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Buried Gems,

How many gems of thonght honeath
The dost ol 1il lie buried

How many o'er the bridgo of sighs
To silant tombs are cavrind,

And nevar see the light of day—
Thoe' thuir's is matehless benuty ;
For hands that hold the richast gifis,

Must elosest cling te duly,

How muny hunds ne'er dare to plook
From lile the wayside flowers;

How muny foet muset blood and ache
In this Lright world of onrs;

While others sing the gnyeat songs,
And plnck the brightest voses;

Foy them the opening of each hour,
Somo new tound joy discloses,

How mnny sweol songs waell to lips
Uit muy vot peuse to sing them;
And sweot bells chime fn many a hearct,

But thore's o ono to ting them.
tiod pity such whose ronndad yenrs |

Aro Alled with enre and trinls, |
Whose daily lite is constantly

Made up of selt-deninls,

For thess who tofl in faith anid hope
Thera mnst o rest at lnst;

For those who weep there mnst be joy,
When uil those tears are past.

And there’ll be gems for those who bear
Alolt the cvoss of duty—

Where the tndéttered tongue shinll sing
"Ml love, nnd joy, and beauty.

—Mrs. M, J. Smith.

QUIET RUTH.

She was very quiet, my friend Ruth
Farle, Repose was in every line of lLer
graveful form and every feature of her
pretty face. The soft waving hair,
brown in the shadow and flecked with
pale golden gleams when the shone
upon ity the solemn blue eyes, the
straight brow—all very quiet to in-
tensity. She never blushed, or trem-
bled, or. went into ecstacies of admira-
tion or fear or funi her smile rose on
her face and it it. os the full moon does
the =sky on a still summer night, and
every tone of her wvoice was low and
musical. Some called her eold, but 1,
who knew her so well, would have
juughed ot them. In one sentenco she
cottld embody the sentiments another
girl would huve spent an hour in delin-
cating. Inone glenee she could reveal
a tompest of joy or love or scorn; bhut
the glanees wore rare sand words rarer;
but Ruth's heart was usually a sealed
casket to all about her. A!]uil‘l interest
and sympathy in others' weal and woe,
w peacelul sort of happiness—only those
were on the surfuce, and the torrent of
v antion roled on silently beneath.

Wiy, of all the men on earth, Ruth
shiothl hiave civen her heart to wmy
cotsin, Clinyley Campb2ll, I could not
guess,  How he—lery and emotional to
n degree, neting on tmpulse altogether,
loving everything that dashed and glit-
teved and mude o noise, adoring martial
musie and passionate poetry, and always
gmitten by tulkative, hlack-haived.
waltzing, coguetting belles—ever tell in
love with quiet Ruth Earle, was still a
stranger problem. When one fine Au-

ust evening he bounced into our par-
lor, where 1 was sitting alone, and in.
lormed me, without parley or preface,
that La was engaged to Ruth, 1, in my |
nstonishment, exclaimed: I should as
soon hinve imagined a mad bull engaged
to a ring-dove!” and was very sorry
afterward, it was such a foolish, singu-
lar speechi.  Stiil, it did deseribe my
feelings exnotly.

Every one wondered. Young girls
“wondered whut he could see in suach a
quiet girl;" young gentlemen *‘won-
ll-:rcll how she could like such a wild
senpegrace.”  But when, at Inst, she
eame to me one duy, with both hands in
mine, and sald: **Mary, you do not
know liow dear he is to me—he is my
life,” T wondered no longer, for I knew
that luth had given him one of those
irresistible, unconscious glances of hers,
wad shot him through the Leart,

I think they were very happy all that
bright autumn, and when the winter
ciine the quiet contentment of Ruth's
fuce deepencd, and every evening hie was
ut her side, reading, or singing or talk-
ing to her in soft, loving whispers.
Was she Ltuming down my wild cousin?
Could mortal woman do such a seem-
ingly impossible thing?  Were all the
wild ours sown—all the serapesover? It
seemed so.

The careless boy was maturing into the
highi-bres man, passionate and impul
sive but with higher nims and
higher principles,

The winter rolled away, the bright
spring came, and when the fragrant
npple blussoms were upon the troes
Ruth told me that the day was lixed for
her bridal, and we rode out togethor one [
iworning Lo purchase satin and lace and
muslin for the bride’s awtive. Go'ng
home togetier with the pareels stowed
awany in the bottom of the veliele, we
mel Cousin Charley, his cheeks aglow
and his eyes dancin: with suppressed
merriment.  Ile waved Llis hand to us
and we paused,

M Take me in won't you?" he said,
pleadingly, *“l have heen to eall upon |

ou, and_of course found you nol at
wome.  You have a seat for me, I
know."

I si:ified my approval, and he
ill"l]l""l in und seated himsell beside
tuth.

“The Pi'll.'lti_ enme in t".duy"‘ Lie said,
a5 we drove siong, * Did you hesr the
guns? She isn fine vessol, just from |
ndia, with a set of the yellowest pas- |
sengers you ever saw. Liver complaint
is us common among them ns among
French geese, and pepper is the ehief
urticle of their diet, Buch tempers s
they have, too! It would puzzle Ruth
herself to keep quiet among them.”

“How do you know so much ahout
them ?" | inquired.

“Oh, I've been to breakfust with one
of their number,” replied Charley; * an
old nebob who is us rich s he is ugly,
and who has the handsomest wife—.
}e‘v tliP“wn_y. an old schoolmate of yours,

ary. ’

*Who is she?" I asked.

He replied by another question: ** Do
you remember Kute Glynn®"

“Kate Giynn? Yes, Is she tho nas
hob's wife#'

"' Of course she is, 1 met her coming
off the boat this morning, She knew
we at once.  We had a desperate flirta-
tion long ago. She is one of the mad-
cap girls I used to like before 1 met my
snowv bird bere, und my face remained
in Lier memory. She introduced me to
I r Pushand, and he invited me to

stiil,

I alighted.

| the head with a revolver,” answered

spices which burned my tongue b
burning the old fellow's hieart with jeal-
ousy, nnd talking mysteriously of old
times. He did not invite me to ~all
again; but she did, and T am going.”

* Charles Campbell, I am ashamed of
you,” I anid
LtOh, it's all nonsense, Mary," said
Chnrley. * Here is my safoguard,” and
his arm sto.e nbout Ruth's shoulder so
decidedly that I was obliged to change
places with him immediately on ac-
count of the publicity of the sfreet.

Throughout that ride he seemed to
overflow with merriment, He imitated
the old man's manner, his conversation
and his frown; told extravagant stories
of the Iady's smiies and attentions, and
made us laugh by a description of the
sauncer eyes of the nabob’s black serv.
ant who waited behind his chsir.
Ruth smiled placidly upon him all the
while, and seemed perfectly contented
with his account of the flirtation.

** What shall I do when you elope
with the nabob's lndy " she said, as we

“Follow me and shoot me thirough

Chariey.

“It would be easier to elope myself
with the nabob,” returned Ruath,
quietly. ** You would not he worth
shooting."

“Well spoke, Ruth,” laughed her
lover. * You would never break your
neart over me, snowhird.” And, some
how, & sort of dissatisfied tone was in
his voice ns he uttered the words—at
least, 1 imagined there was, hut it was
gone hefore he haa hiandd d us out of the
earriage,

We were working on the bridal outfit
slowly. Day by day the dainty gor-
ments grew beneath our fingers. We
sat together in a quiet little room, look-
ing greenward, which Ruth called her
own. The window opened inward, and
n red rosebush without fAuttered its
lenves and fragrance in vpon us. Soft
ace was looped about it and about the
bed.  The floor was covered with white
matting, There was a great “sleepy
hollow " of u clinir in one corner, and n
marble stand against the wall. Over
the mantel hung the picture of a sleep-
ing child, It was a quict room, just fit
for quict Ruth, and as she ¢at in the soft
slindow of the fine branclies, sending the
necdle in and out of the snowy muslin
and humming a0 low, plaintive tune, I
used to think that I never saw any one
o beantiful.

Charley came every evening, and as |
walclied the two sauntering arm-in-arm
by the rviver side, or sitting by the pinno
singing together or listening to each
other, | used to please myself with fun-
eying the happy married life which lay
belore them.  And still tho wedding
day drew nearer, and the orange lowers
which were to deck Ruth's hair were
budding in the conservatory.

Chariey's ald uncle, n wealthy bache-
lor, who had adopted him in his boy-
hioal, wus often with us.  He seemed to
take an almost fatheriy pride in Ruth's
gontle beauty and purity. And I know
of n rich troussenu which was in prepa-
ration for the coming day. IHow peace-
fully happy we all were! T have often
wondered sinee that there were no |
omens in the sky, no whispers in the |
nir, no Sleck clouss anywhere, to warn
us of the coming storm.

I stood on the verands one night look- |
ing at the moon. Charley had bidden |
adieu to Ruth, and was going nway |
down ilie path.  Av the gate he pansed |
for me. Wrupping my shawl about me |

went down and stood beside ki, |
Never in my life Lad I seen sorrow |
sented beside Charley Campbell, but she |
wns with him now. Iis eyves were
heavy, hLis checks flughed, hLis head
bowed upon Lis bosom. [ looked wut
him in terror without the power ol
uttering a word. He spoke first. |

* Mary," hiesaid, ** do you believe that
Ruth loves ma®™

** Ag her life," Tunswered, * T am sure
ofit.”

He shook Li's head, T am not,” said |
he. ** When u woman loves she blusles
and trembles; she ean never wear go
cold und placid o fuce, so unperturbed a
mien: she is quickly jeanlous—quickly
moved to tears.  Tne pussionate love of
n warm-hearted woman passes all
things. Maury, T do not believe that
Ruth ever loved me, or will ever love
uny one,"”

“HMHave you had a quarrel P I asked,
breathlessly,

“A quarrel? No! I wish we had. A
qu‘ll.'l't‘ll would show some feéling to be
touched. Ruth is a beautiful. lovabie
crenture, too good for n wild fellow like
me: but o man might as well worship a
murble statue. She is freezing. She
chills me.”

“You are speaking blasphemy!" 1
gasped,  ““Ruth is an angel.”

“Well, no matter. I'mafool. perhaps,
Good-bye, Mary. Whether Rutn loves
me or not, I have loved her. I suppose |
that should content me. " |

He was gono among the shrubbery, |
and I went back to Ruth with a deudly |
horror at my heart, When he came
aguin he was the same as before, and
seemed to have forgotten the conversa-
tion utterly.

I lind not called on the nabob's lady,
nor she on me. We never saited each
other. But I caughit a glance of her
carringe often, and three timés had 1
seen Charley's fuce looking out of the
window as it rolled by. And, at last, a
faint breath of scandal resched my ears,
amd I henrd the name of that beld,
handsome woman mingled with Charley
Campbeil’s in a way I did not like.

| see him once again, and do him what

her. I loved her truly, but her cold
love froze out mf affection, pure, as I
knew it was; while this erring, passion-
ate heart with which I fly is mine en-
tirely. Shewill soon be lmpply with an=-
other I know—happier than I shall ever
be—and wi'l forget, ere long, that there
ever breached one so unworthy of her
thoughts ns 1. Crantes Camrsenn,”

There were sereams and tears and ter-
ror in the house; but there, upon the
floor, set Ruth, pale and motionless, her
bride’s veil dabbled in the dead man's
blood, and lier eyes closed as though she
wished never to open them, .

People said she bore it bravely, when
th? saw her, in a little while, quietly
and busy as before. When the will was
opened, and it was found that Charle
Campbell had been disinherited, and all
the property was left to Ruth, the
s'mkn of it as an act of justice, anc
thought that all was over; but I, and 1
only, knew of the canker worm eating at
thie young heart night and day.

Six months pnssed by, and we heard
nothingof the false lover. We never
spoke of him to Ruth, or smong our-
solves, and all the love I ever felt for
lim had turned to scorn.

At Inst one day a letter reached me.
It was postmarked C—, and was from
a comparative stranger, who had writ-
en to me as Charley's only relative.
061! what a tale was recorded in those
lines. Ican only give the substance.
The two had fled to Europe at first;
thence, when dread of pursuit was over,
they had rveturned to this country.
Then for the first time they had heard
of the loss of Charley’s fortune, and
poverty seemed staring them fuily in
the fnce, Their debts accumulated, and
the change in circumstances brought
chunge of affection. They quarreled
madly, enoh reproaching the other, and
the white hand of the woman was often
raised against the man she onee pro-
fessed to love, Sin-brunded, beggared,
poor Charley Campbell paid the penalty
of his crime, and worse was yet to come.

They were in a carringe one day,
driving toward a dwelling place, for
debt had turned them trom the old one.
They were quarreling in suppressed
voices, and looking hot hate into each
other's eyes, when u sight arose before
them that struck them dumb with hor-
ror. There, in the middle of the road,
stood the woman's injured husband,
with a pistol in his liand, aiming straight
at them. Whether he meant to fire at
her was never kn own; but the ball en-
tered her heart, and she fell forward
with n scream., The explosion of the
pistol frightened the horse; he became
unmnuageable, and dashed forward
down n hill, crushing the driver be-
neath the wheels, and stamping on and
mangling him. ** We think him dying
vow.” the writer continued, *“ His
vight arm has been amputated, and he
is prostraied by pain and loss of hlood.
I1e bas need »f the friends whom hie
has o much offended : will you forgive
iim and come to him#"

The letter feli from my trembling
fingers, Ruth had stolen 10 my side un-
seen, and hnd vead it also. Down at my
feet she knelt, and baried her face in my
lap as might a grieving child, Neither
af ns shed o tear, but wo sat thus for an
Hour inutter silence. At Iast she spoke.

have a favor to ask, Mary.
Promize me that you will grant it."

“Anything. dariing,” I replied.

** Lot me go with you," she murmured.
‘Lot us nurse him il he is suffering.
and be with him to the last il he sbould
die. He was nlmost my husband once
my dear, Oh, tnke me with you!™

“Do you remember how e
wronged vou, Ruth?' I asked,

* Mary,” she answered, rising to hor
feet, **do not misunderstand me, 1
would not let him know of my presence ;
I do not seek 1o bring mysell to his
remembrance. I will go with you ns a
mtid o nurse ; a coarse ffl'-‘.ﬁ%. aservant's
cap, and tne curtained Jight of asick
room will keep me from his know ledge.
If hie vecovers he shnll never know that
I have been near him. Ionly seek to

has

little good I ean, for I loved him dearly."

Who could withstand her? We were
ofl next morning by the first conveyance,
Ruth alveady wearing theservant’s dress,
and hidden further still beneath o close
bonnet and veil.

I lined thought that nothing could have
softened my heart to Charley Camplell,
but I was mistuken when I saw him
lying before me, scarved and maimed,
t'rw shadow of his hnandsome self, My
tenrs fell fast, and I gave Lim my hand
us in the old times, when 1 l.l'u!-ili'ti in Lis
honor and virtue, He was thankiui for
my presence, and whispered a faint word
ol weleome, but belore night fell Lie was
delirious, and knew no one about him.

O, the long days that followed! 1
shall never forget them. And through
all Ruth never left his pillow. When
all the rest shrank from the wild ravings
and the upraised arm o delirium, she
never wavered; no toi’, no vigil did she
spare; and when, at Iast, he lay quiet
and weak upon his pillow, her hand
brought the invigorating draught and
lifted up the weary, helpless hand.
‘“‘“lllll'i“ wis the heart he had deemed
o g

One any we sat together, Ruth and T,
heside the window, and Charley seemed
to sleep, Buddenly he stirred and
called to me., I bent over him in an
instant.

“Mary,” he said, “I bave something
Lo 84y 1o you—something which lies
very heavily at my heart, I I should
die without uttering it, my soul would
never rest,  Mary, you remember when

Ruth heard nothing of it, however, and
the wedding day was close nt hand.

It came at ast, The guests were
there. Music und flower perfume filled
the house. In her own room Ruth
Karle, dressed in her floating robes and
veil, waited for the hridegroom’s com-
ing. 1 heard, us I sat by the window,
the quick roll ot a furiously-driven car-
vinge. It paused at the gate. Some one
leaped out, and rushed along the path
and up the stairs, The door was dashed
wildly open and Charley’s uncle stood
smong us. He held a written papet in
his band, and his eyes started from his
head with passion,

“* He is gone!" he shouted — “Gone
with that wicked woman. He has dared
to write and tell me so. I have disin-
herite Lim, and I eurse him with every
curse that can light on man. May he
reg his bread from door to door! May
—ah, (xod ™

The wild voloe broke, and he fell with
hlood starting from his lips, full length
upon the floor. When we raised him
Lie was dead,  In the letter clutehed by
his ulnc-le‘s stiffened fingers we read the
words:

“When you read this I shall be far
away. 1 fly to—nl,ghl with the only
woman who ever loved me. For me
she has left home and honor, as | have
for her. Tell Ruth—poor Ruth! whom

breakfast, I reveuged mysell for the

I Liave used so ill—that I never deceived

I left Ruth. Youknow how I felt then.
helleved her cold. T thought that in
| the hot passion of the woman I fled with
I had found true love. 1 must have
| been mad, 1 think, for oli, how bitter y
[ have rued that belief, Mary, when
| you see Ruth Ear.e tell her this, and
| tell her, too, that long, long since I have
| discovered that she was my only love—
that in throwing away Ler pure
woman'y affection I lost the richest
jewel inmy life.”
| The words were uttered softly, but
| Ruth's ear hud caught them she stood
| in the shiadow, where he could not see
her, ana listened.
| **Through all my fever I hava thought
of her,” he went on, *‘and at times 1
| bave thought she stood besideme. Then
would strive to ask her forgiveness,
but the sweet vision always faded, and
| nstrenge nurse wa- there instead. Mary,
| do you think that Ruth hates me? She
| should, for | deserve it.”

Oh! the mule appeal of those clasped
hands and streaming eyes on the other
gide of the couch. knew their mean-
ing, and I answered us they bade me:
** No, Charley, I know that Ruth has
forgiven you."

*Forgive me! yes; tor ghe isan angel.
Buat never, never can she love me in
—never sliall the link my own hand has

the pnst blotted out, slie never could be
mine. Oh, Ruth! my injured, patient,
loving Ruth, I would give all the world
beside to hold you for one moment to
my breast—to preas your goft lips to
mine but onee ngain.”

She had stolen from the shudow; she
crept toward the bed; she outstretehed
both arms toward him, as a mother
might seek to clasp once more her lost

back from the bosom where she longed
to nestle.

Agnin he spoke, and this time he ut-
tered her name—* Ruth, Ruth, Ruth!"
but hot tears were in his eyes, and they
broke the spell whieh kept her from
him. Theconrse eap lny on the ground,
the golden hair fell over her white fore.
head in heavy glittering masses, and
with a low, tremulous cry she cast her
arms about him, pillowed hLis thin cheek
on her bosom, and gave back to Charley
Campbell the quiet lirart he had so well
deserved to love forever.

He has it atill, and it is very dear to
him, so deas that I believe no words
would tell its falue. Since the hour
when the words were spoken which
united them forever, eacli has trusted in
the other to the uttermost, and there are
no happier people in the whole length
and breadth of the Iand than Charley
and his ** Quiet Ruth,"

Ever since I was a little boy 1 have
frequently noticed that the nests of
mud wasps when broken in upon,
would shell out a lot of dissected
spiders and othier like insects in smaller
proportion. I had always supposed
that even o formidable an insect as a
wasp would Imr-l]]-; want anything to do
with a good, full-gcown spider, for I
knew enough of the combativeness of
the Intter to presume that he would not
meckly submit to the sacritice ol his
progeny to satisly the appetite of a
wnsp. Bual one day I saw a little de-
monstration which made the whole
thing very clear to me. You know of
the eaveful manner in which the spider
builds and incioses the nest in which
his young are brought forth and rearved?
Well, 1 was observing one ot these nests
one morning, when I saw a mud wnsp
come buzzing along and alight within
an inch or two of it, on the side op-
posite the opening.  After all was quiet
he proceeded with his little game of
stintegy,

Creeping noiselessly around toward
the opening or entrance to the nest, he
stopped 2 little short of it, and for a
moment remained perfectly quiet. Then
reaclling ont one of his antennme, he
wriggled it before the opening and
withdrew it. This overture had tue
desired effect, for the boss of tite nest,
as large as one ordinarily sees, enme out
to sce what was wrong and to set it Lo
rights. No sooner hnd the spider
emerged to that point when he wus at
the worst disndvar tage than the wasp,
with a movement quicker than o
wink, gwung *the rear portion of his
body nround and tlirust his sting
through the body of his foe, killing him
ensily and almost instantly, The ex-
periment was repented on the purt ol
the wasp, and when there was no re-
sponse from the inside Lie heeame satis-
fied, probubly, that Lie heid the fort. At
all events, he Prm'f-t*dt.‘ai to enter the
nest and slauglter the young spiders,
whieh were afterward Jugged off one at
atime.

You see this accounts fully for the
spider linings which we always sec in
the nests of mud wasps, nnd makes it
all as clear as if that particular wasp
had told me beforchand just what he
proposed by his strategy to recomplish.
Now it is just such demonstrations ns
this which must convinee us of the in-
telligemee of the lower animals, difter-
ing only in degree and development
from the intellig'nee of man. Of
course, much of this goes bevond my
corwprehension, but I understand more
about it nmow thnn ever before, for 1
hnve taken plensure in observing and
studying not only the hinbits of fish, but
of muny other ereatures inferior to man,
which are populavly supposed to be gov-
erncd in their actions by instinel,—
Sath Green, in the Roches'or Democral.

A Brave Indian Scont.
There has been received at General
Sheridan’s headquarters s communica-
tion frcm Colonel E. B, Beaumont, ma-
jor in the Fourth cavalry, dated Fort
Reno, Indian Tercitory, asking that a
yension or some other suitable reward
e given to an Arapahoe Indian scout
by the name of ** Ch lk.” who displayed
df.-‘.tinguisht-rl gallantry in a fight which
the troops had in Indiau Territory in
1878, with the reealeitrunt Northern
Cheyennes, led by Dull Knife, Little
Wolf and Hog, then on their fight
through Kansas. Lieutenant D). N. Me-
Donald, of the Fourth eavalry, whose re-
port of the aflair is enclosed, says that
when the command started in pursuit
there were some lifteen scouts with the
expedition, but after traveling some
twenty miles or so, and fearing ambus
cade, they commenced * feeling sick,”

sight snd returned. to the agency, with
the exception of two, *Chalk™ and

or three

chila: and still something held her .gl:::er religious organization known as

own modes of evangelical work, and ns

and followed him wherever he went.

gouls of men, so lie dispensed also, when

and one after another dropped out of | hias been changed for the better, that the

THE SALVATION ARMY,

1te Origin-Tis Method of Work -Whnt It
1ias Done,

Persons who have had access to the
English journals during the past two
enrs, have been frequently
struck th the graphic descriptions
given of the doings and progress of a

"

“Salvation Army.” Now that a
detacliment of the army has come into
our midst, with ways and methods of
work so sharply in contrast with our

they are likely to be an object of in-
creasing interest for at least somo time
to come, it may not he nmiss to give the
readers of the Evening Mail a brief his-
tory of the origin of this singular organ-
ization, with some account of what it
hns already done, and what it proposes
to do in connection with its visit to this
country.

The Foundc‘r of the organization and
the present head of it, or generalissimo,
is Rev. William Booth, an cx-“’mi%ynn
Methodist clergyman, of London, Eng-
land, e is & man of rare tenderness
and sensibility of heart, and was deeply
moved for the degraded and eriminal
¢lagses  which crowd some parts
of the city, and whom it seemed
impossible to reach through any
of the ordinary methods of the
church. So deep was his interest in
thege wretched classes, and such his de-
termination o do something for their
salvation, that he requested the confer-
ence to make this a special work, and
nssign him to the charge of it. This,
Liowever, the conference declined to do,
and assigned him instead to n country
charge. With his whole soul absorbed
with this one idea the result may he
easily anticipated. He withdrew from
the conference, and, nlone and unaided,
took up the work upon which his heart
wns seét. He went among the lowest
slums, he visited freely the vilest dens,
and to the most wretched and degraded
refuse of humanity—so steeped I vice
and erime that all semblance ot hu-
manity seemed to have faded out of
them—he freely offered the salvation of
Christ to all who would accept it. The
vile, the eriminal, the besotted insin and
wretched, the refuse of the alleys and
dens beard with astonishment, for the
first time in their miserable lives, words
of sympathy and kindness, They could
Lardly trust their ears as this pew lan-
gunge fell upon them, They crowded
around hin by hundredsand thousands,

Nor was it the ** bread of life” alone that
lie gave them; like the Divine Master
who, nearly nineteen hundred years ago,
went snbout doing good to the bodies and

it was needed, the bread tliat perishetl.
The result was that in & short time hun-
dreas were converted,
It now became the great question how
to secure these converts and utilize
them in the further advancement of his
i;l'l.':lL work., It would be of no use to
wring into operation tho ordinary church
machinery in their case. 1t would not
hold them a single day. They were a
*peenline people,” had led peculiar
lives, and had peeuliar modes of thoughit.
Their lives had bern different from the
lives of other men and women. Their
voery modes of iife had made them sen-
sational and prone to the exteavagant,
the startling and the out-of-the-way,
and so il was necessury in their case
that some extraordinary and nove
method should be devised to enlist and
tiold them. It is ensy to see liow to a
mind and tempervament (ke that of My,
Booth, who, in the course of Lis work
hewd muny o hard ight wich the archad-
versary, and whose mind was tull of the
militanl figures of the Scriptures, the
idea of n militnry organization, or u
fighting Christian army should suggest
itself; and so gendually the orgnniza-
tion grew into the Salvation Avmy
with ita battalions, detachments, it-
processions and banners and musie, jts
captains and companies, it orders and
proclamations, and all the atiractive et
ceterans go ealculated by their very
novelty to draw the sttention of thoge
to whom all ordinary attractions had
become blase.  The success of Dr.
Booth's organization is evidenced by the
fuct that the Salvation Ariny now con-
sists of 125 corps and stations with 179
officers wholly employed in its labor,
while privates are numbered by tens
of thousands. Its headquarters are
in the enst of London, in White-
chapel street, consisting of = hurfu
lmi{dinz containing a large hall for pub-
lie meetings and smaller halls for husj-
noss purposes connected with the work.
Latterly the organization has rapidly
extended overall the principal eities and
mrger towns of England, Ireland nnd
Scotland, and it bas the hearly support
of many wenlthy und influential perso. s
both in and out of the chureh, who
frecly ndvance the funds necessary for
the prosecution of the work.
It is clnimed that through the lasors
of the Salvation Aymy the character of
the whole population of South Wales

charge sheets of police courts have been
greatly reduced, the liquor traflic almost

** Sitting Bear.” These two Indians be-
huved splendidly, and were excellent |
scouts and trailers,
September 13, 1878, these Indians, who

mand, and it soon became evident that
in point of numbers they were greatly
superior to the pursuing troops, who
were soon swrounded. A small knoll in
rear of the position occupied by the
troops which wus held by a squad of
one sergeant and three men, was vigor-
ously attacked b:" & party of Indians.
I'he sergeant and his squad were in dan-
ﬁrofbc:ingm‘erpoworthi when “Chalk,”

prrowing a revolver from the white
scout who scecompanied the command,
und jumping upon one of the cavalry
horses, made n desperate charge into the
midst of the hostiles, creating such a
diversion as ennbled re-enforcements to
reach the beleaguered party, and the
enemf was repulsed and driven back. In
this charge ** Chalk ¥ received a danger-
ous wound in & very tender part of the
body, The next day, as the command
wore away from water and heleaguered,
it became necessary to make a retreat,
and to do this the command had to cut
its way through the lines of the hostiles.
“ Chalk,” who was being carvied on a
litter, seeing the dangerous position of
the soldiers, told the men who were
carrying him to " go and fight,” and get-
ting off the litter, managed by crawling
upon his back to keep up with the re-
treating soldiers until camp was reached,
The result s that he is a urip&l: for life,
Genersl Pope commanding depart
ment of the Missouri, in forwarding the
report, earnestly

broken be reunited. A mutilated beg-
Bar, in fnoe and heart, even were

action in the cnse of this falthful snd
deserving Indian.

On the morning of |

were in advance, discovered the hostile | which it has uvperated, and, Jt must he
Cheyennes in position awsuiting the com- | confessed, with a considerable degree of

recommends favorable

suspended, and whole counties rouscd to
spiritual concern.  The same good re-
stilts have been elaimed for it in the
principal towns of Great Britain in

truth. At any rate, th ve is one great
lesson being taught the church, and
Christian philanthropists generally, in
| the rise and success of the Salvation
| Army, and that is, if the lower classes
lare ever reclaimed sand bronght to
| Christ, it must be by going down to
them with the gospel, The angel must
slep down into the pool before tlie
wuters can be troubled., And another
truth taught is, that even the lowest anud
vilest ean thus be reached; that they
thirst for human sympathy, long for
something better, and are ready engerly
to sceept it when honestly offered and in
L‘l}n‘!rigm wiy. — New York Evening
Meil.

Of the 577 British l|weni. 478 have
seats Jn the house of lords, 431 by per-

eers of Scotlund and 28 by the peers ol
relund ; while the 143 peerages of which

peers of Seotland and Ireland.

000, The price of rea
£1,000,000,000.
Ii your lamp

sonal right and 44 by election, 18 by the

the holders are not legislators at present
are distributed among the peeresses and

Theagricultural depsrtment estimates
the incresse in the wvalue of the crops
ruised in the United States in 1879 over
those of the previous 1&“ at $£415,000,-

estate has been
enhanced during the same time about

et i g
w [ ter.
Marelion Dulependend. 0 188

TIMELY TOPICS.

The enormous sums received by popu-
lar nctors are thus stated : E. A, Sotliern
gets every year 150,000 as Lord Dun-
dreary, and John C. Owens plays thirty
weeks annually for 890,000 Joe Jeffer-
son plays forty weeks Mﬂip\'nn Winkle
and earns £120,000, and Maegie Mitchiell
earns from 830,000 to 850,000, Dion
Boucicault hns just finished a season ns
“Shaughran,” ete,, at 83,000 n week,
and his managers scold him in the pub-

lic prints beoause he would not
plany longer at the same price, Miss
Neilson makes over 2150,000 n year,

while Fenny Davenport earns 81,000 n
week every week she plays,

Tihie Countess Panine, lady-in-waiting
to the Empress of Russia, has been re-
quested to resign and to travel abroad.
She is of a romantic turn, and some-
times received guests of whose charneter
she wns not fully aware. Among them
was a young student, who, warned that
the police were about to search his
rooms, fled to her house with his papers,
and, being pursued to her room, hid the
papers under her pillow. The police
discovered them and arrested him, That
the Nihiliste, however, have friends in
high quartersis shown, not only by the
cipher documen! found on Deutsch,
killed in the secret pres. afluir, but by
letters found on n Russian doctor and
refugee at Paris, who either threw him-
self or wns thrown into the Seine,
These documents were sewn in his
trousers | ning and were handed over to
the Russian embassy, who forwarded
t .em to the 8t. Petersburg detectives,

Mr. A J. Bevernnce, of San Fran-
cisco, says that the diamond drill has
played n” very important part in devel-
oping the minnrnr wealth of the West.
The first groat treasure house which
these drills opened up was that known
ns the Consolidated Virglnia and the
California Bonanzas,which have yielded
#107,000,000, of which the stocklhiolders
have received 874,000,000 in dividends,
One of the owners of the mines told Mr,
Severance that the dinmond drill had
realized for him 25,000,000, All of the
princiy al Comstock mines, and many of
the Inrgest mining properties located in
California and Nevada, use these drills. | €
They are also extensively used in Col-
orado; have pushed their way Lo most
of the Territories: have been introduced
and operated in New Mexico, old Mex-
ieo and Australin, The Jupanese gov-
vlrn‘m'm have also heen supplied with
them.

A case of what may be called dual
existence has heen discoverad by the
Louisville Courter-Journal in the little
town of Millersburg, Ky. A pretty girl
about fifteen years old, who had some
trouble with her spineg, is the interesling
ohject. When she is awake she acts
like n sedate and modest wnniden: but
when shoe is in one of her somnnmbu-
listio travels she is a wild, romping,
forward hoyden. In the former state
lier nerves are super-sensitive, and even
to touch her is to give her pain.  In the
ntter state her nerves arve entirely cal
lous,  Naturally, she likes to read seris
ons  literature: abnormally she wants
nothing but Mother Gooses' melodics,
Shie writes with hor vight hand in the
ore case and with hep lefv in the other.
Tlhat her eyes are entively elosed during
the somnnmbulistic freaks s vouched
tor by several phiysicians, and that Lers
is really not another ease of hirsterical
deception is allirmed by Dr. Eads, who
hins attended Ler sinee her chizdhood
She, of course, doesa not, or prew nids
not, to remember wlhint she did in Ler
sbnorma | condition, and when told she
will not believe it,

Then and Now.

Owing partly to the improvement in
tools and shop applinnces, and partly to
the system of subdivision of labor, there
is no parallel by which the workingmun
of to-day can be gauged or compared
with the workmen of thirty or forty years
ngo. ‘Then the apprentice was taughit—
erudely, perhinps; but still taught—all
the wysteries of his c¢n ling, from the
preparation of the crude muterinl to the
finish of the completed yesuit. The
carpenter hewed hLis timber from the
tree trunk or limb by means of chalk
line and broadax. He bored, and mor-
tiscd, and eut tenons, crected the framo
of the building, boarded and shingled,
und ¢lapboarded and lathed. The black-
smith shod horses and oxen, tived
wheels, made bolts and nuts, chipped
nnd filed and drilled, forged and tem-
pered axes and chisels, and perforn.ed
numberiess jobs of & variety of forms
and for n variety of purposes. The ma-
chinist sometimes made his own pat
terns and often his own tools, worked at
the vise and the plainer, the lathe and |
tue forge, and was ready to undertanke
any job, from repairing o hroken stove
to building an engine,

The Boston Journal of Comvmerce 1e-
meémbers when the above pructice was
universal. Now timber is sawed and
not hewed; mortises and tenons are
munchine cut; houses are built by the
shinglers, the lathers, and the joiners,
us well as by the carpenters; und the
doors, windows, window and door
framoes and sashes are factory built, The
Lorsesliover does nothing else, "Che forger
of steel seldom works in iron. The tool
maker is nothing but o tool muker. The
michinist is & bench man, a lathe man, |

in cotton machinery or woolen, or never
works but on steam wachinery,

e ——

Beavers Coasting,

One of m:f friends in lown sends word
that when her brother—now o general
in the United States army—was u boy,
lie was very fond of hunting, and a great
favorite with the grown-up hunters
One of these took him on a bright moon-
Iigllat night in winter to see & sirange
sight.

The ‘mir erept through the cold, clear
air to the home of some heavers. Atthe
dum which tne bheavers had built, the
moon was reflected from the ice with o
groat glave, and, in this light, the look-
ers-on #aw the beavers have a splendid
gnume of coasting down u lopgslide, from
the top of the dam to the ice covered
strenm below. The old beavers gave
the young ones rides on their broad, flag
tails: nll slid down as geavely hs judees,
an ' then climbed up to have another,
They kept it up untll one of the watch-
ers sneezed At this, the beaver senti-
nels sounded the alarm, and then all was
slill—excepting that the looke

T's-0lk wenlt
w:r laug heartily st wha: they
soen, =5,

l...

— Lilla . Cushman, in Meriden Recorder

publishers and manufacturers.

started
!ll. while it is the publisher's face that is
ong.

with the sun must not sit up too late
with the daughter.

an ohject in 4 newspaper office, .
winded bores should stick a pin just ®
here.— Rochesler Demooral,

the country works in the office of the
Lisle (N. Y.) Gleaner
type-setter is not yet live yeaes old.

Western artivle,
fellows that pay their subseription in
advance.— Boston Commereial Bulletin.

“eheek M and ** brass.”
anything any time without the sign of a
biush.
without nsking.

ments,
wirm, bends of perspiration will be all
the go—whien pedestrians map their fore-
hewds.—New York News.

amphell press with the geaving of a
threshing maching, the power being far-
nished by n hovse,
call it & one-liorse concern.

deal of property within five miles of a
railway hns never seen a locomotive.
And he has no iden what a steamboat is.

gent.

mouths nre advised to repeat this at fre-
quent intervals during the day : ** Fanny
Finch fried five loundering frops for
Francis
Ineen.

reviews, ot which fifty nre published at
Warsaw, There are ten daily newspnpers
printed in the capital, but the pumber
of subseribers to those does not amount
Lo more than 50,000,

Y ALiny a gomn of porest my sorone

Muny  hirassod oditor, [ ween,

are gnrden secds this year??
are
“That's pood; those | hought of yon
Inst yeor didn't more than half come
up.""—Marathon Independent.,

“how it is
worth $5.008,000 or $10.000,000 in a city
full of want."
should elub together and vesolve not to

dio worth 85,000,000 or 10,000,000
We wonld rather not die at nll than to
leave this world worth that much

money . —Norristown Herald,

the printer man he dotteth all his i's,—

tedl all of them, with great eanelroid and
ease, he punctwites cach paragraph, and
orosses all his Vs.—Meriden Ricorder.
Upon one side alone he writes, anG
never rolls his lea red;
men of ink a@mile, and mork ** insert ™
receives,—Cineinnali Commercial,

o planer, a fitter, or he hns o specialty |
1

There's n Gain for Every Loss.

For every wound there ia a baltn,
For overy loss n gain,

And warring tumult ends in ealm,
While rest is born ol pain.

Those souls who highest pleasure teel,
Sink oft in decpest woe,

While grief, which eye nor lip reveal,
Proys on the heart bulow,

To those who mourn, a day of joy
Beginsg when life shall end,

And bliss, which has no base alloy,
With brighiter hopes shall blend.

But viot on earth surcense is given
To sorrow, sullering, #ing

Aud perfeot pence this sido of beaven
Thou eanst not hope to win,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.
A paper “mill"—<The fight between

The main support of many a newly-
mper 8 a lopg purse.  After

The young man who wants to get up

Time is money, nnil money is nlways
Long- _
One of the youngest compositors in
The youthlul
“Paper bricks” are spoken of as a

We have 'om here—

between
Cheek asks for

There i some difference

Brass cones up and takes it

Beads nve again in demand as orna-
Should the summer prove extra

A paper in Caldwell, Ohio, runs its

It contemporaries

A Tennessee farmer «ho owns a good

le is eighty yedrs old, and he is intelli-

Young Indies who wish to have small

Fowler's  [ather."— Andrews®

Poland has tifty-four newspapers and

The durk,
i'l'f“ * e

untathomed caves ol ocern

At times will rave and stamp and tear his
hnir, —Monthly Urnion.
“Arood moming, Mr. Merelia-t, how
“Oh, ||||.~y
every day ™

higher; coming up

Colonel Ingersoll says he doesn't sec
possible for n ean to die

Nor do we, Editors

There is o man in our town, and he is
wondvous wise: whenever he writes

Toleda Commercinl, And when he's dot-

1}

and from the

—
Fiat-Bont Life on the Ohlo.

During the past winter there were
from thirty to filty fmilies, comprising
about one hundred persons, residing in
what are known us ** family boats,” al
Cincinnnti. Tlese dwellings are flat-
boats, wliich, hasing seyved their orig -
nal design as freight-carriers, or, may-
linp, teading bouts, huve heen purchased
n o low price, and alley heing covered
in hinve become the homes of o people;
ovensionnlly they sve flosting still, but
a nernlly trm_\,r nre to be found where
thie high waoter has left them, here and
there on the river bank., A tour among
these unique residences develops much
thut is interesting. A family boat, st
its best, is by no means n comtortless
dwelling. At its bast itis high and dry,
“shored up,” so usto bo level, ns a
tight voof, and is divided into two rooms,
lighted by half~windows. Of course it
is warm, for the shore is strewn with
driftwood ; und to be the possessor of o
zood uxe is o guarantee of comfort from
a good fire. But a good boat is not the
rule, una the henvy rains, ora freshet in
the viver, finds them but poor substitutes
for homes.

There is searcely o family without sy
least three childven, They are all from
othwr 7oris. Severul are from far up the
viver, oue or two from West Virginia, s
number om Kentucky, while several
have chosen this mode of living because
it is economical, ** no rent to pay,” and
in summer time far prefernbie to bhack
rooms in tenement houses. Somelimes
a family in Pennsylvania, intending to
emigrate, will purchnse n boat, place in
it their household goods, and start down
the river. Whatever tuelr origing
destination, they may ** beach ™ the bos
und stay from six months to three y
at some point hetween Pittsburg and

uisville.

As a rule, the boats are merely place
of residence.  Oceasionally & boat de
voted to the bone business touchies
shore.  When this is the case, it is us
unlly accompanied by s second ers
for the use of the fumily- n home amen
the hones picked up slong the shores o
the river not being considered favorabl
to digestion. ‘ |

In all these clusters of family boal
there is the * Sundny-school boat " B
which sermous are preached and vel
jous imstruction imparted on the S48

bath, under the auspices of some missic
at the place dhoﬂfn.



