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“MOTHER”

What visions of a happy past,

That home-like worcip to me recalla;

On list'ning ears it gently falls,

Like music far too sweet to last,

E'en still the sounds I often hear,

Like echoes of a soft toned lute,

Sweet whispers ot a voice long mute,
Which brightened life with words of cheer.

When first I gazed, an infant mild,

1 saw my heaven in her e es;

As mist {efom the sunlight flies, :

My troubles vanished when she smiled. -
As wider, farther ranged my eyes,

And I looked on the world around,

How stranzely old seemed all sweet sound,
Soft wind, bright star and sunny skies.

As years roll on in heedless flight,

And I once more to heaven draw near,
Bringing sweet trust where once was fear,
And seeing all in truth’s pure light,

I can now see that 'twas not strange

That nothing beantiful seemed new,

My mother's face, my earliest view,
HReflected landscapes [airest range.

—G. R., Glasgow, Scotland.

A PERILOUS RIDE.

Y ARCHIE R. EGGLESON.

REMEMBER a
little incident
that  happenea
some three years
ago while I was
acting as railway
agent at Excelsior
Springs, which I
would never will-
ingly passthrough
again.

Excelsior Springs
is situated twenty
miles north of
Kan=as City, and
i3  ‘“up grade”
nearly all the
way. Ihad been
agent here for over a year and was
pretty well acquainted with most of
the people in the city.

[ had just seated myself at the desk
one morning and was busily engaged
in writing when Sambo, a fellow em-
ployed as drayman for Waite & Co.,
and who, by the way, was as “black
as the ace of spades,” came excitedly
on the platform.

A car of lump coal billed to the
company had been set ouf on the
wrong side track and could not be un-
loacded. Sambo had come in the day
before asking me to have it removed
to another point, but as it was the
end of the month and I wasunusually
buey his request was forgotten.

“Now I shall catch it,” I thought,
and accordingly prepared for the
blow.

“Whyn't you mind me, sah? I done
tole you to hab dat car set so dis
heah niggah could get at it. 'Pearsto
me vou don’t ker fur de trouble you
make oder people.”

“Sam, 1 forgot all about it.
sorry, but—"’

*Sho now! Massa done gone and
"lectified de head oberseer ob dese
heah cars and I ’speck you’ll be
lookin’ fur a job totin’ coal along wid
dis nigeer.” i

I'laughed at this and his anger grew
warmer.

“Yah-haw-haw! I'se a mind to
clamber tro’ de winder an’ gib you a
whalin’l  White folks is good as
nicgers as long as day habedemselves,
but when dey gits mulish, satan am
to pay.”

Remembering that the track was
down grade, [ felt sure that we two
could open the switch and run the car
on the main track and from there to
the other side, ¥

“Sambo,” said I, “if you help me,
in a very few minutes you can handle
your coal.”

“Now, boss, you is talkin’ sense. [
’clare to goodness, I'se clean beat out
dis mornin’, an’ I axes yer parding fur
de talk dat I sent.”

“All right, Sam,” I answered, rising
from my chair.

Leading the way out to where the
car stood, I opened the switch. With
the lelp of a pinchbar Wwe soon had
the car rolling out on the main line,
Sambo acting as brakeman.

I stopped to lock the first switch,
thinking Sambo would slow the car
down and give me a chance to open
the next. To my amazement the car
had already passed the second switch
and was fast increasing iu speed.

“Brake her down!" I yelled at the
game time setting out after the car at
breakneck pace. “Set that brake.
you black imp!” I panted, as I clam-
bered on behind.

But there he stood, his hands on
the wheel and his eyes protruding
from his head. He seemed paralyzed
with terror.

By this time the speed of the car
had increased fifteen or twenty miles
an hour. I crawled over the coal
and, clutching the wheel, gave it a
whirl. Horrov! The chain was
broken—it was useless.

I gave one glance at the ties as they
flew past us. There wag no chance to
jump now. We were running wild
at the rate of thirty-five miles an
hourl

How long would it be before the car
jumped the track? The thoughtdrove
me wild. As for Sambo, he had
thrown himself flat down on the coal.

“Oh, for de good Lawd, I’se clean
done for, I is! An’ I done gone an’
stole dem chickens last night from de
preacher! Oh, dem watermillons dis
chile doneborrowed from Deacon Sher-
man! I'segot to die easy. An’ dat
ham 1 toted away from dat meat
bar’l of marsa’s an’ dome forgot to
tole him! "Pears like dis nigger nebber
had any mem’ry no’ how.” i

At any other time I should hawe
laughed at this; but when.one is facing
death and realizesiteverythingspeaks
of tragedy.

The speed of the ear was now overa
mile a_minute. The telegraph poles
whizzed past so fast that I' could not
count them. The sensation was siclk-
ening. I clung convalsively to the
brake-wheel, waiting every moment
for the crisis to come. :

We flew by the first station

Iam

.are not dilizent at your needlework.

My knees shook together so that I
could tcarcely stand, and had the
brake been out of my hands I should
certainly have bzen
company in the coal. _ ‘ i,

If the car kept the rails for five min-
utes'more we might still escape; for at

a short, distance ahead there was a |

slight ascent and then a more ‘abrupt
incline. - .

As we neared this spot the speed of
the car perceptibly lessened. My
heart bounded. I would jump for my:
life as soon as we reached the summit
of the grade.

“Sambo,” I said, “we shall yet be
saved. Rise and stop your howling.
Braceup and be a man. Now =see
here,” I said, as he reluctantly obey-
ed. “Stand on this beam. When I
tell you to jump do so if you wish| to
save your life.” i

The car was running quite steadily
now. One hundred 'yards more
would bring it to the top of the little
hill. Stepping behind Sambo, I wait-
ed for thecritical moment. determined
to kick him from the car should| he
disobey me when I gave him the word
to leap.

Nearer and nearer we came to the
top, when at last we were running on
a level.

“Go, Sam!’ I yelled.

He made one attempt to jump, ana
then drew back. I was too quick for
him, and sent him sprawling into the
air. -Scanning the ground for one
brief moment, I sprang from the car.
I struck on my feet, head and hands
alternately until Ireached thebottom
oi a ditch, I was stunned for a mo-
ment only, and rising looked around
for Sambo.

He was already on his feet and com-
ing toward me. He had struck on his
head and shoulders and came ouft
without a scrateh, but was badly
frightened.

As for myself, one finger was broken
and half the skinon my nose had been
rubbed off and replaced with sand.
My gold watch was crushed into a
shapeless mass.

I looked at thecar as it disappeared
in the distance witha shudder. I was
so glad to know I stood there alive
that I could not control my reelings
and madly shouted, “Let hergo, Sam,
let her go!” Not stopping to realize
that the car would “go’ in any case.

Five miles further it jumped the
track and ran into a watering tanlk,
flooding the traci with 800 barrelsfull
of water. The tank, in going down,
crushed a neighboring windmill into
fragments. I felt as Sambodid about
the matter.

“Boss,”” hesaid, *if we'd been on
dat ’ar car I speck we'd done gone to
glory, shuah. Dis chile am mighty
glad he had de presence ob mine to
jump at the right minit.”

And I never disputed his great cour-
age and ‘‘presence ob mine.”

The next day I was summoned to
the superintendent’s office, where 1
was severely reprimanded, as I de
served to be, but not discharged. I
have been very careful ever since and
run no rigks.

To this day Sambo never unloads
a car without examining the brake
chains to see that they areset and
safe.

FOUND AFTER TWO YEARS,

A Pocketbook Which Was Recover~
ed Through a Lost Collar Button.

Alady who had been staying in Al-

bany was returning to her home in
Philadelphia by way of the Hudson
river and New York. After spending
a night on the boat her pocketbook,
which contained her ticket and all her
money, was missing. She was quite
sure that it wasin her pocket when
she went to her stateroom at night;
but in the morning the most minute
search of the room and of herclothing
failed to bring it to light. A fellow
passenger loaned her sufficient money
for her ticket to Philadelphia, and
once at home the loss of the pocket-
book quickly passed from her memory.
Two years afterward, when again in
Albany, she was summoned one day
to the drawing-room to speak to an
unknown gentleman who had some-
thing important to communicate to
her. Thesomethingimportant proved
to be the old lost pockeltbook, which
the gentleman had just found on u
Hudson river boat, and which—hav-
ing in it the lady’s name with an Al-
bany address-—-he had no difficulty in
taking directly to her. The aceount
which he gave the Home Journal ofthe
discovery was most amusing. While
dressing his collar button had slipped
from his hand and, with the tot.ag de-
pravity characetristic of collar but-
tons and other inanimate things, had_
rolled to the least accessible corner of
the stateroom.  In the course of his
search forit he had opened wide the
hali-closed door of the stationary
wash stand and there, in a corner,
covered with dust and mold, was
the pocketbook, which must have
lain in that exact position for two
whole years.

An Explanation.

In the year 1836 the aurora boreal-
is was seen one night as far south as
Wiltshire. The inhabitants oi acertain
village assembled to makeinguiries as
to what it was; when a woman ex-
claimed, Do thee send for our Jock,
he’s a scholurd; I’ll be bound he’ll gis
un a neame!’”” When Jock arrived, he
looked upward and said, *‘Oh! its only
a phenomenon!”’ “There,” said the '
delighted mether, “didn’t I tell ’ee
he'd gie un a neame?’’—Notes and
Queries!

She Knew.

A new instance, borrowed from Tit«
Bits, of the danger ineident to leading
questions: The minister’s wife was
laboring with a delinquent member of
the industrial school.

‘“Eliza Jane,”’ she said, “I am so:
to hear from your teacher that you

Don’t you know who it is that finds
work for idle hands to do?”
“Yes'm,” answered Eliza Jane, anx-

ious to propitiate; ‘yes'm; you do.”

A Rooster In Uncle Sam’s

1iance.”

. THE YO
The Broken Saw--A Generous A.

Navy--The Towsr Bridge '
~ =-A' Trick With Wa-"
5y ter,.

The Broken Saw.

A bow went to live with a man who
was accounted a hard master. He
never kept his boys—they ran away,
or gave notice they meant to quit; so
he was balf his time without or in
search of a boy. The work was not
very hard—opening and sweeping ous
the shop, choPping wood, going er-
rands. and helping round. At last
Sam Figher went to live with him.

“Sam’s a good boy,” said his moth-

“I should like to see a boy nowa-
days that had a spark of goodness in
him,"” growled the new master. It is
always bad to begin with a man who
has no confidence in you, because, do
your best, you are likely to have
little credit for it. However, Sam
thought  he would try. The wages
were good and his mother wanted
him to go. Sam had been there but
three days before, in sawing a cross-
grained stick of wood, he n%roka the
saw. He was a little frightened. He
knew he was careful, and he knew ha
was a pretty good sawyer, too, for a
boy of his age; nevertheless, the saw
broke in his hands.

‘Mr. Jones will thrash you for it,”
said nnother boy who was in the
woodhouse with him.

“Why, of course, I didn’t mean it,
and accidents will happen to the best
oi folks,’” said Sam, looking with a
very sorrowful air on the broken saw.

“Mr. Jonesnever makes allowances,”
said the other boy. “I never saw any-
thing like him: That Bill might have
stayed, )nly he jumped into a hens
nest and broke her egas. He daren’t
tell of it, but Mr. Jones kept suspect-
ing, and suspecting and said every-
thing cut of the way to Bill, whether
Bill was to blame or not, till Bill
couldn’t stand it, and wouldn’t.””

“Did he tell Mr. Jones about the
eges?’’ asked Sam.

*No,” said the boy, “he was afraid,
Mr. Jones has got such a temper.

“I think he’d have better owned up
at once,” said Sam.

“I suspect you’ll find it better to
preach than to practice,” said the
boy. “I'd run away before I'd tell
him. And he soon turned on his heel
and left poor Sam: alone with his
broken saw.

The poor boy did not feel very com-
fortable or happy. He shut up the
woodhouse, walked out in the garden,
and went up to his little chamber un-
der the eaves. He wished hecould teil
Mrs.' Jones, but she wasn’s sociable.

When Mr. Jones came into the
house, the boy heard him. He got up,
crept downstairs, and met-Mr. Jones
in the kitchen.

“Sir,”” said Sam, “I broke your
saw, and thought I'd come and tell
you before you saw it in themorning.’

“What did you get up to tell me
for?”” asked Mr. Jones. “I should
think morning would be time enough
to tell of your carelessness.”

“Because,” said Sam, “I.wasafraid,
it I putit off, I might be tempted to
lie about it. Iam sorry I broke it,
but I tried to be careful.

Mr. Jones looked at the boy from
head to foot; then, stretching out his
hand:—

“There Sam,” he said, heartily,
‘“give me your hand, shake hands.
I'll trust you, Sam. That’s right,
that’s right. Go to bed, boyv. Never
fear. I'm glad the saw broke; it shows
the mettle’s in you. Go to bed.”.

Mr. Jones was fairly won. Never
were better friends after that, than
Sam and he. Sam thinks justice had
not been dore Mr. Jones. If the boys
had treated him honestly and *‘above-
board,” he wonld have been a good
man to deal with. It was their con-
duct which soured and made him sus-
picious. 1do not know how that is.
I only know that Sam Fisher finds in
Mr. Jones a kind master and a faith-
ful friend.

A Generous Act.

Queen Elizabeth of England, as all
the chiidren who have studied English
history know, never married, though
many of the noblemen at her court
were suitors for her hand. Among
them all, the Earl of Essex—a hand-
some man and a gallant soldier—was
said to be her greatest favorite, and
there were rumors that he would
share her throne. But, instead, he
died on the scaffold, and his friends,
who loyed him devotedly, were enrag-
ed against the Queen.

Among these friends wasthe famous
Shakespeare. In his wrath he wrote
some verses assailing Elizabeth. One
of her courtiers, an enemy of Shakes-
peare, bribed a servant to secure a
copy, and instantly placed it in the
hands of his royal mistress, remark-
ing that the actor Shakespeare—an
actor in those days was held in very
low esteem—had written a malicious
lampoon against her Majesty.

Elizabeth took the paper, and flung
it into the fire, saying, “My lord, Wil-
liam Shakespeare is more than an ac-
_tor;,}ie is the greatest author in Brit-
lan.

Then: she sent for Shakespeare.
‘“Sir,” she said, as he entered deeply
tronbled, for he had already learned
what had occurred, ‘I hear that you
have written a lampoon against me.
A copy bas been placed in my hands,
but 1t lies yonder on the hearth,
ashes. If there is truth in the matter,
I advise you to burn she original.
Your Queen pardons you. She would
not wish 10 bear the stigma of having
robbed Fnzland of her most brilliant
intellect *’

Shakespeare stood speechless; then
snddenly kneeling at her feet, he ex-
claimed, “Your Majesty. here I again
swear a new and inviolable alleg-
And they remained friends
to the end of their lives.

A Roosterin Uncle Sam's N.avy. :
~The gtory is familiar of the prisoner
who was so lonely in solitary con"ne-
ment, that he became friendly with the
ratsin hiscell. Even the commanding

| The Boston Herald relates that “‘he |

‘squandron’s way South last winter,
and was intended to be served for |

{'hand a visiting eard, in the center of

was bought at Barbadoes on the |

Christmae; but during bad weatherhe
crowed so lustily and seemed such an
undaunted rooster, that oné of the of-
ficers interceded for him, and his life
was spared. : :

“On the quarter-deck are several
big ventilators, which' are partly
covered - with polished brass, making
reflectors; Dick, for so the rooster was
named, soon passed these ventilators
and saw his reflection. His first air
of startled surprise was met by the
other rooster with one which entirely
equalled it, and upon this Dick ruffled
his feathers and looked threateningly,
gnls; to be met by alook quite as de-

ant.

“This was more than he could
stand, and after prancing around a
little he advanced to the attack, be-
ing promptly met by the otherrooster.
Then ensued a very comical encounter,
for Dick struck at this ventilator with
bill and spur, getting more and more
mad. every minute, and furnishing
side-splitting amusement to officers
and men, who were interested specta-
tors, until finally, from sheer exhaus-
tion, he was obliged to give up the
fight and retire, having only thesatis-
faction of finding that the other
rooster retired likewise.”’

The Tower Bridge.

The Railway Review writes thus of
the bridge which is to cross the
Thames near the Tower of London,
and which will permitv the passage of
ships without interrupting traffic:

The draw or open span consists ot
two leayes, each weighing nine hun-
dred and fifty tons, which are counter-
balanced in such a manner as to
make them easy to handle. These
leave. when let down come on a level
with the main roadway of the bridge,
which is thirty feet above high water.
One hundred feet above this bridge
level and one hundred and thirty feet
above high water is another span or
roadway to be used by foot passengers
when the lower span is open. This
upper roadway is accessible by ele-
vators, which are placed in the towers
at each end. When completed this
bridge will be one of the most remark-
able in existence, and will span what
is probably the busiest water way in
the world. The total lensth of the
bridge with the approachesis two
thousand six hundred and forty feet,
and the steepest gradient of the ap-
proach is oniy onein forty. The
foundations of the piers are sixty feet
below hizh water and twenty-seven
feet below the bed of theriver. The
side spans are two hundred and
seventy feet wide and twenty to
twenty-seven feet above high water
mark.

A Trick With Water.

If o drop of water is let fall on a
piece of paper, it gepreads in a large
circle. If, however, the paperhas been
oiled, or covered with lamp-black or
some similar substance, the drop of
water will roll upon it as a ball slight-
ly flattened. This fact may be made
use ofi for the performance of a pretty
trick.

Take a band of rather strong pa-
per about a foot wid2 and as long as
possible,—several sheets pasted to-
gether end to end will do admirably,—

pass it over a smoking lamp, or better
still cover one side of it with graphite,
commonly calied black-lead, or pium»
bago. Stand upright on the table
several books decreasing regularly in
size, and pin the band of paper on
their backs, taking care that the
waves in the paper are longer and
more shallow as you approach the
smallest book. .
At the lower end of the band place

a dish. At the other end pour water
drop by drop on the paper. The
drops will roll rapidly down the first
incline, and with the impetus thus
gained will re-mount over the back of
the second book. and so on over one
book after another till they drop into
the dish.—L'Illustration.

A Trigk lllustrating the Principle of
the Inertia of Matter,

This is & trick which will provide
amusement and valuable instruction
to the young. Place upright on the
mouth of a bottls a stiff ring of paper
about four inckes in dinmeter. On
top of this ring, exactly over theopen-
ing of the bottle, lav a dime.

Put the end of a small rod into the
ring and give it asharp blow sideways.
The ring when it is struck will fall
down, but the coin, instead of being
carried with it, will fall directly into
the mouth of the bottle. In conse-
quence of the suddenness of the shoeck

s ~

the coin, by virtue of the principle of
inertia, has not time to feel the move-
ment given to the paper. )

There aremany similiarexperiments
showing the inertia ot matter. Oneis
to place on the forefinger of the ieft

which is a 50-cent piece. Give a hard
rap on one of the corners, of the card
~and it will flv away, leaving the coin

on the end of your finger.

..imgromt.. .
-manutacture of flour enable us to

‘compete with the best mills in the
i S e
.Wheat, '

P Rye.

; Corn,

Oats,
- Buckwheat,

&c.. &c.,
At the Highest Market Prices.

We sell all kinds of

Tedou
AT LOW RATES,

Special Attention given to.

Custom Work

An extra stone for grinding feed.
Steam Cornsheller.

Wood taken for cash or in exchange

- Empire Mill Co.
CASH PURCHASES
and GHEAP SALES.

Fr. Aufderheide,

Manafasturer of
Fire, Well Building and ‘ltcl)h
Brick, .

Fine Pressed Brick fow
ernamental fronts.

Have the hest of shipping faecilitles and
will pay prompt attontion te mail erders

NEW ULM, MINNESOTA.

~ KUETE & NAGEL.

MASONS AND  CONTRAGTORS.

All kinds ot mason work and plastering
done o order, whether in city or country.
Reference, C. A, Ochs.

MEAT MARKET
FRANK . SCHNOBRICH, Proprietor.

Having taken M. Epple's meat market, I
am prepared to wait on all customers with
tresh meats, sausage, hams, lard, etc., al-
ways un hand, Orders from the country
attended to.

Anton Schwerzler.

Kiesling Block, New Ulm, Minn.
—DEALER IN—

WINES AND FINE LIQUORS.

I handle Bourbon Whiskey, Dave Jones'
Brandy, Anderson Club, Cognae, and Im-
ported Port Wine for medical use; alsothe
celebrated St. Julien Clarets, Rhine and
Riesling Winegs and Champagne, Whiskey
ranging in price from $1.50 to $6 per gallon.
My goods are ot the very best grades and
are guaranteed as represented.

JOHN HAUENSTEIN,

Brewer

AND

Malster,

Onr brewery is fully squipped and nhuionn

0N AOTHL

NEW ULM, -
WENZEL SCHOTZRD, Proprietar

UNION H

The only first class brick fire proof
Hotel in the city.

Schapekahm Brothers & Co.
NEW ULM, MIAN.

Contractors and Builders,

Plans and specifications furnished to or-
der. Having received new and improved
machinery we are able to furnish all kinds
of work in our line, as Sash, Doors and
Mouldings, also all kinds of Turned and
Beroll Baw Work.

MILLINERY
Mrs. Anton Olding,

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE NEW ULM

Has on Hand a good stock of Millinery
Goods consisting in part of Hats, Bonnets,
Velvets, Bilks, Ribbons, Feathers Human
Hair, Flowers &e.

Also Patterns for stamping Monograms.

Btamping of all kinds. Embroidéry
Work, (fermnn Knitting and Bergman’s

Zephyr Yarns a specialty,

 NEWULM
RotLER ML Co;
Merchant mllars.

Miruricroness of Croice Seams Wiz Fusmms

Received First Preminms ab
Minnesota State Fairs 1887, 1889,
Iowa State Fair 1837. St. Louis
Agricultural and Mechanical A
sociation Fair 1887,

F. MADLENER, QG L. Roos, !
Manages,

Fr. Burg;

Manufacturer of and Dealer im

CIGARS,

TOBACCOS,
PIPES,

Cor. Minnesota and Center
Streets,

NEWUIM - - MINK

THEODOR MUELLER,

MANUFACTURER OF

CIGARS,

AND DEALERIN
Tobacco and Smokers’ Articles

Beinhorn’s building New Ulm Minm

MAT. SIEBENBRUNNER
o D;a.lar .in : e

CHOICE WINES and LIQUORS,

Crystal Spring, Bourbon Whiskey, Hem
nessy Brandy, and Otard, Dupuy & Ceas
pany Cognac. Imported Tarragona
for private or medical use. The cel
8t. Julien Clarets and Califormia Reisling
wines. Whiskey ranging in price fromy

$1.50 to $4,00 per gallon. Pure Alcoho]
$3.00 per gallon.
Wi FRANK JoEw BErnTmmm

Cottenwood Mills,

Custom grinding solicited. WEg
grind wheat for § (one eigth) mr am.
change 54 Bhs. flour, 5 bs. shorts and &
ths. bran for one bushel of wheas, Flowy
and foed sold at low rates and delivessd

a New Ulm free of expense.

FRANK & BEnrzn

ATG, QUENSE,

HARNESS MAKER

—aad Doaler in—

Whips, Collars, and all othe
er articles umau% Fkipt

ina first-elass
ness shop,
New harnesses made to erder and
pairing promptly attended to.

Bingham ‘ Bros.

LUMBER

LATH, SHINGIES, m
SASH AND BLINB.
Lime, Cement and Coal

-'m' - - - - -*

TIVOLI
BREWERY

NEWULM, . . MINNESOTA

: . ' to suit
SR e

ip.




