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Hoham's Block, LaPorte Street,
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City Directory.

POST OTFICE.

Oficcopen frum T 4. % toS P, »,

Honey Opder and Register ofice open from T a. |

‘Marshall County

1 Wmirw

MAILS CLOSE AS FOLLOWS:
lioin‘ West, 200 p, w.
Thro mail, S00r wm.

m East, 9.9 4. 1. |
Nornb, 1.09 4. u

s08 P, M.
L r. m, | Sonth,

Bremen mall arrives Tuesdsy and Friday, 10 A, w0,

do do departs do do 1rm
Wolf Creek, Maxenknckee, Marmont, Montersy
snd Winemae, srrive Toesdays and Fridavsat 11 a.
u., and departs sam~> days at | p, M.

Walnat Hill and Lakevide departs Moundayas,
Wednesdays and Fridays at 7 4. u; wrives Tuoes-
days, Thursdays and Satardsysat 3 v, M.

W. M. KESDALL. P. M.
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CHURCHES.

Mrracpist Eriscor ST, STRINGER, Pas- |
Preach “&h,

tor— ing every st 10rde 5w, and

[ School at 1240 r.u. Ulass
m,'l-.- a.m, and ¥ m. Praysr
—hﬁ_.mu LAt T r. M. Seals
Free— are cordially invited,

¥

Pamssyremiax, Rev. G. A Little Pastor. Preach- |

every Snboath, st hall ten A. M., and at
‘i—: N %ﬁhﬂh . nltl:r.-. Pray-
er meeting, Wednesday, r. M. Seals free, and
the pablic cordlally invited
n.mm..-.nr..;. ""'Lm
Divine service A
T3 r. w. Sests w Sondsy School and
Bilde Class at 1230 r. u,

PrrwouTn CHAPT T

Sgimsin: Winexlay o sarh gheath
4. W OUGHTON, Sec’y,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY. =

J-0.,8.D0- & J- W. PARKS,
A TTORNEYS AT LAW, Notaries Publie and
F Auwuilq\v&m : at
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PARKER HOUSE,
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JOMN . BENDER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AND XNOTARY PUBLIC,

BALCONY BLOCK, - = - - = PLYMOUTH, IND.
Especial sttention given to the settiement of es
PO I

DR- A-C. HUME |

DENTIST,
[Successor te A.O. Borton.)

Office secona siory, Yost Office Bullding.
"‘:.“““'- chesp that the ﬁ
Oflee hoars—alll day. 1ynl

W. KELLEY,
JUSTICE of the PEACE

AND INSURANCE AGENT
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AT LAW.
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ATTORNEY AT LAW,

-AND NOTARY FUBL4C,

sstate basiness, ttles examined and a
%:':‘.hl- iyal

Wm. M. BAILEY, M. D.,

A e

C. H. REEVE,
AT W. Loeated
eOnVeyanc

e

i
; J. R. LOSEY.

:% %w hes Jewelry
m"% s
O (et o o MR

WMCM
R e Rt e
D.B.

Carriage, Siga and Wagenl

PAINTER!

Shop on the cor. of Michigan and Sephis
Streets.s

G,

S5 MDmE T WA

| would offén have been covered with :

L]

|
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The Home Circle.

The Election

Now being over the Republican will
devote more attention to

LOCAL & COUNTY NEWS

And to the

Interest of Mursaall County.

Its corps of

Local Corres pond=nts

lh unequalled by any newspaper of
Northern Indiana.

Local Market Reports

Are carefully corrected each weck,
while a new feature is the latest -

Chicago Quotations.

Coantributions from subsecribers are
solicited and friends are requested to
leave ITEMS OF NEWS, at the

Rerusricax Office.
Price $2.00. Now s the time to

Pushin gwith restless feet the snow

L,
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A FAMIL? NEWSPAPER, DEVOTED TO NEWS, POLITISS AND CHQICE LITERATURE.
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Select Poetry.

! IN SCHOOL DAYS.

| S—

| BY J.G. WHITTIEE.

| 8till sits the school-house by the road
A rageed begear sunning :

| Around it still the sumachs grow,

| And blackberry vines are running.

| Within the master’s desk is seen,
Deep-scarred by raps official;
The wrapping floor the baltered seats,

The el arcoal frescoes on s walls:
Ita door’s worn sill, betraying

Tha feet croeping slow to school
Went storming out to playing!

]
|~ The jnek-knife’s carved initial ;
I
|

Long years ago & winter's sun
Shone over it at setting ;

Lit up its western window panes
And low eaves’ icy fretting.

I touched the tangled golden curls,
And brown eyes full of grieviug.

Of one who still her s*eps delayed
When all the sehool were leaving.

For near her stood the little boy,
Her childish favor singled,

Where pride and shame were mingled,

To right and left hellingered,
As restlessly her tiny hands
The blue-checked apron {ingered,

He saw her lift her eyes; ho felt
The soft hand's light caressing,

And heard the trembling on her voice |
As if afault confessing : |

*[ am sorry that I spelt the word, !
I hate to go above you, |

Because”—the brown eyes lower [l -
“Because, you see, I love you!”

Still memory to a gray-haired man
i he sweot child face Is showing,

Dear girl ! the grasses on her grave
Have forty years been growing!

He lives to learn in life's hard school. ',
How few who pass above him !
Lament their trinmph and his loss, |
Like her, because they love him.

Eeve in i Fﬁli;lor.

In an Alpine valley, one pleasant
summer evening, a couple might
bave been seen strolling through the
pine forests.

Henrl dwelt with his aged parents
in & neighboring valley, in which
Marie resided with her widowed
mother. A small farm in a moun-
tain gorge gave him daily oceupation.
It was a hard contest, that in which
he was engaged with stern nature. |
He had to raise bulwarks against the :
falling rocks, and substantial angu- |
lar fortresses to resist the incursions |

)

of avalanches, otherwise his flelds

the debris of the mountain. The pro |
duce of this highland farm was not ‘
likely to make him a wealthy man. |
But the courage, industry,tact, neces- |
sary to hold his own from constant |
conflict, preserved him from the ener- |
vation of luxury.

Msrie attended a few cows that
rambled over the mountain pasture.
If simple in manvers and not refined I
in education, she was not without that
sense of propriety which so often dis-
tinguishes the Continental peasant,
and which confers a sort of gentle-
ness and polish only to be procured
by others in the cultivation of society.
She had not been wholly neglected
in school lore, and had been an apt
pupil in that grand seminary which
nature had spread out there before
her. Those needle points that rose
above the eternal Alpine snows, soar-
ing toward the blue heavens, led her
thoughts fur onward and upward
Those cold glaciers that lay as a bed
of death begween the sterile moun-
tains; those dread falls of rocks, that
seemed cascades of destruction from
the skies upon the blooming vales
below — those yawning precipices,
with their dark and fearful depths—
all stirred her Imagination and un-
folded her nature

On the evening of our story the
man had pald a visit to the eottage
in the valley, and had then strolled
forth through the forest with Murie, |

this Alpine flower.
It is not our business to pry into

lovers’ secrets, nor attempt to tell the
subjects of their conversation. What-
ever it was, it may be granted that
mathematics and logic formed no part
of the conference. This much may
be said, however; it was there and
then agreed that on a certain day,
oot fur removed, the worthy cure of
the village should be asked to give
his blessing on their union.

Henrl had resolved to go home by
a short route, over the neighboring
mountain, though he wounld have to
eross a glacier on the way. This
rather hazardous journey appeared
no great difficulty in the eyes of the
bold peasant of the Alps, and the
moon would give him light across the
icy passage.

But lovers in all ages have failed
to notice the mareh of time. Our
young friends had so much to say, or
what they had to say was so interest-
ing—for repetitions of the story were
not buidensome—that the evening
twilight bad long melted into the soft
moonlight before the dreaded word
farewell was thought of. When, how-
ever, Marie caught sight of the new
moon rapidly sinking to rest, she
urged the prompt departure of her
lover. Yet even then he had some-
thing else to say, and she was so
smilingly attentive that a further de-
lay took place.

But the §uick approach of darkness
awikened the fears of the maiden,
who urged upon Henri the necessity
of returning by the regular road,
longer as it was, instead of tempting
the dangers of the glacier. The young
man, full of the excitement of happy
love, laughed at her warning, and
assured that she was no fit wife for a
mountaineer if she doubted his power
to thread his way in darkneas. He
comforted her with the promise of
his haste to reach the glacier, and his
extreme care while passing.

“Be not afraid,” sald he; “I know
every block of ice in the path, and my
good alpenstock would steady my
steps in the blackness of midnight.”

But loving confldence half swept
away her fears, and the parting kiss

_ | be made. The neighbors gathered ia
{ haste to the summons.

His cap pulled low upon a face | melancholly errand.
| not been the first time that they had

]mmhed for lost onea in their land of |

' man had taken. With Iodian sagae-

hiim, and then she turned with a smile | dangers. Not so our heroine, whu’

PLYMOUTH, IND,, THURSDAY, DEC. 7, 1876.
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pine branches till the rocks concealed ' those who dwelt in ever present | Maries strength was renewed, and |

| the vigorous powers ol a mountain
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every pore, and their bodies shining |
asit is said the Spanish vietims :
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THE AGE OF FRAUD.

' of happiness to the cottage of her | was not quite prepared to resign her | maiden were needed indeed. There Jghone in the sunlight when stretched How Cheap Uoffees, Teas and Liquors

mother—that cottage so soon to be

| *hared by another. Peaceful were| But what could she, a woman, do, | her to ¢ ey him in her arms; but | tee priests tore out their hearts for a :
more often she could but draw him | sacrifice. Those white breasts have

The aiguilles of the Alps had not | whelming pressure of circumstances? | atter hor through tha low tunnel. The | another sigoificance. Oa the surface
not yet caught the rosy beams of the | It was just becanse she was a woman | game difficulties which she before

' her dreams that night.

' early morn, when a knock at the door
|of the chalet disturbed the sium-
' berers.
| “Who could it be at that unwonted
 hour?” was the ery of the mother and
'daughter. A well-known voice in
| broken accents called for Heuri. It
| was the father seeking the son. A

shudder of horfor passed through the
| frame of the girl.

|  Yetall was sadly true—Henri had

not returned home. A search mnst

|
]
!
I
|

With the
' earliest dawn they set out upou their
Alas! this had

dangers.
Marie led them to the parting place,
She marked the tracks the young

ity his footfalls were followed till they
led to the age of the glacier. Here
greater skill was requisite to mark
the course. It was summer, and the
snow had disappeared from the lower

| nary energy of

! lover so guietly to his doom.

when strong men yielded to the over-

| that her spirits rose with the emer-

| geney. Love is stronger than ordi- |
manhood. She must |

do something. She must do all it

was possible [or her to do. |
The life of Heari was her lifts. To

rescue him was to sustain her own

without him? How eould she dwell |
near the ice cavern that had swal-
lowed up her dearest treasure!

But what could she do? One course
only lay before her. She*would enter
the treachercus eave that yawned
above the valley. She would thread
the gloomy passage of the glacier.
She might then reach him. She
might then save hio., or diswith him.
If unsuecessinl, and the ice elosed her
in its cold embrace, would she not
share the shroud of her lover? It
was useless to speak of her intention.
So mad a scheme would lead to her
forcible detention. Leaving the com-
pany, without attracting notice, she
gathered a few simple appliances
which she regarded as necessary, and

T

part of the glacier. The hard ice
leaves no tracks; but as, at the hour |

| of parting, some little softness re- | that icy arch the chill struck her, and,

mained on the surface from the day's
sun, Henri had left faint tracings ou
the glacier, which the subsequent
night's chill bad retained. The peas-
ants noted these with jealous, painful
care. Here the alpenstock had lef f
the impression of its point. Suddenly |
the foremost of the group uttered s
ery of dismay. All crowded near. He |
sald nothing, but pointed with his |
finger.

Poor Marie sickened ai the aight[
and fell insensible. There was the
trailing mark of the alipped alpen-
stock, and beside it was the sliding |
truck of the young man's foot. Both :
terminated at the edge of a crevasse
or opening in the ice, |

They strained their eye: downward,
in vain attempts to penetrate that
gloomy passage. They shouted, but |
caught no volece In return. He had |
fallen, and the depth was terrible,

“The rope!—the rope!"—was now |
the cry. Several volunteered that|
perilons descent in search of their
friend. But here the horrot came
_upx them, with all its fell, benumbing
power. The aperture had narrowed
since the lost one had sunk, so there
was not space for a human body. |
Words can not picture the conster- |
nation of the party. One sought !
comfort in the thought that the poor
fellow must have been killed in the |
fall. But another told how one had |
been in such a chamber as that from |
which he could not be extricated;
and, after he had been mourned over
for days as dead, he reappeared,
ghastly, but a liviog man. Heaorl
might still be alive. Still, the ever
slowly moving mass had pressed the
walls of his prison so much closer
together, no prospect appeared of |
rescue,

Marie revived to be made even |
more desolate and terror-stricken by

the news of the closing chasm.

What a mournful group returned

t> the cottage! |
Here the matter was fully discussed, |
dod plans were snccessively proposed |
and rejected. Marie listened with |
deepest attention. When they found |
no way of relief, all turned eyes of

tearful sympathy to the youthful |
betrothed one. But it was no time
yet for her to mourn. She must.!
think and act for her beloved, who |
was not yet beyond hope with her. |
Haviog heard the story repeated of
the man who, returning tv his wife,
after having been buried in the lce- |
chamber, she recurred to it, demanded I
particulars, and wondered how he had

escaped. Then she learned that the

poor fellow had found a passage

through the glacier, and had issued

from its mouth.

“And why?" said she, “might not

Heuri so return?”

She quailed again when told of the

depth of the crevasse, and the cer-

tainty of his limbs belog broken, if
his life was not destroyed at once,
How could he escepe? Love wow

awakened her imagination with

another project. If he could not get
out, might not others go into the

glacier in search? Sage heads were
shaken at the suggestion. The ter-

rors of the glacier were well known

to the peasants of the Alps. Chamb-

ers were seen plainly enongh. Ex-

tended caves were believed to run
beneath the surface. The very exit
of the rivers from those icy recesses
proved the existence of subterranean
pussages.

But there was another point of
view. The surface of a glacier was
inconstnt. A wstone upon it was
known to drift down the valley, slow-
ly but certainly. The huge bloeks of
ice would rize from the surface and
then fall shivering toward the valley.
The very height of the glacier was
changing st the banks. If these out-
ward signs of movement existed,
could they fail in affecting the parts
below? If the glacier glided down-
ward from the lofty penis to the
plains, though but atthe rateofa
few inches a day, would the caverns
retain their form? As the prisons
cracked a d paited above, might not
the icy walls below erumble nnd fall?

No—there was no hope! The pas-
sage of this hour would be solld ice
the next. The glacier was Inconst-
snt. To enter it was certain destruc-
tion. A mass would fall and crush
the Intruder, or the unexpected clos-
ing of an opening would shut up the
adventurer in a prison of death. Poor
Heori must be left to his fate. They

| subscribe,

carried off the remainder. She
watched his form brushing by the

| The ¢.ld white stream that flowed

then rapidly stole off to the mouth of
the glacier. As she first passed under

for a moment, fear possessed her.
The contest was brief, for the appeal
of love was irresistible. Onward she
erept in this frightfu! recess. The
semi-translucent mass provided her
with some light as she slowly made
her way. It was no easy path indeed.

through the glacier, fed from the
snows above, and the partial melting
of the ice-rock through which it ran,
was no agrecable route to the maiden.
Thoroughly wet and miserably chill-
ed, she had to struggle on.

But there were other trials, Now
and then the passage was so small as
not to admit her person, though she
lay in the stream. She had prepared
for this by bringing a small hatchet,
With this she often had to cut her
way, or widen a breach.

Had she been removed from a sense
of peril, or unabsorbed by so deep a
sorrow, there would have been much
to Interest and delight her mind.
Beauties thronged on évery side, As
the light pierced through the ice, gr
descended the crevasses from above,
it revealed gems of marvelous charms,
and disclosed colors of gorgeous
kinds. Faney might people some
chambers with genii of wonderful na-
ture. Green and blue of various
shades softened the brilliancy of the
white. Occasionally, the roof rose,
arching over her, and the stalactites
were as pendant diamonds. Crys-
tals of beauty thronged places as the
fret work of a Gothic Cathedral.

But poor Marie had no eye for Na-
ture’s loveliness, and no ears for her
most seraphic harmonies, while her
thought were concentrated upon the
rescue of her betrothed. She heed-
ed the: not, but pressed onwa=d.

There was no diffieclty about the
route, She had but to advance, for
the mountains disclosed the glacier
ou either side. Fatigued to exhaus-
tion, she halted not. A minute lost
might endanger the life so dear to
her. Anon she paused to eanll upon
her lover: and “Heuwril” echoed
through those trembling chambers.
But she could not be wholly indiffer-
ent to her position. As the ice
eracked above her, or as she saw the
mass move about her, she could not
but shudder and ¢los her eyes. The
vast river of ice was now moving
more vigorously than usual. The
pressure from the melting snows
above, made it groan ns if in agony.
The expansion of the viscid substance,
melted snd recongealed, thrust for-
ward and headlong this strange liv-
ing monster of the Alps. No mo-
ment was safe for her, and all seemed
combined for her destruction. I
was, in very truth, a valley of the
shadow of death.

At last, when well-nigh sinking
with despair, and almost yielding to
the torpor which intense cold brings
upon the brain, she heard a low moan.
At once her frame received a new im-
pulse of energy. She rushed forward,
overcoming all obstacles. In a few
minutes she discovered the appar-
ently lifeless body of Henri. Re-
storatives were applied, and his eyes
were opened upon his faithful girl
What a greeting of love in the ice-
grave! Notime was to be lost. Mo-
mentarially strengthened by the cor-
dial to his lips, he told a hasty tale, He
spoke of his fall—his consternation—
his sudden agony. Unpable to rise,
and thrown forward by a shelying
block, which partially broke his fall,
he knew no hope of escape, unless an
adventurous friend would suffer him-
self to be lowered by a rope to his
nssistance. He told not of the sufl-
ferings on her account—the mental
anguish he endured at the thought of

distress. .
In brief words she 1eferred to the

closing of the chasm above, and of
her passage up the caverns of the
glacier, whither she was now prepar-
ed to lead him.

Alas! both of his legs were frac-

tured.
It was no time for grief. The brave

girl bound up his limbs with portions
of her garments, entreated him to
take some refreshment, and then ar-
ravged for departure,

The first agony of movement
brought a deep groan from the young
man. But he restrained himsell im-
mediately, and supporting himself on
one arm, suffured Marie to drag him
forward by the other. Frightful
were his sufferings as ho thus passed
slowly along the narrow, tortuous
passages with his fractured limbs

being. What would be life to her|

| formed for itself a new opening.

| were tima3 when the space permitted

encountered were now to be met un-
der more embarrassing circumstan-
eces. The onlyadvantage was the de-
scent instead of the ascent. All went
on well for a time, though the prog-
ress was exceedingly slow, and the
strength of both parties was rapidly
ebbing forth. At length aloud erack-
ing noise was heard, and immediate-
ly afterward, a huge mass of ice fell
forward near them, completely block-
ing up their path. The water, for a
time stayed in its course, threatening
their destruction, but it eventually

In vain did the courageous girl
deal blow after blow apon the bar-
rier. No eatrance could be gained.’
They were imprisoned, indeed, in a ‘
death-chumber, They resigaed them-
selves to their end. They embraced
in silence, and ecalmly wailed their
fate. They had at least the comfort
of dying with each other.

But, with a sud leg thought, Marie
sprang up azaln. devolved upon
her, she would make another effort.
She resolved to try her axe on the
side walls of their cell. A few strokes
reveale’l an opening. The axe was
again and agaia hurled forward, un-
tila hole was made wsufficient for
the entrance., Then, with a look
of gratitude to heaven, she once
more raised her drooping lover,
now rapidly sinking into the tor-
por of approaching dissolution.

It was not long before the dear girl
found her lover senseless in her
grasp. Vainly she called him, and
ortreated another word or glance.
His eyes were closed, his body utter-
ly powerless, and no sign of life re-
mained except a feeble pualsation at
the heart.

For a moment, and but for a mo-
ment, the intrepid maiden yielded to
despair, and sank beside the corpse-
like form. With a prayer upon her
lips, she feebly essayed once more to
resume her frightlul journey. Bat
the cold and fatigue now began to op-
press her so strongly that her senses
reeled, and her atm was insufficient
to raise her lover, She collected her
rambling ihoughts, and, believing
thac she could not ba far from the
valley, she uttered a ery of distress.
Providentially,it was just at this
time that the peasants, uneasy at
her not returning to the room, and
guessing ber heroi¢ resolution, went
hurriedly to the cavernous mouth of
the glacter. The ery was heard and

| upon the top of Teocola, ere the Az-

servile races may take from the la-
' borer his bread; down in that gloom
there is no fear of competition. The
pale face there holds sway. There
the Caucasian race is indispensatle,
for what is needed among gnomes is

a steady brain, a quick, strong hand,
' a ruling intelligence. Those strong-
holds are not «tormed until grappled
with by the world's ruling races. It
looks pleasant down there in the
mimie streets and under the lantern’s
glare, but before those streets were
opened there was in the stifling air a
work performed which can not be
calculated. Picks were swung, drills
were struck, powder was barned,
men fainted and fell in their places;
but the work wenton. So it will pro-

' eeed T the future, untll, probably, af-

ter another sixteen years, they will
be working 3,000 fcet below the sur-
face, as unconcerned as they now
delve at the present levels. We pass
through a long drift, and suddenly
we find where the attacking column
is driving in the ore. The sight is
magnificent; but for those in the
ea t, who fancy that silver miningis
a light thing to accomplish, one visit
here would dispel the illusion. A
glimpse at the work, a glavce at the
machinery, a few thoughts of th»
study requirad to make successful
battle against the rock, the danger
and gnomes, would suddenly reveal
to them how it is that a first-class
miner has to be a first class man, and
how, after he completes his education
below ground, he can seize upon the

Are Made.

A recent number of the American
Chemist throws a melancholy light
upon Centennial fluids in particalar,
The laboratory of Michigan furnished
tests; the Ph. C.'s were the testers.
The articles were bought at random
of ordinary dealers. Itis quite dis-
tressing to learn the facts concern-
ing “Centennial Prize Coffee,” also
labeled “Pure Java,” and further cer-
tifying that any one-pound package
is to contain an order for a set of sil-
ver spoons. It was put under a mi-
croscope, polariscope, spectroscope,
and acids and alkalies of still greater
scope. But not a particle of caffeine
could be extricated. There was 22
per cent of chiceory. Also some bit-
ter substance not recognized. Like-
wise silica, which is never present
in coffee. Furthermore, peas, an-
brought out similsr results; more
chiccory in proporticn to the peas
and oats, but still no particle of the
coffee berry. We neglected to say
that each package of the Royal Java
bore the chance of being one that
contained an order for a clock. It
was probably a clock with a vefy
large escapement. At the risk of
some monotony in the analysis we
will pass on to No. 5. “Warranted
Pure Government Java.® Breathes
there the man with soul so dead that
Pure Government would have no at-
traction for him? But No. 6 was
compounded of chiceory, sarrots snd
peas. Again “no ealeine.” Is itev-
er thus when Pure Government is’
promised? Old ladies at the west
are said to be strong in their belief

ordinary avocations of life as a stu-
dent after compassing algebra is nev-
er more troubled by a problem in
arithmetic But we are on the cage
once more, the bell up above signals
that there is precious freight on
board, and in five minutes more we
are out of the depths; the Dblessed
sunlight comes to us again, the sum-
mer strikes us with a chill, we are out
of the depths, and have done the
Bonanza.— Boulder (Col.) Courier.
it
The Deacon’s Singing School.

“I am going cut to see if I can start
a singing-8chool said the good man,
as he stood buttoning up his overcoat
and muMing up his ears one cold
bitter night last winter.

“A singing-school!™ said his wife,
“how will you do that?”

*“I have heard.of a widow around
the corner a block or two wholis in
suffering circumstances. Shehas five
little children, and two of them down
sick, and has npeither fire nor wood.

answered. Shamed by the courage
of the girl, two or three rushed for-
waurd up ths lce-chamber,
They were but just in time. The '
brave Marie had smak down into that
dangerons lethargy, the forerununer of
death. Both were carried off safely
from the glacier, brought to the cot-
tage, and restored to animation.
Surgical aid was promptly procur-
ed for Henri's fractara. Hlis vigorous
constitution roon rallied under care-
ful treatment. As .for Marie, her
over-excited feelings occasioned a
long and dangerous illness. *

The heroism of this maiden of the
Alps was not likely to diminish the
attachment of the man she ha'l sav-
ed. As soon as both were rec)verad,
the acclamation of the wvalley called
for their union to be made & publie
eceremnony. and the day a holiday for
the villagers. The cure offered up a
thankegiving for their deliverance,
joined them in happy wedlock, and
gave them a tearful blessing.

And as long as love is known in
the Alpine valleys will the tale be
tald of Marie, the heroine of fidelity,
aud oi tho well-tried Love ina Gla-
eler,

——— e e

IN A BONANZA.

Fifteen Huudred Feet Under Gronnd
and What May be Seen There.

It only takes flve minutes. You
step into the eage, and the hand that
guldes the Titan at the surface touch-
es the rein of the black monster, and
you are plunging into the gloom. [n
a moment the lights of earth go out;
by the glare of lanterns you know
youf are passing dripping timbers; the
sounds from above grow fainter and
cease; the vapors rise around you as
from a cauldron; you hear now and
then a rumble in the deeps, as though
the dark spirits below were complain-
fog that their treasures were being
thus taken away; you listen, expect

ing to hear the mutterings of gnomes
which guard the sacred treasures;
there comes a dance of the cages un-
der your feet; you know the hand
above has touched the bit of the bur-
den-bearer, and then the eage stops,
and you are more than a quarter of a
mile below the busy eity which you
Just a few moments before left; from
the dusty highway you have stepped
into the world’s grandest treasure-
house—you have passed from the
temperate to the tropical zones ina
moment--you are in a Bonanza, It
takes but a little space to complete
the transition; it takes but a mo-
ment to describe it; but the change
is wonderful, and, to one of a thought-
ful mind, the wonder increases with
each returning visit. It is no little
thing to work a mine 1,500 feet be-
low the surface. True, there are
broad avenues there; broad timbers
which like Atlas seem competent to
support the world upon their broad
backs; thers are engineers at work
and cars running: but every glimpse
of & man there reveals the exertion
necessary to keep this conflict with
the spirits which guard the buried
treasures below. The men are strip-

were sorry, but must bow to Provi-
dence. Resignation was the duty of

constantly striking against tha rude
ice-rock.

ped to the waist, those brawny del-
vers with perspiration bursting from

80 Bennie Hope, the office boy tells

| me. Ithought I would just step a-

round and look into the case.”

“Go by all means,” said his wife,
“and lose no time. If they are in
such need we can relieve them some.
But Ican't see what all this has to
do with starting a singing-school.
But never mind, you need not stop to
tell me now; go quickly, and do all
you can for the poor woman.”

8o out into the plar'eing cold of the
wintry night went the husband, while
the wife turned to the flreside and
her sleeping babes, who in their warm
eribs, with the glow of health upomn
their cheeks, showed that they knew
nothing of cold or pinching want
With a thankful spirit she thonght of
her blessings as she sat down to her
little pile of mending. Very busily
and quietly she worked, puzziing all
the time over what her husband could
have meant by starting a singing-
school. A sioging-school and the
widow! How queer! What possible
connection could they have.

At last she grew tired of the puz-
zling thought and said to hersell:
“I won’t bother myself thinking about
it any more. He will tell me all
about it when he comes home. I
ounly hope we may be able to help the
widow and make her poor ‘ heart sing
for joy! “There!”™ she exclaimed,
“gan that be what he meant? The
widow's heart sing for joy! Wonlda't
that be a singing-school? It must
be; it is just like John. How funny
that I should find it out!” and she
laughed merrily at her lucky guess.
Taking up her work again she stitched
away with a happy smile on her face
as she thought over again her hus.
band’s wordsland followed kim imagin-
ination in his kind ministrations. By
and by two shining tears dropped
down, tears of pure joy, drawn from
the deep wells of her love for her hus-
band, of whom she thought she never
felt so fond before. At the first sound
of footsteps she sprang to open the
door.

“Oh John! did you start the sing-
lag school ?

“I reckon I did,” said the husband,
as soon as he could loose his wrap-
pings; *but I want you to hunt up
some flannels and things to help keep
it up.” s

“Oh, yes! I will; I know now what
you mean. I have thought it all out.
Muaking the widow's heart sing for joy
is your singing-school. What a
precious work, John! *Pare religion
and undeflled is to visit the fatherless
and widow in their afMliction’ My
own heart has been singing for joy all
the evening because of your work,
and I do not mean to let you do it
alone. I want to draw out some of
this wonderful music.”

There are many hearts which would
be the better if there could be sing
ing schools started in them. Let’s
youand I do all we ecan. Perhaps
others may catch the key note and
help to swell the song until many a
widow's heart snall be comfortad and
the fatherless be fed.— Advocate and
Quardian.

The Detrolt Free Fress says that no

woman can open her portmounie
without sticking out her tongue.

that the tea that reaches them from
the Atlentic ports is unnaturally
weakened. It was _among the chief
incentives to the overland trade, that
Chicago would get her tea direct;
thus avoiding suspicion that the
leaves had done duty in New York
tea pots, and had then been dried and
repacked. We are sorry for it, but
two of the samples examined in
Michigan will confirm the old ladies’
notion, one containing 55 and the
other 30 per cent. of “spent tea.”
Still another sample coaslsted in
part o foreign leaves with “stomates
mostly on the under side,” which
must have been quite disgusting un-
der the microscope. Equally abnor-
mal were some of the stronger Auids.
“Three Years Old Rye Whiskey,” we
are told had a very pleasant odor and
slightly astringent taste, The chem-
ists found that these agreeable quali-
ties were communicated by the ex-
tract of Tonka hean and the oil of
bitter almoands. “Pure Imported
Gin,” wholesale price, £.75 per gal-
lon, was found to be flavored with, in
addition to the oll of juniper, the oils
of cubeb awnd turpentine. “Apple }
brandy”™ had eapsicnm and acetic
acid. “Pure Old Bourbon® of a derk
amber color was flavored with burved
and dried peaches. Even cider was
found to be “sophisticated,” the
chemists say, by the addition of apir-
its from graln.

-
ILLICIT LITERATURE.

Good Werk in the Sappressioh of Vies
~-Five “Physicians” Arrested--Faln-
ful Developments--Advice to Parents
and Guardiaus.

[New York Times.)

Mr. Anthony Comstock, special
ageut of the Society for the Suppres-
sion of Vice,returned to this city from
the West,where he sueceeded in seeur-
ing the arrest of several unprinci-
pled charlatans, who, under the
guise of “physicians,” and by the use
of advertising mediums, have been
largely engaged in the circulation
of improper literature and the sale of
dangerous medicines. Mr. Com-
stock gave this account of his trip:
Ileft New York on Tuesday eve-
ning, the Tth inst, and went directly
to Indiangpolis, where, on the follow-
ing Thursday, I caused the arrest of
H. Augustus Farr and James B. Me-
Cann, who, uoder the guise of *phy-
sicians,” had mailed large quantities
of improper circalars and prepara-
tions. The capture of MeCann, who
had previously been arrested in TIi-
nois, for connterfeiting, led to the de-
tection of the fact that he and Farr
were members of a gang of counter-
feiters who had, by means of plates
surreptitiously translerred from gen-
uine ones in the Treasury Depart-
ment, been flooding the country with
counterfeit money. A quantity of
cipher correspondence found in Me-
Cann's possession revealed a portion
of the operations of the gang. One
eipher stooa for the name of Joha C.
New, the late Treasurer of the United
States; another for the name of Mr.
Slaughter, president of the First
National Bank of Indianapolis; a third
for the name of McOann, and a fourth
for that of Farr. It was evident from
the nature of the correspondence that
the ccunterfeiters feared that they
were suspected by Messrs. New and
Slaughter, and were in danger of de-
tection. I foundTh McCann's office a
printing press and about 6,000 im-
proper eirculars. He evidently did
his own printing, in order to run as
little risk as possible, On Friday,
McCann and Farr were arraigned in
the United States Distriet Court on
indictthents found against them for
mailing prohibited articles. MeCann
pleaded guilty and was remanded for
sentence, Farr gave bail for trial. On
Friday night I went to Cleveland and
caused the arrest of Frank William
Chester, who, under the alias of “Dr.”
Chester, had been engaged in the
most nefarious practices,. He ad-
mitted his guilt before a United
States Commissioner, and was held
for the action of the United States

grand juiy. In Cleveland I also
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! llams, alias “Dr.” Williams, who was
| engaged in the same kind of busi-
| ness as Chester. Some three years
||go Williams was engaged ian the
same pursuit in Detroit, and barely
escaped arrest by fleeing to Cleve-
land, and was held for the grand
jury. On Saturday I investigated n
case in Niagara county, New York
State, in which respectable young In-
dies had been the recipients of im-
proper circulars sent them by a no-
torious quack doctor whom I am ex-
pecting soon to arrest. I then re-
turned to Indiapapolis on informa-
tion sent me, and obtaluned the arrest
of Fraocis Marion Abbett, a noto-
rious quack, who, under the allas of
“Dr.” F. M. Abbett, did a large busi-
ness of the most disgraceful charac-
ter in Indianapolis, and by the use of
was indicted and held for trial. The
amount of correspondence found in
the possession of these “plysicians”
aggregates thousaunds of letters from
alt parts of the country, for Oz:
men were the principal ones fn
United States engaged in this nefa-
rious business, most of those at the
East having been compnlled to cease
their operations. These letters con-
tained the most painful developments,
a very large of them being
from young misses or youths of fami-
lies of high respectability, 8 revealed
a condition of affairs horrible to con-
template. These cases illustrate how
easy it is for the young to earry on im-
proper correspondence with unsoru-
pulous quacks, and their parents o
guardian remain ignorant of the fact.
My experience has taught me many
leasons, but never before have I had
such overwhelming evidence of th«
existence of a vast secret improper
correspondence reaching ioto so
many unsuspected quarters, and
being engaged in by such numbers
of the youths of both sexes. Parent-
and guardians cannot be too circum-
spect in watching the correspondence
of their chirdren, who are so ecasily
approached in so secret & manner by
such numbers of uuscrapulous ad-
venturers.

Where the Laugh Comes In.
An exchange remarks that “tho
matrimonial fever has broken ou’
again.” Oh, yes; the tie-fuss. '
It wouldn't be a bad idea to pin the
little boy's comparison of “cold™ tn
your memory now-a-days: “Positive,
cold; comparative, cough; superia-
lative, coffin.”
“Obh, she was a jewel of a wile,”
said Pat, over the loss of
his better half; "she always struek
me with the soft end of the mop.”
The Troy widower who slept on his«
wife's grave duting June, is married
again, and the grave is all covered
with weeds.
Bomebody remarks that young
ladies look upon & boy as a nuisanoc
until he is past the age of 16, when he
geverally doubles up in value each
yeéar, until, like a meerschaum pipe,
he is priceless.
*Who am de people?” sald Bates.
Bates reads and thinks, and he said,
snswering himself: “I know who de
people are. Dey is attorneys for carn-
didates dat am not elected.”
Unecle Levi—“Now, Sammy, te
me, have you ever read the beautifc)
story of Joseph?” Sammy—*Oh, yes.
uncle.” Uncle—*“Well, then, wha:
wrong did they do when they sold
their brother?” Sammy—"They sold
him too cheap, I think.”
Scene in a New Yotk Police Court—
Judge: “Prisoner,Ifind yon guilty
of intoxication in the public streets.
The punishment is #10 or ten days.
Which will you take?” Prisoper: *1
will take the $10, your honor.”
*I'm saddest when I sing,” said o
Sunday evening warbler. “And so's
the whole neighborhood!™ roaredl an
unmusical voice in the street.
A young lawyer wrote to an ol
limb of the law a letter, which reads
thus: “Is there an in your
part of the country which I can get
into." Answer. “There is an open-
ing in my back yard about thirty feet
deep, no eurb aroued it If it will
suit, come on!™
“Rents,” said Mr. Middlerib, with »
sigh of not unmixed satisfaction, “m1«
coming down. Yesterday morning 1
tore the back of my coaton the wood -
shed door, last. night I snagged the
loundation of my trousers on a nail
in a store box, and this morning 1
fell down on the frozen sidewalk and
split the knee of the same trousers
clear acrose. Rents are certainly get-
ting lower.” “Yes," responded Mrs.

under his chin, wondering all the way
to the office if she meant it or If it
was only his interpretation —Bur-
lington Hawkeye. .

“Twinty-foive cints’ wart!” echoed
the woman. "Och, sure, It'll hould
more nor thaat.”

=2 | Icsn squeeze MMty cents’
worth into it.* .

He was about to put up the articl
on these terms when zmﬂo
woman sudderly 1o pranee
around, and out st oo
breath :

* Och, sorr, u.gu_r

! UVa n
fill up for twinty-foive cint #.
the abstained

caused the arrest of George Wil-

Bo
from putting & of eastor oil
i'mx T ?,.—
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