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You tarn away ani with & sigh

out the sight of sem and sky.
There! wait with me: the honied bilss
Of hope returas with stolen kiss:
Haill we the ship that's crossed the line,

following, thus accomplishing eight
hundred miles in little over Afty hours.
besides allowing time for writing aad
composing six columns of maiter.

of white people.”

—A society has been formed in France,
under the patronage of many men of
high scientific and political standing.

down the embankment which leads to
the grave, in order that the grass may
not be trodden. Visitors come in car-
riages and on foot and many beautiful,

#Ng, madam, I am not,” 1 replied

“Where is he™

“Really I do not know. In his offics,
I presume.”
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ia *John-go-to-bed-at-noon.” applied
in Enginnd tv the yellow goat’s beard,
which opens at four and closes just
belore twelve o'cloci. \
—Brown thinis his wife is the most
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It may be yours; 1t may be mina!
37 youra, I will rejolee
Tast rejoiee to know

There will be love uad bliss divine,
- the ship be yours or mine.
~Thomas C. Harbaugh, in St. Louis Magazine.

.. FIFTY YEARS AGO.

_Ew Bapid News Transmission
‘Waa Then Accomplished.

The following somewhat suggestive
Passage recently attracted our atten-
tion while we were reading an article
on the “‘Pre-eminent Power and Great-
mess of Britain™ in the Monthly Re-

. view for 1827: *‘A newspaper pub-

lished in the morning in London is by
the same night rend a hundred and

Here was an apparent impossibility;
and looking at the matter from one
point of view, well might the sturdy
natives of Yorkshire maintain that it
was all a hoax, and that ‘horse-flesh
could not do it."
could not accomplish, s little ingenuity
and arrangement. however, suocess-
fully effected.

It was, first of all, arranged 10 print
a large number of Saturday's first edi-
tion of the Morning Herald with one
page blank. There was at the time a
coach, called the *‘Manchester Tele-
graph,” which left the Bells SBsuvage,
Ludgate Hill, every morning at bhalf-
past five o'clock. This soach ran at the
rateol twelve tothirtesn miles an houv,
and reached Manchester the same
night. By this coach the papers wers
s0o far transmitted. An agent was
awaiting the arrival of the comch st
Manchester, and then carried the pa-
pers by post-chaise on to Eendal, which
was reached early on Sunday moening.
Here every thing was in readiness for
printing off the page left blsnk. The

twenty miles offf The twopenny post
T ue of Lond 1 is said to
#qual the whole post-office revenue of
France! The traveler guing at night
from London. sleeps oa the second
might four hundred miles off!”

We smile nowadays at the facts
which appeared so startling to our
fathers, and can well afford to let them
enjoy their satisfaction without any
fecling of envy, when we remember
our own advantages. [t was with no
intention. however, ol institluting any
comparison between the past and
the present that we bave in-
troduced the foregoing extract, but
becsuse it recalled to our mind
a curious incident in the old days of re-
porting, which occurred some four or
five years after the date of that passage.
The circumstance we are about to re-
late was considered, in the era before
railways were in existence mnd tele-
graphy was as yet undreamed of, a
very remarkable instance of rapid re-
porting; indeed, it completely mystified
even those comnected with the then
existing means for the transmission of
pews, and continned a problem for
some Llime to those initiated In the
ordinary work of journalists It is
from the unpublished notes of the
geutleman who had the chief arrange-
ment ot the details of the matier that
we take the following eircumstances.

The undertaking in question was in
connection with a famous banquet
given at Glasgow more than fifly years
ago, snd which was convened for re-
suscitating the old Tory party, sup-

to have been annihilated by the
‘passing of the Reform act. A memor-
. able speech by Sir Robert Peel was
anticipated ns the great eveni of the
occension, every word of which would
Be eagerly read, and the first re-
port of which it was necessary to strain
gvery available resource to secure.
“.: The banquet at Glasgow took place on
% g Friday, and was not over until two
* gp'clock on the Saturday morning; yet
—and this is the startling feature
which s0 astonished newspaper read-
grs of that day—in a second edition of
the Saturday issue of the Morning
Herald—which edition was circulated
.gver Great Britain and Ireland early
ghe following Monday—there was a re-
of the proceedings at Glasgow,

with Peel's speech in full!

One incident alone is sufficient to

how taken by surprise every

pody was at this astonishing instance
ol newspaper enterprise. Sir Robert
Peel, after leaving Glasgow, proceeded
to Netherby, and remained with Sir
-James Graham until Sunday morniug.
On that day. having important busi-
pess 10 sitend to, he left for the south.
The open carriage in which he travel-
ot stopped at the King’s Arms at Ken-
dul to change horses. Thelandlord of
the inn haa been told previously to
hand Sir Robert a paper containing the
ings at the banquet: #nd there

were anxious eyes on the watch
from the first-Aoor windows of the
bostelry 10 note what effect the eir-
gumstance of sounprecedentedly early
& report would produce upon his mind.
He at first refused the paper: but on
told that there was a full re-

of the Glasgow demonstrallon in

it, eagerly seized it, with at the same
time an incredulous look. When, how-
ever, he saw ina Saturday's paper,
F"‘m in mu:.'m his own speech
verbatim, he was Iairly astonished.
There was no mistake about it and
& wlubac‘: in the earriaze, he com-
mencod reading it as, the horses being
pow changed, the journey was resumed

pouthward

How had it been possible under the
MMmthmw
cure a roport of a speech made In
Clasgow late on Friday night, in a
London nawspajer issued on ths fol-
Jowing Suturday. and circulated - in
wm.mmwmsmmn
afec?

gentl who had been sent to rep-
resent the Morning Heruld st the ban-
quet had arrived from Glasgow in Ken-
dal on Saturday evening. Arrange-
ments had previously been made with
the printers of the Kendal Mercury for
the use of their office; and the report
of the meeting at Glasgow waa set up
and ready for press before the arrival
of the partially-printed papers from
London early on the Sunday morning.
Consequently, s report of the Friday
evening's proceedings at Glasgow was
in circulation in Ksudal when Bir Rob-
ert Peel arrived there at mid-day on
Sunday.

It might well seem marvelous to the
residenta to the north of Eagland, in

result was a complete success. The
distribution of the copies over the
whale kingdom was carried out with
the same happy result; and early
Monday morning, whea its comtem-
poraries were being published in Lon-
don only, the Morning Herald was cir-
culating in all parts of Great Britain
and Ireland. An apparent impossibil-
ity had been accomplished; and the
+Herald Express” continned for some

for a considerable time om
‘shan branch, and within the
or two regular traina have
ning upon both the Tientsin and
shan branchea g

The whole mileage is 86} miles, with
10 miles of siding, or 28 miles from
Tientsin to Tong-ku, which lies on the
bank of the Peiho, opposite Takn, and
58} miles from Tong-ku to Tang-shan,
near the city of Ksiping. The rails
are bull-headed flange fastened with

;

quite unnecessary, and, indeed. quite
unsuited for use by Chinese employes;
the signaling is equally primitive, &
red and a white hand flag completing
the equipment of the signal man. All
the carriages and trucks are connected
by American spring buffers and claw
couplers. and the whole makes & long
and more or less imposing train.

The whole journey of about 100 miles
is completed in five and = hall hours.
The fares are very reasonable, §1.50
covering the expense of first-class ac-
commodation; the line is evidently very
popular, and large numbers of Chiness
travel by it dally.—North China News

—First Citizen—*I'm proud of my
wife. She can speak five differeat
languages. How many languages does
your wife speak?” Second Citisea—
“United Staws and baby talk. That's
enough for me."—Burlington (Vi)

Free Press.

—When the Olympian left Viutoria,
British Columbia, the other day three
and a half tona of barnacles were
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But what horse-flesh | £est

for the purpose of developing a proper
system of physical education.

—There sre 637 Indian boys and
girls in the school at Carlisle. Pa., and
the Apache Indians constitute the lar-
clement of any one tribe. The
school is in a Sourishing condition.

—A man may usually be known by
the books he reads, as well as the com-
pany bhe keeps; for there is a compan-
lonship of books as well ns of men; and
ome should always live in the best com-
pany, whether it be of books or of men.
—Smiles.

—*T'rain up a child in the way he
should go, and when he ls old he will
not depart from it How much whole-
some and wise eounsel is condensed in
this brief admonition, and what a bless-
ing to the world were It universally
adopted. —Baltimorean.

~—If we know of a kind act which we
might, but do not intend to perform; if
we be aware that our moral health re-
quires the abandonment of some
pleasure which yet we do not intend to
abandon, here is cause snough for the
loss of all spiritunl power.—F. P.
Cobbe.

—West Virginia now provides two
thousand common schools for the 631,-
000 negroes within its borders, and the
number is increased as the attendance
requirea It is improbable that as
much as twenty per cent. of the cost of
theso schools is derived from the taxa-
tion of the negroes.

—The entire object of true education
i= %0 make people not merely do the
right things, but enjoy the right things;
not merely lndustrious, but to love in-
dustry; not merely learned, but to love
knowledge; not merely pure, but to
love purity; mot merely just, but to
hunger and thirst after justice . . .
What we llke determines what we are,
and is the sign of what we sre.—J.
Raskin.

el A
WIT AND WISDOM.

—If you amuse a man he'll be likely
to forgive you for cheating him after-
ward.

—Wealth has made more men covetl-
ous than covetousness has made
wealthy.

—II we did but half we are able to do
we would be surprised at the sum of our

—1It is falth in something and enthusi-
ssm for something that make a life
worth looking at.

—The evening of age is largely con-
ditioned upon the nights of youth.—-
Washington Post.

—Good looks should not be despised
There have been fow heroes with turn-
up noses and bow legs,

—It takes an unusually self-satisfied
man to be arrogant and haughty in a
pair of frayed trousers.—N. Y. Mail
and Express.

—There is in effect no virine proper-
1y so-called, without victory over our
selves; and that which costs nothing is
worth nothing.

—There is frequenily more pleasure
in giving a thing than in receiving it.

~It in better to be defeated than 1o
say one word in disparagement of o
adversaries which is not basedons
knowledge of facta —R. M. Moore.

—0One of the llusions is that the
precent hour ls mot the critical, decl-
sive hour. Write it on your heart that
every day is the best day in the year.

—There is not in the world so dif-
cultan employ as that of getting a
great mame. Life is closed when the
task bhas scarcely begun.—La Bruyere.

—Fame and reputation are weak tles;
many have not the least sense of them;

men are only awed by them
as they conduce to thelr interest.—
Dryden.

—As they who. for every slight in-
firmity, take physic to repair their
health, do rather impair it, sothey who,
for every trifle, are eager to vindicate
thelr charaeter do rather weaken it.

—Daniel Webster was frequently the
subject of abuse by & biackguard.
When asked why he did not retort to
the fellow, he remarked that he did not
shovel off his sidewnlk until it had done

does pot bring any more solace to our
dazsled cyes than such & ome to our
minds. —Dr. . W. Holmes.

—The truly virtuous do not easily

fragrant flowers aro deposited
on the still green mound wmn-
der which Brooklyn's loved eiti-
zen 50 peacefully sleeps. Some of the
women shed tears as they leave the
plot and many endearing words are ut-
tered, such as a gentleman remarked
the other day to his wife while placing
soms red roses and violets on the
giave: ““My dear, here resta one of the
intellectual giants of the nineteenth
contury.” Another admirer—a woman
—exclaims: *God be praised for Me
Bzecher's teachings.” Remarks re-
garding his goodness to_all races may
irequently be heard by those who
linger at this now sacred shrine. On
the tombstone is chiseled:

HexaY Wannp BEECHER,
Born June 24, 1819,
Died March 8 1897, :

“He thinketh no evil™ i

The lnst line was suggested to Mra.
Baecher by Miss Francis E. Willard,
tha famous reformer and temperance
orator, while in the White mountains
a few summers ago, as an inseription
to e placed on his tombstone, and
Mrs. Beecher complied with Miss Wil-
lurd’s request. The grave of Mr.
Beecher 18 to the left of the monu-
ment, leaving room for Mra Beecher
10 be placed along side of her devoted
companion. The plot is neatly kept,
but no trees are on it, and a substan-
tial fence, with granite side posts, sur-
rounds it, and a zine bench stands di-
rectly in front of the gate on the path
for visitors. The grave is never with-
out flowers, and the keeper states that
no grave ia more soyght for than Mr.
Beecher's, and that people at the en-
trance of the cemetery never complain
that they are compeled to walk

Frmasnany

through the enlire cemelery to
reach it The Beecher plot Is
on an elevation, and overlooks

the quaint Dutch village of Flatbush,
and the plot wherein repose the re-
mains of the first wile and eldest son
and namesake of Dr. T. DeWitt Tal-
mage is close by it, only a few rods
away. Thus the iwo famuus preachers
of Brooklyn will rest near each other
in Greenwood until the dawning of tho
resurrection morning. People natur-
ally drift from Mr. Beccher's grave
over to the Talmage plot. The ground
surrounding Mr. Boe her’s grave has
become exceedingly valuable now, and
commands an enormous price, and
leading members of Plymouth Church
have secured every inch of it for their
last reating places. Dr. David Abeel,
the eminent missionary to China, lies
close by to Mr. Beecher. and so do Dr.
Stephen H. Tyng, ex-President John
MecClintock of Drew Seminary; Rev. Dr.
George Washington Bethune, the Amer
jean pulpit wit, who died in Florence,
Italy; Dr. Noah Hunt Schenck, Dr. E.
H. Chapin, the celebrated Universalist
divine and Mr. Beecher's warm friend.
Rev. Dr. Richard S. Storrs also hasa
fine plot near the Beecher grounds

Thus many of the Plymouth preacher’s
old ministerial friends are reposing
sery mear him. Next spring Mr.
Beecher's grave will be beautifully
decorated, and the entire summer it
will resemble a handsome fower gar
den. Many prominent men and women
of the Nation have visited the great
commoner’s rosting place since he was
interred there from the general re-
ceiving vault, among them Colonal
Robert G. Ingersoll, Senator William
M. Evarts. Dr. Talmage. Miss F. E
Willard, Msr. Mary A. Livermore, Dr,
Joseph Parker, of London; Miss Emma
C. Thursby, Hon. 8 V. White, Dr. Ed-
ward Boccher, and a number of others

—Brooklyn Eagle.

French and Garman Artillery.

In & long article on the reorganiza-
tion of the German artillery the
Deutsche Heeres Zeitung makes an
interesting comparison. *“The French
artillery,” il says, **has ten thousand
more horses than the German artillery
in time of peace. Its officers aro
numerically superior. A longer time
of active service enables the French
artillerymen to acquire a more com-
plete instruction. The French possess
a shrapnel similar to that of the Ger-
mans, and they have a powder that ex-
plodes almost without noise and with-
outsmoke. The secret of this powder
is difficult to geot at, because i{ rests in
the method of its manufacture and not
mn the composition of its substance.
Finally, the ballistic qualities of the
¥rench cannon render it superior to
the German cannon. The French mate-

rial is heavier than the Germaa, and, "

although the horses are more numer-
ous, the German horses are more
vigorous.”

—_— e - —————————
—Photographer—*"Every thing ia
ready. *“Please smile.” Kentuckian—-
“Thank you, I don’s carg i | do"=
Arcola Becord. L 2

“Where is his office? I'm =0 puzzled
with things here that I can't find
nothin’,” she pleaded.

Something about her made me leave
my desk and go to the door of the
city clerk whose office was on the
same floor. He was not in; the office
was closed. I returned to my visitor.

«] am sorry, malam, but he has
gone out and the office is closed.™

*Oh, dear, I wish I eould find him."

“Couldn't you leave word with mef”

] don’t know—you might help me
some. You sce, I walked in from my
house six miles out in the country. and
I didn't want to come in for nothin’.”

+0f course not. I shall be only toe
glad to help you.”

“You sea it's about my lot in the
buryin’ ground. DBetts is burled thers,
My name is Betta. I'm his widder.”

There was a little choking sob in her
voice that made me turn my head and
look out of the window, though with-
out seeing any thing. Ina moment
she went on:

*Betts died last spring and left me
alone. We put him up there, though
I waoted to take him back East where
the children is, an’ where we grew up,
but I couldn’t. It cost too much.™

“Are none of the children here? I
asked, to divert her thoughta

“Notona. 1 can go back to them,
and I suppose I will have to, but I
want to stay near Betis as long as [ can.
So I live alone out on the prairie sad
sew. Dut, as I was a sayin’, I ain’t got
much money, and I was told that if I
didn’t pay for Betts’ lot the men would
take him up and put him in the poor-
house corner. An’they shan’tdo that.
They mustn't stiv him."

“Hut haven't you paid for the lot
yotl' 1 asked.

“Not quite, but preity near. You
sce John (ihat's our oldest boy) is
goin' to send it to me., but times is
hard an’' he don’t earn much, so it
comes slow. But we'll pay it and
Betts won't ba moved to the potter's
field, will he?

“No, madam, of course not: Bui
who told you he would be, anyhow?®

“The undertaker.”

The villain, he was trylng to ruin his
rival's reputation.

**You see,” she continued in the same
piping voice, *it was awful hard for
me to lose Betts, and T've struggled to
pay the doctor’s billa The lot 1
couldn't pay fof® just mow, but whea
my son sends the money [ will. Bette
was the first one to go, and we all feel
80 bad yet. [ won't have him put I
the potter’s fleld, not if it kills me.”

1 assured her that I would ses be
city clerk and be certain that the form
of her husband was not disturbed, and
she went slowly and mournfully out
into the strect and started on the long
walk homeward.

Her sole companion seemed that
lonely grave in an unpaid-for lot in
the bleak prairie cemetery. For that
she lived and for that she would sacri-
fice any thing. It gave me pleasurea
few weeks later to know that “‘John"
had forwarded the money for the lot,
and ** " would be allowed to slesp
unmolested in his urlﬂ.l last resting
place.—Detroit Free .

MAZARIN'S DEATH.
Regret llm-m mmi relt

1 was walking in the new apartment
of his palace, when I heard, owing to
the noise which his slippers made, that
Cardinal Mazarin was coming. I hid
myself behind the tapestry and [ heard
him speaking alowd. *‘Ah! I must
leave all this,” and he halted at every
step, he was 20 weak. looking on one
side, then on the other. Glancing al
the articles which struck him most, he
exclaimed, sighing from the bottom of
his heart: *I must leave all this. ]
had so much trouble in getting these
things, nnd I leave thom with regret.
I shall not see them any more wherel
am going to.™ 1 sighed heavily, so that
he heard me. *"Who Is there?” he said.
“It is L™ 1 replied; *1 was waiting

nighteap on his head.
hand; | am very weak.” He would
not let me speak to him on business.
»] am no longer in & fit state,” sald he;
“speak 10 the King, and do what he
ssys. Look at this beautiful

glo, this Venus by Titlan and this in-

&

]

tache curled. He was so thoroug
smothered with paint that he
looked so white and so pink. He
took a turn in the gardean in his
chair, which drew from the courtlers
the heartless remark that *‘u hypocrite
be lived, and & hypoerite he died. ™
Mamoirs of Comie de Bricane.
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I may say in general that where a
headache is slight leave the disorder
off of iteell. Do not get into
of wsing drugs every time
ve is
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THE BLUE-GRASS GIRL.

A New Thsery Proseuied 1o the Werld by
Chailes Dudley Warnan

The limestone and the blao-grass to-
gether delermine the agricultural pre-
eminence of the region, and mecount
for the fine breeding of the horids, the
exoslence of the cattle, %hs siatnre of
the men, and the beauty of the women;
but they have social and moral influ-
ence also. It could not well be other-

ang naturally scek a limestone country.
But the relation, il it oxists, is too
subtle and the facts are too few to
build & theory on. Still. I have so
doubt there is = distinet variety of
woman Kpnown as the blue-grass girl.

the southward they were carefully ex-
amining the rock formation and study-
ing the surface indications, which are
usually marked on the border line, to
determine exsetly where the peculiar
limestone formstion began. Indica.
tlons, however, were wanting. Sud-
denly my geclogist looked up the road
and exclaimed:
+*We are in the blue-grass

oow.” ' .
“How do you know!' asked . ihe

ingenious woman in the world. He
has been married ten years, and she
has succeeded in puiting his cuff but-
toas in & new place every morning dus-
ing that time.—Joweler's Weekly.
—*What's th= mstter with your sis-
ter. Mrs Tortuous? *There baln't
o tellin'; on'y sho's been travelin® an’
ketched cold.” *I heard some omn
it was pulmonary difficnlty.”
1 know she

and they be powerlul airy.”"—Yonkers
Uazeite. '

—Hotel Guest (to porier on bring- .
| ing him his boots in the moraing)—
«Alicha-l, how comes it that ouo of
these Boots is mneh larger thaa the
other®™ Michacl—*'I raly don’t know,
sir; but what bothers m2 iaost is that
another palr down stairs is in the same
fix.”"—N. Y. Ledger. !

~Mistress—*Mary Amn. I told you!
to have the eggs soft Loilod. Thesd
are &s hard as bulle'=." Aliea Sorvie
tor—*"Sure mum, Hoy'rs ox soft e
could get them. Oi kept on Lilia®
thim an’ bilin’ thim for mgh the whole
morain’ an’ dizl' a bit softer would
they git."—Amacica. \

—*Yes, madam, it ia rather costly.
You see, it was made for the Duchesa
of Tweedledum by spasial orlss, azlil
was #0 small' she could pever got it
around her wrist. We have had it
three years, and have never Jfound
any on> exeept you who could wear
it™ +Did you say it is §2.000? Well.'
1 guess I will take it."—Jeweler's
Weekly. '
—Father— My son, stop! You musé
not dispute your mother that way.™
Boy—*'But she'sin the wrong.” Father
—+*That makes no difference; and you
might s well learn, my child, once for
all, that when.a lady saysathinz is so,
it is 50,” and thea he added, earnestly,
wgyen 1l it isn't so"—Chicago Globe.
—Carpenter-—"You say you wani a
buraiuz made on a new plan?”  Citizen
—"Yes, sir; I want it mal: with le:s
so that I ewn get my head and ghonl-
ders under it™ Carpentor—*0Of coursa
Twill il youP oRler, bat You migh
satisfy my ciriosity s to why yon
want & bureau made in that way.”" Cit-
izan—=*Whell, I waat te bo able to fin]
my collar-buttoa whea [ want i with-
out moviny the bur:aa "—Doston f}nx-
rier, " :

IN HAMELIN TOWN.

The Village Wherg Or glonig] the Storg
of Use Fled Fiper.

** n the bake-shop wara boxes of bon-
bons for sxle, each box holding eic
sugar mice a2d a diminsutive tin fif<;
and when, iater, I wandeved through
the streets af Hamelia, [ notieal tha:
every shop-window contalued rats sad
mice and merry-looiking pipers. made
in poro:lnin; papor, breal or choco-
late.

The narrci by-way, on oa9 eor. r
of which siinds ths wonderfal oid
house, Is ealfd the ' Drumiess Street,”
for sincc that day of misfortune, six
hundred yea-a ngo, whon the children
dnnesd dows this by-way to the musie
of their loved piper. nelther the sound
of drum cof fife, nor any other instru-
ment, is allowed within its limita.

The oid teadition of the i i o
has becamd wilsly famous througn
two well-kvown poems, oze by an
Engligh, thg otlier by a German poet.

How mucll of it is trée, one ean not
axacily say, snd of eourse ot thl- 7ot
day thera is no one to ask. Dut cer-
tain It is, 1kt something curious must
bave happined in “Hamolin town,”
for every traveler who sirazs to-day
through tBe Drumless street, and
looks up toithe old houvse on the cor-
ner can reud this inseription:

I awEo 1PL

On thedoy uf St John sad BL Ponl.on e &
o f June, 13 childres bara 1 1lamel 2 sere
16d away by s piper dress=l 13 dive.s oot &
and lost on the Koppen. 3

Upon anold house in the market-
place callcll the Wedding-house, from
being usel formerly for wedding
festivities, are these words:

Aher the batl ol Christ, in 1283, 173 ehi ey
bern in Hamelln were le Vawny Ly o v poo 2
loston the E-prdfi, ~

~‘Thes rub the inscriptions, printed in
ond-story & indows of thes: twecu 7 =

hounses. — Lewis Bradlo-, L 0%
Nigholas. 5
ERLRIISNIT.
Nurse 1o Washington.

Bome of the pleas put forward by

heggars i draw on the s;iapathy of &
listener amusing.
An old woman cam= tp {04

genuleraat in New Yok the otier dns,
and asked, pathetically:

*Cud 20’ he'p a poor ole wor i,
what wal nuss to Gawge Washing-

Gonl}gh -— m"" auntie f“ el
George 'ﬁm dicd before you
were bora. €, -

Colored Woman—Am g ea, ashf
Hit doesr't scem wo Ignz tor me. | dee .
ela'e ter jgoodncis, Low e do Byl= - j

"y
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