
WHEN JACK iS TALL AND TWENTY. 

SH-P 

[Frederick. T-an^bridye iu Good Words.] 
When Jack is tail and twenty, 

We kivnv what Jack will do, 
With gti-ls so sweat and plenty, 

He'll thid hiii! one to woo. 
And soon tho .'overs' twilight 

Wi'l hear a story told, 
And .Ta^ii will die or fly sky high 

F"r sake of hair of gold. 
fie.M'ken, Jack and heel tue—• 

V', ^ler what I suyi 
'Tis i'>oi are soli for lock1! of gold, 

: For goU wul turn to gray. 

But Jack, if truth be spokon, 
Is simple Jack no more: 

If gold his heart has broken, 
'Tis scarce the gold of voi-e. 

He wots of dower lor daughters 
Not all iu ringlet* roll'd; 

To beauty ste.ilM, his heart will yield 
To >• tamped and minted gold. 

Hearken Jack, and heed ma— 
Ponder what I say! 

If gol 1 bath wilier, »,s poe's sing, 
Thon gold may fleet a way. 

When J ick goes forth a-wooing, 
If Jacic Its.^ heart or head. 

And would not soon bo rtieing 
Tee hour that saw hiin we J, 

He will not pine for grace, 
Nor cr'nr for wealt's to hold, 

Bui strive and dare by .service fair 
To win a heart of gold. 

Hearken Jack, and heed mo— 
Ponder what I say! 

The gem- will fly, the bloorn will die, 
But love will last for aye. 

i YVAXT MY MAMMA. 

WITCHCRAFT IN THE WEST INDIES. 

ir* 
r 
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The Strange Poirer of tlie Ohwli l>Ian-— 
Singular Negro Superstitions. 

j.Taiii'iica Cor. Ohlc.iso ift-'rall.i 
Obaah, in the West Indie-!, is a two-fold 

art—the art of poisoning, combined with the 
art of imposing upon the crsdulity of 
ignorant pjonle by a pretense of witchcraft. 
The Obeah man or woman i- one of a great 

... ^iiild 9_r. fraternity of crime. 
Hardly a criminal trial occurs in the dif

ferent colonies in which he is not implicated 
in one way or another. His influence is un-
bonnded. til i credulous peasantry holding 
Initi as prophet, priest and king of thedi -
trict over which he holds sway. If a negro 
maiden wants a cln'.nn to make her lover 
"good to he!';" if a man wishes to avenge a 
wrong, or to know the secrets of his future, 
the Obeah man i•= at hand to supply the 
means and to proffer his assistance and ad
vice. 

IJn ler the title of "bash doctor" he wan
ders from place to place at the cost o;" hi* 
dupe-; supplied with fool by one, with 
money by another, denied nothing. His 
pretension' are high; but lie has means at 
hand to enforce them. He declares himself 
powerful to cure nil disease-. He can pro
tect a man from the l ousequenee < of a crime; 
tie can even reanimate the dead. 

His knowledge of poisons is immense. 
Every bu h and tree furnish weapons for his 
armory. Unfortunately, in too many in-
stanco?, more effective agents are not 
wanting to hi^ haud. How many planters 
have had poison administered to them in 
their coffee; how many bookkeepers have 
come to an untimely end by the mixfure of 
ground glnss in their food may be seen in 
the records of the slave courts of the dif
ferent colonics—Barbadoes and Jamaica 
especially. Next to cholera and yellow 
favor, Obeah was the greatest danger which 
every white man connects! with the ad-
mini tration of a sugar estate had to en
counter. 

There is something indescribably sinister 
in the appearance of the Obeah man, which 
is readily observed by parsons who have 
mixed much with the negroes. Sometimes, 
as an outward arid vi ible sign of his trade 

>v calling, he carries about with him a staff 
r wand, with serpents wreathed about it or 
10 rude likeness of a human face roughly 

/delineated 011 the hundle. Lizard'*' bones 
\ cat&MSfetos ducks' skulls, grave dirt—that 

•••dearth taken from the grave of a freshly 
buried corpse—hang in a bag at his side, 

has^is cabalistic book (albelt| he can 
characters, 

so consult 

happened to be in a 
tne trial of a notorious 

.iced one of these r«! tin mo 11 
; a »ery dirty handkerchief 

^htly round his head, tuid from 
, • jaggy brows 1 could see a. pair of 

all, running byes which never took their 
az? from the face of the judge. The 
prisoner was undefended, and was finally 

convicted, but I was afterward told that in
stead of empl >ying a lawyer he had retained 
for lus dufcu e this Obsah man, and had 

: actually paid him the sum of 8 guineas for 
' his services. The wizard had undertaken to 
"tlx the eve" of the judge, and hn I persuaded 
the miserable dupe that this would infallibly 

,-insure his acquittal. 

A Clttrgvitian's Mania. 
iK;in )• Yain-isco Examiner.) 

: "I bad a curious ca-.e last year of a minis
ter who was allticted with an imperious pas-
>1011 for dancing, lie had a queer impulse 
to dance jigs oven 011 the . must solemn oc
casions. H'* only expiration—which he 
gave me with tears in h^» eyes—was thai it 
ssenied to relieve hia .mind. His brother 
who was a tom^what' rough Connecticut 
farmer, begged me to give him something 
strong for it. or he might lose his- j b. 
•Only last night,' he exclaimed, 'my revei -
end brother excused liim-elf from cho com
pany at his house, and five minutes 'atsr I 
lound him down-st tirs in acorner ofa room, 
looking mighty solemn, ani potting in a 
little private jig on the dead quiet. It ap
pealed, also, that a deputation of hit par
ishioners b:nI waited on bim to inquire into 

, this b«^ 
,,>• «Flearna5j, that on this occasbn the old 

gentlemdn totjk.down bis Bible and real 
from XI, Samuwls, vi: 14:—'And David 
danced before the\Lord with all his might.' 
This silenced the (deputation, but the good 
old man felt the neefes of advice. I recotu 
mended him to saw \^od and adopt a milk 
diet. 'In time he was cufysd.'' 

In l'nvor or Cuiuitlbalistti. 
IChicago Tiynes.! 

A Boston papar says: "Sandwich islanders 
formerly had the soundest teeth of any peo
ple on the globe, but their teeth have now 
begun to d >cay rapidly." This soundness of 
tefkth once characteristic of the Sandwich 
jaiiuder-. was remarked by Cap!. Cook and 

.'other early traveler*; who visited the 
islands. -As the natives were then habitual 

'cannibal-, the rapid decay of their masti
cators since* is a strong argument in favor 
of caunibali m. If people would learn to 
subsist on thi members of their species, 
instead of upo 1 the animals now u«jd for 
food, there mi^bt be much less toothache, 
fewer set,-- *.;f false teeth, and a great redu©. 
tioniu the sum tot it of dentists' billv .. 

- . v Kn«n lie Could Got It. , • ^ 
IKvatisvilie Argus.I "" 

A colore I man was hunting a house to 
move into, lie was talk ng to some parties; 
when <1110 of them spoke up and asked him 

%•: if he had p ud his rent to his former laui-
lord. "Vm S ih.'' he said, rather aesitat-

S Ingly. *^3an you get a recommendatiour 
v "Oh, yes sah, I can get Mr. Smith, my 

landlor!. to give a»3 a reoounnendatiou." 
• 1,0 y°l! Know y u can<" "Oh, I kr.Qflf 
^^**>1, c he want- me to get out*' 

- A ^ . - —j 
i*- r4Gold Mmirng; by Eiaptridtyi^ 

Y >" Pi>wcr for stamp fi&trerifel and i>ther op«r«-
»%t ions may be cheaply obtained Irt 'Hiintu* re-
« jriofis- whew wntenalls aboaufl by 

the motion into electrtc A . luinftu 
eUvtricai oitKme^rint torn is uow carwui^out* 

..•>:$ u contract for this purpose iu New «tcaiai«i. 
-j '?;' 'L'tiv went1 of operations ts a irold mine m a 

imnintahxtua regioii, -and th« power 
to run a rtamping baitcry o* tweotj- heads is 
tronsmtttiHl frtmi a waierfatl by & coppo* 
4if the miu" Aire as an wrdiuaiy 
-viirc. This-is susDCodctl from teiegrapj wnwl:, 
mors in the usual tnauuer. and the wire w ear-
i-ied a fi istanco of two *nd «wr t. 

[Tom Addis.] 
The red Oetoter sun had disapjwared b#» 

lund tlie distant hills in the midst of glories 
indescribable, and deep-brooding night hung 
over the quiet valley. 

Toward the north, tho thick ciu tering 
lights of a town ;eut up by a puny challenge 
to the radiant stars massed overhead. 

Toward the south, stretching down the 
valley like the tail of a little comet, the 
lights in hundreds of suburban villas peered 
iike curiou-i rye* into the outer darknes'. 

Tlie en tire -cene was one of peace and re
pose. In one of the villas the updrawn 
curtaius rev-eals a pretty sight. A beau
tiful lady sat in a chair in the center of the 
drawing-room, an I from opposite corners 
two manly little fellows were making re
peated onslo tights upon her, their apparent 
object b'Mng to.-ee who should gain the chair 
first and • rewarded for his prowess with a 
kiss from its fair, sweet occupant. 

A gentlemen seated atone end of the room 
glanced up now and then with a sort ol 
frowning smile as peal after peal of boyish 
laughter di turbed his calm communio.t 
with his favorite evening paper; but he had 
not the heart to put a stop to this impr * 
vised game, so it went merrily on. 

Meanwhile outside a wee figure was toil
ing up the road from an adjacent house. 
She was evidently a fugitive, for she was 
hatless, and her stockings had fallen down 
from her knee-.-and: were rolled about her 
diminutive shoes, leaving the little whit* 
legs exposed to the chill autumn air. A 
mass of tangie I golden curls fl ate.l back in 
the breeze, an i the sweet violet eyes were 
welling over in great tear3, which rolled 
down the ruddy cheeks and splashed upon 
the little hands holding tight to her breast a 
raggei doll. 

Great sobs convulsed the tiny creature as 
she half ran along the dusty road. 

"O Dod, tell me where my mamma is," the 
baby voice implored. And ever and again 
that plaintive little cry broke forth—"Oh, 
Dod, tell mfl where my mamma is." 

No one haci yer, missed her from home, so 
there was no pursuit. 

Presently she arrived at the house with 
the upturned curtain-". It wai only a few 
rods from her own home, but to the weary 
little feet the distance had been tremendous 

She paused at the gat)way, and hearing 
the sound of Inurhter w.thin, and attracted 
by the brightly lighted windows, she toiied 
up the f-teps to the piazza, and approaching 
the nearest window rat down and looked in. 

Something in tbo merry scene within 
seemed to bring a fresh sense of desolation 
to the little heart without. The golden head 
leaned heavily against the bright pane, and 
a wail—"O Dod, 1 want my mamma, to i" 
—burst from the quivering, rosebud mouth, 

"O Dod. I want my mamma, too." The 
gain* caased -u Idjiily. for the words seemed 
to cut through the clear glass to the ears 
within. 

One of the boys ran to the window, but 
drew back, quickly, alid with amazement 
and pity in his voice cried out: 

• Oh, 'mamma, come quickl There's a 
poor little girl outside.-' 

The beautiful lady came swiftly ti the 
window. F.jr one moment she gaznl, mo-
tionle s with pity, on the tiny creature lying 
huddled u-» agaiint tae pane; then, quickly 
rais.ng the broad sash, she put out her arms 
andgathcrel tne little girl lovingly into 
them. 

"It i< little Grace Merelith'"' she ex
claimed, in wonier. "Why, darling, how 
did you com? here all alone?" 

Tue lady piessei the child to her warn 
m ither breast, ani seating herself in a 
chair. Wiped away tb& tears from the sweet 
eye 4. 

"I want my mamma," was all little Grace 
could say. 

The tears sprang suddenly to the lady't 
own sweet eyes. 

"John." >he whisperei to her husband, 
who bad bit his paper and was regarding 
the group with curious emotion. "John, 

l^ttae girl is with us-^afe and st..nd. )And, 
''she addo I, as the gentleman was about to 
: leave, "ask him. please, to let her stay with 

us 10-night. It will do her good to be with 
the chillren, poor motherless little dar
ling." 

The child looked from the gentleman to 
the ludy with grave questional; eyes, but 
•ail nothing. Her mother had been buried 
the d:iy I ef* re and her little heart • as fliled 
Wit 1 longing for the dear caresses she had 
lived and thrived upon. / 

"I want 111 v mamma " she suid again, in 
tones thntie^ni!d to imply they coul.l give 
her what she »o much desired. 

"Yes. dear," said the lady soothingly, 
tears dr pping from her eyes u on tne 
golden head. ''Ye , dear, you shall have 
mamma one of these days, one of the beau
tiful, distant days when God in His good
ness .shall give the child back to its motuar, 
and the mother to her child. Hush, darling, 
hu<h. Mamma is waiting for you way, way 
up beyond the shining stars, aud you shall 
go to her, dear, when God has made you 
ready for the change.'' 

And so they soothed little Grace, And san-j 
to her, and the boy.s brought out their play
things for her. and all were so gool ani 
gentle to her that for a time she forgot the 
sorenes; hi her kittle bosom and was happy. 

But that night al ter the gotdeu head had 
sunk wear.ly t • re t. and the tiny whit»-robad 
form lay still in the crib that had been 
found for it. the beautiful lady's eye*agiin 
overflowed as a tremulous sob rjached her 
ear, and in her sleep little Grace again mur
mured her baby pet tion: 

"O Dud, 1 want my mamma too ^ > 

How Hotels Are Rubbed. 

IMail and Express.) t * • 
A reporter wa talking to the clerk of ai> 

up-town hostlery the other night, when £ 
hall boy rushed up to the counter and calleo 
for "Key to No. 147 '' Just as the clerk wa 
about to hand the key to the boy he stoppec 
and looked at the address in the box 

"Wh 1 wants the keyf he a^ke.l the 
youth. 

"Lady in a hurry.* 
"Wnere i-i she*1' 
"In the parlor." 
"Just go and a k her name. No. 147 is nol 

her key." 
In a mom nt th > boy returnel. 
"It don't make no difference," be said. 

"The woman says it is a mistake—an 1 she'a 
gone " 

The c'.erk smile I and turning to the re
porter said: "This i-. a new scheme, and 
women generally work it Tiey go in:o tb* 
ladie^1 pari -r. ring tor the bell boy. and 
send hiiu in n matter of fact way for tha 
key of some r > >111. He asks tje clerk for it 
and it he is bu y or thinking of something 
•1 e, he hand - it out without que ti in. Thee 
th* female suarper goes through the room 
in a hurry, ti ustiug to tjieveV iuck that thi 
occupant will not return before she get
away. v^ie jiv tel w fesp insibie ior ,UK 

'i- A >»w $o!d«Ml| Fluid. 
? tChicago Herald. ; 

i AA uewsbideriog tiuid fi r tin, recently in
vented in England consists of lactic acid, 
one part; glycerine, one part aud water, 
eight part«. By the application of beat tb« 
acid i« decomposed, ao i it is ciaimed that 
no «^fi »s-ve -ait« are Ifetft to injure tb« 
metal, w.iii a is ._ni great advantage ovet 
the common s.nc chloride. '*•' 

A SCARED COCKNEY. 

k RATTLING WAGON. STONY ROAD 
RECKLESS BOYS AND—DYNAMITE. 

An KiigUsli Clubman Wants to rseo His 

Transatlantic Cousins at Home and 

Observe Thetr Peculiarities— 

He Observed. 

KAT£ JUDt 'S ESCAPE. 

fnalston" In New York Times.] ; 
He was an English clubman, an I he came 

to this country with the best of intontions to 
see his transatlantic cousin* at home and ob
serve their peculiarities. He was here jmfc' 
one week; then he sailed back straight for 
England. He had seen enough of America. 
It wasn't his fault that he chanced to do a 
you ig American a substantial favor one 
night in London a month or two ago; it 
wasn't his fault that he happened to meet 
the same young gentleman on the deck of 
his steamer on his passage out. It was fate. 
The American was grateful for past services 
and urged bis English friend tc visit him at 
his home up in a little Connecticut town. 
Tho clubman was not backward in accepting 
the invitation, which promised him full op
portunities to soe the Yankees around their 
own hearths. 'A day or two spent i" New 
York after the steamer reached this aido, 
and tlie Englishman wis speeding along in 
a hot. du ty railroad train which left him 
finally at the fetation of the village where 
was his friend's home. Here more fate 
came iu. The American was laid up with a 
sprained ankle, and the task of entertaining 
John Bull fell to the rest of the family, in
cluding 0 younger brother. 

Bright and early one morning, this boy 
proposed a swim in a lake a mile or so dis
tant. His proposition was accepte I, and in 
half an hour a man of the world aud twe 
sira!! boys were riding over a stony coun
try road in a wagon built chiefly to with 
stand hard usage and furnished witu springs 
that did everytning but spring. The strange 
boy had something in his pocket, a'id on his 
mind. H^ carefully drew from under bis 
coat what looked like a big fire-cracker, 
Covered with yellow oile I silk, and fur 
nishe I with a yard of rubber tube dangling 
from ono hand. Over the rough road along 
went the wagon pitching recklesdy, and the 
Engli -hm tri for a long time ignored the fire
cracker, having time to pay atteution to lit
tle else tJan the gymnastic; of that wagon, 
ricocheting here and there all over the road
way, and threatening momentarily to dump 
its whole cargo on the rocks and brambles 
over the highway fences; but pretty soor 
he did give an ear to the conversation ol 
those two high-spirited companions of his. 

'•How much is in it?" asked his friend's 
brother, addressing the other small boy ani 
tenderly caressing the yellow sick packet, 
while that youth with evident pride, an
swered: "About half a pound," 

"Sure it w 11 go oftf' 
"'Corse; there's half an inch of fulminate 

in the cap.: 

The Smartest Woman That Ever Broke 

r ,  ̂from Jail.  ̂ _ J||gp| 

Ifartfort Times; "Kate Judd,r' one 
of the best-looking, most modest-ap
pearing and altogether seductive but 
desperate and ingeniously wicked 

J young woman ever sent to prison, has 
once more broken jail—this time escap
ing from the granite walls of the Rhode 
Island state prison at Cranston, near 
Providence. She got away on Sunday, 
October 11, and has evidently got off in
deed this time. She was not, like the 
other women, permitted to sleep in the 
dormitory, but was confined in a pri
vate cell and closely watched by the 
matron. She was not allowed to march 
out of the dining-room with the 
other women, but ta.ken to a separate 
cell, where her clothing was removed 
after she got ready to go to bed, and 
kept until it was required next morn
ing. Kate was bolted into her cell 
while the matron went to supper. Com
ing back, the matron found the cell 
door open and the bird flown. The 
main door of the building leading to 
the yard was also found open. A piece 
of lattice-work which had served as a 
walk to one of the prison out-houses in 
the yard was found to have been used 
for a ladder to enable the fair prisoner 
to get up on the top of the 16-foot-high 
stone wall. It reached within four 
feet of the top, and she had scrambled 
up and got off—placing a stout stick 
between two capstones on the wall to 
hold by, and to this fastened a rope, by 
which she had let herself down into the 
arms of some confederate—probably 
some former prisoner whom she had 
made her friend—t'or she won all hearts 
—and he doubtless drove rapidly off. 
Of course she had aid, or the bolt of 
her cell door would not have been shot 
back, and the prison oSicials feel sure 
they know the woman prisoner who did 
that. liKate'; had also mysteriously 
obtained a skeleton key, with which 
she silently and quickly opened the 
main door into the prison yard. Her 

This remarkable young woman -she 
must now be not quite 29—was sentenc-
ed in" the spring of '83 to a term of 
twenty-five years in the state's prison, 
for setting on Are and burning down, in 
March, 18S3,the house in which she was 
employed, a fashionable Newport cot
tage on Bellevue avenue, owned and 
occupied by Mr. John (I. Weaver. In 
her trunk (about the only thing saved) 
was found $1,000 v orth of silks, satins 
etc., belonging to Mrs. Weaver and her 
lady friends in the family. Kate (who 
is said to be a native of Canada) was 
well known to the Boston police. Be
fore the Newport performance, and 
when she was living in the family of 
Mr. Stan wood, of Topsfield, Mass., the 
house was fired much as Mrs. Weaver's 
was. The woman was suspected, and 
a quantity of Mrs. Stan wood's clothing 
was found in her trunks. While serv
ing five years in the Lawrence jail for 
this offence she aroused the interest of 
one Deacon Ambrose, a philanthropic 
visitor, and as she constantly declared 
her innocence and behaved well, he re
commended- her, on her discharge, to a 
Mr. Osgood as a domestic, though it 
does not appear that he acquainted him 
with the girl's history. She left his em
ployment in a short time with some 
suspicious accompaniments, and the 
developments in the place where she 
next found service weie such that Dea
con Ambrose was taken to task for re
commending such aperson. A fire was 
set at this last placo, and a quantity of 
clothing was missing, and although 
nothing could be found in the girl's 
trunks the Boston detectives were vig
orously following her up from Ames-
bury. In fact, a detective had intended 
to be at Mr. Weaver's house on Mon
day, the day before the fire. The next 
morning, while the ruins were still 
smoking, Detective Chapman and Mr. 
Risteen of Amesbury, who last employ
ed the girl, arrived in Newport, and 
Kate was brought before him. The re-

whose acquaintance she had made in 
jail, and both escaped by the backdoor. 
Both were captured, and Kate got her 
sentence—but it seems that no Rhode 
Island prison can hold her. ''Kate 
Judd" is a woman of perhaps 5 feet 2 
inches in height, of slender build, 
weight about 130 pounds, and is attrac
tive in face and appearance. Her ap
pearance, and a retiring, modest style 
that she possesses, while also the abil
ity to look straight into the eye of the 
person, she is talking with, win her 
many friends. 

^l|A Revolving Jail. ,r,! 

Omatia is building a new jail, the 
construction of which is novel and 
interesting. Its peculiar feature, 
which marks it as different from any 
other, is that the cells are arranged in 
the form of a great iron cylinder, which 
only revolves about so that one cell is 
at the opening at any one time. This 
cylinder is three stories high, there be
ing ten cells on each floor. Its weight 
is forty-five tons, and this ponderous 
weight is hung from above instead of j 
turning on a tack below. The strang
est part of the arrangement is that the 
great cylinder can be turned by a sim
ple crank with very little force, a man 
With his left hahd'moving it readily. 
When it is complete it is tlie intention 
to have a little water-motor in the 
basement, and then by simply moving 
a lever the cylinder will be set to rota
ting. It is suggested that when there 
are prisoners who, it is feared, may be 
trying to cut out the cylinder, can, by 
a motor, be easily kept moving all night, 
so that the prisoners do not remain 
long enough in one place to do any mis
chief, or even to crawl out if they had 
made partial break. It seems that pris
oners have little chance for escape from 
the uew jail. • A cage of iron bars com
plete^ surrounds the cylinder in which 
the cells are. The entrance on each 
floor is guarded by two doors. Tlie 

cognition was instant, aided perhaps by | officer standing outside does not have 

ADVANCE IN PASSAGE. 

The price of emigrant passage ticket 
during the year has been very cheap. 
About S25 from Ireland toSt. Paul*and -* 
even as low as $23 by some lines; but 
now advices come from New Yotk that 
the railroad companies intend to ad-
vahce their European fare from New 
York to St. Paul to the former prices— 
$22. This will make the through rate 

We advise all who may wish to send 
out a passage to a friend to take advan
tage of the present low rates, and send 
$12 by calling immediately, and secure 
the passage before the advance takes 
place. We are always willing and 
anxious to save money for our custom- ^ 
ers. and give this timely warning in re
gard to passage tickets. We issue 
drafts for £1 and upward, payable -
everywhere in Ireland. , 

A, E. JOHNSON & Co., 
' v Emigration Agents. 

Corner Third and Sibley streets. r ,l - -" 
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the fact that she was dressed in one of 
Mrs. Risteen"s missing robes. The next 
day Kate confessed to 1 rnving burned 
another Newport cottage, Mr. Reeve's. 

Fulminate! Somehow that had an an-1 « i. i. 
pi?a an 1/ familiar sound. "Ah, what'.-: i wras caught hiding in a bin of potatoes 

outside accomplice had probably con- j She was bound over for trial, and put 
veyed to her. in some way, the rope. i i" Newport jail. There she gave the 

Kate liacl alwavs said she minm r*"-* " "T* £ . , „ ." ^ ! terwards that she was engaged on the 
out and no pusoner was so closely .. j. ,.. - ^ |iricb wall which spnarated 
wjitr-hftfi slip, nnr.fi irot nnrtlv out. hut tooC ttueK oricK. wail ^nicn separatea 

her cell trom the vacant one next east, 

fulminate for?" asked *ho queen's loyal sub
ject. "To kiil fl-hl'' came from the twain 
in ono breath. That was reas uring, some
what. -keei were so ingenious, he had 
heard, and this was probably some novel 

in the cellar. Another attempt was 
was very near a success. Once she hid 
a case-knife at the table, took it to her 
cell, and in some way succeeded in 

sort of u reel. "But how does it work#" he j making it into a little saw, with which 
she very nearly succeeded in sawing off 
the iron bars of her cell—she had quiet
ly and very patiently cut them two-
thirds through, when he little game 
was detected. At another time she dug 
a hole nearly through the solid wall. 

A T •'"W**!??}f[ 
A* dhMecl Jioiway iron 

built towithstand SJKIQ degt£e« frabretilieSt has 
'for «h<* N'lX YoA imsMait. . 
? £ { * » : t w f t -  f t } / *  I *  •  
^ grejNAiql wkith i* rhoA Z * * 
^enattber. u wcxpeote o'.ie Sail [• 
tteed for at leajst tw,ee(B. Mickittj«liOns. The 
•roe used at l^ca#ter #Hi»tpod -he boat of 
iwority^hreeereni&tttiiis before w«-re 
iKWWiy, and then mly I be 1*t* which sup* 
portisi ihe hotivicft pert ot ilw ttoOy. from tbr-
shouMat* to the hips, had to replaced by new 
ones. Tfee hitrhest degree at brat attained at 
ItancssT#r was 2,5Co deffrte»Vfchrei)!H»it. 

persisted. "Easy enough," was the response," 
just light this fu e and chuck it in where 
the water's deep." 

"Light the fuse! "Who. what is in if ?" 
"Dynamite," calmly chorused the young

sters. Then there was fun—for the small 
boys. Out of that wagon went their distin
guished guest pell-mell. Half a pound of 
dynamite! A rattling wagon, a stony road, 
and a pair of reckless boy-I What a fate1 

And he howled and he ran. But those small 
boys were not to be .-at upon in that way. 
They called for him t > come back; he didn't 
como; then out tho little scaJlawa^s start* 
in close pursuit, threatening that it he d 6 
not halt they woul I throw the wh'le <\u« 

"ht'"ST TBe/e 
wisp no hop j but iziKurrtfuder, and ho sur
rendered; then these wicked Yankee ludt 

• put that firecracker shaped affair into tin 
own hands, coaxed bim up into their wagon 
again, and with persuasive tones such 
*s the youth of a certain ago is best 
master of they rattled on toward their des
tination. Tiiey had no fear. Yes, it wa> 
real dynamite they assured bim; dynamite, 
and enough too to blow up a country or twe 
if it were given half a chance. 

It was perhaps because he was new to th# 
climate that the gentleman from over the 
water perspired freely, while the youngsters 
kept quite comfortably cool till the journey 
ended, as mo-t journeys do, and the good 
man was given a little exhibition. Those 
boys had not been fooling him; that fuse 
was lighted, and over into the water it 
went with a little splash that developed iu a 
minute or two to what sounded like an ex
ploding parliament bouse, as safe behind a 
big tree he wa ted and trembled and list
ened. A big stream of water had shot up 
into the air, and fish (!ead or stunned 
so that they could readilv bo picked up Jay 
over a wide surface of tho lake. Then tha 
lads—having done what hosts of "sports-
men" all over New England do daily—went 
swimming; but they wentalone, for the man 
behind the tree had been quite content to 
hurry back over that road altogether satis- i 
tied to liear himsalf company, and it was the 
very next train to New York that brought 
him from Connecticut 

"It's all very well, of course," be explained, 
"when you are awl to it, but I haven't been 
brought up on dynamite at home, you know, 
an i Fd rather a blarsted sight take my 
chances with the Fenians than any o£ your 
fool youngsters who try to be funny.'' This 
in a true story. That gentle cockney was 
fairly pro;trate 1. Ho had seen quite enough 
of the states. And away be saued. 

Kulining into a Turtle Koost. , 
IPKtslmrg Dispatch. 

Along our road the track skirts a stretch 
of boggy, swampy territory, ani by the 
side of the tracks is a sluggish stream. Toat 
place is alive with turtles, and they will 
crowd out upon the logs and sticks at the 
bank by bundre Is to sun them selves. One 
day 1 noticed the wheels of my engine sxip* 
ing and we could n -t make any time. Fi
nally I discovered the cause. The rai's 
were resting places for the turtles, which 
gathered on them so thickly a* 10 actually i 
impede the progress of tha tram. Wh >a the I 
wheels ran over them they slipped, and 
that kind of greasing bad gotten the track 
to-) slippery for the driver wheels to do 
business on. 

. The Family Represented, 
^ ' [Xew York Sun.] , f » ' 

Jones fat the circus)—HeUo, Smi&, you 
here! 

Smith—Yes, 1 had to come to take care of 
cay little boy. 

Jones—W era's the boy! ', fT 
Smith—He was taken sick at the V 

atonwat and couiin'-t come. . 

m -y The latest Hotel TrieJc, 
[Chicago Herald , 

Tbe latest trick «scrib»i to the b/ 
In a summer hotel is that of sk 
gaests at a table where tne wc it 
instruction:) to work very ba * 
they wfM be certain to a«k for 
•aotbe* table, and pay tbe in& 
it* 1*2 ' - * \ 
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chipping out little fragments of brick 
and mortar, and daily enlarging a hole 
which was to release her. On the even
ing of the 8th of March, while Uie jail
or was getting w> ter for another pris
oner, she slipped through the hole she 
had made, 8i by 9i inches iu size, into 
the entryway and drow celler. Then, 
when all wras still, she made her way 
up, found the keys, released another 
prisoner, George Rounds, a burglar, 

to unlock even the first door, but can 
swing the cylinder around until the cell 
appears in which is the desired prison
er, and then by a simple movement the 
inner door is opened and the prisoner 
can step out of his cell. Then the offi
cer can open the other door and let the 
man out, but the other prisoners are 
away beyond the reach of the officer, 
and it is impossible for them to make 
any break on him while he is taking a 
man out or putting one in. He can 
handle any number of men in the same 
way, and they cannot reach him until 
he choses to let them.—Omaha liee. 
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The Only Irish-American PaperO 

West of Chicago. 
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Is it not rather odd that after all this 
outcry against Southern wrongs against 
suffrage, the only places where frauds 
against the ballot-box are so notorious 
as to excite the citizens to resist them 
in the courts are Cincinnati and Chi-
c ago?—Lou i sville Courier-J ournal. 

ADVERTISERS!! 

\ 

nCCCATlUC DAAC 

r 0. 

Subscription, $2 

isssiis 

? r>-"" 'f 

<> , I 

JOHN II 


