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Job work. Ca=h on Dellvary,

Az We Grow 014,
As wo grow old our yosterduys
Soom very dim nnd distant;
We gropo, na thongh in darkened ways,
Through nll that in cxistenty
Yot lar-oft duys shino bright and elone
With suns that long have faded, -
And Inoos dewl soein strangoly nonr
To those that lile hns shaded.

As we grow old our tears are low
For lvionds most lately taken,
But full—an talls the summor dow
From roses lghtly shinkan —
When some chanee word or idle stinin,
‘The chords of momory swooping,
Unlock the Noodgntes of our prin
For thoso who taught us wooping,

As we grow old our smiles nre raro
To thowe who greet us daily,
Or, il pomo living luces woar
The looks thut beomed so gnyls,
Fiom oyes long closed—and we should smile
In avswer to thelr wooing,
Tis but the past that shines the while
Our powor to smile renowing,

An we grow old our dreams at night
Are never ol the morrow;

They come with vanishod pleasure bright,
Or dark with olden sorrow;

And when wo wake tho numoes we sny
Aro not ol any mortils,

' But of thoss fn som o long dead day

Passod through hie's sunset portals,
—Christian al Work.

AN ANTHEM,

W twiin onoo well in ghnner, ™'
Whint will the mad gods do

For hate, with me, ﬁmulﬁr,
Or what with love lor you 7"

She struck the chords with a firm
Her splendid voice rang oul on

the dramatic words with a power that
then cenging
‘a8 suddenly as she had begun, she swept
‘away from the pinno, nt which she had

. been gianding, and threw herself on a

sofn near by. Iler compsanion
No application, as the
‘minister used to say, eh, lsabel? Le
with s hall swile. * If 50, you
ba obliged to reverse the last
The mad gods hate me, I mn
sure."
S If those whom they love die young,”

: she replied after a little pruse, * you

may consider yoursell fortunate, I sup-
se.  But, really, isn't it foolish in you

. to saygihnl, when your life is such =
. r::peﬂl one? Buotthose same minis-

useéd sometimes to remark upon

- tempting Providence, Humry.. I sup-

pose you know what thal means, or
used to in the days when you heard
m'nisters.”

“Upon my word, that time is too far

to recalled easily,” was the an-

Wer. Why didn’t you finish thé

: I have a slronger taste for music
ihan moralizing, as you know."

** But it is time for mornlizing.”

** Bince when?" he asked.

“Oh, I am not good at specifications.
Bince—-since you came from Illinois,
and found me here in Florence. And
there's a reason in lllinois why you
shouldn't be here now. And we both
know it, Harry."

The voice was gentle, but beyond a
slightly persuasive tone, as devoid of
emotion as her Iace looked at that
ment, She clasped her hands in her
lap, and the diamond she wore on one
ﬂu’ned in the candlelight with n bril
ant red glow. His eye caughtit,

** And snother, equally good, in Flor-
ence, you might say,” he retorted. **
soo it on your linger, Florence and Illi-
ﬁ:‘fi: with u Lalt Iaugh, * heaven and

“Harry "

“Yes, ves, I understand, and you
would be giad to have me leave one for
e, I'm getting liresome, and
was a littlé slow in finding it out in
[llinols, Isabel,” with & curions change
in his veice—**in Illinois I did not =0
utterly fuil in pleasing you. But you
did ,l'siot'weu the coumt's diamond

Bhe smiled up at him.
1 sing to-night, you know."”
. 1 did not know. Is there any night
when fuu do not sing?"
“ A lew, and those I have given you,
' she answered, rising as she
(?l:!e; He rose, too, standing close be-
e her.
“1 havoa bad temper. You remem-
ber .it, of course, Isabel, in 1llinols,"
he tried to laugh, but without sue-

o 'j!"’he count is coming back to-mor-
w

“ Ty-morrow |"

“Ho it Is p‘;ocul-bye this time, not
good-night only. I've becn glad to see
you after nll these years,

. "““And between us and these years
there is u ﬁrvg\t gulf tixed,” Le inter-
rupted, with bitterness. ** ‘There’s been
nn awful mistake, somewhere, Isahel.
Thank God no one need suffer for it but
myself ;" and he was gone while the
words woere upon his lips,
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*Isabwl Vavasseur is the finest Amer-
ican singer we huve hnd nmong us for a
long time. "

. declared Mys. Livingston, the
American banker's wife, and a sell-con-
stituted suthority on all arl subjects
amonpg {he American residents in Flor-
ence,

“Hut I supposed she was Frenoh,”
remarked a lundy on her vight; ** her
name is Feenoll, certninlv,”

“Yeg, her fathier wis French, but she
wasd horn inone of ow Wostern statos—
Indinnn or Ilinols, I think she told me
= don't remember which. Here shiois
pow,” und conversatisn quicted as the
ginger enterad.

Bhe was French in style as in name, o

very briillant woman, The grest Sash-
jug eyes wore puculinrly lusirous. Hex

abundant black hinir was twisted simply
around her head and withoul ornament.
She wore a soft trailing dress of hlack
Ince, fstened at the throay with a small
arl cross. Her beautiful arms were
are. Bhe had removeld her gloves, and
on one hand the count’'s ring sparkled.
At wns a mnguiﬁmnt'iem-l. an heirloom
in the 'Tarroni family, and recognized
by more thun one of Lher audience,

**1 wonder Turroni allows her to sing
any more," begnn Mrs, Livingston, who
ocould never remain long quiet; * but
glie insists upon it, Bhe las often de-
¢lared to me that music was her life—
all she had on earth; bat 1 should think
the count's devotion would change nll
that. How wvery pale she is to-night,
and her dress—very few women could
dress in that style and not suller for it.
But I really think it is more becoming
to her than any color or—"

The first notes of the music proved an
elfective check to the monotonous flow
of Mrs. Livingston's conversation,
ﬁmatiy to the relief of Mrs. Kinnard,

ex hostess, o féMsy little woman, over-

anxious about the success of the first
musicale she had evor given.
Isnbel Vavasseur never sang better
than to that small, appreciative sudience
of her own country-people; but in the
last picee on the. tfuro ramme, s she
glanced to one side of the roow, she
stopped short, hier eyes fixed, her face
ghastly in its pallor. The orchestra
played on. She threw out her hand as
if to steady herself, then reeled, and
would have fallen had not some one
caught and held hor. 'Then she was
dranwn back out of sight of her curious
und sympnthetio sudience.

In & moment she wns hersell again,
Harrison King was holding a goblet to
Lier Jips.

“ How came you here?” she asked, ns
she slowly drank every drop of the
waler,

“1 met Kinnmd just after leaving
you,” e answered, * He tola me that
1t was at hig house you were to sing, and
told me I was welcome if I chose to
vome. So I onme, of course. I was
horrified at your fainting just now.”

“Oh, it was mnothing,” she replied
lightly, upeakinﬁ to those who h
gatbered round her, ** it has happened
severn| times lately, and given my physi-
cinng a very gratifying chance to say, ‘1
told you s0." 1've been singing too con-
stantly, that is all. I nm so sorry, Mrs.
ii:{;li“ud'“ glie wdded, turning to that
y-
“ Don’t let it trouble you, Miss Vavas-
sour. We have had a delightful even-
ing, and unly rcgrct. that you have over-
taxed yourself.
It was not long before she was on her
way bhnek to thie hotel, Harrison King
beside Lier in the earringe.
“It's an ill wind, cte.,” Isabel,” Lie
<uld, a8 he left her at the door of her
sitting-room, * but I suppose this will
he renlly the very last time. Iam going
on 1o Rome to-morrow. Good-night
and good-bye,” and he turned away
without another word.
Her lingers ached with the pressure of
his upon them. She passed her hand
over her face as if bewildered, then, as
ng her eyes fell upon a glove he had
dropped, she picked it up with an inarti-
culate cry. kissed the senseless thing
with a passion no words could exprese,
and throwing herself down upona couch
near which she liad been standing,
buried her head in the cushions in a
convulsion of hysterical, miserable

weeping.

s Psagel!“
She sprang upright at the sonnd of
her name. It was the count's voice
close beside her,
“ Forgive me,” he said, humbly, ex-
tending his hand., **1 came ten min
utes ago. They told me you sang to
night, and I waited for you. I did not
wish to interrupt you or yonr friend,
but I waited too long, perhaps.”
He wns n very handsome old man.
His bair was quite white, though the
fuce was young and one which would
nlways remain so,
Blhe calmed herself with an effort,
pucing the room o fow times before she
could trust herself to speak,
“The friend who has just left me is
from American, from my old home.
He has been in Florence two woeeks.
He has been to see me every day since
be enme.”
““Yes," he said, ns she paused a mo-
ment, ** that is right, 1sabel. 1 am not
jenlous like my countrymen. I could
never guestion anything that you might
da, or unr friend you might receive.”

He hnd seated himselt on the couch
she had occupied. BShe stopped sud-
denly in her restless walk ap and down
the room, and bending, kissed his fore.
head with » strange, yearning fc ndness.
He looked up in surprise. Any de-
monstration wns rare from her.

“You are 50 kind to me, Count Tur-
roni—you always have been,"

She seated hersell beside him and
dropped her head upon her bands a8 she
talked. :

1 have always been honest with you.
When 1 promised to marry you I told
ou I did not love you. That was true,
it wns true also that 1 believed 1 might
in time care more for you. I cannot de-
ceive myself or you in that way any
longer. I love the man who bas just
ioft me, better than my life. The un-
expected sight of him to-night wus
more than 1 could beur. 1 fainted at a
mere glanee st his face. Think of it!
And f‘ the woman you have alwuys
thought so strong and cold. Doesn't it
surprise you?"

“ And he knew this?™ the count asked
in n low tone,

No,no! He never did, he never will.
He thinks me a8 cold as you do. And
in Awericn is the woman be is enguged
Lo marry.”

*You have known him long "

“ Slpee my ehilldhiood, and it was the
misersble misunderstonding whieh
separated us that sent me here—to find,
il I could, in another country nnd an-
other life the peace | had lost in my
owrn. Forgive me, I you can, Count
Turroni. ou do not deserve this.”

*I'his then is the end P

She had broken sgain intoa low,
nervous sobbing, e lald Lis hnud
geutly on Ler bowed hiosd

“Do not distress yoursell about me,
ehild, Inam an old man and have been
a selfish one. But I thought I could
malke you happy."

She nlippefr!ram Ler finger the jewel
ghio had worn there lor the past fow
months and laid it in his hand, touch-
ing it gently with her lips as she did so.
It was indeed the end.

At that same hour Harrison King
wns reading a letter which he had re-
ceived that morning, and Jaid aside in-
differently, though it was from the
woman to whom he was betrothed.
One parngraph ran thus:

“Since I have been in New York I
have heard glowing accounts of Isabel
Vavasseur's successes. IProbably you
will hear her sing while you are in
Floronco. Perhapa you ean also jearn
something of & Count Turroni, who is
gaid Lo be immensely wealthy and very
fond of Isabel, Ilisson is here in New
York—left Florence a year ago on aoc-
count of n quarrel with his father, and
now threatens terrific things in case
the count marries Isabel, as there is
gome talk of his doing. Young Turroni
is one of the handsomest and most fas-
cinating men I ever met. New York
promises to be viry gay alter the clos.
of Lent ;" etew, eto,

He did not finish the letter, throwing
it nside ns il it wearied him.

He did not go to Rome the next dny,
a8 he had intended. He heard accident-
nlly of a specinl service, which had
been for the coming Enster Sunday, at
which Isabel Vavasseur was to sing,
and he waited for a week, She did not
gee him among the nudience, but he
watched her while he listened to the
familiar words: I know that my Re-
deemer liveth!" as if she had already

agsed into the spiritual life, leaving to
nim the darkness and despair of this.
The white<hair Count Turroni, who sat
near by, prayed in his heart that in
some way the peace whbich she had lost
might be restored to her.

He was in Rome the nextdny, leaving
it at once for Nnples, and going from
thence on & hmstily planned trip of in-
definite len to the Holy Land, in
company with some friends, young and
restless Americans, who, with unlimited
money and leisure, were, like himself,
ronming listlessly about. He made no
arrangements for letters to reach him,
thiough lie wrote home regularly as in
duty bound, and in the months before
he returned to Paris a large nmount of
correspondence hiad accumulated at his
banker's. He was totally unprepared
for the first news that met him, the
defalention and flight of his business
partner. There were references in the
Amerfean papers to his own mysterious
absence from the country, for so long a
time; unmistakable Lints, at least, ol
his own complicity in the fraund. Two
things were made very plain to him,
that hie was a poor man once more, and
a disgraced one in his own country.
There were several letters from his
affianced. He noticed as he glanced
them over, that they all bore dates pre-
oeeding the disastrous business failure,
ull but one which had reached Paristwo
days before. He read with interest
every word of that.

*1 have wanted fora long time to
hear from you. OIf course your silence
confirms my expectation that you
would consider your changed circum-
stances suflicient reason for sundering
the tie between us, In afew days I am
to be married to Manlius Turroni, and
return with him to Florence. His
father, who is anxious for a reconcilin-
tion, has sent for him, and you will be
glnd to know that we have every pros-
pect of happiness before us. Please ac-
cept my nﬂmere sympathy for your mis-
{urtuges_ and believe me always your
friend.

Harrison King laughed outright, then
stood up and shook himself like s man
from whom an incubus is lifted. He
was sure she had received his letters,
If it smited her purpose to pretend to
the contrary, it was better for them
both., A few bours later hie was on his
way back to Ameriea.
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“1 know that my Redeemer liveth!”
The triumphant words rang out over the
hushed congregation in n voice which
brought a smothered ejaculation to Har-
rison King's lips, and he raised his eves
tosee the face of the woman who had
gung them a year before, on another
Easter, when he felt that for him the
world had died. He had wandered into
the great city church ,glad of augt.hlng
to divert his thoughts, for though Sun-
day had come to be the only day ol
Jjeisure in his hard-working life, it
brought no rest for tne soul or body.
He had not yet wiped out the disgrace
that stained his name, or in sany mweasure

vrown reconciled with the inevitable.
f!ut. Isabel—what did it mean?

He weited for her at the foot of the
stairs with dogged determination to find
out what Le most wished to know. He
would nt least allow himsell that wuch
gratifiention.

She caume down slowly, apparently
paying no heed to the attentive and
voluble tenor at her side, and they mot

face to fum:-'
vy 1Y

The tenor withdrew with a profound
bow, and scarcely conscious of what he
did, IHarrison King drew lLer hand
within Lis nrm, and they passed into Lthe
street together.

*“Is it Isabel Vavasseur?” ho asked,

“ Certainly; and you did not knéw I
was in America "

“1 did not. And the count?”

“Is in Florence; happy, 1 hope, in
his children.”

Their eyes met, and they both laughed,
scarvely knowing why.

* lle forgave me that 1 could not
marry bim,"”

“You could not?"

“I did not love hLim"
slowly, in a low voice.

“Isabel,”™ he exclaimed wilh a sud-
den impulse, his heart giving a great
bound, “once I thouezht you cared a

slie said,

ittle for me. Was 1 wrong? Now,
thist we nre both free, [ will ask you
thint, | wild ssk nothing more,” Le
buiried on. 1 sm sralned wan, s of

course you know; but if I conld believe
I had ever had a little plaee in your
heart, would make my life more
tolerab

“You have had it all,” she replied.
“T found it out in Florence before it
wns oo late,”

“Too Iate!" he repeated, and the
words were a half groan. * It is loo
late, Isabel, for any happiness for me."

A long silence fell hetween them ns
they walked on. 8he was first to break
it, and hLer lips were very white before
she spoke.

“ Ishould tell [v;ou Harry, what is true
~—that my love is stronger llan your
gense of disgrace and poverty; that I
can only be happy—"

Her voice broke. She clung to him
with n sort of despair. His hand
closed softly over hers that trembled on
his arm.

" Jeahel, with your help I believe I
onn be a man again.”

The warm spring sun dazzled the eyes
of thogse who faced it on the avenue,
else they could not have failed Lo notice
that in these two faces, as they pnssed,
was o joy born not altogether of the di-
vine significance of Easter day, but of
human and happy love as well.

Pork Making,

A correspondent ofthe London Miller
deseribes his visit w0 a Uhicago pork
packing establishment as follows :

The place where I was to witness the
prosecution of one of the greatest of the
industries of the latter city was Union
stock yard, where I arrived by street
car at 9:056 A. M., and was introduced to
one of the pig killing establishments,
The animals to be operated upon are
driven up an incline, for which, if they
BUSpEe to what [ate it was the intro-
duction, thei- would bave no inoclinn-
tion. This leads to a large pen, from
which they sare driven into a smaller
one, where a man is Elnccd for the pur-
Pgee of slip‘ping o chain on one of the

iind legs of the unsuspicious porkers,
which are hauled to a position whence
they slide to the sticker, who dispatches
them while hanging. The stuck lpip§ is
then passed on to a man who unhitches
the leg, and the animal fulls into the
scalding tank, which holds twenty at n
time, and three men are then engaged
stirring the cavcasses up with long
Egles. g0 that the bristles which are to
removed are acted upon by the seald-
ing water. At the end of the tank there
is n sort of scoop which the pigs slide
into, and are lifted out of the water to a
bench, where they are subjected to the
seraping and shaving process by the
nctive hands of o dozen men. They are
then passed to a functionary bf whom
they are decapitated, after whioh they
are out o and disemboweled by
other practitioners, the division of labor
rrinnlple being carried out there to the
etter, The custing up process follows
the whole operation, takin loss
time than I have taken to describe it.
A pigis killed and made ready for the
market in a few minutes. . At the
Messrs. B. F. Murphy Fnckinﬂ: company
they now employ 210 men, have n
twenty-four horse-power engine and
four fifty horse-power lhorizontal
hoilers, cleven lead tanks, eight leet hy
six, nnd three twenty-four feet by six.
They kill 1,600 pigs a day, snd in win-
ter twice that number. After being cut
up the pigs are salted an® put in ice-
houses. _
I also visited one of the cattle-killing
egtablishments, where the work ol
slnughter is conducted with eqlunl dis-
pateh, the mode of killing being the
culting of the spinal cord al the back of
the head by means of a steel pointed
spear sharpened somewhat like o drill,
the animal falling instantanecously and
without a struggle. Every part and
roduct of the ani » 1 may mention,
# utilized, nothing here being allowed
to go to waste.

A Heap of Trounble,

A popuiar Macon minister recently
passed the night thirty miles below
Americus with a backwoodsman whoso
liouse contained only two rooms. The
family, however, consisted of twenty-
one, though, owing to & dance in the
noighborliood, only sevenleen of the
children were nt Lome, The minister
gpant the night with the father and
séven sons in one room, while the old
Iady and ten daughters occupied the
other. Inthe morming o junior member
of the family, in response to an applica-
tion for & washbowh, brought him an
old rusty tin pnn, and atter the lace
tollet was complete, hunted up about
seven teoth of an old tucking comb for
him to arrange his halr with. Dariog
the progress of this imporiapt ceremony
thie following conversation between the
two took place:

* Mister,do you wash e¢very mornin'?"

[ l l’ﬂ.“

* And comb your hair, oo

“ Yl’ﬂ."

“Well, don't it look to you some-
times like you is & heap of trouble o
yourselft"'— Macon (fia.) Telegraph.

The results of soundings over the bed
of the Atlantic hinve mnde clear, it i3
believed, the existonoe through the mid-
dle of the ocean, extending from north
to south, of & sunkon ridge, often Jess
than 1,000 mthoms from the surince,
while on either side the water has a
depth of from 3,000 to more than 3,450
futhoms; so that the elevation of the
ocean's bultom required o make Lthese
depths dry land would bring up be-
tween them a mountain range from
9,000 Lo 15,000 feet in beight. The higher
points of this sunken ridge now forms
the islands of the Azores,

Curious are the means of sell-delense
with which animals and insecls are pro-
vided, A Imu.r:rﬂr. when appreliend-
ing danger, never lights on o green Lree
or shrub but Nies into a clup of dead
leaves, where it 80 adjusts its wings on a
twigs, as 1o look exactly like o shivelod
leaf, and defies discovery by its foe,

Alithiough the theory of the contas
giousness of conswmption hing not been
widely aneocpled, experiments lave
shown Uhat the disense may be produced
inthe lower animals by mnooulation with

tuberewlous uatier.

TIMELY TOPIUS.

There was recently sold at anction in
London a piece of freshold property in
Park Iane, Mavfair, covering 2,100
square feet, for $63,500. This is at the
rite of 81,250,000 per acre, and shows
the value of land in London. The
Drexel purelinse of the corner of Wall
and Broad streets, in New York eity,
a few years sgo, was £250,000 in gold
for 675 gqunre feet, or at the rate of
$21,000,000 per ncre. (Gold was then at
twelve per cent. premium, and the
price paid wns the highestever given in
any part of the world.

It is estimated that 50,000 men and
women are employed in Philndelphia
in the manufacture of clothing, and
20,000,000 suits are made every year.
Cutting machines are gradually finding
thieir way into all of the large manufae-
turing establishments of the city. The
macliines have a capacity for cutting
nearly 1,800 gnrments in a day of twelve
hours, or about equal to the combined
results of the labor of eight men. Dut-
tonholea algo ean be worked by machin-
ery at the rate of 180 per hour, while by
hand it would take the same period to
comglcte three holes, By the culting
machines folds of cloth forty-ply thick-
ness can be easily cut through. The
establishment where cutting and but-
tonliole machines nre usged turnsout 100
iuit.a ready for wear inside of twelve

ours.

A new grievance is brought against
the ailantus tree, which forms such a
large class of the shade trees of New
York city, The poisonousquality of its
blossoms has long been known, enusing
the sir to be not only extremely un-
Elemnult. but unhbealthy, during the

lossoming period. It is ascertained by
examination that many of these trees,
to all external appearance vigorous
and Lealthy, are in the interior entirel
rotten. This accounts for the well-
known fact that during our violent wind
storms the aliantos is generally the first
tree to fall by the fury of the storm. The
safety of the passers-by seems to require
the removal of such trees.

A French publication contains a tabu-
lar statement of the production of whent
in the countries of the world. Accord-
ing to this zmhhoril? the total avern
annual production in Europe is 1,208~
200,000 bushels; in the world, 1,702,260,-
000, France leads Europe, with 286,-
448,000; Russia iz next, with 224,000,000 ;
then come Germany, SBain. Austro-
Hungary, and Great Britain, The
United BStates produces 422,000,000;
Algerin, 25,200,000; Canada, Egypt and
Australia, 16,800,000 each. This coun-
|rf produces nearly one-half of nearly
all supplied by the world after France,
Russin, Germany and Spain are ex-
cluded. The principal e%poﬂ;iu coun-
tries are given as the United States,
54,000,000 to 148,000,000 bushels; Rus-
sia, 42,000,000 to 47,000,000, and six
others ageregating 33,000,000 to 46,000,-
000. Prinecipal importing countries,
Great Britain, 98,000,000 to 129,000,000,
and four othier European countries ng-
grogating 98,000,000 to 30,000,000,
Great Britain thus appears from these
ligures to take about one-hall of what
other countries have to sell,
I —————————

Humboldt and the Lunatle.

“ Great wits are sure to madness near
nllied,” and a quaint anecdote, culled
from Humboldt's ** Wanderjahre," aptly
demonstrates how readily even so keen
an observer as the great German traveler
may mistnke a genius for a lunatic.
During one of his many nﬂiaums in
Paris, [Tumboldt, who took a déep inter-
est in the mysteries of mental aberration,
conceived a desire to converse inti-
mately with sowme incurable maniae, and
requested one of his scientific friends,
an eminent mad-dootor, to give him the
opportunity of meeting one of his more
remnarkable patients.

A fow doys Iater he received an invi-
tation from the ullmcia.liat. in guestion lo
supper, and on his arrivalat his friond's
house found two strange gentlemen
awaiting him, neither of whom was
formally presented to him by his Am-
phileyon. One was an elderly gentle-
man, of grave demesnor, dressed in
the height ol the prevailing fash-
jon, by no menns talkative, snd
manifestly devoted to the pleasures
of the table, The other was n
comparatively young man, extremely
excvituble in manner, with long dis-
heveled lair, ill-made clothes, and so
exuberantly voluble that he all but
monopolized the conversation through-
out the evening, altuwough Humboldt
Limsell wns one of the most loguascions
men alive. The wild-looking person
displayed extraovdinary versatility and
restlessness in Lis talk, which teewmed
with paradoxes, and dealt wilh un in-
finite warlety of subjects. Humboldt
listened to his brilliant ramblings with
anbsorbing interest, and upon laking
lewve of his host nt a late hour of the
night, expressea Lis geatitude for the
[myr]lulu;.:licul experience atforded him,
observing that *the madman had
amused  him beyond all measure.™
“ How is thet P exclaimed the doctor;
“you sewrcely exchanged s word with
him all the evening.” *1 mean, of
course " rejoined Humbolds, ** that ex-
citable young man.” “You are alto-
gether mistaken i tho madman was that
quiet, decorous old gentleman.'” * And
who, then, was the porson 1 took to be
demented ¥ **'That person, my good
friend, wus M. Honore de hulauu. the
oelebrated novelist!™

Mr. Ismnay has made the cirenit of Lthe
earth in se¥enty -five days, traveling at
the rate of 430 miles a day, touching st
Suez, Singapore, Hong Kong, Canton,
Shanghal  Yokohawms, BSan Fruncisco
and New York.

Two men rode up on harnessed Lhorses
toa cirens ticket wagon nt Loadville,
Lhitehed the beasts to it and dashed ofl
with the vehicle, ln which were the
trensurer and $1,600. The showmen |

gave guick chase, nod regained Lhe
trensure, but the robbers escapoed \

How the Greenback is Made.

“All paper money," said a trensury
officer in conversation with a Chrondole
reporter a few days ago, *‘both legal
tenders and national gecurities, is now
engraved, printed and finished in the
burenu of engraving and printing at
Washington., Some years ago one-half
the note was finished in New York by
tlie Columbia Bank Note company, but
that has been done away with for some
time. Under an act of Con a build-
ing has just been completed for the gole
use of the bureau. Before moving into
this they occupied a part of the treasury
de?urtment.“

* What about the process of makingn
greenback M

“The process of making a greenback
and other government securities is this:
The paper is first taken to the wetting
division. There it iz counted and damp-
ened. It is then delivered to the plate
printers, ench sheet boinf charged to
them. Tlm{ again count it in the pres-
ence of their assistant, who is a lady,
and give a roceipt therefor, the nssistant
certifying that she witnessed the count.
The receipts are taken to the wntl.ing
division, where they are compared wit
the books before work is begun, and
must agree. The paper is then given
the first impression, which is on the
back. This {8 done with a hand-press,
Attached to all of these presses are reg-
isters, which keep count of each sheet of
paper as il pnsses through. so it is im-
possible lor the printer to secret any
without being detected. The note then
passes into the examining division,
where it is counted while wet and then
slaced in o drying box. When per-
ectly dry it i2 taken out and aguin
counted, and the work examined by ex-
perts, all of whom uare Indies. The
slicets found defective in any way aro
eanceled, and the perfect ones placed in
n-hiydraulic press, where an immense
pressure is given them. When taken
out they are perfectly smooth. The
are then sent back to the welting di-
ﬂsiﬂ'h where thoy are again damp-
ned,

e

** What is the next step in their manu-
facture?”

* Well, they are taken to the printing
division, where they receive the second
impression, which is the black part of
the face, after which they are taken to
the examining division, the dry box, the
Lhydraulic press, and back again to the
wetting division, the same as at first.
They are taken from here the third time
to thie state printing division, where the
third impression 18 received, which is
the large red seal on the face. After
this they are taken to the examining
room, dried, pressed, counted and exam-
ined, the same ns on both previous
ocecasions. From here they are sent to
the numbering division, where they
receive the numbers that are seen on the
upper right corner and left center. Both
legal tender and national bank notes are

rinted on sheets, and there are always
our notes on each. After being num-
bered the legal tender notes are taken to
another room, where the margin is
trimmed from the paper and the notes
separated. This is ali done by machin-
ery. Alter beiufl separated they are
again counted and placed in packages
of one thousand notes each. Tlis isalso
done llljlv ladies, who are experts. Onao
lady, Mrs. Silver, will count one thou-
sand notes in five minutes. This is the
finul count. They are then ready for
delivery to the parties authorized to re-
ceive them., The natiopal bank notes
are not separated, but are sent to the
banks that issued them in shieets of four
ench, so that they may be the more
readily signed. Therules governing the
buresu of engraving and printing are
very strict. In fact during working
hours the employees are treated more
like prisoners than they are like ladies

or gentlomen. From one thousand to

fifteen bundred persons are employed
there, the ladies ou'numbering the gen
tlemen considerably.”— 8., Louis Chrow

cle.

A Barning Mountain.

The Panama Siar and Herald says:
We learn that the eruption of the Fuego,
the largest voleano in Guatemsln, was
preceded by enrthquakes of considerable
violence, the theater of whose operations
wns confined to the country surround-
ing the voleano, within a radius of some
twenty or thirty miles. In Antigua,
Amatitlan, Palin, Petapn and several
othor points, the shocks were of such
violence as to ooceasion serious alarm
awmong the inbabitants, and c¢ansed
tliem to abandon thelr housas for several
hours. With the beginning of the ex-
plosion, however, the r:nrthr‘uuke period
ended, and the people in the streets of
the various pueblos wore able to wit-
ness in metuility the splendid nrpenr
ance of the burning mountain, During
the morning of the day succeeding thie
day of the eruption the pueblos on the
Costa Grands2, to the northward of the
yoleano, were shrouded in gloom, and
for some time alter sunrize people in
oflices were compelled Lo umrlo{ arti-
ficial light to coarry on thelr labors.
Ashies and dust fell in geeat quantities ab
many miles' distance, and people who
were ab oo greal distances from the
voleano to witness the explosion werc
for some time in doubl as to their
origin.

A Wonderiul Spring.

There is an immense spring cver on
the West Dolores, about six miles from
Rico, just across lrom the head of Horse
gpuleh and near the base of Calico peak,
that hos an ebb and flow that is quite
singular, ‘The basin is about twenty-
five feet in dismeter and in the morning
is nlwoyve lull of water, but in the even-
fng it is perfectly dvy and empty. The
water is cold and apparently ol
qualily, nnd the basin graduslly {ilis to
overflowing when it ns slowly recedes,
ellvrvescing violently all the ime. The
discovery wus minde by s prospector who

yassod it in the morning when full (the
Lmin wus full, we mean), and on return=
ing ut night itwasewpry, He watched
it with the result mentioned above, I
s exciting constderable curiosity tn that
vegion,— o (Lol ) News,
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