
ffljjr PmncTatii?
WESTMINSTER, MD, SATURDAY, JANUARY 31, 1885.

He gave it to her, and she brought it'to me

5 at once. When Sparkler called upon me I

sent him about his business off-hand. I
told him what I thought of him and his

company; and Iwill only say that he was

I very glad to get away. Then I carried

back my thousand dollars to the savings
} bank and Mr. Holden took it hack just as

’ though wc had never touched it. And

I Mr. Baldwin cheerfully gave me up the

I mortgage for the return of the SI,OOO he
had given you. The certificate I filled up

myself, believing you would never notice

its strange look.
’ “Now, Walter, darling, lam ready to be

scolded. Let me have it as savagely as

’ you please; only, when you have finished, I

have a favor to ask.”
“Ask it now, Jennie,” he said in a low,

broken whisper.
“It is this: I want you to promise me

that you will never
”

“Hold on !” He caught her to his
] c

bosom and kissed her again and again.

“Oh! my own blessed wife! Never,
never again, will I step aside from the

’ true, upright, straightforward and legiti-
mate path ofhonest business and labor. I
have had enough of speculation. Some

3 . .

men may enjoy it; some may prosper in it;
but I was not cut out for it. No; Jennie,

" your grand lesson shall not be lost on an
unworthy husband. When we are done

j with this home we will leave it with our
children, and they will find it in good con-

| dition and unincumbered, and I shall not

be ashamed to have them know just how

t much of the home they owe to their moth-
er. Hush! I wish them to know it.
Especially do Iwish our son to know it,
that he may take warning by the experi-
ence ofhis father, for though I have not

lost my $2,000, yet believing I was in the
trap, I have suffered more than I can tell.

I
Yes, I want our boy to know.”

“And now, my darling, let us thank

God for the blessing of this happy home.

And I will thank Him for one of the best
and noblest wives that man ever had.”

The New Cathedral at Moscow.

The Cathedral of St. Saviour at Moscow,
Russia, built to commemorate the defeat
of the French under Napoleon in 1812, and
recently consecrated, is one of the most

I noble specimens of church architecture in

the world. Its erection was decreed by
Alexander I. a few months after the re-
treat which terminated so disastrously to
Napoleon’s army. A site was selected on

the Sparrow Hills, an eminence on the
southern side ofthe town, and the founda-
tions of the edifice were laid in 1817. But
this building was abandoned ten years later,
after 4,000,000 rubles had been expended
upon it, and another site was selected by
Emperor Nicholas and new plans adopted
on the most magnificent scale. The foun-

dation of the present edifice was laid with
great pomp in 1838, in the presence of the
Emperor Nicholas, his son Alexander 11.,
and many other notabilities. By 1858 the
building had progressed far enough to per-
mit the removal of the scaffolding. In

. 1881 it was declared finished and has since
been waiting formal consecration. Its to-
tal cost is estimated at $11,250,000, and it
is said to be capable of seating 10,000
worshippers.

The style of architecture is Graeco-By-
zantine, the most striking feature ofwhich
is the five copper cupolas, for the gilding
of which were required 900 pounds of

gold, their total cost being upward of 8850,-
000. The domes are surmounted by cross-
es, the centre one, nearly 30 feet high,

. standing 340 feet from the ground. The
building covers an area of 73,000 square
feet. The bells are of ponderous weight.
The largest, or “holyday” bell, weighs 26
tons, or half as much again as “Great
Paul” at London. The cost of the peal 1
was upward of 865,000.

The foundations of the church are of

Finnish granite, and the whole edifice is

faced with marble, the doors being of bronze

ornamented with Biblical subjects and lined
with oak. The principal entrance measures

1 30 feet high by 18 feet broad, and the two
doors weigh 13 tons, the total cost of all
the doors being $310,000.

The building is erected in the form of a

Greek cross, three of the broad ends of
¦ which form corridors, lower and uj per, sur-

rounding three sides of, and open to, the

central square or temple proper, while the
fourth end is occupied by the altar and its

L appurtenances. The walls are adorned with

frescoes illustrating the principal events in

the history of the Russian church.
The floor is of marble, and the walls are

lined with exquisite varieties of the same
material. It was intended at first to use

: only Russian marble, but some amount of
Italian was subsequently found to be in-
dispensable. The total cost of all the marble

i in the building exceeded 81,500,000. The

galleries contain 36 windows and the cupola

16, all of which are double, with frames of

i bronze. Round the cupola is one row of

; 640 candelabra, placed there at a cost of

835,000, with a second row of 600 costing
, an additional 860,000. There are four

lustres weighing four tons each, and the
: total number of candles to be lighted

throughout the building is upward of3,000.
: At the top of the cupola is a painting by

Prof. Markoff, representing in colossal pro-
portions the first person of the blessed
Trinity as an old man with the infant Jesus.

The height of the figure is 49 feet, the
length of the face 7 feet, and the height of
the infant 21 feet. Also below the cupola
are a number of figures of Apostles and

Fathers, each 21 feet high. Great ex-

' pense has been lavished on the eastern end
of the church. The cost of material and

workmanship for the altar space, apart

from the incons or sacred pictures, amount-

ed to SIBO,OOO. Inthis part of the church

' are some of its most remarkable paintings,

¦ most, if not all, by Russian artists.

i The effect of the whole is strikingly

¦ grand and beautiful, and is not surpassed

! in this respect by any edifice on the face of
; the earth.

I The meaning we attach to our words de-

, pends on our feelings.
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climb up the canvas, get on to the oilcloth,
and straightway slip down. Nothing
dannted, they try again, again and again,
each time edging a little nearer to the
angle. Arriving here at last, they find a

pit, into which they fall or jump. Nat-
urally they climb up again, but find at the
top a framework of wood, lined on the in-
side with sheet zinc,.on which they cannot
walk, and consequently they fall back into
the pit. Imagine thousands of the crea-
tures all doing this at the same time, and
the result will be, of course, that one-half
smothers the other half, and in its turn
gets smothered by a few spadefuls of earth,
which the laborer, always on the watch,
takes care to apply at the proper moment.
The pit is then full, and is counted as such

in the daily report. Mr. Brown gives full

details. The “full”pits contained a depth
of eighteen inches of locusts; pits three-

quarters, one-half, one-quarter and one-

eighth full were returned as such, and when

reduced to “full”pits, the total number

amounted to fifteen thousand nine hundred
and nineteen. The whole number, how-
ever, ofpits in which locusts were trapped
was twenty-six thousand and sixteen, and

the total number of pits dug far exceeded
this.

Every pains was taken to arrive at a cor-
rect account of the number of locusts thus

destroyed, and the number for this year is
set down at the enormous total of fifty-six
thousand one hundred and sixteen millions.
Last year the number was computed ap-
proximately at one hundred and ninety-five
thousand millions. With such a destruc-

tion it was believed that this year the

swarms would be less; and this anticipation
was fully realized, less than one-third ap-
pearing ofwhat was visible in 1883. This

is extremely satisfactory, when we find that
the swarms of 1883 were as numerous as

those of 1882, which in their turn greatly
exceeded those of 1881. In fact, up to

1883 the locusts had been gaining ground;
now they are losing it; and it only needs

care and watchfulness on our part to thor-

oughly exterminate them, or at any rate to

render them practically harmless. For if
the locust can only find food, it will not
travel; they march simply in order to get
wherewith to support existence; and if they
can find enough near their birthplace, they
will stop there. But of course this cannot
be allowed, when we think of their multi-

plication next year and the years after.

No; it is a question of war to the “pit.”
Efforts must not be relaxed; the system of

reports from the breeding districts will still

be continued, and the supply of screens

and traps must always be ready for use.

How to Drive a Horse.

Young man, I see you are about to take

a drive, and will offer you some advice.

Your horse is restive and wants to be off
before you are ready; you may as well
break him of this now as at any other time,
and hereafter you will find it has been a

half hour well spent. Just give me the
reins, while you put your foot on the step,
as if to get in; the horse makes a move to
go; I tighten the reins and say “whoa.”

Now put your foot on the step again; the

horse makes another move; I hold the reins

and speak to him again. The horse is

getting excited. Pat him a little on the
neck and talk to him soothingly. Put

your foot on the step again, and repeat
this process until the horse will stand still

for you to get in, and adjust yourself in

your seat, and tell him to go. A few such
lessons will train him so that he will al-
ways wait for orders before starting.

Now, as your horse has just been fed,
drive him at a very gentle pace for the first

two or three miles, until he warms up and
his body becomes lighter. But, before
you start, let me show you how to hold the

reins. Take them in your left hand, have

them of equal length from the bit, and to

cross each other in your hand, the off side

one resting on your first finger, the other
on the fourth finger, the back of the hand
upwards. Now, in guiding the horse, you
have only to use the wrist joint, which will
direct him either right or left, as you wish.
Keep your hand steady, with a gentle
pressure on the bit. No jerking or switch-

ing the reins. If more speed is wanted,
take the whip in your right hand, to be
gently used for that purpose; be careful

not to apply it any harder than is necessary

to bring him up to the required speed.
Speak to him soothingly, and intimate,

in the most gentle manner, what you want

him to do, and he will try to do it. So
noble an animal should not be handled
roughly, nor over-driven.

When you return, have the harness re-
moved at once, and the horse rubbed down
with a wisp of straw or hay. Give him a

bite of straw or hay and let him cool off

before being watered or fed. Every one

who handles a horse, or has anything to do
with one, should in the first place cultivate
his acquaintance; let him know that you

are his friend, and prove it to him by your
kind treatment; he needs this to inspire
confidence, and when that is gained he is

your humble servant.
Ifyour horse gets frightened at any un-

usual sight or noise do not whip him, for

if you do he will connect the whipping with
the object that alarmed him, and be afraid

of it ever after. Ifhe merely shies at an

object give him time to examine it, which,
with some encouraging words from the
driver, will persuade him to pass it. You

get frightened, too, sometimes, and would
not like to be whipped for it.—Stock
Journal.

The suggestion contained in the follow-
ing piece of rhyme Is worthy of the wisdom

of Solomon, and should be adopted at once

by everybody:
It is but a step-oh
Down to the dep-oh.
The way is quite steep-oh
That leads to the deep-oh.
I slipped on a grape-oh
Just by the day-poh.
In a store near the dee-pot
I bought this small tea-pot

Perhaps, to end the agitation,
We’d better henceforth call it station.

Women may not be deep thinkers but

they are generally clothes observers.

$2 PER ANNUM.

AND TO THE POINT.

The Finest and Cheapest Line of
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| BOOTS, | i SHOES, j
@® @ @

b&- Hats, Trunks and Valises

ever shown in the county is

AT U. L. REAVER & CO’S.

BOOTS AND SHOES.
Full stock honest made Heavy Boots $1.60.

Our best old stand-by, “THE BOSS,” $2,50.
A good well-made fine Boot $2.60. Ladies’

every-day Shoes at 75 els. to $1.60. Child-
ren’s heavy pegged Shoes 50 eta. to sl. We
have everythingyou can ask for in Fine Shoes.
Slesinger’s hand-made tender-feet Shoes, for
ladies, misses and children. Men’s Gum
Boots $1.50 and op. Ladies’ Gum Shoes 20
cts. and op, and everything in the Gum Line

at proportionately low prices. The Finest'
Line of Men’s and Ladles’ Embroidered and i
Fancy Slippers shown in the county.
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Men’s Fur and Wool Hats. Men’s Soft and
Stiff Hats. New and Nobby Styles Men’s,
Boys’ and Children’s Hats, 25 cents and op,
at

U. L. REAVER & CO’S.,
First National Bank Building, R. R. Depot,

WESTMINSTER, MD. decC '
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QH.YES! ,
THE NEW GROWN is the BEST. f

<

With our new attachment and 1
tST SOLID WALNUT WOOD WORK, (
we defy competition. Ithas a Cylinder Shut-
tie entirely self-threading; in fact the blind
can thread the entire machine and shuttle. 1

THE NEW CROWN J
is made of the best material throughout and (
guaranteed forever , a warrantee being fur- (
nished with each machine, which is not

limited as to time.

SOLD ON EASY TERMS,

and viry low for CASH. Before buying any •
other Machine be sure to see the NEW ]
CROWN. ]
All Kinds of Sewing Machines Re- ,

paired Cheap. I
i

THE FLORENCE OIL STOVE I
is still ahead and gives satisfaction every
time. A full stock of I

HEATING STOVES ON HAND 2
for the Winter. Try one. Call at New ,
Office, opposite J. T. Wampler’s, West End,
Westminster, Md.

M. L. MAIN. ]

Organs and Pianos sold low. See adver- i
tisement of Main & Kraft. nov 22 ,

STORE,

NEW GOODS, J
In Geo. W. Ai.badoh’s New Building, t

Corner Main and Court Sts., Westminster, Md. t

Just opened fine stock of (
(

FRESH SUGARS, TEAS,

COFFEES, SPICES, SYRUPS, j
FLOUR, MEATS, FRUITS, i

CANNED GOODS, CAKES, ,

NUTS, ORANGES, SEGARS,

SMOKING AND CHEWING TOBACCO, j
HARDWARE, BASKETS, TUBS, GLASS- ,

WARE, Ac., Ac., j
And everything found in a first-class Gro- j

eery Store. Everything is fresh. i
NOT TO BE UNDERSOLD. i

BfcjFOive me a Trial. '

nov 4. T. F. GOODWIN. \

CENTRAL DRUG STORE,
*

OPPOSITE CATHOIJC CHURCH,

Main Street, Westminster, Md.

JOSEPH B. BOYLE,
t

SUCCESSOR TO WELLS BROS., f.

DEALER in Pure Drugs, Medicines, 'Chemicals, Perfumery, Fancy Articles, j
Hair and Tooth Brushes. Combs, Toilet Soaps,
Segars, Ac. Also Trusses and Shoulder '
Braces. i

l\ire Paris Green for Destroying 1
Potato Bugs. ,

PURE WINES AND LIQUORS
c

FOR MEDICALPURPOSES.

Patent Medicines, Horse and Cattle Powders, I
Ac. A fine assortment of STATIONERY, j

BSr Physicians’ orders promptly filled and
Prescriptions carefully and accurately com- t
pounded. mar 17tf j

GREAT REDUCTION in Prices 4of ORGANS 1
FOR THE HOLIDAYS, “©a *

. 1
We are for the next two months offering

the well known WEAVER ORGANS, style 4
C, for the very low price of SOO. Warranted \
for 6 years. This is a chance seldom offered,
to get a first class instrument at a very low 1
figure right at home. We have a full stock ]
of the celebrated WEAVER ORGANS.
They are unsurpassed for tone, sweetness,
volume and workmanship; they have no su- i
perior in durability and beauty of design. .
Pianos at low figures, sold on easy terms to
suit all purchasers. C

Special attention given to, tuning and re- {
pairing of Pianos and Organs for Church or
Parlor, by Prof. Kraft of the firm, whose ex- \
perience of over 1C years is sufficient to guar- c
antee first-class work. We solicit a call at our
new Wareroom, opposite J. T. Wampler’s c
store, West End, Westminster, Md. e

All orders by mail promptly attended to. .
Send for Catalogue. Respectfully,

MAIN A KRAFT. t
P. S.—Pianos and Organs taken in ex-

change. nov 22

jgSTABLISHED 1860. ,
WILLIAM MOORE, i

Watch Maker and Jeweller, 1
AT HIS NEW STORE,

Main St., (Adjoining Marsh's Hold,) <
WESTMINSTER, MD. 1

Repairing of all kinds attended to promptly *
and warranted. j

A liberal share of the patronage of my
friends and the public is respectfully solicited. 1

ap 12, 1879. 1

AXES, the best in the market, for sale by 1A. N. STEPHAN.

poetical
NIGHT AMONG THE HILLS.

So Still ! So still :

Tlie night comes down on vale and Sill!
So strangely still, I cannot close
My eyes in sleep! No watchman goes
About the little town to keep
Allsale at night, I cannot sleep!

So dark I So dark.'
Save here and there a flitting spark,
The firefly's tiny lamp, that makes
The dark more dense. My spirit quakes
With terrors vague and undefined!
I sec the hills loom up behind.

So near! So near!
Those solemn moments, grand and drear!
Their rocky summits ! Do they stand
Like sentinels to guard the land?
Or jailers, fierce and grim and stern,
To shut us in tillday return ?

I heard a sound,

A chirping faint, low on the ground;

A sparrow's nest is there. I know
The blrdlings flew three days ago,
Yet still return each night to rest
And sleep in the forsaken nest.

No fear! No fear!
Sleep timid hearts! Sleep safely here!
A million helpless creatures rest
Securely on Earth’s kindly breast;
While Night her solemn silence keeps,
He wakes to watch who never sleeps.

J&lcct JJtoru.
WALTER’S SPECULATION,

“Walter, I wouldn’t do it. It’s a busi-

ness that we ain’t fit for. We are doing

very well now; at any rate we are walking

with our eyes open and managing our own
affairs. Think how we have worked and

contrived, and almost stinted ourselves to

get that 81,000 into the bank! And what
have we done it for? Don t you still de-

sire to own the Cranston meadow, and

don’t you mean to put up the new barn ?

Oh ! Walter ! Ifyou will listen to me I

will tell Mr. Plausible Sparkler to take care

of his own business and allow you to take

care ofyours. Let us own the beautiful '
meadow wc have so long talked of, and let

us have barn room enough for the cattle
we can keep when the meadow is ours.

Oh ! think, my dear husband, we’ll have

one of the best and handsomest farms in

this whole region.”
“Yes, I know, Jennie; but you don’t

exactly understand. You don’t take into

account what is sure to come back to us.

Think of the thousands we’ll have where

now we’ve got little or nothing! Why,
bless you ! look at it. Mr. Sparkler has
jjmde me a grand offer. He lets me have

the stock at 82.50 and the par value is

820. Why, I’d be a fool not to take it.

He wouldn’t do that to many—now, you

bet!”
“Walter, are you entirely carried away

by that man’s wonderful talk ? Now, will

you just listen to me for a few moments ?

In the first place, you know very well that
Plausible Sparkler would not give a dollar
to save you. He is not one of that kind.
Now, about the price of the stock. Look

me in the eye, Walter; would the man sell
you a horse for one-quarter or one-half
what it was really worth ? Ah ! you know

he wouldn’t. No, the very fact that he

offers the shares at that price is proof that ;
they are good for nothing. And now,
there is just one more thing. If the land
of which Sparkler tells was so rich in min-

erals, in coal and oil, and in such magnifi-
cent lumber, do you suppose that he and

his mates would be around among poor
folks like us, picking up dollar by dollar ?

No; you know they would easily find the
capital necessary to develop it.”

“Ah! but, my dear wife, the very ob- 1
ject of this company is to keep out those

wealthy capitalists. These men have been '
poor themselves, and arc bound to give
poor men a chance. And, you see, they
must have money—capital with which to
develop the property and put itin working
order. There are steam sto he put

up and furnaces and forges to I -ouilt, and 1
a branch road must be built. Don’t you
see? One or two thousand will—”

“Two thousand! Why, it was only :
81,000 the other day.”

“Yes, I know; but dy’e see, I’ve con-

cluded that 82,000 will double, and more,
too, for they will make me a present of 50

shares outright ifI put in 82,000. That
would be 850 shares, and in less than a

year that stock will be worth 810 ! In two

years it will be at par ! And we’ll live to

see it worth an even hundred. I tell you,
Jennie, it’s a big thing!”

“But where are you to raise 81,000
Walter?”

“Why, we’ve got 81,000 in bank, and I
could raise 81,000 on the house and farm.”

Jennie Witherell turned pale and trem-

bled. She was frightened, for she saw that

her husband was entirely infatuated. Wal- 1
ter was 30 years of age, a strong, steady,
industrious, simple-minded man; and she j 1
the wife, was two years younger. They
had been married eight years and three

beautiful children blessed their home.

Walter had received the farm with his wife.

It had been her father’s. But there had

been a thousand dollar mortgage on it, and

that mortgage he had lifted with money of 1
his own when they were married, taking '¦
the title deed in his own name. Thus far 1
in life he had been content to work honest-

ly and industriously, seeing his store in-
creasing slowly but sure. He was an ex- ;
cellent mechanic —a house carpenter, and
when there was building to be done he :
could assume directions of the work, re-

ceiving for his labor sufficient to hire three i
strong men on his farm for the same time, i
He had the best breed ofsheep in the coun-
try, the best cows for milk and butter, and

some of the very finest blood in the way of
horse flesh. In short, he was one of the

most thrifty and most prosperous, in every
way, of the mechanic farmers in the State, i
and the projectors of the “Grand Oriental
Petroleum, Mining and Manufacturing
Company” had spotted him as one of their
first victims, and so plausibly had they
talked, so grandiloquently had they set

forth the golden possibility of tbtir vast

property, and so plainly had they given him

to see the wealth that must flow upon him,
that his head was turned.

On the very day after the conversation

acknowledged, was entitled to 850 shares

of the capital stock of said company, &c.
Walter carefully refolded the handsome

flaming document, put it back into its en-

velope and put it away in a private drawer

of his secretaire, and from that time ceased

to talk about it. That is, he talked no

more with his wife, but ever and anon,
when he chanced to meet Charles Moulton
and George Simmons, both of whom had

bought some of the same stock, he would

pass a few words with them on the sub-

ject.
Time passed on—six months were gone,

and not a word had Walter heard from

Sparkler. He began to be uneasy, and,
more than once, had said to himself he
wished he had not taken that stock. He

had heard of the failure of many compan-

ies which had proved to have been simply
frauds and cheats.

Nine months had passed, when, one day
Charles Moulton stopped Walter in the

street and asked him if he had received a

notice of assessment —10 per cent —from
the treasurer of the Grand Oriental. No,
Walter said he had not.

“Well,” said Moulton, “they sent to me

and notified me that if the assessment was

not paid within 30 days my stock would be
forfeited, or, if they choose, they could come
on and collect it, as the bonds which I

signed just for form’s sake gave them pow-
er to do. So Ihave sent on the hundred
dollars. I tell you, Walter, it came hard.

Oh ! I wish I’d listened to my wife, and

let the thing alone.”
Walter went home feeling unhappy, but

he dare not speak with his wife on the
subject. “Oh ! if I had only listened to

Jennie!” That was the burden of his

wail.

Itwas during the first week in Novem-
ber that Walter had given the mortgage on
his home and drawn his 81,00ft from the

savings bank. It was in July, next fol-
lowing, that Moulton and Simmons had

been assessed 10 per cent, on the stock they
had taken. At that time, as Walter after-

ward learned, Simmons had been inclined
to let his stock and 81,000 already paid
in go, rather than be bled any more; but

the oflicers of the company had very clearly
shown him that they had power, under the

bond he had given, to come on and make

distraint on any property of his they could
find.

And Walter was in for $2,000 ! Ifthe

worst should come it would swallow up the

rest of his farm—every bit of it. He suf-

fered more and more, and he suffered the

more keenly because he would not speak
with his wife and ask her sympathy.

A year had passed and another Novem-
ber had come. One morning at the post-

office Charles Moulton, pale and aghast,
and quivering with mental torture, pointed
out to Walter Witherell an item in the
city paper which a friend had sent him.

Walter took the paper and read as follows:

“ASad Collapse.— We fear that many
of the honest, hard-working farmers and

mechanics of the surrounding country are
sufferers by the collapse of the Grand
Oriental Petroleum, Mining and Manufac-

turing Company, so-called. The affair has
been a stupendous swindle from the first;
yet so adroitly did the corporators do their
business that their victims can gain no re-

dress. The company owned all the land

they pretended to own, but, in truth, a

more utterly worthless tract of land than
was their territory was not to be found on
the continent. But the loss ofmoney paid
for stock is not all. A few moneyed men

have bought up the whole concern, and are
now making distraint upon the original
subscribers to the stock, for the collection
of the full face value ofthe premium notes

which they unwittingly gave at the time of
subscribing. We venture to say that

scarcely a man of them dreamed that he

was giving a boua fide note when he signed
that simple, innocent-looking bond. It is
hard, but it might have been worse. Some
may find the experiment worth all it will

cost, while all may do well to remember
the homely old saying: ‘Cobbler, stick to
your last.’

”

Walter gave back the paper with a groan

and qnickly sought the fresh air. When

he got home his wife was frightened. She

thought him deadly sick. She hastened
to his side and wound an arm around his

neck.
“Dear Walter, what is it? What is the

matter ?”

“O ! Jennie, Jennie! If I had only
listened to you.”

And then in broken tones and tears he

told her ofthe sad collapse of the Grand

Oriental. He concealed nothing, but told,

her the plain, unvarnished truth. Not

only the 82,000 gone that he had already

paid, but they were coming for 82,000
more, and he could not escape paying it.

Jennie sat down and looked into her

husband’s face. What meant that lurking
smile which caught at the corners of her

blue eyes and about the fall, ruby lips ?

Was it possible that she could find it in

her heart to make sport of his cruel, bitter

agony ?

“Walter,” she said at length, “will you

go and get your certificate ofstock, and let
us look it over?”

He rose, looking like a decrepit old man,

and procured the envelope and brought it

back. Jennie took it, and drew out the

certificate and opened it.

“Where is the company’s seal?’ she
asked.

“What!" cried Walter, “is there no
seal ?”

“No; and look at the signatures. Do

they look as such signatures ought to

look*?”
A brief silence, and then the wife, with

happy tears mingled with her smiles, threw

her arms around her husband’s neck, ex*

claiming as she did so :

“Oh, Walter, I know you will forgive
me now. Idid a bold thing, at the time
you might have called it outrageous; but I

could not pay away that hard-earned money

for what I knew to be a mess of pottage.
Dear husband, you have never owned a

share of this stock. I went to Kate Moul-
ton—I knew that Sparkler was to call there
before he came here —and Igot her to beg
of Mr. Sparkler one of the blank certifi-
cates of stock, on the plea that she wanted
to keep the pretty picture for a curiosity.

to which wc have listened, Mr. Plausible
Sparkler called at Walter Withcrell's house,
finding himself and his wife both in. He
was a man of middle age —about 40—with
light, flaxen hair, neatly oiled and curled,
and an immense flaxen moustache, a pair
of eyes of light bluish gray, which in cer-
tain lights scintillated like the eyes of a

squirrel, a prominent Roman nose like the

cutwater of a boat, with a sloping forehead,
and a pair of ears that betokened asinine

will combined with great caution. He was
dressed in the very height of fashion, wore
an immense diamond (or paste) in his shirt
front, and a heavy weight ofbright, yellow
metal (it looked like gold) attached to his
watch.

“Aha! ha! ha 1” laughed Sparkler, after
he had laid out his brilliant plan for the

hundredth time, and had, in bold fancy,
filled Walter’s coffers to the brim with gold.
“Ha ! ha! ha ! Old Spoopendyke came to
me yesterday and wanted to give me his
block of eight-story marble-front stores in
New York for 200 shares of our stock.
Ah ! the old rascal has a long head on his

shoulders. He can see —aye, see—what
our enterprise will come to! But Idid not

listen. You can imagine that it was a great

temptation, but I put it behind me. We

had resolved that we would not give our

property to make the wealthy men wealth-
ier, but to make poor men wealthy—poor
men who were it the same time deserving.
Think, my dear Witherell —you will own

more stock, very much more, than old
Spoopendyke proposed to take for that

valuable estate in the great metropolis.”
And so the oily-tongued man talked on

until Walter had the same as promised that
he would be prepared to take the stock on
the morrow.

That very afternoon, after Sparkler had
gone, Walter filled out a mortgage deed
with his own hand and then called in a

justice to acknowledge the signatures of
himself and wife. Jennie signed it, but it

almost broke her heart to do it. And du-

ring the evening he took the deed to the

man of whom he was to have the money,
and received 81,000 —ten new crisp 8100
greenbacks, fresh from the United States
Treasury.

When Walter reached home on his re- '

turn from the money-lender’s he found a

boy at the door with a telegram. It was 1
from his sister, informing him of the sick- 1
ness ofhis mother. “The doctor says dan-

gerous. Come immediately,” was at the

close of the message.
The nearest railway station was six miles ‘

distant, and there was no train until morn- 1
ing which would help him on his way.

However, the business to be done with Mr.
Sparkler he could leave with his wife just 1
as well. The preliminaries had all been <
arranged, and all that remained to be done •
was to pay over the money, 82,000, and <
take the certificate of stock. '

“There will be a paper to sign—a sort

ofbond, just for form’s sake, which you

can sign just us well. The wife's name is
good.”

“Hadn’t you better give me a power of ,
attorney ?” suggested Jennie. “Mr. Spark- ,
ler may refuse to take my name down and 1
write out a simple statement that you give ;
me entire authority to sign for you acer- |
tain paper stating what it is, and that you (
will hold yourself bound thereby.” i

Walter liked the idea, and he proceeded •
forthwith to make out the paper as his '
wife had suggested. He give her this, j
together with the money, and she was to ,
do the business with Sparkler. The thous- j
and dollars from the savings bank he had <

drawn that very day, so that the money ’
was all ready. f

On the following morning Walter ate ,
an early breakfast, then harnessed the i
horse which his wife was used to driving, 1
and, having kissed his little ones, he en- 1° (

tered the carriage and Jennie drove him (
over to the station and stopped there and •
saw him off. On her way home she stopped
at the dwelling of her dear friend —Kate (
Moulton —whose husband was going to ¦
take a thousand dollars’ worth of stock of (
the Grand Oriental Petroleum, Mining and (
Manufacturing Company. ]

“Kate,” said Jennie, “Charlie willsurely
take the stock ?” ,

“Yes, Ihave tried to persuade him; but
he will not listen.” ]

“Dear Kate, I want you to do me a

favor. Listen.” And she whispered the (
request into her ear, so that not even the (
walls should hear it. “Will you do it? ’

And Kate Moulton promised that she (
would do it, upon which Jennie Witherell
went home quite content.

It was afternoon when, Mr. Sparkler

called, bright and bustling, ready for his ]
business with Walter. He was somewhat |
disappointed when he found that the man ]
was gone, hat when the wife had assured

him that she was fully empowered to act for 1
her husband he was content. She led him ;
into the library and gave him a seat, after
which she proceeded to business. And

Plausible Sparkler, Esq., found her not

quite so ready to his hand as he might have

found the master of the household. How- ,
ever, she managed to get through the busi- ]
ness after a fashion, and she breathed more ,

freely when she had seen the last of the

philanthropic speculator.
On the morning of the next day a tele-

gram came from Walter to his wife inform- i
ing her that his mother was failing and

she had better join him with the children, i
and on the day after that, leaving the house 1
in the care of their one house servant and

the farm hands, she set forth in answer to
her husband’s call.

She arrived in season to see Walter’s c
mother alive, and to sit by her side when
she fell asleep. They tarried until after
the funeral, and then returned home and

took up the usual cares oflife. '
Itwas on the second morning after their

arrival home that Jennie gave to her hus-
band a large, legal-looking envelope, within

which he found a beautifully illuminated
certificate ofthe Grand Oriental Petroleum,
Mining and Manufacturing Company, cer-
tifying that Walter Witherell, for the sum

of $2,000, the receipt whereof was thereby
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CYPRUS LOCUSTS.

[ BY A DWELLER IX THE EAST.

From Chambers' Journal.

Everybody who has read anything about

the East must be acquainted with the

! plague of locusts. Idistinctly remember
! that when a small boy IwasTTOTe impressed

’ by (he accounts of the enormous extent of

! their flocks than with anything else my

books could tell me. There was to me

! something apalling, and at the same time
' attractive, in the swarms stretching for

miles, which obscured the sun, and devoured
everything green wherever they settled.

! It is difficult, if not impossible, for any
one brought up in our temperate regions

; to realize such a state of things. We hear,
to be sure, of damage done to crops at
home; just now it is sparrows; not very

long since it was game; next year it may

1 be something else; but in all these cases it

1 is simply damage—perhaps one per cent.,
or five per cent., or ten per cent. But with
locusts it means not damage, but destruc-

-1 tion, or, better still, annihilation of the
crop. Fancy an English fanner turning
out after breakfast and admiring his six-
acre field ofwheat, deliciously green, about

: two feet high. Fancy him, too, coming
home to dinner at noon and seeing this
same field as bare as his hand. This is no

’ exaggeration, but a plain matter-of-fact il-

lustration of what may be seen any spring
where these abominable insects abound.
Once seen, it can never be forgotten.

I have had my recollection of these
creatures and their ways revived by a Par-

• liamentary paper entitled “Report of the

1 Locust Campaign of 1884, by Mr. S. Brown,
Government Engineer, Cyprus.” It gives
the results of the measures employed to

stay the plague to which the island has for

ages been subject; and so far it is satisfac-

¦ tory enough. The locusts have been put

down, and for most people that is the chief

point. Inotice that the Times has devoted
about half a column to the paper, but has
contented itself with simply copying the
salient points, the writer evidently knowing
nothing of the subject. The paper itself

presupposes a knowledge of a certain

nature, which no one except those who are

acquainted with the district can be expected
to possess. Iventure, therefore, to supply
the information necessary to a thorough
understanding of the subject.

Speaking as a dweller in the East, Imay

say that we have had the locusts with us
always. In the old, old days, they were
sent by the gods; in less remote times they
were a dispensation of Providence. They
came and went, leaving lamentable traces
of their progress. But it was in the nature

of things that it should be so, and nobody
ever thought of trying if something could
not be done to stop their ravages. Under
Turkish rule, of course, this feeling was

intensified by the fatalism peculiar to their

faith. The locusts came of their own ac-

cord, and went off in the same way; it was

kismet, and there was nothing to be done.
But even Mohammedans in time cannot
escape altogether the influence ofWestern

ideas, and some thirty years ago it occurred

to Osman Pasha, then governor of Cyprus,
to try and make head against the scourge
which devastated the island. He was

earnest in the cause, but unfortunately died
before measures could possibly have had

any effect. His successors, as a rule, talked

a great deal, but, after the manner of their
race, did nothing. A tax was imposed on
the peasants, which was to be devoted to
the purchase and destruction of locusts’

eggs. This was all very well; but as the
officials helped themselves to from fifty to

ninety per cent, of the money collected,
very little impression was made on the
swarms. And then, again, as three parts
sand and one part eggs did duty as eggs,
it is not to be wondered at that the insects

were as plentiful as ever.

So things went on till about fifteen years

ago, when Said Pasha became governor.

He kept on the system ofbuying eggs, but
with this important difference, that when
ho paid for eggs he saw that he got them.

He put some Europeans on the commission
’ of superintendence, had the eggs stored,

and authorized their destruction only after

his personal inspection. The proceedings
were open to the light of day, and every-
thing was done to prevent imposition. The
result was admirable; in three years locusts’
eggs were as valuable as those of the silk-

worm, and in 1870 itwas officiallyreported
that the insect had ceased to exist in Cy-
prus. This, however, proved to be an ex-

aggeration. No doubt a great impression
' had been made; swarms were no longer to

be met with by the ordinary traveller; but

it is plain that a good many did remain in
out-of-the-way and difficult districts.

In 1872 it was reported that locusts were

' reappearing. This was pronounced to be

a calumny, and the observers were referred
' to the official report, showing that the

locust had ceased to exist in Cyprus—-

which, of course, was conclusive! In

1875, however, denial was no longer pos-
sible; no one with eyes in his head could

doubt the existence of countless myriads
of plundering insects. Said Pasha by this

time had left the island, and his successor

was of a different character, and did noth-
ing to stop their increase, which accordingly
went on unchecked till the British occupa-

' tion in 1878. As may be imagined, the
question very soon engaged the attention
of the authorities, and a determined set

was made against the creatures. In the

autumn of 1879 thirty-seven and a half
tons of eggs were collected and destroyed,
and in the spring of that year an enormous

number of insects were trapped. In 1880

larger swarms than ever appeared, a great

many of which were trapped, and two hun-
dred and thirty-six tons of their eggs col-
lected. In 1881 the locusts came in still

greater numbers, and in the autumn and

‘ winter thirteen hundred and thirty tons of
eggs were destroyed. Itwas evident that

what had been done was a trifle; exceptional
measures were declared to be necessary,
and preparations were accordingly made on

a very large scale for the campaign of 1882.

Itwas shown that egg collecting alone was

not to be depended upon. One may think
that this affords the easiest means of de-
struction, and so it docs, if you'can be sure

of getting at all the eggs; but the breeding-

grounds are situated in remote and rugged
districts, to patrol which properly means a

very large supply of labor, and even tben

it becomes a mere question of eyesight,
which often fails. Up to a certain stage

in its existence the insect creeps but cannot
fly, and it is then that it must be taken.
Trapping the non-flying insects is therefore
the feature which forms the salient matter

of Mr. Brown’s report, but which will not

be understood by the public without expla-
nation.

The report opens with a statement of the
material employed. This consisted oftwo

thousand canvas screens, each fifty yards
long; one hundred thousand five hundred

square yards of canvas for screens; twelve

thousand six hundred and eleven square
yards oilcloth; twenty tons zinc for traps,
and seventy-six thousand one hundred and
eighty-three stakes for the screens, besides

cordage and other minor articles. As the

reports from the breeding districts came in
it was thought this supply would prove in-

sufficient, and Mr. Brown therefore caused

one thousand additional screens to be made
up, and three thousand seven hundred and
eighty traps of a new type to be cut out of
the zinc received from England. The

total apparatus, therefore, when operations

began, amounted to eleven thousand and

eighty-three screens, each fifty yards long,
and thirteen thousand and eight traps, with
the necessary complement of stakes, tools
and tents for laborers. To give an idea of

the total length of the screens, it may be

mentioned that, if stretched continuously,
they would form a line three hundred and
fifteen miles long, almost enough to encircle

the whole island. In order to work all this

material labor was necessary, and accord-
ingly contracts were made to a maximum

of thirteen hundred and ninety-eight
laborers.

This is all very interesting; but what is

the meaning of it? What are screens ?

What is canvass wanted for? What do

they do with oilcloth ? And what sort of

traps do they make out of zinc? This is

what Mr. Brown does not tell us, and this

is exactly the information which I propose

to supply. The first step in the process is

to begin with a little natural history.
The female locust is provided with a sort

of sword-like appendage, with which she
makes a hole in the ground, in which she
deposits her eggs. Over these she exudes
a glutinous matter, which hardens by ex-

posure, in time forming a case impervious
to wet, cold, or even fire, the whole re-

sembling a small silk cocoon. The number
of eggs in each of these is variously esti-

mated; some say a hundred, others eighty;
but Mr. Brown by actual experiment finds

that the average may be taken at thirty-
two, and that the sexes are produced in

about equal proportion. It is not difficult,
therefore, to calculate the rate of increase,
allowing fifty per cent, to be lost through
the operation of natural causes, birds, cat-

erpillars, etc. A couple of locusts will
thus produce sixteen individuals or eight
couples the first year; next year the product
will be a hundred and twenty eight, or

sixty-four couples; the third year eight
times that; and so on—a calculation which

may be carried on to any length you like,
and which willexplain the countless myriads
which everybody has heard of.

The female having performed her duty
in reproducing her species, is of no further

use, and both she and her partner disappear
—that is to say, they both die. It is a

popular belief in Cyprus that the male eats

the female and dies of the consequent in-

digestion. But a more scientific explana-
tion of the fact is, that as by the end of
July—beyond which locusts are never seen

—everything green is burnt up by the sun,
their food fails, and they die of starvation.
There is no mistake about their death;
every open pool of water is full of them,
and the stench is abominable, and one may
walk along the coast for miles amongst

their dead bodies, washed up by the sea.
The eggs remain in the ground till hatched
by the warmth of the spring sun, which

brings them out early in March. Ifthe

season should be cold or wet, the only ef-

fect is to delay the hatching; the eggs never

appear to get addled. At the beginning
of April last year the swarms were on the

march, and operatiens began, and were
continued till the 13th of May, when all

that were left were on the wing. It is by

taking advantage of the habits of the

creature that the greatest success in its de-
struction is achieved. The young locusts

as soon as they can crawl go in search of

green food. Impelled by this instinct,
they go straight on, turning neither to the
right nor to the left. They are remarkably
short of sense; they can do nothing but
follow their nose, and have not an idea of
turning a corner. If a locust on the march
were to meet with a lamp-post, he would
never think of going round it, but would

climb up to the top and come down on the

other side. It is by taking advantage of

this steady, plodding perseverance that the

arch-inventor man can make the insect work
its own destruction. Some twenty years
ago Mr. Kichard Mattei, an Italian gentle-
man, and large landed proprietor in Cyprus,
made various experiments, which have re-

sulted in the employment of the screens
and traps which are mentioned in Mr.
Brown’s report. The manner of operation
is as follows:

In early spring it was reported to head-

quarters that. one hundred and thirty-three
breeding grounds had been discovered.
Each of these was therefore screened off
by a ring fence. The screens are formed
of canvas about two feet high, on the top
of which are sown about four inches of

oilcloth. These are arranged so as to form

a zigzag with angles of about one hundred

and thirty five degrees. At intervals pits
are dug of a regulation size—a cubic yard
—so as to facilitate computation. The

locusts on the march come up to the screen, |


