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RAILUOAI) TIME TABLE. 

Trams leave from Mount Holly as follows: 
For Philadelphia. 5.80, 6.00, 6.52, 7.80, 8.01 

0.1*11.20 A. M., 12.51, 2.31, 4.24, 5.05,6.10 

jftundave? 8.38 A. M., 12.05, 5.30, 7.50 P. M., KSif-lnffion, 7.33. fl.26 A. K.,12.24^2.^ 3 32, 
4 51, tt.06, 7,03,7.38 F.x. Sundays, 10.23 a.m., 6.06 

Tor Brown's-MllU-ln-the-Plnes, 7.83. 9.26 a. 1i., 
12.24, 8.32, 4.51 and 7.03 v. x. Sundays, 10.23 

For Vlncentown, 9.26, 11.28 a. m.3.32,6.0 6 p. x. 

ror Burlington,Bordentown,Trenton and New 
York, 6.38,9.00, 10.50 A. M.. 2.50, 4.38, 5.55 P. M. 

ForLewistown, Columbus, Kiukora,etc.,2.08, 
3.32 p. m. On Sundays, 6.05 p. m. 

For Lumberton, Medtord, Marlton, Huddon- 
fleld and Philadelphia, 6.32, 9.48 a. m., 1.25, 
5.10 p. m. On Sundays, 7.15 a.m. 

For Long Branch, 9.26 a. m. 
For Toms Kivei. island Heights and points, on 

Tuckerton railroad, 9.26 a. m.,4.51,p. m. 

For Baruegat City,t9.26, a. m., J4.51 p. m. 

For Beach Haven, |9.26 a. m., 4.511*. m. 

For Hightstown, 7.33 a.m., 2.08, 4.51 P.M. On 
Sundays 6.05 p. m 

Trains leave for Mount Holly as follows: 
From Philadelphia, 6.30, 7.40,8.30, 10.00, 11.20 

A. M., 1.00 2.30, 4.00, 4.30. 5.10, 6.10,6.30, 8.30, 
10.30, 11.45 p.m. On Sundays,9.15 a. m.,1.00, 
6.00, 10.30 p. m. 

From Philadelphia via Marlton and Medford, 
8.30,11.20 a. m., 4.00, p. m. On Sundays, 
(9.00 a. x. to Medford only) 5.30 f. m. 

From New York, vlaTrentonand Burlington 
8.00. 9.00 A. M., 1.00,4.00,5.00 P. M., 

From Trenton, 7.41, 9.25,11.08 a. m., 2.i>3, 5.33, 

From Burlington.8.20,10.0611.53, a. m.,3.32,5.45 

From Brawn’s-Mills-in-the-l’ines, 8.M A.M.. 

f14.15 1 55. 5.45, 8.05 V. M. Suuduya, 5.00, P. M 

roui’i'emberton, (north) ti.85,7.*0,B.X,a. 
14 19 4 07 8 17 p. m. On Sundays, 8.od a.m., 

(south). 8.36 A.M., 12.30, 2.11, 4.50, 6.00. 8.19 P. M. 

Oil Sundays,5.13, P. M. .. (Ml 

From Vlncentown, 6.55, 10.55 a.m., 1.55, 4.00, 

from Hightstown, via Burlington ,11.02 a.m. 

rrom1 Medford, S.33, 11.55 a.m.. 4.16. 6.35 P.M. 

On Sundays, 6.32 p. m. 

From Long Branch, 2.85 P. M. 
From Toms Elver, 7.48 a. m., 4.1-, p. m. 

From lBlund Heights, 7.35 a. m., 4.00 p.m. 

From Beach Haven. 6.50 A. M.. t* «5 P. M. 

From Hightstown. 7.14,10.00 A. M., 7.03 r. m. un 

Frorn^Barncgat^Clty, 5.53 a. m.. Mondays, and | 
12.15 P M., Tuesday, Thursday and atuiday. 
f on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays. 
{ On Saturdays only. 

__ 

TDCKEKTON HA1LHOAD. 
Trains leave Beach Haven for Tuckerton at 

6.50 a. m. dally except Saturday; 3.05 r. M. Tues- 

days, Thursdays and Saturdays, aud.7.10 p. M. 

8 Ee&g^vo Tuckerton for Bogotadlaven 

^BftveMount Holly for Tuckerton, 9.25 A. M 

4-51 v m. daily. For Beach Haven, 9.25 a.m. on 

Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturday; 4.51 p. m. 

^li'eave Beach Ilaven lor Mount Holly. Phila- 

delphia, etc., 8.50 a. M. daily, and 8.05 p. m. on 

Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday Leave 

Tuckerton at 7.03 a. m. and 4.00 p. m._ 
Pemberton and Hightstown Railroad. 

Trains leave Mount Uolly for New 
Cream Ridge, Hightstown, etc., at 7.33 a. m. 

2.03, 4.51 p. m. Sundays, 6.05 r. x. 

Trains leave Philadelphia and connect tor 

New Egypt, Cream Ridge, Hightstown, etc., 
0.30 A. X., 1.00 and 4.00 r. x. Sundays, 5.00 p. m. 

Trains leave Hightstown lor New Egypt, 
Pemberton, Mount Holly and Philadelphia 
at 7.14, 10.00 a. x., 7.03 p. x. Sundays, 6.45 

Mount Holly Post OHIce. 
MAILS LEAVE AS FOLLOWS : 

A.M. P,1 

New York and East. 
Pemberton and Hightstown.... 
Vlncentown. 
Trenton. 
Bordeutowm. 
Foreign. 
West. 
Atlantic City. 
Medford. 
Philadelphia 
Burlington. 
Camden. 
Lumberton.... 

8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 
8.30 

2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
2.10 
4.20 

8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 

MAILS ARRIVE AND READY FOR DISTRIBUTION : 

A.M. P. X. 

New xorkand E.. 
Pemberton. 
Vlncentown. 
Hightstown. 
Trenton. 
JBordentown. 
Foreign.. 
West. 
Atlantic City. 
Medford. 
Philadelohia. 
Burlington. 
Camden 
Lumberton. 

7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 
7.45 

9.15 

9.15 
9.15 
9 15 

9.15 

9.15 

11.15 3.00 
3.00 

11.15 
11.15 
11.15 
11.15 

11.15 
11.15 

00 
3.00 
3.00 
3.00 
3.00 
3.00 

3.00 

5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
5.05 
4.00 
5.05 
5.05 

7.00 

7.00 
7.00 
7.00 
7.00 

9.00 
900 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 
8.00 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 
9.00 

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING 

EPPS’S COCOA. 
-BREAKFAST. 

"By a thorough knowledge of the natural 
lawa which govern the operations of digestion 
and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the line properties of well selected Cocoa, Mr. 
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with n 

delicately flavored beverage whioh may save 

us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the Ju- 
dicious use of such articles ol diet that a con- 

stitution may be gradually built up until 
strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are float- 
ing around us ready to attack wherever there 
is a weak point. We may escape many a 

fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well lortiiied 
with pure blood and a properly nourished 
frame.’—Civil Service Gazette. Made simply 
with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, bv Grocers, labelled thus: 
JAMES EPPS * CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 

London, England. 

1892. 

Harper’s Weekly. 
Illustrated. 

Harper's Weekly for the coming year will 
contain more attractive features, more and 
finer illustrations, and a greater number of 
articles of live, Intense interest than will be 
found In any other periodical. Among these 
latter there will be a series of articles on the 
twenty-five greatest cities ot the world, in- 

cluding five hundred illustrations. The Co- 
lumbian Exposition, the Army and Navy, 
ureat public events, disasters on land and sea, KICaL UUUilV oicmo, uiuuvw.u — 

and the doings of the celebrated people of the 

day will be described and Illustrated in day win De oesenueu am* uiu.m»wu in an at- 
tractive and timely manner. The Department 
of Amateur Sport will continue under the di- 
rection of Caspar W. Whitney. The best of 
modern writers will contribute short stories, 
and the most distinguished artists will make 
the Illustrations. The editorial articles or Mr. 

George William Curtis will remain as an es- 

pecial attraction. 

HARPER'S PERIODICALS: 
Per Year : 

HARP Eli’S WEEKLY.$4 00 

HARPER’S MAGAZINE.....4 00 

HARPER’S BAZAR...*.4 00 

HAUPER'8 YOUNG PEOPLE.2 00 

Pottage Free to all subscribers in the United 
/States, Canada and Mexico. 

The Volumes of the Weekly begin with the 
first number for January of each year. When 

;lme Is mentioned, subscriptions will be- no time---- 
gin with the number current at ihe time of 
receipt oi order. 

Bound Volumes of Harper’s Weekly for 
three years back, in neat cloth binding, will 
be sent by mail, postage paid, or by express, 
tree of expense (provided the freight does not 
exceed one dollar per volume), lor $7 00 per 
volume. 

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for 
binding, will be sent by mail, post-paid, on re- 

reipt oi $1 00 each. 
Remittances should be made by Post-ofllce 

Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss. 

Newspapers are not to copy this advertisement 
without the express order of Harper & Broth- 

Address: HARPER & BROTHERS, 
New York. 

1892 

Harper’s Magazine. 
ILLUSTRATED. 

The Magazine will celebrate the lourlh Cen- 
tenary of the Discovery ol America by Its re- 

discovery, through articles giving a more 

thorough exposition than has hitherto been 
made of the Uecent Unpercedented Develop- 
ment Of our Country, and especially In the 
Great West. Particular attention will also be 
given to Dramatic Episodes ol American 
History. 

The Field of the next European War will be 
described in a Series of Papers on the Danube 
"From the Black Forest to the Black Sea,” by 
Poultney Bigelow and F. D. Millet, illustrated 
by Mr. Millet and Alfred Parsons, Articles 
also will be given oh the German, Austrian, 
and Italian Annies, Illustrated by T. Do- 
Thuletrup. 

Mr. W. I>. Howells will contribute a new 

novel, “A World of Chance, characteristical- 
ly American. Especial prominence will be 

yep to Short Stories, which will be coutiib- 
4 by T. B. Aldrich, It. ii. Davis, A. Conan 
yie, Margufet Deland, Miss Woolson, and 
hr popular writers. 

: Among the literary features will be Person- 
al Ubminisckkcks or Nathaniel Hawthorne, 
by his college class-mate and liie-long friend, 
Horatio Bridge, and a Personal Memoir ol 
the Brownings, by Anne Thackeray littchle. 

- HARPER'S PERIODICALS. 
P UABFNB’S MAGAZINE, Per Year. *< 00 

HARPER'S WEEKLY, 4 00 

$ABPEB’S BAZAR, " 4 00 

HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE, *• 2 00 

Pottage Free to all subscriber a in the United Poetaoe r'ree to ail suoscr 

States, Canada and Mexico. 

The Volumes of the Magazine begin with 
the numbers for J unu and December of each 
year. When no time Is specified, subscrip- 
tions will begin with the number current at 
the time of receipt of order. Bound Volumes 
of Harper’s Magazine for three years back, in 
neat oloth binding, will be sent by mail, post- 
paid, on receipt of $3 00 per volume. Cloth 
Cases, for binding, 50 c?ents each—by mail 
post-paid. 

Remittances should be made by Post-office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss 

Newspapers are not to copy this advertise 
ment without the express order of Harper & 
Brothers. 

Address: IIARPKH& UUOTHEKS, 
New York. 

pilARL.ES III. SLOAN, 
^ 

FIRE AND LIFE IN8UKANCK. 
Oflicein Arcade Building, Monnt Holly, N. J 

jyj K. NATLACK, 

ATTORNEY 4T law, 
Levis Building, Mount Holly, N. J 

p EOKGE W. CHAMBERLAIN, D. D S. 

NEW EGYPT, N. J. 
ObbickDays: Every Thursday, Friday and 

Saturday. Gas Administered. 

QUARLES EWAN MERRITT, 

attorney and counsellor at law, 
Main Street, Opposite Arcade, 

Mount Holly, N. J. 

rll. CRAMER, 
SURVEYOR AND CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER OF DEEDS 
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE, 

Cbdar Run. Ocban County, N. J. 

S AIUCKI. (<ALEY, H. D.. 

HOMCEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN, 
Garden Street, near Cherry Street, Mount 

Holly, N. J. 
Opmck Hooks: 7 to 9 A. 1 to 2 r. u„ 6 8 to r m. 

QEOR6E W. » AKDKKYEKtt, H. I». 

Garden St. near Buttonwood, Monnt Holly. 
r Until 9 a. m. 

Obbicb Hours : -j 6 to 8 p.m. 

|[ 1 to 2 p. M. 

[NIKE* LIFE AN1) ACCIDENT INNUR- 
ANCE. 

Reliable Companies and lowest rates. Cor- 
(ilclted. rospondence soIiuiucm. 
SAMUEL A. ATKINSON. 

General lnsnranoe A Kent. 
ifflee with Mark R. Sooy, Esq., Main Street, 

altove Garden, Mount Holly, N. J. 

1HAN. IIAKKKK, M. l»„ ». D. S. 

IBNTAL OFflOE AND LAB0BAT0R1. 
Main strkkt, Mount Holly, N. J. 

(Opp. Court House.) 
-GAS ADMINISTERKD.- 

Medford, Wednesdays. 

j~yB. HEINE KEN'S DKNTAL PARLOUS. 

Opposite the station, Burlington, N. J. 

Gas Always Fresh. 
Teeth extracted, with gas, 50 cents per tooth. 
Sets of teeth, $5 and upward. 
Filling done with lea^t y y 

^ DOKON. 

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER. 
NO. 11 MAIN STREET, MOUNT HOLLY 

Keeps the bestassortmont ol Watches, 
Chains, Rings, and Spectacles in Bur- 
lington County. 

Also, a full line of Silver and Plated 
Ware. 

First-Class Work. Reasonable Prices 

WILLIAM H. CLINE, 
FURNISHING UNDERTAKER, 

VINCENTOWN, N. J. 
Orders by Telegraph will be promptly at- 

tended to. 

PARSONS & MELCHER'S 
PHARMACY, 

30 Main Street, Mount Holly. 
Drugs, Chemicals, Patent Medi- 

cines, Etc. 
Careful attention given to PRESCRIPTIONS 

STATIONERY! 
Writing paper by the pound. Pack- 

ages contain from 102 to 160 sheets, 
commercial or octavo sizes, 20 to 45 
cents per pound. 

Black and colored, stylographic and 
indelible inks. 

Wrapping and blotting papers,draw- 
ing paper, card board, correspondence 
and visiting cards. 

JL,. C. JAMISON, 
43 MAIN STREET. 

Formerly Main tt Brainerd, Mt. Holly, H, J 
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A 1 
QUEEN & CO., of Phllad.lphla, 

will send their Specialist on the eye 

To MOUNT HOLLY, 
Friday, December 4. 

He will be at the 

ARCADE HOTEL. 
from 8.30 A. M. to 5 P. ftl., and will malt, 

WO CHARGE to examine your eyes. 

Every pair of glasses ordered is guaranteed 
to be satisfactory. 

QUEEN ft CO. 
^ Oculist* and Optician*, 

9M CHESTNUT ST.. PHILA. 

For the Finest Quadruple Extracts 

for the Handkerchief, Go to 

SGATTERGOOD'S PHARMACY, 
Cor. Mill and Paxson Streets. 

In their Natural, Sweet state, from ItoSJv 

D.F. SHULL & CO’S OZONE 
Successfully Tested for Five Years by the F 
Harmless, tasteless and odorless. KEEP 
condition Cheese, Cider, Jellies. Meat, Fish, 
Price 50 cents, or for 35 cents will mail 25 cent w 
D. F. SHULL ft. CO., 3928 Market St.. Pli 

sssaas-s?s 
remedy uko Hoo^ « 

institution.] 

tvorklng through°tlie Whlch- 

Impurity which causes an(i 
*radlcate" th0 

disease, and effort. 
d proD,otcs «m 

"=?£r£r“-«= 

CaIarrH 
« krai's 
discase, catarrh. I “£reeable 
rilla with the very best results Vr Sar,,apa- 
of that continual dranninr*1 

^ cured me 

si'd&SSFiSix 
S ztsszgz*? fir 

Hood's 
Sarsaparilla _ 

Nearly eyeiy pattern of ft /f0/se 
is imitated in color and 

style. In most cases the imitation 
looks j ust as good as the genuine 
but it hasn t the warp threads, and 
so lacks strength, and while it sells 
for only a little less than the genu- 
rne it isn t worth one-half as much: 
The fact that Horse Blankets 

tit, ̂ P,ed iS stron£ evidence 
that they are THE STANDARD. 
and every buyer should see that 
the trade mark is sewed on 

the inside of the Blanket. 
Five Mile 
Boss 
Electric 
Extra Test 

> 
— ^ Baker 

HORSE BLANKETS 
are the strongest 

100 6/A STYLES 
at prices to suit everybody. If you can’t eel 

th v/boo/T deaIer’ Wri,e “• *kfi 
they. Book. You can get it without charge. 
WM. AYRES & SONS, Philadelphia. 

It Caret Oold», Cough*, SoreThroat,Croup,Iufuenia, 
’Whooping Cough, Bronchitis and Asthma. A certain 

can for Consumption In flm *ta*e*, sad a sure relief la 

advanced stages. Use at onco. You will see the ex- 

cellent effect after taking the first dose. Bold h* 
dealers omyvbert. J-arge bovUes, W ceow acd |1.W. 

DO YOU 

&OUGH 
DONT DELAY' 

KEMP’S 
balsam 

ERRORS OF YOTJTH 
AND SPECIAL DISEASES. (Care Guaran- 

teed.) 

DR. H. W, LOBB 
329 N. 15th, Below callow-bill St., Phlia 

SendforBookFree. 20 Tears’ Experience 
Strictly Confidential. Hours 9 to 3; 6 to9 P. M. 

SAFE, SURE AUD SPEEDY CURE 
Rupture, Varicocele and Special Disease 

Why be humbugged by quacks, when you can 
find in Dr. Wright the only regular physician 
In Philadelphia who makes a specialty of the 
above diseases and cures then) t Cures guar- 
anteed, Advice free, day and evening. Stran- 
gers can be treated and return home same day. 
Offices private. I»K. W. II. WRIGHT, 

241 North Ninth Si I reel, above Knee, 
P.O.Box 395. Philadelphia 

$3.50 PEM tiitt 
ALL W1MTEF 

Ciw be made nur bv »nv cuerg-lk jpt—ri <t,lMn “CEA1 
PION PASTE 8TOVK POLISH." >.o br .**> » 

qulrt-d. No hard labor. No dn«t or dirt A »'tj 
ready fbr uoe. An article every houwkccptT will b*< 
216,000 package* arid in Philadelphia. Kxolualve agrnc. 
one or more countie* given competent person. Write tiwi.- 
enclosing stamp for particular*. You will never rce: 

Address, CHAMPION CO., 46 N. Fourth B*-, Philadelphia t. 

Name this paper every time you write. 

M PRESERVE. 
ecksf in the warmest weather, by the use Of 

ANTISEPTIC COMPOUND 
arroers, Dairymen and Dealers of this vicinity. 
1 BUTTER SWEET, and preserves In fresh 
Fowl, etc. *9~ Sold by druggists and dealers, 
mple package. Send for circulars and price list. 
Uadelphla, Pa., Props. Golden Butter Color. 

What is 

Castoria la Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants 

and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor 

other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute 

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil. 

It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by 
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Wonus and allays 
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd, 

cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves 

teething troubles, cures constipation aud flatulency. 

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach 

and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas- 

toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend. 

Castoria. 
“Castoria It an excellent medicine for chil- 

dren. Mother* hare repeatedly told me of Its 

good effect upon their children." 
Dr. Q. C. OaaooD, 

Lowell, Mas*. 

Castoria is the best remedy for children of 
which 1 im acquainted. I hope the day Is not 

far distant when mothers will oonslder the real 
interest of their children, and use Castoria in- 

stead of the varlouiquack nostrums which are 

destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium, 
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful 

agents down their throats, thereby Bending 
them to premature graves." 

Dr. J. F. Kikchklob, 
Conway, Ark. 

Castoria. 
■* Castoria Is so well adapted to children that 

I recommend it as superior to any prescription 
known to me." 

B. A. Ancnm, M. D„ 
111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

•« Our physicians in the children's depart- 
ment have spoken highly of their experi- 
ence in their outside practice with Castoria, 
and although we only hare among our 

medical supplies what Is known as regular 
products, yet we are free to confess that the 
merits of Castoria lias won us to look with 

favor upon it.” 
United Hospital and DisntNsAST, 

Boston, Mass. 
A ii.n c. Sami, Prt$. 

The Centaur Company, TT Murray Street, New York City. 

THE LAND OF LONG AGO. 

It is a land where to and fro 
Nympha and dryads ever go. 
Knee deep In hfl 
And luxur wire# 
And madrigals more blithesome than 
The woodland warbllngs of Pan 

Bing through the dales and downs, and lot 
This is the land of Long Ago. 
This Is where the copses ring 
By night to every warbling, 
And naiads In their grotto homos 
Draw their hair with golden combs, 
And at sight of satyr sink 
Where water lilies lap the brink, 
And luscious reeds upeprlng, and lol 
This is the land of Long Ago. 
This is the land we love so much 
Upspringlng at the Merlin touch 
Of memory, wafting us from here to ther# 
Where we breathe the purer air. 
And our ravished eyes may see 

Not the now, but used to be. 
And we live and love, and lo I 
This Is the land of Long Ago. 

—Peter Donovan in N. T. fTsWs. 

; CAIJGHT IN A SELL ROPE. 
In all England no county has so j 

many churches as Lincolnshire. In 
1875 the writer was taking charge of a 

somewhat widespread country medi- 
cal practice for an old friend at Os- 

| boufnby, a village about twenty 
miles from Grantham and eight from 
Sleaford. My house was the old par- 
sonage, and its windows, ominously 
anr.no)" tty y^lrA^^ahL^mA.- 
on the church yard. 

The lord of the manor (all the man- 
ors have lords In England, you know) 
was Sir Thomas Whichc.ote, and his 
one and only regret was that he pos- 
sessed no heir. When he died all his 
estate would go to a brother, almost 
as old as himself, a bachelor. He had 
a daughter, though,. She was as the 
apple of his eye, beautiful, foremost 
In kindly works among the people on 

the estate and in the surrounding vil- 
lages, and beloved by everybody. 

And she was to be married. Married i 

upon her 21st birthday to the young 
ILoi&ot Burleigh, the descendant of the j 
Lord who married a peasant girl and 
brought her to his home thinking she 
had wed a common laborer only to 
find herself the Lady of Burleigh. It 
was to the worthy descendant of this 
good man and woman that Miss | 
Whichcote was to be married. 

To say that the people of the entire 
Whiehcote Manor rejoiced Is to em- 

ploy a term weak in its mildness. The 
preparations for the celebration of 
this joyful event surpassed anything 
that anybody within mile3 of 03- 
boumby had evor heard or dreamed 
of, and the old days when England 
was Merry England still were to be j 
recalled in all their glory and gorgo- 
ousness. There were to be triumphal 
arches, and banner-raisings and May j 
pole dancings (though the event took 
place in the end of September,) and 
there was a grand harvest festival ball 
at the big Manor House, and Morris 
maskers and all sorts of things, and 
the good old Baronet had ordered 
that beer should be turned on at every 
Inn on the manor for all who asked, 
and he would bear every expense. 

There was, however, in Osbournby 
one man (who by the way, ought to 
have known better) who thought that 
in the big programme something very 
important had been left out. It was 

all very well to have all these merry- 
makings and bell ringings on the day 
of the great event, but who was going 
to usher it in and how was it going 
to be done? 

The individual in question was iny- 
self. I wanted all the world—that is, 
the little world ot Osbournby, to wake 
up with the day and herald the glad 
event with cheers. But how could I 
manage it without taking some one 

into my confidence? A brilliant idea 
occurred to mfl as I sat. looking oui» 
on to the old church yard. I would 
ring the bells of the old church at 

midnight and so usher in the happy 
day. 

There was a triple peal of three 
bells in Osbournby ohurch. I knew 
nothing about bell ringing, but surely 
ft wouldn’t be very difficult to pull 
three bells one after another. It was 

not like a chime of eight. The bells 
were swung on big wheels, the ropes 
going over the wheels and so making 
the movement of the heavy pieces of 
metal very much easier than had they 
been without. I didn’t know this at 
the time, and I also omitted to make 
another discovery—namely, that a 

loop of Iron fixed to the floor was In- 
tended to slip the foot of the ringer 
into. 

There would be no difficulty about 
my slipping out of the house unob- 
served. It was such a common mat- 
ter for a doctor to be called out at 

night that my housekeeper rarely, If 
ver, knew of my absence. Besides, 

the night bell rang in my room. I 
therefore made my preparations and 
bided my time. I went to bed early, 
telling my housekeeper that I ex- 

pected a case that night, so she should 
not bo surprised if I wore out.arwlnet- 
to make breakfast till I returned. 

It was a little after 11 o’clock when I 
awoke and Osbournby was wrapt in 
slumber. Slipping into my clothes I 
took the precaution of sounding a 

peal on the night bell which hung 
over my bed in order that my house- 
keeper, if still awake, might hear it 
and conclude that I was called out. 
Going downstairs to my sitting room 

I took a good swig of brandy to keep 
the colcj out, opened the front door, 
and was out upon the little stone path 
beside the church yard. 
I knew the big front doors would be 

closed and bolted, quite likely, too, 
the vestry door would bo closed, but 
the window, as I thought, was a little 
open. To push it up and crawl in was 

the easiest thing in tho world, and I 
found myself inside the church. A 
few more minutes and I had groped 
my way along the side aisle to the 
door of the belfry and was in the 

ringer’s room with three worsted 
padded ropes hanging nicely within 
my reach. I struck a match and 
looked at my watch. It wanted eight 
minutes to midnight. I grasped one 

of the ropes and determined that 
immediately following tho last stroke 
I would let her go for all she was 

worth. 

At last the hour caine and tho clock 
struck out one, two, three, four, five, 
six, seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven. I 
took a fresh hold of my rope a little 
higher up and began to pull—twelve 1 

Then I gave a good haul on the 
rope. Not a sound. I had not pulled 
hard enough. 

Another swing, gently, so; back, 
forth, up, down, now 1 Away I went 
almost down on to my knoes with the 
Bwing, and then I hoard one sudden 
clang from the big bell overhead, and 
all was over. No, not all. The rope, 
which in my anxiety to excel, I had 
wound' once round my wrist, took a 

sudden jerk upward and I went with 
it. It gave two or three dancing-like 
motions, then stopped— and I was 

hanging there, suspended at least 
twenty-live feet from the stone floor 
of the belfry. 

What could I do? I dared not lot go, 
for to drop on to that stone floor 
meant a fearful mangling, if not cer- 

tain death. To hang there all night 
would be terrible, yet there was noth- 
ing eleo-fe* it tin Hw—■ 
dared not go to sleep, for that meant1 
the fall, yet every now and then a hor- 
rible desire to slumber came over me, 
and only tho strongest offort of my 
will overeamo tho desiro. By dint of 
almost superhuman exertion, for my 
arms had been almost dislocated by 
tho fearful jork, I manngod to haul 
myself up a couple of feet, and, draw- 
ing the rope up after me, constructed 
a very unsafe sort of a loop, whioh 
eased me a little. But it took mo 

hours to do it, and as I listened to 

each hour striking from tho clock 
it seemed us though centuries had 
passed between each, and as though 
tho next world would never come to 

bring daylight and relief. Besides. I 

mignt nave to nang 

o’clock Hen the wecj* 
> the 

-watched the dawn gk^HHKing, 
and sending a dim raf" W£>tigh the 
small latticed window inPne tower, 
through which I could presently see 

the window of my own bedroom, and I 
cursed the idiotic stupidity which had 
sent me on this foolhardy ?rrand. 

Well, let me shorten a long story. 
It was nearly 7 o’clook and the belfry 
was still only half lighted by the rays 
of sun whim came through the little 
window. I think I will never be able 
to express ;my thankfulneis and Joy 
when I heard footsteps near the bel- 
fry door, and presently tip voice of 
the old sexton, a patient <p my own, 
by the way, saying: 

“Noo, thaa, wort ye dooln’ op 
theer?” 

“Great Goo! man,” I cried, “It’s 
the doctor; Im caught in the bell 
rope and can’t jet down I” 

Doctor, Is it? Wull! Ye’re bigger 
fulo nor I thoight I Why don't ye 
slip doon ’totheirope?” 

What a fool I lad beep, to be sure! 
In less than a njnute I was beside 
him, and I soon Md him the whole 
story. It cost me half a sbverelgn, 
though, to make hh. keep tl 
for that day at least, ^.ndh 
out, 

secret, 
did let 

housekeeper, too, told 
was awake at midnight 
astonished to count thi; 
and feared It was the ! 

( 
some misfortune. A few 
put mo all right, and I it r _ 

share in the festivities, even making 
a speech to Lord and Lady Burleigh 
a3 they passed under our triumphal 
archway. But I never again Intend 
to be caught in a bell rope. 

ad been 
strokes 

unner of 
|urs’ rest 

sny full 

Identification by Fl«ge--Tlp«. 
In a recent number of the Nine- 

teenth Century there is a very Inter- 
esting paper by Mr. F. Sal ton, on 
Identification by the surface markings 
of finger-tips. The method lies in the 
system of ramifications ofihe minute 
ridges that run ncross the palms of 
the hands, and more especially in 
the scrolls or other patterss that the 
ridges form on the inner surfaces of 
the bulbs of the fingers. If these 
marks are peculiar to eaoh ndividual, 
thoir utility would be consider- 
able In criminal investigations and 
In cases of personation ana mistaken 
identity. Mr. Galton suggests the 
following method for fir731 printing; 
A box, three lm 
by seven and a half kgA contains 
a slip of glass, a smily printer's 
roller, a collapsible tube filled with 
very fluid printer’s ink and some 
blank paper. A drop of Ink Is squeezed 
out of the tube onto the gifts ss, and Is 
spread very evenly and very thinly 
over it by the rollers. Then the fing- 
ers are lightly pressed, first on the 
Inked surface of the glass and after- 
ward on smooth paper. 

my so_nj^_observed 
you see .only what's 

HAMPTON COURT. 

An Eidtlug Oam«v. 
Watermelon guessing parties have 

become all the rage amongHhe young 
people of Bristol, says the Phila- 
delphia Record, the girls in particu- 
lar getting lots of fuh out of them. 
The plan Is to have all the guests 
view the Jmelon to be out, and then 
write their names with their guess 
of the number of seeds on a card, 
all the 
keeper o 

is cut, 
the seeai 

keeper or ti 

keeps tally, 
gathers UP 

r'Hmnroa to war 
nearest to the num 

prize, while the one farth 
the booby. At a recent 
were 938 seeds in the large 
George Hughes, who 
took the prize and a li 
of kisses from the girl! 

to the 
melon 
counts 
to the 

official 
usion 

an- 

en a 
f takes 

there 
elon, and 
issed 900, 
collection 

Unfat homed Depths. 
Jones and his son took the 1 

Long Branch. 
“I never would have believed there 

was so much water,” Observed young 
hopeful, gazing seaward from the Iron 
pier. 

“And observe, 
his father, “that 
on top.”—Judge. 
THE BUILDING OF 

nearly 
fcwever, 

History af tlio 

1,250 
Nine years after the accession of 

George III. “Capability” Brown, 
who deserved his nickname from his 
constant use of the word in speaking 
of the views and vistas in which 
he rejoiced, obtained from Valen- 
tines, 
from a 
This was 

Hampton 
parent still survives, a 
as big;” the largest of 
is one at Kinuel House, Breadalbane, 
Scotland, which covers ^ ,275 Superfi- 
cial feet of wall space. The Hampton 
Court vine covers 2,300, and produces 
about 1,250 bunches of grapes. 

Brown, whose Christian namo was 

Lancelot, must have had real taste, 
for, though his own style was so dif- 
ferent, he refused to “improvo”tho 
gardens, “ out of respect to himself 
and his profession.” to which modesty 
of his we owe their preservation as a 

monument almost unique of the 
Dutch manner.” 
No doubt they still exhibit traces of 

the handiwork of the gardeners of 
William III. That king seems to 
have loved the place more than any 
other in England, and in choosing 
Wren for the architect of his new 

buildings he conferred ft boon upon 
posterity. The contrast between two 

incongruous architectural styles, 
where each is good of its kind, is sure 
to give picturesqueness, and Hamp- 
ton Court is above all palaces pictur- 

The contrast Is firsTi 
onnade in th© clock cou#; where 
great hall faces it and the old Gothic 
brickwork of Wolsey’s period looks 
out ovor it. Fortunately for us, cer- 

tain contingencies contemplated by 
King William never gave him the 
leisure to make any greater altera- 
tions, but " had the peace continued, 
and the king lived to enjoy the con- 

tinuance of it, his Majesty had re- 

solved to have pulled down all the re- 

mains of the old building; such a3 the 
chapel, and the large court within the 
first gate.” But war broke outagain, 
and King William diecL and these 
charming ancient features of the old 
palace were spared. 

Wren’s estimate for fitting the State 
rooms and the cartoon gallery is re- 

printed by Mr. Law. It does not in- 
clude Yerrio’s bill for painting tho 
great staircase, of which Mr. Law, 
while deploring the artist’s wretched 
taste, allows that the 
“is striking and gorgeo 

Mr. Law does not tellt 
doctor who said to the 1 
not have your majesty’sj 
your three kingdoms;u 
doubts the mole-hiT 
which,.,stovra* 
tempo* ry authof 
lay ajau Miss StricklaS 
ones more, and Mr. 
to the conclusion that : 

now to tell where the 
place; and as to the wh 
dates it wrongly as 

February 30, 1701, inSt 
2lst.—London Snta*| 
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About AK|(|, 
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facts ubout nc. :Stents, wi 
made necessary py the development 
of accident insure, Has made a con- 
tribution to one doc,arta\out of social 
science that Is by n0mfeans unintor-, 

eaung. ror instance,- ic is a curious 

-fact that a man is much more liable 
to lose his left hand than his right 
hand, or.hla left*eye than his right 

1 a man insules himself against acci- 
dents ho thereby greatly diminishes 

| the risk of accident, and this is prob- 
ably explained in this Way: When a 
man’s attention is called to danger he 
fixes his mind on it, and thereby con- 

| sciously or unconsciously makes un- 
usual effort to avert it. 

It therefore often happens that a 

man is more likely to be a victim of an 

accident of a kind that he never 

thought of than of the kind against 
which he insures himself. A man, for 
instance, who handles sharp tools will 
Insure himself against on accident 
from the use of them, and the first 
thing he knows he will be drawing 
pay from on insurance company for an 

injury done by getting a cinder in his 
eye. Not only are such odd and curi- 
ous facta as these brought to light by 
the development of accident insurance 
but a great many important groups of 
facts wiAch bear upon the habits of 
men and the development of civiliza- 

I tion. For instance, accidents are 

! much more common in sparsely set- 
tled portions of the country than in 

j densely settled portions, and they 
I happen more frequently in the middle 

j of winter and in the middle of summer 
! than in the other seasons of the year. 

Saw 

“Madam,’’said the tramp, “can I 

get a light luncheon here to-day. 
You can, sir, if you can saw that 

pile of wood over there,’’ answered 
the madam promptly. 

“ My good woman,” said the visitor 
dejectedly, allow me to correct your 
grammatical construction. Saw is in 
the imperfect forrq of the verb to see. 

It relates to the past. For example, 
in speaking in the present tense, I 
would say that I can see that pile ol 
wood over there, not that I can saw 

it. Do you grasp the distinction, 
madam?” 

She did, and the broom, too.—De- 
troit Free Press. 

She Geta There Just the Same. 

There’s a girl on the hill who always 
gets a seat in the car if it is just 
jammed. She isn’t pretty nor any- 
thing like that, but she is brainy and 
her feet are large. She wears com- 

mon-sense shoes with heavy heels. 
She goes into a car and hangs to t 

strap in front of some man. Ther 
every time the car jerks she lunges 
around with those heels. After a fev 
lunges the man gives her his seat and 
limps out and stands on the platfora 
and swears.—St. Paul Globe. 

A tocoannt feiuvai. 

Hindoos of all classes celebrated the 
Cocoanut Festival on August 20, when 
thousands of cocoanuts, with flowers 
and sugarcandy, were thrown into the 
sea at Chowpatty, the Kennedy Sea 
Face, and at Modykhana, to bespeak 
the favor of the sea-god towards those 
who during the ensuing year, intended 
to embark upon commercial enter- 

prise and trust themselves and their 
goods to his mercy. The festival is 
known among the natives as the 
Shravanl or Narel Purnima festival, 
which is considered to mark the be- 
ginning of the end of the monsoon. 

The date of the festival varies, but it 

generally occurs towards the end of 
the month of August. Early in the 
morning of the day the Hindoos and 
their families, young and old, dress 
themselves in their best clothes and 
pass the day in the interchange of 
social amenities. In the afternoon, 
the children and adults deck them- 
selves with ornaments, and in the 

company of the elder members of the 

in their hands, Sttke^hcir^w^owanls- 
the sea at Back Bay or Mody Bay. 
The densest crowds of the native 
population are seen swarming all over 

the Esplanade, converging from dif- 
ferent parts of the city, to witness the 
fair held in honor of the day. This 
fair is a curious-enough sight in its 

ways, many of its attractions being 
common at an ordinary native fair. 
The shops and booths erected in long 
lines along the verge of the Cruiok- 
shank road for the sale of trinkets and 
sweetmeats. English and native, at- 
tract a large amount of profitable 
business. Bings of people are formed 
here and there to witness the feats of 
wrestlers and fencers, or the antics of 
cunning wagheries, or to listen to the 
tales of the prowess of Kama or the 
amours of Krishna, which are recited 
by wandering minstrels with accom- 

paniment of their uncouth instru- 
ments.—Bombay Gazette. 

Rob Roy Had tlie Best of It. 

The far-famed Bob Boy MacGregor 
was confessedly the best swordsman 
of his day. His celebrity for wielding 
the claymore excited MacNeil of 
Barra to visit him for the express 

■purpose of trying his prowess. Barra 
was a gentleman, possessing the qual- 
ities that endear a chief to his clan, 
with the accomplishments which con- 

fer acceptability in polished circles. 
On aruving at Bob Boy’s house the 
MacNeil chieftan found he was at 

Buchanan attending a market, and 
thither he repaired. He met several 

gentleman on horseback on their way 
home, and, accosting the nearest, 

begged to know if Bob Boy was still 
at the fair. 

“Who inquires for Bob Boy?” in- 

quired a voice, more remote. 
“MacNeil of Burra,” said the chief. 
Bob Boy approached, announcing 

himself; and, after exchanging sa- 

lutes, Barra said: 
I have heard Bob Boy extolled as 

the best swordsman of our times, and 
have come a long journey to prove 
whether ho or I deserve that common- 

^ x LIUU 

“Chieftain of Barra,” said Bob Boy, 
"I never sought a quarrel with any 
man; and if it pleases you to think 

yourself the better swordsman, I have 
no objection to your opinion.” 

This is the language of fear,” said 
Barra.” 
Hjwfeliuift’.r to sP°ak of fear to Bob 

Boy MacGregor?” said MacGregor. 
“Dismount, sir, and try if I’m 
afraid.” 

The chivalrous encounter immedi- 
ately commenced, and Bob Boy found 
Barra nearly his match; but after 
mu ch dexterous play he wounded the 
chieftain in the sword arm, so that 
he was several months confined at 
Buchanan.—Scottish American. 

Yankees Not Dwarfs. 

A good story is told of Phillips 
Brooks, Dr. McVicker of Philadel- 
phia and Mr. Robinson, the builder, 
of Boston, attending a lecture In Leeds 
on America. Unhappily the lecturer 
stated that Americans were, as a rule, 
short of stature, and if thero were 

any In the audience he would bo 
pleased to have the opportunity of 
demonstrating the statement. Phil- 
lips Brooks rose to his feet and said: 
I am an American and, as you see, 

about six feet in height, and sincerely 
hope that if thore i3 any other repre- 
sentative of my country here he will 
rise.” 

After a moment’s interval Mr. Rob- 
inson rose and said: “I am from 

America, in, which country my height, 
sfx feet two, Is the subject of no re- 

mark. If there be any other Ameri- 
can here I hope he will rise.” The 
house was In a jolly humor. Waiting 
until the excitement could abato in 

some degree, and the lecturer regain 
control of his shattered nerves, Dr. 
McVicker slowly drew his form to its 

full height of six feet four and ex- 

claimed: “lam an—” Bift ho got no 

further. The audience roared and the 
lecturer said no more on that subject. 
—Boston Journal. 

A sudden cold storm frequently eur» 

prises us in tho fall. Then wo want to 

take in all the stock over night. Are the 

itable floors and fastenings all right? 

HER VICTORY. 

Sho ragod in torrents of abuse, 
He never spoke a word; 

mprosslve face 
w he heard. 

She talked, and tailed, and talked, and talktdg 
Ae kept his mouth closed tight; 

Hex language would*have withered him 

If words could blast and blight. 

And so the sharp warfare was waged 
In a one-sided way, 

Sho getting more and more enraged, 
With more and more to say. 

Till finally, qulto breaking down, 
She Just began to cry 

And so she won the victory— 
Mon know the reason whg. 

—Sommervllle Journal 

TAKEN BY TARTARS. 

In 1873 I was a sub-lieutenant in the 
British Koyal Navy, serving on Her 
Majesty’s gunboat Tickler,-command- 
ed by First Lieut, (now- Captain) 
Charles Napier. We were bruising in 
Chinese waters, keeping our eyes open 
for a lot of Tartar pirates, who-are the 
pests of those seas, and are dreaded 
by all honest trading vessels. We 
were lying at the mouth of the Ho- 
Tong, a small river or creek emptying 
into the Pacific, and Commander 
Napier had sent mo, with a boatswain 
named Joe Masted and, a launch’s 

creek to 

stronghold of a certain Tartar pirate 
who had recently made himself par- 
ticularly obnoxious. 

We got into the creek and rowed up 
about five miles without finding any- 
thing or anybody, and without being 
molested in any way whatever. Then 
I thought we had gone far enough, 
but, being young and panting for 

glory, I determined to reconnoitre a 

little further inland. So, taking with 
me Joe Maxted and two men, and giv- 
ing orders to the men left in charge 
of the boat that if we did not return 
in forty-eight hours they were to come 

in search of us, we started upon what 
was undoubtedly a very foolhardy 
trip. 

The whole river bank on either side 
was a dense jungle for about half a 

mile, breaking into a belt of pine 
forest and then into the open. Here 
and there were narrow cuttings down 
to the river side—the river was only 
about eighty feet wide, about the 
width of a fairly wide street—and oc- 

casionally one came upon a tiny vil- 
lage with a clearing and small rice 
farms. The inhabitants of these vil- 
lages, we suspected, ail took a hand 
in the piratical excursions which Tick- 
ler was endeavoring to suppress, but 
on the present occasion it was the 
head man of a small tribe, which even 

attacked the village pirates them- 
selves, that we were after. 

It was early morning —aDout 

o’clock—when we started out upon 
our excursion. We thought to take 
advantage of the cool morning air and, 
if necessary, rest in the shade during 
the intenso heat of the day. Of course 

we were well armed. We each carried 
a Colt’s navy revolver, the men had 
each a rifle and cutlass and I my 
sword. Being fully aware of the pos- 
sibility of losing our way and not get- 
ting back to the boat, we blazed the 
trees along our route and cut a fair 
path through the undergrowth. We 
also kept a lookout for ambushes, for 
there was little doubt that our pirate 
knew perfectly well that we were 

after him. We were not quite so well 
acquainted with the country as he, 
however. We made the discovery too 
late and to our bitter cost. 

After about two hours’ cutting and 
hacking at the dense undergrowth 
and having reached the belt of pine 
trees. I ordered a halt, and we sat 

^TOW^'"to~breakBstr--i,oT,»w'Mat bill 

party it was their last meal. I do not 
know how it happened, for I had 
risen to my feet and was again mov- 

ing onward, expecting the men to fol- 
low instantly, when I heard Joe Max- 
ted’s voice shouting to me: 

“Mr. Martin! Lie down on your 
face! Plat down, for God’s sake!” 

It saved my life. I just turned an 

instant, in time to see my two poor 
able-bodied seamen on their backs 
with a dozen arrows in the body of 
each, and Joe on his faco on the 
ground. The whole wood seemed to 
be alive with the most horribly rigged 
Tartar vilains 1 ever set eyes on. 

Some had masks on their faces and 
all carried javelins and great swords. 
Well, I threw up my hands. I couldn’t 
do less. 

In an instant wo were surrounded, 
and, leaving the two dead bodies 
where they lay, we were dragged 
along until we came to a large clear- 

ing about a quarter of a mile away, 
the existence of which we had never 

suspected. Here was a sort of a vil- 
lage of bamboo huts, little more than 
an encampment of about eighty or a 

hundred men. Not more. We were 

in the hands of the pirates we had 
come to exterminate. There was 

nothing for it. They would exter- 
minate us. We had not a chance. 
Our men wouldn’t come alter us for 
two days. There was no hope of a re- 

lease. We might just as well make 
up our minds to it. 

Up to this time we had been so far 
apart, separated by our guards, that 
we could not speak to each other or 

suggest any plans. When wo reached 
the clearing, however, wo were 

brought together, and marched before 
the most villainous looking rascal I 
ever set eyes on—evidently the chief 
of the band. Joe was Ailing the air 
with the most lovely and choice selec- 
tions from his truly magnificent 
vocabulary of Billingsgate, and call- 
ing upon each and every separate 
Tartar to let him have the use of his 
hands and his cutlass and meet him 
on fair ground. What would they do 
with us? We were very soon to know. 

With a hospitality we could not un- 

derstand, the chief signed us to sit 

down, and presently a great dish of 
delicious rice was placed before us 

and we were, by signs, invited to eat. 

Our morning trip had made us both 
hungry, notwithstanding that we had 
already had some breakfast, and not 

even the sad memory of the death of 

our comrades could prevent our 

“pitching In.” Then came bowls of 
most refreshing, sparkling spring 
water. What would come next? 

We noticed, as we finished our re- 

past, a perfectly hellish grin spread 
over the features of our host. He 
made a sign and said something which 
we, of course, did not understand. 
Two fellows came up anil evidently 
said all was ready, for at another few 
words we were seized, made to. stand 
on our feet, our arms bound securely 
to our sides, our ankles tied together 
and we were dragged off. Joe’s oaths 
were a caution. I wish I could print 
one of them! They would frighten a 

Bowery bartender. 
Presently wo came to a spot where 

not a tree of any kind formed the 
slightest protection from the sun’s 
rays, and where at a distance of about 
six feet apart we saw two large, deep 
holes. 

“Now, what are they going to do?” 
asked Joe. 
I had no time to answer, for in a 

minute wo were dumped, feet fore- 

most, one Into each hole. Then the 
beggars began shoveling the sandy 
soil in on top of us. 

"They are going to bury us alive!” 
It was worse than that. That would 

have killed us too soon. They only 
buried us to the necks, leaving our s 

heads free, but so securely fixed in 
the soil that wo looked like a couple 
of living heads on a magician’s table, j 
Great God! what horribly conceived 
torture was this? While wo were j 
buried helpless there a brute came 

! 

I and with a sharp knife carefully 
shaved a round patch from the tops of J 
our heads, then another smeared some j 
stocky substance thereon. Were they 
going to sot fire to us? Worse even i 

turni unit 1 
Do not suppose that all this was done 

in silence. By no means. A horrible, 
yelling, jeering, hooting crowd sur- 

rounded us, and now they came and 
threw beastliness of every description 
at us, spat in our faces and slapped us 

with flat pieces of bamboo. This went 
on for a couple of hours, and the sun 

was beating down upon us with almost 
unbearable power. Then the flies 
capae in myriads and bit and stung us, 
and the stench from the filth that had 
been thscwn at us was stifling and in- 
conceivably sickening. Then came a 

cry from Maxted, which I quickly 
echoed: 

“I’m bursting! If this don’t stop 
soon I’ll burst!” 

The rice and water we had swal- 
lowed was swelling, and the weight of 
the soil creating an enormous resist- 
ance, our agony was intense. 

“Great God! Why didn’t we tell the 
men to come sooner?” 

Then poured forth another volley 
of oaths and curses from Joe, and the 
cheeriest words of encouragement to 
me a man could think of. 

“They’ll never obey you, sir; they’ll 
get anxious and come.” 

His words were prophetic. They 
were hardly out of his mouth when 
we heard the heartiest British cheer 
I ever heard ring through the clear- 

ing—then a volley and another from 
good British rifles, and then the short 
snapping the revolvers—-and then I 
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A week later lying in my little cabin 
on the Tickler, I heard how one of 
the men, angry at not being chosen 
to make the inland excursion with me, 
had followed us a short distance 
through the forest. He had seen the 
attack and at once scampered back to 
boat. Realizing that ten men would 
be of little use against so many Tar- 
tars, they had rowed down the river 
right back to the Tickler, reported my 
capture to Commander Napier, who 
had come himself with a young brig- 
ade to my rescue, with the results that 
you have already read. 

Every pirate in that scoundrelly 
crew was shot or cutlassed in the at- 
attack. Not one escaped.—T. L. B. 

TUis is a. Monkey Story. 

Henry Wightman, an English mer- 

chant in Siam, who has been at the 
Richelieu for a few days, told some- 

thing interesting about the expert 
cashiers in the little Oriental kingdom, 
says the Chicago Herald. 

“The cashiers in the big counting 
houses in Siam are of what national- 
ity?” he asked. 

“Englishmen.” 
“Guess again.” 
“Americans.” 
mat is worse iuuii me msu guess. 

The cashiers are monkeys. The great 
apes of Siam are very valuable for 
mercantile purposes. In no country 
in the world is there more counterfeit 
coin than in Siam. The land is fairly 
covered with base money, and it is 
manufactured so well that no human 
being can tell the chaff from the wheat 
with so much accuracy as can these 
apes. It’s queer, but a fact. 

“The monkey cashier will separate 
a hundred coins in the time that it 
would take a bank clerk to separate 
one good one from one bad one. Each 
ape is kept in a nice cage, and the 
coins are handed to him. He puts 
each piece of money to his mouth with 
grave slowness. If the coin is all 
right it is placed in a pan in the cage. 
If it contains an alloy the ape throws 
It on the bottom of the cage and chat- 
ters loudly. It takes him only a sec- 

ond to distinguish the coins, and a 

mistake has never been known among 
these clever animals.” 

A Coffee Drunkard. 

was once a on- 

__„ _jmarlmd yester-. 
day'T’^When I drank whisky I felt1 
that it was incumbent upon me to 
take as much of it as possible, but 
when I quit I quit for good. Now, 
strange as it may appear, I was about 
as confirmed a drunkard for six 
months after I quit as I was before, 
but I was a coffee drunkard. It ap- 
peared to me that I must have stimu- 
lant, and I drank coffee, sometimes 
drinking as many us fifteen and even 

twenty cups a day. There could be 
no doubt that the coffe was doing me 

more harm than whisky, so I gave it 
up. I was a coffe drunkard—just as 

bad as a whisky drunkard.”—Wash- 
ington Post. 

LOUISIANA’S LEPER COLONY. 
A Wretched, Community on the Shore 

of the Gnlf of Mexico. 

In the Plaquemine district, St. 
Mary’s Parish, 100 miles southwest 
of New Orleans, in Louisiana, Dr. P. 
W. McNamara says there is a leper 
colony, but the fact of its presence in 

the State is scarcely known to the 
residents of the Crescent City. There 
are but few people in New Orleans,” 
he continued, “who are aware of the 
existence of this colony. I have just 
returned from a trip to the South, and 
while there visited the lepers. Several 
years ago I learned the colony was 

quite a large one, but now there are 

only twenty-seven victims of the 
loathsome disease there. There are 

only two females at the colony. With 
tho exception of two negroes the 
twenty-seven are of French Acadian 
extraction, who were referred to in 
Longfellow's Evangeline.’ 

The lepers of the Flaquemine dis- 

trict are Isolated from the world as 

completely as If they were on a little 
island In the middle of the Paclfio 
Ocean. They live in rude huts on a 

barren piece of land near a little bay 
lust off the Gulf of Mexico, and sub- 
sist by eating fish. I actually believe 
they do not eat anything else but fish 
and a few berries from one year’s end 
to the other. The colony is twelve 
miles from any other habitation—the 
noarest "house being on John Dia- 
mond’s sugar plantation—and no one 

ever ventures near the place; it Is 
suoh a barren waste. When I reached 
the place I found the Isolated human 
beings in the most wretched state 

imiginable. The clothes on their 
backs were rotten wirh age and cov- 

ered with vermin, h '. of the men 

had fish-nets wrapped uround their 
bodies to cover their nakedness. None 
of the illustrations in Dante by Dore 
ever presented such a horrible sight as 

I witnessed in this leper colony in 
America. The victims, as far as I 
could judge, are not an ignorant lot, 
or rather would not be were they not 

Isolated from civilization. They carry 
on communication with ono another 
in a language that Is partly French 
and partly English. They naturally 
have no aim in life, and are only wait- 
ing until death ends their misery. A 
burying ground is situated in ono 

corner of the colony, and here the 
lepers are laid away when death calls 
them. There aro probably seventy- 
five graves there, but nothing marks 
the spot where a body lies. When a 

victim passes away his old associates 
quietly lay him in the ground, and no 

further attention is paid to the place 
of burial until the next victim suc- 

cumbs to the ravages of the disease. 
And in this why existence at the 

colony will go on until but one of tho 
human beings is left. When he dies 
his bones will be loft to bleach in the 

Bun, as no one in Louisana will troublo 
to bury him. 

“The ages of the lepers at the 
colony range from forty to sevonty 
years, ono of tho men being three 
score and ten. I asked tho wretched- 
looking old creature a few questions, 
and he informed me that tho French 
Acadians at the colony were formerly 
residents of Nova Scotia. When tho 
French Acadians fled from thoir old 
possessions he told me that several 
hundred or so took refuge in Louisi- 
ana. Loprosy was prevalent in Nova 
Scotia—there being a colony there at 
tho present time—and it is plausible 
to suppose that tho disease was car* 

rled .to the south by the f\igltves/t/ 

THE DETECTION OF CRIMINALS. 

Ptioto-mlcregraptiy, by Which indlvld- 
nal Hairs Can He Dtitingtil.bi'd. 

Dr. P. Jeserich, a German expert in 

the science of photo-micrography, 
thinks ho has discovered a means of 
detecting the most expert forgeries, 
and also a valuable aid in the detec- 
tion and indentifleation of murderers 
and other criminals. The learned 
doctor has furnished valuable expert 
testimony in many famous criminal 
trials in Europe, and he now has on 

exhibition in the rooms of the Water 
Color Society of London some speci- 
mens of the results obtained by means 

of photo-micrography. 
These consists of photographs of 

forged notes and checks, showing the 
difference in the color of the ink used 
in the original writing and by the 

forger, also photographs of human 
hairs and blood corpuscles. He ha3 
successfully photographed the roots 
of human hairs, the centres and tips of 
the same hairs showing their shape 
and formation in detail. He has dis- 
covered that the difference in hairs 
from different heads is so marked that 
it can easily be detected by means of 
photo-micrography. 

In one case where Dr. Jeserich ren- 

dered the police valuable aid in un- 

raveling a murder mystery, a man 

was saved from conviction by means 

ota hal^T^p^c^^Bom^ 
mean s 

dAr. A man whose hair was the same 

color and apparently of the same fine- 
ness was arrested and imprisoned. 
Dr. Jeserich photographed the hair 
from the head of the real murderer, 
and one from the head of the suspect. 

The difference was so plain that the 
man under arrest was promptly re- 

leased. 
The experiment of Dr. Jeserich 

have convinced him that all human 
hairs possess a marked and distinc- 

tive individuality, as much ns tho 
fa? lures of the human face. 
bfhe only forgery that cannot be 

(Sleeted by means of photo- miero- 
l japhy, Dr. Jeserich thinks, is where 

^fe forger uses ink from the same 

wttle that was used for tho original 
writing. It is not in the badly jointed 
connection of letters where they have 
been altered, but in the difference in 
the color of ink that the new science 
detects the work of the best forgers. 

In the collection of specimens of 
forgeries whioh the German expert 
has on exhibition in London are many 
where the work of the -forger could 
never be detected by the eye. 

The new science has already at- 
tracted the attention of police officers 
and detectives in Europe, and it will 
probably be introduced in this coun- 

try very soon.—N. Y. Evening Sun. 

A Cripple’* Battle "With a Wolf. 

Frank Holasek came In from Eden 
Prairie the other day according to the 

Minneapolis Tribune, and laid before 
County Auditor Lederwood, the scalp 
of a monster wolf which he had slain 
out in the country. He was paid the 
$3 bounty, but it would take several 
times that amount to'buy him as 

many clothes as the wolf spoiled 
before it was killed. 

Mr. Holasek is a cripple, but for all 
that he is a brave man, judging from 
the encounter he had with the brute. 
He was going along a lonely road in 
Eden Prairie township a few evenings 
ago when the animal made an attack 
upon him. The shock knocked him 
down, and the wolf fell on top of him. 
Then began a desperate struggle. 
His only weapon was a small pocket 
knife. This he opened with his teeth, 
and plunged the small blade into the 
brutes throat. The wound only served 
to infuriate the wolf. Time after time 
he stabb»d hia nnta.<]roniRt.-jlm|g 
ing the clothing Of Holasek and cov- 

ering his face and hands. At last the 
short blade reached a Vital spot, and 

relaxing hia grip, the animal rolled 
over, stone dead. 

It was a long time before Frank re- 

gained strength enough to stand 
alone. When he did he scalped his 
late adversary and took the prize 
home with him. His clothing was 

torn into ribbons by the sharp teeth 
and claws of the wolf. The animal 
was one of the largest ever seen in 
Hennepin county, and Mr. Hoiasek’s 
escape is considered wonderful. The 
man who skinned the brute after 
Frank had taken the head found four 
rifle bullets imbedded in the flesh. 

Dickens and HU Haven*. 

Charles Dickens took great delight 
in ravens. One slept in a stable, gen- 
erally on horseback. He so frightened 
a Newfoundland dog that he often 
walked off with the dog’s dinner from 
before his face. But his curiosity and 
his greediness killed him, for, while 
watching some painters, he saw how 
careful they were of their paint, and 
when he got a chance he ate up about 
two pounds of white lead. 

Another raven learned stable talk 
and used to drive imaginary horses 
with great skill every day. He seemed 
to have a very curious appetite, for 
he dug the mortar out of the garden 
wall, scraped away the putty from the 
panes of glass and tore up and swal- 
lowed in splinters the greatest part of 
a wooden staircase of six steps and a 

landing. 
He was one day watching some 

meat roasting at the kitchen fire, 
when he suddenly turned over on his 
back, said Cuckoo I” and died. 

Tli© Largest Natural Bridge. 

The most remarkable natural bridge 
in the world is probably the “Jisrel 
Hajar,” which spans a gorge not far 

from the ruins of the Temple of 
Adonis, in the Province of Lebanon, 
Syria. It is a flat piece of limestone 

rock from ten to fifteen feet thick, 
perfectly arched on the under side. 
The gorgo is about 150 feet across, 
and the bridge is 100 feet above the 
rushing torrent below. It is sur- 

passed, as far as magnitude is con- 

cerned, by the Natural Bridge in 

Rockbridge county, Virginia. This 
latter curiosity has an arch of 200 feeh 
and is 240 feet above the water. — 

Artificial l.eg« and Arms. 

The percentage of men who wear or 

use artificial limbs is much larger 
than supposed, for in St. Louis alone 
thousands or Imitations of portions of 
the human anatomy aro sold every 
year says a dealer in the St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. Artificial arms are 

not so perfect as legs, although there 
is an arm sold with a hand to it with 
which a mah can do almost anything. 
At the same time there is more or less 
awkwardness about its use which 
sooner or later betrays itself. With 
regards to legs this is not the case. No 
matter where amputation takes place 
the missing portion of the limb can 

be replaced so that not even an ex- 

pert can detect anything peculiar. 
Walking up-stairs ceases to be a dif- 
ficulty after a little practice, and al- 
though groat speed can not bo at- 
tained a man with an artificial leg 
can run a short .istanco without 
much inconvenience. It is sometimes 

imagined that men who limp or 

whoso legs aro a different length have 

j one real and one artificial limb, but 
j such is very seldom the caso; for just 

as a man with heart disease is likely 
to take exceptional care of himself 
and outlive his neighbors, so a man 

with an artificial leg is nlmost sure to 
i be sensitive about it and have it ex- 

| actly correct. It is said the very best 
limbs of this description aro made in 

; New York, but there aro factories 
nearer here which do as good work, 

j An artificial arm will last a lifetime if 
) properly cared for, but after five or 

six years a leg gives way to the weight 
and strain and has to be renewed. lu 
tho caso of very heavy men the life is 
much shorter, but when a man gets 

i used to a limb, and comes to an un- 

! derstanding with it, ho is very loath 
j indeed to chango or renew it. 


