For the darkest n
light.
And the b
If wroth vou tind in weak man
*Twill do all good to know
That some one thought thoy bors
wrought. - -
And frankly told them
Enough will r inor'l
With all 1

in ol

There are many cares in home afluirs '
That wear the brain and h
And mgiy 2 way, ‘'most every
In which to bear a part.
If you love your wife as yotido youy

life,
It will keep her e W
And make her feel vour love is il
Tooften tell her s0.
If on the road vou sec a loud.
Some pilgrim downward pressitg
A willing hand 1o help him stand
TWill bring you back a blessing.
S0 in the fight twixt wrong and right
That’s waging here below.
Should ;i)ruisc Le said, don’t wait till
dead,

fans.
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The Two 8ipi

By D’ IEnnery.

CHAPTER

THE OUTCAST.
As Pierre said the Normady
had just arrived: butthe poorcr

saw at a glance that his chance of ealn- |

ing a few sous was hope
The only passengers that alighted
from the rickety old coach were the
two young girls whom we have seen in
our first chapter.
They alighted in a dazed
manager, as if the bustle and din of the
eat city had confused them, and
enriette, leading Louise by the hand.
entered the open space in front of the
coach-office.

A bench (which, from the numerous |
marks of knives ana pencils upon it |

showed that it served usa resting place
for the loungers whu elways cluster
round places of this kind and talk
horsey slang while admiring the noble
brutes that form the establishizent of
the proprietor) was just outside the
office door, and it was 10 this Henrlette
led her blind sister!

“Sit here, Louise,” she said, in a
low, sweet voice, which told all the
love she felt for the afilicted girl.

Henriette looked vainly round for
the relative whom they expected to
meet: but not a person was to he secu.

She could not repress a feeling of
anxiety: but she bravely strove to hide
her feelings from Louise.

But the blind girl was anxious as
well as Henriette.

“I am surprised that Monsieur Mar-
tin isnot here to meet us,” she said,
half to herself.

Henriette's quick ear caught the
raurmur, and she endeavored to divert
her sister’s mind.

“QOh, he'll come soon!” she said, re-
assuringly. Then, to occupy the blind
girl’s mind with other matters than
their own condition, she added: *Oh,
Louise! Paris is so beautiful: Oh, my
poor sister, if you could only see its
wonders.

“Tell me what you see. Where are
we?” asked Louise, excitedly.

“In an open square at the end ofa
beautiful bridge,” answered Henriette,
looking round her, “*which has a
magnificent statue in the middle.”

“"That must be the Pont Neuf,” said
Louise, as she remembered the picture
Henriette had called up to her mind.
“Papa used to speak of it.”

“And on thissideI cansee two great
towers,” continued the beautiful girl,
who was thus supplying the place of|
her sister’s sight. “‘It must be Noire
Dame."

“Notre Dame,” repeated Lonuise.
sadly, asshe arose from herseat. "How
I wish I could see it. It was on that
spot, that I.a helpless infant’ was left |
to perish,” and as the blind girl thus|
recalled the thoughts of the past, the
tears, unbidden, came to her eyes, and
the sight less orbs were turned toward
the spot she would see, as if they would
burst their fllmy veil, and forced by
her grief, gaze upon the spot where
she had been leit to die of cold or
starvation. “It was there vour dear
father found me. But for him I should
have died—perhaps—perhaps ihat
would have been better,” she added. in
3 toneof anguish that was almost a
wail, 50 much misery was there em-
bodied in it.

“My darling

sister!” exclaimed

Henriette, “why do you say that?”
*“Because,” replied Louise. in the
same sad tone, ‘1 should not have liv-

hen: se. i

Mk =EHD.

mthe doprs of
zinging and |
:and caronsel for- |
‘+ voal have broken.
el whiile the vietim ot
ality seeks 1he only refuge
—death! The river is near, |
cwind it will all be over. May |
i shriek of despair ring in
vour carsas e never-epding cursel’
And in the extremity of her anguish |
the wanderer rushed toward the wall
amd the sudden death she sought.|
Gogded by despair, the unhappy wo-

TOICE

[ man was aboutl to yield her fite 10
her Maker in all its sin forgeiling
| that as it was too vile for ths world..

[vihat would be its appearanee there | Jacques, coursely.

where ail was holy. m
Asshe wis about to commit this|
rasl aet.her wild and altmost maniacal |
pested on several persons who |
it near, and she drew back,
A
-i1 is not yet dark enough,’ she-
ered, 1 should beseenand per
s suved.”
As she said this she clasped her
ands on hier head, and seemingly be-
fered Ly the conflict of pussions,
| sunk down upon the cold, damp pave-
nent.

Ienriette, who had been regarding
(the strange appearing woman, ex-
claimed as she [fell.

“What can be the matter with that
[woman? She has fullep: she must be
P
[ Go toherandseeif yvou can uid

ster!” exclaimed Louise,
mnd in her excicement rising
tie seat and  endeavoring to
o ler way 1o the prostrate wonmin.
ke some angel of merey Henriette

Li

| went 1o the world-weary woman :mdi

fin o voice that resembled a silvery

chime i vesper bells, so gratefully did
{they fall upon the wanderet's ears:
asked:

»Pardon rre, madame: can 1 do aay-
thing for you?”

“You cun do nothing.”

“You seem exhausted:are you sufler-
ing¥"”

*“Yes—yes, 1 am suffering.”

Asshe ‘said this, thus inviting the
pity. us it were. of the good angel be-
side her, she arose from the ground:
and Louise, who had been listening to
the short ecnversation, eagerly said 1o
Henrvieite—and there was @ world of
pathos in her voice:

+2he said that with a voice full of
misery and despair. Help her.sister.”

Henriette needed not to be prompt-
ed 10 do a charitable action; but her
sister’s words caused her to redouble
her eiforts to assist the poor woman.

=Madame, have confidence inus,”
she said kindly. ~*We are not rich, but
we can help you—"

1 havealready told you.” interrupt-
ed the woman, fercely, that I want
nothing. There are griefs that can not
be consoled, sufferings that can not
be alleviated. 1 only wish to—to—"

“You wish to diel’” exclaimed Lou-
ise, as she clasped her hands in an ago-
ny of grief at the thought of the
other’s suffering.

“Who told vou that?” added the
wornan, passionately. “How do you
know I want to die?”’

] feel it while I listen to you,' an-
swered the blind girl, who, standing
with her hands clasped, resembled
more cne of Raphael's Madonnas than
a simple country girl. Do you know
that we who are blind—whom no ex-
ternal object distracts, listen with our
whole heing?"

“Tell us your troubles,” said Henri-
ette. soothingly. *Perhaps we can re-
lieve them.”

The woman gazed sadly at the fair
«irl who would thus take another's
sorrows upon herself, in the hopeof
lightening the unhappy one’s burden.

“Why should 1 tell you when you do
Bot even know me?” she said, slowly,
and at the same time as if she wished
1o pourout her troubles. “You have
never seen me before, and yvet you pity
me. No—no, there is no help for me.
Leave me, leave me, and do not at-
tempt 10 save me!”

As she finished speaking, the unhap-
py woman turned away and would
have left the place. but that she heard
Henriette's voice.

»Stay!” she said. in a pleading tone.
“For the love of Heaven, do not leave
me thus!” entreated Louise.

The poor woman was not proof
against these pieadings, and yet she
hesitated 1o open her heart, wicked as
it was, to these poor girls.

*1 am pursued by the ofticers of the
law,” she said hurriedly. *I have not
strength to fy further, and they will
arrest me "’

“YWhat have you done?" asked Hen-
riette, pityingly.

*I have stolen!’’ answered the wo-
man, and ss she saw the voung girls
shudder, she added guickly, as if in ex-
tenuation: ‘1 have stolen money com-
mitted to my care: all the savingsofa
poor working girl. I stole it for him,
for a wretch whom I fear, but whom,
alas, I love!l”

At this moment Jacques' voice was
heard {rom the cabaret, and it sound-
ed like some mocking fiend exulting
over its triumph.

“{vood joke—a vapital joxel”

ed to become blind and unhappy.”

' said |

“Louise, do not speak thus
Henriette, as she clasped ber sister in
herarms. *QOur dear parents loved us|
both alike—you were their consolation |
and bappiness, as it was their tirst
grief when Heaven deprivea you of
your sight.” |

“Misfortune pursues me, sister.”|
said Louise, refusing to be comforted, |
“for scarcely had this aftliction be-
fallen me when we were left orphans,
without help or friends.”

“No—no, dear Louise!” interrupted
Henriette, “‘not without friends, I
hope. I have turned all we possessed
into moeney, and we are in this great
Paris, where there are skillful doctors
who will soon restore my poor Louise’s
eyes to their old time brightness.”
and there was in Henriette's voice
something which ever had the power
to cheer her afflicted sister.

‘“‘Heaven grant that your hopes may
be realized,” said Louise, more hope-
fully. Then thinking of their present
situation again, she asked:

“But where can Monsieur Martin he? |
Why does he not come for us?” |

For amoment Henrictte had forgoet-
ten the forsaken condition in which
they were. Alone in Paris, without |
friends, or even acquaintances, and|
unless the relative whom they were ex- |
pecting should come for them, what|
could they do? |

Henriette hardly dered to think of |
suchanalternative,and rmore 1o satisfy |
her sister than from any expectation
of findi ng him, she proposed 1o go and |
look for M. Martin. |

As Henriette went to Took for M.|
Martin, a young weman of about |
twenty yvears of aze entered the ¢pen |
space in front of thecabaret. and stood |
gazing sadly at the swilt-running|
river.

Her face was that of @ womun who
had once been beautiful: but who was
now pursued by remorse and SOrrew.
Her garments were serupulously clean |
and neat but with no at

rempt at dis- !
play, and she was waddered about like
one having no aim 0r purpose suve to
escape from her own thoughts.

She stood silent and motionless. as if
she were some quaint fizure of wood or
stone, rather than o woman in whose
breast love and hate could wage clernal
contlict: so absorbed was she in her
bitter thoughts, that her face express-
ed her feelings as well us words could
have done.

Henriettee ret
with the inform:
tive could not he see
moment a burst of la
came from the hall oper
cabaret, which prevent
from hearing Henriette's api
her voice.

Anmong
heard from

the voives w

the dri ng saloon
gues Frochard’s cowl bruti!
could be distinguished: and i
heard it.the poor woman started as
though stung by a viper.

fan

hich could b

| had wrouged!

L loi th

.1

What demon could have put into his
moenth those words, which probably
would have expressed exactly his idea
of the repentance of the girl whom he

~Listen!s said the woman quietly,
while a look of pain passed over her
face, “that is his voice. He iz there
wasting in debauche.y the mooey pur-|
chased by my crime. YWhen 1 am away
from hi=m my reason returns. and I on-
Iy feel the hate his baseness jnspires.
Alas! when he speaks tome my hate
disappears: I cower and tremble before
him and am his slave. I have stolen
for him. and 1 believe I would kill at
his bidding!™

She remained silent for a moment,
and then. hiding her face in her hands
burst into an agony of tears, and ex-
claimed:
“Nc—no: it is better that I should
aie.s’
=You can not atone for a fault by
minitting erime,”” said Henriette.
=1f I am found they will arr¢st—im-
prison me!” exclaimed the woman,
clasping her hands.

~And repentance will pay the debt
vou owe 10 Heaven,” added the blind
rirl’s low voice. like a song, sweet and
veilad.

*Heaven! Do you believe thereis a
Heaven¥" asked the woman, almost
roughly, hiding her real feelings be-

co

(v on the woman's am;
es.oves: Iwill have courmnge Q711

v Irom Paris and from him. 1 wish 1]
could give my life for you.” she said. |
ds =he teok the haneds ol the two or-
phans and pressed them to her lips,
“May Heaven hless vou—farewell”
shie sobbed, as she furned o go. |

But she had ot seen the door of the
caharet open. nor did she see Jaeques, |
as he stood st olitside the door.

Ahe altl” he chaekled, Madame

Marianoe, at lastl™ |

Then, o8 he saw the woman 1110\‘i:1;’,‘§
auickly away, he eried: " Marianne!™
The sound of that voice was Lo
potent for that poor woman,
=Where are you going?” demanded

= Away from you. whom 11
10 see again!™ answered
firmly.

Jucques went toward her quickly,
and laid his hand roughly upou her
trembling arni.

“Bah!" hesaid, savagely, you doa't
want tosee me? Then why did you
stop when 1 called? What makes your
hand tremble?”

It does not tremble,
Marianne, trving Lo appear tirm. *1
have found stength to resist you. 1
am ashamed of the life 1 lead, and of
the infamy into which you have plung-
ed me.”
| *Nonsense!™ exclaimed Jacques. as
| Lie went toward the door of the cab-
aret. ~Pur all of that stull out of
vour head. and foliow mel™

=1 will not!” said the poor woman,
las she turned again to go.
| You must!” insisted Jaeques, with
an angry gesture: and then, as she did
not move, he added:  "Come—do you
| heary™

For a moment Marimme was on the
point of obeyving Lim: but one glance
at the two young girls, who were anxi-
ously awaiting her decision, seemed to
give her strength, and she answered,
boldly:

“Yes, I hear, apd 1 refuse. I will
not obey you!”

“You want me to persuade you in
the usual way, eh! do you?”

10pe never
Marianne,

s

answered

' eried Jac-
ques, brutally, as he went quickly to-
ward the shrinking woman.

“You shall not—never again.™ ex-
claimed Marianne, as she endeavored
to esceape from his cruel grasp.

But she was teo late: Jacques grasped
her by the hair with one hand, while
with the other he clasped her slender
thiroat, and ina moment his brawny
hands would have choked her sense-
less, but that he heard the heavy
tramp of armed men approaching.

In an instant he had released her:
and Marianne, rushing up to the guard,
exclaimed:

*Monsieur, arrest me, I am a thief!”

Jacques was petrified with astonish-
ment, while the two orphans waited
with beating heart the denouement of
this strange drama.

“Arrest you? Who are you?'" asked
the oflicer, in no little surprise.

“My nameis Marianne Vauthier.
Ofticers are in search for me. I escaped
from them an hour ago,” said Mari-
anne, hurriedly, as if she feared her
courage would give way. *‘Now I wish
to deliver mysc'Tr to justice!”

“She has gone crazy!” ejaculated
Jacques, as he moved to a convenient
distance, in order to make his escape
should she denounce him.

“Marianne Vautheir,” said the of-
ficer, reading from a paper which he
had taken from his pocket, *‘accused
of theft #

“Of which [
the woman.

“Well'if you confess it. I must take
vou to La Salpetriere,” said the oflicer,
half doubting hersanityas he motioned”
her between two files of soldiers.

=My expiation begins,” said Mari-
anne, as she passed by where the two
orphans were standing. ‘“Pray that
Heaven may give me ourage to com-
plete it."

The soldiers moved on, bearing the
self-convicted woman with them,
while Henriette and Louise could only
pray silentiy that her expiation might
be the means of restoring her to the
plaul:c she had lost T.-hroug?l her unhap-
py love.

Jacques remained looking after the
departing prisoner for a few moments,
and then giving vent to a low whistle,
expressive of surprise, regret and per-
haps shame, disappeared into the
cabaret, saving, as he entered:

“To Salpetriere! She's a fooll”

And in a few minutes he was joining
hiscomrades in their debauchery, with
not 2 thought of the unfortunate girl
who, for his sake, had ‘.-t:ommit'ccﬁr a
crime for which she must now suiler
long, weary months, perhaps years.

And while he was thus occupying
his time, the two orphans awaited the
coming of their relative.

[To be Continued.]

am guilty,” interrupted

A Tidal Wave.

A dispatch from Rome annouunces
that a severe cyclone has swept over
Catania a city on the east coast of
Sicilv. For 24 hours before the
evelone burst over the island, a violent
storm raged on the eastern coast of
Sicily. The path of the cyclone was
121 miles lope and everything in the
line of the sturm was destroyed. The
sea swept inland for several Kilometres
doing enormous damage, while there
were viclent submarie agitations
between Sicily and the mainland.
Along the railroad from Catania to
Palermo. the force of the cyclone was
such that rails were torn upand hurl-
ed toa great distance. 1t is reported
from Modica. 32 miles west southwest
from Syracuse, that a hundred bodies
have already been found, but that the
number of dead belies swept away by
the torrent is unknown,

He Fooled Them.,

Clad in feminine apparel, with wig
and veil to complete his disguise,
Simon Shimberg, of Syracuse, N. Y.,
for whom a warrant bas been sworn
out by Isac Libeoman for alleged for-
gery attended the funeral of his father
and successtully eluded the recozni-
tion of two detective who were watch-
ing for him. Shimbers not only at-
tended the funeral. but rode in a hack
with the other mourners to the ceme-
tery, and. when the function was
over, he quietly ot out of the city.
11e ischarged with forging the name

hind a mask of brusquerie.

The two girls started as if they had |
received a blow, and tvheir faces ex-|
pressed the sorrow they felt at this
implied atheism.

“Do 1 believe there is a Heaven?' |
asked Henricette, in astonishment..

1 can not believe thereisa Heaven |
for outcasts like me.”

=Oh, unhappy woman!'' exclaimed |

| Louise in, tones of deepest sorrgw.|lrom year to year and still the ex-
“Then drawing some money from her | penses of the state increase.

little store. she handed it to the wo-j

| man. ]

But although she could receive!
words of encouragement and advice |
from the orphans, and be grateful, sbe |
could nor take their money, and slwi

tdrew buck quickly, excliiming, petu-

lantly [
SN 0= "7 |
“Donot refuse. I implore youl™ en- |

trested Louise, as she turned toward | eregsed appropriations.

the wowman. with an imploring look
upon her face.

Thus entreated, the woman could do |

no less than comply with their re- |

.quest: and as she took the smalll
amouni of money. which was more |
viluable than priceless geins beeause

svmpathy which accompanicd |

. she sadd:

it |
: {
w1 know that you are right.)
fere must be ot Heaven, forhasit not |
tu steeor and 1o save |

And turning aside, the unhappy wo-
mnen wiped The tears away which this|
Kind on had caused to flow. |

have courage.” said Hen-|
5 she laid ber Iittie hand |

LS #9214 B

lof Geprge

|lowed by law and still the appropria-
| tions go on.

| the present method of large unnecess-

Johnston on a note for

3251

Short of Funds.
State Treasurer Jennings will have
to borrow S300,000 for current state
expenses this fall, the full amount al-

The levy has been raised
The to-
tal amount of the deticit is expected to
be about $150.000 with no prospects
of matters getting any better under |

ary appropriations and high salaries
for public officials. Itis up to the
pext legislature (o attempt a remedy
for some of these evils bul we can|
only judge the future by the pust—in-|

Tue action of the Republican par-
ty in virtually turning all the colored
members out of the purty in the
sputhern states will result ina divi-
sion of the colored vote in the border
Already there is i distinct|

staies.
movemnent uf
those states toward the Democracy |

the colored voters off

and the result of it will be seen more |
and more with the coming elections.

Every maa who votes in the pri-i
mary should vote in the general elec-
tion, whether the vominees are his
choice or not.

WRECKED A HOTEL

‘Frank McKie, Blows Up the Golden

Eagle With Dynamite,

\THEN HE COMMITS SUICIDE.

Guests Blown from Their Beds. A

Young Woman in the
Case, But Yet It is
a Mystery.

The Golden Eagle hotel, on the
corner of New Jersey avenue and D
street Washington, D. C., was dy-
namited Tuesday morning at 430
ocleck by Frank McKie, one of the
guests, who subsequently committed
suicide. Detween 20 and 30 guests
were thrown from their beds by the
explosion. but only the proprietor.
Louis Brandt. and bis wife were in-
jured. The roof of the building was
plown off and the fulling wreckage
crashed through to the basement,
leaving the structure as if wrecked by
a vornado. Every pane of glass in the
building and the adjoining structure
was broken. The explosion called out
the flre deparument. The afair is
involved in some mystery. The pro-
prictor gave a banguet Wednesday
night in honor of his wife, who had
just returned from Germany, and Mc-
Kie was a guest.

McKie had boarded at the hotel
four years and had been treated as a
member of the Brandt family, which
includes a daughter. Sophie, with
whom McKie, is said to have been in
love. Brandtd enies that there was
any understanding between the two.
MceKie remarked Wednesday night
that bhe was going to walt until
Sophie returned from Germany with
her mother, and then he was going to
his oid home in Philadelphia. Mrs.
Brandt and her daughter returned 3
o'clock Wednesday night. The at-
tempt at wholesale murder followed
Thursday morning. McKie with
a pistol in his hand was scen by
an employe of a lunch room op-
posite the hotel just before Lhe
shots were fired. When the explosion
occurred a slight blaze sprang from the
debris, but it was quickly extinguish-
ed by the firemen. Brandt and his
wife were quickly rescued before
many of the 30 guestsof the establish-
ment had reaclied the part of the
building in which McKie's room was
located. McKie, with a revolver in
in his hand, was found lying on the
tloor, with his head in a poo! of blood.
A bullet hole near the right ear had
caused instant death. DBrandt was
bruised about the body and shaken up
badly and received a severe cut 02 the
leg. Mrs. Brandt sustained bruises
about the body and a cut hand. When
the wrecked building was searched
Thursday enoughdyuamite was found
in McKie's trunk to wreck a block of
buildings. There were six whole
sticks aud parts of twoor three broken
sticks, together witha box of caps
and a quantity of wire for long dis-
tance explosion. He had had at least
nine sticks of dynamite in his posses-
sion.

McKie was about 28 years old. He
wes formerly of Philadelpbia and had
relatives in Chicago. His brother,
Harry McKie, was killed in Chicago
last year, according toa telegram in
the dead man's room.

McKie was a machinist in the navy
vard here. but resigned on inheriting
upwards of $20,000 about four years
ago. This amount he said to have
lost on theraces and his act is ac-
credited by some to this loss. Detec-
tives are investigating the case.

A WARM TIME

Toughs from Angusta Started a Row

on a Train.

The Augusta Herald says news
reached that city on Wednesday of a
riot on the excursion train run Monday
from Augusta to Savannah, via the C.
& W. C. and Coast Line by William
Kelley. The excursion was of the
dark varizty with two ccaches reserved
for white people, and it was in these,
when the train was about ten miles
from Savannah, that the row occur-
red. Two negroes engaged in a fight
and rushed into the white coach. One
negro called *Dynamite,” and having
a bad reputation, broke a bottle over
his antagonist's head. Then the panic
began. Men rushed to quiet the
fighters, some with drawn pistols,
while the negroes resisted, with much
cursing and swearing. This of course
set the ladies screaming. The bellig-
erents were quickly hurled out of
doors and thrown off the train, where
they were left behind to have it out
as they telt disposed. As the train
was pulling away ‘‘Dypamite” at-
tempted to again board it, when some
one in the crowd fired a single shot
from the rear, saying, “'Kill the ras-
cal. he’s going to board the train
again.” The negro was seen to fall
immediately after the fire and turn
over, but it was the general belief that
he was untouched and fell to keep
from being tired at again. The negro
passengers, when they heard that
their friend had been shot, became
very much infuriated and wanted to
avenge him by putting an end to the
party who did the shooting, but be was
quickly hid and several white men
acted as peacemakers at the earnest
request of the ladies to please have or-
der and avoid a riot which seemingly
was pending. Everything was quiet
after that and the train pulled in as
peacefully as if nothing had occurred.

The Nevada Republican platform
declares for the election of United
States Senators by direct vote of the
people, favors the largest use of silver
as a money metal in all matters com-
patable with the best interests of our
government. and pledges the nominee
to Congress to exercise his best endea-
vors to secure the greatest pessible use
of siiver. Diryvanism must be making
some headway among the Republicans
of the West, and there are occasional
signs of disloyalty to the standards of
the East.

The Florence Times says Ed Bryant.
a Savannah negro who was hoboing
home was struck Wednesday night as
he was entering Flosence, by a piece
of wood that fell off 55, the evening
truin from Wilmington. It seems
that he had gotten on a train at
Richmond and found it convenient to
get off at Marion and was walking

"from there here when as 55 passed
'him a piece of wuod fell ofl and struck
(him on the left arm, fracturing the
'arm very badly above the elbow.

Tne Spartanburg IHerald says
Speaker Henderson has evidently had
his ear to the ground and discerns the
approach of a tidal wave for tarifl re-
form.
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THE WESTERN TEACHER.

Tvvubies Experienced by Trustecs on

Account of Frequent Marriages. |

From The Placer Gulch. Idaho, |
Daily, Palladium for September 5
We take pleasure in announcing thab:
our school board has hired Miss Eunice |
Peters to take charge of the recently |
organized school. Miss Peters comes |
to us from the East bhighly recom-|
mended as an eificient teacher, and we |
welcome her to our bustling young
city. The children of Placer Gulch
are to be congratulated on the pleas-
ant and protitable year before them.
With four churches already built, six
more projected,the foundation for the
county jail laid and the best half-mile
race track west of the Missouri River
we are certainly booming.

¥rom The Palladium for September
14: A pretty wedding was solemnized
at high noon today when our popular
townsman, Jim Vance,led to the altar

Miss Eunice Poters. of Grammar
School No. 1. They will begin house-

keeping on Grubstake Avenue, The
school is necessarily closed for the pre-
sent, but our wide-awake school board
has already engaged arother teacher.

From The Palladium for September
17: Miss Beatrice Hall arrived from
the East last night and this morning
took charge of our school. She comes
highly recummended as an accom-
plished teacher., and our children are
arain in their places. There are few
things which do so much good asa
well-conducted schoo! and Pacer Gulch
has one of the best.

From The Palladium for September
21: Our readers will rejoice to hear
that another wedding has taken place
in our thriving community. Tom
Bankside Is the luecky man, and his
bride is Miss Beatrice Iall, who has
had charge of our school. The event
took place last evening and they have
rone to housekeeping on Laaiat Ave-
nue. The school will open again next
week under the auspices of another
teacher already engaged by our able
school board.

From The Palladium for September
26: Among the arrivals on the 8:30
train this morning was Miss Mary
Clerkinville, an experienced teacher
from the East. She took immediate
charge of ovr excellent school, and the
pupils are again settled down to hard
work. There is nothing in Placer
Gulch which is doing more to attract
the right sort of settlers than our
school. It was a wise investment on
the part of our taxpayers.

From The Palladium for October 1:
Lightning has struck again, and this
time Hank Plummer is the man who
is hit. He was married at 3 p. m. to
Miss Mary Clerkinville, of the gram-
mar school,which closed at noon. The
pupils will, however, have but a vaca-
tion, as our stirring school board has
telegraphed for another instructor.
The happy couple will begin house-
keeping on Goldpan Avenue.

From The Palladium for October 4:
The busy hum of study again comes
from our commodious cchool building.
Miss Katharine Jofies having taken
charge this morning. She comes from
East, where she has been a highly
successful teacher. We congratulate

all concerned.
From The Palladium for October 8:

Married: Jones—Tompkins. At the
residence of Mr. Peter Houston, by
Reverend Short, John Tompkins to
Katharine Jones. By the above it will
be seen that John has got a good help-
mate and has the prospect before him
of years of happiness. The presents
were numerous and costly. Mr. and
Mrs. Tompkins have begun housekeep-
ing on Prairiedog Boulevard. The
school will open once more Monday,
Our hustling school hoard, seeing
which way the wind was blowing,hay-
ing sent for another teacher the day
before yesterday.

From The Palladium for October 11:
We regret to report that the opening
of Grammar School No. 1, announced
for this morning, will be delayed for
some days. Miss Dorothy Sedgwich

|arrived from the East to take charge

Saturday morning, as per schedule.
The prospect was good, and our hard-
working school board were congratu-
lating themselves, but, alas! yesterday
the wedding bells rang gmayly again
when Dan Noble led Miss Sedgwich to
the altar. They have begun house-
keeping on Sitting Bull Avenue.

From The Palladiom for October
13: Our school is once more open.
Miss Amelia Dobbs and Miss Harriet
Comstock arrived Friday from the
East. Both are experienced teachers
and Miss Dobbs has already taken
charge of our school. Miss Comstock
will be held in reserve by our thought-
ful school board, and the prospect is
now excellent for a vear of profitable
work by our many pupils.

From The Palladium for Gctober
16: Double Wedding-The M. E.
parsonage was the scene of a most in-
teresting double wedding this morning
when Jack Bailey and Miss Amelia
Dobbs, and Bill Perkins and Miss
Harriet Comstock, were united in
holy matrimony. The Palladium con-
gratulates all concerned except the
school board.

From The Palladium for October
18: Itisour sad duty to chronicle an-
other setback for us excellent gram-
mar school. Our experienced school
board promptly engaged Miss Henriet.
ta Rose, of Cleveland, Ohio, on hcar-
ing the double wedding announced in
our columns. She was to arrive on
the evening train yesterday, but Bob
Hickett {(Bob was always a hustler)
getting wind of it took Reverend Short
and boarded the noon train for the
East. Boband Reverend Short met
the westbound train at Silver City and
betore reaching Placer Gulch Bob and
Miss Ross were married by the rever-
end gentleman.

From The Palladium for October
20: Glad Tidings— At last the school-
ma'am  question is settled. This
morning Miss Bessie Poindexter takes
charge. She is from Washington D.
C., and comes highly recommended.
She has given bond in the sum of
$500 that she will not marry before
June 15 next.

From The Palladium for October
22: Unfortunate Event—Yesterday
betore breakfast Jefl Harrison called
on our school board and informed them
that Miss Poindexter wished her bond
declared forfeited. Ile deposited 8500
in cash and drove rapidly away. Two
hours later he and Miss Poindexter
were married at the Baptist parson-
age. They will begin housekeeping on
Amelter Avenue.

From The Palladium for October
23: New Deal—Uncle Abner Pulver-
hook left for the East thls morning
bearing a commission from the school
to sceure a teacher for our school. It
is undestood thata good stifl age.
limit is part of the contract. Uncle/
Abaner should be a splendid man for |
the work. He is not only an ex-
perienced business man. but is strictly
honest, and was a teacher himself for
several terms over forty years ago.

From The Palladium for October
3

0: Letters just received from Uncle

la few days.

.
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“hner Pulverhook report a brighl obt-

fwk He has secured 2 lady in Philadel-
phia for our school, and will arrive in
Uncle Abner is unable
to state her exaet age, but he writes
that she owns up to fifty-elght. and he
thinks she is older. This settles it.

From The Palladium for October 31: |

Folled Again—Our school hoard went |
over to the station last evening with
a brass band to meetour new teacher,
who was to arrive in charge of our
well known townsman, Uncle Abner
Pulverhook. .As the train steamed in
the band got into position and waited
for the signal to begin but just as the
chairman of the board started to give
it Uncle Abner alighted and hastily
explained that he and the lady had
dropped off at Pittsburg and got mar-
ried. The band struck up Mendeols-
shon's wedding march, and all pro-
ceeded to the Headquarters House,
where n sumptuous wedding supper
was served.  An attempt to interview
the school board to learn their future
plans was a failure. Though diligent
search was made by our reporter not
vue of the gentlemen could be found.

From The Palladium for December
7: Professor Hiram Poplance, of St.
Paul, has been hired by the new board
to take charge of our school. Pro-
fessor Populance comes highly recm-
mended. Te has a wife and seven
children, will be a valuable addition
to our society. The members of the
old school board bave all been releas-
ed as cured, no more trouble is ex-
pected.

THEIR RELIGIOUS VIEWS.

Our Presidents and the Church to
Which they Belonged.

George Washington wasa member
of the Episcopal Church, and was a
great believer in prayer, is as evi-
denced by numerous messages. One
was: ‘‘The blessing and protection
of Heaven are atall times necessary,
but especially so in time of public
danger and distress.” He also said:
“Though I am a member of the
Church of England, I have no exclu-
sive partialities.”

John Adams was a Congregational-
ist, and came of 2 long line of Puritan
ancesters, but was liberal in his views
as to religion,

Thomas Jefferson’s ideas on religion
are difficult to classify. He was an
admirer of the great Tom Paine, the
agnostic, and was denounced from
New England pulpits asa ‘“‘Godless
man,” but a letter to Mis. John
Adams shows that he belleved in fu-
ture life, where "‘we will meet our
friends,” and his life was a strictly
moral one. He belonged to no church.

John Quincy Adams was a Congre-
gationalist, like his father, and wrote
a hymn.

Madison and Monrge were both
Episcopalians in good standing.

Andrew Jackson was notoriously
irreligious in his early manhood and
mature life. Asa youthat Salisbury.
N. C., he is descrited as ‘‘the most
roaring, rollicking, horse-racing, card-
playing, mischievous fellow that ever
lived in the town.” After his retire-
ment from the Presidency he became
converted and joined the Presbyterian
Church, his dying words being: "My
dear children and friends and ser-
vants, I hope and trust to meet you
all in Heaven, both white and black.”

Martin Van Buren never made re-
ligious profession, but was a man of
irreproachable morality.

William Henry Harrison was an
Episcopalian of strong convictions,
which prevented him from fighting
duels.

John Tyler was also an Episcopa-
lian.

James K. Polk made no profession
until he was on his death bed, when a
Methodist clergyman baptized him.

Zachary Taylor apparently gave the
matter of religion no thought, but his
wife was an Episcopalian and he con-
tributed to the support of that
charch.

Millard Filmore was a very quiet
and pious man, who atfliliated with the
Baptists.

Franklin Pierce was an Episcopal
communicant.

James Buchanan was always pious,
but didn’t join the church until after
his retirement from the Presidency,
when he became a Presbyterian.

Abraham Lincoln was profoundly
reverential, and, though uncommitted
to any creed, he was essentially a de-
vout believer. Both his parents were
Baptists. .

Andrew Johnson was not a member
of any church, but a tacit believer in
Christianity. He inclined to Method-
ism.

Ulysses S. Grant was a DMethodist,
and extolled for his piety by his biog-
raphers, though he was never demon-
strative.

Rutherford B. Hayes was a Method-
ist. IHe was active iu church work,
and was for many years a steward in
his chureh.

James A. Gaffield was a member of
the Christian church, and was quite
active in all good works.

Chester .\. Arthur was an Episco-
palian. )

Benjamin Harrison was a Presbyte-
rian aod active in church affairs.

Grover Cleveland is a Presbyterian.

William McKinley was a Methedist.
He was a steward in his church when
he died. It is very doubtful if a more
consecrated Christian ever occupied
the presidential chair than William
McKinley.

Theo. Rocsevelt is a member of the
Dutch Reformed church.

A Fatal Duel.

1n a duel early Wednesday morning
at Ocala, Fla., Moses Brown and W.
T. Frierson, Brown was shot and kill-
ed and Frierson dangerously wounded.
The trouble is said to have been
caused by Brown's attentions to Frier-
son's wife Drown was a prominent
young business man of Ocala. Tublic
sympathy appears to be entirely with
rierson.

Toe Spartanburg Herald says: “'In
the shower of bouguets that is being
visited on Governor-elect Heyward—
and he deserves them every une—let
it not be forgotten that Miles B. Mc-
Sweeney has made South Carolina one
of the best zovernors we ever had. Mr.
McSweeney has managed the ship of
state most adroitly. IHe has risen to
every emergency and he has done his
part towards restoring harmony be-
tween the waring faction by adminis-
tering the office impartially.” We
heartily endorse the above.

Tie Atlanta Journal says a Mis-
sourl farmer saw in a paper an ad-
vertisement of a fire escape for $I.
He sent the 82 and received a copy of |
the New Testament. .And. still, he
insists that he was swindled. Which
goes to show that a man will pay
more to escape an incipient blaze than
he will to aveid an eternal contlagra-
tion.
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USELESS ACQUISITION

French Chef Who Was Quf &f Plece
with Buffalo Bill:

The Men of Many Mealc Sooz Cams
to Be Regarded as an Expensive
Luxzury in the Weatern
Wilda,

Some years ago, when Col Cody
started on a tour of the Rocky moun-
tains as the host of a number of for-
eign military officers, having Leen
feted by them in their clubs and
homes, he was anxious to eater 1o
their every tasie aund comfort wiile
in camp life on this side ¢ tne great
poud, reiates the Detroit I'ree Press.

Ilis orders were to SDATC NO CX-
pense, and, among the Sluzdries”
taken alonge was a French chef with
a rscord and a price. He was sccured
from the Lirown Palace hotel iz ben-
ver, Lunis Plerre Gascirgus: was his
name; but for the long trail, and the
generous price paid to him, “oo
plunks 2 week,” & cowbuy said the
clief consented to be calied “Gas™ fur
short. '

He had the selection of the canned
goods to be carried along, zxnd turtle
soup, of the very best, M. Gas or
dered, and it took an exira wagon to
hold them. The chef was radiaut in
a snow-white suit and cap, acd pre-
sented the appesrance the first night
in camp of 2 ghost, and was regarded
with superstiticus suspicion by tbe
cowboys and others of that ilk.

“Gas” set in to show the wild west-
erpers a thing or two in the culitar¥
art by his first camp dinner. He had
& patent cooking stove, the wlde
world for a kitchen with heaven for
e roof, while china, fine linen and
wines were right at hand. Six o'elock
was the dincer hour that first niglt
at the base of the San Irancisco
mountains. and Gas was in rapiures
over his dinner. BDuffalo Bill, the
host, looked sericus, the guests more
go. Such a dinner they could get in
any club in e city, but they did not
gay so. if they c.d keep up a devil of
2 thakisg. It was not what
Cody iiked, but it was what he
thouglit he ought to have for his dis-
tinguished wuests. The latier stood
it for two days and then went on a
strike.

Mildmay, major of the Grenadier
Guards. “do you call tHis wild west-
ern camp fare and cooking? You see,
we are all half dead wiith dyspupsia
now, aud thought we would get some
goud. wholesome food on this thou-
sanid-mile trip in the saddle with
you.” .

The others joined in the chorus to
the same eifeet, while monsiecur, the
chef, looked as solemn as a country
parson’s horse. As for Col. {cdy, he
besimed with delight, said that Noeky
menatain trails end table d'kote din-

once given leave to go zlong. as he
couldn't be sent bzck, as an orna-
ment, a useless acquisition, ard two
scouts were instzlled as cocks. And
with the chef, the cauned goods,
china, fine lnen and the stove were
gealed un in the wagon, and tin plates
ard enss were brounght forth.

And =ueh cookine as these scouts
did could not be improved upon. while
Col. Urdy showed that he was & first-
cluss enok himself. He eould throw a
flaninek from a frying pan into the
o0 feet, turn it over and Lave it
corse down on the other side, never
ozer making a miss and falling into
the fire. The guests tried to learn
this irick, but it was found too ex-
pensive, as they cever missed the fire,
but always the frying pan. M. Louis
Picrre Gascirgue could not be pre-
vailed upon to taste any of the {ron-
tier ccoking, but stuck to his soups
and plum puddings, while he looked
as though he had buried his best
friend. He sought excitement in rid-
ing & broucho, and was thrown daily.
He took to a wagon and was upset,
after which he walked, dropped be-
hind, and was scared nearly to death
by the lodians. One day he stood
looking up disconsolately at the sun
and said in a funereal tone: “Dat sun
do shine for all persun, but it do not
just seem to shine for me.”

When the long trail ended at Salt
Lake City the French chef was the
only one of the party who had indi-
restion, and he drowned his sorrows
by getting gloriously drunk, hence
was Lappy for the time being. But
Col. Cody braced him up and returnéd
him to Denver, having paid well for
2 “luxury,” not to be taken on a
Rocky mountain trail

Invention to Bar Intruders.

Nervous travelers who dread sleep-
ing in unknown houses will welcome
the so-called ‘“vigilant dragon.”
which is not unlike a sunll brass-
shelled tortoise. It is, in fact, a
dome-gong table bell, with spiked
lecs and with a spiked dragon's head.
When a bedroom door is closed the
spikes are placed in the floer and
agaiust the door, and then the
dragon’s tail just touches the floor.
This tail is connected with the bell
clapper, so that if aryoue endeavors
to epen the door from the vuis’de an
obstaele is met with, and the alarm
is given. When the anxious watches
of the night are over the “vigilant
dragon” becomes a reposeful bell for
the writing table.—London Express.

Blast-Furnace Gas-Motors,

In westernz Europe, and particular-
ly in Germany, the employment of
motors utilizing gases from blast fur-
naces is increasing. It is said that
the use of these gases, which is not
so enmmon in England or the United
States, efllects a considerable saving
in the cost of founding. The motors
thus driven are employed principally
for actuating air compressors and
electric generators.—Science.

Appeal for the Orphans.

We have been asked to give place to
the following appeal from the super-
intendant of the Epwerth orphanage:
it should. and doubtless will meet
with a hearty response:

Dear Friends: We find it necessary
to again call attention to the condi-
tion of our treasury and to ask you
for immediate help for our large or-
phanage fumily. Contributions for the
month of August have been less than
one-half of the amount necessary to
meet a month’s expenses, and our
September contributions are small
and few. The generous responses to
our June appeal helped us to bridge
over August. but we are now facing
another crisis and we ask you to re-
lieve us from embarrassment and save
us from want. Shall our orphan chil-
dren streteh out their hands to you in
vain* Have you ever helped them?
Will you do 50 now?

B. . Wharton, Supt.

Presipext lRoosevelt says that
**political parties are formed for some-
thing else than spoils.” IHowever.
sugeests the Celumbus Sun, “'spoils
seem to be the main cohesive power
of the G. 0. P.”
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“1 say, Cody." ventured Sir St. John

ners didn’t mix well, and Gas was at |
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OPEN MART FOR PLUNDERERS,
Thieves Seil What They Steal in Mex~

ieo wiil Mnowlédge of Public
und Police,

In the City of Mexico there is &
place known as the thieves’ market
that has a large patronage, some of
it coming from presumably respect-
able and honest citizens., That such
& place should exist in any city ap-
pears almest ineredible, yet it con-.
dnets business with the full knowl-
edue of the police, and with that of
every resident of the city. What is
muos2, says the Chicazo Chrenicle, it
is direetly opposite one side of the
national palace, the winter home of
President Diaz, and is only ore block
from the offices of the city adminis-
tration. And it is no small estab-
lishment, either, such as might be
everlooked, for it occupies a court as
Jar e us a city bloek, and is crowded
from morning to right with persons
who are looking for bargains, and

in the “thieves' market.”

Naturally, the thieves themselves
do not act as the salesmen for the
stolen goods. They keep out of
sight, and either dispose of the
stolen goods for a lump sum to the
hucksters or allow them to sell for
them on eommission. In either case
the thief gets little, the dealer is
content with a small profit and the
goods, whose original owner is. un-
known, can be obtained for a tenth
of their value. 7

To the visitors to Mexico the mar-
ket is well worth a visit, even if
seruples of conscience should prevent
the purchase of what are admitiedly
stolen gooeds. There will be no trou-

le in finding the place. '

Any policeman or sny citizen will
direct vou to it. It is just east of
the Zocalo — the wpark of the
neons — and  acroes the street
from the =onth front of the national
palace.
you mirht pass but a hich wall, such
as surrounds many of the private
homes. But at the end of the wall
is a huge pate, large enough to drive
a loaded truck through. Passing
| throuch this gate you enter the mar-
ket. It is a biz. open court, stone-
! paved and surrounded by buildings
on three sides and by the wall on
the fourth. Seattered over this, ar-
ranred in streets, are the booths,
where the stolen goods are displayed
for sale. These stalls are crude
afTairs.
few boards, laid on supperts which
raise them two or three feet off the
ground. Sometimes the goods are
piled up carelessly on the stone pave-
ment. But over each of them is the
. awnine of coarse cotton cloth, sup-

ported on rough poles, which the

Mexican huckster invariably has.

(Crockery, tinware, cutlery and
! eooking utensils form one of the

starles of the market. There is al-
! wave n damand for these among the

' poor, and so the ratero gathers
| them in wherever and whenever he
ean, knowing that they will find a
' ready sale. And.it is not only the
| poor who buy these things. Oré
_restaurant proprietor in the ecity
| whose place is one of the largest
there, admitted that nearly all his
i table knives and forks as well as the
' pots and pans used in the kitchen
; were hought by him in the thieves’
!market, Ile is a Tegular visitor to
' the place, and not long ago he picked
'up 2 barzain in the edibls line for
his customers in the shape of a
! youns pig, which some enterprisirg
theif had gathered in.

ex’st as it does now there is none to
tell. It is an old institution, and no
one thinks of interfering with it.
Xaw and then a stranger, hearing
of its nature for the first time, won-
ders how the city authorities can al-
low it to do business as it does. But
the native Mexican and the aeclim-
aiized foreigner accept it as it is,
ard instead of objecting to it findita
very convenient place in which to
pick up & bargain and save them-
selves considerable money.

New Papal Decoration.

In future all Roman Catholics who
go to the Holy Land will have theright
to wear a special decoration which has
just been created by the pope. It con-
tains a cross which resembles the cross
of tie holy sepuleher, to which is at-
tached a small medal bearing the effigy
of Leo XIIIL and the words “Leo XIII.
creavit anno MCM.” On the cross it-
se.f there are also several other in-
seriptions. The peutifical decree says
that this decoration is to be wornon
the left side of the breast, and is to be
held in position by means of a red and
white silk ribbon. It also says thai
the decoration will be eonferred on pil-
grims by Father Giannini. guardian of
the holy sepulcher, who has been au-
thorized to do =0 by the sacred congre.
gation of the propaganda. A diploma
will be given with each decoration,
and no applicant who is a2 Roman
Catholic and who is really going to
the Holy Land will be rejected. Pope
Leo has ordered that no ome is to
wear this decoration in public exeept
in his presence or on the occasion of
solemn church festivals or while mak-
ing a pilgrimage.—Chicago Tribune.

Done in Colors,

Clara—1 was surprised to see @0
much paint on your face last night.
1 never saw anything like it in my
life.

Maude—Well, if you can't afford to
buy a mirror I'll lend you one.—Chi-
cago Daily News.

Scrlpturm
Palette—I tell you, times are pret-
ty hard when a good artist has to get
a job as a waiter,
Smiley—Yes; he's like the foolish
servant in the parable—burying his
talent in & napkin.—Town and Coun-

|ty

Young Confesses.

William Hooper Young. charged
with the murder of Mrs. Pulitger in
New York was arrested at Derby,
Conn., disguised as a tramp. He
made a full confession to the police.
He declared Charles Simpsen Eiling
murdered the woman. He says the
swoman came to his room and Eiling
was there. Ile went out to get whis-
key, and when he returned the deed
had been committed. XHe had made
a wound in the stomach, but the sight
of blood frightened him and he then
threw the body ina closet. The next
day he threw it in Morris canal.

Saturday night about 11 o'clock in
front of Mr. J. M. Pennington’s store,
ahout eight miles below Green Pond,
in Colleton County, Jucob Gilliard and
Fred Legare, two negroes, were scuf-
tling over an old musket when the gun
was discharged. The load took effect
in the neck of a negro named Edwards
who was standing near by. Edwards
died from the etfects of the woundin
about two hours. Magistrate Hug-
wins was notitied and will hold the in-
quest. Gilliard and Legare are both
under arrest.

know that the place to find them is
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