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Grandmother Gray.

Faded and feir, in hor old armehair,
Huneot gilding her thin white hair,
Bilently knitting wits Geandmother Gray ;
While T on m= elhowe baside boer lann,
And tell what wonderful things I mean
To have. and to do. it 1 oan. some day ;
You can tilk so to Grandmother Gray—
Bhe doesn't Iaugh nor send you away.

I #ee, A Ilook fram the window seat,

A house there yonder, aoross the stroet,

With a fine French roof and a frescoed hall,

The deep bay windows are foll of flowers ;

They've & clock of bronze that chimes the
honrs,

And a fonntain—I hoar it tinkle and fall

When the doors ate opon : *' I mean,” I say,

" To live in a honse like that some day.”

' Money will buy it,"” eays Grandmother Cray,

1ere’s a low baroncho, all green and gold,
And n pair of horses a8 binck as jot,
I've soen drive by—and before I'm old
A turnont like that T hope to got.
How thoy pranes and shine in their harnesa
ay!
What fon “twonld be if they ran away ™
“Money will buy thom," says Grandmother
Gray,

“ To-morrow, I know, & grest ship eaile
Out of port, and soross the sea ;
Oh ! to feel in my face the ocoan gales
And the salt waves dancing andcr me!
In the old, far lands of legend and lay
I'long to ronme—nnd I shall, some day,"
* Money will do it says Grandmother Gray,

** And when, like me, you are old," sayve she,
** And getting and going are done with, dear,
What then, do sou thiuk, will the one thing
be
You will wish and need, to content you

here ¥

** Ohy whon in my olisir I have to stay,
Love, yon see, will contant me," 1 say.
' That, mouey won't buy," save Grandmother
Gray,

f hnd, sure erongh, if there's nothing worth
All your ¢ars, when the yenrs are past,
Bat love in heaven, and love on earth,
Why not begin whare you'il end at Inat ?
Begin to lsy np tremsnre to-day,
Treasore thiat nothing ean take nway,
Dless the Lord |" says Giandwother Giay.

A BLIGHT IN SUMMER.

T was not the regular doctor, for the
practica at Burnley belonged to Fred.
Chrnet, sm old hospital friend of mine,
who bad taken to a simple country prie
tiee, whils I had been roaming about
the world as a surgeon in immigrant
ghips, aud donring the Franco-German
war, We bnd met after seven years,
whan I wonted n month'’s quiet in the
convtry, and be had asked me to attend
to his practice, while he eame up to
tow: to puss n degree, for he was a hard
studying, amhitious fellow,

A mian at the door desired me to come
over and see his master, who was dying
of pont, This was the aunpnneement
by the servant.  Baving that I had been
consnlted about a * teriible wherritin'
pain " iu the back of an old lady of
seventy-five, this was my first eall,

“Thre's Miss Kate a-watching for
us,’

I could ses the flutter of & white dress
by the gate as we drove on, but my at-
tention was too much tsken up by the

rottiness of the vlace, and I was gaping
idly ahont, thinking nothing of * Miss
Kuta " and her cares, when the gig
stopped, and I jumped down,

“ Here he is, uncle dear,” she cried,

“Time he was here,” exclaimed gome
one, with a savage roar.

After givirg warions little orders 1

placed the tender leg in an easy posi-
tion, the patient breaking ont into
furions L-xulnmutious the while, Then,
by meaus of some hoops from a small
wooden fub, I made a small gypsy tent
over the limb go that the eoverings did
not toneh the exquisitely tender skin,
and at the end of half an hoar hal the
pleasure of Learing s sigh of satisfue-
tion, of secing a smile stenl over the
face, which was now smoothand bedewed
with a gentle perspiration, and dircetly
after, in a drowsy voice, my patient
said :
" Kitty, my darling, he’s a trump,
Take him into the next room and avolo-
gizo to him, aud tell him I'm not alwayy
such a beast.”

He was hall asleep already, while I—
even in that short hour—I bad fallen
into a dream, a dream of love ; T who
had neyer loved before, nor thought of

it, bnt s sickly boy apd girl stuff, un- | i

worthy of busy mon.

I caunot tell yon how that day passed,
only that Kate Austey had implored me
not to leave her uncle yet; and It I
was her slave, and would Lave done her
bidding even to the death.

Ho was soon better, but my visits to
the farm were more frequent than ever.
I went one day as usual, bnt instead of
Kate beiog at the window and running
out to meet me, the old gentleman stood
at the door, looking very angry, and
he at once eaught hold of my coat and
dragged me into the kitchen,

“1s unything wrong?" I said, trem-
bling.

“ Yes, lots," said the oldman, ** What
do yon come here for #"

“For mercy's sake, douw’t keep it
back 1" 1 said, for the room seemed to
swim round me. *“'Is Kateill ¢

“Yos—I think ske is,” he suid,
grfily.  ** But, look here, young man,
what does this mean §"

“Mean !" I said. “Oh, Mr. Brand,
if she is ill let me see her at onee 1"

¢ She don't look very bad,” he said,

ring throngh the crack of the door
into the parlor, where I could see Ler
white dress; **bot 1 eay, young man,
jon'd beiter not comoe any more, Bhe's
rowing dull, and I ean't have my dar-

g mads a fool of."

* Made a fool of 1" I stammered,

““Yes," he waid, grufly ; **what do
you come here for "

I was silent for a minute, with & won-
drous feeling stealing over me, ns ut
lnst my lips said—1 did vot prompt
them—*becanse 1 love her with all my
heart."

“And yon have told ber so "

““Not a word,” 1 said, slowly, My
hand was being erushed as in a vise the
next minute.

delivered into my hand,

a reed ot my feet,

know ono when I meet one. There, yon
may Fn and talk to her, if it's as you say;
for if it's trne yon wouldn’t mnke her
unbappy ; but, my lad, the man who
Eritled with thet girl's beart would be
the greatest scoundrel that ever stopped
on God’s earth.”

The whole of this part of my life is so
dreamy that it is an like some golden
vision, DBut I was at her chair, 1 know,
and that glorions evening I was eontent
to walch the soft, dreamy face beside
me 18 she et there with hands folded in
her lap, watching the sunset.

At last we rose and walked together
through the wood to stop at last beneath
an overshadowing tree, and there in
low, broken words I told her I loved
her, aud in her sweet girlish simplicity
ghe lnid her hands upon my shonlders,
looked up in my face, and promised to
be my little wife,

I went home that night riding in a
wonderfol trinmphal chariot {nstoad of
n gig, and, to my great surprise, on
renching the lopse there was Fred,
Garnet,

** Back alrecdy 1 I stammered.

* Alveady? Why, the month's up,”
he said, langhing. * Yon must have
had good sport with your fishing, Mas-
ter Max,"”

It came upon me like thupder, this
return, and I lay that night awake—
happy, but miserable, for this meant
the end of my visit, and what was to
come in the fatare ? I had not thought
of that,

I put it off for tho time, and having
obtained willing permiesion from Gar-
net, T went Lis rounds the next morn-
ing, and of course found my way to the
farm.

I fancy the servant looked at me in
rather a peculiar, constrained way as
she said that her master had gone to the
off-hand farm,

‘“ And Miss Kate 1" I said.

“Bhe's down in the wood, sir,” said
the girl.

I waited to hear no more, but ran
nlong the garden, leaped the gate, and
crossing two fields, went throngh the
wilderness, and over- the stile into the
wood.

“ My darliug " T kept repeating, ns I
Lurried on, expecting to meet her at
every turn, and then 1 stopped short,
with n horrible pang seeming to cateh
wmy heart, I was dizzy, faint, raging
with avger, aud mad in turn; but that
all pasced off to leave n bitter, arushing
‘euse of m 8 ry, ns I beld on bya young
<aplivg and peered at the scene before
nia,

There stood, with her back to me,

Kate—fulse, false Kate—with the arm
of a toll, bundiome, military looking
man encircling her wuist, her head rest-
ing on his shoulder, and even as I gazed,
be bent his head down and she raised
her arms—her face-——her lips to meet hi
kisses, as Lo folded her tightly to his
brease,
I saw no more, but stole blindlyaway,
went to the stable, saddled and bridlid
the horse in n dreamy fashion, monuted
und rode back to Burnley, threw the
bridle to the man, walked straight to
the station withont sceing Fred, Gar-
vet, and weut off to London.

Six months glided by, an | then T way
once more esllud npon to take charge of
the praetice of a friend in the suburbs,

It was oue dark night in winter that 1
was just going to bed, half wishing that
I had had a eall—for I knew that 1]
honld ouly lie and toss abont sleep
ea—when the surgery bell rocg sharp
Iy, and tho sammoos that I had wished
Ior eamo,

It was a policeman with a bansom
eab, mod his oilsking shone wet and viv-
idly in the red light of the lamp over
.}xk (]-ln'!'.

*Axiden’ case, sir,” he said. * Dr,

Barker in the next street’s got in, and,
ar, and e wants help,”
I lenrned from Lim that a gentleman
had been koocked down by the very
aie onb we were in, and tramplad nporn
by the horses before the wheel went over
and broke Lis leg,

We were there in a few minutes, and
[ was shown into the baek parlor of a
comfortably farnished hounse, whers the
saffercr ba i been laid upon a mattreas,

A brief conversation with my col-
league ensued, and he told me wﬁat he
feared and how he was sitnated, another
important eall demanding his presence,
Phio resnlt wus that I agreed that we
wonld exnmine the patient, and then I
wonld stay till Dr. Barker's return,

A faint groap from the mattress ea
Iuted ns as we turned to our patient,
acd as I held the lamp over his face, and
the light fall upon the fair hair and long
:lti'oopiug muﬁtnube, I nearly dropped

“ Nemesis!" I thought. Mine enemy
Kate's lover
broken—erushed like
And now I need

uot kill him to be revenged for all his

lyivg braised an

cruelty to me, but stund by supine, and
he would die,

For a few bricf moments told me that

I possessed greater knowledge thau my
oolleagues, nod that if I withheld mine,
nothing which Dr, Barker could do
would snve the flume even now trembling
in the socket of lifo's lamp.

The scene in the wood flashed before
me ouce again as I stood there—Kate's

sweet face uptnrned asking for thisman’s

kisses, aud all eo vivid that my brain

reeled and a mist flonted before my
eyes,

“What do you think, Mr, Lawler "

said a voice at my elbow, aud I started
back into the ;I)mwut.
1

“That he'll be past saving in an

honr,"” I eaid, quietly.

“I fear no,” said Dr, Barker, shrug-

ging his shoulders,

"Uulms ’
Here I unfolded my plans, as I said

bitterly to myself : *‘And heap eoals of
fire upon his head.
lover, and God forgive yon."

Kate, take your
“ Excellent,” exclaimed Dr. Barker,

who was a frank, gentlemanly fellow,
without professional jealousies; and in
an bhour's time we bad done all that was
u

easily;

, our patient was breathing
r. Barker was shaking my hand.
“ie's saved, Mr, Lawler. Yon've

saved his life, Now I'll be off and get
back in au hour's time,
me the greatest lesson in-surgery I ever
bad in my life.”

You've given

Aud then I was alone, thinking bitter-
“ Kate—Kate—darling "

ly of what I had done.

“I'm not @ gentleman, doetor, but I

Those words feebly uttered brought

 RIDGWAY.

[ me to myself, and I was the cold, hard |
man once more as I rose, and taking the
Limp, bent down over my paticnt, whose
eyes now opened and he stared at me,

“ Whera's Kate?” he asked; ¢ and
where —what "—  He atop. ped short,

** Hush " I mnid, coldly; “you have
bad au soocident,”

**Accident? Oh, yes, I remember, I
was going to oateh the night train for
Burnley, when that confonnded cab'—

* You must not talk,” I said, fighting
hard to contain mysell, * You are
sevionsly hurt,”

That Inst was not professional, but
| thern was grim pleasare in giving him
some pain,

‘' That's bad, doctor,” he whispered,
“for 1T was going down—to see my
darling—shie's very ill,”

‘11 1" I exclaimed, starting.

“ Yes,” he said, ing with pain,
and I could not stop him now. ** Con-
suml:tinn. they say, brokem heart I
think., Some sconndrel”—

I almost dropped the lamp as I eanght
in hand and gripped it, and said ina
hoarse, choking voica, for I was strug-
gling to sea the full light :

“ What do you wish me to do i"'

* Telegraph, at my expeunse, to m
brother-in-Inw. Take it down, or yon'll
forget. Trom Obristopher Austey to
John Brand, Greenmead, Burnley,” Sa
Kate is not to fidget. Yon know best,”
[, Yos, yes,” I stammered, my hands

trembling as T took ont a penciland pre-
tonded to write, ** Miss Kate,” then
I faltered, ** is"'—

** My darling child I sobbed the poor ‘
fellow, ** and she's dying 1" .

He was too weak, too faint to hLeed
me, and with a bitter groan I turned
away stunned—mad almost ot my fo'ly,
For I saw it ell now, poor, weak, pitiful,
jealous fool that I was, I had seen the
girl thot I worshiped, petted and ocar-
essed by her own father, ad, without
seeking or nsking nn explanation, T had
rushed away, leaving her to think mea
scoundrel—nay, worse,

When 1 tnrmed once more to the mat-
tress my patient had fallen asleep, and 1
stood there thinking.

In o few miuntes I had made my
plans ; then, wateh in hand, I impa-
tiently waited for Dr. Barker's return,

He was back to his time, aud in a few
words I had made my armngements.

‘ Doctor,” 1 said, “*yon said yom
wera in my debt for this night's work,"

“ My dear sir, I'll write yon a cheek
for twenty guineas, with pleasure,” he
replied.

‘“ Pay me in this way,” I said; *‘sec
that these patients whose names I have
written on this slip of paper are attend-
ed to woll for the next two days, and
tell our friond here that his message Las
been soen to,"

Heo promised eagerly, and the next
miunte I vas in the street, running to

llni- neare-t cab stand,
w just in ti ) arly
luf.‘-ru::‘g ltill;m. lltllli eh:.?l' %:t:«k E}SY‘ ?515'\
ons, [ sat iapatiently there till the train
dropped mo ut Buornley, where the fly
slowly jolted me over to the Four -Mile
furm,

It was a bright, clear morning, and
the sun glanced from the river upon the
trees, but I counld think of only one
thing as I kept urging the driver on,
and Er must have thonght me mad as I
lepped out and rushed into the well
kuown parlor,

“Rate!" I eried, as half blind I ran
townrd a pale face lying back in an easy
oheir by the fire,

“*Yon sconndrel!"” was roavad at the
ame moment, and the sturdy farmer
had me piuned by the throat,

“Yes, all that," I said; **only hear
mp. ”n

His hands dropped as Kate nttered a
low ery and fainted,

Y Quick " L said, ** water aud some
brandy,"

Wit{; a low growl of rage my old pa-
tient for gout obeyed me, nnd in a few
minutes her head rested on my arm,

** Have you come—to spy good-bye 7"
she said, feebly; aud there was such a
look of reproach in that poor worn face,
that I only auswered in a whisper:

‘*No, no—to ask you to' give and
bless ma with your love; to ask you to
forgivi me for my cruel weakness, for 1
must have been mad.”

A deep groan made me turn my head
to sce that the farmer’s head was down
upon bis arms, and his broad shonlders
were heaving.

“I thonght you would never come
again,"” said Kate, feebly; ¢ but I never
gave up hope,"

ELK COUNTY. PA..

A Problem Solved, |

A cor. cspondent writes to the Phila-
delphia Bulletin thus : A recent number
of ascieutific journal, speakiog of a re-
lutive proportion of the sexes in the ‘
human race, declarea that for every 150 |
men {hat come into the world 100 72-100 |
women are born. I do not dispute
these figures. I only ask for light. It
appoars, according to this, that there
ars soms women who are only 72-100
part of a woman, What the remaiuing
28100 ave I canpot imagite, Now what
I know is this : If o woman of this kind
marries a 100 man, and has a danghter,
will the danghter be an 84100 woman or
8 96-100 woman ¥ And what will be the
exnct relationship between such a dsugh-
ter ana a T76-100 annt and her 87-100
daughters, especially if the 87-100 girls
marry the brothers of the 06-100 girl
and so become not only her 98-100 first
cousins, but her 95100 sisters-in-law,
the aforesaid 76.100 sunt becoming also
the 89-100 mother-in-law of her 88-100
nephews, will the—the—, Let me see ;
where am I? It is an awful subject to
tackle, Oh, yea! I say if the 76-100
aunt ——, But, no. The question
can't be solved in any such way as this.
Igiveitup, The only wuly to get at it
will be to do the sum in algebra, some-
how, making the danghter », the aunt y,
the first consin a, and the mother-in-law
b, Then, it seems to me, if you multi-
ply the sunt by the daughter and divide
the first consin by the mother-in-law, in
some way or other, or extract the square

result from the aunt, keeping the dangh-
ter a8 a common denominator, und at
the same time moking a decimal fraction
of the mother-in-law, perhaps the result
might be satisfactory. But I am no
oerwin, Immf:or ot mathematics. I
wish the lightning ealoulator would get
atf this, or Prof, Tyndall would sub-

ject it to chemical analysis,

root of the cousins and subtract the | flers,

now is arsenic mﬂng’

Another Dynamite Plot.

Pussengers on a New York expresa
train that started from Philadelphin at
8:10 bad & narrow escape. Among the
articles of baggage checked for New
York was a Haratoga trunk. It wus
slsced in the np‘gnr tier of trunks in the

goge car. When the frain, which
was 4 lheavy one, ng Centennial
etuchen, abont

Famugara, md passed
wenty-six miles from Jersey City, the

Vaggage master heard a terrifio explo-
sion. It hurled the trunks aronnd, and
threw the men in the car on the floor,
Flames burst from the pile of baggage,
netting fira to the l*u'nggm';t';1 and ear al-
most instantaneously. a8 fire wans
spreading rapidly, and the train was
stopped to extingnish the fire,

he remains of the trunk that had
cansed the damage were colleeted, The
trunk was made of thin wood, The
Fnrtn of an intrieate little machine were
onnd among the broken boards. A
small pistol, attached by wire to the
brass worka of a clock, was #o arranged
that when the hands reached the figure
twelve on the dial the piste]l was dis-
charged, The charge was fired into
gome very inflammable substavee, either
dynamite or pyroxoline, that was en-
tirely consumed, and spread rapidly.
The damage will not exceed 8500, but it
must havo been much more but for the
fortunate placing of the trunk at the top
of the car, The infernal maechine was
g0 shattered that its exnct nsbure cannot
be defined. It was collected and taken
to the Jersey Oity depot, where tho
fraiu master took charge of it, pending
investigation that the railroad officials
are to make,

John Silpath, the bag master,
enys he thinks it proboble that the trunk
wia either designed for the destruction
of the railroad depot, or to destroy the
train, Conductor Stockton said that he
did not hear the explosion, and did not
know why the train stepped nutil the
brakemnn told him that the baggnge car
was on fire, He thonght it was intended
to do some damage in New York, ns it
was more probable that it was made for
8 speciflo }\urlmse than to kill passen-
gers or employees on o train, He
thonght it had probably been delayed.

The Quakers Diminishing,

T'hn Loundon Catholic Register says :
We nre sorry to see that our old friends,
the Qunakers, are sadly diminishing in
numbers. It is said that there are only
20,000 in England, the fourth part of
the number which flourished in this
country in the deys of Georgs Fox, their
founder, It seems that so soon as the
gentlomen abandoned the wide sweep of
their hats and the ladios the gaunt se-
verity of their bonnets the popularity of
the sect gradually diminished, for thege
was little left of appeal to mers vanity.
ave doserveR o Bitns NG tod e
heresies ; for beyond calling yon
“ Friend,"” and somewhat antigqnating
the Queen's English, there was really
nothing that could be hazarded agrinst
them, They were ritualists in dress and
in speech, but certainly not so in doo-
trine ; and perhaps they were the only
seck in which the laymen and the lay-
women wore a quusi-ecclesiastical garb,
It is an amusivg and instructive little
fact that the object of their fonnder was
to originate a sect which was to be com-
pletely without ocremonies and forms ;
and yet that sect has stood out from all
others in the one peculiarity of dreas,
ft ia further enrious that their religions
fanaticism took theform of extraordinary
gentlenesa ; so that the very expression
of the conntenance of a Qaaker was
soothing as a still, ehallow siream. They
canonized calm, Many of .their men
had elaims to intelleet, such as Penn,
Barclay and Naylor, and some of their
women preached well, both in this eoun-
try and America, However, the secet is
dried up, and, with the hats and the
bonnets and the aprons, their peculiar-
ities of creed have vanished.

Do Rats Heason

The Boston Courier says : A lady liv-
ing in this city relates that the house
occupied by herselfl and family became
s0 infested with rats that, in the failure
of ull means, they were obliged to resort
to poizon to exterminate them,

hosphorous paste was used, spread
thickly over meat, which was t en placed
whers the riis counld readily get at it,
Pursning this course for a loug time,
they were sarprised to find that, while
the meat regularly disappesred, the rats
remained, their number apparently in-
oreasing instead of diminishing, Onpe
day & man in charge of an adjoining
stable asked who was trying to poison
rats, and, being told, replied :

¢ The rats are too smart for you."

Ho led the lady to the alley alongside
the house, where there was & hydrant,
the nozzle of which being broken off,

loft the water constautly ruoning, Under | ported ay sueccessful in Illinois, aud is

the hydrant they saw several pieces of
meat, some partly eovered, and the

the phosphorous paste,

After watching some time, the lady
washe
l}ivceu carefully in their mouths from
1wer back door round into the alley, and
deposit them under the running stream
of the hydrant. Our correspundent says
the rats may not have knowu the charae-
ter of the coating on their meat, but
their conrse argues a knowledge of the
propertics of water, and a power of
adapliog means to ends, akin to reason.

A Deunial,

Celia Logan denies that New ankl

women are much given to opinm, but
asserta that arsenic eating, for improve-
ment of complexion, is  common prao-
tios, Bhe says: * A few years ago cos-
meties containing bismuth were in
general use, but were found to yellow
the skin until it tawny and
oreated sores and pimples, The famil

doctor preseribed arseniecal blood pnri’-'
The patient was told to stop
using thess when the eyelids became
puffy and she felt bloated; but it was

lessant to taste, it rounded out the
yarm and beautified the complexion,
Therefore the doses were incrensed in-
stead of diminished;
that any one able
to recognize the look it gives can pick
out its victims."

THURSDAY.

Captain Kidd, the Pirate,

Lord Maocaulay's sketch of Oaptain
Kidd is s0o well known that he may be
dismisaed in afew linesas u by no means
brilliant or snecessful brigund, slthongh,
in posthuwons renown, secoud to nona
of the oraft. Perhaps his advantage
over others in this respect is due to his
having been hanged insbead of killed
in aotion, or east away in remote tropi-
ol seas,  Kidd was an old privateer in
the West Indies, nnd, being known as
brave reaman, was recommended by
Lord Bellamont, then governor of Bar-
badoes, and soveral other persons, to
the home government as one admirably
fitted to command a king's ship crnisin
agninst pirates, on kocount of his knowl-
udge of those acas and practice in war-
fare, The project mek with no favor in
fingland, and would have fallen through
altogether had not Lord Bellamont aod
Liis friends fitted out the Adventure gal-
ley at their own private charge, Kidd
was put in command, and furnished with
the king's commission, charging him to
hunt down pirates, all and sundry, es
cially Thomas Tew and others specified
by nume. He also held a commission of
reprieals, for it was then war time, em-
powerin} him to take French merchant
hips, in ense he should meet any. ‘Lha
Advenfnre galley sailed from Plymouth
in Myg, 1696, carrying thirty guns and
cighty’ men, and, after scouring the
North and Bouth Atlantio, tried the In-
dian ocean, picking up a French mer-
chantman or two; but of pirates never a
one, At last the patience of Kidd, who
appeara to have meant well originally,
wora out; his crew turned mutinous, and
he became, according to his defense, a
pirate malgre lui, ift-er a fairly Iucliy
cruise, he soiled for New York, thinking
his offense wonl:i be winked at, but was
immediately seized, with all his books
and papers, sent home for trinl, and
hanged with six of his associates, His
carecr proved an exception to the rule
1{:ntrit 18 well to set a thief to eatch a
thief,

The Lost Whalers.

The New Bedford Meroury printa the
following as the opinion of one of the
most experienced shipmasters of New
Bedford regarding the possible fate of
the abandoned ships and men : I have
read the reports (as far as published)
very earéfully, and can see no reason for
alarm at all in reeard to those men that
stnck by their ships, The ships were
abandoned only twenty miles from the
lund, and were drifting slowly with the
}mck ice to the southenst, nearing the
and every day. The heavy gules of
September always blow from the north-
cast to east northeast, and that is blow-
ing on the land from four to six points
of the compnss, There is no doubt in
my mind that tho ships, or most of
them, will succeed in getting into
‘Smith’s bay, which ia only forty or fifty
the shores are lined with drift wood, and
senl, white bears, deer, and abundance
of sea fowl are to be found. There, 1
think, whales will be plenty up to abont
the first of October, The natives are
kind and hospitable, and will help the
men all they can. There is abundance
of provisions on board of the abandoned
ships to last those men twelve months or
more, The onlf' fear that I have for
those men is that they will eat their
usual foad of bread, flour, salt provi-
sions, eto.,, and bring on the scurvy.
They will not snffer for food, clothing,
or lights and fires. Wood and water are
plenty. My opinion is that part of
thoso ships wi‘l be saved (if not this
vear, the next), for they will be in that
}mrt of the Arctie that is Jeast disturbed
¥y gales and ecurrents. No donbt some
of the officors of the shipsare nmong the
fifty brave men that stopped in the Are-
tio, hoping to bring their ehips to port.
The Mercury says, however, that there
are men of experience who differ ma-
f terially from these views,

The Sugar Beet Industry,

Fromy aud Dehorain have conducted
a sories of experiments to test the rea-
sous of the decrense of richness of sugar
beets grown several years in succession
on the same soil, They find two chief
canses of the deterioration—the bad
selections of stock or variety, and excess
of nitrogenons manures, They con-
clade that argillaceous, siliccous, and
caleareons soils difter but little iu their
effcets upon the sngar in beets.
| eterile soil, with no other manure than
{ phosphate of lime and nitrate of potash,
| waa uble to produce normal roots weigh-
ing 700-800 grams (1 1-2-1 8-4 ponnds),

aud containing a large amonnt of sugar |
Exceéss of nitrogen- |
{ons manures injured the formation of

{ (sixteen per cent.).

sugar,

T'he ontlook for the sugar beet indus-
nite
8 already attnined

| try in this gonntry seems to be
|prumising. It

| great importance in Qalifornis, is re-

sngaging earncst attention in Maine,

| 'Phe governor of the latter Btate devoted
others entirely destitute of any traces of | considerable attention to the matter in
| his last message to the Legislature, and

a company near Portland Lnsalready be-
agtoally saw the rats not only eat the | gun s fhorough investigation of the
mweat, but cwrry ths conled | probabilities of a successiul sugar beet

onlture in that State,
[ A Dentist’s Dinner,

the price:
BOTF.
Uumbo,

FISH.
! * Make-"er-yoll "—Walils,
ENTHEES,
The Probe, of course,
BOAST,
Bear, with Grins,
YEGETABLES,
Boiled Roote—achors of them.
PODULTRY.
 Pall-ita,"

DESHERT,
I Beream" (and so wonld any body elss).

WINES,

‘*A Pull At" a bottle of Tuekany,
CIGARS,
Brumps,

ivflaence of laughi a8,
membered it llll.ll8 WIE &a

larsess.” As 1t stands it is
and can scarcely be improved,

NOVEMBER 9, 1876.

‘the money.

|
A |ws.termg plree in Belgium, writicg to

| gest thing in the way of a traveling

[ ete,, aud bidding for work, He extracts

| wonderfully well, pulls them out with a
| olick and says he don't hurta bit, and
| don’t draw blood.

| of eight men, a!l dressed in a splendid
| Chinese costume, then comes his grand
| car, he driving four horses, and two
| grandly dressed foolmen alongside,

|

We have received a toothsome bill of |

fare desigued especially for the dentists, |
und we hasten to publish it. Every one
of the craft will find it very filling for

GAME,
H'Owles,with [ndis Rubber Filling, s Ia Bowery,

Our correspondent adds that he
thought of this menu while under the
and has re-
exception of
something about “dumplings with mo-

good enough,

The First 0il Works.

The #rat flowing well of oil ever
struck was on the MoElhenny or Fonk
farm, and waa known as the Fnok well.
Funk was a poor man when the wall
waa sunk. Oil was struck in Juna, 1861,
and commenced flowing, to the as-
tonishment of all the oil borers in the
neighborhood, at the rate of 250 barrels
A day. BSuch a prodigious anfply of
grease upset all calenlations, but it wns
confidently predicted that the flow
wonld soon cease. It was ** OQil creck
humbug," and those who had no direct
interest in the prosperty of the well
looked day after day to see the stream
stop. Bat like the old woman who sat
down by the river side to let the water
run oub, that she might cross dryshod,
they waited in vain. The oil continned
flowing, with little warintion, for fifteen
months, aud then stopped ; bnt not be-
fore Funk had become a rich man,

The well, however, had long before
ceased to be a wonder, baing quite over-
shadowed by newer sensations. On the
Tarr farm, the Phillips well burst forth
with a steady stream of 2,000 barrels
daily, Not to be overdone by the terri-
tory down the creek, the McElhenny
farm produced another marvel. The
“LTmpire"” well, close to the Fank,
auddenly spouted four thousand barrels
a day! The owners were bewildered,
It was decidedly too much of a good
thing, The trne value of petrolenm
Lad not yet been discovered, and the
market for it was limited. Toreigners
wonld have nothine to do with the
greasy, combnstiblo staff. Our own
people were divided in opinion. Boma
thought it a dangerous thivg, to be
handled at arm's-length, while others
sat it down as a hnmbung, of which the
community shonld keep as shy as possi-
ble. The supply was alrendy in advance
of the demand, and the sudden addition
of four thonsand barrels a day demor-
alized the market. The price fell to
twenty cents a barrel, then to fifteen,
then to ten, Coopers would sell barrels
for cash only, and refused to take their
pay in oil, or in drafts on oil shipments,
Finally it became impossiblo to obtain
barrels on any terms, for all the coopers
iz the surrounding conntry could not
mnke barrels as fastas the Eapire conld
flll them, The owners were in despair
and tried to choke off their confonnded
well, but it wonld not be choked off,
Then they builta dam around it, and
covered the soil with grease but the oil
refused to be dammed, and rushed into
the stream, making Oil Oreek literally
worthy its name, Jinally means were
found for controlling the flow of the oil,
huge tanks were built, and the precious
fluid stored up, until barrels eould be
obtained in suflicient quantities to hold
the daily yield of this tremendons foun-
tain of petrolenm, The “Empire"
flowed for nearly a  year, and then
dropped to a pnmpine, well
nabont onc hundred bﬁ"mh? (llll!'- the
next great ﬁnw'fn&' 'wellrwn% p‘i'lrdown
in the year 1862,

] It was sunk unnder
great difficultios.

Y

J. W. Sherman, who
wng the original owner, commenced
next above the MceElhenny, with limit-
ed means, his wife furnishing most of
Boon it became necessary
to procure sn engine, and there was no
money to maks the purchase; two men
who were iu possession of the desired
article were therenpon admitted to a
sbare for the engine. Boon after, when
the drill bad almost penctrated the
“ third sandstone,” the funds were ex-
hansted. A sixteenth interest was offer-
ed for $100, but no buyer could be
fonnd. Ultimately it was sold for §60
and an old shot gun. A horse became
necessary during the work, aud a share
was bargained for the animsl. At last,
when all the means that conld be raisad
by horrowing or selling were abont ex-
hausted, oil was strock, and flowed at
the rate of 1,500 barrcls a day. The
flow continued at this rate for several
wonths, when it deelined to T00 bar-
rels, The well continued flowing for
twonty-three months, and then stopped,
but yielded thirty or forty barrels a
day by pumping, For the first year,
the proprietors made but little, owing to
the low price of oil, and the diffienlty of
getting it to market, but during the
socond yjem: the market improved and
on immense fortnne was made,

A Successful Humbug,
A gentleman at Spa, a fashionable
his sister in Paris, relates an amusing
feature of the place, There is the big-

charlatan deptist here now (September)
I ever suw. He comes into the town
overy day at 3 p. s and stays two hours
on the * Place,"” selling his powders,

teeth for nothing, standing on his
chariot in the open street, and does it

How is that acconnt-
ed for? He comes in with a brass bacd

| The ear or wagon is like a circus one—
only grander, all gold and plate glass,
His name is ** Erpault,” and he comes
| from Paris, He says he made 160,000
franes last year and built a house in
Paris, He 18 an elderly man. Alto-
gether it is the biggest hnmbug of the
kiud ever known here, He sells a pack-
age lot for two franes fifty centimes
(fifty cents), a box of powder, a bottle
of plixir, which is a wonderful styptiec,
and toothache drops, and a book on the
teeth and other things.

If this man gold these things in a sen-
sible manner for twenty-five sous, his
bottles and his boxes might go begging
for purchasers,

Below Bangor.

It is related that in a certain town in
the northern part of Maine the people
were holding a meeting, when the ;l;;a.a
tor rumnrkafl that if any present had
relatives or friends in distant lands,
rayers would be nflered in their behalf.
o sooner was the sentence ecomplete
than & simple 1 oking individual arose
und thus addressed the pastor: 1
would like you to pray for my brother,
He went away two weeks ago, and 1
baven't heard from him since. I don't

know just where he is, but you need not

Items of Interest.

Not a drop of iatoxieating liqnor ia
allowed in the Nevada mines, where a
serions diraster might easily resnlt from
drunkenneas,

A Sacramento man, aseniled with a
rawhide by a woman in the street, effec-
tuslly bagged ber hy wrapping her head
and arms in her skirte,

The fishing season in Iceland was &
failure this year, and the E:oplo ura
suffering from want, Eigbteen hun-
dred Ioolanders immigrated recently to
Canada,

A man twenty-seven years old has
ust been sent to the Massachusetts
tate prison who has spent all but two
ears and three days of his life in re:
{onmtory and charitable institutions.
The freshmen olasses at  varions
colleges stand as follows: Harvard,
246, Cornell, 180, Yale, 160, Amherst,
84, Williams, 68, Dartmonth, 680, Ober-
lin, 062, Trinity, 385, Hamilton, 30,
Tafts, 26

A man wns playing dice in a saloon in
Knoxville, Oul., when the funeral pre-
cession of his wife eame by, He went
to the door, waved his hat, hurrabed,
and returned to his game. That night
he was almost killed by a moh.

The grandmother of the late Gen. Me-
Pherson, whose monnment was nnveiled
at Washington by the SBociety of the
Army of the Tennessee, was invited to
be present at the ceremonies, but died
beforo the invitation reached its destina-
tion. She was ninety-nine years of nge,
The Penngylvania Transportation Com-
pany has contracted for three hundred
miles of fonr-inch pipe to earry oil from
tne cil regions to the seaboard. This is
the most extensive order for pipe ever
given in this conutry, and probably the
grentest length of pipe ever included in
n gingle contract,

A druggist at Bradford in Evgland
was discovered the other day by his
wife lying dead on his bedroom floor,
The body of his son, sged four years,
wna found nnderneath the corpre. It is
believed that the man, seized by an
apoplectio fit, fell on his son, who was
thus suffocated.

Mra, Barnham, of Atlanta, visited the
Centennial Exhibition, and there met n
man who said that he was Col. Delong,
of Boston, and very wealthy. On the
second day of their acquaintance they
were married, dnd on the third day the
bride was looking for her husband and
§1,800 which had disappesred with him,
Anold man who died in Maysville,
Ky., bad $1,200 worth of United States
bonds in two mustard boxes, and buried
them ip a pile of scrap wood iu his
shanty, The wood was sold to amg
picker for seventy-five cente, and whils
he was gathering it together a bystand-

found the bonds,'® mustard hoves and

The German government hns been try-
ing for nearly a year to ascertain the
exact number of people who inhabit the
empire. The returns shows that on the
first of December, 1875, the total popu-
lation was 42,720, 844, while in 1871 it
was 41,028,095, This showa an inerense
in four yeamrs of 1,703,749, or about an
uverage of one per cent, n year,

A wariety show performer advertises
for a partner, and says ‘*no Jonahs
need apply.” The phrass illustrates one
of the peculiavitics of the show busi-
ness, A man who hes been nnlucky for
a long time is regarded with distrust,
no one will engage bhim for fear he will
bring disaster, and he is called n Jonah,
the idea being that he will sink any ship
that takes him aboard, BShowisen, gen-
erally, are as snperstitions as gamblera.

The humanitarians of London have
come to the conclusion that the Italian
juvenile beggar nuisance is sustained
solely by the well menning plumsgiving
of the kind hearted. Iun a late repori of
tho Italian ambassador, reference is
made to an Italian boy who some years
ngo went to England with a performing
dog. Having gained afew pounds he
hogan bnsiness as an importer of chil-
dren, and in o few years amassed £20,-

(Casting a Brouze Stalue,

A correspondent who wituessed the
operation tells how hronze statnes are
cast. Hesays: The casting of a lurge
piece in brouze is a delicate operation,
requiring care and artistic ekill, The
making of a plaster mold from the origi-
nal model, then a plaster figure from
that mold, and finally from the figure a
sectional mold into which to run the
metal, requires many wecks of skilled
labor, he element of luck onters
largely into the eulminating attempt to
oast, a8 flaws in the metal often cause
failures, imposing weeka of additional
lubor. Consequently the workmen em-
ployed were visibly auxious, and a knot
of spectators employed the éntire afler-
noon in interestedly watching the pro-

cess,

The large box, called a ** flask,” con-
taining the mold, clamped firmly wilth
iron, was let down with a erane iuto a
cavity, and flowed over, so that ouly a
fupnel protruded. This was close to a
great brick furnace, in which the bronge
was heating over a great roaring fire,
The metal, ns it was slowly converted
into lqnid, was elosely observed by the
foreman. A glimpse through an aper-
ture showed it boiling furiously like
water, and so bot that an iron bar stuck
into it became red almost instantly,
When the iron conld be withdrawn with-

out any bronze clinging to it, the com-
pound was deemed edy An immense
meta' bucket, attached to a powerful

crane, was swung under the end of a
spont, the furusce was tapped, and &
molten stream ran out, Sparks flew in
every direction, faces were shielded
hastily from the heat, and the dusty
laster of Fraoklin, the Vander-
Eiu bas I, and other relics of previ-
ous jobs were made to glow, The bucket
was nearly filled, a turn of the crane
took bit gvum‘the Makmd the li ut:l,
WA, the bu poured
the m’old?plmm whiahozim suddenly
heated air roshed through vent pipes
with a noise like escaping steam. Bome
of the bronze slopped over and set fire
to the wood floor, and the water that

pray below Bangor.”

uenched the blaze mude s0 mueh steam
aaatno ing-else counld be seen for five
minutes. casting was perfect.




