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Begging,
Battling with hunger
How many we moet,
Footsore and frozen,
Wand'ring the stroet;
Wenry nnd dronry,
Pleading tor broad,
Houseless'and starving—
No rest for the head;
Cold—oold—mnothing to eal,
Ragged and shivering,
Wand'ring the'street.

Battling with hunger,
Wearisome—sad,

From morn until ave
Senree n bite " to he had;

The outlook all gloom.
Trodging throngh snow,

In misery creeping,
Onward they go,

Cold —cold—nothing (0 eat;
Wretched and hungry,

Woand'ring the street.

Battling with hunger,
Hattling for bread,
Buttling loe bare lile,
Wishing life eped;
Hoarts sndly nohing,
Hard in their puin,
Groveling in gutter,
Begging again.
Coll—=rcold—=wreotehed and sad;
All nlone in the world,
Senrco ‘‘ a bite*' to be had.

Dattling with linnger,
Ilnrd is their iate,
Pleading nad tramping
Enrly anid late;
4, list the prayer
OF the wandering poor,
And don't thruet the beggar
Awnay from your door.
Cold—cold—out in the rain,
To eke out a living
Begging ngnin,

OUR HAUNTED HOUSE.

** Do buy the liouse, Charlie; Iam not
at all atraid of ghosts!"

My husband leans against the worm-
eaten fenee and looks thoughtfully nt
the dull, old-fashioned house, witli its
shutters flapping from brokep hinges, i1z
porches overgrown with vines, its gur-
den full of rank weeds, and the rivir
singing heyond its garden gute,

“Tt is very cheap, Amy," he saye, st
length. * They only charge me for the
land, and nominally nothing for the
house, But can you endure living in
such a deserted place, and [ in the eity
all day? Why, all sorts of noises can
be heard hiere day and night, and 1 linve
henrd eood, intelligent people, with con
sciences, say they had seen the spivit o!
a woman, with a little child in lier arms,
walking all about these «grounds at
evening. Nobody else would dare buy
it. Why, it lins had no tenunts for a
year, | fear it will frighten away vour
friends, and that youyourself will have
to succutub to the spirit-influence of the
plage.™

He stope, seeing the expression on my
face. T can bear anything better than
the allusion to spirit-influence, or to the
belief of the progressionists. Charlie is
a good business man; but he has read

[\slnt, and papir changed the rooms ns
f by magic.

arlie left his soientific researches
after business hours and pruned the
trees, cut the grass, trimmed the ragged
vines, rehung the shutters, and mnde n
small paridise out of the reclaimed
lawn.

When all was completed. there was
no place for ghosts in those wide, sunny
rooms. My bedroom was the plensant-
est room of all, facing the east, and
looking out upon the pear trees, the
hollyhocks and the river. Pink had
been my color when a girl, so I took a
fancy my room should be all pink. The
dull drab paper, with green vines wan-
dering ahout and clutching aimlessly at
nothing all over it, was chenged fora
delicate pink and white. The carpet
was pink and white, the color under the
cheap muslin pillow shams was pink,
the lace curtaing hung over pink shades,
and were looped back with pink rib-
hons, making as 4 whoele too rose-hued
n bower for any specter to fancy.

I believe 1 was as entirely happy,
after getting settled that first week, as
any one could be who had lived in
vented houses all -her life, and owned
one of her own for the first time.

I hnd hut one distaste for the place,
and that wes for the basement, which,
covered with clinging vines, was rotten
underneath., It fm formerly been
vellar-kitchen, but was now fallen into
disuse, and fall of refuse piles of lumber,
old cans and unused rubbish. The
heavy vines grown over the broken
bricks had made it a damp and noisome
place, and I never cared to explore it,
or to put it to any use, except the por-
tion direetly under the t‘l‘amroor going
down from the kitchen. I had Martha
Ann clean away a space here, and fill a
cupboard with canned fruit, vegetables,
ete,

1 grew to lhave a dread of this dark
and cheerless cellar, and never came out
of it without shivering, though I would
not own it even to myself.

It hnd searcely been my receptacie for
fruit a day before I began to missthings
in 0 most mysterious manner, Before |
could realize it there would be n glnss
of jelly, apie, nloaf of eake, a” melon,
or 1 plate of peaches gone, I could ac-
cuse mo one but the ghosts and Martha
Ann, and she had always heretofore
been the soul of truth and honor.

Twice I fancied, when in the cellay, T
lind heard asigh and a rostle of ghostly
earments, and I could have sworn I
heard the wailing of n young child
sovernl times; but T would have died
rather than own thisto my husband.

** Martha Ann," said I, one day, com-
ing up in great haste from the cellnr,
“do rhosts like pickled figs?"

“Tam sure I don't know, mwa'am!”
Martha Ann's eyes are as wide, us in-
nocent and unquailing ns ever,

“Well, you know that jar of pickled
figs my cousin sent me from California,
that I was saving till mother came to
visit me? Well, they are two-thirds
gone, 18 well as that pie that was iaid
awnay expressly for Charlie! What am
Ito HlillE."‘

1 am angry and excited. Martha
Ann snys nothing, ns usual, but 1 see
lier tears are quietly falling over the
dishi-npron she i3 hemming, L am rather
relieved the day after when she psks me
for o month's vacation to visit her sick
grandmother. I donot Jike to accuse
her of theft, and 1 would like to hLe
alone to ferret out this mystery. 1 lhinve
fresh holts put on the cellnr-dosrs, nnd
the chinks in the bricks rdlled in, The
trap-door I keep fastened down with
heavy weights, still the depredations
go on—pies, cakes, jce-cream left in the

great many scientific works written by
men who thought they were very wigo
on the subject of spintuaiism; and he
has investigated, or, rather, invested n
great denl in the snme. He has pro-
gressed o such an extent that he can
sometimes hear raps on the head board,
and fee] cold shivers down his back,
and in mosquito-time he often feels
pinches from unseen svirit-fingers.

freezers, cream off the milk, a portion

| of avery available thing i missing from

day to day.
1 am too proud to confide in Charlie,
but my life is getting to be a buvden,

| One bright September day I sit down in

the kitehen in teavs, with my fet in the

oven, und would fain- cover my head |
with my apron, like Affery Flintwinch |
in ** Little Dorreit,” to shut out the fir

[

buy things; but after you came I dared
not leave, and the baby has been grow=
ini sick in the damp weather."

pour her out a cup of strong tea that
is steeping on the range, but she sits
holding it in her hand, untasted, staving
at me with her mild, faded eyes.

“0Oh, Amy, I am afraid to ask you,
but how is my mother?—have you seen
her?"

*Yes, I saw her last week at prayers
meeting "'—** and she looks like one who
Lins been struck with death,” I was going
to say, but stopped, seeing Grace was
quivﬂ'inf all over with fear and expec-
tancy. dared not tell her that her
mother was now sick in bed, and that
out of her life all hope had gone, with
the logs of her only child, or how my
heart had ached for the poor widow, oul
of whose faded face even expectancy had
vanished.

“Come,"” said I, ** the baby is warm

now, let us u;lo and lay it in the bed; and
Charlie and I are all alone, and you may
rest nssured no one shall know of your
being here.”
_ Iearry it to my own pink room as be-
ing the mosk retired, and it is with jo; 1
hear Charlie’s step on the stairs. He
takes in the gituation at a elance, and,
being a practical druggist, and a better
nurse and doctor than our little town
affords, beging instantly to mix some
medicine for the little sufferer.

He is tenderer than any woman to-
ward anything little or weak, or needing
care; 8o for two days he does not go to
his office, but watches with Grace and
me beside the dyinﬁchi]ﬁ; but what can
mustard-baths and drugs, and earcful
nursing avail where a damp basement
has undermined the constitution of so
frail a little blossom? On the third day
the little life goes out to complete its
being in another world. Poor Grace
will not believe that the little child ahe
has cherished through such awful days
and nights of want and distress is veal
dead. She holde it in Lker arms n.l,l
night, and in the morning we dress it in
the dainty lace nnd linen robe of a hap-
pier baby yet to come, who, too, alas!
may never need the pretty finery, And
Charlie digs a little grave under the pear
tree, close to the sunny wall, where the
catehfly and sweet allyssum grow so
rank, and lays the little creature tend-
erly under the September leaves and
Zrisses,

Poor thing, it would have been go
pretty, had it had proper nonrishiment,
and air to breathe, with its deiicate
features and pretuy rings of soft hair.

Grace follows us silently back to the
door, and pnusing on the step, lavs her
hand upon my arm, looks into my face
heseechingly, saying:

“T must go to mmﬁler now, il you will
do me one ast favor, Amy, and go with
me.

Charlie hurries off for a down-town
car to his office, and Grace and [ waik
down the quiet street toward her
mothier's little cottage. None of the
people who meet us recognize in the
slender figure, cind in my new drmb
walking suit with m\r‘g_vpay turban and
long veil, the (irace Woolson of n year
ago. I tremble on nearing the Liouse,
for I see the windows are open wida
and two or three are watching by & hed
where Graee's mother lies ireuthing
faintly and moaning at intervals, [ see
Grace lly up the garden-walk and stop,
with clusped hands and bent Lead on the
threshold, and T hear her mother's fint
voice saying to the woman who is fun-
ning her:

* Do not trouble yourzelf about me; 1
shall never be well again, and nothing
can cure me now but a sight of my
daughter's face,”

1 see Grace grope forward. T heanr her
enllir g, ** Mother, mother!” 1 see those
two poor women in each other's arms,
and I turn away blinded with tears.
And Graee’s mother did not die, but
seems entively happy with her lost dar-

ling all to herselfagain once more, the
color coming slowly back into her
whitrned checks, and life getting lhinck
into its old grooves. Her return was n

CAPITAL CLAIMANTS,

Some o! the Odd Oharacters Fouund In
Washington,

Frequent visitors at the eapitol cannot
have fniled to notice the dx\rly oceupant
of the front seat of the left hand Senate
gallery. He is known as the * prayer
fiend.” In rain or shine he is punctu-
ally on hand. At ten minutes before
twelve o'clock he shambles in, takes his
geat and quietly awaits ustil the chap-
lain begins his prayer. Then he rises,
throws his body back to an angle which
may some day lose him his balance,
oises hig head even to & more extreme
yackward angle than his body, and
rocks on toe and heel until the amen is
uttered, to which he responds. Then
he resumes his seat and generally re-
mains until the session closes, partipu-
larly if there is a debate. In appear-
ance this eharacter is striking. Heis
tall and thin; more than six feet Ligh.
His frame is anguler: face spare and
shrunken. He has little tufts of gra
side whiskers, otherwige his face isal-
ways cleanly shaven, He dresses in
plain black, wears a cloak and carries a
cane, His eyes protrude well out of
their sockets and have a restless look.
If he happens to come in Inte, no matter
who may be in his sedt, or how much
dificulty he may encounter to reach it,
he will crowd his way to the place and
oust any one who may be in it. Heis
well known to all Congressmen ns the
one who keeps most zealous vigil over
their proceedings. The name of this
odd chavacter i3 Powell Cuthbert, s
Virginian by birth. Of Iate years he
geems to have gone a ** little off™ on re-
ligion. He hes an income which cannot
be allenated from him in his lifetime
barely sufficient to keep him, and finds
peace in his Intter days in the Congres-
sional ;i:ltllery.

Another copspicuous charncter is an
old indy named AlmiraThompson. She
ha.sao[?nim. In fi.ct she has presented
a claim 'to every Congress since the
forty-third, and i3 daily in attendance
both in the gallery and the committee
room to see how it is *‘coming on."
This elaim is for services alleged to have
heen rendered as a hospital nurse,  Al-
mira has a temper of her own, and woe
be it ta the Congressional solon who re-
fuses to treat her with consideration,
When the IHouse is in session she goes
to the gallery, and frequently muanages
to get o seat next to the * prayer fiend.™
The Iatter shuns her because, ns she ul-
leges, she is crnzy. It is amusing to sce
the old man try to *“cut™ Almira dead,
She will sometimes it by him and talk
at him fifteen or twenty minutes with-
out heing ableto elicita response. Then
Almirn will get mad and take hold of
him with both hands, turn him round
50 as to face her, whereat the old man,
powerlesa to resent her muscular feree,
will deign to make n reply, resume lis
position in which he has been disturhed
and feign sleep to dodge her attentions.
Almira knows every member of Con-
gress; can give a good outline of their
fine points and scimstimes proves roally
an advantage in the gallory, I she
happena to be near any one who is will-
ing to listen to her she will point ot
the leading members, either praise
them or abuse them as she sees it and
recount many interesting opisodes of
L'.'omzrmlsimm{ debates.  She has an es-
pecinl liking for Ferris Fineh, the Lle
olerk of the House, because, forsooth, he
consigns her elaim to the ecatacomb of
the files with each recurring Congress
The appearance of this charucter s
stviking., Sheis o tall, well-preserved
old lndy, of about sixty, straight as un
arrow and as proud as Luecifer, Ter
eye is conl black, dashing and exproes-
sive. Her hair is gray, worn in a pro-
fusion of curls, which hang over her
forehead. BShe bears evidence that in
Ler youthful days she must have Inid
claims to superior heanty, for she cven
yet possesses more than ordinary gooi
looks, She wears a Inded gray diess
and an old shawl. Ox her head she

TIMELY TOPICS,

000 dozens of e
market. Accor(ﬁf'l!g ﬁ

ness—egg raising—a small thing.

aper of ping
Enl;) whilgthe manufacture of p

and the investment of capitai.

versity of Munich, read

oulosis cows. He endeavored to

ing the!enormous mor

out the disease am ong cattle.

A boy five years old fell i
river in New York.
gothered round, but no one dared

b

the river
of logs. Themother of the rescued boy
offered his pregerver $2, but the latter,
seeing that she was a
good-humoredly declined the gift, The
name of this brave lad is John Higgins,
He is a regular attendant at night school,
and tlie principal of the school, as well
as his teacher, speak highly of him.

world.
-

In France a marriage is invalid with
out the actual and formally recorded

father’s consent is com
not he permitted.
riage is allowed.

render clandestine marriages impossible

punished for abduction.

the new business of supplying Englan
with fresh ment. About thirty tons o
fresh meat preserved by a new process

leven and landed in excellent condition.
A correspondent of the London Témes,

meat.and pronounces it, **prime, fat, ox
beef,” says it enn be delivered on bomed
in Australia for 2d. a pound and sold in

not buy * prime, fiut, ox beef™
cents n pound ; for good joints one must
pay twice that price.

quent  visit; where, however, severn

which kekps the air around the meat ut
o low temperature, Iuwg, been brought
to London from Australia in the Strah-

Over twenty thousand car-londs of
live and dressed poultry are carried
into New York city yearly, and 25,500,
to the same
the best esti-
mates, the United States produces nine
thousand million: of eggs sannually,
This is n nice little item for the consid-
eration of those who call chicken bnu};
common pin is n very little thing, but a
is worth setting a price
ins like
the production of eggs, is an industry
worth the attention of men of ability

Professor Otto Bollinger, of the Uni-
a paper re-
cently on artificinl tuberculosis as in-
duced by the use of the milk of tuhsr-
0=
monstrate that the milk of such animals
has s contagious influence and vepro-
duces the disease in other animals, See-
ity from con-
sumption,! Professor Bollinger believes
it to be of the utmost importance to
urge npon all classes, and particularly
upon farmers, the absolute necessity of
taking every possible means of stamping

nto the East
large crowd
to
o to the boy's assistance, and he wonld
avea been drowned had not a bootblack,
who was polishing & man’s boots near
by, left his customer and jumping into
ulled the boy out upon = raft

poOT Woman,

John will yet make his mark in the

consent of the parents or their represen-
tatives, and even a man of full nge who
wislies tomarry and cannot obtain his
pelled to serve him
three times with a notice ealling on him
to show eause why the marringe shonld
After three such ser-
vices and on proofof full age, the mar-
These provisions

A male eloper would not only have his
marriage set aside, but would be severely

Australin threatens to become aserious
competitor with the United States in

i
f

whio has eaten a dinner off a jointof this

London for 2d. maore, or, say, with profit
nllowed, for 6d. (10 cents) a pound. Al-
most any quantity is procurabie, 1here
being in Australin 7,500,000 cattle and
61,000,000 sheep, In New Yeork one ean-
for ten

The fees which phiysicions may charge
in Frussin lor their services is reguinted
by luw, and arcording to the most re-
vent ordinance, the charge for the first
visit to n sick person is fixed at two
marks (twenty-five cents standing for a
mark), and one mark for euch subse-

1

persons belonging to the same family

| home,

Saturday Night in a Kansas Cattle Town,

The dullness which had so weighed

n us through the long, uneventful
ternoon was but a lull, wé goon learned,
and not a stagnation. 'With the firat ap-
proach of darkness, the lethargic town
rubbed its eyes, so to speak, and leaped
to its feet—and in a twinkling (it seemed
like an incantation, Eastman said),
Grand avenue was a carnival of light
and motion and music. ‘The broad
board sidewalks were crowded with
promenaders ; smiling froupa passed in
and out of the drinking saloons and
gambling places; in every quarter glasses
clinked and dice rattled (is there another
sound in the world like thatof shaken
dice?); violing, flutes and cornets sent
out eager, inviting strains of waltz and
polka from a score or more establish-
ments, and a brass band was playing
patriotic airs in front of the theater,
where, oddly enough, the erude moral-
ity of “"Ten Nights in a Bar.room”
was anbout to be presented, ** with
the full strength of the nompan{ n
the cast.” Everywhere the cow- mfs
made themselves manifest, clnd now in
the soiled and dingy jeans of the trail,
then in a suit of many buttoned cordu-
roy. and agnin in aflluence of broadcloth,
silk hat, gloves, cane, and sometimes a
clerieal whitenecktie. Andeverywhere
also staved and shone the Lone Star of
Texas—for the cow-boy, wherever he

mnly wander, nevér forgets to bhe
a Texan, nnd never spends his money
or lends his presence to a concern

that does not In some way recognize
the emblem of his native State; so
you will see in towns llke New Sharon
a general pandering to this sentiment,
and lone stars ahound of all sizes
and liues, from the big disfiguring white
one painted on the hotel front down to
the little pink one stitched in silk on
the cow-boy's shilling handkerchiei.
Barring these numerous stars, the rich
lights, and the music, we missed sight
of any special efforts to beguile or entrap
asaers-by—perhaps because we werenot
ooking for them ; nor was there for some
hours n sound to reveal the spirit of
coiled and utter vileness which the
cheertul outside sywell belied. It was,
in the main, muc. the kind of seene one
would be apt to conjeciure for an
Oriental holiday. But as the night
sped on the festivities deepened, and
the jovial aspeet of the picture
began to bhe touched and tinted
with @& subtle, rebuking something,
which gradunlly disclosed the passion
the erime, the de n‘.-n'it.‘y, that reall

vivified and swayed it all and made 1\
infernal, The saloons became clamorous
with profanity and ribald songs and
lnughter. There were no longer any
promenaders on the sidewalks, save once
ina while a single bleared and stagger-
ing fellow, with a difficulty in hiselums

lips over some such thing as ** The Girl

Laft Behind M2, Doors were stealthily
closed, window shutters slammed to with
angryereaks. And at length,as we looked
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Nearly 300,000 persons nre employed
on British and Irigh railronds.

The Lowell Sun avers that turning a
grindstone will sharpen one's appetite.

The wholesale oyster business of New
York amounts to 825,000,000 y:n;ly. 1

Emperor Francis Joseph, of Austria,
lunchsn at noon on black bread and
bt ds of ol

From 8,000 to 10,000 pounds of oleo-
margarine are sold in Philadelphia
daily.

The Baroness Hirsch gave Adelina -
Patti 15.000 francs (83,000) for singing
one song at her soiree.

Mount Vesuvius is troubled with
eruptions, and they don't know what to
do with the erater.—FPicayuns.

A tramp we saw Inst summer called
his shoes " Corporations,” hecause they
liad no goles.— Marathon Indepenkent.

An Oregon man six feet tall married ¢
woman only three feet in height. Thaf
is, she was just half of him, and, o
course, his better half,

Dakotn is clamorous to become @
State. The newspapers of the Terri-
tory claim that it hasa larger popula-
tion now than either of the States of
Oregon, Nevada or Florida.

For slespleasness a high London au-
thority recommends, instead of stimu-
lants, a breakinst cup of hot beef tea,
made from half o teaspoonful of Liebig's
extract, Tt allays brain excitement.

A womnn living near the foot of the
Bine Ridge mountain, Georgin, caught
four wihrpturkr-yn in n trap recently,
and when she tried to get them out they
attncked her so fiercely as to break one
of her arms.

North and South Carolina and Ten-
nessee are prépaving to celebrate the
centennial anniversary of the battle of
King's mountain, the turning point in
the revolutionary war in the South,
which occurred October 7, 1780, and
legitimately led to the final victory at
Yorktown.

“What do you think of my new
ghoes, dear?" said she the other even-
ing after tea, ** Olil immense, my dear,

erfectly immensge,” said he, without
opoking up from his paper. Then she
hegan to cry and said she thought if he
thought her feet were so_  dreadfully
large he needn’t tell her of it.—Roston
Post.

A |Miuing Expert’s Terrible Experi-
ence.

Nearly a week since Louis Blanding,
one of the best known miring wxperts
on the coast, pnssed through this city
on his way from San Francisco to ex-
amine the Santa Anitn quartz mine,
which is situnted near ‘\’:lh]lihglﬂﬂ.
twenty-one miles above here. Duy be-
fore yesterday he returned here, Liav-

and listened, the sharp, significant re-
port of & pistol, with a shriek behind it,
was borne toward us from a turbulent
Cancing hall to certify its tale of com-
bat and probable homicide, and to be
gucoeeded by n close but brief halt in
the noisy quadrille —presumably for the
removil nl" the vietim.—Henry King, in
Serilmer

Lives of Two Yery Old Women,

A recent letter from Newburg, N. Y.,
to & New York paper says: Ksther
Yutes, the Amazon of Plattekill, Ulstor
county, died a few ll:lﬁ‘.‘l ago At her
near Breakneck Nill, «n the

ing sccomplished his object. His ex-
pericnees on the trip were of an inter-
esting nature, and it is by mere chance
that Lie was enabled to live and relate
them . After a tedious journey through
the snow he reached the Liome of one
of the owners of the claim, and together
they forced their way for three miles
further to the mine. Lighting candles
they entered the tunnel, whicli has been
pushed toward the heart of the moun-
tain a distance of 130 feet. Twenty-five
feet from the head of it tley came to n
winze filty-six feet doiyn, Over this
winze isa windlass. My, Blanding ex-
wmined it caveful'y, nand observing no
weak spots in its construetion, had his
companion let him to the bottom. He

motuntaing, in that tcwn, She wns horn
in the town of Plattekill in 1788, and re-
sided there until the day of her death.
Physically she was more like o man
than a woman; her shoulders being |
broad and weli developed. Sheacquired |
little or no educalion. She is credited |
with having been self reliant and usking |
no favors Irom any one. During the |
winter seagon Mrs. Yates cut cordwood

inspected the ledege, made measure-
ments, secured a sack of specimens, and,
putting one foot in the bight of the
rope, shouted to the man above to hoist
awny. After ascending thirty feet he
censed Lo rise,

“ What's the matter?" he asked.,

“The windlass is broken," was the
re

L | nine days' wonder to our gossiping
_ES [town: but the little grave under the
penr-trees tel's no tales, and though she
will never be exnctly the same pretty,
blooming Grace Woolson again, yet

and dwelling in the same house hiave to
he treated ab the same time, then, lor
the second and each succeeding person,
only the hall of these foes respectively is
to be charged—tlie same rule is to apply
to hoarding schools and similar institu-
tions, also to prisons.  When there is a
consultation of several physicians about
the treatment of a sick person, includ-
ing their pevsonal visits, each physician
is to veorive for the first consultation
Hve marke, and three marks for each
subsequent similar consultation. On
the oceasion of the first visit to the
phiysician’s residence for his medical ad-
vice, one mark and a half, For the ad-
ministration of chloveform, ete,, when
necessnry for the treatment of the pa-
tient. three marks,

L e ————

I do not like to reas secientific bodks
and during the short time we have heen | coming from the cellar,
married, 1 have employed my time, in- Martha Ann wiil not be hiome lor two
uu-a{,d. in}pr.r;cit‘h'ing }vulllzosl, llin.king pies \\’l'i‘h:&; I:tﬁl llir;\rl out and discouraged ;
and embroidering baby-clothes, Still, | Charlie will be liome in half an Liovr to T .  lifo s
Churlie worships me. i I believe it is|a five o'clock dinner, and the spirits :’f:i?,f.“f:ﬂ::llﬁ?li 1;_[' -h?l hfp o ’Eum.ﬂlu.“g
God's unseen lnw of recompense thnt| have caten all the cold ronstand tavis |4 Conief Iu' m.};‘n : grrv.tll;mtmt
there should always be some one to|that I have laid nway for that especial |*1© PEOCERRESS.—Emma N. Bayley.
ador , even o women with freckles, wide | banquet. '
mouth and a figure like a Duteh doll. I shall he foreced to tell him that for |
At nll events, my will is alwnys law; | my hardiliood in making him buy this | The Stapld Boy.
s0 Charlie takes his knife and cuts away | hnunted house, he is destined to go on |  Never sét a boy down for stupid be-
the rose brambles that have thrown | half-rations generally, I think with a | eanse he does nof make a figure at scliool,
their arms across the front door, and to- | sob, when I hear a faint step below and | Many of the most eelebrated men who
gether we enter the wacant echoing | see the trap-door slowly rising, and the | have ever lived hinve been set down by
rooms, The ceflings are dim with vails | blanched fuce and thin shoulders of a | some conventional pedngogue ns don-
of cobwebs, the spiders run u1|1 the walls | womnn, with a skeleton child in her | keys. One of Lhe greatest astronomers
at our approach,  The house has n rain- | arms, coming into view. { of the age was restored to his father by
ous, moldy smell, but it doesnot oppress Can I believe my eyes? Yes, it is the | the village schoolmaster, with these en-
me as it does Chavlie. .All'(’.‘.'l.d\' in my | shrunken, faced form of Grace Wool- couraging words: * There's no use piy-
mind’s eye T see what it will be like, | son, which T know in an instant, though ing good money for his education.  All
cleaned nnd nired, with open windows | the sunken eyes and claw-like handzand | he wants to do'is to lic on the grass on
and cheerful furniture. skeleton figure, make but a silhonette of | his back and stare at the sky. I'm afraid
I ran through the liouse, exelaiming: | the vosy, dimpled girl I remember. his mind is wrong.” Scientific men
“What n beautiful wide hall!—this I um not u nervous woman, unid I have often heen flogged for falling into
room fucing the south shall be our sit- [ have expected this ghost to appear so | brown studies over their books, amd
ting room. 1 will rout all the ghosts | long, that [ do not seréam or faint awny | many an artist of the future has come Lo
with sunshine. See those hollyhocks | when she comes toward me, and the | present grief for drawing all over his
smiling over that picket fence, and those | pathetic, drooping air with which she | copy book and surreptitious! pniminﬁ{
summer pears all rotting on the ground Lu'ul:s out the visionary baby, and then [ the pietures of his geogruphy. Your

wenrs a modest and matronly white onp.
Nobhody seems to know where she lives
or how she is :&ltrpnrinl, but from her
appeals for aid her livelihood is sup-
posed to be precarious.

Another character who, up+to a few
months ngo, was n daily visitor to the
eapitol, is Col. Maurice Pinchover. This
man hias a grievance, He seoms o he
haunted with the phiantom of Col. Tom
Scott, the railrond king., He declaves
that Col. Tom Soott yeurs ago roblied
him in o railrond Lransaction, stole Lis
money, and reduced him to penury. e
earries with him, usually, a tin ease
about two feet long and six inches in
diameter, inswhich is adrawing of =ome
kind. Originally it might have been o
tracing of a plat of ground and the cross
sections, but whatever it was in its

rimitive state it is uninte!ligible now,
by reason of all manner of additions
which have heen added to the tracings
by the mischievous. One day Inst sume
mer, when the House was eéngaged in
an exciting politieal debate, Pinchover
came to the capitol with a woolen shirt,
saturnted in blood, and which he de-
clered was the shirt worn by him when
he was ussaulted by Tom Secolt on the

wails of some child that T am sure

ply.
; - | **Fix it and Loist nway."”

on the mountuin, and, in the language . %l:f_l:j-lm 'l'liuj'l :“"::(:"l;‘ At one sideis
of oneof thie natives,"ittook n g““f! O | lnl‘ukrli‘ down. One end of the drum
to swing in axe alongside of her.”  On |y, 000 5ed to the ground. My shoulder
severnl ocensions Fll]- UL as IIII}I."I Hs is under it, and if 1 stir the W’!l(}il' thing
three cords of wood in one day, in ad- | wootva \wie v was the startling reply
dition to performing the houseliold du- | 4o 0 TR ™ The candle at the top
ties in her liome atler sunset, Inthe | 4og peon extinguished. Mr. Blanding
summer time this remnrkable woman resornizrd Lhie \Tr-'vm-)‘ of having a coo
cub grain for the Plattekill ritl'n}l(’l‘l\, and | hend in’ ‘ml,}'l an ('mvl';,:rnl"\' and told

we 1 % “ ) - " | v » . . vy ¥
e e, good land . S cul | oule party o ke (hingscne. T

) o R gt dropped the candlestick, sack of speci-

own, the product of which she sold | 53 g a2 b attim of
principally in this city. She carried ler | :’.Y,_\"'s“:li?,(,l.‘,t l".l-l;;:.l,':T,:-:l:i':,;h'.,n:f l,:imhf,.\
'f.—r.u‘}‘"n..".mik 1 .ln 1"“.':1 im‘gn'l -h'wk"lf' I shoulders against one side “of the hole
[ Farmers, while driving to ship their| oo his feet noninst the other, worked
{ hay on the boals, would offer her arvide, his way up inch by Inoh l!;ﬂ owner
:mtd_ I'N._“w;mfme I'ltip}) o/ llum M | taking in the slack of the rope with one
[ w hurry; tnke you all day to get there. 1 v L A o

3 4 3 hand. Thus he ascended ten feet, Then
Il She could easily outwalk any team with | the sides of the winze grew 5o Inr apart
a load beliind them. Six yeare 840 # |y)q¢ this pinn could no longer be pur-
Lorse while passing her home on Break- | o8 “'priore was but one salvation.
neck,fell and beeame fast in the harness. |y, 050 intn e ton feet must be climbed
The driver qnd several other men could | & liand over ﬁuwl ¥ l’.--lt"h!siltl.: his feet
l\“ljnt "‘“‘F"ﬂdf.‘}lg‘i":}"g‘ "'“m&m"ll jlul{"i‘;. [ from the knot, he put the iden into
Mys. Yates lifted the herse up boldily, | 0 0. i J ik ekt
Dt in 0 doing faciured o ok, T | Btles, Exhisusted by lie previous
bone ";f"_'"';l'“'il' :”‘“: l.“’ii;“" l:owr'v:;!. | ploring it, it scemed to him he bhad
Wl:;ﬁ BO% N ;"‘ o ote 3.'1.‘1"?”"";';)"]1‘,?' [climbed a mile, and stopping to rest,
FEUATIAR ARG & C1IpPIG, SHOURN T | found by the voice that he had yet live
ing .uuch pain, her daily employment | 3 .

Chalr Boarders,

A reporter for one of the 5t. Louis |
papers ealled upon Mr. Griswold, one |
of the proprietors of the Lindell hotel,
to get some facts and figures upon that
interesting class of people known as
* chair boarders.” He discovered that
fifty per cent, of the people who, gather
in the rotunda of a hotel never spend a
cent, and are yet an actual expense to a

—whnat n shame!—and all those rose. !
buslies choked in the long grass!”

Charlie shakes his head.

“If you had hLewrd all 1 have about
1:!n!-i house, you would he in no haste to
hve hiere,  You know the Widow Wool-
son's daunghter that has been missing
from lown a year, and supposed to be
murdered?  Well, Geoffry Clare was
passing hore one night, only last week—
and you know, whiatever else e will do,
he wou't lie—and he told me he saw
Grace Woolson's face as plain ns day
over that garden fence,”

I checked him suddenly again. I have
never had but this one secret from my
husband, that three years before I met

would make one feel tender and akin to

bursts into sueh a human sgony of tears, |
even a hobgoblin. l

genius, unless musical, seldom proves
himself one in his childhood, and your
smug and self-sufficient piece of pre-

“Oh, Amy,” she gasped, “you nre a | cocity, who takes all the medals, and is

good womann, and will you try and save
my child’s life? If it hnd not been dy-
ing I should have staid hidden aiways,
but I knew you would help me it you

could, I was sorry to take your figs
and things, nnd would notif I could
have kept from starving; but for

mother's sake 1 have hidden in ynuz"
cellar three months, for I knew she and
Geoflry Clare would find me if they
could."

It is his child, then?’ I asked, not
with any idle euriosity, but much as

| ends b
;IJ{‘}'UDI
was oalled stupid as a child, and it

the show scholar of the school, often
{ showing no talent for anything
a yard stick, Sir Walter Scott

was not considered to his credit that he
wad fond of “sich trash " as ballads,
and could learn them by heart at any
fime,

At a4 Funny Lecture.

While I was lecturing at Washington
I saw a lady with an intelligent, pretty

plains of Colorado. Pinchover also has
aclaim. All that e has ever yet suo-
ceeded in explaining is that it is for
£1,000,000, and is connected with a mine
of some kind, which Scott robbed him
of. Since the present session begun he
has not put in an appearance, and it is
believed that he is over to the Eastern
branch. At times he is dangerous.
Journal Clerk Smi h on one oceasion
filled the tin eage he carries with mucil-
age. When Pinchover discovered it he
became ungovernable and would have
done Smith bodily injury had he not
fled incontinently out of range.
Another persistent claimant who
comes to Congress every year isJohn C,
McConnel.

proprietor, T
was given with much research.
Griswold, the

Mr
roorietor, furihermor

sheets of note paper and envelopes wer
{ distributed annually to patrons

| have nerve eaough to ask for posta
| stamps, but that they were not kept

| the affice, but were on sale at the news
| stand,  The veception of mail at th

he ** why and wherefore ™

e

furnishied the information that 360,000

e

and
** chair boarders " and also some 100,000
blotters; and slthough the statisnery
wus bought in job lots, cheap, it never-
theless amounted to 81,000 per annum,
Mr. Griswold said that they would even

n

e

house for outsiders was also som ething

consisted in chopplng up kindling wood
on a block while she sat in n chair in
front of her house, A short time pre-
vious to her death her general health
began failing, but she retained Ler fac-
ulties te the last. Prior to the accident
shie never was sick a day in her life.
Mrs. Yutes was buried from the Platte-
kill Methodist I'Zpisu.opul churel, of
which denomination she was an ad-
hierent. Mrs. Yales was morried twice,
She leaves no family.

Two miles northesst of the house of
the ** Amazon * resides one of - the _[\l:ty-
mates of her childhood, Mrs. Sallie
Pressler. This lady is the oldest inhabi-
tant of the town of Plattekill, In May

feet to go. With another superhiuman
effort, another start was made.  After
what seemed an age, one of his hunds
struck the edge of the covering on one
side of the mouth, His body and limbs
were suffering the agonies of cramps
| and soreness, smd his brain began to
reel. All sorts of frightful phantoms
! filled his mind, With a final effort he
| reached up and found he could get the
| ends of one hand’s fingers over the edge
{of n board that answered for part of
the covering With the despair of a man
| who faces a fearful death and knows
it, he let go the rope altogether, and
vaising the other hand obtained u pre-
carious hold. His body swung back and
forth over the dark abyss an instant,

: wonderful.
him I had fullen hopelessly in love with -

handsome Geoffry Clare. He lind soon
forgotten me for prewty Grace Woolson,
who had afterward tlisu;yﬁe-m-ml S0 Mmys-
teviously that no trace of her could be
found, although Ler mother and Geoffry

lis elaim is for #$17,200,
and has made its appearance in every |
Congress for years, ft Las for & basis |
the alleged tact that the clnimunt ren- |
dered service to the United States in re-
eruiting 300 men in Maryland for a
Massachusetts regiment. Last summer
General Bragg, chairman of the war
claims committee, in reporting adversely
upon it said: **This claim has been re

jected at the war department snd the
treassury department when all the par-
ties who knew ol the transaction were
living and the vouchers now allezed to
have heen lost were in existence, Iy
has since been rejected by the commitlee
on war olaims, and now presents itsell
to this committee haviog only one merit
in its favor—unblushing persistence. It
is time this raid on the treasuryshould
cease, The committee report adversaly:”
— Washington Star.

next she will be 100 years old. She was
born inthe hamlet of Fostertown,Orange
county, but has resided neavly all her |
life in Plattekill. Mrs. Pressler’s eye-
sight remains good, but her hearing is
defective., Every day she performs man-
ual labor nbout the house of her son,
contrary to his wishes. The old lady,
during the winter months, busies her-
self knitting stockings. Mrs. Pressler
lives haopily swrrounded by her ehildren
and their children’s children, She has
a vast fund of historical reminiscences,
The citizens of Platlekill snd adjncent
towns propose giving the old lady a |
banquet when she celebrates her ven-
tennial.

one would frame a question to fill a!face, und bright, eloquent eyes, that
pause. were rarely lifted toward the speaker,
*Yes,” she said, simply. and then only for a flash of time, The
“Well, I have not a word of blame | were bent upon her husband's hands
for you. 1 nearly went crazy myself | almost constantly. DBrillisnt and ac-
in love with him onee, and had not God | complished, a fiw years sgo, she had
had searched for her many months. been very kind to me, I might have | gone down into the world of voiceless
I think I loved him no longer, and ‘ been as badly off ns you. We will save | silence, and now all the music and all
sometimes thanked God for taking my | the baby if we can.” the speech that comes into her life
future out of my unskillful hands, yot I have pulled her into a chair while I | comes through the tender devotion of
the mention of lis name wlways made | sm talking, and am holding the bsby's | her husband, and as I talked, I watched
me winoe. chilled feet to the fire, feeling its feeble | him telling off the lecture on his nimble
As Charlie's only objections were on | pulse, and noticing how faint and gasp- | fingers, while her eager eyes glanced
my account, and as we were not rich | ing is its breath, and the clammy sweat | from them to his sympathetic face. It
enough to buy such & home as we might | on ite temples, while Grace is talking | was a pretty pleture of devotion. They
have chosen, within a week he had | with the zestof a man justout of prison, | were 8o young to have this cloud
]nml the smull sum required for the|and longing to hear the sound of his | shadow the morning skies of their lives,
Lisunted house, and we had moved into | voice again. but as I glanced from the voiceless wife
it, bag snd bageage. 1 liked the place, * When people missed me first, I had | to her husband, 1 thonght Lhow beauti-
which was neither town nor country, | gone to the New York hospital, where | fully the sunlight of his devotion was
but was embowered among its trees, | I ran awany with the baby as soon as I | breaking through these clouds, and tint-
just at the terminus of the pavements, | could wnli, for fear I should be traced | ing even their afflictions with a tender
wilh such & grand old garden and such | there; and knowing this house was snid | radisnce. This discipline of attending
glimpses of wood and water, The first | to be haunted, and people were afraid to | upon suffering is & good thing for a
thing I did wns to openall the windows | come hiere, [ made a bed in some pack- | man. It rounds out his life; it 4ﬁ'vt‘lups
wide, and let in the summer’s sun. ing-hoxes bolind the lumber, and so | his manlier, nobler qualities; it makes
Martha Anp, my one servant, cleaned | long as my money lasted, I used lo uo | his heart brave and tender and strong us
wnwy thy mold and cobwebs, and fresh ' out at nights in my waterproof and 'a woman's.—Burd.Ue.

e ————

| and us he fely that his hands were los-
ing their hold, he cried, * Save me
quick, I am going!"

Just then his companion, who is a
man of gient alrrn&gth‘ dropped the end
of the lzlrum. and grasping his cont
collar, drew him out on the floor of
the tunnel, .

The mining expert was utterly pros-
trated us his rescue was effected. He
was earried out of the tunnel his clothes
wet with perspiration, and faid in the
snow. When partinlly recovered hd
was assisted to a house three mile
away. His whole frame was so rackeq
with she physical and meuotal torture,
| that for several hours he had no use o
| some of his limbs. Two days after
| returned to the mine and witl®an iro
bar broke the windlass into 1,000 pieces
then fished the enck of specimens out @
the winze. During a whole lifetime ¢
wining adventures in some of the deey
est clnims of the world, he says he b
never been so near the door of death §
hie was at the Santa Anitn, and he Lop
| never t.ojpm through the Rke ngain,
| Nevada Transoript.

toing to Siberia.

The csar ofall the Russias hasan im-
| mense, cold country where he sends his
criminals, and he punishes tor very
slight offenses, so he has many people
to send, These conviets leave St Peters-
burg ai night, the men having their
hands chained behind them, and wear-
ing leg chains of four pounds weight all
the way. The women go in gangs hr
themselves, wearing black cloaks with
hoods. The men who conduct them to
this desolate land are mounted on horses,
and have long whips which they use for
the least provocation. Once there, they
work year after year in the mines, never
seeing the light of day. They sleep in
recesses hewn out or the rocks, into
which they creep on their hands and
knees. They work Sunday the same
as any other day. No man who has
worked in the mines is ever allowed to
return home. When he lias lost the use
of his limbs, which lm]:renu in n few

vars, he is hauled up to die in the poor-

ouse,

An Illinois school mistress was un-
able to chastise the biggest girl pupil
and called in a young ecliool trustes to
ngsist her. The trustee found that the
offender wna his own swectheart, but
his sense of duty trivmphed over his
love, and he whipped the girl. Not
only did this vesult in losing him «
sweetheart, but her father sued him for
damages snd got a verdict lor §50.

The popular prejudice sgainst proprietary
romedivs bas long sinee been conguered by
the marvelous success of such n remody as
Dr. Bull's Congh Syirup, Used everywhere by
sverybody, Price 46 ceuta,




