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“BETRUE TO YOUR WORD AND YOUR WORIE AND YOUR COUNTR Y.

CONWA

Nister Todhunter's Heart,

(From the Century Magazine.)

There was an unusual  excitement
in Sweetwator.  I'he new preacher, a
3 man  of fine  parts, aceom-
panied by his wife, had areived a fow
duys bhefore, delivered aomost  effect-
ive and  had  been called
lﬁum with the promptness common to
country communities where isolation
renders local curiosity unbeavable af
ter twenty-four hours.
the parsonage, whoso

Voung

sermong

husband
bt |.tt--|_\' a theological student and
now engaged foe the first time upon
rl‘j_:u!:lr ililHlnI‘i:l] labors, came  from
thie l‘i|‘}' dressed in oo manner that was
hound to win her the  admirntion or
the nuveed of half the village, Al
l'v:11|.\' that wgrand, interchangenble
j\ll'}' common to all communitios was
sitting upon hor case. The term is
used 1noa figurative sease, for the in-
quest  was condueted  from yard to
yard, window to window, and even
: one street along which
Sweetwiter was congregated. Wher-
ever two or threo gathered to-
grother and two of the three ||:||!l!ll‘||-
el to bhe of  the l'l':lllll'-rn:‘i\ill;{ order
of socioty, arson Hih-'\"-\' wifoe wus
the thenie.

The chimanx was reachod in the case
when  Parson Rilev's wife sent out
modest little  notes inviting  about
twenty matrons to take  tea with her
the next day.  Then the jury let the
main question pass while it resolved
isoll ito commities of one, cach of
which beran with almost frantic anx-
iI‘T_\ look into the |1|u':-&li|m of
dress.  Adaptation beeame the ordoer
of the day, for no time remained  for
Heaw ;_;';u:nn-nlw. even if Sweotwater
conld have Tarnished them, Twenty
adies  drew out from their hiding
places  twenty honnets of - varied
shapes, nges and designs; twenty la-
ilil'r& _'-i]l.()r'!l". tiy |1|l' III'I'I"}:I' till‘ I';I.Illlrltul'-
ad folds of  twenty  bombazines, al-
pacas, and venerable s'Tks; and twen-
ty pairs of hands went  to work with
necdles, theead, hot irons, stain-erad-
icators, and all the household help
that could bhe mustered, to tarn the
witer of ancient rt-:-ilu!rl:ihilil_\‘ into
the wine of modern style as outlined
i steay magazines and  deseribed by
the occasional town visitor,

Sooit was, then that Sweetwater, as
very I:rn[n'r]_\' represented by its
leading ladies, assembled in Parson
Riley's modest little parlor and  gaz-
el n-lu-n itself o all s ;_{Iur‘\'. nSOme-
what  satislied  air settled over it
Poor Tnded little Mres, Brown o her
dingry :tllnlr:s, which everybody kuow
she  bought nine years hofore  with
money awarded her at the county fair
for ilI:l-'}il"I‘\'t‘:«' and  pickles, and  had
tarned  and re-turned until it was
coually worn all over, smiled placid-
ly npon Mrs. H:til"'}":« witered  silk
that she she wore when she  was a
bride, and upon the hombazine gown
that Mrs. Buckner inherited from her
mother, and felt l|1ln'nng'll]}' comflort-
able. And  Mrs. DBuckner's little
straw bonnet, that had been in fash-
ion twice in the fifteen years of sor-
vice, rested easy upon her own artifi-
cinl knot of  hair when she beheld

across the

Wers

Loy

Mrs. Calpepper's Leghorn flare-front |

head-gear, and noted  the corkserew
irmllgrsl_\' curls Irimu-.tl wronnd  the
severe bhrow of Colonel Ledbettor’s
wife just as thoy had been on state
(n:t'!lﬁiullﬂ ful‘ l‘\'l'"[." )'l}lll‘s.

This feeling of comfort was greatly
strengthened by the fact that Parson
“ill!_)".'-\ wife wore a phl.in dark c¢lose-
fitting gown of some flexible mate-
rinl without ornwmentation, and that
her hair was brushed back without
any attempt at the fashionable ar-
vangoements they feared would erush
them.  Then the little lady moved
about among them with her sweetest
smiles, and the nicest tea, and a littie
notice for each of her guests,  She
had observed what an “elogant young
woman’ was Mrs. DBuckner’s
anthy, just back from Wesleyan Col.
lego in Macony and  Mrs. Brown’s
son Tom was “handsome  enongh to
be governor,”  As for Mrs. Culpep-
wr's baby, why, it was “just too
lm'nl_\,’ for anything.” She captured
a very large-hearted woman entirely

Sam-

‘when she whispered to Mrs, Haihe:}-

that her hasband was the finest look-
ing man she had seen in Sweetwater,
- —sexeepting my Phil;- you know,”
she added.  And this loyalty only
sank the compliment deeper. ‘I'hen
she hurried off for a pencil, and beg-
red Mrs, Colonel Ledbetter to give
hnr recipe for making the scupper-
nong wine she had heard so mueh
praised, and she laid her book in the
dear old lady’s lap and wrote it as
dictated. In ao hour Parson Riley’s
wife was by unanimous consent es-
tablished at the head of Sweetwater,
and could afford to take the compa-
ny in to see her lace curtaing, bab
and baby dresses, and all the little
bric-a brac that had been showered
upon her as a bride,~——without awak-
ening a single jealous feeling.

But a storm was brewing, and its
first mutterings were heard when
Mrs. Culpepper thoughtlessly men-
tioned “Sister 'odhunter.”

“Sister Todhunter?” said Parson
Itiley’s wife, looking from one to the
other, a puzzled expression shadow-
ing her pretty face; “have I met Sis.
ter Todhunter? Dear me, can I have
made a mistake after all?”  She had

< P R
lLMuﬁﬂﬁ'iﬂzt“nx

The lady of |

]
was |

triedd so hard to please :)\'t!l‘\'l:(nl)’.l

HoOve,

“Noy, my dear,” said Mrs. Culpop-
per promptly; it was T owho made |
the luialuLv." 13ut poor Mes. Riloy
noted the  omivous look apon the |
faces of several and the glances thiy |
exchanged,

“1 am sure,” she said earnestly, «|
would have heen glad to have had |
Rister Todliunter if I had known in |
time,  Does she live in the \'i||il;_{l".‘"1.

“No, dear,”  said - Mres, Colonel |
Ledbetter; “sheo is a disagrecable old |
thing who lives out on her farm about |
a mile from here. You haven't losi
anything h.\' not knowing her.” Mrs. |
Ledbetter was o power in the land,
and her iron-gray curls shook in a
dangerous and  threatening  manner |
as she  declared  herself. “xhe s
sometimes pleasant, to be sure, but
if it wasn't for her husband, poor
man, who married her out of Ili-t\'. al-
though she was only a teracker and
he o man of edueation and standingr,
she wouldo’t be noticed.”

sl think,”™  said poor fuded
Mrs. Drown  meekly, “that
Todhunter has a good heart, and |
fsure she :||\\':\_\'- treated me kindly,”

“Amd who wouldn’t?™ inlvrin.-;q-‘l'
Mrs. l'u||n-i:]u-l‘ lnugrhing. “You
see some good in l'u'r_\"!uu[‘\'. Sadlie,
il i'\'t‘l‘_\'htnll\' i you,
But as for =ister Todhunter,  she is
hotter ot long rangre,”

i'r'l-w'nl|.\' there was a movement
among the ladies, and soon Parson
[ Riley's wife, the recipient of  twenty
| Kisses and as many warm ]J:\Il‘l*-ih'li\l';,_
was loft alone with  her cuipty .
and the memory of Sister Todhunter,

little

Sistor
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\\‘i]"ll l'lll"hnll [:iil'\’ iJl'.’II"] li:l' n||'-
seription of his wife's tea-party from
her lips, told  with many a smile and |
an oceasional sigh, lis first resolu.
tion was Lo eall upon Colonel Tod-
huanter and his wife,  Soit was that
carly next morning he o swddled  his
[mliv.'nl mare awd ambled oot to thel
Todhunter farm.

As DParson 1iley approached the
hittle cottage, he on e |
steps 4 man with chin his
hands,  The first thinig that mpress
ed him was the air of extrome dejee.
tion about the individual, an air that
Liad become  more marked after he
had dismounted and advanced toward |
the Rousing  himself from |
his reveries, the individual rose slow-
l'\' and fixed a lmir of tired, watery
hloe eyes upon the parson. T hee
clothes he wore were broadeloth, but
they were  Taded  now, and :«'hlillm]l
down the front with tobaeeo Juices |
and they shone with a polish evident- |
ly acquired, like DNNers,
through |t:t|p; wenr.

“This is Colonel Todhunter, T Le.
leve,” said  the  visitor, holding out
his hand. I am the Rev. Mr. Riley.”
The gentleman in the polished suit |
held the proffered hand as he replied,
in a singularly low and sweet voice:

“You're the new parson, | reckon.
You will have to speak  louder; | am
a little deef.?

“Yes,” said the parson, elevating
his voice.  “How is your f:llnil)".‘"

“What did you say?” inquired the
low, musical voice, while the hlue
eyes brightened a little,

“How is your family?”

“Oh, very well; 1 believe.,  Comae
in and set down.,” e led the way
h'l.m'ly, with a slight limp, toward
the little porch.  As they ascended
the steps }’nrsnn Riley caught sight
of the figure of an enormous woman
in a calico dress and a white apron,
that locmed up in the doorway. She |
carried in her hand a broom; and a
browd, square, almost fierce face with |
small black eyes was turned
him.

“Mandy,” said the colonel gently,
“this  hunter is  the new parson.”
“The new |n:|r.um|" stepped  forward
quickly and extended his hand.

“My dear madam, I am glad to
meet vou,” he said; a smile kindling
on his handsome face.,  She looked
at him suspiciously, gave him her
left hand, ana said:

“llowdie™

“I hope you are well, madam?"

“'I'uhar‘hl)u,“ sha  replied. And
then she turned her back and moved
off with an elephantine amble.

“So this is Sistzer Todhunter,”
thought Parson Riley.  “Well, |
shall have trouble here.”

T'he men sat down, and the con-
versation began.  Colonel Todhun-
ter proved to be courtly, almost wo-
manly, in his manners, but his few
opinions were ventured with a difli-
dence most painful, and the [YaTson
wasg glad when the time came to say

siw siltine

liis i

I'I(II]!'-I'.

oo

ll]mn

F(m( -day. He was about to mount
s mare again when  the colonel,
who had followed him out, touched
his arm.

“1 want to speak to you on a pri-
vate matter,” he said rsnflly. “Snp-
pose we waik a little.” So arm and
arm they moved off. “I want to

speak about Mrs. Todhunter,” sad
the gentle voice again. “To tell
you the truth, Parson 1 am leadin
a life here that is almost unbearable,
and I think you can help me.

“Mrs. Todhunter is a violent wo-
man, Parson,—1 use the term ad-
vicedly; she is a violent woman, and
unless I can bring about a marked

change in  her character, 1 do not
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A know what I shall do.  She uses lan- |
and here  was  trouble at the first | guage toward we that is altogether

unchristian-liko  and  wnbecoming.
Amd worsey when  sho wvets  one of
hor h]lf‘“S upon how, she assaults me
with nny lhiu;_-_‘ nearest at hand:
this morning 1 received soveral hlows
from hor 1 that

biroom have nearly

o, Parson,™ they  hadd
creached the friendly  shelter of the
barn by this time, and  the colonel

little,  while  his |

struigl;ll-lu-nl up i
eyes setually ;_{‘i't"l'l‘(], 3|
of this dog’s Hife, and 1 want your as-
sistance, 1 think if Mrs, Todhunter
is formally reported  to the ehureh,
and humilinted, it will bring about a
changre,™  Parson Riley's face show.
ed his surprise, and the colonel nd-
ded at once, =1 have had this v omind
u Intag time, and onee 1 bronght the
matter to the mind of Parson 'l homp
son, who preceded vou, - worthy
man, but timid. e would not oy
in the matter., Now, will you? 'ar
s0n HiT--_\' wis young and “combative,

o] \\'i”.” he saed Irl‘nlulntl_\.

SWhat?"  The deal man placed
liis hand to his car.

“powill,”™ shouted the parson.  Sis
ter T'odbianter shall e 11i~l']I-|11---1| b
The colonel loakaod pleased,

“lowas a0 churcli-memboer

myself
onee,” hie said softly, “hnt this ‘1'|| -
|::||t|n:ll'|--1 drove we out. | conld
not hreak breadd fe-edinge as 1 do o
ward  Mres, Todhanter.™  1is ol
[trembled,  Ho filled his cheeks witd

fwined and blow ic out uvder the pros

sure of his cmation. “Non o ennnot
imagine to what an oxtent this prerse
IHIL’i-In has  wrone, \\‘|'=‘\. st there
have been thines when 1 considered

Iam not nodiss

continnoed,

my life in dangoer,
{I{III'-' vy he
his Blue-veined  huond upon the par

I"'-Ti1|u'

son's shonlder and  turninge the Llue
eyes carnestly npon - him, shut of

conrse | take a j tlep now and then,
yvou nnderstand: habits of an old.

tinie l;l'til‘j_fi;l ;_"I'll!Ii'lll:m and some.

times 1 have taken too muach, 1l
wit that Mes. Todhonter has had
SO ]n'n\'m‘:lliull i that  diireetion,
Lhut not enonghy arson, ta justify
her in |'--:_[';||'u1i|»5_{ e as o dow,” Fis
Lreast heaved convulsively,

“A woman” said the youner man

firmly, touched by the .II.'Ir]--w aned
emotion of his dignitied companion,
Shas no right to strike ber hushand
excopt in the defense of her L

SHev?" Colonel Todlinnter cup-
ped his left car deftly with the trans-
parent hand.

“lsay a woman has no rvight 1o
strike hushand "

“Why, bless your soul, Parson,
that's . small matter, o very small
matter indeed!™ A sl smile flitted
across the lips of the speaker.  ©A
very small matter” lee fined his
eves upon his companion with a sud.
den resolution. “\Why, do vou know,
Mrs. Todhunter caime near
ing e, only Inst week?”

sSEmothering "

“Hey?”

“Came near smothering you?”

SYos o sire Totell tha teath, Pur-
son, I was o little mixed,  had taken
a little oo mueh, you understand,
Had been enmping out o week down
at Bloomwey's mill with Colonel Led-
better and others, fishing, and deank
alittle too much,  Unfortunately |
came home a little under the infln-
ence of stimulants, and found  Mis.

stnother.

Todhmnter on fire abiout the cotton
being in the grass.  As | WS pre-

lil]'ill:}_{ to lie down, buing also ill,
Mrs, Todhanter, with  Ler superior
strength and weight, forced me be-
tween the mattresses  and sat down
on mes And there she o sat, Parson,
three handred pounds, and it a July
(l:l.\', and knitted all the aftornoon.
I sweat that whisky out er you,'
she sayss and she did, The In:rﬁpiA
ration that exuded  from my pores
sonked  through the  mattress and
‘II'i[I!Il'Il on the flocr. 1 do not know
how I lived through it Tle drew
out his  handkerchief and \\iimll liis
forchead, to which  the memory of
his safferings  had actually I:rn'u;,{hl.
the moisture.  *\When will you move
in-the matter?” he asked more cheer-
fully. :
“At onee”
Clloy
“At onee.
Sunday-—-"

I’'ll have her up next

Parson Riley paused. Tne wvast
presence of  Sister Todhunter had
wssed around the corner of the barn,
I'here was a painful silence of about
two  seconds, and  then
Arose.

her voico

4850, she said loudly, with her eye
on the colonel, who started as though
shot, “so! This s your game, is it?
tellin® lies on  your wife to every
stangrer that comes along, ' teach
you better manners, if | have to break

every bone in yer soft, cowardly
hm]f." She made a rush  at her of-
fending lord, wnich he esiily and

rrumptly avoided by stepping “brisk-
y away, leaving his late companion
to hold the field as best he migrht

“Madam,” said Parson Riley, rais-
ing his hand as if about to ask a ben-
ediction, —it was his most impressive
attitude,— 1 hescech you to remem-
ber that this gentleman is your hus-
band and that you are a member of
my church,—-"

“What have you got to do witn

hit, you little “chick’n-eatin’ thing
you?’  She had turned upon him

Only

am tired |

Pwith o war in her eve and  war in hoer
whole make-up _L;..m-:-:xll_\'. s pret
t.\' sort or parson . you air, win't yor,
hangin®roun’ decont women's houses
hst'nin® torlies an® slanders. O, |
know what he wants; he  wants
oit me up “fore Moun™ Zion Chureh,
He tried hit on ole Thompson, but
Ihl' daresn’t move er 04T, | h-ln' }lilll.
fan® Lell you, if they have me up
| fore Moun® Ziong hicll be er had day
fur Moun™ Zion.”™  She v
clinehed e at him.

arson I.'ilu_\' was half Trish o lit-
tle Welsh, and the rest American.
Besides; he was young and inexpoeri-
cneed,

torr

shook

“Nour case will he up  next Sun-
iy morning,  You can come or not,
as you please.” e sd this with ol
somnewhat unclerical bat vory natural
[ emphasis, and turning  on his hools,
ieft the -||-|l The last words hoe
heavd were, 1 ain't Meared o von
ner all the Moun” Zions in the world.” |
PAs Parson Riley mounted ||i:«‘.|
mare,  Colonel ’|'n:l[|ll'rll"l' crawlod
througeh the hedge n fow yards off, !
loakod cantionsly avound, scenred his |
'Iuim from 1]:-»pr‘n-.-i|. and went back
stlontiy the way he came. N smile
foveed itself upon  the Iil\-- of the
yYoung preacher, and o litthe faether |
down the voad he langhed  outright.

aos From Every State,

“|':;f:,"- |'-‘L}it| to come  from the
Fsonth in muary” said 00 Doy stroot
deader, =amd they ran ap just like|

shad s strawboerrios, A\
from Mexas,

feew comoe

There is big wmoney in
t]u' ]1L|.'=i!|r'.‘-.‘\' li'.l'i't' l[ il i?- IIl'\I'IIJiIl"l].

But it isn™t worked up yoet, North
Carolina starts in hrst, In about
four weeks afterward  we oot some

from Washington, which  come from
the Shenandonh Valley,
the eastern shore |‘Ig:_l_f.\l4.“
“MWhich next?”
"l‘mm-_\'|\':m|:i. amd then  enme
Ohio, West Virginia and  Kentucky,
Ohio nsusldly drops in a month aftor

‘l.ill'll GOt |

Sorth Carolina, but this yoar she was

cven with here”

*Which are next in the proces- |
stom ¥
F S TThe Tae west add southwest, by

Then |
After thewm eame
Lnortherns Indianna, Minnesota, Dako-
ta, northern Towa and Michigan, We
not many - from Dakota,
“How about New York?”
[ “Phis  state has  so mrny large
[ towns that most of her CLTES U0 Ol
[sumed in the interior markets.  Af.
[ter they get throngh 1ai|-|¢linf_|r. how-
oNer, Nl'\\ \ 'II‘I\ hl’llll bs
some fresh eges in the simmer, Can
ada comes next to the far west, 1or-
[eieen eprees hnve been barred oy this
::-'I'.'l.‘-'llll bheeanse prices have heon het-
[ter o Kogland,  They took very
[ well where they eould  bhe o sold for)
enough less to make 1t an uhjl---t. for |
I“'“l']” to use them.” !

“SWhy are southern egps so much
sinaller?”

“T'hat is they adhere so
much to the gunme fowl down llu-r.-..
The difference is not only in size, bhut!
i the -llltllil)' of the meat.  The
tochins, l’l}'lnt_nllh Rocks or any
northern breeds  afford It]lllll_{!!lht'l“-
more nutriment in their eges than
the southern fowl.  T'he best way o]
ship is in free cases, with [l?lll‘lllt. di- |
viding pasteboard, unless the  ship-
per is o very skillful packer, when
the hest Wity is tosend them in bare- |
rels packed in cut straw.”

“Is much pickling done?” |

“There are firms in New York
State that pickle from 100 to 1,000
barrels, 810 to a barrel.  Towa has
singlo picklers that put away from |
500 to 5,000 barrels, and so has Min- |
nesota, ('?li‘m!_[n has l'of['i.lg_l\‘urllhlrﬁ!
that ean hold 50,000 cases.
]||-i(_\' the refriverators nnwm]}' used in |
cases of emergency.,  But talk abont

ickling  eggs, Germany takes  the
I[i-:ul. There are some vats in this
ccountry that hold 25,000 egrers, but |
one Gierman pickler has a vat that |
holds 500 brrerels, or 420,000 eggs. |
I I)i:‘](lt'.n' ."t-nr|d\' from 75,000 to]
1OO000 Larrels of eges, or from 63,
Q00,000 to 81,000,000 t-;_:;;_{::.” Noew
Yoord SNwun.

way of Kansas and =t Touis.,
1 Towa and Hlinois,

wried
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Decorationsol the table,

But many are the tables at  which
the formal “grace” is the only  sug-|
restion of things spritual; at such ta- |
[ bles the “grace,” far from  elevating |
the ceremonp of eating, seems rather |
Litself to saffer desceration.

The mistress of the table is not
ready for her place as dircctor of the |
[east, if she is less eertain of the tone
of temper, of the flavor of the mood, !
of the aroma of the conversation |
which will bo served at  her board
than she is of the quality of the
meat and the character of the  bread
which will be served there.  The ap-
petite for food, ns food, is gross; if
that appetite alone is stated at a table
is but a manager. The eye, the

ate, are suscoptible to poetic su 4 |

tions. Such is the subtle coungetion

between smell and taste /l.‘.-lit appe-

tite for food is aroused by savory

odors; lmtdnlighlful_/odnr bisconect-

ied from food is ﬂ;,?ﬁ'urc refining influ-
r 4

| Do sat

[trip consuming but two hours.

[ust, ISTH, from Burlington, Towa, he

lover the lake

Lacross Delaware into Now Jersey, the
hours, |

ence, oY,

Some Balloon Stories.

Thero are no two names  hetter
known in the annals of Nneriean
paeronautios, savs the  Philadelphia

Times, than those of King and Wise, |
Prof. Siouel AL Kings s now o his
sixtioth year.  Sinee 1SH1 has been a

|-|‘:t~-ti~-;|l acronaut, making his  first
asconsion in the summare of that yvear

from  the old zoological g:lnl::n in
IFairmount Mark.,  Sinee then Lo has
maede 256 aerinl voyages and o grreat
many i His wiloe,
who is aquict, modest little woman,
ol
with himg and rogards Lallooning  «
of traveling than

losser  ascensions,

has maede w0 numboer NSCeNSIons

much =afor mode

carringre-riding, She s afrand of
horses, bhut doesn’t mind  taking o

Jaunt  throngh
above the earth,  Ta one of her trips |
she had o narrow esenpe. It
was two years ago at Indinnapolis,
\fter woremarkably ]II"H‘-JIH' aseen
sion the batloon in |lv.-«‘l‘11n“llg sl
tln'lil_\' H\\'il_\'!'ll when oear the carth
wned cangrhit domd tree. The
rll:l:']- hraneh 1'i|t|u<rl the halloon apen,

the air a mile or

b-18 ]

e

o
causing it to 4'1\““[»--'. and landinge
the basket in which she and her hus
in a fork of a tree, sinty
thoe As quick _
thoucht 'rol. Kinge beaced the baskot |
with sorope until he hnd eat the bal-|
then, drapping another

feet from carth, s

loon awav,

rope to somne farm hands, b loosen |

el the ln;l-li\l'f and was ]"\\\'l'l';l [RASTAR S

a b o the carth. Neither he nor
Lis wifo received a serateh,

Too only tinee he was ever et
wits inoan ascension  from \uousia,
G, When he  descended the bal
loon canght on o dead  pine and was
torn, 1l :Hlmnim-;] oy ‘1[!'.‘-‘1'!'11!' Iy |

the 1|I':I:“r rope, when the halloon l'(;l-
apsed and came down with g
badly  Draising,  but
bveting him,

crash,
not otherwise
lits vor
however, have been v\w-r"li:l;ﬂ} peer-
ons,

O Cletober
from Seran
storne, aned cano

Some of VOV,

PLISTS, L went up
vot cancht inoaowind
down at Ol St |

Ctiong, Montgomery county, O miles |

f:'n:n lIII‘ -I_Il'TiII:' 1\.|i||.|_ ' 'I.ili‘ \\'F|||[n|

|
e -
from Chicago, with |

Oretobor 1o, 1851, he made his

oruble asconsion
red.

nessowhere he and his companion |
lost their way  and sutTered terrmibly |
before they  again came in contact |

with civilization.

One night he was suspended Lo tense that they organized . commit- |

carth
Maine

andd for thirteon
thoe and  Canada
wilderness, Tis experience that night
was thelling and  remarkable,  'The
ascension  was o made at 1 1P M. at
UMymouthy, NoTL, his companion -
ing Luther K. Holden, of the Boston
Jowrwal.,  Vor six hours ”Il'.\' liungr
over aomile abhove the wilderness, the
Balloan not losing a foot of  gras or
the ear an ounce of ballst. When
1}|-‘_\* came down next |:|m‘l|ill;_f lii('_\'
Lunded at the  head of & new railroad
which constructed 200
miles below Quebece, near the Gulf
of =t Lawrence, over which they had
spent aportion of the night. " e
road was 200 miles away  from  any
other aoad  or civilization,  They
rode Quebee ona buck-hoard,
driven by a French-Canadian. — Me.
Hoiden always attributed their lueky
descent to an interposition of divine
providence,

In an ascension he made in Aug-

twoeen sky
hntl.l'.'- ovier

wis  being

10y

was caught in o thunder-storm, and
ciume near being struek by lightning.
The expansion of the aie acted on the
balloon and drove the  gas from the
neck into his head and  theengh the
open valve with terrilic veloeity, 1o

clowds, and oo reaching  the carth |
went erashing through trees, landing
twelve miles from where he ascend-
edy having been driven hack by the
storm.  The  whole trip consumed
three-quarters of an hour,

On the dth of July the same  year|
he took a party  of seven, including
two  bridal i-nuinlus, aver Lake Erie
from Cleveland,  T'he balloon sailed
to DBuffuld, where it
struck a back eurrent and  returned,
passing  Cleveland,  gradually — ap-
proaching the Canada shore, which it
struck  at Point au Pele. 1t then
crossed a steip of Canada and thirty-
five miles of Lake St Clair, landing
eloeven miles  from Pore Tuaron  at
midnight, having made 480 miles in
thirteen hours.

On another Fourth of July he took
live newspaper men from Buffalo to
Quinton, N.J, e crossed  the Al-
leghenies and followed the Susque-
hana as  far as Harve de Grace, took
a sharp torn, and  sailed  due  east

whole trip taking thirteen

Cof a civil celebration.

Fwas taken

'_\“lll'r\'-‘“]ll,
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rotheions spectator cut the

blowing toward  the ocean, and the
committee offored to pay the }:rivu of
the ascension rather than take any
risks, but after consulting with his
father ho decided to make the ascon-
sion,  After going up eighteen thou
sand feet very r:npirll}‘ and descend-
ing still more rapudly  he struck
Phume Island bar.  As there were no
mhabitants and no [\hlm' to grupph‘.
tho only alternative was to jump out
of the ear. I'h's he did, |:lm|ilu_{
safely in the sand.

The baloon, Ligrhted of its load,
shot into the aie and blew out to sea.
The next morning it was pit'kl'll up
by o whaler 600 miles  away  and
|l]"~u_§_{|:1‘ into  Provineetown, 1"he
whole  ascent and  descont nn'vu]ait'll
one-half hour. The sailors on the
whaler, when  they saw the balloon
floating in the walor, Ihnughl. itowas
an immense hlubber and harpooned
it. It tmmediately  collapsed  and

hourd, the kuwhur‘_\'-
port papers of the ]:rl\\‘ilnm nhl}' b
ing found in the car. T'he Professor
has bheen ever sinee lll',l,i\'l'|‘\' engraged

o

times
has tulen up every member  of his
I'umi]‘\'. having in tllil‘T_\'-ﬁ\‘n yours
nicde over three hundreed ascensions,
His son, John, Jr., made  his first as
consion at  the agre of eigrht
with is grandfather,

O of  the notahlo
that has ever been mado was
miwde by him, under the dircetion of
his father, ot Waynesburg, Groen
connty, when he  was only  Tourtesn
Alter \\urhiu;& half o day

asoan acronaut, and at various

VAarLrs

1evst NSCeNn-

S1ons

[at intlating the bhalloon the sumll\' of
EII_{:l.-a rave ont when

]n!.”--l-tl
only half full.  The bYalloon  refused
to ascend with the boy, when his
futher decided 1o do a Ih'iu_!; that has
never heforo or since heon attomptod.
He cut the lower half of the balloon
While he was doing this some
\'ul\'u-rnlm
two feot hoyond the boy's reach, and
in the midst of o rainestorm the four-
teen-yenr-old neronaut went sailing
into .;pur-v and  bhevond  the  elouds,
hatless  amd  coatless and without a
\ |.:|\'|' i'lll'il‘

Heowas directed by s father not

th Wils

to o over two miles, hut heing un- |
lashagen, of the Signal SKervice Bu- [able to reach the valve-cord, he grot | oounry in those

utes,  Landing whers there woere no
means of communieation, he was not
heasd from in two days.  Tho ex-
citement of the citizens was so in-
tee to search for and and give him a
l'l't’l'[!linll when  found,  When  he
wis found the citizens filled  his hat
with money. e was nearly frozen
to death  during  the  voyage, and
when he descended he was covered
with iciclos,  Sinee then he has made
200 ascensions withouf accident.
- -

Wanted toSee Sawyer,

Senator  Sawyer,  of  Wisconsin,
prides himself on his strength of arm,
and while home last fall he put ona
blue blouso and worked in one of his
sawmills.  [o thinks he can handlea
suw log with as much grace and dis-

patch as ever he could.  Ile tells a
pretty ;]mml story on himself.  One
day while he was at work in the a

wealthy and enterprising young bus-
iness man came up to Oshkosh to sen
him. At the oflice he was  told that
Mr. Sawyer was in - the mill.  The
young Chidagoan, dressed in height
styla, tiptoed his way into  the mill
and finally found a  jolly little old
fut man in a blue blouse down  in a
saw pit filing  a big  circular saw.
His bald head was bare, his  hands
were grimy with oil and saw filings
and his Santa Clans face  woet  with

In ||liﬁ|]l:l\‘l a thrilling descent Ihrnnt_ih tho | ||r|-.4’|ir;;1im|_ (ir:ing up to him  he

askad:

“Can you tell me where 'l
Mr. Sawyer?”

“Right here,” said the jolly fat man.
“I'm Sawyer,”

“Oh—ah- excuse me,” faltered the
Chicagoan, I didn’t know you were
such a—or rather-——ahom-—1 didn't
suppose you looked - that is, | hardly
expected to find - you so bald,  Mr.
Sawyer,” and the young fellow, turn-

find

he uttered, began to perspire and
wish he had gtudied up beforehand
tho art of talking to a plain Yankeo
Yankee quarto  ‘millionaire  who
could wear a blue blouse and could
tile saws baldheadod.
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“Do you know the difference in
yourself and amule?* asked Mrs.
Crimsonbeak of  her husband, the
other evening, when they wero giving
conundrums around the family hearth-
stone,

“No, I realy don’t, replied the
gonial hnubam{, off his guard.

“Neither do 1,” was the

’rof. Charles \\'lmu s t’l‘! s0N ”fi Iﬂ.llghil’lg r(!llly, Wlliﬂh Illld a tl'lldﬂll(:y

the late Prof. John Wise, Sr., who

to make Mr. Crimsonbeak  mad and

wis Iu?“-- hile me’ g an aeral voy-
agre. le made s O ascension
therty-seven years aglh ¢ an Lae

Springs, W. Va.

months to come,

- . -

olfactory nerve, the ear, not the pal ifhirteen years of nﬁm at Sflﬂ'unumialni *wDoctor,” said a Philedelphia  pa-
le wont up two tient, “I’m troubled with insomnia,

and one-half miles and staid up three |and [ want you to do somethirg for
hours, landing sixty-five miles from | me»

the starting point, to which place he

“Do your e awake most of the

returned in an ox-cart. Four years | night?” asked the 'ﬁhﬂraiqiam
%

later ho made an ascension from

Newburyport, Mass,, on the occasion ! can’t get any sleep during the day.»

“No, I'm all right W nigne,. |t 1

The wind \\"Il.ﬂ]

ing white and red with every word|

wife,s

break up the conundeam business for

Jay Gould®s Philosophy.

iNew York Thnes
It is \’a‘r)' lliﬁtrtmhlnl_: to bo rich.
|
|

Some folks may not believe this; but
Mr. .|11_)‘ Giould insists that it is so,

thingr or two about being rich.
Mr. Gould sat on a

Windsor Hotel and
newspaper  reporter  contented, If
Mre. Giould didn™t thint was
merely beeause the reporter happen
o to narrow-minded, no that  Mre.
[ Gould's philosophy was weak-kneed.,

“I'he poor mian I-llglll b the
I”‘I'['i"f‘f man,” went on the million-
aire,  “Wealth  brings cares with-
out compensation. A man  gets rich

sofa  in the

triend to make a

rﬂl"t"'l'il

}un:l Mr. Giould is n:plmm-ti to know a
|
]

Lty

and then  he's o slave. Very mis
taken ideas exist on this subject.”
With so much promised  Mr. Gonld

proceeded to tell in a genial way of
the joys that once he himself knew

and now was  Loo rich  to know any
more. AL he said, 1 often rocar
to the davs whoen T owas o boy up
Delaware connty I was n pretty
[ll:]!‘li‘\‘ ]'-‘ll. rl.!ll"."' \\:l':ll.' f]l'll'll WwWaean
and toar in Life then,  How  good
waontld feel jll--f Ly gro ot and driyve

the cattle

home front the [ teags
once moro! I t

And how i
| \\'I|I|||]I Ly Loy ‘-Tn-luli tlown ]JI\' the old
cow igrain to do the morning’s milk
ing wnd just squirt a of her
1 e ] s . . 4

frosh, hot millk in hotween my lips as
I used That was nectar.
[ That™s what  gave an apetite for
| hreak fast!™”
[ Mr., Gouli’s oves elistoned, Doy

hood memorios wore ovilently muaceh

Sstredamn

fiy |lu,

to his taste,

“A boy ona farm
of the }Iil‘]!i‘il'ﬂ beings alive,”
ded.  *He may leave to o
the busior world, and he may  mualoo
More money cisowhore and e othar
wiys, but ho'll never bio a jor i""f'i"""
}lll\'\\'hl‘l'l‘ or illli\}lfl“ not n I|'-'T; it
[isnt in haman lmn-ii-iln.\ to be hap
OF course, thoueh, nobody i

ouernt tey Iyes S1L1L
he sl
ot

Ilil'l'.

ever bontented. I remiember how 1t
Fwas with  mysolf. One of oy hoy
fricnds was San Dimmick, who lives
up at Kingston-on-the-Tadson, s
[ father, Col. Dimmick, wis one of the

wall-to-do-men men np in Delaware
lIIIII!“'-, :ltlli | romsn

e was up nineteen hours and ,"il",'.,'}'ll in a ll"il\'_$" snaw-storn “_“‘I ber that T used to wish and wish and
descended in the Wisconsin Wilder- | was driven forty miles in - forty min- | wish shat

somethine  woulid happen
Ii]ul! would enable me to
as he was, He seomed Hlkea Croesns
to me, A 1 left the farn™
“Croing to church™ e --\Iul:lhw-i.
seontributed this one it of

et s ricly

sl ndess,

We used  to stare from home carly
overy Sunday  morning”  he saidl,
“and ride over to the little  yellow
Il""'-‘inl.',:'lh‘lll‘il’ \\'h"l'l' I‘l‘" "f'lllilfr\'

[ round \\'lll'.‘i'lilll'l]. At 10 o'elock the
| procecdings began,  T'hey were real
rocecdings, tooy T ean see the tall
old elder yet as he loomed up in the
alpit and  went to his
tloven o'clock came and the elder
was  just  getting unddewap; 122
o'clock arrived and he was only e
coming warmed  up, A\t 12,90 we
adjourned.  All over?  Oh, no. Wae
were only on a half-hour’s furlough,
The sermon stopped in the middle to
let us eat the lunches that we had to
bring along.  After the lunch the
dominie planged ahead unchecked
till well on toward evening,  How
hard those board benches in the yel-
low meeting-house ufed  to ;::n-l!
Iow very tired even some of the
most pious ones used to grow! Of-
ten and I remember the elder would
come to a sudden halt, look
llt.'.sp:lirin r]'y on his  devoted
and uj:u'thut--: “Wake up! wake
upf “;'h_)’. every of you
asleep!”™  That would help fora little
while, |n-:'|i:l|-.-4. but 1 tell you, it was
l;rc-tl_v trying sometimes on even the
st of folks,

“About  the nll]'\' tirme, I think,
when | was real _:_,[l-uuiu--l_\' interestedl
at church in those times, under those
¢ircumstances,  was Sunday.
When we were all safely  tucked in
for the eternal sermon lin-w CRIe Qi
smash and a crash against one side
of the church, an<d the boards there
gave way and splinters went flying.
We wers listening to  sofiething
[about the wrath to  come, zn" most
of us for a time rather suspected that
it had really arrived. The troul e
was that our horses, left loosely
hitched outside, had become weary,
and were entering  a protest against
the elder's long-windederess by
punching their wagon-pale straight
through the side of the meeting-
house. 1 really felt undor a sort of
personal obligntion tu the old horses,
and I guess [ wasn’t alone in the
feeling, either. I'd give a good
(I('.a], | assure you, to go thmllgh that
lively day again.”

Milk and ehurches! Both seemed
texts for jubilation. Mr. Gould
laughed and was gleeful. He looked
as if he spoke truth in evory syllable
as he romarked: “Those ol days
and their experiences were better
than cash--a good deal better,”

Then once more this magnate,
the owner af a score of rfi:ilrmti-is, an
assortment of I.egishuums,\{ Judge
or two and luxuries of that sorty pro-
duced hLis conundrum; e

1

tAfter all what does any man,
however rich he may be, get in this
;Pr](l _except. his hoanf{ and his

othes and a place to live
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