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e dive hours a day to
The rest of my time was al-
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eat house where I was
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1 As I walked on I
Wit future did this
me? 1
th any idea of
une—ulthough a young
twd seguired enough com-
~ove e from such illus-
iy io carn a good living
i 1o enabie me, when
‘Lirn to France and
the shadow of my
Suon 1 cavght sight
of the sugar mill
lf, buried in a
of maneo trees, and, as I
I quicitened my step.
! la, already ecrowded,
wopie vustiing baek and forward
i, aud no one noticed me as L
i front sieps except a big,
fat negress, erouehing at the entrance,
wiio soubed nud cried with renewed
despair at my coming.  There on the
sofs, at full tenzin, Iny a young girl—
alwost a child.  Her long, bright hair,
all stresming with water, fell over the
buek of the sofx, and had dripped upon
the verumiun until a little pool had
formed upon tue flags. She was whiter
than a picce of marble; the violets of
death wers on Ler compressed lips; her
i Iny rigidly straight by her
side; and M. Ruabut, on Lkis knees be-
side her, was kissing one of her hands.
“Drewaed, my dear sir, she got

1

min of 25, 1

drowned,”” suid & good old lady of |

aboul GU yedrs of age, Who came to me
holding cut her band in the friendliest
manner imaginable.  “But you have
walked here,”” she continued; ‘*‘you
must be tired. Of course you will take
something. AMyriil”

oMamema! Oh, mammal!” exclaim-
ed M. Ruvut, ruising his head. *“You
see,’’ he suid to me, with a sob, *you
see she was out bathing; the river sud-
denly rose, and A

His-head fell forward again over the
littie white hund to which his lips
clung.

“Myrtil! Myrtii!"” again cried the

good lady, “iring o gluss of Madeira
to the genptleman. Or perbaps you
would preier something else?”’
- 1 questioned the jumily. The girl
biad not been twenly mioutes under
water i yvt they hud done noth-
ing- ngteven tried to do any-
Loz,

I cave my orlers briclly—they were
obeved.

Half an hour passed. What! was
not that « flush we saw mounting to
the colotiess chiecks.  Oh, how fervent
a prayer he uitered that moment to
the good God! And it seemed to me
the arm I held had become less frigid.
At that moment o Lorseman came up
at full eallop.

«Myriil! Myrtil! take the doctor's
horse to the stable!” cried the good
lady, descending the steps to meet the
physician. =Ah, doctor. I kpew it!
Your powder could not do me any
good.  Yhe whole night, doctor, I was

. —in-nain.  Ab! bow badly I slept!”

/ The doctor came directly to us.

; “Gooil! younz man!—very good, in-
deed! ‘Thatisjust what should have

%  been dome.”

/ “Come, come!” he cried in 2 joyous
tone, aficr a few moments had passed.

/ “We are all rizht now—we shall get

off with nething worse than a fright!

Why, you eld coward, have I not al-

ready told you so? Here! let me see

a happier fuce on you?'' And he gave

M. Rabut a vigorous slap on the
shoulder.

‘I'nen, suddenly turning to. me, he
asked:

“But you—where afe you from? I
don’t remcmber ever seeing you here
hefore.”

*1 eame from Brittany, doctor, by
way of Puris and Port Louis.”

“Look!—look!” —he had already
turned his bzek upon me—*sheis open-
ing ker eyes!”’

M. Rabui involuntarily seized my
band, 2uod dragged me to the sofa.

She opened her eyes. They were
blue—the eyes I always liked best

“Helcne! my own Helene!l” murmur-
ed the pour futher, stooping to kiss her
forehend.

“(zentle! you!’ exclaimed the doc-
tor, pulling bim back. “Let her bhave
air, if you please?”

M. Ruabut drew back, without letting
go my haad

Myrtil returned from the stable.

1! Myriil—well, how about
2 Isit going to beready
wrrow?”

u remdy for it!" cried the
¢ guilop gave me o fero-

to-day or 1o

doctor.

cious apy 2

“Why, Murti! serve the Mudeira to
tho vtlement”

Tins thae Myl obeyed.

It was £ iu tue witernoon when I left
my paviiiow to return to the house. M
R.ibut e to loor for me on the ve-
randa. "(:u.}‘lh.‘.” he said, *“‘you can

see her now

He treusht we close to her bed. Her
dear blue eye I bad durk circles
about them; but the blood was cireu-
Jating under the clear skin, for she
blusted at my wpprosch.

“Tuis is be, wy Heene; if 1t hada't |
been for uim™ —an: uis voice choked.

«Don’t fret any mure, papa. I am
tmy locket. Do you
; think tuey wil ever Le abie o find

it2"”

‘The lpcker contained hLer mother’s

hair

It was barely daylight when I rcach-
ed the river. The negro who had taken
her out of the water had shown me the
evening before the precise spot where
the current had carried her away, and
also the place where he had found bher

—about lifty yards further down. It

was a great narrow basin, shut im by
great jamroses, whose tufted. branches
met above and stretched from one
bavk to the other. The pale light,
flickering through the leaves. made
gleams here and there upon the waler
like the reflection of molten lead; be-
yond the darkmess was complete; it
looked perfectly black there.

I dived and brought up three flat

ebbles! But breakfast would not be
ready until 10 o’cloek; 1 had plenty of
time.

By 8 o'clock the bottom of the basin
had po mysteries for me. Thero wus
not a sinyie cabot-fish that 1 had not
disturbed vencath his rock—not u sin-
gle camuron that L had not compelic
to crawl backward into his howe. DBut
the locket was not there—accordingly
it must be fartuer down. L lelt the

basin and followed the course of the.

stre .m—interrogating all the roots, ex-
pierng all the boulders, questioning
cvery tuft of grass. 1 was about to
pass on when I saw a little serpent,
like = thin silk striug canght upon the
root of a wild strawberry plant, wrig-
gling in the current. I seized it—it
was the locset. - :

She would not come down.to- break-
fast, but.-M. Rabut told me she would
certainiy come down to dinmer. She
wla.s still a little weak, but that wa’
all. :

Maa is o selfish creature; the me-
dallion romained in my poeket. ; -

While they were iaying the table that
evening I stole into the dinisg-room.
When ber father had led her .te her
seat, and she unfolded her napkin, she
found a little box in it

*What is this? Another of your at
tempts to spoil me, papa?”’ :

But the astonished Jook of M. Rabut
must have convinced her more than
his denial. )

She opened the little box.

“My locket! my locket!” she eried,
putting it to her lips and kissing i. over
and over again. I watched every kiss
—1I looked at her out of the corrper of
my eye. Finally her eyes met my own
—she understood.  But the little mys-
terious beauty dida't evensay, “Thank
you.

And the long and short of it is, dear
sir, that I never gave Helene, who be-
came wy wife, a single lesson.

Ab, yes, parbleau! I taught her
how to swimp.

i - —

Sylﬁb&ﬁsu-h of Flowers.

In all ages and among almost every
people, flowers have beea adopted &s
symbols; types- and emblems of human

combination, affection ard loyalty. The

reader needs scarcely to be reminded
of the red and white roses which were
the badges ot the Lancastrian and York
rivals to the English throne.

But the symbolism of Howers dates
back to periods far older than the time
of the wars of the roses. The aucient
nations had their emblematic Howers.

“Chie speclal ffower of Ui ITiudovs, for

instance, has always been the mara-
gold. The Chinese display as their
naticnal flower the gorgeous chrys-
anthemum.

The Assyrians for ages proudly wore
the water-lily. Egyptiaus delight most
of all in the heliotrope; though the pa-
pyrus leaf, used oy, the ancient Egzyp-
tians in place of puper, may aiso be re-
garded in 2 high sense as: tie symbolic
plans of the land.of the Nile.. .

The Greeks aod Romans were-in the
habit of distributing tie flowers in their
luxurious gardens among their gods
and demigods, just asin yet remoter
times tiie sweet basil and the moon
flower were sacred to Asiatic deities.

In the Roman custom, to Juno was
devoted the lily, to Menus the ryrtle
apd the rose, to Minerva the olive and
the violet; Dianu had the dittany,Ceres:
the poppy, Mars the ash, Bacchus the
grape-leaf, Hercules the poplar aad Ju-
piter, naturally, the monarch of trees,
the ouk.

So we may infer that amonyg the Ro-
mans the lily and the oak were. the
ewblems of power; the myrtle and the
rose, of love; the olive und the violet,
of learning; the ash, of war, and the
grape-leal, of festivity.

Even the days of tne week, as we use
them now, are named irom deities who
had cach his special flower: The sun
(Supday), the sunflower; the moon
(Monday), the duisy: Tuesday (the god
‘Lui's duy), the violet; Wednesday (the
god Woden'’s day), the biuec monks-
hood; Thursday (the god Thor's day),
the burdock; Friday (the goddess
Freuw's day), the orenis, and Saturday
(Saturn’s day,) the horse tail.

We also find that in our time the
sacred days in the ewlemdar of the En-
alish eburch have all their Hower or
plunt emblems, the principal of which
are the holly for Christmas, the palm
for Palm Sunday and the amaranth for
All Saint’s day.

Monarcis and the nations have often
Lad their symbolic swers. The thistle
is'the cmbicm of Scotland and the
shamroek of Ireland. Tne flzur de s
is the badge of the royai house of
Fruoce, und the amarantu of that of
Sweden. The rose blooms 1orever
on the royal coat of arms of Eugland.
— Florist.

Hote!s in America.

The ruling idea in America is that
wkatever & guest can possibly want is
to be ready waiting for him at all hours
of the day or night. From G o'clock in
the morning till bedtime bhe can eat.
Be it breakfast, lunch, dinner or sup-
per, there will be something on the
table. In order to post his letlers or
to buy a paper or to telephone toa
fricad or to send a message, he has on-
ly to walk into the main hall. For a
wash, a shave, bootl-cleaning, hair-
dressing or the relief of his corns, he
has merely to sit down on a chair and
the appropriate artist will be at his
side in a minute. They =1l understand
their business, whatever it may be,
and no time or labor is wasted in ex-
planations. The guest knows before-
hand his own share of the programme
—what he will have to eat, where he
will have to sleep, and to a cent what
he will have to pay. In the best-
managed hotels on our own side of the
Atlantic the cloment of strangeness
and uncertainty has not yet been alto-

ether eliminated. A person never
znows exactly what may happen to
him; how he may be treated, or what
he may be charged even at the house
which he frequents habitaally. But the
American hotel sets your mind at rest
forthwith. For so many dollars per
day you are free of the house and sll
its privileges, which, apart from the
eating and sleeping, are very consider-
able.—Blackwoud's Magazine.

A starving laborer took three apples
from a garden and was sentenced by
Bailie Hunter, of Dundee, Scotland, to
forty days’ imprisonment.

THE AGE OF ©IxCOVIRY.

At no time sinee men have dwelt up-
on the eartn have tieir notions about
the universe unicrwone so freat
ehange ws in the contary of which we

are now appiosching the end.  Never
before has ki w.ed e inereased so rap-
idly; never . etore has phitesophicsl
speculation boen so eiively conduet-

ed, or its resuts so wadely difused. It
is a churaclerst.c of orzanic evolution
that numerous progressive ten lencies,
for a long time inconspicuous, now sl
then umite to bring :zve t asiriking
ansl apparently suaden change; or o
set of lorees, guict:y accmmuliting in
one direction, «t length unlock some
new reserveir of forev, and abruptly
inaugurate a new series of phenomens,
as when water rises in a tank until its
overflow scts whiriing a system of
toutibed wheels. It may be thut Nature
makes no leaps, but in this way she
now and then makes very lonz siri les.
It is in this way that the course of or-
ganic development is macked here and
there by mumorable epochs, which
seem to open new chapters in the his-
tory of the universe. Lhere wassuchan
epoch wien the common ancestor of
aseidian and amphioxus first showed
rudimentary traces of a vertebral col-
umn.  There was sveh »n epoch when
the air-bladder ot early amphibians be-
gan to do duty as a lung  Greatest of
ali, sinee the e och, still hidden from
our ken, when vrganic life began npon
the surface of the globe, was tho birth
of that new era wuen, turough a won-
drous change in the direction of the
working of nutural se.cction, Humani-
ty appeared upon tuesc ns In the
career of the hunuin race we ean like-
wise point to peiwds in which it has
become appurent luul an imnnuense
stride was tuken. Such a period marks
the dawning of human history, when
alter counl.ess nges of desultory trival
wariare, men stuceceded in uniting into
compuratively stable political socicties,
apd through the medium ot writien
language began hawding duwn to pos-
terity the record of their thouzhts and
deeds.  Since that morning twhigut of
history tnere has been no eraso strong-
iy marked, no chinge so swiit or so
far-reaching in tue couditious of hu-
man lite, us that which began with the
great muritine discoveries ot the tif-
teenth century, and 1s approaciin g its
culmminuation to-duy.  In its caruer
stages this modern eri wis sirnanzad
by Sporadie achieveinents of the suman
intellect, great in themseives, and lewd-
ing to such stupendous resils as tae
boldest dared not dream of.  Suca
achievements were tue iuveulioa of
printing, the tele~cope und microscope
the geometry of Descaries, tue ustrou-
omy of Newton, the puysies of Huy-
ghens, the physioivgy of  IHurvey.
Man’s senses were Luus indefinitely en-
larged as his means of registiution
were perfected; e became capabie ot
extending phys.cal inferences trom the
earth to the heavens; and he wade his
first aequaintance with that lumin.fer-
ous ether which was by and by 1o re-
veal the iutimate structure ol matler
in regions fur-beyond the power of the
microscope Lu penctrile.

It is omly with the present century
thkat tho vastness of the chunges thus
beginning to be wrought has bLecome
apparent. The scivntilic achievcents
of the human intellect no lopger ceeur
sporadically; they follow oue upon un-
other, like tue organiz.d and systemal-
ic conquest of u resistiess wimy.  Each
pnew discovery becowes it onee i pow-
erful implement in tue hands of innu-
merable workers, and each year wins
over fresh regions of Lue universe from
the unknown to the known., Qur own
generation has become so wouted to
this unresiing march of discovery that
we -already  take it as a matier of
course. OQOur minds become eusily
deadened to its real impor:, und the
examples we cite in illustration of it
have an air of triteness.  We searcely
need to be remiunded that all the advan-
ces m-ude in locviotion, from the days
of Nuuvuch.udnezz.ar to those of Andrew
Jackson, were as uothing comupared to
the change that lhus buen wrouglh
within atew years by the introducton
of railroads.  In these twes. wien
Puck has fulfilled his boast and put a
girdle about the earth in forty miputes,
we are not yet, perhiaps, in danger of
forgetting that a century has not
elapsed since he who caught the light-
ping upon his kite wus laid in the
grave.  Yet the lesson of the facts, as
well as of the grandmother’s spinning-
wheel that stands by the parlor fireside,
is well to bear in mind. The change
therein exemplified since Penelope
plied her distaff is far less than that
which has occurred within the memory
of living men.

wonders, have greatly altered the po-
litical conditions of humun society, so
that a huge republic like the United
States is now as snug and compact and
easily manageable ns was the tiny re-
publie of Switzeriand in the eighteenth
century. The number of men that can
live upon a given area of the carth's
surface has been multiplied manifold,
and while the mass of human life has
thus increased, its value has been at
the same timec enhanced.—John Fiske
in Novemler Atlantic.

Playfair on Scientific Education.

Of the direction toward which thit
inecreased and higher education should
be pointed he mude a clear and forei-
ble statement in his address before the
Educational Scetion of the Social
Science Congress at Newcastle in 1870,
when, having remarked that, “‘mader
our present system of elementary
teaching, no kaoowledge whatever beur-
ing on the life-work of the people
reaches them by our system of state
education,” and that *‘the mere tools
of education are put into the hands of
children during their school-time with-
out any cffort being made to teach
them to usc the tools for any prolit-
able purpose whatever, so they get
rusty or are thrown away ultogetber,”
he unfolded his own views of the meth-
ods that should be pursued. *Books,"
he said, *“*ought only to be accessories,
not prinecipals. The pupil must be
brought in fuce of the facts through
experiment. and demonstration.  He
should pull-the piant to pieces and sce
kow it is comstructed. le must vex
the electric exlinder till it yields him
its sparks. He must apply with his
own hand the maguet to the needle
He must see water broken up into its

constituent parts, and witness the v.o- |

lence with which its clements unite.
Unless he is brought inte actual con-
tact with the fucts, and taught to ob-
serve and bring them into velation with
seience evelved from them, it were bet-
ter that instruction in secicnee should
be left alone, for one of tie firstlessons
he must learn from science is not to
trust iu authority, but to demand proof
foreach asseveration.—From **Skelch uf
Sir Lyon Llagfaer,” iu fopular Science
Jwoniily jor Movember.

At the Armsirong Works, in Eng-
land, a gun that will cast a one-ton
shell fitteen miles has been made,

The development of:
machinery, which has worked such:

The Whita Indians,

An intellizent Indian recentiy, in re-
perting the marriage of ar lodian oc-
toroon to a white man. said: *If this
process goes on, we will ~00n have tie
whitest race of Iindians you ever did
gee.” The a2ccomblished daughter of
the old missien ry, Dr. Robertson,
married a full-bivoded Creek. Ihr
sister has secured money at the Bt to
establish a seminary among  the il
bioods, and it has been a guestion
where the semin:ry could be located
to meet the objee. a'med at.  Parties
stepping from the train at Vintia,
within the Cberokee wmation, the only
railroad eros<inz in the Indian T-rri-
tory, commonly sk, “where nre the
Indians?”’ 0. being told that thouse
tiiey see ubout them ave Indians, they
reply, *No. They sare not Indians;
these are white men."

By marrying an lndian maiden. the
while man sccures ull tne rights of In-
dian citizenship.  The “headrignt™ of
the girl helps the matrimonial con-
tract. To hunters for land, those look-
ing for wide ramges for eattle or agri-
culture, the templation is very strong
to tuke tiis siiort cut to get an . Xx.eunt
of soil they could never hope to seetre
in any other way.

The encouragement given lo the
whites on the purt of marriageunule In-
dian females is quite observable. They
think that by marrying white men they
eain socinlly, and have a prospeet lor
an easier and better-eared-tor life. And
they think rightly. In all depressed
civilizations, women have a hard time
of it. The Indiru men do not like this
constant raiding through their land
and capturing the most attractive of
their ruce, whom they would woo and
wed, but they cannot help themselves,
and retaliate by stealing the affections
of white girls and marrying them.
White girls entering an Indian reser-
vation are very soon picked up; not so
often by full-blvoded Ilodians, but af-
ter the process of intermarringe has
commenced, not so seldom by half-
breeds, quadroons and octoroons.

While persons who marry into In-
dian blood almost iuvariably remain
on Indian soil. “T'he white man, in de-
fense of Indian ideas of communal ju-
terests and Indian questions, as related
to tho whites, becomes more-intensely
Indian than the Indians themselves. I
think the fiercest defenders of the
tribal system ave white men who by
murriage have becowe Indian citizens
and are making money out of it
large crops on indian lands are invar-
iably raised by while men. Four-
fifths of the mechanics are white men,
brothers-in-law to the Indians.
on both sides the process of dilution of
Indian blood goes on until it becomes
very thin, while Indian habits and In-
dian characteristics still remain,

The common notion among Indians
is that Indian blood pever runsout,
and that wherever the slightest truce
of it can be found, there the fullest
rights of land and privilege foilow.
For a man who hus one-sizteenth or
oue-thirty-second part of Indian bivod,
the elaim for his right as an indian is
asserted as strongly =s for the fuil-
blood. A white man has married an
Indian pirl, u- light uvlonde, of - ope-
thirty-second Indian blood. His chil-
dren will be one-sixty-fourth Indian.
The family consists of five members.
Ou account of that one-thirty-second
Indian blood, that family of five, lo-
cated on the border of the Indian
laud, is entitled, by equal division of
tue tribal land, to dve times 995 ueres,
or 4,975 acres. —Milwaukee »enlunel.

A Reminisce..ce of Charley Backus.

Chance placed Arthur Moreland in
the next seat to me at the *“Evangel-
ine’ initial Tuursday night. He has
aged wuch and wears a mournful ex-
pression, ill becominy a face that” was
so long wreathed with smiles, when,
with a1 bornt-cork mask, he pivoted
the San Francisea minstrel semi-circle.
The dissolution of that admirable or-
eanization still preys upon his mind,
and while the drummer was testing his
hieads between acts Arthur harped on
Lis favorite subject. He told me a
story about Cnarley Backus which I
think bas never before appeared in
type. It was when Peter Gilsey was
alive.  Backus and Gilsey sat in the
Giisey house cafe. It was bitter cold
outside, the mercury just bettering the
.zovo mark. The conversation turned
upou the stern dictates of fashion in

regard:tomialdal)
.ldqg* g i 2
remarked the come-

I'm comfortable,”
diﬂné"” !‘_1'4_ ey ‘”‘.

*Oh,. ¥es,-F0oB--do--palronizingly
insisted the venersble Peter, -r¥ou
 WpMN 3y dRT¢ g0 ouk: iy ithe; stregkin
his kind'of weather with s sumuer

suit-ony'L. S
““Ehat’s just what I'll'dofor a bottlo
of witgesl% =

“Make itacase”

“Call:it a:car-load if you want,” re-
joined Backars. FEme)

Fhe:wager was made,=gnd Backus
disappeared, . Ang. hour Interhe walked
into-thie ¢afe mttizedina white flannel
shigg:mﬁm-m@&,hmd, corn-
colored kids; Oxford-1ies, -.carrying a
bamboo walkine stick-and wearing a
rose 1n his button-hole. The terms of
the wager required that he skould
waik down Broadway to Stewart’s
store and return. He carried it out to
the letter, leisurely sauntering down
the street, swinging his cane, and alll:'-
pearing as comfortable as though he
was on the shady side of the street oz
w July day. Of course he was the cyn-
osure of all eyes, but he wus accus-
tomed to that, aod appeared not the
least perturbed. The wine was won,
and Gilsey determined to have revenge
in paying it. That evening, when
Buckus had responded to the fourth
encore on one of his topical songs, he
was surprised to see a.box of Mumm’s
extra shoved vver the footlights. The
audience howled and demanded a fifth
verse. It wus followed by another
cuase, and so it continued until twenty
boxes of wine had been piled upon the
stage before him, cntirely concealing
his rotund torm.—Auburn Dispalch.

Massowal, on the Red Sea, whick
the Italians have occupied, is unything
but a lovely spot for Europeans. A
letter in 2n English paper says:  “We
catled in at Massowau, and bad to
aschor for the night,
frightful, horrivle night 1 never spent.
Not a breath of air, and the ther-
mometer 122 deg. Fahrenheit.  This is
no exaggeration; we were panting
about the deck; the heat seemed to
choke you; sleep was out of the ques-
tion. Some negroes secmed to feel the
heat meore than Europeans.and were
groaning fearfuily and pouring buckets
of water over their heads, which, how-
ever, was of very little use, as the
water was between 93 and 100 deg.
¥uhrenheit. Five Italian officials have
committed suicide, and no wonder.”

An Engiishman has demonstrated
that a suwl eun creep 300 feet between
sunrise and sunset.

The

and a more

GOSSIP ABOUT SAM JONES.

The F‘nnm Southern -Evangelist's Boy-
hoag=How He m+t Gov, Stephens.

As we sat uader the huge’canvas last
Sunday and ¢ast an eyeover the thous-
ands who fitled thepatice.spacg it cov-
cred, ‘the thought occurred ™o us,
*“Whatdrings this crowd here?”" The
question was a8 pertinent as when John
ate locasts and wild houey in the wilds
of Judea. )

We watched the eager, restless
throng, and we begun to investigate
our owg mental inquiry. The Rev.Sam

-Jones was 2 poor boy, ruised right

‘iere among Bs, o wiid, raltiing chap
that neady everybody had ten hard
words for to every good one spoken in
his behaif. He was the very synonym

-of mischief and audueity, with a modi-

cum of sharp, native wil, that bhas
grown with his growth in succeeding
vears. He cared precious little ubout
his books, as vur experience will testi-
{y in = shert teym of pupiage in our
sihodlirectly after (he surrender. To |
bis cre@. we will suy he never forgot
his respect or obedience to us, and an
parnest request or u calm statement of
the case would canse him Lo desist from
victimizing the smaller boys with his
tobaceo juice or from playing clown in
the pantomime on the siy,during school
Lours, which was anever-ceasing temp-
tation to his keen scnse of the ridie-
ulous. His good nature always cropped
oul when suffering or trouble were
presents . . :

The writer will never forget a visit
he made to our house in the most rat-
tling period of his boyhood, to teil us
he was thankful and comforted to know
we were convalescing from a serious
illness, in which our lite had been des-
paired of, and even at the time men-
tioned we were not [irly out of danger
of un early and untimely grave. The
weather wus severe, bitter, extremely
cold, but the young man brought his
frank, bright, face into the sick-room
like a vegitable ray of sunshine, to tell
us that gur school-boys were all so
glad we avere still alive. There wus in
him the germ of something noble and
elevated,and when he jniueur the chureh,
within a’haif mile from our own door,
at a little country chapel, we felt that
the germ would expand into something
that would be peculiarly his own—he
would either “‘make a spoon or spoil 2
horn.” ‘Hosw much *‘spoon’ last Sun-
day’s erowd can tell.

Eight years ago, when he was peg-
ging away on a little poor circuit, he
came agaia to see us, to pay his Te-
spuets 1o the late Gov. Stephens. We
walched the two, as Mr. Stephens

‘rolled to and fro on the back veranda

in his invalid chair, and listened to
Sum’s description of a dog-fight that
hud fallen under his observation. There
was a magnetisnrin both that quickly
found play, and after the visitors re-
tired Mr. Stephens was very eulogistic.
He inquired minutely into his history,
and predieted a future from that rough,
uative wit, which had evoked hearty
laughter, to the veteran statesman’s
zieat enjoyment. .

‘Tue crowd on Sunday came partly
to laugh, but many tears came also
with tne laughter, and it was hoth fun-
ny ao I —sce laughter and
tears mixed up so rapidly and indis-
crimidately. If we had to diagnose
the attraction carefully, wo would say
the secret of his success lies in the fact
that he makes a clean breast of it, *“a
sinner saved by grace.” If he once
convinces you that he is entirely ear-
nest and honest and true in fitting his
rehigion to his own life and character,
the citadel of your unbelief will fall
His wit goes far toward attracting the
crowd,but he holds them by confessing

is own feelings so honestly and ery-
ing aloud, «Nothing in my hand I
bring, simply to Lhy cross I cling.”
How God loves honesty in every shape
and form!

When the record is written on high,
that soul will receive the welcome
plaudit, *Weil done,” which has kept
its way clear to God's favor by strict
honesty to both God and his fellow-
man.-—Cartersvide (Ga.) Courant.

Railway Bridges.

Mr. B. Baker, of the British Associa-
tion, said in a recent lecture: *“Hun-
dreds of existing railway bridges whick
earry twenty trains a day with perfect
safety would break down quickly under
twenty trains per hour. This fact-was
forced on my atlention nearly twenty
years ago by the fracture of a number
of iron girders of ordinary strength
under a five-minute train service.
Similarly, when in New York last year,
I noticed in the casc of some hundreds
of girders on the elevated railway that
the alternate thrust and pull on the
central dingonals from trains passing
every two or thres minutes had de-
veloped weakness which necessitated
the bars being replaced by stronger
ones after a very short service. Some-
what the same thing had to be doume
recently in this country with a bridge
over the Trent, but, the train service
being small, the lif» of the bars was
measured by veurs wustead of months.
1f ships weie always among great
waves, the number going to the bot-
tom would be lurgu'iy increased, for,

according to Mr. John, late of Lloyd’s,
‘many large merchant steamers afloat

sre so deficient in longitudinal strength
that they are liable under certain con-
ditions of sea to be strained in the up-
per works to a tension of from eight to
nine tons per square inch, and to a
compression of from six to seven tons—
stresses which the experiments already
referred to proved would cause failure
after adefinite number of repetitions.’”’

The shamrock, which is the emblem
of Ireland, is not known by its flojver,
but by its leaves; it is alittle trefoil,
as is clover, but is very rare in Eng-
land and not commeon in Ireland.
Bentham, in his *British Flora,” says
that Ozalis acclocella, or wood sorrel,
is the original shamrock; it has a;pale
pink, almost white, flower, wbich is
said to be very plentiful in woods in
Apri.. He also states that purple
.Dutch clover (?rifoleumrepens), which
we all know so well, is now accepted
as the shamrock. The tradition runs
that St Patrick, when preaching in
Erin, gathered a shamrock and used it
to illusirate the doctrine of the Holy
Trinity. Frow this circumstance the
trefoil has become accepted as the na-
tional emblem of the Emerald Isle.

Hereis an exquisite story that Rich-
ard Grant used to tell to illustrate the
native courtesy of well-bred Ameri-
caps: *“When Gen. Washington was
in New England he wus entertained at
dinner by a country gentlemsn, who
lived comfortably but quietly in bis
old-fashioned howe far from town.
When the general rose to go, the little
daunghter of the host, not yet in Ler
teens, opened the door for him. As
he passed- out in his stately way he
bowed and said to the little maid: °[
wish you a better office, my dear.’
*Yes, sir,’ she quickly replied. with s
bow; ‘tg let you in. sir.”’

Pet Names.

Think of a woman Irying to win io-
dependenes, name and fame; to bea
wise exemplar for ehildren and youth;
to achieve anything whitever, eredit-
able, honorable or great, yet too timid
to write her womanhood name!

Perhaps little giris and quite young
women may be pardored, if, at the
present day, urnder past teaching and
example. they are not always found to
possess sufficient stamina Lo write their
own nan es. Bul for persons-of adult
and mature age to parade under pet
names, is to adverlise themselves as
weaklings. They aré branded cowards
by their own hauds; they are slain by
the point of their own pen.

Could the author of “Uncle Tom's
Cabin’’ have attained such mighty in-
_Huence, I:ad she been determined 1o be
known only as **Hattie’” Stowe? Does
not Harriet Martinesn carry an infla-
ence and power which *Huitie” counld
|_nexer-have approiched? ~Should we
have more respect for the creator of
“Jane Eyre,” if she had fizured as
“Lottie”  Bronte? Would it add to
the fame of one of Americu's foremost
lecturers to be heralded as *Muimic’
Livermore? Would -oi Liidie"
Maria Child, **Maguic” Fuller, *-Liz-
zie"' Fry, *Carrie”” lersehel, Lizzic”
Cady Stauton, *“Susic” Authony, have
made us weep—yen, als», and the
angels with us—for want of sense and
self-respect therein di-played?  Can
we, for 1 moment, coince.ve of wonren
of their moral tone and caiibre, writing
their names other than they did.  No,
those real, genuine wumes carried an
immense ivfluence and power, and
wiil to the end. Among lessir lights
will not actual, bona fide names carry
their corresponding and proportionate
weight and foree?

But a great many names are pet
names. H.rriet, for instance, is de-
rived irom liarry, llelen is a corrup-
tion of El-anor, and so of many other
names. 1 you ure going to diseard
pet names, why not discard them all?

All derivative names are not neces-
sarily pet names, and such names as
are heré referred to, have lost their dis-
tinctive characler as pet names, even
if they were ever so considered. They
are not now known or assumed to be
such.

But little, if any, above this practice
in weakness and cfleminacy, is the
habit, quite too prevalent, of com-
promising between the real and the
pet uame, and substituting therefor a
pickname, such as “Kue," *May,”
“Frank." What should we think of
Rev. =Bill" White, Hou. *Joe’’ Black,
Prof. *Pete’ Gray, Colonel *“Dick”
Green, and so forth? Supposing we
bad been tuughi to look upon the au-
thor of **Thunatopsis’” us *Bill"” Bry-
ant; upon the immortul bard as “Biil”
Shakspeare; upon the author of
“Evangeline’’ as *Heun' Longfeliow,
and upon the great poet-liurcate as
“Aif'" Tennyson: Ave not these as in-
spiring as “Kuate™” this, *May" that,
and **Frani'' svmething else?

If these men had been such weak
saplings as to have written themselves
thus for posterity, would not their
honored names have been shorn of
every trace and vestige,of dignity and
character which they now puss ss for
us, and which they will continue to
possess for comins generations? Let
us hope that the writing of pet names
and nicknames may-soon become obso-
lete amony wonien, lur no Wolkn can
expect to receive the lreslment due to
woman, so long uas she persists in
writing herself a baby.—.\aria Eanore,
in Boston Commonwea. lh.
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Two Poets,

In October I accompanied Lord
Houghton to Rslyn to visit Mr. Bry-
ant.  Oue eveniug the two poets yield-
ed to the solicitation of some of the
guests, and each recited selections
from his own poetry—a violence to his
modesty to which [ doubt if Mr. Bry-
ant, at least, had ever submitied be-

afterward assigning us u reasoun for the
selection that it was the shortest of all
his poems, but later, yiclding fo the
persuasion of his auuience, he read
“T'he Death of the Flowers,” and *The
Fringed Gentian.” Load Houzhton
read, as nearly as 1 can rememoer,
“Half Truth,” Strangers Yet,” uaud
«Passed Friendship.”  As we sat list-
ening to these while-haired, venerable
bards reciting their owa verses it re-
guired no effort of the imazination to
tancy ourseives tramsported buck to
Middle Aces, to the time, if not to the
court, of Richard of the Lion Heart,

“When ludies' suit and minstrels’ stran
By knight were vever heard in vain.”’

I was so much interested in waich-
ing the poets that what they recited
beecame of secondary interest. ‘lwo
men more unlike in their theories of
human life, its legitimate purposes and
results, could hardly be imagined; yet
both had in common venerabe age,
exquisite literary culture, and undis-
puted social prestige. It was apparent
from the first that each was trymy to
entertain two very distinet audiences—
one the rival poet, and the other their
common listeners. It was somewhat
more difficult for Bryant than for

Houghton to yield to our appeals. He
had = coanstitutional aversion to being

the hero of his own comedy, and it
was not till refusal would seem to
“dull the edze of hospitality’’ that he
surrendered nimself a cheerful vietim.
There was a pretty strife of modesty
between them, neither wishing to be-
tray his own estimate of his verses by
his manner of reading them, nor yet
indifferent to the impression they would
make. The poems they selected might
have been rendered more dramatically
and more melodiously by « reader who
had not to strive with the responsibili-
ties of authorship, but by no one eilse
so effectively. All who heard them
felt that the Jines recited by these two
venerable scalds on this occusion were
thenceforth more to them than they
ever had been or couid be to those who
had only read them.—ZMon. Jokn Big-
low, tn Harper’s Magazing for Novem-
ber.

What Mikes Calumity of Life.

When a long-suffring fisherman ae-
cidentally and unexpectedly tibds a big
trout has actnally gribbed his hook
and shows fight and darts around and
pitches and cavorts, and lashes the
water, and ben-s the pole aimost dou-
bie and you brace yourself for the
great occasion with hope in your eye
and your heart in your mouth and ke-
gin to draw him in and up and out,
and just at the expressible moment of
success and triumph he gives a flirt,
and falls back—ob, what a fall was
that, my countrymen! What goneness,
what helplessness, what crushing, sub-
duing feeling come over & man. He
couldn't smile if he was going to be
bung if he didn’t. It is worse than to
have a cow die, or to be left by the
train. I have cxperienced that, and
gone home as humble as a wet dog. It
13 a 810 grief over the loss of a half
dollar fish.— Bl Arp, in Atlanta Con-
stitution.

. -
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fore. He began by reading **October,” |

GAMBLING IN STOCKF®.

Operations of Buck -t-Shops and How the
Dear Public is Fleread on S ocks.

The ideal business of the New York
Stock Exchange is unquestionably as
legitimate as that of the Produce Ex-
change, or of any intermediary be-
tween the seller and the buyer. That
there are grave evils incident to iis
operation is eqnally unquestionable.

he war for the preservation of the
national Union largely converted the
American peopic into a nation of spec-
ulators. The raze for sudden wealth
was further intensified by the discov-
eries of mineral oil and the precious
metals. These created innumerable
companies for tize exploitation of mines,
the construction of railroads, and other
objects. Suiden and violent fluctua-
tioas in the price of stocks, and the
daily report thereof in the.newspapers,
aggravate Lhe speculative spirit, Con-
suletitions-of ‘nroryglity and prudence
are set at naught by those who will be
rich, and who dream of opulence by
other metheds than the slow and steady
measures of their fathers. Profession-
al" men, merchants, manufaciurers,
mecbanies, furmers, widows, and
spinsters, blinded by the glare of sue-
cess, and hoping to strengthen theilr
slender incowe, have adventured their
savings upon the treacherous sea of
Wall street, and lost them all. To
them the exchange building is a whited
sepulehre in which fortunes lie en-
tombed,a sea in which voracioussharks
rend or swallow the littlefish who dare
to enter its troubled waters, a gamb-
ling saloon where deceit and despera-
tion wait upon the players. It may
bave been such to them, simply be-
cause they made it such, not beecause
they availed themseclves of its real
functions.

An immense amount of gambling is
done in piratical relation to it, and in
spite of the strenuous exertions of the
stock-brokers to prevent it The
“bucket shops'’ situated in the large
towns and cities of the country are the
instruments by which it is carried on.
‘L'he proprietors of these nefarious es-
tablishments surreptitiously obtain
quotations from the Stock Exchange.
Tickets are refused to them by the
Western Union ualess four members-
of the board vouch for the worthiness
of each applicant. The quotations de-
sired are furnished by persons who
have bound tlhemsclves to that tele-
graph company not to do so, and who
have obtained ivjunctions from the
courls restraining the corporation from
removing their instruments. Former
insolvent members of the Stock Ex-
change, now known as *‘exempt mem-
bers,” are among the users of the
knowledge thus acquired. Because of
this grievance the Cuicago Board of
Trade has compelled the Western Union
to remove its tickers from their offices
—a precedent that the New York Stock
Exchange will probably follow unless
this grievance be redressed.

1 these bucket shops a blackboard,
with list of stocks at prices qnoted in
New York inscrived tuereon, is dis-
played. Speculative clerks and others
are invited to bet upon these quota-
tions;under the-preiense of the
call gystem:For example; ot ds- in-
duced to buy, on a murgin of &I “per
share, five shares of Missouri, Kansas,
and Texas stoek at 165 I ii rises to
171, he gets back his iargin and gains
&5, 1f 1t dropsto 13}, he lvses his
warg:n or bel. Lhe seeret of ruin in
thousuuds of instances is to be found in
tie gambling of bLucket siops. Yet
the weaithy patroniz: and are tleceed
by them. Qurk of Kuaveviile keeps a
bucket shop, and receives the quota-
tions. He cenfidentinliy informs his
trusting patrons that he has certain
knowledge that an insciive stock is
about to rise ia price—say the Denver
and Rie Grande, vow selling at 9—and
persuades them to venture §1 pershare
to the extent of 13,000 shares. Tais
done, he telegripis lo o broker to **seil
3000, D. aua R. G.—quick. qiick,”” in
blocks from 8% 1v 8. ‘Lhe se.ing bro-
ker, alone or with assistulier, mMakes
his offers, which are aceepted by anoth-
er broker to whom Q urk nas teie-
graphed to buy the stecks offered at
those prices.  The Iast quotation, 8,
fixes the prics The telecraph an-
nounces it at Kuaveville.  The $15,900
murgin, minus the one-fourth of one
per cent, brokerage on the fictitious
sales,is swept into the swindier's pock-

et.

While the Steck Exchange has Jegit
imate and invaluable uses, it is none
the less trae that it has been and s
converted into a gambling arena by
the great speculative operators, miost
of whom have sprung from the lower
walks of rural life, who control the
management of railroads whose stocks
are active. The facts of good or bad
harvests, freight or, passenger trafiie,
rates of transportation, caa not explain
the fluctuations of their prices. The
secret is to be found in the parlors of
directors. There flaming reports of
progperity are prepared, and unearned
dividends declared,to *bull” the stock.
There accounts are “‘cooked’ so asto
exbibit deercased ecarnmings, needless
expenses for rolling stock aud improve-
vents of permanent way incurred,
floating debis swelled, acceptances is-
sued for discount, and that will pur-
posely be allowed to o to protest when
due, earned dividends passed, evil

rophecies uttered,to **bear’ the stock.

y *‘ways that are dark and tricks that
are vain,” the conspirators acquire
colossal wealth.— /.. Wheatley, in tar-
per’s Magazine for Nuvember.

The hummiag of telegraph and tele-
phone wires so often heard, is general-
Iy considered to be caused by the wind.
R. W. MeBride, of Waterloo, Ind.,
who speeially studied the matter for
several years on his private wire,
whieh had a strong gift of bumming,
is satisded that the wind is not the
agent, for he found the sound more
likely to be heard on a dry, clear, cool
and calm evening than at any other
time. He is aisu convineed that the
sound is not produced by electricity,
for Le could detect no signs of that
agent when the humming was going
on, while at ilmes when the wire was
evidently eharged tiwre was no sound.
The humming was wccompanied by a
rapid vibration of the wire. In fact,
the mutier is Lhought to be a sort of
13-14-15 puzz.c of pupular science.

- —

Out West they have a delicaey in
dealing with personalitics, even in
gambling circles. A onc-eyed man
from the mining districts had won so
much money at poker that- his fair
character was likely to be impeached
for cheating. Finally a cowboy arose
and said, “Gentlemen, it's 12 o'clock;
we'll all take a drink,” and, swinging
his revolver around carclessly, contin-
ued, “after the reireshment we'll play
again, aud the next man who cheats
we'll shoot out bis otuer eye.” It is
needless to say that with this gentle
hint the one-eyed man played a loosing
game the rest of that night

put and-

A Chapt« ~on Coal.

It isbut a few rears ago that stove
eoal was the smallest size into which
anthracite was broken for market. In
faet, from the time anthraeite was in-
troduced until a cemparatively recent
date consumers of coal purchased it in
the lump and broke it to suit them-
selves. Coal was used for many years
simply for heating purposes, the idea
of a coal-burning cooking stove not
being thought of until long afterward.
With the introduction of coal-burning
cooking stoves began the breaking of
coal into sizes that could be satisfac-
torily used on theirgrates.. Stove coal
Lad been in use for years before chest-
nut coal was introduced by the Dela-
ware and Hudson Canal Company.
The size was long gaining in publie
favor, but about ten years ago became
the most popular-anthraeite fuel, both
for cooking and heating stoves. Four
or five years ago-the same company
tried the experiment of screening a
size to which was given the name of
pea coal. This was so small that con--
sumers were still longer in seecing an
advantage in it than they had been in
the case of the chestnut size. Exper-
ience has shown, however, that pea
coal has advantages which are not
posséssed by chestnut, and according
to the reports of coai sales of the Dela-
ware and Hudson Canal company here
for last month the sales of pea coal ex-
ceeded those of chestuut. No one be-
lieved that a smaller size than pea
coal could ever be marketable, but the
Canal company recently began the
screening of a coal so small that it was

given the name of *“buckwheat.”” For
this size an extensive market has been -

found on the Hudson river, the river
steamboats having found it a superior
fuel for their boilers.

The most notuable feature of the an-
thracite coal fields are the great moun-
tains of black waste from the mines
and coal piles which has been given
the name of culm. Fiiteen per cent
of all anthracite mined goes to the

culm dumps, and miliions of dollars -

are represented in land, machinery and
labor necessary for the hauling and

storing of the waste, which untila °

short time waslooked upon as entirely
worthless. For years inveators labor-

ed to devise some means by which ™

these millions ot tons of culm could be
utilized. lngenious machinery has
been patented having that end in viéw.
‘Tne culm, by means of this machinery,
has been pressed into bricks, with oth-
er combustible matter, companies with |
large capitals being engazed in the ef-
fort to thus make of the culm praeti-
cal and valuable fuel. While engaged
in trials upon the waste itself no in-
ventor seemed to have thought of de-
vising a fornace or dranght by which
the cuim could be utilized withount any
treatment justas it came from the
heaps, until a tancery engineer; work-
ing where culm was avuzdant, one day
fixed a simple attachment to the
draught of his farnace and found that
he could not only use culm without
any difficulty, but that it was better
fuel than any he bad previously used.
Since then tanneries, saw-miils, glass
_factories, and all kinds of manuiactor-
_ies using steam have utilized..the fuel
to a great extent, and tae coal com-
panies in this region at least have
‘found _in what has for half a century
been cumbersome and unsightly waste
a profitable adjunct to their business.
There was at Rondout, at the other
end of the canal, one of the estabiish-
ments endeavoring to make the culm
into bricks of fuel, but it long since
guve up the business as impracticable.
— Honesdule, Fa., Cor.

Chewing Gum Advised.

«“Thinness is a physical character-
istic of Americans. I account for this
because of the fact that they are in a
pew country to whose climate they
have not become used. Even the de-
scendants of people who came to
America two hundred years ago are
not fully acclimated. This is trae, it
matters not to what country people
may remove. Natural history has
demonstrated that at least three hun-
dred years are requred to acclimatize
a native that has taken up his abode in
a new country. Now, as thinnessis a
characteristic of Americans, they ought
to use whatever will make them fat
and they ought not to use what will
keep them lean. The habitof chewing
gum causes certain juices which aid
digestion to flow freely, unmixed with
any injurious substance. The habit of
chewing tobacco also causes these
juices to flow freely, but the tobacco-
chewer ecither expels them from his
mouth or swallows them mixed with
the poisonous juice cf the weed. Isee
you have your note-book outj just dot
down this fact: Twenty years ago the
rule was that southern women were
thin and delicate; it is not the rule
now. Southern women are not physi-
cally equaled in all North America.
Any physician who is as well informed
as he ought to be will tell you that is
true. This ehange is due to the habit
of chewiog gum. You may smile, you
may even laugh, if you please, but I
am telling you a piain Tact. As to
southern men, they are 2s thin und
gaunt as they ever were, and so they
will remain until they cease to chew
tobaccu and begin e chew gum.—
Macon Messenge:.

-

An Absent Minded Barbor.

«Yes,” said the proprietor of an up-
town burber shop, *Jim was a good
workman, but I had to get rid of him.
He was too sbseut-minded and forget-
ful. One vid fellow, with a head like a
billiard-tall, he never failed to ask if
he didn’t want ashampoo. Another
baldbeadud o.d chap got wad beeause
Jim insisied upon selling him a bottle
of *elixir’ that was warranted to keep
the hair irom failinr out.  He'eut one
man’s ear nearly off while watehing a
dog fight in the street.  Jim didn’t
mean notiun’ wrong, but, as I said, ke
was abscent-minded. When old Deacen
Jones died the family seut for a barber
to shave Lim, an’ 1 told Jim to go up.
1t wus that job that lost him his situa-
tion. He uid the work all right—no-
body ever found fauit wiih Jim's work
—but when he bad put on the'finishing
touches an’ pulled the towel off the
poor old ivacon be turned 'round and
shouted *Next!” so that the people
heard him a bieek away.  So I told
Jim that I guessed I'd have'to let him
go."—N. Y. fun
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An El Paso newspaper says that
there died a few days agoin the vil-
Jage of San Matro, in Muxico, Senora

Garcia de Chuves at the age of 120 -

years. At the time of deati she had
six children, thirty-six grandchiidren,
112 great-grandehildren, thirty-seven
great-great-grandehildren, and one
great-great-great-grandehild. Her flesh
was shriveled aud dried up to that ex-
tent that the old woman looked like a
mummy. The deceased fully retained
her mental faculties until about four

years ago. 6



