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@rove, Salem Comnty, M. L, for I;nuluhumgh the malls as second-class matter,
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TERMS :—0One Dollar per Year.

NUMBER 21.

- —

CHABLES LEAP,

Veterinary Surgeon,

Tiirty Years Experience. Atiended 123 Horses
(uring the past year.
tesidence, Pennsgrove, N.J,
WILLIAM F. WAILKER,

Shaving, Hair Cutting and
SHAMPOOING,

Also dealer in Tobacco and Cigars and
{ all Smokers’ Articles,

0dd Fellows’ Mall, Pennsgrove, N. J.
" PEMBERTON PIERCE,

Teacher of

VOCAL AND IMSTRUMENTAL XUSIC

Agent for

PIANOS & ORGANS,

Terms ressonable. Satlsfaction guarantecd.

Residence, Pennsgrove, N.J.

GEORGE S. KILLE,
PAPER HANGER,

Prompt Attention given to all orders.

MILL STR EET,
PENN'S GROVE,

 Chartes L. Barber,
Contractor <& Builder.

Estimates given and Specifications made free
of charge.

Pitman St., PENNSGROVE, N. J.
C. P. SOMERS,
PAINTER & GRAINER,

Estimates given free.
P TN

HARMONY Street, PENNSGROVE, N. I
JAMES S. HANNAH,

INSURANCE ad REAL ESTATE AGENT,

NOTARY PUBLIC & OF DEEDS,
PENN'S GROVE, N. I.

Chas. Bowen,

CARPENTER & BUILDER,

Estimatas given and Spectfications
» made ont free of charge.

Penn Street,
rENNSGROVE, N. J.

Foot of

HARMONY Street,
PENNSGROVE.

10S. A. ROBBINS,

Manufacturer of and Dealer In

IARNESS, SADDLES,
COLLARS, WIIIPS, BRIDLES,
BLANKETS, LAP ROBES, &e.,

Repairing promptly attended to.
j4r The Celebrated Vacuum OH Har-
negs Blacking for sale,
MAIN Street, PENNSGROVE.

"JAMES P. BUTLER & SON,
Masons and Plasterers,
MAIN Stocet, above Union Cornen,

PENNSGROVE.

CHAS, W. CABLE,

HQUSE & SIGN PAINTER,
MAIN Street,
PENNSCROVE.

Not “Bounced,”” Dut In the Way.

A middle-aged man, with a crook-
bandled cane, a long overcoat edged
wit hastrachan, and an inquiring turn
of mind, happened to slip by the door-
keepers at the Stock Exchange unchal-
lenged and to get upon the floor of tne
long room. Iis innocent, inquisitive
face, and his “‘cat-in-a-strange-garret”
manner soon drew upon him the atten-
tion of several brokers who were not
burdened witn business. Nobody spoke
to the man with the fur-trimmed over-
coat, but a dozen or more athletic young
- “bulls” and **bears” erowded around
him and began buying and selling
stocks over his head in 4 manner that
nearly drove him crazy. His hat was
jammed down over his eyes, his cane
was broken and sent flying into the air,
and his coat was nearly torn from his
back. Five minutes after this lively
trading began a hatless man, with
otumbled Lair and a ragged overcoat,
was seen pullng himself together in
New street, near the “Stock Exchange
building. *What's the matter?’’asked
a bootblack. *“I have been in there
with the speculators,” answered the
man, lugubriously. **Oh,” ejaculated
the bootblack, sympatuetically; *“they
bouneced you, eh?” **No, sir,” exclaim-
ed the sightseer, indignantly. “There

l UNBELIEF,

There i» no nnbelief;

W hoever plants a seed benesth the sod

And waits to see it push away the clod,
He trusts in G

Whoever says, when cloods are in the sky,
“Deo p“ﬁt'f“‘.’. heart; light breaketh by-and-

7" Prusts the Most High.

Whoever sees, "neath winter's fleld of snow.
The silent harvest of the future grow,
GUod's power must know.

W hoever lles down on bis coneh to slesp,
Content to lock each sense In slumber deep,
Knows God will keep.

Whoever says, “To-wmorrow, * “The Un

known,”
“The Future,” trusts that Power alone
He dares disown.

The heart that loocks on v hen the eyelids

close,
Anud dares to live when 1ife has only woes,
God's comfort knows.

There is uo unbelief;

And day by day, aud night, unconsciously,

The beart lives by that faith the lips deny—
God kunoweth why !

THE USKNOWN COUSIN.

*Get out, you old scamp!”’

It was a brilliant July day, with skies
of cloudless blue, the air scented with
clover-blosson s, and the brook wend-
ing ils melodius way under green
masses of peppermint, and Mr. Carey,
who had walked a long distance. and
bad just fallen into a doze, under the
refreshing shadow of a gnarled apple-
tree, startled galvamically up at this
ungentle addr:ss:

“Ma'am” said be, I assure youlam
not trespassing; I—"

But his apelogetic words were cut
short by the rattling of a stout stick on
the stone wall, close to him; and in an-
other wmoment, a belligerent-looking red
Cow, came plunging through the high
grass, directly toward his bhaven of
refuge. =

He started to 1un, but s foot cateh-
ing in the guarled root of an ancient
tree, he fell headlong. The cow execu-
ted a hurdle leap over lus prosirate
form; and vaushed in a clump of hazel
bushes, and & resolute, bright-eyed
woman, of <ome forty-odd ye came
to the rescue, with a stick balanced
aeross her shoulder.,

“Don’t strikel” pleaded Mr, Carey.
“I'm getting off the premises as fastas
[ can, I assure you, Ldidnit know L
was trespassing.”

Desire Welland blushed very prettily,
as she pushed back the sunbounet, and
endeavored to adjust her luxuriant red-
brown bair, which had broken loose
from its pins,

“Oh, 1'm so sorry!” she sald. *‘It
wasn't you I meant at all, sir; it was the
cow who had gol into the cabbage-
patech. Did I hit you with the stick?
But I never dréamed of anyons hits
Bossy bemg there. Ob, lel me run
home and get the camphor-bottle?"

Slowly Mr, Carey raised himself toa
sitting ard then to a standing posture;
slowly he felt his knees, elbows and
collar-bones.

*'m not hurt,” said he—*‘not to sig-
nify, that is, It wasn't your stick,
ma'am; it was the roots of this con-
founded old tree. It’s enough tostartle
any man, don’t you see? to hear him-
self called—an old scamp.”

“But it wasn’t you I meant,’ breath-
lessly cried Desire: *““It was the old
cow. Won’t vou !et me run up to the
house aud get a capeine plaster? Oh,
do.”

Desire was fuir to look upon, in spite
of her forty summers, with big black
eyes, a laughing cherry-red mouth
and cheeks just browned with the
healthful hue of mountain breezes.
Mr. Carey felt himself gradually
softening as he looked at her,

“No,” said he. *“I don’t care for a
capcine plaster. But I’ve walked a
good way, and I should like a bowl of
coffee if it’s handy.” 3

“Oh, pray come up to the house
then,” said Desire, *‘It’s only a step
across the orchard. O, that cow, that
cow! We must certainly have her ham-
pered after this!”

“Perhaps,” said Mr, Carey, solemnly,

‘|as be endeavored to straighten the

edges of his hat, “you know a family
by the name of Welland who lives here-
abouts. Two old maids, who manage
a farm all by themselves. Vey peculiar
females 1 am told.”

Desire stood still and began tolaugh,
while the deep erimson suffused her

cheeks,
“Why,” cred she, *it’s us. It's me

and Malviva, We are the Welland
girls,”

It was Mr, Carey's turn to flush and
look awkward now.

“Oh!" said he, *‘Well, it don’t mat-

ter. I've business at the Welland fsrm
—that’s ail.”
Isn't it strange that things should
happen so?’ cned Desire, opening the
gate into the dim, shadowy orchard,
where scarlet lilies grew in the tall grass
and the robins darted in and out of the
drooping boughs, “There’s the house
You can see it now. Malvina and 1
have managed the farm ever since father
died. Philo—that’s our brother—ias a
house and an estate of his own, and
his wife don’t want any single relations.
But we've done very well, every one.
says., Here's the place, And here’s
Malvinal”

Miss Malvina Welland was diligently
hoeing sweet corn in a man’s hat and
boots. She was a tull, Amazonian sort
of female, with high cheek bones, hair
cut short, and a masculine way of lean-
ing on her hoe. She looked
around at the sound of footsteps.

“Is it the new hired man?’’ said she.
“Then, Desire, you may tell him that
we don’t want help that comes at this
time of day. I'll have no eight Lhour
men on my place.”

“0Oh, Marvina, hush!” cried the

tleman on business,”
In came Bréther I'hilo from the back

! “EN$? said Brother Philo, & j

younger sister, in despair, *Its a gen- | Arctic

und boots that looked as if t
have been carved out of ligni
“‘Business? It ain't a sawi="™
1 s'pose or a new pate
any o' these labor-savin®'

ed, hard-featured man ina mw 1,

Mr, Carey—-*Paul Wellan:

come back from Australia.

ed me to come over here, as .

to be pussing this way, and see Waauu...
relations would do about giving lum a

home, "’
At these words, Mrs, Philo Welland

emerged from the eurrant-bushes, where
she was picking the sparkling, ruby-col-
ored fruit to make jelly. For Mrs,
L Philo believed in always picking her
neighbor’s fruit before she began on her
owin.

A home, indeed 1" said Mrs. Philo,
“I's what I always told you, Philo!
Says I. that man’ll be sure to come back
some day, poorer than poverty, says L.
And he’ll expeet us to take care of him
then, But we've worked a deal too
hard for our money—me and Philo—and
if be wants to be supported, let him just
go to the poor-house. Paul Weliand al-
ways was a rovin’ creetur’, and Rolf
ain't no better, I'll go bail I

Mr. Philo Welland serewed up his
fuce into an expression of the utmost
caution.

“P'plaps you're his lawyer, sir 277 said
he.

Mr., Carey nodded.

*I act for him,” said he.

“Then tell him," said Philo, suceinet
ly, “that if he expeects we're goin’ to
support him he's conslder-a-bly mistook!
We've always took care of ourselves;
he ean do the same! Come, Betsey,
we'd better be goin®!”

“‘Philo 1" cried out Desire, “*how can
you be so selfish?  Rolf Wellaud is our
consin. If he isn want or trouble,
whom has he to look to but us ¥ Mal-
vini, you won't be so hard-hearted ?
The old farm-house is big enough for
our Cousin Rolf as well asforus. You
never would turn a sickly old man
adtlit upon the world?"  ©

*No, I wouldn't I said Miss Malvi-
na, thumping her hoe upon the ground.
“Look here, stranger, tell Rolf Welland
he's welcome to a home with us. We
live plain; but we’re ready to give him

|a hearty weleome, Tell him to eome

here at once. The sooner the better [

“Women Is fools,” incidentally re-
marked Philo Wellaud, chewing astalk
of currant leaves, ““If you lost what
little you've got, do you s’pose this rel
ative o’ yourn wounld raise a finger to
help you® Let every man take care of
himself, suy I . .

“And_who knows’ cried Desire]
brightly, ** we ¢an get him the
district school to teach ¥ Iieurd Squire
Loames say that the new teacher wasn’t
going to stay more than a nua;tar long-
er'!'

“I m glad you cau afford Lo take free
boarders,” said Mrs, Philo, acidly. *‘Me
and your brother—we cant 1"

“Do come in, now, and get thecoffee,
said Desire. *‘And a few late suaw-
berries, My.—Mr.—"

“Carey is my name,” said the stran-
ger, who had stood immovable beneath
the fiery hail of this conversational epi-
sode. *“That is to say, it is my name
now. I chanced to make myself useful
toa rich old gentleman in the East, who
took a fancy to me, and left me his prop-
erty inhis will. The only condition ap-
pended was that I should take his name
in addition to my own. And

isnt a bad name." o
“Certainly it ain’t,”’ said Philo, with
watering eyes. “I only wish we had
few of that sort of old gentlemen out
this way. I'd change my name half a
dozen times a day if it would be any
accommodation to ’em, So you're rich
eh? DBetsey,”’—to his wife—'"if this
gentleman would be so kind as to come
and take dipner with us to-day—""
“No,” said the stranger, in a clear
decisive voice, “Will vou be so kind
as to hear me out? Carey,as I have
already told you, is only my adopted
name. My realname is Rolf Welland.”
“What!” reared Plulo.

Mrs. Philo scrambled so hastily to
her feet that she vpset the pail, halt
full of currunts. Miss Malvina dropp-
ed ber hoe; and Desire, who had just
brought out a litfle saucer of late,
luseious, red strawberries, stood amazed
at this revelation. ;

“You!” she cred, *our Cousin Rolf!
And I nearly hit you with the stick,
chasing the cow, and half startled you

out of your senses and—"

“And taught me,” said the old bache-
lor, with a strangely-sweet smile, “‘that
there is yet left a spice of unselfishness

soon forget it!”
And betore the day fras over, he had
helped Miss Malvina finish her pateh of
sweet-corn, and mended the defective
fence-rails where the offending cow had
broken through, besides staking up the
sweet-williams, and nailing the big rose
tree to the frame from whence its over
blossoming weight it.

] declare, said Miss Malvina, ‘*he’s
@ real comfort about the placel”
“And he has traveled so much!”
cried Desire; *‘and he talks so beauti-
fully! I only hope he'll be contented
herel” . A .

t

yard, with an auger in his had.

-

canse—"" {
*It’s about your cour %

1| proportion of accidents, however, was

| selves.

S

v—— —
ing Desire, and we shall never gel a |

cent of his money, Desire ought to be
ashamed to think of such a thiog at her
agel”

e late roses as well as early ones. Al
Meast, so Mr. Welland thought. At all

Jevents, he married Desire, and the

Philo Wellaads were disconsolate.
“1t% all our bad luck!’ said they.
For they had forgotten all about the

rge in Lhe Bible that speaks of “‘en-
. \ing angel unaware!™

)

Starving at Sea.

An Italian bark has reached Balli.
more with the survivors of two Boston
ships, the Dauntless and the Freeman
Clarke, which were lost on the South
African coast. Thomas Hines, one of

It was in last May that 1 was in Cal-
cutta, India, where I had just obtained
my discharge from an English ship, by
surrendering one month's pay. 1 did
this tecause I was anxious to get back
to my family who reside in Liverpool.
One day while walking along the street
I was accosted by some strangers, who
invited me to take a drink, 1 took some
brandy and lemonade, This was the
last 1 remember until the next day,
when I found myself on board the bark
Freeman Clarke, of Boston, bound for
the Hub, with a cargo of jute, 1 real-
zed at once that I had been *‘shang-
hajed;” went to the quarter-deck and
begged the officer in chdrge to let me go
ashore, but this request was refused.
As soon as the veasel sailed the miseries
of the crew began, for the bark was old
and leaky, and the weather bad, and we
were constantly at the pumps. On the
12th of July after being out over two
months, we met with very bad weather,
and not being-able to get an observa-
tion the captain whose name was Wil
liams, lost his bearings. He tried to
make Port Elizabeth, where there is a
safe harbor, but on the morning of the
15th, when the sun again shone forth,
he found that he had gone far past Port
Elizabeth, and was about one hundred
and ten mules off from the Cape St.
Francis Light. The sea washeavy and
the vessel was still under shortened sail,
when about twooclock in the afterncon,
while ITines and the Port watch were
below the alarm of fire was given, In
a moment all was in a bustle. The
flames were discovered pouring forth in

| volumes frem the after part of the ves-

sel.  Thefirst glance showed the dan-
ger and all sail was clapped on the ves-
sel and she was lLieaded for the shore.
For seven hours the men fought the fire,
but. at 9 o’cloek they abandoned the
vessel and took to the boats, The crew
numbered eighteen men. The captain,
with the second mate, whose name was
Boyle, the steward, « Chinaman, and

 three seamen. took - one boat, and the

first officer, Mr. Waymouth, with the
remainder of the crew, took the other,
The captain’s boat was well provisioned,
but by some unfortunate short-sighted-
ness the large boat had no provisions at
all except a bag of ship’s biscuits and
no water, The biscuits were shortly
wet and became inedible, hence the
suffering which ensued. When they
left the burning vessel they were about
ten miles from land, but the coast is
much exposed- at this point and any
attempt to pass the breakers would
have been death, so both boats set sail

But Desire was only forty, and there

the crew of the Clarke, tells this story:|P

Relic Huire.
Tue dealer in euriosies was tarning
over with narked sipicion a large
group of “‘rehes,” *“‘Aguriosity," said
he, “is interesting initeelfl; it means
something, But a @lio is almost
always a worthless frugment, It
15 the thing from w the relie is
taken, not the relie 1talf, whick is in-
teresting. The genu'@ relic hunters,
though, are worth kowing; funniest
chaps you ever saw. 'Hey're a race of
beings by themselves The man who
sent these things her for me to buy
says he's got reven bxes more of the
same sort, the ccllecon of a lifetime.
Look at this chip, ed, “Piece of
the first sleeper laidfor the Hudson
River Railroad.” Onthe man's hst it
1s entered, ‘Bought |859—50 cents,”’
1t may be gennine—tht is, if the com-
any used elm wocd f+ their road—but
if this ehip is worth Gleents, the whole
sleeper mnst be wortlseveral hundred
dollars, and the compuay ought to saw
it up and sell 1t, Thee's no logic in a
relic hunter. The on who travelled
all over the world ad brought back
several trunks full ofnoses broken off
from ancient statues Bad a definite
idea, His followers ae curiously dilu-
ted spevimens of theirredecessor,

“Some of them, ho , have spe-
cialties not unhke th§ of the nose
breaker, One of the geliest of the
relic men collected th fhats of celeb-

rittes, I don’t believe he would have
given a dollar for Napolgu's grey over-

coat; bnt the hat of a dent of the
United States had for him an almost
priceless valne, If neeusary, he was
was ready to suborn a t man’s ser-
vauts to get the wi for article.
Some years ago I sav his collection,
His finest s at that time

pecimens
placed upon the heads € plaster busts,
and arranged in long gws. He after-
wards discarded tins rgde of arrange-
ment, owing to the sugnlar discrepan-
cies which often exi:ed between the
siga of the two.articld, He told me
that he had tried scaping down the
busts, which were gencrally much
larger than the hats but the result
waa to give a peculicx appearatce Lo
his collection, One o two of his hats,
notably that of Thonas H. Benton,
were so small as to weate a doubt in
my mind as to theh authenticity, I
tearned sfterwards tlat lotel sexvants
and others used to pim off their own
bats upen the collectr.

One of the greatess troubles with
relies is that they seldom bear the
least evidence watlih themselves of
their genuineness. | have geen 1 my
day several hundred: of the pens with
wineh Walter Secott wrote Wuverly,
and in the old souuntry Bobby Burns’
drinking glass might alnost be called
a staple artiele of pommerce. When
my poor father first took me into
business ho gave me an awfol talking
to because % pouglt three locks of
Byron's hair from a relic collector,
although I only phid sixpence for the
three, The trouble was they were all
of different shadss. Poe's hair nsed
to be sold largty, but you can't dis-
pose of it now unless you mount it
very expensivelf In old gold; it takes
best 1u mourrd:g rings or pins, There
was so mucl of Poe's hair sold that
the reliec tnde in hair bas suffered
ever sipce, Lhere was a time when
a hair relic-yunter would make an ef-
fort to secire a lock from the head of
a great ms, even if the lutter died as
bald 4s ths American eagle,

“Bjesr me, if bhers isn't one of the
twenty-ive million canes that have been
tarned out of the Mount Vernon man-
afactyy. At 1@ marked ‘From the
gravs of Woshington!" And this fellow
wans $2 1or it., What's this? ‘From
the Colossenm, Rome,' How's that for
a rock? Here's a rag from the dress of
Narie Antoinette as she was being led
t» execation, and this hard-looking nap-

for Port Elizabeth, about one hundred
miles to the west of them. During the
first night a gale parted the two boats
and they saw nothing of each other for
two days, when they discovered it fa:
inshore, heading for the land, T'ar
wearly a week they sailed along e

, suffering from cold and stava.
tion. They bad nothing to eat, md it
was fearfully cold and rained cortinu-
ously, the rough weather keepisg the
men continually bailing. Under this
terrible strain two of the ercw died,
one, the cook, a young man fom Bos-
ton, and thea young Norwegau sallor,
They died very quietly, and 8 soon as
they were dead the bodies were tossed
overboard. When bepe was at its last
ebb, Port Elizabeth light was sighted.
They raised a shirt on an sarasa signal,

vessels and a steamiwg put off and
rescued them, They were taken to
Port Elizabeth and kiadly caved for by
the American eonsu! until they recov-
ered and were then sent to Cape Town,
where they were put on various vessels,
Hines had to wait until September
before he could get a ship ana was put
on the Roma, where he found the sur-
vivors of the Dauntless, and all were
brought to Baltimore. He says that
before he lefi Port Elizabeth a party of
of explorers went overland toseeif they
could discover any traces of the captain,
but all they feund wasa broken-up boat
far down the coast. The unfortunate
men must have attempted toland in the
surf, and probably paid the penalty of
their rnshness with their lives.

Eﬂ“ Dangers.

Many dangers beset people in a great
city. Last year twenty-lwo persons
were killed, fifty-three seriously injured
and fifty-one slightly injured by ruu-
over accidents alone in New York city.
Strangely enough the elevated rail-
roads are responsible for more than
their share of these accidents. There
were only two persons killed by
street-cars (surface roads) and five on
steam railroads, while there were eight
killed on elevated roads, Of the fifty-
one slightly-injured persons, thirty-nine
were hurt on the elevated roads, The

quite small—sixty-one passengers being
injured or killed out of 92,000,000 car-
ried on the roads. A few of these are
to be ascribed to the carelessness or
negligence of the railroad employes,
but the greater number were caused by
'the foolbardiness of the victims them-

which was recognized, aud three fishing | g

idnin a glass ease is marked ‘dipped 1
the blood of Lady Jane Grey, executed
iu the "Tower Liondon, August 22,
15653," Value $3, 1 see, Now, gir, if
you'll just take a look at that pile over
there, which 1 haven't examined yet,
you'll see a glass tube, sealed at both
end:, and containing a burnt stick.
Wait & minnte and 1'll tell you what it
is without reading the label. It's a
‘piece of charred fagot found on the
spot where Joau of Arc was burned.’
Aul I thought so; I've seen cords of
them i my day, This 15 the most
precious lot of played-out relics I've
seen for sowe fime, Yet there are peo-
ple in this city who are looking for just

such armcles, axd will pay heavily for

them.

“‘Many relic hunters go o only for
mementoes, and a precious lot of rub-
pish these memeuvtoes almest always
If a man has & faney to gather &
flower from the grave of Keats, in
Rome, or & few lewves from Dryburgh
Aubey, and make up a little album, it
is weil emough. Bat an idiet who goes
aronpd with a bhammer chipping off
pieces of famous bridges or cuurches,
and even gravestones, ought to be seut
to a iunatie asylum. I know a man who
has a collection of bricks, Some one
gave him a Babylomian brick one day,
and it set om crazy. Thesecond brick
came from the Old Eouth Church, in
Bostop, snd the third from Indepen-
dence Hall, Piladelphia, He picked
up enough of them in Rome to baild »
ckimney with, Two years ago he got
into tronble in Pompeii for taking some
rubbish from there; but when thie au-
thorines found he only wanted a brick
or two and was willing to pay well, they
settled amicably, He always carries a
heavy steel-bound trank with him, aud
he and his peculiar curiosities have
caused much auxiety among Cuostom
House officers, He told me the other
day, with great solemnity, that two of
s valuable bricks bad been broken by
an inspector, One was from the Col-
umu of Trajau, and thé other from the
fine old Romsn triumphsl arch in Mar-
seilles, He used to hire men to pull
them out for him while he remained
a doorway at s oonvenient distance,
By the way, the old gentleman lost a
box of fie cld bricks a year ago; it was
thrown overboard by some sailors, who
thought it was dynamite, Itseems that
a stowaway had screwed the cover off
in the { that it contaiued gold, He
then made a confidant of one of the
sailors and persuaded them that it was
an explosive, They promised him food
for the voyuge if be would throw the
bricks into the tea. This collector's
brick from the house of Columbus was

‘A woman who wants a charitable

beart wauts a pure mind,

Imwem is dangerons, A Canadian m-n-]

teman who used to call on we twice a
¥ear Jor fine ‘rattlers’—that's what they
cvall these cheerinl relies —tcld me that
he got the taste throngh hearing in his
youth a graphie story about the steal-
ing of a bone from the grave of the
Rev, George Whitefield, the celebrated
Eoglish preascher, who died near Boston
a few years beforo the Revolulionary
war, I supposed this s true, At any
rate Boston wae corsidered at one time
headguarters for dea'ers in first-class
‘rattlers." There is wmot much eall for
them openly, except smong ecolleotors
of mortad articles connected wilh great
criminals. The Canadian once had a
bitter fight with a fellow col'ector, who,
on vigiting him, found iu his possessgion
the skull of General Kleber, who was
assassinated in Cuiro in the year 1800,
Now, as the visitor Lad himself pro-
cured in JEgypt, at great expense, a
skuil of the General, the collectors be-
came highly excited, aud an avatomist
was called in, Secience decided that one
of the skulls ecntained a peece of in-
tegument whose chemieal changes
proved it to be cousiderably less than
six years old, while the formation of
the other uot only showed a decided
Egyptian origin, bat contaived the
teeth of a person of twenty years,
Kleber was uwbout fifty, 8ot the fun-
niest part of it, though 1 did not dare
langh over 1t when tho report was
made, was that one of the collectors
had been cherishing the skull of a
woman,

“It 1= very singular how casily relie
hunters may ve iooled. Neither of
those two men would buy any of the
religions relies so common iv Earope.
Bot take almos* any kind of a bone,
boil it eareinlly to take the fat out, dry
it for several days by gentle heat i an
oven, and color it ydlow with tnmerie
and Vaodyke browm aud you have a
farr basis for a dickbr with the best of
the reljc hanters, The mscription must
be very carefully nfide on old velinm,
and odd private magks, partially obliter-
ated, must appear here and there on
the bome, Bome dealers use a mixture
cof a mineral acid kod water on parts of
the bone, to mako'them ernmble easily
The articles mugt be kept in heayy
glass ocases m for them, aud, if
mounted, must show costly work. I'he
price asked myst ve large, and rigiudly
adhered to. Tiese devices may apoear
mmmoral, but § is betier to use tuem
than to rob a grave. «

“0Of course gost of the relic huoters
aim to get a feneral collection. Tney
i ttle of water from the
; 8 piece of rotten stone
, gulf weud from the At

from Vesuyi

lantic ccemyy or a piece of old bark
from Hyde Fark. With equal calmuess
they will b a piece of stoue from a

statue or a public voilding; they would
stoal o great man's harbrush, or split
off a piecd of mahogavy from bis writ-
ing-table, | A list of their varied collec-
tions woﬂd be very long for the aver
age compgss of a man’s hte. Even the
specialisty would make a tremendous
list, 1 bmve known 1cen who took a
shell or @pebble from every weil-known
besch they ever visited or monntain
they evar mscended. Oue of them had
o stone from the streets of every import-
aut eity mn Eunrope. The number ol
collectors of pipes is quite large. A
Brook!yn mmister had « handsome col-
lection of meerschaums. I kuew one
gentlengan who cared for nothing but
old clocks, and svother who had be-
tween | three and lour hundred old-
fashioned eye-glasses and spectacles,”

The Open Fireplace,

If there were no other thing in the
esthetic renaissance to be thankful for
its restoration of firepluces to our homes
would entitle it to respectful considera-
tion, Opon fires have more than an
esthetic influence. As centres for the
home cirele or family semi-circle that
forms them, and as disseminators of
cheerfulness and content, it may be
claimed tha§ they serve an ethic pur-
pose, The snapping, fragrant back log,
or the genial glow of cannel coal, mantl-
ed in limpid flames of blue, dispose one
to profitable reflections, to generous and
sympathetic feelings, and to a placidicy
of mind that was for a time supposed
by the rushing public of the nineteenth
century to be one of the lost arts
Gassy furnaces, cast iron stoves, and
such poor pretexts as kerosene and gas
radiators can never impart wmore than
physical warmth, Mentae ealoric and
those airy fancies, delicate as the flames
that give them cause, are not evolved
by hugging stoves and sitting over
registers. The cheexful effectof visible
fire gives it decorative value, and it is
doubtless for this reason that appro-
priate settings for irons and grates have
recently invited the attention of archi-
tects and designers, [Iires were almost
the sole decorations, if they may be so
regarded, of early settler's homes in
this country, aud many an old farmhous

would be dismal enough to-day, but for
its cosy hearth, the focus of family
heart warmth. Yet a certain severe
beauty was seen in many of these fire-
places of yore, and such beauty as they
possessed is very justly perpetnated.
Their brass furnishing wasa more taste-
ful concession to the apprepriate than
might have been looked for among the
early New Englanders, for brass ap

proximates more nearly to flame, in
color and brightness than any other
metal. The glitter of the flames was
cheerfully repeated also in rows of
pictured tile, the religious austerity of
whose designs was odd when seen in
contrast with a rousing fire that ought
to melt austerity out of any company.
Even when it flashes from a rude
eavern of brick and mortar, a fire may
be regarded as the eye of an apartment,
giving cheer and animation to what
might else be cold and lifeless, It
paturally attacts the human eye, and is
therefore a fitting spot about which to
group objects of attractiveness and
beauty. Antiquity of decoration is not
amiss, so the designs be cheerful, but
let not admiration for antiquity betay
us into admiring antigunity for its own
sake. Select what is beautitul and use-
ful in it, for a catholic spirit is the
spirit of the time, but do not, as one

house-owner of my naintance has
done, hang the pots and ket~
tles @ crane over the drawing-

In ‘Frisco.

1£t us mow cross the line and step
down among the great mass of human-|
ity, of which *‘society’’ forms such a |
small though self-sufficient part. Cali- |
fornia is a paradise for the laboring as
well as for the lazy—it might be said
for the poor as well as for the rich, if it
were not that poverty, unless it be
voluntary, is unknown, Intemperance,
if it mav so be called has taken a step
upward toward temperance in San
Francisco; and it is gratitying for the
philanthropist if not for the faunatie, to
notice that the people are beginning to
forsake villainous whisky for their own
product of the vine, At places of
popular resort on the bay and at the
seashore, wine and beer gardens prevail,
while whisky is in comparative moder-
ate request. Sunday is u quiet day in
San Francisco. [ts quiet is not puri-
tanical, while church-going in the
mornping is as common as in a New
England city. The forenoons may be
sald to be American and the afternoons
French or German, It is then that the
whole population of all ciasses, satisfied
with, having done its duty, seems bent
upon taking its reward. The favorite
drive is to the park, aboul four miles
from the business part of the town.
Out of deference to a habit of calling
things by their wrong names the bushes
shall be called trees, although one
is forced to lie down to geét in their
shade. But it is something whereof to
boast, that this shrubbery hLas been
made to grow upon a barren, sandy soil,
improved by irrigation and transporta-
tion of loam. If the tall elms and
umbrageous oaks of Central Park are
wanting, the perennial floral display is
an ample compensation. When the
railroad to the Cliff on the seashore is
completed, as it will be in a few weeks,
another easy and cheap excursion will
be added to the many that already
abound, Fifteen cents is all the sum
required for an afternoon’s *‘paseo.”
Five of 1t_goes for a ride on that
admirable invention, the cable car,
which the Chinsman describes as ‘‘no
pushee, no pulee, go likellee,” five for
entertainment at the end of the f
mile streteh, and five for the ret
As we went with the erowd one Sur
afternoon on an open side-banked ¢
poor Italian with his wife and ¢
children got on at a crossing, *
whole group were in gala dress,
faces clothed with radiant smil
they chattered like parrots and broke
out into song like nightingales. They
threw a light upon the whole car load,
and in their happiness every one of us
became joyful. "The car stopped at the
next crossing to take on another poor
man whose sad countenance denoted
mizery. The little Italians ceased their
mirth and looked upon him with pity,
and the sun seemed to set upon us all,

So we rode on for a few blocks till the
car stopped again and the wretched
millionaire alighted, and himped to the
gate leaning to his stately abode. Then
the clond lifted, the little choristers
again took up their song, all were
merry once more, and no one who had
ten cents in his pocket cared to be riel.

Brightening The Face.

Better than all paints and powders
for the complexion, says a fashion
writer, is plain, coarss food, bran, or
oatmeal baths and the wet mask., The
last named remedy for a coarse skin is
perhaps the simplest and best if one
has patience to try it. A mask of
white cotton is made to cover the face,
leaving openings for the nostrils and
eyes, Itshould be thick, of many folds,
and of some material that will retain
water, I'ut this on the face just before
retiring, and if pessible keep it on all
night and keep 1t as wet as possible.
This wet mask keeps the alr away from
the skin and give it some time to
soften. The outer cuticle wears off in
time and a fine smooth skin takes ita
place, but it takes from six to eight
weeks to perform this task.

The reason the skin on the face Is
oftentimes the coarsest of any portion
of the bLody is because it is more
exposed to the air, and to more sudden
chauges of atmosphere, A woman who
would have very fine skin must wear a
veil most of the time, esp My in this

climate, IHowever, the ‘may be
kept soft, clear and fine t a veil
if proper care is taken.

Warm water is the b ash the
hends in, but never do /U before
going out in the cold . it such a
process roughens the skin,  very night

the whole body should be washed in
tepid water, and the face in as hot
water as can be used. The hot water
opens the pores of the skin und takes
away a great deal of the natural oil,
besides tightening the skin, and thus
keeping it Grm,

After thus washing in warm water,
an application of oatmeal and water,
left on all night, softens the skin and
tends to whiten it. A handful of
coarse oatmeal should be put-on soak in
a bowl of water a few hours before
useing. A bowl may last three or four
evenings. The hands sheuld always be
washed in the oatmeal water,

Bran is an excellent article for soften-
ing and whitening the skin, and a bran
bath should be taken at least once a
week. DPlace the bran in little thin
muslin bags, and drop in the bath-tub
to soak about two hours before using.

and others low, the fowls will erowd to-
gother on the higher perches, le
the lower ones nuoocupied, which is not
ouly & waste of space but s of
sore feet and other allments,
heavier fowls cannol

{

ihe Watehh Trade In En land.

rorty years ago people wno wanted
accurate and reliable watches hought
them of English manufactare, They
were not an elegant article, but they

| were substantial and serviceable ; and

those who carry them still, or to whom
they have come as a legacy, do not find
that the lapse of years has impaired
their value as tumepieces. Within a
generation, however, the centre of the
trade has shifted, and while millions
are now annually turned out m Swit-
zerland, France and the United States,
the yearly product in England is but
180,000, or 10,000 less than it wasa cen-
tury ago. The decline of the trade in
England is distinctly due to the fact
that while Swiss and American manu-
facturers have availed themselves of
new melhods and tobls, the English
still employ those of a hundred years
since, A recent article in the London
Times points out the defeets of the Eng-
lish system :

“Enghsh watches ~av- <+ made in
sufficient quantitie. Ze~justify the pro-
duction on a large seale of any one par-
ticular type “the trade is for the most
part in thé hands of *small men,” who
make,certain sizes in dozens and half-
dozens, In the Swiss and American
factories a particuiar type, if it be con-
sidered worth making, is made by thou-
sands jeverything is organized for pro-
duetion on a large scale. Confining the
contrast to English and American
methods. the principal point wupon
which it is necessary to insist is that in
America the 12 or 14 trades which con-
stitute watch-making are aggregated
under one roof and form one compaect
organization, By the older method
still pursued in England, and until re-
cently almost the rule in Switzerland,
the different parts are transported from
one workshop to another in different
quarters of the town, and even from
one part of the country to another.
Under the new method the maximum
of eficiency and individual responsi-
bility is obtained by-the minute subdi-
vision of every process; the loss of

‘he transfer from one depart-

“other is so minimized as to

nom-existent. In the

bmpany alone em-

400,000, and with

4 200,000 walches

. equal to the entire

There are no official

S awiss manufacture, but the

best authorities estimate its growth

during the past five years at 1,000,000

watches, the total standing to-day at

3,500,000, “Besancon, the centre of the

French trade, shows an equally re-

markable progress, During the five

years 1845-9 the average annual pro-

duction of watches in France was 47,-

800; it now exceeds half a million.

About 90 per cent. of the watches made
in France come from iiesancon.?

The extraordinary growth in the
manufacture of watches indicates a cor-
respending  increase in the demand,
During the past five years, indeed,
while the manufacture of English
watches has stood still, the importation
of foreign watehes into England has
fluctuated between £400,000 and £500,-
000, as against £186,000 in 1867, Much
of the demand, no doubt, arises from
the fact that the new method employed
in the manuf acture of watches enables
them to be sold at so mueh lower price
than formerly ; but it must be regarded
as in a large degree due also to an in-
creased pecuniary ability among the
masses, Not only has the cost of the
manufactured article come down, but
the means of the people have gone up.
Watches are no longer considered a
luxury, and the poorest eitizen flatters
himself upon the accuracy of his time-
piece.

In E.gland efforts are being made to
recover the trade which has been lost,
an undertaking which is the more diffi-
cult because ot Lhe jealousies and sepa-
rations which prevail among the var-
ous departments of the business.
Nevertheless, a plant of machinery for
the production of stem-winders has
been established in London ; an Ameri-
can plant has been put down in Birm-
ingham for the manufacture of both
key and stem-winders ; a second firm
in Birmingham is working an organiza-
tion for the produetion of the ordinary
English wateh in demand in the Colo-
nies; and in Coveutry modern treat-
ment has been grafted on an old-estab-
lished business and is working side by
side with old methods of manufacture.

T Kan Ar S I

A United States Senator who is fond
of a joke bhad been initiated into the
mysteries of an alleged caramel, which
one of the boys of his hotel had mvent-
ed for the purpose of making miserable
the lives of other children. The
Senator owed Garland, of Arkansas,
one, and saw his opportunity. e pro-
cured some of the alleged sweets and
placed them carefully on his desk. The
game succeeded. Gurland spied the
deceptive chocolates, and, carelessly
sauntering by, picked wp one of them
and said: “What are these, Senator?’?
“They are caramels, Take one,"
SThank you, I will,” and he took one,
Now, the caramel was filled with soap,
and the jokers expected to see Garland
spit out the nauseous stuff, That was
where the laugh was to come in. But
Garland disappointed them, Heateup
the whole thing, soap and all, and
never made a sign. The perpetrator
became frightened and ran out into the
cloakroom, exclaimed; “Good Lordl
I’m afraid the ma%’s poisoned.”” *‘Ob,
you needn’t be alarmed,” said Butler,
of Bouth Carolina: “Garland's got an
Arkansas stomach.” To this day no
one knows whether Garland tasted the

soap t*r not,
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Ny covers a multitude of sing
< does politeuess before
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