Pleasure in Toll

+ There is no true craftsmun,” as Rus-
kin has more than once said, ** who does
pot find his woik a pleasure.” That is,
he finds it a pleasure if the conditions are
fairly favorable; and all the schemes of
the sccial reformers, from Fourer to
Bellaniy, are brought to bear on just this
point, not to save men the necessity of
labor, but to give them labor so congenial
and so reasonable that it shall be a de-
light. A young American carpenter once
told me that he should be content to work
oa house building for the rest of his life
if it could only be on the terms on which
he was then working—having good ma-
terials to work on, so that he felt some
pride in his labor; and paid by the day,
80 that he was not tempted to ‘‘scamp”
his work, he said, for the sake of his fam-
ily. Does not Edison enjoy his toil, did
not Erickson enjoy his, apart from all ref-
erence to the money or fame it migh:
yield ?

Tha grtist Haydon in his journal bas a
ncble description of the joy with which
he paced s silent studio after midnight,
with & great picture lifted on a gigantic
easel, and seen by ‘‘the trembling light
of a solitary candle.” ‘‘The moment [
touch a great canvas,” he says, ‘I think
1 see my Creator smiling on all my efforts.
The moment 1 do mean things for sub-
gistence I feel as if He had turned His
back, and, what's more, I believe it.”
Even thus felt Gibbon, though with less
of pious ejaculation, when the great canvas
of s ‘‘Decline and Fall of the Rowan
Empire " had unrolled itself in his studio
and work ; and so many a
humbler man has felt.
canvases ; set Gibbon to doing Haydon's
work or Haydon to doing Gibbon’s, and
doubtless each would be miserable.
There are many such anfortunate combi-
nations in the world, but the evil does
not lie in the work, only in the misfit.—
7. W. Hiccinson in Harper's Bazar,

he was at
Exchange the
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AN ECONOMIC EXPERIMENT.
Profit-Sharing and Its Results in the Bourne

" Mill,

Fary River, Mass., June 23.--The second
six months of profit-sharing at the Bourne
Mill ends next Saturday. To-morr)w
circulars announcing another six months’
trial will be distributed. The condition
of the print cloth market is so discourag-
g that the operatives have not dared
hope for this and mill men have been cer-
tain that the past six months would finish
profit sharing in this city. According to
well-known labor leaders’ figures, al the
present prices of cotton and cloth the
mills Jose 12} cents on every cut. In the
face of this the Bourne announcement
creates the greatest surpri Treasurer
Chace regards the coming six months as
the real test of the benefits of profit-shar-
If it induces saving in work now 1t
The circular says the con-

ing.
will be shown.
ditions for participation are the same as
before and the rate of wages will conform
to the schedule adopted by the Board of
I'rade. It says:

A year ago, when we first begau the
experiment of profit-sharing, business was
in the high tide of prosperity ; to-duay it is
at very low ebb. Now everything counts.
In the next six months you will have an

ty to prove the value of yourin-
If we save a profit

opport

terest in our success.

you ¢ believe it will be due in some
meas to your industrv and careful
ness.’

President Bourne, writing from Port-

Ore., says: *‘I consider the system
most excellent, and think it is the begin-

land,
ning of » solution of the labor prob.
lem.”

e~ —— 4
His Pleading Successful,

23

NEWARK, June 23,—A romantic story 18
connected with the departure of Mrs. John
Conway, of this city, for the west a few
days ago- Mrs. Conway was Matron of
the Essex County Insane Asylum, and af-
ter a few weeks of married hife her hus-
band left here and for a long time was lost
sight ‘of. About a year ago Le returned
to this city, with long flowing locks and
sombrero,and all the appearances of a wild
westerner. He appeared to have plenty
of money, and epent it lavishly. He an-
nounced that his idea of returning was to
claim his wife and return with her to the
west, where he owned an extensive ranch.

His wife, who had worked and
gled
tively refused to go with him.

strug-
along for years without him, posi-
He plead-

ed and d, but in vain. She refused
to leave er comfortable and lucrative
berth ir asylum. He became so per

sisten s efforts to induce her to re-
turn with him that she appealed to a
lawyer for the purpose of having a legal

sep jon from him.

Then her husband became discouraged
f Newark

and taking the from his

feet, and he took himself back to the wild
West. He did not give up his efforts to
reconcile bis wife, but wrote to her fre-

7, sending recommendations and
vouchers of his good character, improved
habits and increased fortunes. The re-
«ult was that the matron softened toward
her vaud and finally consented to re-
sume marital life. He hastened back
when she relented, and on Wednesday
the pair were reunited after a twenty
years’ separation.

- -
The Great Divide’s Mid-Summer Art Issue,
Stanley Wond’s Great Divide for July
will be the handsomest nnmber of this
standard journal ever issued, it being the
midsummer art number. It will contain
seventy illustrations, especially prepared
for it, to make room for which the size of
the paper has been 1nreased to twenty
pages. In addition to this there will be
an art supplement, in nine colors, a Zuri
Indian water carrier. This characteristic
and striking picture is worth more than
the price of the journal and is well worthy
of framing. To those wishing to sub-
scribe, theJuly number wil! be sent, asa
sample cop(y. on receipt of ten cents ad.
dress The Great Divide, Denver, Col.

8IC PASSIM.
1stood today in a schoolhouse old,

free,

cold,

‘Where my young steps were light
Through summer's heat and win
And all my life was yet to be.
There were bashful girls and beardless youth,
And dog eared books all scattered about;
And the master’s likeness, drawn with truth,
On a slate with the corners broken out.

1 stood, and all those careless days
O’er my worn heart came drifting back;

The songful ease, the lightsome ways
Which in all after years we lack.

Oh, the early loves and the laughing girls,
The innocent idyls without alloy!

Oh, the angel in pantalets and curls,
Beloved by me-—and that other boy !

Ah, the way she balanced between us twain
Cames back with harrowing force to me!
For the true proportions of bliss, 'tis plain,
Are never wrought out by the “rule of three!"
Well, we know of nuts by the empty shell;
And never the bed of a brook so dry
But the smoothness of its stones will tell
Of the stream that used to go rushing by.

1 take my place among those that were,
Content to feel I have had my hour;
The buds are rosy and sweet and fair,
Bgl the fruit comes only after the flower.
» ance ‘ZT‘nIIEJ?T’#y‘g r?;e‘m,
And love and youth sustain no loss;
For another girl sits in that angel's seat,
And two other boys throw billets across!
~—Clara Marcelle Greene in Journal of Education.

THE CHEMIST'S STORY.

I am a chemist. I am the occupant of
this responsible and important position
in the medical college of P—,

It was about 1 o'clock on a stormy
evening that I bade good night to my
student, Tom Richards, at the door of
my laboratory, at the south end of the
college buildings.

Tom was very anxious to know what
would keep me up after 12 o'clock, so 1
told him I was about to commence an-
alyzing the stomach of a Mrs. Johnson,
whose husband lay in P— jail, just
across the road from the college, on sus-
picion that he was the murderer.

As Tom was passing out of the college
yard through the gate, his head turned,
and bidding me good night, he brushed
against a man standing with his back tc
the college and his face to the prison.
The street lamp showed me that the
man was in police uniform.

Re-entering my laboratory 1 took
down a glass jar from the shelf and sat
down behind my sink to examine it. An
hour had passed since the departure of
young Richards., I hadlabored hard to
discover traces of the poison in all this,
but had been unsuccessful. Joe John-
son, the suspected man, had been a stu-
dent of mine a few years before. 1
thought him a good hearted, intelligent
fellow, only a little wild, and really be-
gan to hope that he might prove inno-
cent, when, among the macerated food,
I came upon a small, infinitesimal white
grain. By careful manipulation and the
use of my magnifying glass 1 managed
to get this upon a piece of smoked glass
and examined it.

I was then certain I had discovered ar-
senic, but to make assurance deubly sure
I determined to apply a well known test
for that poison.

“Yes," I exclaimed, as I saw the fatal
blazon, “Joe Johnson is the murderer of
his wife! With the evidence of that
mark to back me no power can save
him.”

“Do you really think so?” said a calm
voice behind me.

I turned guickly and discovered a tall,
lank policeman, having red, watery
standing at iy office door and staring
in. His body looked asif it had been
rolled out long before his hands like a
molasses candy stick. He had no ex-
pression at all in his face, ahd his police-
man's hat was solarge that it threatened
to settle down on his shoulders. His uni-
form reassured me and I addressed him
with some impatience,

“My friend, I suppose I am wanted to
attend an inquest, or what is your pur-
poser”

I was police surgeon as well as coroner.,

“Don’t bother, professor; the man ain't
dead yet, but they say he will be before
morning.”

“What's the matter with him?”

“Brain disorder, I mean something
wrong here,”

1 touched my forehead, and so did he
as he said: ““Ay, as I thought I'd drop in
and tell you if you were going to the
station to-morrow to take a look and
see if it is post mortem or not. Besides
I wanted to see where I could alw:
find you in case of need.”

I bowed, and attributed his visit to a
feeling of curiosity. He sat on the sink,,
and while his eyes wandered about like
one \\*m felt himself called upon to say
something, he said:

“Professor, there has been an accident
this afternoon

‘““What was it?"

“Nitro glycer
iron mill
buste

8

: explosion up in the
fellow

hundred mortals

a

ng, very.” Here he rubbed
his mouth
“Pr what is that nitro g

“It's a very dangerous article,” I an-

swered, py to display my knowle

with

fessor

plode it. It will freeze, It is yellowand |
greasy.” |
“You don't mean to say s0,” said the
officer, interrupting me in disagreeable |
tones in the middle of a choice extract |
from one of my lectures. ‘“Why, but |
you haven't told me how it goes off, If
the fire won't burst it, what in—(hem)—
will?”
I told him if it were pressed, or any-
thing fell on it, it would explode.
“Place it under the crusher of a cider
mill, strike it with a hammer, let a
weight fall on it from a height”—
“Yes,” said the man, ‘“‘and that rouses |
its volcaner, does it?” {
“I suppose, professor, that ere can
would make a mighty big noise if al-
lowed to explode here all at once?’
It wonld blow the entire building to
atoms,” said I, resuming the analysis of
Mrs. Johnson’s stomach.

“No? 1 heard the policeman remark [
in deliberate Yankee tones, “you don't I
say so?”’ |

The next moment I lay on my back, & 1

| hand, th

the back of his hand, |
ycerine?” |

“It h ly twice the destructiveness
of gunp , but, unlike it, does not |
explode the application of heat. A
red hot coal dropped into it will not ex- |

gag in my mouth, terribly frightened
and sick at heart. Over me stood the
policeman and the frst thing that func-
tionary did was—looking me straight in
the face—to take off his nose. He then
rid himself of his eyebrows, hair and
cap, and became a determined looking
fellow, with the eyes of a fiend and the
nose of a Roman.

“So - you think,” said the metamor-
phosed, in the tones of 'a gentleman,
“that nothing can sate Joe Johnson
from the rope? Poor fellow! It does
look like it! But my dear professor, Joe
Johnson is fortunate enoungh to have in
me a devoted friend as well as brother.
I have undertaken to save him, and he
shall be saved, In order to accomplish
this end it will be necessary to remove
from the face of the earth not only the
stomach of his miserable wife yonder,
but also, my dear professor—I am sorry
to be obliged to say it, for I believe you

were my brother's teacher and friend— |

yourself as well.” I saw that he was in
deadly earnest.

“Your death must apparently result
from accident—at least so it must seem
to the anthorities. My brother is in jail

and they will not suspect him, and they
certainly will not suspect me.”

What terrible deed was in this brain
hatching—v

he going to murder me?
f who was to hang, instead

He placed the line pulley
g#e over an arm of a hanging chandelier,

his was altogether too slight a Stpfort
even for one of my tender frame, It was
not to be hanging, then, Under the
weight on the floor he placed a can of
nitro-glycerine; I recognized the yellow
string; it was a fuse, and it would burn
in sixty minutes. It would run across
the marble slab; there was no hope of
igniting any substance that would warn
my frier

“Do you begin to see through
asked Joe Johnson's brother,

I believe I cursed him with my eyes.
I could only breathe through my nos-
trils, and great veins were swelling and
growing hot in my forehead. Drawing
a match from his pocket he lighted and
applied it to the fuse; that little tyrant
that gave a man an hour to live, to kill
him at the end of it—that little irre-
sponsible terror that, less merciful than
Providence, told a man the second he
was to die, if fright and horror spared
him to himself. Slowly the flames crept
snake like around the twine.

“In one hour,” said the prisoner’s
brother, *‘you will be in heaven or hell.
I will watch with you for half an hour,
and the other half you will spend alone.”

He sat down some minutes in a chair
watching the flame. Then he arose and
took a piece of porcelain, with the mur-
derer's name thereon, from the table,
and shook his head gloomily.

“I am chemist enough to know it is
arsenic,” he said. “Yes, those bright,
metallic eyes, a betrayal of the guilty!
Science, thou wouldst kill my brother—
thou shalt save him. Let me see in
whose hands thou art the most power-
ful.”

The half hour wore slowly away. Oh,
heavens! What agony did I suffer! Not
for myself, but for my child. The fuse
burned on—on. The half hour is up.
The brother of the murderer riges to go.
Joy.

“Commit your soul to God’s keeping,”
he said. “You hold the evidence of my
brother’s gunilt—mothing can save you
now.”

it

With that hg turned to take his hat
from off the table covereddwith the
crimson cloth beneath which hid my

priceless boy. Something attracted his
attention. He held out his hands and
reached forward. I thought he had dis-
covered my boy. No; he was lifting
something in either hand—the wires of
the electric battery. In another instant
my boy had leaped from under the table,
and was turning the crank fast and furi-
ously.

The murderer’s brother was in the
power of my boy. He could not drop
the wires; he was helpless. How my
boy cried for help! The old college rang
with his voice, The prisoner's brother
added his voice to my boy’s in his agony.
In an instant a great length burned
away, It would just last five minutes
and no more,

“Father!” shouted my boy, “if no as-
sistance comes this villain must die with
us. I dare not free him. Help! help!
help!”

Alas! I could not answer him.

Thank God! But some one else did.
The fuse is burned up. The rope is on
fire— nitro glycerine! The door
opens; Tom Richards, on a midnight
visit to the sick, has heard the cry; he
comprehends all; seizes the can in his
he ight descends indeed, but
No: down

w

not on the death dealing oil,

t goes through the office floor—down,
down, like an evil spirit, to give back a
11 echo from the stones of the |

e saved.

1, the prisoner, was hang
er remains unpunishe
v » stabbed himself
knife and thus escaped the hangman’s
I. H. in Atlanta Constitution

Johnsor

First Horse Trotting,

> horse race in America
was troft in 1818 in New York. It
had been asserted that there was not a
horse in » country which could.trot a
mile in three minutes, Maj. William
Jones, of Long Island, and Col. Bond, of
Maryland, sustained the opposition and
brought out the horse Boston Blue,
which won the race, His time is given
as just three minutes, Previous to this,
however- June, 1806—the horse Yan-
kee is reported to have trotted at Har-
lem, N. Y., in 2:59 on a short track, and
Boston Horse is credited with having

| made a mile at Philadelphia in 1810 in

2:48}.—Detroit Free Press
A Philosophical Youngster,
Recently a little Lewiston b-year-old
who had been sick was taken for a drive
around the lake by his papa. The boy
is of as philosophical a turn as Mrs. Al-
cott’s “Demi,” ‘‘Papa,” said he, “who
made this lake?” ‘““Why, God, my son.”
“Didn’t he have more than oneman to
help him,” was the young hopeful’s next
qnery.-—Lewimn ournal,
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LEADING BUSINESS HOUSES.

OF

PITISBURGH AND ALLEGHENY CITY, PA
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lead
r re-

nes

ARTISTS MATERIALS,
Send for our catalogue of Ma

TREGANOWAN'S ART STORE,

DISCOUNT TO 152 Wylle A
TEACHERS,

BOTEL RHODES, | Boaring per day 1

Artists

irgh, Pa.

Corner Ohio St
West Diamon
ALLEGHENY, Pa.
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TAF DENTAL
9 Fiith Avenue, Pitts
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FOR SALE-UPRIGH

10 H. P a &5 In
H. P., with or without botler

FARNAN, ENGINE BUILDER

, Allegheny, I

Kinds of Birds and Pet Animals.
YOUNG CUBAN PARROTS,

ranteed to t

1 Poultry; ( 1

seed and gravel for birds; fine dc
animals mounted to order at

ESPICI’S BIRD STO

640 Smiithfiela st,, near Seventh ave,

ENGINES

H.,

Al

Pigeons

CHARLES PFEIFER,
Men's Furnishing Goods

443 SMITHFIELD STE
100 FEDERALSN

N .
Shirts to Order.
We make all our own shirts, and our Custonr
Shirt Department is the best equipped in the
sState. We carry a ful, line of Full Dréss, all ove
s 1d Embroldered

you

ET,
wALLEGAENY,

can not

lcesatabove

mlh‘l

ind Finish,

JOSEPH HORNE & CO,,

with a ‘

Dry Goods, Stlks, Cloaks, No-
4 * tions, Millinery, etc,
Retall Stores, 618 1o 421 Penn
avenue,
ESTABLISHED 1870
THE—
CELEBRATED
SWISS STOMACH BI
WILD CHERR
AND BLACK GIN.

1 ¢ Urinary gan
catarrh of the Bladder
1n johnstown,

Taney & Co,, L. A,

The J. P, Smith

Lamp, Glass & China Co.

4\
A

FANCY POTTEF
Bl

O 28, CI
DINNER AND CHAMBE
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GRISSLY'’'S
Business College

AN NORMAL INSTITUIE
1s the pride of McKeesport, Send for
catalogue.

8, 8, GRISSLY, Manager,
McKeesport, Pa

The Henry F. Miller Planos

avorites for more than twenty-five
'years, Endorsed by the Musical pro-
fession and used In  many Public
d Conservatories of Music
al Institutes throughout

the United States,

wW.C.. WHITEXILIL,
General Agent for Western Pennsylvaola, 152
Third Avenue, Pittsburge, Fa,

What is the Kodak? Send for catalogue.
W. S, BELL & CO.,

1 Wood st . Prttsburgh, Pa.

eur Photographic
s and Supplies.

M. G. COHEN, JEWELER,

) .
B o 5, W \nd Silverware,
Clocks, Bronz and S rheaded Canes
and Usabrelias, argest S in the City
M.ROSENTHAL,
suceessor 1o The nble, Importer

LIQU ER.

Aities.

rh . 403 Fer
lall orders solicited.

BED-BUG POWDER

sIn sigh

GRAHAM'S BLACK DROP,
For Catarrh. Sold by Druggists

HAM, Manufacturer, Pitt h, Pa
o HOTEL WL
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sample
room for Commer-
1al men.

LUTHER.

¢, P,
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» Cream de-
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1 Purniture,

Chamber suites with family safe

o dresser, very cheap.

nier Folding Bed
: |

with t- |

wool

Cheapest Folding Eed; a child
can open it.

All to be sold at lowest cash prices
at Mever, Arnold & Co.’s, Lim., 828
¢ e, Pittsburgh, Pa.
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SE.

Liberty aver

o

LD FASHION
HOT

No compound-

J. FRIDAY,
ide & Friday,
Di r & Jobber In
FINE WHISKIES,
and Imp(
" WINES.
LIQUORS & CIGARS,

633 Smitnfleld Street,

PITTSBURGH, PA
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> VET 4 m 1

A 4 S W e ro AV .
RHEUMATISM
Ings, Spraing, Ete.  Sold by Drug-
8 a bottle W. B. | 2
Manuftarturer, Allegheny, Pa.

ALLEGHENY HAT HOUS
NO. 60 Federal Street
HATS, FURNISHING GOODS, UMBI
WALKING STICKS, ETC.
§#7 Cheapestin the two cltles,

ALLBEGEBREINY.

S5th AVE. HOTEL.

McKEESPORT, PA.

{tELLAS,

- - Proorietor,
q lons to the trveling pub-
0 10 §2.00 perday. Bar attached

BINDER TWINE.
Fork Rope, Pulley Blocks, &c., &C.,
Sisal, and Hemp Binder Twine a
Alty. ] & SONS

ERWIG

1303 Penn Aven Pittshurgh, Pa

WHEELER'S
NY PAINT & ARTISTS

SUPPLY STORE
Of %9 Diamond, removed to No. Ohlo
St., Alleg . Full lines in every department
it lJowest market pric Call and see yew firm

of Henry Wheeler & sSon,

JOHN K. FRYE & CO.,

2 AND 31 UH10 STREETS, ALLEGHENY, Pr,
Plows, Harrows, Feed Cutters, Grain Drills,
Fertilllzers, Farm Bells, Wagons, Buggles,

Road carts,

6 )
y BEAVY
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nis for Deering’s Harvester.,

i. DRIVER.
CONTRAC R
STONE
1 Short

WORK.

Allegheny, Pa,
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e

THE BES
Wa_LllPangr
Millers

J. KERWIN MILLER & CO.

T CHEAP

| Cholce Fine Papers,
|

vall and See Them at

Wi Smithfield street

PITTSBURG, PA.
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, engineers and con-
and ex-
) kidney disease above
All, therefore, will be Interested in
statement of his experience. **] have used
Brown’'s sarsaparilla for kidney and lver
troubles, and can truly say it has done more for
me than all the doctors I ever employed, and I
have had occasion 1o require the services of the
My wife also has
benefitted by 1ts usy

1ge masters

are

been gre
4 SMITH.
Road Master B, & M. R. LA |
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RESELLERSRCOY

"ASK YOUR GROCER
HERDS
KEYSTONE :-: CRACKERS,

CAKES AND CANDIES.

None in the Market Equal Them.

§~ All first class Grocers have them In Stock,

The Assam Tea Co.,

4506 Liberty Ave,, Pittsburgh

Will send to your address—free of charge on all
orders amounting to §5 or more—and same to te
On approbation :

50c Tea av 33 cents.

¢ Coffee at 22 cents.

30b Coffee at 26 cents.
@ Send for our price lst, We can furnish
you with any goods In our lipe you may desire
ar reduced raves,

JOHN 8. TITTLE,
JUSUICE OF THE PEACE
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
Jffice corner Market and Locust streets,
so12 Johnstown, Pa,

] BVIN RUTLEDGE, K

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.

)ffice on Riverstreet,near the Kernvile Bridge,
In the Fifth ward, Johnstown, Pa, Collections
aud all other business promptly attended to,

mar3

H C. HINCHMAN,
.

SURGEON DENTIST.

OFFICE 88 FRANKLIN STREET, Third door from
Postoffice. Gas administered, First class work
And material guaranteed. marlg-tf




