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What to do With the Apples.

BOME DOMESTIO YN IPRS.
When nicely pared and defily cored and cnt in
quarters fivst,
Yo wrap them tenderly In folde of light and
shortoned erust,
And boil them faithifully an hour, or steam, if
that's your chiojoe:
Youdub the mixture Apple Dugl, and eat it with
n Bance.
Or roll your pastry out with care and spread it
on a platter,
Lay on the applea evenly, and augar o'er them
BOntior
Add splee, in kind and quantity to snit your ap-
petite,
Then spread more jinstry on the top and olose
tho ediges tight.
Some people fancy with a key the outor edgo to
embelliah,
But with or without ornament "tis safo to say
"twill relish, ’
And this we chrivten Apple Pio—it eats with
cream tip-top—
Tho only difficulty is, you don't kuow when to
1T
Or roll your paste in litile bits, like bisenit, only
thinuer,
Whene'er yon wisly a dainty bite to taper off
your dinner,
Aund hide an apple in ¢ach one of all the fit-
merous pleces,
Then with a series of brisk pats obliterate the
CridvRsOa,
Till round and smooth and fair they lie; then
flour the sacface lightly;
Avd tio oach in a soparste cloth, snugly, se-
curely, tightly,
Anid steam or boil them full an hour, perhaps a
tritle over,
Then cat them with a ereamy sauce—you'll
think you live in glover.
Buch crectur connforts well deserve a notice and
A unino,
And Pumpiing s the cognomen with which we
groct the same,
Again: you banish ekius and cores, again in
fUAriers sover
A larger quantity this time, to last—well, not
forever,
Duk throngh the year if need require, or loast-
wisa through colid weather,
And string them ou strong thread or twine all
lovingly together ;
Lxposo them to the sun and air for quite n little
soason,
And measurably to the frost for known and ob-
YiOUA reanons |
And ns the saasons roll around, and frait meets
swift decay,
The palate hankering after sasr, you'll find
Dvied Apples pay.
Or take nweet apples, large and fair, and; pul
thom in a pan,
Get in, by dint of packing elose, as many as you
ean,
And bake them till they're brown and soft—an
hour's about the rule—
Then give them opportunity (they're better sa)
to cool ; I
And when you've eaten your fill, with oream, 1
ehouldo’t be surprised
To hear you say that Apples Baked wera not to
be despisod.
Again: tako apples not so sweet and bake them
s before,
Then tenderly remove the skins and Lanish
every core;
Anil when they're eool, with vigorons stroke
you'll beat them smooth and fine,
Then wdd of sugar ball a cup—the granulsted
kind ;
Then gently Lreale a fresh-laid egg, the yolk
put in & eup,
And to the pulp and sngar add the white, and
beat it up.
Beat on, nor let your conrage fail, until before
FONT EYeH
The mixture white and whiter grows, incronsing
still in slxe;
And when it holds your spoon upright and loolks
liko flakes of snow
Thrown up in drifts by Doreas (you ken he loves
to blow),
You have ndish ecalled Apple Snow by some
mstlietio conkis—
I simply call it Apple Foam—nud how d've like
the looks ?
Have ready-mnde s custard soft, and eat the
two together :
"T'will boost your carnnl pature up till you're
Just like u fenther,
Again: robapples of their sliins—let stems and
cores remaln—
And put them ju o vessel lined throughout with |
poreclain ;
Add sogar, in small quantity if your froit is
sacehiaring ;
It wviee vevsn, and you're not by birth and par-
ture nican
Throw sugar in ad libifum, regardless of hy
glene ;
Add water, put it on the stove, let flames around
it play,
And bring it to the bolling poiunt, and keep |
there a]l day,
Not cooling off, not bolling up, but merely hot
and quiet;
And then— 1 fiin wonld sound [ts praise, but
epithets run riot
1'll merely modostly assert it makes s fattening
diet ;
But Potted Apples have obtained a wide-spread
reputation,
And need no added wprds from me of praise or
approbation.
Again: take apples in their prime, and with a
kuife of silver—
The same material as the bow of little Dickey
Dilver
Was forged in, so the classios eay; of course
tho tale's no fietion,
Though marvelous in circumstance, extravagatit
in diction—
Blice them up thin, and as you slice, on all oe-
easjons fostive,
With alternating bits of choese, to aid the
powers digestive,
Eat them, with thanks and gratitude that such
a conktant sinner
Obiains permission thus to spend the moments
following dinuer,

“We fight with ideas,” said Heine,
“and newspapers are our fortresses,”
There ia probably no such force in the
world to-day as the press, In spread-
ing freedom and disseminating knowl-
edge, in shattering shams and destroy-
ing nonsense of various kinds, in search-
ing ont all kinds of truth, and then
daring to declare the same, it hes been
achieving the capital vietories of the

ONLY A FISHERMAN,

Along the const of New Jersey nrs
numerona protective stations. On a
rough; lonely poiut of land, near to
gome trepchierous bar, that shoots ita
deadly tongne far out into the hosom of
the ocean, stand these houses of the
econst-guard, A long, low building is
there, containing a snrf-boat, life-lines,
rockets, mortar, and all the appli-
ances for saving life, when, struggling
throngh the foam and spray, some
stannch ship poes to pieces,

At the southiern extremity of Barne-
gat Bay stands Barnegat Light, and
near to it is one of thess mentioned
stations, There wns a time, not =o
many yenrs ago, wlen no beacon was
here to wirn the sailoy of the treacher-
oifs eonst upon which he was journey-
ing, (Mien when eniling down the
beautiful bay in the moonlight, have
wo listened to the stories told by some
old woeather-heaten coaster of the days
and doings of Barnegat, Bt now all
is ehanged ; nightly the bright light in
the tower flashes out over tho water,
warning the mariner miles away of the
ganids and hidden dangera at its base,
Should a vessel go ashore, (ns they,
alas! somotimes o, for winds are
mighty and waves engulfing,) kind
hearts and strong arms are always
rendy to aid in the noble work of saving
human life, No matter how dark the
night, or how flores the tempest, the
wreckers nre ready when ealled upon,

Around these stations little settle-
ments have sprung up, the families of
men who find their living in the broad
Atlantie, Rough, unednented fisher-
men, who know all about the tides, and
cnn read the rigns of the wenther by
the sky ; who are familiny with every
ling and sail of a vessel, and who ean
landle their tiny craft in #he narrows
and channels when tall ships make for
the open sea; but who are ignornt of
all else, and have never been many
miles from home in their lives,

In one of these seftloments on the
shores of Barneget lived two young
men, fishermen, who might well be
compared to David and Jounathan, so
grent was their love to ench other,
Together they owned the boat in whicl
they made their exoursions after the
different fish, and *“*share and share
ulike " did they divide the proceeds of
the eateh when sold st the neighboring
towns, Irom boyhood these two had
been bosom companions; and as they
grew up the intimaeey cemented in a
strong and lasting friendship, They
were named Amos and James, Other
names they probably possessed, but it
may be questioned 1f even they them-
selves remembered what they were;
Amos was Amos, and James was Jim ;
and nobody asked for more,

Amos; was domineering, sometimes
crogs, but the other hiad a sweet tem-
per., Nothing provoked Jim ; he never
gave his partner an angry reply, but
with a chieery *“All right, old fellow,”
|went on with his work, No fair-
wenther friendship was it either, for
they had stood by each other when
dentl, in its most appalling form,
stored them in the face. It was the

tnlk of the whole place, this love that |

outlnsted the chiange of years,

Led by a mutnal feeling, or by some

|allu-r similar instinet, they both fell in

love with the same girl—Hetty, the
|belle of the place.  For the first time
in their lives, a cloud threatened to
come between them—a elond no bigger
[than o womun's hand, For a short
|wl|i!u there was coolness ;3 It one
Inight, when Amps went to visit the
Lriel, Jim took his lsutern and started
[off to fish for bass by firelight, The
[ next day, when he came in, he quictly
[told Amas that he should think no
more of Hetty, nnd that he had better
secnre her for himself, And he seemed
g0 uneoncerned that Amos nor anybody
else dreamed of the struggle that had
faken rl:wt‘ in the bosom that beat
under that davk red shivt, Jim was n
true gentleman 3 nnd Amos, fesling re-
assured on the subject of Hetty,
Ithought he had Tbeen mistaken, and
went in and won the girl,

Amos marvied Hetty, and his friend
went home to live with them. From
that moment, Hetty was to James as a
sigter, just ns Amos was his brother,
Years pnssed.  Children came, The
neighbers said they would wean the
father's heart from his early compauion.
But they seemed to make no difference
whatever—the two friends were one in
love and in life,

The last born was alittle boy, whom
they named Denny, No one could
over understand why it was that James
took such a fancy to this ehild. If it
lind been his own he eonld not have
loved the little fellow mure. The honse
was filled with beantiful shells and sea-
plants, bronght by him from long dis-
tances for his darling to play with,
Often when he returned, tired and
hungry from a hard day’s toil, Denny
wonld run to meet him, erying for a
sail in the boat; hunger and thirst
would be forgotten, the sail would be
hoisted, and together they wounld go
skimming the clear water, far out
among the white caps that tossed and
fretted on the bar, ouly to return when
darkness had set in, It was Jim's de-
light to explain to the boy the secrets
of their simple navigation; to show
him hew to set the gail, and tack and
steer; to teach him how to take the
fish, and tell him stories of the wrecks
which lay, like skeletons, with their
ribs whitened and bare all around
them.

Amos and his wife sometimes asked
their bachelor guest why he didn't get
married, and have a home of his own;
but he would langh and say he was too
well suited where he was,

One Bunduy evening, after a day of
quiet and repose, the little family were
all assembled in the one room that
gerved the purpose of parlor and kitch-
en, Denny had fallen asleep in Jim's
lap, his head resting on the broad
hosom, while around the child's neck
was thrown a brawny arm blackened by
exposure, Amos was reading the Bible;
his enstom on a Bunday night,

« (3reater love hiath no mun than this,
that a man lay down his life for his
friends.”

As the words fell from the readex's
lips; the words of one who spake as
never man spake; Jim looked up from
the sleeping child, Somehow that pas-
sage had struck o responsive chord in

world for the last 25 years,

his heart, He remained very quiet, lost

in thonght. Hetty spoke to him, asking
why he did not pnt the childin hiserib,
but he never heoded her,  Rising, she
took Denny from his arme and Inid him
away in bed, Jim neglecting to give him
Lis customary good-night kiss, At
length he arose and taking down his
pipe from the shelf, slowly and abstract-
edly filled it with tobacce from the
pouch,  When he had finished, he
renched over to the tuble and, pickin
tp the eandle, lighted the tobaceo wilﬁ
o few vigorous puffs,

“ QGoing out, Jim,” =aid Amos, look-
ing up from hkis book, which he was
then reading to himsalf.

“Only n little while; T'll be back
goon,” Jim replied, putting on his hat
and opening the door,

He did not go very far; only toa
hench just ontside the door. Throwing
himself lazily upon it, he smoked away
quietly.

Tt was a bheantifnl, starlight night.
He conld see the flashing signal in the
light-house, glittering and gleaming
like some eye of fire set in the heavens.
The pir was full of musie—that wild,
snd melody that the brenkers make as
they fall unceasingly on the beaten
shore, James thought of that night,
several years ago; that partienlar mght
when the unknown ship went to pieces
just over there, where the yeasty waves
gleamed out in the darkness on the
Spit.  Not a soul was saved—the only
living tliing that came ashore wns a
Newfonndland dog, which was even now
sleeping in the kennel just o few yoards
fronr him,

He remembered how the next mor-
ning Amos and he walked down the
beach und fonnd, lying upon the sands,
the dead bLodies of two young girls
elasped in each other's emlirace, Thay
could not part them without usiug
foree, so they mude one grave andburied
them together, within sight and sound
of the ocenn in which they perished.
He supposed they were friends who
loved each other ; e and Amos decided
that they were not sisters; and when
the fatul moment came they passed into
the world beyond, locked breast to
breast, But the good book said, *to
loy down lis life for his friend."” Yes,
that was true friendship ; the friend-
ship enjoined by Christ @ if atime eame
when one or two close friends might be
called upon to stand up and say, *'I,
instead of him,"

The smoke from the burning tobacco
hiad wrapped thickly around him, and
it might be that in its fleecy clouds he
saw, nf by some subtle inslinet, a vision
of a dny not far distant, when his love
for his friend should be tested aceord-
ing to the standard set up nenrly two
thonsand years ago. His mind that
pight was curiously solemn ; Amos and
his wife did not know whkat had come to
him.,

L * - . L

One bright November morning, ere
the sun had rigen, and the nightly dew
lny thick upon the grass, Amos and
James started for o run down to
Squann, Many were the reports that
had eome up to Burnegat of lsm quanti-
ty and the quality of the cateh of fish
at the former place ; of the immense
| shoals of snapping-mackerel ; of the
fine king of the table-fish, So to Squann
the two men were going on that late
autumn morning,  Stepping into the
smack and hoisting the suil, they glided
swiftly over the water, until Denny,
| standing at the door of the hounse, lost
| sight of them in the hozy distance,

Amos huad the tiller, and James sat on
one of the thwarts, quiet and absorbed
in thought, He had never been noisy ;
| but latterly a snd and gentle mood
| seemed to have fallen on him, A good
| rnn 3 and when the sun was well up in
the lieavens, Squann was reached. Af-
ter a thorough trial, they found that the
reported good fishing was like many
other muneh-cirenlnted stories, untrue,
It might have been excellent once, but
it wns very poor now.

“Lot's go ont to the banks,” said
James, who had long before given up
trying.

“We shall hnve to hurry, then, to get
home by dark,” replied Amos, looking
wistfully out to where the white sails of
the boat looked like gulls in the offing,

The anchor was lifted, the sail again
ant, and straight as the erow flies, full
fifteen miles out on the open sea, went
the light ernft; both the men vexed at
returning empty.

“How's fishing to-day?" asked Amos
of n man in a pleasure yacht, who
geemed to be very busy at the work.

“Pirst vate,” was the auswer., ‘*‘Get
your hooks in.”

So they dropped anchor and set to
work, and in a couple of hours eaught
enongh for their wants. It was now
nearly four o'elock in the afternoon.
They had a long sail before them, and
the day was short,

“Anything but a southerly wind!”
exelaimed James, throwing the kedge
into the boat; and Lis tone sounded like
i Prayer.

Amos looked np.  Sure enough, the
wind had shifted, and was now blowing
from the south. They knew what those
pleasant breezes from  that  quarter
meant—white squnalls, that hud sent
many a stout fellow to the bottom of
the sea,

“Straight for home, Jim, ns fast as
we ean go!" said Amos, in response to
the question of his companion us to
whether they should stop at Sguann
village on their return,

Bur they did not go straight home.
On the contrary, in about an hour, as
they were steering for it, a squall came
up, which in a few moments converted
the quiet ocean into a scene of terror
aud confusion. The men knew there
wans uo danger, for one of these little
boats ean outride a tempest that will
shatter and dismantle a large merchant-
man; but they were being driven with
alarming rapidity far out to sea.

Thus they were driven when night
eame on, and the thick darkness elosed
around them; still driving on to the
open water, snd further and further
away from home, and wife, and children,
and Denny,

All at once James started, raising his
Liand warningly.

“Listen!" he eried,

Both were all attention, Distinotly
above the roar of the storm the sound
grew plain: it was the splash of paddle-
wheels; James threw up his hands and
gave o cry of horrow and alarm,

A large stemmnship was upon them !

They oried out, hoping that the men
on the steamer wnu]: liear them and
averl the threatened danger; bubin
that turmoil their feeble voices were
unheeded,

Down came the iron monster, entting
the little vessel in two; and then, un-
conseious of the mischief it had done,
pasised on, and was lost in the black-
ness, The two men were thrown
violently into the water,

“Amod | Amos!” eried James, in n
voiee of pain, ns goon ns he recoveraed
his senses suffieiently to comprehend
what had taken place.

Noreply. No answer,

But there came flonting by a dark
body, He reached ont his hand and
canght it, It was a part of the mast
and rigging ; and, entangled among the
ropes and cordage, lay Amos, perfectly
nneoenscions, nmes extricated his
friend and bound him with ropes firmly
and safely to the floating timber. He
then elimbed npon this frail support,
and committed himself to the merey of
the winds and waves,

They might have been thus in the
wnter about twenty minntes, when
James saw, or thought he saw, a boat
directly in front of them,

‘“Hallo! Boat, there |"

He had succeedead in attracting their
attention this time, for he saw a dark
figure lean over the stern, and directly
aftér enme back the words—

“Who's there ? What is it ?

“Onr boat was run down, and we are
flonting on a piece of the mast,”

“'Whao are you?" was the next shont-
ed question,

“Amos and Jim, from Barnegat—
been down to Squann.”

They must be friends or aequaint-
ances, thought the wreeked man, when
he saw that upon the mention of the
names they ronnded to as well as they
eonld ; for this bont was nlso erip-
pled.

“COan vou take ns aboard ?" called
Jim, as they passed him,

“ We're nearly sinking now, If we
took you two in, none of us wonld ever
rench the shore,” '

James Paused,
of ns safely ?"

““Yes," responded the voice from the
boat. “*We might take one of you—not
| two,"

ANl right | throw ns a rope!”

After successive trinls, Jim ecanght
the line thrown to him, and pulling
himself up was soon alongside of the
weleome vessel, the ocenpants of ‘which
he recognized as aoquaintances, living
a short distance from his home at Dar-
negat.

 Jump in, Jim,” said the man at the
tiller, ns he recognised him in the dark-
ness,

“Did you say you could take only
one of us?” Jim asked, in reply fo the
invitation.

* Yes, only one—two more in here,
and we'd never see Burnegat again,”

“Then take Amos, Help me with
him. He has been hurt, and does not

*Can youn take one

]

know anything."

The man spoken to looked over the
aide of the bont and saw the motionless,
yallid figure tied securely to the flont- |
ing timber.

“He's dead, Jim."”

“No, he's not,”” Jim quickly said,
| “he's ounly swooning, like, We were
stranck by o steamer,”

“Come in, Jim,” ecried another of
the fishermen ; “ come in, man, Amos
is s good as dend, Come, get in and
save yourself.”

¢ Mates," veplied Jim, and his tone
wasa solemn and impressive, “* may be I
shall never see you again, Promise me
that you'll tuke Amos safely home
wifh yon! And see to him as soon as
he's aboard ; I conld do nothing for
liim here,”

“ We've no Lime ta parley,” said the
mnn, getting impatient. ** If yon will
have it so, Jim, yon must, Here, boys,
lend a hand, and let’s get him in.”

The cords were cut, end the nuconsei-
ous man was lifted gently over the side,
He began to exhibit symptoms of re-
turning reason, and Jim knew that the
leave-taking must be short, Drawing
himself up the side of the vessel, he
eanght lmhl of the eold, wet hand, and
held it.

“ (Good-bye, old friend ;the partner-
ship's np."”

This was all,  Climbing again to his
mast, he loosed the rope that bonnd
him to the boat, and in an instant she
had shot ahead and was rapidly going
out of sight,

Long and anxiously he watched the
fleeting boat ; at least it sesmed long to
him: for one does not turn his back
upon life and the beautiful world
without sorrow and longing. Smaller
and smaller it grew until at Iast it dis-
ap}wnrml.

In floated Jim, his strength fast fail-
ing him. All around was spon inky
darkness, into whioh he peeredanxions-
ly, as if looking for some sign of snccor;
but save the white caps of the waves,
which broke threateningly over him, he
gould see nothing, The wind, which
was still blowing with terrible violence,
whistled around him, chilling and eut-
ting him to the very bone, Alone on
an angry ocean ! Now on the tep of
gome tall billow, now down in the
trough of the sea! He thonght of Amos
nnd Hetty, and wondered whether his
friend was almost home, Then rose up
little Denny | God bless the dear baby,
how he loved him ! he would never in
this world see him again, When he
thought of this, when he remembered
nll that was beantiful and pleasant in
the life he was leaving, his courage
failed him and he eried out, * Oh, God!
if I might be saved!"

It was not a cowardly ory from this
man, who had undertaken to die for his
friend—it was the involuntary nprise of
wenk, frail nature against the wish of a
brave, true heart, And we read that the
Redeemer of mankind, he who had
eome into this world for the purpose of
suffering an ignominions death, on the
eve ol his great atonement, cried out
with trembling lips:

* Father, ifit be possible, letthis cup
pass from me,"

So Jim prayed. Not that he wished
to recall his resolve: but it was only
the moment of doubt and fear, as he
stood ou the threshold of the great un-
known,

How long had he been floating thus?
It seemed to him to have been many

hours. But he knew that it could not

have been go very long, for there wos
no sign of morning.

Ho was getting weak and benumbed,
and hie felt that he conld not hold on
much longer, Ii the cold, sharp wind
wonld only cease blowing | Tt chilled
him so, Onee despair and suffering
got the betler of his resolution, and he
thought hie would elose his eyes, slip off
the spar, and go quietly down to his
death ; but he dismissed the wicked
thonght with a prayer, and anpod
more firmly the saving piece of wood.
Ho eried alond for help until he was
lioarge: for he was n strong man, nnd
would not go unresistingly to death
like n frightened sheep. He had saved
Amos' life : and he would like to save
his own next, if that might be. But
no one heard his shouts, They were
loat in the roar of the ocean,

How tired and sleepy he felt | The
end could mnot be far offt To his
memory there arose all the seenes and
incidents of his past life. From child-
hood until now, back from the misty
past, came the departed days, Up
from their graves rose the long buricd
dead, and ho saw them face to face just
us plainly as when they talked with
him in the flesh. Bt foremost in his
thonghts was Denny. Denny wonld
never again climb upon his knee ; he
wonld never again take him sailing
down the bay, or ant to the bar, Oh!
liow hard it was to leave his child love !
But the time had come, For an instant,
with the cluteh of death, he frantically
grasped the spar, and cried ounf, amid
the storm um{ tempest :

O Father | forgive me my sins, for
COhrist's sake, and bless them all !
Then his nerveless hold relaxed its
grasp ; it fell away, ond he slipped off
into the water,

Just as Amos renched his home, and
lis wife and ehildren gathered around
him, Jim went down into the angry
acenn, there to remain until the great
day when the sea shall give up its dead.

“ Gireater love hath no man than this,
that a man lay down his life for his
friend.”

The Art of Hanging.

As long as capital punighment is the
law of the land and hanging the mode
of accomplishing it, there is satisfaction
in the thought that men are to be fonnd
who, regarding it ns a secientific pro-
cess, or an art, if you will, are ready
with ndvice to make it perfect. An
English clergymnan, Rev, 8. Haughton,
who is nlso a Fellow of Royal Bociety,
has been publishing a work on the
1 Pripeiples of Animal Mechanies," in
which he does not disdain to devote a
portion of the space to this subject,
He says that the method in use is un-
worthy of the present state of science,
and the long drop, which eauses in-
stantaneous death by the fracture of
the vertebrm, ia recommended, the
length of the drop to be obtained by
the following rule : Divide 2,240 by
the weight of the “patient” in pounds,
and the quotient will be the required
length in feet, This rule is simply
obtained by sunposing (as was found
to be petnally the ease 1n one instanee)
that 2,240 foot-pounds of shoek is snf-
fleient to eanse fracture in any case,
no allowance being made for differences
of age, weight or sex; thus, by this
rule, the lighter the eriminal or
“patient” the longer must be his drop,
anid the longer the time of his agony m
the nir. Besides an immense gumber
of measurements, of dissections and
experiments on the bodies of animals,
in order to obtain data for his ealenln-
tions, Dy, Haughton hns made experi-
ments on the living subject, sometimes
of & gomewhat amusing character, But
the above is the practical resultat which
he has arrived, and we would snggest
that there is nmple means in this coun-
try for testing its value,

The Clown’s Vietim,

On Wednesday night, July 23, a wo-
man by the name of Mrs. Lottie War-
ner, committed suicide at Sierra City,
California, by tuking poison, The his-
tory of this case is n snd one, and the
moral it points is not obseure, The de-
consed was the wife of a man by the
name of Warner, clown of the eircus
which passed through there a few weeks
ago. At Bierra Cityshe was taken sick,
and was necessarily left behind, From
this sickness she had nearly recovered,
She appears, however, to have been tired
of the life she was lending, and the bad
treatment of the man she had forsaken
home and friends to follow., During
her stay at the city she told the fol-
lowing story : When but sixteen years
old she forsook her home and friends in
Cineinnati (0.) and was married to Wil-
liam Warner, the clown in the Paris
Cirens, since which time she had fol-
lowed his fortunes, She states that at
times he had abused her, even going so
fur as to knoek her down, In her de-
lirions moments, durilg her sickness,
ghe imagined that her hushand was with
her, and begged and pleaded of him not
to beat her uny more. Durnung her con-
valesence she often expressed her de
termination never to live with him ugain,
and expressed her desive to find some
employment whereby she might enrn
her own living, At the time she ran
away from her home, Iured by the gaud
and tinsel, the spangle and glitter of
cirens frappings, she was a mere child
of sixteen. Four years ouly have pas-
sed, and vow, still but a child in years,
she is ready for the grave—older in suf-
fering, if her own statements be true,
than many of her more favored sisters
whose locks are frosted by the hand of
time, BShe died at Bush's Hotel.

Penal Servitude for Life.

The trial of the Bank of England
forgers has ended, After George Bid-
well had condueted his examination of
witnesses for the proseeution, he de-
livered an address to the Court, in
which lia exonerated Austin Bidwell
and Edwin Noyes from all eomplicity in
the frauds, and declared that he and
George MaoDonnell were the only guilty
ones, MacDonnell also addressed the
Court, bearing ont the statement of Bid-
well, The case was then given to the
jury, who, after twenty minutes' delib-
eration, found the aceused guilty, Mr,
Justice Archibald immediately sentene-
ed ench of the prisoneis to penal servi-
tude for life, the highest punishmenpt

Friction Matches. ’

The Bpringfield Union says that early
in 1896 the subject of friction matohos
attracted the attention of Mr, L. C. Al-
lin, now foreman of one of the depart-
ments at the Armory, and then & young
man employed there under his father,
who was foreman before him. At that
time a phosphorie mateh imported from
Frince, hind come into limited use in
the United States, but was a enmber-
some affair compared with the mntehes
used now-n-dnys. It was made by dip-
ping the matoh-stick first into snlphur,
and then into a paste eomposed of chlo-
ride of potash, red lend, andloaf-sugar.
Ench box of matehes was aecompanied
by n bottle of sulphurio acid, into
which every match had to be dipped in
order to light it, Tae do away with this
bother, and make n mateh whieh would
light from the friction caused by any
rough surface, was the task to which
young Allin applied himsélf,
He succeeded, but took out no patent
He was urged to do so, and on inquiry
found that a patent had just been ap-
plied for by one Alonzo 10, Phillips, of
Ohicopee, for precisely the same inyen-
tion. Phillips was a peddler, and prob-
ably picked up through a third purty
the results of Mr, Allin's study. Patents
of all kinds were considered of small |
value, in those days, and the iden of Mr., |
Allin's legal adviser was that he (Allin) L
wounld do better to have the right to
manufacture under Phillips's  patent
(which Phillips gave him without charge
in consideration of the waiving of his
claim) than to bear tho expense of the
liggitation which was feared to be neces-
sary te establish lis elaim in the first
plave, and to defend it from depreda-
tors nfterward.
So the inventor of friction matches
became simply a manufacturer under
another man's patent, and a little facto-
ry was started, whence matches were
shipped to the principal cities of the
country while some where even sont to
South America. But the inventor had
to contend against o strange aud sense- |
less prejudice in the public mind. A
newspaper in this town deelared that
the munufacturd of frietion matches
onght to he prohibited by lnmislution,
on aeconnt of the ense with which they
could be used by incendiaries, and the
consequent great danger to \lrtllll-ri_}‘.
Caations citizens wonld not allow them |
to be gtored in their buildings ; the or- \
|
|

dinary menns of transportation wert
elosed to fhem. '

In 1837 the finanecial revalsion killed
the Springfleld manufacture, but not
the manufacture elsewhere, At present
there nre no less than 75 mateh faetories
in the country —tosay nothing of young
ladies' boarding schools, sometimes
facctionsly classed nnder that head—
which employ 2,600 hands, use £1,
600,0000f eapital, and turn out annually
£3,600,000 worth of matches.

The Saratoga Hops.

If the afternoon at Saratoga saysa
lettor, iz the time for the discussion
of sneh exciting topics as Cwsarism, the
evening after supper and np to the
witehing hour is the time devoted to
the dance, It may bea fulldress, o mns-
querade, or o hop—it matters not—all
are well attended, Those whofrequent

thom do not always go there to
dance, either, Many & qniet iun-
nocent  little  flivtation  may toke

place while the Lancers ave in progress, |
or while waltzers are cireling the bull
room in time to the strains of the musie
of Strans, Not unfrequently do the
ladies provoke criticism and comment
by their toilets, Of course they muy
expect it, and, in faet, they rather like
it. T have frequently known young
lndies to create a sensation in three |
separate ball-rooms on the same uight. |
It is not an unusual thing for one of

these belles, attended by her escort, to |
indulge in o gallop in one place, hurry

off with a waltz in another and be in

time for theluneers atthe third, There

is nomonotony in your Saratoga balls |
or heps—life, excitement and new faces |
all the time, The reign of a belle here

is brief indeed,

steal away in search of new conquests,
Ludies this season do not, as a rule,
sensons, That gaudy shoddy display
which ever offends good taste and sng-
gests vulgarity is not very noticeable
this year. There is some ol it, however;
but, thank fortune, it is the exception,
not the rule, Silver ornaments secm to
be superseding gold ones, for the time
being at least. Oxidized silver buckles,
large enough for saddle girths, are all
the vogue in ladies' belts, and some
ladies fasten up their hair with daggers
formidable encugh for a Bowery Muc-
beth, The number of gray or white
head 3 one sees in a ball-room now is ns-
tonishing. Ludies are proud of gray
hairs—young ones especially, One
lady was pointed out to me as eoming
from New York for the sola purpose of
making an exhibition of her fiue white
head.

Power of Eleetricity.

Recent studies have done much to de-
termine what the sction of electrieity
roally is in the excitation of a muscular
irritability in dead bodies, The con-
tinnous current seems {o act on mns-
enlar fibre after the manner of heat.
If dead musele be exposed to cold, the
enrrent restores contraetion for a limit-
ed period, but finslly destroys it by in-
duecing persistent contraction. If, on
the other hand, the dead muscle is lelt
at its normal temperature, the enrrent
merely shortens the periods of irritabil-
ity by quickening contraction. Fxperi-
ments lately made with the Leyden jor
demonstrate that with a suflicient eur-
rent, small animals and birds can be
made absolutely rigid for the moment
in the position in which they stand;
and go suddenly is the work done, so
completely is the posture of life pre-
served, that nothing but -actual exum-
ination with the hand can impress on
the mind the fact that the creature lLas
with that sudden shock passod from the
living.

vent young ladies from being ins

uati paper, There can, ;
girl’s mother tuck her into her little
bed about eight o'clock in the evening

under the laws fog gheir offtnee,

and lock the door om her,

Rivals arrive with | knot in Peunsylvanin.
every train, and then it is so easy to ‘ ried,

#0annot something be done to pre-
ed
on onur streets at night ? " asks a Cinein-
Just have the

Items of Ilﬂﬂi'{'nf.

Fifteen Granges, have already been
organized amopg the farmers of Penn-
sylvanin, .

There are 10,712 policemen in Lon-
don, and they have to patrol 7,612 miles
of atreets.

Chloroform will remove paint from &
gnrment or elsewhere, when henzol or
bisulphide of earbon fuils,

The iron teade in the United States

| gives employment to 187,045 operativis,

and the lnmber trade to 163,397 opera-
tives.

Pennsylvania tobneap, next to that
grown in Connectient, is said to be the
Dest for smoking purposes raised in the
United States,

Calels Cushing says that he bhelieves
his late affair abont the yellow dog has
given him greater notoriety thau any
othier act of his life.

Golden Qity, Colorado, ia rejoicing
over a bar of black sand nine miles
long and one mile broad, which yields
£200 gold to the ton.

The hnll of the British ship Confience,
the flngshipin the battle of Lake Cham-
plain, is being raised from the bottom
of that lnke near Whitehall,

The Railway and Warchonse Com-
missioners of Illinois have fixed the pas-
gongor tarifl on first-eclnss railronds in
that State at 8 eonts per mila.

Mz, Colas attributes the hlne ealorof
the water of certain lnkes—Lake Ge-
neva, for instance—to the presence of
minutely-divided gelatinons siliea. The
blne color of the sky is credited to the
same oange, the particles of siliea being
very freely divided, and of n gelatinous
nature,

Vermont is the banner stite in its fi-
nances, The debt of the State is only

| 8105,640, and the trensury Lios almost

quarter of a milliow doHure; and is ered-
ited with a large nmonat of. uncollectod
taxes. The enrrent linbilities are nbout
£30,000, aud the government is peonom-
joal, Lostyear $82,500 of the deht was

| paidd,

Tu nn editoral on the horse disense
the Congregationalist snggested that it
might he well to sit at the. feet of n
horse and learn humility,  ‘“Just so,"
sqid the Californin News Lettor, ' sit
down at the hind feet of a mule, and if
he don't hivmilinte you, pullhis tail and
tickle the inside of his log with a stable
fork.”

In 1629 Wonter von Twiller was the
old Dutels Governor of New York, and
nnder his administration there seems to
have been no tse for n regular jail or
ywison other than the lopdonse or cala-
ln.\l_mr.*. 1i the prisoners heeame tired of
remnining long in one spot, they conld
pick the jail np and remove to goma
place more congeninl,

Beveral frame buildings, onee nsed as
government stables, and a ropewalk nd-
joining, near Lonisville, Ky., were fired
and nearly consnmed. A colored man
named Willis, his wife, and four chil-
dren, living in one of the honses, were
all burned to death, except Willis, who
is not expeeted to recover.  Two of the
guspected incendinries linve been nr-
rested.

A poor widow in Cnllen, Ky., was
hoeing potatoes the other day when she
striuck npon an old gtone jar, and, natu-
rally lnoking to see whot was in it, she
found §5,000 in gold, She is plunged
into o state of great distross by the dis-
covery: it one time shoe laments that the
sum 18 not 210,000, and gt another she
eries for. fear that svome claimant will
appear.

A dog supposed to be mad was killed
in Detrpit, and the erowd Lhad not dis-
persed before the empaged owner up-
peared. *“*Who killad my dog " Lo
yelled, trembling with passion. Tha
erowd informed himunder whot civenm-
stuneces the animal lLad been killed,
when the man exclaimed: *Mad!
What o set of darmed fools! Why,
that's a licenged dog !’

A floating item informs us that Jern-
sha Bryan slew o panther with a pine
She is not mor-
s And shie won't be, either, for all
ns,” says the 8t, Louis Jowrnal, ** We
wouldn't go home intoxieated to such

dress as extravagantly as during former | woman for all that conild ha offered—no,

not for worlds | Better wonld be a din-
uer of herbs and a stalled ox therewith,
or something of the kind."

It was lately made snbjeetto hossting
by & French gentleman to an American
friend that the premium oun gold in
France did not rench a Lalf of one per
gent., when the Ameriean replied thnt
two or three Broad street men whom he
could name conld go to Paris and put
gold up there to 110 in less they three
weeks. **Possibly,” suid the other;
“but we should put them in jail in less
than two weoks,'

A Louisville paper furnishes the fol-
lowing **answer to correspondents ;"
¢ A youthful correspondent desires to
know how we wonld like to sail with
Professor Wise on his balloon voyage to
Europe. If you will go, my dear boy,
and climb the lenst of the many pilesof
twenty-dollar gold pieces that wonld bo
requited to hire us to undertake such a
voyage, you will find that its summit is
wrapped in perpetual gnow,"

Precauntions ngainst eholera are very
nnmerous st present, Taking all the
| advice given, we lemrn that if n man

subseribes and pays for his newspaper,
l eats nothing, drinks no liguors, drinks
no ice water, drinks no warm water,
drinks nothing else, wears flannels,
bathes thiree times n day, keeps his
| back-yard eclean, pays his taxes, avoids
water, drinks brandy, eatsa ripe fruit,
| wenrs nothing, does not smoke, and fol-

| lows such other methods of prevention
¢ dictate, he

ag his eommon-sense .m
need have no fears of cholbra.

Miss Canda, to whose fnvmnry the
beantiful wonnment in  Greenwoosd
Cemetery was erected, met her death by
being violently thrown from her carri-
pge, on returning to her honse, on the
evening of February 8d, 1845, 8he had
made her eniree iuto society on that
day, it being her seventeenth birthday,
The conchman had got off his seat to
ring the bell at the door of her father's
residence, when the horses attached to
the vehicle became frightened, and ran
off, striking the body of the earriage
aguinst & post. ‘L'he violenceof the col-

lision wasso great thatit threw the h{ly
out, and instantly killed her,




