
MOTBEB AND ClOLTl- 
L

Two little dimpled roee-bad feet.
As the apple blouoms sweet,
Nestled In one loving bend Where bright see wives kissed the send, 

long sgo !
Two little hinds like row ’wreslsy 
Oe » warm breast as fair as they »
Two little lends ill pink end white, 
Like the tinted lea-belle bright,

Long ego!
glid, wide-open eyes

within__up with wondering sweet surprise
two mirrors, iilthlel, true,

*" : eyes loosed iendly through,
Lon* age!

r____ j, pink-pearl llpt,
______ , like toee end Anger Ups ;
Two lips oi richer, riper red 
On love’s warm kisses sweetly ted.

Long ago 1
A prêtions, helpless lump ot clay 
In which e pore, bright fpirit ley 
Waiting the mothers watchtnl eye 
To Vein it lor the " by-end-by,”

Long ego :

CHILD AND MOTHER.
IL

Two wrinkled hands like deed leaves ley 
Bolt folded o er a breast ol clay ;
Two wrinkled, bony, here, brown bends, 
Where see wavea kiss the crystal sends, 

Now as then !

Two tired, tired feet, all thin ana worn- 
On life's rough rocks, oft braised and torn ; 
Two weary lwt loo weak to go 
On life'# rough pathway to and fro,

Now aa then !
Two tearless eyes close veiled from light, 
'Neath soft fringed lids of pearl-gray white ; 
Two love-lit eyes, deep, tender, true,
No more the mother-soul looks through, 

Now as then '.
A prêtions, lifeless lump of clay 
From which the seal hath pussed away ;
A loving woman, tender, sweet,

i the face^the hands, the feet,

TU FASTEST YET.

A New Leceineilvr Bone Over Seventy 
Miles an Beer— roe Trial Trip— 
Description el Speed — laeprevtog 
machinery.

The following from the Albany Evening 
Journal will be read with interest by Mr. 
Ortton’s many friends in this eity :

11 That’s the beet engine in the world, 
quietly remarked Master-Builder John 
Ortton, of the Weet Albany ehops, yester
day afternoon, as be gazed admiringly at 
locomotive No. 620, the latest triumph in 
design, workmanship and mechanism in Its 
line. A description of the engine was 
printed in yesterday’s Journal. Mr. Ortton 
made a personal inepeotion of the inti a- 
ciee of the mechanism, after which the 
rotund engineer, Ed. Bteenburgb, who ie a 
*• handy man ” in tabling new engines, 
his counterpart, the jovial George Prit
chard, who conetruoted the new “ oorn- 
oraoker engine despatober.J. D Avery, an 
old engineer, with a sharp face and keen, 
bright eye ; Fireman George Hennaman, 
whose curly, auburn hair twisted about 
over the conventional ted handkerchief 
worn by stokers about the neck ; A. T. 
Ortton, a foreman in one of the engine 
shope, and eon of the master builder, and 
William Pritchard, eon of the Nestor of the 
party, George Pritchard, and a Journal 
reporter, squeezed into the cab, and after 
preliminary oiling and tightening cf nuts, 
started on the trial trip of the new engine 
to Solieneotady and return. The engine 
was backed down to the Union depot in 
this city, and thco run to Soheneotady on 
the passenger track. Several stops were 
made on the way up in order to “look her 
ovar.”

A MODEL MACHINE,

lUesest
Sew as then!

Given and Taken,
Smoothing soit the nestling head 
Of a maiden fancy led,
Thus a grave-eyed woman tola :
“ Biohest gifts are those we make :
Dearer than the love we take 
That we give for love’s awn sake.
" Well I know the beert'u nnreet ;
Mine nas been the common quest 
To be loved, and therefore blest.
“ Fevors undeserved were mine ;
At mv feet aa on a shrine 
Love nas laid its gifts divine.
•' Sweet theofferinss seemed : and yet 
With their sweetness came regret,
And » sense of unpaid debt.
" Heart of mine unsatisfied,
Wan it vanity or pride 
That a deeper joy denied ?
'• Hands that ope but to reçoive 
Bmpty close ; they only live 
Blcnly who can richly give.
" Still,’’ she sighed with moistening eyes, 
" Love Is sweet In any gutee ;
But Its best is sacrifice !
" He who, giving, does not crave 
Likeet is to him who gave 
Like itself the loved to save.
” Love that self forgetful gives 
Sows surprise of ripened sheaves—
Late or soon Its own receives.

—John O. Whittier.

Salutation.
Through life every sorrow gives birth 

bias»
to a

blessing,
And shadows In falling show sunlight is clear, 

The force of tne shower is but a caressing 
ÏH and daisies the best or good cheer. 

Away, toon, w,Vl iauhting, with grief and re
pining,

And learn to know Nature provides tor each
day ;

The deeper the shadow, the brighter the shining 
Of parity"» glory and beauty’s array.

T snow ot the winter is earth’s virgin blessing.
A s besom protecting, when winds wildly sing 

Through branches denuded, of emerald dreosmg 
A waiting ibe sspbyre of beautiful spring :— 

The emlle of the Mew Year, the winter dispelling, 
dives blossoming beauty a welcome delight,

To eherm mortal vision, while artlessly telling 
How life may recover from ashes ot blight.

The tore# ot the tempest that sweeps o'er the 
moon tain

And voices the billows that swell o’er the sea, 
Bespeaks the same power that glasses the foun

tain,
To show its resemblance created in thee : 

Then, courage partaking from storms that assail 
thee,

And trusting the wisdom that gave thee a soul, 
Thy way through disaster must needs of avail be 

To harbors ol safety where waves cease to roll

The Scent el a Flower.
The scent of a flower is a wonderful thing 1 
It piaye round the heart like the zephyrs of

spring ■
Bo subtle, so soft, so resistless its power,
No monarchy rules like the soent of a flower.
Seme odors so blend with past happier years, 
They move ns like melodies breathing through

tears ;
For they bring bsek the faces and forms that 

are oold
And walks in the wild woods 'mid sunsets of 

gold,
A fragrance exhales from a flower that I know 
(Dear pledge oi a love in the sweet long agoi, 
When tastes were more simple, and purer our 

ple«euree,
And gift» ol fresh blossoms were holiest treas

ures

One eve, when the dew on the leaves glittered 
brisk t,

He proffered the prize with a tender " Good 
NUht

And my spirit grew faint with eoatatio emotion, 
For I felt in that flower lay a long-life devotion.
He la gone—yet the scent of that delicate

flower
Still home me with all the old passionate 

power;
And oft my sick heart would lie down in
But that mercy divine melts my sorrow in 

prayer.
" Consider the lilies." Lord grant us to be 
By the Held and tbe garden brought nearer to

Thee ;
Teread In sweet blossoms Thy goodness and

power,
And an infinite love in the touch of a flower,

Jane C. Simpson.

The Tree Triumph.
The ware of kings are children’s games,

And children's baubles, monarch's thrones.He conquers most who suffers most—
In silenoe suffers, and alone.

Onr erode dssires and appetites.
The lusts of fallen human kind.

Give breeder fields for nobler strife 
Then Alexander e’er designed.

Hie life bae not been wholly lost,
His labor wholly misapplied,

Who wins the eceptre over self,
Though he wine naught on earth beside.

He only breathes tbe mountain air,
Whose stiengib of limb and strength of will

Have been exerted, and «uffloe 
To reach the summit of tbe hill.

8o ie it that tne soul's desires 
Impede tbe path that must be trod,

And each dee ire we tread upon 
Is one step higher toward God.

tie the Bend to Herat.
THE INDIAN RED RIDINCt HOOD.

With the dangerous signs In the East which
For some reason,

A new version of Little Bed Biding Hood’s tele 
Comes in season.

On Afghanistan’s borders the scene has been 
laid

For tbe story ;
And Miss India stands as tbe sweet pretty maid 

In her glory.

Now that glory has stirred up the Russian bear’s 
So he’s running

To perform the wolfs part with insiduone guile 
And mneh cunning.

By grandmotherly words and disguise ’tit his 
Juet to cheat her ;

Though we know that he'll catch her at onee, 
U he can,

And then eat her.
Bat a something she sees to distrust In hie face 

And expreeel .ns,
So she doesn’t accept with a very good grace 

His profession»

BSSnillSTI'S DBAWINU BOOH. 

The Coerteelee mud the Clolhes—Minor
Tenures el ihe Occasion.

The London Telegraph, in good-humored 
fun, publishes a description ot tbe Queen’s 
drawing room, and in the course of it 
eaye: Garde duly presented, and verified 
by etern officials, the stream moves on 
into the firet room, and there a stand is 
made for a whole hour, during wliioh 
we »ry interval of waiting the eleot take 
advantage of the broad daylight into which 
they have emerged to oritioisc eaoh other’s 
olothee. It ie amusing to mark the shades 
ot behavior between the dowager ot many 
summers and the debutante ot to-day. The 
fleet, aware by sad experience ot tbe time 
she will have to wait, makes a dash at one 
of ihe sparse chairs, and like a wary hen, 
gathers her chiokens ae near as piseible to 
the entrance ol the second room. The 
debutantes, on the other hand, are all 
in a delightful flutter, like so many snow- 
white dovee, and a juet remark ie made 
that among the bevy there ia a singular 
amount of loveliness. “Must Itafcecff 
my glove now?" one whispers with so 
intense an anxiety that it mast 
almost amount to physical pain. “Ob, 
do attend to me, mamma ! Must I ?" 
“Of course not—not till we reach the third 
room,” returns a superior elder sister 
“ Whatever you do, don't forget to oourteey 
all tbe way; and, ohl don’t turn your 
back 1" Then ensues a wild and wonder
ful discussion as to bow many courteays 
will be necessary. “Will six do?” “Oh, 
dear, no l You must go on oourtesayieg 
until you get well through the door.” 
After which verdict the debutante subsides 
into anguished apathy, born of dumb 
despair.

Edward W. Emerson, ot Concord, 
■oo of the Philosopher, is still hunt- 

r Ihe gigantic rook ot pate white 
I which £e thinks ie Ihe only proper
■selle pelprwhietether’igran.

Everything worked nicely. 8be “ made 
steam" fast, and, notwithstanding the 
“ hard road,” as the engineers call it at this 
season when the froet ia about to leave the 
roadbed, the engine waa very easy. The 
counter balancée ot the driving wheels, 
wbioh are seventy inches in diameter with 
a three and a half tire, are oartfully regu
lated. The puffs or blasts come as regular 
ae the ticking ot a olook ; not the slightest 
sound of the old ” chuck-a-ohuok” that 
accompanies the puffing of some engines 
oould be detected. The engine is equipped 
with the Richardson patent slide valve, 
wbioli renders it easier to handle and also 
saves the wear on tbe valves and seats. 
The elder Mr. Pritchard has been in the 
employ ot tbe Central Railroad thirty-one 
years, and has helped oonsttuot over 200 
engines. When the new engine was run on 
the turntable at Soheneotady and headed 
tor home, Meears. Pritchard, Avery, Ortton 
and Steenburgh said she was all right. 
Engineer Steenburgh winked knowingly to 
tbe elder Pritchard and put Avery in poa- 
seesion ot the throttle.

A BAT ID BIDE.
The machinists then put their heads 

together and “ felt her pu'sa.’" Steenburgh 
shouted to Avery to “ let ’er go,” while Mr. 
Ortton braced himeelf and held a stop 
watch. The iron horse leaped forward 
like “June lightning.’’ The faster she 
went the easier she rode. George Pritchard 
could not count “ seven ” between the tele
graph po’es and shouted “ she’s making 
better than a mile a minute.” Gangs ot 
track bands stood back amazed, and 
laborers in the field forgot their work and 
gazed with open mouths at the “ corn 
cracker,” which was now running at the 
rate of about seventy-three to seventy-five 
miles an hoar. It seemed but a minute 
from the time Soheneotady faded away 
wnen West Albany was leached. Every
body was pleased. Master Builder Ortton 
was brim full of joy when informed of tbe 
remarkable working of the new engine.

VALUABLE IMPROVEMENTS.
He told the Journal reporter the smoke 

consumer and single -It inch exhaust were 
valuable improvements and n ade it pos
sible to run an engine with 25 per cent, lese 
coal than was used for the ordmaiy engine. 
The steam is forced into the fire box under 
great pressure and draws in the air which 
mixes the gas (which makes up the major 
part of the smoke) and induces perfect 
combustion. The theory is very simple 
yet very effectual. Hereafter all passenger 
engines to be used by the Central road will 
be made after templets or patterns used in 
the construction ot this engine and will be 
known as “ the Central standard pas- 
songer engines.” Tbe wheels of both 
the engine and tender trucks are 
imported from England and are of 
wrought iron with steel tires, which render 
it virtually impossible for them to break. 
It also has a single exhaust pipe and nozzle, 
which has an economical effect on fuel, and 
will save fully a ton of ooal on a trip of 150 
miles. Every part of the machinery is 
superior. The pilot of the engine has a 
push-bar casting that has been found to be 
a great saving in case of rear collisions. 
As the casting strikes against the draw-bars 
of oars the engine may run into, it prevents 
them from rising from the ground, thus 
saving the front part of tbe boiler from 
damage. With this device, it is stated, 
thousands of dollars have been saved. I( 
is oalled the Ortton casting, after the 
inventor, John OrUon, and is shaped like a 
horn. The draw-bar, aa well as tbe pilot, 
is the design of the same inventor, and has 
many advantages over others. The swivel
ing end ot tbe draw-bar has a horizontal as 
well as a vertical motion, which makes the 
coupling to any other vehicle perfect.

Feal ol Ihe Divining Bod,
The question as to the magical or ihe 

scientific value of the “ divining rod ” has 
juat been reopened by the suooess which 
has attended its use at the Fletton Waggon 
Works of the Midland Railway Company, 
England, with reference to the discovery 
ot a permanent supply of water. Accord
ing to the Sanitary World (London), tbe 
company requires to use about 500 or 600 
gallons ot water every day, and the well 
on their premises yielded only one-half of 
that quantity. It was necessary, there
fore, to supplement the supply by the 
sinking ot other wells or by the oonstruotion 
of an expensive system of piping. The 
former pian was preferred, and two new 
wells were sunk .u no purpose. The ser
vices of a gentleman of the district, who 
bore the reputation of being skilled in the 
art of discovering water by means of the 
“ divining rod,’ were then called in. This 
wizard ot expert employed for his purpose 
a forked hazel twig, holding one prong of 
the fork in eaoh hand, the points 
of the fork being directed to tbe 
sky. Aiter walking about the prem
ises for gome time, the point ot 
the fork suddenly began to bend down, 
purely, as the beet evidenoe goes, ot its 
own aooord, and to point to tbe earth. 
The wielder of the wand declared that 
here would ba found a plentiful supply of 
water. The same indioatioue were repeated 
at another spot, where the twig snapped 
from the violence of its spontaneous and 
sympathetio motion, and the earns confi
dent assertions were made with reference 
to the ooourrenoe ol water—assert nns 
which the results obtained by actually 
sinking wells amply justified, the quantity 
ot water to be obtained being apparently 
inexhaustible. Other persona essayed to 
use the wand, but it rebelled against the 
u urp tion ot its owner’s functions, and 
r. meinei contumacious and irresponsive. 
If nuj persons, adds the writer, require 
water in unlikely localities, it mignt be 
well to secure the servioes of this diviner 
before he volunteers for a patriotic mis
sion in favor of the troops in the thirsty 
wilds of the Soudan.

The Uumlan Advance.
Writing from Bala Murghab, Jan. 8th, 

the correspondent of tho London Times 
says ; “ I have pointed out to you the 
great strategical importance ot Pul-i- 
Khatun, a place which has always been 
oontiierod to be Afghan and beyond the 
pale of disouseion. Even Russian maps, 
at any rate till quite lately, have placed it 
with Afghan territory. Well, another 
important strategical position is Penjdeb, 
in tbe valley of the Murghab. It in 
separated from Yolatan, on the edge ot the 
Merv oasis, by HO miles cf desert and is 
connected with Afghanistan by a short 
road and through an easy and fertile coun
try. Its inhabitants have always been 
subject to Afghanistan, and it is occupied 
by an Afghan garrison. To understand 
the importai) ie of these two positions 
you must remember that there are 
only two roads by which Herat 
can be invaded by Russia—one is from 
the Caspian by way ot the Akhal, Sarakhs, 
and the valley of tbe Heri Rud, and the 
other is from Turkestan by way of the 
Oxue, Meiv, and the valley ol the Murghib 
or Kuushk. Ol oouree the more of these 
two roads that Russia oan quietly annex in 
time ot peace the nearer sbe will be to 
Herat, and the less resistance she will have 
to overcome when ehe is ready to fight for 
Herat. I have mentioned the two roads by 
which Herat oan be invaded. Three years 
ago the nearest Russian outposts on the 
road from the Caspian were at Krasnovodsk 
and Chikishlar, 700 miles ; now they are at 
Pul-i-Khatan, about 150 miles from Herat 
Three years ago the nearest Russian out
posts on tbe road from the Oxus and Merv 
were at Katra K irghan, say 500 miles ; 
now they are at Yolatan, 140 miles from 
Herat Nearly all this progress has been 
made by peaceful, unopposed encroach
ment since we evacuated Caudahar. 
Again, in May last Her Majesty’s Govern
ment accepted the invitation of the Rus
sian Government to define the northwest 
frontier of Afghanistan. Her nearest out- 
post on tbe one road was then at Bahadur- 
mez, about 300 miles from Sarakhs. In 
July ehe advanced to Old Sarakhs, and in 
October and November, after the date fixed 
for the meeting cf the oommiesion, she 
pushed on to Pul i-Kbatun. Now take the 
other road, In February last Russia occu
pied Merv, in September she advanced to 
Yolatan, and in November Alikhanoff 
appeared before Penjdeh. It ia these two 
last acts of aggression—namely, in the 
direction of PeDjdeh and Pul-i-Khatun— 
wbioh particularly incensed the Afghans. 
When Gen. Lumaden reached Meshed he 
heard of the occupation ot Pul-i-Khatun, 
and he promptly proceeded to Sarakhs 
instead of going direct to Kuheao, as he 
had intended, in order to protest 
against it to General Komaroff, who 
was encamped at Old Sarakhs. The 
Russian troops, however, remained at 
Pul-i-Khatun. For a long time there had 
been many rumors regardiog a possible 
Raesian advance on Penjdeb, but it was 
not until Pul-i-Khatun had been oooupied 
that Gen. Komaroff and Col. Alikhanoff 
turned their attention to Penjdeh, so 
quickly, indeed, that when Gan. Lumaden 
arrived at Kutaan a report was received 
that both Komaroff and Alikhanoff, with a 
large body of cavalry, were advancing on 
Penjdeh, and that the garrison were pre- 
pared for resistance. A fight was expected 
the next morning ; cartridges were served 
out to the Afghans, who, throwing aside all 
superfluous clothing, were, according to a 
news-letter from Penjdeh. frenzied with 
joy at the prospect ol bt coming • Ghazis ’— 
Anglioe, religions martyrs. However, Gen. 
Komaroff thought better cf it, and he 
left Alikhanoff to advance alone with 
200 or 300 cavalry. The latter encamped 
withm sight of Penjdeh, and finding that 
the Turcoman population did not on hie 
appearance rise against the garrison, he re
turned to Merv, after writing a very insult
ing letter to tbe Afghan general. It ia 
really a matter for surprise and congratu
lation that the Afghans in their excitement 
did not take the initiative and attack 
Alikhanoff.

[From the foregoing remarks of the 
Times' correspondent it cm be judged how 
much reiianoe oan be placed on Gen. 
Komaroff’s statement that in ooneequenoe 
of hostile manifestations by the Afghans he 
was compelled to attack them. It will he 
seen that three or four months ago this 
same Gen Komaroff did his beet to induce 
the Afghans to take the initiative.]

LOST M A BALLOON.

Carried Acres» the Channel Against their 
Will.

Some laborers at work in a field near 
Bromley, Eog., recently saw a large balloon 
careering across seme fi Ida a short die- 
tanoe from thim, striking violently against 
iba fences, and bounding from tbe ground, 
eventually being Drought to a standstill by 
tbe grappling non getting entangled in a 
tree. They went to the assistance ol the 
aeronauts, who proved to be M. Ferdinand 
Dubois, of tbe Société Aeronautique ot 
Paris, and a Belgium gentleman named 
Fartzzi, and it transpired that they had 
undergone a perilous balloon adventure, in 
which they narrowly eioaped with tbeir 
lives, having crossed the channel
much against their will, and quite
oontrary to tbeir original inten
tions. The ascent was made a
few miles from Antwerp, tbe aeronauts 
intending, i£ possible, to descend somewhere 
near Brussels. All went well for some 
time, until, upon M. Dubois throwing out 
ballast, they ascended higher, and, coming 
into contact with afresh current of air, were 
carried in a oontrary direction to what they 
anticipated. Alter a time they found them
selves passing over Ostend, but no alarm 
was felt, and more ballast wts thrown ous. 
As dusk came on, however, they were 
startled to find themselves being carried in 
tbe direction of the sea, and tbe aeronauts 
endeavored to descend, and in making tbe 
attempt they came in oor.t ot with a cur
rent-, which, to their satuf-ouvn, carried 
them somewhat inland. Their gratification 
was brief, however, as they very eoon found 
themselves carried rapidly out to sea. Night 
had come ou, and the aeronauts were 
naturally much alarmed, and endeavored to 
attract the attention cf some vessels they 

beneath them. Falling in this, 
however, M. Dubois deemed it prudent 
to throw out more ballast and 
secure safety by as high an saoent 
as was deemed advisable under the circum
stances. All the provisions they were pro
vided with were some sandwiches, biscuits, 
two flasks ol brandy and some water. These 
they utilized to tne best advantage and, 
when morning dawned, they found them
selves far away out at sea. M. Dubois was 
inclined to let out the gas and descend, 
trusting to the balloon to float, and the 
ohacoss of being picked up by a passing 
vessel. Hisocmpanion dissuaded him from 
doing this, however, and for the greater 
part of one day they were over the sea. As 
dusk set in they were delighted to find 
themselves being carried toward the land, 
but hesitated to descend m tho darkness of 
night. In the morning they found them
selves passing rapiily over a town which 
they believed to be Folkestone, and 
desoended, as has been stated, near Brom
ley. The two aeronauts, who were very 
much fatigued, were heartily congratulated 
on their narrow escape.

Thoe. W. Hodgson, the cheese exporter, 
who failed in Monireal so disastrously, has 
again been unfortunate in Chicago, where 
he has been exporting pork to Liverpool.

Salvador has turned tbe table» on Gnate. 
mala, eod threatens to invade Ibe latter 
Stale.

BUSMAN FINANCES.
The Empire la a Quagmire el Debt- 

Bet Always Beady 1er War.
(London Standard.)

Until 1876, or thereby, nothing whatever 
Was known about Russian budgets. A 
vague kiad ot tradition existed that they 
always miraculously balanced, but how or 
why they balanced nobody knew. Gradu
ally since that date a little more light baa 
been let in upon the affairs cf tbe Finance 
Ministry. Regular budgets and accounts 
of a sort have been published, and a tew 
facts are now known. They all tend to 
sustain the oonoluti on that Russia is not 
solvent. Deficits are the rule, and recent 
years have brought little reduction in tbeir 
amount, although the Empire has been at 
pr-aoe. For the year 1883—the lust whose 
accounts have been published—the short
comings was about three and a halt million 
pounds, and it is doubtful whether there 
bas been a single year of honest surplus 
since the Crimean war. Facts like these 
are well calculated to alarm the oreditois 
of Ruseia, but the methods of Russian 
finance are such that they need not disturb 
the equauimity of the Imperial Finance 
Minister very much. We have said that a 
State may contend with bankruptcy for 
well-nigh a century, and that is, we suspect, 
what Russia has been doing. The wars 
against the first French Empire unques
tionably made Russia bankrupt, tor her 
silver rouble then went to a premium of 320 
per cent., so completely waa the currency 
ewamped by over-issues of paper. But 
part of this depreciated paper was with
drawn by means of a funarog loan, partly 
issued abroad. That was m 1817, ana from 
hat date until now the necessities ot the 

Russian Treasury have been met from time 
to time by large drafts upon the purees of 
wealthy and credulous foreign investors. 
The diversity of Russian borrowings has 
been somewhat wonderful, especially since 
too Crimean war. When the State itself 
could not find a pretext for coming upon the 
money markets of Holland, England, 
France, and latterly of G.tmany, there was 
always a railway loan handy. By one 
means or another the Treasury wau 
replenished, and not only so— financiers and 
banking establishments at homo were kept 
in good heart. Tbe Crimean war added at 
least seven hundred in.i.iou roubles to tbe 
total obligations of tbe Empire, including 
the new issue of bank notes, and Russia 
ought then to have stopped payment. Sbe 
did nothing of the Rind. She merely 
borrowed the more industriously abroad. 
Between 1859 and 1884 upwards ol two 
hundreds millions sterling waa raised iu 
foreign markets on the pre-amount. The 
psca of the borrowing has, therefore, been 
terrific, and there ia reason to believe that 
it has almost exhausted the carrying 
capacity of the Empire. In all probability 
therefore, war on a large scale would at 
last strain Russian credit to breaking point

Belle» ol a l.oel Continent.
Capt. Wm. Churchill, a Pacific Ocean 

salt, is telling the San Francisoans what 
ha knows and what he guesses about the 
arot ecological remains found in the islands 
of ilia Pacific. He seeks to snow by tbe 
records ot deep-sea soundings and from 
archiDilogioal remains that the Pacific 
Islands are only the remains cf a sub- 
merged continent, whose mountain peaks 
and lofty heights are all that remain above 
the surface ot the ooean. Polynesian 
antecedent civilization ia revealed, he 
thinks, through ancient implements, 
statues and sculptured stone slabs found 
on a few ot the groups, more notably the 
F«ejees. Tbe studies of zoophytes and 
coral formations, taken from a depth of 
2,000 fathoms and more, also con
firm this belief of tha subsidence 
of tbe pre-hiatona continent. On 
Pitcairn island, and also on Tahiti and 
Tonga-Tabu have been found remains 
which show the existence of a long-forgotten 
tribe. At Tonga-Tabu a monster trilichon 
ia to be seen. It ia composed of gray 
volcanic stone, with neatly dressed edges. 
It is 10 by 12 ieet equate, and elands 
twenty feet out of the ground. It is sur
mounted by a huge kava bowl. Capt. 
Churchill considers this relic to be of great 
arobæalogieal value. He describes the 
implements and metals in use by tbe 
natives of several of the groups before the 
advent of the white voyagers, and said 
that iron and steel were not unknown 
lo them before their di-.oovery by civilized 
persons. He gives a vivid descrip
tion of monolithio statues of stone and 
sculptured wood found on Easter 
Island. The monoliths were found 
standing iu rows ot five or six, only a 
few feet apart. They were hewn from vol
canic took, and were either very crude in 
workmanship, or else they had suffered 
from the ravages of time. One row of 
these statues was quite well preserved. 
Eaoh of them was ten feet high, and they 
represented human beads and bodies, with 
a kind of oap or other head-covering on the 
top. These are tbe same statues seen and 
described by Captain Cook in his works on 
travel and ditoavery. A finely-sculptured 
hand of a danoing-girl, and some polished 
wooden slabs, on which were numerous 
hieroglyphioal figures in long rows, have 
been discovered m au ancient and half- 
ruined stone house on Easter Island. This 
is the only rtlio oi a written language ever 
found in the Pacific Ialands.

The Mahdl on Ihe English.
“ Never fear the English," the Mahdi 

said last year. “ Do not waste a shot upon, 
those whom the sun ot the desert will 
destroy ; they will perish before tbe wrath 
of God without our aid.” After we have 
perished this is his programme as revealed 
in bis latest manifesto : “ I am resolved to 
carry my sword, first from Khartoum to 
Berber. Thence I shall proceed toDnogoia, 
Cairo and Alexandria, restoring Moslem 
rule and government in all these oities. 
From Egypt I shall march to the land of 
the prophet to drive out the Turks, whose 
Government is no better than that of the 
infidels, and I shall restore the land of 
Arabia, with its two sacred cities, to 
Islam.—Pall Mall Gazette.

Aa unprinted letter of Charles Lamb’s 
has come to light, giving his opinions on 
the relative value of Wordsworth's and 
Byron's work. It reads thus : " I never 
relished bis lordship’s mind. • • • Why, a 
line of Wordsworth’s ie a lever to lift the 
immortal spirit. Byron’s can only move 
the spleen. He was at best a satirist ; in 
any other way he was mean enough. I dare 
say I do him iojaetioe, bas I cannot love 
him nor tqueeza a tear to his memory."

The Medicinische Wochenschrift .cakes the 
bold stavemsnt that English scientiste are 
sn far behind those of other nations in 
their study of the causes of infectious 
diseases that they are no longer in a posi
tion to make anything like a pertinent 
criticism upon such researches. The 
cause is attributed to the English lawe 
practically prohibiting experiments oe

Morale In Ihe Skating; Binti.
A Bridgeport (Ct ) manager has adopted 

a novel method lor the preservation of 
morals iu his riuk. At Recreation Hall, 
opposite the band gallery, stands manager 
Heusted. His puritanic face is visible 
from all parte of the hall. His hand is 
upon the bell cord attached to a large 
gong suspended in the middle of the build 
ing. The rink floor is divided into sections, 
which are numbered and watched over by 
detectives. Each section, as in the fire 
alarm system, is connected by electric 
wires, with an indicator at manager Heu- 
steTs station. Each skater is piovided 
with an alarm oard, large facsimiles of 
which are printed and exposed at various 
parts of tha rink. The different offences 
wbioh must not be indulged in while skating 
are printed and numbered on these cards. 
For example: Upon sec. 8 a young man 
addresses a youug lady without an intro
duction. The detective rings sec. 8, rale 
24. Manager Heusted strikes the numbers 
un the largo gong. Every one at the link 
looks at their cards and understands that 
some lady has been clandestinely addressed. 
Aa the pair “ roll” on to sec. 9, the detec
tive for that division wires to Heusted, 
who in turn rings gong No. 9, rule 25. If 
the young men still continues to impose 
his society u; a the young lady the gong 
continues to sound the alarm, and Offioer 
Jennings, who is detailed to arrest offend
ing parties, skates after the youth and 
takes him in.

Nbobeled’s Plan lor Invading India.
A Russian magazine called tbe Historical 

Messenger (Istoriichesski Vestnik) haa just 
published a plan for the invaaion ot India, 
found among the papers ot tbe late Gen. 
Skobeleff. It cinsists first in opening 
relations with the Afghane, an initiatory 
step really taken by the Rnseians in 1878 ; 
and next in sending Russian troope to 
Cabnl in order to support an Afghan 
invasion of India. Before invading India 
disaffection ia to be stirred np, or rather to 
be organized and Drought to a head, among 
the various populations of Hindostan ; and 
the vanguard of the invasion ia to be 
formed by masses of Asiatic cavalry, such 
as now being formed by subjecting the 
Turkoman tribes to rongh forms of Euro
pean organization and European drill. 
With this irregular cavalry, with the 
Afghans, and with the regular Russian 
troops Gen. Skobeleff was convinced that 
aa impression oould be made on India with 
an important military, if not decisive, 
political result.

Tulmuge on llie Binbs,
On Sunday morning next Rev. Dr. Tal 

mage will begin a short course of sermons 
on popular amusements and recreations, 
The opsniag sermon will be devoted to 
roller skating.

"I think,” said he, in announcing his 
intention Sunday evening, " that the pulpit 
ehould keep close to tbe people in all mat
ters. I have received maoy letters from 
fnende and others and many inquiries from 
the young people of my congregation about 
the rink lever which is now prevalent, and 
these questions I propose to answer as best 
I oan uext Sabbuih morning. During the 
present week I shall take opportunity to 
extend what observations and experience I 
have nad on the matter and so will speak 
uuderstandingly, feelingly and, I hope, 
lustruotivvly. I Uo not have any sympathy 
with this popular ory of don’t I as applied 
to many amusement*. Tho religion ot don’t 
never saved a single human being, and 
when public teachers discourage anything 
which haa a hold upon the popular heart 
aud affection they should put something 
better in its place.”

BACKBONE.

A LonqBody Bald Ie Mean a Long Graif 
en Life.

When A person compliments another by 
saying he bae a good deal ot “backbone," 
he oouee very near stating a scientific 
truth, without knowing it perhaps. At 
least, a) remarked a naval medical officer 
to a reporter ot the Washington Star, tbe 
other d ay, as the latter stopped to chat iu 
the room of the naval examining board.
“ Step ip here a moment,’’ continued the 
officer, conducting the reporter to a meas
uring r id wbioh stood in one corner of the 
room. The rod, beside having the move- 
able at-me with which a miu’a height is 
guaged. had another intermediate arm 
below, sy which the length ol his legs is 
determined. Tho difference between these 
measurements, of course, shows the length 
ot hie body and head, or the length of hie 
spinal oclumn, including bis head.
“ There," said the offioer, after the reporter 
had subjected himself to the measuring 
process. “ you are 69$ inches tall, your lege 
are 33g inohee long—pretty good legs—and 
that leaves a length of body of 36 inohee. 
That’s very good, rather above the aver
age."

Weil, what does it all mean ?" asked 
the reporter. " Boiler power," remarked 
an cffio.-al who was standing near.

The medical officer, enlarging on tbe 
figure t'lus suggested,proceeded : “ That's 
it. Yot see, putting his baud on his head, 
here’s t ie governor. Here," he continued, 
lowering hie bauds to his chest, “ is the 
boiler. The lungs and the heart are here 
and be.ow era the abdominal organs of 
viscera. Your month and nostrils are 
blowers. Yon shovel in coal—take food— 
in your mouth. It is turned into steam— 
blood—and gooe out m every direction, you 
see, toward the eurfaoe. Now the man 
with a long body has a great deal of boiler 
surface.'

“ Then the man with considerable back
bone is much stronger than the one who 
has not.1

“ Well, that is one ciroumstacoo to be 
considered with others of course. The man 
with backbone is apt to have greater power 
of resiste aoa. He oan endure more toil aud 
oan resis. disease longer. Why, there were 
uo men iu the war so good for a long march 
as your dock leg follows with long bodies. 
The long-legged men oould not stand it. 
General Sheridan is a good specimen of a 
man with u long body—long grasp on life— 
and General Grant ie anotner. There was 
a case hero not long ago,” continued the 
officer, “ which would indicate that a man’s 
backbone had a great deal to do with his 
general character. An officer, who was 
examined for promotion, was found to be 
physically mentally aod professionally 
unfit, and also morally unfit. He was 
dropped from the service. When we came 
to take his measurement we found he had 
the ehorle it backbone of any man ia the 
navy who had ever been examined. He 
did not have great physical power of resist- 
ance, you see. When he graduated at the 
naval academy he stood very high. When 
he had to do duty it ia probable that hie 
strength failed him, aud be resorted to 
stimulants. The taking ot stimulante 
became a habit, and gradually affected his 
intellectual powers. His mind being 
weakened, Lie morslo were soon under- 
mi oed. Allot this, you see," laughed the 
offioer, “ came of course, from having a 
short backbone.

DBA* AND DUMB UNTO DEATH. 
The End el a Nelrd Canadian Crimlaal.

On April 17th, 1883, a man giving tie 
name of George Enos, Quebec, died in » 
hotel at Watertown, N. Y. He pretended 
to be deaf and dumb, and on bis dying bed 
wrote hie request. It has juet been dis
covered that tbe dead man is none other 
than Hiram B. Thomas, a noted burglar 
and forger. Thomas was neither deaf nor 
dumb, but pretended to be so at times to 
enlist sympathy and secure contributions 
from ministers and others. Thomas be* 
longed to Suspension Bridge, where his 
family now reside. He served four and a 
half years in Kingston penitentiary, being 
sent from Hamilton for horse stealing, and 
in St. Thomas was wanted for forgery. He 
was a shrewd cook, a most intelligent man 
and an intimate acquaintance of ShaDf 
Clark. He always suffered from lunp 
troubles, and died a victim of consumption 
His left thumb had been amputated.

An Original Child Murderer.
The Birmingham polioe have arreeted a 

grocer’s assistant named Newton on a 
remarkable charge of attempted murder. A 
few days ago bis master haa reason to give 
him notice, and soon after the master's 
child, who ia only 2 or 3 years old, was 
found suffering from the tffeota of poison
ing by iodine. The drug had evidently been 
forcibly administered, the poor child’s 
throat and face being shockingly blistered 
and disfigured. No Dopes are entertained 
of its recovery. A bottle of etrong iodine 
waa found in Newton’s box, and as the 
surgeon gave an opinion that the child oould 
not possibly have poisoned itself, Newton 
waa arrested. Newton ia about 20 years of
age- _________

Not a Friend lo Science.
“I see,” said Flatters, “ that an eleotri- 

oian predicts that soon a person can stand 
at the telephone and not only talk to the 
man at the other end, but see his face and 
features."

“ I hope not,” replied Fitzwilliam.
“Wny not?"
“Why not? Because when I telephone 

home the person who comes to tbe tele
phone ia generally my mother-in-law."

"Oh, well, she may die before this thing 
comes about."

" Die ! Did you ever kdow a mother-in- 
law to die so long as a man had hie health 
and was making money?"—Boston Timet,

iVlairlmonial Froepecis.
Wilson Chandless, one of the most 

poverty stricken young men cf Galveeton, 
applied to Col. Riohley for the hand of his 
daughter.

" In the first place I’ve sent in my appli
cation to President Cleveland for a position 
in one of the departments."

“ Have you any other resources," asked 
the prospective father-in-law.

“ Yon bet I have ; I’m seriously thinking 
of giving up smoking.”

“Pal” exclaimed the young lady, “ that’s 
enough for us to begin with, ain’t it? ”— 
Texas Siftings.

Oe Loved Her So.
"Well, my dear, I'm glad for your sake 

that summer ie coming.”
“ Are you, hubby ? Why for my sake ? ”
“ I hate to feel that you nave to get up in 

the cold every morning and build the fires.”
“ Ob, my dear hubby ! Always thinking 

of your little wifey’a oomfoit! ”

A Delicate Question.
A book entitled “ The First Families of 

the United States " ie Boon to be published. 
Whether the people whose grandfathers 
made their money in lard or those whose 
wealth comes originally from whiskey, will 
be given precedence, eaye tbe Chicago 
Tribune, ie a mystery only to be solved by 
the book’s appearance.

There are, according to Sit Robert Kane, 
seven extensive ooal districts in Ireland. 
The Leineter coal-field extends over the 
greater part of Kilkenny, Qoeen’a County 
and Carlow. This bed, ooneisting chiefly 
of slate-coal, liee within an average of 140 
yards of the surface, and covers an area of 
over 5,000 Irish acres. Tbe Munster coal
field extends over the counties of Cork, 
Limerick, Kerry, Clare and Tipperary, and 
consists mainly of six layers of ooal, alto
gether forming one ot the moet extensive 
developments m the United Kingdom. The 
whole of this vast tract remains compara
tively unworked. The Ulster district 
includes the coal beds of Cnalisland and 
Dungannon, coveting over 7,000 acres ; and 
tbe Antrim beds, resting on the mica slate. 
The Connaught district, coveting an area of 
114,000 Irish acres, extends over parts of 
Ihe sijoining counties o< Roscommon, 
Wigs, Leitrim nd Carso,

The Mexican National Pawn-shop.
Letter in Baltimore timmean : Aft< ; 

seeing all these things we felt for our 
pocketbook, and on taking an inventory wu 
found onr Mexican dollars were rapidly evap
orating. We therefore concluded to visit th i 
national pawnbroking establishment. Wi 
did not have much to pawn, but we went 
there anyhow. This is one of tbe most 
remarkable institutions in Mexico, and ie 
well worthy of a visit. It is situated on 
Empedradillo street, almost opposite the 
famous Aztec calendar in the wall of one 
of the Cathedral towers. This ie one cf 
the oldest edifices in the city, having beei 
originally built aa private reeidenoe fer 
Cortea shortly alter the conquest. It retain s 
a good deal of ita primitive style, and the 
modern tourist bae much to admire in ita 
quaint old doors, windows, staircase s, 
callings, etc. Its founder waa Count de 
Regia. Don Pedro Terreroe, who, in 
1744, endowed the institution with 8300,0110 
out of his private fortune. Hie object was 
philanthropic in every respect, being .o 
relieve the poor and those whose diffionlt 
circumstances compelled them to have 
recourse to usury. Money ia loaned on 
very liberal terms, aooordiug to the rales 
and regulations of the establishment, the 
rate of interest never being lower than 8 or 
higher than 12| per cent, per annum. There 
are many curious articles stowed away m 
the picture, candelabra, silver-plate, time
piece and miscellaneous rooms, and tbe 
g-and vault cf the bank contains from 
85,000 000 to 810,000 000 in solid silver and 
gold. The jewellery department contains 
oaa ot the richest and rarest collections in 
the world. Pearls, rubies, emeralds and 
diamonds in great number dazzle the 
visitor’s sight. Many of these jewels i.re 
merely placed here for safety, others for 
the consideration of money. Some t.re 
handed down from tbe date of tbe conquest, 
and, besides their intrinsic value, are of 
great interest to the antiquarian.

Burning Mulch on Slrawberrle*.
Perhapa my experience in this may be of 

interest to seme of your readers. 1 have 
been iu the fruit busineea nearly twenty 
years, aud 1 have not dared to buru tbe 
mulch of etrewbernes before, but the last 
season my sf.twberriee were mulched with 
straw containing foul seeds, which I did 
not discover until spreading tbe same. Ae 
soon ae I was through pioniug the fruit I 
concluded to try tbe experiment ot burning 
off the mulch to destroy these foul seede, 
concluding if it destroyed the strawberry 
planta so be it. My practice heretofore has 
Deen.as soon ae through fruiting, to plough a 
light furrow with one horse, from the rows 
on each side, only leaving a space about a 
foot wide of tie plante left, which ia worked 
out with a hoe. Tbe furrows cover tbe mulch
ing, and if old straw ie used it will be so 
fine and rotten that it will not trouble much 
when working the furrows down with the 
cultivator. When using new straw have 
had some trouble with its clogging the 
cultivator, but in this case now, from the 
season’s expeii-inoe, my plan will be to burn 
it off first. It waa very dry, and I pat 
fire into one corner of the plot ; and it 
burned over every foot ot ground, so there 
was not a gret u leaf on the plot of any 
kind. It remained dry for some lime, and 
I said I thought it was a gone case, but 
when the tain came, they eoon began to 
push out at the ’.town, and I worked them 
out as usual and they came on, eo it ia ae 
fioe a plot aaneed be. After this experience 
I burned another plot with the same satis
factory result. 1 have an idea that there 
will be another beneficial result of the 
burning, it will destroy the insects and 
their eggs.—J. N. Steams in Michigan 
Farmer.

Dr. Br|( rod Jeun Armour.
From the recently published autobio

graphy of the late Dr. Begg we find that 
while at Dumfries he met Jean Armour, 
Burns’ widow. lie says: “Mrs. Borne, 
or ‘ Jean,’ at tbe time when I saw her, 
oould not be called ‘ bonnie,’ although 
her appearance was well enough. 
She wae rather old and frail 
in appearance, but extremely interest
ing and pleasing in oonvereation. I 
oan quite well imagine that when young 
she may have been very engaging to an 
intelligent man. She had beside her 
always the large family Bible, in which 
the names of her children were written m 
the poet's hand. • * * There were
many of the poems of Burns about Dum
fries at that time in the bold and well 
marked handwriting of the poet himself, as 
well aa other relics.”

The people of Pelei Island have abolished 
the system of statute labor. Instead, the 
roadways are oared for by taxation and 
properly directed labor.

There is a salt lake in Hidalgo county, 
Texas, which ia ono mile in length, five 
milee in circumference, and from three to 
four feet deep. Ita bod consists of crystals 
of pure salt.

Lake Eiia has been frozen ever this year 
from ehore to shore—a rare event. A fish
erman ot Port Dover Canada, ie said to 
have walked across on the ice from Long 
Point to Erie—twenty eight milee.

“ He tried to kiss me, and I just told 
him to behave,” said an irate young lady, 
after a eleigh-tide down the toad the other 
day. “ Well, did he kiaa you?" asked her 
friend. “ No, the idiot, he behaved.”

That pegged shoes and boots are still 
quite extensively used might be inferred from 
tne fact that a peg manufacturing company 
at Bartlett, N.H.. ia turning out the little 
wooden articles at tbe rate of 1,800 buahela 
a day, and bat orders on hand that will 
require several months to fill.

People—ladies espeondly—often wonder 
how it ia that the Queen haa an 
apparently inexhaustible supply of Indian 
shawls. Some thought they had solved 
the mystery when the name of an Indian 
shawl-maker appeared in the list of 
“ tradesmen by appointment” to the 
Queen. But it is not so. The explanation 
given is that m 1814 a large tract of terri, 
tory wae ceded to Ghoaob Singh, Mahara
jah of Jcrnooo, who, in consideration of tbe 
grant, bound himself to pay to hie enzerain 
seventy-five lace of rupees and an annual 
tribute of three pairs of eashmere shawls 
and twelve perfect shawl goats, Aa this 
treaty ie still in force, the number of Indian 
ehawie at the disposal of Her Majesty le
•«wasted for.

A Forest ol Fnzzle Tree» In Chill.
Soon after reaching the first araucarias 

we found ourselves surrounded by thorn 
and all other treee gave way to them, 
though the ground was still gay with 
purple peae and orange orobide, and ms.ny 
tiny flowers whose names I did not know, 
and which I had not time to paint then- 
such flowers when picked die almost 
directly. Many hills and the valliys 
between were covered with old trees, cover
ing eome miles of space, and there ate lew 
spec] mens to be found outside this forest. 
I saw none over 100 feet high or 20 feet in 
oiroamference, and, etrange to say, they 
seemed all very old or very young. I i aw 
none ot those noble specimens of middle 
age we have ia eome English parks with 
their lower branches resting on the 
ground. They did not become flat-topped 
like those in Brazil, bat were slightly domed 
like these of Queensland, and their shiny 
leaves glittered in the sunshine, while 
their trunks and branches were hung with 
white lichen, and the latter weighed down 
with big cones, as big as one’s head. The 
smaller oonee ot the male trees were shak
ing off oloude of golden pollen, and were 
full of email grubs, which, I suppose, 
attracted the flight of parroqueta I saw eo 
busily employed about them. These birds 
are said to be so clever that they oan find a 
soft place in the great ehelle of the none 
when ripe, into which they get the point of 
their sharp beaks, and fidget it until the 
whole cracks and the nuts fall to the 
ground. The most remarkable thing about 
the trees was the bark, which was a perfect 
ohild’a puzzle of knobby slabs of different 
sizes, with five or six decided sides to eaoh, 
and all fitted together with tbe neatnesa of 
a honeycomb. I tried in vain to find some 
system on which it was arranged.— 
Pall Mall Gazette.

Polishing Powder lrom Anthracite Aihee
Mr. Wm. Ward writes to the editor ot 

the Iron iradc Review : Here ie an original 
recipe for making from anthracite efihee a 
polishing powder of mnch value for polish
ing machinery, etc, gift the ashes, fill a 
pail one-third full of ashes ; fill np ’ivith 
water ; stir well ; with one-quarter of a 
minute for coarse grade, one-half minute 
for medium, three-quarters of a minute for 
fine suitable for fine metaii ; then pour off 
into another vessel to settle. When set
tled, pout off the clear water and dry the 
sediment any way yon please, in a bake- 
pan on a stove, bat not too quickly. It is 
the best poliehing powder in use, and the 
oheapeet.

The Courts of France, it ie said, oonnider 
it a libel to overestimate a lady's age,

A novelty in Long Island farming the 
present year will be the extensive cultiva
tion of peanuts as an experiment.

People seldom improve when they have 
no model but themselves to copy after.— 
Goldsmith.

It ia a noble epecies of revenge to have 
the power of a severe retaliation and not 
to exercise it.

The popular edition of the Letters ot 
Prinoesa Alice and the Memoirs of Princess 
Christian have fallen unnoticed.

A grocery man at Keoknk, Ia., who haa a 
keen eye to business, in subscribing 81 to a 
church entertainment, added after hie 
signature, “ the only place in Keoknk waere 
yon oan get sixteen pounds of sugar for 81."

Twenty two daughters at the present 
moment live with their father, George 
Riddle, in Carroll county, Mo. Also 
eight widows of the nine deceased eona of 
the late Capt. George Cook, of Hartford, 
etill survive.

Tbe email boy feels that it is tempting 
Providence for a leading grocery firm to 
put large and luscious looking oranges right 
out on tbe sidewalk and label them : “Do 
not fail to try these oranges. They are 
very nice.”

In Arizona toy person who uses profane, 
indecent, vile, or abusive language, or 
threats, within the hearing of women ot 
children, is held liable by law to fine or 
imprisonment.

A prize ot a gold watch put up recently 
by a tradesman of Ottumwa, Iowa, to any 
one guessing the number of seeds in a 
certain pumpkin on exhibition waa won by 
a farmer’s daughter, who guessed tbe exact 
number—494.

Tbe inhabitants of St. Petersburg con
sider themselves fortunale in having had 
an average winter death rate cf only 86 
per 1,000 of population. la London, 
where the rate has been recently 19 6 this 
would be thought epidemic. Tbe usual 
rate for the Russian capital ie 40 to 45.

O. W. Irish states in the Iowa Historical 
Record that ihe word " Iowa ” does not 
mean “ Here I rest," " Beautiful," nor 
“ This ie the place,” but that it means “ The 
sleepy onee," or •• The sleepy people." Tbe 
courage of Mr. Irieh may be appreciated 
when it is stated that be ie w eituen of 
lews.


