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Y (:T ?."_‘“!r“,fm n The Tale of the Terrible Fire, how her face became pale as death. He year previous, leaving nnpnuljn good | he asked; meaningly, *‘You knuw my TIMELY Tl)l’l;r 77777 - llems'vl lnleren.

u "Wall Street, Now All that I have | terms,” Chicago wants to have the ‘“World's A share-holder—A plow.

To makes man feel sheepish—*‘Lam"

I will tell you the tale of the terrible fire :
It springs from the earth—it is dreadful and

many debts of honor,

thought she was going to fall, the way
saved since, by the most careful econo-

she trembled and tottered for a moment,

“I—I think you had better destroy | Fair” in 1880,

sulvg. dire, In the dark and he sprang to support her, but by a | my, has searcely sufficed to pay these | it,” she stammered, turning her face, —_ i
Winter sky, very great effort she controlled herself, | and the expenses of his burial. Now, | beaming with happy blushes, and her | The United States pays annually to . ’ U EP U AR 1
T, Fl Bee the spark and handing back the letter, she said, in | without employment, without means or | eyes, eloquent and dewy with tender | other countries $100,000,000 for sugar Bootless aitempt—Trying to go
:.{‘,“,‘,';,‘,"“‘(',"_’,' Ay oy Upward fly ; a tone choking with unuttered sobs: credit, and with my helpless mother to | emotion, full upon him for a single mo- | and molasses, foot.
Al druggists, or povt ail See it grow “It is true; you are to be my suc- | be cared for, you will not wonder that | ment, and then hiding them in her L A pair of suspenders—A brace of hang- 7!
H_P:vo”r-:!iv SET) "v. In ite frame— cessor; I had not been informéd of it.” |for a moment I was tempted to acoept | hands, In the United States there are 530 | ™™ ®. i b
o e rrgrgnar s y Bee it grow “Ys 18 possible? Do they often treat | the sacrifice you, in your sympathy over | And thus it happened that in losing femal eadiet, Sottvis 420' In writing, millers use floury lan-
Into flame ! employes to dismissal lika this?” he | my apparent distress, felt called on to | her position in the government service, dema'es %r . lg " A sigby-el ;' guage,
Beo it burning and blazing ; blurted out indignantly, make, Your action is noble and unsel- | Néttie Marsh gnned another position entmts,h ve as lawyers and sisty-eight : f
Bee il spring into lite ““ Frequently, and it is a little painful | fish, and I shall ever remember and es- | forlife, e preachers. The more educated a man is the lﬂ
With a vigor amazing— for the moment,” she replied, with a|teem you for it; but I cannot aooept me— o V. T—d' A mm‘oor(tdhe has, ,_C(:mp:mfy::!';u withg.
$ How it longs for the strife ! bitter smile, gnd with unahe!l tears in | your sacrifice.” A Costly Toy. P ence, of Indisnapolis, took | the w :n T rhi o » h.h'“u
Hetr the noise and the rattle— her eyes, adding hastily, as if to draw “You must, Miss Marsh I"” he replied, offence at some remarks addressed to her | nist’s, who never requires a new hat,

A Washington correspondent writes:
I must not forget to mention a curious
and really exquisite model on exhibition
here, which is awaitingits transportation
to the Paris Exposition. It is a model—

sia, Indigestion,
,Bick élegadnche.
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by a local rough and dealt him a fearful
blow straight from the shoulder, break-
ing his nose and knocking him down.

A, Mississippi mule has been lnvmg
regular shakeg of the ague, and when tha
chill comes on he goes and tramples on"
the flower-béds, 80 as to have some ona

his attention from herself: * Will I now
explain to you the duties of the posi-
tion ?”

He would have liked to question her

firmly. ‘I confess that it is a sacrifice
to give up this long-coveted position,
On getting the appointment, and before
knowing that I was to supercede youl

f How it swells, how it grows,
! Like the erash of a battle,
Like the clash of the foes !

Bee it rushing and rising and roaring,

bty oo ins oo | more, bt this il Iadyhad suddenly | wrols my friends, magnifing the Pos: | s two and. -l ook in ngh |11 somtny v - Mo Fov | "y

¢ INFLAMED, EYES, f Like & fiag OF feroe fiakee frok afar, grown frigid as an iceberg. Almost un- | tion, in my ignorance, into one of great | anq some eight inchiés in width—of a of Miestain Oib il e e hav:a Extreme ocold produces the same per-

K)ruy)nn.v.‘:fbu EYELIDS, See it turning and barniog and braviog— willingly seating himself beside her at | honor | A In 2etgHng 5 @ ope, they Pallman drawing-room car, and is made li e:i eth i {l’t t . Th o A g i A b
i the desk, he tried to master the in- | will misconstrue my motives, and their ived togother eighty-two years, = They ! ooy is frozen to forty degrees belaw

entirely of gold and oxydized silver. It

Bee it streaming and gleaming and red ! are 108 and 102 years old respectively,
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Or ig]l'.pal issues in

Ah'! the smoke in the air now is waving
Like a winding-sheet\of dull lead.

Hear it laugh with wild glee at each futﬂe
endeavor
To quench or to quell its exuberant force ;
It is flaming and free and fantastic forever ;
It delights and exults with no pang of re-
n.orse,
With no pain, with but passion—mad passion—
it quivers ;
With its pennon of scarlet, the bloodiest hue,
Wik its gleaming streams and its rearing
rivers,
It dares to do all things that flame dares to
do.

How 1% darts, how it dances and dashes,
As though it had takon for aim,

To reduce a | the world iuvto ashes
And to fling all the stwrs int) flame !

It is glittering and glowing and glaring—
And ragiug it rings its own knell ;

It is showing its wonderful daring—
It is tmining the sky nto hell !

v

f
?i

How it lagily lingers
With its swell and its fall ;
With its fiery fing(rs
Weirdly weaving a pall ;
With it« horrible hisses,
Like the wind in a storm ;
With its blisterirg kirses,
Oun face and on form !

Of its flashes
Berft,
'Ouly ashes o
Are left,
Till ita eries
- e —— “ 'Pt)lftwm—' S—
Aud it dies

tricacies of the heaps of ofticial docu-
ments lying before him, while she ex-
plained, illustratea and advised, with a
terse, business-like graphicness that
surprised him. He discerned at once
the very great business capacity this
little blue-eyed damsel possessed, and
in his wonder at it—for he had always
believed woman's capabilities were lim-
ited to cooking, housekeeping and dress-.
ing—and in his very grave doubts, too
whether the government was doing a
wise thing in appointing him her suc-
cessor, he silently forgavé the ill-con-
cealed hauteur and impati with
which she treated him and his efforts.
And yet all this from a blue-eyed bhit
of a girl who seemed not over sixteen or
seventeen at most.
Once there was a long silence, during
which he was engaged in copying an
official report, but it was broken by the
unmistakable sound of a deep sigh.
Startled and looking up hastily, he be-
Leld & tear coursing madly Gown the
fair cheek of his instructor, “She flushed
red and, dashing aside the tear, turned
away angrily; it may have been from
shame at being detected in such a weak-
ness, or it may have been with indigna-
| tion at the tender sympathy which his
eyes spoke. Nevertheless, ' from that
moment she was less repellant toward
uim, and while he seemed to grow more
stupid in mastering the duties of his
‘néw office, she grew more-patient and-
gentle with him ia his blanders. And

unbearable.

tiops employment elsewhere,

support from any struggling

sex.

accompanying them, she plead

in the sacrifice he had made.
finding that he was fixed in
mination, she exclaimed, betw
and a sad little langh:
“‘Bince you will persist in

it is too bad that there is not

He stared violently, and

thought.

ever will,

I am too sensitive, under
theses circumstances, to return to my
home, and I must seek some less ambi-

be the instrument of taking the means of

certainly not from you, Miss Marsh,
 whom I place among the noblest of your

Blushing deeply at the warmth of his
words,. and of the look of admiration

with him to withdraw his resignation of
the position, and he as firmly persisted

martyr of yourself, just to benefit me,

in which we could both hold the posi-
tion in partnership. The salary is large
enough to support both of us.”

brightened, apparently at some happy

¢'We can arrange that, Miss Marsh,”
he replied, *“ or I have a better plan, if
you will aceept it. I know of a position,
suited only to a lady, and which you can
ill more satisfactorily than any one else
I can assure you that yon
will find the duties light and pleasant,
and-the-emoluments of the position will |

is finished perfectly, to the most minute
details; the rails upon which it stands
are silver and the wheels gold. The
platform at either end is of gold, chased
with crossed lines to represent the un-
even surface of the common platform,
The body of the car is of oxydized silver
exquisitely chased, and the doors of the

1 will not

girl, and

spells potato ‘‘ Ghoughphtheightteeau,”

Professor Knowlton, of San Francisco,

according to the following rule: *‘Gh
stands for p, as you'll find from the last
letters it hiecongh. Ough stands for o,
a8 in dough. Phth stands for t, as in
P Eigh stande for a, 48 in neigh-

1 ¢hiai

same, while the knobs and hinges are of
gold. Windows of plate glass, shaded
by silk curtains, alternate with mirrors
in rich frames. The revolving easy-
chairs and foot-stools are of silver cov-
ered with gilk velvet, and even the inev-
itable spittoon, no larger than a porce-
lain button, is perfectly made in silver.
On the floor lies a handsome velvet car-
pet, and at each door the accustomed
mat. The ceiling is tastefully frescoed,
and tiny but perfect lamps of crystal are
suspended therefrom, while the ventila-
tors around the top of the car are minute
doors of gold. Looking in at one of the
windows, you see locked securely in its
closet the stove, in silver, which sup-
plies warmth, and in another window
you see that the dressing-room with all
its appointments is not forgotten. The
owner and maker, who has been exhibit-
ing this with pardonable pride in the
niodel room of the Patent Office, says
that the roof consists of seventy plates
of gold; that it cost him between $4,000
and $5,000 to make this model, and its
price is $13,000. 'His statement is that
it weighs 108 pounds. It is oenmnly a
most complete and Deautifulpiece of-

ed further

At length,
his deter-
een a pout
making a

some way

his faoe

Iu the gloom. -

I have told you the tale of the terrible fire ;

It has sung its last song to its lutinous lyre—

It has suog ite last song, it has breathed its

Y last breath,
It has lived without life, and has died without

death. —Applelon’s Journal

How She Got A Life Position.

Charlie Carleton was one of the hap-
piest mortals in Washington the day he
received notice of his appointment to a
position in one of the government de-
partments, Not that it was a matter of
such dire necessity with him as with
many_other less fortunate ones, who
hung week after week and month after
month about the seeretary’s offices, sick
with hope deferred, for Charlie’s father
was a well-to-do Western farmer, who
would gladly have had his boy remain at
home, and ,elinquish his desire to feed
at the public erib. But Charlie had an
idea that it was a *‘ big card ” among the
boys to be able to boast that he'filled a
government office at Washington, though

\ that office might be only a third or
\ fourth-class olerkshxp, and he had friends
whose influence in public quarters was
strong enough to secure him, without
delay, one of the higher grades of clerk-
ships, The letter notifying him of his
. appointment informed him that his ferm
of service wonld begin on the first day
of the following week, but that in the
interveping three days he oould eall-on
the present incumbent of the position at
desk No. -, who wonld instruct him in
the duties that would be required of
him,

t Charlie hastened without delay to the

dapnrtm%t building, and was directed

i)\ by an cer in charge where to find

desk No, —. Coming upon it suddenly

he wae startled at seeing a sweet-faced

little maiden seated before it. Her blue

| eyes luok.ed 1ip inquiringly from the offi-

cial-looking documents spread out before

| her, and sne jasked in & business-like
tone:

} * What can I do for you, sir ?”

! . “I—I beg your pardon,” he stammer-

ed his usual sangfroid somebow greatly

‘ disturbed by those blue eyes. ‘I be-

‘ ‘ lieve I am the new incumbent of your

position,”

i “Bir!” she exclaimed, bewildered,

! ” rvising to her feet. *‘ You must be mis-

taken. I have received no notice of my

removi

What more could he do than hand her
the notice of his appoinfment. He saw
how, as she glanced at 'it,- her hand

~ e

then, with the wavy folds of her hair
frequently tonching his brow and
strangely thrilling him, they bent over
the desk together, and if their eyes hap-
pened to meet they both grew flushed
and confused, and if their hands touched
they both grew tremulous.
All of” that night Oharlie Carleton
tossed in sleeplessness, and thonght less
of his new honor, less of the duties of
his position than of the sweet-faced,
blue-eyed girl at desk No.—, - He could

of het face on realizing that she was
discharged, the smothered sigh, the
pearly tear stealing down her cheek,
and, finally, her sad, patient resignation,
all haunted him, until his brain was
almost crazed with conflicting emotions,
And, to outdo all else, hie actnally caught
himself kissing the places on his own
handsywhich her tiny hands had touched.
Charlie was up by daylight, and it
seemed an age from that time until the
government departments opened. He
was at desk No, — a full half hour be-
fore business began, but already Nettie
Marsh, the blue-eyed damsel, was there.
But the blue eyes were dim and swollen,
avd, though she made a great effort to
greet him with a pleasant smile, her
face was, nevertheless, very sad and
careworn, If he had before wavered in
the course he had, during the morning,
marked out for bimself, he did not now,
after reading from that face theé secret of
a night of weeping. She began silently
Ao-prepare for their day of joint labor,
but his gentle touch restrained her.
““You have lost your stupid pupil,”
lie said, smilingly. *‘I have declined
the position tendered me, on the ¢ondi-
tion that you shall be retained in it."”
She uttered a smothered ory of joy,
and with tears of gratitude in her eyes,
looked up to thank him, when apparent-
ly divining, from something in his face
8o tender with sympathy for her, how
mnoh his self-denial oost him, she re-
plied painfully:
“I am deeply grateful, Mr. Carleton,
but I cannot accept your sacrifice.”
““ And yet,” he said,  you seemed for

a moment rejoiced at thq thonght of re-
taining the position.”
1 was-thinking of another then, not
of myself,” she explained very sadly.
“ What other?” fleroaly questioned
Charlie, the flame of suddenly awakened
jealously firing his face.
My invalid mother. I do try so
hard not to complain or feel despond-
ent,” she said, pleadingly; ‘‘but the
fpture seems very dark. 'We were very
poor when I secured this position, with

at least provide you and your mother
with a cheerful home and every neces-
sary comfort of life. Once. installed in
this position, you need not fear being
ever superseded by any other; it is a
life position. Now, I will withdraw my
objections to being your successor here

workmanship, although a somewhat ex-
pensive toy.

How to Make a Paper.
Some people estimate the ability of a

not drive her from his mind; the terror.

position. Do youn accept ?”

her sudden joy.
to be true, and I shall never

I enter upon its duties ?”

of—my wife,”

only on condition tiat you will take this

‘0, so gladly, Mr. Carleton,’
claimed excitedly, in the exuberance of
“It all seems too good

repay you for your kindness to me,
When can I feel sure that’ this new
position is to be mirfe, and how soon can

“In reply to both your guestions I
can say—at once. The position is that

The utterly bewildered, amazed ex-

newspaper and talent of its editor by the
quantity of original matter. It is com-
paritively an easy task for a frothy edi-
tor to pour out daily a column of words
—words upon any and all subjefts, His
ideas may flow in one weak, washy; ever-
Iasting flood, and the command of his
language may enable him tostring them
together like bunches of onions, and yet
his paper may be a meager and poor ¢on-
cern. Indeed the mere writing part of
editing a paper is but a small portion of
the work. The care, the time employed
in selecting is far more important; and
the tact of & good editor is better shown

' she ex-

be able to

that bold answer,”

pression that passed over Nettie Marsh's
face at this moment was too comieal for
mere words to express, Dropping her
face in blushing confusion before his
anxious, tender serutiny of the depths
of her blue eyes, she stammered out :
“J—1I did not understand youn; indeed
I did not, or I wonld not have glvqn you

*“But I have your promise, and you
will not withdraw it?” he questioned,
very anxiously.
“I—I don’t know. I can’t think what
isright. ©, please spare me!” she
pleaded, pitifully, in her helplessness,
“Listen, Miss Marsh,” he replied; ‘I
ask you to’become my wife not from a
desire to gain the paltry salary of this
situation, nor merely from motives of
sympathy over your helpless position,
but because in the single day in which I
have known you I have learned to sin-
cerely admire and truly love you. I
shall not withdraw my resignation until
this evening. The answer you will then
give me shall determine whether I am
to preside over desk No. — or leave this
place ble and unhappy forever.”
A grateful Jook for this respite was
Nettie's only reply.

The evening of that long day came at
last—that day during which these two
young people, working at the same desk
blushed every time their eyes met,
started guiltily every time they touched
each other, and trembled every time
they addressed each other—that “day
which, in the amount of work free from
erasures and blots done by these two,

.| was a dead loss to Uncle Sam; and when

Nettie Marsh was guiltily stealing away
without saying a word to Charlie, he
suddenly blocked her path, holding {he
resignation of his lppomtmentﬁo desk
No. — open in his hands.

by the selections than anything else;
and that, we know, is half the battle,
But, as we have said, an editor ought to
be estimated by the general”tonduct ‘of
his paper—its tone, its uniform, consis-
tent course, its aims, manliness, its dig-
nity and its propriety. To preserve these
a8 they should be preserved is enough
to occupy fully the attention of any nian,
If to this be added the general super-
vision of the newspaper establishment,
which most editors have to encounter,
the wonder is how they find time to write
at all, — Exghange:

A Sympathetic Miner’s Gift.
The San Franciseo News Letter prints
a story about a Comstock miner as fol-
Tows: *“After all, these Virginia City
miners have large, generous hearts,
The other evening one of them, who was
finishing up a week’s spree in 'Frisco,
stepped out of the Palace after dinner,
‘and ran against a haggard-looking,
oh:bby-gnnhni woman, who was weép-
ing on a corner, ‘ What is the matter,
marm? said the miner, respoo“nlly.
Sue told him a sad story—poverty, sick
ness, a large family of children, nothing
to do, nothing to wear, Is that the best
hmkmwgot?’sddthomghmm,
gently, Bhe said it was, He felt in
his pocket. It contained justone twenty,

wine that evening. ‘Stop here a mo-

had done. a kind act gracefully.

age.

which he.had intended to devote to

ment, marm, and he dodged around the
corner into a dry goods store. In a few
minutes he returned, and pressing a
small bundle into the woman’s hand,
disappeared with the air of a man who
The
starving female éagerly undid the pack-
It contained a pair of embroi-

: 1
bor. Tte stands for t, as in gazétte,

and eau stands for o, as in bean.” i

B4

An Jowan has invented a balloon-
turban fire-escape, to be placed on the
head and fastened firmly b th the
chin, When a fire breaks out the wearer
adjusts it firmly on the head and jumps
out of the window ; the air fills the
balloon and expands it, and the wearer
floats to the ground as lightly and gently
as ‘o thistle-down. By the way of
additional precaution padded shocs, with
springs in the soles, are provided,

A ourious law suit has just been de-
cided in Paris., Michael Masson (his
real name is Gaudichot), the well-known
and voluminous dramatist and novel- | ¢
writer, married in 1824, His wife died
in 1871, and the seventy-two-year-old
widower almost immediately remarried.
His son thereupon sued his father for
half the copyright of all the books and
plays the latter had written during the
life of his wife, alleging that these works
belocged to the common estate. The
courts granted- his-suit, and.--the..son is |.
declared entitled to half interest in fifty-
six books and seventy-six plays,

The Paris Figaro, on the morning of
the recent grand review, printed in six
parallel columns and six different lan-
guages, French, German, English, Span+

zero, the sensation is the same as that o
touching red hot iron, !

playing the violin, and. the followin
hits took place:
lose & great deal of time with this fid
dling.” *‘8ir, I endeavor to keep time.’
* You mean, rather, to kill time.” ** No,

| Mr. Brown,”

cause the girls are so jealous, and I wan
to prove that I do not monopolize all th
good-looking men.”
but not so happy as he expected to be

on a five hundred acre farm in
county, Ky, He dresses like a monk
the thirteenth century, and devotes hi
whole time and fortune to flowers an
tropical fruits, His farm is surrounde
by & high fence, without gates or b
His house is covered with rare vines,
has fig trees twenty years old and flowed
by the acre. He never derives a cef

delights
growths and combining nature and a
in wonderful forms,” He calls his
colony of bees his” children, and
birds that feed from his table his li
angels. 'The birds follow him throu
the walks and take the berries from I
hand.

creek, Jasper county, Mo., heard a noj

An uncle recently found his nephew

‘[ fear, nephew, you

only beat time.”
Bhe (bewitchingly): *“ Ob, I'm so. glu
ou’re going to see me to my ca
He (flattered): * Indee

nd may I ask why?” B8he: ‘Oh, be

Brown satisfied

A rich old bachelor, Mr, Bhaw, live,

rom his outlay of money and labor, b
in  “multiplying ouria

A fishing party on the banks of 8

in the undeérbrush, and going in the
rection of the sounds, saw a large co
and two large ‘black suakes in deag
combat, the former getting the worst
the fight. One of the reptiles was coil}
around the coon’s body, and wheney

ish, Italian and Greek, the progr
of the fete. The English version, which
is innocent of any punetunation mark of
less importance than a period, speaks of
the * Marshall,” who was to be received
amidst ‘‘ drum beating and clarion-ring-
ing.” The whole force was ‘‘under the
immediat command " of General Ay-
mard, who was recognizable by a fanon
held behind him by a hor ” Most

it attempted to use its teeth the o
snake struck at its eyes. It attempd
to retreat, but the snake which end
aled it dropped a coil, and as quick
thought took s *‘half hitch
small sapling. It tried hard to p
loose, and while its energies were b
in that direction the other snake too
coil around the eoon’s neck, and in a

of the brigades were ded by

tes choked the life out of it.

4ot

¢ brigadeers,”

In San Angel, near the city of Mexico,
a family expected a package containing
rosaries and other religions articles. A
box arrived which was supposed to con-
tain the expected things. The mother
directed it to be opened, and indulged
in prayers before that work was be-
gun. A servant began with hammer
and chisel, and a few blows disclosed
that the box contained a smaller one,
The second box was opened, and two
small zinc boxes were disclosed. The
first stroke on one of these was followed
by a tremendous explosion, which de-
stroyed the furniture of the room, broke
windows, doors and walls, and killed all
in the room except one woman, -

It is leldom, indeed, that 2 man rises
Lfrom a dr tob a 1

who had been dumb witne
ol the straggle, akvanced and killed
vietors. One measured nine feet
the other seven feet six inches.

¢+ Articles of Paris.”
A Pans correspondent writing ab
the Exposition says: An exhibition
dred to that of machinery, which is|
ways densely erowded, takes up ne
the entire vestibule of the Champ
Mars, It is called the hall of the
cles of Paris. In this greatsweep there
a dozen or more circles in which gro
workmen and women are at work,
ing out by the means of ridiculo
light machinery a million
knick-knacks, and what we call
kee notions.” The exhibition is won
fully interesting. Old #nd young
here longest, watching with deligh!
deft and busy hands fashioning th
ble objects which are the jo

L)

Such, however, was the case with a
gallant officer, Major-Gen. Wm. Mo-
Bean, who 'has just died in England.
His career has often been quoted as a
remarkable example of promotion in the
British army. From a drummer in the
Ninety-third regiment he rose step by
step until after more than forty-five
years of service he attained the rank of
lieutenant-colonel in eommand of the
regiment in which he had spent his life,
In October last he was made a” major-
gennnl. - He had served with great dis-
tinction in the Crimean war and in the
Indisn mutiny. In' the Orimea he re
ceived the medal and clasp, the Midjidie,
and the Turkish medal. In India he
earned the Victoria eroes, his brevet
rank, and the medal with two clasps.
Recently, after undergoing a h d
operation in London, he was told that
he could not survive many days. He
asked to be taken to the hospital af
Woolwich™ in order that he might die

) utohed convulsively at the door, and

Poon Condition
Best copy available

ite liberal salary. Father had died a

“What disposal shall I make of it?”

dered silk stockings,”

children the world over. The in
is by mo means confined to infanti
fles. Every conceivable object is m
galvanized studs, pen holders,
tal MO“, g
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