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turned his horse and dashed toward the
group., )

“*Come man, come back," F;pum
Twentyman shouted, "it’s inadness.’

But Ronald did not hear him; the man
whose confession could alone sbsolutely
clear him was in the hands of the Kaffirs
and must be saved at any cost. A moment
Jater he was in the midst of the natives
emptying his revolvers among them. For-
yester had supk on one knee as Ronsld, bav-
ing emptied one of his revolvors, hurled it
in the fuce of o Kaffir, and then leaning
over, caught Forrester by the collar and
with & mighty effort lifted snd threw him
scross the saddle in front of him, then bend-
§ng over him he spurred his horse through
the natives. Just at this moment Caplain
Twentyman and a score of the men rode up
at full speed, drove the Kuffirs back for an
instant, and enabled Ronald to rejoin his
Jines. Three assegais bud struck him, and
he reeled in the gaddle as amidst the cheers
of his companious be rode up. :

“‘One of vou take the weunded man in
front of youn ' Lieutenant Daniels =aid,
“iand earry him to the rear. Thompson, do
vou jump up behind Sergeant Blunt, and
support bims back to the rear, There is no
time to be lost; quick, man. These fellows
are ooming on like furles™

The exchange was made in half a minute;
ene of the men took George Forrester before
him, another sprang up behind Roaald and
held bim in his saddle with ove band, while
ke took the reins in the other. Thea he rode
fast to the rear, just ns the lending battalion
of infantry came up at a run and opened fire
on the Kaffire, who, with wild wells, were
pressing on the rear bf the eavalry.

When Ronald recovered his senses he was
Iving in the ambulance wagon, aund the sur-
goon was dressing his wounds, i

Wihat's right, Sergoant,” he said cheer.
ingly, “1 think you will do. You have
three masty wounds, but by pood luck I
don’t think any of them are vital.”

“How is Forrester”’ Ronald asked,

“Forrester?" the surgeon said in surprise.
“"Who do you mean, Blam?"*

“] mean Jim Smith, sir; his real name is
Forrester.”

“There is nothing to be done for him," the
gurgeon said. “*Nothing ecan save him; be
is riddied with nssegais.”

115 he conseions”” Ronald asked.

*No, not st preseat.”’

“Will be become conscious before he dies,
wir™

1 don't know,"" the surgeon replied, some-
whut purzied at Ronald's question. “He
sy be, but 1 cunnet say.”™

*“It is evervihing to me, sir,” Ropald
snid. “1 have been acensed of & great erime

of which be is the nuthor. He can clearme
if he will. All my life dependfupon his
speaking.”

“Then 1 hope he may be able (o speak,
Blant, but at presest I can’t say whether he
will recover consciousness or not, Heisin
the wagon here, and I will let you know
directly if there is any change.™

Ronald lay quiet, listening to the ﬁriug
that praduully beeame more distant, show-
ing that the infantrs were driving the
Kuffire back into the bush. Wounded men
were brought 1 fast, and the surgeon nnd
his assistant were fully occupied. The
wagon was halted now, and st Ronald’s re-
qguest the stretchers npon which he and For-
rester were lving were taken ou!and laid
on ihe grass under the shade of a tree.

Toward evening, the surgeon having fin.
jshed his pressing work, came to them. He
felt George Forrester's pulse.

*‘He is sivking fast.”” he said, in reply to
Fooald's anxivas look. ““I will see what I
cup do™

He poured some brandy between George
Forrester’s lips, and held a bottle of am-
monia to his nose. Presently there wass
deep sigh, and then Forrester opened his
eyes. For a minute he looked round
vaguely, and then his eve fell npon Ronsld.

*8o you got me out of the hands of the
Eaffirs, Captain Mervyn," be said in & faint
voive. *‘I caught sight of you among them
#s I went down. I know ther have done for
me, but 1 would rather be buried whole
than hacked into picces.”

“1 did my best for vou, Forrester,” Mer-
vyneaid. “Iwas sorry I was not up =
minute sooner. Now, Forrester, you see 1
bave been hit prottr hara, ton; will you deo
one thing for we? I want you to oconfess
sbout what I was speaking to you; it wail
muke all the difference to other people.”

“I may as well tell the truth as not”
Forrester snid: *thuagh I don't see how it
mnkes much difference.””

“Doctor,” Ronald said, "eonld you kindly
send and ask
Lieutenant Daniels to come here at once?
1 waut them to henr."’

George Forrester's eves were closed, and
be was breathing faintly when the two
officers, who had ridden up a few minuies
before with their corps, came up to the spot,

The surgeon guve the wounded man some
strong cordial.

“Will you write down what he says?"
Ronald said 1o Captain Twentyman,

The Intter took out a notebnok and pencil.

“1 make this coofession,”” Forrester said
faintly, “'at the request of Captain Mervyn,
who risked his life in getting me ont from
among the Kaffirs. My real vame is Georpe
Fuorrester, and at howe I live near Carnes-
ford, in Devonshire. 1 was one night poach-
ing in Mr. Carne’s woods with some men
from Dareport, when we cume upon the
keepers. There was a fight, Ove of the keep-
ers knovked my gun out of my hand, and ae
he raised his gun to knock me on the head
I whipped out my Kkuife, opened it, nnd
stuck it into him. 1 diagn’t mesn to kill him,
it was just dope iv & mowent; but he died
from it. We ran away. Aiterward I found
thut I bad lost my kunife I supposed 1
dropped it. That's all I have to say."

**Not all, Forrester, not all," eaid Honald,
wiio had listened with impatience to the
slowly-uttered words of the wounded man;
“pot mll. It =o't that, but about the mur-
der of Miss Carne 1 want you to tell.”

“The wurder of Miss Carne,” George For-
yester repeated, slowly. T koow wunothin
sbout that. She made Ruth bresk ite
with me, and I nearly killed Ruth, and I
would have killed her if T had bad the
chance, but I pever had., I was glad when
1 heard she was killed, but 1 don’t know
who did it.”

“But your knife was found by her body,"”
Ronald sail. *“You must have done it
Forrester.”

“Murdered Miss Carne!" the man said,
balf raising himself on his elbow in sur-
prise. “Never, Iswear I had nothing to
do with i.”

A rush of blood poured from his month,
for one of the asserais had pierced his lung,
and o moment Inter George Forrester fell
back dead. The dissppointment and revul-
sion of feeling were too preat for Renald
Mervyn, and he fainted. When be recov-
ered the surgeon was leaning over him.,

“You musn’t talk, lad; you must keep
yourssll guite quiet, or we will have fever
setting in and all sorts of trouble.”

Jlonald closed his ¢ sud lay back
quietly. How could this be? He thonght
ol ‘Mary Armstrong’s letter, of the chain of

rools that had accumulated against George

orrester; they seemed absolutely convine-
ing, and ye! there was no doubting the ring
of truth in the last words of the dying man.
His surprise at the accusation was genuine;
his assertion of bis innocence sbsolutely
cenvineing; he had no motive for lying, he
was dying and be konew it. Besides, the
thing had come 80 suddenly upon him that
there would be mo time tor him Lo lrame a
lie even if be had been in s mental condi-
tion to do so. Whoever killed Margaret
Carpe, Honald Mervyn was at ouce con-
wvinced that it was pot George Forrester,
There be sy, thinking for hours over the
disappointment that the news would be to
Mary Armstrong, snd how it seemed more
unlikely thao ever that the mystery would
ever be cleared wp mow. Gradually, his
thoughts became more vague, until at last
be fell asleep.

Upon the following day the wounded were
scnt down under an escort to King Wiil-
jsmstown,and there for & month nald
Mervyn lay in hospital. He had writtea n
jew lines to Mary Armstrong, saying that
he bad been wounded, but not dan ly,
end that she need not be anxions about tim
any more, for the Kaffirs were now almost
driven from their last stronghold, and that
the fighting would almost ceriainly be over
before he was fit to mount his bhorse again.
“George Forrester is dead,” he ssid. “He

Captain Twentyman l‘ndl

like myself, bas been the victim of circum-
stantial evidence; but I will tell you more
about this when I write to you next.”

While lying there, Ronald thought over
and over again sbout the evidence that had
been collected against George Forrester,
and whether it should be published, as Mary
had proposed. It woulz, doubtless, be sc-
cepted by the world as f of Forrester's
ruilt and of his own innocesce, and even
the fact that the man, when dying, had de-
nied it, would weigh for very little with the
publie, for men proved indisputably to be
guilty often go to the seallold asserting
their inpocence to the last. But wonld it
be right to throw this erime upon the dead
man when he was sure that he wasinnocent?
For Bonald did not doubt for & moment the
truth of the deninl. Had hea right, even
for the sake of Mary's happiness and hisown,
to charge the memory of the dead man with
the burden of this foul crime? Ronald
felt that it could not be. The temptation
was strong, but he fought long against it
And st last his mind was made up.

*No,” he said at last, “T will not do it
George Forrester was no doubt & bad man,
but he was not 2o bad as this. It would be
worse to charge his memory with it than to
sccuse him 1t be were alive. In the one
case he might clesr himself; in the other he
cannot. I eannot elear my name by fouling
that of the dead man.”

And so Ronald at last sat down to wrile s
long letter to Mary Armstrong, telling her
the whole circumstances; the joy with which

| he received her news; his conversation with

George Forrester, which seemed wholly to
coufirm her views; the pang of agony he bad
felt when he saw the man whom he believed
could slone clear him in the hands of the
Kaffirs, and his desperate ehnr?t to rescue
him; and then he gave the words of the con-
fession, and expressed his absolute belier
that the dving man had spoken the truth,
and that he was really innocent of Margaret
Carne’s murder.

He then discussed the question of still
publishing Ruth Powlett's statement, piving
first the cause of George Forrester’s enmity
against Margaret Carne, and the threat that
he hud nttered, and then the discovery ofthe
knife.

“*] fear that vou will be ashamed of me,
Mary, when I tell you that for a time I al-
most vielded to the temptation of clearing
myselfl at his expense. But yvou must make
allowanee for the strength of the temptation;
on the ope side was the thought of my
honor restored, and of you won; on the other
the thonght that now George Forrester was
dead, this could not barm him. But, of
course, I finally put the tempuation aside;
honor purchased at the expense of a dead
man’s reputation would be dishonor indeed.
Now I can fack disgrace, because I koow I
am imnocent. I could not face bonor when
1 knew that I had done a dishonorable
action; and I know that I should utterly for-
feit your love and esteem did 1 do so. I can
ook you straight in the face now; I could
never Jook you straight in the
face then. Do not grieve too
much over the disappoiotment. We nare
now only as we were when I said goodby to
you. I had no hope then that you would
ever supceed in clearing me, and 1 have no
hope now. 1 have not got up my strength
again yet, and I am therefore perhaps just
at present n little more dis to repine
over the disappointment than I thought I
should be; but this will wear off when I get
in the saddle again. There will, T think,
no more fizhiing—at any rate with the
Sandilli Kaflirs—ior we hear=this morning
that they bave sent in to beg far peace,and I
am certain we shall be glad enough to grant
it, for we have not much to boast about in
the campaign. Ol eourse they will have to
pay s very heavy fine in cstlle, snd will
have to move scross to the other side of the
Kei. Equally of course there will be
trouble with them again after a time, when
the memory of their losses has somewhat
sbated. I fauey & portion of the force will
march agninst the Basutos, whose attitude
hns lntely been wery hostile; but now that
the Gaikos have given in, and we are free
to use our whole force agaiost them, it is
searcely probable that they will venture to
try conclusions with us. If they settle
down pesceably 1 shall probably apply for
my discharge, and perbaps go in for larm-
ing or earry out my first idea of joining &
purty of traders going up the country, and
getting some shooting among the big game.

*1 krow that, dissppointed as you will be
with the news contained in this letter, it
will bes pleasure to you to tell the girl
yon have made your friend that after all the
man she onee loved is innocent of this terri-
ble erime. Sne must have suffered horribly
while she was hiding what she thought was
the most important part of the evidence;
now she will see that she has really done no
harm; and as you seem to be really fond ot
her, it will, I am sure, be & greaf pleasure
to you to be able to restore her peace ol
mind in both these respects. I should think
now that vou and your father will not re-
main any longer at Carnesford, where
neither o. vou have any fitting society of
any sort, but will go snd settle somewhere
il your proper ition. I would much
rather that vou did, for now that it seems
shsolutely certain that nothing further is to
be Jearned, it wonld trouble me to think of
you wasting your hives at Carnesford.

“You said in vour last letter that the dis-
covery you had made had bronght you four
years nearer to hagpiness, but I have never
said a word to admit that I should change
niy wind at the end of the five years that
vour futher spoke of. Still, T don't know,
Mary. I think my position is stronger by a
great deal than it was six monthsago, I
told my captain who I was, and all the
other officers now know. Most of them
came up and spoke very kindly to me be-
fore I started on my way down here, and I
am sure that when 1 leave the corps they
will give we & testimonial, saying that they
are convinced from my behavior while in
the corps that 1 could not have been guilty
of this erime. I own that I mysel? am less
sensitive on the subject than I was” One
has no time to ba morbid while leading such
a life as I have been for the last nine
months. Perhaps—but I will not say
any more now. But I think some-
how that at the end of the five years I shall
leave the decision in your hands. It has
taken me two or three days to write this let-
ter, for I am not stroug enough to stick to it
for more than haif an hour at & time, but as
the post goes out this afternoon T must close
it mow. We have been expecting & mail
from England for some days. It is consid-
ernbly overdue, and I need not say how I
am longing for another letter from you. 1
hear the regiment will be back from the
front to-night; even the horses wanta few
days rest before startiog on this long march
to Basutoland. . I shall be verv glad to see
them back again. Of course, the invalids
here, like mwself, are somewhat pulled
down by their wounnds, and disgusted at
being kept here. The weather is fnightfull
hot, and even in our shirt sleeves we shall
be hardly able to enjoy Christmas day.”

The Cape Rifles arrived at Kine Will-
iamstown an bour affer the post had left,
and in the evening the Colonel and several
of the officers paid a visic to the hospitul to
eeg how their wounded were getting on.
Lonald, who was sitting reading by his bed-
side, and the other invalids who were strong
enough to be on their feet, at once got up
and stood at attention. &mrpping and speak-
ing a few words to each of the men ol his
own corps, the Colonel came on. *'Mervyn,”
he sald, as he and the officers came upto
Fonald, “I want to shake your hand. I
bave heard your story from Captain Twen-
tyman, und I wish to tell you, in my own
name and in the name of the other officers
of the regiment, that we are sure you have
beeu the victim of some horrible mistake,
and all of nsare absolutely convinced that
a man who has shown such extreme gal-
lsntry us yon have, and whose conduct
hus been s0 excellent from the
dny he joined, is wholly incapable
of wsuch a erime as that with
which you were charged. You were, of
course, acquitted, but at the same time I
think that it cannot but be a satisfaction lor
yoa to know that you have won the esteem
of your officers and your comrades, and that
in their eyes you are free from the slightest
taint of that black business. Give me your
hand.”

Ronald was unable to |=r-k the Colonel
and sl the officers shook him by the hand,

and the former said:
long talk with when we get back from

not but think that & letter signed by me in
the English papers, uyinﬁﬁ'm the Bergeant
Blunt of my regiment, who so signally dis-
tinguished himself, is really Captain Mer-

, who in my opinion snd that of my

cers was 80 unjustly accused, would do
you some good in the of the public;
but we can over that when I seas you

again,

g-;lmr the officer leit the room, Ronald
Mervyn sat for some fime with his face
buried in his bands, The Colonel’s words
had grestly moved him. ‘Surely such a let-
ter as that which Colonel Somerset had pro-
posed to write would do much to clear him.
He should never think of taking hisown
name again or re-entering any society in
which he would be likely to be recognized,
but surely with such a testimonial as that in
his favor he might hope in some quiet place
to live aown the past, and should he sgain
be recogunized, could face evil reports with
such an honorsble record as this to produce
in his favor. Then his thoughts went back
to England. What would Mary and her
father say when u:eg read such a letier in
the paper? It would be no proof of his in-
nocence, and yet he felt sure that Mary
would insist upon regarding it as such, and
would hold that he had no right to keep her
waiting for another four years, and that if
she did so he would be unable to refuse any
longer to permit her to be mistress of her
own fate.

[ To be Continued.]

HE LIKES THE PRESIDENT,

Edward Everett Hale's Impressions of
General Bonjamin Harrisoo.
From Gossip of the Magazines.]
1 saw President Harrison first in the
Senate chamber and on the platform of the

"Capitol at his inauguration; I eaw him next

st the magnificent dinner party in New
York at the Grand Opera House on the 30th
of April; and I have scen him now. And
I am sure of this: there is in him & pensive
vein of imagination, one might say of poetry,
which vou do not find in mere politicians,
sud which is not often found in
statesmen. Do you not remember bow, in
those little speeches in the days of the can-
vass; he always struck some unexpected
note, and told the hearers sometting they
had never thought of betore? Well, that
belongs to this imaginative faculty. In the
Senate chamber, while the formal tim
ings belonging to the new birth of the Sen-
ate went om, this man sat ss if he were
dresming. He was not looking on
any person oé;m anvthin he was
looking into efernity. Half an hour
after 1 stood behind him when he was de-
livering his inangural. The rain was pour-
ing in sheets, not drops.  The water rolled
down the paper in his hand, and d:;tﬂnd
inky from the lower margin. Yet hes as
if wholiy unconscious of the elements, and
delivered that speech with energy like Na-
poleon’s at the Bridge of Lodi. Rain or no
rain—what was that? His business was to
say how the Republie should be maintained.
Again, st the opers house he sat through
five hours of the worst speaking you ever
heard. Ten worse & ties than were spoken
there are not to be found in literature,

1 watched him again. Listening? Yes, in
s fashion; but, sll the time he listened,
dreaming, if you please, fancying, imagin-
ing. At the end of that evening I think he
had » fuller and better idea of what was in
that theater than any other man there. And
then, afler the dreariness of those ten
speeches, he wss called up. He spoke per-
haps ten minutes, The speech was entirely
ex tempore in form. It was pathetic, it was
humorous at times, it was tender, it was
dignitied. It held the tired sudience as only
perfect speaking does or ecan; and roople
went away more alive for it, more glad of
the Centennial. more awake to all that it
had to teach the nation. 8o quickened were
they, indeed, that almost every ome
of them will tell yon wnow that
all the speaking of the evening was ad-
mirable, For the end of a battle is what
makes it a victory or a failure. Now, here
he is again, not with a picked audience of a
thoussnd representatives of the best life of
Ameriea, but with a merry laughing crowd
of 5,000 or 4,000 Portsmouth people who
want to see a President.. Once more he
enters wholly into the occasion, is wholly
at ense and natoral, laughs with those who
luugh as he shakes hands with those who
shake hands. All this is gennine. Old
John adams, or his son—or Martin Van
Buren, or James Bachanan, or Polk or
Johnson, or any of that sort—might as well
have tried tv fly as to enter with such sim-
plicity, sympathy and dignity into the life
of these who are crowding round him.

CURIOUS COINCIDENCES,

How Bishops Leonard mnd Talbot Have
Advanced Together.

in the lives of the Right Rev. Etbhelbert
Talbot, Bishop of Wyoming, and the Right
Rev. Abiel Leonard, Bishop of Utah, both
of whom have been in attendsnce st the
Episcopal Convention st New York, there
have been some rather curious colncilences
Both lived as boys in the little town
of Lafayetie, Mo.; they were born on the
same day of the month within a year of
each other, and were confirmed on the same
day by the same Bishop, They entered the
same preparatory school on the same day,
and afterward when they went to college
they went together, and entered the same
class at Dartmouth on the same day. Dur-
ing the four years of the undeﬁnduu
course they were roommates, and they were
graduated together. -

Both having selected the ministry as their
calling in life, they were ordained to the
dinconate and to the ministry on the same
day. Then there was a slight break in this
constant advancement togetner. The Rev.
Mr, Talbot was made s Bishop three years
ago, and his friend and companion was
made Bishop about a year later.

The two Bishops have already attained to
much distinetion. They are the youn
members of the House of Bishops, Bisho
Leonard being not quite 42 and Bishop Tal-
bot 41 years old. Bishop Talbot’s promi-
nence was gained by the success of his edn-
cational work in Missouri, and Bisho
Leonard ix known 88 an eloguent and forei-
ble pulpit orator.

They were members of Dartmonth’s fa-
mous class of ‘70, of the T0 members of
which all but two have succesded wonder-
fully well in the various walks of life.

Look Hore, Friesd, Are You Sick?

Do you sufler from dyspepsis, indigestion,
sour stomach, liver complaint, nervousness,
lost appetite, biliousness, exhaustion or
tired feeling, pains in chest or lungs, dry
coughs, nightsweats, or any form of con-
sumption? If eo, send to Prof. Hart, B8
Warren street, New York, whowill send
you free, by mail, a bottle of Floraplexion,
which 15 & sure cure. Send to-day. Eo08

A ruLL and complete assortment of the
best wines, gins and brandies, both foreign
and domestic, will always be found at T. D.
Casey & Co.’s wholesale warerooms, 971
Liberty st. Those who wish to inspect the
stoek will reeeive conrteons attention.

THE values we are showing in black silks
from 65¢c to §3 a yd., are unequaled.
TS Hucus & HACKR,

FINE goods st prices far below the price
of common goods at the closing-out sale of
F. Schoenthal, 612 Pean avenue.

844 For Brand New Orgon
Ecnmors, McMureraY & Co,,
123 Sandusky St., Allegheny,

For all the latest styles in ladies’ lon,
and short wraps, jackets, ete., for fall an
winter wear, visit our cloak room,

TTSST Hueus & HACKER

FRAUVENHEIM & VILSACK'S Tron City
beer grows in favor every day. "Phone 1186,

ta-morrow’'s Drs.

mm;.qz:mdw
and designs for cheap

Edgar L. Wakeman Continues His
Tour of King Arthur’s Land,

BOTH ABOVE AND UNDER GROURD.

How They Share in Mining Profils Under
the Tribute System.
Sw——

BBITISH LIFE PECULIAR AND DISTINCT

|CORRESTONDENCE OF THE DISPATOR.!

CAMBORNE, CORNWALL, September 25—
[Copyright.]—I have no thought of weary.
ing the reader with Cornish mining statis-
tics or history. The former is accessible in
all well-made encyolopedias, The latter,
one would have to begin on a good ways be-
hind the Christian ers. Bnt the Cornish
miner himself is worth coming 1o see, to
know and tellabout. He is such a brave,
sturdy, cleanly, religious fellow that you
cannot help having a power of respect for
him; and then, thongh an *“‘out-and-outer"
of the sturdiest kind, he is so warm-hearted,
loyal and hospitable that he wins your
affection, if yon have not even half won his
trust and confidence,

For myself { had always imagined somn
dark tales could be truthfully told about
these miners’ labors and lives. Tragedies
and dolors among them are many, it 1s troe;
but the odious injustices common to
humsan beings in the great pits of Pennsyl-
vania, and which ruin and depopulate entire
ecommunities within the sound of church
bells, as in Illinois, are not kmown and
never have been known within the mines of
Cornwall. Two iacts reveal the reason for
this. The first is a race}stubbornness and in-
devendence, which, drawn from the very
Arthurian blood, as at least the miners
themselves sacredly cherish as a truth, has
never permitted that subtle encroachment
of money force and legal power which in-
variably finds its nltimate in the serfdom of
labor. The second—a fact which American
mine owners might study and adopt with

rofit from interested helpers and contented,

nstead of ever glowaring and rebellions,
labor—is in a system which from time im-
memorial has made the Cornish miner

AN ENTHUSIASTIC SHARER

in mining profts, or & patient and sympa-
thetio bearer of mining losses. I refer to
the “tribute” system, as it is universally
known in Cornwall. This system, invaria-
bly employed in the actual breaking down
and extraction of tin and copper ore, unites
the interests of the miners and their employ-
ers. There is no othersort of labor in vogue
in the Cornish mines save in the *‘dead
work”’ carried on for trial and discovery,
for which the miner is paid a fixed sum
per fathom for his labor. The “‘tributers”
then are the miners, all of whom receive
s certain percentage on the actual
value of &ll ore taken from
Corrish mines, Therefore the a;lllity of all
ore raiced is as important as the quauntity,
and every stroke of a miner's hammer or

ick is made with precisely the same care-

al self and mutual interest as it could be
were the tools in the handsof the mine
directors themrelves, At every mine there
are & number of ™‘overlookers,” captains or
agents whom the miners eall “kepens.”
These meet six times each year and deter-
niine on the detail of the work to be done
for each sucgeeding two months, and among
themselves form an idea of what price
should be paid for each nerle item of ex-
cavation. “Betting day,”” or contract-let-
ting day, follows,

The plan is practically an auetion of petty
ocontracts. Each piece of work is ealled in
turn, and bidding is done by the men who
begin at the highest price or percen they
may hope to gain, and falling from this un-
til satisfactory terms are made. The little
contract has mnot been taken by one man.
*“Mates” or "‘pairdpers” of three, four and
sometimes half a dozen miners, these parties
universally designated a ““core’ (corps) in
Cornish mines, combine their labor. They
have unde en_on a certain “'pitch” to
blast or break the ore which they call
“hure," wheel it, and

PAY ALL EXPENSES
of candles, blasting powder, and all other
materials o for the work. Every
month all ore "“fatched to grass,” that is,
raised to surface, is assayed and the “‘core”
receives in & lump, ;nd divide between its
members as may have bqn agreed upon,
their stipulated percentage or “tribute.”

The ‘“‘core” may at any time
throw up the contract on payment of
&0 &F fine. As “pitches’” sre constantly

growing richer or poorer, the result to the
miners is constantly variable, But it seldom
falls below living English wages, ana ocea-
sionally in two months' fime gives the miner
a handsome re Iustances have been
known where & “‘core”” of “tributers’ have
made £1,000 by a single bargain. There is
no doubs that the system has contributed
through generations to the molding of the
Cornish miners’ self-reliant, manly charae-
ter. They are constantly called upon to
exercise forethought, ingenuity and the
faculty of invention. They are thus given
an individuality and manhood., Indeed,
they become part proprietors of the mines—
adventurers, in the best sense, speculators
with their own combined capital of labor;
business men in a way which fosters the
growth of the best qualities, assidunities and
motives,

¥n all Cornish mines there are practieall
six “cores' or “shifis’’ ot miners in two d{-
visions oi three "cores,”’ each of which labors
eight hours continuously. The local nomen-
clature and hours of theseare: First division,
““first core by day,”" working from 2 to 10 A,
M.; “second core by day,” 10 A, M. to 6 r.
a.; and ““first core by night,” from 6 P, M.
to 2 A. M. The second division reliefs are:
“Forenoon core,” 6 A. M. to 2 P. M.; “after-
noon core,” from 2P, 21 to 10 . M,; and
“last core night,” from 10 P. 3. to 6 A.
u. This adjustment of “‘cores” provides
each gang or shift a fair chance tosend their
ore “‘to grass” or surface; and to iollow »
miner throngh one day's experiences, which
are p cally the same as those of all work-
ing days of the geu,- will be found interest-
ing as & key to his life and character, But
belore doing this we must take 8 peep at the

CORNISH MINERS' HOMES,

They are seldom found elunstering in dirty
vilages contiguous to the mines as in our
own country. I do not recall a half dozen
instances of this sort in all Cornwall. Two,
lhrua four, very seldom a dozen, may be
foumgﬂhen They are everywhere, on
the ,orofl, Like the Irish cabins, you
will find them usually at the back, inst=ad
of the front, of somewhere or anywhers,
Nearness to o mine seems to possess no ad-
vantage. Few areas near as & half mile;
thousands are from two to six miles away,
“Pairdners’ in a'‘core” may live in as many
different directions, Jem and Jack and Jan
often oceupy homes six or ten miles apart,
But wherever the eottages are, their walls
are all of everlasting stone embewered ig
Lrilliant Cornish creepers and roses, with
cement floors and thatched roofs, everyone
subject to interminable repairs from on-

slaughts of scores of vivious ws, tiny
miners themselves, endlessly sinkin
shefis and drilling ‘*‘cross-cnts” an

“Jevels” in the soft and yielding straw,
There is one room below, sometimes two,
and s half-story garret beneath the thateh,
There is only & front door. A window is at
either side of this, and sometimes direetly
nbove these, tiny lights for the garret.
Esch cottage al one end, or at the back, is
provided with an opea fireplace in the cen.
ter; o sort of w range at one side, ludi-
erously ,covered with brass ornaments at
which the housewife is endlessly po]lshinq:
wiltiée ;:;ha other side ?%nn ner,"
with ** "* or upper an er doors for
storing farse f for fuel. The furniture
h scanty 15 honest and useful. At the
are the “‘brandis,” =
iron on legs, on which over furse, fires,
kettles bo girounlar castiron ‘‘baker”
and cover the fish

hen they a:i‘il had,

E

the
are
can

on.B and
- band. r-oﬂw ﬁlﬂm rude
engravings, generally of seriptural su
in cheap oaken frames such as the
carpenter may make, with the beds
beddiug under the thateh, esmplete the
furniture of the miner’s cottage.

For his class and means he is a generous
liver. Soups and stews are consumed by the

West Penn Hospital.
| COUL ALWAYS,GENTLE VERY OFTEN

is & Bick Bed.

DOCTORS WHO ARE GENEROUS, BEAVE

The steady advance women have made in
bospitals in late vears as nurses scem to
many ;people prophetic of a female mo-
nopoly. But so advertisement in THE
DisparcE this week “for s male nurse”

llon. For hia b il heis outofthe | gat g to thinking. An in
f:i “mawther,” the wife, will providethe | ¢;,n resulted, and it Iﬂ‘hlnd that :?:z
“E“ ' “lé‘!{:;; “uwnmod' & still preferred s nurses in some institu-
pghsh sn wo ciassen,
quently an egg, perbaps a bit of saffron cake, ;o:i, ey s e,
a Cornish favorite tly devoid of Su dent Cownn said: "It would be

Sometimes is varied with “buttersops,”
stale bread ded and seasoned meagerly.
At noon, or for the mine “croust’” or lnnu‘,
there are '‘taty pasties,” or toes and va-
grant meat scraps i in a crescent-
shaped erust, interchangeable with "'fi
pasties,” the same as ““taty pasties” with a
few raising added; “‘hoggans,’ or rouna
pork pies, and ** ns,” tough crust cakes,
so hard, at least in Cornish renown, that
they would not break if hurled down &
lfoﬂﬂ-l'lthu:n mine shaft. For supper,
“‘croust,” that is, lunch of any kind lefcover
from the day's provision, or perhaps ‘s
baker faties,” which means mashed pota-
toes fried in grease, turned and browned,
and cut in as many segments as there are
members of the family, may be provided.
The one big Sunday meal, however, is sel-
dom lacking in & generous supply of boiling
ment; and as every cottage has ils acre or
half-acre garden, there is nothing to hin-
der an smple supply of vegetables.
A BINGLE DAY WITH HIM.

But let us follow this Cornish miner for
one day. We will suppose bim to be one
of the ““lorencon core” whose *‘shifi” is
from 6 A. a0 until 2. M. He will prob-
ably live from four to wix miles, say from
the great Daleoth mine here near Camborne,
which I am visiting. He mustriseatd
o'clock. His cottage is cold, dark and
cheerless. Haviog dooned bis clothing,
which comprises coarse wool stoeckings,
cnordoroy trowsers, a gingham shirt,s chesp
g:ckiﬁg unh&&oal,n: th e N

ped pockels a cambric sleeves,
“illy-cocked” hat of the “slouch’” variety,
which lasts him ten Jearl, if in winter a
rough “ciled coat,” and tremendons hob-
nailed shoes; he eats his cold “eroust’” which
the wife the previoms night has left on the
table; gets his '‘foggan’ or ** " which
is always ready in a clean “erib-bag" in
the cupboard; lights his short pipe like an
Irish dudeen, which is explosively sucked
and puffed and ponderously guarded by his
whole huge hand, and then sets out on his
rugged tramp. Nine times out of ten his
route is acroes howling moors, over danger-
ous paths that literaliy wind about pit-falls,
or throngh six-foot lanes where the thorn-
trees prod sud lanee him savagely. Dark
and drear this trip for any man. Pitch dark
and wild it always is for the Cornish miner,
for it nearly always rains in Cornwall, and
the wind forever rages over the rock-strewn
peninsuls so that even the gravestones are
propped that the sign of the dead ma
not be blown awhy. hen the mine
resched our miner goes direetly to his own
locker in the dryroom™ near the great en-
gine furnaces, where he prepares for his de-
scent into the mine, He strips to the skin
and dons a complete coarse ducking muit, a
woolen shirt, high boots as stiff as sheet
iron, with hobs protruding from the soles as
big as the heads of 20-penny nails, and his
miner’s hat, hard as a board, on the front of
which he slaps a chunk of putty-like clay.
This forms a socket for his eandle, his nn{y
light below. With this, his water-proof box
of mateches and his string of eandles tied, or
“‘skewercd,”" to his shirt or butioned coat, he
seeks his “‘core-pairdners” st the "‘man-
engine house'' and is ready for the descent,
which for you or I is an experience full of

GREWSOMENESS AND PERIL.

The shafts of most Corniah mines are now
timbered in the center from top to bottom.
The “man-engine’ works, with a 25-foot
up and down stroke, a perpendicular spliced
timber, at this mine, 5,000 feet long. Every
25 feat are landings called “‘sollars.” The
miner stands upon a step attached to this
gigantic rod and is instantly dropped 25
feet to the next “sollar,” when he springs
aside upon the landing; for the reversal of
the motion is constantly bringing men from
helow, and one miss-step loses him his turn,
or may cost bim his life. “Thudl—thud!"
for 20 minutes and he has descended 5,000
feet into the bowels of the earth, and is st
once at work as only a Cornish miner will
work. But while hundreds of these human
fire-flies are ascending and descending,
another curious scene is in progrese. Mine,

thing but sweet and color, and, may
W 'Ll{.ithlmt butter) and treacle.
scal

boys, hel scores of them, from 1510 18
years old, and the most ncilusly daring
cubs in all England, scorning to

descend the ‘“‘man-engine,” have a
wild and startling way of their own.
At the corner of each shaft is a
“manbole” with mtiomr‘y ladder from top
to bottom with smooth half rouad sides and
wrought iron ‘“‘runes,” Bpriugin upon
these like moukeys, the boys slide from one
“‘sollar’’ to another, their hands just touch-
ing the shippery sides and the toes of their
lmi-nailad shoes beating the iron rungs with
a horrible “whi-r-r-r-r-r!"'—the num en-

in the lightning like descent causing
deafening and shrill thunder as though the
iron ratchets at 100 ferries were clinkingand
screaming simultaneonsly.

The miner's life “‘below grass" is well
known to ull. That of the Cornish miner is
not remarkably distinctive, save that his

roprietaryinterest renders him more daring.
?Ie is brave to foolhardiness, and the aver-
age of loss of life is greater here than else-
where. Some curions characteristios are his,
He is eternally

SINGING WESLEYAN HYMXNS
ns he drills, blasts and wheels. He isal-
ways & Mothodist, and ever devout. In-
stances of his exalted heroism in the face of
certain death would fill a book. He is
hereditarily a hero. His religion, does not
a8 with some folk‘, diminish his bravery,
His cight hours “'shift"” are hours of tre.
mendous labor. Bula tri!iug "wueh-pi?a"
or cessation is taken, when his “croust” or
lunch is eaten and just a “‘titch” or toneh
at his pipe is enjoyed. When the shift
changes, he is awsy with song and good
cheer; goes “to grass” lively as a lad;
changes his clothing in the dryroom; washes
from head to foot; and ‘‘fatches for hoame""
with hundreds more, rourinz from the ugiy
hole in the ground like a bevy of ants

from their hills, as fast as his stout
legs cdn him, Then come his
home labor and diversions, He toils in

his garden until dark; p]lrl whist or at
draughts at some easy-going neighbor's
awhile; attends a “penny-reading’ ab times;
yarns it at the public house which he visits
sparingly; and never misses a “prayer meet-
ing” where in his never failing religions ec-
5 he makes the rafters tremble lrom his
fervid, pointed and personal invoeations,
fre uunl.l,:r'ipuundin the onken benches to
spl?nm th his ge-bammer like fists.
Altogether he is a brave, generous
fellow, handsome at times ss a lord; her-
culean and given fo pride in his strength at
wrestling snd burling; sincers, earnes

grave and ch by turns; the soul of in-
tegrity and fidelity,
thought or thing in him from the sole of his
hob-nailed shoes to the crown of his “billy-
cocked” hat.  Epcar L. WAKEMAN.

THE values we are showing in black mlks
from 650 to $3 a yd,, are unequaled.
TT850 Hueus & HACKR.

FRAUENHEIM & V ‘s Iron Ci
beer growa in hmmmﬁ'ﬂuo

Hall Caine, the

and without & menn

s physical impossibility to run our hospital
'Rh'fnulem We are obliged to
have males in the majority. Many of our

bined qualities of perfect eool 1
sobriety. Often 8 man is received into the
hospital mangled to pieces, A nurse must
bave the tact to move about bim with agil-
ity, yet bandle him with all the gentleness
of a female nurse, :

COOL AXD SOBER

“We have had men aoply for positions in
the hospital, and we have given them a trial,
but before they have been in the place half
an hour they will throw off their aprons sod
quit the work. Ihave seen blood siream

rofusely from a wound, and the sight of it
made s new nurse deathly sick. Itis
impo-ib:ie for a mervous man to
uties,

“It is necessary fo be sober. A nurse
handles all kinds of liquors, and there is
much temptation for him to take am ocea-
sional nip. If he succumbs to the hm
tion it incapaeitates him for the fal
discharge of his duties,

At Jeast balf our nurses have been
patients in the hospital. Ifany man has
Impressed us with remarkable coolness dur-
ing an operation; when be is ot
we always make overtures to him to become
a member of the nurse’s staff. Maay of the
stndents from the medical school make a
plication to us during vacation for adm
sion as hospital nurses, and offer their ser-
vices free, !

VERY GENEROUS DOCTORS.

Another matter which few people are se-
quainted with is that the medical and sur-
cal staff give their services gratuitounsly.
here are four medieal physiciansand four
surgical doetors, They each do thres
months’ duty in the year. No matter what
gme .f?h“ is made 0?,.' them, a]; whg‘totha na-
re of the case may ve do sooner
been notified than an mm.um-iu.i:’
response 15 given. KEach day a surgeon
s physician make & call st the
hospital, and take s tour {hrough the wards.
‘We have three resident dociors who also
give their services for the benefit of the hos-
}:iul. They come into the hospital service
or

tice.
rmwm Penn Hospital offers the finest
facilities for a young studeni. It has treated
the ] number of surgical cases in the
United States in a year.

PATENTS TO PITTSBURGERS,

One of Them Gets Out a New Alr-Brake
Apparatus—Allegheny nnd All This Re«
mion In the Inventive List.

The following patents wers to
Western Pennsylvania, Eastern Ohio and
West Virginia inveators for the week end-
ing October 9, as lurnished by O. D. Levis,
patent attorney, No.131 Fifth avenue, Pitts-
burg:

R. V. Bayley, Pittsburg, alr-brake apparatns;
J. 5. Beaxell, 8, Bethlehem, washing machine;
Poter Campbell,Carrellton, Pa., car coupler: A.
F. Chandler, Allegheny, apparatus for polish-
ing glass; Oscar Chase, Rotland, 0., mowing
machine: George Corbett, Bradford, well drill-
ing rig; W. W. Franz, Waynesburg, preserviog
lime; 8. J. Freeman, Bradford, car counpling;
Watsontown, Pa., envelope;

Marlbo PLB fence; C.
ngton, 0., s-r}nhmhﬂi
Kotir tsdniyy 0 asvie b Tanng”4pd

graln

Kell wandm o
r O,
wegh'l hn.ruu{m or binders: C. M.

4.3 mmrm secur-

L&

ng pim in_tubular skeins; R. aulrl.

Pa., bay rake; G. W. B

-Iwn?‘ gauge for boilers; Peter

e Bl e SneomAe
3 s, Pa., ow s T,

Tallman, ver Falls,

for
wire rods, and device for the same; W, Th
ingmmmmn char; Gm.&é Bmi
orristown, su 3 D. ireeper,
m'ﬂ'm

An Todian Queen Emulnting Johuson.
¥From the Times, of Indis.]

Her Highness the Nawab Shahjeban,
Begum of Bhopal, has compiled a diction-
ary 1n Urdo, English, Persian, Arabic,
Sanserit and Turkish, which she has ealled
R

s now
go istribute, at her own cost, to im-
portant institutions throughout India.

M. C. WILLIAM
tereating talk on leather.

in to-morrotw’s DIB-
PATCH, givea an in-

Rogers’ Royal Nervine Tonic

Allays nervousneas, gives rest and refreshment to
the tired brain, invigorates the weary body, and
not only soothes, but permanently removes all ir-
ritation of the nerves,

Your ROYAL NERVINE TONIC has done me
more good than any medicine 1 ever took. 1t has

areign remed . Ploase send
been a sov Lin mg o’u.ll fen
Marsh 3.

my head from h-idnntl
work. and ean certify that your ROY Al NERYV-
INE TONIO has V?I; me now )ife and strength,
s0 that Iam cally

cured.
i a BROCK,
78 Rutland nl.l. . Mass,
L ]
It is an unfailing Cure for Sleeplessness.
It corrects the Digestive organs.

JORSE BRANy
RAKER

IS THE STRONGEST

HORSE BARKET
=i i

i e ke the strong .4 Harse
seli5-W8

WILKIE COLLINS— ot
g'on:ﬂ-dac"m'_ Wﬁ& _' ;

They are Preforred to Women at the | o o1

Superintendent Cowan's Training Behool |
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Mre. J. W, Patton, West (hariers,
“Atter & while the trouble seemed to ex-
to the

At

there was a

i
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““Two years ago I was ill with lung fover
and never fully recovered trom it I could
not sleep at night. The muens wounld drop

~ DOCTORS

LOPELAND GBLAIR

~ Arelocated permanently at

H

|

lower part of my throat and

wake up
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