
  

"A BABY MARTYR. | 
——— 

The siage was descending a sloping 
illside on the road between Santa Bar 

para and the Ojal, the horses walking 
with painful exactness in the middle of 
the deep ruts, and glancing with occa 
sional nervous distrust at the border of 
rank looking grass on either side of the 
way. The constant rains, alternating 

ith fierce suns, had rendered the whole 
soil a continuous, puffy, spongy mass, 
and more than once they had passed by 
the decaying, half-sunken carcasses of 
stock mired within easy reach of the 
driver's whip. 

As the stage took an extra heavy rut, | 
a faint whimper, from a bundle carried 
by a woman on the back seat, reminded | 

| through a loop-hole and the passengers of a baby, 
“That puts wo in mind,” said an 

erect, gray-whiskered man in the front | 
seat, “of a queer experience a lot of us | 

fellows had with a baby away back in 

in— 

‘In '64, Major," handsom 
young lady of about sit beside 
LS speaker, and who had received the 

ndivided attention of a coupleof drum 
mers on the back seat, t idenly 

taking her for the oll y 
daughter 

“won't vou tell us about it, 

one of the pair, ingratiatin 
Lt passen married 

dorsing the request 
“Well,” said the ma or, with 

spective smile, you see I was 

at Fort Laramie att 

sent with a detachment of nty-five 
men to escort Gens Whipgle, who was 
visiting the fort, and his stall to another 

post about 400 miles further north. Th 

try was full of Inlians, on the war 
th, but we didn't mind ths 

as the weather, which was 
ful breast high, 

norther blowing that 
out of you Vo str 

how for a couple of 

snow began to fall az 

trail. The whole pa 
¢ \ ’ 

put mn a 

20. who 

Jey ¢ 

Ors, and 

a retro 

stationed 
he i ind was 

Twi 

Snow 

ut 

found, a mil 

log house and stockad 

aiming for. Of co 

up once more, and 

house and started up a1 

As the 

'4 

few mi further on, a certain 

that we had been 

that braced us 

SO00n r d the 

Aring , You 

men were bring 
of wood. they 

may suppose \ 

ing In their last armfuls 

! beard a faint call for help on the wind, 
“A forlorn hope volunteered out 

and see what was the matter, and pretty 
soon they brought in an emigrant family 

whose teams had in, and 
who had about lain down to die 
yme half mile from the house. There 
as the father, three boys, a little girl 
arrying a kitten, and the mother witha 
smail baby wrapped in a dozen shawls,’ 

“Dear, dear me,” exclaimed the lady 
passengers in chorus. 

“The log house had a small 

to gO 

god snowed 

it just 

room in 

one corner and we gave that to the poor | 
family and made them comfortable. 
That night it blew a gale, and the wind | 
swept the trail so clear that the emi 
grants decided to push on south. Our 
party concluded to wait anot her day for 
the weather to settle, and well enough 
it was, as the snow began again. Some 

time during the next evening, one of the | 
officers happened to go into the room | 
that had been occupied by the emigrant 
family, when he heard a sort of low ery, 
and going towards a bunk, something 
move inside a bundle lying there 
wrapped up in an old red shawl!" 

“A blue shawl, major,” interrupted 
the young lady, merrily. 

“so it was,” said the old officer, glanc 
ing fondly at his companian. “‘He was 
a brave fellow, that lieutenant; but he 
an out to us as pale as death. ‘Gentle 
wy said he, ‘in the excitement of got 

ting away, those people 

baby.’ 
“You never saw 

men in your life. 
snowed in, 300 miles from civilization 

h a baby !—a grizzly bear would have 
en more welcome,” 
“Oh! you horrid thing,” 

mother on the back seat. 

“You don’t seem to grapple with the 

proposition, ma'am,” explained the 
ma or. “On canvassing the matter, we 

discovered that there wasn't but 
married man in the whole « vd, and 
he would have it, had never 
been blessed with a baby. We didn't 
have any more idea how to take care of 
a baby than the man in the moon. Oh! 

have 

such a 
There we were. 

i 

one 

omn 
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pd | 
it was dreadful!” and the major wiped | 

the perspiration from his face at the 
mere recollection. 

“Had the poor darling been all that 
day without anything to eat!’ indig 
nantly inquired a young bride who sat 
up with the driver 

“To drink, you mean,’ said the ma- 
jor. “That was just it. There wasn't 

even a can of condensed milk in the out 
fit, so we went intoacouncil of war as to | 

One the proper thing to give it to eat. 

officer said flour and water was the cor 
rect thing Capt. Brown insisted on 
milk. Boggs thought that meat chopped 
up fine would answer. Somebody else 

argued that the proper ration for a baby 
was sugar tied up in a rag somehow. A 
young ensign believed they sucked the 

iice of a piece of rubber, so to speak, 
f= e¢ old Whipple stuck it out that 

babies were fed exclusively on paregoric. 
You never heard such a wrangle.” 

‘And the poor little creature su fering 
all that time,” murmured the mother, 
wiping a tear off her nose. 
“The result was that we agreed to 

make an impartial mixture of all these 
things, on the theory that if one missed 
fire the others would sort of counteract 
it, as it were. So we made a sortof 
stew in the coffeepot, which included a 
4 whole bottle of paregorie from the 
medicine chest, for the most of us rather 
leaned toward Whipple's ideas after all. 
Then we hunted up a small tin funnel 
used for filling the whisky keg." 
“What was that for?’ fo the lady 

ngers, who by this time had worked 
ymselves into a state of sappressed 

} § 

| in to look at it 

| others badly wounded, 
{| soldier, 8 of tly 

gentleman ¢ | 

left their 

scared lot of 

sniffed the | 

| over 

| pleasure, 

| tranged friends make up their 

| over the steaming tumblers 

major, ‘Just as we started for the 
bunk there was a terrible crash of firing, 
followed by a yell that would have 
curled your blood. We were attacked 
by the 'Paches. They had surrounded 
us on snow shoes. Of course we had to 
Jump to our guns, and it was just nip 
and tuck all that night to keep them off, 
At daylight our repeating ritles were too 
much for them, and they finally cleared 
out with a heavy loss.” 

“Aud the baby?’ cried the whole 
stage, while even the driver put on the 
brake and turned around to listen. 

“Then we thought of the baby," said 
the ma or, solemnly, “and we all went 

The bundle still lay on 
the bunk, and it was motionless. The 
shawl was stained with blood, and we 

saw that a chaneo arrow had come 
literally trans 

fixed it,” 
“Oh, you heartless things,’ 

the bride, while the mother on the back 

seat hugged her treasures convalsively, 

and burst into tears. 

“We had lost a 

sobbed 

private, and two 

went on the old 

“but | can tell you we all 
felt like murderers as we stood with our 

that little room, anla t 

stole down over more than one powder 

grimed the old general leaned 
over 

hats of in al 

che LOLS 

and gently 
| it cnite de 

) Was pre 1 

asked a 

er man whe 

‘Quite dead quite dead, 
it wasn't a baby at all, bat the Kitter 

tt little emigrant hal forgott 

daughter, I'll get 

hill." 
hem —1 thing, 

and walk to the top of this 
And then m 

indistinet 

and i 

out 

ar got out, 

remar referring to his 

of the driver, thal 

concurred in by the 
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picted were Moorish 

East { I 

had the figure of 
the lazy indolence characte 

eastern life Une day 3 } 

fashionable visitor to his studio imagined 

that the Japanese face in a picture bore 
to her own oval, brunetts 

that account bought the 

K 

a resemblance 

phiz, and on 
CANVAS 

“If that's all 

render them marketable,” 
artist, “the trouble can be 

I'll alter the faces into likenesses 
mand.’ 

This fancy proved captivating. 

] lack te 

said the 

remedied 
on de 

my painting 

Every 

Oriental damsel in his stock was speedily | 
* | other birds 

transformed into a of 
New York belle, on 

then he began to wield his brush on new 

subjects. He is an adept at making a 
likeness while at the same time preserv- 
ing the distinctive type a nationality de 
manded A little water-color picture 

hangs before 
am a Mongol sure enough and yet recog 
nizable, neatly are the ideal and 

real blended 

girl has had her olive complexion, pout 
ing 

features of a mulatto 

order 

more 

portrait SOM 

but generally we 
turned into something 

romantic. The Turk holds th 

lead, and | know a dozen girls who have 

had themselves put by paint into 
harems 

ourselves 

The Bussians as Tea Drinkers. 

Momcow Latter 

It would be a very in ompiete sketel 

of Moscow that not treat of the 

“traktirs,”’ or tea-houses. They abound 

di 

| in every street, lane, and alley, rivaling 
in their numbers the public houses of 

western lands. The drinking of “tchai 
is, indeed, a prominent feature of Rus 
sian life Enter a traktir at what hour 

of the day you pleas it al 
WAYS fOMS crowded, corpu 

lent little t 
ntenar 

ea-drir KINZ, 18 

The 

over their heads 

patron of “the cup 

but not inebriates.”” Profusely 
perspiring, and, indeed, completely 

saturated with tea, the habitues talk 
settle matters of busine 

strike bargains, or balance ac 

Merchants, brokers and bank 

ers confer and transact business; pleas 
ure-sockers arrange their pl 

specially to pros 

hed In One 

enter 

Russians 

d an 

} that 

un 

this 

cheers, 

and 48 Of 

cotnts 

As; 08 
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Using a Fish as a Candle, 

New ¥ 
“Turn out the gas.'’ said a naturalist 

“and I will show the latest 

light; that he added, “the 
thing in that line in British Columbia.’ 

As the gas went out the speaker un 
rolled several objects that had an “an 
cient and fish-like smell,” and, striking 
a match, touched one 
a clear, yellow light appeared, issuing 
from what looked like the mouth of a 
fish, the caudal end of which was thrust 
into a large bronze candlestick. 

“Yes,” said the naturalist, “it is a 
fish, and nothing else, no tube nor oil 
within, only the fish just as it came 
from the water. Take this paper and 
read a line, and become one of the very 
few who can boast that they have read 
by the light of a dead herring.” 

The light was found equal to that of a 
candle, and reading by fish light was an 
easy matter, 
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The Boy War Right. 

[Chicago Tribune.) 

    

  
opened the littie bundle, 

ding not to | 

But you | 

| edge of 

cash orders, and | 
| ing 

me as 1 write, in which 1 | : 
{ seemed to be 

In one case a facetious | 

| to 

thing in | 
Intest | 

| that 

| shines with a ghastly green light 

| timent 

A moment later | 

  

FISHING IN CHINA, 

The Rod and Line Made Superfluous by 

the Cormorant, 

[New York Sun.} 

“The first time 1 ever saw a fishing 
cormorant at work under the direction 
of its Chinese master, I thought it was 
one of the most amusing and at the 
same time interesting sights imaginable,” 
said Engineer George Dean, who has 
spent a number of years in China, “I 
was walking along the Min river one 
day soon atter arriving in China, and 
came to a bamboo float or raft moored 

to the pier of a bridge. 1 noticed a 
native squatting on the raft, and saw 
what at first I thought were a number 

of ducks grouped at one end of it. They 

were all faced toward the Chinaman, 

and he was gazing steadily at them with 
his hands on his knees, 

“1 stopped to sec what was going on. 
Suddenly the man extended his right 
hand, palm upward, toward one of the 
birds, which 1 then saw were not ducks, 

the Chinamen reached his 

waddled as briskly as it could 
toward | and hopped on the open 

The man stoked its 

bhed his cheek 

for one that 

hand to 

m, 

palm feathers 
along its 

then 

ly in 
seemed de 

the China 

neck, 

and 

en 

Kissed now and 

1 Chinese, evid'n 

(BIT 
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| The Country 

BRILLIANTS, 

A sacred burden is this life hin bear; 
Look on it, lift it, bear it solemly, 
Stand up and walk beneath it steadfastly, 
Fail not for sorrow, falter not for sin, 
But onward, upward, til! the goal ye win, 

[Frances Kemble. 

0 you who linger on the night of toil 
And long for day, 

Takes heart; the grandest hero is the man 
Of whom the world shall say 

That from the roadside of defeat he plucked 
The flower of success, 

Bravely and with a modesty sublime, 
Not with blind eagerness. 

~{W. T. Talbott, 

There's always a river to cross; 
Always an effort to make 

If there's anything good to win, 
Any rich prize to take; 

Yonder's the fruit we crave, 
Yonder the charming scene; 

But deepan | wide, with a troubled tide, 
Is the river that hes between, 

For rougher the way that we take 
The stouter the heart and the nerve 

The stones in our path we break, 
Nor eer from our impulse swerve 

For the glory we hope to win 
Our Inbors we count no loss; | 

"Tis folly to pause an | murmur because | 
OF the river wo have to cross, | 
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| THE DEPOPULATED HIGHLANDS, 

of the “Crofters" 

and Hardship, 

Poverty 

{ 
Nineteenth Century 

There are few Highland glens that do 

i | not contain traces of the banished popu 

followed hy | ( 

and then reappeared, 

f the w 

of 

iter as it 

+ fish pro 

| bird swa i 

the raft, cl | and 

jumping on the master's knee, held its 

head up for him to remove 
The Chinaman pulled the fish 

bird's mouth with one | i And, wi 
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lower half 
[ "7 » | ed from | tl he 

mbed upon it traight to 

the fish 

from the 
hil He ne 

ered words of 
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de! ght I YAFIOUS WAVE 

other, and wis 

The cormorant 
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“Again its master placed it 
the raft, and 

. 1. A 
Mas Y n 

approval, 

its feathers 

More 

the water Ihe 

maintained their 

apparently unmindful of what 

on ine The 

that was fis} appeared 

time, and agai i 

dive The sam 

through with, and 

in the water 

glided no 

Aro them 

i 11s work 

that showed 

lips and inky hair adapted to the | lot 

actions 

frantically 

twisting 

the greatest 

ich way i 

fixed 

ng « pre 

ng 

p eyes on 

appea 

approach 

away and took 

other end of the raft 

The Decay of Will Power 

A toothache « 

] where 
the gout 

gold leaf wo 

own 

laughed at 

beaten the 

it has lost its 

ancestors 

have 

L! olor, n wl 

sen 

has carried us past 
sense; we have had such a terror of 
flesh that we have cultivated brain at 
the expense of motive tissue, and 

have produced a giant's skull that is too 
hew:y for the dwarf legs to bear. Emo- 
tions have been improved; brain has in 
creased, but strong, vigorous thought 
has diminished. 

Humanity has made a rapid journey 
toward perfection; but the point has 
been now reached when rest and relaxa 
tion becomes a necessity. We have con 
quered worlds; let us now return for a 
while to the old Greek proverb, and try 
to conquer ourselves, 

common 

the 

Recommended to “That Young Man." 

(Rehoboth Bunday Herald. | 
The littleness of any one person's 

knowledge is astonishing. “I do not 
even know an astronomer,” says Mr, 
Richard A. Proctor, “who is not 
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‘ortralts on Our Currency 
“ CURRY INSTITUTE 

TN UNFALING ( 
REMEDY guenas DISEASE 

TLTTER. ITCH SORES, PIMPLES. 
YSPELAS ING WORM 

Eymptoms are molsture, stinging, itching, worse st 
night ; seerns as if pin-worms were crawling about 
the rectum; the private parts are often afocted. Asa 
leasant, economical and positive cure Bwaynr's 
INTMENT is superior to any article in the market 

Bold by druggists, or send 50 cts. fu Sct. Stamps § 

Boxes, $1.25. Address, Du. Bwarns & Bow, Phils, Pa 

ZANT, 

The oldest and best appointed Institution   for obtaining a Business Education. 
For circulars sddrem. 

P. DUFF & BONS, 
Business Education 

yours and with great success Lost 
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liste entrance up 

To tmpart a Practical 
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LOOK. 
To Your Interest 

ImmenseBargains 
Are being offered from our 

New Stock 
OF 

DRY GOODS, 

| purchase 

NOTIONS, 

CLOTHING, 

Groceries, &c 
Which ust been received and 

the 

has 

i at 

‘Lowest Fioures, 
GREAT INDUCEMENTS 

AT THE 

ys Sutherland 

{ Dorset Monuments, Tom 
stones and Burial Vaults 

SR GRANITE WORK A SPECIALITY 

Bytheriand 

s 

ling, with lsde Ia Motte Mar 
bie for Bor sbulsr Galvanized Wrought lros 
Fenclog for Cemetery Lots and Private Yards 

where they were cramped into | OT@Ve Guards, Tron Settees 

Chairs and Vases. 
ENAMELED SLATE 

TELS, MARBLEIZED AND 

DECORATED FURNI 

TURE AND WASH 

STAND TOPS. 

HEARTHS, FIRE GRATES. Ete. 

MAN 

All Work Guaranteed to Give Batisfaction 

and at the Lowest Price. 

5. A. STOVER, 
Pr prietor 

Pa, 6.29-1y. 

DO YOU 
WANT 4A 

  

NICE, COMFORTABLE 

© SHOE! 

MICHAEL COONEY'S 
Well known Boot and Shoe 

Stand, Mc( afferty’e Build. 

ing, opp. Depot. 
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Mansfield: £1,000, Iw Witt Clinton 
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ward Everett £100, James Mon 

roe; S500, Charles Somner, and 
£1,000, Ww. ia Marey. On gold notes 

Garfield; $50, Silas Wright; 

Thomas H. Benwon; $500, A. Lincoln; 
$1,000, Alexander Hamilton; £5,000, 
James Madison; and $10,000, Andrew 
Jackson 

$1 
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Grocery Bags 
[Chicago Herald | 

Who has not noticed the increasing 
strength of grocery bags! A few years 
ago it was dangerous to attempt to carry 
heavy Is in them. Manufacturers 
tested all known paper making material 
in their search for greater strength 
such as grasses, wild rice straw, Ken. 
tucky hemp, flax, linen waste, jute, and 
many others. Manilla was found most 
satisfactory, but very expensive. An 
inch ribbon of manilla paper has been 
made sufficiently to su 200 
pounds. The same strip of cotton 
sack cloth gives ay at twenty t 
pounds. Large Jusn ities of old manilla 
Tope are now w up into paper bags 

o— LL ————— 

Whitehall Times: Enthusiasm oils 
the wheels of genius, 

g20 | 
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8. W. Cor. Penn Ave. and Sixth St! 

The Leading Normal School 
and Business College 

of Pittsburgh. 

24 INSTERCTORS, OVER 630 STUDENTS LAST 
TEAR, 

odes all te Common Bebo 
“ i Higher Mathomatios 
renmanship Elocntion, Drawing and Consery 

of Music 100 Full Lessons for $18 io "or 
Send for Circulars cminining Specimens 

manship and full intormation, to 

HARMON D WILLIAMS, 
Business Manager 

or JAR. CLARK WILLIAMS, A.M. 
Principal 

Languages 
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HAVING OPENED A 

NEW COACH REPAIR SHOP 
ON LOGAN STREET, 

| 
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| 
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| 
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» of which we 
) buy from us 

to want 

We have ill line of, and will 

ant the lowest prices in 

VELVETS, 

LADIES CLOTH, 

gus 

CASHMERES., 

WOOLEN and CANTON 

FLANNEL, 

CASSIMERE, &c. 

In Notions: 

LADIES 
| 
| 
i UNDERWEAR, 

HOSE, &C. 

Clothing. 
A Clean and New Stock of 

and Boys’ Clothing 

and QOvercoals. 

Groceries. 
nicely selected line of 

Teas, Fle. 
A Pare and 

Sugars, Coffees, 

Remember, we will not be 
We would respectfully invite the | undersold by any firm tn 

public to give us a call when in want 
of any work in our line. We are pre 
pared to do ALL kinds of 
TRIMMING, 

REPAIRING Sp 
REMODELING, 

Also make a specialty of 

UPHOLSTERING 
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES, 

All work will recieve prompt atten 
tion. Our TERMS are reasonable, and 
all work guaranteed, " 

BIDWELL & MeSULY, 
Bellefonte, Pa "moe   

town. 

Prices 

We guarantee all owr 

C. U. ’ 

HOFFER 

& CO. 
Allegheny st, Bellefonte, Pa-  


