2 iy ‘- _%.. J;r_

THE INDIANAPOLIS DAILY SENTINEL, SUNDAY M

ORNING JANUARY 11, 1885,

3l - THE QOLBEN w EDDING.

o d that in heaven, “‘once on & time "
1% At & grund orchestiral swell -

- 4 thousa td u:r:- repeated the chime
ing angel turned asid
k. viewing IB!IIM- fair _vm:n:. bride,
?Hu to hehold nn humbile ir,

ith faded cheeks and silvery hair.
“What dost thou beholds”
oldea cou

8¢ Peter cofed,
@ there;

om the fair
'”‘m' wreaths on her hnr,"‘.'“‘ —_—
“1 see, the angel, s goiden chain—
moﬂln AFS,. Ano cemented with pain—
binds their hearts in & bond of luve,
Sutirse of the stara above.”
_ blossoms are soonest to fade;
of that fhir voung wife.

ense on vanity's aliar iaid,
oRnnot surrive through life;

golden chain, inwoven by years
muotua! forbenrunce, and = mpathy's tears,
L than death, and s«eetor than life,

10 a0 angel the silver-haired wife.
~|Arkansaw Traveler.

Peter the Great.
[Youth's Companion.]

Years ago, when a low standard of
morals prevailed, the epithet (reat was
bestowed upon any monarch who won
battles and enlirged the territory and

resources of his kingdom. It mattered
little then to the historian what might

be a kimg's private character, provided
he made his vation formidably by its

brute strength and full treasury. Even
if he was a man, they eulogized him

ass good ruler. Peter I, of Russia is
called “Peter the Great,”” because he
transformed a barbarous intoa semi-
barbarous nation. But no one can now
read the following summary of bis char-

~ acter without a feeling of disgust. The
sensation indicates that the day has

passed when kings are pardoned for

Eivlb wickedness because of their pub
deeds:

Voltaire, in his ““Philosophical Dic-
tionary,” savs that “Peter was half hero
and tigar,” Macaulay declares
that *“to the end of his life he lived in
his palace like a hog in a sty, and when
be was entertained by other sovereigns,
never failed to leave on their tapestried
walls and velvet state beds unequivocal
proof that a savage had been there,”

When William III, visited him in
London, the air of the room was so foul
that a window had to be opened before
the Eoglish King could enter.

The nastiness of himself and saite al-
most ruined Evelyn’s villa at Deptford,
where the imperial party were lodged;
and the owner applied for and received
compensation from Parliament.

Peter, when the fit was on him, liter-
ally caned everybody—from his cook to
&is counsellor, from the meancst peasant
to the highest noble—sparing neither age
nor sex.

He would get up from the table and
flog the host who was unlucky emough
to entertain him. He would stand at
the door of the Senate House and flog
each Senater that went in.

Lefort was a}n intimate and trusted
friend, yet on slight provoeation he was
hoekog down agnd l:rrul.nlly kicked by
bis imperial master. But all this flog-

was in the way of recreation.

hen Peter “meant business” it was
a more serious matter. Incredible as it
may seem, it is neverthelesa, well-authen-
ticated that one of his own sisters—it is
said, more than one—received a hundred
strokes of th; uhl:plon her back in the
presence of the whole court.

Iin l?l&‘Aiexis. his only son who out-
lived infancy, was for some offence of no

seriousness, several times tortured
the presence of the diabolical father,

and a few hours later died —either from
the effects of the torture or by assassina-

tiom, :

For sympathizing with Alexis, the
Princess Golitsyn, the bosom companion
of the Empress Catherive, was publicly
'?pd by soldiers.

or the same reason the brother of

hin first wife, Eudoxia—whom he had
thrown inte prison—was tortured, and
then broken aﬁve on the wheel.

Nothing ever told of Nerois more
horribly grotesque than this, yet this
man, or monster rather, is paraded be-
fore the world as Peter the Great,

THE FPoER OF TRUTH.

The following beautiful illustration of
the power of truth, is from the pen of
8. H. Hammond, formerly editor of the
Albany State Register, He was an eye-
witness to the scene in one of the higher
courts in New York.

A little girl, nine years of age, was of.
fered asa wituess against a prisoner,
who was on trial for a felony committed
in her father's house.

“Now, Emily,” said the counsel for
the prisoner, upon her being offered as a
witness, ““I desire to koow if you under,
stand the nature of an oath?”’

“I don’t know what you mean,” was
the simple answer.

“There, your honor,” said the counsel,
addressing the court, is anything further
necessary o demonstrate the validity of
my objection? This witness should be
rejected. She does not comprehend the
nature of an oath.”

“Let nssee,” said the judge. “Come
here my daughter.”

Assured by the kind tone and manner
of the judge, the child stepped toward
him, and looked confidingly up into his
face with a calm, clear eye, acd with s
manner so artiess and frank that it went
‘straight to the hesrt.

“Did you ever take an osth?” inquired
the jadge. The child stepped back with

look of horror, and the red blood
in a blush all over her face
as she

anawered:

“No, sir.” '

- She thought that he intended to io-
quire if she ever blasphemed.

“] don’t mean that,” said the judge,
who saw her mistake; “I mean, were you
ever a witness before?’

“No, I never was in a court before,”

, h.ln: l:l:. it and answered, “Yes,
2 “ ”
%l;:'m read it he asked.
“ye every evening.”
- ’-E:'.' 2 tell “me what the bible is?”

!

|

“I shall be shut up w State prison,”
answered the child.

“Aunything else?’ asked the judge.

‘:lolull vever go to Heaveu,” she re-

lied.
d ;Ho.}“:'you know this?' asked the
judge .

The child task the Bible, and turnin
to the chapter containing t‘e command-
ments, pointed to the injundion, “Thou
shalt ot bear false witness against thy
neighbor.” 1 learned that befure I could
read.

“Has any one talked to yon szbout
your beiog s witness bere agaiost this
man?’ inquired the judge.

“Yes, mr,” she replied. “My motber
heard they wanted me for a witness, and
last night she called we to ber room and
asked me to tell her the ten command-
ments, and then we koeeled down to-
gether, and she prayed that I might un-
derstand how wicked it was to bear false
witness winst .y neighbor, and that
God would belp me, a little child, to
tell the truth as it was before him. And
when I came up here with father, she
kissed me, and told me to remember the
pinth commandment, and that God
would hear ever word that I would.”

“Do you believe this?" asked the
judge, while a tear glistened in his eye
and his lips 3uiver¢~u with emotion.

“Yes, sir,” said the child, with a voice
snd manner that showed her conviction
of the truth was perfect,

“God bless you my child, said the
judge, “you have a good mother. This
witness is competeut,” he continued.
“Were I ontrial for my life, and inno-
cent of the charge against we, I would
pray to God for such witnesses. Let her

be examined.”

She told her whole story with the
simplicity of achild, as she was, but
there was a directoess about it that car-
ried conviction of its truth to every
heart. She was rigidly cross-examined,
The counsel plied ber with indefinite
and ingenious questioning, but she varied
from her first statement in nothing. The
truth as spoken by that little child was
sublime, Falsehood and perjury pre-
ceded her. The prisoner had entrenched
himself in lies. Witnesses bad falsified
tacts in his favor, and villainy had man-
ufactured for bim a sham defense. But
before her testimony it was scattered
like chafl. The little ¢hild for whem
the wmother had prayed for strength to
be given to speak the truth as it was be-
fore God, broke the cunning devices of
wmatured villainy like a potter's vessel.
The strength that her mother prayed for
was given, add sublithe and terrible
simplicity—terrible [ mean to the prison-
er and his associate—with which she
spoke, was like a revelation from God
himself,

SECRETS ABOUT SPFONGES,

—

Mow They are Sold so Cheap by Ped-
diers— A Very Deceiving Article.

“Sponges areas deceiving in appear.
ance as any article in trade,” said the

bead clerk in a drug store on Broadway
to a Mail and Express reporter.

“How is that?”

“Why, by a certain process the cheap
est sponges are bleached toa pearly
whiteness and resemble then the finest
Mediterranean sponge. It takes an ex-
pert to pick out a good sponge from the
bogus oves, and then he may be deceived.
You take a common carriage sponge, use
permanginate of potassium, wkich is not
only a disinfectant takiog out all the an-
imal matter in the sponge, but at the

same time changes its color toa deep
crimson. Then this crimson color by the

application of muristic acid is rendered
perfactly white, producing the bleached
sponge. Then in a beautiful yellow
irgf t%n obtained g‘immeraing the gponge
in & light solution of saffron. It is prin-
cipally by these processes that street
sponge vendersare enable to offer such
white snd a?plnntly fine sponges for
sale so cheap.”
“Where J:; they get their sponges?”

“Well, you will never buy another one
from them after I tell you. From the
hospitals where the surgeons and nurses
have thrown them away after they have
been used in very loathsome diseases and
sores. They then carry them through a
process of cleaning and bleaching and do
actually offer surgeon silk sponges for
sale. ut who knows whether all the
animal matter Jis out, and who wants
“ nl;;ongo that has been through a hospi-
ta

“These venders also tuke the common-
estecarriage sponges, bleach them and
sell them for the finest Mediterranean
bathing spon at almost a nominal
price, but stilf:‘t'a great profit. They
are worth from $3 1o 85 apiece, and the
venders get$l to 75 cents for them.
Now the commonest reef sponge retails
20 cents; bleach it and it soon rots and
becomes worthless, Indeed bleaching
has the effect, I think, of killing the
vitality eitherin asilk or common sponge.
Dmgg::ta often bleach them to a saffron
hue, but the process more or less deadens
them.

“Nearly all of the surgeon silk sponges
are small and are worth more than their
weight in gold. They are delicate sod
soft and their pores are not as large as
the bathing sponge. Barbers use them
to sponge a face over after the razor has
done its duty, ank ladies Irequently sat-
urate theirs with sweet perfumery or
glycerine and pass them gently over their
cheeka. .

“Conimon nges are put to many
queer uses. Enclosed it bottles and sat-
urated with aromatic vinegar, they go
by the name of inexhaustible salts, and
are used to cure a headache by smelling.
Then sometimes they are di in aro-
matic vinegar and ammonia, placed in
a bottle air tight, and sold to allevi-
ate neuralgia and similar complaints.

“Tooth brushes often have on their
handles a fine silk §ponge to pass over the

ums after they bave been washed by the
gmh. Sponges are conductorsof elec-
tricity too, and you will find them on the
handles of electric batteries, A sponge
it muenﬂy charged with electricity and
pl oun a horse's head to relieve him
of certain pains.” '

The Sight and the Teeth.
Much is being written now about the
injurious effect which, is produced on
sight aod hearing by the retention of
bad teeth. Complete blindness was

it
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FPENSAUOLA.

A Quaint Old Fiorida Townm and
Marbor.

[Harper's Weekly.]
If the ssuthern tourist will lexve the
beaten track of travel at Mobile, and go

by steamer Lo Pensacola, be will enjoy a
very ple‘u.nt break in the monotony of

railroading. Mobile and its bay are full
of historic landmurks, and when the
steamer leaves Fort Morgan and hends
to sea for the short run down the coast,

there is much that is of interest in the
marine landscape.

The approach to Pensacols, as the
Mary Morgan runs in, is of every vary-
ing beauty. Long lines of sandy beach
and dark woodland point in convergiug
lines to the distant barbor. Closer in is
the tall lighthouse pointing finger-like
beavenward, with a background of dark
trees and peeping cottages, below which
runs, like = ribbon of satin, the snow-
white beach for miles. Preseutly the
long ocean swell ceases, and we are pass-
ing the foris. On the left are the ruins
of Fort McRae, now only a few massive
arches of tough masonry tottering amid
the surges “rippling under their gloomy
shadows, while opposite is Fort Pickens,
gray, straight-faced, and sturdy, crouch-
ing as it were, on the land's end of his-
toric Santa Rosa islapd. In spite of its
battle record it looks quite modern, with
the great guns gazing vigilautly out to
sea. In the distance the remains of
Fort Barancas lie sieeping with the
memories of General Jackson and the
Spanish commandaat who blew it up at
the eapture of the place by the American
army in 1812,

As we enter the harbor we find it land-
locked and of immense magnitude, its
further shores appearing as if on the
horizon. It is a shelger for the navies of
the world.

To the left appears the town, fronted
by the massive buildings of the pavy-
{:ﬂd, the great derricks holding aloft

ilers for expectant hulls. The size of
the place can only be guessed at from
the steamer’'s deck by house roofs and
distant spires.

The lower part of the town has an es- |

sentially pautical flavor. The sandy
streets are filled with a motley crowd of
mariners. The talk is of ships snd
cargoes, and the bell of the Norwegian
chapel, nestling almost under the vard-
arms of the ships at dock, mingles with
the forecastle bells striking the hoar,
tolled maybe by some ancient quarter-
master of a sexton; and strangely out of
place seems a back-country ox-cart,
whose great, broad wooden-tired wheels
and crautes of “cronies,” or land turtles,
rolls silently over the sand.

The wharves are immense structures,
thickly laced with car tracks, walled in
by masses of closely packed shipping,
whose interlocked spars and masts are as
a forest through which a road is cut out.
Here the smaller iron steamers, those
“ocean tramps,”’ nestle beside the great
three-masters to secure a share of the
vast forests of lumber annually exported,
which by train loads continually pour
on the docks.

Out on the broad harbor are fleets of
vessels clustered about great timber
rafts, which have been floated out to
them, and from which their gaping holds
are being rapidly filled. Tugs are tow-
ing out rafts to vessels further distant.
Here are two just spreading their wings
to sail. There i= one just arrived and
dropping anchor, and in the offing more
are inward bound. It isan animated
scene rendered doubly delightful by a
balmy air, a cloudless sky, and the odors

of pine freshly cut.

Effcets of Tobacco on Youth.
[Popular Sciepce Monthly.]

Dr. G. Decaisne bas made special ob-
servations of the effects of tobacco in

thirty-eight youths, frow nine to fifteen
years old, who were addicted to smok-
ing.

With twenty-two of the boys there was
a distinct disturbance of the circulation,
with palpitation of the heart, deficiencieg
of digestion, sluggishness of the intellect
and a craving for alecoholie stimulants; in
thirteen instunces the pulse was intermit.
tent.  Analysis of the blood showed, in
eight cases, a notable falling oft in the
normal number of red corpuscles,
Twelve boys suffered frequently from
bleeding of the nose, Ten complained of
agitated sleep and comstant nightmare,

our boys had uleerated mouths, and
one of them contracted consumption, the
effect, Dr. Decaisne believed, of the great
deterioration of the blood, produced by
the prolonged and excessive use of tobac-
co. The younger chiidren showed the

more marked symptoms, and the better-
fed children were those that suffered
least. Eleven of the boys had smoked for
six months; eight, for one year; and six-
teen for more than two years. Outof
eleven boys who were induced to cesse
smoking, si x were completely restored to
normal health after six months, while the
others continued to suffer slightly for a
year,

RELIGIOUS AND PHILOSOPHICAL.,

——

HUMAN PROGRESS,

What does it mean when we are bidden
to work together with God, or what is

the work of God in the world of men if
it be not the slow track of human pro-
gress, the improvement of man physical-
ly, materially, mentally, and morally?
Is not every inventor working out the
emancirtinn of man from the enslave-
ment of toil? Is not the poet making us
more tender and the philosopher making
us more wise? There is so line that can
be drawn around the sphere of the Di-

vine action. You canvot shut God up
in your pretty provinces. You cannot

make a parochial mouvitor of the Infinite
Spirit.—[Heber Newton.
GOETHE'S MORAL HERESY.

Starting from the idea of tke satisfac-
tion of desire, and. with a strong preju-
dice against all systems of self-denial, he
preceived, further, that chastity is the
favorite virtue of medievalism, that it is
pecubiarly Catholic and monastic. Then,
as his mind turned more and more to the
antique, he found himself in a world of
primitive morzsls, where the woman is
balf a slave. He found that in this an-
cient world friendship is more and love
less than in the modern—to this point,
too, Winckelmann bad called his atten-

| tion—and, since be had adopted it asa

nciple that the ancients were healthy-
SRtate & e
. p .
ﬁumm view of iove u:osm .:
modern illusion.~[Prof. J. R. Selley.

-y

. LAW AND CHANCE
Men are pow in the great arenas of
principle, the great arena of scientific
study, and the advancement has been

great, but as a universe of races and na-
tions the world is yet very far away

from intellectaal perfection. Even now
wen say, “Let us take our chances,”

when they should say’ “Let us seek the
law and follow it.”” There are persons

to-day who will not start on & journey
without carrying a charm against dan-
ger if the form of some sacred emblem:;
who will not become one ol a party of
thirteen ; who will undertake no duty or
mission on Friday. One cannot believe
that the infinite God would rely on any
certain day or horseshoes to do certain
things, or that Fridaysorthirteens would
deter Him from doing other things. But
men have not yvet fully escaped the super-
stition that the earth contains fairies
and elves who make it theirjespecial busi-
ness to look after those unluckyenough
to have crossed their knife and fork, or
apilled the salt at the table, or have
looked at the moon over the left should-
er. Astronomers say that Arcturns has
for centuries been traveling toward the
earth at the rate of 3,000,000 miles a day,
or that in & month it travels the distance
which intervenes between the earth and
the sun. Yet. with this great V(‘ll'r(‘il:?
Arcturns will not reach the earth within
80,000 years. Such a vast kingdom must
be governed by a greal power thuse-lawa
apply to the smallest details in the life of
mankind as well asthe workings of things
most sublime, It must obey the mandate
of one great mind and one setof great,
clearly defined and self-evident prinei-
pl?ﬁ.-— !rP]'uf, Swing.
RELIGIOUS EDUCATION.

The church is not asort of tank in
which so mueh religion is stored, and
out of which people may fill their own
buckets if they are so inclined. Religion

18, rather, more like the rain, without
which no grass can grow, without which
| no fruit can swell. Itis like the dew

which needs to fall over the woods and
| fields and gardens alike, and without
| which all natural life would be dried up.
| When we talk of religious education we
think of the influence which should de-
scend upon and pervade every so-called
Christian society, having, it may be, dif-
ferent forms, but having this one thing
in common; high motive, purpose, and
effort to lead a righteous life, desire to
know and Jdo the will of God; desire,
that is to say, to know and do what
really are the laws by which we should
be guided; desire to follow them, and not
merely plesse ourselves. That which
thus conecerns our whole course and work
i8 no mere educational department, con-
fined to onesection of instruction.— [ Pre-
benoary Jones, in the Quiver.

Some Practical Hinits.,

For a Cold.—A writer in the House
keeper gives the following: *“I send you
a good recipe for colds, whooping-cough,
or pneumonia. It issimple and cheap.
We have used it for several years, and
think it is much better than any cough
medicine we have ever bought. It is
simply onion syrup made by elicing on-
ions into & bowl, and putting three or

four large spoonfuls of sugar over them;
cover with a saucer, set on back of stove
an hour or two, when there will be a rich
syrup. Dose, one or two tea-spoonfuls at
4 time as ofter: as necesssry, I believe
this saved our little girl’s life when she
had typhoid pueumeonia.

To Keep Honey in the Comb.—Take
A stone jar, one that nothing sour has
previously been in. Pack the comb in
the jar without heating jar or comb.
Take a muslin cloth, double it, and put
it over the jar double; then put a pfate
or pie-pan over the cloth, then cut the
cloth oue-half inch from the edge of the
plate. Now put sealing-wax around the
edge of the plate and jar. If made air-
tight the honey will keep for years. The
jar should be kept in a cool, dry place,
I'o open the jar, take a §uife and put it
between the plate and jar, and raise the
plate up. To reseal, take a hot iron and
melt the wax on the plate and jar. Da
not leave the jar open several days with
out sealing.

To Render Beeswax.—Fill a kettle twa
thirds with comb, one third water; boil
till soft. Have a tub of cold water, put
a coarse muslin cloth over the tub; dip
the comb out of the kettle, put in the
cloth, and strain while hot in the tub.
I'ake the beeswax out of the water, and
E:lt in the kettle with one half cup of

ef-tallow, to prevent burning; let il
boil; then put in one-half or two-thirds
cup of corn starch, powdered, to clear it.
Taie from the siove quickly or it will
scorch. Dip the beeswax in pans well

ased,

To Keep Hams and Shoulders.—Take
one pint of sorghum molasses, one pound
of ground black pepper, and boil. Then
put on the flesh side of hams and shouk
ders, and knee-joints, where the string is
ﬁlt in to hang up. It must be put on

fore smoking. Leave hung up in the
smokehouse all Summer and Fall. The
flies will not disturb it

To Keep Sausage.—Take fresh sausage,
salt and season as for table. Pack
in stone jars, within oue inch of the
top of jar. Fill up with boiling lard.

Jttle Red Ants.—To keep them outol
pantry or cupboard, take uii of cinnamon
and wash the shelves with it. Essence
of cinnamoa will do, if very strong.

To Make Socks and Stockings Wear
Good--Take linen spool-thread, single, or
three threads cotton yarn, and put with
one thread woolen vurn.

R

Mothers,
The singular fact in history that great
men rarely have distinguished sonsis ex-
plained by another fact: Great men

rarely marry great women. A mans
force of character and his ability are gen-
erally derived from his mother.

Napoleon ascribed his success in life
to the severe training he received from
his mother. She was the only one who
_bad any command over him, and by
mingled tenderness, severity and justice
compelled his love and respect.

The mother of Cromwell was an extra-
ordinary woman, who reared a family in
comfort by her rare business capacity.
She gave dowries to five daughters, mar-
ried them into families wealthier than
her own, and preserved her influence
over Cromwell in the palace at White-
ball no less than in the early home at
Huntingdon, _ g

Goethe always ascribed his genius and
character to his mother, and }Vuhin ton
aaid that he derived hie business habita
from his mother, whose housebold was
always governed by method and law.

e

WHERE BACHELORS SHOULD G0O.

A Conatry With Nine Women to
Every Man.

(8pringfield Republican Asuncion Letier.]

On Friday morning I looked out of
my cabin window to find that we were
tied up at the most yellow wharf that I
ever saw, and g front of ‘s large barn-
like building. I did pot dream that We
were at Asuncion, but going on dock

found the Custom house for Para-
guay, and that when we went ashore we

were in the city of the republica incog-
nita. A very nice little ity we found it

to be. Not that it is pretty or preten.

terprising, republican go ahead place.
Most of the houses are small and old,
and are built without any regard to be-
' ing on the streets.

a more irregular assemblage of houses,
bnt the symmetry with which the public
buildings are built offsets this. The
President’'s house, Government house,
arsenal, barracks and Cuastom house
stand on wide boulevards, and with the
exception of the latrer, are as well built
a8 the similar buildings in any American
city of the same rank.

The word “asuncion,” you know, is
not Spanish for “‘ascension,” as we used
to belicve when school boys, but for as-
sumption, and in the case of the Para-
guayan city is well bestowed, for it is
not often in South America that there
can be found a city that is more assum-
ing politically, socially and generally.
Remember that fifteen years ago it was
sacked by the Brazilian army, and look
at itnow asa busy tradiog town of
| 50,000 people, many of them of fine cul-

tivation.,
| In short, one need not fear to be prond
| of seeing such a city, a city built by
virgin forests on & beantiful hill that
slopes from sunny farm laads to the
grand, wide Paraoa I will not gointo
the details, but sssure you that, though
isolated, Paraguay is a State worth
knowing. Situated in the warm heart
of South America, it lies under the
shadow of the Sierras, and between the
two great rivers, Parana and Paraga.
Into its territory there have come three
and one-half centuries of sadness and
misfortune. Spain had no colony that
was more enslaved; and though the
Jesuitical control gave it a bright day,
it was long the prey of cruelty and ad
venture,

Revolutions came at length and re-
sulted in independence. From 1817 un-
til 1869, first Francia and then the Lopez
tyrants held the country under a cruel
despotism. Then Solano Lopez involved
the State in war with Brazil, and after
the sack of Asuncion, and the ravage of
the country, the tyrant was shot and the
reign of terror gave pluce to a reorgani-
zation of the repiblic, which was mod-
eled after the United States. Appro-
priations are voted by Congress, and
that body also fixes the salaries of offi-
cials,

The President receives $6.000 the
Vice-President $3,000, the Ministry
$1,500, Congressmen $500 and the Judge
of the Supreme Court £150. The popu-
lation is about 300 000; and what is
strange about it is that there are only
about 30000 men and 270,000 women.
Of course, the females are the farmers,
producers and laborers.  They work
slavishly and are very poor. While the
men sit at home and drink and smoke
they indefatigably toil and support the
families.

Burdette in a Michigan Cemetery.

[Brooklyn Eagle ]

I like to get .away from the live men
and seek the companionship of the dead
ones. I believe I love the dead people.
Itis good to stroll about among the
tombstones and look down upon the
graves of them that sleep. You seem to

dreamless repose, and as you read their
names and think of them all this grim,
nameless fear of death passes away.

One day,away out in Blissfield, Mich.,
I left the little (and tbe town is usually
about all I do leave after collecting my
fee)—I ieft the little town, dozing away
the early March afternoon, and strolled
out to the acre where the sleepers await
the resurrection dawn. I glance at the
stones as | pass along the little mounds
and wonder that people should live so
long. Most of the quiet ones—could
they hear me as I walked through the
dead grass and rustling leaves, I won-
dered?—most of them seemed to have
dropped asleep in good old age, far down
the quiet afternoon of life, like an old
man falling asleep in his armchair
watching the fading sunlight die away
and the ‘creeping shadows falling over
his meadows and brown stubble fields.
How tenderly you feel toward the dead
you have never known asyou stand

among them.
FOOL GOLD.

[Billi Nye, in New York Mercury.]

It is singular how soon & plain, unas-
suming tenderfoot becomes an experi-
enced miner and mountaineer—ia his
mind—and how soon he begins to con-
verse about difficult and dangerous terms
in mining. He beginy in two days to
talk about blossom rock, surface indi-
cations and float. Inside of a week he
converses freely on the subject of “col-
ors, milling ore, refractory ore, contact,
copper stains, carbonate formations, dips,
spurs, variations assessment work, ore
on its dump, ore in sight, mill runs,
true fissures, mineral in place, pyrites of

poverty, sulphates disappointment,”
ete., etc.

One summer day I went out into the
mountains with hope springing eternal in
my breast. 1 did not tell any one what
my schemeé was, but I fully intended to

wrest a comfortable fortune from the
bowels of the earth. As I write these lines
[ learn that the aforesaid bowels remain
intact.

There were two of us in the expedition,
and our bedding consisted mu-lef: of two
patchwork quilte. Old hardened miners
do not travel through the mourntains with
patchwork bed quilis, unless they desire
to promuigate their fresh and guileless
natures.

We labored under the delusion that
hunting for gold and hunting for black-
berries was & good deal similar, but it ie
vot. Nothing could be less ditto.

We bunted for two weeks before we
found anything that looked like gold,
and our supply of toothsome viands was
beginning to ger low. How well [ re-
member the beautiful day ‘that I found
e i 4 00 and. ocky euieh. There

a . '
was 4 little water g in a slight
¢ - - »

-

tious, or worth visitiog—but it is an en- |

You cannot imagine

catch some of the sweet quiet of their,

de prminn of the FI'IITP]. azd in thil little
puddle lay my nugget! Jt was & pebble
ax large as n robin's egg, literally full of
vellow, glittering metal, that made wy

heart jump sround in my throatip a mos
tumultuous manver. | exa

luml of water more pn"gfum. and fm.‘J
another larger and even richef' n

I was crazy. 1 begath to feelvarri
and purse proud. | knew what it was
to look down on the poor. I sat down
Oon A big boulder and tried to look upon
mv former associates in the same way
that I did before prmperily had come
upon me. | began to 1nvest my money
where it would be safe and still yield me
| & fair interest.

By and by I began to get hungry. |
went down to camp and ate a fittle fried
salt pork that had been left over from
the midday banquet. I showed the bo-
panza 10 my partoer, and told him that
he had better take the gold and go to
town for more grub, He did so. Two
dnys passed and I toiled on. My partner
did not return. A horrible fear came up-
on me. Perhaps he had taken the pro-
ceeds of my nuggets and meandered away
to some other clime. I could not endure
the uncertainty, and started out for town.
He was not there. He had fled. I in
quired everywhere, but could learn noth-
ing of bim till 1 went to an outfitting
pisce, where one of the clerks said that a
man snswering to the description of my
partner had been there a few dnri before
and had tried to “trade some fool gold for
grub,” he said. And the boys had told
him to leave town inside of thirty min-
utes or they wonld hang him, and proba-
nv he had skipped.

Then I asked bim what “fool gold™
was, and he toldme. [tis generally a
streak of yellow miea that runs through s
pebble and under water looks like gold,
mly a little too bright. He said that from
the number of these nuggets thsat had
been brought in that season he judged
that the fool killer must bave been
\frawn on & jury somewhere and pre-
vented from sattending to routine busi-
Ness,

the Royal Navy.

[ Notes sud Queries. |
In 1812 bher Maujesty’s ship Swallow
fought two French vessels off Feejus. It
| was on June 16, and sfter 8 most obsti

| nate acton she succeeded in driving them
| both in under the batteries of the town.
| The following anecdote, ay narrated by
one of the officers of the Swaliow, is told
at some length in the Naval Chronicle,
xxviii., 196:

“In the gallant and sanguinary acton
there was a seaman named Phelan, who
| had his wife on boar'. She was stationed
| —as is usual when women are on bosard
in time of battle—to assist the surgeon
in the care of the wounded. From the
close manner in which the Swallow en-

gaged the enemy, yardarm and yardarm,
the wounded, as may be expected, were
brought below very fast; among the rest,
a messmate of her husband, (consequent-
ly her own) who bad received a musket
ball through the side. Her exertions
were used to console the poor fellow, who
was in great agonies and pearly breath-
ing his last, when by some chsnce she
heard her husband was wounded on
deck. Her anxiety and already over-

wered feelings could not one moment

restrained ; she rushed instantly on
deck and received the wounded tar in
her arms. He faietly raised his head to
kiss her; she burst into a flood of tears,
and told him to take courage. ‘Al would
yet be well, but scarcely ?rononnoed the
last syllable when an ili-directed shot
took her head off. The poor tar, who
was closely wrapped in her arms, opened
his eyes once more, then shut them for-
ever. . » *  Phelan and
his wife were sewed up in one hammock,
and it is needless to say, buried in one
grave,'

The narrator adds to the pathos of the
above story telling how, only three
weeks before, a fine boy had been born
to them, asd how poor Tommy fared
until they put into Port Mahon. The
sailors agreed “he should have a hun-
dred fathers, but what could be the sub-
stitute of a nurse and a mother?”
Happily there wasa Maltese goat on
board which proved a= tractable and
faithful to its charge as the immortal
dumb foster mother of Roman story.

In Rodnes’s battle with jDe Guichen
off the Pearl Rock, Martinique, April 17,
1780, there was & woman on board the
Sandwich, Rodney’s flagship, who
“fought a 24 pounder gun, and afterward
attended the whole night upon the wound-

ed men.”

Reereation.

There is a homely saying among the
fishermen *‘that those who will not mend

their pets will soon be unable to catch
fish;” and one is seldom found so improv-

ident as to let & hole grow larger and
larger until the pet iz useless,

The nearest approach to absolute rest

is sleep, and of this every wan, woman
and child should have abundance, pro.
portioned to his constitution and occupa-
tion; but there is a relative rest, quite as
important, and more neglected by most
busy men and women, this rest is ree-
reation. The “I haven't time” excuse, al-
It’hcmgh as popular as ever, is sadly thread-
are.
A man owning property can afford to
invest a thousand dollars thongh he with-
draw it from active business, if he issure
that the money will double itself. We
all have twenty-four heurs every day to
invest, and if one hour withdrawn from
| business can be better invested, i= it not
' & wise thing to do it?. Relaxation, how-
ever, to be profitable, must be whole-
hearted. It is not rest for the business
man to bring his uffuirs and worries home
with him. .
It is not rest for the student to brood
over theories and formulas when he
walks, neither is it rest to take ones fear
and anxieties to onr friend's table. If we

 have no heart to throw off these burdens,
we should make the effort in spite of our- |

selves. We have been bound (o our cares
as the convict is to his ball and chain,
and it is time to master circumsisnces,
instead of being their slaves.

Mental slaves are more independent
upon the physiesl condition than we are
inclived to think. Irritability meavs
overstrained nerves; the “blues” and
“black butterflies” are other names of
indigestion and a poor circulation. Rec-
reation, it is to be remembered, is neither
dissipation, nor yet absence of activity.
Complete change of thonght is relaxa-
tion; and Hood is quoted by a recent
writer as saying that the Quaker always
enjoys life, for he mukes '
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Established in 1847 by JOHANN HOFF, Royal Prus-

sian Counsellor, Knight of the Urder 1o the Crown,
owner of the [mperial Austrian Gold Cross of Merit
with the Crown, and owner of the Hohensallern Medal
of Merit, Purveyor of almost all o Europe,
laventor and first manufacturer of the Malt Extract
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THE. GREAT TONIC...

PHILADELPHIA, August 9, 1883,
Mz, EISNER:

Drar Sik: Having had occasion to give the pre
parations of Malt Gow in the marke! an extensive and

rolonged trial, I have st last definiiely settled om
§ohsnn Hof"s Genuine Imported, M. !Ehc. sole
mt. as boing the best and most reliable and

ndications in the largest majority of cases, It has

always given me entire satisfaction.

T LBERT L. A TOBOLDE, M. D,

FOR.

LovisviLie, KY., April 27, 1884

Esnxr & MENDELSON :
DEar Sigs: | am using your “Hoff"s Malt Extract™

;;m practice and am with results. Thaoks

ey, X, LARRABEE, ™. D,

DYSPEPSIA,

GERMAN HosPITAL, PHILADELPHIA.
To MORITZ EISN

—

ER, Keq., Sole Agent of Johans
Hoft's Malt Extract for the U B oA, 30 Bace _
hiladelphia. ’ - .

Street, P
Dxag Big:  Please send one dogen of Johann Hoffs
Malt Extract to the above bospital. [ am very much

pleased with It sod wy patients could net do withs
. RAAB, M. D,

out it i
E
Resldent Phnldnol!ho(iu‘nl-ﬁ.

, Agent for Johann Holl"s Genulne
Bu‘?&mhi?ﬂd
. . E. Wilson recom

1am truly,

B, TURNBULL, M,

Assistant Professor Jefferson Medical
Philadelphia.

Mr. M. Emsxgr: | have used the Johann Hofl"s

Malt Extract sent me with ver effeet.
W lLLlAK'FEI‘:Pll. M D,

Dean of the University of

Gaxrisox Hosrir Vieuna, A
Johann Hof"s Malt Extract I:: mnn.mu’u:‘
ﬁlul, and we cheerfully indoise
for general

¥

(Bigned) Dr. LOEFF,
Chief Ph of H, M. the Emperor's Gusr,
D, PORIAS, "

Johann Hoff's Genuine Malt Extract has been
of Prof. von

benefit in cuses of imperfect diges
nutrition, also affections of the chest,
debility.
GRANI
University of Vieana, Austria

Pror.
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FOR NURSING- MOTHERS .-

Weak Children.

I have brought suit agaimst

JOHANN HOFF,

Beware of Imitations!

'lfmiio:lniuunl-h Signature ea the
Neck of Every Bottle of S . -
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Sole Agent for United States and Oazada,
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Messrs. TARRANT & (CO., for
beottling and selling another

preparation upen the reputa-
tion of my Genunine Malt Extraet
fer which 1 have received 68
Medals from Exhibitioas, Me-
dical Bocicties, ete., ete-

BEWARE of IMITATIONS!

genvine without signatare o “ JOHANN
HOFFP" sud "MORITE EISNER" on the nech off
every bottle

Sm.




