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THE SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY,

PBLISUED EVERY TUESDAY.

HENRY R. WEST,
IOITOR AND rKOPRIETOR.

CT"mCE Went Side of Main Street, two
loon North of tie Pablio Square.

' """TERMS: .

ffj, m jear, : : I $1 SO

e eepy, (k monthi, I S ft
me eepjr, tkree Bionthe, : : W

Wjrle eopy. 5
Outnlde ot Monfryi Connty, after

September 1st. 18S2,nostHtro paii
Ur StMoripUma Tan 66 Oomuieaucil at u

tine. .

. Advertlslnjc Rates:
Vtenqiitie, one week, $1 CO

aok eubeequent insertion for ftve weeke, 60
&n eo.akre, twt month. 4 00

me tnftre, three mon the - 5 00
me dqure, ix month, 7 00
me tmmre, one je&r, 10 00

t)me eiirmtH eolnmn, one month, 5 00
feme elfhtm eolmmn, three months, 10 00

me eith eetnran, eix months, 15 00
me eight eelnmn, one jremr, 80 00

One fomrth eolnmn, one month, 7 50
me femrth column, three months, 15 00
me temrth eelnmn, six months, 20 09

One femrtk eelnmn, one veer, 80 00
me keif eelnmn, one month, 10 00
me keif oelamn. three month, 80 00
me keif eolmmm, six month, 80 00

s)me keif eolama. oue year, 60 00
eel mi, one week, 10 00

me eelmmm. one month,- - 15 00
me eelmmm. tkree months, 80 00
me eelmmm, six months, 45 00
me eelmmm, one year, 90 00

' CSLeeal aArertisements charged at the rate
K ems Cellar per eqmare for first insertion, and
Sftr eemts for each snoReqsemt ineertten.

A.4mtm)trator's or Exeontoi's, Attaehment
ad Read Netioes, $3 00.
Leoal Netioes, per line, first insertion, 10

emU, and ftTO eents per line for each additional
week.

.ATTORNEYS.

IX SKIT .....waUABJ V. OKIT
Jittery Public.

tVTtf. OIffiY & SON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Will praotlee la Memroe amd adjoining eonn
ties. OSes semtk ef Pnblio Bqnre, formerly

stapled ky Helllster k Okey mehU,'82,

"t A. J. PEARSON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

... (orrrai ovsu xsttsseb's storb.)

Woodsfleld,.0.
. W. HA.1VIILTOIV,

Altorney at Law & Notary Public,

ever Pope & CaBtle's Dreg (tore,)

WsBssdsiield, Ohio.
Will praetioe in sienres and other eeuntiss

Jaal7,'ia.

.James "Watson,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.,

RASTER COMMISSIONER,
IVOttOSFIEIiD, OHIO,

JaaSl,'8t.

w. o. wiJjiaT
PBOSRCFTING ATTOBISET,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

REAL ESTATE AGENT,
(OSeayp stairs lathe Court House.)

S&Y I4aTI8ILLE, WEST FA
JanajVTST. ' g. y

a. . irBsai. dbioos
Iroi. Ait rney.

srillGGS & DRIGGS,
Attorneys and Oounsellors at Law

And Claim Agents,
- - WOODSFIELD, OHIO.

VmosVr-U-p aUin in Court House.
sprSA,k74. .

t
FURNITURE.

IMMENSE STOCK
--OF-

FUMITURE!
'.'--";-

.: J --AT .' ,

HELBLIN3 & STOEHR'S,

NEAR T HCH DEPOT, .

'WO ODS FIELD, OHIO

Extra Inducements to customers in the way o

m ;HWB: M 191? PRICES

ad as cheap as the oheapest,

TTtrflrabes, Chairs, Taole.8, Bu-- 4i

rfais,i Bedsteads, Looking
Glasses, Hat Racks, Picture

..'w-':- r Frames, . ..

and everything else ia the Furniture Line

Tietntcs Framed to Order
, .. IN BB8T OK BTYLK. .

ttNTjn.veakTTsrci
Promp'ly and carefally attended to, All

kinds of TJadeitaklng Ooods always on hand,
emsistiwg of Coflns, Caskets, Shrouts and

Paxial Robes of all sis, j dect7.8;,

Send 8ix cents for
postage, and reoeiv.

a e ii i f. ii free, a costly b' wof

11 1 JUJLllU!.goods whioh wilt hel
'.alLof either sex, to aure money right awsi
than anything else in this world. Fortune
await the workers absolutely sare. At one

address Tits fc Co., lngmU, Maine 4l-- lx
'

--i. i k ...... -

m mn 3
0

llffilli
mwarn m -- THE g

BE5TTQi.SC
This medicine, combining Iron with porsi
eiretable tonic, qviirkljr and compUlely(am lTpnalii, lndimeltii, Vt'rnkBOM, '

lunar lilMd, MaiarlatChlUamad Veven,
and Kearalaim. '

It inn unfuilintr rrmeir tar DUhMnnf the
J- -i T '"r . .. ...I.

- I. ;

Women. ud all who lend nedentnrv lire.
It doe not injure the hvth. cause lieariarhe.or

produce ciiiHtipAtton othrr Iron wiedicinado.
It enriches and purine the blood, stimulates

the appetite, aids the tselmilaUon of food, re
llere Heartburn and KeU lilng, and ttreuglh-eu- s

the muscles and nerve.
For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of

' Energy, Ac., it has no equal.
The genuine has above trade mark and

reud red line on wrapper. Take no other.
, ! BSOWS CUtSaiL CO, S1LTISORI, IB,
nov25,'84Ts

PnY8ICIAN3,

DB, B. DEJIJflE,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

BE A.LLSVILLE, OHIO.
Omoe In the Armstrong property.
pr30,'78f ,

D r. J . W AY,
Fhysioian and Burgeon, '

LM COVE, WatKnfton Tp, Monroe
irounty, WAt.

All calls promptly Attended to, during the
day er night. - feb23,'69.

DR. JAMES A. McCOY,

riLUtVELL, OHIO, :

Visit Woe Istleld Kcernlarly. I guar
antee betur work and ns better materials
than any Dentist ia the oonnty, aprlS,'84

Ohio Farmers Fire Insurance Com.

LEEIOY, OHIO.
Insures nothing but Farm Broperty. Sates

"lower than those of any other Company doing
business in mis county.

ilssets, : : $1,187,236 03
All Loaoea promptly paid.

JOHN JEPFERS,
" . BeallsvUle, Ohio.

UQllZrf8. Agent for onro County.

nnrjRCII COMMITTKHS, Bohool Boards or

J private families desiring to pnrchsse aa
ORQAN ean procure first elass instruments
at lowest cash prioes by calling on or addres
sing BkiV. W. T. OABROWAT,

Woodifield, Ohio.
Eatcy Organs a Specialty.

A. Gr. W.POTTB,
General: Insurance Agent,
3Ea.xxrs.lo ctH. , ,. Omo,
g't for I lie fvllaiTing Uompunlea:

Also for Tornadoes, Cyelones, Hnrrioanes
and Wind Storms.

AM4ZOX. - - Cincinnati.
ROYAL, Of Liverpool, England.
LONDON and LANCASHIRE,

England.
QI7EEX of Liverpool, England
OfJIO, of Dajlou. Dayion.

Applications also taken for various other
Companies, all of wkksh are the most relia.
ble Companies ia the United States, All
classes of

Town and Country tlulldlnri,
Kerch a n alae, Lambrr, Slock,
drain and Farm Implements.

insured at low rates in good Companies. Ap-

plications either by mall er ia person
promptly attended to. ma27,'84r.

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN II. EBEKLE, Proprietor.

All 1 ton.a To xxi" s, O.

asatss is

FINE GRANITE I

MONUMENTS
Of all kinds. Also manufacturer of Monu

ments, Tombstones, etc, of both

Italian and AmericanMarble,
whioh he will sell at prioes that

DEFVC OJA PETITION.
a

Selling Gr suite is no experiment with me.
hare boen handling it so extensively this

seanon, aui oompe'.itiou so severe, that ti
was necessary to make

Special Arrangements
for selling it. Parties bavin? of m or of
inv sgnnt, SIMON J. DO BR, Woods-field- .

Ohio, can secure work 25 or 30 ver
tent cheaper than elnewhsre,

Designs and Estimates Furnished
on application. Mr. Kberle is th bnilder of
the Soldiers' and Sailors' Monument at Bell
aire, Ohio, .... ugl.8tT,

TELL MOTHER.
Do not keep m ederet from your mother.

Mother-lov- e will tindsrstand yonr need;
Go and tell her if a doubt oppress yon,
While her tender oare and love still bless yon

Follow where her guiding hand may lead.

Go and tell yonr mother, guileless maiden,
Of this love-drea- waking in your breast, .

Of the quickened heart-beat- s when One meets
'yon,

Whose eyes tell love's story when he greets
ynu

Mother-lov- e will sell yon what 1 best.

Tonng man, undecided for the future.
Tell your mother all your doubts mad fears; -

Tell her of your plus A y-- mmhUiatt,

Hope upon wnose Tuilur'e or frulHon
RysU the happineM of future years.

Tell her when your heart is light with glad'
hens

Tell her when it bears a weight or pain-W- hen

temptations, hard to fight, beset (

Trusting her miy save you vain regret.
For in you hor own youth lives again.

When you have a secret that, eonfiding,

Will make yon h ippier, there is no friend .

Who can so wisely help and guide yon,
Who'll atsnd so faithfully beside yon,

As she whose steadfajt love will never end.
JV. T.Ltdgtr.

$clgct gtorLu.

The Engineer's Story.

His Thrilling: Experience on the
Track Under a Fire-Bo- x.

The fo'lowinz is a translation of
story by the late Baron M. M. von We.
ber, woo in bis preparation for bis pio
fession as an engineer served for a year
on a locomotive :

It wss New Year's eve in the locomo.

tive engineer's room at the engine-hous- e

in the German town or Bergutz. An
old locomotive "engineer, .retired on
pension, was brewing a bowl of punch at
the table, which in honor of the New
Year was spread with a clean cloth; In
from the cold, snowy air entered a nam
ber of locomotive runners wrapped up
to their eyes, covered with snow, puffing
and stamping.

"Bid wea her for running this New
Tear's," said the new comers shaking oS
the enow and stripping off Iheir over-
coats, wraps, Jackets, caps and over-aho- es

.

'Littfe do you know, nowadav,of bad
weather for running an engine; in the
glass parlors that the companies have
built over your foot-board- s, on engines
that rock you on their springs as a nurse
rocks child in its arms You ought to
have stood with me about 1839 and 1840
on the little engines that run so hard and
pitched so that you felt every rail joint
from sole it crown, and that couldn't
stir when the snow was ankle deep over
the rails. And there we stood night and
day with no sign of shelter except our
overcoats and furs, turoagh uecemner
storms and July heats.and in bsil storms.
That wss toueh work! What do you
know about it? And for that matter,
what is your hardest work compared to
what Hennig has had to go through to--

day to finish up his year, in stsnding his
examination for locomotive engineer?
In the open air the engine God is with
us ; but in the school-roo- there is the
Devil. But here comes the bov that has
been running the gauntlet. Hurrah for
himr

Six boaree voices repeated the wel
come.and six right bands were stretched
toward the young man in his black Sun- -

day suit, with 'blushing, open connte
nance, and with that e'ear, far pax in
bis blue eyes, which i. peculiar to sailors
and locomotive, englneerswho entered
somewhat hesitatingly and answered
their greeting.

"Now how did you Ret thronga? Did
they make it hot (or you? Did the mas- -

ter mechanic try your eyes I"
"Let's sit down and have our punch.

aid the engineers as they gathered round
nim.

Keep still now,' said Z mmerroMn,
the old retired engineer. "You shall
have no punch until Hornig and Frank
come la with the freight train. The tel
egraphcr told me ii was twenty minutes
behind time and it m ist have got here
by this time."

"Well, said the young candidate wip
ing on th"Bweii wiucn tne nare recol
lection of hi3 experience caused to stand
on bis brow, "they tor'cred me fearfully,
I was examined according to the new
regulations. A row a ro1
ong sat around me not. one of whom,

except our master mechanic, bad I ever
seen on a locomotive or in a shop. And
our foremen were not the worst oops.
They qaestioned me very sharply, to be
sure, but you could, understand them and
give them sensible answers. But I didn't
understand more than half of what the
oilier exsmlnfrs learned men in high
positions asked me. They didn't talk
railroad language, and what they wanted
to know I had only learned out of the
hooks the foreman had lent me, just for
the purpose of passing the examination.

never had come across them in prac
tice, and had nevr used them, and prob
ably never will as long as I live."

"And what were tbev?" a comrade
began to ask. lighting a c'gar, when the
door, of the room suddenly opened and
in poured a cloud of snow out of which
emerged two new arrivals, the engineers
of the'ne'ated freight trains.

"Just in time," was the crv ; 'now pass
round the punch, and send to the restau-
rant for the New Year's Evadinner."

Here is some gani8 to add to it,"
said one of the new-come- rs holding up

hair-roast- rahhlt by the hind legs.
"Where did you get that? What Is

the matter with It?"
"The tittle Ullow was going to dish

himself up for the feait, but was In a lit
tie too much of a harry and got roasted
with bis skin on, said the owner of the
rabbit. " "The red light on my engine
scared him nut of his hiding-p'.sc- e in the
snow and be began running a race with
the train. For two or three minutes I
saw the little fellow by the light of mv
fire flying over the snow aloFgslde the
engine, on tie other track. I gave n

Short whistle which scared him so that
he ran ahead, gave a leap, got under the
red lights of the lamps, which probably
blinded htm, and then doubled in front
of the engine as he would ia front of a
dog, across the truck. I looked out to
see if be would come in sight again, ba-

be did not, and I supposed be bad been
run over or passed by, and forgot bun
But when they were cleaning out nay
grate at Seestadt, the fellow, with the pp.
ker called up from the ash-pi- t: Hornig'.
Hornig, you have brought a roast with
you!' I thought the man must be crs',
and got down and looked. As sure as I
am Bitting here, there lay my rabbit of
the Biglitz woods in mv ash-ta- n. dead
and half-cooke- d The ash-pa- n must have
caught blm as he was making a jump.
He mast have been in a hurry to get
roasted." f ' y

i nnv .at m mi on
received with loudTaughter

"Laugh awsy over the poor beast,"
growled Zmmermnn filling the glasses
mesnwtille. "You don t know how bad
it feels lo lie under a fire-bo- "

"And do yon know how it feels ?" said
several voices in tones indicating great
dount.

"I know all about It as you fellows
ery well know.and I have gone through

all the experience there can be between
the bottom of the rails and the top of the
smokestack," answered Zimmerman.

'But you never have been in the ash
pan ?" said his companions. '

"Not quite," ftnwered the old engi
neer very gravely, --but MnJer it.and part
of me pretty nearly in it, too But I tell
yon I have been where a fine trin of
handsome cars, full ot jolly people, in "a

moment before yoa could pat your
baud to a whistle or put on a brake was
turned into a neap ot kindling wood and
pieces ot bolts, axles and wheels, out of
which came groans and cries for help.
and around which people cried in de
spair. I have been where locomotives
leaped like kittens off the rails, down the
bank, and rolled over two or three times.
whee's in air, smoke-stac- k nnder, and
everything was all steam, ruins, fire, his
sing and screaming. I have been through
all. this, but in thirty-fiv- e years of rail
roadiog mv heart never stood qule so
still as it did under the ash-pa- n '

"Tell uu all about It Father Z mmer
maon, called a chorus of voices, whose
tones showed that they were accustomed
to make themselves beard above the rat
tling and clattering of the engine.

"Well, well, I will, although I hate to
talk about it," be answered as he slowly
untied bis tobacco-pouc- h and began to
fill his short pipe. "Something thumps
hard here nnder my third rib whenever I
think about it."

You see, boys, the hands that em
broidered this tobacco-pouc- came near
becoming a widow's bands, and my Carl
and Julie would never have been born, if
you could have called me 'Big Frank'
men as you,.no now."

"How so, Father Zimmermann
"Just light yonr stylish cigars thev

suit you fellows in glass cabs jus' as the
short pipes used to suit us sturdy fellows
n the open air and hand bsckynur

glasses. Then bold yonr tongues till 1

get through.
"On New Year's Eve in the year 1845

full thirty years agi, it was terrible
weather, as it is to-d- drifting enow
and driving sleet. ' I was the junior run
ner at the main, station in our city, and
had only lately been married. Yoa know
the station is a miserable place for run
niog Whichever wav the wind blows it
catches you there. The road enters the
city through a narrow cutting, and one
of the two tracks always gets blocked
before the snow has been blowing an
hour. Just beyond, the cutting, in the
third house on Gardner street, behind
the old oil mill, which we cursed so often
because we had to cut off s'eim .on pas-
sing for fear the sparks might set the
shingle roof on fire. Just behind this
mill Hived with mv Louise and my eld-

est hoy, Frank, wi.o is now foreman in
Budrich's shops.

"So on New Year's Eve in 1845 I came
in from GriestUal with a reavy freight
train, having 'beep standing fourteen
hours on the engine, with the thermom-
eter near zero and the snow and sleet
blowing. 1 was stiff with cold and was
anticipating -- enjoying my New Year's
punch. It was getting dark when I came
in, and through the station with its hun-
dreds of lights on the platforms and
switches, as if it were a great Christmas
festival. . Sorry cheer was there for me !

On account of the Chria'mas holidays
some five hundred cars bad collected at
the station, and tbev all bad to be made
up into trains in order that they might
be returned immediately after Ndw
Year's.

"Hardly had I got off my engine in
the round hoube when the yard-mast- er

came up ana sua: i mroermann, uu-se- r
has been laken sick. You will have

to take the third switching engine in his
place Jerasa!eml' said I, but I hope
it won't take till midnight, yard-maste- r;

I must be at borne by that time or the
New Year will be unlucky.'

"Nonsense, said the yard master;
'yoa stick to it till you get through,' and
away he went through the snow.

I took It to heart more than it de
served, but the chili which came over
me when I came out with the engine I
ascribed to the fearful storm that blew jit
in my face. The whole air was lull or
powdery snow and cold mist, and when
ihe white 'gusts drove across the track I
could hardly see the smoke-stc- k.

"Of the lamp signals you could only
get now awl then a glimpse of red, white
or green; and or the horn and month
whistle signals, (signals are sometimes
given oy mow ng norns or whistles on
German railroads), what with the howl
ing of the wind among the cars and the
singing of the telegraph wires and the
rolling of the cars and the whistling of
be engines, you could hear only just

enough to be sure that yon didn't under
stand them. Of the yard-master'- s calls
ynu could understand absolutely nothing
except that he was calling.

In , the midst of this some two hun-

dred cars were being pushed in every di
recilon at the same time by three differ-
ent engines; everywhere they emerged
like great shadows from banks of mist

nd snow, and then disappeared again,
and the deep snow deadened it all ; you
could not bear then pass nor come nor
go. The poor switchmen and yardmen
sprung back and forth between the mov
log cars, wet to the skin, knee-dee- p in the

4A . . .
snow, xou know pretty wenlhow a dril
Img yard looks in a winter night! It is
a special Prov.deoce that men are not all
crushed to atoms, and all my life I have
wondered tbat I have not heard every
other morning of some one's being kill-

ed. . And when anything happens, bigh
and mighty gentlemen get round a green
table in a warm room, and take the Book
of Rules out of their pockets I Well, so
it goes, and it will ; but if they would
just once in their lives go outside and
look on, they might learn .something.

so it was a ba t night then, and per
haps some of (be boys were anxious to
get to .their N. w tear's punch, for the
drilling was done in a terrible hurry
The cars flew back and forth, and the
lights flew by like lightning, and every
where was the creaking and rattling of
the buffers as they came together, and
the men crept under and between the

rttro Wheels-- wore gHtaor-Cflft-es

and the buffers fea'ber pillows. Pro mi
nent among them was a little, ugly, drill
master's helper I never could bear tl e
fellow for be once cut me out when I
was courting but I had to wonder at
his activity when I saw his signal lan
terns every where, swinging round, across
up, down, forward and back, and bear
his sharp voice calling through the
storm.

"I had just called to this map when
saw him dodge between two cars again
1 told bim be ought not to be so outfa
geously reckless in such weather, whe
he could, hear nothing and see nothing,
and moreover might slip down any time
But he laughed in my face and shouted
hack: xou mind your own busines
Z mmcrmann, and not roe. We mu9t get
through before midnight go ahead,' and
away be went. 'Go to the devil' I about
ed after him, and these words I shall not
forget as long as I live, and shall repent
mere on my dying bed.

"Here the old engineer paused, wipe
his forhead, took a draught from his
punch glass and then continued :

"I beard him again call out, 'Stse
ahead to my comrade,' beard the safety
chains rattling, and then a sound ltkt

what? .Did yoa ever hear a butcher cut
through a big bone with an ax? Then
I beard a stifled ecream, and then again
tne clatter and rattle of the buffers com
ing together. A cold chill. ran through
my bones. ' Then I got the signal to run
forwsrd, and there was no delay. I wss
s ion far from tbat place at tbe other end
of the yard, where no one could know
what had happened

"But now I did my work as if I were
dreaming, and when, half an hoar later,
we were through, and I ran back into
the engine-house- , the foreman said to
me: "D, yoo know, Z mmermann, that
tbe drillmaster's helper Porges has been
killed crushed between tbe buffers ?

I did not ajk many qiestions my heart
sunk in me, and how I took care of the
engine and got started for homo I don't
know. As I passed the station platform
I saw a crowd-standin- g with lanterns
and something lying oa the snow, cov
ered with a cloak. I had no questions
to ask about it; I trembled like a leaf.
and I can tell yoa, boys, I don't know
what I would not bava given if I bad
not called to him half an hour before to
go lo the devil It was a bard task to
drive that out of my bead, though it was
not so ill meant a way of talking tbat
we rough fellows got into the nihil of.

"With you young fellows it is still
worse, and it would cure you If you had
felt the remorse that I felt then. Well
finally I succeeded in getting my mind
on the bright, warm rpoci at borne, with
tne leit slippers and Louise and the baby
and the cat and the tea-kettl- e singing on
tbe stove, and the hottle of arrack and
be sugar bowl and the lemons on th

table, and gradually I could see it all
plainly.

Ton may imagine that I did not pay
much attention to wind or weather or
mad with all this thinking, and I oulv
noticed that tbe wind was still whirling
and blowing, as I walked into thecal
ting near the old oil mill, through which

could have seen the window ia mv
house if I could have seen anything ten
paces off that night. I was walking on
the right-han- d track, because it was clear
of snow, and because I could see my
hoose from it urst.

"I went along quite conflienlly, fori
was coming irora . the station, and you
know 1 was walking on the track for the
trains coming in, so no train couid run
on me irom nenind, ana in front none
was to be expected ; moreover, I would
have beard it coming.

"When I was about half-wa- y through
the cutting, which, as yoa know, is on
a curve, and in which I couldn't see a
car's length that nighU I beard a whist
ling behind ran, and immediately after
ward the click, clack of the wheels of a
slowly approaching train, as they struck
the rail joints. I knew by tbe sound
that the engine was 'pushing the train
ahead ot it, for the sound of the exhaust
was much further back than the sound
of the wheels. Thinks I. tbat must be
the reserve train of about ten cars which
was standing on the track in front of the
station, and which they are now pushing
over to tbe freight depot. All this pass-e- d

through mv mind dimly, just as a
man always thinks mechanically of his
work, even when his head and heart are
full of other things. ' I said to mvself.

is nothing to me any wav, for the train
must pass bv me on (he left hand track.
But as the ping, pang of the wheels on
the bard frozen track had come clone to
me and I could bear the rattling of the
safety-chai- n on the front baggage-ca- r,

and saw how the light of the signal
lamp slipped toward me on the snow, I
tnrned mv head to call out 'Happy New
Year !' to the boys on the engine.

"But there was no train on the track
on tbat side, and at that very moment I
felt a mighty push against my back. My
eyes saw stars; I lay flat on my face on
the track, and ping pang the cars
began to go over ma "

Here the old engineer panged again.
It was still as death in the engineer's
room ; with eyes wide open, bent for-

ward, pale, the strong faces of the yonng
enginemen surrounded the table. Again
he filled the glasses, pushed down the
tobacco in bis pipe, and continued :

"You eee, boys, when we are s tting
around the table here, or standing on
the engine, or even when we are going
through an examination, as poor Hen-nin- g

did to-da- then tbe thonghts come
out of our thick skulls one after another.
slowly, in order, aai 'according to tbe

regulations ;' we can observe and greet
everyone of them; indeed, the master
mechanics often say that we enginemen
think Slower than other people, because
all the quickness in as has gone into our
engines. But, boys, in that moment

bich happened between my pnsb and
my falling flat on my face I did more
thinking than 1 ever did at any other
time between Easter and Whit Sunday.

First thought of home, the warm
room and everything In it, and tbe New
Year's bell-ringi- and the New Year's
church in tbe morning well, we won't
speak about tbat ; then on the Drillmas-
ter's helper, who was lying under a cloak
on tbe snow, and then I calculated con-
cerning the train that was running over
me as clearly as if I had it to make up
Why was it coming up the wrong track,
in which Iliad walked the down track?
And immediately I . understood what I
ha4rffgoUtt-r9ir-roe- ri while walk
ing home. At noon I bad seen tbe op
track covered deep In saow, and that
was why the train went out on the in
track. Then I plainly saw the train
standing; there could not be more than
ten or eleven freight cars in It, all our
company's cars ; they were all high above
tne rails; they would do me no har- m-
was lying flat enough between the rails
But the engine, the ash-pa- n of the en
gine? The three engines that still had
steam up at the station I knew as wel
as my tobacco box, the Wittekind'
would pass over me harmless even if
had been larger than I was thea ; the
Hermana' also, perhaps, might be mer

ciful to me, if it didu t carry too much
coal and water, and if the gravel ballast
on which I was lying were not too thick

. .i a I ,n a m

nut unaer tne 'sinus,' one or tne new
low-bui- lt elephants, I would be a dead
man worse than a dead man, a man
slowly torn to pieces and crushed. Now
which engine was it that was coming

"All this, you see, boys, 1 had thought
out between the push and the fall, but
when once t was tying down all calcria-tin- g

ceased, and I only stretched myself
out instinctively, and drew in my breath
and ma le myself as thin as a biard, and
counted the axles that passed ovet my
head Every ping and pang spoke out
plain syllables which sounded like: A
wretched death a wretch ei death
And now something heavy catches me;
no, it is nothing yet; it onlv slips and
slides rattling over me lengthwise, feel
Ing cold on mv neck; it is a coupling
chain banging down. But now It comes ;

the ground begins to tremble under me,
first gently, then more and more vio
lently ; very slowly it comes; then t saw
on one side, though I had my head
pressed down In a hollow, that the rail
and the snow and the rolling wheels
passing me were lighted with a red light
that kept getting brighter and brighter;
that waa the eugine fire shining through
the ash-pa- n. N jw I felt it getting hot
on my bare bead and neck The ties
sunk down'; the rails cracked and bent;
tbe ground shook violently under me
.here, tners it HI And immediately it
caught me heavily on the back, pressed
forward God have mercy ! then rip,
tear, something on me tore in two and
puff, puff, railing, thundering and stamp--

ng, tbe engine hal passed over mo.
The ground was still trembling behind

From the sky above the snow again
was falling on me.

"How I ever got on ray feet again I
can not-say- . There I stood and trero
bled and saw tbe red lights of the en
gine disappear in the curve, looking to
me HKe the eyes or Ueaib bimselr.

"Then I felt myself all over to find
what the engine had torn off from my
body, and found that the two regulation
buttons were missing from tbe back of
my onitArm overcoat. 1 wen' to the
nearest switchman and borrowed a Ian
tern, and looked up the buttons in the
snow, it.it when we were at home sit
ting around the punchsbowl, in which
sometimes I put too much spirits and
sometimes too . much sugar, Louise,
smsznd, eaid to me Husband, what is
tbe in a' ter of you Yoa are all
trembling and don t say a word, and
then my senses and speech carae back to
me, and I showed uoaise tbe buttons
and told her the story and said, holding
the buttons between my fingers: 'See
there, your husband wss onlv so far
from a terrible death this evening.'
Liok ; I have the two buttons here and
will carry them on me till death comes
in earnest."

The old engineer unbuttoned his coat
and took out two buttons bearing the
arms of tbe King, which he carried on a
cord ovar his rough breast.

"And now you know why I pitied the
poor creature in the ash pan. . I have
told you the story, because the talk led
to it f. otherwise I do not like to talk
boat it ; I felt the death agony then and

no Christian likes to call that to mind.
Don't let it weaken your courage. You
will need that in the Njw Year as in tbe

id one

Not Iteplowed.
Where the land is plowed ia autumn,

or qui'e a time bslore seeding, it should
not, as a rale, be replowed. That poi- -

tion which has lain exposed to the action
f the elements is best adapted to the
ants of plant life, as it ii more thor--
ugh fy disintegrated, and the.efore hold.
ng its fertility in aa immediately avail- -

ble form. To turn this so r face soil
nrier would be to lose all tbat has been
ined by tbe action of the frost, or bv

other mesns. A thorough stirring and
mixing is what it wants. Cultivators

ith deep, sham teeth should first he
used, running them both ways across the

eld. After thus loosering op and stir- -

ring the whole depth of the soil, let the
sun and air have a chance at it for a few
hours at least before putting on tbe bar.
rows '--Ohio Farmer.

What lo the Druggists Say?
Tbev know what the people call for,

and they hear what their patrons say as
to whether the medicines they buy woik
well or not. Msriell & Johnson. Rub
City, Minn., say, "Brown's Iron Buters
jives entira satisfaction to oar custo-
mers.'- Klinkhsmmer St C-- , Jordan.
Minn., say, "We eell mere Brown's Iron
Bi ters than all other bittera combined."
L E. Hacklev k S n, Winona, Mian.,
say, "All our customer . speak highly of
Brown's Iron Bittera." A. C Whitman.
Jackson, Minn., says, "Brown's Iron
Bitters is giving good satisfaction to
purchasers." These are only a few. We

have.huadredi more just as good.

LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP.

Some Facts which will Cost Noth
ing: to Substantiate, and which,
Properly Considered, may Prove
Profitable. . '

There is in almost every thing done
two ways of doing it one cheerfully
and unreservedly, the other grudgingly
ana conditionally, Mark tbe expliflca- -

tion of this in the course pursued by tbe
two irunK lines having connection wltb
Washington, the one direct and tbe other
roundabout. The direct line, which it
fa needless to remark is the Baltimore
and Ohio, ia making the. great reduction
on the fare to . Washington for the inau-
guration, announced no exceptions to
tbe privileges accorded the holders of
such tickets, but to the contrary, threw
open us entire service, limited express
'arwelt'WtftlJer regutat tratn9,".Vto ttie;
low rates. o lying around the B
O depot waiting for slow trains; no
programme of travel rudely destroyed
by refusing acceptance of inauguration
tickets on fast trains. How strong the
contrast on the other road! When
forced to follow the lead of the Balti-
more and Ohio in making the redaction
in rates, It was done after a characters
tic fashion of affected exclusiveness.
On the other road inauguration tickets
are good only upon certain trains (slow
trains), for, upon the limited
trains or the would-b- e rival line to
Washington, the low-ra- te tickets are not
good ; and more than this, the straight
tall-fa- re ticket is not good on such trains
without extra fares and compulsory pay.
ing for sleeping and parlor car accom
modations, whether wanted or not. To
talk about something, the indirect line
refers to New York and the privilege of
stopping off in Washington and then
going on to the metropolis. - Thjs can
be done by anybody on the tickets is
sued by any lfne, provided th.e time an.
nounced is within tbe limit of the ticket.

The B. k O. is tbe only direct line in
to Washington, and passengers from the
West, who go to the National Capital to
witness tbe inauguration ceremonies by
any other line and thence to Njw York,
have simply to double the track for con-
siderable of the distance, or going twice
over the same line, aa against going di
rect by the B. k O Then, too, the
other line dwells upon the special feature
it proposes to adopt ia running solid
trains to Washington for tbe particular
occasion. That this -- Is an acknowledg
ment of making a special schedule for
Washington business, and that it would
he a roundabout route to get into that
city, is evident upon its face. It is a
fact tbat solid trains are run regularly
through Washington, between tbe West
and the East, only on one line, and that
line is the B. A O. It is a fact also that
tbe Baltimore and Ohio is the only line
in Washington having and using differ
ent divisions .for its Western and its
Eastern, business, and is not forced, as
is the other line, to concentrate all its
trains from all points of the compass,
forty odd miles away from the city, and
then bring them all in on one track
31 ore than thii, tbe B. 4 0. is the only
road which can furnish' track roim for
sleeping oars, so tbat they can be occn- -
pied during tbe atsy at the capital. The
B. & O. has provided space for fifty ex
tra cars within a short distance of the
depot in Washington, with broad board
walk, and the whole place illuminated by
electric lights, so that there can be co
difficulty in getting about at any lime of
the night.

THE LATEST POLLY.

Bleeding to Secure a Colorless Com
piexton.

'Bleeding is becoming fashionable
am .n young society swells of both
sexes, but it is mostly praotic! by young
men, said a society physician yester
day.

'By bleeding persons naturally be
come a little pale, and this gives them
kind of aristocratic appearance. Fr
instance, if a young man has been re
jected by ihe young lady who has upset
his reason be caa play upon ber sym
pathies by bavin?? himself bled. The
loss of blood would make him pale and
Interesting, and he could lounge around
home for a few days and send out a re-

port that he was dying of a broken heart
Hi) paleness would show that something
was the matter with him, and it might
excite the lad v s sympathy, if she had
that element in ber fashionable compo
sition. Tue face could not be powdered
or painted so as to represent illness The
ladies understand this artifice too well.
and a great many are adopting the bleed
ing process. It is not that they wish to
convey the impression they are dying by
inches from grief. They don't do tbat
now, hut occasional bleeding makes them
naturally pale, and their pretty faces are
more easily colored . In consequence.
With a white background, or rather face,
the face is colored without the prelimi
nary trouble of washing it with a white
compound before coloring is put on.
Tbe. colors stick belter, the paint does
not show so plainly, does not close the
pores of the skin so hermetically; s
smoother appearance generally. Then,
again, it is not the correct suing la fash- -

loaahle society to appear too rosy and
healthful. It would look as it thev fol
lowed some occupation for a living.
School girls, you know, eat picklea and
slate-penci- ls under the impression that
it will make them thin by diying up the
blood. Bleaching Is the latest devics In

fashionable society, and Is resorted ti
bv both sexes for oppobtie purposes.
During the summer ladies are bleached.
or ble I, under the iropr(Bbn that the
reduction of blood prevents an excess of
perspiration and nothing is considered
morn unfashionable than to perspire.
fhit Is why so many ladies look so
cool and icy chilling in the red-h- ot

months of so mm sr. I do not know
that the young men drink salt water af-

ter being bled like the other calyea tbat
are bleached for the market by cruel
butchers, but no doubt salt water will
scon heo.me a fashionable crass in con
nection with (be bleeding process." JV.

Y.Suh.

' There Is no one article in the line of
medicines that give so large a return
for the money as a good porous strength
ening, plaster, 8001 as Carter's Smart
Weed and Belladonna' Backache Plas
tcrs. .

BUCHANAN'S LOVE.

A Rich Old Lady Who Might Have
iseen uis Wife.

Beminlscenses of adsrinistra ions ot '

years gene by, save a Washington letter,
are constantly coming to light. "Right '

over there," said an old society beau re-
cently, pointing to a bio wo stone front
near. the Executive Mantiun. "lives a.
woman who night have been mistress of
tbe White House under Democratic rule
if ahe bad seen fit to acoept tbe band of
James Buebaoan. She comes from a
very wealthy Pennsylysnia family, and
was courted by Mr. Buchanan. Her.
people wanted her to marry blm, bat
she didn't want to. She loved a poor
clergyman, rector 'ot a church in ber
town, but the family didn't want ber to
marry bim, and so they arranged that he
should be quietly transferred to another
post," soma hundreds' -- oir thousands, of "

miles away. This broke up tbe match,
and the maiden, loo, for she went into
retirement at once and has married no-
body. Neither the banishment of ber .

clergyman nor the elevation of Mr.
Buchanan to the Presidency could make
her change her mind, and she remained
and remains single. She is an old, with,
ered and sad woman, living there alone
with her widowed - aister in that great
mansion, with actually more money tbau
they know how to use. They are the
richest people in Washington, possibly
excepting Air Corcoran, and they do'
nothing with tbe wealth except to keep
up their magnificent estab'hbment and
pet a lot of cats and dogs." The lady .
referred to is tbe one of whom tbe story
is told that Mr. Corcoran one day sent-he- r

a polite note somewhat as follows:
"Jy Dear Madam: I have been for
some time thinking of enlarging the
Arlington Hotel. If yoa will stkte the
value of your brown-ston- e mansion ad-
joining, I will send yoo my check for .

the amount " To which shs replied:
"My Dear Mr. Corcoran: I have for
some time been thinking of enlarging
my flower garden. If yoa will state the
value of tbe Arlington Hotel adjoioing,
I will send yoa my check for the
amount.".

lie Weighed Her on the Hay Scales.
From the Boston Qlobe.

A well known oitlxea ' of Androscng.
gia county. Me , has a wile who vowed
she never would be weighed. She is
aboat as big as two of her husband- .-
Tbe gentleman tried all sorts of ways
and means to get ber on the scales, and
finally succeeded .bv a clever trick. He
drove his team, containing himself and
wife, on an Auburn man's hay scales
and talked business with the man, while
a clerk, who had been instructed, weigh!
ed tbe team. Then he drove to Lewis
ton, left bis wife ( who bad not seen
through the transacioo), returned and
had the team weighed again. He then
performed a little problem in subtrac-
tion, and obtained a remain Jer, of about
225 pounds.

Colambns and Cincinnati Midland.
The new route between Columbus and

Cincinnati connecting at Cincinnati and
Columbus with tbe short lines east, west,
north and south In union depots close
connection N transfer, It makes no
difference in which direction you wis1!
to travel you should call on the agents
of tbe Midland who are prepared to fur-
nish yoa through tickets to all points at
the lowest rates. Superior accommoda-
tions and quick time over first class
routes guaranteed to all who travel via
the Midland. Parties going west will
find It to their advantage lo write to
John R Malloy, Travebcg Pass. Agent,
uoiumbus, u , who will furnish iltll In-

formation, routes, rates, tickets Ac, or
if desired will call and setj you person-
ally.

AH the Same.
A well-know- n railroad lawyer, while

accompanying several ladies oa a tour
of inspection through ' the Penitentiary
the other day, etopped in front of a cell
where a grim looking fellow sat, and
said: "Ladies, here is an excellent spec-
imen. How are yoa ?" addressing the
convict . "Sorter slow at present.-"-
"Yoa don't Had life in here very enjoyV
able, I presume ?" "Wall. It ain't as full
o' fun as It might be," "What were you
put in for?' "Wall, podner, yoa' an
me was In about the sams business. I
know yoa" "In tbe same business ?
What do you mean ? ' "Same business,
that's what I mean. You are a railroad
lawyer, ain't you?" "Yes." "Wall,
I'm a train robber." Ark iiuito Tratel
er.

A Noted Infidel Prayed.
San Franoiaoo Argonaut.

Hume, the historian, passing one day
Hy the back of EJinburg Castle, there
the ground is very swampy and the foot-
path narrow, inadvertently tumbled into
a bog, where he stuck, not being able to
extucate himself. A washerwoman
happened to pass at the time, looked at
him, "and was traveling on when he
shouted after her to lend him ber assist-
ance. "Ns, ns," replied the woman.
"you are Hume, the infidel." "Well.
well, no matter," replied be; youkoow.
good woman, your Christian charity
commands you to do good even to your
eoomiea." "Nt, I winna," said she,
"Unless yoa will first repeat the Creed
and the Lord's prayer.' Having no al-

ternative be wss forced to accede to the
pions woman's terras.

"For economy and comfort, every
spring, we use Hood's Sarsoarilla.'
writes an intelligent Buffslo, N. Y , ladr.
100 Doses One Dollar. .

Only .4 ont of tbe 41 States aid Ter
ritorlea are now trvlng!t'o brohlblt tha
sale of strong drink Five others have
made the effort and abandoned it Eleven
have stringent license laws and 14 have
never legislated on the subjeoL

The S tcaBT Art o Beiuty lies not in
coimelics, hut is only In purs blood and
a neaitly performance of the vital fnno-tion- s,

to be oblaioed by using Burdock
Blood Bitters.

, There are 80,000 wido ws In India from
3 to 5 years of age, who will never again .

be married, In that country as soon as
a child is born a match is made by tha
parents. If tbe bny dies tbe girl becomes
a widow, and must wear mourning for
ber Intended as long as the lives.


