h

- BUTLER CITIZEN.

BUTLER, PA., FRIDAY, AUGUST 12. 1887

NO. 38

VOL. XXIV.

Administrator’s Notice.

trers dministration having been grant-

ed to the 3{1&:}@ on the estate of Frankll
, late of heny township, dec'd, notice
1s hereby given to all part v -
selves indebted to sald estate o mall:glm i
ate payment, and those lnvtn‘ﬁycla n(fmm.t
sald estate to present them d authenticated

for setuement. BARBARA FISHER, | 4 qmpg

W. A. FISHER,
sandy Point, Butler Co., Pa.
A. E. Retber, ALy,

Administrators’ Notice.

ESTATE OF R. M. HARBISON, DEC'D.
s etters of administration have been
angs tlhe ister of Butler county, Pa.,
the undersi, on the estate of R, M. Har-

twp., Butler county, Pa.,
bmon‘. late of Buffalo 'pknow e R
debted to

d estate will make ln:m?uaﬁ?
‘ment, and those having claims agains B
2&‘?11!.' will present,,&em “gﬁopc{‘lgn e:xut enticated
e ers 1,
for settlement to e o
HARBISON,
inistrators.

Joux
=

FRrErrorr. P, 0., PA, 2%
ESTATE OF CHRISTOPHER McMICHAEL,

LATE OF CLAY TOWNSHIP, DEC'D.

Lette testamentary on the estate of
Chrism;'her McMichael, dec’d, late of Clay
wwn‘s:llp, Butler county, P:., h;i'lmg been

A

to the P
inowing themselves indebted to said estate,
will please make immediate payment, and
any having claims sgainst said estate, will
present them duly authenticated for settle-

- JAPHIA McMICHAEL, Ex’r.
Evcuip P. O., Butler Co. Pa.

Executors’ Notice.

testamentary having been granted to
u:[: étlﬁi':rslgned on ulx% estate of Robert Hessel-
. deceased, late of Winfleld twp., Butler
f:. Pa., all ns knowing themselves in-
to sald estate will make lmul:ze({m&" ei;
ving claims against s -
"m"wgmmﬁ l::e mnz e properly authenticat-
for setulement.
JAMES nessswms}:_u} &
DAVID HESSELGESSER, .l-Zxrs.
April 18, 37, Leasureville, Butler Co., Pa.

Estate of Zephaniah Snyder,
LATE OF BRADY TOWNSHIP, DEC'D. X
rs of administration C. T. A. on the es-
m{‘negfpmmh Snyder, late of Brady twp., But-
jer Co., Pa., having been granted to the under-
, all persons kuowing themselves indebt-
1o sald estate will please make immedlate
bayment, aad any having clalms against sald
')a{uw will present them duly authenticated
T — J. C, SNYDER, Adm'r,
West Liberty P, 0., Butler Co., Pa.

~

Partition Notice.
in re pel.‘lluon of Henry W. )

atson and Sarah J. Watson, 0. C. No. 48,
twor partition of the real es-r June Term,
gate of Thompson Lewls,dec'd 1837,

fate of Muddycreek, twp.

To the Honorable, the Judges of the Orphans’
Court of Butler County, Penv'a.

The petition of Henry W. Watson, of Muddy-
reek n%ewnshlp. Buue?wun%'. Pa., and Sarah
7. Watson, his wife, in the right of the sald Sarah
J ‘Watson, a sister of Thompson Lewls, dec'd, of
»aid township and county, resptﬂmﬁy repre-
enis that the sald Thompson Lewls, dec'd,
dted on or about April 19th, 1857, intestate selzed
s demesne as of fee, of and in acertaln plece
«11and situate in the township of Muddycreek,
county of Butler, and State of Pennsylvanla,
bounded and described as follows: On the
north by lands of Samuel Brenneman and J, G.
Glenn; on the east by lands of Peter Schelde-
mantle and Robert Glenn; on the south by
3ands of Win. Bauder, Henry Watson and Wi,
S, Duncan ; on the west by lands of John Fore-
man apd Wm. McClymonds. containing two
hundred and fifty acres, more or less, with
the appurtenances, Said Thompson Lewls left
no wﬂ:'w or Issue surviving him, but left two
brothers, to wit : Mimin Lewis, of Tumleom‘lvliy.
10wa, aged over seventy years ; John P. Lewis,

Stale ot sixt;

oy 3% Soiotuan¥ry, A4

and Mrs. Sardh Y. Watson, married to 'y
W, Watson, ivingz in Muddycreek township,
Buter county, Pa., she being the petitioner.
Also, Kate Stanton married to Stanton,
and Phaebe McGuflin, widow, living in New
Castle, Lawrence county, Pa. Emina Wallace
married to — Wallace, 1ving 1n Colorado ;
children of H. J. Lewls, dec'd, a brother of
Thompson Lewls ; Mary Miner, marrried to B.
¥. Miner, and living 10 Pittsburgh, Pa.; Wi
. Sharp, living at New Brighton, wicrcoumy‘
Pa. ; children of Eliza Sharp, a dec'd sister of
ghe said Thompson Lewls; Orlanda Young and
Bell Young, children of Hettie Young, a dec'd
sister of the sald Thompson Lewis, lving In
“Tama eounty, lowa; C. L. Duncan, Alfre B.
Duncan, Thompson Duncan and Bell Duncan,
iving In Perry township, Lawrence county,
Pa., Wm. Duncan, Jiving in Osage county,
Kansas. Allchildren of Lamsin Duncan, a de-
ceased sister of Thompson Lewls, that the
above parties are all over twenty-one years of
Aage, except Thompson and Bell Duncan, who

 minors 3 their mtlllller,[ Wm. S. l):::;n,ml’n
1) in Perry township, Lawrence co s "
‘hl:l&w punl{lon of M\lll land has been nade,
nor can i jury for that purpose be u]ﬂ(-cd upon
for that pirpose, owing to the fact that they are
ving so far apart, and other clrcutnstances sur-
rounding the case. ¥

Your pelitioners, therefor, prays the Court to
award an inquest to make partition of sald
estate to and among the aforesald les
aceording to their rights and they will ever
pray,

HENRY WATHON,
Saran J. WATSON,

' BUTLER COUNTY, 86

Personally appeared be-
forc me Henwy W. Watson, who being duly
sworn, says that the above petition 1s true and

correct to the best of his knowledge and bellef.
1ENRY WATSON,

L. P. WALKER, [SEAL.]

BuTLEr COUNTY, 88 :
Certified from the Record
this 28th day of June, A. D. 1857,
RevseN McELvaIN, Clerk.

BUTLER COUNTY, 88

To Peter Kramer,
Sheriff of Butler County, Greeting :

We command you, that you make known to
the several lelrs of Thompson Lewls, dec'd,
named in foregolng petition, the contents of the
same and cite them to be and apﬁnr before the
Judges of an Orphans’ Court, to be held at But-
jer, Penn’a, on Monday the 5th day of Septein-
ber, then and there to show cause, If any they
may have, why the prayer of the Petitioners
should not be granted, and a writ of Partition

aw: 3
Witaess the Honorable Aaron L. Iazen, Presi-
dent Judge of our sald Court, at Butier, this
23th day of June, A, D. 1837,
REUBEN McELVAIN, Clerk.

ORPHANS” COURT SALE

y virtue of an order of the Orphans’
Court of Butler County, the undersigned Ad-
ministratrix of John C. Blair, dec’d., will
offer at public sale on the premises in Slip-
peryrock township, Butler county, Pa., on

SATURDAY, AUG. 20th, 1887,

at 10 o’cloek A.Mm., the following described
Real Estate of said decedent:

High

Ninety Acres of Land,

mmore or less, situate in the Township, County
and State above mentioned. Bounded and
described as follows, to-wit: North by land
of John Keister, East by Slipperyrock Creek,
South by lands ot Paul Keister and West by
lands of Lewis Patterson.

A Two-story Frame House of eight rooms;
Log Barn and numerous outbuildings there-
on. About 25 acres in timber, the balance
eleared and in a good state of cultivation.

TERMS:—One-third of purchase money
in hand on confirmation of sale by the Court,
balance in two equal annual installments
with interest. Deferred payments to be se-
cured by bond and mortgage.

MARY A. BLAIR, Adw’rx.,
Brownsdale, Pa.
FARM FOR SALE.

I will seell my farm, located in Franklin

township, Butler county, Pa. It contains

220 ACRES
of good, well watered land, both ridge and
swamp; good grain land and good grass land,
about 30 acres of good chestaut timber, three
orchards,

GOOD BANK BARN,

wOx60 feet, frame and log awelling, ood
spring and good epring house near house;
:ﬁ" in kitehen, good corn crib, pig pen and

J
For terms, ew: inquire of me on the prem-
GEORGE C, MCCANDLESS,
Prospect, Pa.

"FARM FOR SALE

In Susﬂrcrm-k township, Armstrong county,
near Adams P. O,, one and one-[ourth mile casty
of the new oll de ]} S ) v
¥arm contalns

100 ACRES,

with bank barn, 32x60 feet;

BRICK HOUSE.

18x36 feet, 2 storles, with cellar, frame Kitchen,
14x16 feet; good spring of water, farm well wa-
tered, good orelurd of grafted frult, Farm in a
good state of cultivation. About

75 ACRES CLEARED,

balance In good timber. Wil sell extremely
Low for easli, For particulass .; "ﬁ"x'&’n"'
. ]

ent in g ek twp.

A DRAMATIC SENSATION, |

The Throbbirg, Thrilling Drama, How to l
Save Money.

By D. A. HECK,

Author of the “The Bride Won; or, What a .\'yw
Suit of Clothes Did,” will be enacted every
day and evening during the coming
season at D, A. HECK'S

GREAT CLOTHING EMPORIUM,

No. 11, North Main St., Duffy’s Block,

BUTLER, - PA.

Until further notice. This powerful work is a
wonderful and variegated combination of
tragical comedy, and comical tragedy
and never 1alls 1o bring down the house.
The actors are all Stars. ‘The costuming
will be a strong feature. The tollowlng briefly
outlined is the

—PROGRAMME :—
S0NG— Ihe happy man no more refiects, i
Wit buys Lis clothing at D, A, Heck's

AcT 1,—ScENE 1—Time 9 a.m: - Enter young man
with triend.  Young man expiaius to his
friend that the direct cause of uis engage-
ment to the wealthy farmer’s daughter
was his purchase of an eiegant sult at
D. A. HECK'S Great Clothing Emporium
¥riend tumbles to the idea and 1S 1aade
happy with a new suit, Hat, Sht

Ties, Underwear, Gloves,
Valise, Umbrella, etc. Scene
song, joined In by the audicnce.

NG—The day will be Intensely cold,
- When D. A. Heck Is undersold, &c.

Act 11.—SCENE 2—Time 11 a.m. Enter throng of
peopie, old men, young men, ladies, chil-
dren, menaging matrous with umrr).xru‘uh{
daughters, who with one ac ord fairly
shriek with delight at the wondertul bar

s shown. ‘flu: beautitul young lady,
nderella finds some jewewery, a pulr of
Corsets, a pair of Kida Gloves, un elegunt
pair of liose that set her off 50 cxquisitely
hiat a dude from Unionville and a young
man from Greece City both propose,us the
Greece City man has onore of D. A, Heck's
frresistable suits, Cinderella decldes to
patronize heme industrles and acceps
nim. The Unionviile dude talks of due's,
sulcides, &c., but decides not to leave this
woild while he can get clothing so cheap
at D. A, HECK™Y At Emporiunm.,

Song by company, joined by audience:
*Tis our experience, one and all,
And every oue who tries it knows,
That D. A. HECK has got the call,
And takes the town 1n selling clothes,

Act I11,—SCENE 3. —Thne ten years later:
HECK’S LARGEST EMPORIUM.
Ten_ years are supposed to have elapsed.
D, A, MECK'S Stwre quadrupled in size.
Butler a metropolls. Arrival of several
excursions, electric trains and a pumber
of balloons. with crowds of people Lo buy
Clothing, Underwear,
Hats, Caps, Collars,
Neck Ties, Hoslery,
Suspenders, Handkerchiers,
Uwmbrelas, Trunks
Valises, Satchels,
Blil and Pocketbooks,
i Cjorh, Hair and Tooth Brushes
and _‘nuumerable  other articles which
forbids Lo mention,  Beores of pros-
perous men and pluiop matrons grrher
around the proprietor, all egreeing thai
~Ihetrpise in-tie worlt begial 1/0iu the mo-
ment they began to buy thelr goods from

D A. HECK.

Cinderella and her husband about to de-
pur'. for Mt. Chestnut (this Is no chestnut)
The Unionville dude, a dude no longer but
a rich business man in the city of Butler.
Population ), noted chieny for being
the most enterprising city in the county,
and for faly dealing and for the fact D, A,
HECE wporiuw, Dutfy’s Block, 1s the
headgua 3 for good goods, falr deallng
and low prices,

A1l will now Join in singing:—

How D. A. Ilcek is selling clothes,
Way down at bed rock—

Just wateh the erowd that dally goes
To D. A. Hack's In Dull’y Block.
Curtain falls to slow but sure mus!c,

REGULATE THE BOWELS,
Habitual Costiveness

> ¢ of the entire ayatem, and be-
:&ﬁm‘:ﬁ:‘ﬂe hnnrgguﬁ (2] l(’h-: Persons of
e o u}ombodlnp, Nervousness, Fevers,

rowatnoss, 1rr Gther
Whieh unfits the sufferer for business or agreeablo
pssociations. lar habit of body alone can cor-
Tect theso cvils, and nothing succeeds so well in
achieving thiscondition as Tutt’s Pills. By their uso
ot :mly‘lat hthg system renovated, t‘i;lll';. in_conse-
zgcroem;cgvm:s- Teeling of satisfaction ; the men-
Penlum perform their functions with vivacity,
- tm'n& ;:r'-':l‘ulhl::c‘.::n of mlmk;mdmn&
tho al oase that bespeaks
luune‘ujoymmt of health,

SECRET OF BEAUTY
o v’ :I"l !'."51.3:-" ?- "i'i'.?- :f-n. '.1'.' -o}.fo...d.;
SR

order, system de-
Erpgrdssieciobaiepie JENoad:
ey dsial Py soans, Toresiecs

il i A T
E-::.:-.“:SQ'E‘;:I‘ u’lll?’:‘.;-i'n'fe'h::{ ;:e‘
erandthe whic! tpr
Tutt’s Liver Pills
STIR UP THE TORPID LIVER.
SOLD BY ALL BRUGGISTS, 35¢.

CATARRH HAY FEVER
LY'S .

L] Is an infiamed con-
ditlon of the liming
membrane of the
nostrils, tear-ducts

and throat, affect
ing the lung

and inflamed eyes.

Try the cure Ely's Ceam Balm,

Is applied into each nostril and is
P'rice 50 cents at pruggists ; by mail,

B Cireulars free,  ELY BROS,
York.

AMANTHA

——AT-—

ARATOGA.

BRIGHT NITS. COMIC CUTS.
~—BOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION—

See the Splendid Success of Agents:
One made a profit first 3 weeks of $13
first 6 days §94.50 ;. One first 10 days $145; 2
nest 3 days $26.50, One first 3 weeks $105,060 ;
making 4 clean profit in 7 weeks works of §500.
It takes off maratoga follies, flirtations, low
necks, dudes, pug dogs, ete., in the anthor’s in-
imitable mirth-provoking style, The (104) plg
tures by “Opper” are “just killing,” le
crazy to get it. AGENTS are Illllklmi!'ﬂlu $Oa
week. Pr 2.0, AGENTS WANTED.
Apply to HUBBARD BROS., 723 Chestuut St.,
Pllllnlelph .

SAEGERTOWN, PA,

This already Famous Resort, though but a lit-
tle oyer tire ars old, hag met with an unpar-
alleled patrondge by the

MERITS OF IS WATERS—

the cures performed.  ‘There is no other Resort
on the continent where Rheumatism, Dyspepsia,
Kldney Disease, Scrofula, Blood and Skin Dis

eases, Diabetes, Female Troubles, ete,, are so
successfully treate A complete cure is the
rule, where where a cure I8 possible, It Is a de

lLightfully cool and pleasant Resort for THE
PLEASURE SEEKER as well as for the afilieted.
Hotel accommodations first class—rates reason-
abie. Jixenrsions rates on all leading R R, 11-
Tustrated prmphjets coptaining full information
In regard to place and treatijent sent free on

Clarion Co., Fa,
FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE.

“Two farms, one has 112 acres fine, rich, ‘evei
jand, with house, barn, &e., also 270 aeres ol
a land adapted to Jalry. stoek or grain,
& good house and three bank barns.
hear a prosperouous Peunsyluania eity.
lmoJ es

on farms,
£ J. H, A

Both

arn
EVENSON'S & Co’s

i VV UR ‘¥ 'L’u :’.'\.'-.‘;..“"'f"i

PP tion. Address .
EUREKA MINERAL SPRINGS CO., LIMITED,
8-5-8L SAEGERSTOWN, PA,

ure guaranteed

Ease at  once,
Nooperation or business delay. Thousands of
eures. At Keystone House, Reading, Pa., 2d

Ml Ave., m‘czp“i‘n,

A LESSON.

When the weary heart is sad
And the days seem long,

When the eyes are full of tears
And life an empty song,

When the burden of the heart
Grows heavier each day,

Oh! tell me, is there nothing
To help along the way?

Ah, yes, sad heart! there’s pleasure,
Not only in the air,

But in the sun and rain drops,
And in the flowers fair;

The kindly words oft spoken
By those we daily meet,

In lingering echoes whispered;
Each hour has pleasures sweet.

"T'is true that hearts have burdens,
With many doubts and fears—

Have dark and lonely vigils,
With mauny silent tears—

That life, at times, and pleasure
Seew but an empty song,

Where weary hearts are aching,
And dsys are sad and long.

All bearts must bear their burdeus,
Yet will they lighter grow,
If each will but endeayor
To share the other’s woe.
So, weary heart, take comfort,
For, if you strive each day -
To ease your comrade’s burden,
Lo! yours will fall away.
— Joseplane Canning.

THE NEW UMPIRE.

1t you bave met Charley Munger
lately you must have noticed bow old
and careworn he is getting to be. He
used to be one of the brightest fellows
in Trotteryille snd popular, too, but
lately nobody seems to speak to him
and there is little left of his old
geniality.

“Charley,” I said to him the other
day, “what is the matter with you?”

“Ob, nothing,” answered Charley
dejectedly.

“Nonsense,” I replied, ‘“‘there is
something wrong. What is it? Any-
thing I can help you about?

“Well, he said with a sigh, ‘it
isn’t anything serious. The trouble,
it it can be called trouble, dates from
the foundation of the Trotterville Base
Ball club.”

“Why, I thought you were active
in getting up the cluh:?”

¢So, I was; so I was. It’s & good
club, too, but you see I don’s play
and [ am the umpire and——"

“] see how it it.”

“Yes, that’s what’s the matter. 1
don’t seem to be able to please any:
body. They’re all down on me.”

s ok here 2 I gaid, I know-g fel
low in Detroit that used to be p
league umpire. Let me bring him
over. He is a little fellow, but I
don’t think they will growl much at
his decisions.”

Next day I met Bill Higgins and
asked him to come over to Trotter-
ville and umpire a game, and I post-
ed him on kind of kickers the Trot-
tervillians were. Higgins isan Eng-
lishman, who used to be one of the
cowboys in Buffalo Bill’s Wild West
show, but, for some reason, Higgins
did not cure to go back to England
with the company, and so is out of a
job just now. Bill used to do the
faney shooting and some ot the lasso
exercices, and is a tough customer,
When we got to the Trotteryille
grounds the game was in progress
and Charley was umpiring.

“QOne strike!” he cried, as the ball
came over the plate.

“What’s that you say?” cried the
captain of the ins, as he marched up
threateningly to the umpire.

“J said a strike,”

“That wasn’t no strike; the ball
was below the knee.” This state-
ment was loudly corroborated by the
man at the bat.

“Well, I thought it was a strike,”
said the umpire.

“It wasn’t all the same,” the ins
were unanimous in saying.

“All right. Call it one ball then.”

““What's that! what’s that!” yelled
the captain of the outs, as he marched
from the field.

“0Oh, come now, co on with the
game,” said the bewildered umpire.

“You said a strike,” shouted the
out captain, ‘“‘and by George, you’ve
got to stick to it.”

“Not if he was wrong, a8 he ad-
mits,” said the captain.

“Wrong nothing. It’s a strike.
He said so. Hang such umpiring.”

*‘See here,” said the umpire, anx-
ioye for peace, “let’s call that off and
begin again.”

After some grumbling this was
agreed to, and the game went on.
The man at the bat hit the ball and
ran for the first base.  The ball was
very cleverly stopped by the second
baseman and thrown to first. ball and
batsman getting there about the same
time. The umpire had run down to
first and stood there with indecision
“Darn if I know which it is,” he said
belpleszly. There was a howl at this
remark. ‘“He’s out!” yelled the outs.
“Safe! saie!” shouted the ins, all
gathering around the first base.
There was a wild wrangle between
the two captains, and when they
turned to appeal to the umpire they
found that that individual had taken
the opportunity to get over the fence
and go home.

“This gentleman,” I said to the
two captains, “wag umpire in the
league last summer. Perhaps he
would sce the game through for you.”
They united in inviting bhim to take
the vacant post and he consented.
The new umpire threw off his coat
and unwound from his hody a long,
thin rope which he flung on the
ground. Then he tightened his belt
and said:

*“T'oss that ball here.”

The pitcher tossed the ball to him.

“T'hat bull’s no good,” said the new
umpire.

“What’s the matter with
growled one of the captains.

“Well, its no good. That’s what's
the matter with it.”

*Well, we ain’t a league club, and
we can’t afford no dollar an’ a half
balls on this ground,” said the cap-
tain, somewhat cowed by the resolute
demeanor of the little umpire.

The little umpire flang the ball into
the air, then putting his hand to his
hip pulled out a big revolver and fired
as it came down. The baseball flew
into & dozen pieces. There wasa cry
of amazement and dismay. They
bad no other ball. The umpire went
to where his coat was lyiug on the
ground, brought from the pocket a
familiar red jabeled box, tore it open,
took out a new ball and tossed it to
the pitcher.

““There,” he said, I’ll make you a
present of that one, Now, then play
ball.”

Up came the ball.

“One ball |

ity”

Hawnlu&“uf cach month, Send for clrculars,
Advice free,

Up it came again.

“Two balls !”

“Three balls !”

The pitcher took a fresh hold on
the ball and rubbed it the sand.

“Four balls.”

Next time the rattled pitcher flung
wide of the plate.

“Five balls. Take your base.”

The bateman dropped his club and
trotted down to first base. The cap-
tsin of the outs came marching to-
the umpire, mad clear through.

The umpire at once put his hand
to his hip and cried :

“What are you coming out of the
field for sir 7

“I—I—I want to speak to the
pitcher,” said the captain.

“All right,” said. the umpire ; “be
quick about it.”

They conversed for a moment,
then the captain said: “I suppose
I can change pitchers 7"

“Yes, if you have another pitcher
in the field.”

*The pitcher was sent to center
field and the center man went into
the box. He pitched a slow and
curveless ball, but it went over the
plate every time.

“One strike,”

“Two strikes.”

“Hit at it,” said the in-captaiu.

“Three strikes,”

“Four strikes. Striker’s out.”

The in-captain etrode up to the

umpire.
**See here,” he began. i
“Well, wbat is it? Nothing

against my umpiring, I hope,” said
the umpire, reaching down and tak-
ing a villainous looking ecalping
inife out of his boot leg. )

“Oh, no,” faltered the ecaptain,
with a wan smile. “I was going to
eay that he’s a daisy pitcher, isn’t
he 77

The next man was at the bat, and
as the pitcher threw the ball the man
on first base tried to steal second. It
was & close call, but the umpire
shopted *QOut!” Meanwhile the
men on third got home. Two men
were out. The in-captain was boil-
ing with rage, but he thought better
not to protest.

Jack Haggerty was at the bat.

Jack was a sluggzer, and the can-
tain told bim to send the ball over
the back fence,

“One strike.”

“‘Hit it, Jack ; hit at it,” cried the
in-captain ; “he‘ll call strikes on you,
anybow.”

The umpire darted a look at the
captain, but said nothing.

Next time the ball came up Jack
hit a sounding clip that sent it spin-
ning over the third baseman’s head
and along the-foul line.

“Foul,” cried the umpiie, - ;

“It’s not foul,” cried the captain;
“run, Jack, run.”

Jack dropped the bat and ran like
all possessed.

“Come back,” yelled the umpire.

“Run,” shoyted the frautic cap-
tain ; “make it a home run, Jack;
they can’t find the ball.”

Jack sped along from first to second
base. The umpire picked up his
coil of rope and went down by the
pitcher’s box.

““Come back,” be said.

“Don’t mind bhim, Jack; it’s a
home run.”

As Jack legged it wildly between
second and third bases the umpire
flung the lasso and then braced him-
sell back.

The rope tightened. Jack sprang
into the air and fell on the turf.

The umpire walked toward the
home plate, dragging the struggling
player along after him. Jack wildly
tried to release himeself from the
lasso as he rolled over and over in
the wake of vhe umpire. When the
latter reached the home plate he
pulled in the rope, hand over hand,
as easily as if had a small fish at
the end of the line instead of the
slugger of the Trotterville nine.

*“There,” he said, as he landed him
covered with dust on the home plate,
“when T tell you to come back, you
come back.”

The umpire put the kaife between
his teeth as he loosened the lasso
from Jack. Jack dusted himself off
and said nothing. The knife was
slipped in the boot again. The um-
pire held the coils of the rope and
tyroed to the captain ;

‘““Apologize,” he said, swinging the
noose.

“I do," briefly replied the captain.

“Play ball,” said the umpire.—
Luke Sharp in Detroit Free Press.

A Chinese Mother,

Adyertisement in North China Herald.

“Avoid incurring death by thun-
der | —Your mother is weeping bit-
terly as she writes this for her boy
Jny to see. When you ran away
on the 30th of the 8th moon the peo-
ple of the shop came and inquired
for you, and that was the first news
we had. I nearly died of fear at the
time, and since then sleep and food
have been in vain, and I am weeping
and sobbing still. The letter that
came from beyond the horizon I have,
but it gives no place or abode where
I might seek you. I am even now
at my lust gasp, and the family has
suffered for many days from grievous
insults of others.

“If you delay longer and do not
return, | cannot, cannot bear it, and
shall surely seek an end to my life,
and then you will staud in peril of
death by thunder. 1If you come, no
matter how, everything is sure to be
arranged. I have thought of a plan,
and your father may still be kept in
ignorance. My life or death hangs
on the issue of these few days. Ouly
I pray that all kindhearted people
everywhere will spread this abroad,
80 that the right man may hear of it.
So they will lay up themselyes a
boundless store of secret merit.—
Written by one in Soochow city.

She Was Sure There Was One.

On a crowded East Boston horse
car the other evening the seats of
which were nearly all occupied by
men, a cutting rebuke answered by
a neat complement was overheard
Shortly after the car left the ferry
there got aboard a young lady, whose
palid and care worn face marked her
as an invalid. None of those having
a seat at their disposal deigned to
offer a seat to the one who seemed
most in need of the resting place till
at the further end of the car a roughly
dressed workingman, seeing her
plight, beckoned to her, and resign-
ing his seat -in her bebalf, said:
“There don’t scem, Miss, to be any
gentlemen on this car.” “I beg your
pardon, sir; I am sure there is one,”
she replied, gratefully, as she accept-
ed the seat.

' Justice Not Law. l

Staid old England, that has often

raised its hands in horror at the meth-
ods pursued in America, has itself|
scmetimes broken the cold forms of
i law and given true justice a chance.
| Some thirty years ago the case of
George Hammond came to trial at the
{ Old Bailey in London, before Lord
Chief Justice Tindal. The prisoner,
who was a portrait painter, was
brought to the bar to answer to the
charge of wilful murder which bad
been found against him by the grand
jury. With malice aforethought he
had slain a rope-dancer and mounte-
bank. The prisoner was a man of
middle height and slender form; his
eyes were blue and mild. His whole
being gave evidence of subdued sad-
ness and melancholy resignation.
He was 41 years of age, His soft
voice, his manner, and appearance
were testimony of his being a man of
feeling and refinement in spite of the
poverty of his dress.

On being called to plead, the pris-
oner admitted that he killed Baldwin
and be deplored the act; but, he added,
however, on his soul and conscience
that he did not believe himself to be
guilty, Thereupon a jury wes im-
papeled to try the prisoner. The
indictment was read to the jury, and,
as the act of killingwas admitted, the
Government rested their case and the
prisoner was called upon for his de-
fense.

The prisoner then addressed him-
self to the Court and jury. “My lord,
my justification is to be found in a
recital of the facts. Three years ago
I lost a daughter, then 4 years ofage,
the sole memorial of a beloved wife,
whom it pleagsed God to recall to
himself. I lost my child; but I did
not see her die. She was an angel,
and beside her I had nobody in the
world to love. Gentlemen, what I
bave suffered can not be described;
you can not comprehend it. I ex-
pended in adyertising and fruitless
search evening I possessed, furniture
pictures and even my clothes. All
have been sold. For three years, on
foot, I have sought my child in all
the cities and all the villages of the
three kingdoms. As soon as by
painting portraits I bave succeeded
in gaining a little money, I returned
to re-commence my advertising in the
newspapers. At length on Friday,
the 14th of April last, I crossed the
Smithfield cattle market. In the
ceoter of tho market a troupe of
mountebanks were performing their
feats. Amongthem achild was tarn-
ing on its head, its legs in the air
and its head supported by a halbert,
A ray from the soul of its mother
must have penetrated my own for me
to- baye recognized my child in that
coodition. [t was, indeed, my poor
child, Her mother would have clasp-
ed her to her heart had she ~ been
there. As for me a veil passed over
my eyes. I threw myself upon the
chief of the rope-dancers. I knew
not how it was; I, habitually gentie
even to weakuesg, seized him by the
clothes; I raised bim in the air and
dashed him to the ground. Then
again. He was dead. Afterwards I
repented what I had done. At that
moment I regretted that I was only
able to kill but one.”

“These are not Christian senti-
ments,”” replied the Chief Justice;
“bow caun you expect the court and
jury to look with favor upon your de-
fense, or God to pardon you, if you
can not forgive?”

“I know, my lord,” continued the
prisoner, “what will be your judg-
ment and that of the jury, but God
has already pardoned me, I feel it in
my heart. You know not, ] knew
not then the full extent of the evil
that man had done. When gome
compassionate people brought me my
daughter in my prison she was no
longer my child; shewas corrupted,
body and seul; her manner, her lan-
guage, infamouslike those of the peo-
ple with whom she had been living.
She did not recognize me, and I no
longer recognized her myself. Do
you comprehend me now? That man
bad robbed me of the love and soul ot
my child, and I have killed him but
once.”

The foreman now spoke: ‘““My lord,
we have agreed on our verdict.”

“I understand jyou, gentlemen,”
answered the chief justice, “but the
law must take its course; I must sum
up the case, and then you will retire
to deliberate. The chief justice sum-
med up the case and the jury retired.
In a moment they returned into court
with the verdict of “Not guilty.”

On the discharge of Hammond the
sheriff was obliged to surround him
with an escort. The crowd of women
and men was immense. The women
werd determined to carry bim off in
triumph. The crowd followed all the
way to his lodgings with deafening
shouts and huzzas.

|

A Clergyman Who Has a Pen-
chant for Inventing Neat Lil-
tle Machines.

W. W. Wythe, of Parker, a Meth-
odist preacher, but who has cousider-
able mechanical ingeauity, while on
his way to Chautauqua last night in
the Union Depot said: There is noth-
ing new in the theological world, but
I have invented a novel little count-
ing machine, a description of which
might be interesting to the readers of
Tue Disearcu.  The machine is not
more than 8 inches long by 4} wide
and 1 inch thick. Itis so arranged
that by turning a crank you can add,
subtract, multiply or divide any set
of figures. 1 have tested the machine
aud find that it works satisfactorily.
It will multiply a number of 6 digits
by a similar number in 43 seconds
and divide the same numbers in 24
seconds. I bave made it during my
spare moments.”

Mr. Wythe is also the inventor of
a speed recorder that is used very ex-
tensively on Western and Southern
roads. About 8,000 are in use.
They are not seen by the public gen-
erally, as they are put only on freights
It records the number of miles made,
gives the rate of speed and notes the
condition of the track, so that West-
ern conductors and engineers who are
liable to stop and rob a hen roost or
get a drink of whisky and then run 60
miles an hour to make up lost time,
usually have the little trick exposed.
— Dispalch.

—Fifteen ostriches were sold in
California recently, and brought
$1.000 per pair,

—An Austrian bas invented a
machine for automatically lowering
coffiins into graves.

—The total receipts from General
Grant’s memoirs are said to have

reached the sum of $3,000,000.

Attacked by Wolves.

From the Pitts. Chronicle-Telegraph, Aug. 4.
Many of the local gportsmen who
have been camping out for weeks
past in the wilds of the West are now
getting ready to return home. But
the stories of thrilling adventures in
flood and forest are preceding them.

The members of the Summit Fish-
ing Club, of Mt Washington, in
camp at Mackinac, seem to be hav-
ing a world of trouble mixed up with
the enjoyable features of camp life,

One day recently IFrank Stone and
Hood Brokaw strolled into the in-
terior of the neighboring forests, and
before they noticed how swiftly time
was flying they had wandered 20
miles. Not noticing any particular
object during their stroil, they be-
came bewildered when they started
back to camp. In vain an effort was
made to locate the direction of the
camp. Night was coming on and
their rations were exhausted. To
add still more to their discomfort,
neitber had a match by which a fire
could be started, A few berries and a
limited quantity of game was all that
could be obtained to stay their rave-
nous appetites. As darkness settled
down upon the lost eportsmen, they
concluded to camp for the night where
they were.

Having closely examined the shot-
guuos, and finding them all right, it
was agreed that one should stand
guard alternately for two hours, while
the other slept. It fell to Frank’s
lot to stand watch for the first two
hours, during which time Hood lay
upon the ground sleeping soundly,
When the two hours had expired,
Frank was relieved by Hood, and he
lay down upon his stoney (no pun)
couch, He closed his eyes in sleep,
such as is experienced only by those
who have been fatigued by traveling
over rough ground in a bracing at-
mosphere. Nothing occurred to dis-
turb his slumbers for some time. He
was dreaming of the loved ones at
home, with special reference to what
Mrs. Stone would say to him when
he got back to Pittsburgh about get-
ting lost in the woods.

In the midst of his dream he was
startled by a noise that sounded like
a roaring cyclone. He sprang to his
feet. There stood Hood, his bhair
actually resembling the back of a
““fretted porcupine.”

“Listen !” he said.

Frank listened, and sure enough
there was room for the fright shown
Hood. In the distance could be
heard the low growls of wolves. It
was a terrible moment for the two
men. On came tke wolves, seem-
ingly in a pack of countless numbers.
No time could be lost, so Frank and
Hood placed sll their cariwridges in
their belts and holding their guns in
their hands each climbed a tree.
Hardly had they reached a point of
safety when the ferocious animals
were under the trees. The men then
opened fire upon the savage beests,
and altbough every shot told with
good effect, it seemed that no ~differ-
ence was being made upon their
numbers. The firing was continued
until only a few cartridges remained,
but they were not without Lope. Day
would soon dawn, and they knew
that at the approach of light the
wolves would take their departure.
Even then streaks of dawning light
could be seen in the east, gradually
the wolves left them. When the last
one had gone, Stone and Brokaw de-
scended from their uncomfortable situ-
ation. Upon reaching the ground,
or us near to the ground as they
could get, they were astouished at
the sight before them. Piled up un-
der each tree was a stack of dead
wolves fully eight feet in height, and
covering a space of twenty feet
in circumference.

As they were too tired and bungry
to speculate further on the possibili-
ties of the forest, they made as much
speed as possible back to the camp,
where they arrived without “further
difficulty and related the forgoing
thrilling experience.

Germany and France.

BerrniN, August 5.—The Deut
sches Tagesblalt, in an article headed
“(Gierman Baiting in France,” say::

“If these perscations continue and
the K¥recch Government adopt corres-
ponding measures, we should simply
regard France as a barbarous, uneciv-
ilized nation, and should break off
diplomatic relations, discontinue rail-
way and postal intercourse and
throw out a line of military outposts.
If the French play at war against us
in time of peace let us do the same
thing.”

Thirty-eight French employes re-
siding at Avricourt, near the frontier
of Germany, have been expelled from
the couatry.

KEEPING THE PRINCE OUT OF
FRANCE
Panis, August 5—It is stated

that the German Crown Prince has
been advised by medical men to try
the waters of Cauterets, in France,
but that Prince Bismarck and Prince
William oppose the suggestion.

A Remarkable Escape.

Ausany, N. Y., Aug. 2'—During
yesterday’s storm lightning struck a
large tree near Ilias Mathias’ farm-
house at Clarksville, in this county,
aplintering it to the roots. The fluid
then deflected to the doorway on the
east of the house. In this the Ma-
thias family were sitting. Miss
Emma Mathias stood in the doorway.
The lightning struck her on the right
side of her head, burning off the hair,
and then coursed down the body.
Her clothing was torn and loosened
80 that it hung simply from the shoul-
ders, Her shoes were torn into
threads, also burning both her legs,
from tLe knee to the foot, to a blister.
The shock threw the young woman
to the floor.

The fluid tore one of the shoes off
Mrs. Mrs Mathias’ foot and prostrat-
ed her. The other members of the
family suffered temporary ingensibil-
ity from the shock. Miss Mathias,
when picked up, was like a piece of
marble statuary.  She complains to-
day of her right arm feeling paralys-
ed. Otherwise she has not suffered
injury more than would necessarily
follow a savere nervous shock.

—Itis estimated that there are
sixty thousand colored Kuights of
Labor in the south.

—The whole length of mail routes
in the United States amounts to 375,-
000 miles.

—The Boston Globe speaks of “a
lady equestrienne.” A lady eques-
trienoe is & female woman who take
equestrian exercise on horseback.

| Caressed by a Tiger.

From the Iudian Mirror.]
1 I bad left camp at an early hour in
: the morning to fish. While I carried

I The Fish Law.

It is made illegal to catch speckled
trout, save only by rod, hook and
’ line, at any time, or to place any sct-

| my rifle with me, I had no intention | lines or set-nets across any stream in-

| of going out*of my way to find game. | habited by them, under penalty of

| On the previous afternoon I had ob- | $25.

iserved what seemed to be a capital |
fishing spot in a bend of the river, |

| and it was to this place I hastened as

I left camp. Some of the native ser-
vants were astir and saw me set out,
but I did nct want their services. It
was pretty thick jungle between the
camp and the bend, but at the bend
there was a clear spot an acre in ex-
tent, with a heavy forest growth and
a ledge of rocks for a background. As
I took a look around before sitting
down on the bank to my sport I re-
marked that it was good spot for wild
beasts, but as there was nothing mov-
ing I went right to work with my
fishing tackle. Catching a frog for
bait, I flung in the hook, and it
wasn’t five minutes before 1 was
meeting with such luck that all
thoughts of tigers, snakes and hyenas
were driven out of my mind.

I had landed balf a dozen good
sized fish, and was just then playing
a larger one, when a slight noise
startled me, and I looked around to
see such a sight as has seldlom come
to the eyes of a sportsman. A full
grown tiger was within five feet of
me, playing with one of the fish. It
was the last fish pulled out, and in
its dying agonies it was jumping
about on the grass, Kverytime it
moved the tiger would reach out a
paw in a playful way, and once or
twice he struck hard enough to move
the fish three or four feet. I tell you
I was a badly frightened man, and
all I could do was to sit there with
mouth and eyes open. The tiger had
crept down from the bluffs, and why
he hadn’t attacked ma was a mystery.
He went from fish to fish, turning
them over with his paw, and time
and again brushing me with his tail
as he moved about. My rifle was
ten feet away, leaning against a bush,
and I might have been idiot enough
to try to reach it but for a warning.
My personal servant had followed
me, to see what luck I had. He
came into the neighborhood while the
tiger was playing with the fish, and
softly climbing 8 tree, he uttered the
vall of a bird that attracted my atten-
tion, and then sang out:

“Do nothing to provoke the tiger,
master. He is a hiloweele and if you
do not cross him he will go away.”

He meant that the spirit of a good
native bad been transformed and it
was clearly the common sense way
to follow his advice. As the beast
gave me no attention I turned to the
fish tugging at my line and landed
him. He was of good size and full
of vitality and the the tiger waited
in a playful way until I removed the
hook and threw the fish on the grass.
Then he sprang for it as a kitten
would for a ball of yarn and he play-
ed with it in the same way. It was
laughable, in spite of the circumstan-
ces, to witness his actions. He
would run around in circies, as you
have seen a young dog do, sometimes
almost leaping over me, aud then
again he would become the cat creep
softly forward to pounce upon one of
the fish. Wach es caught was flung
to him and it was full a balf hour be-
fore he grew tired of the sport. I
expected he would turn to me sooner
or later, but the native saw
the change first and called:

“Master, tha hiloweele is going to
play with you! Be as clay in his
power.”

The tiger suddenly left the last
fish landed and came stalking up to
me, purring like a cat and acting
very piayful, His first move was to
worm his head under my left arm,
and I am telling you the solemn truth
when I say that I emoothed down
his fur as if he had been a favorite
dog. 1 had on a big straw hat, and
thie he got hold of in his teeth, and
played with for ten minutes, or until
be bad torn it all to pieces. I had
no more bait to fish with, and drew
in the line, and -sat therv waiting for
the tiger’s next move. When he had
finished tLe hat, he came over and
rubbed agaist me, and purred in s
pleased way, and I rubbed bim with
my hand from nose to tail. I
gradually got over my scare, but yet
very anxious to know how the affair
would end. The sun was getting
well up and very hot, and the beast
would son be seeking his lair, In
about thirty minutes from the time
he appeared the tiger began to show
a change of demeanor. He acted
nervous and uneasy, and the bair on
back stood up at intervals. I judged
that he had got the scent of my ser-
vant, and such proved to be the case.

I dared not rise to my feet, but 1
made up my mind that if the tiger
attacked me I should make a spring
off the bank into the river. It was
infested with crocodiles, but there
was not much choice between being
eaten by beast or saurian. Once the
tiger glared at me and growled, but
next moment whined as if afraid, and
edged up toward me as if for protec-
tion. The servant had been keeping
a watchful eye on my strange play-
mate, and he now believed the time
had come for decisive action. Ie
therefore fired his pistol aud shouted
at the top of his voice.  The effect
was immediate. The beast dropped
his tail, uttered a long-drawn whine,
and with a sort of farewell glance at
me he bolted for the forest and dis-
appeared.

The '*Sun Do Move."”

The Rev. John Jasper says he
bas preached bis famous “‘Sun do
move” sermon about 100 times. “I
preached it first,”” he says, “‘in 1878.
Since then I have had offers from all
over this country and from T,ondon,
Paris and other places to preach it;
but I refused ’em all ’cause I don’t
think it would be right to leave my
people, One man offered me $100 to

London and preach the sermon. He
even said he would pay me the
money first, and that I wouldn’t

have to walk a step between here
and Burope and wouldn’t Lave to
walk a step after [ got there.”
fie is now yery old, but hale and
vigorous. “‘Soon after I first deliv-
ered this sermon here in Richmond,”
he says “I went to Washington,
Baltimore and Philadelphia, and
when I came back a great revival
was going on, and one day I baptised
291 people without coming out of
the water. That laid me up for a
while. Never had but three attacks
of sickness in my life. Since I was
sick last December my appetite has
not been as good as it used to be.
Yes, I'm in mighty good health for
an old man like me.”—New York

Tribune.

No person shall kill, sell, or Lave
in possession after being killed, any
salmon or speckled trout, save only
from the fifteenth of April to the fif-
teenth of July, under penalty of $10
| for each fish.

No person shall take, for sale, any
trout less than five inches long,or fish
in any waters, for three years, in
which brook trout have been planted
by the fish Commissioners, when
public notice of said planting has been
gived, under $20 penalty.

No person shall catch or kill, save
only with rod, hook and line, at any
time,and no person shall catch or sell,
or have in possession after being kill-
ed, any bass, pike, pickerel or Sus-
quehanna salmon, between the first of
January and the first of Juune, under
penality of $10.

Any person taking or capturing a
bass of less size than six inches in
length, shall immediately return the
same to the waters whence taken,un-
der penalty of $10.

No person shall kill or catch fish
by placing any torpedo,giant-powder,
nitro-glycerine or any otherexplosive
substance, in any of the streams of
this Commonwealth, under penalty
of $50.

No person shall eatch or destroy
fish by shutting off or drawing off
any of the waters of the State or by
dragging small nets or seins therein,
when the waters are wholly or partly
shut off, under penalty of $50.

No person shall place any fish-
basket, pond net, eel-weir, kiddle,
brush or facine net in any of the wa-
ters of this State, under penalty of
$25 for each offense.

It shall be lawful to fish with fyke
or hoop-nets in any of the streams un-
inhabited by brook or speckled trout,
during the months of March, April,
May, September, October and No-
vember: Provided, That the meshes
of said nets shall not be less than one
inch in size, and shall not be placed
at the confluence of any wing-walls;
and if any salmon, bass, trout, pike,
pickerel or any other kind of fish in-
troduced by the Commonwealth in
said waters, shall be taken or captur-
ed as aforesaid, they shall be return-
ed alive to the waters whence taken,
and any person violating the provi-
sions of this act shall be subject to a
penalty of $25.

It shall not be lawful, at any time,
to catch fish by means of the drawing
of a seine or seines, in any of the
waters of this State, under penalty of
$25.

Shad shall not be taken in the Sus-
quehanna or Juniata rivers from sun-
set on Saturday till sunrise on Mon-
day. during the run of shad, from
March 15 to June 25, or with seins
less than four and one balf inches to
the mesh, under penalty of $50 and
three months’ imprisonment.

There shall be no shooting, hunt-
ing or fishing on Sunday, under pen-
alty of $24.

OPEN SEASON—~—FISH

Salmon or speckled trout, April 15
to July 15.

Luke trout,October 1st to January
1st.

Black bass, pike and pickerel, Juue’
18t to January lst.

Vl::uhiln Camp.

[ Extract from a letter to the Mercer
Duspatch, from Camp Comfort, Mus-
koka Lake, Canada, dated July 30]

On Wednesday evening the Inde-
pendent club arrived on the “Nipis-
sing” and accepted the hospitalities
of Camp Comfort until the arrival of
the “QUriole” to take them to their
camping ground at Satton’s, six
miles above. We all put on our best
behavior before the ministerial breth-
eren, the Sharon and Butler people
even refraining from lying about the
weight of the fish they had caught,
and George DPrice, the cook, put his
best foot foremost ia the way of get-
ting up a supper worthy of the oceca-
sion.

The meal over, the visitors dis-
persed through the field near the ho-
tel and were soon eugaged it the bus-
iness of catching young frogs for bait.
It was a most exhilarating spectacle
see the preachers “in their customary
attitude”—upon their knees—making
wild grabs for the agile Batrachian
and seizing instead, a fine, healthy
bunch of Canada thistles. We had
all “been there,” and knowing the re-
lief it affords, but doubting their abil-
ity to do the matter justice. several
felt like going and offering to do a lit-
tle mild swearing for them in their
extremity. They succeeded in secur-
ing several bags and bottles of the
lively bait, and the general verdict
seemed to be that Mr. Stockton bore
off the honors of the chass, although |
Prof. McClelland was a close second.
The “Oriole” arrived about T o’clock
in the evening, and as she rounded
the point bearing them to their sum-
mer home they gave Camp Comfort
three Learty cheers.

Tuesday Judges MecMichael and
Mehard and J. G. Elliott went to
Janeck’s Rapids, about five miles
from camp. They returned about 11
o’clock, very hungry and very tired
it is true, but bringing with them the
finest string of fish that any one boat-
load bas brought this year. There
was fully one hundred pounds, and
almost every fish on the string was a
beauty. Elliott is a tireless fisher-
man and takes rank with Carver, Mc-
Michael, Zahniser,Stranahan and the
other regular old time disciples of
Isaac Walton.

Judge McOandless is one of our
best flshermen, too, but it is when he
takes hold of oars that he really
shines. He was out the other day
with Ben Haywood and Port Lowry
and when they started home took the
oars to row back. His exertions
were prodigious, and yet he seemed
to make very slow headway, some-
thing which was very easily explain-
ed when au investigation showed
that he neglected to hoist the anchor
before starting back, and had towed
a fifteen pound stone at the end of a
twelve foot rope for about two
miles.

—This country consumes about
$22,000,000 worth of patent medicines
every year.

—Nineteen millions of the sixty
million people in this land are mem-
bers ot churches.

|
|

—A Troy paper speaks of a dog
fight being “nipped in the bud” A
dog fight mnst be a very interesting

.am feeling good.’

| A Bunchof Wild Flowers.
i
l In passing through a Clover field
I cull a nosegay, wild and sweet
Of flowers, wind-sown, at my feet—
Blodming among the meadow grass,
They nestle timid as I pass—
But gay as many lawn could yield.

Feathery sprays of Elder bloom,
Aud daisies bright as stars of gold,
With milkweed’s pink and orange mold,
A head of rye, a head of wheat,
Some clover blossoms pink »nd sweet,
I choose to deck my studdy room.

In passing through this life of ours
We find our da!lest days a-light
With blessings 4idden half from sight,
Among the weeds of toil and strife
Are loving deeds that brighten life,
Scattered along our path like flo wers,
—Nettie Chage.

Rabbit Bunch Defeated.

LirrLe Rock., ARk,, August 8,—
An Indian Territory epecial says:
Later returns from the election for
Chief of the Cherokees indicate that
Mayes has been chosen over Bunch
by a small majority.

Joel B. Mayes, the newly elected
chief, is one quarter Cherokee, and be-
longs to an illustrious family. He
was Chief Justice of the Supreme
Court of the Cherokee Nation ?«: [
term of years and is an able and a
distinguished man.  Samuel Smith,
who was elected Assistant Chief, is &
full-blooded Cherokee.

The triumph of Mayes will com-
pletely change the political situation
of the Cherokee country. Bushyhead
and Bunch have held office for years,
and bhave shaped the policy of the
Cherokee Nation regardless of the
wishes of the masses. The official
machinery was under their control
and their defeat is regarded almost as
miraculous. Mayes is liberal and
progressive, and is pledged to reform,
He is chosen for a four year term.
The friends of Bunch still claim his
election.

Spices from Ceylon.

About ons quarter of the whole
25,000 square miles of Ceylon Is un-
der cultivation, and the principal pro-
ducts are cocoa, rice, cinnamond, nat
megs and other spices, cinchona, cof-
fee and tea. There has within the
last nine years been & most wonder-
fal increase in the amounts of some
of these products exported. In IS78
only 25,000 pounds of tea were ex-
ported, as against nearly 4,500,000
pounds in 1885, and nearly 8,000,000
in 1886. Cinchona bark, from which
quinine is manufactured, has gone up
from some 200,000 pounds exported
nine years before to nearly 15,000,
000 in 1886. The total number of
cocoanuts raised on the plantations in
a single year is approximated at near-
ly 700,000,000.—Colombo (India)
Cor. Chicago T'ribune.

Love’s Signal.

From Warren Chronicle.]

On the A. & P. road there is an
engineer who bhas a girl, the boys
say. The young lady resides some-
w here within two miles of Warren.
It is the custom of the young man,
when passing through town, to make
his road crossing whistle double
strength quality, for the benefit of
bis inamorata. He therefore pulls
the apparatus wide open and it emits
two loud, long screeches and & cou-
ple of short screeches. This is his
signal that ‘it’s me old girl, and I
It's quite roman-
tic, but it’s terrible wearing on tired
and wakeful humanicy in the east
end of town. We wish the young
man could greet his girl with some-
thing not so nerver-ending,
Degencrated Spanish Onions.

“Spanish onions,” said a street
dealer to a reporter, ‘‘are about the
only tropical fruit or vegetable that
will not succumb to the wiles of
the northern gardenerr The Long
Island hot house owners have for
years tried to reproduce this very
desirable variety of the onion, but
they have given it up as 8 hopeless
task. The only outcome so fur is s
degenerated species, unequal in fla-
vor to poorest northern variety.
Strange as it may seem, the 8
from the degenerate onmion will,
when planted in a tropical country,
produce a perfect Spanish onion.”—
New York Sun.

—VFive hundred more acres have
been planted to watermelona in the
South this year than in 1886.

—~Good nature is the great lubri-
cant of hnman affairs.

—An effort, even if met by defeat,
remains a success,

—The success of an enterprise is
due, like the strength of a house—to
the under supports.

—There are now less than 700,000
slaves in the Empire of Brazil.

—The total production of coffee in
the world is about 350,000 tons.

—There are $100,000,000 invested
in the watch industry of this country.

—More than 3,000 persons make
a living by street music.

—Two millions United States
postal cards are printed daily at pre-
sent*

—Chicago, on the basis of its new
directory, claims a population of 800,-
000.

—It need occasion no surprise that
a slaughter house emits an offal odor.

—They say it’s a sneezy thing to
become a member of the National
Hay Fever Association.

—Some men vas always like der
key hole on der backdoor of a clock.
They vas bebint time.

—Old Man—“If I had 50 cents
and gave it to you in order to get &
penny what would be left?”

Street Arab—"‘An old man!”

—The Philadelphia Record says:
“The wise people of the large towns
of the State are considering the pro-
priety of laying down asphalt paving
in their streets. Asphalt paving is
better than any other which the wit
of man has yet devised. It is a vast
saving in the cost of trans tion,
in the wear of horse-flesh and vebi-
cles, and in the comfort and cleanli-
ness of city life. The impart of
wheels does not wear it out. Proper-
ly laid, it is almost lndutnafb'h
and as easy of repair a3 any other

botanical phenomenon.

paving,




