence’s
pursuit, leaving laughter bchind her.
““Here, here!” she said, and rushed to
the track and began to cross it.

“Don’t go there, darling,” said her
father. It was very dark—the switch-
tender could hardly sce his daughter.

“You can’t catch me,” repeated the

said she.

child.

“Come, come here,” said her father.

“Look for me,” answered the child.

“Aimee, Aimee, don't play any more,
I shall be angry. Come here.”

“*Oh! you say that because you can’t
catch me.”

“Come back, I will give you a cake.

* That isn’t true, you haven't one.
You want to make me come back.”

“Yes, I don’t want you to stay there.
The express train is coming.

““Oh! I shan’t let you catch me.
train has gone by.”

*““There is another.”

Instead of replving, the child said:

“Run after me, papa, run.”

Laurence saw there was nothing to be
done but to run after her and take her
out of danger. e rushed toward the
place w here he heard her voice. It was
dark, and Aimee escaped him still. Hs
increased. At any instant the
whistle of the on-coming traim might be

The

heard, and Laurence redoubled his ap-

peals. Iis voice was hoarse with fright.
the fatal moment approached, and still
the child laughed and repeated, ‘*You
can’t catzh me. Now the whistle sound-
ed. The lugubrious call paralyzed the
poor man, and he lost his head complete-
ly. The train would have two victims
if he did not regain his composure. Two
victims! It would be a catastrophe with
incalculable consequences: for a train
was stopping at the station a little way
ahead, and if the express was not switch-
ed off there must inevitably be a collis-
ion. Laurence shook off his torpor.

“Aimee!” he ecried, in thundering
tones,

*‘Here, papa.” And the child con-
tinued to give sharp little calls, which
mingled with the roar of the appmach
ing engine. The instinet of duty, rather
than will, urged Laurence tmmrd the
switch., Ile quued the instrument which
ought to turn the train.
cried, ‘1 must save her. Aimee, Aimee!
“heru are you?" and his eyes sought to
pierce the darkness. The switch- Lendﬂr
with hair on end, thnught of thruwmg
himself before th iron mouster. Put
one chance remained, that Aimee was
not on the track over which the train
must pass. He looked again, and this
time he saw her—he saw her. She

~was there, standing on the very track

‘the

- Aimee would be alive
through his mind like lightning.
| wolﬂd

“be an inquest;

It is

|
|

iwhule being shake.

tra'n must tak{: if he altered
the switch. If the iron tempest did not
take its true course the child was saved.
The train would go on to crash against
the one at the station. What matter?
' All this went
There
be the killed and wounded—
twenty families in despair, but Aimee
would be safe and sound. There would
he would be condemned
to prison, dishonored, ruined! But his
daughter, his Aimee, would live and be
happy. Ah! how quickly one can think
in such terrible moments!

The train came thundering on, but it
could not be seen on account of a sharp
curve in the road.

stir. It seemed to her father that she
waited for the train with an air of defi-
ance.

**Aimee,” he re
ntrangled by fear—
. you will kill me!”

Suddenly the advancing lights of the

engine appeared.. The train was upon

him: it was here. The man felt his

He was bewildered

—could see nothing; thought did not ‘ the public

| stop, however, but travcled faster-than

. the train. " 'He recalled in a second Ins‘

hnm lﬁﬂiﬁs i ;ﬁi;"he had

to ¢

 dying.

thanks to

“ND;‘ he

There was still time |
to save Aimee, but the child would not |

peated in a voice
““Aimee, come here; | 3
important fzcts I picked up on a raiiroad

The problem was before him
his daughter or others? There was no
alternative without a miracle. With
astonishing promptitude the sentiment
of duty beecame most powerful, and he
seized mechanically the handle of the
iron bar. The stoical soldier at this mo-
ment was uppermost, and eflaced the
father. e pushed, hardly knowing
what he did, and the express train
crossed the switeh.

On, on it went, and he could see it
passing before the station, going by as if
it were happy to escape a d.m"'r:: and
disappearing in the darkness. I)uh had
been strongest.  Stupefied, --t'l_::g_rml.,

HIPI'UCIII{‘H?&. lLLaurence was rooted to the |

spot, holding still the cursed handle
which had helped him to kill his child.

““* Now,” he said, ‘‘1t 1s my turn te
die.”

The other train was about to pass. e
stepped forward, crossed his arms, and
awaited it. The whistle sounded,
heaving engine pulled.

Bewildered, thinking of nothing, there | -

he stood.

the |

But that instant a burst of laughter |

soundea behind him. He turned, wild
with hope.

“Oh, naughty papa! he won't play
with .‘limuu," said the most beloved of
voices,

The child was clinging to him.
rence diud not scek to know how
child eame there alive. lle seized her,
and fled with his treasure into his little
cabin,
before the lamp and looked at hu
could not bear so much joy,
fainting beside his daughter, who,
turn, screamed with terror.

At this moment Celine arrived, She
heard Aimee’s voice, and hastened her
steps.  Then becoming impatient, she
called, ** Aimee!” The child ran to meet
her, eryving, *‘Mamma, mamma, I am
frichtened !”

** W hat 1s the matter?”

““ Papa has fallen down.”

Celine rusbed toward the sentry-box
and found her husband completely in-
sensible stretched on the ground. She
sent for help, and the doctor, who had
not left the villaze, came
the poor man to consciousness.
next day when Laurence rose his
looked at him with terror.
his former bright color he exhibited a
corpse-like pallor, which never lef*
to the end of his days. Laurence was
forced to tell hiswife all.  When he had
finished the poor father turned to Alnee
ana said: ** But, darling, why weren't
vou killed ¢

“Why,” said the child, **1 did what
Simon did. " — Chicago Iuter-Ocean.

e —— —

(ommodore Garrison’'s Romanee,

The second Mrs. Garrison, whom he
married in 1878, i1s a danghter of.J. M.
Randall, formerly a wholesale dryvgoods
merchant of St. Louis, and the story of
the marriage 13 thus related :

“How did the aged commodore
his voung wife?’ was asked of an
quaintance.

“She whistled and he came to her,
my lad ;" was the reply; **but she didn't
do 1t in the spirit of the grl of the bal-
lad.”

Garrison had been for forty vears a
widower. Ile was a testy o!ld fellow,
and had not been suspeeted of earing a
a rap for women.  The possession some
where from §10,.000,000 to $15,000 000,
much of it in complicated use for the pro
motion  of  ratlroad  and  steamship
schemes, had harassed him all wintes
and spring, and he had gone to Long
Branch for rest and quiet. Ile took a
suite of the best rooms in the row
of cottages which are an annex of
the main establishment, ecalculating
that he would there be a little re-
moved from the bustle of the pub-
lic house. And it was for a
few days as he had fondly anticipated.
Then the family of John M. Randall, of
St. Louis, took possession of ﬂ.l]_]ﬂlnlﬂ”'
apartments. They numbered a half-
dozen persons, len:ling a whistler.
Through the thin partition the commo-
dore heard and was annoyed by the
whistling. He disliked it exceedingly.
He was driven by it to exasperation.
There was a boy in the Randall family,
and to nim the veteran attributed the
noigse. He would not at that time hear
the soit melody of the whistler nor its
clever fidelity to the music which it in-
terpreted, but simply Kkept his ears open
to it as torture. Randall was an ac-
quaintance of his, and one day he said to
him,as they sat chatting on the veranda:
““That boy of yvours will be the death of
me, John. Won't you plug his mouth
Just to please me?”

I-ﬂnll'

in hoer

The

et
ae-

“Oh, it ain’t the boy,” replied Ran- |

dall, ‘‘but my daughter. Here, Letitia!”
It was a lovely girl of twenty who re-
sponded to the call, and was presented to

the commodore. She whistled for him that

and |

evening to a piano accompaniment,
it was no longer irritating to him. They
were married in the ensuing October.

sound securities,

diverted in a more costly manner than
the fair whistler.— Chicago 1'ribune.

('ompa;lionable I"ath;r an:1 NOn.

| know a most estimable father who is
on first rate terms with his own son.
That shouldn’t be a remarkable thing,

yet I fear it is not just as common as it |
IH'II'\,'-‘ I
e has never w lnppwl that

as it were,

uught to be. They are,

together.,
buv He admitted to me that he would
have felt badly if the boy, having the

and restored |

the -
| within bounds when
- her.

Then he put her on the ground 1ast

e

and fell |
- templating  his feet

wife |

Instead of |

him | that you were such an ornery

: ﬁfr:ii;_ﬂlt;
. lines runnine our of 1t

- length,

L Ing.

power, had thrashed him, so he saw no |

reason why he should not respect the
boy's feelings in this matter and not take
advantage of the aulv.-.l.ntugc a father has
over a young son if it comes to a phys
ical encounter. This is certainly a mag-
nanimous view to take, and the son has
grown to be a fine young fellow, whose
conduct quite refutes the saying of Solo-
mon. They occasionally relax into co-
nundrums for amusement, and here is the
latest. They were talking of cocoons.
¢ Why are cocoons like knot holes?” was
the question. The younger had to give
it up, and, after the fashion of the end
man, reneat:d ““ Why are cocoons like
knot holes?” ¢ Because they are not
holes,” was the reply. —Detroit Free Press.

Gossip About Tilden.

Friends of Samuel J. Tilden say that

the Gramercy park sage has developedh

a great love for canaries recently & An
other thing that is dear to great
man's heart is rhubarb pie. ese two

train the other day from a man who
averred that he had seen Xr. Tilden
lately. * According to his tale the old
entleman i8 in much Petter health than

gencrally supposes, and it is
hinted that i1s ¢« ~nding considerable

time upon a m‘f‘ of some myster.=
ous nature, \is political me-
~ York Times.

- heir own

HUMOROUS SKETCHES

Just GCetting KReady,

A New Yorker who was prospecting
in Michigan last fall ecame across: the
manager of a saw mill and bowl factory
combined, and naturally asked him how
business was.

“Well, pretty fairish,

“In debt any¢”

“Well, there's a mortgage onthe saw-
mill.”

‘“Yes.”

“And we had to mortgage the Inm*l
Lu‘tnrx to pay the interest on the other,

“I see.”
““And I believe there’s a lien
gsort on the dam ”

“Ah!”

“And the man who built the mill-
race has a judgment of $600 against us.”

“Anything more?”

“Well, the shenil levied
saw-logs yesterday.”

“‘And then you are pretty nearly wound

" was the reply.

of some

all

O our

“Wound up! Why, my decar man,
you don’'t know us Western people!
That'’s the way we always get ready to
begin solid business!"— Wall Strect News.

e Fiad the ( ash,
Miss Susic had been more than llf-‘-lm”}'
fortunate In Keeping her little brother
James came to see
ller courtship met with a set-bhuck
Saturday night, however. While
James waited for her to get ready to go
to the rink, he noticed little Sammy con
with a look of ab-
sorbing interest.  Jle began to feel un-
comfortable, as will any young man if
vou gaze at his feet lone enough., At
out from the fullness of Sammy’s
little heart his mouth spake:
“Mr. Stewpan, kin I look
shoes?”
“Why, certainly, Sammy.”
Sammy examined them laithfully, and
tnen, in a disappointed tone, remarked :
“Why, they ain’t any different from
pa's.”
“Well, Sammy,why should there be?”
“And ain’t vour stockings or vour bare
fect any different nuther?”
““Not that T know of, Sammy.
whydo vou aski” ,
““Oh, cos, Sue said to ma

at your

PDut

last nicht
fe “t r she
wonldn’t look at you if vou weren't well
]H‘l'lt'tl.” . .Hr/ Huu‘”

There Was no Kitchen Line.

She was crazy about palmistry.  She
nad bought half a dozen and
studied the lines and the mounts and the
1Islands and the crosses and the stars, and
she had read her Henry's fortune time
and again.  So Lie undertook to read her
hand one might, with her help.

‘This 18 my heart line, dear,” she
sald, as she traced with her finger across
the palm.

““Yes, vour heart line.™

““ You sce how well defined and strong
it 187"

‘b ‘l"'-'""‘q.

I:nnlgw

not llllih_‘
those little
evidences of

beloved, but it s
and this book savs
Are
l-rm'iuuu atfections, ™

““ Oh, but this great big break is you,"”

““Then, there's my head line.”

““Yes, darling.  If vour heart were as
level as your head- 1 meanin palmistry-
I “nnl-l not be so jealous.™

‘But yvou mustn’t read it
What are von looking .

He was anxiously scanning
and the hand.

““ Dearest, |
magnificent line and a
line and a level head line,

“Well 2

“T am poor, and if you could only
thow me the Kkitchen Imv the future
would be one unbroken dream of happi-
ness,  —S8San Francisco Chronicle.

like that,
DR

the book

Y on
:--|1lt ndid
but ”

have a
heart

love vou,

A Morming Walk.

“Out in Portland, Oregon, where dis-
tances are so deeeitful, a very amusing
incident occurred last summer among a
party of friends with whom 1 was travel-
It heppened that one of our num-
ber was troubled somew hat by mmsomnia,
so much so that he arose one bright morn-
ing just as the day was beginning to
dawn, dressed, went to the office and
enquired of the clerk at what time the
matutinal revast began. DBeing told that
seven o'clock was the earliest hour, he
walked to the piazza, looked around for

- a few moments, returned, and inqguired
" what mountain that was in the distance.

Upon being told that it was Mt. Hood,
he said to the clerk; “If any of our party
inquires for me, say that I am going to
take a run over there to get up an appe-
tizer; will be back acain in time for
breakfast!” Now, Mt, lood is some
twenty or thirty miles from Portland,
but has the appearance of being not over
two or three. As the hour for breakfast
approached, our party began counting

' up its numbers, but Mr, A—-—- wWas no-
His wedding gift was $1,000,000 in |
In no season since has 1
any belle at LLong Branch been dressed or |

where to be found.

‘“ Inquiry was at once instituted as to
what might have become of him, when
it was ascertained from the clerk that he
had gone to Mt. lHood for a morning
walk, and with a merry twinkle in his
eve, he added, ‘he might not be back in
time for the first breakfast;” conse-
quently we took our breakfast minus the
absent Mr. A—, and immediately after
took carriages for a drive to Mt. lood.
if possible to overtake the prodigal.
Finally, after riding an hour or two, we
came to a little brook, and there, sure
enough, was Mr. A—divesting himself
of all his clothing. When asked what
he was about to do, he replied that he
was ‘going to swim across.” ‘But why
don’t you step over{" said some one.
‘Well,” replied Mr. A—, ‘in this country
of magnificent distances, how do 1 know
but that it 1s two miles across? "— Boston
Courier,

Protected Himself.

“I am not much given to practical
joking,” said the Hon. Thomas Pealring,
addressing his wife, “*but the man that
visits our woodpile to-night will wish
that he had shivered in honesty rather
than }mw_- attempted to warm himself by
theft.’

“Why, Thomas?”

“It’s rather an old trick, but it is very
effective. For some time | have noticed
that our wood has been stolen. 1 know
tue thieves, and I have fixed for them.
They are partial to the wood that is al-
ready chopped.
noise of chopping it would arouse suspi-

Well, this evening I bored a hoie

in a stiek, but in a handfui of powder,

drove in a plug and smeared it with mud

to conceal the trick. It you should hear

a lot of pots and kettles flying through
the air to-night, don’t be alarmed.”

“Thomas, that's cruel.”

““Yes, but it’s just. My wood, youun-
derstand. * They are ot compelled to
take it, don’t you see?”

- went out to the wood-

with an srmtul f-bf T

~outside world by other

Naturally so, for the

| no matter where the vessel is,
'at a
“the bank.

“Oh.

trout.”
‘Thomas,

mean.

“That’s all right. T've oot a richt to
I’arnll‘l'l Imv own llrr”u-l't.}'_ l.et's o and
get a lunch.”

“They went into the dining room
and were devoting themselves cold
ham and pleasant conversation when a
terrific explosion shook the house. A
large fracment of cast iron erushed its
whirling way through the room, and
then, almost before the awful aflair
could be realized, the house was op
fire.

The firemen did their work well, and
an experienced man said the rull..i.r WAas
practically uninjured. The Honorable
Thomas and his wife have taken up
their quarters in a cheap boarding
house, Remorseful nml wiser, the hnn-
orable gentleman says never again will
he descend to the low grades of a prac-
tical joker.—Arkansaw Traveler,

IR
Training Carrier Pigeons,

“IHoming or carrier pigeons require
somewhat careful training,” said a bird
fancier to a1 New York Mail and ]:,'r[u'fx.i
reporter.  ““It is not often, however,
that any are lost.  The birds are allowed
at first, when about three months old,
to fly around and about their home for a
week or two. Then they are taken on
var'ous occasions to different spots about
a mile distan!. and the distance is in-
creased until outside the ecity limits.
Then ten, twenty and thirty miles are
reached and auu{'ufulh achieved, and
they are taken still further aw: ay until
the distance 1s inereased to sixty, ninety,
(o0, 200, 300, 400, 500, and even S00
miles,  The stations uru'rrueml:\ signal-
service stations, as the oflicers a~e well
qualified to judge as to the weather the
bird likely to encounter. [ have
known birds to be kept at a station
several days before beine allowed to
flv, owing to adverse weather. Some-
times, after being kept so long, they are
loth to leave. and occasionally, alter fly
ing about all dav, unable to find their
way to their real home, they will eome at
nightfall and settle on the roof of the
station. That, of not very
often the case, for the birds have a really
remarkable instinet. -

““I used to know a ventleman in Ger-
mantown, Pa., who had a different way
of training his birds, or rather of _imll-__-f-
ing which birds he would train. After
they had become thoroughiy acquainted
with their home, he gave them no trial
trips, but sent them to New York right
away. Those which found their way
home he trained for loncer flights. It is
really astonishing how few he lost.

“Pigeons will fly well till they are four
vears old, but it is rarely vou find a pig-
con of that age doing any work., The
reason 1s simple. If a bird owner finds
any speciaily good bird, and it wins half
a dozen prizes, he is not going to waste
the pigeon nor let it wear itself out., He
wants to breed from it. e, therefore,
Keeps it at hunnh (‘arriers run a num
ber of dangers, vou know: the hawks
et at the m.uul nothing earthly will pre
vent that.’

they've got it. Bit like a

I didn’t know you were so

10
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A Blind Boy Given Sight.

An achievement of sureical scienee 1s
reported from the State Institution for
the Deaf, Dumb and Biind, at Romney,
Hampshire county. Henrv Me¢Rea, blind
from his birth in 1870, was a pupil of
the institution from Pocahontas county,
and had been for the past three Vears
taking the same course, industrial and
literary, which is open to all the blind
bn\q uf the school. At the recent meet-
ing of the board of regents of the insti-
tution, the attention of Dr. .J. R. L.
Hardesty, of this city,
of the board, was attracted
and after an examination he

to the boy,
HY1 .'H}IIIH'ELI

his belizf that the boy’s eves could be

operated upon so asto enable him to see.
He was affected with double congenital
cataract, and while his optic nerve was

unimpaired it w shut out from the ravs | . :
e ed 1t was . . I8 | and possesses remarkable latteninyg qual-

of light. It was resolved that Dr. Har-
desty should undertake the operation.
A room was darkened and the operation
successfully performed with the most
gratifying success. The boy's eyes were
opened, and the licht being "l.ulu.llly
aamitted to the room, he became accus-
tomed to it by degrees, and in a few davs
was sent home to his overjoyed family
with as Kkeen eyesight as any of them.
Young McRea had become so accustom-
ed to obtaining all his impressions of the
senses that at
first his sight was of no use to him. The
most familiar objects presented to his
eyes were not recognized. He did not
know a key from a book by the sense of
sigrht alone until he became familiar with
the difference between the two objeets,
With a nearly mature mind his sense of
sight was as uneducated and usecless as
that of an infant when it first comes into
the world. At last accounts, however,
Henry was learning very rapidly how to
use his eves, though still relying to a
large extent upon his senses of touch,
hmuimr and smelling. — Wheeling (W.
Va.) quffﬁuﬁhﬂ”‘

- N — - ———

Arbor Days.

In many of the States of the Union

the planting of trees in the early
1s very cenerally observed,
in those localities where woo 1. shade or
water is necded. Incalculable gooa has
been domne, although as an iunlilulinn
this holiday is as vet in its infancy: The
governor of Kansas in his procl: unation
for Arbor day, says: *“‘The State which
the pioneers found treeless aud a desert,
now bears upon its fertile bosom more
than 20,000,000 of fruit trees, and more
than 20,000 acres of forest trees all
planted by our own people.” And the
governor also says, “‘that there has been
an increase in the rainfall in Kansas is
fully proved by tht' statisties of our old-

est meteorolowists.’ It has been sug-

spring

gested that this ought tc be a natiouw: al |

holiday as Thanksgiving has become.

But this would not be possible owing to |
the same |

the extent of the country, for
planting day would not do for Michigan
and Mississippi, for Maine and Texas,
Excellent as the work has been so far
there are twenty forest trees cut down
for one that is planted. The destruc-
tion goes on with amazing rapidity.
There ought to be some aLtiun bv Con-
oress tﬂ enact forestry laws, such as
those in force in Eu®pe. Not only
should a wanton destruction of forests
stop, but it should be agreed that for

every one tree cut down five should be
planted in its place.—Demorest.

—— —

Steamers going

through

the Suez

l \u { w . f E . -
canal must siop hcnwcr the pilot gives | ciothes in the big east room.

the word, and when the sun goes down,

“‘station” or not, it must tie up at
There is no risk in this, as
no other steamer will attempt to go on
after sundown. The pilots are a fine set
of men, of different nations, English,
French, Greek, Italian, ete. They dress
in a simple umfom, something like
inaval officers in yeires

who 18 'mber
ho 1s a member | Eaces

' drinking

- crop with pork raisers in Avizona,
' sald to be hardy and very productive,

 for three
| ground over where they are planted time

~cannot be eradic: ated
- wherever so much as a diminutive eye 1s

p:trli{:ui;lrly :

ing, to see the men with their

- this time about £2.000.000.
~aftera castle in Dublin, and the architect,
- who was a South Carolina man named

- nineties, it cost §
~ burned out
- since added to that sum about $1,700,-
- 000. In it all the presidents since Wash-
ington bhave lived, and each has added

whether |

)'
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“TOPICS

Levi, who is a recoomzed
withority on wages in Dritain, states that
since the middle of 1884 the reduetion
of waees in the principal industiries n
tlml country has been fully fifteen per
ent. The total reduction 11.‘1.4 heen i, -

HJH,IHHI, or :Fl:.'pllll‘lillll‘liilii lor i year.
T = I

According to Professor Taylor, of the
.]t-pnfnunt of agrieulture, the Hllnl-li st
test of pure butter is sulphuric acid. A
few drnlm combined with the butter will
turn 1t first a whitish yvellow and in ten
minutes a brick red. Olecomargarine
(reated in the same way, turns at first to
a clear amber and in twen!v minutes a
deep crimson. Use a glass rod in mixin;
the acid with the butter,

For the seventeen States of Europe
the total of the armies on a peace foot-
sn-r 1s 2,529,532 men.  Calcul wing their
wiges al -I‘H two cents per day, and
omittine the holid avs, we have a sum cf
£187.50 per annum fnr: ach man. Multi-
plying this sum by 2,520,522, the total
comes to $474L 102,875 per annum. Add-
ing to this the total ¢f the seventeen war
budgets, which is $508,363,910, the total

by Europe annually on ac-

loss suflfered
count of her armies is 2982 574, 2060.

The Seientific American approves of the
proposal to establish a chain of lizht-
ships across the Atlantic. It considers
the general idea good, and as to its prac-
ticability it states that the expgerience
with lightships proves that a vessel
properly constructed may be made to
ridde out the fiercest storms at anchor,
save upon rare occasions, amd that tne
i;_;‘ht steel cables of recent construction
have been successfully used anchor
ships in the deepest water ** o4 sound-

1jyers "
-
Ilh'-"

1O

———— =

There will be a struggle hetween par
ties this vear in Conue Llwut lowa, Ken-
tucky, Massachusetts, Michigan, New
Jersey, New York, Ohio, Pennsylvania,
Rhode Island and \ irginia.  Of these
Connecticut, Kentucky, New Jersey,
New York and \ ireinia went Demo-
cratic in last year's election, and Jowa,
Massachusetts, .\Iirlli'_::m., (hio, Penn
sylvania and Rhode Istnd were Repub-
lican. Interest in the next election will
be confined mainly to New York, Ohio,
Connecticut and Massachuseits.

Herat, the bone of contention between
England and Russia, is comparatively
small for a place of such paramount im-
portau~e, containing hm 1y 50,000 1n-
habitants, It surrounded by a wall
which, measured from the base of the
earthern mound on which it stands, at-
tains a height of seventy-five feet, which
18 considerably exceeded by several of
the 150 towers that strengthen it. Dut
these defences, though scemingly formida-
ble, are now, like most of those Afghan
fortresses, fast crumbling to decay from
long neglect, The eitadel, like that of
("atro, stands on a steep rock n the cen
tre of the town.

18
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(In
wias
saloons,

a recent Saturday night a count
made in two  hundred London
and it was found that between
the hours of 9 oclock and 12 o'clock
they were visited by 48,805 men, 50,-
781 women and 7.019 ebildren, or 1n all
by 86,608 persons. It was also {found
that 1n one of the quiarters of the
city 1,250 well-dressed women entered
at twelve saloons between the hours of
10 ocleek and 12 o'clock, 1,122 ol
whom took malt and the halance spiritu-
ous liquors, which they drank in every
cas¢ over the bar. In none of the
saloons were there sereens  before the
or window, as in American
places,

hest

favorite
It is

The

artichoke is becoming a

requires no cultivation after planting,
One variety, the large white
will lurmlu:-p 15.000 [mullnl:; {0
acre, which will furnish feed for
twenty-five to fifty head of hogs

monihs. Hogs may root the

ities.
sweet,
the
from

and time again, with the only effect that
plowing would have uih-nrm'r the
earth. After one year's -fmum llu* seed
from the soil. for

left the plant will spring up.

The laco weed, which has appeared
with frightful rapiwdityv on the Kansas
range within the last eighteen months,to
the dismay of stockmen, will doubtless
di.-:.ﬂ.pp{-:u' within the next eirhteen
months, Two yvears ago this singular
plant had free swing in the Texas Pan-
handle and New Mexico, but now 1t has
nearly disappeared in these sections.
The plant is a tramp, and makes itsell
mighty disagrecable to the localities
where it elffects a temporary lodgment,
This plant does not have the appearance
Uf ;_fllilt'. for l'lll'llliﬁlﬂ have failed 1o lh'-
tect any poisonous qualities therein, but
it is an established fact that horses and
cattle are made mad by ealing it.

One of the new experiments at JHamp-
ton, Va., this yvear is taking several
voung married couples from  Indian
tribes, and teachinge them how to make
a home. It has been very successiul,
and the dawning gentlencess of the men
to their wivegmnd children, the new

tenderness and vride of the women, their

cagerness 1o learn how to sew, and their
pl-uuul'u in cleanliness, are encours aging
in every wayv. It s lunm. and vet Iulth

children,
their awkwardness in  h: llltlllllﬂ" them,

and vet their determination to carry the

' heavy youngsters and share the care of
' them with their squaws,

And these are
not the Creeks and O herokees, but the

warlike Sioux and Omahas.

The White House covers about one-
third of an acre. and it has cost up to
It i1s modeled

Hoban, got $500 for drawing the plans.
When it was first built, away back n the
500,000, but the British

its insides. and 1ts cost has

to its beauties and its expense. John
Quincy Adams brought the first billiard
table which was used in it.
Adams’ time it was only half furnished,
and Abigail Adams used to dry he
Year by
year, however, the furnishing has gone
on, until now it i1s a sort of museum of
art and beauty.

The first Chinese separate school in
America was opened in San Francisco
thﬂ other day. The atterdans- -

ning was s

Tape &

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3532-0102.jpd

But in Jobn |

- teresting.

lhrnthrr, but in the afternoon four Chi-
' nese boys appeared, two of whom could
read well and were sufliciently advanced
to enter the grammer grade. It is thougcht
that if the Chinese merchants ean get
over their repugnance to vacecination,
they will send theirchildren to the school.
As it is, they patronize the mission
schools, where the vaceination reqaire-
ment 1s not in force. The new depar-
ture in education will be watched with
much interest by the small number who,
in the face of popular prejudice, believe
that it 1s their duty to trainup thu voung
Chinese in Christian w avs and an them
the advantages of a good education.
““The heating power of earthquakes is
now made a subject for discussion in
scientific journals,” remarks the Chicazo
I'ribune, *‘and many good words
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said in favor of phenomena heretofore |

somewhat unpopular. It is claimed
that earthquakes increase the tempera-
ture perceptibly, and the view appears
well supported.  Still, it is to be feared
earthquakes wili never get their hold on
public contidence sccured by the good,
tious modern
Imagine a

cCan
Ccin

furnace. Anvbody
stove and almost any one

do something with a furnace, though |

coft coal furnaces are sometimes intract-
able—but to manage an earthquake
' properly must necessarily require experi-
ence.
It would never do to let a raw servant
cirl turn on an earthquake alone—it

As heaters they are a new thing. |

would be worse than Kindling a fire with |

Kerosene, and there are other objections
to them too numerous to mention,
scientists mean well,
too enthusiastic at times.”

The rooling out of polygamy under
the Edmunds’ law, which began 1n
| tah last summer, :lnll which has
sulted in the conviction of several prom-
inent Mormons, 18 carrying consternation
among the followers of Bricham Y onuner.
The Edmunds' law, passed by both |
houses of Congress three years ago, pro-
vines a penalty of $500 fine and 1mpris-
onment for not more than
any man entering into a polygamous

marriage alter the date of its adoption. |

For the purpose of reaching all those
who had been plurally married the law
provided a penalty of $£500 fine and six
months’ imprisonment for men living
with more than one woman. These two
sections are the groundwork of the law,
but in order to enforce them, as experi-

T R |
L Cincennnal il

The
but they become |

Lirst 1mmsertion,

NECESSITY.

Gaunt faced and hungry eyved she waits,
T'his somber warder of our fates,
Forever sleepless while we sleep,

And silent while we watch and weep,

sometimes, beguiled by smiling skies
And wooing winds, we shut our eyes,
Forge«iting for a little space

[hat tireless, unforgetting face.

Or, stirred as stirs Lthe sap in spring
By nature’s force, we laugh and sing,
Or run to pass that waiting shape

- With flying footsteps of escape.

But where we ran she leads the way,

- she coes beforoe us Ili;,'.'ht and dﬂ.}',

No flying footsteps can escape,
By any path, that somber shape.

Alwavsshe waits with whip and spur
I'o urge us on if we demur;

- With bitter breath we call hor fos,

As driven thus we rise and go.

I'he roads we follow wind and twist,
Jur eyes grow blind with blinding mist,

: - Blown down to us as we ascend
old-fashioned stove or the more preten- |

['he upland heights that near the end.

- And at the end—“Where is our foe!?

Where hideth shef” we cry—and lo,

' Through breaking mist, an angel’s face
- 00Kks out upon us from her place!

—Nowra Perry, in the Congregationalist,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS

The mouse a woman never fears:
moustache.

A Kansas man has been fined $10 for
:miling in church. Kansas is a prohibi-

A

tion State this vear.— Graphie,

and he

Man was born in an Eden,

Cnas beonea needin’ creature ever since, —

¢ W II]I ]I'hli“"*“[*l“

five vears for |

_'I!.l'r'quH:* )’ "ar "';{ '

A man may be loaded to the eve
and
belpless as a ehnld when he tries to get
‘he last word with a woman.— Chicage
Ledyer.

The hen may be negligent ef her du-

ties during the winter weather, but she

|

ence with other laws in the Territory had |

shown, extraordinary measures were
necessary. The greater part of the Ed-
munds law is devoted to the rearrange-

i
I
4

ment of the jury and political system |

here.
ground for challenging any grand
petit juror and disfranchises all poly
camists as well as women who may be
married to lu:!_\‘j_{:ulliﬁﬁ.

A Romantie Painter.

LLike most romantic characters, Lan-
tara has inspired romance noi only 1n |
playwrights, but in poets and talemakern.
The stories told of him are carious. They
might even be true, but there are no
facts to show they are.  One says that,
having received a hundred crowns
from that *“‘most heartiess of amateurs,’
the Comte de Caylus, for a moonlight,
Lantara was utterly miserable till he and
the money parted company.  All day hf.,
wandered in a passion of suspicion; at,
night, in his garret by t he Louvre, he |
could not sleep for thinking of his gold
and when he did sleep he was led
through such a dance of dreams as made
him wish himsell poor again.

It makes polygamy or be! el i it |
or |

renerally manages to come up to the

seratch in the time of spring garden-
Ing. —Sirtings,

“Will you pass the butter, Mr.Fogg®
asked Brown. “Every time,” replled
Foge.,  The landlady said it was the way .
Foge said it that made her mad.—Bos-
fon I_h'uw‘f‘ pf

“pon’t kick a man when he's down,” folks
savy,
And the reason for this is plain:
He might make it bhol tor the kicker some
'lltl"l'
When up on his fect again
— boston Cowrter.

“Papa, what is Wall street?” *“Wall

| street 1s a place where they raise lambs

l

|
|

of it was easy enough in the Paris of |

LLouis XV.—a very paradise of Kknaves.
lie went to the cabaret
troubles to his roistering Iriends. There |
was plenty of svmpathy. It took the
form of bumpers and dice; and before
long the money troubled Lantara no
more.
There
love aflair.

girl from llLdI‘d\

Her

a young frulterer—a
named Jacqueline.
that first attracted him;
strong and clear; and it rose like a sky-
lark’s to his open window at dawn; the
first and only sound in the humming city
that brought back to him the memory of
woods and fields. He had passed the
fruit-shop daily, heedless of its tenant.
Now he lineered on the stairs;
about the door. Painter and fruit-seller
soon became friends, thenlovers. Many
a time 18 she said to have lured him from
the wine-shop home; and in his sorest
straits to have shared with him her poor
little earnings. Some of his hest pictures
seem to have been painted under the In-
fluence of her presence; and we can well
believe it. But these love-passages were
brief. Jacqueline died; and Lantara,
oppressed with griel, sought solace in
his old haunts. It is told that vears
afterward he would weep at the mention
of her name. T'o get a picture from him,
produced 1n the dayvs of
impossible; and when ﬂhkeil why
In'i'!.l‘tl a certain canvas more than uthers,
he asked: *“‘Then vou don’t hear Jac-
queline singing in the landscape?”—
Magazine of Art.

“Professional Amnsers.”

The *“‘professional amuser™ is an insti-
tution in New York society.

Hall savs of him:

The life of a professional :l.musermlnt '

be a curious one  There are a great m lm
men n New York now who qlewn- them-

sclves to the task of amusing others, The |

all is Frank Lincoln.
as he is alfectionately
Lincoln very close.

best of them
Jimmy Durdcette,
ca led, pushes Mr.

They are both :
clever and original. l.Lincoln 18 the

fashion. Night “after night all through
the season he is at & dlﬂl]f‘!‘ concert,

hung |

Jacqueline, was |
he |

Blakely |

of them young moa,

Y ou may talk of the
ﬂ“tl tlllqi lll"' '

Cin the spring, shear them in the fall, al:ld
then turn them loose to hustle for thm'-
selves in the winter,— Eeansville .:im

IT Is HUMAN NATURE. _ _1.-_
The poet w hose fame is as wide as the O | '
Believes there will neer be mmhar, ‘r*--
And dft in derision his proud lip is curied ==
As he hears of a rising young brother
The gifted soprano oft vamty shows 5 L,
When a eantatric famous we find he f‘--‘_-'Ptf-_ T
And the cornet soloist turns up his no "j‘}’, |
When he pases the organ g‘l‘m(hl‘ .
— Boston C .

“Never go back,” advises a
- ““W hat you attempt do with
strength.”  This may be M
‘put it wouldu't work sat
'When a young man, for i
tempts to Luurt. a girl he may .

-‘-i-.l'" 'uli'l: e

“with all his strength, but he goes b

Hegoeshlek“

Il the same.

To be rid | nights a week. —Norristown M’i—

A SONG OF BASE-BALL. |
1n the temple of fame sublime, g

COf men and women who strive to _h

18, too, a touching storv of u\

s 3 |
it was sweet and | ot

A name in prose or rhyme;
- But give to me no t-lmsm, degru,

lw- 1ts honor ever so
The bat il swing, and 1'll try to bring

The ball that goes wh:ﬂm-by
of gold

yme men may follow the

On the basement of the old | ‘““.] 'ill their hairgruws thin and gray,
house in whose attic Lantara slept lived | ' But worry and fret makes young

blowd old,
And they fritter their lives away,

voice it was | Thuuwhmyracemhrumdlndlmhﬂy-ﬂ

a hot ball, what of that?
ldly stand, with blistered
A catcher behind the bat.

The cyclist may ride his glitt'ring wheel
The skater his rollers don,
And pugilistic cranks may feel
Great prule in the doughty John;
But give to me the diamond free,
W lth its bases, its rush and shout,
Thouzh a tooth I've lost, do I count the cost

When I've caught their best man out.
— Boston Globe,

The Invention of Ink.

When ink was first introduced does
not secm to have beed decided, but gi H
the paper and the pen, a colored
which would #w on a light urhm
was so obvi a want, and ome so
readily found, that there is no extraordi-
nary it due to the unknowa.inven-
tor. appears to be only of com
tively late vears that black ink has been
almost universal. Roman ink was red,
purple and gold, and inks of blue, green,
violet and other shades were not um-
common. It is said that simple as is the
composition of ink, *‘we possess nonme
equal in beauty and color to that used
by the ancients: the Saxon MSS. writ-
ten in England exceed in co.or nnythnﬁ
of the kind.” Modern ink makers will
deny the superiority of the ancients: but
who shall say whether words written in
the ink manulactured to-day will stand
as vividly centuries hence as those Saxon
MSS, have stood? It is diflieult to see
how the writing materials of the present
dav can be improved upon, for con-
venience at least, setting aside questions
of lasting inks, which the generation

By

'that uses them cannot settle. Paper,

rough or smooth, fluent inks of
color that the writer may believe suita-

“ble to his eyes, pens as fine as a needle
‘or as blunt as a spade, are all to be

clsb banquet or a children’s party, and

he is perpetually on the go. The stupiad
half hour after the 'uITt’u 18 served,
which usually falls on a party of diners
and which was formerly filled with te-
dious or tiresome spee F]lt‘i is now admi-
rably utilized by the professsional amuser.
But 1 \Tl)l]llt"l‘ what the amuser hlmwlf
thinks of
to a hundred dinner parties during the
winter. and in most instances he goes in
as one of the guests, dines, is profes-
sionally jolly for an hour after the din-
ner is finished, pockets a $50 fee—if it
happens to be that sort of a dinner party
—waves his hand gracefully and with-
draws. The diners loll back in their

if he discusses them!
enough to write his memoirs, and they
are truthful, they ought to be wvery in-
The jester’s estimate of the
King. “ften 1s the jester greate:
than

‘oq,
ha '

it! Probably Mr. Lincoln went |

bought in every street. The great lack
of the age scems to be ideas al once

more novel and sensible in the record of

_ | with the diamond, the latter is unal
chairs and discuss Mr. Lincoln. I wonder |

It he has brains'

“which these serviceable materials may be

“employed. — London Standard.

Hardness of !’rmions Stolea;-h

The relative hardness of various stones
is determined by the power of one s
' to make seratches on avother. If a dia.
'mond is scratched witlf one of the points
of crystallized topaz, thetop az-point is
blunted, and "the mark seen on the face
of the diamond is only the dust of the
topaz, whi can be brushed  off with the
finger. But if the topaz is scratched
tered
and the surface of the former is marked
with a scratch which can be removed
only by further polishing down.

It is on the base of this of
.omparison that a scale of ive
hardness has been formed, represented
by ten substances, of which the diamond
is the highest and graphite the lowest-in'
the scale. It is a curious fact that these
two extremes of the scale, the brilliant

iamond and the soft biack
. chemically the same sub

carbon.

yet becom. o43--mm



