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other reason tnan to make tnem the
text for bloody-shi- rt speeches. Hut this
is as short-sighte- d from the politician's
point of view as from the statesman's.
80 far as the South is concerned, the
agitation of such propositions insures
its continued solidity for the Democrats,
while, instead of making the North solid
for the Republicans, the readiness of
Republican leaders to support such
schemes renders independent voters
more and more suspicious of the party.
In short, it is clearly a losing game all
around. N. Y. Evening Post.

pine knots on the bank near the turbu-
lent stream, and after pouring two or
three quarts of oil over the wood, light-
ed it. A bright blaze that illumined the
darkness for many yards around was the
result, and by its light the danger to the
dam became apparent, as did also the
difficulty of relieving it.

The great double gates were closed,
and the pond was full to overflowing.
Over the top of the dam the water
poured in many places, and logs and
trees, dislodged by the unusual flood,
were battering fiercely against its solid
timbers and masonry. The big struct-
ure trembled under the weight of the
struggling flood.

Helow the dam the waters foamed

miles in length, a moderate com-
putation, this would give an area
of 160,000,000 acres; and just ona
human being to about 27,000 acres.
That there is 100 acres of land capable
of cultivation within this mighty ex-

panse has been remorselessly disproved
for over 350 years by the efforts ol
Jesuits and other missionaries, by those
of Christianized Indians and by all
settlers who have been lured upon these
shores to starve and perish. It is pos-

sible that during two, and possibly
three, months of the summer, 40,000
fishermen may be found off Labrador;
15,000 within the Gulf of St Lawrence
and 25,000 along the Atlantic Labrador
shore. They are residents of the United
States, of Nova Scotia, Cape Breton and
Prince Edward Islands and Newfound-
land. They have no interest here what-
ever, save to come and grab and g.'
There are not enough standing trees in
all the Labrador district named, and
that comprises all of the Labrador
proper, available for building timber,!
to pay for transporting to any place and
lighting the first fire in a single sawj
mill. All the frantic efforts of tho
Dominion Government to discover
mineral deposits have been unavailing.

What then does Labrador possess?!
An unmeasured and measureless reach!
of stone and ice, covered here and there
with moss; again occasionally patched
with stunted spruce; oftener for hun-
dreds of miles scarred and blackened by
burned spruce stumps, between which
flinty rocks project like cruel spears;
with countless impassable rivers plowing
in ungovernable torrents through hid-
eous gorges; 4,000 whites utterly unable
to leave their prisonment or better their
condition, living half of the year like,
beasts, and the other half little better;!
2,000 Indians subsisting on salt fish and'
raw, with occasionally a bit of musty,
flour or meal; S00 or 400 Esquimaux j

dogs; any number of wolves and count- -

less seals and fish. Now that is all'
there is to Labrador besides a climato1
of Greenland, and even the seals and!
fish do not exclusively belong to it,i
for they are a common product of
the ocean, and as common to
all other northeast shores. Any land so
God-forsak- that the government pos--j
sessing it can not survey it or procure
any form of statistics is a veritable cast-
away indeed. It is impossible to obtainj
statistics of even seals and fish. But
from tho known loss in naval and com-

mercial expeditions, and the wreckage
of coasting and fishers' vessels along the

their voices, and the boy walked on un-
conscious of the danger, until he was
struck by one of the long limbs and
hurled into the mad. swirling, thunder-
ing flood, below the dam where the vast
pond was struggling to empty itself
through the gates.

In that wild water the most expert
swimmer would have been overwhelmed,
and the men knew that unless they
could in some way help Paul there was
no hope for him.

With one impulse they sprang to the
water's edge and eagerly scanned the
flood for some sign of the heroic boy
who, they knew, was hidden among the
foaming waves. Hy some freak of the
uncertain currents he was thrown near
the shore, and with a spring Tom Dolan
seized him by his heavy woolen shirt
and pulled him upon the bank.

He was unconscious, and the first ef-

forts of the men to revive him failed to
reveal any sign of life in the limp, help-
less form.

"He couldn't a drowned, there wa'n't
time," Logan said: "he must 'a' been
hit by some of the logs, or else banged
agin the rocks."

"Yes, an" I'm afeard he's gone."
Dolan replied. "Such work as lus
done deserves somethin' better" n dyin"."

Paul was carried to the camp, and in
their rude but kindly way the men did
what they could for him. His clothes
were loosened, he was rubbed with hot
woolens to stimulate circulation, and the
other simple methods which they knew
were tried to bring back the bravo young
spirit.

After working upon him an hour or
more their efforts were rewarded by a
slight show of life in the boy, and hope
sprang up in the hearts of the anxious
watchers.

"He's to," Tom Dolan said,
thankfully; "stand back, boys, and give
him a better show for breathin'."

The men stood back and awaited re-

sults. For a few moments thought
struggled with unconsciousness with
Paul, and then, recognizing the lumber-
man who bent over him, he said, in a
faint whisper: "What's tho matter,
Tom?"

'"Oh, nothin', Paul, nothin' much.
You got knocked off o' the dam, but we
got you out. an' you're all right now,
safe here in camp."
. "Oh, yes. I remember: but what
makes it so dark and cold, Tom? Didn't
I bring in enough wood?"

'"Why. certainly you did, an' we'll
have more light an' fire in jest a min-
ute. You keep quiet an' it'll all be fixed
in no time."

"Something cold like keeps pressing
me here," he said, indicating his breast
with his hand, "and it's hard to
breathe."

"You was hurt, somehow." the woods-
man answered, "but you'll be all right
in a day or two. I'll jest raise ye up a
little there, ain't that better?"

""Yes. that's easier. Tom. do you
think mother's safe?"

"I know she is. She's as safe as I
am."

""And Sam. he's safe, too?"
"Yes."
"And Maggie and little Fan?"
"Hoth safe."
"Then it's all right: and tell 'em,

Tom, not to feel sorry for me not to
feel sorry at all. Tell "em Im glad I
did it tell "em I'm real glad. Tom, and

The Difference ISetween George Washing-
ton and Itenny Harrison.

The hundredth anniversary of the in-

auguration of the first President of the
United States finds his place filled hy a
descendant of one of the men who worked
with him for independence and freedom.
The spirit which then governed in the
conduct of the affairs of the Executive
Department is indicated in the inaugural
address of the first Iresident.

" To the preceding observations I have
one to add which will be most properly
addressed to the House of Representa-
tives," he said in concluding. "When I
was first honored with a call into the
service of my country, then on the eve
of an arduous struggle for its liberties,
the light in which I contemplated my
duty required that I should renounce
every pecuniary compensation. Frrai
this resolution 1 have in no instance de-
parted, and being still under the im-
pressions which produced it. I must de-

cline as inapplicable to myself any share
in the personal emoluments which may
be indispensably included in a perma-
nent provision for the Executive De-

partment, and must accordingly pray
that the pecuniary estimates for the
station in which I am placed may, dur-
ing 1113-

- continuance in it, be limited to
such actual expenditures as the public
good may be thought to require."

The spirit of the present Administra
tion has been not less clearly indicated
by the action of the President in ap-
pointing to the head of his Cabinet a
man who, in trading on his trust as
Speaker of the House of Representa-
tives, wrote: "You urge me to make as
much as I fairly can out of the arrange-
ment into which we have entered. It is
natural that I should do my utmost to
that end."

The first President would not even
take money from the Government for
his own work. The present Administra-
tion finds it only natural to do its ut-
most to make all it can out of the ar-

rangement into which it has entered.
The President, drawing his full salary
of 50,000 a year, devotes himself to the
work of earning it with zeal in finding
lucrative places for his horde of impecu-
nious relatives. They make all they
can out of the arrangement from the
President and his poor kin: from the
Vice-Preside- nt and his "buffet"' with its
twenty-cen- t whisky; from the Postmaster-Ge-

neral using his Cabinet place to
advertise his bargain counter: from the
Department of State with its puffs for
wine dealers: from the Secretary of Ag-
riculture with his advertisements for
yeast powders, issued from the Govern-
ment press as otlicial documents, to the
petty bosses of Missouri Congressional
districts, who use their power as depu-
ty presidents to sell fourth-clas- s post-ollic- es

at .25 15 cash and i?10 on de-

livery.
American history is full of sharp con-

trasts, but there are none sharper than
that brought out by the memorial exer-
cises in the House of Representatives
the other day. St. Louis Republic.

DUDLEY'S ESCAPE.
A Violation of Law and Decency Sanc-

tioned by President Harrison.
The open protection given to Dudley

against the law by the Administration,
through District Attorney Chambers,
has scandalized the people of Indiana,
Republicans as well as Democrats.

It was, perhaps, to be expected that
technical excuses might be found for
letting the author of the "blocks-of-five- "

letter go unwhipped of justice.
Hut it was not thought probable that
the United States law officer charged
with the prosecution of offenders would
go so far as Attorney Chambers does in
this declaration:

The Dudley letters, construed in the
light of the knowledge that we all possess of
how elections in Indiana are conducted by both
parties, have nothing in them of a criminal
character; but. upon the other hand, when so
construed, are honorable, and indicate simply a
patriotic interest in elections.

Here we have Mr. Harrison's appointee
in charge of the administration of the
law in the city of the President's resi-
dence lauding the corrupt methods by
which the President's election was
bought away from the majority of the
people. When Dudley wrote to '"divide
floaters into blocks of five, put a trusted
man with the necessary funds in charge
of each block, and make him responsible
that none gets away," he simply gave
detailed directions for the successful
commission of the crime of bribery at
elections. There is no doubt about that.

It is intolerable that an officer of jus-
tice should declare that such instruc-
tions are honorable and patriotic. The
outrage is the greater because, as an ex-
cuse for this astonishing declaration, the
District Attorney cites the practices
that have obtained in Indiana elections.

In a word, in order to shield an ac-

cused against whom the evidence is his
own writing District Attorney Chambers
declares that incitement to corruption
is patriotic, because it has become cus-
tomary. This extraordinary ollicial li-

bels his State in order to excuse prosti-
tution of his authority under the com-
mission of tho United States to the
shielding of a corruptionist. No wonder
that there is general demand in Indiana
for the removal of Chambers, and that
even Republican organs join in it. N.
Y. Star.

THE SHERMAN BILL.
its Only Object I to Make a Text for

ISInody-Nlii- rt Speeches.-
Senator Sherman has reintroduced

his Federal Election bill, in substantial-
ly the same form as a year ago. Briofly
summarized, it takes the control of the
election of Congressmen entirely away
from the people of a State, and turns it
over to canvassing and electoral boards i

appointed for life by the President. Of
course the Northern States will not
submit to such treatment. Indeed, all
that it seems necessary to say about the
scheme was so well said a year ago by
fhe Worcest "r Spy, that we reprint its
comments as covering the whole ground:

Senator Sherman's plan would establish a
new and distinct system of registration and
election in every State, entirely independent of
and separate from the State election system;
and this intrusion of an external authority
and substitution of a novel and separate elee- -

tiou machinery for that which is familiar, ,

established by St;ie authority, and conducted
i by local officers, would lie unweleomed and irri-- I

tating everywhere, and not least in tlsose
States end communities where elections h::ve

! always been conducted with substantial fair-- j

ness. The plan of (riving to members of eau-- I

vassins and electoral boards a life tenure will
j scarcely commend itself to the jrenoral judg-- j

nieiit. As politicians, having personal or party
I ends to serve, they might easily be led into

misconduct which would make their continu-
ance in office undesirable, but would not. per-
haps, be sufficient to insure their rtVoval by
impeachment. Altogether fir. Sherman has
not, by this bill, enhanced his reputation for
statesmanship.

Of course men like Senator Sherman
and "Hill" Chandler can not expect the
passage of such schemes as they advo-
cate, because their own States of Ohio
and New Hampshire would not submit
to such treatment. Why, then, do they
bring them forward? Apparently for no

Disease has ravaged some of the
grouse preserves in Scotland to an
alarming extent. On one moor recently
out of 260 birds killed all had to be
buried.

The government monopoly articles
of Honduras are gunpowder, tobacco,
cigars and liquor. It retains complete
and absolute control of the liquor
traffic.

Although slavery does not exist,
properly speaking, in China, in the eyes
of the law the large boating-populatio- n

and actors fill the position of slaves.
There is in "Windsor castle a gold

punch-bo- and ladle for which George
IV. paid 10,000 guineas, and tho invest
ment is wholly profitless because there
is never a drop of punch brewed in it

"When the construction of a railroad
is undertaken in Chyia the natives burn
a temple, and then persuade the people
that it is a manifestation of the wrath
of the gods against the road.

London lawyers now employ short
hand in their office work. The entries.
drafts, affidavits and the multitude of
other documents they are called upon to
prepare are now taken down in short
hand at their dictation and are copied
from that.

In a vil lage in the canton of Lucerne,
Switzerland, there is a society of old
maids. It numbers eighty, and, queer
enough, it is under the patronage of the
St. Catherine Matrimonial Agency.
1 hey perform acts 01 charity, and. are
highly esteemed in their neighborhood.

There are now such a large number
of foreign officers studying at Uerlin
that the German Government has estab
lished an international military academy
for their accommodation. There are a
great many Turks and also several Chi
nese officers.

An association in London, called the
Sunday Society, occupies itself with
arranging the opening of private col
lections to the public on the Sabbath,
For two Sundays recently the Duke of
Wellington has opened Apsley house to
those who wished to see its treasures.

King Humbert, before leaving Na
ples, ordered that a bronze wreath
should as soon as possible be deposited
on Garibaldi's grave in place of the
flowers he had put there. He said: "Our
country and my house owe so much to
Garibaldi that this island must bear
from myself and mv son a tribute of
everlasting gratitude."

Uehrium is an uncomfortable coun
try for embezzlers. A cashier employed
by the city of Ghent, who embezzled
103,000 francs of the municipal cash, has
just caught it very hot indeed.' He has
been sentenced to forty years' imprison-
ment and five years' police supervision
to follow, has been fined S,450 francs and
ordered to restore the entire sum he has
embezzled, and will, in addition, lose
all his civil rights.

The power of one of tho greatest
political figures of the day, perhaps of
all time, is said to be on the wane. 1 he
Empress Dowager of China has been
shorn of her prestige by the rebelious
independence of the young Emperor.
He refused to see the bride which she
forced upon him, and has been issuing
vigorous decrees on his own account.
He has been censuring the old Ministers
riffht and left, particularly Chang Chi
Tung.

THE SULTAN'S POSITION.

Like That of Other Oriental It ul era It Is
Decidedly Unsafe.

His Majesty, tho ruler, leads by no
means a happy life, notwithstanding his
income of 10,000,000 a year, and that he
has his wives by the score. His prede
cessors lived in a great palaco on the
banks of the Golden Horn, or rather of
the Hosphorus at the point where the
Horn commences. In front of this pal-
ace stands the yacht of the Sultan, and
there is usually a gunboat or two sta-
tioned near by to guard it. Tho las t
Sultan woke one morning to find the
guns of these ships sighted on the pal-
ace, and a set of Turkish rebels de-
manded his surrender. Tho present
Sultan has a palace away back on the
hills. The grounds which surround it
contain many acres, and there are watch-towe- rs

built here and there among
them. In these guards are stationed,
who keep tho landscape ever before
their eyes, and who would at the least
hostilo demonstration inform His Ma-
jesty. He has thousands of soldiers con-
nected with his own body-guar- d, but he
trusts very few, and like one of the
former Sultans, ho places implicit con-
fidence only in his mother. He has had
a number of revolutions during his
reign, and if you look over the history
of Turkey you will find that assassi-
nation is a very common fate for a Sul-
tan. I saw the Turkish monarch several
times while I was in Constantinople.
He is a sallow, nervous little man, with
a Roman nose, with a pair of bright,
black eyes, which sparkle as they look
out under his red fez cap. He wears a
suit of black clothes, much like those of
a preacher, and his coat w buttoned
high at the throat. He does not look
like a healthy man, and there is more
timidity than braggadocio about his
bearing. It is said at Constantinople
that he dares not move about
unattended through the streets of the
Turkish quarter, and his home is on the
European side of the water. When he
takes a ride through his capital the
whole army at Constantinople turns out
to guard him. Yellow sand is sprinkled
over the road in order that his royal
bones be not jolted, and he has a couple
of the most noted of his Generals in the
carriage with him. I am told that he is
really fond of his subjects, notwithstand-
ing the dangers of his situation, and
that he would do much for the bettering
of his kingdom if it were not for the
plots and plotters which continually sur-

round him. His situation is practically
the same as that of the other Asiatic
monarchs of the courts which I visited.
Not one of them felt secure and safe
upon his throne, and all of the countries
of Asia have their political factions and
their political intrigues. F. G. Carpen-
ter, in National Tribune.

DREARY LABRADOR.

It Is Pronounced the .Most Worthless Part
of the Whole World.

The result of the information secured
during our few weeks' cruise leads me
to believe that the portion of Labrador
east of a line extending due north from
the mouth of the St. Lawrence river to
Hudson's Hay is the most worthless
part of the whole world. Indeed, it is
scarcely worth visiting even as a curios-
ity in sterility and desr'.ation. In tho
1,000 miles of coast upon which there is
any pretense of population, the total
number of resident human beings all
told will not exceed 0,000 souls. This
number includes all Indians of the Mon-tagnai- s,

Nasquapce and Esquimaux
tribes. Estimating the peninsula a3 a
aqudrilateral with sides averaging 000

THE VOLUNTEER ORGANIST.
'The gret big- church wuz crowded full uv

broadcloth an' uv silk,
An' satins rich 113 cream thet grows on our

ol brindle's milk;
-- Shined boots, bilcd shirts, silk dickeys an'

stove-pip- e huts were there,
Am' doods 'ith trouserloons so tight they

couldn't kneel don in prayer.
'The elder in his poolpit high, said, as he

slowly riz:
"Our organist is kep' to hum, laid up 'ith

rooinatiz,
An as we hev no sabstitoot, as brother

Moore ain't here,
Will some 'un in the congregation be so

kind's to volunteer."
An' then a tramp.of low-tone-

rowdy style.
Give an' interduetory hiccup, an' then stag-

gered up the aisle.
'Then thro' thet holy atmosphere there crep'

a sense cr sin,
An' thro' thet air of sanctity the odor uv ol'

gin.
"Then Deacon Purington he yelled, his teeth

all sot on edge:
"This man purfanes the house er God! W'y

this is sacrilege V
'The tramp didn' hear a word he said, but

slouched 'ith stumblin' feet,
--An' sprawled an stagg'-re- up the , an

gained the organ
Jtte then went pawrin'thro t:-.- e keys, an' soon

there rose a strain
'Thet seemed to jest bulge ut the heart, an'

'leetrify the brain;
An then he slapped down on the thing "ith

hands an' head an knees.
Tie slam dashed his hull body down kerflop

upon the keys.

The organ roared, the music flood went
sweepin" hiirh an' dry.

It swelled into the rafters, an" bulged out into
the sky.

The ol church shook an staggered, an
seemed to reel an' sway.

An the elder shouted "Glory:" an I yelled
out "Hooray !"

An' then he tried a tender strain thet melted
in our cars,

Thet brought op blessed memories and
drenched 'em down 'ith tears ;

A.n' we dreamed uv ol'-tim- e kitchens, ith
Tabby on the mat,

tTn home an lnv an' baby days, an mother,
an' all that!

An then he struck a streak uv hope a song
from souls forgiven

Thet burst from prison-bar- s uv sin, an'
stormed the gates uv Heaven;

The mornin' stars they sung together no
soul wuz left alone

We felt the universe wuz safe, an' God wuz
on His throne!

An' then a wail uv deep despair an' darkness
come again.

An' long. Mack crape hung on the doors uv
all the homes of men;

No lnv, no 1 iijj.it. no joy, 110 hope, 110 songs of
glad delight.

An' then the tramp, he staggered down an'
reeled into the night!

But we knew he'd tol' his story, tho' lie
never spoke n word.

An' it wuz the saddest story thet our ears
had ever heard ;

Jle bed tol' his own life history, an' no eye
was dry thet day,

V'en the cider rose an' simply said: "My
brethren, let us pray."

S. V. Foss, in Yankee IJlade.

Pli IXCE PAUL

How He Faithfully Won tho Above
Title.

"Did you ever spo such a rain?" asked
Jack Sanders of tho men in Logans
Camp, as they sat around a big log tire
waiting1 for tho heavy November storm
to abate. "Paul, bring in some wood!
It's gettin" cold.'

"Yes. and don't forgot to bring" some
pine," added another lumberman. "Wo
want a lively blaze to keep up a light,
and pine's cheaper" n kerosene.''

The person to whom these men spoke
was the lwy who built and kept up the
fires, carried the men's dinner to the
woods, helped the women about the
camp, and made himself generally use-
ful as ehore-lo- y. He was about fifteen
years old. strongly built, and his color-
less face and clear earnest eyes indicat-
ed the coolness and courage which he
had more than once displayed in times
of peril.

!y his strength and intrepidity ho
had more than once saved the life of a
man caught in one of the great log jams
which sometimes formed on Kettle
creek during the spring floating season,
and this act had firmly established him
in tho gxxl opinion of the crew he
served. He would make a good lumber-
man, the men said, and a good jam-break-

which was as high praise as
they could give, for in every lumber
camp a good jam-break- er is held in high
esteem.

The skillful breaker of the dangerous
log jams which block the rapid-Iloatin- g

streams must be a man of high courage
and faultless nerve: a man quick to see
and quick to act. and one who, in every
perilous situation, is cool, agile and self-possess-

One who has such finalities,
though he live unnoted in the Penr.syl-vani- a

forests, represents a high type of
manhood, and deserves the esteem he
obtains from his fellows. To be credited
with the courage and manliness neces-
sary for a jam-break- er was a compliment
that Paul was honestly proud of. and ho
was resolved that it should never be
said to be undeserved.

After he had brought in the wood, and
made the fire in the large fire-pla- ce

blaze and roar in cheerful defiance of
the storm outside, the 1mv sat down
among the men and listened to their
stories of remarkable days work done,
of the astonishing number of logs trailed
at one time by old Hill and Jenny, the
heaviest team at the camp: of the sur-

prising skill of Jim Hamilton in felling
trees so that they would strike the
ground exactly where he wanted them,
and of other achievements dear to the
lumberman's heart. With stories, songs
and games the evening passed, and nine
o'clock, the woodmen's bedtime, came.
The men were talking of "turning in."
and some had gone up to their bunks,
when a man came rushing in to tell them
that the big dam was in danger.

"Some one has shut down tho gates."
he said, "an" the water is pourin' over
the top o" the dam awful! I don't beliove
it'll stand half an hour, an" I shouldn't
wonder if 'twas out afore this. The
"bridges are all gone now. an" if the dam
"breaks it'll just sweep things."

Hurriedly snatching some axes, levers
and saws, tho men started for the threat-
ened and threatening dam. Old Tom
Dolan. more thoughtful than the other
men. took along a lantern, a bag of
pitch-pin- e knots and a can of oil.

"I kal'clate." he said to the cook, as
lie started out. "that some kind of a
light'll come pretty handy, an" there
won't nothin" but pitch-pin- e an' kero-

sene make a good one in this 'ere rain."
Tom's precaution was a wise one. for

when he reached the dam he found the
men standing in the darkness and the

.storm, unable to see any thing or do any
thing, lie ouickly emptied his ba of

A NATIONAL LOSG.
Death of Henry W. Grady, the Great

Southern Orator and Kditor.
Henry W. Grady, the brilliant young

orator and editor of the Atlanta Con-
stitution, is dead. During his recent
visit to Hoston to attend a banquet, at
which nt Cleveland was a
guest and a speech-make- r, he con-
tracted typhoid pneumonia, which de-

veloped immediately upon his return to
Atlanta, and ended in his demise. Mr.
Grady was the most conspicuous repre-
sentative of the great South, and was
beloved by all the people who claim
that part of the United States as their
h$me. He was only thirty-eig- ht years
of age, yet within the last ten years
had achieved fame as an editor, as an
orator of great eloquence and power
and as a broad-minde- d man, who, while
loving the South, yet recognized that
the old war issues were dead, and that
the duty of all Northern and Southern
sons of the blood-bathe- d flag was to
help the body of the people to forget
the animosities and differences of the
past and join hands in working for the
future advancement of the whole
country. He labored zealously for
the best interests of his beloved
South on this line, and the
laying aside of sectionalism which
has begun to take such gratifying form
is due very largely to his logic, his elo-
quence and his earnestness of purpose.
Indeed it was in this cause that he met
his death. He attended the Hoston ban-
quet as the brilliant representative of
the Southern people, and made one of
his characteristic speeches there, shar-
ing with Cleveland the
honors of the occasion. It was on this
mission that he was stricken by disease.
In his own words, he fell talking for tho
South, even as his father fell fighting
for it. And it is a fitting tribute to his
memory that his battle for the land he
loved was one whereof the weapons were
reason, generosity, charity and love as
opposed to the fire and sword of his
father's strife. It was his fortune to
hold a warm place in the hearts of all
Southerners, not because he opposed or
hated the North, but because he sought
to bring the erstwhile antagonistic sec-
tions into that union of sentiment as
well as of being which marks the typical
republic. It may be well said of Henry
W. Grady: "He was the foremost South-
ern man of his time." Chicago Mail.

CONDENSED EDITORIALS.

President Harrison is a preposter-
ous failure and John Wanamaker is his
prophet. N. Y. Sun.

"Taxation without benefits is rob-
bery." Democratic platform. "Taxa-
tion without benefits is Protection."
Chicago Tribune (Rep.).

Perhaps the most marked feature
of President Cleveland's speech is the
absence of the calculating politician in
it. Hoston Herald.

Chandler's complaint about in-
timidation at elections is suggestive of
the wolf's complaint against the lamb
for roiling the water. Philadephia
Times.

If the Republican Congress pro-
poses to investigate tho representation
of the States in Congress at all, it would
do well to begin by investigating the
fraud and defiance of the constitution,
by virtue of which Frank Hiscock mis-
represents the State of New York in
the United States Senate. Albany (N.
Y.) Argus.

George A. Macbeth, an extensive
manufacturer of glass chimneys in Pitts-
burgh, says that he has been shipping
his wares to England for a long time;
that the present tariff costs his firm
S050 a week on raw material alone,
and that the tariff on manufactured
goods does not benefit him a particle.
Detroit Free Press.

It is a fact full of good cheer for
working-me- n in the United States that
wages are advancing in Europe. In this
movement Great Rritain takes the lead.
Longer hours of labor and lower pay
prevail in the workshops of Germany
and France, where trade is hindered
and labor burdened by protective tariffs, i

Philadelphia Record.
David A. Wells puts it neatly in

his brilliant book, "Recent Economic
Changes," when he cites '"the truth of
the economic maxim that ships are the
children and not the parents of com- -

merce." and shows that while it is easy '

to buy ships out of money raised by taxa- - j

tion the mere fact of the ownership of i

two or three hundred more ships does
no more to increase trade than the pur
chase and ownership of two or three
hundred more plows necessarily in
creases to a farmer the amount of arable
land to plows. Hoston Transcript.

Free "Wool Absolutely Necessary.
This is the only Government in the

world that imposes a duty on raw wool;
and yet it has an immense surplus reve-
nue. There is no duty on raw cotton.
New cotton manufactories are springing
up all over the country, at least all over
one part of it, and the owneis thereof
are making money. Woolen manu-
factories, on the contrary, are not only
diminishing in number, but they are
suspending operations, and their owners
are breaking. Nor do the number of
sheep, nor the profits of sheep raisers,
increase under the alleged protection
afforded by the tariff. Indeed, so in-

jurious has the high tariff on wool
proved to both wool growers and wool
manufacturers that large numbers of
both have united in a petition to Con-
gress for the removal of that tariff, so
that they may at least be put upon an
equal footing with the cotton growers
and cotton manufacturers. Alexandria
(Va.) Gazette.

A Policy of I'lunder.
Mr. Harrison's Administration has so

far exhibited a policy of unrestrained
extravagance, and with the new schemes
that bid fair to pass both houses of Con-
gress, it may be safely stated that the
record for Federal expenditures will be
beaten. In this respect, as well as oth-
ers, the contrast between Republican
rule and the last Democratic adminis-
tration will be most striking. The pro-
tection promised so glibly to the people
a year ago is already assuming the shape
of squeezing them more unmercifully
and robbing them for tho benefit of
lobbyists in addition to bleeding them
to still further enrich monopolies and
favored manufacturers. Albany (N. Y.)
Argus.

and seethed, the great waves breaking
thunderingly against one another. The
grinding and thumping of the logs and
the roaring of the flood drowned all
other sounds, and the men had to shout
to each other at close range to make
themselves heard at all. The rain fell
not in drops, but in sheets of water,
and was driven in the men's faces by an
angry wind.

l!e fore the fury of the storm and
flood the men stood awed and helpless,
as dwellers by the sea might stand to
watch a vessel in the rentless grasp of
a tempest. All of them felt the hope-
lessness of the situation, and for a few
moments no one spoke.

I guess there aint nothin' that we
can do," said Hill Logan, the boss of the
camp, ruefully.

"Nothin', unless some man'll cut that
middle post as holds the gates." asserted
Ja.'k Sanders. "It's as much as a man's
life is wortli to do it, an' 1 don't want
the job. I give notice o' that."

"You're right. Jack," assented Logan.
'"It's tough to see "er go, but I wouldn't
cut that post myself, an' what I won't
do, I can't ask ono o' my men to try."

"How it will sweep things along the
creek!" Dolan said. "I shouldn't like to
live very near Uapid run when the dam
breaks."

"Do you think it will be worse than
the big March flood?" asked Paul Prince,
the chore-bo- y, who had listened fearful-
ly to the men's predictions.

"Worse; a dozen times worse. Thjst
was a baby flood compared to what this
will be." answered Phil Kipp.

"No. Rapid run never saw such a
flood afore as it'll see to-nig-ht when that
dam breaks," said Logan. "This'll beat
'em all."

"Hoys." said Paul. ''I'm afraid my
mother and Sam and the girls are in dan-
ger. When the big March flood came,
the water rose into the house so it was
two feet deep, and if this will be so much

"worse
'"It'll sweep that house away, sure's

death!" said Dolan. 'Hun. Paul, for
your life an" warn "em!"

"Hut he can't get there!" declared the
man who gave the alarm. ''The bridges
are gone, and no man on earth can wade
Uapid run

"There's only on thing to be done
then.' said Paul. "I'll cut the post and
loose the gates."

"You c:m"t do that," said Logan.
"There aint a man here as dare under-
take it, an" what the men are afraid of
you'd better let alone."

"If they had a mother and brother
and sisters wLiere mine are. they'd go
quick enough." replied Paul. "I won't
be in any more danger out on the dam
than they are at home, and it's one to
four, besides. I'll try it, and I believe
I can do it and get back all right."

Without heeding tiie dissuasions of
the men. Paul threw off his coat, took
up "one of the long-helve- d and keen,
doubled-bitte- d axes used in the lumber
wtxxls, and started for the dam.

"Hold on there, Paul! hold on!" said
Hill Logan. "I don't think I oughter let
you go out there. It's too dangerous."

"Hut don't you see." Paul replied,
quickly '"I'm going to save my mother
and the children, and if I do that it'll
be a great gain even if I'm lost. I
couldn't live and always think of my
mother and Sam and the girls all swept
away without my making an effort for
them. No. I'll try it."

"Well, Paul, perhaps you're right,"
was Logan's answer; anyhow I sha'n't
stand in your way no longer. If you
keep cool an' I know you will may be
you can do it."

With this encouragement Paul started
toward the water, and a moment later
he was on the dangerous dam. Slowly
and carefully he walked along the
heavy beam that spanned the piers un-
til he reached a spot where the water
poured over it. making his progress
more difficult and hazardous. He dared
not try to walk through the water, but
sat down astride the beam and cautious-
ly worked his way along until he had
passed the dangerous place.

When the boy at last reached the post
which held the gates. Tom Dolan
poured more oil on tho fire, which
blazed up brightly and gave Paul all the
light he needed for the perilous work,
whice he began at once.

He could not stand to chop the post,
which he had to cut a foot or more be-

low the beam, but was obliged to wield
the heavy axe as he sat. This was no
light task for an ordinary boy of Paul's
years, but he managed it more easily
than many a full-grow- n man would have
done.

Strongly and steadily the sharp axe
was wielded against the solid oaken
post, and rapidly the firm chips fell with
noiseless plash into the raging flood.
From the shore the men watched eager-
ly the sure, swift blows of the flash-
ing axe, and waited, breathlessly, to see
the post fall and the gates fly open.
They had not long to wait. The heavy
pressure of the water assisted the boy's
work, and when the post was little more
than half-cu- t through the mighty force
pushing at the gates broke it. With a
heavy crash the timber fell, the pent-u- p

water surged through the open gates,
and the dam was safe.

Paul had saved his mother and the
children in the little home which a few
minutes before had been in such peril,
and the men gave a little encouraging
cheer as. his dangerous work done, he
turned toward the shore and safety.

"He'll come it all right, don't you
never fear." said Phil Kipp. confidently.

"Yes, of course, he will." was Jack
Sanders" comment, "He's clear grit, he
is, and Providence allers kind o' looks
out for that sort."

Tom Doh'.n and Lo; the camp's
boss, said nothing. Th v only watched
and hoped for the moment when Paul
should be safe on shore again.

He had passed the middle of the dam
when Dolan, who watched every move-
ment with intense anxiety, suddenly
exclaimed: "Look!"

Home swiftly along on the current
that set toward the gates was an uproot-
ed tree with long limbs, and it came
directly in Paul's path, while he, watch-
ing the beam he was walking, did not
notice it.

The men saw his peril and shouted to
him; but the roar of the flood drowned

coasts, since Labrador was discovered, itj
would be a safe calculation that forj
every dollar in valuo of fish or fur so- -
cured upon tho Labrador coast for the
past four hundred years, an equal or
greater actual loss by somebody has
been sustained. And when the addi- -'

tional frightful loss of life has been
taken into account, tho inexpressible
worthlessness of the entire peninsula;
may be to somo extent conceived. Cor.
Springfield Republican. '

AN ENGLISH OPINION. "i

Our Progress Toward a New Navy Pro
iioiniccd Itemarkable. j

Englishmen can not help being inter-
ested in tho remarkable strides which
have been taken on the other side of.
tho Atlantic, where tho rehabilitation'
of tho navy of tho United States is'
being pushed ahead with the character-
istic energy of our American cousins.
If, perchance, there are any who have
not taken note of what is there going
on, tho imminent advent of four new
and important cruisers in our waters
should direct their attention that way.
It is not so much, however, that the
United States have made a very good
beginning toward building up a modern'
navy this is but a trifle where "money
is no object" but there have also been
developed in the country facilities of
every kind for the creation of that
navy without outside assistance.
This can hardly yet bo said
of any other power except France
and Great Britain. In 1885 it was not
only the case that the United States had
no vessel of war which could have kept
the seas for ono week as against any
first-rat- e naval power, but they were ab-
solutely dependent upon our manu-
factories for forgings of guns, for armor,
for machine and rapid-fir- e guns and the
like. Now, four years later, not only
has much been done in the way of con-
structing vessels, which are as good as
any thing of similar type afloat, but ar-
rangements have been made by which,
they will bo able shortly to create en
tirely from their own resources every
modern implement of war, including
steel-cla- d battle-ship- s of the heaviest
tonnage, with their guns and armor. j

By the end of this year the Bethlehem
Iron Company, of Bethlehem, Pa., one
of the largest steel manufactories in the
States has guaranteed to have erected
the plant for the production of . armor
and gun forging of the largest kinds.1
Other companies have taken in
hand the supply of war materials and
within tho last month three or four
firms have tendered bids for the con-
struction of cruisers, and similar num..
her for tho provision of steel projectiles.
Moreover, there is now nearly com-
pleted at Washington an ordnance fac-
tory for finishing heavy naval ordnance
and all the necessary plant for handling
gun forging up to the quantity required
to make the very largest guns afloat.
Nearly half a million sterling has been
expended, or is in the course of expend-
iture, on this factory alone. Of devel
opments which we may call by com
parison minor, there is the opening of a
new dock 4(50 feet by seventy-nin- e by
twenty-seve- n and a half feet, at Mare
Island, San Francisco, and another at
Newport, Pa., within the last fortnight,
which is COO feet by ninety-thre- e feet by
twenty-fiv-e feet. Ihe Americans have
quite evidently realized that as they are
obliged to spend money on a navy the
disbursements may as well be for their
own benefit as not.

It will be seen that tho United States
are in earnest in the intention of re-

suming their position as a naval power.
It is, however, somewhat significant that
at present' all this construction seems to
tend in the direction of vessels more
fitted to run away from an antagonist of
real weight than to sustain the glorious
traditions of tho American sea service.
With but one or two exceptions, these
ships are better prepared to destroy com-
merce than to protect it. There is no
sign of a fleet fitted to cope with Eu
ropean armor-clad- s if they crossed tho
Atlantic, as they have done before.
After all, though, it is better to crawl
before trying to run, and wo may yet see
designed, layed down, and built by na
tive talent in a United States navy-yar- d,

that crux of naval constructions,
the "battleship of tho future." London
Army and Navy Gazette.

Ono of tho results of the French ex-
hibition has been to make the London
hansom cab very popular in Paris, whero
it has heretofore been ii ao special
favor.

tell 'em tell "
Then the faint voice stopped, the

young head fell back upon the strong
arm of the lumberman, and Paul Prince
was dead. For a few moments not a
word was said, and the solemn quiet
was only disturbed by the half-ro-press-

sobs of the lumbermen.
Logan's Camp had known several fatal

accidents, but it had never before been
so pathetically stirred, so tenderly
touched, as by the loss of its heroic
chore-bo- y, and for weeks after his death,
whenever the lumbermen spoke of him,
it was with softened and often tremu-
lous voices.

Paul was laid to rest in a quiet little
graveyard by the log school-hous- e where
lie had attended school when too young
to work, and over his grave was erected
a modest headstone purchased by the
men. Tom Dolan gave the orders re-

garding the inscription, which read:
PUINCK 1'AIL

Lost His I.ifk Saving others,
November i:s, lsT.

He that loseth his life for my sake shall Ji:icl it.
"His name was Paul Prince," he said,

"but I guess 'tvon't be no offense to
jest turn it "round, for if he wa'n't a
Prince there ha'n't never been one, an'
never will be. There couldn't any
Prince, nor a King either, done braver
or nobler than lie did. an" I guess they're
pretty awful scarce as ud done so much,
so I think that "Prince Paul's" all right.
I thought, too, there oughter be some
Scripter verse, an" I remembered there
was one about them as lost their lives
find in' "em agin, an" I told the grave-
stone man to put that on, for it jest
seemed to fit." II. F. Marsh, in Youth's
Companion.

THE OPTIC NERVE.

It Is More Sensitive to Green U;iys of
Light Than to ICril Kays.

Ilerr Kbers, a German experimenter,
has found that the human eye is more
sensitive to green rays of light than to
red rays, and to red more than to blue
rays. Since the red rays are those of long-
est wave-lengt- h, and the blue those of
shortest wave-lengt- h, it follows that the
eye is most susceptible to the rays of
medium length. This fact may explain
why it is that some people, in passing
by a hedge or paling through which the
sun is shining, sometimes see a succes-
sion of green and red flashes in the
eyes. The green rays of the sunlight
which pierce the openings in the fence
may stimulate the optic nerve first,
while the red rays are perceived a mo-
ment later. Again.it may account for the
beautiful phenomenon of the "green
ray" (rnn ctrt) on which M. Jules
Verne has built one of his charming
tales. The green ray is a flash of em-
erald light which appears to proceed
from the disc of the sun just as
its upper limb vanishes below the sea.
It is only seen in certain states of the
weather, and the Red Sea is a good
place to watoh for it. Some have sup-
posed it due to a reaction of the optic
nerve on the withdrawal of the sun-
beams, but since it can be seen just be-

fore the sun rises from the sea, or even
from behind a mountain, it is more

to be a consequence of tho great-
er sensitiveness of the eye to the green
light of the solar spectrum. London
Globe.

Inexpected Comment.
Jimmy Tuffhorn (to minister who is

dining with the family) Didn't you say
in your sermon this morning that there
wasn't any thing in this world perfect.

Minister Yes, I believe so. Why do
you ask?

"Oh, I heard ma say before church
that you were a perfect bore." Epoch.


