DUS MAN.
&lly ‘‘met there' or®
oon.,

Buces meocts him bif way, but ne!cr

tu any man unsoght,

['he hith ov some Hn's ambition iz

boiled shert and ajold-heded kano,

mbition will pullh man through
here infloence and ein mony, singly,

1l get stuck.

Next tu understanhg and plumb
puden give me the modately :unbitir{,us
man or woeman. %) 4

The aktual hith ov \bition's | lader

till remains a mysteriNo mafn |
ever yet reched it.

Like the fice, some )ple g
ambitious, and like thpesk
cuss they appear tu enjeg,

Many ar o gu'tious azheps
beets—bekaus it is heriday, 1
kase it iz nothing tu brag

Every man finds out sgp
hat tu corner suces, amby j,

fdesnry az grece on the oni

C.

A man who don’t care a8y
er skool keeps or not ailgy,
m#u enuf for good helth)y
%% |
; I hay anlwaiz had an id,
and £30,000 a year Waz gen
me, even if it wouldn't seqW
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haz

born
little i

ar ded
h which

B later
just az

k grid-

wheth-
wnerally
his kun-

t helth
muf for
satisfi

The overly ambitious fello has \gencr-
ally got so much tu akomplish that he
don’t get time tu du anything' worth
mentioning.

When a man’s ambitious propensyti
tends toward notoriety he generally
wants az much watching az a pile-
driver doz.

The zelonsly ambitions man never
scems to no when he has reached the
end ov hiz tether, or if he doz, won't
own it, and iz redy for the next job.

If there iz a field for him, like the
grashoper he iz aulwaiz buzy, and for
what puorpos often only he and the
Lord no, bt you kan safly bet the man
ain't diggin for fun.

He works in hiz sleep, and burns the

midnite oil; iz up in the morning az
soon az it jz lite enuf for him tu find the
shortest possible way intu hiz panta-
loons; and at the ead diez az he haz
lived —buzy.
+ Ov cours aul ambitious men desir tu
better their konditions. It iz human
natur. Yet I have known many ov
them tu throw up a *“‘poor job” for a
betterone only tu learn that they had
a good one but didn’t no it.

The man who iz ambitious bekaus he
kan't help it, trots while others walk.
I hav known such men tu keep up the
lic after others hal . goteintu bed and;
tucked the covering in for the nite, and
not loz any flesh, either.

Inever yet met a man whoz ambi-
tion led him onto the grate battle ficld
ov life with a ﬂvrminution tu win or
ruin his constitution but what [ lerned
afterward thathe lived tu hurra and
cary off the tropies and spoils ov vikto-
ry.

Tu much ambition iz az bad az none
at aul. I hav known ov men so ambi-
tious in finances that they protest
LA G -when they find out

getting u corner on
per one who reached
ith pretty fair suces.
e hiz noze, even for

kno ov a man with an
1 the bounds ov rezon
ide? I guess not. He
mes; he can't spair the
wre ambitious for faim,
i, and the majority for
one ov the latter. Ov
no objection to a modest
. yet place more relyanc
t iz a pretty fair substitute
f.

man whose sole ambition
iz bekoming justice ov the
vhoz famely, when he did
ime charg ov the skails ov
ime ov much importance,
t forget tu brag ov it long
urm ran out and when he waz
ov no more akount tu the na-
1 & maskaline peakok on pa-
barnyard iz tu man’s redemp-
'his would seem tu indikat that
n iz az" lible tu “sét up" some
az hot whiski doz some iools.—
o Ledger.

ind of Impression He Made.
fdiot—I don’t séem to have made a
ipression on you, Miss Smiiers.
Smilers—Indeed, you have!
Idiot—Therefore, { may hope?
Smilers—Therefore, you need not
all.
livorce will frequently make a
n's husband a dm‘ereug man.
on a man finds be is iuelined to run to
h he should go slow.
p greatest dangers wear felt sioes.
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KNOWLEDGE
Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly useg. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to Tmullh of the pure liqug
laxative principles embraced in {ge
remedy, Syrup of Figs.
1ts excellence is due to its presentgg
in the form most acceptable and pldgs-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
:m(l permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met}with the approval of the medieal
profdssion, becauss it acts on the Kid-
neysf Liver and Bowels without weak-
efing them and it is perfectly free from
efery objectionable substance.
Syrnp of Figs is for sale by all drug-
ists in H0¢ and $1 bottles, but it is man-
e California Fig Syrup
e
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To eacrne frot the work, the play,
The tulking every cln{:
To escupe from all | have done,
And all that remains to do.
To escape, yes, even frow you,
My only love, and be
Alone and free, 4

Could 1 only stand
Between the gray moor ana gray sky,
Where the winds aud the plovers cry,
Aundno man is ot handy
And feel the free wind blow
On mwy rain wet face, and know
I am iree, not yours, but 1wy own,
Free uud alone! .

For the soft fire-light
And the home of your heart, my dean
They hurr, being always here.
I want to stefd up upright,
And to caol my“eyes in the air,
And to see how my back can beay
Burdens: to Ly, towow,
To learn, to grow!
I am only you!
1 ain vours, pait of yon, your wi'el
And 1 have nolother lile.
"1 capmot think, cannot do;
1 cannot breathe, caunot see:
There is “ux{”” butthere is not "‘me’’=
And worst, at your kiss, 1 grow
Contented so.

5 —London Hawk
D - 2 4

THE PUIA.
T WAS thenoon
of astill and sun-
ny day of sum-
mer when o par |
ty of settlers, of
whom I write
t his narrative

1 Alas!

wias one, were |
making their |
way along the
banks of the!
Walkota, in the North Island of New
Zealpad. It so chanced that I hoad
ridden forward a little ahead of the
wagon and the remainder of the par- |
ty, and, reining my horse upon the
summit of a ridge of wooded ground, |
looked suddenly upon a strange and !
striking scene.

The valley sloped onall sides down- |
ward to a little lake, in steps or ter-
races of snow-white silica, which had
been deposited in the lapse of ages
by the waters of a score or more of
giant fountains, which atv intervals
along the terraces threw up theil
sparkling waters in the sun. These
boiling geysers—or as the natives
call them, paias—were thefirst in my
experience, and the beauty of the
sight was a kind'which I could never
have imagined. Vast, yet fairy-likes |
these fountains-of the Titans rose in
throngs impossible to count, because
their number every instant varied;
even as the eye rested upon one, the
jet would sink into his crater, while
in o spot . moment before vacant
another fountain was to be seen
dancing inmid air. Irom thecrestof
each a cloud of white steam floated
slowly off in the still air. The
steam was white, but the water of
the spouting columns was of the
deepest sapphire, which became apal-
er and yet paler azure a8 it cascaded |
down the teraces and flowed into the |
lake, over whose heated surface hung
a vail of faint blue mist.

The ¢ aravan came up, with my
companrions. They shared my ad- ‘
miration to the full; but, unlike my- |
self, they were contented with a dis-
tant view. We had had a tiring
march since daybreak., and not a
man of them would volunteer to join
me in a climb into the valley in or-
der to inspect the puias nearathand.
On this, however, I had set my mind.
We were to halt some hours upon
the spot for rest and dinner, ug well
as for some slight matters of repair
aboutthe wagon. Accordingly, when
the horses had been unbridled and
turned loose to graze, and while our
native guvides were Busy splitting
wood to build a fire, cutting rashers
from a side of bacon, and bringing
out the kettle and the gridiron, I
started off alone into the valley.

The distance to the nearest puia
was not over halt a mile; but the de-
sent ut first was steep and rugged,
and I made my way but slowly. As
soon, however, ns I reached the high-
est of the terraces, tE® nature of the
ground completely changed. It was
now a crisp, baked surface, full of
cracks and fissures, from many of
which spurted jets of steam. I did
not know the risk of walking heed-
lessly upon this thin and treacherous
crust, which is liable at any moment

tyn mive way beneath the traveler's

foot and to let him plunge beyond
redemption into some horribleabyss.
Luekily, however. though I stepped
without the slichtest ecaution, 1|
reached the puia without accident
beside its spouting fountain. :
The jet, which was about a yard
in thickness and some 20 feet in
height. rushed with a tremendous
hiss, or ratherroaring, fromils crater
on the suminit of a slightly elevated
mound. exactly like a miniature vol-
cano, down the sides of which the
overflowing water poured in torrents
to the lower terraces, and thence in-
to the lake. I dipped my finger in
the water, but withdrew it with a cry
of pain: it wasabsolutély boiling hot.
As [ chanced to stand to leeward of
the fountain, the cloud of steam
which drifted from its summit was
Mwove my head and kept me ina
drizzline shower of rain. 1 felt a |
lively curiosity to-look down into
the erater, but this, while the jet was
spouting, was of course impossible.
There was however, not a hundred
yards &g:ly,unotlwr puia, which had
been playing as I descended, but had
now sunk underground. To this ac-
cordingly, 1 turned my steps, and as-
cending its low mound, looked down |
into the empty crater.
The ontside ofthe mound was com- |
paratively rugged, but the interior
was as smooth as polished marble
and as white ns snow—as snow on
which the settingsun has cast o ross
lustre of the most ethereal tinge. I
have seen the inside of a sea shell
look exetly like it, but nothing else
thut 1 con think of. | In form the cra-
ter wus afuinel of 28 yardsdiggeete
ith &'fes whicl )

Lwell vhiat it was useless,

Lo wery,

So far my ob TR e
Then, with the mo#® startling sud-
denness, my inspection was cut short.

The margin of the erater wheye I
stood was. formed of overhanging
juts of silica, as” brittle as glass.
1 did not know it, and I took
no heed. Stooping forward to look
down into the funnel, I threw all my
weight with suddenness npon one
foot; the jut on which it rested broke
off short, und my fcot des.ended on
the slippery surface of the eratezr. 1
staggered—struggled to vegain my
balance—but in vain. The very ef-
fort, like-a reeling skater's, complet-
ed my disaster; I swung half round,
and fell full length upon the side of
the incline.

I'or a second or two T remained
stationary. Then 1 felt that I was
sliding—slowly but surely sliding—
down the shelving funnel toward the
mouth of the abyss.

With a c¢ry of terror, I threw out
my arms in a convulsive search of
something to arrest my progress;
but the projections of the margin
were already out of reach, and my
fingers only slipped on the polished
walls of the declivity, which grew
steeper and steeper as they ap-
proached the chasm, which now, like
a monstrous jaw, seemed gaping to
receive me. A moment more, and
with the horrible intestinal sense of
falling from a height I dropped like
a plummev into the darkness of the
gulf.

For one instant; in extremity of
horror, 1 felt thav I was lost; the
next, I was aware that something
unexpected had occurred. I was no
longer falling. What had happened?

As a rule, a geyser shalft, is as per-

| pendicular as a coal pit's, but some-

times, by mere chance, the shait de-
flects and forms an angleat no great
distance from the surface; and such
was the case here. For 12 or 15 feet
the shalt descended vertically; then
it ended on a slightly shelving floor
of rock, from the edge of which a
larvaer tunnel, black and steep, sank

{down into the very bowels of the
| earth,

This ledge or landing place,

| received me as I felt; and thus, by
+.the merest freak of fortune, it hap-
| pened

that, though bruised and
shaken, I escaped the fate, which
otherwise I must have met, of being
dashed to pieces on the spot.

I felt & movement of relief—of joy.

{ Yet had I cause for exultation? I
| zathered myselfup and looked about
| me.

There, above me was the opening

| of the shaft, beneath a circle of clear
sky, in which, to my surprise, a star |

was shining, though the time was
noon. My wonder was, however,
only momentary; the effect, I knew,
arose from looking up the tunnel of
the shaft, asin the
shine, the moon and stars ave visible
from the bottom of n well. A

notice; the interior of the shaft, wet,
slippery and shining, presented
neither crevice nor projection. Even
as I looked I realized the horror of
the fate before me. Iscape was im-
possible—I was the captive of the
geyser! Beside the rocky Iledge
on which I rtecod—a  space

{about a yard in width—I could

perceive, as my sight became accus-
tomed to the feeble gleam which fell

{into the chasm, the awful throat of |

th2 abyss. descending, Avernus-like,

| for all I knew, into the very gulfs of
i five.

From the gorge a faint steam
rose like mist, and in the utter still-
ness I could hear, fardown, the sound
of gurgitating waters. In a little
while—how long 1 could not tell—
the moment of eruption would re-
turn: and flood the chasm. I should
be drowned—drowned like a trapped
rat; no, horror!—drowning is not an

instant death, andthe abyss wouid |

have become n bubbling cauldron.
1 should be boiled alive!

As the horror of this thought
broke on me, my veins ran chill with-
in me, and I shook from head to foot
as if with ague. Sick and dizzy, for
many minutes 1 remained, like aman

paralyzed, incapable of thought or |

motion, Vyet conscious—conscious
even to the keenest torture—of the
flicht of every moment. An expec-
tation—a suspense unutterable—
strained every nerve to agony. The

instants numberef@by my fevered |

pulses seemed to faff upen my heart
like drops of melved lead. My ears
were strained to catch the far, faint
sound of the abysmal waters—a
sound which might be changed at
any instant to the roar which would
anticipate my doom.

At last, with the spasmodic effort
of a dreamer starting from the

clutches of a nightmare, Iroused my |

mind into exertion. Was I dcomed
—inevitably doomed—was there no
possibly escape belore me? I turn-
ed my eyes again upon the shaft.
It was, as I have said, about five
feet in width. A little narrower and
I might have had a chance offreedom

by setting my back against one wall |

of the ascent and my hands and
knees against the opposite, I might

gradually have worked mgbody up- |
sweeper’s boy |

ward, as a chimney
eovs up a stack. As it was, how-
ever, the attempt was idle. ['nable
to employ my knees in climbing, 1
could not raise myself a foot wbhove
the ledge.

Then another gleam of hope shot
through my mind. Could I cut
notches in the walls, and 3o ascend,
as by aladder? I pulled out my
hunting knife and prepared to try
its point upon the surface. Then I
stocod hesitatineg, knife in hand,
afraid to make the frial and find my
last hope taken from me. Yet the
surface, though so polished. might,
quite possibly, turn out friable and
earthy. Atlast I struck the point
against it. A shudder ran through
every fibre of my frame: it was us
hard as adumant—=the eteel blade
barely struck with all my force

| acrainst the flinty wall” The blade |

snapped short and fell with 2 ring-

|ing noise into the depths af the |

strike from
At last

abyss, where 1 heard it
side to side as it descended.

| a@if it reached some vast, unfathom-
I able space, the sound ceased sudden-

ly. and I heard no more.

I p to this moment I nad forborne
to cry for help; at heart I Kiiew too
The camp
was half a mile away, and my loud-
muffled by the chasm,
be inaudible at 50 yards trom

broadest sun- |

more |
mementous observation seized my |

when  sh
The soun
when it was
within the gu
low and quigk
into wild re\'g\l
which stopped
my heart; o shri
ing and unearthl}
if all the demons o
at once intoa scrd
laughter. Again, an
sound re¥erberated
echos, through I I
abysmal caves and
world. Shaken as
nerve, I could no lon
erwise must have
the cry could only |
my own. No living
from the abyss co
to me more real
Scarcely knowin
myself upon x
and stopped m 0
the sound!?

When at last I ventured to unc
them, the awful peal had faded
to silence, and no sound was to B
distinguished except the faint co
tinual noise of gurgitating water
which had noc ceased to issue from
the depths of the abyss! To this
sound I now lay listening in a kind
of frightful fascination for some
minutes—five or ten. Then, even as
I listened to the sound, I heard, with
freezing blood, a change ofcharacter
take place within it—a change info
a long, low, booming murmur, dread-
ful as a lion’s growl. 1t was the
wakening voice of the eruption! At
last my hour was come.

Rigid with horror. I threw myself

Q

ore

1 did,
rrow pl
s to shut

eves and panting breath, awaited
the volley of the boiling thunder—a
fierce explosion shook the very rock
—there came a blast, a shriek from
the abyss; I felt ashock thatstunned
me—and the tremendous spout of
water shot me from the gulf and
hurled me 50 feet into the air.
Strange that I had never thought
of this! that I had never taken into
calculation the gigantic power of
such a jet! How incredibly absurd

that a current ofsuch force wonld
lenve me in the hollow. Nor was 1
fated to be boiled alive; the water,
though its heat was only just endur-
able, was by no means boiling hot.
Had I been aware before that this
occasionally happened, my bitterest

of hope.
But wasmy danger at an end? Far
otherwise; the most extraordinary

{ part of it—the part for which I have |

i considered thatitought to be record- | * A :
SODGIeICH LAY s | friendship had developed at the mis

{ sion, solved the difficulty by an in-
| genions expedient.

ed as the sole experience of its kind—
is now to be related. But how shall
| I deseribe it? how shall I recount the
strangest, the most wildly, singular

| caped to tell of? I must take an illus-
{ tration.

Every one has seen a bill or a cork
! figure kept dancing on the summit of
{ a garden fountain.
| imagined a stupendous jet, five feet
lin thickness ‘and 50 feet in height,
| tossing, about in place cf the cork
| ball, a living' man! Such was now my
| situation.
{ nagian fountain dancing in the sun-

| colossal crest. What mortal ever
| found:'himself in sa position 8o gro-
| tesque and yet so terrible?

The motion of a body suspended
jon a jet of water depends ior the
| most part, on its shape and weight,

| savy, it falls instantly; i A
|1 to- heavy, it falls inshanily, S ECay blue and green of its raantle nbove

| the

| licht, ths fountain casts it off like
ispray. Inform, a sphere is the most
' easily supported, but the capricious
strenam occasionally geems to take a
| fancy for another figure, so that the

times bespendancinglong and wildly;
and thus it must have been with me.
My weight. must have exactly suited

the gigantic jet: it neither threw me off
At first, for several |

nor let me fall.
seconds, it kept me spinning dizzily
{upon its very summit; then, asI
chanced to come erect, a position
which afforded less resistance, I sank
suddenly a dozen feet within the body
of the jet—only, the next instant to
be cast aloft again, tossed; whirled
and shaken at the will of the capri-
cious waters. Ofmysensations, while
this lasted, it would bein vain to
gpeak, for Ifeltnothing with distinct-
ness. The dizzy height—the strange
resistance of the lignid column—the
fiery sting of the heated water—the
deafening roar of the cascade in fall-
ing—the dazzling iridescence of the
sunlit steam and spray—the strang-
ling sense of breathing air and wat-
er—I was conscious of them all, but

vaguely, as of the phantasmagoria |

ot a dream. My brain reeled, Iorew
| sick and dizzy: for some seconds I he-
lieve that my senses must have failed
me—

Very suddenly, with an upwird
apirt, as if weary ofits plaything,

the fountain seemed to fling me from |
| ened

its summit clear out into the air.
The heizght was 50 feet; I fell re-

| volving like & wheal.

But the crater had had time to

which I fell was now at least ten feet
[in depth. Into this I came down,
[ luckily feet first, with a. force which

| drove me violently against the bot- |
But the water broke my {fall. |
i name?y

[ tom.
' IPaint,
came to

uninjured, I

gasping, but
and exerted

the surface,

| my remaining strength to strike out |

| for the brink.

But even vet my danger was not |

| over; indeed, as it happened® 1 was
only just in time. LEven &

| nbout to seize the nearest

| jection of the margin, t

{ fell; & moment sooner, a

could have prevented me :

| sucked into the chasm with the ru

of water. 1 folt the current seize ¢

drac me bagkward. With a con

sive effort I put forth all my en

to reach the peak: my fingers t

ed it—clutching it; I drew mys

high and dry. and, falling

tength upon the brink, I I

there for a long time withe

[ cr mation.

| When at last 1 was st
weak and shaking., It wag

| tottering steps of anald

S g ot artine | <
against the wall, and, with starting | was o failu

it now appeared that I should fangcy |

despair would have retained a spark |

adventure that ever mortal man ¥s- |
| platform, and you stand before the

| flag.

Now let there he |

Phere was the Brobdig- |
‘and is regularly sought after by the
light, and there was I, the veriest |
| pigmy, tossed like a puppet on its

| clams
| pounds of meat, and it is a matter of
{ record that individuals weighing 300

| between
: : : L and it was broken short off. A man’s
most irregular of bodies may some- | A :

= i {foot would be crushed as easily as a

Had the foun- |

tain cast me off at the first instant I |
| ' must infallibly have been dashed to |
{ pieces on the margin of the shalt. |
fill |
{ with water, which at the point at !
| the defense,
| preparitg
{ whor 1

I

thd

me

impc

said |

in vair
several

but no o
the office
card on
day.” Thé

Befd
In a certain

| bright street fe

cident may be tal
bids fair to develd
the patriotic senti
American citizen,

A gentleman anno
tion of delivering a
political reform in the
of the mission, a partid

orderly district. He and
were informed on good ¢
that if the speech were m

| speaker would be pelted with

egas.
It seemed that the proposed
dress, which, it had been belid

| would exert an important influeh

must-be given up.. A small boy T
tween. whom and the  speaker

“I tell you what to do,” said he.
“Hang the American flagback of the

The roughs won’t throw eggs
at Stars and Stripes.””—Youth’s

Companion,

A Dangerous Clam.
The giant clam is the largest bi.
valve known. In Northern Australia
this is considered an edible species

natives. Mr. Denton of the United
States Fish Commissioner has seen
containing forty to fifty

pounds have been observed. The

| eiant clam lies almost conceuled in

the reefs, just showing the beautiful

coraly The crushing power of
this shell isstartling.’ Mr. Denton
thrust a stick as big as a man’s leg
the valves of one of them

pipestem.@The natives have a whole.
some dread of stepping unawares in_
to one of these formidable traps

They kill thie animals by stabbing ig
with a iong sword and then remov,
the meat withouv disturbing th;
shell, thus saving themselves a vas

amount of labor and trouble. t
LT RIS eI

A True Ghost Story.

A certain young lady, while along
one night in her room, whiled aw:
the hours by reading a thrilly
chost story. Page by page hes
came interested, and the weird
of midnight was passing. Ne
to say she wagnervous. \What
woman is there that, sittj
thralled by an exciting gh
at midnight and alone, wo,
descend to become agita
proper moment?  Str;
dence, but at this propg
eminently respectabl
had long been in the
string that couldn’t
longer, 8o just as ti
midway between 1
with a sharp rep
four blocks awg
by a
night aresendir
to the fair yg
chost story.

They

“Now, sir

ine, *‘y
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Man is willing to,
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king of checks.

Wabash Exc

National Ed
ing at Asbury,
this occasion
at half fare
fee. Forf
call on o
mercial
Towa.

Don’
you hs

W,
wh
0




