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When the Baby Died.
Whan the body diea wa said,
With a sndden, secrot drend,

" Donth, be meraiful and poas !
Loave the other,” DBat, alas,

“While we watched lie waitod there,
One foot on the golden stair,

One hand beckoning at the gate,
Till the homeo was desolate.

Friendw eay, it is belter ao,
Olothed in innooanca to go:
Bay, to ense your parting pain,
That your loss is but their gain,

Ah, the par_ents think of this,
Dot reme mibor mors the kisy

From tF 0 1il1lo rose-rod lips !
And 0 print of finger-tipa

Lo’.t upon n broken toy

Wil feming them how the bay
And his elater charmed the days
With their pretty winsome ways,

Only time ean give rolief |

To the wenrs, lonesomae grief ;
God's aweet miniater of pain
Then shall sing of loss and grin.

HOYY JERRY CAME HOME.

Thet fira at the Maples did some-
Aing, besides moking talk for the whola
-village and seorching up a few rods of
ol Mis, Ohitte's neattering timber, It
gave the old gentlewoman, who had
long been hovering doubtfully on the
borders of two worlds, a very good rea-
son for departing a8 last, and leaving
o long-waited-for eshate to innnmervable
hungry heirs and lawyers,

“Too mueh for the old!lady, that
genre,”  neighborly people  said,
“ though the firedidn’t amount to any-
thing ; but, bless your life, she'd hung
on 8o long 1" implying that the breeze
whieh bad shaken her off at Inst gaae))|
in the way of Providence, The tr gl
is, people had Legun to feel Lhat Tioath,
with his hands full among meuner peo-
{)le and poorer people. had quite over-

coked rich old Mrs Clitis in her saug

old place ut the %aples, There is a
certiin genee of yostice in these things,
and threescors yours and ten is a gen-
eronn sllowanes fora lifetime, nfter all;
to go begond it looks covetous, espe-
cially if yuu have heirs. There werse no
red eyca ot {he old gentlewoman's
funera', i{ you except those of Deborah,
the o'id lady's humble companion and
hor gekonper,

“HShe made o focl of Deb, though ;
“but, for the malier of that, Deb's nlways
being made o fool of,” said Mrs, Thorn-
pin, chatting fo n neighbor over her
gate, with a brood of barvefoot ehildren
behind ber, Mrs, Thornpin was Deb-
orah's hali-sister—u shvewd and nota-
ble woman, with n faded wisp of hair
done up iu a seantling twist behind,
and gkewered vixenishly back from
forehead and ears,  ** Yes, she's made
a fool of Deb-—leit withont paying her
last quarter’s wages, and gove her the
sweepings of lier vroperty just to set
the wliola place falking about us and
our poverty. And eofter the slrupgle
I'vo hud to keen my head above water,
to hnva Deb eome bnek to me like thet,
with thot rageed bit of sea-shore orgd
that wheeey old barn of a house bebind
her, sud g1l of hazing after that buy of
hers, who'll never come baek, ie¢'s my
belial, Ii ho's decently Jead and
bu'iad, it's all the harm I wisly him,"

For it seems thnt Deboralh had had
bor romance too, yeara sgo, It oame
fo her in the shups of o stray sailor
drifting up the shore one day—a
ﬂlDlIﬁjliT;ﬁ_f }.L'“ﬂ“', wilhy n pf'.il' of gy pay
black cyes and & forcign look, which
the good people thevillage, not being

able to translute accurately, took tol!

mean evil sliogether, shaking their
hends ominously when he **made up "
to Deb, and fiuully married her, Bo
when he led Deb n hard life, drank up
all his earniugs at fhe village inn, and
finally cnt himsel! adrift again, going
off without warning into that unkown
Bomewhere whenee he came, and leav-
ing her with the ¢are of a three.year-
old boy, and not, g ¢ent to support her-
self, evexyboly looked at everybody
else, aud so3d, ' What conld you ex-
pect 7" And there wounld have been
nothing {or Deb but to go back to her
half-sis ter's, making ons of a seantily
fed aid overpopulated household, if
this old gentlewomnn at the Maples
hadn't turned up and wanted her for a
bemsekecper,

But Deborali’s boy hadn't turned out
well ; he grew up s pranksome, wild
young fellow, whom no one saw any
goodﬁin ; the pest of the neighborhood,
the (destroyer of melon patehes, an
impish yonugeter with no end of mis-
ehief,

Bo when one fino morning the lad
was up and off like his falher before
Lim, uobody was gorry or surprised but
his mether., A fine summer morning
long ago that wps, Many mists had
Bsttled on the sea-shore and many
snows had whitened the hill-tops since
Jerry went away, but his mother had
been *looking for him back” ever
since, Every summer among the far.
flitting eails she funcied Jerry's ship
was sailing 1o, for Jerry had gone for a
sailor, of course—what else ? He wounld
come back some day in & Dblue breided
jacket and a floating ribbon as proud
snd bright as the best of them, That
was Deb's religion, her one unshaken
faith ; wud even her half-sister, acons-
tomed to whet the sharp edge of her
temper on Deb's short-comings, was
fain to keep shy of this vagary.

It is nstonishing, after all, how amall
a portion of one's self is really owned
%y one's self, Especially in a village,

here's the neighborhood, and there's
the family, and there's that vague, im-
palpable thing called the world, which
sometimes meaus the meeting-hounse—
one, two, three-fourths—the slaiveled
portion of selfhood remaining is hardly
worth counting npon as stock in teade,
And Deb had lived in the village till
she was almost one of its traditions,
Hadn't they known her from a child,
and weren't her whims and oddities a
port of tewn property, like the salt-air
and the ghell-fish ?

When, therefore, the village learned
that Deborah was not coming back to
burden her hali-sister, but was fairly
get to move into that rickety, rheu-
matio old houss bequeathed to her by
her eccentrie mistress, with its bare

or two fraying out in meadow land
pedge to tha tide-rising, the village

lifted its hands in depreontion, and de-
olared it was a tempting of Providence,
Ho said Mra. Thornpin, who, having
wrought her oonrnﬁla up to the pitch of
drilling and scolding Deb for years to
come, felt in some way defranded,
Mrs. ’I‘horupin declared the honse was
damp, a dismal, mouldy old place,
shaking with sea-agne, and sure to be
down some night on the head of who-
ever was in i, 'Whatever possessed
old Mra, Chitts ghe didn’t know. Deb
had gnips and oranke enongh of her
own all nlong, and would be harder to
I msanage now than ever,

! And indeed it seemed she was not
| far from right, for it appeared Deborah
| was qnite natisfled to " move” with a

cat, a red shawl and a flower-pot,

‘I shall have plenty of everything
when Jerry oomes back,” she said,
| smiling,

i ‘‘Better wait till he does come,” was
the grim reply.

*“Oh, you know, I want to have
everything ready for him."

Whereat Mra, Thornpin Ianghed to
hereelf ; for Deb, as she said, was
capuble of ‘*living vight along,” with
the sunlight shining on that gray
shanty, and a patch of rag oarpet on
the floor, waiting for Jerry forever.

So Deb went her wey in her sun-
bonuet and old gray gown, with m
saatch of clove-pink in her imir, and
{.lrmk rofuge in the avaient ahinp:‘.c.[ront.

ouse.

All that brigh%, breesy day of Deb's

move she was very bugy, after her own
fashion, we.shing Gown and eleaning n
the big bare yaftered kitchen, wit
many panseg to look out of the wide
shambling, windows at the gray brim-
Mng 7eean, the white foam line, and
the “wind-blown sand and sedge. For
¥ borah, as her sister said, was *“lazy
£3 a born Ilady "—a lady who thought
herself well dressed in a patched gray
gown and a rose bud,

““When Jerry comes back I'll have
frlks enough running here,” said the
infatpated Deb to those who condoled
vith her on her gea-shore solitude,

But there ecame n change over the
¢ niet of Rushtown. There were whis-
rars in the nirof an approaching in-
vasion, A big speculator, in a big gold
« 1ain, with a big voice, and a big com-

any at his back, had fonnd his way
i .ong the sea-shore. There was talk of
“la sites and villa plots nnd ocean
' iews, and there were flaming placards
i'p at the village inn, and there was a
I.ig tent down slong the sands, with a
i-ay streamer atop of it, and erowds of
busy, beer-drinking people about it,
invading the ocean quiet, and vulgor-
izing the place, as Mrs, Lymph de-
clared,

And finally, it appeared, the wily
auetioneer threw n covetous eye on that
slighted two-acre lot which wase gener-
ally suiffed at by the village as ** Deb's
property.” And the speculative Mr,
Jones sourted Deb and coanxed Deb,
and endeavored to bring her Lo reason
and to makiu? a gnle at his own price—
& good price for o few bushels of sand,
a8 he observed, worth nothing, except
that they stood in his way. DBut Deb
was chrowd for once, for the sake of
Jerry, When Jerry came back it would
not do to have cheated him out of what
was justly his due, 8o she bargained
pud put off and haggled with the elo-
quent nuctioneer, for Jerry's sake, until
linally, ns you never can bring a woman
to renson, he was frin to give her her
price. And he touched his hat re-
speetfully when they closed the bar-
guin, for he respected money, did Mr,
Jones, and Deb was a far richer woman
than when he first met her, and hsd
proved to be sharper than he was, alter

That was a proud day for Dab when
she deposited the proceeds of that one
business transaction of her lifein the
enug little bank of a neighboring town.
Bhe still owned the shaky old house
and a bit of land about it, and she had
& bank-book besides! There was na
emall sum coming to her yet, and,
happy as a princese, sho walked along
{the sands, in her sun-bonnet, to meet
the gallant anctioneer at the big tent,
for, seeing that Deb was a landed pro-
prietor, and mistress of a small fortune,
that gentleman had invited her down
to the great clam-bake and sale, to see,
ns he eaid, * how the thing was done,”
aud to settle up. It was all a wonder-
ful seene to poor simple Deborah—the
feasting, the crowded tables, the rush-
ing, jostling, good-humored people who
bid high prices and drank beer, and
hankered to get ont by the ocean. In
her interest and excitement she lingerad
with the rest till nearly sunsef,

“Yon had better be eareful of that
money," said the auctioneer, kindly, as
she put the purse in her pocket when
they had *‘settled up.” *There are
ill-looking fellows hanging about here,
Its bad for & lone woman to have much
money about her,”

1 ghan't always be a lone woman,”
gaid Deb, in the fullness of her heart,
thinking of the time when Jerry would
be back, ns big and brave and fearless
a8 anybody.

That night there came a new moon
over the water; the wide dim streteh
of litting waves was faintly silvered,
the wraith-like mist lying beyond glim-
mered like & milky-way. But Deb was
not lingering ont-doors to-night, dream-
ing and brooding, as was her wont at
this hour, She satin the great shadow-
hannted kitchen, her sun-bonnet still
on her head, a candle flaring beside
her—a candle which flickered unsteadily
over & tumbled heap of bills, inter-
spersed with a few odd pieces of silver,
the hosrdings of years,

Deb was counting her treasure, gloat-
ing over it like a miser, Window and
door were open ; the sea-breeze came
floating in, Eager, happy, intent, she
heard nothing, fesred nothing, The
wind was always making a racket af
the digjointed old place, and Deb had
got used to it, It sounded like a sinis-
ter footfall now on the threshold, but
Deb neverlooked up, Shedid not seea
dark face bending over her shoulder ;
she did not ses the shadow of & brawny
hand erawling stealthily over the heap
she was counting. It might be one of
the grim shadows haunting the rafters
had got down to play & prank with her,
| 50 unconscious sits the woman, ab-
gorbed in her unacoustomed mathemat-
ics, till the brawoy hand comes down
with a sudden swoop, clutching her
treasure—a living, sinewy hand, with a

sailor's anchor pricked in faded blue on
the back.

But Deb was quiok | she oanght at
the closed st sharply, holding it in a
vigorous grip, treasite and all, as she
tnrned npon the robber—a woman with
flashing eyes, full of nerve and strength,
not to_be lightly quelled, transformed
by sudden Earil into heroism,

But ns she turned a cry broke from
her lips—a wild, strange ory, nttering
all the passion and lopeliness of her
lifetime,

“"Jerry |" she eried. ‘O God, it
waa all for you |"

‘Was it g0 indeed that Jerry had come
home? Was it Jerry who shrank from
Lier extended arms, and falling abjectly
on the floor, groveled at her feet?
Jerry | her knffht, her returning hero,
for whom ghe had coveted all things,
for whom her world was all too small
to afiord Inrgess for his welcome |

A divine mothaer-light shone in Debo-
rali's eyen, All things were for him ;
tivst of all, forgiveness,

Disgraced, degraded, Jemy ; fallen
upon evil ways, Jerry; somuch the
more will the great mother-henrt com-
fort and welcome thee !

* T never meant it, mother,” he eried;
“'no, I never meant this! TI've been
bad enongh and wretohed enough and
starved enough, but I never meant this,
It was the money he gave yon down ab
the long tent that done it. I never see
your face, not once, oh, not once,
mother, only the 'inglinﬁ, hatafnl purse
that lured me on like a devil ! Let me
away out o' this,"” he cried, breaking
from her grasp, * and I'll never trouble
yon more, 1 swearit—never!”

But his mother set her back ngainsh
the door; she drew with trembling
fingers the great rusty bolt, ** Listen
to the lad !” she said smiling, as she
smoothed his rongh hair with her ten-
der hand. ‘‘Does he think that after
waiting all these years he's going to get
quit of his old mother in this fashion ?
Nay, nay, my lad, it was all that there
sun-bonnet o' miue |"

“Well,” said Mrs, Thornpin to her
husband, as she cleared the dinner-
table next day, I give Deb up after
this, There’s no nse trying to reason
with Deb. Bhe won't take no kind of
odvice, There she's got that great
hulky lad back to eat her ont of honse
and home, with his furrin ways and his
monkey face, But blées mel| Deab
never would take things to heart like
other folkt, HBhe grows sleek on what
wounld fair wear me to skin and bone,
Thorupin, mark my words"—"

But Thorupin had lit his after-dinner
pipe and escaped,

Certainly Jerry hind not improved in
appearance ; that was quite true, His
swarthy face oand small, glittering
oyes, black and restless, constantly
suggested that obnoxious foreig'n origin
which the neighbors never conld gst
over, Buai Jerry, shy as some wild
orenture, treubled the neighbors but
little ; only once in a while they caught
glimpses of him setting out shareward
with his fishing-line, or late of aneven-
ing strolling nlong the sands with Deb,
who never wore the old sna-bonnet
now, having replaced it with a broad-
brimmed gypsy, always gay with a knot
of erimson flowers, ** 8he conld afford
it now,” she said, **sinee Jerry had
come home,"

And never could any one bring Deb
to see anything amiss with her boy. To
ull eavilers she pointed with pride to
her trim garden, reseued from sand
and weeds, where occasionally of an
afternoon ;!l'on might cateh a glimpse of
the ragged straw hat and turned-up
trowsers in which the long-waited-for
prinee did duty in the potato pateh or
weeded the cuenmber bed,

“There never was such a boy for
work,” says his mother, watching him
dreamily from the porch ; and if he had
come home a millionaire or a merchant
prinee, you cenld see no difference in
the light of the mother-eye beaming
upon him,

Paper Barrels,

Among the numerons novel uses to
which paper is nowadays put, is the
manufacture of barrels for lge earringe
of such materials as flour, sugar, ete.
These barrels are made of successive
layers of paper-board cemented togeth-
er, and subjeoted to enormous pres-
sure, the result of which isa compaot
substance with great resisting power,
The paper is made of straw, thus utiliz.
ing and eonverting into a merchantable
article what in most sections of the
country is regarded as refuse, The bar-
rels are perfectly eylindrieal in form,
which gives them an advantage of 25
per cent, in storage over wooden bar-
rels, Their weight is about hall that
of a wooden barrel, so that in a car-
load a saving of nearly 1,000 poands in
freight is made, It is caleunlated that
they will stand four times the pressure
that a wooden barrel will, The inven-
tion wns patented about six months
ago, and two factories are now engaged
in the maunfacture—one at Winona,
Wisconsin, and one at Decoral,
Iown, At the latter factory, 1,600 bar-
rels per day are turned out, with a con-
sumption of five tons of paper, Itis
elaimed for them that they can be made
20 per cent, cheaper than wooden bar-
rels, They may be rendered absolute-
ly air-tight, and it is claimed that they
will resist moisture longer than the
are likely ever to be exposed to it.
They are made in quarter, half, and
full sizes, The inventor is sanguine
that they are destined entirely to su-
persede the wooden barrel,

Undecided,

A well-dressed man in Chieago at-
tracted considerable attention the other
day by sitting upon the edge of the
sidewalk for some time, with his head
between his hands, as if in deep medi-
tation. At last a sympathetio stranger
approached him and said: ** Friend,
you seem to be in trouble ; can I ussist
ion in any way ?"" The man sprang to

is feet, and taking off his hat, parted
his hair carefully, and said: * Btran-
ger, do you see this cut ¥ My wife did
it this morning with & flat iron, and
then sent ms down town to buy her a
new bonnet, and I have been sitting
here for an hour trying to decide
whether I will buy it or not, and blame
me, stranger, if 1 haven't almost de-
cided fo get it

English Servant Fees,

In many of the prominent hotels and
reatsuran{a of England, snys the Dan-
bury man, the *‘boots," or the head
waiter, not only receives no salary at
all, but pays & premium for his place,
and trusts to the feee for a living, and
never fails of success, The same guests
pay the landlord for attendance,

in English landlord wonld think it
the heiﬁht. of absurdity if he should
find in his grooery or draper bill an
item for the olerk's attendance upon
his purohases, Aud yet the draper or

rocer could as sensibly do this as he

oes,

Bnt feeing is not entirely confined to
the annoyance of the traveling publie.
It permeates every walk of life, and ex-
hibite itself in ways unique and start.
ling to the stranger. A gentleman
showed me over his extensive works in
Seotland, In one branch of them he
committed me to the more intelligent
care of the foreman., OClosing the ob-
servation, I was puzzled to know
whether to offer the foreman a fee, I
did not wish to appear ** small™ in his
cyes by not doing it, and yet drended
to ran the risk of offending him by
making the offer. In desperation I ex-
tended the silver, It was covered with
a promptness thal surprised me, I vis-
ited an industrial school. I had a let-
ter of introduotion to the manager, He
showed me the workings of the institn.
tion. When he bowed me oub I showed
gilver. One of the inmates stood near
us. The manager turned his back on
him, made a feint of shaking hands
with me, and *“‘scooped’ in the fee,
These cases are not exaggerations,

It doesn't pay to exaggerate when
yon are constantly traveling, and linble
ot any time to a fatal accident.

It may be asked why I offered the
manager of the industrial school a foe,
Tt is just like some people to put such
a question, and never think of asking
why the manager did not refuse it,

I was riding on an omnibus through
the Strand, one evening, sitting on the
box-seat nlongside of the driver, He
saw that Twas an American, and cpened
a conversation with me, during which
he pointed out several o{;jeota of inter-
est. When we got up into Haymarket,
where the 'bus route ended, he said to
me :

“T ghould like to drink your health
this pleasant evening, sir,”

‘1 should like to have yon,” I said,
pleasantly.

“ You'll have to give me fthe change
to do it with, sir," lLe suggested.

It is even customary to fee the mer-
vants of the friends you visit ; so much
the eustom, in fact, that n lady writer
in one of the London papers attempts
to establish the amounts which shonld
be given, It is not said how much this
demand on the guesl improves the tone
of the hospitality he receives. Perhaps
it oannot be estimated, If such an
order of things prevailed in Amerioa, I
faney there would be less visiting by
affectionate city people to dear coantry
cousins in the summer months,

Jack In the Box.

Home years ago there lived a person-
nge well-known to the London police
nnder the sobriguet of ** Jack in the
Box," He had perfected a most in-
genious system of theft, which he
worked with great pecuniary proflt,
throngh in the result disastrously, He
hiad a box so constructed that he eould
himsell lie in it easily and obtain the
nir necessary for respiration, He wonld
have this luggnge booked from one sta-
tion to another, aud labeled, **To be
left till called for,” He took eare to
send it by a train that wonid arrive at
its destination in the middle of the
night, so that all the luggage, including
his hox—which :‘ncludeg himself—
would be stored till the next morning,
Then, in the middle of the night, when
nll the luggage had been safely locked
np, he wonld get ont of his own box,
and deliberntely, and at his leisure,
open oll the trunks which he found
around him, He wounld have plenty of
time for this purpose, and he had about
him duplieates of all the keys employ-
ed by truonk-makers, g0 that he could
open whatever he liked. He never
took too much oeut of any one box, or
robbed from more than one box of the
same party, bunt went impartially col-
lﬁc“nq whatever was most valnable and
least likely to be traced, These he
packed into his own box and retired
with them, dunly locking himself up,
In the morning he would be called for
and handed over by the unconscious
railway porters to his confederates in
the scheme,

All n Mystery,

The following story, told by a Cali-
fornie paper of Mr, O. H. Burnham, of
QOakland, illustrates one of those strange
mental phenomena which have so long
puzzled the scholars of the world : One
morning, & few weeks asgo, Mr. Burn.
ham visited San Francisco, orossing
over in the 9 A, u, train, and returning
at noon, For the rest of the day he
was actively engaged in business, and
at 6 r, M., during the prevalence of a
thunder, lightning and rain storm, he
drove to the depot to meet some ladies,
An they did not mrrive he returned to
the station at half-past six, at which
time his horse took fright, and he was
dnshed ngainst a tree and rendered
senseless, Now comes the singular
part of the story, On returning to
conscionsness, it was found that not
only was he unaware of the accident,
but that he had no recollection of any-
thing which had occurred after 9
o'clock A. M. He remembered startin
for San Francisco and being on boatg
the boat—nothing more, He knew
nothing of returning ; nothing of trans.
acting business in Oakland during the
afternoon ; nothing of goini to meet
the ladies; and had no knowledge
whatever of the occurrence of the tre-
mendonus thunderstorm, Loss of eon-
sciousness had antedated the accident
about nine hours,

A Parmerio AppEsn. — ‘' Mamma,
shall you let me go to the Wilkinsons'
ball, if they give one, this winter 9"
‘*No, darling.,” A paunse, ** You've
been to a great many balls, haven't
ou, mamma?’ ‘ Yes, darling, and
've seen the rolly of them slL” An.
other pause, ** Mightn't I just see the
folly of one, mamma?” A very long
pause,

The Clerk’s Wife and Baby.

There is a ludicrons aspect sometimes
to the department clerk's life, says a
Washington letter, Ho actually has
the nudacity sometimes to fall in love
and perpetrate mairimony with some
girl no better off than himself,

She, too, has been in the department,
and she grows so weary of the monoto-
ny of her life, and there is something
so sweet in the whisperings of love that
she forgets prndence, and, after pinch-
ing hersell for months, she saves
enough of her salary for n silk dress
and 8 few bits of finery, and has the
eolat of a wedding.

Time flies very rapidly, and you can
searcely realizo that it is a year since
the event when you met the once jaunty
girl—now a rather sickly looking wo-
mad—who, with the now faded &ilk
gkirt and napless velvet sleeveless
jncket, is trundling a baby carriage
along the street. The baby is a dor-
ling, and the poor, young mother has
utilized mouy of those garments that
she spent so many hours of the night
making, for herself, when she was to be
married, for the buij'a use. A dainty
blue afghan covers the little cherub;
and this ia the only way that mother
and child ean get nn airing, for a nurse
is out of the question with their small
salary.

That poor little mother finds life
very hard, for what enn be harder than
to Lave the sole eare of an infant both
day and pight? Thers is no one to
offer, even for an hiour or two, to relieve
the poor, tired mother. And then they
muet pe content with such poor com-
mon lodgings, such insuflicient food
and such uncongenial society. She
now looks with envy upon her late com-
panions as they wend their way to the
departments; the work there nowseems
g0 light and pleasant, How nice it
was to have money of her own; no mat-
ter how little it was, yet it was her own,
and she managed to dress and look
nicely all the time. Then, too, she
ocensionally had an invitation to some
place of smusement ; but now, even
though she were asked, sha could not
leave baby.

Does sﬁe wish there wae no baby?
Oh, no ; far from it. That baby is the
most precious object in life, and she
would not part with it for a kingdom,
That mother-love is the sweetest and
heliest on earth, but her treasure has
been bought at a great sacrifice—a

sncrifice no less than the total abnega- |i

tion of self. She is willing to be cold
if her baby is warm ; she 1s willing to
be hungry provided baby is nourished;
she is willling to be shabby so baby
hns embroidery and o few pretty things,
and, after all, no music ever sounded
so sweetb as the baby's ecoo-coo, and no
iy was ever so funny as the way baby
!nr 8 its hands backward when it ia
trying to cateh something, Of al the
heautiful things that God has done for
His creatures there is nothing for
which women should be so thankful as
the strong, overpowering feeling He
has implanted in her heart of love for
her offspring.

Aching for a Row.

As n policeman was leaning against
the walls of the Detroit and Milwankee
depot, at Detroit, he was approached by
a# man sbout thirty years old, whose
red face was a good mateh for his hair,
He was a little “sprung,” and he felt
like nsteer turned into a clover fleld,

“ Mister,” eaid he, speaking very
confidentially to the officer, **I don't
want to get locked unp, and have m
pname in the papers, and be fined, but
nm in from Ionia, on a little blow out,
and I'd give & clean ten-dollar note to
have a little serimmage with some-
body,” *“*Yon mean you want to
light?" asked the officer. *‘ That’s
what I mean. I'm just aching for a
row, I want to stand belore abont
three good fellows and have some one
to give me the word to ge in,” The
officer asked if he was heavy on the
fight, and he answered : “ Heavy? I
should say I was!| Why, I'm terrible.
They eall me the Russian bear at home,
aud the full town stand up or sit down,
just aa I say!” The officer said it was
Lis duty to discourage disorderly con-
duet ; but in o ease like that, where a
man had come one hundzed and twenty
miles to get up a row, he felt it his duty
to extend indireet aid, He told the
Russian bear to go to the corner ol
Beaubren street, enter some saloon,
talk in a very loud voice, and he'd soon
hava his hands full. * That's me;
mueh obliged I" exclaimed the man,
end he walked off, In abount ten min-
utes a boy came running down and
said that a man with a chewed ear, two
black eyes and a broken nose was *'up
there" in the diteh, The officer went
back with the boy, and he soon came
upsn the Russian bear, who was lying
in the gutter, one leg doubled back
blood all over him, and his coat :ippe(i
in every seam, ‘' That's you, is it?"
asked tie officer, s he pulled at the
man's arm, ** Well, did you find that
row ' “ Policeman,"” replied the man,
as he regained his feet and looked at
himself, and felt of his ear, **police-
man, don't it seem to you as if I did ?”

A New Iudustry in Makoe,

Among the latest industries estab.
lished in Maine is thet of collectin
and drying sea-moss, which is followe
in the town of Kittery, This moss is
collected in dories in the neighborhood
of White Island and Whale's Back,
Two men go in each boat, and with
rakes made for the purpose tear the
moss from the rocks at half tide. It is
taken to the beaches, where large beds
are constructed by taking up all the
large rocks and leaving only a surface
of pebble stones, Lhese beds contain
from ten to three hundred barrels, If
there ig no rain sea water has to be
thrown on the moss, and the psun
bleaches it from the dark green color,
first to & beautiful pink and then to a

clear white, It has to be turned ocea- (B

sionally, and made the same as hay,
After it is thoroughly dry it is packed
in barrels and shipped to Boston, where
it finds a ready sale at six cents a

onund., Immense quantities are unsed
5 brewers,

Dartmouth College w out of a
sohool established for eduneation of

Indian children, It now has one In-

dian among its students,

CRIME AND RETRIBUTION,

Ontrage Upon a Litile Girl by a Dimnken
Human Brufes«He In Lynched by In«
furiated Cltlzens Shortly After the
Deed.

The following are the particulars of
n flendish erime perpetrated near Gib-
gon’s, a small mining village in Penn-
sylvania, and as flendigh, however
merited, a retribution following it :—
Martin Groves, an ignorant and dissi-
Eatml man about thirty-five years old,

ad lived for years on the monntain
back of Gibson'’s, He was in the habit
of making periodical visita to the vil-
Inge; where he invarinbly became more
or less intoxicated, Drunk or sober, ha
was nlways considered a man of brutish
and unbridled passions. On one Batur-
day he was in Glibson's, He was not
very drunk, and about the middle of
the afternoon was missed, This was
something unusual, as it wns his onas-
tom to continue his orgies late into the
night before departing for home, As
his absence was of no importance it
merely excited n passing remark.
Abont two o'clock is the aftermoon
Mrs, Davis, the widow of a miner, had
sent her daughter, abont thirteen years
of age, on an errand about a mile out of
the village, BShe had not relurned at
four o'clock and her mother began to
grow uneasy about her. A few min.
utes after four the girl was earried into
the house by two men in an almost in-
sensible condition, They said they Lad
found her lying near the road, in a
piece of woods, about half a mile ont
of the village. Her clothing was badly
torn and her face was bleeding from a
large but not dangerons cut above the
left temple, When spoken to she
opened her eyes and essayed to speak,
but was too weak to articulate. Recog-
nizing the girl, the men brought her
as quickly as possible to her mother's
house, It was clear that she had been
violated by some flend, who had evi-
dently knocked her senseless by the
blow on her head, The mine surgeon
was summoned, and, under his treat-
ment, about nine o'clock at night the
girl was able to talk. Her story was
that she was on her way home after
doing her errand, and when she reached
the piece of woods mear Moon's creek
she saw Martin Groves sibtting by the
gide of the rond, Bhe was afraid of
Lim, and stopped, nndecided whether
to go throngh the woods and come out
in fhe road below him or psss right on,
His head was hanging down on his
breast ns if he were asleep, nnd she
econcluded to go noiselessly by him in
the rond. When she got about oppo-
site to where he sat he raised Lis head
and then rose to his feet, He stepped
in front of her nnd said :

‘“ Yer afraid of me, are ye ?"

“ Yes, Martin,” said the girl, ** but
please don't hurt me,"”

He made no reply to this, but took
bold of her by both shoulders and
pushed her towards the woods. Bhe
screamed loudly for help, when he
struck her a blow with his fist on the
side of her head, and she remembers
nothing wuntil coming to her senses
some time before the men found her,
She knew she was lying in the woods,
and her condition, but was too wenk to
move,

When this story was made known
throughout the village the greatest ex-
citoment prevailed., A crowd of twenty-
five men gathered and decided upon
seeking out CGroves and giving him
summary juslice. They proceeded in
a body up the mountain snd eaptured
him in the woods, They then took him
down into a deaf) depression between
two lofty hills, 1In that lonely vale, by
the light of the moon Bt-rugglin
througl: a heayy mist, the infuna.teg
miners exeouted the sentence they pro-
pouneed ngaingt Lim, which was that
ho sbould die, His eyes were bandaged
and his hands bound behind him, and
then he was hanged to the limb of a
chestnut tree and left there until he
was dead. He was afterward buried
near the hut where he had lived for
years,

The outrage on the Davis girl was
not Groves’ fivat crime of that nature,
The commission of three similar out-
rages was laid at his door by general
beliefl, which had made him a terror to
all women and children,

A New Plaster Bandage,

A surgeon conuected with the South-
ern Dispensary, in Brooklyn, N. Y.,
has recently invented a new method of
applying the plaster splint, which
promises to be an important improve-
ment, A common merino sock is drawn
upon the foot and leg. 1t may extend
as far up as is necessary to include the
fractured locality, A small rope is ron
down the back seam in the center of
the leg, around the heel and over the
toes, returning up the middle of the
instep and front ef the leg. B8ix or
seven pieces of flannel are then cnt out
to fit the leg and foot, allowing for
ghrinkage, The ends of the bones hay-
ing been carefully adjusted, the stock-
ing, upon which the rop: has been at-
tached as described, is drawn upon the
foot and leg., 1he flannels are soaked
in warm water and applied, the plaster
of Paris paste being rubbed in with
layer after layer, After the last layer
has been applied, the plaster is allowed
to set, When the plaster has becone
hard, the splint is perfect, and the pa-
tient ean get nbout, on erntches, very
comfortably. If the leg swells, nnd it
i8 necessary to remove the bandage,
the whole thing ean be done inside ef
three minutes, The cord that hasbeen
run around the stocking now forms a
line of division in the splhint. To re-
move the splint, all that has to be done
is to slip out the ecord and slit up the
sboekinp;g along the line where the cerd
was, 'Then the rplint, divided in
halves, ean be removed as though it
had been laid uoon the limb to obtain
n cast, Qonsiderable time is thus

ained by using this method of apply-
ing the plastersplint, Whenthe bmﬁan
limb becomes inflamed, it also is ex-
tremely painful and very tender to the
touch. The slightest jar sends a thrill
of pain through the body of the pa-
tient, who has sometimes obliged
to be chloroformed to enable the sur-
geon to remove a plaster splint applied
with & bandage. By the new method,
the limb mneed hardly be moved or
touched.

Items of Interest.

A good advertiser practically puta
his show windows into the newspapers,

Five hundred dollars was fonnd con-
cealed on the persan of a man in Salem,
Mass,, who had been taken to jnil for
debt.

A woman sick with typhoid fever was
recently refused admission to the connty
hanital at Milwankee, Wis,, becnuse
at the time when she appenred it was
latodat night, Bhe died shortly after-
War

There is an old Indian in Kansas who
has been nicknamed “Old Proh.”
When asked to prophesy of the com-
ing weather, he sagely and safely rays,
" Mebbe snow ; mebbe heap-hot, Bet.
ter wait little, you bet.”

The Rev. Phillips Brooks has refueed
a ealary of 820,000 a year from Phila-
delphia, said to be the highest salary
ever offered to an Epiecopal clergy-
man in this conntry, and one of $15,-
000 from New York, He loves Boston,
‘“ Bir,” snid the astonished landlndy
to a traveler who had gent his enp for-
ward for the meventh time,"” you must
bo very fond of coffee,” ** Yes, madam,
I am,"” he replied, ** or I should never
}J.l'}:'lﬂ drank so muech water to get a
i 01"

A number of practical jokers in an
interior California town aceused a poor
Swies of having set a fire that ocenrred
in town, He took the matter very
much to heart, wrote a pathetie fare-
well letter to his brothers, and killed
himself,

A newly married couple in Connecti-
cut recently started out on their wed-
ding tour accompanied by a small sized
two-year old infant, whioh they had
hired for the purpose, deluding the
publio into the belief that they were
old stagers,

An Alsatian woman goes to confess :
“Father, I have committed n great
sin,” “*Well!” *Idare not sy it;
it is too grievous,” ‘*Come, come,
courage.” ““I have married a Prus-
ginn,” "“Keep him, my daunghter,
That’s your penance,’

Rather good rifle-shooting in thus de-
seribed by the editor of the Troy
Whig : ** We have seen a man hold hia
rifle in his left hand and toss a chip
with his right hand into the air, and
then, bringing his rifle to his shoulder,
put s bullet through the chip.”

A Washington lady, upon the mar-
ringe of her daunghter, gave ler in-
tended son-in-law three dollars in a
senled envelope with which to fed the
minister, The sntarprising yonbh ab-
stracted two-thirds of the amount aud
delivered the remaining one dollar to
the preacher.

According to statistics, the following
nine cities stand above New Yorlk in
the mafter of population: TLondon,
3,254,260 ; Butehan (China), 2,000,000 ;
Paris, 1,851,702 ; DPekin, 1,300,000 ;
Teehantschan-fu, 1,000,000; Hangts-
chaun-fu, 1,500,000; Siangtan, 1,000,-
000 ; Singuan-fu, 1,000,000 ; Canton,
1,000,000,

A pentleman can stand it to hear a
couple of Indies discuss the fashions
for three or four hours at a time, but if
he tarries mueh longer than that he
geta jet galloons and eunirass basques
most horribly mixed up with shell
jubots on Wattean folds, and bepgina to
feal that if he doesn't get out into the
fresh air pretty soon he'll die,

A married man, hearing that the eat-
ing of certain kinds of animal food
would aid the same tissnes of the hu-
man body—as, for iustance, ecalves’
brains would nourish the eater's braius,
or beef’s liver the eater's liver—imme-
diately gave strict orders to his buteber
that no more tongue of any kiud shonld
be sold to his wife or mother-in-law.
The coolest robber that Boston has
seen for a long time is n man who went
to the Public Library building recently,
and, borrowing tools frem some work-
men, remov the coEper lightning-
rods, laboring at the job seversl hours,
and, having loaded his spoils upon 2
wagon, rode off. The workmen sup-
posed he was acting under orders from
the city.

It is on record that simultaneously
with the ontbreak of an epidemie, like
the cholera, birds deserted the fated
town, This phenomenon has been ob-
gerved in St. Petersburg, Riga, and in
cities of Prussia, in Hanover, Galicia,
and Bouthern Germany., Bomo seien-
tific men suppose the birds are warned
by the poison in the atmosphere, and
inatinetively fly from it,

An Eccentrie,

A handsome inheritanco has come to
some luecky heirs residing in Iowa and
Nebraska, Three generations ago a
wenlthy and public-spirited citizen,
who was Mayor of Norwich, England,
died, leaving the municipality a large
sum of money upon the condition that
in the third generation of his family
the aconmulated interest on the sum
denated to the city should be paid to
the heirs of the donor. The descend-
ants of this generons and eccentriec man
were well aware of the vprovisioss of
his last testament, and accordingly
have kept trace of the funds, Lately
the lnst heir of the second generation
died, and the third generation, who are
residents of the United States, hava
been notified to appear on the 24th of
November and claim their property.
The amount inherited is about 8800,000,
American currency, and will be divided
among several people. Representatives
of these heirs came East last week, and
sniled for Europe from New York on
Saturday.

Dangerous.

The statement by Oapt, Rieasso, of
the bark Teresa, that he has rediscov-
ered a dangerous rock in the Atlantic
ocean in the same latitude as New
York, and in a straight line from west
to east, five hun miles from New
York harbor, ia deserving of investiga-
tion, The captain says that at high wa-
ter the rock wonld be completely cov-
erad, and at low water would not be
noticed unless it were perfectly calm.
The existence of such & danger wonld

far to account for snch mysterions
innsters as the loss of the City of Bos-
ton, the United Kingdom, snd other
;‘B&ull that have never been Leard
rom,




