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T he Gas M eter.
{Philadelphia Enquirer.;

It is mad with tin and brasa.
And they >av it measures g u  

With its dial;
If you think it is not classed 
With the fastest of tho fast,

M ike a trial.

True, it lias its '‘findest days,”
When the hand with distance plays 

Very rough ;
J »nt, ns each observer knows,
Uu the slowest days it g‘>es 

Fast enough.

If you burn a lamp at night < , J 
To decrease the cost of light, '

You will find
That your bill for gas is less 
Than it was before—oh. yes, S ’ 

In your mind!

It will U* n dollar more 
Thau it was the month before.

You may boil,
But it is the meter’s way 
To get square with those, they say, 

Who use oil.

When it makes your wallet weep 
Silver tears to pay the steep 

Bill for gas.
Think what might that grief have lieen 
II the meter had less tin 

And more trass.

P R O M I N E N T  R E V I V A L I S T S .

MEN WHO DEVOTE THEIR LIVES 
TO CHRISTIAN WORK.

A G radual T en d en cy  'T ow ard M ore H ar
m o n io u s W ork A m o n g  C h ristian s. 

P o rtra its  o f  th e  M en W ho Are  
H riu g iu g  A b ou t T h is R esu lt.

In  A d van ce.
[TU ssle Chandler in The Century.]

Now winter is fighting his battles 
With many an icicle lance,

But I’m writing a “gentle spring” poem 
AVhich the editors wish “in advance.”

It is full, as is usual, of “violets,”
It alludes to the “robin’s first peep,”

Though a blizzard’s a daily occurrence 
And the snow drifts are seven feet deep.

But the editors—singular creatures,
To whom I am bound hand and foot—

Grasp at Father Time’s typical forelock, 
Till it's nearly pulled out by the root.

For they get ’way ahead of the season,
In a manner most wily and arch;

Bo that while you are reading December 
They finish the number for March.

And he who would hope for acceptance 
Must strike up l>etimes with his tune.

And sing “Harvest Home” in mid-winter 
And jingle his sleigh bells in June.

So when my spring poem is finished.
No rest does my weary pen get;

I must write a review of a novel 
Which isn't itself written yet!

M using,
IL 'f e l  W '

Beneath th° broad elm’s pleasant shade 
Wh -re Nell and I, child lovers, played 

I tarrie 1.
Yes, N >11, we’ve changed since then’tis true; 
I’m gray baireJ, old and wiser. You

Are married. <

Prav tel. if y u, as I, e’er dream 
Of childhoods hours; and if they seem 

As sweet.
Or is your life with fuss and care 
For what to eat, and what to wear, 

Complete!

Ah, Mrs. .T ines, no doubt vou think 
For memory’s pangs th* sh ekels’ clink 

Atones.
[ T.was all for rhyme, that cynics sigh, 
Because, my gentle reader, I 

Am Jones.]

P a ste  T h is in  Y our H at.
[Good Housekeeper.)

Don’t let the door stand open, but shut it 
with much care,

Without a bang, w ithout a w hang—yes, shut 
it fair and square;

Without a slam, without a jam, without a 
slat—or jerk,

For if you ve left it open, go shut it, aud 
don't shirk.

No Christian man or woman, no well trained 
chick or child,

Will let a door swing idly, to make weak 
nerves run wild.

When chilly w inds are blowing, and some 
one taking cold—

While the open door is creaking and mutter
ing like a scold.

Haste makes but waste, remember, so plenty 
take of time ;

Don’t leave the door half open—a fault al
most a crime—

And if you've ever done this, don't do so any
more;

Whatever else you fail to do, don’t fail to 
shut the door.

H e r R ig  S in te r’s B ea u .
[Atlanta Constitution.]

You are * y sister’s new beau, are you, 
The one she caught at the ball?

1 heard her telling mamma so,
Just as 1 came through the hall.

She says you are awfully stupid,
And you cannot dance at all;

It's just liecause you're rich, I gw'ss, 
Made you the “catch” at the hall.

And she says that when you are married 
She'll teach you a thing or two;

I don't think I'd l>e taught by a firl 
If I were a man like you.

What! Not going already, are you! 
Jack never hurried off so;

Bister will be down in a minute,
And he real angry, I kuow.

rj
a

[Special Correspondence.)
N ew  Y ork . Jnu. JO.—The great Christian 

bodies are like the great political parties. 
Their members may understand the princi
ples of Christianity, and possess a firm faith 
that tbe-e principles are right and necessary, 
still it requires occasional campaign work 10 

arouse people to the requirements of their 
faith and their obligation of living up*to ir. 
We present herewith portraits of a few of 
the prominent w orkers in ihe Christian cam
paign in this country.

The most sensational preacher of the day 
is undoubtedly the Rev. “Sain Jones,” as he 
signs himself, and herein lies his popularity. 
He draws larger crowds, holds them longer, 
interests them deeper, moves them stronger, 
and appeals to benefit them more than any 
other man low abroad. AVherever he goes 

thousands crowd 
upon his ministry 
at anv hour of the 
day, suffer any or
dinary di-comfort, 
sit or stand for 
hours with intense 
attention, and go 
away to talk ami 
think and act upon 
the lines of life dis
cussed by him as 

JE"» no other man can 
\  move them. All 

' over the southern 
states his name is

........  _ . talismunie, and noBEV. SAMUEL, P. JONKS. ’church can seat his 
audiences. Hundreds and thousands of the 
oldest and hardest sinners have been Con
verted by his preaching.

His father was a lawyer, and he was a 
lawyer until he was 25 years of age. His 
early manhood was noted for excesses of 
whisky drinking, profanity aud their kin
dred vices. He was converted at his father's 
deathbed. He began at once to preach the 
gospel and was received at once into the 
North Georgia Conference Methodist Epis
copal Church South in Atlanta, Ga., in 1872. 
No man is more surprised at his success thau 
himself.

On Feb. 5. 1837, was born Dwight L. 
Moody, the most successful evangelist living, 
probably. Northfield, Mass., was the place 
of his birth. His education w as extremely 
limited. At 18 he went to Boston as an 
employe in the business establishment of his 
uncle. While there he began that enthu
siastic Christian career that still distin
guishes him. In 1856 he went to Chicago to 
engage in the shoe business, continuing also 
an active Sunday school worker. For six 
years he carried on the North Market Hall 
mission, afterwards holding his religious 
meetings in a saloon.

When the Young Men’s Christian associa
tion was organized 
in 1858-9 he be
came au energetic 
member and so suc
cessful was he that 
he gave up his 
secular work to de- 
Tote his w h o l e  
time to it. In 1865 
he became presi
dent of the Y. M.
C. A. The Chicago 
fire swept away 
i is  church a n d  
home, but a tem
porary chapel soou 
rose upon the ashes 
of the burned church, and then began the 
enterprise which resulted iu constructing 
the present beautiful church edifice at the 
corner of Chicago avenue and La Balle 
street, Chicago.

Closely associa ted with the name aud labor 
of Mr. Moody in evangelical work is Ira D, 
Sankev, the popular singer of religious melo
dies. Mr. Baukey was born in Edinburg, 
Pa., in 1840. He early developed a love for 
music, and, being the possessor of a sweet 
voice, he w as eagerly sought for at political 
meetings and public entertainments. He 
became leader of the choir in the little vil
lage church, and from there his reputation 
as a singer widened until he was the re
cipient of innumerable invitations to attend 
musical conventions and religious meetings. 
His connection with the Young Men’s Chris
tian association led him to a national con
vention of that association at Indianapolis, 
Ind., where he first met Mr. Moody. The 
lBtter was immediately charmed with his 

voice, and realizing 
the powerful aid he 
might be to him in 
his work, he began 
to persuade him to 
give up the busi
ness he was en
gaged in and ac
company him in 
his mission work. 
After long entreat
ies Mr. Sankey 
yielded, aud has 
sine ; become fa
mous as the “sing
ing evangelist” the 
w orld over. Their 

first meetings were for two or three years 
held in Chicago and other American cities, 
after which, in 1873, they paid their first 
visit to England. There their success was 
remarkable. Their audiences packed the 
largest halls obtainable.

They have since visited nearly all of the 
principal cities of the Union, and several 
times revisited Europe, and met with suc
cess everywhere. Mr. Sankey, unfortu
nately, is not as rugged as he once was, and 
during their recent trip to Europe it was 
feared he would break down completely.

Next to Mr. Moody, Mr. Pentecost, of 
Brooklyn, is probably the best known evau- 
gelist, both in this country and Great Britain. 
It is said that no other man can fill Mr. 
Moody's place in the pulpit like him. He has 
had au eventful life, and his robust con-
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DWIGHT L. MOODY.

IRA D. SANKST.

O verheard On th e  T ra in .
(Mall and Express. 1

'Morning paper, sir?”
)kl gent, angrily: “I have no u*« for •  
rspapeiv’
‘Have a ; klare book, sirf”

btitution, now at the 
dicate that he has 
yet mauy years of 
usefulness to till. 
Born in Albrow, 
Mich., he began 
life as a “printers’ 
deviL” At the age 
of 16, when a full- 
fledged printer, he 
emigrated to Kan
sas, became private 
secretary to Gov- 
nor Denver and one 
of the editors of 
the administration

would in-

r . f )
m

REV. G. E. PENTECOST.

papers at the capital. He began the studv 
of law, but being converted, he resolved to 
turn his attention to the ministry. His 
studies to this end were interrupted by the 
outbreak of the war, which he entered, serv
ing until 1864. He then married, entered 
the ministry, and was assigned to a feeb p 
little Baptist church in Indiana. He came 
to Brooklyn, N. Y., in 1869, since which
time his influence has gradually widened, im« or roe most wiaeiy Known m u  »n> -
cessful evangelists in the Baptist dencmina- 
tr n  is the Rev. Henry Marvin Wharton. 
Ha is a native of Virginia and in his 38th 
year. His early life, like that of many other 
successful revivalists, indicated a career en
tirely different from that which he eventu
ally chose. At the age of 15 he entered 
Roanoke college, iu Virginia, but before the 
session closed the school was disbanded on 
account of the war. He then entered the 
Confederate service, being but 16 years of 
age, aud surrendered with Gen. Ber
at Appomattox. That year he left his 
father’s home to join a colony in 
Mexico, but, like the prodigal which he was, 
he returned in .eight months to his home.

We next find him 
teaching a school, 
and a f t e r w a r d s  
practicing l a w ,  
which he continued 
fo r  five y e a r s  
with great success, 
owing to his gifts 
as an orator. He 
became very popu
lar among the poli
ticians aud was al
ways called upon 
on public o c c a 
sions. T he jolly- 
good-fellowship of 

BEV. H. M. W HARTON. Jjis llature led him 
into a whirl of gavety and dissipation which 
came near ending his ..— 1 -1 ... 
clung to him, though, with unwavering de
votion, his mother having died when he 
was 13. At the age of 25 he left 
home again. this time to break 
away from the associations which were bear
ing him down. He went to Louisville, Ky., 
where, while attending meetings conducted 

[ by his brother, lie professed conversion aud 
I was baptized. He immediately entered the 
j Southern Baptist Theological s minary.
! Since his ordination he has held but two 
I pastorates since when hejhas devoted himself 
: entirely to evangelistic work. Mr. IV bar ton 
j has been classed among the first and best of 
I revivalists. His meetings are singularly free 
[ from everything like sensationalism, his 
1 sermons generally being simplicity simpli- 
I tied. His nature is tender and emotional, 

and herein lies much of his power, though he 
i will at times preach a sermon with all the 
I power of the greatest orator.

The Rev. A. B. Earle has been termed the 
! “Union evangelist,” as he lias been a 
I pioneer in this special form of revival work 
j He believes that in 
j “Unity there is 
j strength,’ and does 
I not see how Chris

tian truths can be 
impressed on un. 

i believers as long as 
i the various denom- 
j inations do not / / /  
j agree among them- /A.,
I selves as to what 

is truth. His birth
place was Charles
town, N. Y. Early 

I in life he joined 
the Baptist church,

! and turned his thoughts to the ministi y.
J After receiving his license to preach he be- 
I came pastor of the little churches at Amster

dam and Oneonta, N. Y., the latter place be
ing his last settlement, siuce leaving which he 
has devoted his whole time to revival efforts, 
and there have been few harder workers 
than he. Several times has he crossed the 
continent, holding very successful meetings 
as far west as Ban Francisco. He has de
voted the greater part of his life, though, to 
New England. For several years he re
sided at Abington, Mass., but has since pur
chased a beautiful but inexpensive home at 
Newton, Mass., where his family now re
sides.

One of the most widely known among our 
native revivalists is the Rev. Thomas Harri- 

s o n , commonly 
called the “boy 
preacher,” though 
it is undoubtedly 
some forty years 
since he was a 
y o u  th .  
though, 
b o y  ish  
: pearance. 
medium sized, slen
der and dressez 
with neatness and 
taste, wearing, of 
course, a conven
tional black suit. 
His eyes form the 
only index to the 
eccentric features 

of his character. They are nervous, rest
less and roving and are noticed at once. His 
countenance, though attractive, is not a 
strong one, but his forehead is high and 
handsome and his head well shaped. His 
voice is a peculiar oue. Sometimes it sounds 
thin and cracked, at other times soft and 
agreeable, and then again like weak, hollow 
thunder. Naturally quite strong, it now 
gives evidence of the immense strain upon i t  
Mr. Harrison's method of work is indescrib
ably eccentric. Calm one moment, he ap
pears to have reached the apex of excitement 
the next, and runs up and down the aisle ex
horting sinners and strengthening partial 
converts, whispering to some, shouting to 
others, aud invoking the blessing of heaven 
upon all. His oratory is of a forceful and 
original character, and impressive at times.

Few things in the religious life of this 
country attracted more attention than the 
recent mission services in the Episcopal 
churches of New York. A1 »hough it was a 
new departure on the part of the American 
b r a n c h  o f  t h e  
church, it has Leen 
successfully tried in 
1869 by the mother 
church in England.
In this country the 
Rev. J. W. Bonham 
has been a pioneer 
and advocate of the //,, 
value of revival ef- 
forts in tue Episco- y  
pal church. He has^A 
cros ed the ocean ' vh 
thirteen times, and 
visited various por
tions of Europe anti 
America in agitat
ing this question 
among his church 
people. La-t fail 
the question was tested by holding from 
three to six simultaneous religious services 
daily in about twenty of the churches of the

metropolis. It is said that though it was a 
! bold religious measure, the results have jus

tified its wisdom aud importance. The Rev.
I W. Hay Aitken was the most prominent of 
! the missionaries engaged in this work. He 

held special services for business men in old 
Trinity church, at the head of Wall street, 
within oue block of the babel of the stock 

i exchange.
The tendency of our time seems to be to

ward more harmonious action among 
evangelical denominations of Christians. In- 
ter-deuominatioual warfare has largely 
ceased and the leading churches show a 
growing disposition toward unity in 
Christian work and the amicable toleration 
of differences in doctrine. This result is in 
a large measure due to the labors of tha 
evangelists whose pertraits we have given.

________ 8. H. Ho bo  am.

N ew  W iscon sin  A r ch itec tu re .
[Special ’Correspondence.]

Mil w a u k e e , Jan. 19.—There is now in 
: course of erection in different portions of
■ this state public buildings that will compare 
! with anything of the kind in older communi-
■ ties. We present here sketches of two of

these structures

THE LAYTON ART GALLERY.
On the corner of Jefferson and Mason 

streets, this city, is being constructed the 
Laytou art gallery. This building will be 
erected at the sole ex]<ense of Mr. Fred. 
Layton, a successful merchant and local art 
lover, who intends, on its completion, to 
present it to the city. It may be said, at 
first glance, to have a squatty appearance, 
but this is necessary for the purpose for 
which it is intended. There w ill lie three 
picture galleries surrounding a statuary 
hall, which will be in the center of the build
ing, all lighted from above by immense sky
lights, thus preventing a very high roof.
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SARAH S HUSBAND.

REV. A. B. EAIII.E.
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He is, 
q u i t e  
in ap- 
He is

REV. THOS. HARRISON.
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REV. W. HAY AITKEN.

ENTRANCE TO LAYTON GALLERY'.
The exterior of the building will be con

structed of stone, brick and terra cotta, 
granite being used for the steps and other 
portions liable to wear or injury. A very 
good idea of the solidity of the building 
may be gained from the picture. Extensive 
arrangements are being provided for heat
ing and ventilating, and it is expected that 
the galleries will always ret tin the same 
temperature, no matter what the climate 
nay be outdoors.
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SCIENCE HALL.
The uew .Science hail of the State univer

sity at Madison is another of the buildings 
of which the state may be proud. It takes 
the place of the old structure which was de
stroyed by fire some time ago, and it is the en
deavor to make this new building as fireproof 
as possible. The stairs will be of iron and 
slate, while brick and tiles will be used in 
the floor and walls. Besides this, the build
ing will be divjded by several fire walls. 
The dimensions of the building are 203x126 
feet In the rear will lie a boiler house, 
54x52 feet, from which the building will be 
heated. Physics, engineering, geology and 
zoology w'ill be the divisions under which 
the various scientific branches will be taught, 
and it is intended to take advantage of the 
experience of other colleges of this class to 
make this one eventually second to none.

________ _________  G. Y.

T h e  B aw l o f  Shanty H ill .
[Special Correspondence.]

Hoxesdale, Pa., Jan. 20.—Since the Hon. 
John Sherman, president of the senate pro 
tem., laid before that august body the peti
tion of Mrs. Sarah Kelley, praying that she 
be appointed the national Uhrd, our town 
has been on the 
verge of expect
ancy. Mrs. Kelley 
has long been a 
resident of the 
town which takes 
its name from the 
architecture of the 
residence in which 
she lives and those 
of her neighbors.
She b a s e s  her 
claims to govern
mental aid from 
the fact that she 
lost nine male relatives iu the civil war, and 
cried herself because, not being a man, she 
could not lay down her life for the Union.

Mrs. Kelley is now in Washington attend
ing to her case m person, and from the repu
tation which she Wars for tenacity congress 
might as well give in. L J. H.

*Jm
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MRS. SARAH KELLEY.

A J o u r n a lis t ic  “ Scoop” in  O hio.
(Cincinnati Enquirer.)

Our chimney burned out last night and 
the spectacle attracted a large and admiring 
?rowd It was the only newspaper chimney 
u town that burned out. W« strive U 
aiease.

[Philadelphia Record.]
What makes the Forty-ninth congress 

chiefly remarkable is that there is no Smith 
in it. Has the country lost confidence in 
the Smiths, or are they tired of mangling 
national affairs?

P ic tu res  o f  T w o o f  th e  P r in c ip a l C harac
ters  W ho H ave R ecen tly  B eco m e One.

[Special Correspondence.)
S a n  F rancisco , Jan. 1L—Sarah Althea 

Hill, also alleged to be Sharon, is now no 
longer either Hill or Sharon, but Terry ab
solutely, without any doubt about it. After 
Sarah Althea’s theatrical combination burst- 
ed she married her lawyer. Judge David S. 
Terry. The wedding took place in Stockton, 
where Judge Terry lived.

The bride and groom are two of a kind. 
Judge Terry has had in his day a history 
pronounced as that of as Sarah Althea.

He is 62 years old, but does not look over 
60, the newspapers flatteringly sai'. She i* 

32, consequently 30 
years younger than 
the old gentlemen 
who has just taken 
her in charge for 
life. He will be 
apt to have his 
hands full. If any 
one would be equal 
to the task, taough, 
it would be be. He 
is one of the orig
inal Californians. 
When gold was 
first discovered, he 
made a rush to the 
new diggings from 

Texas. Somebody says of him that at this 
time he looked “the beau ideal of the typical 
lorder ruflian.” He was tall, thin and dark- 
complexioned, with long hair and beard. 
He rode like a centaur, and always carried 
knives and pistols, either of which he was at 
any time as rea ly to use as he was to eat. 
The same writer say s:

"In common with his neighbors, iu those 
days, when he got up in the morning lie ex
amined bis silver-mounted Derringers be
fore he stuffed them in his pocket, to see 
that they werç ready for instant use; then 
he strapped on his six-shooter and his silver- 
mountei bowie knife, and after getting a 
whisky cocktail felt that he was moderately 
ready lor tha ordinary business of the day. 
The average Texan of those days looked 
down upon all northern men as poor w hite 
trash, and David S. Terry (not yet a judge) 
shared all the bitterest prejudices of his 
race.”

Soon the time came when the golden state 
was ready for admission. Should it be 
slave or free? The question was f ie  uncork
ing of the vials of wrath. It engendered feel
ings which culminated in bloodshed, assas
sination, mobs and arson. Violent scenes 
were enacted in California. There was a 
slavery party and a free state party, each 
desperate, determined to carry its point at 
any cost.

Terry, of course, was one of the hottest cf 
the pro-slavery party. He became one of its 
leaders. The late Senator Gwin was an
other. The slavery w icg triumphed at first.

J In consequence Gwin went to the United 
States senate and Terry was made judge of 

I tlie state supreme court, at the age of 32. 
That is just the present age of his bride. He 
became chief justice, A planter brought a 
slave, named Archie, to Sacramento at this 
time. Archie claimed his freedom, but 
Terry sentenced him back to bondage. 
Archie was, however, rescued Ly a free 
sta’e man.

It was during the desperate days of Cali
fornia. A vigilance committee was formed 
in San Francisco to free the city from thieves 
and murderers. Terry and the governor set 
themselves against this committee. Arm* 
were secretly shipped to San Francisco by 
Dr. Shirtleff, a friend of Terry’s, to resist it 
forcibly. The committee undertook to arrest 
him. île  aud Terry took refuge in a lawyer’s 
office. The committee was headed by a Mr. 
Hopkins. He called on Shirtleff to lay down 
his arms and surrender. He did so,after a par
ley. Chief Juscice 
Terry was also 
armed. He gave 
up his gun. but just 
as Hopkins ap
proached him he 
plunged a bowie 
knife into bis neck.
Hopkins fell, and 
Terry fled. In a 
few minutes the 
whole city was 
uproar. A host of /  
men were howling L 
for Terry’s blood, 
and looking for I  
him. Had they [ 
caught him hei 
would never have 
lived to marry Sarah Althea HilL

He was kept concealed till Hopkins recov
ered, for it happened that he did not die. 
Terrv was then free again.

The leader of the Free Soil party was 
David C. Broderick. The light increased in 
Intensity. All the principal men of both 
parties went armed, not knowing what mo
ment they might be shot in their tracks- It 
was a time when men died with their 
boots on.

Gwin had been elected to the United 
States senate by the aid of Broderick. It was 
even said be had gone down upon his knees 
to the Free Soil leader. Be that as it may, he 
afterward became Broderick’s bitterest 
enemy. Broderick at length wa3 elected 
senator himself. He was popular with the 
people. In a campaign speech he threatened 
to tell the secret negotiations whereby Gwin 
had been elected to the senate.

Terry was set to quarrel with him. A 
pretext was easily found, and Terry chal
lenged him. A United States senator fight
ing a duel with a border ruffian is not an 
edifying sight It could hardly take place 
in our time, though it happened less than 
thirty years ago, in 1859.

The two met. Broderick's pistol dis
charged prematurely. Terry saw this, but 
took deliberate aim and tired. Broderick 
died a few days after, in mortal agony. It 
ivas more a murder than a death in a dueL

Broderick was not an original anti—laverv 
man. He was a Douglas Democrat. But 
events developed him, as they did Abraham 
Lincoln and Grant. There are five national 
tragedies in the history of this coun’ry— he 
assassination of Lincoln, the hanging of 
John Brown, the killing of Hamilton by 
Burr, the murder of Garfield and the shoot
ing of Broderick by David S. Terry.

Broderick’s funeral was one of the largest 
ever seen in California. Terry fled. "When 
his friends had prepared the wav he came 
from his hiding place and demanded a fair 
trial. The day was fixed. The judge was a 
friend of his. An hour before the time set 
Terry and the judge appeared. The clock 
was set ahead an hour, a form of waiting 
was gone through before the prosecuting at
torney and his witnesses appeared, and 
Terrv was acquitted. J. H. Ixg erso ll .

« g *

<X-

THE BRIDE.

. BILL NYE ON HIS TRAVEL3.

H e M eets T w o E p isod es  and T w o O th ef 
L u n atics on  th e  Truin.
[Bill N'ye in Boston Globe.]

S ea t tl e , W. T., Jan. 13, 1885.—I am just 
m{iking a tour over the Northern Pacific 
railway for a few weeks and lecturing for 
the benefit of a eycloue sufferer, iu whom I 
take a great iuterest.

On the 5th I starte 1 out of Rt. Paul in 
company with one of those Rise-up-William- 
Rilev - and - come - along - with - me blizzards. 
We traveled together as far as Bismarck, 
D. T. It was more or less that way till I 
got to Walla Walla, where the barber who 
shaved me Lad to keep the flies off my broad 
and desolate sweep of brow with a fan. 

i Here the apples are still on the irees, law-ns 
' are green and the bnlmv Chinook wind would 
j melt a stonier heart thau mine.

Pei p e all said, ‘ Nye, you are a fool to 
j strike out on a 2,000 mile trip in the dead of 

win!er over the mountains, and so far away 
from Oshkosh.” 1 did not mind that. I 

! have l een cal ed a fool before Ly people who 
j are now where the worm dyeth not aud the 

fire is unquenched. So 1 proceeded toward 
the setting sun.

On the way over here I had a very pleas
ant trip, with one or two exceptions, and 
they were little episodes that might occur to 
any one, I presume. One of them was an 
ep sode about two months old. On every 
car that I engaged passage I found a young 
American of about that age, who whooped 
and howled nights and rehearsed days. That 
is the reason why I am now pale and ema
ciated.

There was one little cub, about two years 
old, whose Land seemed to be raised against 
all humanity, including his mother. For 
days he snorted aud rebelled and howled 
anil repudiated the action of the convention. 
Still he was kind-hearted and generous dur
ing his lucid intervals:. He would give his lit
tle brothers, or the other little frieuds in the 
car, anything he had, after he had tested it 
to see that it was all right. He would divide 
his last dose of medicine with the other chil
dren or give them anything he happened to 
have. He gave them the measles just be
fore he got off. From Portland up to Seattle 
we had the pleasure of riding with two luna
tics, who were in charge of the Walla Walla 
sheriff. These lunatics were social iu their 
natures, and one of them called me “Mr. 
Gould.” This showed that his mind was 
hopelessly wrecked. I do not resemble Mr. 
Gould in any way, except that I understand 
he intends to keep out of Wall street hereaf
ter, and so do I.
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“These lunatics were social.”
During the summer I have gently worked 

my way from Portland, Me., to Portland, 
Ora, and I am free to say that I am greatly 
impressed with the wealth and unbounded 
resources of our great republia In that 
little space of time I have examined the 
state quarries of Maiue, the coal and kero
sene of Pennsylvania, the iron and lumber 
of northern Wisconsin, the flour, the lumber 
and the census of Minneapolis and St. Paul, 
the boundless farms of Dakota, the count
less herds and rich mines of Montana and 
Idaho, and the almost unlimited resources 
of the northwest coast of the Pacific. I am 
greatly pleased and gratified with this 
growth, and I take this public method of ex
pressing iny entire satisfaction.

This country from which I am now writ
ing is to me an enigma Here, within a few 
days of Christinas, in the northwest part of 
the Union, regardless of the customs of the 
country, these people are picking roses in 
their gardens and setting fly paper around in 
the windows. I have seen winter linger in 
the lap of spring, but I never before saw 
summer remain iu the lap of winter until it 
seemed to demand an explanation.

H ogs, Sau sages an il a  E igh t.
[New York Sua]

The Bucks ville (Pa) Village Item last week 
containei these two items, one following the 
other, in the local notes:

—The citizens of Marbletou are mourning 
the loss of twenty valuible dogs, poisoned 
by some miscreant.

—Butcher Segar, of Marbletou, announces 
that he has juss. made up a large batch of 
fine, large sausages.

The items were inserted with no intention 
of perpetrating a joke, eveu by insinuation. 
Editor Rorke hadn’t even noticed the pe
culiar combination that might b# made with 
them. The first intimation he had that his 
paper ha l created a sensation was when 
Butcher Segar came up his office steps three 
at a time, and, bursting into the office, 
knocked Editor Rorke off the stool he was 
sitting on, and then swept the waste paper 
around like flying snowflakes with his helpless 
body. The butcher was torn loose from tha 
astounded and broken-up editor by the com
positor and the deviL

“Now, maype, py Cott, you brindts me 
again dose sosage vos a bizen tog maidt up, 
a retty! ’ he yelled. “Maype you vos teenk 
now dot i vos von sosage machines myselluf, 
proke on der rampaitch oudt! Maype I 
don t vos vairce as a Lizeudt tog myselluf, 
pychimmity! Huh?”

The compositor and the devil led the irate 
butcher down stairs. Editor Rorke repaired 
his damages as well as he could. Then he 
looked over the columns of his peper, to find 
out what he was indebted to for one en
larged head and a disfigured suit of clothes. 
He found out. He saw that some of the 
boys had interpreted the news from Marble- 
ton for the butcher, who was a Dutchman 
who never stood any nonsense, ihat didn t 
stop Editor Rorke from going out and hav
ing .Segar arrested, all the same, and the 
butcher had to pay him 850 for his little pas
time in the editor’s sanctum.

speculate. One day a well-known darkey, 
called Uncle Phillip, drove a mule into 
Augusta, and some on« asked hiv errand.

“Gwine ter buy fuchers soon's 1 kin sell 
dis mewel,” he replied.

A day or two after he left the town on 
loot, and the same man Askitl:

“ Well, Uncle Bbillip, how is future'?”
“Oh, sah! futures am all right—all right; 

but if you want to know how I is. dat’s a 
different matter, sah. l  ze a terrible shat
tered mau.”
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P rim e  M inister o f  Eranee.
Whether M. de Freycinet would succeed 

M. Bris'on was a greater question iu France 
almost than whether M. G rew should suc
ceed himself. It is the ministry that reflects 
the power in politics, and it is to this office 
that the Frenchman gives most attention.

The average duration of the eighteen gov
ernments the country has had in the ia't 
three centuries is sixteen years. The present 
republic has lasted fourteen. At the begin
ning of 1885 Jules Ferry was prime minister. 
He was succeeded during the year bv M. 
Brisson, w ho «Bas president of the chamber of 
deputies, but consented to “form a cabinet ” 
as it is called, on the dow nfall of Jules Ferry. 
He lost his popularity from that time «ÿtead- 
ily. The French consider the war in Ton- 
quin not to have been managed with the 
highest degive of statesmanship, therefore 
M. Brisson resigned. The truth is, with a 
giant debt and masses of unemployed work
ingmen staring them in the face, matters are 
in such a tangle that nobody quite likes to 
take hold of it.

M. Brisson is a brilliant man, 51 years old, 
formerly a prominent newspaper writer.

He belongs to what 
is called the “ex
treme left,” or radi
cal part}', in French 
politics. His brief 
premiership h a s  
been passed in 
storm and vexa
tion. and he is wea
ried out. His health 
is brokeu down lie- 
sides, and a year's 
absolute rest from 
politics is necessary 
to restore him. M. 
Brisson would have 

d e  k reyci.net. done better to re- 
maiu a newspaper man.

M. de Freycinet was called upon to 
form a new ministry when M Brisson re
tired. He has lieen a member of several 
cabinets, aud is now minister of foreign af
fairs. He is one of the foremost advocates 
iu France of a liberal colonial policy, and 
was largely instrumental in forwarding the 
operations in Tonquiu aud Madagascar that 
have cost France so heavily in lives and 
treasure. He is by profession a civil en
gineer, aud served the government iu a num
ber of important scientific operations before 
he began his political career.

In 1879, when M. Grevy had succeeded 
Marshal MacMahon as president of the re
public, M. Freycinet was appointed presi
dent of the council in place of M. Wadding- 
ton, aud he took the portfolio of foreign 
affairs. He resigned in 1880, in consequence 
of the difficulties relative to the execution 
»f the degrees against the unauthorized 
religious orders; and M. Jules Ferry 
was then intrust'd with the formation 
of a new cabinet. In January, 18S2, M. Gam- 
betta’s ministry was overthrown on the 
Scrutin de Liste proposal, by a majority in 
the chamber of 305 to 110. M. de Freycinet 
was theu recalled to power, aud ag.’iu held, 
with the presidency cf the council, the port
folio of foreign affairs. Such are the 
changes iu France.

M odern Fante.
Jfe.l

An old Cat. fa
mous for his Bohe
mia u habits aud 
philosophical turn 
of mind, met a 
small Boy and said 

I to him:
____ “Little Boy, did

III •> It»—I you ever tie a tin 
can to a Dog's tail? ’

“Yes, I’ve doue it often,” 
replied the Boy.

“Well. I know a bettor 
way than that to have fun.” 

“What is it?”
“Just tie a eau of milk to 

a Cat's tail.”
“Will I make the Cat run?”
“Yes, indeed! It’s the funniest thing iu 

the world. If you were to tie a can of milk 
to my tail I’d nearly kill myself running ’’

“May 1 try it?”
“Yes, if you’ll stop the can up tight.”
The boy went to work at once and the can 

was soou securely tied. Then, with a sud
den jump, the cat started down the road 
like a cyclone, a Salvation Army, an earth
quake and a freight train, all rolled up into 
a grand combination. When the careering 
animal had reached a sequestered place in 
the woods he paused and soliloquized some
what as follow’s:

‘•It’s a lucky thing for creatures of brilliant 
talents like myself that there are so many 
fools in the world, for if it w’ere otherwise 
you would see the most gifted auimals 
starving every day. Now, for instance, if 
thatsilly boy had just one-half of my shrewd
ness and ingenuity, l never could have 
gotten this can of nice milk with so much 
ease. Moreover, I’ve gotten this prize hon
estly, for it is simply the tribute that genius 
exacts of mediocrity all over tbe world. 
There is nothing on earth like solid brain 
power. It’s a tempting subject, and I could 
spin out a fine essay on it, but I must for
bear. I must trv this milk. 1 am tired as 
thunder dragging that heavy can, and ray 
tail feels as if it had been unscrewed just 
back of my ears.” With these words the 
Cat impatiently opened the can and found 
that it was filled with mustard instead of 
milk.
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Merchant Traveler: Young men who
think their sweethearts are divine, love to 
make divinity students of themselves every 
nieht in the w-eek.

A T eir ib ly  S h attered  Man.
[Wall Street News.]

Two or tLree years ago, when cotton 
futures had a greater hold on tbe »rath thau % 
now. even the colored foiks became crazy to

Moral; This fuble illustrates the impru
dence of premature rejoicing, and teaches 
that all the pretty day dreams and illusive 
fantasies did not pass away with Alucscai 
and Malvollo.


