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Mr. PLATT’S LONG SLEEP.

Singular Case o f Lethargv Which 
terests the Nutmeg State.

N e w t o n , Ct., July 2.—Sherman W . Platt, j 
aged 35, has always resided with his father, 
Wenzer Platt, a well-to-do farmer, living four 
miles from Newtown Centre. During the 
spring of 1882 he was attacked with malaria. 
With the arrival of summer he worked on the 
tarm. One day, during the haying period he 
was as active as any. One day he lay down
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SnAï mu. ï y : : : : : : ..........nl $ '  hay und.e* a tree to7est’ hopingtö
— o—  î better after a short nap. It proved to be

Changes <>f address um be made prom ptly and  i a long one, however, and on being removed 
cheerfully, bid requests MUST give the post office ! to the house he acted and talked straneelv 
FROM ns well as the one TO tvhich such chanae is de-  ! u r A m  r a * t ^
sired, in order to receive attention. From that time he kept himself aloof,

; remained most of the'time within doors, and 
a lew days before Christmas sank into a deep 
sleep in his bed, continuing there until the 

I hitter part of January, scarcely changing
MY LOVE BEHIND T H E  COUNTER. his P081̂  or recognizing persons in attend- 

_  ance and not once rousing from his stupor

BLUE EYES FOR BEAUTY.___
In. ! Only Those Born Writh the Bright Iris 

Able to be at the Tip-top of Style.

COAL-OIL JOHNNY’S LUCK.
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[St. Louis Post-Dispatch. J 

“To be in the fashion to-day, you must 
have dark hair, blue eyes, not a particle of 
color, and lips as red as the cherry.” Thus 
speaks a prominent writer on the fashions. 
The artificial production of the black eye is 
a matter of every day occurrence. The best 
of friends occasionally do a little of this 
kind of tinting for one another, but from 
black or dark brown, or gray, or hazel, or 
green to blue, is a horse, that is to say an 
eye, of another color, and at this stage of 
the new era in beauty it does almost seem 
impossible that the ingenuity of man would 
be able to accomplish the result. Such was 
the opinion of Dr. A. D. Williams, an occn- 
list, to whom the subject was broached this 
morning by a Post-Dispatch reporter.

“There is no art by which the color of the

He Recovers $25,000 Thrown Aside 
Eighteen Years Ago.

CHARACTER OF HISTORY.
---

From the Hall o f Representatives to 
the Penitentiary--An Original Story 

^T«ld by the Hero Himself.

[Louisville Courier-Journal.] 
george Harper was arraigned in the Cir

cuit Court yesterday on ‘two indictments 
charging him with stealing as many over
coats. Whçjj. thé name was called an old 
man with hair as white as snow a n sw e re d
and cam©' forward. He acknowledged tak- _  ____ ______
ing the coats, but begged the privilege of j mick’s mills, in N ow ’Cumberland 
making a statement, which was granted j He pulled out a bundle of papers from his 
him. He presented quite a venerable ap-1 pocket and handing one of them to an audi- 
pearane©*.as he arose to address the jury, tor, said it was a claim to the Continental 
His motions were not ungraceful, and his \ Hotel in Philadelphia, for which he had 
manner of speaking evidenced the fact that paid $480,000 in his wealthy days. He as-

BIOLOGY.

Contributions of the .Microscope to the 
Science of Life.

H a r r is b u r g , July 6.— J. William Mc
Nulty, better known as Johnny Steele, or 
“Coal-Oil Johnny,” who made a large for
tune daring the oil fever and squandered it 
almost as fast as he made it, turns up in 
this city on the Fourth. He said that he 
hod come up to the capital to celebrate, and 
that he was at present working in McCor-

I.et Sw inburne, th a t incarnate  im propriety , 
Be-rhym e F austine and  rave of d ark  D olores; 

And modest Tennyson, w ith  his variety  
Of lady love birds, versify th e ir glories—

They, Kings of song, for Q ueen m ay blot their 
paper ;

Mv idol's but a L ittle L inendraper.

Toward spring there was a slight change in i^ 3 can Le changed,” said Dr. Williams 
the sleeper, which was manifested by an in ‘ “ThA ’r1'e nf ° '"irtn;n which ia on

Odd, is it not ? W hen one has run  such races, 
Hoping in each the  Only She as goal.

Followed unnum bered pan iers, scanned th e  faces 
Premised by ank les soothing to the  soul ;

To find at last, flesh not a w hit idealized,
Behind a counter the  ideal realized !

But she hath  sun-lit hair, and m ild brow n eyes.
And sliapel" hands, and  oh ; such dain ty  feet. 

And in her white, face a m outh  there  sighs 
As red and m utable as w arm  and sw eet.

The virgin splendors of her bust and  th ro a t 
Shine through th e  m ists of lace th a t round them  

float.

And lines th a t show  h e r full ye t finely shaped,
I nder her vestm ent, fluent, fall and rise.

I sometimes fancy her a fay escaped 
From airy folk, who, robbed in earth ly  wise,

Her elfin voice and m anner held as treasures,
Has changed her w and for one of our yard 

measures.

1 often see her w hen, a t early  m orning,
She orders, in bew ildering array ,

The purple, scarlet, and  fine linen adorning 
A window w hich, w hate e r the  sex m ay say, 

Is never so attractive, I  w ill sw ear,
As when it w ould De b lank  w ere she not there.

If I were rich—extravagan t idea—
Or im pudent—w hich isn’t so absurd—

I m ight, inspired  of love and Latakai,
Find heart enough to w hisper her one w ord. 

But w ealth ! Has fate to poet ever gran ted  it ? 
W hile, as for im pudence, I never w anted it.

clination to move, but he did not open his 
eyes, and during the three months since his 

] semi-uneonsciousness set in he has eaten 
I scarcely enough to sustain life and has never 
I once spoken.

He was at first Itolstered, up in bed. still 
with bis eyes closed and mouth sealed 

; against speech. Later he was assisted to a 
! sitting position and in April his clothes were 
put on him with difficulty, as he was like 
one with no life—no muscular power. He 
began to walk tremblingly,|at first holding 
on by articles of furniture, and afterwards 
he could staud and walk alone. As the days 

! came and went be walked from his bed to 
the chair and back again to bed. A while 

j ago he scented the way to the household 
j pantry, and he has since at nearly regular 
intervals oscillated between the chair and 

I cupboard shelves. On rising in the morn- 
| ing, after sleeping soundly at night, he is 
regularly dressed, like a baby, and led to 

I his chair, where he immediately sinks to 
j sleep. When hunger prompts he rises, pro- 
! eeeds to the pantry, eats, returns to the 
chair, sleeps, and when night comes is un
dressed and goes to bed again. The period 
of his leathargy at this writing covers 193 
days.

SKYWARD BY TOY BALLOON.

A Child Suspended in Mid-Air and Res
cued by a Rifle Shot.

Thus, w hen she 9ays, “ W hat can I do for you,
s ir? ”

A lthough I know  she th in k s  it g lorious fun,
1 am so lam e in speech I can’t accuse her,

Or ask, “ W hat can you do you haven’t done, 
Unless i t ’s m ake m e happy ?” So I try  
To look as though m y love w ere—all m y eye.

v m .
I often w onder—will the hand  of T im ej 

Shake down th is perfect fruit, as to a  favorite, 
To me, so idle th a t I but be-rhym e 

Her sw eetness, w hen I ought to try  to  savor it ; 
Ah, darling  g irl, I would you th o u g h t the  sam e ! 
Meanwhile, I do not even know  your nam e.

WHISPERING LEAVES.

W hispering leaves, O w hispering  leaves,
Fray tell m e the  secret so long unrevealed ; 

Wlmt ’tis th rough  the  years you’ve breathed ii 
our ears,

Yet ever, forever concealed ? 
l m longing to know  w hen soft zephyrs blow, 
What ’tis you keep w hispering, w hispering  iow 
1 pray you unfold the  m ystery  old 
I’m listening and  long ing  to know .

Say, is it love th a t steals th rough  the grove 
And riding the  breezes caresses you, p lay?

O say, is it th is w hich yields you such bliss 
And m akes you so happy  and gay?

I'm longing to know , w hen soft zephyrs blow, 
What ’tis you keep  w hispering , w hispering  so ; 
O say, do you chide those lovers w ho hide 
Their vows in your shadow s below ?

Murmuring leaves, O m usical leaves,
Reserve then  the  secret now centuries old,

But pray tell me w hy you sob and sigh 
When storm  spirits sw eep th rough  th e  w old;

I’m w aiting to know  w hy ’tis w hen they  blow 
You moan and you cry in the  voices o f w oe;
O say, do you fear th a t those you love dear 
They’ll fling to the  to rren t below ?

Beautiful leaves, ephem eral leaves,
Hide then your secrets in language unknow n; 

But I’ve learned of you w ell a tru th  th a t you tell 
In speech far m ore plain th an  m y ow n ;

The seasons we know  m ust com e and m ust go. 
The bloom and the beauty  of life w ith  them  flow. 
And like you we all m ust fade and m ust fall 
-And lie in the valley below.

CREDULITY.

“Suppose,” said the firem an, rubbing the  grim e 
From off his d ark  com plexion,

“Suppose you w ere try in g  to  m ake up tim e,
And not a  ta n k  on th e  section !

And suppose th a t th e  w ate r w as down to ‘th ree ,’ 
With the gauge som ew here up  in h igh  G,

W hat’s done in a case like th a t !”

“Done!” smiled th e  lofty  engineer,
_ “I ’d ju sthau l open th e  th ro ttle  !

I’ve run a train  on a  bottlo  of beer,
And then throw n in  the  bottle!

There's engineers on passenger tra in s 
That’s made up tim es on a flask.

It's only a m atter o f p luck and  b ra ins ;
But tell me, w hy  did you a sk ? ”

Because,” said the firem an, rubbing h is nose, 
And giving the shovel a  yank ,
1 th ink  by the w ay she sno rts and blows 
r iie re ’s not a drop in  th e  tan k  !

Ami now I would really  like  to  see 
A beer-bottle s ta rt her p u m p ;

Here's one th a t the section boss gave m e—
Now work it, or else you ju m p !”

thie bound, and the lofty eng ineer 
"  ent out of th a t engine van,

And when he struck , it d id n ’t  appear 
"  hich was the chief end of m an.

I hope,” the grim y firem an said,
As he opened the  th ro ttle  wide, 

î hope he isn’t really  dead,
But I’m engineer if he died !”

>Iother-Love in Birds.

[H artford Times.]
A very pretty story comes from a neigh- 

IK)ring town, and it is true. A nest of the 
orchard oriole (improperly called the Eng
lish robin was discovered by the owner of 
,ae lot, whose child wanted the young birds, 
•And the child was gratified. The nest was 
iahen home, to the delight of the child and 
the grief of the parent birds, and the Hedg
ing« were placed in a cage outside the 

house. To the surprise of the person who 
put them there, he found one day that the 
mother bird had discovered her lost children, 
and was feeding them through the wires of 
the case. This proof of parental affection in 
a bird was continued, till at length the per- 
°̂n who had removed the nest and pot it in 

a cage was moved to restoie it to its place on 
the tree, with the young birds in it. The 
unbounded delight of the old birds proved 
a lull compensation for the sense of his—or 
father his child’s—loss.

[Moreheail L etter in the  G reensboro Patriot.]

At the still hour of midnight, had the 
trump of Gabriel summoned us all to a final 
worldly reckoning, more excitement, con
sternation and weeping could not have come 
over the many good people who were pres
ent and witnessed the most wonderful and 
miraculous escape that ever happened in this 

i or any other country. Mrs. Robert Elliott, 
j of Texas, has been here for the past ten days 
I or more, to restore the health of her child,
1 Birdie, a bright and sweet little cherub, less 
j than three years old, who is much emaciated 
from a spell of Texas fever. This morning 
about 10 o’clock a strolling Italian made his 
appearance in front of the hotel, with a large 
cluster of those red bladders like toy bal 
loons. Major Hawkins, of Alabama, to 
amuse little Birdie, who he at that time had 
in his arms, tied the cord around her waist 
and then, as is often done to amuse children, 
gave her a toss of five or six feet into the 
air and held out his hands for her return. 
“Great God ! she is gone !” cried the Major 
as he saw her rapidly going up, up, until she 
had passed the housetops. Floating in the 
clouds, with outstretched hands, the little 
angel could be heaid distinctly calling: 
“Mamma, mamma, mamma,” until her voice 
became drowned by the whistling of the 
winds. All the men at the hotel started out 
in boats, for the little one was drifting to 
sea.

By an act of Divine Providence, Mr. Chas. 
J. Voorhees, of the Southern Express Com
pany, with a party of gentlemen, was out 
taking a sail. Mr. Yoorhees is one of the 
most expert riflemen in the country, and, as 
God had ordained it, he had on board his 
Smith & Wesson rifle. He at once took in 
the situation, remarking, “Six miles out at 
sea, and going at the rate of ten miles an 
hour, and now four hundred yards high and 
every minute going higher, higher, higher.
I can cut those balloons, and will do it or 
die.”

“Bang !” went the rifle, but no change in 
position. Again, again and again—the fifth 
shot one balloon disappeared, amidst the 
shouts of the boatmen. At the eighth shot 
it became evident that the balloons mid 
not longer carry the weight of the .le 
floating angel, as she was gradually des nd- 
ing, not in a straight line, but in a southeast 
direction, toward Harkers Island, but 
whether dead or alive none could tell. 
Down, down, down she comes—as gentle as 
if handled by human hands—and to fall in 
a cradle of sand. With fear and trembling, 
all ran up, Ben Piver in front. “Gentlemen,” 
says he, “I will be dinged, if she ain’t ’live 
and kicking.” There sat little Birdie play
ing with a lot of shells, and as she was 
picked up she cluug on to a handful, saying, 
“Dese sells for mamma.”

With the prize all returned to the boats. 
There sat Mr. Voorhees, with a death-like 
pallor on his countenance, and when told 
that he had saved the babe unhurt, his ten
der heart gave way, and he wept like a child. 
The little darling came out as bright as a 
new pin, and seemed to look upon the whole 
matter as fun gotten up for her amusement.

Thus ended a day of the most intense ex
citement that the oldest inhabitant at this 
old North Carolina resort ever dreamed or 
thought of, and may the writer never again 
witness its like.

The iris consiste of a curtain which is on 
the inside of the eye and the hack part of 
which is supplied with a pigment which 
varies in color, as we see daily, and is in 
characteristic harmony with the hair and 
complexion of the owner. The only change 
which can he effected in the appearance of 
the eye is accomplished by the use of bella
donna. Ladies who have light eyes, which 
they wish to darken, drop into them a solu
tion of belladonna, which has the effect of 
largely dilating the pupil. The light color 
of the iris is thus displaced by the deep 
black of the pupil and the appearance of the 
eye is greatly changed. Many ladies prac
tice this habit, which is not harmful, though 
it causes considerable discomfort. After a 
lady has given her eyes a dose of belladonna, 
its immediate action is to dilate the pupils 
and they remain so, no matter how intense the 
light may he. Thus you see the hall room 
beauty who has increased her charms in this 
way suffers considerably, her eyes admitting 
such a quantity of brilliant light as to fre
quently render almost blind for the time 
being.”

“How long does this unnatrrra dilation 
last?”

“Generally about a week. Where a very 
weak solution has been employed it will 
pass away in a couple of days. Very few 
ladies, however, who employ belladonna, use 
the weaker solution.”

“But blue eves are positively unattain
able?”

“Yes, sir. There is no process by which 
the natural color of the iris can be changed. 
The pigment cannot he reached in any way 
that is now known to science.”

“Could not the ladies wear blue eyes over 
their brown ones ?”

“Yes, they could—in a story, not other
wise. A healthy eye would not allow of 
the wearing of a false one over it. There 
would not be room for it. The artificial eye 
can only he placed over one which has been 
shrunked by disease. No ; there is no way 
by which the color of the eye can he 
changed ; none whatever.”

The Many Things into Which Paper is 
Made.

[New Y ork Sun.J

A tall man, with sharp features and a 
thoughtful air, sat in a small study and gazed 
gravely at a brown object that lay at his 
feet.

“It is a paper railroad cross tie,” he said.
The reporter raised it with some difficulty. 

I t  was of very close fiber, and so highly 
polished that it resembled rosewood. Its 
inventor tapped it with his nail, and said .

“It doesn’t look much like paper, does 
i t ? ”

“It seems more like iron. Is it possible it 
is made of paper ?”

“Oh, yes; almost anything can now be 
made of paper. A paper ball can be ren
dered so solid that nothing will indent it but 
a diamond tool. Car-wheels are now made 
of paper. Its strength is astonishing. You 
can suspend 339 pounds from a Bank of 
England note and it will not part. Bath
tubs, pots, plates, knives, forks, cooking- 
stoves, priting-presses, steam-engines and 
chimneys are made of paper nowadays, and 
there is absolutely no limit to the uses to 
which it may be put.”

“Have paper cross-ties ever been used ?” 
“Not yet. The cross-tie is my invention.” 
“How did you happen to think of it?” 
“Well, I  didn’t happen to think of it, 

exactly. I  started out deliberately to in
vent a substitute for the wooden cross-tie or 
sleeper, and I kept steadily at it until I  was 
successful. I thought of paper. There are 
scores of mills in the country where paper 
straw, prairie grass and other fibrous sub
stances are converted into straw boards. The 
process is simple. The straw is reduced to a 
pulp and run into boards. These straw 
boards are sold all over the country as sub
stitutes for wood. My invention utilizes 
straw board. The cross-tie is constructed of 
sheets or layers of paper or straw board, 
laid one upon another, cemented and com
pressed into molds, 
cross-tie. I t is practically water and fire
proof, as it is manufactured under 500 de
grees of heat. Atmospheric changes have no 
effect on it. It can be made as cheap as 
wood at the present time, and will last at 
least twenty-five years.”

he knew what he was about. He is 
rather?» fine looking man, fully six feet, 
and stands -very erect, his hair, which is 
very t%jn, is perfectly white, as is his mus
tache, which was the only beard worn. It 
was evident that Mr. Hjyrper had not al
ways been in his present condition, and it 
was also quite evident to many that, no 
matter what he might once have been, he 
had npw become a “professional.” To the 
jury he said,’ “Gentlemen, it is somewhat 
gratifying to me' to see that some of you, 
like myself, are in the sere and yellow leaf 
of life ; that your locks are thick with the 
snow of years. But of myself. I was born 
in Philadelphia, a little over sixty-two 
years ago, of most respectable parentage. 
My father was a prominent merchant there ; 
he was p gentleman, and I have been a gen
tleman. I was fairly educated, and when 
just grown I taught school several years. I 
had an intimate friend—William A. Newell 
—who went from my district to Congress ; 
through his influence I was appointed a 
messenger at the Capitol, and served in that 
capacity for two terms, and was one of 
those who carried John Quincy Adams from 
the room when he fell dying upon the floor. 
After I left there I ran for a time as conduc
tor on a railroad, and, leaving that position, 
I took another on the Pennsylvania Central, 
where I staid for nine years. I next took a 
position in the Philadelphia Custom House 
at $1 a day continued in politics thirteen 
years, beginning on this salary of $1 a day 
and ending on a salary of $100 a day. I 
could not stand success, never conld, and I 
got away with all the money I made and 
lost my position. I then took a position on 
the Philadelphia police force ; was one of 
Mayor Stokey’s first appointments. Stokey 
was a Republican, and while it may not 
help my cause with you, I must tell you 
that I am a Republican, and have always 
been. I was then taken sick with acute 
rheumatism, and lay five months in great 
suffering. I was then appointed Visitor for 
the Poor of the First District of Philadel- 
delphia ; following this I was made one of 
the twelve guards cf the Custom House, 
where I staid but nine days. As a dernier 
resort I took a place as attendant at the 
House, of Correction, and my wife truly 
remarked to an inquiring friend, ‘He began 
life in the House of Representatives, and is 
ending it in the House of Correction.’ I 
have a wife and four children, but they can 
not help me. I never was up for committing 
crime before. I had concluded that I could 
make some money here by speculation, and 
by hard effort I  scraped together nearly 
$100. I came here and tumbled up against 
a faro bank ; first won $70 and went away ; 
but I  could not stand success ; I returned, 
and at two o’clock in the morning got up 
without a cent. As I left the room I saw an 
overcoat lying there, and I took it because 
I nad nothing with which to buy me a bed 
and something to eat. Gentlemen, I am an 
old man with one foot in the grave, and I 
appeal to you for mercy, not for justice, for 
I feel that that would deal hard with me, but 
for mercy.”

The jury gave him the lowest term, one 
year in the Penitentiary.

How Giants Are Made.

How Boys’ Marbles Are Made.

An Instant Remedy for Poisoning.

If a person swallow any poison whatever, 
cr has fallen into convulsions from having 
overloaded his stomach, an instantaneous 
remedy is a heaping teaspoonful of common 
salt and as much ground mustard stirred 
rapidly in a teacup of water, warm or cold, 
and swallowed instantly. It is scarcely 
down before it begins to come np, bringing 
with it the remaining contents of the 
stomach ; and lest there be any remant of 
poison however, let the white of an egg 
or a teacup of strong coffee be swallowed 
as soon as the stomach is quiet, because 
these very common articles nullify a large 
number of virulent poisons.

Almost all the “marbles” with which boys 
everywhere amuse themselves in season and 
out of season, on pavement and in shady 
spots, are made at Oberstein, Germany. 
There are large agate quarries and mills in 
that neighborhood, and the refuse is turned 
to good account in providing the small 
stone-balls for experts to “knuckle” with. 
The stone is broken into small cubes by 
blows of a light jammer. These smaii 
blocks of stone are thrown by the shoverfnl 
into the hopper of a small mill, formed of a 
bedstone, having its surface grooved with

[New Y ork Journal.!
ey ape all humbugs,” said Col. Ruther

ford ̂ Goshen, speaking of giants. “They are 
all braced up in some way or other to pre
sent an extraordinary appearance, and de
ceive people into the belief that they are 
really of great size. There are quite a num
ber of so-called giants on exhibition now in 
various parts of the country, with traveling 
companies or in museums, but they all have 
weak points. This, however, is only natural, 
for they are the result of degeneration. 
Some are conspicuous for their facial imper
fections and some have extremely large 
hands and feet, while others are tall and 
very thin ; so that if it were possible to re
duce them to a proportionate size they 
would be like ordinary persons. Chang, the 
Chinese monstrosity, has a mouth that could 
not be enlarged without danger to his ears. 
His actual height is about six feet six inches, 
ana his shoes are made in such a way as to 
raise him about five inches higher. In the 
first place, one inch is devoted to sole leather, 
then inside the shoes are a number of insoles ;

1 makes .^perfect i  he P"18 on one stockiug> then more insoles, 
- - and over all another stocking, and then the 

outer shoe. These make him show for near
ly eight feet, if you accept that measure
ment. He wears a yoke on his shoulders to 
give them, a show of breadth. He is well 
gotten up and will pass for an average giant. 
The largest people in this country are Air. 
and Mrs. M. T. Bates. Airs. Bates is the 
taller of the two, being seven feet one inch 
in height. Her husband measures six feet 
eleven inches. There died recently a man 
in Union county, Ohio, six feet eight inches 
high, but there are no others in the United 
States of that height.”

Col. Goshen himself may be called a giant. 
He is 47 years old, and is presented to the 
public as being eight feet high, bnt that is 
showman’s measure. He himself does not 

to be more than seven feet three 
His girth around the waist is six

serted that the hotel would again come into 
his possession. The paper reads right 
enough, and bears the ear-marks of age 
about it.

He further said he was prospecting in New 
Cumberland, sinking shafts for copper and 
iron. He showed some ores which he said 
came from the shafts in which he was ex
perimenting. He expresses his confidence 
that he would become as wealthy .as Vander
bilt yet.

$25,000 OF HIS FORTUNE RECOVERED. 

Being asked where his family was he said 
that they were in Wayncert, and added that 
he had recently sent them $25,000. He had 
been up in Williamsport, he said, about six 
months ago and happened to be at the Craw
ford House. Somebody was talking about a 
package containing $25,000, “left there by a 
fellow named Coal Oil Johnny about ’65 or 
’66,” to remain there until called for. He 
went to the bank and succeeded, after some 
difficulty in establishing his identity, in ob
taining the money.

Coal Oil Johnny is still quite attractive in 
appearance. His face is pleasant and genial, 
and well browned by the sun and weather. 
His eyes are blue, and he wears side whisk
ers in the English fashion. His clothes are 
old-fashioned and much too heavy for the 
weather. Bundles of papers hung loosely 
out of his pockets.

He is now about thirty-nine years of age 
and possesses considerable intelligence, be
ing able to write his name legibly, a feat he 
could not perform in the days of his prosper
ity. He is hunting for evidence to get back 
some of the money which was illegally taken 
away from him.

HOW FORTUNE SMILED.

When the oil fever broke out in Northern 
Pennsylvania, about twenty-two years ago, 
AIcNulty owned twenty acres of land in 
Venango county, which he had cleared for 
himself. Strangers came one day and began 
to prospect around the neighborhood. What 
was ordinary in appearance to him was 
very extraordinary to -them. The peculiar 
look of the water was a familiar thing to 
him. He had seen the sight often and did 
not mind it. To a stranger it was a hidden 
treasure. The more they looked over the 
farm the more they wanted it. This led to 
negotiations, and AIcNulty wakened up one 
morning to find himself the possessor of $8,- 
000,000. His farm ol twenty acres com
posed the heart of the newly discovered oil 
field, and from that time forth he became 
known as “Coal Oil Johnny.”

HOW FORTUNE FROWNED.

This turned his head. His reckless ex
travagance became a matter of history. He 
scattered money around wherever he went. 
He purchased the Continental Hotel, Phila
delphia, furnished a colored hand with 
gorgeons suits and solid silver instruments, 
bought elegant turn-outs at a fabulous price, 
used them for a single ride and then gave 
them away. He traveled from city to city, 
and wherever he went was followed by a 
cloud of sharpers, who fleeced him of his 
wealth.

Enormous as his fortune was, it could not 
stand these drains upon it, and when it had 
disappeared Coal Oil Johnny went to work 
to retrieve his fallen fortunes in a manly 
way. The story of the past fifteen years, 
from the time when he took a situation with 
John Sherry’s New York Theatre at $6 a 
week salary, to the present time, is a story 
of genuine American pluck and persever
ance ; and his friends, and he has many 
proved and tried foul weather friends, will 
be glad to know that he is once more on the 
road to prosperity.

At the regular meeting of the California 
Academy of sciences Dr. George AI. Stern
berg, U. S. A., a member of the National 
Board of Health, will give a popular ad
dress on biology—that is the science of liv
ing-directed especially to microscopic ani
mal and locomotive vegetable life. The 
lecture will be illustrated by photo-micro
graphs, showing bacteria and very minute 
unicellular organisms highly magnified. A 
large n u m b e r  of mirroscopic specimens will 
he displayed through a powerful B tereop ti- 
con, exhibiting on a large screen, as fa r  a s  
possible, the lower forms of cell structure1 
also red and white corpsules of animal and 
human blood. Everything connected with 
this intensely interesting subject claims the 
keenest interest from all scientists laboring 
for the general benefit of humanity. Since 
the recent discoveries by Koch, communi
cated Alarclt 22,1882, in an address before 
the Physiological Society of Berlin, which 
Professor Tyndall pronounces of the very 
deepest import, wherein he detailed his ex
periments and original researches which led 
to his discovery that tubercular consump
tion, one of the most destructive maladies 
that assail mankind, has its origin in little 
red-shaped animal parasites or worms, which 
he has named bacillus tuberculosis, and as 
Pasteur has lately shown that bacilli cause 
splenic fever in cattle, the attention of the 
world has been drawn to this subject. Pas
teur has demonstrated how ill effects from 
these parasitical germs may be guarded 
against by a process of vaccination similar 
to the modification of small-pox bacilli when 
cultivated in bodies of the bovine race and 
used as is vaccine virus. Alost fevers origi
nate from similar causes and their germs are 
breathed in. How important, that there is 
pure fresh air to all. Dr. Sternberg enjoys a 
world-wide reputation for his original re
searches and contributions to this branch of 
science while investigating the germ of yel
low and other malarial fevers, and his ad
dress will be he exceedingly entertaining 
and instructive as well as of the deepest 
scientific interest. I t  is understood that 
many live specimens of infusoria will be 
shown in motion through the stereopticon, 
adapted in combination with microscopic 
slides.

Sending Kisses by Telegraph.

[Philadelphia  Times.J

There are some ways in which kissing can 
be done to make it very pleasing. There 
are other ways in which it is merely com
monplace, and still other ways in which it is 
absolutely and horribly dry. Few people 
really know how to kiss. Thos© who do, 
however, are not ordinary 
and they unquestionably have a right to be 
proud of their accomplishments and the re
wards which they bring are deserved.

I t is greatly to be feared that the young 
King and Queen of Spain have never really 
learned the art of kissing. If  they had they 
never would have relapsed into the dry 
method of transmitting kisses by telegraph 
wire. That is not the kind of electricity by 
which kisses should be transmitted. It 
would never be resorted to by those who 
had once known what the real article of kiss 
is like. All the way on her journey from 
Aladrid to Vienna wherever there was a tele
graph station the young Queen left a kiss to 
be sent the King, and he often replied with 
telegraphic kisses. This is too cheap and 
dry for anything.

The American girl who swings on the 
front gate these pleasant summer nights will 
smile sarcastically at such stnpid affairs as 
kisses by wire. She knows of kisses worth 
millions of that royal kind. She wouldn’t 
care even for the kisses of a king if they had 
to come by telegraph, and the American girl 
in her highest development is an admirable 
judge of kisses. She is not to be imposed 
upon by inferior kisses. I t is the popular 
thing to imitate the ways of royalty, hut in 
this instance the hoys and girls of this coun
try will .have to be excused. Kissing by 
telegraph cannot be popularized even by 
kings and queens.

Eye Service.

concentrated farrows ; above this is the Must consume a fabulous quantity of food, 
“runner,” which is of some hard wood hav- or drink water by the barrel or anything of
ing a level face on its lower surface. The 
upper block is made to revolve rapidly, 
water being delivered upon the grooved of 
the bedstone where the marbles are being 
rounded. It takes about fifteen minutes to 
finish a bushel of good marbles, ready for 
the boys’ knuckles. One mill will turn out 
169,000 marbles per week. The very hard
est “crackers,” as the boys call them, are 
made by a slower process, somewhat analo
gous, however, to the other.

To be a giant does not imply that one

[Gracious W ords.]
Upon going into a down town office I saw 

two boys at work addressing envelopes—or 
rather, one was at work, while the other, 
with his pen in his hand, was looking out of 
the window.

The employer was sitting near by, and 
when he caught my eye he smiled.

“Which of those two boys is the better 
workman and the most valued, do you 
think ?” he asked me in a low voice.

“The one at work, I should suppose,” I re
joined.

“No, sir ; that lad who is looking from the 
window now does so because he thinks there 
is no harm in it—does it, you see, under my 
eyes. On the other hand, while my eye is 
on them the other boy is the most indus
trious, but I find in my absence he does 
nothing. So you see he adds deceit to his 
fault. I would not trust him out of my 
sight.”

“It seems to me that neither of them is 
worth very much.”

“To he sure,” came the immediate answer, 
“a boy who attended to his duties at all 
times would be best ; but a boy who renders 
eye service merely, who cannot be trusted to 
work without watching, is not to be toler
ated.”

The man who had seen this had seen 
much of the world ; he knew whereof he 
spoke, and perhaps some of onr young read
ers will profit by his words.

A Millionaire’s Choice.

]Norwich (Conn.) D ispatch in P h iladelph ia  Times.]

Captain George W. Rogers, of this city, 
died fifteen years ago. He had been a Cap
tain on a Southern line of steamers, and he 
left his widow,a son and a daughter in mod
erate circumstances. They managed by 
strict economy to live comfortably. When 
the daughter, Georgette, grew to woman
hood she decided to support herself. She 
became a professional nurse in a Providence 
hospital, and subsequently went to a hospital 
in Hartford. While there she was engaged 
by Christopher AI. Spencer, the millionaire 
inventor and manufacturer of the Spencer 
rifle, to attend to his wife, who was dying of 
consumption. Aliss Rogers was the attend
ant of Airs. Spencer until that lady’s death, 
last September. The patient care and gentle 
disposition shown by the young nurse at the 
sick-bed won the regard of Air. Spencer, and 
he recently asked her to be his wife. Their 
marriage was celebrated in the Central Bap
tist Church of this city in the presence of a 
large assembly. The bride is 25 and beauti
ful. The groom is about 50. They will sail 
for Europe this week.

Across the Atlantic in Fiye Days.

What is Virtue ?

that kind.. On the contrary, they are some
times quite delicate eaters and drinkers.

Wheat Product ot the United States. 
, The average of land devoted to the culti
vation of wheat in the United States has 
Mithin the last ten years extended from 19,- 
000,000 to more than 36,000,000. In the 
year I860 the States grew 60,000,000 quar
ters of wheat, of which upward of 22,000,000 
were exported.

The Emperor Sigismund, in conversation 
with Theodoric, Archbishop of Cologne, 
asked the Primate how he ought to act so as 
to obtain happiness.

“We cannot, sire, expect it in this world.” 
“What, then, is the way to gain happiness 

hereafter?”
“You most live virtuously.”
“What do you mean by that expression?” 
“I mean,” answered the Archbishop, “that 

yon should always pursue that plan of con
duct which you promise to follow when 
laboring under a fit of gout or indigestion.”

[Philadelphia Ledger.]
That fast line of steamers to Europe to 

make the trip in about five days is some
thing more than talked about. Air. Corbin 
states that three steamships have been or
dered for the new line, and that the ter
minal harbors have been fixed upon and are 
being prepared. The intention is to run the 
steamers between the nearest practicable 
points of land, and to carry passengers from 
the landing places—to New York in one case 
and to London in the other—by railroad 
cars. The landing place on this side is to be 
at Fort Pond Bay, Long Island, and in Eng
land at Milford Haven. The vessels are to 
he specially constructed for the carriage of 
passengers, and are expected to cross “the 
ferry” in five days. Only a few hoars more 
will be required for the land journey, and 
this can be made with much more certainty, 
in all kinds of weather, day or night, than 
the trip np the bay by steamer. The saving 
of time to passengers is estimated at fully 
two days.


