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HORRORS OP THE ARCTIC. CRAZED BY STARVATION.

She Secured the Seat-Dut- ies of a Servant-A- ll
Fear Conquered A Lilt'e Ilclp-I.es-s- ons

in Lile-- Ue bad been to School, lite.

cause and effect.
Mrs. Blank "There it is again. This

naoer savs that Mr. Oldboy has mode a
million on real estate transactions with
in a year."

Mr. Blank "What of it ?"
"You forget that Mr. Oldboy was one

of my early admirers, and I might have
married him if I had wished. I did
not, and he has remained a bachelor.
He is now rich, while the man I mar
ried i" still poor."

"Well, I might have been rich, too,
if "

"If what?"
"If I hadn't married. "776 Call.

HE HAD BEEN TO SCHOOL.

"Where have you been, you young
rascal ?" angrily demanded Fitzgoober,
as Finder came sneaking in at the back
door, late in the afternoon.

"Been to school," slowly answered
Pinder, dropping his books and anx
iously eyeing the strap his father dan
gled so tantalizingly.

"Been to school ? Oh, you little liar-d- o

you think I'm to be fooled that easy ?

I went over to the academy and you
hadn't been there to-da- one of the
boys said you had gone fishing. Now,
what have you to say to that ?"'

Gradually edging toward the door and
keeping a chair between him and his
father, Pinder raised his soulful eyes
and innocently aked:

"Well, pa, don't fishes have schools ?"
A'Tanta Conttiiuf inn. .

EXPECTING TOO Ml'OH.

Little Billy Simpton i aged iibont l'
Not long since the Simpton family was
increased by still another little boy, and
a friend of the family, meeting BUly,
said to him:

So you have got another baby at
at your house. He is a right smart, little
fellow, ain't he ?"

"Humph !" sneered Billy, turning up
his nose: "how many smart boys do you
expect us to have in our family ?"
Texas &JHngs.

LESjOSS of expebience.
Mrs. Slimdiet "Yes, I know he looks

like a nice young man, hut I told him I
had no vacancies."

Miss S. "But you have, ma, and he
said he would pay his board in advance.
Why didn't you take him?"

"Because he is a market clerk.
"But what of that ?"
"Evervthing. He will always be talk

ing at table about tho early vegetables
and other high-price- d things just arrived
iu market" Phila Call.

ALTj FEAB OOKQTJEBED.

Mrs. Blank "Do you remember,
dear, that before we were married you
alwaye offered me your left arm ?

Mr. Blank "Yes. I wanted to nave

my right arm free. You see I had a

lover's fear that some one would try to
take you away from me, and I always

kept iu readiness for defence."
Mrs. Blank "How sweet I JtJut now

is it thnt now you generally oner me

your riht arm ?"
Mr. Blank "Well, im not so airaia

as I was."
A LITTLE HELP.

Maud Isn't this a queer title for a
book, mother "Not Like Other Uirlsi
1 wonder what can she be if Bho is not
like other girls ?

Mother I don't know, unices she
goes into the kitchen aud helps her
mother instead of staying in the parlor
to read novels. Life.

THE UTJTrES OF A SERVANT.

"Mamma," , complained little girl,
;tn H m and Willie

wanted nurse to sit down and lot us
pour sand in "her back, and she
wouldn't."

"Certainly not. She did quite right"
"Well, that's what you told her she

was to do when she first came."
"I told her that she was to "let you

and Willie pour saud down her back ?"
"Not exactly that, mamma, but you

told her she was to mind the children."
SHE GOT HEB SEAT.

"Is this seat engaged?' asked a small,

thin woman of a fat man iu the JNew

Haven train the other day.
No reply.
"Will you please take your feet down

and let me sit on this seat t sne re-

peated in a louder tone of voice.
Again no reply.
"I read to-da- she continued still

louder, "that a Chicago man has oor-ner- ed

all the pork iu the world. How

did you manage to escape ?"
At the next station she had the whole

seat to herself. Graphic.

A Luncheon Story.

A story of Gen. Butler is told by a
well-know- n woman living in Washing-
ton. During the war Gen. Butler im-

prisoned her. She suffered great hard
ships, not the least of which was the
prison fare she was compelled to eat.
As she had been delicately raised, and
was at the time in particularly feeble
health, she suffered much from livmg on
coarse food. One day Gen. Butler sent
for her. As she entered his room he
went on writing without raising his head
or taking any notice of her whatever.

She seated herself, and, unabashed by
the gnat man's presence, glanced
around and saw a delicious luncheon
prepared for Gen. Butler on a table
near by. The sight was too tempting
for the half-starve- d prisoner. She crept
up behind him, took possession of the
luncheon, and with great enjoyment and
perfect devoured every

crumb she hardly lelt a bone on me
tray. Presently Gen. Butler turned
around, and, withoul perceiving the
havoc made in his luncheon, said gruffly:

"You see, madam, I have been very
much engaged."

To which she replied graciously,
pointing to the empty plates and
dishes :

"And you see, General, that I have

been very much engaged, too I"

She swears to this day that Gen. But
ler looked embarrassed.

To Calculate Interest.

To calculate interest at 6, 7, 8, 9 and
10 per cent per annum :

Rule When the rate is 6 per cent.,
multiply principal by number of days,
and divide by 6,083.

Rule When rate is 7 per cent, mul-

tiply principal by number of days, and
divide by 5,214.

Rule When rate is 8 per cent, mul
tiply principal by number of days, and
divide by 4,563. .

Rule When rate is 9 per cent, mul-

tiply as above, and divide by 4,055.
Rule When rate is 10 per cent, mul-

tiply as above, and divide by 3,650.
To fiud divisor for any given rate of

Interest multiply 365 by 100, and di-

vide the product by the given rate of in-

terest.

An exchange wants to know what the
title, "A Perilous Secret," refers to.

Any secret a man trius to keep from his

wife is perilous,

Tiller lots, Mate loin

Which, desiring to close np my
business, are

FOR SALE
AT LESS THAN THEIR VALUE,

ON

Easy Terms of Payment,
BI

CARROLL S. PAGE,

HYDE PARK, VT.

The L P. Jones Farm, 98
--acres, on Oooptir Hill.

The Foss Farm near School
Honse in Greenfield ; 60 acres very
desirable place, except house of no
value.

The Greenfield Farm, 60
acres, lately owned by R. S. Page; good
buildings, adjoins the Foss place Inst
above mentioned, and the two would,
together make a desirable farm.

The Mill Farm, lying south
of Greenfield Mill above named; 60
acres, fair, cheap buildings.

100 Acres of Timber Land,
known as the Bean lot, lying on the
pond near H. S. Raskins' new pond ;
part of the land is flowed by Haskins'
mm-pon- a.

100 Acres of Timber Land,
known as the "Col. Whitney, Noyes
joi, near wiutins ureen .tfivermui.

The Rowell Place, near Hyde
trsam. village, o acres land and house ;
a good, cheap place for a laborer who
warns a lew acres ol land.

The Tenement House, first
building west of Catholic church in
HyaePark Street. Would like to sell
this to some nartv who would fit. it infn
a boarding house, for which there is a
growing demand m tins village.

Small, Desirable Village lots
In Hyde Park village. The demand for
labor in Hyde Park is good, and any
intelligent and tnnfty laborer, who can
pay for the building lot, will be furnished
with the lumber, lime, nails, glass,
shingle, doors, sash and stone, with
which to build a respectable building,
and the party building, allowed to re-
pay same in installments of $50 per an-
num and interest. Land within one-quart- er

mile of dwelling, will be sold in
lots of 1, 2, 3 or 5 acres to suit pur-chase- r,

at low prices and on liberal terms
of payment.

Going to Purchase

A NEW WAGON

this season ? If so, now is yenr time.

H. J. LILLEY,

Ilydo Park,

Has on hand a good assortment of

Pleasure anfl Business Wapns.

. His stock consists of

Open Buggies,

Covered Buggies.

Concord Wagons,
c &c, &xx,

A various manufactures, all of whioh
are offered

At Reasonable Prices

for cash or on time,

He also keeps on hand a good assort-
ment of One and Two Horse

LUMBER WAGONS.

The wagons are all warranted, and a
written guarantee given to the

buyer.

The Lumber Wagons are Lil ley's own
make, while the Buggies are

from the best manufac-
tories.

HARNESSES.
rfe offers the best Driving Harness foi

the money that can be bought
in the State,

THE THREE MAIDS.

Three maids west forth the lovely world to
see;

Three maids, their names Faith, Hope and
Chanty;

Each with her separate mission to unfold,
Apart, yet one, a happy band behold.

Three maids went wand'ring o'er the weary
earth,

8eeking to give mankind a nobler worth.
Naught would they take; to give was their

intent,
riches beyond the world in their extent.

Three maids returned; footsore, and faint
and sad.

Heavy at heart where erat they had been glad.
Tnr all their gifts in this great world of sin,
Few would accept, and none would take

them in. Temple Bar.

A SHROUD OF FIRE.

It w a golden harvest day, late in
September, and the mpii of the frontier
settlement of Warren, bidden away iii
the heart of a vast Kentucky forest,
were at work on their respective clear-hug- s,

cutting and binding the ripe
golden wheat, when, like a huge thunder--

cloud, overspreading the sky at mid-noo- n,

a large party of savages made a
descent upon the settlement; and, in
less than half an hour from the time ter-
ror had been struck deep into their
hearts by the first terrible warwhoop,
every one in that little community had
been murdered in cold blood, save a
Touth of nineteen, Harry Philips by
name, who, upon the first alarm, had
hidden in the tall wheat, and thus far
escaped the fell eyes of the enemy.

So near was his hiding-plac- e to the
bins, that he had heard every shriek

Dade by the women and children as
they were butchered by the red fiends ;

and more than once he was on the point
of rushing out to their defense, all un-

armed aa he was. But the love of life
is implanted so deep in every heart, and
the certainty that he could render them
no aid, held him back ; and with his
bands to his ears to shut out the horrid
sounds, ho lay, expecting every moment
that he would be discovered and sub-

jected to the terrible fate whioh was be-

ing meted out to his friends.
At last it seemed that the fell work of

the savages was done.
The groans and shrieks had died

away, and no sound met hia ear save the
rustling of the tall wheat above him, as
it waved back and forward in the gentle
breeze.

For several moments the silence con-

tinued, and he had begun to congratu-
late himself that they had departed,
when the loud crackling of flames an
nounced that one or more of the cabins
had been set on fire.

There had been no rain for several
days, and the timber that formed the
roof of the cabins was dry and in the best
condition for the flames, to prey upon,

xne cracKJing ol the names grew
louder and loader, and he was soon en
abled to see tha t the roof of the cabin near
est him wna one sheet opUme; and, ad it
was not more than half a dozen rods
from whtre he was concealed, he already
could feel the heat where he lay.

If the wheat should ignite his danger,
he knew, would be doubly increased ;

for danger from the flames would be
added to the knives of the savages ; and
to escape from one would only be to
drive him upon the other, wh;ch would
be certain death.

The flames 'licked np the dry walls of
the cabin, and with every moment the
heat increased. To move ho dare not,
for fear the savages would see the agi
tation of the wheat which would result
from his motions. There seemed no al
tcrnative but to remain where he was, at
least so long as it was possible for him
to do so. rather than run the risk of
moving.

But it was fated that he should not
remain undisturbed.

The savages had only begun their
work of devastation by fire. They had
divided, several being allotted to the
burning of each cabin, and when this
had been accomplished, they turned
their attention to the ripe fields of wheat
that, during the summer, had been the
pride and hope of the settlers, but now,

like them, doomed to destruction.
Torches were applied in a dozen

places to each field, and the ripened
stalk of the grain, and the long spell of
dry weather that had preceded this ter--

rihl rlav. made it an easy prey to the
devouring tlement; and, almost imme.
diaely upon the application of the
torches the black smoke and cinders
filled the air like a cloud.

Harry was unaware of his danger, un-

til he saw the huge volume of smoke
soaring over him, and even then he did
not know but that it might proceed
from the burning cabins.

ne did not dare raise his head to see,

but his suspicions soon became a cer
tainty: for. as he lay. with his face to
the ground, he saw the red flames rush
ng toward him, through tho yellow

stalks of the ripened grain. Two deaths
stared him in the face one from the
hands of the savages, dripping with the
blood of their victims; and the other
from the no less merciless flames.

He might escape from tho savages
under the cover of the smoke, but if he
lay where he was a minute longer the
forked tongues of the flames would bo
eating into his flesh. tie took: the
chance that gavo hope of life, and
sprang to his feet

One fearful glance he gave about him,
bounded on every side by smoke and
flames, and then bounded away to the
edge of the forest, about thirty yards
distant.

With all the strength at his command
the youth sprang toward the line of
forest trees which promised him shelter
and refuge; but despite his efforte he
made but little headway, for tho wheat
was stout and thick, and impeded his
progress sadly. Yet every nerve was
brought to the task, for he knew that
ifo. or death depended upon his efforts

He had gone over pernaps one-thir- d

of the distance, and had gained some-
what on the flames that were following
madly in his rear, and thus far the
dense smoke had proved a shield that
the eyes of the savages could not pene-
trate; but now the horror of the youth
can be imagined, when he saw a bright
line of Ames sprint? up on the outer
edge of the field, toward which he was
flying, and heard the shouts of the red
devils, who had set this new trap into
whioh be was running, and who now

BANKERS IN COUNCIL.

A Bank Officer as a juspoet. What
Bank President has to Nay.

Wo live in times when to be a bank
officer is to be an object of suspicion
or apprehension, said a bank president
at the Saratoga meeting, and we ought
to be men of clean hands. No tempta-
tion to enrich ourselves by the use of
other peopls'g money ought to be listened
to for a moment No speculation in
stocks, even with our own money, ought
to be entered into. If we must operate
or speculate in stocks, let us go out of
the positions of bank officers, and go on
the street as private capitalists. A bank
may be said to be in good condition
when it has an adequate capital (not too
large); a contingent fund at least half
as large (and no suspended debt or over-
due paper); when its deposits are free
of interest and three or four times the
amount of its capital; when its dealers
supply it with business paper to the ex-

tent of its needs; when liberal salaries
are paid to its officers and clerks; when
there is a trained man in reserve for
every position that may become vacant;
when there is a pension fund adequate
to the comfortable support of its worn- -

out clerks; when it has a Board of Di
rectors who are not content to be mere
figure-head- s, but who understand their
business and remember their qualifica
tion oaths; directors who count the cash
frequently, and without notice to any-

body; who insist that every person em.
ployed in the bank shall take a vacation
of at least two weeks . every year, at
which time another person shall do his
work; and who believe in this dogma
that "nothing is good enough that can
be made better."

There are two kinds of government
for a chartered bank: (1 ) Personal
government or government by the Pres-

ident, who manages the bank as if it
were his personal property; making
loans and discounts according to his
judgment, and reporting to his col-

leagues of the board just as much as he
pleases and no more; (2.) The other
kind is representative government,
where the president is the executive
officer, carrying out, as far as he is able,
between boards, the w shes of his col
leagues, and reporting faithfully to them
at their stated meetings all that he has
done. There are two principles of man
agement of the current business of a
bank. One is strength, which, under
all circumstances, is to be the first con-

sideration. By this is meant that no

greed of gain, no desire for large divi--

dends.'no ambition to put up.the price o
the stock shall induce the management
to lose sight of the cardinal principle
that in strength only is safety. The
other is profit As a rule, the inexper--

innoad men are those who are the most
anxious for large immediate profits,
Thev caa't wait. Not content with the
trolden egg every day, thoy want to
iraw on the gooso sometimes for two or
three eergs a day. and you know the
fable.

TVlIAT SCIIT.FV MAS IMVVF..

He Knew where tsreely was and went
rect to the Npot.

A Washington correspondent says: I
heard a man ask what Schley had done
to earn the honors that were be
me thrust noon mm. xnia una juo

done:
When a board of army and navy offi

cers met to consider the best means of
Greely's rescue, Schley was selected as

the best man to conduct the search.

There were a scoroe of theories and two
score of plans advanced. One said,
'Greely must be here;" another said,
'You will find him there." A third in

sisted that he must have gone in this di-

rection, and a fourth that he took an-

other course. Schley studied Greely's
plans, made a thorough search of all the
records of Arctic exploration, and then
in a report to the Secretary of the Navy
said: "If Greely is alive, he is between
his point and that. If he is dead, his
body will be found somewhere on a line
between Camp Conger and Cape Sabine.
Here is the most reasonable point of be-

ginning the search, and I will seek him

there."
That point was Cape Sabine, and to

it Schley hurried with all the haste that
steam and Sails could carry him, and
got there a few hours before death
came. JNot an uour was lost, ihh, mis
take was made, and but for Schley's en--

j. i iergy and unerring juagmeut urceiy
would have starved with his men.

There were no blunders to regret and
repair, no delay to explain, and no ex-

cuses made necessary. The only report
he need make is in these words, "I
went where I said he was, and I found

him."
At the top of the foremast of each ves

sel is a little sheltered perch just.large
enough for a man to sit in, and it is

called the crow's nest. From the time

the vessel entered the ice until Greely

was found Captain Schley was almost
constantly in the crow's nest, with a
powerful telescope, watching for signs

of the party, and it was he who discov-

ered Starvation Camp, on the top of a
bare hill, over which the icy blasts
swept with resistless fury.

How the CoUins Line Started.

Ben Perley Poore, in his reminiscen

ces of Washington life, says Mr. Ed-

ward K Collins, a wealthy New York

shipowner, established and run suc
cessfully for some years what was Known

as the "Dramatic Line" of sailing pack-

ets between that city and Liverpool.

The vessels of this line, named the
Roscius, Garrick, Sheridan, Siddons and
S akespear were the largest merchant
rackets afloat, and they were well pat
ronized until 1840. when Mr. Samuel
Cunard established the line of transat-

lantic steamers which bears his name.
Mr. Collins's pride and patriotism were
touched by this elipse of his "Dramatic
Line," and he conceived the idea of
building an American line of steamships,
to be fitted up in the most expensive man-

ner and supplied with the choicest fare.
To do this it was necessary to have a
subsidy from Government, and to ob-

tain this adroit agents, of both sexes,
began long in advance to secure prom-
ises of Congressional support, by prom-
ises of free passages or money. It was
the iniiation of the lobby work in
behalf of the subsidies voted by Con-

gress to aid railroads and lines of steam
ships which have left behind them so
many wrecked reputations.

ON THE TRACK.

How Hair Drove Maud S. In 2:09 3-- 4.

At 4j o'clock she was ready for the
Word, and the story of the matchless
performance is best told in Bair's own
language, as he kindly gave me his
thoughts.

"Did you expect to beat the record ?"
"Hardly. Of course I did not know

her exact condition, and it was a sort of
experimental effort If she showed me
she was at herself, I intended to send
her as I did; if not, I would give her a
good, stiff mile, hoping for a better
track Monday, when we would let her
do her best."

"Then you do not consider the track
in its best condition to-da-y ?"

"How could it be after the heavy
rains during the week? It was fairly
goofLs, Itfff i you leave the judges' stand

1 tVnf aTi ovtTf tllfl InwArr -- - - j
turn I tonnd it the same way.

"Now, as to our movements after I
got on the sulky. You saw I jogged her
tho- - reverse way of the track, and
opened her up from tho quarter pole. As
she moved past the grand stand I saw
she was a great mare, and said to my-

self : 'You are yourself Then I
jogged her to the head of the stretch and
turned her slowly round, as her custom
is when about to do a great mile. She
stood a moment or two, and walked,
say, fifty yards, and then she started up
of her own accord, and seemed to say :

Now let me go, I see all the people, and
will show them something they never
saw before.' It does appear as if a pub-
lic day and big crowd stirred her up to
do or die, for she did just break loose
herself. I did not mean to give her
such a long score, but then she was so
willing I hated to bother her, so away
we went on the first score. As we
passed the wire she was going just
about right I coaxed her back a little,
and at the quarter noted we were going
at the rate of 2:11; fast enough. I
chirped to her once just after we left
the quarter, as I desired to get to the
half in 1:04. I got there in l:04t;
Along the backstretch I met Hayes with
Catchfly, aud hailed him with a 'How
do you like that movement?' for we
were sailing. He seemed astonished,
and afterward told the boys I was going
easy. I aimed to reach the three-quart-

pole in 1:36, and then we would
have 33 J seconds to come home in. She
entered the homestretch very resolute,
and at the band stand spurted, but did
not carry it quite to the wire; then I
tapped her lightly with the whip, and
asked her for one more effort. She fin-

ished without lifting, shaking, or swerv-

ing, and I stopped my watch under the
wire in 2:09 3 4. Here it is; I've not
started it since. That's all."

"But let us discuss it a little," I said.
Did she appear distressed after the

heat ?"
"Not a bit. Billy Weeks walked down

with mo after Grant led her to the stall,
and in a few minutes she had blown out.
Weeks lifted her blaukef, and said lie
never saw anything like it. tie then
offered me S100 to let him ride her just
one mile, and said he would bet she
could do it in 2:05. She is capital under
saddle. I rode her all one winter. In
fact, she is good anywhere. The horse
does not live that can outpolo her. She
is just as good there as singly." -

He Didn't Collect the BilL

There is a woman residing on Croghan
street who has been owing a down-tow- n

firm a matter of fourteen dollars for

three or four years past. One collector
after another has worked every sort of
game to get hands on the money, but in
vain. To one the widow was "up the
lakes;" to another "gone South for her
consumption;" to a third "would pay
next week," and soft talk or threats
failed to reduce the amount by one cent
The other day a collector, noted for his
cast-iro- n cheek and silver-plate- d perse
verance, took the bill with the under
standing that he was to have half for
collecting it. He gained admittance to

the house under pretence that he was a
census taker, and when he inquired for
the widow was told to walk up-stair- s.

He had ascended about half way, when
a voice commanded him to stop, and he
discovered the widow and an old bureau
on the top step. The widow was behind
the bureau, being evidently about w

tote" it down-stair- s.

"What do you want ?" she asked.
"Ahem well I called, madam, to

to--"
"To what?"
"About a a little bill, madam."
"Can't pay it this week."
"But, madam, this bill has stood for

several "
"Can't pay it, I say, and I m getting

awful tired of holding this bureau !"

"Madam, the bill is for $14. If you
could pay me half to-da- y I would cal

next"
"Can't hold it more than a minute

more 1" she interrupted.
"While our house aims to deal in the

most lib "
She let go of the bureau and his nrst

jump landed him in the hall. He was
about a second ahead of the furniture as
he shot out the open front door, but it
caught up with him on the steps and
took a heel off his boot and rolled him
over on tho grass. He thought the bu-

reau would stop there, but it didn't. It
pursued him to the gate, bumping his
back at every jump, and he thought he
was half a mile away before the knobs
and castors quit whizzing past his ears.

Detroit Free Press.

SmalIi Change. A man, a little over
30, male himself the ambulating bu-

reau pe change with the waiters at Ber-

lin restaurants, supplying them three or
four times a day with small change at
the moderate rate of five pfennigs for
every ten marks in other words, at the
rate of about J per cent. Having ex-

changed his coppers and nickels for

larger siver pieces, he next went to the
bakers, butchers and distillers, who are

but too glad to get rid of their stock of

small coin, and again made a slight per
oentage. The frequency of the transac
tions enabled the enterprising and easily
satisfied individual to retire from busi-

ness with $10,000, plus an additional
bonus paid him by his successor in
office.

The young man who wrote to his of

fended girl asking her to send him a

line" informing him what she would like

him to do, was surprised to receive by

return mail a clothesline with a noose at
one end of it.

before whom he expected to appear. His
hold on his life seemed gone; and ye)
there was help near at hand of which he
little dreamed.

A stroug force of whites, headed by
Logan, the scout, had been upon the
trail of the devastating savages for two
days, and they now suddenly appeared
upon the scene, and the first intimation
that the redskins had of their presence
was a volley of bullets, that fell among
those who were heaping the fuel upon
the log, like hail upon a pile of tender
corn.

For a moment they were dismayed by
the suddenness of the attack; but they
soon recovered themselves, and being
joined by their comrades, a battle raged,
that for fierceness was not exceeded by
any in all the Indian wars. The result
for a tim armearad uncertain, but at

half their nuvi- -

upon the field.
A few moments later, as the whites

were busy in caring for some of their
wounded comrades, they were startled by
a faint sound that appeared to come
from the burning pile near them. An
investigation showed the stone rolled
against the aperture, and when it had
been removed Harry Philips came forth
from his fiery shroud unscathed, much
to the astonishment of TEose to whom
he owed hia life, who regarded his pres-

ervation much in the light of a miracle.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS AND HELPS.

What to do With the Fruit that ia Now
nt Hand.

Peach fritters are delicious, and are a
welcome morsel to those deluded people
who prefer fruit cooked, and who do not
really feel as if they have made all they
should of it unless they serve it in the
form of pies, etc. Still no man need
scruple to help himself twice to peach
fritters, for he is excusable. Make a
nice smooth batter of flour and sweet
milk, add eggs and salt to your taste.
Peel and cut the peaches in halves, re
moving the 6tone, of course; dip the
pieces of peach in the batter, and fry in
hot lard. It will take about ten min-
utes to fry them properly. Drain them
by placing them on a very hot plate,
scatter powdered sugar over them, and
send to the table hot.

Boiled blackberry dumpling is made
exactly as you make .apple dumpling;
roll the crust out thin and put just as
many berries in it as it will hold. The
sauce to be served with it is made by
mixing a tablespoonful of butter with
three of sugar and two of flour; when
these are thoroughly mixed, stir boiling
water in and set the basin or saucepan
on the stove and let the sauoe come to a
boil; make it quite thin. Serve the
dumplings on deep saucers with the
sauco poured around them, and put on
the top of each dumpling a lump of but-
ter and sugar beaten together until
light. The sauce should be delicately
flavored with vanilla.

drape jam is especially nioo it mode
of grapes that are not quite ripe, jje
careful not to allow one unsound grape
to be used. To one pound of grapes add
half a pound of sugar. Rinse the fruit,
but do not use any water whon cooking

Put a layer of the wet grapes into
your porcelain kettle then a layer of
sugar, and so on until you have used all
your fruit Stir constantly to prevent
burning. A long-handle- d wooden spoon
or ladle is best for this purpose. When
the grape skins are tender, remove from
the fire and put the fruit in jars or cans.

It is but little trouble to skim off the
seeds as they rise, and this should be al
ways done.

Preserved tomatoes are a luxury ap
preciated in winter. To seven pounds
of tomatoes add one pint cf vinegar,
three and a half pounds of sugar, one
ounce each of c'oves, allspice, and cin
namon. Scald and peel the tomatoes
(very ripe ones are best); drain them.
Let the vinegar, sugar, and 6pices boil
for five minutes, then put the tomatoes
into the kettle; these should boil for at
least half au hour; if they were not sue
cessfully drained, three-quarte-rs of an
hour is none too long. Keep them in
jars closely covered.

Bananas may be stewed and canned.
Thev make in this form an excellent
flavoring for apple peis.

Tomato chow-cho- w is made oi six
large tomatoes, one large onion, one
green pepper, one tablespoonful of salt,
two of brown sugar, aud two small tea-

cups of vinegar. Peel the tomatoes, cut
them into small pieces, and chop the
onion and pepper very fine; stew gently
with the vinegar, etc., for an hour.

A most excellent stuffing for a fish is
made of veal and bacon, chopped very
fine, with one-thir- d as much bread
crumbs as meat. Season with pepper
and Bait and any herbs you choose.

The operation of stoning raisens may
be hastened greatly if a glass of water
stands conveniently near so that you can
dip your fingers into it at intervals.

A sauco that is good for almost all
kinds of boiled puddings is made by
beating one quarter of a pound of but
ter and the same quantity of sugar to-

gether till they are like cream. Then
mix a wine glass of brandy, rum or wine
with them.

Mustard as a relish is rendered still
more piquant if mixed with horeradish
iuegar, with a p inch of cayenne pepper,

Tomato sauce which will keep well is
made of one dozen perfectly ripe toma.
toes, two teaspoonfuls of the best pow-

dered ginger, one head of garlic chopped
very fine, two tablespoonfuls of vinegar,
one dessertspoonful of cayenne pepper,
and one of salt. Put the tomatoes into
a stone jar and let them stand in a hot
oven until they are tender. When cold
remove the skins and mix the above-name- d

ingredients with the pulp and
juice in the jar. Then put it away in
bottles and seal tightly. This sauce is
said to keep well for years. The toma-
toes should be in the oven for several
hours, and become thoroughly cooked.

An entree of merit is made of cab-

bage and tomatoes. Chop the cabbage
very fine, add a very littlo water to it,
put it into a kettlo, and let it boil gent-
ly. When the cabbage is about done,
and the water nearly evaporated, add
stewed tomatoes. Have twice as much
cabbage as tomatoes. Stir this care-
fully, and send to the table hot. This
is particularly suitable to serve with
corned beef and bacon.

A Boston firm advertises "shoes for
elopements." They don't squeak.

caught a glimpse of him springing mad-
ly toward them.

Suspecting that some of their in-

tended victims might be secreted amid
the wheat, they had fired the edges all
about the field, to insure their destruc-
tion.

The shouts of the savages that had
caught sight of Harry were echoed by
their companions, and nearly the entire
party surrounded the field, determined
to hem him in, so that there should be
no escape from the flames for the last
survivor of their victims.

The heart of Harry Phillips sank
within him. A circle of roaring, hissing
flames around him on every side rushing
swiftly toward him, and darting out red
tongues as if in haste to wrap him ia a
robe of fire; and outside of this a circle
of blood-thirst- y savages, whose cruelty
Was r"llill to that of tile biasing element
that hemmed him in.

The youth had a brave heart, but it
was like lead in his bosom as he compre-
hended the terrible danger by which he
was surrounded.

With the speed of a race-hors- e the
red flames came on behind him; already
they were scorching his body with the
heat of a fiery furnace, yet why should
he 6tir fiom his place ?

By going further on he might prolong
his life for a moment, but already the
flames in advance were rushing toward
him and the relief would be but momen-
tary; but we cling to life so long as it
can be spun out, and Harry, though he
saw no hope of escape, sprang forward,
and a moment more the red flames were
crackling where he had stood.

A few yards further on and the huge
trunk of a fallen tree lay before him.

The limbs had been cut off by the set-

tlers, but the body was so huge that
thoy had not attempted to remove it
when the field had been prepared for
the sowing of the wheat.

As his eye rested upon it a new-bor- n

hope of escape flashed to the mind of the
danger-encircle- d youth.

He well knew that the trunk of the
fallen pine was hollow and that the cav
ity was sufficiently large to admit of his
crawling in for a considerable distance,
Here was an escape from the flames, at
least, and it might be that the savages
would think that he had dashed through
the flames and escaped in some direction
under the cover of the dense smoke and
would not think to examine his hiding
place.

The shell of the tree was of consider
able thickness and he knew that if it
burned readily it would be some time
before the flame could penetrate to him
and in the interval the savages might
take their departure.

To adopt this expedient and to put it
into exesution was but the work of a few
moments, and ensconced at the other
end of the aperture he waited with al
ternate hope and fear for the onset of
the flames, and time that should decide
his own fate.

Not long had he to wait.
With a roar likeja tempest they came

on, and he could feel their hot bream
through a narrow crevice in his shelter,
which had been rent in its giant side by
falling, and which served as breathing- -

place, without which it would have been
impossible to have obtained air, as his
body and clothing tilled the aperture
almost completely.

For a few moments the flames raged
above him like tho blast of a furnace,
but the heat was soon exhausted and
the surge passed on; but Harry could

still hear the flames crackling above
him. and knew from this that the tree
was burning; but this gave him no un
easiness, as he knew if he remained
in hie present position it would be several

hours before the fire could reach him, ii

it did at all, which was doubtful, as he
found from the touch that the inside of

the shell was wet and soggy, and, there
fore, would not burn readily.

Wait and trust was all that could be
done. Wait until the savages had left,
and trust that that would be soon, con-vinw- d

that under the cover of the
smoke he had made his escape.

it was but a few minutes from the
time the fire was set belore all that re
mained of the field of waving grain was

the charred black earth, from which the
smoke was rising in many places; and
no sooner had the flames subsided, so

that it was possible for them to venture,
ere the savages, who during this time
had kept up their infernal yells, were
hunting the grounds for the remains of
the youth, who they were positive had
not escaped from the fiery circle with
which they had surrounded him.

It was several minutes before the
ground had been fully explored, and to
their amazement, they could find no
trace of the one whom they doomed to
the fire; and they had nearly arrived at
the conclusion that he had escaped
under the cover of the smoke, when the
attention of one of them was attracted
by the burning trunk of the fallen pine,
He called to the others, and in a mo-

ment the whereabouts of the youth was
known to them all. Harry, in forcing
himself into the aperture, had disturbed
the light soil at the end of the log, and
where his feet had been indented was
still plainly visible, notwithstanding the
fire; and the little hope that had erept
into the heart of the youth, went out, for
well he knew by their words, that his
hiding-plac- e was discovered, and that he
was again at their mercy.

For a few minutes the savages con
suited together as to the best method of
disposing of him, and at last it was
agreed among them, that the aperture
at the end of the log should be closed

up securely, and then fresh fuel heaped
upon the trunk, until it should be con

sumed along with its inmate.

The horror of Harry Philips can be
better imagined than described, as in

pursuance of this infernal resolution tho

red demons with a large stone securely
closed the entrance, so that it would be

impossible for the inmate of the shell to

dislodge it. Then he heard inem ue

part and ere long return with the fresh

fuel, which they heaped above him; and

the red flames, taking new me mere.

from, turned the log again into a shroud
of living fire.

Well the youth knew that a terrible
death was nigh upon him; but not a cry
came from his lips for the red demons
to glory in.

He had looked upon the green earth
and tha blue skv for the last time, and
his lips moved in prayer to Him above.

The Acta el Cannibalism by the Hreely Sur-
vivors Talked et Freely.

From the New York World.

It was late in the afternoon when the
news from Rochester reached the Arctic
fleet. Commander Schley, with Lieuts.
Emory and Colville, were enjoying
themselves at a reception given by Com-

modore Fillebrowne; and the Thetis,
the Bear and" Alert were left in charge
of junior officers. The deoks were alive
with gayly dressed young ladies gossip-

ing and flirting with the handsome offi-

cers. The shrill treble of their laughter
echoed from the quarter deck, and from
the comfortable cabin below came the
joyous sounds of convivial merry mak-

ing. The forecastle was equally given
over to jollification, and the bronzed sail- -

voting We understand' ilgpsyt'
j IcoKt moMa father S i

than heavy Arctic ship!"
In a moment all this was changed.

The awful story of the eaten body
spread through the crowd like a flash.
The laughter grew silent, the sounds of
merriment in the cabin died away. The
officers turned from their fair compan-
ions to listen to the tale and the sailor's
jaw dropped over thi half-tol- d story.
There was no need for further conceal-
ment. The worSt was known and the
officers felt at greater lilerty to talk.
The visitors spoke in whispers, and
touched with reverent awe the relics of
the Arctic heroes. They felt instinct-
ively that it would be a profanation to
remain longer, so one by one they
stepped silently over the vessel's side.

Under the awning on the quarterdeck
the junior offioer told in low tones the
story of the eating of the bodies as it
had been told him. He was indignant
that the facts had not been permitted to
moulder into forgetfulness locked up in
the archives of the War Department,
but now that all was known, he held
that the survivors were to be honored
and not blamed for the lengths they had
gone to keep alive.

"Do you think that it was from choice
these wretched men brought themselves
to feed upon such flesh?" he asked.
"Can you imagine anything more loath-

some to the men themselves than their
first descent upon these corpses which
had but a few hours before been their
living, loving brothers? Do you believe
for a moment that they loved this flabby,
nauseating food ? It was easier to die
than to live upon their brothers' flesh,
but their duty to their country forbade
their dying and, like noble men, they
kept the feeble spark of life alive at the
cost of everything but life itself. I
honor them for it. It is the very acme
of heroism. When all the stories of
Arctio suffering have been written and
the songs of Arctic heroism sung, above
them all shall stand the record of these
men who ate their comrades that they
might live to give to the world the fruita
of their three years toil. And if you
csoulil but hoar the aarrtrora tell of tliolr
mad hunger, of the awiul Buttering that
crazed their minds, you would not blanio
them for this last sad step.

"Here, on this spot, one of the sur
vivors held us through all one night
telling, if words can tell, of his first
taste of human flesh. He would give
years from his life to forget it, but, he
said, that first taste, the sensation of
having between his teeth the flesh of
one who had been once his friend, was
with him always. Waking or sleeping,
he seemed to feel his lips pressing the
smooth, flabby meat that must be
choked down somehow if he would live.
And then the inhuman, savage way of
getting it ! Each feeder upon such food
must cut off his own shreds of flesh. No
friend could be found to perform this
horrible office. Every man, if he would
eat, must of necessity be his own
butcher. And these cannibalistic orgies,
these midnight feasts, were secret. The
little beaten path, worn smooth between
the graveyard and tho wretches' tent,
told its own tale. Bat every dweller in
that tent shut his eyes and refused to
see. Body after body was stripped of

flesh, but none of those that trod that
little path dared speak of this. No man
asked a question at the too common
sight of a starving wretch, creeping up
to the only fire at midnight, carrying in
his hand a strip of flesh. As he thrusts
this into the flame on the end of a point-

ed stick, no one of his companions says
a word. And when tearing the smoking
flesh with his teeth, he lies down and
another of the wouid-b- e sleepers rises up
and goes silently down that mysterious
path, knife in hand, it is easy to guess
his horrid purpose.

"And the after-effec- ts of these ghastly
feasts were as awful as the descent upon
the mangled corpses. The mere thought
of what thoy had eaten brought on
nausea, and in thoir wenk stato the
stomach refused to retain this human
flesh. Is it wonderful that these men
will carry that sensation of chewing hu-

man flesh forever ? I hope and pray I
may forget it when I die,' was the only
prayer the wretched cannibal could
truly pray. It was his Tieaven of
heavens to forget that awful, sickening

taste."

A Woman's Presence of Hind.

The St. Louis Dispatch says: Few
women would have tho nerve and pres-

ence of mind ascribed to one in an in
cident, an account of which appears in
a London paper. This lady was taking
an evening stroll on the Thames em
bankment, when she was met by a

young man, who, address-
ing a remark to her, snatched her purse,
watch and chain. There was no officer
near, but the lady at once hailed a han-
som cab, and, ordering the driver to
keep the fellow in sight, gave chase.
After proceeding in this way through in
numerable streets and lanes, she sighted
a policeman, pounced on the thief and
recovered her property.

There are all sorts of clocks, but a
new invention is badly needed. It is one
that instead of striking at 11 p. m. will
pick up a dilatory lover and fire him out
of the front door. A clock of this de

scription would make a fortune for the in
ventor, as there are probably a million
American lathers who would buy one.

An ancient court document of Salem
begins thus: "To all Christian people,
psnermen and Indians,

ANOTHER CHAPTER IN TIIK AWFUL
8TORY OF CAPE SfABlNK.

The Secret ol the Camp on Smith's Hound
Probability thnt Ir. I'avjr was Killed

Discontent nnd Despair of the Men I.elt
without Food In the Arctic Regions.

From the New York Times.

Until the death of Surgeon Pavy, of

tho Greely party, which occurred at the
rapidly depopulated camp on J one 6th,

three weeks before rescue came, the flesh
cut from most of the dead bodies for use
by the survivors as food and bait was
removed by a hand skilled in dissection.
A few of the bodies had the fleshy por-

tions cut away entire. But with the
majority the work had been so well done

that a casual observer would not have
suspected without other evidence,' of
which there was plenty, however, that
the survivors had been reduced to can-

nibalism, and had for a long time been
subsisting principally on the bodies of
their dead comrades. It is not a coinci-
dence that the body of Dr. Pavy, with
those of two others who died after him,
should be reported as washed away.
With the Surgeon gone the scalpel could
not be used. Before, the bodies had
been left with little mark of the terrible
work done. After his death the surviv-

ors were forced to dismember the bodies
and denude them of flesh in a way that
left nothing but bones. So these unfor-

tunates were reported as buried in an ice
floe and washed away, and to the list
was added Corp. Salor, who died on

June 8, and Sergt. Rice, who died on
April 9.

On most of the bodies an incision was
made from the clavicle downward be-

low the ribs. The scalpel was then
passed along under the skin, and the
flop was carefully laid back on either
side. The flesh was then removed from
the ribs, the skin was pulled back in
place, and tha edges were carefully
joined so that there was no external
evidence left of the ghastly work but a
dark line. The thighs were treated in
the same manner, the skin being re-

placed about the fleshless bones. The
legs were stripped to the ankle joints
and tho arms to the wrists. The hands,
feet, and face were not mutilated. This
was a work requiring skill, and must
have been a long and careful operation.
No one in the party except the Surgeon
could so skillfully remove the flesh
from a human body and leave the skin
intact. How Dr. Pavy met his death
has not been explained, but it was prob-

ably by the knife. With him gone,
and every day the pangs of hunger
growing more unbearable, the caution
was relaxed, and the survivors ate of

human flesh however they could easiest
secure it

In the last days before relief came to
the wretched men it was the doctrine of
the survival of the strongest that ruled.
All sense of honor and feeling had been
lost It was Sergt. Long who first saw
tho steam launch, aud slid down the
snow and ice from the distress signal to
greet the rescuing party. His face and
beard were covered with blood from a
duck which he had recently shot and
had been eating raw. It is stated that
he stopped to conceal half the body of
the bird before sliding down the snow.
He was the strongest of the party, and,
despite the frightful gale, was able to
walk to the launch. Sergt. Fredericks
also had considerable strength left, and
clambered on board the Thetis almost
unaided.

After so many months in the desolate
arctic regions, after so much suffering,
and passing through such scenes of hor-

ror, it was seldom that the men stood up
right. They crawled about on their
hands and knees over the rocks and ice,
and when Sergt Brainerd was undressed

board the Thetis his knees were
found calloused to a thickness of over
half an inch. In the midst of such hor
rors it was wondered by the rescuing
party how Greely and his few companions
kept their reason. About the camp were
scattered bones of the dead, and dissec-

ted and mutilated bodies were half ex
posed in the little burial plot back of the
tent It was a seene at which the
rescuers shuddered as they looked, and

the truth stood revealed.

The bodies of those who died natural
deaths were not mutilated where death
had been caused by disease. As to
how many died of scurvy accounts
differ. Commander Schley reported 17

as having died from starvation. Sergt
Cross, the first of the exploring party
to die, passed away last New Year's

Day, according to Commander Schey's
report. He.. did not

!
die of starvation,
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but from the use oi liquor, ne wouia
drink anything that had a suspicion of
alcohol about it, even paint. This love
for liquor was so strong among some of
the sailors of the relief party that the
carpenter, using a little alcohol with
which to mix shellac, was obliged to
guard it as a miser hides away his
money.

Sergt. Connell, one of the rescued,
says that Cross died of scurvy on Jan.
18. At St. John s it was reported, that
one of the two men lost on April 9 died

of scurvy. With several dead of scurvy
and Henry shot all did not die ot starva-

tion. Instead, it is feared that others
met death as Henry did. It is known

that court-martial- s were of frequent oc

currence in the Greely camp. Dr. Pavy
was on trial no less than three times.
There were dissensions among the men,
and aa their condition grew more des-

perate these increased. Until weakened
in body and mind by privation each did
all he could for the others. But at the
last the struggle for life became single.

It was each man for himself.
The officers of the relief vessels still

refuse to say anything on the unpleas-

ant subject, as is their duty. Sailors
talk freely. But somo of the scenes
they describe are too revolting for repe
tition. At the Greely camp matters
were in as bad a condition as it is possi-

ble to imagine. The disinterment of the
remains of Lieut Kislingbury has shown
only what could be revealed by the
opening of any cf the other iron coffins,

Where only scattered bones were left no
attempt was made to put them together
except in the casket mrkcd Private
Henry.

"I pbesebvb my strength by husband
ing it," said a wife, as she ordered her
other half to bring in a bucket of coaL


