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Thea great men came and grasped his hand.
Aﬂ"mmm;ﬁuaﬂdm'm—
Aned they counld undersiand
. i sudden rise. i

They reasomed—questioned thro® the dark—
'!hr—n::u a1 his eminence :
’hm calied M“lmm

Hesmiled—and quit thelr courtly ball;
He strode into the miduight murk,
And sighed: “The secret afier all,
Is work, work, work."
—J. N. Matthews, in Indianspoliz Jowrnal.
e — — —

“OLD HOPELESS.”

He Tells thes Pathetic Story of

Poor Nanoy.
Two great rocky cliffs in Sputhern
Colorado form the wallsof a abyss
something like fifteen feet from

the “ottom of which comes up the
eteiral mosn of waters as they rush on
im t*2 solemn darkness over their rough
couise to the Rio Grande. The walls
of this chasm are over s hundred feel
high, and almost perpendicular.

The place is called Pargatory, and
not altogether inappropriately, for,
standing near its forbidding edge, with
the waters secthing and moaning far
below, it is not improbable that
thonghts of the final resort of sin is
suggested to the mind of the awe-
struck visitor, and canse him *“to shud-
der and grow sick at heart.™

To within ten fect of the edgo leads
a well-worn trail, which abruptly ends
ata grave. The latter is marked by
neither rough stone nor slab, and the
many visitors to the spot are told, by
the loquacious mountain guides, of a

tie incident of wkich this lonsly
is the fatal outcome
One day in the beantiful summer
time in company with my guide, I
haltedl my steed near the edge of
Purgatory and took in the widely
ue scene.

My guide was a hunchback, horribly
disfigured in form, and his dress and
manners were rough in the extreme.
His coarse, iron-gray hair was long and

and his distorted face was
covered with a repulsive shock of beard.
From out this growth shone his great
dark eyes, whose uncertain expression
bespoke a half-vacant mind.

=0ld Hopeless" he had been called in
my presence. and the landlord of the
Colorado House had told me that he
was a character of the region, almost
entirely insane at times, rational at
others, but never dangerous and al-
ways s good guide. So, for want of &
better, he had been engaged for that
day.

\,;’hm. in the course of our rambles,
wa drew up at Purgatory. he suddenly
burst out in & tumult of incoherent ex-

in which I caught the word
“Nancy.”" Ispoketo him. He calmed
himself, as if his mind were all at once
strengthened by a visitation of reason,
and began talking to me in an earnest
tone.

“P'll tell ye all about Nancy—Naney
Summers, Felix."”” he szid, in the char-
acteristic dialect of the mountains.
“Long years ago she war knowed all
over Colorada, an' no ona ever said
thet her name warn't spotiess. Beauti-
ful? —yas, yas, more’n thet. She was
ez fair as a May-day moon, ez fresh ex
dew-kissed flowers. Her face war a
trifle brown from exposure to ther sun,
but it war perfect in outline frum fore-
head ter neck. It war full of firmness,
an' tenderness, too, sometimes. Her
eycs war a rich, dark brown, an' when
a feller looked into "em, he war her
slave forever. Her ha'r war of the same
color, an’ long an’ wavy. never
war & better figger ner hers, an’ she
knowed how ter dress ter set it off.
She lived with her parents, who kep’
ther Colorado House, ther hotel we
left this mornin’, Felixz. Even at thet
day there war a good deal o' travel
slong hyar. an’ they war makin' money.

«Mehbbe ther travel war on Nancy's

t, for she counted her lovers by
ther score, an’ she used ter hev a pro-
posal ‘hont ever' day in ther week.
Ever’ young feflow in the Southwest
tried his charm on ther purty Nancy,
fer zals war gals them days; but they
gencly drew off mighty quick when
they found they made mo impression,
an’ got a firm ‘no’ in ther teeth.

+One day thar come along a quist-
dispositioned, good-ookin’ young fel-
ler, who hed a little sheep ranch all his
own, not a hnndred miles from Purga-
tory, and he put up at ther Colorado
House, and began ter make love ter
Nancy. Ho war happy in ther prom-
isin’ name of Luke Goiden, an’ he war
head an’ years in love with ther little

An', Felix, it warn’t Jong afore
it war noised all over the kemtry thet
he hed succeeded in winunin’ Nancy's
heart. It war plain ter all thet seen
them together thet Naucy liked him
mighty well, an her old man had mo

with an expression of sad dizappoint-
meat. He hod boen pleadin’ with her
to be his wife, an' while she did not re-
fuse, she would not give her consent.
She hed never told him thet she loved
him, but her preference fer him showed
it, an’ it give him hope. No one hed
ever stirred ther love in her heartafore,
an’ she struggled hand against yieidin’
to ther feelin’. In her soul she mast
hev yearned ter be his, but she would
not Jet him see ther truth.

“She set on her hoss ez silent an’

tionless ez a statue, fer a long time,
an’ he looked at her beseechingly, sn’
with all his passionate love in his eyes.
Suddenly she seemed ter bu possessed
of a desire ter test his love, an' ter see
how much power she hed over 'im. To
think war ter act with her, and turnin’
her beantiful face up to his, she says:

* Do yer really love me, dear Luke?

“Her worda an’ her tones made bim
wild with love fer her.

**] swear by ther heavens above, I
worship you!” he eried, catchin' her
arm an’ devourin’ her with his love-lit

eyes.

“‘] am goin® ter test yer affection,’
she says:

“ ‘T'll diefer you, Nancy," he repliod.
“Only tell me how I kin prove my love.’

*She didn’t withdraw her arm, but
looked "im straight in ther face.

“¢ ‘You hev boasted thet you ride one
of the best hosses in ther Territory,’
she says; °‘ride 'im across Purgatory.
bring me thet little bunch of yeller-
jackeis over thar, an’ 1 will kiss you
an’ name the day.’

“He was a ridin’ a fine hoss, one b
was more'n proud of. He only waited
ter give her a long look, and then he
spurred his hoss for’and.

“Mebbe she hed thought "e wouldn't
try it, er thet ther animal wouldn't
jump over; but she war mistaken if she
hed. Ez be meared ther edge she
seemed ter realize what she war doin’
—sendin’ ther man she loved mome'n
any bein’ on earth inter horrible daa-
ger—an’ she called him ter back.

0, Luke! daa't go?

“Bat it was too late. The hoss from
Golden Ranch was no comunon gne.
but one of the fery, fearless kind, and
when he felt the cruel spurs sink inter
his sides he give a wild snor. of pain
and sprung inter ther air a-flyin’ over
Purgatory, safe to ther other side.
“Lake plucked ther yellow-jackets,
kissed "em an’ waved 'em to her, an’
then remountin’ he again urged his
stoed ter leap ther terrible chasm. Hoss
an’ rider hung fer a minit in ther air.
It was awful—it was awful! You kin
hev no idea of what it war, Felix. Ther
hoss failed to clear the chasm this time.
His furefeet struck the cidge, an’ fer a
minit he struggled ter gain a footin®
then his hoofs slipped off ther rocks,
an’, with a cry that was almost human,
he fell back —down, down, down, car-
rsin’ his rider inio thedark an’ terrible |
depths below!

“Poor Nancy! Fer long weeks she
laid on her bed with a rackin' fever,
ravin' in delirium, an' livin' over an’
over again thet fearful scene. She
mever was conscions long enocugh ter
be made ter understand thet her lover
still lived—thet by falling on ther
body of his hoss he hed escaped
alive, thongh he was terribly
wounded. He never was able ter
leave his bed ter see Nancy, an’ she
wouldn’t hev knowed "imef he hed. It
was long months afore ther fever left
her, an'then she hed lost her reason
forever. But ther goods Lord took
mercy on her, an' afore ther warm
breezes war hlowin® again she hed been
Inid hyer ter rest. Thet's her grave,
Felix.

“They call me *Old Hopeless' an’
say I'm crazy. They're not fer wrong,
You've guessed it, Felix—I'm Luke
Golden. Irode a fine hoss down to
death at ther bottom of Purgatory, fer
Nancy’s love. I couldn’t set up fer
over a year sfter ther terrible fall, an’
you see how 1 hey been ever since—a
hunchback, Felix, one of the wust
lookin® critters on ther face of ther
earth.

*“I'yve never been back to ther ranch.
They give me some money fer it, I
don't know how much, an’ I hev
stayved sround hyer whar® she used ter
be. I'll die before long, Felix, an’ they
will bury me hyer st Purgatory, beside
Nancy. Poor Nancy!'—drthur . Gris-
som, in Yankee Bigde.
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A Surprising Statement.

We boldly assert that all American
china and glazed crockery ware is
enameled with a preparation consisting
largely of the red oxide of lead, or as
it is commonly known, litharge. This
salt of lead is very soluble in the fata-
cids especially in butyric ncid. All
goods contain this acid and whea
from the frequent alternate expansion
and contraction of the enamel ot glas-
ing on the various dishes and plates
we use on the table, eracks have formed,
the butyricacid insinunates itself under
the ensmol, takes up the lead, and with
the food en the plate Is taken into the
stomach, where being a eumulative
polson it insiduously poisons the

. Do not let us deceive ourselves
by thinking that the quantity of lead is
small, but remember that the gnantity
of lead set free hy carbonic acid in the
waler running through a lead pipe is
still less, and yet no less authority
than Professor Chandier has proven
that much lead-poisoning is due to
this — dmerican Analysl.

—_———————

—*Would the ladies be in favorol a

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

--A machine of one-horse power
would keep 27,000,000 watches going.
—I.a Nature. 4

—The demand for cottonseed oil con-
sumes about onc-haif the present pro-
duction of cotton seed.

—Type made from paper Is the
latest movelty. A process has been
patented in Eogland by which large
type can be made from pulp.

~It is admitted by foreign electri-
cians that the progress made in the
United States ia the use of electricity
is far in advance of that of any other
nation. 5

—In a paper on injorious insects,
Prof. J. A. Lintner placed the total

ber of insect species in the world
at 60,000. Of these found in the United
States 7.000 or 8000 are fruit pests, and
and at least 210 attark the apple.

—~—Scientists claim that & tide mill
located at the Bay of Fundy would
ganerate 700,000 horse-power twelve
bours a day. This distributed electri-
cally and sold to every State in the
Union would save the coal supply.

—Sometimes the of an arte-
sian flow of water resulls from a gas
prossure instead of from a high head
of water. Dakota, for instance, has
several artesian wells 1.000 feet deep,
with 250 to 280 pounds pressure, but
there are no high places near by to give
this head of water. I

—The Electrioal Reriew says that the
uselessness of the lightning-rod is be-
coming so generally understood thas
the agents find their vocation a trying

one. Fewer and fewer rods are manu- !

factured each year, and *the day will
come when a lightning-rod on » house
will be regarded in the same light as a
horseshoe over a man's door."”

—Tt is said that the big cattle ranches |

of the far West and Southwest are
breaking up. A yearago the Niobrara
Land and and Cattle Company, which
has become bankrupt, refused $1,000,-

000 for its property. Instead of the big |

companies swallowing the litile ones,
it is thought that the tendency is

toward the breaking up of ths big

ranches into smaller ones.

—aAn infant loses from three to six
ounces in welght during the first four
to six days; by the saventh day it should
have gained its birth-weight; from thet
to the fifth month it ought to gain
about five ounces per week, or about
six drachms a day; after the fifth month,
about four drachms a day; at the fifth
month it ought to have doubled its
birth-weight, and in sixteeon months
quadrupled it

—A chemical explanation of Ire-
iand’s distress is that it is due to too
exclusive subsistence upon potatoes.
Though a healthful luxury, this food
alone supplies too little nutrition to
support people other than in a balf-
starved and dissatistied condition. It
is probable, therefore, that lreland's
woes would be greatly reduced if the
productive soil and climate were ap-
plied to the growth of nutritive cerealt
instead of the tubers.

—The latest ides in the direction of
waterproof foot-wear is a shoe made
with a stout calfskin vamp, seamless,
underlying whichis 3 vamp of thin
rubber, and between it and the lining,
which is of stout canvas. The bottom
of the shoe has a rubber interlining be-
tween the outer and the inner soles, and
thus the shoe is about as near water-
proof as a lesther shoe can be. K is
said to wear well and preserve its
waterproof qualities for an indefinite

—A sound issuing from a fog gives
po trustworthy indication of the dires-

tion of its source. A recent wriler | oo

gives two cases in his own experience
near Newport when the sound from =
fog-horn at Beaver Tail seemed to come
from several directions, each ten or
fifteen degrees apart, and thereis a well-
known case where a transatlantic
steamer, bound to New York, going di-
rect but slow. and sounding her whiatle,
finally picked up a pilot who declared
he had heard the blast for half an hour
and that the steamer had been sailing
around him in a circle.
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VALUABLE ADVICE.
Am Ksperionced Detective Offers & Bug-
gwtien to Houmsskeopers.
*There are only ten persons in &
Jhousand who, when they hear strange
poises in their house, do not Immedi-
ately make a light to find out the cause,”
said one of the detectives of a private
«This is the most sbsolute
iece of folly a sane person can com-
mit, and vet it only seems natural. But
let me tell you that when you hear any
noise that indicates the prescnce in
house of & person who has mno
business there, first take the precaution
to put outthe light Then, if you want
to search do so in the dark. Of course
you know the house better than any
intruder, and the chances are that if
you kesp gaiet the intruder will expose
himself either by showing a light or
stumbling over something. Then you
have the advantage of knowing his po-
sition without his knowing yours.
“There is many a murdered man in
in his grave to-day who would have
been slive had this advice been fol-
lowed. What can be more
ous than the idea of & man in his right
mind (knowing that if a burglar is in
his house and is discovered he will take
desperate means) actually offering him-
self as a targel by appearing with a

NEWSPAPER W

Why is it, we s0 es hear the
question asked, that owners and
managers of newspafers do not take
greater pains in thefpelection of the
men who do the worl@®n them? Why
is it, the outsider wondlrs, that men of
shady characters, or wilth no character
st all, are able to obtflin situations as

writers or correspondafits of prominent
journals. In short, wily are not all the

men engaged in an ofgupation which
offers so fine a scope talent, which
is so attractive to mefl of brain—why
are not ell such men s and gen-
tlemen?

The first suggestion these queries
brings up is to remindl the questioner
that a large 1o ) the capable
and successful jo of the day
are men of ] as well as of
a careful education. are o few

pers in conntry in
the offices of which who ean
worthily claim the nage of gentlemen
are not preferred to s who are
careless in their comfinet and way
of living. There is s improvement
noticeable in this respegy from year to
year. The American gewspaper as it
exists now, is a very '» creation.

It has grown up since opening of

the war of the rebellic Many of the
,wockly newspapers off to-day have
larger establishments sgl employ more
men than most of the dfily newspapers
could show in 1860. e of the most
valusble newspaper prjperties in the
United States have beell entirely built
up within the past fiftegh years. Men
of limited means who acquired
news, of small cirdiiation and in-
. fluence in cortain locall haves seen
| them increase umtil bave become
enormously remune In nearly
every American ne office what
is known.as “the man

ment’ has & vast desl § do with the

growth and success of paper. Sac-
cessful business man t in many
| offices consists “in ke g down ex-
| penses,”” and this t§ oftentimes in
the employment of n -who are
sicheap” in character ang) insensible to

the value of & good name. They are

men who “can get n or who can
turn off quickly a flip and *fotch-
ing”" article, but who ha such weak-
nesses as to render | ‘Incapable of

advancement in the of jour-
nalism. They are men mever '‘get
shead,” but who atill ‘have ability
enough to make them 8 way.
They are toleratell bee .
form an amount of work which men ol
better standing in the community
could not be got to do for the same
money. Oceasionally, of course, there
is some renlly beilliant and forecible
writer who is able to make himself in-
dispensable in a pewspaper office to
which he brings a most disreputable
private life and reputation. Baut gen-
erally speaking, it may be asserted that
the tendency in journalisia, as in other
professions and eallings, is to set up
standards of conduct and character
which render it more and more difficult
for knaves and blackguards to obtain
a0 entrance into it. Let us hope that
the time may come when it will be as
difficult and as unusual for such per-
sons to become journalists as it is for
them now to obtain accessto any of the
other great professions.— Washinglon
Capsbol.

LIFE IN HINDOSTAN.
A Beale (K. §.) Lody Writes af Sier Boma
‘thedungin
Miss Mary Geayblel. ove of the Wil
sionsries sustained in India by the sest

It is now over Iof -
to Hindostan, in company with the ks
Mr. Wharton, formerly pastor
Church of Christ, and his wife. The
place at which Miss Graybiel is now
located is in the' heart ot India, on the
Hngnfﬂlel‘lllm.d'udl is to be built
from Bombay directly across to Cal-
cutta. The children of the Sunday-
schools of the denomination in the
United States contributed a fand of
some four thousand dollars with which
wm.mhﬁhmiﬁomﬂdiﬂ
her last letter she modestly tells how
the work was done.
It appears that she had to serve as
architect, master, builder and general
boss mechanic. First, she bought four
yoke of buffalos to do the teaming; then
a few big trees—they are very scarce in
that part of the country. She employed
s hundred natives, or nearly that num-
ber, whom she taught to quarry stone,
which had to be hauled several miles,
and to mako brick, first trampling the
clay, fashioning it into bricks, and then
burning them, using the spare portions
of the trees for fuel. The trunks of the
I‘mmhhorhul_rby hand sawed
| into boards for the floors. ruof, ete. A
‘.ﬂmefounﬂlﬁﬂlthm feet thick was
Inid three fost below gronnd and =s
| much above, this solid base wall being
| deemed necessary to keep ont the white
| ants, which are » great pest of the
| country. Evidently a good job wna
| made of the wall, for Miss Graybiel in-
| genuously relates that an Englishman
-l'hilﬂl‘ inquhﬁ who had been the en-
| gineer, and ex much
| when she told she had the
| work herself.
! It takes a Buffalo girl to hold herowa
| Incidentally Miss Graybiel states that
| the son of & German lnlldﬂlll“u“ng
| some forty miles distant was k h:z
| m tiger. &Mﬁam
ing the jou through the solid jun-
in a cart drawn by a pair of tha
with ﬁ:‘-:hlnl of being
Ll or soms other
m'f;f:':zm Such ‘is life in
the wilds of Hindostan.—Buffalo Geure
ey

" The ancients, who are sparing in their
praises of the dog, (by far the larger | hig

of the

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Strawberries are $12 a quart. There
ought to be gold in quartz of this kind
for the producer.—Boslow Bullelin.

—Pulling weads is not so unploasant
work, y when they grow om
a pretty little widow's bonnet.—Puck.

—There ars no real estate agents in
Alaska. That's why nobody pretends
it has the most deiightful climute in

—The men who have walked bare-
footed over the burning sand of the
desert always know all about the times
“ghat tried men’s solea.™

—*Nothing is more pernicious than
the habit of contracting debts," re-
marked a father to his spendthrift son.
“Don't you think expanding them is a
little worse?® asked the latter—Fills-
durgh Chronicle.

—8ome people are so sanguine in
this world that they think they cam
plant a handful of seed in a snow-drift
and gather a car-load of strawberries
the day after the first thaw.—Ballimors

American.
—*Ma, did that comedy saw Inst
night make all the folks ery?’ *“Why,

no, my dear, 1 never laughed so much
inall my life* “Well, pa told Mr.
Jones everybody in the theater sat in
ters!”

—Teacher—*Johnay, doyou remem-
ber the proverb [ gaveyou yesterday?™'
Johnny—*No'm." is silver
and what is it?' *I dunno, mom.” *I
know,” spoke up a little boy at the
foot of the class. “Very well yon
may recite it.” ¢ ig silver, but
money talks. —N. ¥. Sun.”

—+*How are you and your wifs com-
ing on™’ wsked an Austin gentleman
of a colored wan. *She has run me
off, boss."' *What's the matter?’ *I
is to blame, boss. I gave her a splen-
did white silk dress, and den she got so

1 was too dark to match de dresa "—
Tezas Siftings.
—*You have mentiowed soveral timea

. George.
falaly, " ““.:;' .hl oy """ "" S d; ways the first at the school-house. He

|

fundity.”
—_ Father—*{ wish you would

Were Held by the Ancients.

part of the world bas always abhorred
him ss the very type of uncleanness),

ible. Busbeeq
himself saw in Turkey that danced and
played at ball. But our faith is taxed
when we read of four elophants
walking on tight ropes, carrying
another in a litter. Yet the testimony
of the ancients as to this particular as-
complishment is very strong. Possibly
the funambalism of ts is one of
the lost arts of antiquity. Wriling
also is an sccomplishment which we
fear the snimal no longer acquires.
Mucianns, the friend of Vespasian,
knew of an animal which could write &
Greek hexameter, not, however, out of
its own head; and we have = pathetie
story of one which, haviag been beaten
for being somewhat backward in its
—for the elephants own the
humaa trait of haviag dunces among
them —was found diligently conning its
task by might. It was, however, ina
sterner characier than that of dancer
or scholar that antiquity best knew the
elephsnt. He was s most formidable
implement of war. The Carthaginians
wore the first so to utilize him in Euro.

been able to

species of the race for human uses. It
may be doubted, indeed, whether the
military utility of the animal compen-

sated for the enormous expemse and | get

trouble which he must have cansed. 1If

The Valeatine Be Did Neg, sad the One He
Déd, Mesaive.

always
eral George, and so did the girls His
name was George Washi
was a Bmith tacked on to it, but that
was s0 short and 20 at the end, like a
bob on a kite, that folks *most always

forgot it
He belonged to Miss Melissa Melon.

age- 7 | Bhe got him out of the county house,
proud she had no usefor me. Bhe said and be did o oy wihpse-d

down the road from the *Cormers.” It
was a pretty good walk cn a cold win-
ter morning, for the mhnnf-
erally driftod down that way, bat Itell
yon that made no diffarence to Gen-

S8 | five, and 50 on, and he was always at

has
tell mo what to do with my boy. He m":':::::ddthﬁﬂﬁmp

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

TWO VALENTINES.
Mary to Pepa.
Bert and Nell and Curoline
walentines,

MNow [ know your eyes will shina
Canse you're choosed my Valentima™

—— .
GENERAL GEORGE.

We fellows called him Gen-

There

pany, secing she lived slone two miles

eral Rain or shine, he wasal-
swept out, you know, and made the
his post.
Jane Graham, one of the girls that
considerable, and
Washington, aays that there was & few

they said: “First in peace, first in war,
and first in the hearts of his country-

ington—"" bere Bill Greene, who mat
behind, pinched him, and he jumped
;.:ithm red, and never said the

wBut the General don’s, says 1. “He
never comes with us, but mopesout
here alone, nIdmnIiP“Pmm“!
his desk so we can’t see what he's got?
+] know it says Rob; and he gavea
sniff as he off the string. Then
he pulled up the cover and peeked in.
Then he looked at ms, and says he:
“Hy the Great Horn Spoon!”

We always knew when Rob said that
he was considerably surprised.

The rest of us erowded around peek-
ed in, too, and what do you s’pose the
General had?

Nice white bread and butter with s
bit of cold chicken or ham, a piece of
qrple-ph.llu-pdehmend-ebnk
of fruit-cake?

He had—just one small piece of rye-
broad and a aw turnip!

That was all! No butter even on the

bread!

Myriie stepped back, and her face
was all red and her eyes kinder shiny
sad misty. She grabbed the valentine
from Clara's hand and tore it into forty-
*leven Nu“hehremeoulll say “Jack

“General George'll _never have fhis
valentine!” she said *

“Why don't that mean old maid
feed him better? says Rob, angry-

«] g'pose she can't afford it,” says
Myrtie. “She’s awful poor. Butshe's
good 1o the General—that is, he seems
to like her. 1 s'pose she gives him as
good £s she has herself.”

*But rye-bread and = turnip!" says
ing. *It seems to me some-
ng vught to be done about it.”
*«Course there ought,” says Myrtie.

F

Mary K. Brush,in Youih's Companion.

Toddleking® Boo’fer Kitten.

THE EITTEN'S STORT.
I am Toddlekins' Boo'fer kitten. I
wsed to live in a barrel with my broth-
ers and sisters.  Bat now Iam Tod-

*Yes, and now's your time to do it,”
says Boh, “for he's gone down to the
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the
shot at cam be varied in many ways;
but the young Arabs shoot the marble
in & way of their own and much more
nocurately than American lads. The

Perhaps marbles are almost the caly
playthings for which Arabehildre- pay
money, and as & rule only & very small
capital is needed —Hewry W. Jesswp,
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