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TBABY'S BEDTIME SONG

Sway to and fro in the twilight gray,
This is the ferry for Shadowtown;
It always sails at the end of day,
Just as the darkness Is closing down

Rest, little head, on my shoulder, so,
A sleepy kiss is the only fare;

Drifting away from the world we go,
Baby and I, In a rockiog chair.

See, where the fire logs glow and spark,
Gilitter the lights of Shadowland;

The peiting rains on the window, hark!
Are ripples lapping upon its strand

There where the mirror is glancing din,
A lake with its shimmering cool and still;

Blossoms are waving above its brim,
Those over there on the window sill

Rock slow, more slow, in the dusky light,
Sllently lower the anchor down:
Dear little passenger, say good night,
We've reached the harbor of Shadowtown.
—Frederick News,

MY JOURNEY TO TEXAS

FOorRT LINOOLN, BANTANA, Vegas county, Tex,,
April 2, 1879, —Dear ERie: I ventured to suggest a
year ago to our respected sister, Lavinia, that it
would do you no harm, and some others a great
deal of good, If you spent a summer with me. You
remember the answer? You were delicate, Texas
was the land of chills, and | was not a fit parson
to be guardian of so irrepressible a subject as my
small but obstreperous sster, What you wished
did not appear until it was too late, so my plans
were ruthlessly crushed and Lavinia triumphed.
This time | write to you, not Lavinia. You are 19,
my dear, and if an American woman is ever going
to have her own way she begins at 19, Will you
come this year? And will you ceome at once? The
wife wants you, I want you, and as for the boy,
tosee “"Aunt Elsie™ 8 the dearest wish of his
heart. | do not expect a favorable reply. 1 have
too much respect for the power of Lavimia's will
and authority. Yet this letter shall go. Your
loving brother, ApDIsoN WYNNE.

P. 8.—If you can defy the powers that be, write
At once, 80 that | may meet you at Santana. The
cars will carry you there,
Hobart Junction if 1 ean.
Journey? A. W,

Would I go? Of course 1 would., Did
the foolish boy think there was only one
will in the I'.Hullj ! The dear old fellow,
if I“‘ rl":l.“_"b' “JHIT!*I! 1118 useles - fri";'{l[llll_ﬂ
minded little sister, he should certainly
have her, Lavinia was shocked at the
idea, of course, but it was of nouse, 1
sald 1 must go, and went,

1 sent word, as 1 was told. the next
day, and two weeks later 1 was rolling
out of Chicago in a sleeper of the Chi-
cago, Burlington and Quincy railway,
speeding westwards, fairly embarked
upon a journey of five days and five
nights on the cars and a thirty mile drive
after that.

How 1 was watched and cared for and
waited upon by the railway officials,
Conductors of trains have f;LuIlH, | su p-
pose, but lh;-_\.' wWere very good to me,
They got my tickets; they told me where
to change; they brought me coffee; and
until 1 got to Hobart Junction, where 1
hoped to find Addison, I might have
been—I really was—surrounded by an
army of protectors and friends, 1 looked
anxiously up and down the platform at
Hobart, but, alas! no Addison was to be
B,

Well, I had come more than 1,000 miles
alone. Assuredly 1 was capable of con-
veying myself fifty, and he would not
fail to be at Santana. So there was noth-
ing to worry about. Nevertheless, when
I found that there was only one day car
going on from Hobart, that I was to be
the only woman on board, and that the
pace at which we were to travel would
not be more than ten miles an hour. be-
cause the track was unsafe, my heart

Are you afrald of the

sank a little, 1 confess, for it was 92 |

o'clock in the morning, and I was very,
very tired. There was a change of con-
du{'[u]'.'-i, L) il l']liitl;.';t' fnr [hl' WOorse.
The of this train was a large,
ronghly dressed person, with a hairy
face, who stared at me as _he arranged
my bags and wraps upon a seat in front
in & way that was scarcely polite and not
at all reassuring. When he had finished
his work he growled out in a gruff voice:

“Going to Fort Lincoln this trip, I be-
lieve?’ 1 replied with dignity that the
commandant of the fort was my broth.
er, and then, leaning back in my seat,
closed my eyes and pretended to slum-
ber. This hint wassuflicient, and to my
‘l"i_'ut. ju_’s, aller another |i|'nlnll;_';i'li stare,
the man went about his business, When
1 was quilte sure of this 1 Hlﬂ'ln-:l my
eyes and looked about me, It was a
very shabby car; badly furnished, badly
lighted and badly ventilated; a smell of
stale tobacco smoke it, which
made me feel quite sick. 1 became very
cross and ;_',l'rurtl_'a'. Addison UthL Lo
have met me before this, He knew I
was alone, and must be aware what an
emigrant car like. Perhaps this
was a practical joke—he always liked
practical jokes —and he hoped to fright-
en me, Well, he had not done that, at
any rate. There nothing to
frightened about,

1he men in the car scarcely noticed
me at all, and though my conductor was
grutl, his face was not forbidding—and
he knew Addison., Soothed by these
thoughts I closed my eyes in good ear-
nest and tried to sleep. 1 was accus-
tomed to traveling now, and soon
drulriu‘nl Into an UNeAsY doze and b{i[_’;&tﬂ
to dream, 1 dreamed of a face I had
not for a long, lnng while—the
face of an old schoolfellow, Eric Proctor
by name, who had gone out west some
time ago, and was often mentioned by
Addison in his letters, Eric was a nice
boy before he went west, a clumsy, over-
grown vouth, but very amiable and
good natured, with a great head of yel-
low hair, and simple, honest, blue
eyes, 1 don't know why 1 dreamed
of Eric now; perhaps it was because
he was the only person I knew in
Texas besides the family; but I did
dream of him very vividly, 1 thought I
had arrived at Santana, and found him
on the platform instead of Addison. He
looked very much older than he used to
do, his face haggard and worn.

He did not speak to me, but, taking
wy hand, led me away until we were out
of sight of the station, and then lifted
meé onto a horse, which had appeared
from I don't know where, and we were
galloping away at a tremendous pace, 1
begged him to let me go, but he shook
his head and spurred on faster. I began
to feel cold and queer, as If he were
wade of ice and were freezing me,
All at once he stopped with a

‘““‘boss’”’
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sharp Jerk, and with & cry flung me |

away, and I felt myself falling, falling as

if from e great hereut
The train was still
at a wayside station to water the engine,
unll [ Wils .-lli\.l'l'lll,; “llh Ilu* i'hl“ Itil’.
The dawn was at hand, and 1 slipped out
of the train and walked briskly up and
down to warm myself, and by the time
the wants of the engine were satisfied the
sun was rising, and 1 began to recover
my spirits,

At last a short, bluff whistle from the
engine, like the bark of some giant dog,
& movement among the passengers, and
a jarring sensation beneath my feet.
The goal of my desire was not far off.
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wide, and the econductor, who had kept
away from me all the journey, came in
from the baggage van to take tickets.
Mine was the last, He examined it with
unnecessary deliberation, and then de
livered himself of the follow INg ominous
remark:

“Naw, say, why dida't yve ‘write the
colonel that yew were comin'?”

Tl'lr' f.t.'“l!ltl'l[} Hf llllwill{iil'l'wh “'lllllti
have disgusted me at any ordinary time.
but now | o feel -
ANXIOUS,

“1 did write,” I replied breathlessly.
“He will be at the station to meet llw,':

“He ain't!”

Legan Iul.--rruhlj.‘

The rejoinder came as sharply as the
ping of an arrow. 1 jumped up with a
lump in my throat, and looked out of
¥he window,

The train had stopped and most of |

the passengers were leaving it. There

was no station or depot here, only a |

rough platform on one side of the line,
with “‘Santana” painted in tipsy black

letters on the rail, and a solitary log |

house a few vards away with *Post.

1 will come as far as |

We had pulled up |
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office™ I white létters on the door, Yet
this was undoubtedly my destination,
and the conductor was right—-Addison
had notcome. There were several rough,
red faced creatures lounging on the plat-
form, wearing broad brimmed hats,
greal riding boots and prominent spurs;
therp were our passengers disappearing
one by one into the log house in search
of breakfast, but there was no Col.
Wynne. What could have happened? I
turned fiom the window with a gasp,
and met the eyes of the conductor look-
ing down upon me with the grimmest
expression 1 had ever seen,

“Well?” he said, with an exasperating

interrogatory inflection on that expres.
sive word.

“He cannot have received my letter,”

— e o

I observed, hurriedly, trying to keep my |
voice clear and steady, while the lump |

in my throat grew and grew, and |
wanted to cry very badly indeed. To
avert this catastrophe, 1 suggested that
my belongings should be removed from
the train, The conductor instantly be-
came brisk and helpful, and we were
soon passing by the red faced men, who
drew back to give us room, and stared
with great round, stupid eyes, as if they
had never seen a girl in a gray ulster be-
fore. We went straight to the postoffice,
and were met by the postmaster before
we reached the door., He was a tall,
dark man, with only one eye; a dread-
fully ugly man, with a very dirty face

and still dirtier hands—a wicked looking |

man, I thought.

him as if they were old acquaintances,
“Seen Col. Wynne lately, Hank?"
“A week ago—came for his mail.”
“This is his sister.”

The conductor greeted |

Mr., Hank nodded as if he were aware |
of the fact, and stared very hard at me |

with his one eye.

“Is—is my brother here?’ I ventured
to ask, just for something to say,

“He’s at the fort, miss.”

“And how far off is that?”

*“Thirty mile-—bee line.”

My heart began to beat at a very un- |

comfortable rate. A horrible
things!
“Would you kindly advise me what

to dﬂ?"

state ol |

“Breakfast,” struck in the conductor |

decidedly.
hours.”

“Thank you,” I answered politely, *]

“You've eat nothing for ten |

am hungry; but I want to know how | |

am to get to Fort Lincoln.”

This question was not to be answered
at once, Neither of the men seemed to
hear it, and without further ceremony
ushered me into the house, through one
long room full of men with a stove in
the middle of it, a liquor bar, and sev-
eral small tables, to asmall room behind,
where there were heaps of blankets scat-

tered about a rough bedstead, one chaii
and a table,

““Sit down,” said the postmaster, point-
ing to the chair. 1 obeyed, feeling very
forlorn and helpless, It was a dreadful
position to be in. There did not seem to
be a woman anywhere. I was thirty
miles from my brother, with no visible
means of reaching him; and this dread
ful one eyed man was master of the sit-
uation. A whispered colloquy, lasting
several minutes, now took place between
the postmaster and the conductor, aftex
which the former, whose name I subse
quently discovered to be Mr. Hank Wy-
brow, turned tome and cleared his thruli
as though he were about to address a3
camp meeting,

“There’'s but two things to be done,
miss, as far as we kin see, and you must
fix on which road suits ye best. Kunnel
Wynne don’t expect you, I reckon, sc
you'll have to hunt him, or send and git
him to come for yew., I can't poke up
much accommodation here, and there
ain’'t a woman nearer than the fort just
now; but if you 'lect to stay I'll fix what
I may to-night and send a boy to the
kunnel. If this ain’t good enough I'll
see if any one is bound Fort Lincoln way
with a wagon to take ye there, Think it
uut, wWill _)'t"? Whilﬂ 1 dj.ﬂh bl"(‘ﬂ.kf-‘l:lﬂt. H-Ild
let me know your mind in an hour.”

This was very fairly said. 1 thanked
Mr. Wybrow for his offers and was able
to bid farewell to the conductor, who

had another ten miles to travel, with a
stout heart,

It did not take me long to make up my
mind. I cannot say that I relished the
idea of a th®ty mile drive with a stranger,
but while breakfast was in course of
preparation a little incident happened
that made this difficulty seem a very
small one, The room I was in was lighted
by one square window not far from the
ground, and after the postmaster had
left the room I saw three pairs of eyes,

elonginge to the I'~rll'_',|1 faces of SO ﬁf
the men | had Seen on the |rf:1t.ful‘ln, star-
ing hxedly at me. They disappeared
with great quickness when they saw
that 1 was aware of their scrutiny; but
the feeling of being watched was very
unpleasant, and I felt that I would not
pass a night at Santana on any account,

Mr. Wybrow appeared relieved when
[ told him this, and when he brought up
breakfast introduced a man who owned
d Wagon, and guaranteed to arrive at
Fort Lincoln before sundown.

I can see the fellow now, though it is
ten years since that day. A very thin
man, of middle height, dressed in neat,
brown canvas clothes, His hair was
very smooth, parted in the middle and
carried back behind his ears as tightly
as if it were bound with rope, He had
a small, round head, a flat nose, brown
eyes, rather dull and expressionless, very
high cheek bones and thick lips, An
ugly man, yet quiet and modert in man-
ner and speech, with a soft, well modu-
lated voice, He was inclined to be bald,
stooped in his gait, and seemed a rather
stupid and altogether insignificant kind
of a person. A “doctor of medicine,”
he called himself, and added with some
dignity that he was a ‘“‘friend of Col
Wynne's,”

I trusted him. His (quiet voice was a
relief after the harsh speech of Mr,
Wybrow, and my one object in life just
then was to get away from those horrible
staring eyes., In less than an hour | was
by his side jolting along the Fort Lincoln
road behind a stout team of mules.

| cannot remember now how far we
went before I began to feel nervous and
uncomfortable, I know that it was a
long way, for I remember cangratulating
myself upon having left Santana, be-

cause my companion told me that the |

safe postmaster had been murdered by
cowboys a week or two ago—and this
was doubtless how my letter miscarried
—and that the station was known to be
one of the worst haunts for rowdies in
the county. Butthe time came at length
when he fell quite silent, and I then
found that whenever I turned my head
to view the prairie about us his eyes
rested upon my face, Oh, how terrible
it was! 1 edged away from him to the
farthest corner of the seat, and felt more
and more helpless and unnerved every
moment. Thesuspense did not last long.

When he perceived my fears he boldly
raised his eves and looked at me with a
smile of the most horrible kind. Then
he laughed softly a dry, hard laugh. 1

tried to speak now, but my throat was |

dry and parched, and my tongue seemed
paralyzed. He laughed again, louder,
and, stopping quickly, pulled up the
mules with a jerk, I knew what was
coming now, and, before he could touch
me, sprang from the wagon. He fol.
lowed me with the swift, silent move-
ment of a snake, and as I turned to meet
him, for 1 could not run, he laughed for
the third time. The sound roused me.
I tried toseize his throat with both hands.
I felt that I could kill him for that laugh,
But, oh! the weakness of a woman!
Why are we not as strong as men?
caught my wrists in his hard, brown
nungers. M_Y arms were forced back, PpOow-
erless and helpless, as if held in iron
bands. I screamed now in good earnest
and struggled against him with all my
strength and soul, and all the time I felt

his grip grow tighter and tighter, His
muscles were of steel.

4

He |
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And those troubled with nerv
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I

still, and his flushed face became color- |

less and livid, as if I had accomplished

my desire and he was dving. Then he

let me go, starting from me as if 1 were
some poisonous thing; and, dropping on

his knees, he bent his head to the ground |
and listened. When he rose to his feel |

a moment later he reeled and staggered
like a drunken man, looking at me wild-

ly with the expression of some hunted

beast of prey.

I stared at him dum- |

founded for a moment, feeling very gid- |

dy and sick, and then I knew what he
had heard,. We were in a hollow be

tween two rolls of prairie, and could not |
see far on either side, but sound carries |

a long way in this country, and even
my unaccustomed ears now caught a
low, rumbling thunder, becoming louder
every instant—the flying hoofs of gallop-
ing horses. It came from behind; some

“one had followed us, Whoever it might

be, the wretched man who had betrayed
his trust was likely to get short shrift,
He knew it well, and now threw himself
on his knees at my feet, muttering in a
hoarse whisper:

“Come back to the wagon. They'll
murder me in cold blood else, before
your eyes. 1 swear I was only fooling.
I had not a wrong thought in my heart,
Save me, save me!”

I was willing to do that, much as 1
loathed the creature, for he had not hurt
me; but I could not go back to the
wagon, 1 began to feel very faint and
queer; the sensation of safety, after the
horrible tension a minute ago, was a
severe reaction, and almost too much
for me. The poor wretch saw this, and
his muttered supplication rose to a bit-
ter cry.

“They are cowboys; they've heard
your call, They'll tear me in pieces if
you drop. Don't! Oh, my God! my
Grod!”

I set my teeth hard. I would not yield
to my weakness. Bad as his intentions
were, | could not let him be killed, With
a great effort 1 managed somehow to
keep my head steady, and then my res-

cuers swept over the hill, and the danger
Was over,

Twelve mounted men were there, rid-
ing at a tearing gallop, with free bridle
rein. They gave a tremendous shout
when they saw us, and there was a great
flash of steel and silver, as twelve revol-
vers sprang from sheath and were cocked
and made ready for use, The poor
wretch at my feet buried his face in his
hands and crouched in terror, and I felt
very nervous indeed, for these cowboys
looked dreadfully fierce, On they came,
silent now; many of them with bare
knives between theigteeth. No wonder
this guilty creature was in despair. 1
went forward to meet them, and was
about to speak, when a hat waved wild-
ly, & hearty voice greeted me and I saw
a face that I knew. It was Eric's, pale
and stern, as I had seen it in my dream,
but handsomer, very much handsomer;

and in another Instant he was off his
horse and shaking both my hands until
my fingers positively ached. I was in
safe keeping now indeed!

I have a little more to tell. It took all
Eric’s influence and my entreaties to save
the wretched man. But it was done in
the end, and we were soon on our way
to the fort. There I found out that the
very cowboys 1 had dreaded so much at
Santana were instrumental in causing
the timely arrival of the rescue party.
They had their suspicions, and when
Eric—who rode into Santana half an
hour after 1 left it—said he should fol-
low me, they volunteered to a man.

I may pass over Addison's astonish-
ment when we arrived at the fort., He
had never received my letter, We hada
most joyful time that day; but I think
what interested me most were some
words I overheard Addison say to Erie
Proctor: **You must stay at least a
month with us. We don’'t often see you,
and now that Elsie is here!"——

Eric did stay; and I am bound to ad-
mit that he made the most of his time,
Before 1 went back to Chicago we were
engaged to be married.—English Tllus-
trated Magazine,

The Box on the Platform.

Atthe dinner station, where we stopped
one day on a certain Tennessee railroad,
almost the first sight which greeted the
eyes of those who got off was a rough
burial box on the platform, and seated
near it was an old black woman with a
handkegrchief to her eyes. When kindly
asked the cause of her sorrow she pointed
to the box and replied:

““De ole man’s in dar.”

“Your husband?”’

“Yes; died two days ago back yere in
the kentry.”

“And what are vou doing with the
body hrere?”

“I wants to bury it up at Charlestown,
Lut I hain’t got money 'nuff to take it on
de railroad.”

“What nonsense!"” exclaimed a man,
as he came forward., “What's the dif-
ference where a nigger is buried? They
want her to bury it here, but she won't,
Slw's determined to take it to Charles-
town."”

“For what reason?” asked the passen-
ger who had put all the previous ques-
Lions.

‘“"Kase, sah, all de fo' chill'n is buried
up dar’, an’ his mudder an’ sister, an’ de
poo’ ole man will be lonesome down
yere”

“What bosh!” growled the kicker.

“Look here!” whispered the other, as
he went over to him, “I'd rather be a
nigger with her soul than to be a white
man with yours! She's right. Let the
family dead sleep together.”

He entered the express office, paid for
the shipment of the body, bought the
widow a ticket to Charlestown, and then
dropped a $10 gold piece in her hand and
said:

“Give him a decent funeral, mammy,
and this will put up a headboard to mark
the grave.”

“May the good Lawd bress you for”——

But he hurried in to snatch a bite to
eat, While he was gone I made inquiries
as to his identity, and finally found a
man who replied:

“Why, that's Col. Blank. of Alabama.
He owned over three hundred niggers

when the war broke out.”-—New York
Sun
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Our Native Tree Fruits,

Take our cherries to begin with. We
have, first, the shrubby choke cherry,
which unquestionably might become the
parent of an Smproved dwarf ironclad
fruit, either directly developed from the
best among the wildings, or aided by
crossings with foreign species. The
dwarf Black Hills cherry, probably the
largest of our natives, would, perhaps,
oross well with the choke cherry, Among
the innumerable wild “*bird cherries,”
even in the wild state, selections could
easily be mgde of trees producing very
large and good fruit, with which to
make an advantageous start, while the
black cherry might be made the founda-
tion for another race similar to the for-
eign heart cherries.

When we come to the plums it is seen
al once that nature has laid a broad
foundation for us to build upon in our
variant native species—east, west and
south—selections from which are already
widely cultivated. It is easy to believe
that from these can be educed fruit far
superior to and widely different from
anything yet known. It would not be
surprising to see plums from this stock
reaching eventually the size and quality
of the apricot, with a vigor of tree far
beyond that of any foreign stone fruit.

With this abundant material, and all the |

acquired skill of modern science, and
with these natives and all their relatives
from other continents to work with, our
skilled horticulturists ought to produce
remarkable results within a cOmpara-
tively brief time.—Vick's Magazine,

Neu ¢ Persons

Ousness resulting

by taking
Brownw's Iron Bitters, Gesuine

Suddenly he relaxed his hold and stood ' bas trade mark and crossed red lines on WIS pper
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PECULIAR SWALLOWERS.

FEATS OF PEOPLE WITH ABNOR-
MAL THROATS AND MOUTHS.

Some of Them Actually Eat Lamp Chim-
neys, While Others Swallow Swords,
Notwithstanding the Sneers of the Skep-
tical and Uninitiated,

“Of course, we all have heard of peo-
ple who thrust swords down their
throats, swallow pebble stones and eat
glass; but nobhody believes that they
really do these things.”

S0 writes one who evidently believes
himself too sharp to be imposed upon by
puy of the ordinary or extraordinary
arts of trickery. But there never was a
greater mistake. There are many peo-
ple who actually perform the feats enu
mdrated. They are to be seen in dime
mueeums, side shows, and oozasionally
in bar rooms or on street corners.

“THE IRON THROAT."

The writer once had the pleasure of
scraping the acquaintance of a sword
swallower.
stituted the attractions in a small tent
that had been pitched on the outskirts of
a county fair. He called himself **Fe-
retta, the Man with the Iron Throat.”
As soon as a dozen people had paid their
dimes and entered the tent Feretta would
bring out his sword and pass it around
for examination. There was no decep
tion about it. It was of steel, about four-
teen inches long, an eighth of an inch
thick, half an inch wide at the hilt and
slightly tapering toward the tip, Feretta
was very deliberate in his movements.
Assuming a posture intended to be grace-
ful he would throw back his head, insert
the point of the sword in his mouth, and
gently push it downward until the cross
piece or guard prevented it going any
further, Then he would throw both
arms behind him for a space of four or
five seconds, after which the sword was
withdrawn as carefully as it had been
swallowed., Then would follew a bow,
and a smile which appeared rather
forced.

Feretta said the operation frequently
cost him considerable pain, but of this
he never gave public manifestation. He
also said the utmost care was necessary
in performing the feat toavoid injury to
the throat and stomach., Notwithstand-
ing his caution, he occasionally hurt
himself and was obliged to suspend
sword swallowing for a few days. But
he had other ways of entertaining his
patrons, He developed an appetite for
pebble stones, which he turned to ac-
count by swallowing about three every
half hour during the day, to the wonder
and admiration of those who assembled
M his little tent. This was not a trick.
The act was done too slowly to admit of
deception. IHe placed the pebble on his
tongue, permitted it to remain in view
for a moment and then closed his mouth,
The pebble reached some destination
within his internal economy, and must
have found a resting place in his stom-
ach. He did not pretend that the stones
were digested, but he said they never
gave him any trouble,

GLASS AS FOOD,

(Glass eaters have become so numerous
that they find their profession crowded.
I have personally known two of this
class of *‘attractions.” One of them was
a fellow about 20 years old, who was
ludierously shy and effeminate (off the
stage) in appearance and manners. His
only robust feature was & magnificent
set of teeth, with which he bit chunks
out of lamp chimneys and crunched
them almost into powder with apparent
ease, The other was a youngster of not
more than 14, known as *“ Little Glass
Sam.” He wasa bright boy, and had
amassed quite a stock of knowledge
about people and places, on which he
could talk intelligently and entertain-
ingly. His teeth, too, were white and
sound, and he masticated chunks of
glass and swallowed the fragments with
neatness and dispatch. He performed
the feat in private before a committee
of physicians, who were forced to admit
the fact, but who were able to advance
no explanation of how it could be done
without disastrous effects, But no in-
Jjudicious results followed. I never knew
a glass eater to cut his gums, tongue, or
any portion of his mouth. They all say
the swallowed glass has a stimulating
effect on those organs by which the sys-
tem rejects the substances that refuse to
contribute to its nourishment,

The stories of princely salaries which
these queer throated and tough stoms
ached people receive are for the most
part fictitious. “‘Little Glass Sam,” be-
ing only a boy and small for-his age,
ought certainly to have been a drawing
‘““card” in his line of work, DBut he was
frequently thrown on the world, and
ready to do odd jobs of any sort to keep
soul and body together., 1 have known
him within a week to discard the tights
and spangles of the variety stage for the
soiled garb of a stable boy and consider
himself lucky at that,

A peculiar case was that of William
Dempster, an KEnglish juggler, who in
1823 accidentally swallowed a table
knife, handle and all, which he was
thrusting down his throat, The mishap
was occasioned by the spectators crowd-
ing around him and causing the knife to
slip from his fingers,

Dempster died in great agony after
many ineflectual attempts to relieve
him. It is related that a similar case
occurred in Prussia in 1635, This pa-
tient was cured by the extraction of the
knife through an incision made in his
side.

It cannot be regarded as a great mis-
fortune that the swallowing business 1s
waning in popularity. However, there
lurks in mankind a taste for the horrd
ble, and there will probably always be
found the means o gratify it in some
form of grotesque and shocking viola-
tion of nature’s commands.—St, Louis
Globe-Democrat.
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Coffin and Gravestone,

Mme. Bernhardt has disposed of the
coffin that she had bought against the
time of her burial, says The Pall Mall
razette., Bat the original Sarah has been
eclitmed in the matter of anticipatory
dealings with the undertakers. In the
burying ground attached to a certain
pretty church there is to be seen a curi-
ous object in the shape of a large black
tombstone, laid én an unoccupied grave,
It is the property of an eccentric lady,
who wishes all the arrangements for her
funeral to be conducted in strict accord-
ance with her own views. To this end
she has already settled many prelimi-
naries, including not only the purchase
of the grave she is to rgst in, but also of
the stone which is to cover her, and here
it lies already in position and only wait-
ing the final inscription. At present
only the initials of the proud owner are
given on the foot. The lady in question
s still in th#® prime of life and in re-
dundant health.

He Waunted No More Overcoats Stolen,

A story is told of a certain elub wag,
who, in his numerous visits upon his
large circle of friends, had had several
overcoats stolen from the hat racks.
Accordingly when he culled one cold
night last winter upon a lady of his ac-
quaintance he was equipped with a long,
fine steel chain, which he attached to the
“Siberian” after it had been placed upen
the rack, and covertly paid out the chain
from his trousers pocket to its full
length, The end was reached when he
took a seat just inside the parlor door,
The precaution leaked out later in the
evening and the undercurremi oynio-
ism of the scheme g

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS

res Indigestion, Billousness, Dy;ﬁpuh, Mala.
ria, Nervousuess, and General Debllity. Physi-
clans recomnmend it. All dealers sell it. Genulne
bes trade mark and crossed red lines op wrapper.
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He and a hairless horse con- |

B

A NEWKIND OF FISH YARN

A PISCATORIAL EXPLOIT WHICH
PROVED PROFITABLE.,

S = o — -—

A Real Live Fish Caught and Cooked Upn-
der Water—How a Diver's
Brought Himm Fame and Won a Friend-

Ingenulty

ly Wager—A True Story.

“It was this way,” replied Mr. George
W. Fuller, the veteran diver, sitting
back in his chair and half closing his
eves as if to recall all the circumstances
of this most curious of diving experi-
ments. ‘““You see, 1 had been talking
with some of the boys, telling them
about what I could do, and all that, and,
if I remember rightly, 1 made the asser-
tion that 1 could ecatch a fish, dress it,
@00k it under water and bring it up to
Ba sorface in good shaye for eat-
ing without wetting it a particle,
Of course everybody was incredulous,
and one man who was even more in-
credulous than the rest offered to bet
me $100 that 1 could not do it. As |
thought 1 had a pretty sure show of
winning, and the man seemed anxious
to bet, I put up my money, and when
asked when 1 wanted the affair to come
off, 1 set a day about a week ahead, as 1
had some preparations to make,

Taking a couple of my men I got a
boat and went quite a distance out into
the harbor, stopping over a place where
I thought I should be able to catch a fish
easily., 1 had brought a weighted barrel
along with me gnd my diving suit. The
barrel we then proceeded to sink, hav-
ing the open side downward. Putting
on my suit I went to the bottom and se-
curely fastened the barrel to some rocks
with ropes to make sure that it would
neither rise to the surface nor float
away. Mind you, I had the barrel raised
about three feet from the bottom, and at
this time, as a matter of course, it was
filled with water. After 1 had secured

it I stooped down and crawled up into |

it, standing erect upon the bottom,
When I crawled in the barrel was full
of water, but as 1 staid under there min-

ute after minute, the water began to be |

driven out little by little, this being
caused by the air which was issuing
from my escape valve rising to the top

of the barrel, and not being able to go |

any farther it, as a matter of course,
kept forcing the water down. Soon my
head was entirely out of water, and soon
my chest was out.

“Then I unscrewed my helmet and
stood in the air under the barrel, As it
was being fed constantly from the pump

above, the water lowered until there was |

not a drop in the barrel, and 1 was
standing in only three feet of water, |
had one of my patent lanterns with me
80 1 could see what I was doing, and
taking a hammer, nails and a small
board, which I had brought down with
me, 1 proceeded to nail up a small shelf
at one side of the barrel of the height so
that when my lantern was set upon it it
would be convenient for me to look down
on the top of it. This done, 1 put on my
helmet, got out from wunder the barrel,
and went up to the surface once more,
All my arrangements were completed,
and all I had to do now was to wait
patiently for the day of the trial to come
off.

“It dawned at last, bright and clear,
and a considerable party of gentlemen
embarked with us, to either see this, as
they supposed, great feat performed, or
to see me fail in my attempt to make
good my assertion. I impressed it upon
the mind of the party who had bet
against me that to perform the feat it
was very essential that 1 should go
under water at a place where 1 could be
reasonably sure of catching a fish, and
he left it with me to select the place.
Of course 1 steered for the spot where 1
had the barrel anchored, and, stopping
near where 1 thought it would be, I put
on my suit and prepared for the descent,
I took with me my lantern, a small stew
pan, pepper, salt, etc., and my fish hook,

“By the way, you never saw a man
catch fish under water, did you? Well,
it is quite a simple operation. Youdon't
really use any hook at all, but a long line
with the big sail needle on the end of it,
When you are on the bottom and see a
fish, good care must be taken to get be-
hind him, Then cautiously edging upto
him, you make a gquick jab with the
needle, and if you are a good shot your
fish is caught, Then all you have to do
is to push him up on the string, which
must, of COUrse, be knotted on the end,
and you are ready for another one, It
was one of these needles that I had, and
I was very successful in not having to
occupy much time in catching my fish,
for I had scarcely struck bottom and got
my bearings when 1 saw one directly
ahead of me, and I succeeded in getting
him impaled upon my needle in short
order, Then I crawled under the barrel
and, setting my lantern on the shelf,
waited for the water to lower, 1 had not
long to wait, however, and soon my
helmet was hanging on a nail which 1
had hammered into the side of the barrel
for that purpose, and 1 was busily clean-
ing the fish with my jack knife, which 1
forgot to mention 1 had brought with me
for that purpose.

“This done, I unscrewed the top of the
lantern, which, as you know, 18 quite a
large one and has a big flame., This

lantern is fed by a small air pipe from
above, the same as a human being 1s,
and as 1 could live and breathe freely
under the barrel, of course the lantern
could burn brightly, too. Placing the
pan, which fitted exactly into the top of
the lantern over the flame, 1 placed the
fish in it and he was soon frying away
at & great rate, while 1 soon made him
palatable with salt and pepper,

“After it was well fried 1 shut off the
blaze in the lamp and screwed on the
cover, leaving the stewpan and the hish
inside, where they were sure to keep

rfectly dry. Then, putting on my
mlmul. I got out from under the barrel
and gave the signal to be pulled up, 1
had been gone only a few minutes, and
the pf‘lﬁ'[-l*‘ lhnught a8 4 matter of course
that I had come up to say that 1 could
not catch the fish, never dreaming that
I had caught it, dressed it and cooked it
uln:;u:}*. They were very much sur-
prised when, on taking off the lamp, 1
showed them the tish steaming hot and
well cooked,”—Boston Globe,

— s
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Measurements of the Great Lakes.

The greatest length of Lake Superior
is 330 miles; its greatest breadth is 160
miles; mean depth, 088 feet; elevation,
827 feet; area, 82,000 square miles. The
greatest length of Lake Michigan is 300
miles; its greatest breadth, 108 miles;
mean depth, 690 feet; elevation, 506 feet;
area, 23,000 square miles. The greatest
length of lLake Huron is 800 miles; its
greatest breadth, 60 miles; mean depth,
000 feet; elevation, 274 feet; area, 20,000
square miles. The greatest length of
Lake Erie is 200 miles; its greatest
breadth, 80 miles; mean depth, 84 feet;
elevation, 201 feet; area, 6,000 square
miles. The greatest length of Lake On-
tario is 180 miles; its greatest breadth is
65 miles; its mean depth is 500 feet; ele-
vation, 201 feet; area, 6,000 square miles.
—5t. Louis Republic,

It Bothered Her.

The Rev. Dr. Chamberlain, of Brook-
iyn, told a laughable story in the course
of his address before the Evangelical al-
liance, He said that a little Brooklyn
girl returned home from Sunday school
in & state of mind because she had heard
there that Jesus was a Jew., She ap-
pealed to her mother for a confirmation
of the report,

“Yes, my dear, Jesus wasa Jew,” said
her mother,

"Well, MAIMINA, he was the Son of
God, was he not?”

“Yes, my dear.”

“Well,” said the little one, I don't
see how it ever happened that Jesus was

a Jew, when God himself is a Preshy-

terian.” —Boston Advertiser,
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~ WOLFP & ®AMNDNIDH, PHILADELPHIA

AT YOUR SERVICE

A.C. YATES & Co

SIXTH AND CHESTNUT.
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With the besl line of Overcoats in Phil-

adelphia for Men, Youths and Children.

_"in

matter what kind of an Overcoat

you want you will find it here, made in

our

well-known reliable way, at the

lowest prices.
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BALTIMORE & OHIO RAILROAD

SCHEDULE
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IN EFFECT, MAY
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LEAVE CAMDEN STATION.

For Chicago and Northwest, Vestibuled Lim
Hed Fxpressdally 1020 a. m., Express, 500 p. m

12, 1889,

For Cincinnati, st. Louls and I[l'“illlil]nr“".

vestibuled Limited Express dally 200 p. m,, ex
press 10 10 p.,n.

For PlittsburghandCleveland., Vestibuled Lim-
ited Express dally, 020 &, m., Express, 740 p.m.

i I'I1 1 _.fl‘ ?p.:l|1 T l.r‘

For Washington,week days,
¢ S8 UL GR0-Iinute train) 8 S0, 9 15, 102, (45min

ute train) a, m 12 15, 145 (45-minute train.) 200.
U, B U0, 6 30, T W),
Sunday 6 30,
1200, 1 45, 200,415, 5 00,

VL 4 00, (4-minute train)., 4 15,
(A B 00, JO0G, W 0and 11 WP, M
(1o, 83 915, 1020 4. n..
050, ¢ 40, 7 40, 500, 1005, 10 10 and 11 0 p. m
For way Stations between Baltimore
washington, 510,630 and 830 a.m.. 1215,
O and 11 p,. m. On sunday 630 and
d. i, 12050, 5 00, 6 30 and 1100 p, m.
Lrains leave W wshington  fol Baltimore
t OO D, G40, 7 20,830, 930, 945, 1100 A M., 1200
& 1) s, $10, 320, 425. 430, 435. 530. 6%
T UL T 30N N 10 30, 11 ), . m
)40, A. ., |

- ) |

| . 1)

=01 1D, 200, 2
iy 0 30, 11 30 p. m,

'l‘r'l-'r‘i-llq- I

mrl, § R, |"I.,

For Prineipal Points on Metropolitan Branch

4 1)

"It and 4 15 p.om.

For Annapolls 720, 915 a. m., 12154 15 and 6 30

P, On Sunday, ¥ 15 4. m. and 500 p. m.

For Elicott Clty MU Airy and way points. *4 00
e & I.:-'i |'. ll- III " ?1 llb.'alﬁ:l.’.-:|~‘l|
ilelay and Frederick Juncetion

For Frederick, 400,83 a. m

P, On sunday, 930 8. m. and 525 p. m.

ror virginia Midland Kallroad and south via

Danville, *# 15, a. m. and*Ss 0 p. m
For Lexington, staunton. 915 a. m.
ceplt sunday.
For Winchester, t4 00, $0 15 a, m., 1425 p. m.
For Luray, Koanoke and all
Shenandoah Valley R, R,
a. .,
For Hagerstown, t4 00, 8
1420 pP. I

dally ex

2 1Y 15 a.m..

ForCurtis Bay and intermediate points, 6 30
Sundays, 8 20
d. ., and 140 p.m. Leave Curtis Bay, 75, 11 30
Sundays, 900 a. m. and

and 10 10 a.m. and 220 p. m.

.
URLIE L

and oo p
i,

Lrains arrive from Chicago, Columbus and the

Northwest, daily IZ45and 515 p. m.; from Pitts
burgh, *S20 a. m.: *7.50 p. m. from Cincinnatl
St Loul and the West, 4 50 a. m. 255 p. m. daily

“EW

For New York, Trenton, Elizabeth and New
Ark, N.J. leave *500, 839, *1020 a. m.. %12 50
AR and*ll W p.m. The 450 p. m.,

 does not stop at Elizabeth or Newark.
vlitimore, *S 30,
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1100 a.m..*1 30, #2550, 23 15 %5 (0 P * 200 night
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o'clock on the nlght express)
I loam,, *340 and tH 40 p. m.

al

rains leave Philadelphia for Baltimore, *4 10,
), "0 45, *7 30, p.m,

ky, *4 15, *5 0

ysunday only,

" 1. %1 10a.m.. t]

tExcept Sunday *Dally

fBaggage called forand ehecked from hotelsand
I"HLII"IH"'ﬂ LY Lnlon Transier Co. on orders lelt

at Ticket OMees

N W.UOR. CALYVERT & BALTIMORE STS.
alnden station.and Z2s Brosmaway,

CHAS.O.SCULL. Gen. Pass
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HARPER'S MAGAZINE.

lllustrated .

A new Shaki Speare -Lhe HII-I]*.I"J[H‘.'H'I" of Kd-
-will be presented in Harper's

win A, Abbey-
Magazine for 1890, with comments by Andrew

Lang. Harper's Magazine has also made special
arrangements with Alphonse Daudet, the great-
est of iving French novelists, for the exclusive
| publication, in serial form,of a hnmorous slory,
**The Colonists of Tarascon :
Freaoch Tartarin,”
' The story will be translated by Henry James,

be entitled
Lthe Last Adventures of the

.'lhli IHll.-IIu.[l'll "_\' th:al Illiii .“}'I'}Hll‘h.

W. D, Howells will contribute a novelette in
three parts, and Lafeadio Hearn & novelette in
handsomely

parts, entitled ** Youma,"

BUITIITIT O B

no time 1s mentioned, subseriptions will begin |

in neat cloth binding, will be sent | HA

In Hllustrated papers, touching rlﬂjjt‘{‘l.ﬁ of
current Interest, and 1o 1ts short SLOTIe8s, D0eIms
' and 1|r|H-I‘\' Arti It‘!'._ the .”-I‘r,rrl:uu' wili II.‘IHIIIIHiIl

18 well-known standard.

HARPER'S PERIODICALS,
Per Year:
HARPER'S MAGAZINE..coccceeeiconscessns 4

HARPER'S WEEKLY ..o .occviiinnen.
IPER'S BAZAR

HA

a””-”-l:‘ﬂ‘ Free to all subscribers in the f'HHHf

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for | States, Canada or Mezico,

— —

The Volume of the Magazine beging with the
Numbers of June and December of each yenr,
When no time is specified, subseriptions will
begin with the Number current at time of re.

| New spapers are not to copy this advertisement | ceipt of order,

L wilhoul the ¢ Fpress arder lj.l" jf'n'.f"“-'fr .i f}‘rufﬂrr,ﬂ_
| Address
HARPER & BRHOTHERS, New York.

THE SHOE BRUSH GONE

B

I won't miss it, for I have long
since adopted an easier and
cleanlier way. A bottle of

Wolff'sp( MEBlacking

and a sponge to keep my shoes
washed clean, save a deal of

labor and shoe leather
Sold by Shoe Stores, Grooers, Druggists, e,

The best Harness Dressing
in the world. g
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Hound Volumes of Harper's Magazwne for
three years back, 10 neat cloth binding, will be
sent by malil, post-paid, on receipt of $3.00 per
volume, Cloth cases, for binding, 50 cenis

each—by mail, post-paid.

lndex w0 Harper's Magazine, Alpbabetical,
Analytical, and Classified, for Volumes 1 to 79,

| ilu]unﬂ'l*' from June, 1850, to June, 1885, one
| vol., 8vo, Cloth, $4.00,

Remittunces should be made by Postoffice

| Money Order or Draft, to aveid chance of loss.

New spapers are nel lo copy thig advertisement

| u'lffmuf le r.l'lxrﬂr.l ur‘rl’i‘r f_ul' !fr!l"‘l-t‘r .“ Hruf."lrra,

Address

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York,
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‘Baltimore & Delaware Bay Railroad
CHANGE OF SCHEDULE.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, xOV. 1], 18RS

| Connecting with Delaware R. R. at Clayton,

| Until further notice, Sundays excepted, Trains

; will run as follows -

- R e ——— e

! GOING EAST.

& { ‘*\"l"

AT P LROUISSDNT |

r:'l'l‘l .LJ-‘[ }‘ h-_‘h"f‘f
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STATIONS,

N
‘R0 sanyl '§

"If..'j"“rf"'*‘q‘ ".1

Heand Downwards,

A. M. P. M.

Chestertown....... G 25 1 25
Worton 6 37 1 37
Lynch's ....... Severeee seoess O 43 1 43
Still Pond » 49 1 49
Kennedyviile [ 01 2 0l
Black's 1 3 | 3
Y4, FAy
1 44 in
[li-l:trli-}"!........ i1, i1,
*Bingham’s..... B 10 3 10
RETEPS UMD DO csssvecstocsscssasssss al g &

H.J Hij

L.eave

Massey 8.,
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GOING WEST.

L

,f:df'iljtihhlﬂif

STATIONS.

MU0 SAV DS,

-

Kead Upwards,

P. M, I’ P. M.
. Arrive Chestertown... (5 | » 45
| Leave Worton ........ 53 2 0 6 36
| | L,vynch's....... Y 6 30
otill Pond..... 1! b 20
Rennedyville 1% 2 3 6 15
Black’

[nllli'lwr-n'.'i..;.

,'\IH.“H*'I‘L Besonse s

10 3
11)

AM,

*Bingham's... z
[I t}“l‘!'.i....... il I‘Fj

AM, P.M.

= — T e mom —_

:'-imtinna‘ marked thus (* ) have no Agenlts,

Freights for Bingham and Flatland must be
P r'Ilatiil.

The Morning Trains make close connection at
Claytou with trains on the Delaware Railroad
xoing North and South.

}'E*'iuhl carried at low rates toall ]minhl, and
must he at Stations Thirty (30) Minutes before
starting time, in order to insure dispatch,

The above arrangements on Thursdays will
give passengers four und a half hours in Phila-
delphia, three hours and twenty minutes in
Baltimore and return home the same dav.

Freight received for Smyrna, ‘

| J. R. FRANKLIN. * k.
Gen'l Freight Agent,

. STACEY,

Supt,

. 1 890.

HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE,

An Hustrated Weekly,

The Eleventh Volume of Harper's Young
eople, which begins with the Number for No-
vember 5, 1889, presents an attractive pro-
gram. It will offer to its readers at least four
serials of the usual length, and others in two
or three parts, namely, ‘“‘The Red Mustang,”’
by Wm. O. Swoddard ; ** Phil and the Baby,"’
by Lucy C, Lillie; *‘Prioce Tommy." by John
Russell Coryell, and *“ Mother's Way,”" by Mar-
garet K.Sangster; two short serials by Hjalmar
Hjorth Boyesen. Two series of Fairy Tales will
attract the attention of lovers of the woader-
world, namely, the quaint tales told by Howard
Pyle, and 50 admirably illustrated hy'him, and
urother series in a different vein by Frank M,
Bicknell, There will be short stories by W.
. Howells, Thomas Nelson Page, MaryrE.
Wilkius, Nora Perry, Harriet Prescott Spofford,
David Ker, Hezekiabh Butterworth, Sophie
Swett, Richard Malcolm Johnson, ete.

A Subscription to Harper's Youny People se-
curesa juveaile hbtary. There is useful knowl-

edge, ulso plenty of Amusement,— Boston Ad-
vertiser,

TERMS : Postage Prepaid, $2.00 per

Vol. X/ I’J!"HE.HH November O, IRHE.

. A

Specimen Copy sent on receipt of aiwo-cent
stamp,

F

Single Numbers ve cents each.

wmittances should be made by Postoffice
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance »f loss,

.\'r H'.'l'ju!}ff’f.‘l are nol (o r'u}:y Hu.'r ruh-rrnarmmt

wilhowut the express order of Hrrr‘urr 4 Brothers.
Address :

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.
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Ecloctic Magazine

—_ I.!}"

FOREIGN LITERATURE, SCIENCE and ART.

— —— ——

1890,—46th YEAR.

The Foreign Magazines embody the best
thoughts of the ablest writers of l",'thU[u'. ILis
the aim of the EcLecric MAGaziNg to select and
reprint these articles. The plan of the Ecures
TIC Includes Science, Essays, Reviews, Bio-
graphical Sketches, Historical Papers, Art
Uriticisms, Travels, Poetry and Short Stories,
from

T'he ABLEST WRITERS in the World,

The following are the names of some of the
leading authors whose articles appear in the
pages of the EcLecrie,

AUTHORS.

Rt. Hon. W, E. Gladstone,
Alfred Tennvson,
Professor Huxley,
Professor Tyndall,
W. H. Mallock,
J. Norman Lockyer, F, R, 8.,
K. A, Freeman, D. C, L.,%
K. B. Tyler,
Prof. Max Muller,
Prof, Owen,
Henry Talne,

James Anthony Froude,
Thomas Hughes,
Algernon C, Swinburne,
William Black,
Mrs. Oliphant,
Cardioal Newman,
CUardinal Manning,
Miss Thackeray,
Thomas Hardy,
Robt, Buchanan,
Ete., Ete,
The Ecrecric enables the American reader to
kKeep himsell informed on the great questions of
the day threughout the world, and no intelli-
gent American can afford to be without it,
The EcLecric comprises each year two large
volumes of over 1700 pages. Each of these
volumes contains a Fine Steel Eugraving,
which adds much to the attraction of the mag-
azine,

TERMS ...Single copies, 45 cents ; one copy,
one year, $5; five covies, $20, Trial subscrip-
ton for three months, $1, The Ecwkeric and
any $4 magazine, $8.

E. R. PELTON, Publisher,

28 Bond Street, New York.

Uhe S nu.ﬁ

FOR 1890,

Some people agree with Tug Sux's opinions
about men and things, und some people don't:
but everybody likes to get hold of the news-
paper which is never dul! and never afraid to
speak its mind.

Democrats know that for iwenly yeard Tus
SUN bas fought in the front live of Demoeratic
principles, never wavering or wenkening in it
loyalty to the true interests 1o the party it
serves with fearless intelligence and disioters
ested vigor, Attimes opinions have dilfered

48 0 the best means of necomp 'IUH‘ the
COinmon purpose ; 1t s not the ﬂtl'. lf
It has not seen further into the mill

Eighteen bundred and ninety is the year that
will probably determine the result of the Presi-
dential election of 1802, and hp‘ the for-
tunes of the Democracy for the reést of the cen~
tury. Viclory in 1892 is & duly, and the bes
giloping of 1890 is the best time 0 start out in
company with Tur Sun.

Daily, per month, . eevveeveerssosesssens esesnes B0 B0
Duily, per year, . ........ eenes 8 00
BUBARY, POF YORP, .o.ccccnsssssssssssssesbossedi il
Duily and Sunday, per year,. wicsseesecs 8 00
Daily and Sunday, per month,....ccc sesses 0 90
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wukl.‘ B“ﬂ, one ’“r,mui-tlulillll'-lillltiﬂ ‘ " '

Address THR SUN, New Yoar.
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