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A Graphic Description of the Process of
Cremnation,
Cincinnnii Conrp reial Gazelbe,

The body of Orson 8. Murray
was taken from this city to the cre-
matorium at Lancaster, Pa, by the
son and immedinte friends of the de-
ceased. A gentleman who was of the
party furnishes the following graphic
account of the process of cremation:

Mr. Platt, one of the officers of the
1 Tancaster Cremalion socivty took

charge of the body on its arrival. It
was immediately conveyel to the ere-
matorium, whera a large number of

A pwpl_aolall nges and sexes had con-

 gregated to witness the operation.
After o short pause and conversation
in the reception room, the gentlemen
were led into the auditorium, which
was filled with visitors from the fown.

officers of both societivs formed A
i-cirele in front of thefurnace, with
the =on of the deceased in 1he center.
The view presented was novel and
striking. e small building, resem-
bling in many respects a country meet-
ing house, built of pressed brick, was
too little for the purpose, and the
heat from the furnace was intense. In
" front of thespectators were four doors,
i omﬁ into the reception, the prepar-
~ .ing and the two retort rooms. Only
one retort was in position, however,
and the Leavy iron door protecting
* the opening fo it was about to be re-
moved. A deathly silence prevailed.
A knock at the prepaving roomdoor
was the gignal to begin. The prepar-
table moved noisclessly into the
auditorinm bearing its sacred burden,
covered with a heavy dark cloth, and
was wheeled into position in front of
the retort. The cloth was removed
and the eorpse, enveloped in alarge

" white muslin sheet, soaked inalum wa-
= ter, lay there but for a moment. The
. door ofthe retort swung open and the

t of 2,200 degrees of heat filled
the auditorium. No fire or flame was
visible. Simply the incandescent light
~ thrown by the lieat from the brick til-
. mg composing the retort was to be
seen, and it like unto the picture of
the setting sun on & summer evening.
The iron eradle upon which lay the
body was rolled from the top of the
hhgnoiuleﬂul y through the mouth of
the retort and it disappeared in the

within. The door swung to and
was over. No noise, no fire, no
eolor, nothing of anunpleasant nature
the operation. No dull sound
of the clod upon the coffin-lid sent a
pdder through the nerves of the be-
e anditorium was gradually va-
~ eated, and no one remained but the
son of the deceased and the oflicers of
the two societies before mentioned. A
view of the process going on hehind
‘that large iron door was to be taken.
delay of half an hour was necessary
the gases heing consumed with-
the retort. had sufficiently dispelled
s to admit of it. Then a
* small opening, two inches in diameter
was made by pressing a small knoly
in the wall, and the wecineration was
to be seen. The cradle was plainly
£ yisible, and there Inv the body cuvel
) as before, in it white sheet, to
appearancesunscathed, Onemight
. bave supposed it was the habitation
~ of ahuman soul, o pure and heavenly
- was theappearance. The ghost of tha
" gases seemed to have heen dis wiled,
~ asmoodorof any kind could be tllnt:-c-t-
. eol. That adead body could be re-
~ golved into its natural elements so
- quickly and easily seemerd strange when
| one thought of the horrible processes
: on daily in the burying grounds.
. Death had lost most of its terror. It
peemed beautiful thus to pass away
materiality into vapor.
| The process was nearly ended, hut
: ml tirely. The gpening was closed,
g
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w little party retnrned to town,
return after dark.  Leaving a view
the building was= again had. and one
rdly suppose that so impor-
t an act had taken placeinso mod-
est a structure.  No smoke stack or
_ anything indicating its usewas visible,
- The simple word crematorium, hewn
. inamarble slab and placedabove the
door, told the story.
9 o'clock that night the party re-
- turned to the crematorinm, andacom-
inspection of the building was
. Another view was had of the
. p-iv:ll'“ the r{t ort, and now all was
-+ t. No gaseous flames were.
- visible. ﬂw light of the full moon
. could not have been milder or more
beautiful. The cradle with its appar-
burden was completely visible,
the body seemed to rest
unharmed by the heat or
fire that had raged benesth
the retort nearly 24 hours. Aslight
breeze would have destroyed this filmy
ghell of alum and muslin tissue. But
eould reach it until the largeiron
ot could be opened, which m:ﬁl not
be done until morning. At 7a.m.this
~was done, and asmall heap of white
. - ashes was visible. These were care-
removed by means of a wire brush
from the bottom of the retort and
in a small 6x6-inch metal case.
They were found to weigh four pounds
one ounce. SEmall ts were
. the ashes, which werethe
- remnants of the larger hones of the
u"::kt morgan;matu;;waa there.
- 1n was complete. By exposi
- the ashes to the air for a few mng
- the . tanmed the appearance of
¥ ust.
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There seems to be a great rivalry
‘IQI.‘ SBouthern cities in regard tothe
. erection of expensive buildings for

¥ ristian associations,
a leads off with a ball costing
$100,000, Nashville and Chattanoo-
: ;ﬂq trying to raise $50,000 apiece

. for this purpose, and Selna, Ala., is
_ barely content with $25,000.

Love ma, 1o e but hreathe it low,
Saft as sunaner weather;
I won love me, tell me $o,
\a we it tomether,
Sweet and still as roses blow—
Love me love; but brecathe it low

Tell e only with your exes,
Words ave cheap as water;
I yuu love me, louks and sighs
Tell my mother's daughter
More than all the world may knowe
Lave e, love, and breathe it low,

Words for ot hers, storm and snow,
Wind and changeful weather—
Let the shallow waters flow
Foaming on together;
ot love is still afd deep. and ol!
Love me, luve; but hreathe it low,
—Joagrisy MiLLEm. ¢

THE LONG PACK

RY JAMES HOGG THE ETTRICK SHEPHERD.

In the vear 1723 Colonel Riddig re-
turned from India with what was con-
siderwl] in those days an immensa for-
tune, and retired to n county seat on
the banks of the North Tynein North-
nmberland. The house was furnished
with every thing clegant and costly,
among other things a service of plate
aupposed to be worth £1.000, He
went to London annually, with his
family during the winter months, and
at {licse times, there were but few left
at his country house. At the time we
treat of there were only three domes:
tirs remaining there; a maid-servant,
v hose name waz Alice, kept thehouse,
and there were, hesides, an old man
and a hov, and two plonghman who
ived in houses of their own.

One afternoon, as Alice was spin-
ning some yarn fora pair of stockings,
a pedler entered the hall with a com-
ieal pack on his back, Alice had seen
as long o pack and as broad a pack;
but a pack equally long, thick and
broad shedeclared she had never seen.
It was= in the middle of winter, when
the nichts were long, cold and weari-
some. The pedler was a handsome,
well dressed man, yet Alice declared
that from the first she did not like him
greatly, and thongh he int roduced him-
self with n great deal of flattery, vet
when he came to ask for a night's
lodging, he met with a peremptory re-
fusal.

He jested on thesubject, saying he be-
lieved she was in the right.forit would
scarcely be safe to trust himunder the
same roof withsuch a sweet and beanti-
fulereature. Alice was an old maid,and
anything but beautiful, but it would
not'de, vonsent she would not to his
staying there.

#But, are you really going to turn
me away to-night?”’

“Yell™

“Judeed, my dear girl, you are un-
reasonable; I am come straight from
New Castle, where I havebeen pur-
chasing a fresh stock of goods, w]:irh
are 80 heavy that I cannot travel far
with them, and as the people around
here are of the poorer class. 1 will
rather make you a present of the finest
shawl in the pack thango further.”

At the mention of the shawl deliber-
ation was portrayed in lively colors
on Alice’s face, but prudence overcame,

“Na, she was buta servant, and had
orders to harbor no person about the
honse, but such as came on business,
nor these either unless she was well ae-
gquainted with them."”

“What the worse can you or your
mastersbe of suffering me to tarry un-
til the morning?”’ urged the peddler.

The conversntion went on thus, Alice
proving ondurate, and at length the
peddler agreed te go elsewhere and seek
for lodgings. if she would let him leave
the pack where it was for the night,
sinee, fatigned as he was, he could not
possibly earry it away. To this Alice
consented, although with much re-

‘lnetance, as she wanted nothing to do

with his goods. “The pack will

better out of your way,' zaid he, “and
safer if vou will be so kind as to lock
ithy in some room or closet.” She
{hen led him into o low parlor, where
he placed it carvefully on two chairs,
mull went away wishing Alice a good-

might .

When old Alice and the pack were
left in the large house by t emselves,
<he felt a kind of indefinite terror come
over her mind about it. “What
can be in it that makes it so heavy?
Surely where the man carries it so far
he might Im;i.‘lmrﬁe(l it ﬁu;he‘rl 1]It-'s
a confoundedly queer k. I
look at itﬂm‘ﬂng:lm. Hug;‘ouluhoqu
handle it all around? I may thenhave
a good gness what is init."”

Alice went eantiously and fearfull
into the k-‘.-zrlnr, and opened a wall
press. She wanted nothing in the
ress, indeed

she never looked into it,
or her eyes were fixed on the Jnck,
and the she looked at it the
worse she'liked it. as to handling it,
she would never have touched it for
all it contained. She came again into
the kitchen and reasoned with herself.
She thought of the man’s earnestness
to leave it—of its monstrous shape,
and every circumstance con
with it: they were all mysterious, and
she was convinced that there was
something uncanny, if not y.
in the pack. She lifted .a moulded
candle and went again into the par-
lor, closed the window-shutters and
barred them: but before she came
out she set herself upright, held in her
breath. and took anot ersmﬂgognd
scrutinizing look at the . God of
mercy! She saw it moving, a8 visibly
as she ever saw anything in her life.
Every hair on her head stood straight;
every inch of flesh on her body crept.
£he hasted into the kitchen as fast as
e conld, but her knees bent under
the terror that overwhelmed her heart.
She blew out the candle, lighted it
again, and not being able to find a
eandlestick, though a dozen stood on
the shelf, she set it in a water jug, and
ran to the barn for old Ri
When she had told her story,
with theinformation that the pack was

a living pack, Richard his
K B hor e

ending | getting
Alice

alive?”’ However, he followed her in-
to the house, and lifted the candleout
of the j\.&g: never stopping till he laid
his hand on the pack. He felt the
boards that surrounded its edges to
prevent thegoods from beingrumpled,
the cords that bound it, and the can-
vass in which it was wrapped. “The
pack is well enongh,” he said finally.
“It is just like other packs. I see
nought that ails it, and a good large
pack it is. It will have cost the hon-
est man three hundred pounds if the
goods are fine. But he will make it
up, Alice, by cheating fools like you
with gewgaws.”

Alice felt some disappointment at
seeing Richard unconvineed, and per-

sisted that all was not night
about the ack. She believed
there were stolen goods in it, at

any rate, and she had no wish tosleep
in the house with it. Next came in
Edward, the lad of sixteen, who aided
Richard in his work about the place.
He was at this time often engaged in
shooting crows and other birds, and
had bought a huge old military gun
with which he thundered away at
them, and this very moment he had
zeen a flock of birds feedingat his corn
rick and had come in to get his gun.
When Edward heard the talk about
the pack he pricked up his ears atten-
tively. “Faik, Alice,” said he, laugh-
ing, “if it’s a live pack perhaps I'd bet-
ter shootit.”” *Hold yourtongue, you
fool,” said Richard. But Edwarn,tak-
ing the candle in histurn, declared he'd
have a look at the pack, at any rate,
Gliding down the passage he edged up
to the parlor door and gazed within.
Presently he came back with a very
different. look from which he took
away.

 As sure as death I saw it stirring,”
he whispered, “and whatever be in
there I'll shoot it.”" In vain the oth-
ers attempted to dissuade him. Car-
rying his gun in one hand and the can-
dle in the other he hastened down the
hall. Without hesitating & moment
he fired. Great heavens! The blood
gushed out upon the floor like a tor-
rent, and a hideous roar, followed by
a groan of death, issned from the pack.
Dropping the gun, Edward ran into
the kitchen like onedistracted, and out
at the o door, taking to the hills
like a wild roe in his flight. Alice fol-
lowed as fast as she could; and old
Richard, after standing for a time in a
state of petrefaction, went into the
parlor. e pack had thrownitselito
the floor, which flowed with blood.
The cries and groans had ceased, and
only a kind of gutteral noise was
heard within. The old man, getting
down upon his knees, unloeserd the
cords and discovered the body of a
stalwart man, from which hfe had for-
ever fled.

“Alas! Alas!” said old Richard,tears
running down his cheeks. “I wish he
had lived to repent ofthe bad canse that
brought him here.”’

By this time Edward and Alice, who
had gone off with the wild idea ofsum-
moning some one to their aid, returned
in sad distress. Having found no one
near, they conld no longer leave Rich-
ard to his melancholy fate. Together
they took the corpse from its confine-
ment., Theway inwhich it was packed
was curious and artful. His knees
were brought up toward his breast,
and his feet a.ndp legs were stuffed in a
wooden box, another wooden box, a
size larger, but without a Dot-
tom, made up the vacancy betwixt
his face and his knees, and, there
being only one fold of canvas around
this, he breathed with perfect ease. It
was the heaving ot his breast which
had alarmed the servants. His right
arm was within the box, and to his
hand was tied a cutlass, with which
he could rip himself out of his confine-
ment at once. On his person were
tour loaded pistols and asilver whistle.
In an hour's time they had the house
well eduipped with armed men. and
when the robbers, who had thounght
to establish their confederate within
in safety, arrived about midnight,
they were repulsed with unexpected
fury, several of their number being
kilied or wounded and their bodies
carried away in the retreat of the oth-
ers. The body of the robber in the

.k was buried, and it was said that
E?:gm\'e was opened and the corpse
taken secretly away. No clue to the

rators of this base and bold at-
tempt at burglary was ever found.

A Full-Grown Fraund.

A writer in The Haralson (Ga.) Ban-
ner thus exposes one of the most
transparent frauds of the age:

I herein and hereby take occasion
to expose another one of the frauds
that is being daily and hourly perpe-
trated on ourunsuspectingmen. Isay |
men for the reason that the women '

have got better sense than to be vic-
timized by it. I allude to the shirt

that is made wrong side foremost,
with & back alley to it; split open on |
the south side, not even a window In .
front. As a fraud, I align it alongside '
of & circus show. It keeps out the air ,
on the front side, and is about all it
does keep out, for the fleas, redbugs,

etc., walk in at the back door, and !
when they once get there they are at

home till Sunday, at least. What a

quanit is toscratch. Theoperation |
can't be successfully performed with a |
locustback shirt on. I was about to

!orptt»ot-el.lyout.hnl have one. It
is nearly worn out, and I am glad of
it. I am nearly worn out, too.

M{:: was cloudy, and that isthe
time when we town fellows hoe our
gardens. Ihoed mine, I hoed awhile
with my coat on; got too hot, and pull-
ed it off. Soon got off my vest and
went at it right. About 8 o'clock my
i John Baskin, who was hoeing
his en, about one hundred yards
off, out: -‘Hello,squire, your
back’s might; ly red.” Ifelt 'round, and
sure € t wassosorelhad to quit
work and go tothehouse, andit'sbeen
ing sorer ever since, and Dr. Fitts

a brand-new hide on
T'll take betier care

when I
Kmu

this: I used to have a strongeontempt
for lawyers. I thought their long
croos-examimations were brainless di-
alogues for no purpose. But ever
since Lawyer Johngon had e as a
witness in a wood case L have had a
better opinion of the lawyar's skill.
In my direct testimony I had sworn
truthfully that John Hall had cut ten
cords of wood in three days. Then
Johnson sharpened his pencil and
commeneed examining me,

“Now, Mr. Perkins,” he began, “how
much wood did you say was cut by
Mr. Hall?”

“Just ten ecords, sir.’ I answered
boldly. I measured it.”

“That's your imprussion?"”

“Yes sir."”

“Well, we don't want impressions,
sir. What we want isfacts before this
jur{r—-l‘-a-v-hs, sir, facts!”

Mhe witness will please state facts |
herveafter,” said the Judge, while the
erimson came to my face.

“Now, sir,” continned Johnson,
pointing his finger at me, “will yon
swear that it was more than nine
cords?”

“Yos, sir. It was ten comla—just’——

“There! never mind,”" interrupted
Johnson. “Now, how much less than
twelve cords were there?”

“Two cords, sir.”

“How do you know thera were just
two cords less, sir? Did you measure
these two cords, sir?” asked Johnson,
savagely.

“;?(z: sir, ["'—

“There, that will do! You did not
measure it. Just as I expected. All
guess-work. Now didn’t you swear a
moment ago that yon measured this
wood?”

*“Yes, sir, but'"——

“Stop, sir!  The jury will note this
discrepancy.”’

“Now, sir.” continued Jolmson,
slowly, as he pointed his finger alinost
down my throat. “Now, sir, on your
oath, will yon swear that there were
not ten cords and a half?”

“Yes, sir,” I answered meekly,

“Well now, Mr. Perkins, I demand a
straight answer—a truthful answer,
sir: How much wood was there?”

“T_P_Ten c-c-cords,” 1 answered
hesitatingly.”

“You swear it?”

H[—J—d—d—do.”

“Now,” continued Joimson. as he
smiled satirically, *do you know the
penalty of perjury. sir?"”

“Yes, sir, I think"

“Omn your onth, on yoursolemn oath |
with no evasion, are you willing to |
perjure yoursell by solemnly swearing |
that there were more than nine cords
of wood?”

“Yes, sir, I""—

“Aha! Yes, sir. You are willing to
perjure yourseli then? Just as I
thought (turning to the judge); you
see, your honor, that this witness is
prevaricating. He is not willing to
sweay that there were more than nine
cords of wood. It is infamous, gentle-
men of the jury, such testimony as
thie.” The jury nodded assent and
smiled sarcastically at me.

“Now, said Johnzon, “I willask this
periured witness one more (lwsti(m."

“T ask you sir—do you know—do
yourealize siv what an awful—a-w-f-u-l
thing it is totell a le?”

“Yes, sir,” Isaid, my voice trem-
bling.

And, knowing this, yon swear on
vour solemn oath that there were
about nine cords of wood?”

“No, sir, [ don’t doanything of'—

“Hold on sir! Now how do youm
know there were just nine cords?”

“] don’t know any such thing sir!

“Aha! you don't know then? Just
as I expected. And yet you swore you
did know. Swore you measured itf.
Infamous! Gentlemen of the jury,
what shall we do with this perjurer?”

“But I'"'—

“Not a word, sir—hugh! This jury
shall not be insulted by a perjurerl—

“Call the next witness!"

An Amazon’s Land,

Adventuresin New Guinea.—At Port
Moresby I had heard of a woman's
land, a land where oaly women—per-
fect. Amazons—lived androled. These
ladies were reported to be excellent
tillers of the soil, splendid cinoeists
in sailing or paddling, and quite able
to hold their own against attacks of
the sterner sex, who sometines tri
to invade their country. At the east
end they knew nothingof this woman’s
land, and nowhere east of Hula have
I ever heard it spoken of. To find so
interesting a community was of great
moment, and everywhere we went we
inquired, but only to be launghed at
by the natives; sometimes asked by
them, “How do they continue to ex-
ist?” But that, too,frll.gulcd us. As
no part of the coast from East Cape
to Port Moresby would be leit
unvisited by us, we were certain
to come across the Amazoman
settlement: and when we did it
would be useful to keep a sharp
lookout, as 1 have noticed that the
instigators of nearly all quarrels are
the women. I have seen at South
Cape, when the men were inclined to
remain quiet, the women rush out
and. as if filled with devils, incite them.

In the early morning we were off the
island soon ready to land. On
crossing the reef we met two canoes,

one with men and the other with wom-
en. We signed tothemtogoto the ves-
sel, whilst we pulled up to the large
villages on the north side. As the
boat touched the fine, hard. sandy
beach & man, the only being in sight,
ran down and stood in front. [ went
forward to spring ashore, but he said
1 must not. Finding he knew the Dau-
nai dialect, I said to him I must land;
that I was a friend nd gave him oy

ol %
hich he already knew from the

| soon have

| any other ‘inmocent’ wine or beer,

seream was given, that would try
stronger nerves than mine, and shyms
to keep away. It required more in-
quisitiveness than I possessed to pro-
ceed. I retired a few paces, warning
the boat's crew to keep n good look-
ont, and especially from the bush end
of the village, where the man ran to.
I invited thedusky damsels to cometo
me, if they objected to my visitin

| them: but nea! I'must return whence

came; they had seen me, that was
enough. “No, my friemds, we must
meet, and you will have some pres.
ents.” T held up my beads and red
cloth; hut, strange to say, they seemerd
to have no effict on that strangs
crowd, I never =aw =o many women
together. How were we Lo meet wasnow
the question. To be baulked by them
would never do. I threw on the heach
a piece of red cloth and a few beads;
walked away quite carelessly and
apparently ~ not  noticing  what
was taking place. A girl steals
out from the erowd, =tops, tnrns,

eyes fixed on me; advances, stops,
crossea  her  hands,  presses her
breast. Poor thing, not courage
enough; so, lightning speed, back. 1t

is evident the old ladies objected to the
vounger ones attempting, and they
are themselvestoo frightened,  Anoth-
er young damsel abont nine or ten
vearsold comes ont, runs, halts, walks
catlike, lest the tonch of her feet on
the sand ghould waken me from my
reverie; another halt, holds her chest,
lest the spirit <hould take its flight or
the pattering heart jump right out.
I fear it was beyond the slight patter
then, and had reached the stentorian
thump of serions times.  On: a rush;
well done! Bhe picks cloth and heads
up. 1 have gained my point, and will

the :-mwc‘l«—-no need to
wait so long to have the baits picked
up now, and, after a few more such
temptings it is done. T ambesieged by
the noisiest crowd I have ever met,
and am truly glad to escape on board
the boat.

AFRICA.

The Climate and Tts ll-ﬂ';-ru on White Men.

Stanley savs the climate of the Con-
go country is not moreda ngerousthan
that of other tropical countries. He
believes it less dangerous, if proper
hygienic rules are observed. His par-
ty has tested it for six years, and he
save “theve is less sickness, by half, in
the Congo Basin, even in its present
unprepared condition, than there is in

which has doubled its population in
the last twenty-five years.” Many of
the past scttlements in Africa have

of arrival in equatorial Africa “the
body undergoes a new experience, and
a wise man will begin to govern
his appetite and his conduct accord-
ingly. The head that was covered
with a proud luxuriance of flowing
locks, or bristled busy and thick, must
be shorn close; the body must bme di-
vested of that wind and rain-proof
armonr of linen and wool in which it
was accustomed to be encased in high
latitudes, and must assnme, if ease
and pleasure are preferable to discom-
fort, garments of soft, loose, light flan-
nels. That head-covering which Lou-
don and Paris patronize must give
place to the helmet and puggaree, or
to a well ventilated, light cap with
curtain, And as those decorous ex-
ternals of Europe, with their somber
coloring and ecumbrous thickness,
must yield to the more graceful and
airy-flannel of the tropics, so the ap-
petite, the extravagant power of di-
gestion, the seemingly uncontrol-
lable and everfamished Iust for
animal food and the distempered
greed for ardent drinks, must be gov-
erned by an absolutely new regime.
Any liguid that is exeiting, or, as oth-
ers may choose to term it, exhilarat-
ing or nspiring, the unseasoned Euros
pean must avoid during daylight,
whether it be in the guise of the com-
monly believed innocnous Tager, mild
Pilsen, watery elaret, vin ordinaire, or

Otherwise the slightest indiscretion,
the least unusual effort or spasmodic
industry, may in oneshort hour prove
fatal. It is my duty not topander to

the bottom lands of Arkanas, a State | P€

been badly located. Fromthe moment | P&

a depraved taste, nor to be toonice in
offendingit. 1am compelled to speak
strongly by our losses, by my own
griet i remembering the young, the
strong and the brave who have slain
themselves through their own ignor-
ance.”’

Stanley’s experience with Alrican
fever. “Onthe 20th of May, 1581,
about T a. m., my sickness and weak-
nees seemed to have approached &
climax. Assoon as | awoke to clear-
pess of mind and realized the dreadinl
prostration of my body, a presenti-
ment possessed me that T should die.
Weaker than this, and yet possessing
powers of speech and thought ,JIdoubt-
ed whether man could possibly be,
with which idea camethet hought that
the crisis had arrived, andthat death
was not far off. Dualla meantime has
weighed out sixty grains of quinine,
over which he has dropsed a few min-
ims of hydrebromic acid, and poured
‘an ounce of Maderia wine, which he,
must deliver between my lips for if all
the world were given to me Icould not
lift the glass unaided. Like lightning
the potent medicine coursed t hrough
my veins, 1 felt its overpowering ih-
fluence stealing rapidly over my fast
bewildering senses. in and againl
strove strenuously to utter the words
that would not frame. -

iLook well on me, Albert,” T cried.
Do not move. Fasten your eyes on
me that I may tell you.’

“And the voung sailor whose hand
clasped mine, fixed his eyes steadily
on mine to enable me to conquer the
oppressive drowsiness, and the sen-
tence was at last, after many efforts,
delivered clearly and intelligently, at
which 1 felt so relieved from my dis-

Grundy is a mere hamlet on the
bank of Big Sandy river, ten miles
from Kentucky etate line, the homeot
the “moonshiner,” walledinby moun-
tains on all sides, The area of the
whole village is not more than oneand
one-half acres, and a wilder, more des-
olate looking place you cannot imag-
ine. T could find but two men in
Abingdon who had ever been to Grun-
dy or could give me any idea of the
road leading there. One of them was
a revenue officer who once made a
raid over there on horseback; theoth-
er was a member of congress for that
distriet, who had been there once dur-
ing the political campaign oflast fall.

They had made the distance by
horseback, sixty miles from Abingdon
and by wagon road ninety-six miles.
They said it would be impossible to
find the horseback road without a
guide, as the rond was a mere path
over rorky mountains, often almost
indiscernable. I couldnot hire aguide
or a saddle horse without a sore
back (the horse's hack not the
guide's), =0 1 hired a covered wagon
and a pair of horses and wentit alone,
taking a supply of raw dried beef,
canned meat and erackers.  Of all the
trips I ever took, that was the worst.
It was up and down mountains all
the way. I wassix days and nights
on the road. One horse played out
almost entively before 1 got back.
My right arm is stiff and sore yet from
nsing the brake on the wagon to keep
it from running over and killing the
horses coming down the mountans.
I had great difficulty in finding the
way, as nobody on the road seemed
to have ever been five miles from
home.

On top of Big Sandy mountain 1
came across a woman standing in her
hut door with a child in her arms,
looking very miserable. She said,
“Meester, did you meet an old woman
on a mewl?”

“Yes, about tho miles back.”

“Did the mewl fling her?"

“No, not in my presence, why?
“Well dat ole woman is my mammy
and ‘critters’ up in does mountainsg
haint usen to kivered concerns, and I
was skeert the mewl mout ha flung
her."”

1 wondered if the horses and mules
were really afraid of wheeled vehicles.
About a mile further on, Ispied about
200 yards ahead of me a party of four
rsons mounted on mules. As soon
as I drove in sight, they rode up in
the bushes and dismounted, and as I
had been cautioned that it was not
riectly safe to go overthe mountain

alone if there was anything about me
like a revenue officer, and as it was
then getting dusk, I was alittledoubt-
ful what that maneuver meant. But
I drove bravely upandtomy surprise
each man was holding his “critter”
close by the hit and the “‘critters”
gave them a lively time to hold them
until my wagon passed. Ithen re-
membered having read a year or two
ago a speech or lecture made by Rev-
erdy Johnson, in Baltimore, in which
he said there was a county in the
mountain section of Virginia, in which
there was not a single wheeled vehicle
known, and only one wagon TO
through the country. I immediately
concinded that T had found the coun-
ty and road.

From the eastern edge of Buchanan
county, where I entered it, to Grundy
is thirty-one miles. I did not see in
that whole thirty-one miles a si
brick or frame house of any descrip-
tion. Nothing but the lowest order
of log huts; stack chimneys three or
four feet lower than the house.
suncheons formed the roof, held down
Ly rocks piled on them. Iwas in the
rain all one day, and forced at night
to seck shelter in one of these housea,
where T could have a fire, as it was
very cold np in the mountains.
whole family occupied the room with
me. The horses were turned out to

-aze. It was court week at Grundy.
Eourt was held in a small school-
house. The hotel is a frame building
of only two rooms with a stack chim-
ney between. Four heds were in each
room, and one of these rooms was al-
so used for dining purposes, if people
could be said to dine who eat twice a
day, 365 days in the year, nothi
but bot, hali-lone soda biscuit &
fried meat. 1 killed eleven snakes on
the road and drank a quart ofrot-gut
mountain whiskey to hold the
biscuit down, There is not a frame
house, I wa told, in Buchanan coun-
ty, outside of Grudy, and there are
only five there since the fire.

e ) —
Mr. Duke’s Explanation,
From the Detroit Free Press.

It was at a hig August meeting in
Wake connty, N. C., and there were
acres of darkies present. The “Cross-
ing of the Red Bea” was the subject of
thediscourse, and the Rev. Mr. Dukes,
& 'mancipated minister, was treating
it in the most frigid manner. He
had just closed by saying, “Moses
and the chil'un of Israel crossed
ober the Red Sea on the ice, but
when Faro and his lumberin’ big
chariots come 'long,
the ice and dey wae all drownded,”
when a young man from town arose
and said:

“Brer Dukes, will you low me to ax
yon a question””

“Sartinly; what is it?"” i

«Well, Brer Dukes, I's bin studdin’
geography, an’ geography teaches me
dat de Red Sea am in de tropics.
What 1 want to ax i« dis: Whar dat
jee cum from whar Moses crossed ober
on?”’

Brer Dukes cleared his throat, mop-
ped his brow, hesitated a moment, and

replied: i
“Well, I'seglad you ax dat queslion.
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| a woman with the love that burns.
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The Louisville Commercial quotes a
“noted belle” of that city, who is now
tig round and rosy matron with chil-
dren at Lier knee,” as giving thefollow-
ing hints as to the proper modeofiove-
making:

“A score of men made love to me,”
said the excellent lady above referred
to, “and any one of them might have
had me if he had studied the art of
love-making with the same care he
would give any time to agameof chess.

| hfhd that love-making is an art.
There is no such think as love at first
sight. We may admire each other in
the beginning, but immediate affection
is out of the question. First impres-
sions, no matter how favorable, must
be strengthened by artful cultivation.
Then Jove comes, and if the man who
sues makes no mistake, he is sure to
win, no matter what his condition may
be. Of course, he must talk well, dress
respectably, and, above all, wear
linen and keep his face free from
dirt. If he does all this and sues judi-
ciously no arrow of misfortune can
keep the victor's wreath from off his
erown. [ might add that one of the
requisities in personal appearance is
clean teeth. A man may have a nose
Jike a pumpkin, or a mouthlike a mam-
moth cave, or eyes like a jay bird, n
hand like a ham, or a foot as big as a
canoe, and he can win, but if his teeth
are not what agentleman's teeth ought
to be he will rue the day he gave his
heart to a well-bred womon. ﬁe may
be tall or short, stout or lean, with &
voice like a sog-horn and a carriage as
ungraceful as the ambleof acamel, and
he may vet win any woman in the
world if he studies her with care and
keeps his teoth clean.

“A man must be more or less hot-
headed: he must be moreor less jealous
and more or less passionate to inspire

The man who wouldn't kiss a woman
when she tells him with her that
her lips are yearning is an idiot. I
don’t mean by this that kissing is at
all necessary, or even proper, but it is
certainly a part and parcel of the art
of love-making. 1 be[ien- in the rough
old verse that dearlittle Lotta used to
sing about kissing:

Nobuody is nbove it;

The old maids love il

And widows have a tinger in the pia,
Bome people ure so hm::i'lt;
They say it's very naughty,
But you bet your life they do it ol thesly.

“ heawd a pretty girl from Cleve-
land say once that she had been devot-
edly sought by young Mr. L. for four
years. Bhe was fnnrtliguf him and ad-
mired him for his many excellont qual-
ities, but she finally ket himgo, because
as she put it, he never had thecourage
to once squeeze her hand. To my
knowledge there was never a purer or
better girl than that one, but she was
too full of mercury to ever wed & man
who lacked the spirit to at least squeeze
her hand in a favorable way. Real
women, | protest, eare nothing for
milk-and-water men, nor do
ways worship heroes, but, as I have
gaid, if any intelligent man, with clean
linen and clean teeth, will make a ju-
dicious combination of flattery and ar-
dent devotion he can win any woman
in the world who doesen’t hate him for
a cause in the beginning of the affair.

“[ot me say just one more word
ahout love-making. This is for girls.
A noted French author in one of his
books declares that jealous men are
always fickle. It is just the other way.
Jealous men arenever fickle, Jealousy
is the surest evidence of true love,
When a woman can arouse the demon
in a man's bosom, she may dw:ﬂ
feel sure of him. He loves her and
g0 on his knees when she bids him.”

———— ——

A Maddened Whale,

Te steamer Valor, of this port,
Captain Haskell, is engaged in shooting
whales for the factory at Boothbay,
Recently, when off Cape Porpoise and
just in gight of land, an immense whale
was encountered, and the steamer
started in pursuit, but just as they

st near enough to fire at the monster
flle sounded. The steamer started
again for the prev when he came to the
surface, and this time they got in a
shot. Mr. Haskell, the brother of the
Captain, fired the bomb, and it en-
tered the animal, which immediately
swam with great speed directly out to
sen. The steamer followed, and after
a long and exciting chase succeeded in
driving the whale inchore, when he
again sounded. After a short tim
during which the steamer lay to
waited for the reappearance of the

monster, he rose to the surface and ¥

plunged directly for theboat. Had he
struck the little vessel, coming as he
wae, with nlmost irresistible foree, she
wonld certainly have sunk, The sig-
nal to back was given, and the steam-
er coming round just in time Lo allow
the whale to dash by only a few fest,
from the side, Haskell, afraid of losing
the prey again fired, and this time the
bomb accomplished it work, and the
dead body of the whale sank in severty-
five lalthom: of water. The whale I:l;
very large for its species, bei

twice a:!‘;ong as t-h?{‘alor. a 45-foot,
vessel. The carcass will come to the
surface in eight or nine daye, when it
will be taken in tow by the steamer.—
Portland (Me.) Press.

From the (leveland Leader and Herald.

In a recent interview Dan O'Leary
said: “Of all the tra living the
only one that & wealthy is Rowell
and e is probably worth $50,000
He handles 1t very carcinlly and never
speculates. Rix years agn had 5160.-
000. | begnn to dabhle instocks, and
as n result dropped my bundle, but I
never played a card for money in my
life or bucked the tiger. I havewalked
gince July 14, 1874, 75,000 miles in
matehes and exhibitions in this coun-
try, England, Ireland, and Australia.
I have crossed the Atlantic each
way sixteen times since 'Tt, and in-
tend to return to Aunstralia next De-
cember. There are no people on the
face of the earth as good athletes a8
the Australians. They \mv a great
deal attention to foothall,
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