oieta b

IS

B
4

yefiell

.

dveefisee.

THOS. J. ADAMS, PROPRIETOR.

VOL. LXII. NO. 6.

EDGEFIELD, 8. C, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 3, (897.

IF WE HAD BUT A DAY, an orphan like he 'I v
ereelf, who had| “*Are you a woman totella an’ - fEp i =
Wo should A1l tho hours with the eweetest | Writhon and asked Hanneh to give her | sacret and make light of it'x"'vmn“:l 3 ]B.Oh “MAIUNG R xixtedjithem, FWaiizode Sup  to $he [iafihtio Unitedi Siabes fonioasiiit MGRR| R [CHFS IN BFFUSF
things, %home while she looked for work.| Madeline was frightened at the look ‘ Visacan) * AR mouth of the mine in s carriaze, wind- | facturing, The slag goes to wasle. It ) ; s mmw
annah wrote and welcomed her with | of scorn and contempt in his eyes, e e o U E ﬂ 1ng our way up a little range of moun- | runs off into a great iron pot fastened = MOTHERS READ THIS
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It we had but a day;

We-should drink alone at the purest springs

In our npward way;

We shoul | love with a lifetime's love inan

hour, : ;
It the hours were few; -

Wo shonld rest, not for dreams, but for

fresher power
To be and to do.

e should guide our wayward or wearl

wills
By the olearecst light;

Weshould keep our eyes on the heavenly

If they lay in sight;

e should trample the pride and tha dis-

contert - -
Beneath our feet;

We should take whatever a good God sent

With a trust complate.

We should waste no moments in weak regret,

If the day were but one;

[f what we remember and what we forget

Went out with the sun;

2 - Wea should be from our clamorous selves set

free .
To work or to pray,

And to be what the Father would have us be,

If we had but a day. .

—Mary Lowe Dickinson,
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LOVE IN A MINOR KEY.

HE inhabitants of Haz-

to

discuss Hannsh Fletch-
er's questionable posi-

€r,
at-

tached to her uncon-
ventional attitude had

quietly fizzled out slong with her
mesgre claims to beanty, When the
world had gone well with Hannah,
and she had possessed the irritable|
devotion of an invalid mother and the
undivided love of a selfish father, she
hed worn modestly the good looks
which belong to a middle class young
woman Who enjoys excellent health
snd a wholesome temperament. Now
- the light iu her abundant hair and her
bright color had died for want ot vital

bigtex_ misgiving at heart, She had te
toil night and day to make money to
pay for food enough for herself and
ber lodger.

Madeline came, and, like a hot wind
passing over s sensitive plant, she
withered up Hannah's courage. She
was young, and the besunty of her ani-
mal health was startiing. She stood
in Hannsh's humble parlor in the
noonday sunlight, siraight as a young
palm tree and beautiiul in symmetry,
a pulsing, tingling piece of flesh and
blood, colored like a pale pink peony.
Hannah felt herself grow colder as she
looked:'at her. Madeline's eyes were
g0 blue that if you came into the gar-
den snd she was thero it was her two
germanders fringed with black that
canght your notice, and her childishly
perfeot-teeth closed tight when she
laughbed, and her passionate lips quiv-
ered into smiles, Blus eyes such as
Madeline’s, and white young teeth
alone can make a face provoking to
the dullest sensibilities; when she in-
troduced herself (blushing for her own
prettiness) to tho elderly party he
cursed the white teeth in his heart and
blamed the beauty of her eyes for he
knew not what. And poor Hannah,
whose eyes had had color in them
once, with & growing numbness at her
heart for her own plainness in con-
trast, followed the pink flower thet
moved so glibly about the house, giv-
ing her the best that lay in her power,
marvelling at her cousin’s beanty,
which was after all prineipally the
result of perfect health and and a self-
ish disposition. i
Weeks passed into months, and

and never made any serious attempt to
get work. Her orphan and penniless
condition served her as a useful ineans
of appealing to the sympathy of the
“‘elderly party.” As time went on,
Hannsh saw less and less of her lodger,
her consin appropriated as her charge
his study and laboratory, and it was.
bitterness and gall to Hannah to see

Madeline had plﬂnmd berself .ﬁrmly in | g aproviaion
the house ; Hannah could aot turn her |-would have praferred being the wife o
oub;and she never suggested going, | scholar.—The Queen.

which had always looked at her so
gently, Shestood at bay, and watehed
his trembling hands eprinkle Hannonh’s
face with tha cold water she had used
for sprinkling the linen. . It was kept

table,

“I've not eaid anything [that the
whole village does not know, Arabella
included, that Hannah Fletcher has
been waiting to marry her lodger for
the last ten years.”

*‘Then I'll murry her now. I love
her, I tell you.” He chafed the pale
cheeks, and rubbed the thin hands,
“I’ve always loved her. Ob, what a
selfish fool I have been.”

“*You loved me but ten minutes ago.
For a simple scholar you are wonder-
fully quick at love.”

‘len minntes ago I did not know
that it was Hanoah I loved as a man
ought o love the woman he marries,
Your beauty deceived me into believ-
ing that I loved you. I had notgiven
a thought to love until yon came. I
ask your forgiveness.”

Tears, which were always ready,
came into her blue eyes at the harsh
words he had spoken, but the knew
that they were true, She had no love
for the grave and elderly schiolar; he
was to be her refuge from work, and
she loved ease. She stood ifor a mo-
ment or two and watched returning
conscionsness quiver over 1dannal’s
pale face, and then she turned to go.
“‘After all, Hannsh is growing old,
and she has been good to me; Iwill
not rob her of her elderly lover.”

A lover wa3s waiting for Madeline
half a mile out of the village. It was
dealer, and Madeline

——————— e — e
Origin of the Marine Bany,
A naval officer, who has the history

of the service at his tongune’s end, says
that the Marine Band owes its exist-
ence to the eccentricities of one Cap-
tain MeNeil, who was a gallant if pe-
culiar oficer ol

the United States

in s small white bowl on the ironing [

sustenance, and her rather promine

nt

ker administer to him all the little at-

fentures had bleakened with the un. | tenbions which she had been wont to

renting struggle for oxistence.

A

stranger would not trouble to question
if her unsympathetic mnnuer was the
result or the cause of an unsatisied

existence.

Hannah Fletcher had spent the best
Fears of her youth subduing the pas-

gious and embotions

beantiful woman irresistible, but she | 2Dle.

perform, and the last straw was that
Madeline talked as if she gave enough
help to fully repay ‘Hanuah for her
room and keep.

Hannab, with her heart smarting at
the bitter injustice of things, could
not tell her that she was day by day

which make | FObb1ng her of all that made life bear-

Madeline had taken .to using

had not studied her own uglinese apd | 2 ‘rglderly party’s” study as her sit-

mastered it as some women do.

A

plain woman’s battle in life is defying

her cwn ugliness. Haunah had fallen [

into the way of walking like 'a pla
woman, and the world accepted her

i

welderty.

pariy,
work desuﬂhe’t{ him, “always messing
aboat with them chemisty fizzicks;
’e's wonderful olever, but it don’t|F

in
8s

such, for the assurance of a beantifal

6n |
so_the maid-of-all-

bring in 0o money, and if it wasn'i

thet

iss Hannak was a bit eweet on|®

him she'd ’ave cleared 'im oub along

with his rubbishing smells long ago

”

. Hannah was a “bit sweet” on the

“glderly party.”

When her mother |58

* and father bad died her lodger had

not given a thought to tke fact that

it

would be advisable for him to leave
his comfortable quartere. Hannah had

grown necessary fo him in his wor

k,

and he had learnt to depend on her,
as a man of powerful intellect grows
to depend on a practical woman with

an intelligent brain who is his dai
and hourly companion. Habit

Iy
is

stronger in men than in women. Five
or six years had passed since her pur-

ents’ death, bringing little or 1

10

change into Hannah'slife. Sheslaved,
and toiled, and pinched for the *‘‘el-
derly party,” who was too sell-cen-

tered to guess at the trne extent of |5
He was casnal about his

her poverty.
payments, and she would never r
mind him.
and bring a little pleasnre into h

8-

"I'o brighten up her rooms

er

day he would now and then go oat

‘ and bring her home an extravagantly | ¢

beantifal bunch of Aowers, or a pair

of palms, and present them to h

er

with a touching enthusasm for his

own generosity and thoughtfulness, |in

Her practical mind wonld fly with
woman’s qnickness of thought to t
fonr mounths'

B
he

rent which was still

unpaid; but only a feeling of tender-
ness for his eccentricities would come : ;
over her, and she hugged to her heart | she can use him as it best suits her

the thought that she conld help him | purpose.

in the work by waiting for the over-

due rent.

He was poor, and his income wounld

kave barely covered the modest ne-
coesities of his simple life if he had
devoted it to them, but ‘*he spends all
his money on them messes and invent-
ing things as aren’t no use to no one,”
as Arabella remarked when he over-
looked her tip one Christmas Day;
T ain’t got no use for the like of his
sort.” OClothes he never bought, and
_ Hannah, with a beautiful regard for
the feelings of the man she loved,
stitched and mended and patched, and
bit by bit replaced his worn and
shabby wardrobe. She was carefal
nover to put into his room any new
gsrment she had made until the ruth-
less laundress had robbed it of its
wewness. Then she would cubstitute
i} for one which was beyond even her
elever needlecralt to mend, and the
“41glgerly party” would put on the
siew shirt or wear the new socks with-
out- the slightest suspicion that the
- familiar patches and darns were miss-
fag. Ho acted as intellectnal food
and nourishment to her starved brain,
ard she became the praticsl part of
his unpevenly balanced character,
which nature had left wanting. She
often argued with herself that their
existence together in that house was
& proof that purely platonio friendship
oan exist between a man and 8 womsn
if they are intellectual people. It
was 8 false argument, and she knew if,
~ for her Iove for him (of which he
never for & moment suspected) was
cating her strength away day by day,
and undermining her constitution.
She had his andivided attention, and
he was fond of her, but the fact that
she was & woman, and not much over
thirty, had never really forced itaelf
+op his mind, and certainly not on his
‘feelingse. A man, if he could have
made himself as useful and as com-
pacionsble, could have taken her

plaes,
One day the peace of Haonab's life
was broken by the goming of a cousin,

ting room; it was more attractive
than the prim parlor downstairs; and
when Hanvah was hard at work dur-
ing the hot Angust days—days that
made her look paler and plainer than
ever, her consiu would sit reading &
ar Jeet up on the rnngs of an-
other—a pretty picture of ease and
comfort. She never forgol to look up
at intervals, with a cnt-like somefhing
in her blue eyes and in her soft, pur-
ing voice, and say to her companion,-
*Don’t you wish that Harnsh would
top fussing and come and sit down?”
 And as, when a woman is particu-
arly busy, o man generally does think
she is “Iussing” and chocsing to do
omething totally unnecessary, the
t‘glderly party” came to Jook upon it
as quite natural that Madeline should
be his hourly companion, and that
she shonld =it in an easy chair while
Hannsh, hot and weary in mind and
ody, shonld toil and strive for them
both.

After Madeline had been with them
three months Hannah’s lodger came
into a fortune. It was not a large
one, but it would enable him to live
in esse and comfort for the rest of his
life. When Hannah heard the good
news, what she dreaded most did not
happen. He did not suggest moving
into more Ilaxurious lodgings; he
eemed to consider himself a fixture in
the old wainscoted room with its cot-
tage window and old oak floor ; but he
bonght more pretty plants and fresh
hot house flowers, which Medeline now
accepted with a blush and prettiness
bat sent his blood coursing through
his veins.

She knew that she had appealed at
first sight to the human passion latent
the soholar, as Hannah had never
done. Intelleciually she was nothing
to him,but for that she did not grieve,
Asan 1ntellectnal companion oniy, &
woman has no actual power over a
man’s heart; but as a beautilul woman

Hanpeh’s lodger paid his

money in advance now, and shs felt as

a mother feels when her son grows in-
to manhood and passes out of her care.

There was no need now to substitute

pew skirts for old ones, snd the

trglderly party” was conferring a favor

on her by remaining in his humble
lodgings. Her self-sacrifices for her
beloved teacher were nseless now.

She comforted herself with the thought

that he never treated Madeline as an

intellectual companion, but she knew

that he was more a man and less of ‘a

soholar when Madeline’s blue eyes and

right head were lighting up the cor-
ner of his dark study.

One morning when Hannash was
ironing, with the tabie piled high in
woll bleached linen, the ‘‘elderly par-
t5”’ came into the kitchen with Made-

jyine. He walked straight np to where
Hannsh stood, with her hot face bent
over the steaming shirt, and drew
Ma leline forward.

¢‘Hannab, your cousin has promised
to marry me. Sheis young and beau-
tiful; and I am only a plain scholar,
but I will do my best to make her a
good husband.”

As if it had been thrust throngh her
body with the point of a bayonet each
word went to Hanpab’s heart. 1t
ceased beating. Madeline, of course,
knew why her cousin had so suddenly
fainted, and tho poor little bit of
trinmph made her heart beat quicker,
but when she looked up at her lover
his face was pale with fear, She saw
a look of agony in his oy2s a3 he turned
them %o her for help, which told her
that she did not possess the heart of
the scholar so completely as the
thought, and the- vixen in Ler wrns
rouend. «

“Dh, you need not be €0 nlarmed;
she has fainted through sheer jesl-
ousy."

For one moment he stcod transfixed;
all that Lie bad peen blind to for years
was mads plain to him now, and in
that momeat he recognized the heart-

Navy at the beginning of thiscentury.
The story goes that Captain MeNeil,
when in command of the Boston, off
the const of Sicily, engaged a band
belonging to o regiment quartered at
Messina to play on his ship, and that
when it was safely aboard he sailed
away with it to America, and so the
Marine Band was acquired.

What became of this band is not
written, bat later, just before the -
War of 1812, another naval officer of
reckless and venturesome spirit, when
cruising along the coast of Italy, sent
a boat's ercw ashore with instructions
to impress a band of strolling musicians
as American seamen. This was doue,
and the poor stolen Italians were
_ pPreciate  the |
humor of this escapade and ordered
the musicians returned to their own
country, They were, accordingly,
plactd on & man-of-war bound for the
Mediterranean, but on the way out
this vessel met and eaptared a British
warship, and, having to return with
the prize, brought the men back to
New York with her. 'L'his vietory,
perhaps, inspired the Italians with an
admiration for the service, for it seems
they abandoned the iden of retaurning

.home, enlisied shortly afterward, and

subsequently were formed into the
Marine Band. Thers is no doubisome
truth in this story, although it 13 not
much more than a tradition, for the
early records of the band show on il
rolls the® names of thirteen Jtalian
musiciane, Its personnel to-dpy is al-
most evenly divided between Germane
and Italians, but its leaders have been,
with one exception, Italinns or of
Italinn descent.—New York Tribune.

A Tribe of Talled Men,

Nature evidently receives with much
hesitation the story told in so respect-
able a journsl ns L'Anthropologic of
a tribe of tailed man. According te
the story, six years ago, in the course
of a visit to the Indo-Chinese region,
AL Paul d’Enjoy captured an indivi-
dual of the Moi race, who had elimbed
n large tree to gather honey. In
descending he applied the sole of his
feet to the bark; in fact, he climbed
like n monkey. To the surprise of
the author and his Annamite com-
panions, their prisoner had o caudal
appendage. He conversed with them,
swaggered in his savage pride, and
showed that he was more wily than a
Mongolian, which, as the suthor adds,
is, however, a very difficnlt matter.
M. d’Enjoy eaw the common dwelling
of the tribe to which this man be-
longed; but the other people had fled.
It consisted of a long, narrow, tunnel-
like hut made of dry leaves. Several

polished stones, bamboo vipes, copper

bracelets aud bead necklaces were
found inside; these had doubtless
been obtained from the Annamites of
the frontier. The Moi msed barbed
arrows which ere anointed with a
black, sirupy, virulent poison. The
tail is not their only peculiarity. All
the Mois whom M. @’Enjoy has seen
in the settlements have very accentu-
ated ankle bomes, looking like the
gpurs of a cock. All the neighboring
nations treat them as brutes, aud de-
stroy theso remarkable people who,
the anthor believes, to have occupied
primitively the whole Indo-Chinese

Peninsula.—New York i ‘ependent.
—————  —
High Prices for = ‘es,
The book sale at So v's, Lon-
don, when thirteen signe.  ters from

George Washington to Ari r Young,
the agriculturist, dated iro . 1786 to
1793, on farming in Americs, wero
auctioned for $2350, attracted atten-
tion on account of the high prices
reached.

Three leaves from Franklin's letter-
book, containing copies of eleven
letters, addressed to Dr. Raosh and
others, in Philadelphia and New York,
on the canals of Amarica and the slave
trade, brought $10. There was great
competition for the first edition of
Izask Walton’s “‘Complete Angler,”
the size being 5ix3} inches, in the
original sheep binding. It fetehed
82075.—New York Press,

Lost Letter,

Tn an advertisement of a railway
coupany, requesting the owners of
unclaimed goods to remove their mer-
chundiee, tha letier *‘I"" was dropped
from the word ‘‘lawiul” in the notice,
which ended thus: */Come forwanrd

lessness of the woman Le had proposed
to only ten minutes ngo

and pay the awinl charges oa tho

| same, "—Twinkles,

e

DUSTRY IN THE SOUTH. "

Wonderful Development of Alabama’s
Iron Mines—Story of the Iron

Boom—A Visit to a I

Blg Mine. ‘

WONDERFUL developme!
is going on in iron-making iy
] the Slouth. I epcnt some
time in Birmingham, whici’
city is {he bigyest iron producer souf
of DPittsburg. writes.” Frank
Carpenter in the Ohicago Times:
Herald.  There are twenty-si
iron furpeces within thirty miles of
the town, with a daily ontput of alk
most 4000 tons of pigiron. They en-
ploy nearly 4000 men, and pay wages
of $150,000 a month, They cisim tq
make iron cheaper than anywhere els
in the world, and one of the furnacg
companies shipped some of its pro=;
duct not long ago to London and soid
it there at a profit. ’ }
The South is doing its business on §
big, broad seale, There is an emors
mous amount of money invested. Th
Tennessee Conl and Iron Company h
itself a capital stock of $21,000,
000, It has mines seattere
thronghout Teanessee and Alzbama,
and I am told that 1ts property i
worth as much as some of the smi
European kingdoms. It has a vas
area of ccal beds, and is now .minin
more than 17,000 tons of coel a day.
It owns monntains of iron ore, and!
last yenr it produced more than 500,=
000 tons of pig iron and more than’
3,500,000 tons of coal. I visited its

gouth of Birminghem, and was told:
that the ovens there, together with
ihe others owned by the companyy

coke oveuns nt the town of Eessemer,}

tains, tho sides of which were covered
with terre cotta stones. I picked up
one of the stoaes and found it exceed-
ingly heavy, and was told that it was
iron ore. The iron lies right on the
surface of the ground. They begin on
the vein and work right down into the
mountain, taking out notking but
iron. Deposits of this kind extend
through the mountains of the region,
and itis o wonder that they were not
developed long ago. I was told that

the late war and that the Confederate

and iron from that region. From time
to time Northern capitalists wereasked
to invess in the mines, but they would
not belieye the stories that were told
them.

One man who owned some of the
most valuable iron territory of Ala-
bama called npon Abram S. Hewitt,
who has made a fortuno ont of iron,
and who has big iron interests to -day.
He showed Hewitt ihe ore, and told
him it ley there in Alabamsa cn the top
of the ground and counld be had for
the picking up. Hewitt replied that
he had no money to investat present,

| and he evidertly did not beliove the

man'e story. . "

“Why,” said he, “‘we peoplehers in
New York look upon iron as so much
gold, and yon con hardly make me be-
lieve that you people have-lumps of
gold laying around down South and
‘that no one has yet picked them up.
If your story is trne I advise you to
take several New York experts to the
South and get them to swear to whab
 they see before you try to place such
‘property in New York.”

It was some time after this before
the Alabama mining boom began. A
great deal of this was on paper, but
'the foundation is there, and the iron

malke almost 5000 tons of coke a day, |
while out of its Alabama iron minea'
alone are daily taken more than 6000
tons of ore. This is perhaps the big-!
gest company of the South, but there
are other large establishments, and an
enormous industrial development may
be expected there within the next few
years. .

| mines are as va'uable to-dey as they
were ten vears ago. They ure now all
wned by big -corporations, and they
re being developed after the best
usiness principlesz. The mine which
e entered wns worked with com-
ressed air drilla, The cars were
auledap and down an inchined rail-

§way by steam, and hundreds of sooty

THE

The coal and iron of the Soutn ai.
fairly hugging each other. They lie
side by side, and when their marriage
takea place in the furnaces with the
aid of the fleecy bridal veil of lime-
stone, which is alzo found near by,
they can produce industrial children
in the shape of iron and steel more
cheaply than their kind in any othez
ortion of the world.

There is no doubt that we are io
furnish the greater part of the 1ron
tor the world in the future. We have
higger ore beds than any other coun-
try, and our coal fields are practically
inexhaustible. There is enough coal
in Alabama to doall the manufactur-
ing ¢l the United States for many years
to come. 1 was told at Beesemer
that the available coal of Alabams
alone, if it could be put into & lump,
would make a solid chunk seventy
miles long by sixty miles broad and
ten feet thick, Such.a lump would, it
i estimated, furnish 10,000 tons of
coal a day for more than 11,000 years,
or 1,000,000 tons a day for 115 yenrs.
But Alebama has only a small amount
of the great Appalachian conl fields.
These fields snd themselves in Ala-
bamn. They run from there north-
ward a distance, it is said, of aboub
900 miles, and they are from thirty to
about 180 miles wide. They furnish
about two-thirds of our bituminous

LOWERING HORSES INTO A MINE.

coal output, and we produce, you
know, about one-third of all the coal
of the world. In 1894 we mined 170,-
000,000 tons of coul, while the whole
world produced only 570,000,000 tons.
The only country which beat us that
vear was Great Britain. We have
thonsands of square miles of coal lands
outside of the Appalachian fields, and
there are great undeveloped coal areas

were at wc
AW range
twenty-fonr feet.
wich of iron ore between walls of slate

It is & great sand-

and rock. It dips down into the
ground at an angle of about thirty-five
degrees.

1 could hear the boom! boofa!
boom ! of the blacting powder as I went
{hrough the mine. ~ At times the air
shoolt and quivered with the concus-
sion, and our candles were blown out.
Dynsmite is used almost altogether in
jron mining, and the danger is very
great if it is not carefully handled.
Every now and then accidents occur in
the mines. Men are torn to pieces,
the walls fall in, and there is greatloss
of life.

Leaving the mine, T nexf went to
one of the great [urnacgs at the foot of
Red Mouutain, where the ore is turned
into pig iron. Iron, you know, never
occurs pure in a state of nature, The
ore of the Red Mountain, which is
used at the DBessemer furnaces, con-
tains only about forty-eight per cent.
of iron, nnd the superintendent told
me that the purest iron stone found
anywhere contains only seventy per
cent. The rest is made up of rock and
other minerals, and if is necessary to
separate the iron before it can be used
for manufactures. This process is
known as making pig iron. The iron
is mixed with limestone and coke in
great fnrnaces, which are, I judge, as
high as a six-story house. The fur-
naces are filled with alternate layers
of coke, limestoue and iron. It takes
sn enormous blast to furnish encugh
heat for such a furnace, and the blast
is croated by immense engines, which
force the air first through what are
perhaps the biggest stoves of the
world. They are immense tubes, many
feet high, and as big around as a city
gas tank. They are lined with fire-

' i iilll | brick and are hented by the gas which

comes from the furnaces.  The air is
made to pass through these enormous
stoves before it goes to the blast and
ij; produces a heat so intense that the
iron and steel machinery of the fur-
nace wonld not last & minute were not
every bit of it enveloped in water. All
of the pipes are ineased in other pipes
which are kept full of cold flowing
water, and this water is forced nbont
tke vutside of the furnace whenever
smelting is going on. The heat is so
gréat that the iron is melted in a very
short time. It is drawn off from each
furnace twice a day.

It lows out at the foot in a little
river of gold. Thestream looks like
molten gold alloyed with copper until
it gets a distance of perhaps twenty

in theWest. I was told of agreatiron
monntain which is to be opened, Ly 8
railroad from Salt Lake City to Los
Angeles during my stay in Utah, and
there are large iron deposits in Mis-
gouri. To-day the leading countries
of the world which produce iron are
Great Britain, Qermany, France,
Austria-Hungary, Russis, Belgium and

to England. Iheardof big undevel-
stay there, and there are some goond
mines in Mexico und Uentral America.
There is one iron region in Cubs, and
you find small beds eeaitered through
the West India Islands.
bulk of the produetof this hemisphere,
however, comes from the United
States, and, as I have said, the indica-
tions are that our resources hava not
yet been touched.

The furnaces at Bessemer ere within
a half wile of the mines fro:u which
the iron is taken out, In cowmpauy

The great

feet away from the furnuce. Here it
'ig divided into two streams. The iron
flows one way and the slag or refuge,
which has formed n scum and floats on
the top, is carried off in another.
The iron is now of & yellow gold color.
1t seems to have lost its reddish tint,
It runs off in a golden etream into a
bed of sand, in which little holes have

Sweden. Spain mines s great deal of been cut or molded, so that it looks
iron ore, but she ehips the most of it for all the world like n garden patch

ready for planting. These holes are

oped iron mines in China during my of just he size nnd shape of what is

known es an iron piz.  They are
about as big aronnd as the npper arm
of a zood-gized man and asbont three
feet lopg, The yellow stream finds
its way in through them snd sooun the
garden is full of these Lright yellow
pigs, which turn to a copper tint as
they cool nnd then change to the gray
or cold pig iron. A« the metunl is
cooling the Leat waves dance oOver the
gerden pateh of hot irom, snd you
have to hold yon hat belore your Ince
to keep from being rcorched,  After

with one of the superintendents of the the pigs are cooled they sro piled up
"Pennessee Coal and Iron Company I ready to be shipped to diffexent parts

iron mines wero worked there during | :

Government gof a large part of its coal | = =

linto buttons more than $22,000.

‘eon, died on the day before Christmas

on car wheels, and is wheeled on @

THE DANGERS OF MINING,
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railroad track eome distance away
and emptied out on the slag heap.
There are mountains of such slag near
every great furnace, and the invention
has yet to be made which will turn it
to any other uses than tha’ of ballast-
ing railroads.

We lead the world not oaly in the
production of irom, but also in the
msaking of pig iron. We made 10,-
000,000 tons in 1892, which was an
increase of more than 1000 per cent.
over the product of 1865. Since that
time we have increased our steel pro-
daoet 360 times, and we are now mak-
ing enough steel every year to give
avery man, womau and child in the
United States 140 pounds, and have
some to spare. Some of our pigiron
which was lately sent to England, I
am old, was eold for less than $7 a
ton. We made pig iron at the time
of the Revolution, which was worta
€50 a ton, and we are making steel
now, it is said, almost as cheaplyasa
good class of iron.

It is wonderful how iron increases
the value after it is torned into ma-
chinery or articles of use by the
people. You get some ides of what
labor is worth when you think of it.
1t is estimated by Carroll D, Wright,
of the Labor Bureau, for instance,
that seventy-five cents’ worth of com-
mon iron ore when turned into bar
iron is worth 85. If you make if into
horse shoes it is worth 810, or if into
table knives, $§180. Seventy-five cents’
worth of ore manufactured into need-
les is worth £6800, and when made
1f
the iron is converted into watch
springs its value is almost ten times
a8 great, and when turned into hair
springs your geventy-five cents’ worth
of rock and stone will sell for the
enormons sum of £400,000. The dif-
ference between seventy-five cents and

Mrs, Schuyler Van Rensselaer con-
tributes to the Century a paper enti-
tled *“Places in New York,” in which
she gives a picture of interesting
phases of life in the New World metro-
polis. Mrs, Van Rensselaer says:
More than seventy-six per cent. of
those who people New York to-day
were born of foreign mothers; more
than forty per cent. were born on
foreign soil themselves; and many of
these aliens, brought from many dif-
ferent lands, continue here to live in
clusters with their own kin after their
own kind, Yet while each of these
clusters, and ench.of their wandering
off shoots, modities the new world
metropolis, all of them together do
not destroy its cohesion, they simply
intensify its curious composite sort of
personality. They make it multifar-
iously diverse, but they leave it an en-
tity. They touch every portion of it
with pungent exotic flavors, but as
flavoring an American whole. They
play their several parts in a civic life
that is cosmoramic beyond the belief
of those who bave not studied it well,
but they do not turn New York into
& cosmopolitan town; for this means
s town which, overwhelmed by its
strangers, Lias lost, or has never pos-
sessed, a character of its own.

A Great Find,

One of the greatest finds of treasure
ever known was that of a Russian in
the viilage of Starogarsilki. The man
was & resident on the estate of Prince
Ostersby, whoze ancestors were plun-
dered and expelled from their posses-
gions by the Tartars. Tho treasure
was probably secreted by the family
at the time. The man had been given
his clew somehow or another, and he
worked ten years before finding any-
thing. At last he came across twelve
large boxes filled with very ancient
coins of fine gold, besides enormous
other articles of great value. The total
value of the find was given at 17,000,-
000 rubles, two-thirds of which went
to the State and one-third to the
finder, making his share about 3,000,-
000.

Buried in a Winding Sheet,

John Mauck, a pioneer of Washing-
ton, who cnst his first vote for Jack-

at Oakdale, in that State, ot the age of
ninety-three, and left directions that
his body be wrapped in s winding
sheet and put in a plain pine coffin, as.
had been the usual way in his early
life,—New York Suu.

Practieal, °

did
Washington's father do afler he cut
the ckerry iree?”
Grandpa—"Well, I dunno.
lie made some cough syrup out o' th'

bark.”—New York Herald.

Johnnie—*‘Grandpn,  what

Guese

THE QUEEN OF GOTIIAY'S RAG-
PICKERS 18 WORTH $100,0C0.

Eats Two Meals a Day and (Tas Ac-
gulred a Blg Fortune in Loolc-
ingz Over Metropolilan
Ash DBarrels.

OTHER Carpio, for forty-
five years has been rak-
ing over the ash barrels
of the metropolis. To-day,
according to a Pieayune correspond-
ent, she has at the very least $100,000,
and every penny of itis drawing in-
terest at four per cant. ;

Mother Carpio never touches n cent
of the income, except to reinvest it.
She works as regularly now as she ever
did, giving fifteen hours a day, from
2 o'clock in the morning fo 5 o’cloek
in the evening, to her beloved bask,
Ragpicking is her delicht. She could
not pass an ash barrel without polkiug
bher scrawny, dirty fingers into the
masg of rubbish if her life depended
on it.

She came to this country when she
was twenty years old, She is sixty-
five now, and at one time, perhaps,
she was pretty and plesasant to look
upon, Italian girls, in the first blush
of womanhood, are generally attrac-
tive, but if Mother Carpio was ever
young and haudsonie, I'ather Time
has wrought some wonlerful changes.
The word of her neighbo1s is the au-
thority for her being sixty-live yenrs
old. She looks as if her yeors ought
to be 163, Molded with a fist, chis-
eled with a pickaxe, describes the
physiognomy of this wonderful old
woman better than anything else.

She has only one or two testh left,
but her principal meal of the day con-
sists of & pound of raw meat between
two bard slices of bread. When she
feels like treating herself she adds a
raw onion to this banquet. She al-
ways dines thus at 4 o'clock in the
afternoon on her return home with her
bag of treasures, sorted from the ash
barrels on her route. Then she spends
y hour sorting the siuff over.
At 5 o'clock she goes to bed and gets
up at 1.80 a. m, 8o as to be sure fc
have the first pickings. She eats some-
thing before going oub at 2 o’clock,
aad unless the barrels yiell sowe
dainty morsel attractive to her pecul-
iar palate she does not touch food un-
til 4 in the afternoon.

Mother Curpio cannot weigh more
than ninety-five or 10) pounds, but
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known as the New Ragpiokers’ row,
located in the rear.of the three tene-
ments st Nos. 166, 168 and 170 Mul-
berry street. These houses are each
but five stories in height, yet some
700 people live in them, including 250
ragpickers. Of these latter filty are
boss ragpickers, who employ four or
five men snd women each to do the
work. Mother Carpio would be the
grentest boss of them all, but she pre-
fors to go ont each day and gather her
own riches.

‘wo rooms are an unusual luxury
for a ragpicker, but this is Mother
Carpio’s ouly extravagance. DBesides,
she has & nephew, Antonio Bonnaeio, a
young man of twenty-five, who was
born in New York city, and is more of
an American than an Italiun. His
neghbors say thet he would like to
be a sport, but he 18 a sensible yonng
man and be picks rags all day. His
old nunt thinks he is a fine youog man,
who loves his calling, and every cent
of her money will go to him when she
dies, When that happens Tony will
lay aside s bag, his hook, his ragged
clothes, his industry and parsimony
and enjoy the world a3 a youug man
with an income of §5000 a year gen-
erally does. -

1t may seem remarkable that Moth-
er Carpio should sccumulate so much
money in such an humble calling, but
when tho secrets of the trade are
known it will be seen that the prolits
were large. They are not large to-day.
The golden times of the ragpicker are
passed, beeaunse the city sells the priv-
ilege of sorting over the refuse to
great contractors, and the business is
worth half a million a year.

A ragpicker does not pick for rags
only, but for everything, from cham-
pagne corks and pieces of fat to buo-

“dles of love letters, false teeth, arbi-

ficial eyes, birds, dolls, toys, musicul
instroments, medicine bottles, cori
legs, shoes and clothing, wigs, bits of
ribbon and string, all, of course, more
or less used.

Mother Carpio, it is said, has found
everybhing in her long career but a
coffin. She found a skelefon one day,
and at another time a human leg on
which some young medical student had
been operating. She sold the skele-
ton, but the leg was a loss. She has
found money, checks, legal papers,
private letters, diamonds and jewelry.
She is an honest old woman, and she
returned all these, but with true com-
mercial instinet always insisted upon
a reward,

In the old days she often made as
much as $20 a day, but now $2 is con-
sidered a great day’'s work, and $1 is
a trifle more than the average. Her
neighbors say that it she did not make
a penny she would go over her route
each day, as it woulad kill her if she
had to stop.

Census of the Animal Kingdom,

The editors of the Zoological Rec-
ord bave recontly druwn up a table
that indicates approximately the num-
ber of the living species ol unimals,
The following are the figures given:
Mammnals, 2500; reptiles and batra-
chians, 4107 ; tunieata, 900; brachio-
pods, 150 ; erastaceans, 20,000 ; myria-
pods, 3000; echivoderms, 3000;
cmlenterata, 2000; protozoans, 6100 ;
birds, 12,500 ; fishes, 12,00); mollusks,
50,000 ; bryozoans, 1500; arachuids,
10,000; insects, 23J,000; vermes,
6150; sponges, 1500. General total,
366,000 distinct specics.
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The tallest trees are to be found in

the State forest of Viotoria, Aus-
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The Best ..
Remedy. ¢

For Flatulent Colic, Diarrhea, Dysen-
teny, Nausea, Coughs, Cholera In-
fantum, 'feething Children, Cholera
Morbus, Unnatural Drains from
the Bowals, Paing, Griping, Loss of
Appetite, Indigestion and ull Dig-
cases of tho Stomach and Bowels.

PITT’S CARMINATIVE e

Is the standard. It carries children over
the critical period of teething, and
is recommended hy physicians as
the friend of Motbers, Adtlts and
Children. It is pleasant to the taste,
ond mever faily” to give satisfaction.
A few doses will demonstrate its su-

rlative virtues. Price, 25 ota. per
ttle. For sale by

»
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IIOUSEHOLD AFFAIRS,

/ HEATING SAUCE DISHES, y

Cold gravies and tepid sauces nead
no longer distress those who like these
things *‘piping hot.” A sance boat
has been made on the principle of the
chafing dish and the teakettle, stand.
ing in a wire frame over a spirit lamp,

A FRAGRANT DISINFECTANT.

If your room be stuffy because it
has been lived in too much, or becanee
home domesticus has indnlged foo
freely in the soothing nicotine, you
may ensily render it sweet and habit-
able onee more by“placing one-half
ounce of spirits of lavender snd s
lump of salts of ammeonin in a wide-
mouthed fancy jar or bottle and leav-
ing it uncovered. This makes s
pleasant deodorizer and disinfectant,
filling the room with = delicate per-
fume which will be soothing to the
nerves and senses, especinlly during
warm weather, Try it —New York
World.

CLEANING OSTRICH FEATHERS,

To clean white ostrich feathers; cnt
sore pure white soap in small pieces
and pour hoiling water on them and
add a little mite of eods. ~ When the
goap is dissolved and the water cool
enough, dip the feathers in and draw
them through the hand. Do this
several times until the lather is dirty,

E OF MW ASEETS T

Be sure to see that suspended plants
get enough water, advises Eben E.
Rexford. Most persons complain that
they ‘“haven’t much luck with hang-
ing plants.” In nine cases out of ten,
the fault is their own. A plsnt sus-
pended at the height of one’s head
above the floor is in & stratum of very
warm air where evaporation will take
place with great: rapidity, and unless
water is given frequently and in lib-
erel quantities the soil in pot or
basket will be very dry before yon
know if. -

The best plan 1know of for keeping
the soil in baskels evenly moistis this:
Take n tin can and make s small hole
in its bottom. Fill this with water
and set it on top of the soil in the
basket. By watching development a
little you csn tell whether the hole in
the can is too large, too smsll, or just
the right size. It should be of a size
to allow enough water to escape to
keep the soil moist all the time, Itis
much easier to fill this can daily, or
oftener if necessary, then it is to ap-
ply water to the surface of thesoiland
lLave enough soak into it to penetrate
all parts of it. The foliage of the
plant can be so arranged sbont the
san a8 to effectually conceal it,.—New
England Homestead.

- RECIPES,

Roast Dack—Pick, singe and clean.
Remove the entrails, erop and oil bag.
Wipe, truss and dredge with sslt, pep-
per, butter and flour. Stuff with ap-
ples, peeled, cored and guartered, and
mixed with chopped celery and onions.
This stuffing should not be served, as
it absorbs the strong flavor; also im-
parts some of its own to the duck.
Serve with currant jelly and olive
sauce.

Mock Duck—About three pounds of
roundsteak,one and a halfinches thick.
Cover with bread crumbs and sliced
onions, season with a little butter,salt,
pepper and allspice and oloves,  Roll
up and tie securely with cord. Pat
it in a baking nan and pour one cup
of boiling water over it. Bake in &
moderate oven one and a half hours,
basting frequentiy. Serve with brown
gravy.

Fruit Cake—Soak three cups of
drisd sapples over night in warm
water, chop slightly in the morning,
then simmer two hours in {wo cups of
molasses. Make a cake of two eggs,
one cup of sugar, one ocup of sweet
milk, three-quarters of a cup of but-
ter, one and a half teaspooniuls of
sods, and flour enough to make a stiff
batter; spice well. Add the apples
last. Bake in quick oven.

Brunswick Salad—Chop fine three
trufiles and ont into small pieces suf-
ficient blanohed celery to measute one
pint. Rub the inside of the ealad
bowl with a ount clove of garlie, turn
into it the trufiles and celery, add four
hard boiled eggs chopped rather coarse-
ly, reserving a few rings of white with
which to gsrnish. Pour over all a
Trench dressing, mix thoronghly and
sprinkle with chopped parsley.

Plum Podding—One and a half
pints soft bread crumbs, oune pint
geeded raisins, chopped, one pint of
currants aod ecitron mixed, the citron
to be shaved very thio, one cupful of
suger, half a teaspoonful of ssit, one
cupful chopped suot, a tiny pinch ot
cayenne pepper, one-half ealtspoon-
ful of ground cloves, hall a teaspoon-
ful of ginger and cinnamon mixed,
gix egzs and two even tablespoonfals
of flovr. Add sweet milk to make a
thin batter. Steam four hours and
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