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LIGHT aAND SHADE.

" Matters Gnnu‘ Gay from all Sources
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The clonds are very black, 'tis true.

-Bus just behind them shines the blue.

Art thou , tender heart ?
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As flowers tnmrﬁn o

God watches, and thou wilt have sun
‘When clouds their perfect work have done,

o

FULL AND FREE.

(Newark Call.)
¢ « Dearest,” he murmured, ecstatically, as
he folded her in his arms forthe first time,
* let me sample the nectar of your lips.”
“ Take a whole schooner of it,” she faintly
whispered ; * it’s all on tap.”

OUGHT TO BE BATISFIED.

[London Tinres.]

An American traveller in Galway saw a pig
in & peasant’s house and he said : ** Wh
doyon have a pig in there?” * Shure/’
said he of Galway, * the house has all
the convayniances a raysonable pig re-
qnoires.”

NATURAL HISTORY.
(Cincinnati Breakfast Table)

It is  darkest just before day, but Sambo
says that is the very time when a chicken is
the widest awake,

DFRLICIOUSLY POETICAL,
(Paris Letter.)
A Bpanish lady has appeared on the Boul-
° evards leading a pet dove with a rose ribbon,
instead of a scented poodle.
DETERMINED TO HOLD THE POBITION.
(Bosten Index)

At the weekly conference méetings the Rev.
Dr. Blank was a good deal pestered by a zeal-
ous brother who was very much_edified by
his own exhortations, and it was often deem-
ed necessary to “head hirh off”’ by calling on

‘ somebody else to speak or pray just as he
was about to begin. On one occasion, as he
arose to speak, the pastor gently interrupted
him by saying, ‘““Brother, will you led us on
praver ?” The brother hesitated but a mo-
ment, and made answer : *‘ I was about to
offer a few remarks, but perhaps I can throw
them into the form of prayer.”

A WICKED PLEDGE.
(Lawrence (Kan) Journal)

James Stolbert, who has been laboring in
the temperance cause in Missouri gave us a
call yesterday. Mr. Stolbert has an. anti-
swearing pledge, which he advocates in con-
nection with the temperance cause. The
following is the pledge : “I do hear by prom-
ise that I will not swear or take the name of
of the Lord our God in vain, and that I will
try to influence others to do so.”

ONE WAY TO GET MARRIED.
(From the Reno Gazette.)

Judge Richardson dosen’t preiend to be a
parson, and therefore isn’t as well up in the
marriage ceremony as the slimy supporters
of a decaying hierarchy are. The young couple
stood up before him, the other evening, and
the Judge inquried in a cross-questipning
tone of the groom.

‘“ Are you a citizen of the Wnited States?”

The groom took hold of the waist-band of
his trowsers and tugged, saying :

I voted for Tilden; Judge.”

“ Why, James !” faintly exclaimed the
blushing creature at his side.

“ It's a fact, Emmer,’”’ protested James,
rather indignantly, and glaring at the Judge.

His Honor coughed and demanded se-

verely.
. “ Do you, sir, as acitizen of Nevada and a
lawful voter of Reno, solemnly declare that
you' will forsake all other evils and cleave to
this one ?”’

“ I've money to bet on it !” responded the
groom, growing pale, . but placing his arm
around the waist of the shrinking bride.

¢ Then,” cried the Judge, bringing his fist
down on his desk, ““God has joined you- to-
gether, and: the man that puts you
asunder. The feeis just what you like to
give, young fellow.”

It was pretty liberal, and the Court set
them up and kissed the new wife several
times beside.

BRUIN'S PIONIC.

(From the San Francisco News Letter.)

A few days ago a tramp, who was sparring
his devious way along near Reno, conceived a
brilliant idea for raising the wind. He knew
that the Wells Fargo stage would pass along
that road in about half an hour, so he took
of his coat, tore his shirt and pockets, rolled
in the dust, and finally tied himseit, with
much difficulty, to a tree. His intention was
to tell the stage passengers that he had been
foully dealt with by highwaymen, and have a
subseription to repair his losses taken up on
the spot. The stage, however, took a short
cut by a new road that day and didn’t go by at
all. After waiting until dusk, the tramp

« tried to take off his bonds, but before he got
the first knot loose a grizzly came down out
of the mounta in and picnicked off the great-
er part of his left leg.

LA CREME DES CHRONIQUES,

What the Alleged Wits of Paris Find to
Say in Their Newspapers.

Merry college jest :

** Your professor has given you some ele-
mentary instruction as to bodies ?”’

“ Yes, sir.’

“ Very well. What isa transparent body?”

(Silence that would reflect no discredit
upon & Trappist or a deaf-mute).

“ Well, what is a transparent body ? Don’t
you know ?”

« Of course I do ; I recollect the words in
the book. A transparent—body—is—is—"

“I¢'s a body through which you can see
light. Now give me an example of a irans-
parent body ?”

‘¢ A lock.”

“ Alock?”

“ Yes, sir ; you ean see

light through the
keyhole.” .

*

Severe Examiner— What is a mountain ?

First Student—An elevation of ground.

S. E.—Well, what do twomountains form ?

F. 8.—The beginning of a chain of moun-
tains.

8. E.—They don’t; they form a valley.
You can stand down. Your ignorance weuld
make an idiot blush.

To Second Student)—What is a mountain ?
. 8.—An elevation of ground.

8. E.—Well, whatdo two mountains make?

8. S.—A valley. {

8. E.—No, they don’t; Ahey form the - be-
ginning of a chain of ntains. You area
goose of the first water. (Plucks both.)

-
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Swiss conscript to his superior officer—
Hi, cap, I say ; gimme a light for my pipe.

Captain—Here’s a match ; but lei me re-
mind you, my gentle youth, that if you were
in the Prussian army you wouldn't be allow-
ed to address a captain in that manner. Not
if Von Moltke knows himself.

Conseript—You're talking; but (and the
free-born spirit of William Tell flashed in
hiseyes) if we were in the Prussian army you
wouldn't be a oaphin.‘

. L

The defendant, having been proved guilty
of the offence of calling the complainant op-
probrious names, as " * robber,”
etc., is duly fined. He pays hik fine and
asks the Junge :

« Your honor, there i, I understand, a law
against calling an honest man a thief : does
the law forbid a man to call a thief an
honest man ? 5 ke :

« Of course not,” replies the magistrate.

© Then, sir,” says the defendant, turning
to his prosecutor, with a triumphant air,
‘- you are the- most homest man I ever
met.”” © !

i@ntte—ﬂh.m;oa going to give me
another piece of pie?

Ma—What do you want to know for ?
Jeanette— Because if you ain’t I want to
eat this piece slowly. :

A daneeress celebrated of the can-can, of

of her female companions.

" Well are you satisfied? Was there a
good attendance to-night ?”

** 0, do not speak to me thereof, my dear.”
replies the artist: *“ I am altogether disgus-
gusted. Imagine you that the place was
literally jammed with economical clergymen.”

The good Dr. X., visiting an actress pa-
tient, surprises her fifteen-year-old daughter
0 intently absorbed in her book that she
does not notice his presence.
“ My pretty child,” says he, ‘ what is't you
read, Romance or fairy fable, that you are so
deeply interested in it ?”

* Nothing.” says the dear child ; * only the
ook yeu said mamma wasn’t to read.”

THE STORY OF CHUR.

Everybody about the depot knew Chub,
the basket-bey, for he was always limping
through the rooms erying—*‘* Apples! Pea-
nuts—peanuts—ten cents a quart! Apples—
two for a penny! Right this way, Mistgr, for
your fresh-baked peanuts and ripe red
apples!”

Where Chub came from, or to whom he
belonged, remained a mystery. He wag al-
ways at his post, from early morning till
nine at night. Then he would disappear,
but only to return punctually the next day.-
He wasn’t at all communicative, and said
but little to any one in the way of general
conversation. Yet everybody liked him ! His
pale face and withered limb were sure to ap-
peal to their sympathies. I used to like him
myself, and it always pleased me to see him
get a good day’s custom.

But it’s over a year, now, since Chub
apples and peanuts at our depot and I miss
him yet. Thereis a real lonesome place
over in the corner ; here he used to sit and
eat his lunch at noontime.. It was his favor-
ite seat, and it never seems filled now.

I often hear our agent and Simons remark,
when they glance in that direction :

‘It seems kind o’ lonesome not to see
Chub around.”

I remember, as if it were but yesterday,
the lady coming in leading that little witch
with a blue silk bonnet crowning her curls.
It was the sweetest baby I ever saw. As she
ran about the depot, langhing and singing,
she happened to espy Chub limping his
rounds. She ran right up to him, and put-
ting out her tiny hand, touched his erutch.

*¢ Oh, oo poor ’ame boy,” she booed, ‘ Ise
det a tiss for 0o.”

Chub’s face fairly glowed with delight as
he bent his head to receive the kiss from the
rosebud tips. He reaclied her a handful of
rpeanuts, which she took and placed in her
little sack pocket.

« Ise loves 0o, poor.'ame boy,” she softly
said, ‘‘tause eo was dood to me.”

“Come here, Birdie,” called the lady.
*“No, mamma, no! Ise doing with poor
’ame boy,” she said resolutely, - sticking close
to Chub.

But the lady came and took her away, and
Chub hobbled into the other room.

The lady was busy with her book, and
didn’t notice her child slip out; but I did,
and every now and then caught stray glimpses
of the little figure as she ran up and down the
platform.

By-and-by I heard a whistle. ’'Twas the
fast mail going up, but it don’t step. I
thought of the baby, and so did her mother.
¢ Birdie,” she called ; but no *‘Birdie” ans-
wered. Just then I glanced out, and there
steod the little one in the silk bonnet right
upon the track. g

I fairly stopped breathing from very terror,
The mother ran shrieking forward, * Will no
one save her | Will ne one save her.”

‘ Yes,” shouted a voice. I saw Ghub limp
wildly out and snatch the little form from its
perilous position, and throw it on one side
just aw the train thundered by.

The bady was saved ; but upon the frack
was a crushed and mangled form. They
lifted him sadly, and laying him down upon
one of the seats, went for help.

It was too late, for he only opened his eyes
ence and whispered, * Is she safe?”

They brought her to him, but he did not
heed, ' Bhe stroked the still, white face with
her tiny hands, and coeed in sweet baby
fashion as she looked around upon the crowd:
¢ Poor ’ame boy done fast seep ! done fast
seep !"—Detroit Commercial Advertiser.

What is to Be Done.

1. Child two years old has an attack of
croup at night. Doctor at a distance. What
is to be done ?

The child should be immediately undress-
ed, and put in a warm bath. Then give an
emetic, composed of one part of antimony
wine to two of ipecac. The dose is a tea-
spoonful. If the antimony is not at hand,
give warm water, mustard and water, or any
other simple emetic ; dry the chiid, and wrap
it caréfully in a warm blanket.

2. Hired girl sprains her ankle violently.
First bathe in cold water. then put the
white of an egg in a saucer, stir with a piece
of alum, the size of a walnut, until it is a
thick jelly ; place a portion of it on a piece
of lint or tow large enough to cover the
sprain, changing it as often as it feels warm
or dry ; the limb is to be kept in a horizontal
position by placing it on a chair.

3. Bees swarm, and the man who hives
them gets severely sting in the face.

The sting of a bee.is hollow and barbed,
and as it contains the poison the first thing
to be done is to remove it. The part stung
should then be bathed in warm water, and a
little ammonia be rubbed on them.

4. Some one’s nose bleeds, and cannot be
stopped.

Take a plug of lint, moisten, dip in equal
parts of powdered alum and gum arabie, aund
insert in the nose. Bathe the forehead in
cold water.

5. Child eats a piece of bread on which ar-
senic has been placed for killing rats.

Give plenty of warm water, new milk in
large quantities, gruel, linseed tea : foment
the bowels. Scrape iron rust off anything,
mix with warm water, and give in large
draughts frequently. Never give large
draughts of fluid until those given before
have been vomited, because the stomach will
not contract properly if filled, and the object
is to get rid of the poison a quickly as pos-
sible.

6 Young lady sits in a draught, and comes
home with a bad sore throat.

“Wrap flannel around the throat, keep out
of draughts'and sudden changes of atmo-
sphere, and every half hour take a pinch of
chloride of potash, place it on the
tongue, and allow it to disolve in the mouth.
7. Nurses suffer from a whitlow on her fin-

ger.
Place the whitlow in water as hot as can be
borne, then poultice withlinseed meal, taking

to prévent it from growing hard. Bathe and
poultice morning and evening.

8. Child fall backward against a tub of
boiling water and is much scalded.

Carefully undress the child, lay it on a bed
on its breast as the back is scalded, be sure
all draughts are excluded, then dust over the
parts scalded bi-carbonate of soda, lay muslin
over it, then make a tent, by placing two
boxes with a board over them in the bed, to
prevent the covering from pressing on the
scald ; cover up warmly.

9 Mower cuts driver’s legs as he is thrown
from seat. :
Put atight bandage around the limb, above
the cut, slip a cerk under it, in the direction
of a line drawn from the inner part of the
knee toa little gntside of the groin. Draw
the edges of the cut together with sticking

T.
10 Child has a bad earache.

Dip a plug of cotfon wool in olive oil,
warm it and place in the ear. Wrap up the
head and keep out of draughts.

11 Youth goes to skate ; falls through the
ice ; brought home insensible. z

Strip the body and rub it dry ; then rub it

return from the Garden Mabille, meets one ]

care to mix a little grease with the poultice, | pos:

up hope for at least three hours after - the
accident.

12 Child gets sand in his eye.

Place your forefinger on the cheek bone
having the child before you. Then draw up
your finger, and you will probably be able to
remove it ; but if you cannot get at the sand
this way, repeat the operation while you
have a knitting needle laid against the eye-
lids, this will turn the - lid inside out, and
then the sand may be removed with a silk
handkerchief. Bathe in cold water, and ex-
clnde the light for a day.—Sairey Camp, in
Rural New Yorker.

A REMAREABLE RECOVERY.

A Young Man Living With a Pistel
Ball, the Shell and a Fragment eof
Clothing in His Bedy.

[New York Tribune, Oct. 5.]

According to popular impression, a gun-
shot wound in the abdomen isalmost certain
to prove fatal. There are several instances
on record which prove that this is not neces-
sarily the case ; one of the most remarkable,
on account of some of the attendant circum-
stances, is of reeent date.

Haywood Cozzens, a clerk in the jewelry
store of Tiffany & Co., in Union Square, and
a son of ¥rederick 8. Cozzens, author of the
¢« Sparrowgrass Papers,” went in the ‘early
part of August to spend his vacation at Lake
George. On Sunday, August 18, he went
with a party of friends up Prospect Moun-
tain, about two miles. from Fert William
Henry Hotel, at the head of the lake. When
nearly at the top, he slipped and fell for-
ward, exploding in his fall one of the cart-
ridges in a pistol ‘which he carried in the
breast pocket of his coat, the ball and shell
and a piece of clothing passing into the ab-
dominal cavity midway between the lower
ribs and the edge of the pelvis and a few
inches to the right ofthe median line. His
friends were very anxious, and being inex-
perienced, were fearful of immediate death ;
8o, instead laymng him down, and sending
for medical assistance till a streteher could
be procured, they at once picked him up,
and one of the most stalwart of their number
carried him on his back to the foot of the
mountain and o the hotel, arriving there
with the bearer and tae wounded man in an
almost equal state of exhaustion. Dr. Adam-
son, a resident physician, was called in,’ and
subsequently Dr. Waterman, a guest of the
hotel ; and the two physicians, having cared
for the wounded man and administered to
his -wants, anticipated a fatal issue. On
Thursday, August 28, Mr. Cozzens had a
severe hemorrhage from the bowels, which
the doctors regarded as an evidence of the re-
opening of the wound in the intestines, a
thing specially to be dreaded ; but from
that time forward he gradually improved,
gaining in strength and his general con-
dition.

The recovery is considered the more re-
markable onaccount of the ball, the shell
and fragmentsremaining in the ecavity, and
on account of the exhausting journey down
the mountain on his companion’s back in
the, broiling sun, before assistance of any
sort was rendered. On the other hand the
patient was what the physicians call a good
subject. He isslender, with no superfluous
flesh ; of temverate and moral habits, ard of
high courage and resolution. The shock to
the system was the least possible under the
eircumstances, and from the first Mr. C. had
no fear. His pulse was maintained in good
condition throughout the course of the
disease ; his temperature remained good, and
his appetite was easily satisfied with simple
food ; and under the influence of gentle
opiates, he not only slept well, but was kept
almost entirely free from peritoneal inflam-
mation.

PROFITSOF PARAGRAPHERS,

Financial Facts Evelved fromthe Con-
sciousness of One of 'Em.

[From the Norristown Herald.]

A newspaper item, headed * Profits of
Authors,” says the majority of bootmakers
are notoriously poor. This may be the case,
but it is entirely different with newspapers
paragraphists. They are independently rich,
and give large sumsin charity. Mr. Bailey,
of the Danbury News, is worth $400,995, and
owns two dogs. He would now be worth the
round sum of $500,000 if he had not taken
the advice of his enemies and published a
book. Mr.P.I of the New York Herald,
whose name was Goldsmith before he wedded
the newspaper profession, has laid up, $500,-
000 for a rainy day, and owns a meershaum
pipe, formerly the property of the Duke of
Norfolk, Va. He never published a book, and
his other habits are good. Lewis of the
Detroit Free Press, has acquired $400,975
and a double-barrelled gun. He has pub-
lished a book. He has also experienced a
pair of explosions, but he is not proud. Mr.
Croffut, of the New York Graphic, has no
faith or money in banks. He has $500,010
out of bank. The $500,000 was made by
paragraphing, and the $10 by writing poetry.
No book. Mr. Burdette, of the Burlington
Hawkeye, has saved up the snug little sum
of $400,975 and -\:uw.eye watch. He has
published a book aid—Taused his family pain
by mounting the lecture platform. Mr.
Catlin, late of New York Commercial Adver-
tiser, and Consulate des Etats Unis d’ Amer-
ique a La Rochelle, France, also President de
la Paragraphers’ Association des Etats Unis
d’ Amerique, and membre de la Presse As-
sociation de New Jersey, etc., has a bank ac-
count of $500,000. As he contemplates
visiting the Paris Exposition he may be
worth only $400,000 a month or two hence.
Rewey, of the New Haven Register, has para-
graphed $400,000 and fame out of journalism.
No beok. The report that he sunk $1,200,000
on the Worchester Press is a fabrication—a
campaign lie—a gross eliperkinsism. He
only lost $900,000 in that venture. Eugene
Field, of the 8t. Louis Journal, has acquired
$500,000 and a lovely mustache in the para
graphing business. No book. Writes poetry,
but has no other small vices. The paragraph-
er of the Philadelphia Bulletin has $500,000
hid away in a old stocking, and can recognize
a strawberry short-cake .by the strawberry
mark on its left arm. He says so. No book,
and no lecture. Puck has gleaned shekels to
the extent of $500,025. The fact that ke wears
nothing save an ulster and a hat, winter and
summer, will explain those odd dollars. Mr.
Holden, of the Yonkers Gazette, -enjoys a
fortuae of $500,000 and one of the handsom-
est papers of New York State. No book. He
sesses many other good traits. Wilkins
of the Whitehall Times, by liberal economy
and doing a ‘‘credit” business has pocketed
500,000 of the dollars of our daddies. No
book. The salary he receives as Collector of
Canals he gives to the poor ; fact. We might
go on and name.a dozen more puaragraphers
who are worth $500,000 apeice but we think
fil;at—that we have lied about eneugh for one

-

—The venerable Archdeacon Denison has
just presided at a harvest home. After ser-
vice the Archdeacen and clergymen, pre-
ceded hy a band playing * Oh, the Roast
Beef of Old England !” headed the attack on
six hundredweight of roast and boiled meat.
One thousand women and children were
afterwards entertained at tea, and games
and dancing were kept up till 10 p. m.

—Bishop Fallows, presiding Bishop of the
Reformed Episcopal Church, with two lay
representatives, have been summoned to
England to confer with Bishop Gregg and

Church in England, on matters of the deepesi

sther anthorities of the Reformed Episoop&{ﬁ.‘he
il

“ NO END OF OFFERS™

The Destiny of Young l.adies Whe Have

-M‘J ‘?',.‘N-.A-.‘ hs.”

An honest man, says Truth, naturally
jous at any rate

;ﬂ::ph;sgirliainmm

He has a right to suppose,

y :mrnfmoe for him, that she
exhibits this senti-

, he is—entitled

to conclude that she will- him as a
lover, and finally as a husband, in case his
means sre sufficient fo justify him in aspir-
ing to {he responsible pesition of head of a
househpld. He has every cause for complaint
if, afterlleading him to believe himself en-
gaging, a young lady refuses to be engaged to
him, cannot be but mortifying to a man
to feel pffection for a girl, ‘which she shows
no pathy ef refurning ; yet this is a
lot to which no brave manshounld demur. It
has happened to some of the best, the most
virtuous, the most distinguished, and the
most fascinating of the male species. But
it mustbe something more than mortifying
to a man to fall in love, and to be made to

was leading him on, was calculating what a
triumph it would be to drive him off. That
there are girls who do this is ecertain ; and
they are the girls who get the * no end of
offers.” - Once a girl permits herself to in-
dulge inthis pastime, habit.becomes a second
natare, and she ends by being as iricapable
of leving aman as of wanting men o love
her. Aftera while she ends her career of
disenchaunging them by herself becoming any
thing but énchanting. She gets * blown-
upon,” and the result of her numerous offers
is that she eannot get an husband. It is not
because men become afraid of being rejected
by her, but rather that they would dread
being accépted by her. She may still
maintain the deportment of a successful
flirt and some men may yet flirt with her.
But they go no further. She must console
herself with her doubtful reminiscences.
Her passion for homage has survived in all
its intensity, but it isa fire fed with very
little fuel. It will then be found that she
seeks comfort in imagining that men are
still propesing to her, and she drops mysteri-
ous hints as to lovers who have still to be
discarded. People smile and pity her. Yet
she scarcely deserves to be pitied. She for-
got that admirable truth,

He comes too near who comes to be denied,

and after having spent her yonth n denying
others, shehas te pass her middle age in
denying herself.

TWO RISBANDS CLAIMING ONE
WIFE,

The montony which has hung over the old
town of Kixsale for some time has been dis-
pelled by the appearance, on Saturday morn-
ing, of a man whose absence for the last
thirty-five years placed him beyond the re-
cognition of even the wife he then left be-
hind with two children to tide over the diffi-
culties of that long space of time. After a
lapse of years she gave up the hope of ever
seeing his face again in the flesh, and mar-
ried another, who, after some time, left her a
bona fide widow. With her widowhood hard
times cams, and drove her to seek refuge in
the workhouse, where her knowledge of the
treatment 'of the sick proeured for her the
position of assistant nurse in the hospital.
In the process of time a widower named
Jumes Connelly, one of the best shoe makers
of the period. was placed under her care, and
so much did he appreciate her genial manner
and kindness, that as soon as he returned
home he proposed and was accepted, thus
making the third husband, and the best of
the three. For the last twenty years and
more, come weal come woe, their domicile
was always uniformly happy; James
closely attended to his trade, ex-
cept at election times, when orators
were running scarce, and Mary was equally suc-
cessful.as a midwife. All went on smoothly
till last Seturday, morning, when a stranger
walked in, and sa{d : *“Well, Mary, how do
you get on ?’ Struck with the familiarity of
his address she looked inquiringly at him,
but failed to recognize in' her long lost hus-
band, Gallagher. “Don’t you know me,
Mary ?” said he. It was then his long faded
image flashed into her memory, and she cool-
ly replied, ““Wisha, indeed, it is time I should
forget you.” “I was told you were twice mar-
ried, Mary,” said he. Here the third and
last husband interposed by asking—“And
may I ask how many wives had you since you
left her ?” “As many as I liked,” was the
reply; and then, as if to establish his claim,
he asked where his two children were. ‘“‘One
is dead and the other is married,” wag the
reply. Seeing that she was little disposed to
give up her third and best husband for oue
who had deserted her in his youthful and
best days, the new comer is said to have
shown the tempting bait of a check for £250,
but money wo iase Mary, and
neither mone§ nor any other taducenfent will
put asunder those joined together nearly a
quarter of a century since.—Irish Times.

STINGY MEN.

I despise a stingy man. Idon’t see how
it is possible for a man to die worth fifty
millions of dollars, or ten million of dollars,
in a city full of want, when he meets almost
every day the withered hand of beggary and
the white lips of famine. How a man can
withstand all that, and hold in the clutch of
his hand twenty or thirty millions of dollars,
is past my comprehension. I do not see how
he can do it. I should not think he could do
it any more than he could keep a pile of lum-
ber when hundreds and thousands were
drowning in the sea. Do you know, I have
known men who would trust their wives
with their hearts and their honor, but not
with their pocketbooks—not with a dollar.
When I se¢ a man of that kind, I always
think he knows which iz most valuable.
Thinkof making your wife a beggar ! Think
of her asking you every day for a dollar, or
two dollars, or to humbly beg for fifty cents.
** What did you do with that doilar I gave
you ?” Think of having a wife that is afraid
of you! What kind of children do you ex-
pect to have with a beggar and coward of a
mother ? Oh, I tell you, if you have but a
dollar in the world, and you have to spend it,
spend it like a king ; spend it as though it
were a dry leaf, and you the owner of un-
bounded forests. That’s the wayto spend it.
I had rather be a beggar and spemd my last
dollar like & king, than be a king and spend
my money like a beggar. If it's got to go let
it go. Get the best you can for your family
—and look as well as you can yourself. When
you used o be courting, how nice you looked!
Ah, your éye was bright, your step was light,
and you just put on the very best you
could. Do you know that it is insufferable
egotism in you to suppose that 8 woman is
going to love you always looking as bad as
you can ?) Think of it? Any woman on
earth will be true to you for ever when you do
your level best—Bob Ingersoll.

ASTRANGE AND LONELY SUICIDE

" The Sacramento (Cal.) Record-Union pub-
lishes the following letter signed by Lyman
Carpenter, whose body was found latelyin a
river with & stone tied to it and a bullet
wound in the head. The letter bears
date, “ Lost on the Mountains, July 29,
1878

“ The finder of this package will confer a
great favor if he will return its contents to E.
J. Bowen, seedsman, SBan Francisco. The
undersigned, being his agent, and on the
route from Carto to Covelo, Mendocino
County, missed the trail and \was unable to
find it again. The day being\ warm I was
attacked with an unquenchable thirst ; soin
my pursuit for water have lost all reckoning,
and feel unable to find my way out. So,
with no food, I shall not be ableto hold out
long, and have resolved to put ay end tomy-
self in order to save sufferi
no search for my
ends be informed
four years of age,
reside.

importanee to their Church in the United
Kingdom

.

1
State, where my My horse I

fall in leve, with a girl who, all the time she.

was i to abandon; he belongs to
William Fisher, Calistoga. Perhaps there
will be money enough ecoming tfo me to pay
him with what I have in the Clay Street
Bank. My bank book is at the store in one
of my trunks, with some ether papers. So I
will say to one and all of my friends, farewell.
Death romes to us all sooner or later. Mine
is only a trifle in advance of what Isupposed.
I feel quite anxious that Mr. Bowen
receive the books and papers, but it may be
months ere this package is discovered. What
money and jewelry I have is also inclosed, as
it ean do me no good.”

STARVED FOR TEN DAYS.

The Horrible SuEerings of a Stow-
away in the Hold of an Atlantic
Steamer.

New York. Oct. 5.—The steamer City of
Chester, of the Inman Line, which left
Liverpool on the 24th ult., was docked at
the foot of Charlten street yesterday, and as
soon as the passengers where ashore Walch
Bros., stevedores, boarded her and set a
gang of 'longshore men at work to umload
her. A gang of them was employed in
the steerage, and last evening the entrance to
the main entrance was cleared and the
hatches were opened. Immediately under;
the main hatchway the laborers discovered
what appeared to be the lifeless body of an
attenuated man, but the air that replaced
hot and fetid atmosphere of the hold revived
him and be faintly gasped * Oh God,” and
put one hand upon his stomach. He was
carefully removed to the upper deck, and
rallied sufficiently to say that his na s
James Donnelly and that he had beem
up in the hold while drunk. Dr. Dore,
surgeon of the City of Richmond was sum-
moned and found him in a partly comatose
condition. His eyes were sunken, his lips
were black and parched, and his tongue,
which protruded, was dry and swollen Dr.
Dore ordered ice, brandy, milk and beef-tea,
and at first only administered morsels of ice
which Donnelly gulped down. As the man’s
condition improved stimulants and beef-tea
were administered, and at last he was able
to say that he belonged to Dumbarton, in
Scotland, and was a rivetter by occupation.
He went on board the steamer at Birken-
head, on the 23rd ultimo. He was intoxi-
cated, and when he came to his senses he
found the hatches battened down and all that
he had to subsist on was a bottle- of whiskey.
This he drank gradually. It was not con-
sidered prudent tqQ question Donnelly at
length, and he wa® removed to Bellevue
Hospital in anambulance. He will probably
recover. He was found in a space fifteen
feet square under the main hatch, ever which
was piled about five tons of cargo.

(From the London Standard.)

Among the few survivors from the terrible
wreck of the Princess Alice are three mem-
bers of the same family—Mrt. Thorpe,of the
old Kent Road, a young man seventeen years
of age ; his sister, Miss Thorpe, who is a
year older than himself, and his brother, a
mere boy of nine. All three owe their lives
to the fact that they were able to swim. When
the terrible erash was heard and the doomed
vessel began to settle down, these three child-
ren—for children they almost are in years, if
not in courage and presence of mind—found
themselves struggling  in the water. The
boys, it would seem, were somehow separated
from their sister. They were both picked up
by the same boat, and were, when it helped
them from their perlious position, swimming
side by side. The sister, who was older than
either, achieved her own safety. She struck
boldly out, and—in spite of the encumbrance
of her garments, the force of the tide, the
darkness of the night and the danger to which
she cannot but have been subjected by the
efforts of those who were struggling around
in the water to catch and cling to any object
within their grasp—succeeded in reaching the
bank. It seems little short of a miracle
that, under such circumstances, a mere girl,
not twenty years of age, weighted with har
heavy woman's dress, bewildered by the
suddenness of the catastrophe, ‘frightened—'
as she must have been--by the terrible nature
of the scene, and helpless for want of her na-
tural protectors, suould have been able,
single handed to save her life. The feat is
the more remarkable when we bear in mind
the fact that Miss Thorpe is not—as are some
young women of her age—u swimmer of emi-
nence. That she can hold her own galantly
in the water the result has sufficiently shown.
But she is merely an English girl who, like
her brothers, has been taught to swim. She
has never attempted the distance from Lon-
don to Greenwich ; she hrs never so far asit
appears, competed for any prize ; and, were
it not for the fact she owes her life to her own
skill and presence of mind, her ability to defy
a sharp current on a cold, chill,, dark night
would be no matter of public record ; and
yet the exploit.she accomplished is, if we con-
sider it, almost marvelous. The tide was
rushing swifty down , the water must have
been cold and benumbing ; the night, as we
know, was dark and foggy ; there were round
about her all the horrors of the scene ; the
**last farewell  was rising from river to sky;
in the water the strugglers were grappling, in
their last agony, each with each—and yet
through all these horrors she fought her way
with a ealm, quiet confilence which men
who have stood ‘under fire and confronted
death in other and even more sudden shapes
might wel lenvy her.

B
A HORRIBLE STORY FROM MAR
TINIQUE.

A judicial report from the Island of Mar-
tinique presents an extraordinary picture of
savage life in that colony, under French
administration. The hero of the tale isa
certain Kundorjie, an Indian emigrant, who
was living with his wife Assebecin a cottage
forming part of a sugar factory. It was
known that the man was exceedingly jealous
of the woman, and one evening at ten o'clock,
as a occupant of a neighboring cottage was
washing linen in the canal hard by, piercing
shrieks were heard proceeding from the
cottage of Kundorjie. and the voice of his
wife heard calling wildly for help. Another
of the neighbors rushed to the door and
found it bolted, but in another moment it
opened and the wretchad Kundorjie ran out,
and running to the canal, plunged into it,
only to be drawn out promptly by the wo-
man who was washing the clothes. Return-
ing to the cottage the people whom the up-
roar had attracted found the lamp extinguish-
ed and empty of oil, and it was some time
beforé a light could be procured, and the
cause of the whole affair could be discovered.
When the lamp was at last re-lighted a
fearful spectacle met the eyes of the savages
around. The woman was charred all over,
as if by the effect of some inflammatory
ointment first sprinkled over her and
then set fire to. . The husband had evidently
poured the kerosene oil from the lamp over
his wife while she was asleep, and then cooly
set fire to it ; and, in fact, the woman lived
long enough to declare that this was the-case.
It required a strict and laborious inquiry on
thepart of the magistratesto elicit these
facts from the barbarous and perhaps reluc-
tant witnesses. But the criminal was ulti-
mately brought up before a French magistrate
and a French jury. He defended himself
by alleging that Assebec had "been intoxi-
cated and had overturned the lamp while at-
tempting to light her pipe atit; but the
lawyer who pleaded for him tried rather
to mitigate than altogether deny the offence.
He turned out.moreover, to have estimated
the sentiments of the court. The accused
was found guilty, but, incredible as it may
seem, even in this case extenuating circum-
stances were admitted. It was held that he
had intended, not to- murder his wife. out-
right, but to obviate future grounds for
jealousy by disfiguring her for life ; and this
contention was allowed to hold good, although
the woman’s face suffered less than the rest
of her body. The only punishment, there-
fore, that will be meted ont to this barbarian
is a term of ten years’ imprisonment, after

whioch he will rejoin
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AMERICAN STEEL.

Only sixteen short years ago the converting
of iron into steel wus virtually an English
menopoly, and Sheffield.-defied the - entire
civilized woald with her Jessop and Sander-
son steel. Our agricultural implements, our
tools, our cutlery, required the constant im-
portation of that English metal. To Pitts-
burg alone belongs the - credit of having in a
remarkably short space of time reversed the
picture, and no industry, perhaps, in these
entire United States has made such rapid
progress, especially during the last two years,
as the manufacture = of steel. It
may sound strange, but it is never-
theless true, that the manufacture of
steel teeth for horse-rakes is received at
Pittsburg from England, and the steel now
made there is more and more sought for in
Europe, as the better quality of our material
better _suits certain purposes. The letter
book of one of the leading steel manufactur-
ers who sells steel to cutlery and agricultural-
implement makers all over the country,
shows, that the latter invariably acknowledge
that, though their orders were to make tools
from English steel, “they would no longer
submit to that prejudice, as tests made over
and over again proved that the Pittsburg steel
was equally good, if not smperior in quality.
The very fact that such an abundance of
it i8 made in Pittsburg now, and made
fit to be used for rails as well as for the fine
springs of clocks, is claimed as sufficient evi-
dence that the city has reached that emin-
ence in steel manufacturing which would en-

able this country. to get along easily if there
Was not a pound of steel imported.  The pre-

judice for the English material only keeps as

yet the importation business alive, but day

by day it is growing less. Our hammers, our
axes, our saws, in fact all our tools, are now
being made of the American metal, and the
steel manufacturers are continnally ex-

perimenting with still better ore, which they

begin to draw in large quantities from North

Carolina.—N. Y. Herald.

SINGULAR PHENOMENON.

About 2 o’clock p. m., a young man, who
works on the Shepard ditch, stepped out of
Mr. Yokum’s store, and was pelted with an
immense lot of small fish, say from one to
three.inches in length, and consisting of a
great variety—sun, perch, flying fish, and
many others that do not belong to the scale
family. The young man called those in the
store to come and see the wonder, when more
than a dozen men went out and saw. them
dropping thick and fast.© They covered the
roof of the store and extended for a ecircum-
ference of two or three acres, and perhaps
more. Ithought at first that a flock of
travelling pelicans were unloading their
pouches for the purpose of attaining a higher
stratum of the atmosphere, that would take
them more rapidly to their destination.
Bat I gazed for along time in the clear blue
sky in every direction, without being re-
warded with the sight of a single pelican.
Then I weakened on the pelican theory, and
I am led to believe if- it were the weork of
pelicans they must have been €6 high that
they were out of sight. The fishes were very
wet when they first fell, but soon dried after
striking the ground. I understand that Wm.
Philips, laboring under the impression that
all good things came from above, devoured
one of the finest ones of the lot, and said it
tasted so-good that he sadly regretted not
having harvested more of them. Such fine
epicurean frenzies are very rare in the com-
munity. Eli Branum has preserved quite a
lot of them ina bottle of gin.—¢hico, Cal.
Record.

e
HORRIBLE ACCIDENT.
Boy Torn in Pieces by a ) hreshing Ma-
chine.

|Welland Tribune.]

Wa have this week to record ane of the
most horrible accidents possible to conceive
of, by which a boy 16 years of age lost his life
in a most fearful manner, on Tuesday last.
The lad’s name was Kimar, and he lived with

his fatherin Humberstone, the accident oc-
ering at Mr. John Deterling’s place in that
township.
machine, helping unbind, whén he unfortu-
nately slipped, so that his leg was caught by
the cylinder.

The youth was standingon the

The machine was being”driven
by ten horse power at the time, and the un-
fortunate victim was at once drawn in bodily,

being disembowelled, and mangled out of all
human shape, and, horrible to . relate, some
parts of the body actually passing through
the machine.
life was observable after he was got out, but
of course only for a few minutes.

Although so badly ecrushed,

The con-
cussion to the machine was so grest that the
stakes of the horse power were actually torn
from the ground. The accident is the most
fearful that has ever occured in the neighbor-

hood, and has sent a thrill of horror to all who
beheld it that will never be forgotten, mor

sbould the warning of the necessity of caution

be limited to those alone.

———
WOMANS LOT INTHE CELEsTIAL
EMPIKE,

Fren the Hong Kong Daily Press.|

A novel and striking feature in connection
with the Chinese Minister’s entertainment in
London was the new departure taken by His
Excellency from the established custom of
his country in allowing his wife to be present
to do the honors as hostess. What will his
fellow countrymen in China say to such a
concession to the foreigner, such a deviation
from their social system ? the higher classes
of Chinese, like true. Orientals, keep their
women strictly secluded from the vulgar gaze.
Woman’s position in China is not an en-
viable ene. Bhe is looked down upon as an
inferior, is seldom educated and is regarded
motre in the light of an appendage than as a
helpmate, counsellor and friend. Even as
early as her entrance upon life she regeives a
chilling welcome. Chinese parents “invari-
ably desire sons, no matter how many child-
ren they may have.

How Peter Resisted Temptation.

A colored brother whose eyes were watery,
and wro had evidently been imbibing ex-
perience whisky, was telling his young friend
George that he ought to jine, too. Said
George. ‘“I would, but de temptation, to do
wrong is too strong for me.” * Whar’s yer
backbone, dat ye can’t rose up and stand
temptation !” exclaimed brother Peter. I
was dat myself once. Right in dis yere town
I had a chanoe to steal 'a pair of boots—
mighty fine ones, too. Nebody was dar o
see me, and I reached out my hand and de
debbil eaid take ’ém, Den & good spirit
whispered for me to let them boots alone.”
‘ An’ you didn’ttakeem !” *‘ No; sah—not
much. T took a pa’r o’ cheap shoes off de
shelf, an’ I left them boots alone !"—Rich-

mond (Va.) Whig.

Who'll Come Next.

A boy came up in the Picayune office to in-
sert a death notice Jast night.
He said to the gentleman having charge of

the advertising department.

‘ Another one gone ; that makes eight.”
* What do you mean !” asked the gentle-

man.

The boy answered : “ I mean that this ig

the eighth one of my family that has died,
five brothers and three sisters. I wonder ¥iip4
will come next ?”

“ How many are left ?”
*“ Only me,”” he replied ashe went out.—

New Orleans Picayune.

—Mr. Silas Pomeroy, J.P., while walking i
over his estate at Blandy, Hampshire, was at-
tacked by a bull. He endeavored to defend
himself with his stick, but wasgored to death.
The day was the anniv
roy’s birtliday, and a large party had heen in-
vited to dinner,

of Mr. Pome-

t!l:e group of Indians em- |

—The days of
festival season is

color nsurps the
and mad rooster :

—Tt is truthfully said that frosi
yellow fever and base-ball.
yield to its influence.

—Next to religion, nothing giv
such sapreme satisfaction as the
receipted grocer’s bill.

—There have been, we are infor
insolvencies in Hamilton, in

—Where ignorance is bliss. —Seotq
Cah you tell me if this is.a High C
Laborer: Hout av, man, its,

a contem; H )
can sit at his desk and brush cobw
the ceiling with hig ears.”

—Visitor : ** Why, Pat, do yon
pigs to come into the house *” Pai.
not, yer 'onner, the house has eva,,
modation that a pig requires.”

embodying descriptions of his rey
coveries.

“Hech, Befty, an’ he q
your granny jest cannily fou!” Beiy. 8-
ay, she always takes a muckle on iy
nicht, just to last her over the Sa}
she’s far too releegious a body t
sperrit o’ the Laird’s day.
—He jJum; on board the railroad tnj
Ani crifgti“ Farewell L;oindl. J. sn?“"
My precious, sweet Lucinda "
Alas, how soon he changed his cry,
And, while the tear stood in his ey,
He said : “ Confound loose cinjg'
—A tinsmith will not only tell you i iy
joints of stove-pipe of exactly the su,%%
ought to fit into each other as i
greace, but hang him ! he ean g yy
the house and demonstrate the faet—fe:
$1.50. ;
—A native teacher has been remove f
Elphinstone College, Bombay, becus: Shi
class left the room iu disgust when by |
tending to account for some of Mikongle
centricties as to construetion, ealled the
“a licentions poet.” 5
—Three Newport Benedicts agresd
year that the one who soonest ben
father should receive a hat from each of
others. Result—a tie, each wife bewmin
mother precisely ten months and five g
after the wedding.

—In a case ofs robbery tried at .\iwr‘i%n

st
a
e
a
'S

recently, the prosecuter identified a £ ngte
by the following couplet which had ben wilig-
tenby a previous owner on the back i it !

This came to me in time of neei &

And went away with railway sped §

—We would like for some rdoubl-stor

modern statesman to tell us why itist
there are certain seasons when & litici
can see a horny-handed son of til |
across the street, and at other seasons can
see him a foot and a-half away.

—The bicycle trade of Coventry is faili
At a recent public meeting, Canon Bayie
observed that the bicycle might be useful
clergymen not blessed with means to k
horses, whereupon Mr. Delf, a dissent
minister, ehallenged hin to a race.

—Three young girls were killed in
United States last week by men whom t}
had refused to.marry. It 18 urgently um-.»f.
sary that every pretty girl should be protectdg
by at least one policeman, and she shonld
have a revolver for use in case the policemany
loses his affections. ;

—* Don’t you love her still? " asked the
Judge of a man who wanted a divoree, * Cer-
tainly I.do,” said he, * I love her beiter still
tl'{tm any other way, but the trouble|is she
will never be still.” The Judge. who is mar-
ried himself, takes 'the ¢ase under ndvise
ment.

—A skeptic, who was badgering a simyle-
minded old man about a miracle and Balaam's
ass, finally said : ** How is it possible for an
ass o talklike & man?” “ Well,” replied
the honest old believer, with meaning emphs-
sis, ““ I don’t see why it ain’t as easy for an
ass to talk like a man as it is for a man to
talk like an ass.”

—This is the best seéason of the year to
have shade trees properly trimmed. Let the
trees be examined, and when they are chok-
ing and disfiguring each other, let them be
mgely pruned. Shade trees which are
thick that they keep out the rays of the lie-
giving sun are far from being a boon, and it
is a pity to see so many of such in existence.

—*‘ Dovey,” he said, * I think I was telling
you after I came home last night about the:
necessity of some retrenchment of our ex-
venditures, was Inot 2”  « Well, really. I've
forgotton, John,” she answered monchalantly,
‘“turn on the phonograph and see.” le
turned it on, and all it said was, * Whazzer,
whazzer, mazzer (hic), maazzer, whazzer,
mazzer.”

—To be able to work eontinuously for
eleven days and nights is what is claimed by

is between 50 and 60 years of age, and 4 tall,.
stfmlgl_:t. robust man. He goes to bed af
night in order o be out of the way, but has:
not slept in fifteen years. v
have no effect upon him. .

—The cruelty of which a Wisconsin wif§
complains, in her suit for divoree, is that her
husband tied her secn.tely and shaved her
head. The defence is that she bleached ber
black hair to lemon color by the useof acid,
and that he, deemed such a thing pighly scan=
dalous, took the only means of gndoing What
she had dove. He says he bought & wig for
her, imitating her natural hair, so that her
bare head might be concealed while nature
was remedying the disfiguration.

—M. Renain, a French hysieian, declires
that to be free from ljabilitl; to yellow fever
one has only to drink hot water, yellow fever
being the exclusive result of drinking
water that has become corrupted, and that if
one is attacked by the disease he will D&
oured in twelve hours if he will oaly drink
large quantities of boiled water, even in the
midst of the vomitings. ;

———came to this country on g visit to th&
Rev. Dr.——of the Epit:’oopd Church of News
York. The doctor instructed a colored

in his service to knock at the bedroom 400F
of thé Lord Bishop early i the morsicg, &
88y, ‘“ My Lord, the boy.” . Aceordingly 1'®
pext morning the boy, somewhat dazed bY 38

who called out “ Who is there 7 The boy é
sponded :' ‘ The Lord, my boy.” .

—Of the 800 persons submergedt
in the river Thames by m;gg“"f){iucess Alic@
disaster, scarcelym dozen saved their '@
by swimming. The reason jg thst 5t /%
r:we the river is 4 little fhsn 8 m:li,:
of sewage. It regularly . g gway bt
Hiquid vetase of the'oty of fomryy o 18
instant of the eollision there was bei’§ POU

i i : ; ch
Wﬁm of some poverts °*

Rarada

Hevd

C. D. Saunders of Parkersburg, W. Va. He -

Heavy opiatess

—8Some months ago the IL,ord Bishop of

much grandeur, knoeked a the bishop's 4%0%




