cent of the mountaing, now luwltiu,?r WIT AND HUMOR.

CHILDREN'S CORNER.

ONE OF HIS NAMES,

B Nieholes

Never a boy had #o many nwmes ;

They called hilm Jimmy, and Jim, and James,
Jeems and Jamie; and well he kuew

Who it was that wanted him, too.

The boys In the street ran after hiin,
Shouting out loudly, *Jim! Hey, J4-m-m "
Until the echoes, little and big,

Beemed 1o be daneing o Jim Crow Jig.

And little Mabel out in the hall .
imemy! Jimemy!™ wonld sweetly eall,
Untdl be anewersd, and let her know

Whete she might find him, she loved him so,

Grandps, ¥ho was dignifed,

And held his bead with an alr of pride,

Didn't belleve In abridging numes,

And mide the most tiat he could of *Wamegal™

But I papa ever wanted him,

Crisp atd curt wans the summons, “Jim !
That wondd ke the boy in his errands rin
Much faster than If o had sald, “My son''

Blddy O'Flynn conld never, it secms,
Call i anything else but “Jeensi"
Atd when the nurse, O Mrea. MeVyse,
Callad bl “Jammibe," it sounds=] nice.

But sweoter and dearer than all the rest,
Waa the one pet nume he Hked the Dent
“Darling '™ he heard it whorever he was at,
For none but his mother ealled him that.

MY MONKEY,

HY AIMMY DHOWN,

There never was such luck. T've al-
ways thonght that 1I'd rather have a
monkey than be a millionheir,  There
is nothing that conld be half so splendid
ns a real live monkey. but of course 1
knew thut | never could have one until
1 should grow up and go to sea and
bring home monkeys and parrots and
ghawls to mother just ne sailors always
do. But I've actually got a monkey,
and if you don't belicve it just look ot
these pictures of him that Mr. Travers
made for me and tolid me to send to the
Youny People so that My, Harper would
know that the monkey was grenuine and
unadolterated, It was Mr. Travers
that got the monkey for me.  One day
there came n woman with an organ and
a monkey into our yard.  She was an
Italian, but she could spenk a sort of
English, and she said that the *“mur-
derin’ spalpeen of n monkey was  just
wearing the life out of her,””  So says
Mr. Travers, *“What will you take for
him?#* and says she, *it's five dollnrs
I'd be after selling him for, and mny
good luck go wid ye!™

What did Mr. Travers de but give her
the money and hand the monkey to me

gaying: *“Horo Jimmy! Take him and
be happy.”'  Wasn't I just happy
though.

Jocko—that's the monkey’s name—is
the loveliest monkey that ever lived.
Toby Tyler muy talk about his *“*Mr,
Stubbs,” and tell how he understands
everything suid to him, and begs for
crullers and all that, but [ tell you <*Mr.
Stubbs' was just nn ordinary illiterate
mounkey alongside of my Jocko.
hadn't had him an hour when he got
out of my arms and was on the supper
table, before I could get him.  The ta-
ble was all set and Bridget was Lll:il

oInF to ring the bell, but the monkey
gitln t wait for her. To see him eating
the chicken salnd was just wonderful.
He finished the whole dish in about two
minutes and was washing it down with
the oil out of the salad botile when 1
eaught him. Mother was nwfully good
about it and only said, “*poor little beast,
he must be halfstarved.  Susan, how
much he reminds me of your brother.”
A goud mother is ns good a thing us a
boy deseryves, no matter how good he
is.

The salad somehow did not seem to
agreo with Jocko, for he was dreadfully
sick that night.  You should have seen
Low limp he was, just like nogirl that
Lias fainted away and her young man is
trying to lift her up.  Mother doctored
Lim. She gave him castor oil as if he
was her own son, and wrapped him up
in a blanket, and put & mustard plaster
on his stomach, and sonked the end of
his tail in warm water. He was all right
the next day, and was real grateful. 1
know he was grateful, because he
showed it by trying to do good to others
—at any rate to the eat. Our cat
wouldn't speak to him unt first, but he
coaxed her, with milk, just as he had
geen me do, and finully caught her. It
must have been drumlgully uﬁgmvoklng
to the cat, for instead of letting her
bave the milk he insisted that she was
gick and must have medicine. So he
took Bridget's bottle of hair oil and a
big spoon, and gave the eat such a dose,
When I caught him and made him let
the cat go there was about six table-
spoonfuls of oil missing, Mr, Travers
said it was n good thing, for it would
improve the cat’s voice and make her
yowl smother, and that he had felt for
o long time that she needed to be oiled.
Mother said that the monkey wus cruel
and it was a shame, but I know that he
meant to be kind, He knew the oil
mother gave him had done him good,
and he wanted to do the cat good. 1
know lhm. how he felt, for I've been
blamed many a time for trying (o do
good, and T can tell you it alwas hurt
my feelings. The monkey was in the
kitohen while Bridget was getting  din-
per yesterday, snd he watched her broil

the stenk ns if he was meaning to learn
to cook nnd help her in her work, he's
that kind aud thoughtful, The cat wus
outdoors, but two of her kittens were in
the kitchen, and they were not old
enough to be afraid of the monkey,

W nen dinner wasserved Bridgot went
up stairs, and by-and-by mother says,

#What's that dreadful gmell?’  Sure's

o' re alive, Susan, the biby has fallen

nto the fire. Everybody jumped u{ and

ran up staire, all but me, for I knew
Jucko was in the kitchen, and I was
afraid it was he that was burning.

When 1 got into the kitchen there was

that lovely moukur brolling one of the
Idttens on the gridiron just as he had
seen Bridget broil the steak. The kit-
ten's fur wns singeing nnd she was

mewlpy, and the other kitten was sit-
tin on the floor licking her chops
.nE oying it, and¥aocko was on his
hin and busy as an owl,

as
1 safite t& v ¥ron away from him
and took the kittun off before she was
burned any e#ept her fur, and when
mother and Busan came down stairs
they couldn't understand what it was
that had been burning, and guessed the
cook must have put cgg-shell on the

fire,
This is all the monkey hagglone ync
I got him day before yesterday. FXher
‘has been away for a week but is comihg
back in & few days, and won't he be de.
lighted when Le finds & monkey in the
house,
UNCLE FELIX'S STORY, ~
In the summer time old Unele Felix
used to sit under the willows down by
the oreek for hours and bours. When
the fish were in s biting bumor Uncle

=
@

“Po sum en substinsob de matter' dm
dat de big fish skeet off inter deep water
wen day hears folks a chinnin',"" he
would remark, by wu{ of avology for
refusing to entertain the boys on busy
veeasions,

One afternoon the boys eame along
and, seving by the em%t‘y basket that
Uncle Felix wasn't catching anything,
they to ram the way for n story.
Charlie had a little book of “*nonsense
rhymes' in his pocket and, opening it
at a place where aleaf was turned down,
he pretended to read.

“Wat dat yo'ro readin’ ' asked Unelo
Felix.
“About
Charlie.

“Ihs watP
“The Jobberwock: did you ever here
of such an animnal 2"

“Mos' 'pears  to me I hns” said
Uncle l-'vll.t. closing both  eyes and lot-
ting his head fall back against the tree
at the roots of which he was sitting, for
Unele Felix never wonld admit his
ignorance of a thing. *“Mos’ "pears to
me" he continued, “dat us boys eot a
i'“ll'lwrwlu-k wany down in de swamp
ong while back, wen 1 was "bout yo'
slan,""

“How did it happen, uncle?’ n.-kml‘
John; and the three bovs huddled around
the old fisherman, whose eyes wore bont
upwards, evidently searching for facts
in the topmost branclies of the wik
low.

“In dem days," said the old man,
“yo' Unkle Felix was wukKkin for Moss
Billy, en dar annuder darkey named
Pomp, de same dat was struck by
lightnin' in de yeah '47. In de day
time wao darkeys hood ¢o'n, and many

the Jobberwook," said

n night we treed coons in de swamp,
De lns' coon hunt we tuk togedder was
on a clowdy night “bout fifty veah |
back. We slipped long iater de hawt |
of de woods, tarrin’ tro briers en wadin®

tro muck, but de dogs fust smell dis
tree, en den dat wilout findin nary |

coon.  Bimeby old Snap, Pomp’s dog,
iv a snort en was off.  Ob conse we
follered heels ober head, en purty soon |
bof dogs anker'd under n gum teee, on’ |
gin to rip music outen dere frouts
wussen & whole team ob bullfrogs en
an April ebenin.”

“Dat coon's up dis gum,” Pomp sez,
en Isez: *Conse he am.’ Den Pomp
sez: ‘1 soos de moon up dis gum.’
Whar?' sez me, lookin® whur ll.'nmp-
swas pintin' *Dar,” sez Pomp, sezzce.
Sho' nuf dar wuza roun' ball of fire |
way ip on de ln!t]hn'.'

“oFolix,® sez Pomp, kine o' feelin |
skoored, ‘wat's de moon doin® out on &
elowdy night like dis fur?”’
wMitey cu'rus,” savs me."”

«+Let's run, says Pomp.”

s+ Jess den de moon 'gin to mebe, en
Pomp en me deapped down under de |
bushes, Ez we deapped dar cum a voice

from outen de bushes behind us, sayin':

‘Ker-wuek! kerswuck! kerhoo! ker-hoo!’

‘Lissen,’ sez me, gibbin Pomp’s hand o

pinch, but Pomp was shakin® all ober

wid an ager. Den I spy de moon en hel |
my bref. De moon was uncurlin® hisself
on dat lim, en soon I sees dut he hab n
tail en a hend en a body, jess de samo
ez enny animul,  De dogs by dis time
hed gun to sneak off. At dat minuet
dar cim anouder voice from outer de
bushes snyin':  ‘Kor-wuek! Ker-wucek!
Ker-hoo! ‘Run, little nigger, runl®  Up
bof ob us bouneed, but ‘fore we got
outen de hushes down eum de moon like |
a flash oo five. Pomp yelled lond nuf

fur a steam injine wen dar's 8 cow on

de track.  "Way we seampered wid lll"
four-logg’d moon arvter up, de dogs ruu-

nin’ w ihln-l‘ tails twixt der logs yvelpin® i
en howlin' it to kill."

“Dil you got caught, uncle?”
Charlie.

cWat's dwt?  Git cotehed?  DBress yo'
little soul, honey, we made tracks outen
do swamp quicker's flash ob lightnin’,
Git cotehed? No sir-ree.”’

“But what was it—the jobberwoek?"”

Uncle Felix folded his nrms around
his knees and squeezed himself as
though to hold in the laughter with
which he threntenod to explode,

*Bress yo' sonls, chillen, it was no
mo' de moon den it was dis old hat ob
mine. It was a rale libin coon,"

A coon!"”

“Sho's yo' bo'n dat's wat it was, and
dis am de way it happen: Young Moss
Billy hed eum home from school up dar
in Phildelfy. He was a jokin® sort ob a
soung'un, en he cot . coon en rubbed
f:lm all ober wid fussfurus dast bery
night,"

“Rubbed the coon with prosphorus.*
“Deed he did; rubbed him wid dat
shiny stulf he'd learn'd "bout at school
en den sot him free, kind o' knowin’
dat me and Pomp'd tree him fo' mo’nin.
Laowe-n-massy but dem little darkeys
was skeorod to def fur a monf!"

Just then Unele Felix felt a nibble at
his hook, andindicating to the boys with
several energetic bobs of his head that
he wasthrough with them for the day,
he bent to the task of searching for his
supper.

i ———
The Sponge Crop.

From the recently issued report of
Professor Baird, the Fish commissioner
of the United States, we glean some
very interesting facts regarding the
recent development of sponge culture,
Among the more recent enterprises 'n
the way of artificinl propagation of
aquatic  animals,  Professor _ Osenr
schmidt, of the University of hiratze,
has been so successful in his prelimi-
nary efforts in the artificial propuga-
tion of the sponge that the Agstrinn
Government have authorized him to
attempt the development of the in-
dustry on the coast of Dalmating The
wrocess s very simple, umminllm?ln 0=
ceting the proper season in the syring,
dividing . living marketablo sy
into numerous small pieces, and
fustening them tn #*akes driven int
sen bottom, T fragments at o ke
begin to grow out, .nd at the end g
given time er _h one becomesan ent pe
sponge. A cording to Dr. Schmidy,
three years is n sufficient length of
time to obtain from very smulypleces
fuir sized sponges. In one experimet
thoe cost of raising four thousa!
sponges amounted o fifty dollars, afyl
t'niu ncluded theinterest for three yea
on tlau‘.uapiml v:_uﬂ:loycd. 9

Not many years ago the yellov) fever
was raging in Duenos Ayres. The num-
ber of desths was increasing duily st an
alarming rate, An Irish sexton had
charge of ore of the cemoteries, As it
was becoming uncomfortably crowded,
he placed n sign outside the graveyard,
which read asfollows: *“No corpses al-
towed here except those living 'in the
nelghborhood,”

Carrle was six yoars old and quite a
model of propriety: but one day she
shocked her mother by doing somet hinF
vory mueh like ordinary nsughty ehil-
dren.  **Why Oarrie!' exclaimed Mrs,
B., “how could you do such n thing?"
“Other littlo girls doso,” replied Carrie,
“But that dovsn't make it right, does
P asked Mrs. B, “No," nnswored
Carrle, with deliberation, “‘but it makes

nskadl

Felix didn't like com, , but when his
line lum: idly in ﬁllpwl r he would tell
stories from noon until sundown,
»
> . 4 - F
l-'..-“-" ' __ b ey L DN -

| don™t know,™

LITTLE FOLKS.

Gracie's first experience in eating o
peach: “I've eaton it, cloth and all,
mamma; now what shall T do with the
bone "’

“Papa, [ saw a young sparrow fall
out of its nest this morning.” “Well,
what of it, my son?'  “Why, T don't
think the Lord could have noted its fall,
beeause the cat got it."

Clara—*Oh! Charley, you naughty
boy! 1 saw you throw your cigar away
just nx I came around the corner.”™
Charley—""Why didn't you say you
wanted 1t? How was I to know?"

To a little girl whose mother js deaf:
Anntie—Why, Edith! just look at your
apron. It is all torn and dirty—what
will mamma say?"' Niece—*'Oh, she
won't know the difforonce; she'sterribly
i‘h"ﬂ'_ﬁ"

A little fellow who listened Intently to
n kermon to childeen at one of onr city
churches, told the minister at the close
that he “kept listening to his talk and
wins waiting every minnte for the sermon
to begin,™

A little boy was walking with his
mammn, nnd there fell from above on
his head an avalanclie of soot hlown by
the wind from a neighboring chimney.
“Holloa!" eried he, quite astonished,
ssome nigger snow,

Another little girl, about 3 years old,
wans erying for something one day,
when her mother sabd:  “Hush, my
danr; you know you nover got anything
by erying.”  Quick as a flash, the little
girl replied, *Yes, T kavo—a whipping,
many o time,"

“Boy, what s yonr father doing to-
dny?  Well, 1 8'pose he's failin', 1 hern
him tell mother yesterday to go around
to the shops and get trousted all she
could, and do it right stealzht off, too,

(for he'd got everything rendy to fuil |

up to nothing' ‘coptin® tha"”
I g

The little ones will Keep on saving
things. Six-year-old Mabel is industris
ously engageil in “cleaning ont™ a pre-
gerve  jur which her mother lind Just
empticd.  Four-yenr-old Bobly looks ut
her i while and then blurts ont, *Say,
sis, don't you wish yvon cold turn it in-
side out, s0's you could lick it?"

SFather,™ asked little Johinny, “when
you was i boy did you use ta think what
a great man vou wonld be when yon
grew up®t o1 suppose so,'" sald his
father; “why do yvon ask that?* 1

repling Jolinny, “only 1
heard you say I'n-! night that e was
full of disappointments: that was ull.*”

Little Gertrude was learning to read,
and when she read, A dun cow.™ her
sister said, *Now, Gerteade, that doesn't
menn o cooked cow.'  Nhe replivd, in
the quickest way: I know that: it
means one you done milking.™ 9

The teacher announced that the sub-
jeet of his remnrks wonuld be found in
the words, “Whom the Lord loveth He
ehinstencth,”’ whereupon the youngest
member of the class exclaimed:  * Oh,
don’t I know it, and isn't my mother
jl!*f Tike the |.lll'i|.“ "'l‘lll'mlurl'."
gravely interraptad the teacher, *let
ma hear no more such specches,”™ 0
wasn't going to say anyvthing wore,”
sobbed the ﬂn_\'. “hut if you think I'm
Iving, just look at my buek.™

A tenehior in o lower grade inone of
of one publie schools received] 0 onew
pupil the other day—a little Miss of 6 or
7 years, nmmed, say,
After taking her name for the school
rolls according to eustom, the teacher
safd: “Whatis your papa’s name, Mns
tie?"  «Mp, Brown.”" *Yes, hut \\'h:lil
is his fiest paone " <Don't know—his |
name is just Mre, DBrown.”  *Yes, yves :
I know" —then, ns a bright Illea strmek
her, “What does vour mamma enll
him?* =OL! [ know whnt you menn
now,” the lnnocent ehild veplisd: *fmn
she calls bim o darned ol fool!™ Tt is
sufe to conelwle that the teacher did not
rogister the child's father as Do O, B
Brown,

e o ———

PHYSICAL DEGENERATION.

Matie Brown. |

Decrensing Siee of the Euglish People.

A correspondent of the Manchester
Ciurdinn veferving to the statement that
British heads are smaller than they used
to be, and to the idea that this diminu-
tion in size is caused only, or chietly, by
the greater edueational pressure of our
days, says: I should like to point out
that there is good reason to feer that
diminution in the size of the skull is but
part of & decrease in the size of the
whole of the skeloton which appears to
be rapidly taking place in this country,
It would be strange if such a change
did not tuke place.  For while the Eu-
plish climute is very fuvorable to the
vigorous growth of those people who
breathe prre air and take & great deal
of exereise out of doors, it is more un-
favornhle than almost any other elimate
to the growth of those persons who do
not get much out-of-door exercise

I the last hall century every yvear a
lurge proportion of the population hus
been placod under conditions which pre-
vent it from getting exercise and pure
air.  Half century sigo almost all ehil-
dren eould streteh their imbs i rough
exvreise on Sunday nnd week doays, Now
that our towns nre so lnrge there are
hundreds of thousands of children and
young people who have no place to
luy in but the streets, and when they
ln'gill to plny  roughly there the police
intorfere.  Boys \\ﬁlli\\'i" not hive their
lay stoppeil too often becomao *‘sentt-
lur_-f.“ lill)‘a who nre more ensily dis-
cournged are, I belleve, often driven in-
1o public-honses and music halls, and
the hubits of drivking, gambling, smolk-
ing and others which they learn there
are not conducive (o physienl und moral
growth, The result of the scommunity's
madness in not providing play-grounds
aud public gymuasia (open every duy)
in every town, and of boys being reafly
forced to pass time in drinking and
smoking is that in every town there are
now lurge numbers of undersizod men
unfit for hard work of any kind.

Iu no ather country in Burope, I be-
lieve, aro so lurge a proportion of the
inbiabitants markedly iu}uriur to those
of the best type us in England, The
conneetion between badly grown bodies
und bakly grown minds und souls is so
eloge that It 1s astonishing that all roI]F—
ious people do not join in asking the
town councils to provide play grounds,
play fields and gymnasia. If such places
existed, and boys and young men were
not merely allowed but encouraged to
use them on Saturday and Sunday af-
ternoons—smoking not to be allowed in
them—Manechester snd Salford would
have a much better chance than they
now of have of possessing plenty of
large-hearted ns well as lnrge-headed |
inhabitants in the future. DBut many
religions people apparently beliove that
days of rest are not made for men, but
that men are made for doys of rest, and |
they therefore allow a [ill-n-ul purt of the

wople of our towns to be the victims of
unday,

Another fact—The man who knows |

itto:uggi):)dul more comf'able.” (Com-

you wull may forget all about you when ‘
you are ill,

| praity control.

MAT0, LESS COLOIRADD,

_—

A Vivid and Char, "0g Petare of Colorado
Heenory near Dens *r=Through Canon and
Gorge and over §0cRy CIY to Idaho
springs and Usorgets Wn,

Gronraerows, Cor., July 13.—With
our competing materinl tor variety and
pleasure, the query hns many times
arisen, why theimpetus for siglit secing
and travel should bo so universafly ex
tended to forelgn lands to the exclusion
of definite knowledge of our own sur-
roundings.  Stifling the conjecture how-
GVer, wo gave reins to our own onjoy-
ment in the contemplation of what was
before ug, and after milesof travel, over
plain and valley, arrived at Denser, the
heart of Colorado's elvilization nnd
growth.

Lazy, indecd, must ba the pen that
would not incline to enthusinsm in this
almost wonderlnnd of experience,

Denver, thongh still ont among the
plains, is pleasantly lovated upon o)l
ing lands that hint the mountain grans
deur fourteen males beyomd.  While
it is not onr to
anter into the  detail  already
familine  through commoercinl  inter-
course, yot it pertains =0 maryelously
to the msthetie, that to pass it by, would
be an indignity, a shame to indulge,
Nestling among  trees and shrubbery,
we forget that she was born upon a
plain tess than twenty years ago, with:
out a bit of green to mark the plae
of her nativity.

Arid nnd sterile was Lor eradle bat
with strength and growth, each blad
of grass was nurtured, until toddny we
see her broad avenues lined with trees
nnd folinge, her mwns and gardens
bright with colors, concenling most
dexterously the struggle that promotoed
go luxuriant o verdure,

Nextin architectural display, she is
the peer of her sister cities In her col-
lnssal structuros for business and gou-
erul purpose,

Native enterprige has boen most Jav.
ish in the adornment of residences,
hotels and publie buildings, uniting ns
it bas every modern appointment until
we ean searcely realize that six hun-
dred miles of dreary waste lie betwoen
her and much that would constitute hey
buse of sapplies, Thoroughly cosmo
politan with her driveways and park,
theatres and halls, churches amd [fhene-
rivs, she is truly the “Queen City” of
the plains,

Purposo

Again, her business properity s most
matured,  While mining interests have
wilded divectly or indieectly to her na-
tive wenlth and advancement, todlay
sho stands, through her commercial in
tereonrse, the great disteibuting centre
of Colorado, and the endis net yet. So
with ebstructions, natural and compul-
sory, no wonder we stand  in nwe bes
fore the power, that almost in the space
of =ix days, ereated out of chaos, so fair
a handiwork, Among her most pecent
giguntic constructions is the Union Do
pot, ocoupied jointly by the Union Pa-
eifle, with its beanches, and the Denver
amd Rio Grande.  In design and arehi-
tecture, it is most lavish, Upon its

| tower will be placed an eleetrie light of

15,000 candle lHght power, sl when on-
tively complotedd, with s lawns, gar-
dens and fonntains will of the
most cotmmaoilions, conveniont, and el
gant structures in this country,

While, however, the work of man with
his cities and towns have beguited, it is

b i

Vthe work of God of which we would

u-nintin-i:l:lj’ “'1'il|'.

Bourding the Colorada Centrnl teain
at Denver, we prepared  ourselves for
ong of the most charming seenie gratis
Hentions it wag ever our c,\];l':'ii'lir o
know, Few realize the vast contribys-
tion to comfort and ense our riilromls
extend to teaveller and tourist, but none
have conferred more fayvors und courte
ies, or alded the sight soer by greater
facilities thun the Colorado Central
now under the munagement of the
Umion Pacifie, Leaving Denver st an
altitude of 5224 feot, we began our nps
ward psthway to the mountains, Pass
ing pleasantly and rapidly over tifteen
miles of pluin and valley, leaving be-
hind us manufacturing establishiments,
snd later Argo, with her smelting works
of enormous capacity, we arrived wt
Golden the “Lowell” of Colorado, and
gatoway to Clear Creek Canon,

Here began the charm of thetrip, With
observation car to nssist sight-seelng to
the ntmost, the seenie effoot is drunk to
the brim,

Following the strenm from whenee
this canon derives its name, for miles
the engine forces its cwenitous ascunt,
Before us mountaing grand in shape
and hue, on either side walls of granite
that rise vertienlly 1,000 to 2,500 feot—
overstanding eliifs so mighty in their
mighty structure that you feel no fear
in  pussing underneath; yet, having
ptissed, innately thank heaven for a
happy eseape; the winding nnd twist-
g over shifting scenes overtopped by
putehes of blue and athwarted by bits
of sunshine—these are the olements of
thetrip  Still following the strosm that
al times is scething and plunging over
it rocky bed, we arrvived at Beaver
Brook, perhinps the wildest in its loen-
tion and surronndings of this eanon's
effeetive wonders, 1o its vicinity, na-
ture has hurled her rocks m many
fantastio shapes until in imagination
ouch can faney un individual eceentre-
ity, Still c¢limbing our tortuous way
nmong mountaing and ciffs, Lalting
now und ngain for exchange of wallie
that mnarks for the miner the only soo-
ial exvitement of the day, puassing
placer mining, locations washed sgain
and again, and at some points remun-
eratively so by the patient John Chinn.
man, we ot lust reach Black Hawk stan
altitude of 7075 feet amid the cenier of
the mining district. Here, mining di-
raotly or indivectly is the routine ot all
its lnbor. From this point to Central
City, & distance of one mile by roadway,
i8 n continuous truil of cabins and
houses that know no distinguishing
feature betwoen the two towns, yet are
undor difterant corporations and muy-
Hern lies the climnx of
tho Colorado Central's  engineering

skill,
To overcome the rapid sscent of

over five hundred feet from Black
Hawk to Ceuntral City, we start upon
un most erratic ride.  With bravery
and daring our engine begins ita as-

for half a mile, halting n..d with turbed
switch agnin

ward over chasm

and hoights, backwerd and torward encl
stride  adding vlevation toour couse

ont with mighty effort,

son level—and one terminus
rond,
mineral both silver and gold—itsinhab.
itants know no other life than mining.
Houses upon erag and base, kneoll and
valley, in novelty vied with previons
elfeet.

Again pursuing  our
plensure we  here songht variety by
monnting the primitive  conch, aml
with driver cccentrie in history and in-
dividunlivy the gnigh ringing with many
o langh and merry jest, we traced the
downward mountan effects of Virginin
canon for a distance of six miles, Upon
wonuntain slopes wo  sighted the pros
pector's conrse  through hiz teall of
rophor-dike  holes, and then  again
inhaled the fragrance of myrinds of
wild roses, facing formidable precipioes
and  rounding  dextrously  yawning
chasms, guided alwnys by the saney
streamlet at our side, we finally reached
the plain that heraldod to w8, one of
the pleasurable resorts of Colorado,

ndventnrons

ldaho  Springs.  Hero,  sheltesod
on  nll sides by monntains, with
dainty houses  and  bits of green,

possessing springs ronownad for medi-
eal vivtaes, we found indecd o fitting
home for invalids and tourists. Not
alone for this however, lay the charm
of Lidaho Springs. Within three miles,
on the summit of Bellovae mguntain,
at an elevation of 105,000 feet lay tho
very acme of onr trip.

by Bierstadt’s “Storm in the Rocky
mountaing,® unrolled & panoramiec view

lemds, To the onst lay the plain, appar-
ently novast sheet of water in whose
mulst a line of green traced Denvoer,
thirty miles nway; to the south n von
tinued line of wyrlads of elevations,
tinted in shadows and misty In hues,
sighting the penks famons for their at-
titudes: to the west the vast undulntions

lining thu summit of the
whole  mountain Lweep while
abl our feet lay gorges and elissms,

rianning streams and  verdant valley,
tracing their travels until lost in the
misty distanee of their source.  Never,
while memory Insts ean this wonderful
seene be eflaced ! Pen may trace, eon-
vas picture, but only in the personnel
of reality ean we feel the immensity of
this gigantic upheavel, suggesting theo-
vies man is powerless to disenss,
teturning to Iilwho Springs, the puf!
ing engine onee again follows the “Clear
Creek” stream of our formoer nequaint-
ance, and woe enter Georgetown, the
northern torminas of the Colorado Cen-
tral. Agaln we view atown sueronndald

8,080 foot, enter o hotel with
furnighings and gratefolly pestle under
blankets for the night, conscions of n
neighborly stove, & requirement nt all
times in this high altitude,

Here sguin are enchanting views il
remarkable scenory. At one glanee we
take In the foaming sprays of “The
Bridal Vell” and ~Deyil's Gato"—only
the wise oan cloar the mystery of thew
Another charming
resort of this loeahty 1s Green Luke hid-
den away among the mountuins at an
altitude of 10,400 feet nbove sea level,
Supplied by hidden springs, it gives
back its omerald hues from the moss
covered rocks that form its bed. Pie-
turesquely alluring with its surround.
ing mountain  heights  and  massive
rocky formations hurled in fantastic

close nssocintions!

shapes. We grieve that we must bid
adien  to o spor that wo may
not sco  again, Also  in the
vicinity of Georgetown,  situnted

as it is at the base of the Snowy Range
are many of those elevated points from
neawhe enn be viewed the majesty an
glory of her snrroundings,

Thus terminated o trip which for
variety and effect, conld have fow poers,
and when this actist dreamland ean be
more generally known, it will have n
future. golden, In its culture of the
mathetio Bannana,

- - E—
Dinner in France,

BY JOHN DUIRAND,

Atigrast Atlantie.

Dinner in France is supposed - be
the one great event of the day, So it
is, but not because it is a feeding opera-
tion. On the contrary, this French meal
is & domestio symposium, in which head
and heart take precedence of the stom-
ach.  The interest and value of o meal
in France depend more on the socinl
than on the culinary olement. Old Lzuak
Walton's  dietum  that the company
makes the feast, and not the food, 1s of
special  significance in France, Oue
rarely sees w Frenchman dining  alone,
not for the resson that he wants some
one to look at, or to deink with, but he- l
enuse he wishes some one to talk to.
Conversation, accordingly, renders the
French table unigue. 1 am inglined to
think that the modern French dinner-
tuble is the substitute for the old  salon
to which the “feast of resson aml the

darta forward and up.
and guleh—then
over the city whose depth we left not
many moments g, around precipices

until .he iron horse apparently worn
seothes and
lissen hix entrance to the hittle mining
village of Central Uity, 8516 feet above
of the
Hare vich in continued flow of

This "Look out”™ point, made famons |

before which we stood with uncoverel |

of the snowy range, crasted with white |

hy mouutain heights ot an altitude of |
modern |

| v
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Il When is a literary work like smoke

ten it comes in volumes,
Why is the lotter G like the sun? Be
enuse it is in the conter of light.

1| It ennnot see itsolf? A mirror,

lover. DBecanse it's in constant,

tate? By turning her into a field.

munners?  Because it is not alowd,
What i an old Indy in the middle of
the river like?  Like to b drowneld,
What word may  be pronoinced
quicker by adding a syllable o it?
Quick,
Why is a miser Hke o man with a
short memory ? Beeanse he §s always
forgetting.
How does a sullor know there i« noman
inthe moon?  Bevanse he lhing bheen 1o
s (e ).
The boy who was keptafterschool for
bael nrlimgr:qrh.\ saitd he wae spells
Biostaned,

A l'u1|\||u-ting hotel “out West™ savs
generonsly of another that it stands
| withont arrival,

The old Testament will not be revis-
el for theee years vet.  People will

have to break the teén commandments

ns they are for the present.
The meanest girl in the universe
livesin Philudelphia, P she sand,

“Ido wish vou woulil lend me your
lovely med nose o paint my  cheeks
with,

Why isa fool in lhigh station like n
mon in o balloon?  Beeanse every by
appears little to lim, and he appears

] itthe to everybioly.

I Sal eénser Therinl who was locked
in hier lover's arms for three  hotrs and
o half explains that it wasa®t her fanlt,

{ She elaims ho forgol the conbination.

F The momentous question—Degr little

wife: Wil t hineley is on board by

this time, but—ah, dear!  Look, mam-
mn, if he hasn't feft his life-preserver
belind™ Mamma: By the way, do

Lyt know, dearest, Jdid Le pay his insur-

F e }'l'-ll'l‘i[:ll\ e

A California miner the other night
displayed no religious sentiment in his |
discourse.  He blasphemed like o Mexi.
cin mule ddriver, and tore round  gener-

]l:ln}. You when ealled  upon, he gave
every cent he had for the benetit of the

| heathen,  Bat e wonlidn®t have done it,
i the heathen hadn®t held four aees to

i his three jacks,

Some gervant givls are very ignorant,
| When a Ly retived for the night she
took ont o glass eve amd gave it to her
niid, Bridgot recoived it with extreme
nonchalancs, laild it on the tabloe and
then stood in the attitwde of further
walting,  *What ave you walting for?”
asked her mistress,  “For the other eve
mnem,"" replicd Bridget, -

Young man (in the hright revised
version of whose vonth there is no sueh
thing as a first commandment with
promise)—>Mamma, do yon know 1'm
renl gl you've my mother?”  Mother
(equally  surprised  and  touchedy
| “Why, my dearson?  Young mnan—
“Hecanse you can’t ever be my mother
in-law,™ %

*Yes, sir, 1 was once connected  with
the pross, said Mr. Jurrings: 1 re-
wember it wells it was one night gt o
cireus, when o big store eame np, and
the erowd all wanted to et out b the
saine moment, 1S the only thme 1 ever
Bl anything to do with the press, and
'm glad it was the last ™

to break the Sabbath if it was all done
Iun that day."
| Attorney.  lluve vou ever  hoon to

to this court before, siv? Witness, “Yes,
| sl I have been here often,” Attorney.
[ L, ha! Boen here often, have yon®?
| Now tell the court what fur,” Withess,
slowly, “Well, Ihave beon ot least o
half o dozen  times to tey and  eollect

that tailor's bhill you owe me. 'y

On board o North viver (New York)
stesmbont an old huly  said toa very
pompous looking  gentleman who  was
tulking about o communication: “Pray,

what is steam?* “Steam, ma'nm, is
wh—! stenm  is—eli! ah!—steam s
steam.'" 1 knew that chap couldn't

tell ye," said a rough-looking fellow
stunding by, “but steam is n bucket of
water in a tremendous perspiration.' #4

#And soold Jimmy MeGinn is dead,
sald Gafley, the other day; “well, 1sym-
|mlhize with lim very much—1 feel for
dm, ' SFeel for him —why he's desd, ™
sl s friend: and besides 1 thought he
wis your worstenemy."t “Yoes, | know
all that,” repliod Guitey, thoughitfully,
“but just think how the old scoundre
must be suflfering now.”

It was o Boston giel who asked, “Why
is it that two sonls, muated inthe impen-
etrable mystery of their nativity, Qont by
ench other onthe ocenn currents of exis-
tenee without being instinetively drawn
together, blended and beaatitied in the
wssimilated alembie of oternal love™
That is aneasy one. It is heenuse but-
ter is forty-tive cents s pound, and a
good sonlskin sneque costs as high as
=500, The neevssaries of Tife must ex-
]ll:l‘il‘lll'l' a fall in price before two souls
will readily Ialmu‘ in the assimilated
alembie and so on,

o —

Life Is a strange mass of condradie-
tions. When you expeet least enjoy-
ment you obtain the most; where yon
think you hwve given the most sutis-
faction, yon have given the least. When
you are sick, you wonld he well: When
well, youtry to be sick. When you fan-
cy yoursell the wisest of men, you are
the dadoist of fools. The wivl :\'ull fre
most in love with, is least inlove with
A What you ecannot get you would
obtaing what you have you do noi
value,

e & ———
The Great Wall of China.
An Ameriean engineer who, being en-

flow of soul" used to bo wholly contin-
ed. In any event, the chief nttraction
of the French table nowadnys is conver-
sntion.
| — § —

“Long John' Wentworth, ex-mayor
of Chloago, is entively bald, exmert n
little tuft of hair behind the enrs, and on
onoe oceasion, when riding in the cars,
he frequently took off” his hat nnd
soratohed the back of his cars, when s
wagrgish  backwoodsman  shouted,
vsteanger, diive'em up into thd clenr-
ing anc you can catch ‘em all in five
minutes."

Mamma—*Why, my dear Willie,
what in the worlkl is the matter with
Hitle Osear's head ' Willie—“Well,
we're playing ‘William Tell,' and some-
how my sarrow won't hit the apple, but
keeps pluggin’ his eyes and nose."

A newly-marriod lady was telling an-
other how npicly her husband could
write. *Oh, you should just see somo
of his love-letters;.” “Yes, 1 know,”
was the freezing reply; “I've gol a
bushel of them &t home in my trunk."

aged ju the construction of n railway
in China, has had unusaally favorable
opportunitivs of exanmining the famous
Great Wall, built to obstruet the Inour-
slons of the Tartars, gives the following
seconnt of the wonderful work: *The
waull Is one thonsand seven hundred snd
twenty-eight miles long, cighteen foet
wide llll!l, fifteen foet thick st the top.
The foundation, throyghout, is of solid
granite, the remainder of compact mn-
sonry. At intervalsof between two and
three hundred yards towers rise up,
twenty-live to thiety feet high, aml
twenty feot in dinmeter,  On the top of
the wall, and on bhoth sides of it, nee
masonry parapets, to enable the defend-
erd [0 pass unseen from ong tower 1o
another, The wall itself is carvied from
point to point in o perfectly steadght line,
aeross valleysand plains and over hills,
avithout the slightest regard to the eon.
lli,rm'milm of the ground, sometimes
}. unging down into abysses o thousand
eet  deep. Brooks and rivers are
bridged over by the wall, while on both
bunks of larger streams strong flanking

What is that which showsothers what
Why is the lettler N like a faithless
How does n cow become a landed ex.

Why is whispering a breach of good

mod woend
aud Agvnt
\\'.\.\T‘III. send for eleva

wonnd, e wse, urll?.ln)ilnnuflllud beh petnston.
PENKIONS INCREANED. -Many wre deaw.
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STILL BETTER.

A .ﬂlﬁlll“!lk NON A sl VM.
Migh Authoriy.

o | Hop Bitters is not, In any sense, an alcholie

beverage or Hguor, and could not be %
v h"l fn-rmus. ﬂt‘l[mug of ob e
GREEN B, RAUM,

s, OXre)
- | mdicinal bitters,
. 8 Com'r Tuternal Rev.

Waington 10, €', Bopt. 34, 1870,
Dear Sle=Why don't you get a certifieate
from Col. W, I W., of  Baltimore, showing
how he cured himsell of drimkenness by the
!wl[l- of Hop Bitters.  IHis {8 o wonderful case,
Heds well known in Rochester, N. Y., by all
the drinking people thero.  He 18 known i this
clty, Clucinnatl, New Orloans, New York: (n
fact, all over the country, as he hns spent thons-
wide of dotlaes for rum: 1 honestly belleve hin
cand wonld e worth thousands of dollars to
you In this ity and Baltimore alone, and make
thousatids of sobwer men by Inducing the use

of yote Beters, JA W

Prejudice Kills,

“Hleven years i inghter snifersd on o ted
of tlsory under the care of several of the bhost
hivsicians, who gave hoer discase various names
bt relief, and now shie 18 restored 1o ua in
el Dieatth by o Bitters, thnt we had pooted
nt TWo walnige 1t W viry Iy hospwe
atd pray that 1 ) will ot ir sivk
sl s we ddld, on ottt of predudiee agalnst
| texdiciie ws Hop Bitters.” T
!"il' "(‘ L

ur

Wiltom, I&., Fols, 10, 1550,
Havitig wssd Hop Wittors, the noted remody
for  adebility, nervotisoess,  ndigestion, ete., I
Bt b Biesdtatfon in saviug that it is indesd an
Hetne, and recomimend it to any one
s 8 trody tonde Bitters
I ‘k""‘f"“."-
R Mies JUH ELLGOOD,

T devlined to fnsert vour advertisement of
Hespr Bitters dust Sear, bivanse T then thought
they slght nor b promotive of the canse of
Tetmpwerance, but thd they nre, aond o very vil-
wable mebiche, mysedf and wife having been
preatly benetittsd by thems, ml 1 take groat
Plessnire in ko them known,
Ruv. JOHN SEAMAN,

Editor Jowwe Sentingd, Afton, N. Y.

Nevpdi, N Y D, 1L 1579
T W Pastor of the Baptist Choredy boere
mind an eacatod physicinm T am not in prace
thowy bt aoy iy sode famdly physiotan, sml wl-
Visi I fnany elironl ' L L TL T

rovotnimended 3 v invalid
wife., who lins he vatnwnt of
Albany s taest phvslelang severml veurs,  She s
Bty grrently Denpefitted ol salll ngeecs the musli=
el (R ITTY will beeorme Whoronghly

curd of her varfous comglioatel disvases b

thelr use. Woo ot riseomiend  thivm Lo one

fricads, oy of whom have ale bovn oured of

thede variots atltments by them,
Ry, E

Cured of Prinking.
YA voung friend of mine was cunsl of an in-
sitlnbile thir Hauor that bl so prostento
{118 !

Biks gy st \
toss,  Fle was entirely curod by the wse of Tlo
Bittors, 1t balt thut burning thirsts to
AWRY the for Hognor: tmmde bils nerves
stisuly, d ls petviadnesd w o sobor goad Stedady
tint for ore than two years, aid lus ey desive
nurn to bils etips, anil T Koow of g nuimber
of othiers thit lve been cural of deinking by
I —From w lending R R, Onillelal, Chicago,
]

R. WARREN.

Wicked tor Clergymen,
CF Dellewe 18 b Doe ad] wreonge wind even wileoked
for clerigymen or ather publie men to be led into
giving testimominls to guack doctors or  vile
stulfs eallesd medicines, hoat when w really merl-
torlous artlele is tde op of common valuible
romiedies known tooull, and that all physicluns
s and frost In dally, we stiould freely  come
wend it 1 therefore eliveefully wml Heartily
commetnd Hop Bitters for the good  they  havie
done e and iy freicads, irmly belleving  they
Dewns mes e for Famlly wse. T will not be
without thiet, WY, e,
Wishington, 3
A wooud Baptist clergyiman of Bergen, N, Y,
nosteang tengweranes o, sufforsd with Kidney
troible, nouralels and ditziness nlmoost to blinds
ness, over 1w year= aflter e was wlvised that
Hop Binters woubl cure hilm, beeauase he was
afrabd of gind prejudiced agoninst the word “hits
tors"  Blnee his core he says none nosd fear
bt trust in Hop Bittors,
My wito wmd dungehiter were made healthy by
the wse of Hop Hitters ol 1 eocoanimend  them
1\.'. I;r'_\ preople = Methodist Clergyman, Mexlco,

Il severe attacks of Gravel and Kidney
trouble: wis unable to get any wedicine oF
dietor to care g antil T uss) Hop Bitters, amnd
e o) e i nshort thne— A distingaished
1..\\':- 1 and temperiance vrntor of Wayne county,
Ny

Life lll:lll'lllll'i‘.

Althongh not o day passes that does
not conteibate its quota of indisputable
proofs of the great good conferrad npon
thonsamls of peaple by wise investments
in Lifo Insurance, vot we tind many who
stuned in doubt nbout availing thems
selves of thisblessing, cavsed sometimes
by disparaging remarks of people who,
Irnorant of its principles, tey to appear
wise by condeming that which they nev-
er understood,  thus accomplishing &
much greater amount of mischief in o
moment than they could remedy in o
vear.  In such vases there is no doubt
mt the “sour grapes” fable comes in
somewhere.  We ean reeall remuarks
made five yoars ago about the Centen-
ninl Mutusl Life Association of Bur-
lington, Towa, “It won't exist n year,"
then “‘two,"" &e., some of the prophets
have ceasod to exist,  The Centennial
still exists, with all the appesrance of
vigor enough to last a Century. There
is no safer nor cheapor Company in the
Country.  If you devide to join the
swise men.” address C. J. Weatherby,
General Agent, Lock Draw 100, Bur-
I_i:l_g!nn. L., for Insuranee or Agency.

Hiome Education,

fucare® I so, don't fall f
of Cullnnan College, Doa

Tave you o danght
menl for oW promg
Mulnes, luwa. ~ Ade

C. P. POMEROY, Prest.
B OONTRASTED EDITIONS OF —

LE-REVISION

Contalnlng the old and new vorslons,

eolumns,  The host wod ehoapest astrated e0llon

of the Bevised New Testminent, M|

are wulting for i, Do onot e deeetyed

duhin pabilslivrs of tuferlor editions, |

copy you buy contatins 10 fine engravings on steel

This s the only trasted editio

elllng il Al .Nlm
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Are und exera termi.
Address Natioxan Punntsmise Co,, Chilesgo, 1L

~ PENSIONS

EVERY SOLDIER disabled in Hae of duty hy

In ppratlel

i ] rnllrﬂ
'h""""”[p g ') - AN
ned ~ABANDON K TAMEN finis -—
o

* Procured. :

Box 609, nehington,

Ashiland Clover Ill:lluqﬁ-- i w selontd Ae tesl o the
Toledo, O, Falr, Bept W0Eh and jith, s, tha
preanee of L, 000 Furmers amud Thresherinen of thae

(1)
itkee's Keport muled free. 284 Vielors

vat, O

llnl.ln\i?uw!( AGKICULTURAL IMprLemexT My o Uo,,
Hagvrstuwi, M.
Ktage wohere gou sane cdperlisniienl.

BOUSDH TO CLOSE OUT EVERY YARD OF

SUMMER GOODS !

Nee the Reduetion:
eautifnl I K ] cents, w
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W s st goods o
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Fine Mack wr l.'"“r-m-d All Wool Laco ;mlm
el I fuet eve v of St r U and Bumior

Cnderwenr m‘l‘kn?-r down Lo ehome oul,

$1.50 Corsets Marked Down to $1.00

' reaben | 1w over amered by the Leadl
Dy Glnds Teasise OF the State. ol

W. K. BIRD,

WHOLESALK 84D RETAIL,
221 and 928 Fourth 8t,, = Des Molnes.
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