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THE ROSARY OF MY .YE&RS.

The dinls of earth may show

The length, not tho depth of yeara,
Yow or many they come—few or many thoy go,
But our time iy best moasursd by tosrs,

Al | not by tho silver gray

That creeps through the sunny bair,
And not by the scenea that we PASA OIl OMT WAY-~
And not by the farrows the fingers of care

On the forohoad end faco have made ;
Not 80 do wo count our years ;
Not by tho sun of the earth—but tho shade
‘or our souls—and the fall'of "‘bur toars.

For the young are ofttimes old,

Thou :h their brow be bright and fair ;
While their Mood boats warm thelr heart len

oold—

O'er thom the springtims—buc wintor I8 there,

And the old are ofttimes young,

When thelr hair {8 thin and white ;
And thoy siug in age as in youth thoy sung,
And thoey laugh, for their oross was light.

But bead by bead I tell

The rosary of my yoars ;

From & croas #o a orown thoy load-—'tls well |
And they ara blessod with a bleassing of teays.

Better a day of strife

Than e century of sleop ;
Qive mo, instead of a long s'ream of life,
The tempest and tearz of the deop.

A thousand joys may foam |

On the billows of all tho yeats ; {
But never the foam brings the brave bark Liomo:
It reachos the haven through tears.

The Poor Man’'s Tewnp'ation

Among the passengers aboard the ship
Petrel, bound from New York to San
Francisco, were Thomas Warron; his wife
and their six-year-old daughter, Flora,

Warren had been unforlunate,

By careful saving from his income as a
clerk in a dry goods store he had built a
little house one story and a half high and
#here for four years, with his wifc and child
he had lHyed, happy and contented.

Then the finn employing him failed, He
looked about him perse’ rringly for steady,
honest werk of some Kind—not caring what
=-but could not obtain it.

One dny a laborer who was obliged to be
absent from lus place of toil—a bank of
earth which was being removed—permitted
him te act as his substitute for ten hours.
Warren plied'the plelc and shovel manfull ¥
und reeclved one dollar when his task was
done. His health not being good, sneh
lienyy work mado him ill. ke could not
leave his bed for months. What little
-money he had was all spent by that time.

+ He sold his house and with some of the

proceeds took pussage for Ban Franciseo,
as stated, lioping to there bettor, his for-
tunes, . e ]

“‘San Francisco,” said his wife Mary
thoughtfully when they were within two
days' gail of that port. ‘‘It is the plece
whera papa went, years ago, Bo look for
Tom Marston/ my poor brother, who ran
away from h. . But as you know, Tom
wans nevor found. We nevar could learn
whant became of hilm."

At that moment a terrible cory went
through the ecraft.

“Iire! Fire! Fire!”

.- Tue gaptain ;and crew did all in their
power to save the vessel, but in vain.

Very soon the lurid flames, roaring and
hisslng enveloped noarly every part of _the
ship,

Down went the boats and they wore
presantly occupicd by o.ew afid passengers.

Warren had brought up from the cabin
a tin box, contalning Avg; hundred- dollars,
which remained from the sale of his houso.

With his wife and ehild he got Into one

f the hoats,

‘*Bhe potroleum!’ yelled the first mate.

‘*Pull away livelyl—the ship's going to
bloew apl” -

Phe boat In which Warren sat was ten
fathoms from the shlp, when with a roar
like a bursting volcano, she flew to pioces,
her fiery fragments shooting high in air.

The frightoned passongers made a rush,
whilch eapsized the boat. Warren's bex of
money sauk to tha boitom. He could
awim and contrived to save his wife and
ciild from drowning by holding them un-
il ong of the other bonts came and pickod
up all thopoersons who were in the water,

My box!” groaned Warren,

Ol my1" cried his wife turning deadly
pale and clu1sping her hands.

‘It hasgone to the bottom of the seal” ho
sald-wildly; his fingers twitching nervously
in his agony. '

‘If Teomd swimI'd dlve and’ got 1it!"
sald lttle Flora. - ““Never mind, papn, we
can @1l 1t wie’ gold when wo got to the
gold town.,"

And tpking a plece of cake from her
pookat, she:commenced to eat 1t. .

‘Warren bowed his head. . He looked
white and limp and gasped for breath.

Then the true spirit showed itself on the
part of his wife.

"Phero 18 no describing how she consoled
him, B8he did it with the strange subtle
power of her sex.

He waa still grief stricken, but somehow
the horror and dismay caused by his loss
were nearly gone,

Before night tho passengers were plcked
up by a brig bound into the port of Ban
Franclsco, And thus Warren and his little

« famnily artived there. ' ; -
£1e had & fow dollars in hid ocket-book,
%< and he hired lodgingd-ira small hotise, near
tha outskirts of the town.

He sget about locking for employiment at
onge, j

/T'o his surprise, it was as diflult hero to
gbtain work as In New York, _

.+ ‘Day’after day he went about on hig hope-
lega rounde it

He oould find nothing to do.

*‘@ive meo a plece of bread,” sald Ilora,
one morning—‘*a pleco of bread ‘wis’ salt

S

onlg” ey T L S e e
" W hat! ‘Hdde We no sugar “sn_l:l Warron,
P2 O thiotight we'Hiad ' 1ttlo,” :
(41 ¢No/ papa}’ ealdl Flora, olimibing on his

. knee, 5 {*'Bugar'sall igone and 80 .1
have bread ‘wis’ sugar, but there's plont:
.of galt, and I like ‘yat’ on bread,” she ad-
, (ed, claping her hands, .. 301
*Afew days later It was atlll worso,
‘The last morsel of bread had been eaten,

2 yonlled stoysly fommore, for: the
s e
L Hor andr _{faltﬂathﬁogo 5l k.

Brie: the-want of food,
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ITe hoped he might be lucky enough to
kil some bird or rabbit with a stone.

But bird and rabbit kept shy of him; he
failed to obtain either.

By this time he was faint, and his brain
reeled. e felt strangely bewildered.

All at onee he heard n piteous voice. It
came from a rude hut a few feet distant.

There he discovered a dylng man—a
wan, emnciated creature In patehed gar-
ments.

HGive me n little water!” he gasped.

Warron gave him water from a jug near
him, L

“Huve you no friend, no relative, that I
enn go toand bring heret" Inquired Wur-
ren.,

“I do not think 1 have a relntive living,"
gasped the man.  *‘I was dying here alone
before you eame. 'Will you do me a favor?
Lift up those brioks in the fireplace and
bring me my keg,"

Warren removing the bricks, which wero
loose, discovered a paint keg, and brought

itto the man.

It was filled to the brjm with silver half
dollars!

“I havo been a miser,” groaned the suf-
ferer, “‘but you can see for yourself I have
not saved mueh.  Will yon take this keg
_to_h

Before he could finish he guve u shudder
and his oyes became gluzed.

He was dend!

Waurren looked at him awhile; then his
gozo wandered to the keg of coins!

The whirling sensation was stjll ju his

hend.  Hismind seemed to have become
woenk, Ie coutinued to stave at the silver
heap.

The man had owned he was a miser—
probably he had¥io relative. In that case
there was no heir to the money.

Llow much good that amount weuld do
little Flors and his wifel They were hun.
gry—almost starving,

His gnze was eanght by a slip of paper
among the silver picces,

e took it out and read it:

“This keg of money to be taken to
Roger Barmont, merchant, No, ——
streot, San Francisco in cnse of my death.”

Roger Barmontl  Warren had seen the
name over tho wholesale store of this
wealthy merchant.

A few days before he had unsuccessfully
applied there for omployment. ‘lhere
were probably about one hundred dollars in
the keg.

To Barmont, the rich wholesale dealer,
this would be a mere triflo—to Warren it
would be foed and sheltor— perhaps life 11-
nelft "

Why should this trifle go to tho golden
hoards of the merohant whon Warren
needed It so much more?

The poor man glared at the eving, he
looked at them longg and wistfully.

Then at last, he flung his arms into the
air, as if to hurl the tomptation from hjm.

To take that money would be to steal.

My God! No!”™ hecried. I cannot do
it! 1 feel ashamed of myself for oven
thinking of such a thing! Had my brain
been right, I would not have I.hought. of
itl ~ My mind is strangely weakened,”

Hoe pickediup the keg and took it straight
to Roger Barmont.

The merchant rend it through his gold
spectacles.

“It's oll right,”’ he said quickly after
Warren had explained. “I am much
obliged to you. I will have the body de-
cently buried.”

Waurren looked around him, wistfully.
Stalwart men were moving hither and
thithor handling bales, boxes and casks, A
legion of olerks were making their pons fly
over the pages of the ledgers.

There was one cask, half full of sugar,
outside, partly open. A drizeling rain was
falling, wetting this sugar.

“YWould you not like to have that cask
moved into thostore?” he inquired faintly.

Mr. Barmont looked up.

“‘Ohl 1 believe I have not rewarded
you for bringing mo tnese sllver pieces,” he
sald.

Ho took a quarter from his pocket and
put it on the counter,

“No, thank you,” said Warren; ‘““but I
will take it for moving the cask, if you
like.”

‘“Vory woll,” sedd Barmont more gently.
“Moveit ns soon assoon as you ean.”

Warren tugged at the heavy cask, It
was too much for his strongth, in bis pres-
ent weakened condition,

But hegot it In the store. Then he stag-
gered agalnst it nearly fainting.

“‘A glass of wine, here,” called Mr. Bar-
mont. i

One of the clerks breught it. It revived
the sufferer, although he still look bewil-
dored.

““What makes you so weak?
beon ilI?” inquired the merchant,

Tho other’s gaze, a8 if by a sort of fas-

Have you

{ cinntion, againast which he vainly strug-

gled, was fixed, with a groedy look, upon
8 box of damaged biscujt, which one of tho
men was about to throw into a refuse cask!
Mr. Barmont drew Warren to one side.

“*¥What 18 your name, and where do you
lvel” he inquired.

“Thomas Wayren,
stroet.” :

“ITave you a family?"

“A wife and child. Would that Mary
Marston hind never married a  poor wretch
Jike mel"

“‘Mary Marstonl Was that your wife's
name?" crieie Barmont starting.

I live at No, -- ——

“Ygs, gir,?
“And, had & brother. What was Ais
namo@ll |

‘“Thioinns Marston, Hewent away years
ago, and hns not- been heard of since,”
__**Your wife was in Boylston, Massachu-
setts—wns she not?" '

*Yes, sir.” .

,'Very pgood;.and so you dld not know
that tho mlser who just died was Tom
Maraton, her brother?”

“‘Good heaven! No!"

“Itls tho fact—ho was. Ilcreis lalf n
dollar for moving the cnsk. I will call
upon you to night," |

arren wont homo with some provisions
bo,;gilt with the half dollar.
0 his astonished wifo he told his story.

Naot long after, the old merchant, Mr.
Barmont came,

Ie made a fow inquiries of Mrs, Warren
which-fully satisfied him of her 1dontity—
that sho wns really Mary Marston,

He unlocked o smpll gatchel lie  had
brought with lin and exhibited 'the con-
tonts—fifty thousand dollars in orlsp bank
notes,

‘‘What (:loas tl;;r;i" o;llcd lt.lm bpvlvl’ldered
! on and hlg wile; simultaneously.
-W il meal h‘ said Mr. Barmont, ‘‘that

(0 X
.| 7o billt Mhomas arson, who whs s

AL bt e foukid bafhelt-on Ao it | il

ooked upon me us his oaly friend.
pouiy which ho herdad, s¥ee

od, exeeptJust

i

onough te supply his few wants, he placed
in my keeping, for he was afraid of being
robbed. 1 kept all his money locked up
in my safe for him.

With him he always had a keg full of
counterfeil half dollars so that In case
robbers should steal from  him, they would
obtain only those worthless coins.  He has
been away for many years, and must have
but just returned.  Before he went, ho in-
formed me that, in case of his death he
would send methe keg of ecounterfeits, as
he would rather they should not be found
about his premiscs. e was afraid it
would make people think he had been o
counterfeiter.  After hisdeath Iwas to ad-
vertise for his sister.  Ile did ndt know
whether she wus living or not, but if I found
her, I was to giyd her his money which 1 had
in charge. 'This wus the request he made to
me, and which I promised to comply with,
It was also arranged, that, if Tdid not hear
from him, or henr of his death within twen-
ty years after his departure, I was to keep
his money for my own use,.and not trou-
ble myse)f to make any inquirles about hia
sister, [ axllmslulntml with him on this
point, but he had plways bpen cccentric,
and he would now have his own way. Hpd
I not heard of his death to-dny, by to.mor-
row the twonty years would have oxpired,
aud I should have kept my ngreoment by ro-
tuing the money. I hopo you will belleve
me when I say that I am really glad-of the
chance which has been afforded me of giving
it to the right ful heir,”

When he was gone Warren sald to his
wife: 3

“How fortunate I did not yleld to tho
temptation to retain that keg of coins, [lad
I dotieso I would probably soon have boen
arresteed for passing counterfeit money, be-
sides which you would never have heard of
your fortune or have received a penny of
it!" .

““Tyue,” said Mary. ““And oh! husbandl”
she ndded, embracing him. “I would
soquer have starved than have known that
you kept those coinal I gm ture you
would never have thought of doing it had
your mind not been weakened by eare and
hunger combined.”

*‘1 believe my brain was nearly tnroed
at the time,” he answered.

A week after Warren went into  business
with some of his wife’s money.

He is now ono of the most thriving whole-

.sale merchants in San Francisco.

Iridoscent Glass,

It is not generally known, that the beau-
tiful vases and other forms of iridescent
glass, which have recently begun to adorn

the windows of our chinaware dealers, mark

the revival of one of the lost arts of old RRo-
man days. Most of the old glass brought
to light from the buried cities of Pompii
and Hereulaneum, from Roman tombs, and
more recently from the treasures of the
Cypriote cities or temples, possesses this
curious property of iridescence, by meana
of which it reflects light with all the colors
of the rambow. There has been some  dis-
pute as to whether this glass was iridescent
when made, or whether it acquired this
quality subsequently by some natural
agency. 'The more reasonable conclusion,
and the one ndapted by Mr, Poligot, tho
celebrated French chemist, s that the glass
originally plain, bLecame iridescent from
long exposure to the action of the air and
moisture at a high temperature, these con-
ditions being admirably fulfilled in the old
Roman tombs, where most of the glass is
found. All glass has a tendency to be-
come iridescent under certain conditions;
but in some kinds this tendency is more
strongly marked than in others. In glass
for optical instruments a tondency to be-
come irldeacent is a serlous fault and differ-
ent kinds of glass are combined to form a
perfeet colorless lens.  Modern chemista
and glassmakers have long been trying to
discover the art of making glass iridescont
by some more speedy means than that of
burying it in a damp soil for the benoflt of
a thankless posterity, With all the pro-
gress made in kindred branches of the art,
nothing of note was done in this direction
until two French chemists quite rccently
succeeded in artificially producing this
wridescence,  The process they make use
of is said to consist cssentially in submitting
the glass, under a considerable pressure, and
at an clevated temperature, to the action of
water containing fifteen per cent, of hydro-
chloric acid. Only certain kinds ot glusa
are suitable for this operation. Tho action
of this acid is thought to be analogous to
that of the elements upon the older glass in
dissolving the alkaline silicates and leaving
the surface of the glass finely ridged or cor-
rugated, and thus capable of refracting the
lights with prismatic or rainbow colors, like
thosoe of mother-ot-pearl. The modern glass
stands any amount of rubbing or eleaning
without losing Its curious property ; but, if
the exposed smface be cut or ground off,
the iridescent effect is Instantly lost, show-
ing that its cause 18 merely superficial and
not structural, as 18 the case with mother-
of-pearl, The Boheminn glass, so far, scoms
to be the favorite for embellishing with the
new irideacence. Bohemian glass will reo-
sist n much greater heat than any other
kind, and is made in graceful shapes, and
is clear and transparent, At present the
leading Bohemian factory I8 producing a
good deal of this irldescent glassware, prin-
cipally for the Furopean market, as the
Americian public is hardly yet acquainted
with this novel and benutiful. glasswaroe,
Ono of the greatest charms of this new glass
is its inflnite varlety and freshness, No
two pieces are alike in color, and no plece
remains the samo when placed in a new
position or rogarded from a different point
of view. All show n greater or smaller
range of the speetrum, curve or hent, ac-
cording 10 the shapo of the glass; but while
some pieces flash with red and yollow, oth-
‘ors aro tender, with a sllvery blue or rich
gold gray, and still others exhibit all the
colors of the ralnbow,

Don't,

Don’t beliove overy senscless rumor you
may hoar respecting reputable citizens;
don’t rotail a calumny against any man an-
less you have foundation for believing
it truo; don't bite off your own nose to spito
your faco; don't let passlon knook down
%ud ment_and choke ite life out; don't go

noﬁ on prinelple to gratify personal feeling;
don't betray the confldence of your friends;
don’t give your friend the ‘4 lr(liy shake,"
a8 the boys say, because he don't look
through your spectacles ; don’t harbor anl<
mosity n'ﬁainst a neighbor becawse his opin-
ons conflict with yours,

' Pux honnding olam s

beginning to
figure in politics, S :

iy

i

Whint Shonld be llw‘-l.og“l Standard ot Kor-
osono?

These are two widely prevalent errors in
regard to the use of kerosene,  One is that
kerosene explosions are always the result of
carelgssness; the other, that the use of
kerosene is necessarily attended with more
danger than accompanics the use ol animal
or vegetable olls; 1n other words that It is
fmpossible to make an illuminating oil from
pe.roleum which will not be more or less
rf ty under ordinary household counditions.
But these crrors are due to popular Ignor-
ance, with regard to the nature und proper-
ties of the mixture of petroleum products
properly denominated kerosene, aud the
conditions under which low grades or
adulterated kerosenes explode. Crude pe-
troleum, from the complexity of its com
position, has bLeen aptly compared to a
book; the products given off al successive
temperatures being the leaves, each show-
Ing moroe or less pronounced characteristics.
Its more volatile parts are given off at a
temperature as low as the freezing point of
water. At sumumer heat appears rhigoline
which boils ut 65 deg. Fal.; at tempera-
tures below 170 deg., gasoline is given
off; and betweon that and B00 deg., the
produot 1a called naphtha. The naphtha dis.
tilled at 8 temperature above 280 deg. is
distinguished as benzlne. All these pro-
ducts are without ally propertics; are vola-
tile at common temperatures; take fire
readily; and when thenr vapors are mixed
with from seven tg nine times their vol-
ume of glr they birm with an exploslon,
even when not confined.  Hetween 300 deg.
and 400 deg. kerosgne Is distilled a mixture
of products ranglug In character between
benzine and the ledvy paratine oils, too
thick for uee in lamw According to Pro-
fesssor Chandler, 100 parts of crude petro-
leum yield Ly distllation, 1 1-2 parts of
gasoline, 10 of refiped naphtha, 4 of ben-
zine, b5 of kumsoli::, 17 1-2 of parafiine,
(lubricating) oil, 2 ¢f pacafline, and 10 of
coke, gas, augd Joss, Benzine {8 worth
about half a8 muoh ds kerosene; naphtha
and parafline o1l abgut' one-third as much.
The temptatlon of refiners of petroleum Is
to mix their oils with the lighter and cheap-
ernaphtha, then bring up the product to
the appeurance of kerosene by an admixture
of parafllne oil, alsp lower in price than
pure kerosene. It is the naphtha, with its
low flashing point that causes all the mis-
chief. The legal standard for kerosene 1n
New York and many other Btates is 100
deg. fire test; the Unjted States Standard
is 110 deg, In Miohigan all olls are for-
bidden which flash at 140 deg, or below.
Obviously if the law is enforced in the last
named stale, kerosene accidents are quite
impossible there.  An effort is being made
in Boston to have the standard raised from
100 deg. to 110 deg.; some insist that it
should be made as high a8 186 deg. Pro-
fessor Chandler, President of the Board of
Health of New York city, asserts that the
standard of 135 deg. should be adapted
everywhore; inahiply case thare would. be
an end of kerosono explosions, provided, of
courge, that law be ngidly enforced.
Bhould the standard be 8o railsed the actual
cost of the oil, he says would not he In-
creased more than a cent or two a gallon,

A 'T'yplenl Wentorn Outlnw.

Barker, the Chorokee desperado, who
was hunted downand killed near Muskogee,
in the Indian territory, recently stood at
the head of the list of western outlaws,
Ie was of white skin, though his blood
was tainted and he claimed Cherokee citi-
zenship. He was six feet tall, stralght as
an arrow and of stout frame. 'T'wenty-
cight years of crime (for his life wans full
of it from the cradle) had stamped flercely
upon his Indian features the marka of the
dare-devil who expected to die with his
boots on and with the whistle of bullets in
his ear. Ilis first crime was that of whole-
sale cattle stenling. So imperfect are the
laws of the Indian territory that Barkor and
his men rode with free bools and boldly
for many years, Triplet, a half-breed
Cherokee; Beogden, the Mexican, and
Mason, the Texan, were his lieutenants.
Men were waylaid, murdered and robbed
by them time and again. It is said that
every citizen of tho Cherokee country car-
ried a special bullet In his pocket for Barker.
The culminating atrocity of the band came
about on the morning of the 2d of August
last, when they gnlloped into the village of
Cancyville, Kansas, and in broad daylight
sacked the place, driving the residents,
men, women and children, like a flock of
sheep, out into the woods. Two men who
resisted were ghot through the heart. Not
long ago ton Cherokeo and two white men
caught the outlaws 1n ambuscade., Scogden
and Mason escaped, the 12 rifles cracking
for’ Barker's lenefit. Barker fell and
offered resistance with the only limb that
was uninjured, the left log. His right leg
and both arms were broken and all three
limbs were amputated shortly before his
death. Triplet crawled off through a corm
fleld, but limping Into the house of his
mother at Vinita on the following day Iald
at her feet and died,

Table Etiquette,

Nevor eat very 1ast,

Nover fill the mouth very full.

Never open your mouth when chewing.

Never make a noise with your mouth or
throat.

Never attempt to talk with the mouth
full,

‘Never leave the table with food In the
mouth.

Never soll the tablo cloth if It is possible
to avold it.

It is easy to find rensons why others
should be patlent,

Never carry away trult or confectionary
from the table.

Never explain at the table why certain
foods do not agreo with youw. .

Nover onaourage a dog or o cat to play
with you at tho table.

Never Introduce disgusting or unpleasant
topica for conversation,

Never pick your teeth or put your hand
in your mouth while eating,

ovor cut bread; always break it, spread-
ing with butter each plece as you eat it.
over como to the table in your shirt-

sleeves, with dirty hands or disshoveled
hair,

Never oxpress a cholce for any particular
part of a dish, uuless requested to do go,

" Nover hesitate to take the last plece of
bread or the last cake; there ara probably
more, fis

Nover call loudly for the walter, nor at-
tract attention to yoursolf by hbolsterous
conduet, b _

Never hold bones In your fingers while
you sat from them.  Cut the meat with &

‘..lt“: LoD M AS N

HlLne

Conjugnl Choss.

IT you are a married man and don’t know
chess never learn it. The renson [ give you
this advice is beeause up to three evenings
ago such o thing as a chess board was never
known in Mr. Grattan’s bouse. e and his
nged partner have managed to pass the long
evenings very pleasantly, and ho supposed
they were happy enough together until a
friend paid them a flying visit, nnd asserted
that the game of eliess served to quicken the
perceptive facultics, enlurge the mind, and
render the brain more netive,  After giving
the subject due thought Mr, Grattan walked
down town und purchased o chess board,
and when evening eame he  surprised  his
good wife by saying:

“Well, Martha, we'll havea game or two,
T expeet to beat you all to filnders, but yon
won't care,”

“Of course not; and if 1 beat you, why
you won't eare," she replied,

They sat down and he claimed the flrst
move.  Bhe at onee objected, but when he
began to grow red in the face she yielded
and he led off. At the fourth move she
took a man, chuckling us she raked him.

“L don’t see auything to grin at,” he
sngered, as e maved.

“Here, you cun’t move that way 1" gle
canlled out,

“Lean’t, ech? Perbaps I never playe
chess before you were born,

She saw a chavee to fork two men, and
gave in the point, but as she moved hp
cried :

“Iold on !
there, "

Bhe gave In agaio. but when he took a
man ghie had overlooked her nose grew red
and she eried out

“1 didn't mean to move there !

“Can't help that, Martha.”

In about two minutes he shoved a pawu
three squares, and went into the royal row
shouting :

“Queen him ! Queen him! Pve got an-
othey queen,”

“One would think by your childish ac-
tiona that you never played n game before, "
he growled oul,

I know enough to beat you 1"

‘Youdo, ¢ch?  Some folks are awful
smart,"

“And some folks ain't,” she snapped, as
ghe eaptured another man.

“What in thunder are you moving that
way fort"

*'A rook cun move gny way."

“No it can’t 1"

“Yes it can !

“Daon’t talk buck to me, Martha Grattanl
I was playing chess when you were in your
cradle 1

“Idon't care! 1 ean capture a
whichever way you move "

Ile looked down on the bourd, saw that
such was the ease, and ronred out:

“You moved twice to my once |"

*1 haven't | "

‘I'll teko my ca'h you have! Lean'tplay
against’ any such blacklegpractices !

*‘Who's n blackleg?  You are nst only
cheating, but tried to lie out of it!”

Board and men fell between them.  1le
could get on his hat ¢quicker than she could
find her bonnet, and that was the renson
why he got out of the house fivat.

I've gongluded not to move

"

man

Caught In & Swamp,

Abont a fortnight ago n widow named
Avery, about forty-five ycars old, left her
home, near Salem, Wayne coumty, Penn,,
to visit a brother, living near the Lack-
awaxen river, in Pike county, Penn, 8he
was making the trip on foot. While pnss-
ing through a dense picce of woods in tho
western part of Lackawaxen township, it
being after dark, she lost her way and
wanered into Tinkwig swamp, a short way
to the right of the public highway, where
she became fastened 1n the mire. When
sho found that she could not extricate her-
self, she called lustily for help, but as no
one lived within some dislance her ecries
were not heard.  Her struggling to free
herself caused her to sink deeper and deeper
in the mire in which she was ecaught. In
this position she remained for eight days,
with #o food except bark from the bushes
which grew within her reach, The water
she drank ghe dipped from the bog with her
hands. Mrs. Avery's brother, whom she
was on her way to sce, was not aware of
his sister's intended visit, and no search was
made for the missing woman. A man nam-
ed Basden, residing in Lackawaxen town-
ship, happened to pass through Tinkwig
swamp a few days ago. 1lle was returning
from Rowland’s, a few miles distant, to his
hiome in the western part of Lackawaxen
township, and carried his gun in the hope
of killing some gamo. As he was passing
along the edge of the swamp he heard a
peculiar moaning noise. Ile at first thought
it was the moaning of cattle that might be
grazing in the woods, e pald no further
attention, and passed on. oon the same
noise was heard again, this time more dis-
tinctly. He followed in the dircction of
the noise, and was soon in the very heart of
the swamp. Ile stopped again to listen
further, when, looking to hisright he saw
an object moving, which he found to be
Mra, Avery, struggling between life and
death, Ie attempted to oxtricate her, but
failed, and was obliged to walk some dls-
tance for help. After giving notice to the
nearest nelghbors he returned, accompanied
by a number of men with a wagon, They
finally succecded in extricating the woman,
and she was driven to a noighboring house,
and mediéal asslstance summoned, Although
Mrs, Avery isyet very weak from the ter-
rible ordeal thought which ghe passed, she
willrecover, When questioned concorning
her feelings while imprikoned in the mire,
she replied that they were beyond deserip-
tion, 8he had, on the soventh day, given
up all hope of being rescued allve, but on
the morning of the eighth day she had a
presentiment that help would reach her.
Mrs, Avery’s mind is somewhat Impaired
by tre terrible struggle betweon Ilife and
death,

Terriblo Experience of s Womnan,

About two weoks ago a widow named
Avery, about 45 years otd, loft her home
near Balem, Wayne coulity, Pa., to visit a
brother, living near the Lackawaxen river,
in Pike county, Pa. 8he was making the
trip on foot. While passing through a denso
plcceo of woods in the western part of Lack-
awaxen township, it being after dark, she
lost her way and wanderod Into Tinkwig
Swamp, a short way to the right of the pub-
lie highway, where sho hecame fastened in
the mire. hon she found that she could
not ‘extricato’ herself she called lustily for
help, but, a8 no one lived within some dls-
tante, her cries were not heard. Her strug-
gling to frce herself caused he‘rtoutnlk dqcﬁu-
er and deeper Into the mire in which she
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for eight days, with no food except bark
from the bushes which grew within her
reach.  The water which she drunk she
dipped from the bog with her hands,  Mrs,
Avery's brother, whom she was on her way
Lo sce, was not aware of his sister's intend-
ed visit, and no search was made for the
missing woman. A man named Basden,
residing in Luckawaxen township, happen-
ed to pass through Tinkwig Bwamp a few
days ago. He was returning from Row-
land’s, a few wiles distant, to his home in
the weslern part of Lackawaxen township,
and cavrying his gun in the hope of killing
some gnme.  As he was passing along the
cdge of the swamp he heard & peculiar
moaniug noise.  He at first thought it was
the mouning of cattle that might be grazing
in the woods, 1le pald no further attention
and passed on,  Soon the samoe noise was
heard again, this time more distinetly., I
followed in the direction of the noise, and
was soon in the very hewt of the swamp.
He stopped again to listen further, when,
looking to hisright he saw an object moving
which he found to be Mrs. Avery, strug-
gling between life and death,  Heattempt-
e to extrioato her, but failed, and was
abliged to walk some distance for holp.
After giving notice to the neatest neighbors
he returned, accompanied by a nmmbor of
men with a wagon. They floally succeeded
in extricating the woman, and she was
driven to a neighboring house, and medioal
assislynce  summoned, Although  Mrs-
Avery is yet very weak from the terrible
ordeal through which she passed, she will
recover.  \When questioned concerning her
feclings while imprisoned m the mire, she
replied that they were beyond description,
She had, on the seventh day, given up all
hope of being reached alive, but on tho
morning of the eighth day, she had a pre-
sentiment that help would reach her.  Mrs,
Avery’s mind is somowhat impalred by the
torvible sty aggle between lite and death.

A 'eck of Trouble,

One of the letler carriers who hns a dis-
trict in the nerthern part of Detrolt, was
bustling along Woodward avenue at his
best gait, when he met a portly, motherl y
womaun, who hailed him and asked:

“Ie you acquainted all around town?"

“Yes'm," was his hurried reply,

“You know where the City Hall market
is, thent"

“Yes'm,"

“Well, I'm in a peck of trouble. This
morning I sent down by my old man after
tomuatoes, onions, ved pepper and caull-
flower, to make chow-chow. Ile sent us
everything but the onions, and 1 can't go
ahead until 1 get 'em.  Now yon look sort
o’ honost, and if you would only take ff-
teen cents and run down for the onlons, 1'd
think it a great favor indeed.”

“Why, ma'am, 1 couldn’t think of It,”
he replied.

“Coukin’t do just that mueh to oblige
a woman who has always been kind te
boys?"

“I'm a lotter-enreler you gee. and——Y

*I"ll hold the sack while. you are gone,
Come, now, that's a good boy. Remember
to get the snme white omons, and if there's
any change left over you can keep it.”

He tried to convineeherhow utterly impos
sible it wus, but as he hurried on she called
after him:

“I never saw such a disobliging youug
manl T don’t believe you'd even bring
in my iee if I should promisc yon a fried
cnkel"

How Chinese Ladles Dress

Lady Alcock has given n reception at her
London home to the Ladies of the Chineso
cmbassy. Only one gentlevion was present.
This was the Chinese ambassador himsolf,
who appearcd very magnificent in an over-
dress of deep yellow broeade. His wife and
sister wore skirts of a red materinl, with
over-dresses and long hanging sleeves of
purplish black broende. Splendidly em-
broldered between the shoulders. The
sléeves of one was bordered with a broad
band of magnolin satin, exquisitely em-
broidered with white stocks and silver
leaves; the other had a band of pale mauve
satin embroldered with silver and gold.
The hair of both was drawn tightly back
and stiffened with pomatimn into a curious
protuberance at the back, edged with beads
and tinsed ornaments.  Ornamental pins
and red, violet and yellow flowers were
worn nlso, A little child, the son of the
ambassador's siater, wore an over-dress of
the richest Sevies blue broende, iutermin-
gled with some lighter stuff, the headdress
was on a foundation like a skull cap of
stone-colored felt, and was composed of
beads and spangles.

Dross Plaan on Sundays.

It would lessen the burden of many who
find it hard to mantain their places In so-
clety.

It would lesgen the temptations which of-
ten lend men to barter honor and honesty
for display.

If there were less style in dress at chureh,
people in moderate circumstances would bo
more likely to attend.

Universal moderation In dress at chureh
would improve the worship by the removal
of many wandering thoughts,

It would enable all classes of people to
attend church  bettor In  unfavorable
weather.

It would lesson on the part of the rich
the temptation to vanity.

It wonld lessen on the part of the poor
the temptations to be envious and mali-
clous.

1t would save valuable time on the Lord's

day.
i’t would rclieve our means of a pressure,
and thus enable us to do more for good en-

terprises.
s gl Lol

About Lightnin t.

It 18 never too soon to go into tho house
when a storm I8 rising, hen the clouds
are fully charged with electriclty they are
most dangerous, and this fluid obeys a
subtle attraction which acts at groat dle-
tances and in all divctions, A woman
told ua.of a bolt that came down hor moth-
or's chimney from a rising cloud when the
suUn wae shl’l;ing overho N. P. Willis
writes of a young girl killed while passing
under a telegraph wiro on tho: _brow of a
hill, ‘while she wes hurrying home béfore a,
storm: Peoplo should not  be: fool:hardy
.about siiting on porches or by ‘open, win-
dows, whether the storm 18 - hard or 5 not,
Mild shotwers often carry a single  charge
which falls with deadly’ éffeot. It may,. or
may not be fatal to sfay out ; it is gafe to in
the hotise, with the', windows and 'doors

The dry alr of 4 house 18'a r

7o e
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FOOD FOR THIOUGHT.

He who wants iittle has
enough.

Would you be strong conquer your-
self,
T'here is
hungry,
A mu used to vielssitude 18 not ens-
lly dejerted,
Charlty glves itsolf rlon, but covet-
ous hoards itself poor.

One smile for theliving Is worth a
dozen tears tor the dead,

always

no good in preaching to the

As the body 18 purified by wuter, so
13 the soul purifled by truth.

Human life Is everywhere o state in
which must is te Le endured,

Far happler are they who slways
know what they will do.

The best thing in the world Is to be
uble to live ubove the world.

Everybody knows geod counsel ex-
cept hiim that hath neod of It.

1le who can take advice Is somethines
superior to him who can give it

Divine vengonnce comes with feot of
lend, but strikes with the hand of lron.

Life Is & comedy te hlm who thinks,
and a tragedy to him who fecls,

Surely half the world muse be blind,
they can see nothing unless it glitters.

A man, when he rises In the morning,
Hitte knows what he may do betore
night.

All things are admlred, elthor be-
cause they nre new vr beenuse they are
Dot great.

—Human lfels everywhoere a state
In which much 18 to be endured and
little te be enjoyed.

A little less money and 8 little more
good character would linprove hosts ot
people vastly,

Our best lutentlons, evon when they
have been most prudently formaod, tail
often in thelr lssue. i

—1'":e miles to heaven are tew and
short and the glorious end will come
BOOIL,

Many & man has been dined out ot
his veligion, amd his politics, and his
manhood, almost,

Go your way nad don’t trouble about
your neighbors., A man never peeps
through a keyhole without finding
something to vex him,

It is vastly botter to have little with
contentment than riches with worry.
T'he ass that earrles you Is worth more
than the horse thut thirows yuu.

Ruin is the only cure for ruin with
some people; there Is nothing but the
recoll thut comes of dlsgrace that wlil
suve & mun of vaelty nnd egotlsm,

Taere Is an emanation from tho heart
in genulue hospitalicy whieh eannot be
described, but is Immedlately fele, and
putd the etranger ut onee at his ense,

I'here is no notlen of man In this 1t
which Is not the beglunalng ot so longa
¢hain ol consequoences, as that no hu-

man providence 18 high enough to give
us a prospecs to the ond,

e who learns and makea no use ot
his learolug Is u beast ot burden with
i loud of books, Comprohendeth the
nes whethef he carries on his back a
library or a bundle of faggots?

The Chinese, whom It might be well
todisparago less and mltate more, scem
almost the only people among whom
learning und meric have the uscendency
and wealth 18 not the stendard of osti-
mution.

You mect In this world with falae
mirth ne otten as with falie gravity;
the grinning hypocrite Is not a more
uncommon e¢haraceer than the gronning
one, aid from & full mind as from an
empty head.

It were better to havo no opluion of
God at all than ruch an opluion aw Is
unwerthy of Him; for the one 18 un-
behef and the vther 1s contumely ; and
certainly superstition 18 the reprouol
of the Delty.

Witty suyings nre as cuslly losts
the pourls slipping oit a broken string,
but & word of klndness I8 seldomn spok-
on in vain, It laa seed which, oven
whon dropped by chance, springs up as
a flower.

The great moments of Iife are but
moments llke the others. Your doom
is apohen In u word or two. A single

‘look fromn the eyes, a mere pressure of

the hand may deelde it, or ot the lips,
though they carnot spunk.

All men and women uare verlly, as
Shakspeare hes sald of them, meroly
players, when we gee them upon the
stuge of the world-—that Is, when they
ar¢ scen any where except in the free-
dom and unaffected Intimacy of private
1ife, s

When people cone to see us, we fool-
ishly pratctle, lest wo bo Inhospliable.
But things sald for conversatlon are
chalk eggs. Don’t say things. What
you are stands over you the while, and
thunders 8o that 1 can’t hear what you
say to the contrary,
Examine your lives, weligh your
motlves, wateh ever your conduct, and
you will not take long to learn or dis-
cover enough to make you entertain
charitable opinlons of otliers. Be harsh
lu your judgment of selt'; be tender 1n
your judgment of others,

as acceptance; it meuns giving as well
ag receiving; it means sorving as well
us helng serveil; It means patience au
woll as hopo; it means subinisslon as
well as belng -submltted unto. It
means, 1a short, that the wedding day:
18 the boginning, nat the end.

T.overa absatain from caresses, and
haters trom ‘iusults, whilst they slc In
one parlor with common 'friendas.

relgn in households, and ‘whose

and dogrades our household life, wo
saorifices, i3 &
‘Accustoin yourself to think vigorou
ly. Mental capltul, liko peounlary, t
be.worth anything niust be well In-
vosted=miust; be rightly adjastdd and
applied, and to thia end careful
deep thought is no_ooggpry AP groat.
sults are looked for., ‘Thar
thing as standing atill in 6‘
Change 18 the eiernal law: of:
..lm\; fhert .azd;ilr_n'a;l_-.
itics of Intellect, haye ALy
ontrance duto | 1fo, ﬁ?ﬁ,
wrong oholce on
wad to dawr?lno

Marriage means renunelation as well -

Would we codify the laws that ahﬂrl"'
dally .
transgresalon annoys and mortifivs ug,

must learn ,to udore eyery duy with '

".I.‘Ugll'.'llﬁ'l'! '
At 1y tho prinel
a ﬂ‘t'_h;q'll;'aﬂ'f f




