WONESHA. PA., WEDNESDAY, DECENBER §, 1680

$1.50 PER ANNUN.

 YOAL. i
bk bl

fie, 08 timo will show,

ngth that no power can move.

e gaID;

tor doubts, beloved, have I,
> i this heart of mine
will nevar dim or dle,
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~#'Cun Clipper come toof™ inquired the
mm:-m::;mrﬂ glance of his sharp
‘

- Wlhuyh{ut:"’
_ “How old fsshet”

“Don't know; :{ﬁ:r'n me, tho

R fie and ox " remarked

with gn amused smile,

_ bounded nimbly

:IP hi-eh-hi,” he sang at the top of

" oice. A musion] ** Howeh-ho-eh-ho"
through

mve hier a ting and & fond caress,

th the man inthemoon: *It's exactly

_Anft was when the world bagan ;
No weaker thing than s womsn's vow,
ng the vpws of & man.”

have given the man in the

8

Who in the namo of all the gods is

- Clipp Your dog,
o whshl'udog. she's o gal, my

S Where is she now "

ohi"

gully washin' her feot
.ll

" You{lmi

: along and hring her up to cam
1=y u‘i'l“pmrtpg dark .:5 WEP ) #

may get

hou-%::.d in & tone which

ok the utmost confidence in  his

watched the boy #as he
down the hiilside,

the hills and the next

v i sharp on check
“‘g“ hateful little , I thought ye
" wyas Jost, " she anid I:Lwaydcxplnmng
" dua ml:_l;m!on had given him.
e binl™”
5 ¥} 'n{hbodhinl'mmdmuﬁwvd
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Just theo n
‘the ather
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- The 's aharp
+ - and ifl:‘n instant

- g his nrm
b: o't let them touch him!” she aried,
 Nobady dhal har
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“ﬂ’w;a' :

b illy
Iy e tim. found a camp, the mun
L wants yeto come 00" !
SHOh, Clip

1" sho cried, not heeding
1 was seured—I thought

'd caught ye—I wish ye wouldn't
oft like t
uttered in n breathless sort of way,
Placed Rer arms protect

"

The exclamations

A very .

fcture
as she ‘stood 'E;:‘? ’r'he golden

véd rays of the setting sun plimmering
athwart the live oak boughs, threw
fantastic shadows overhor
Mer seant costume, consi

y-like face.
of n brown

t and sack, and a colared
shaw! dru 8 Eﬁﬂ fashion
sround her head mul shoulders, gave her

quaintly picturesque sir, Jsck Cran-
wd, who had strolled leisurely after the

rds above thom. tehi
'uhix:.nhn mwtadﬁi uuﬁ;

“gyes to hils fnoe.
Tt only the miner,! whispered Clip,
_ nasuring tone.

% und in hand they 8dyvanced to within
‘' short distance from where he stood.

l‘?’J,'t:mp of men appeared

1 in view on m declivity a

on
de of the camp elesring.
eyos discovered them,

o wad at Cranford's

white.
harm either of you,"
Inying his hand on her

“‘You were afraid of lu.-ohl‘"qmﬁad Emory, y
‘what ' she must bhe k

bad,” ghe rep
with s touch of chile dignity, 'but
he,” indicating her brother, ** stole. ¥
hain't got no ope but moeto look after
him, und they were going to put him in
the refuge, so we run awa

“Poor
plensant-toned volce full of tender pity.

*'8o you thought wa were ogres scut

eapiure m.“

can the other miners had gath-
ered around the children, for the girl
was  child in although n hard ex-

yours,
P:rhl::ec had left Hitle of thechild nature

*Pm not scared now," she unnounced,

g toward the of rough men,

U ye'll let us sty 1l work for ye.
Oan cook an' wash, ean't 1, Clipi®

nerewed 2&0 eye and

led in his dark-blue
tself over his

: happier
rows were forgotten; sho was satisfled—
infinitely so—with the t, and never
gave a thought to the lﬁtme. Did Em-
ory know, was he conacious of the love
he had in the breast of this
child-woman? No; the sentiment was

shrouded in such exquisite purjty that
even ho wes not aware of its Lnee,
All womanhood was to him, even

this emt‘»go woman, who was touching
his life with her love, und he treated her
with a deim;;tlal ten]:launm, mguaot bf:r &c
purpose of winning her , but be-
cause he could not do otherwise. But,
nlas! for the of poor, ignomnt
little Clipper] Every touch of his hand,
every soft of his voice, drew
the meshes closer around her. .
After the o had been in the
camp several months the rainy senson set
in, and with it & low fever, which at-
tacked even. the most robust miner. It
was then Cli proved herself a minis-
She refused to sleep, or
even rost, when she fancied any of the

sick men her oare, had
n slight a but recovered in a
few days. When all thought the disense

had spent itself the faithful young
mirse was stricken down, but in her
case it assumed n far more serious form;
the remedies that had proved beneficial
to the others gave her no relief. Finally,
a was summoned from the near-
town, but his skill was of no svail.

One evening Emory was sitting near
the camp-bed upon which the girl was
tossing restlessly.

“ Poor little Clipper?”' he murmured,
tendeely stroking the dark hair back
from her burning forehend. ** Youmust
try to got well, for I want to take you to
Frisco next woek. 1 am geing to tell
you a secret,” he went on, %m?-ﬁlg to in-
terest her, A slight movement of her
head indicated her desire to hear it
“You see, when I came up here, about
two yours ago, 1 left one of the swecfest
little girls in the universe in San -
cisco. She promised to be my wife as
£00N i

A I:d imoan broke from the fever-

hed |

p-:?W'hlt?:‘it dear! Are youin paint”
he questioned ina gentle, almost woman-
1 have tired you with my
nonsensical talk, There,” bending over
#8 a mother might over asick child, **let
me Mhl:ty::'d awhile. I \\{iil keep
VETY U perhaps you can sleep.”

oy gu. lel!mualllbt‘:'ul. it," she plended,
iaying her hot hand in his. I like to
hear ye talkin'."

“There isn't much to tell,” he re.
sumed, anxious to please her, *‘excepl
that I love her belter than any one in the
whole world and - hope to muke her my
wife next week,"

“Better'n mel" she questioned, in a
strange, voice, Her dark oyen
were looking out uminndggnm be-
nesth their hes “Ifl, # ory grew
mn‘tlx;(mnmd s ‘lhu mr;hing gare.

y—im  for you js—something
dllm»—lfio;mm for & child—a
brother's for i , .

ﬂ-”
It was Jnck Cranford who spoke,
FOUNLOr MANR aross,

The

“Yes," he asented, huskily, *she

eannot bear agitation. Perhaps you can
soothe hor to sleep,™

Ife turned away and the next moment
whs Atriding up the mountain as if hop-
ing to escape the torture that filled

n
little emturu.'ymkl Dick, his | henst,

“Good God, is it possible that that
child has learned to care for me," he
nsked himself. *“And have T done sught
to win her love, No, God knows I never |

dreamed of such & thing. 1 looked upon
hier ns i child—n guileless child to whom
the sentiment of love was unknown.”
Dave I’m the firsl man lie met
when Le v to eamp an hour later.
“How 8 Clippery” e dkeed, glad
that it was too dark for the man o ob-
sérye his ngitated nir, :
" ;'011 :]Iﬂ hr;ltnn l‘tmlch, L:ec?on, poor
t ! Bhp's been msking for you,"
he rr,p%:uiml, hlnwini his nose vigorously,
hoping therchy to keep the teurs from
his oyes. .

ped softly into the tent
mw Denth was deuling gently

to meet poor

mﬁﬂpper aguin “‘on that beautiful
" Clip rather enjoyed the excitement
prob for the reason that he did not
' his loss. 'he miners spoke
more ﬁnlly to him. The best of every-
ﬂg] the wa{o! food was given him,
mking it all together he hud a very
gootl time,

In the years which followed, Emory

tried, for Clipper's sake, to make an
honest man of brother, but, as the
poor child

expresged it, ** he'd steal every

S ——
A “Trouble-Man’s™ Life.
The life of a telegraph company’s line-

man is & laborious and dangerous
und at times entails great A tm

ox In Philadelphia the
Union com:
whole duty 18 to repair to the
lino in or within a fow miles of the city.
One of these is George

has been in the employ of the ecom

for the past fifteen yoars, In

of accidents in telegruph work he said:
“There is wome danger, of course, in

y

linework, but as a rule it can be avoided
if one is cool-headed pnd careful. The
trouble with most men is that when
the

become carcless and reckless an somas:
The only mun of
our line that has been killed in my time
wis thrown to the ground by the break-
ing of n crossbar. There are very
1 have climbed
¢ was saund wnd
found when near the top that it was soft
ahout twelve
saved mgxelf from falling

thoy get ncustomed to olimbin
times gret bad falls.

narrow egoapes. thou
apole that 1 th

and - rotten. : Gace 1 fell

foet, and unls
to the Frouu by grabbing somo wires.

ou remember the doctor eaid

 ostern
¥ las five men whose

Riley, who went
to gea for eleven years of his life and who

mg

THE ONE-EYED PASSENGER.

HIE FELLOW-TEAVILERS THROUONT
HINM CHICEEN-HSABTED.

fitnt He Proved the Hoverse When
tht Hond Agents Came—si West-
ern StagesConch Eplsode.

The Detroit Free Press tells how a
number of passengers traveling in a
Western stage.conch were mistaken in
one of their number, and how they found
out their mistake. The T8 Were
discussing the probabilities of being at-
ticked by “‘roud agents.” BDy-and-bye
an army officer mentioned sometling
about road sgents, and directly the con-
versution boecame interesting. Cooaches
hnd been stopped at wvarlous points on
the line withrn n week, and it was protty
geuemliy believed thats bad gong had

dsconded on the route and were gtill
ripe for business. The man with one eye
hod mothing to say, Onee or twice he
raiged his head and that single eye blazed
in the darkness like a lone star, but not
a word escapefl lis mouth. The eaptuin
had said what he would, do in case the
coach was halted, and this brought out

. the others. It wes firmiy decided fo
With hes ‘5”' oven inore m&y than | okt The pasen had money to
life I:tﬂ. A drwn look about the mouth ﬂg:t Yok il wmwm, fight with. ¥
. mﬂ Visible m;‘ his presence. | S ynan with one eyo said nothing.
i her lips move, g:‘ PO, ‘Tm At suchi a time and under such circim-
' me—out on the hill—where we | Japoeq there conld be but one interpreta-
went one day—to git “ﬁwm It is | %ion of such conduct.
) ¢ heaven up there,” was what she | "6 5 noward has no business travel-
2 s T i " 3
The day hat she was 1aid to rest on ing this route,” said the captain in

n voice which every man could hear.

"|the hill that wes nearest heaven the | © qp, gmpger started up, and that eye

mw around the grave and | )il cormed to showc-rp;a rks of fire,

' SBweet By and By” for ;

sang ¥ ¥ but, after » moment, he fell back again
her requidm, Tt n:l“ the onlyi ﬂ“‘ﬁ without having replied.

::'3“&2 !Imom“' b hopts'uiy sang it w If he wasn't chicken-hearted, why

didn’t he show lhis colors? If ho in-
tended to fight where were his wenpons 1
He hud no Winchester, and so far ns any
one had seen as he entered the conch he
was without revolvers. Everybody felt
contempt fora man who caloulsted to
hold up his bands at the order, and- per-
mit bimself to be guietly despoiled.

“Pop! pop! halt!"

The passengers were dozing as the sa-
lute of the road agents reached their
cars, -The coach was halted in a way to
tumble everghody together, and legs and
bodies were still tangled up when a
voice at the door of the conch called
vut: .

**No nonsense now! You gentlemen
climb right down here and up with your
hands! The first man who kicks on me
will get a bullet through his head !

We had agreed to fight. The captain
liad o to lead us. We were listen-
ing for his yell of deflance and the click
of his revolver when he ste?pnd down
und out as humbly as you please. The
sutler had been aching to chew up s
dozen rond agents, and now he was the
gecond man out. The surveyor had in-
timated that he never 1 over the
routy without killlng at least three high-
waymen, but this ocension was to be an
exception. In three minutes the five of
us were down and in line and hands up,
and the rond agent had said:

“Btraight matter of business! TFirst
one who drops his hands won't ever
know what hurt him!"

Where was the man with one eyel

The robber appeared to believe thag wo
were all out, and he was just ap; :
ing the hesd of the line to his
work when a dark form drop out of

the conch, and 4 revolver began to erack.
The robber went down at the first po

His partner was just coming around the
rear of the coach, He was a game man,

In Philadel He knew what had happened, but he
ﬁnfty pnlel{t itu. :ﬁf fﬁ%{uﬁ‘;ﬁgﬁ was coming to the reseue. Pop! pop!
feot high. Formerly we used to climb | |° ! went the revolvers, their flushes

these like thé rest, but of late years the
monsters ure fitted with iron steps, and

as going
opted be-
les are valuable and the
climbing made holes in them and cansed

going np them is nearly us ¢
upstairs, steps were
cause the

them to be exposed to the weather,
One of these poles is eighty feet high.

Formerly we bad elther 1o climb this pole

ar to get to it from the roof,
from the men

enn imagioe that this wns a small foot-

hold for such s jump, and yot we never
missed §t. The jump buck to the roof

wis somewhat more dangerous, there be-
ing o space of only sixteen inches to lund
on and g wall to bunip sgainst. 1 took

the jump several times, but liked it less

und less nt every junp.

1 The best and boldest climber T know
is Dick Penn, of Baltimore.
climbed old poles that broke under him,

but, like a cat, he always falls on his

feet. Hedoesn't use any monkey-wrench,
us others do, in getting oug the two-and
seven-cighths-inch bolts that fasten the
¢ross-bars to the pole, but pulls them out
or kicks them out. A climber's outfit is
anemlly a pair of climbing-irons, o pair
f nippers to break wire with and a seo-
tion of wire—say ten pounds. 1 have
scen Pean climb a forty-five-foot pole

with 160 pounds of wire thrown over his

shoulder.. James Grce, also a lineman,
wiis the only other man who could olimb
with this weight,

‘“They call us at the office ! trouble-
men,' for whenever there is anything
wiong on the line we are sent (o fix it —
Philadelphia Times.

Dinner Gratis.

chanco of ing what he calls ¢

NWWL'W«;}' he invites ldm{

table is us e as It is irrosisti-
¢ aveunlig he ealled on a

The jum
srd roef to the l'nurlB

cross-har was fully five feet and the cross.
bar, seventy feot above the ground, was
only three and a half inches brosd. You

Ho has

ighting up the night until we conld sec
the driver in his scat,

It didn't tnke twenty seconds, One of
the rabbers lay dead in front of us—the
other under the couch, while the man
with one eye had a lock cut from his
head and the graze of a bullet poross his
cheek. Not one of us had moved a fin.
ger. We were five fools in a row. There
was o painful lull after the last shot, and
it lasted a full minute before the strangoer
turned fo us and remarked in & quiet,
cutfing manner;

*(entlomen, ye can dvop yer hands!"

We dropped.  We undertook to thunk
him, and we wanted to shake hands, and
somebody suggested a shake-purse for
his benefit, but he motioned us into the
couch, banged ihe door after us, and
climbed up to s scat beside the driver,
His contempt for such & cerowd could not
e mensurod,

The Riches of Arizona.

Governor Tritie, of Arizona, hns made
a report upon the progress and dovelop-
ment of thet Terrtory. The Territory
now claims a population of 75,000 and
£30,000,000 in taxublo property. The
dangerous and  disturbing  elemonts
which have been such forcible factors in
checking progress are now well unde
control. The value of the gold and sil-
ver products for the year ended Decem.
ber 81, 1882, is $9,208,207, agivst
$9,108,706 in 1881, The yield of copper
in 1883 wus 15,009,000 pounds, Le
combined value of the silver and copper
product for 18848 will be between fiftoen
und sixteen millions of dollars.  This
will place Arizona second on the lst of
bullion producers.  Figures are given
showing that o herd of 100 head of cat-
tle will in five years, by natural increase,
number 308 head. The number of sheep
in the Territory Is placed st 100,000,

producing 2,400,000 pounds of wool
yoarly, E‘ongn:a‘-u is asked to provide for
th of artesiny wells, for o geo-

i survey, fordhe creotlon of » capl-
tol, for wn inorease of lu'l’ilﬂl'll.l
legivlators, and for s fourth United

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

According to a writer in a foreign
paper, animal ofls are-unsafe to use in
fair compressore, as they tike fire gpon:
taneously in compressed air, ory in other
worde, they crento an u:plouivJ s,

A spocimen of vegetable wool is ga
exhibition at Ametordam, It comes
{MT; Java. When tllt ;m li’hl-w:n:l:l {ll:
enthery covering and t roug
0 very sim Ilﬁrmgpm- gy, itis worth between
sixtoon and seventeen cents n pound.

Baron Mucller nsserts that palm trees
reach their extreme southern limit in
New Zealand, where n hoble ios
extends us far a4 forty-four degroes south
latitude, The most southern Americat
members  of the same tribe—Kontin
saplda— in La Plate, in latitude
thirty-four degrees,

Germany has 500 mills for the manu-
facture of wood pul&:ﬂd such a degroe
of perfection has been reached in itg
manufrcture that even for the better
qifalitics of paper it ia a complete
substitute for rags. Wood pulp consti-
tuies soventy-five per cent. of paper
stock used in that conntry.

The difficulty of dealing efféctively
with leprogy in Indin is that it is heredi-
tary, and it was not until Inte years that
a rational system of treatment was
ndo with the lower order of natives.
Now the isolation which had been prae-
ticed with this terrible disease since the
days of Moses and hospital care
may in a generation abate the evil,

Recent investigations at Hochst-on-the-
Main, where no fewer than 672 persons
are employed in the aniline color works,
go to prove that though aniline is ad-
mittedly {mimnom, none of the men who
became ill died, and those on « for
eightesn years in the magents house, al-
though reddened with dye even to the
inside of the mouth, suffered no scrious
bud health.

“The best quality of charcoal,” says
the Engineer, **is made from onk, malaslc,
beech and chestnut. Wood will furnigh,
when properly charged, about twenty per
cent, of coal. A bughel of coul from

e weighs about twenty-nine pounds.

bushel of coal from hard wood weighs
thirty pounds. About 100 parts of ouk
make twenty-three of charcoal; the same
yuantity of red pine 22.10, and of white
pine twenty-three,”

8. R, Caneat;rinl lu.; dbeen zgeriment—
n the effects of decn on upon
}ngmupon Butterflies pinb!c to use
their wings eighteen da; r they had
lost their 8. Crickets leaped on the
third day after they had been beheaded,
und the praying-mantis showed signs
of life on the fourteenth day after the
head had been soparated from the body.
He gives still more sin r ohservations,
tending to show that the hiead in insects
cannot be subject to the same perpetual
strain ns the head in mommals in guiding
the motions of the body.

The Father's Search.

No sadder story was ever told in the
s of romance than that of the cruel
abduction of little Charloy Ross and the
wanderings of the unhappy father, who
has been d g bis sorrows about from
place to place for nine weary yoars in
vain search for his lost child. "Every new
clew, while it brings with it hope, tears
open the wounds of the parent's hoart,
and they bleed afresh. Every npew dis-
appointment. recalls the anguish of the

first wretched hours of bereavement.

If the child could be found and re-
stored to his parent all the world would
reljnine. Every heart wounld breathe »
gilent prayer of thankfuloess and joy.
But even then there would be a touch of
sidoness mingled with the bliss of re-
union. Poor Charley when stolen from
his parents was a little four-year-old
K:ultlur. with bright eyes and golden

ir and merry laugh, The father will
never agnin take the Jost child to his

heart a8 he was in  those days.
To wholly heal the wounds he
has received it would be necessars 10 set

back the hand of time to enable him to
fondle with the golden locks—to hear
the childish voice lisp its juy—to kiss
the fresh young lips us they used to be
kissed fn the happy duys before the terri-
ble sorrow fell upon the fumily circle
This can never be. Little Charloy is
gone forgver.,  The child, if found, will
be o lnd of thirteen or fourtecn years,
tried by adversity, probably without o
memory of his past history—of those
who have uufl'n.-.rml such angulsh for his
loss, Noj; there ean be o thorough
healing of the parent’s sorrow in this sad
caso.  But overy heurt will send up o
sincere wish -thut he may discover his
sbo and that his weary search may st Inst
be succeeded by such happiness us he
can yet enjoy.—New York World,

A Chinese Passport,

If you intend to procecd to the interior
of that country by river, writes n corre-
spondent from Chinn, you must get »
‘'house bost "—n sort of & monster gon-
doln built in junk fashion—you must en-
gage & cook and interpreter, and you
must finally obtuin a passport, without
which you may be turned back by uny
little mandarin’s representative who may
chance to challenge you, The house
bost and cook were found for me by the
energetio manager of the Hotel des Colo-
nis at Shanghal; the passport owing to
g @dre of the estecmed English eansul

B Just in time to 4110% me to avail

1 of o fuir wind and o good strong

6. Tho pessport would have made u
tiret-rite sheet for o bed, hoth in point
of size und toughness of material, hat
it said 1 shall never koow, The man
who fnseribed it will earry hin degad
gruve for all T ean deciphor.
say that it contubned upeard

FRRITRETY J CTCRTITS I 1 “

Some day T ehall be dead,
Rome day thiv tived head,
With all the soxious wnhﬂ

kmow, '
Ehall b laid low. . r
Thislody, pain-racked, 8, .
bl Tie ab length, kil it S
Under the clover and the wind-swept gras,
Kor hear you,pas e TR

X When even you might weep, ‘.]-“ 1
And come, and go—even you—nuhoardofme
As bird ar bee, T ey

Ray, sweotheart, nay ! believe .

Here is no-dnuse to grieve. ] ..,
One =0 waywarn, of troublo so opprest, Wl ]
1s gind of rost e s
, when that relosse
Hath wrought (ts spell of peass, ©

O'er this unquict hoart, long vext with wos, ) Sh

Heart's-case moy graw,

Wiho loves ms will not weep 18t .:;A.'

When that T lionsdeop, &H

nutmhnrjoywm.mhmw;‘—-ﬁ- i

Havo end some day.. =t _‘[ﬁ

_MMML;]W
e———————F (.-

.| "‘.‘.";Pl‘f‘ K
HUMOR OF THE DAY.
Among the oldest of smo
neys, Yol
When the e wants o
knows what n long-felt wunt is,
The shoemaker should know m
the doctor about; the heeling Nea-
pune, S
When your husband hns the M- irin
sk him to go out and shake the curpet.
—Hurtford Journal. el 2T
Emerson said: “There s nlways o
for o man of foree.” Ile Tnd prot
met Sullivan in a crowd.— The Judg:
The following is extractod:
gemart boy's composition on ¢
“The mother's heart gives 4th joy
buby's 1st 2th."
The general introduction o
muzh a8 o breakfast dish o
many aJiouschold in'the
only the cook is astir, s
Nothing is more common tha
tude. Notwithstanding tha o
derive from a fire, it h%_:_e :
which we turn the cold sl
It doesn't hurt & man's |
muchtohendme:’lat howli
rolls twenty-pound bals, as
bend over tyo';:;nckhh shoes.—

=,

Why is it that if & man Toses his
key he never discovers the faet o
wrrives home after every one hnsg
bed, and wants fo open the ¢
Tuck,

A valuable exchan
article hoaded ** Sury n M
Some one, perhaps, dropped a who
ter into the contribution basket.—J
mnarck Tribune. o

 Augustus,” she said, ‘' why is there
s much confusion in that store?
know not, dearest,”” he slmpered,
less it is causcd by that bustle
window. " — K Preas, . '#P'

Rencath the leafiats yollow, .
In the garden lone and murky, -

The most unbappy fellow e

e b 3 eon't b liviig,
One day n!tn'hl ving.

Befnwhu. roung mﬁn h:-wmmw
can girl he to te XS
dmlg::n;?fof the Ilfm]:‘m ﬂ'l.::*ﬂl- :

ts in life are. o suys | o
Ef::her for a champion baseball ¢lub, th
old folke ey ‘*goin.” |1 =5

We have every reason to doubt
istence of the Giant's Clusewny
wonderful cliffs which are said LR
the uorthern and western conatsof Ires -
land, a8 the island is well Wﬁ-‘ 3 b
abound in shamrocks.-~Jadge.

Wil there be a bop to-night ™ us
# boarder of another who loved th
stock market ** not wisoly but tog wakh
“Don't know about the hop, but b

my trunk
Bulletin,

ih. M ‘,.:.

will be u skip if I can' et
out,” was the reply.—Bastan
The Nerth American Rewige has an fe
ticle on * Early Man in America.’ Sl
yen; but thert’s nothing soientifie about = =
him. He's the man that comes iiae 3
o'clock in the morning singing “In the
morning by the bright light, "—Hawkeye.

Mining,

John W. Mackey, the Cuillumr ho-
nanza king, sid to & reporterfor the
St Puul Ploneer-FPress:  * Mining -i!ﬂ_g
most precarious business in the world, "

“You can well afford to say 15" the
reporter retorted, ** with £50,000,000
your ertdit. But did you think o in
1869, when you were pushing nn gre oar
in the Ophir mipe & .1

o1 knew it then ouly in theorys for
my salary of $4 o duy was alwnys’ sure,
and my wanis wers stmple.  Yonalwiya
heanr of the successful ininers. v
who disappoar sud sre lpst in "

alley are not so often quotud.™

A Trick of the Trade.

Williwn  Petty wasa moyt snooessful
gambler but by w quver ok, As he say
at ine table witha pile of coln befure
him there lny at his hand & tweny:
lar godd piece that was hallowed ong.
containd u mirror. By holiding thiss _
angls of forty-five degries dn .
of coin iu front of the dealer he goald

see uvery card held by his @ s,
He was regeotly arrested ot
Orfegon, with three false p.lms in

posmsbsrion.

To n ogutest I te Milwuke




