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A BLAME' FOOL.

Blame' fool’—Wall, mebbe so, but, then, he
wa'n'i all alone,

For they's lots o' folks thought death & song
wot's found ther Hfe o groan;

An’ thet's wot happent Joey Thorne, an' ef Ae
war a fool,

They's plenty others loft ‘ith us upon the ole
foot-atool !

Bhe kem up from the city for (o what she called
vignjoy
The bewtchusrooral scenery, an' let the breezes

toy

An' wanton with ber ringlets,"—an' a lot o'
mush like that,

W'ich p'raps soun’s gran' an' pikcherskew, but
1 cali—wall, darn fiat.

But Joe was kind o' dreamy-lire, an’ nll thet
sort o' bosh,

Jes' sort o' soaked right inter him, Bn’ made
him think, b'gosh!

3he was & wingless angel, "ith a volee ke gold-
ing harps—

An’ aill thet kind o' truck shelled out by all them
Bhalkspere sharps.

An' so when they was any drives or walks it
happent that,

Fool-like, Joe would hapg around an' have &
little chat: n

An® then thay'd start together, an’ while Joe'ud
go to feich

A bunch ¢! water lilles, she'd set on a Tock an’
“sketeh.”

(1 think she ealled it that), sod Joe ‘wd come
nroun’ an’ talk

About the “langrous lily" an' the “rose sn’ hol-
lybawi,™

“Thé hummin® o' the drowsy bees,” an' “twit-
torin o' the jay,"

An' “leerljderscope o' nature,” and the “dyin’
orb o' day.”

An' sothings kep’ oo jos’ this way till m_m:r‘d
passed, an' J

h o8

Kem to the house the night afore the day she
hed Yo go,

An' when they was alone, be sald he'd hev 0
“bla -bye"—

An' then stopped short and bit his lip, an’ tried
to shade his eye.

I guess the light fiared up too bright, an' thet's
what make Joe blink;

He allus wuz that pervis-like, an' allus had, I
thiok,

Some trouble ‘bout his eye-sight—but he braoced
right up an' told—

Well, you know jes’ how it {s yersolf—the stery
ihat's so old!

An’ Carrie—well, shekind o' smiled, an’ reached
an' tuk his hand,

An' spoke sbout ber visit, and tole Joe toun-
d d

erstan
Thit she *joyed her trip to Rosevale, an' thas ef
at any day
He'd need a Irignd—but Joe turped ‘round, =o'
stared, an' walked away,

An' 50, ona day Joe disrepearsd an’ laf' a note
behing

Asayin’ of they mitsed him, they need on'y
look an' ind
Him sigepin’ in the water—fer thet he hod

e
¥er to mhahmonﬂmm the old se-
eastomed g

AD" thet's wot happent Joey Thome, an' of As
war & fool
They's plenty others left "ith us upoa the ole

foot-stool !
—-H.C Tll\h,..lll Jury.

HELD BY THE HEEL.

An Awful Night's Adveoture on &

T wasa few years
ago on a dark
stmmer night
that the advent-
ure I am about
to relate befell
me,

There had
been » tragedy
at L—— the
¢iroumstances
of which were
so horrible and
cruel that when
the particulars
were given to
the public all
New England

o was aroused to

Indignant excitement. At that time I
was & reporter on a prominent daily,

and, in response to a sensational bulle-
tin from our local correspondent at

L——, was sent on by the chief to fur
nish a long special dispatch of the ease
tor the morning edition. I left the eity
st dusk, and resched my destination

saventy miles' away, between nine and
ten o'clock. ”

It is unneceasary to enter into any de-
tails of the murder hers. Buffice it to
say that, after some trouble and more
delay, 1 secured a very successful report,
snd at eleven o'clock it had begun spin-
ping over the wires.

L—— was asmall country place where
the midnight trains did not stop; but
before leaving the telegraph office 1
learned from the operator, who was a
genial fellow—do not stare—that by
hiring a horse at the village, which was
a mile from the station and reached in
the daytime by stage, I could be driven

I VITERED SHRIEK AFTER SHRIEK.

80 —— Junction, eight miles beyond,
~ bourd the train thers, and be in the city
at daylight.

Idetermined to act on this sugges-
tion, and after a few further inquiries
set off toward the village. Tho moon
kad gone down. and thiek clouds cov-
wred the sky. It was as dark as plich
Not a leal stirred. It seemed as though

nowever, and whistled along mesrily
enough.

The highway ran along the east side
of the track for nearly half » mile, ss-
cending a hill, then descending abrupt-
1y to the right, croesing the track at a
sharp curve, whence it bore off toward
the few glimmering lights of the village,
situated on a hill balf a mile west of
the railroad. 1 walked rapidly along,
and descended the bill to crosa the
track. Hardly had I taken the first step
on the plank erossing, when the hoel of
my shoe, by some unlucky chance, sank
tightly into the space between rail and
timber, and I was thrown heavily to
the ground.

Although shaken up considerably, 1
was not badly hurt, and attempted to
rise at once; but my foot was firmly
beld, and I only partially succeeded in
doing so. I now turned my attention
to freeing mysel! from my uncom/lort-
able position, thinking it an easy mat-
ter that could be atcomplished by a
simple turn of the foot. To my ctom-
sternation I found it absolutely impos-
possible to draw my foot away, so se-
curely was it wedged between the rail
and plank.

1 began to grow excited, and wwisted

lently until nearly exhausted. There
was no result, except that my ankle be-
gan to pain me Irom the rough treat-
ment, and I felt that it was beginning
to swell.

To escape from this trap, I fonnd 1
must take the matter more coolly. By
a strong effort at self-command I be-
came calm again, and began to consid-
er the best way out of the fix. Consalt-

utes past eleven. No train would pass
till after one, and this was the ome 1
wanted to catch at the Junction. There-
fore I need not worry lest I should be
run over; I had plenty of time. Yet
from the pain in my ankle I feared 1
could not reach home as early as I had
intended.

I went systematically to work, and
tried to pull my foot out of the shoe
Failure. A¥ain and again I endesvored.
Dead failure, My foot was badly swol-
len.

A happy thought fiashed through my
mind, and [ almost shouted with joy.
Jubilant at the prospeet of deliverance
I felt for my pocket-knife. Horrors! it
was gone. Butno. Almost miraculously,
it seemed to me, my hand ai that in-
stant touched it lying on the grouand,
where it bad slipped when 1 fell. With
a thankful heart I opened its omly
blade.

1 then cut deeply into the plank where
it held my heel. But in my eagerness I
overestimated the strength of the
knife, sud before 1 had taken off &
shaving, to my infinite dismay and
alarm, the blade smapped off short,
leaving the useless bandle clutched in
my grasp

I now became thoronghly desperate.
T reproached mysell again and again
for mot having been wise enough to cut
off the ahoe. But it was too late now,
for the broken biade, even if Ieoould
have used that, was away down in a
crevice where my fingers could not
reach it

I called wildly for help.

“wy 't ﬂmh y
said & commiserating voice.

I started up. Bahl it was only a frog.

“Youcan’t getout, youcan't youcan's,
b "t ked the sympathetic
ereature,

This was depressing. ‘‘Fool, fool,
fool, fool” hooted an owl from the
wooded hill behind. And the frog sub-
sided.

Again and again my aZonized volce
rent the dark with screams for help
Noone came or answered, and st last.
hoarse and exhausied, I sank down in
despair.

All became still again, save for the

't getout!™

bead, which to my startled Imagination
seemed like the sound of spirit veicen
warning me .of doom. For some time I
lay there in a sort of stupor when—

“Hosloom!”

1 roused up again. “‘Bo-loom!™ It
was striking twelve from the clock in
the tower, Then for the firat time the
full terror of my situation im
itself fully upon me, and [ chilled with
fear. Each stroke sounding out with
relentless precision seemed to -even
hasten the time when the fast express
would sweep round that eurve, rush past
and away, and leave mo there maimed
and bleeding, to die, no doubt, alone
before the dawn.

Despair gave me mightier stremgth
than hope, but unguided by reason.
Again I put forth slmest superhuman
offorts to escape. My foot was badly
sprained, but I felt nmo pain. I was
Irantie with fear, and writhed in the
dust like a demented creature.

O! it was dreadful to be held there
without any hope of rescue. fancying I
heard the horrible erunching of the iron
wheels passing over my anklel

My brain was on fire. T uttered shriek
after shriek. Would no one come?
Only the echoos smswered. A terrible
calm camo over me, and I burst intoa
paroxysm of uncontrollable, mirthless
laughter.

1 was going mad.

1 lay prostrate wnd closed my eyes. A
mild and pleasant intoxication seemed
to take possession of me, much like
that produced by morphine. Plessing
fancies flitted before me, snd I thonght
them real. In the midst of all was
present to my disordered brain an inde-
scribable feoling of relief. What an aw-
ful nightmare I had had, but it was all
over now; a fearfully realistic dream,
but only anillusion. And Isleps there
a8 swoetly as I ever did on my own bed
at home. g

1 alept thus, it seemed, = lomg time,
when I was awakened by a clear, long
drawn sound. ;

1 saf up, hardly realizing where [ was,
and listened. It was the shrill warning’
of a locomotive, S

Then it all came back to me. I was
not safe in bed at home, but wes crouch-
ing on a rallway track, my foot held as
in » vise, waiting to be crushed by the
train whose whistle I now heard echo-

e
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and pulled my foot recklessly and vio- | -

ing my wateh, which had an illumin- I
ated dial, ! found it was tweniy min-|.

thrumming of the telegraph wires over- |-

but my foot was held iast ss ever. i
was convinoced that fucther offori was
useless. So, having iaid my body as far
a4 poasible from the rails, 1 abandoned
myself to a dogged despair.

Again the shrill whistls sounded out
upon the widnight air, this tizae nearer
and more distinet. They were whistling
for the station, and in a hupdred sec-
onds would be upon ma,

Nearer and nearer flow the train. I
heand the singing of the rails, and shud-
dered. The sound of the monster's ap-
proach was swelling from a growl o &
mad roar. Had 1 boen on a straight line
of track, the powerful headlight might
heve revealed me to the engineer, and
been the instrument of my rescue. Bat
T was pinned to the treek just around o
sharp curve, » hill between me and the
train, and, if seen atall, it woold be oo

late to stop.
The ground began to tremble. Then
a deafening, soul-plercing shriek

seemed to freeze my very blood in its
veins, 1 became as ome par wmed. I |

1 LAY PFROSTRATE.

tried to raise my band to my brow, but
could not move it. The strain was ter-
rible. It was agony. It seemed Lhat I
must  die even before the express
dashed upon me.

Just then, smid the clanging of the
bell and the thunder of the train, the
great, Cyelopean eye of the engine shot
full upun ..o, blinding :ne with the
glare. My head swam and my sonses
left me. Dot I waa dimly conselous in
the aw! | din of a hoarse shout, a suc-
cession of brillian --lighted windows,
passing so rapidly as to seem to blend
into one sheat of flame, then—oblivion.

When | came to my senses [ found
myself in an express car, recovering my-
self at the rate of filty miles an hour
One of the train men, whom I at once
recognized, was sprinkling my face with
water.

Before speaking I looked down at my
feet To my surprise they were both
there, though one was minus a shoe and
began to pain me. 1 was soon able to
sit up and give an account of myself, so
far as | knew, concluding with an In-
quiry as te how badly my foot was hurt |
by tha train.

At this there was & general smile.
“Speak out,” said I, ‘didn’t the train

it,” said the conductor, who had just

little past L—, he saw & man lying
close to the crossing, and thinking he
must be either killed or injured, we ran
back the train to piek him up. Asto!

that without some inconvenience. You
were not on the main line at all, but on
a side-track close beside it We cut off
your boot in a second or two, took you
along with us, and here you are.” !

I understood at omce. I had had all
my it and tal suffering for
nothing. There was nothing to do but
to put a short face on the matter, and
laugh with the rest. I thanked them
all warmly, you may be sure, for their
kindnesa
Thon followed many reminiscences oi
adventures on the rail, some similar to
what bad belasllen me, in which the
poor fellows had not got off so easily. I |
reached home early in the morning. |
My sprained ankle Inid me by for »
month, after which 1 took up my daily
duties as nsual.

And now when [ orossa railway track,
I can not help but roeall with &
shudder . that dark. starless night
when reason totterc! on ita throne,
when, with the full expectation of being
crushed boneath the fast express, I lay |
prostrate and helpless, fiemly held by«
‘:l:de heel.—8. 8 Cairns, In Yankee

ORIGIN OF THE WAKE.

Engliah Festivals Wh'eh Have Besn Halg
for Many Centuries. :

The wake is the popular English

equivalent for the ecclesiastival term |

vigil. The ‘‘wake” or “revel” of a

the week, and, afterward, the day of
the year, on which the church had boen '

latlon gave themselves up t0 wholesale !
revelry, and the people disported them- i
selves in all kinda of games and athletie
exi These amusements occasion- |
ally drew together large crowds, and '
the large crowds attracted the legion of
hawkere and merchants, until the
“wake,” or dedication festival, degen-
erated into a common fair withoutany
religious elements in it

To remedy some of the more -glaring
evils, BEdward L, in 1285, passed & statute
forbidding them to be held in church
yards; and in 1448 Henry VI enacted

1 tried once more w reiease myself, l

i than our friend Richard does not exist.

{ much of Jack Rounton as 1 did.”

country parish was of old the day of, it

dedicated. On these oceaslons the pogu- | ™0

that no display of wares and merchan- |

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS. ’
—He who fights and runs away, may '
got shot in the back.—Texss Siftings.
—We saw s bald-headed man in the

. very last row, but it was at church, mot -

the opera. e

ol insurance policies.”— Gaszette, '
—Miss Plaingirl— I sometimes foar
that he doesn’t love me; yot he kissed
me last night.” Miss Prettypert—""Then
you may restassured tHat he loves you™ |
—N. Y. Bun. !
—Mather (of spoiled child)—*I am
grestly obliged to you for beinglng my

such things in France.” Simeral — i
“Why? *'Because Franocs i
just the place for Parasites.” - 4

—The Young Vetersn—''Smithefs?
Smithers is & retired srtist™ “‘Rekired
artist, eh? Why. be is only twenty-
eight years old.” *“‘That may be; but
you dont have to be very old to retire |
from art.—Puck. -

—The scens I8 & Roman stodio: “How
do you know that old fellow is an Amer-
foan?"
of that Madonna: Any other -but an
American would have asked who painted
it."—Soclety.

—*“Judge of my borror, madame, aa 1
yesterday casught my little Otto, aged
three, in the sot of tearing my newly |
written poems into fragments.” Lady— i
“What! Can the little fellow read?"—
Journal Amusant. i

—1t is not impossible to say many |
more original- things sbout original i
#in, and the fashionable preacher would
do well to pound some of the fashions- |
ble sins of- fashipnable sinners of the |
present time.—N. 0. Pleayuns.

—A.—"*A more deserving medical man

He very frequently secepts no fees from
bis patients!” B.—"You don’t say so?"
A.—"For he generally settles with the
helrs."—Fliegende Biatter.

—The academy committee have a
grodgeagainst you, haven't they?” asked
one disciple of the brush of » brother In
art. “Why, no. They accepted my ma-
rine.” “So I saw.. It they :
disposed they would have it sent back.”

—Detective (to counfry grocer who |
hsd been robbed)—*‘What kind of goods
did the burglars tske?” BStorekesper—
“No goods; only money. Didu't even
touch my cigars” ve—"Ah,
there's s clew. Must have been mome-
body who knows the place.”—N. Y.
Tribune. 5

—"Did you ever ses any thing like
this name?" said a clerk in a railroad of-
fice. *‘It's Russian, fan't it?" “I don’t
know what it is; but it looks as if two
sections of the siphabet had runm inta
each other and got telsucoped.”—Wash-
ington Post. gt |

—Miss Goodley—*“1 do mot think so
Galee—“Why not? I went to chureh '
with him 1nat night and be velunteersd

run over me?” “U'll tell you all abomt to find the text.” *“Well, what has that musclés and nerve sinews—was

to do with it? “O, nothiag, except

come in. “When our engineer got a that I can’t say that Ihave much re- 0congressai Berlin. The

spect for 2 man who hunts for the Epis-
tle to the Romans in Teata-

the Old
ment."—N. Y. Sun. G

| —“What must [ do to awaken  true ' the pa :
running over you, weecouldn't havedone  appreciation of my work?” asked s poet, ' In Which mobli'ty had been

speaking to & publisher that has just
brought out an edition of Thsen. *“You
must writé dramss without
and without an end—dramas which
the principal characters dissppesr, with-
out warning, mever to bhe heard
agein.”  *I have done that” said
poet, “and yet no howl is raised
my work. What else must 1do?” “You
must sit down and wait antil you are
mixtyyearsoid.” *‘But suppose I should
not be recognized even after I have at-
tained that age?” “Well, if you srenat,
you will then know that you are a ml-[
;

iga
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ure."—Arkansaw Traveller.
_ Cow and Pig Make Friends.
A pecaliar cass of brate
came under the mnotics of Miss ¥r
Lehman not long since, A
pig about as big
had become
up with
cows, and
wonderfully
The pig suckled the cow ss if
“{ts own mother, and the cow
pig as if it wers her own call

could be separated from

Hi

tle ! ;
often slip in the stable where the horses | saf

der, carry 16 out to Its adopted mother; |

and the_cow would swing to any morsel

te,
to mourn her

tory for thé use of 800

i reasopably expect that

“Becanse he ssked the price of .

were well 1

STnia00 the. fevatost sam over reallssd | sin

‘—The highest mil
bave determined ‘to bulld in the

borhood of &t Petersburg = large |
‘—Ome hyndred boyssud girls of Wood- |

" i . o ol

—It has lately boen shown that if two |
ooins are pla
piate of glaes

of upon Sikir g

—Heer Meyer, in 3 rocent address in
mﬂﬁ“ we

teach us to make the fbre of wood &

sidd dollars—the finest fn America—it
smOng
Jobna Hopkins university. The gradua-
tions on tho scale sre so fine thata
misrosoope is naceasary for reading them.
—The latest report states that twenty-
ome observatories are mow engaged in |
the interpational undertaking of photo-
graphing the entire heavens. Each ob-
servakory. will bave to take sbout 700
thhthamuﬂmﬁ to i,
and it ia hoped to finish the work im | o
three or four yesrs. - £
—There is talk in France of utilising | s
watersourses s a railway motive power. |
Itis proposed that the track shail be |
laid on an embankment in the middle of |
the current, and that the locomotives
shall bave two paddle-whesls dipping |-
into the water and revolved by it. e

cells aré ‘suficlent battery. ]

sggrogate population of 308,000,000,

oo irglompumry e Boggen ik
optional in countries having nearly #7,-
admitted and partially applied in coun-
tries having sm aggregate population
—An important advance in surgery—
the successful substituiion of caiguk
Ivory.snd bome for defects In bone,

a
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trated by Prof. Gluck at the -
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detestive fingera—a hit.erto impossible |
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