over some old dreBses, lengthening the
skirts nnd relieving them of superfluous
of trimming which might get
t in the wheels. Then we learned |
il the machine, and finally to munige
it. The cousiny Dud written that, with |
its fourth wheel behind, it was a clumsy |
affair compared with then new three-
wheeler; but we, who were used to no
lighter means of transportation than
the family wheelbarrow, were more than
satisfied with our new steed.

Our exalted sense of its merits at
once prompted us to christen it “l’l'm\-
sus,” n name which became *‘Peggy” in
every-day conversittion.

Fortunately, we lived several miles |
from the village, and could practise | ‘
without fear of many spectators, but |
whenever we did meet acquaintance or
ntrnnger, we were saluted with grins and
witticisms. In spite of nll this, how- |
ever, we did learn to ride, and day by |
day we gained strength, and our color
brightened.

One June afternoon, after a longer
ride than usunal, we found ourselyes near
the little cross-rond where Uncle Mel-
cher lived. year before, after quarrel- |
ling with the village autho rities, he had
bought a small eottage, eight miles from
chureh and store, and had taken up his
abode in it, with the pleasing conscions- |
ness that hu had \u(lnlru\\u as far ns‘
possible from tlw local civilization, It |
was a dreary place, but Uncle Mel liked |
it, and Mrs, Simmons, his old house- |
k«,e]n'l' tolerated what he chose, |

““Madge,” said Daphne, putting on |

the brake, as we reached the cross-road, |

Voetry and pllfttllaug.

THE MAN WHO RODE TO CONEMAUGH!

Into the town of Conemaugh,

Striking the people’s sonls with awe,
Dashed a rider, aflame and pale,

Never alighting to tell his tale,

Bitting his big bay horse astride,

““Run for your lives to the hills!” he eried;
“Run to the hills!”" was what he said

As he waved his hand and dashed ahead.

“Run for your lives to tha hills!” he cried,
Spurting his lorse, whowse reeking side
Was flecked with foam as red as flame.
Whither he goes and whence he came
Nobody knows. They see his horse
Plunging on in his frantic course,

Veins distended and nostrils wide,

IMired and frenzied at such a ride.

Nobody knows the rider’s name—

Dead forever to earthly fame.

“Run to the hills! to the hills! " Le cried;
“Run for your lives to the mountain-side! "

“Stop him! he's mad! jost look at him go!

"Tain’t sa%.” they said, “to let him ride so,

“He thinks to scare us,” said one, with a
laugh,

“But Conemangh folks don't swallow no
chaff.

sTain’t nothing, I'll bet, but the same old
leak

In the dam above the South Fork Creek.”

Blind to their danger, callous of dread,

They laughed as he left them and dashed | «|qp’g goand call on Uncle Mel, It's|
ahead . only two miles farther,”
“Run for your lives to the hills! ™ he eried, I wouldn't for worlds:” said I “He |

Lashing his horso in his desperate ride. is sure to scold us for riding Peggy.

“Well, we can’t help that. He knows |
by this time that we have the machine,
and he might as well see it, Come, anc d
have it over. O Madge, before I'd be
afraid |

For an answer I put my feet down
hard on the pedals, and started Pegey
onward. Girls don’t like to be dared
any more tlmu boys do.

“I'll go,” said I, ““but we must hurry,
for it's getting 1 te.”

We turned int» the narrow road, and
in due time reached the house, ‘
Mel was sitting on the pinzza, read
newspaper, but after mm long, s
look at us, he got up and went indoor:

We had gone too far to retreat, and
we atighted and walked up to the house, |

“Tell them not to bring that thing o |
foot mnearer!” came Uncle Mel's voice
from the sitting-room. “If they'v
wind to come in here like decent gi
they’r welcome, but I won't have any
Crazy Janes ridin’ bicyeles ap to my
door.” Just then Mrs, Simmons ap-
peared in the entry. She was evidently |
glad we had heard ﬂn message, and that |
she need not repeat it,

Down through the valley the rider pnssed,

Shouting. and spurring his horse on fast;

But not so fast did the rider go

As the raging, roaring, mighty flow

Of the million feet and millions more

Of water whose fury he fled before,

On he went, and on it came,

The flood itself o mighty flame

Of eurging, swirling, seething tide,

Mountain high and torrents wide.

(Giod alone might measure the force

Of the Conemaugh flood in its V-shaped
course,

Behind him were buried under the flood

Conemangh town and all who stood

Jeering there at the man who eried,

“Run for your lives to the mountain-side!”

On e sped in his fierce wild ride.

“Run to the hills! to tho hills! " he cried.
Nearer, nearcr cnme the roar

Horse and rider fled before.

Dashing nlong the valley ridge,

They came at last to the railroad lrrh]gv.
The big horse stood, the rider ¢
“Run for your lives to the mnnn!u n-side!”
Then plunged across, but not before

The mighty, merciless, mountain roar
Struck the bridge and swept it away

Like a bit of straw or a wisp of hay,

n

But over and under and throug
The voice of the unknown rider
“Run to the hil
“Run for your lives to the mountain-side!’

—John E. Bowen, in Harper's Weekly.

' to the hills!” it cried—

OUR PEGGY.

WY ALICE BROWN.

“You jest roll it back a mite,” she

T was a most exciting | Whispered. ““You know your uncle’s a
letter, Mamma vead | leetle sot.”
it aloud to Daphne| So we meckly trundled poor Peggy

behind the big syringa bush, and then
walked into the honse with as much
composure as we could summon, Uncle
el was sitting in his great chair, dram- |
ming with his fingers cn the table.  That
\\tl\; a Nguul wa kuew well; it meant
i .
“What do yon mean by comin’
| on that thing ¢ he inquir
“We were riding ne; ar here, and so
* gaid Daphne,

and me at the break- |

fast table, and we look- |

ed at one another in

amazement over its|
# most important part, |

the postsc ript

“You know my guh

have been riding a

eycle for some time,’
written. “'l‘lw\ \

an attachment, | 80 we thought we'd call,’
80 that it can be used by one per-| fnintly.
gon, or as a tandem — that is, used | “T've heard all about it,” went on
by two riders. Lately, however, they iU"‘ le Mel. “Dencon Tolman says
have been teasing for a new tandem, | You're the talk of the town, ridin’ round |
certain - improvements — nllmlt‘ on that new-fangled steam-engine. If
which I don’t in the least understand,— | you blow up with i, it’s all you de-
and I have bought it on ¢ondition tlmt serve,”
they give the old one to your girls, As| ‘It doesn’t go by steam, uncle,” I
you have no horse, [ know they mll “"““‘l |
enjoy it excoedingly.” “Don’t tell me what it goes hy! T

“Did you ever hear of anything so | don’t want to know \ing about it.
¢ cried Daphne, clisping her | The least I expect is, yow'll break younr

! mother’s heart and go to ruin, circus-
ridin’ ronnd the country.”

Just then dear, eo. ing Mrs., Sim-
mor s renppeared, hie some brewd
| and milk on the kitchen table,” she said,

in her mildest tone, and strove to draw

<
>
<

4

Amnt Morgaret had

here

have had one with

“1 don’t know, dears,”

more doubtfull “I should be sorry to
have youundc ennything that might \
be considered peenlinr or unladylike.”

“Aunt Margaret lets her girls vide ! "

“Yes, but they are near the city,
where the fashion is beginning to
spread. I don’t see, for my own part,
why you shouldn't do it, ‘even if you |
are hooted ; but, T can't Lielp |
thinking of "Unele Meloher,”

So did we think of him; wo thonght |
and spoke of him too offon for our peace |
of mind. Uncle Mel was rich, and we
were very peor. Moreover, the time
had come when we needed to go away 1 “H‘:w" sh{\ had a word nl" disapproval.
to sc:muI Mamma |l§|] always taught | 1 L“"'“I’“ "'"‘1 might L"ll l\'ln“lll how
us that it was a mistake to suppose the | he'd take it,” £he remarked, as we began
world owed us a living. to drown care in the flowing bowl of

sy lm\]a ;\0 i ]m e ml‘]‘ll-)on't. you get lonosome here! " T i
money simply because he has a gres . O » here! n-
deal ',y;,“] ’,(’,',, have none,” she ‘:',,“1 ‘rmiw(l. It had become desirable to
“But, if he would lend youn small sum | ¢ l"“]'l!"' the "“}‘.,“I"t of ""Il\'lt-r.\u]llmL -
for o beginning, I thin) u could work | Jonesome gucess do. our
your “"':: at rhh\\olﬂl ; \‘,I: | uncle scems possessed to get away from |
would pludgu yourselves to repay it, |10 Iks. Now, we aint got no neighbors
with interest, when you are old enongh | #Xeept ““(‘I‘" shif J' 88 ”""'“k" 8, 1{\1“'1('
to support yourselves; and, though he | @way, an’ they aint no use tous, e’re

be taking a visk, we should all try | l,;""‘”‘ ;‘" us t‘l"" i',]‘l _'fl’ “t“_]‘[‘ o mile, if
ke that risk as small as possible.” B 10 866 tho Tresident,
But when the scheme was proposed to “Why don’t uncle keep a horse? ™ said
i e £ ool PP int likely he could do that "thout
with the ntmost vigor. ; 2.0 1% “thou
“Go away {o zhm;l!" oried he | o hired man to harness up,” said Mus,
“What fors” My mother never studied Simmons, “Even the cow’s too much
beyond long division, nor yet my grand. | | fnr him sometimes. It beats me to

said mamma,

}n-a ontof the room without attracting
e,
1 'mtl

That was impos:
“\uulo weleome to the b
" he said, “but you ain’t we!
Lu mukn my huuw a rendyvoo for
| goin’s on.  Now yon lear to me, once
| for all: don’t you hring that (lnn" \\|tl|
inamile of 1 n while \nulnm it.”
“No, sir,” snid I, mu-kl.\' and we
hastened out after Mis, Simmons.

lhu~ attention,

-

|
mother, and they were pood house- think what he'd do if one or both on us |
keepers and excellent women. You I Hlmulcl be sick at night, with no hoss, |

an’ 1o man, and the doctor eight xmh-

ood, sensible girls, and learn to make
read and darn stockings, and when I'm |
ho with my money, you shall have it |

away.

Af that moment we started and looked |
at one another. Apparently we had all !
J heard the same thing, o faint ““Hallo!
,|||.||In Again it was repeated, uml
| then Mrs. Simmons started to her feet

“You mark my words, pocr unc les |
! elim’ the mow for eggs and fell ! she
eried. as she hurrird to the door
“Run, girls, run to the barn!  You're
spryer'n I be.”

We gathered up our long skirts and
{yan, Aswe neared the burn the ories |
! grew more distinet, and when we entered

the great door, there lay Unele Mel on |

his back, trying in vain to raise himself
from the pllc of rubbish on which he |
had fallen.

“Are you all deaf:” he asked, as we

'hat was not what we wanted, how-
hr, and we at once set about trying te
ld work in some town which had an |
vanced sc hool for girls. Meanwhile |
lived in the little cottage Uncle Mel |
ve us rent free, raised our own vege
bles, and bouml shoes,
But to return to th:at morning’s din l
ssion,
“You must not dlnplense your unele,"”
id mamma. “I can’t help hoping
hat, in ense some very rainy day should |
ome in the midst of your s thool course,
he would lend you a little money. \m
know he is kind nceording to his lights.
“Only Madge and T want to read by
electricity, instend of knitting by ’hm'rled up to him, “I've hollered my-
eandle-light, as his grandmother did, ) | self hoarse. Now, don't go to actin’
eaid l)np!me “Be bold, mamma! Do | like a len with her head cut off,” he |
bold ! | added, as Mrs. Simmons u])pl'nll‘tl on
Mamma laughed, and, after a night’s | the scene. “I've broke every hime in |
_ consideration, she gave hm formal sanc- my bml), and if you women go to drag- |
tion to the tricycle, which arrived a duy gin’ me round, you'll break the rest,
or two later, hll‘lH, you Jcst run down to lhumg:- s,
«But I do hope,” she said, doubtfully, an’tell Eph an’ Sam to come an’ lift me [
as she examined its slnmng whee's and  up.
springy seats, “I do hope you won't try the doctor? I've got to lay here
to ride fast, Perhaps you can be mor “('ome, Madge! "’ h:ml Duphne, taking i
ladylike about it, if you doit slowly.” e by the arm. “T know where the |
wch n time as we had in getting Durrages live. Hurry!"™ She ran into
started to ride at all! TFirst we made the house for our hats and gloves, and

| ourselves with les

| in taking care of him,

! house

Lyon go to the Seminary.

by the time I reached her was wheeling
Pegey out l'rnm the syringa bush.
“Jump on!" she eried. *Nover ming
your ulnwa Put your best foot fore-
most.’

We rolled out of the yard and_down
the dusty road. Hitherto we had tried
toride in a style that might be generally
considered consistent with good deport
ment; we had sat straight, and even
composed our fuces fo an expression
siggesting “pronetand prisms.”  Now;
however; when I siw Daphne be mding
to liér work in true professional siyle, 1
a'so tried to turn all my energies inte
foot power. We did not speak ;
was not plentiful enough to waste,

We found that Mrs, Simmons’s mile
was a long one, but many minutes
had passed when, dt; ¥ nnl phiait-
ing, we tude into the s yard,
where a man was pumping wa

““Uncle Melcher Ilu\ fallen in the barn
and  hurt himself,” began Daphne.
“Will you and your brother go nml help
him up ¢ And will you please give us
some water?”

He slowly filled the rusty dipper, and
passed it to us,

“Sho!"” said he, “Jest what I ex-
pected! What's the old coon want to
go climbin’ round Iul, anyway ¢

“Will you go now *" ingisted Dapline.
“He may be dying. ”

“Oh, yes, I' 11 call ],ph and we'll fetch
up there in the course o’ fifteen minutes,
But what under the ¢ anopy do you call
that thing you're ndln on?”

“It’s o tricycle,” said T.

a horse, to ;,m for 'Iu' doctor?

“‘No, I aint, but—

The per lals began to turn, and so did
Peggy. 1 knew “what Daphne had de-
| cided, and I was ready to domy part.
Out of the yard we we ‘nt, and on until
we reached a trim little cnttugn. near the
road.

“Has your father a horse?” cnlled
Daphne, to a bare-headed and bave
footed boy who sat on the fence, gazing
ab us, in what we hoped was admiring
nwe,

“Yup,”

“Is he at home—the horse, I mean?”

“No, be aint.”

On we went withoutanother word., At
the next house there wasa horse, feeding
in aneighboring orchard. Daphue gave
it one glance,

“Madge,” said she, “I
faster than that I-unlmnou
good for six miles more? "

“For twenty!” I eried,
| zenl than accuracy

As to the work that followed, T can
still declare I never knew mntlnnp,
so wildly exhilarating.  Ourbreath came
fast, and our cheeks were burning ; but
we gained on time, and annihilated dis-
{ance,

Two more trinmphant girls could
searcely have been found thut day than
we, as we rode up to Doctor Miller's
house—and certainly no hearts ever
sank lower thnn ours, when we were

"[hu'o you

could run
Are you

with more

told that the doctor had driven away |

five minutes before,
“He took the road to Greensboro’,”
said pretty Mrs. Miller, “but T am al-
most sure he meant to stop at Mrs,
Moore's cottage, about a mile and a half
\\ ay we toiled, working
almost ag; hope, forthe Greenshoro’
road was ibly sandy. I heard noth-
ing and saw nothing
uml ~l|u;_ml< o,
Twrah!”  eried Daphne,

the house, and

at last.

s for us!
weight in his carringe, and was pro
paring to step in afterit.  oot-power
was no longer of use, and we lifted up
ll shrieked,
we called.

“D:etor!

“Doetoi
Wait! wait!”

He paused, he looked, and the day
was won.

“Well. if you’re not two erazy girls!”
san, as we rode up to him; buta
glance at our faces must have shown
him that no spirit of fun had prompted

50,
Can you go to Uncle Melcher's?
asked, with what breath I had left.

'

“He's broken every bone in his body !

Then Daphne took up the tale, and,
after o brief explanation, the docl ter
turned his horse about,

Now, you girls lm\n had exercise
(-nnu':h for one day,” said he, “and 1
shall stop and tell my wife that you'll
spend the night with us. Then, after
I've seen your uncle, I'll drive Tound
nml e \y»ln n ey r\‘lhin;; to your mother,

"hhu” we " asked Daphne, when he
had gone.

“We must lie down and cover
08, don’t believe
1 could ride five miles more tc save the
nation.”

Then we toiled back through the sand
to the doctor’s house, and sweet Mrs,
Miller gave us a royal weleome. When
the doctor came home, he brought the

or

news that Unc'e Mel had broken a leg. |

and that mamma had been sent for te
nurse hin.

“Aud you are to pack up your clothes,
and ask” one of the ne mhl-ms to (nkv
you over l].n e, also,” he said, adding,
with a demure twinklo of the eye,
“'l']mu“h what your mother wants you
for, to ride
on 1-||u||:l~ .|||<l chase inoffensive doctors

Unele Mel wasill for

Cme day in Au
gust, as mamma was sitting with hnn,
he said, sudaenly, “Call in them girls!’

We n]»ln-:m-nl, alittle doubtiul of owm
reception.

“The doctor says, if it hadn’t ha’ been
for your ridin’ on that thing, I shoul¢
ha' been wuss oft'n I was,” he began
alvuptly. “\\'lu'n' is it/

““At home, unc'e,” said 1 “You tol¢
us it wasn't to como within a mi

“There, there, don't twi 5
“Do you want to go to school?”

“O unclel”

“Now, don’t ‘O uncle’ me! I'm goin
to turn your mother out of her house
and live there my:
so0 fnr away from neighbors,

This looked serious.  Poor
s, we had,

d he

a8 the

shelter,
“T've took a place in Ellsworth,” he
went on, “and I'm goin’ to let yow
mother live there and board you while
Now, don’t
wet so shaller.  You tive me all ont!”
For Daphne had dared, what no one

| else had probably done nlunng the last

fifty years; she had kissed Uncle Mel
cher; ‘and Unele Melcher looked 1
he actually liked it.—[Youth's Com-
panion,

Peculiarities of Taste.

“It is a funny thing,"”
and Eastern lines you find the pas-
sengers sugar their

But on the Western lines
| them do it. Sugaring ste

South, I believe,
done in hotels.

You

for is ‘rock and rye,’ and the ]unhl

Tell 'em to send somebody -lxu for | \\hu does not keep a stock of ‘roek and
But
I have asked |

rye’ does not know his business,
you can't get it up here,
for it at half a dozen pla esin Phila-

| dvlplnn
| delphia Inquirer,

breath |

T only breathed |

there's the |

He had just put the |

wany a long |
| week, and we had a dull and 4|I|ix( time |

I'm too old to be |

as yet, no othe |

snid a Pullman
palace car porter, ““that all the Southern

stewed tomatoes,

oe
ed tomatoes |
with pulverized sugar started in the
rarely see it
On ali the Southern |
! lines the first thing thn passengers ask

They don’t keep it.”—[Phila-

TWO QU EER CASES.

THEPARTIMAGINATION PLAYS
IN DISEASE.

A Man Who Believed He Was Fatal-
ly Stabbed—A Patient Who En-
diired Torture for thé Purpose of
Focling the Doctor.

There are two cases to which T will
call your attention that afford an illus-
tration of what a curious thing human
pature is, says 0 New York letter to the
Uincinnati Enquiver, The first i§ that
of John Burke, who has been a butcher
astman's hlxlll".llll house for about
. He is a musculur fello th
thie usuai high flow of spirits and vital-
ity possessed by men who follow this
mllm- ud the direct opposité to whit
wed the nervous temperament.
Burke got into n qtiarrel with a fellow-
worker in the slaughter-house end came |
to blows. Burke was getting the be \l\
of it, and the othe atant, in order |
to even up matters, seized u khife and | |
made a vigious thrust at Burke's abdo-
men, Burke cried out: ““I am stabbed,” !
and fell upon the floor unconscious. |
There was a long rent in his red ﬂunml
shirt, and as he rolled over on the floor |
he was covered with blood from head to [
foot. An ambulance wns speedily sum- |
moned and Buwrke was packed into it
and driven at full speed to the Bellevue |
Hospital, He moaned ard cried aloud |
| with pain all the way to the hospital,
and said that he felt he was dying and
wanted a pricst sent for. When he |
reached the hospital he was pulseless,
pale and exhausted, and was lmn ml
\\nhnut delay to the sur,
Connory the house surgeo,
the man's clothing with ne
and the sight that met his e,
threw him into a fit. Instc
ViSee he expected w
| out, he was astonished to find t
wits not a spot or blemish upon
v The knife had simply slit the |
b and grazed the skin without break-
ing it.  The ambulanee surgeon, in the |
| first instance, had been deceived by the
|

Dr
|ppm| nrh

ous hnxto |

hanging |
at there

| blood which Burke had fallen into on
the s'nughter-house floor, Dr. Connor |
| told Burke that there was nothing the
matter with him, but he would not be-
lieve it and said that he felt the pain,
and it required an orderly with the vig
orous application of a heavy strap to |
his body to bring him to his s. He
left the hospital cured in about two |
hours, impressed with the belief tlut
he Lad been in the hands of m
The case of Burke shows w
part the imagination can ‘>I

imag lmlinn is h'm\hwl first, the d
disappears  suddenly without drugs.
| Burke was honest in the belief that he
had been stabbed, but in the following |
ease of Louis Fitzgerald the nt
was neither honest in action nor inten
tion,

Iitzgerald is a young man, with a
dark skin, firm museles, and presuma
ply large development of the bony sys-
wm. Ho was a little wild, and his
lather placed him on the schoolship St. |
Mary for diseipline.  After he had been
on the ship a year he fell into the hold,
wroke | m and ruptured one of the |
auscl in the neck.
‘prmed from the neck
us for two months before
Ater he got out of the ship's hospital,
md was compelled to report for duty,
| he began to have fits daily.  He had se-
| \ sonvilsions, frothed at the mouth
| became perf r d, and e xhibitec
t]w symptoms usually found in epilep-

ns |
the \

|

'l he tests ordinarily made to discover \
whether a patient 18 shamming were
tried without disclosing any deception,
and Fitzgerald was relioved from duty.

\\Iu ‘n he got his freedom the fits de
creased in number and abated in inten
sity, but another interesting phenome
non appeared. e lost the sense of fecl-

ing in lln- right hand and ac

ght leg was attacked, beginning
at the toes and exte nding hll)\\IV to the
thigh, The anwsthesin then took a |
jump to the other side of the body and
in a short time the leftarm and leg were
without fecling. This condition con-
tinued to spread until the trunk and
head showed apparently the most com- |
plete anwsthesia, itzgerald claimed

that he had neither taste nor smell, ul';

at least theso senses were perverted, sc
that the same thing at different times
would taste and smell differently,

There was no interference with the mo
tive power, and he could walk and use
his muscles nearly as well as ever.  Ho
was sent to St, 1

entire history of
| Dr. Coudert to be skej
made a thorough and eritic ul examina-
tion. The patient’s body was pric ‘ked |
in every part with needles, and needles |
were 1n under the p nails, a |
h st that will make a stout-hearted man |

Ty merey, but the lad paid no at-

| h ntion to it.  An eye vise was applied
to the eyeball. 'This would wake all
statue weep, but IMitzgerald gave no sign |
of pain.  While the pat'ent was blind-
folded heated irons were kept close
| enough to his body to buin and blister |
without b ng met with a protest,
little o ol was s i
abdomen, and he
There was every evidence that it was a
genuine anvsthesia, and a strong Fara-
die current run from the spine to the
legs did not dispel the idew.  Such an

| extensive anwsthesin liad  ne been
| met with be‘ore, and the medieal pro-
| fession took a great interest in min

ing the ]mlwnt He did not object to
any test that was suggested. His mind
was ill at ease and he exhibited peevish-
ness at times, but this was thoaght to
be due to the effeet of the disease nupon
the brain.
| Another

peculiar feature was that |

quite frequently there would be a swell- | ”“ name from the

| ing in the back of the patient’s neck, in
| the form of a pouc h, similar to that seen

in pigeons. The pouch was soft and
| disappeared of its own accord, It could |

be flattened entirely by pressure.  Such

an interesting could not help hut
| arouse curiosity as to its canse, 1 Dr
| Coudert took the best means of ||||nl|nj:|
it out. Without placing the patient
under the influence of ether, the sur
geon made an incision into the patient
neck and found that the bag was simply
the skin in an elastic form, A small
channel, which had n left by the ab- |
scess, ran from the skin to the bs
the mouth, and the mysterious swelling |
was easily explained.  The patient, by
| filling his lungs, could, by an attempt |
toexpel the air ‘while his noseand mouth
were tightly closed, force the air through |
this channel and distend the skin in the |
back of the neck.

The putu nt submitted to the closing |

of this artificial opening into the mouth |
| and the other

|

| through it.

The operation disclosed that the |
patient had been deceiving the physiei-
ans in one thing, at least, ‘and when his
body was weakened by the wound the |

| !vh\\ns

| Mr: Keeler his almost liv

v | minernlogic
| these to

| but juicy-lookin

| appeman

| to tire of

! hundred y

| | Praivie

physician constantly hmnmorod m(') hll
mind that he was an impostor, dnd
finally his resolution gave way and he |
admitted that he had been practicing |
deception ever since he had the ('p\lvp
tic fits on the St. Mary.

This was a most remarkable confes-
sioit,  He had endured pain and tor
ture of almost every kind without a |
murmur, simply for the purpose of |
Lieinig d enriosity and dv-mvmg the

p! duns, HE plicked up enough
knowledge to earry him tlirdugh I'\
reading medical books while on the |

schoolship.  Such  endurance as he
showed was never secen before, and
the manner in which he could control
the mu #0 a8 to prevent the out-
waidd  munifestation “‘l pain, by will
|m“u, idel ns 1t probably was hy a
body not naturally sensitive, will be an
interesting study for students in meta
Fitzgera'd now admits that
10 felt everything that was done to him,
anl says that the pain at times was
severe,

DELICIOUS PURPLE WORMS.

An Article of Food Which the Piute
Indians Gather,

When, in 1849, Hw California gold
fever was making nm Af felt throughout
the country, J. M.
man living in the
proof ngminst the impulse to seek his
tortune il the mines, and eame to New
York with the hope of finding partners,
In this he was not disappointed, and
with a number of others he chartered a
New Orleans packet, stocked it with
provisions {o last a nln and a half,
sniled around Cape Horn and reached
the Glolden Gate in safety, Sinee then
1 continuonsly
in Californit;but is now visiting this city,
and has brought with him many fine
1 .~]u-<-iuwn.\'. After showing
u reporter the other day, ho
han led to the latter a small bottle,
ing: “Do you know what those thing:

re’ In'the bottle were a dozen or
more dark colored objee
The average length
about one inch, and they had the
2 of luseions raisins,  The re-
id he »u]v]ynxul that was what

st.  He was not

wins

porter

they were. Tne  Californian smiled,
too, as he snid: “No, they are not,
they're worms.”  Then he went on to

that they were considered a great
ey by the Pluse Inc

“L call them the nut ]mu worm, he-
cause the, d on the nut pine tree;
wl name is I do not
stern slope of the Si-
Mnnn(um in_Southern

lu’

is 0 grent stretch of these nut
pine trees. They bear a small nut ex-
tremely rvich in oil. So rich are they
nm you don’t want to eat many of
them. In August the ground under the
trees begins to be covered with green
worms, thick as a man’s finger and from
one and a half to two and ahalf inches
in length., The worms soon grow wings
and fly into the trees. The worm,which
shonld now be diguified by the me of
1 n-rﬂ does not. leave the tree, but
8 around among the I-nuulw\ ex-
nnw the oil from the nuts, In about

frac

a month the body is full of oil; so full,

in fact, that the entrails have been

forced out.  Then the w fall off,
“It is about this time t the Pintes

make their appearance and
the trees. They come in la
and provided ‘with sncks, he worm
having lost its wings a it erawls
along the limbs of the tree to the trunk
| and falls to the ground. Ineidentally it
red by the Indians.
the worms from escaping

mp among
numbers

) prevent
| they dig trenches around the roots of |

the tree, the
sides, T have known of a “bushel of
being taken {from one of these
\\ hen the erop of worms has
, the Indians build fires

s or the hard earth,  When
the bed has become hot, not hot enough
to roast, the worms are spread upon it
and dried.  They arve then pl

sacls and carvied to the Pinte camps, A
friend of mine once told me that he had
one season estimated that fifty tons of

these worms were gathered and dried.”

““How do the Indians nse the worms?”

“In soups. The Piutes scem never
soup. They have it almost
very ds buek is allowed two worms
wd o squaw,
metimes g
pretty or populs
| tion. The worms are not eaten until the
soup has been consumed, they being re-
rved s a final tid-bit. I have tasted
he we 1d found them very palat-
able. The, rich and r-lh. like tlm
nut upon which they feed.”—|{New York
Tribune.

allant Indian gives a

The Balm of Gilead.
Balm of Gilead, in English, stands
for several distine t plants, and is sufli-
cient proof that some ofher than |I|u

) in, between Bodie and Bishop’s |

squaw one of his por- |

l
|
v

|

| it was that Mr. Slantonstall had to do

| and paired off, but Sluntnns'nll he

| Nat, quite test 1\, “wo want to know
It

sler was a young |

| Nature

trenches having coneave |

¢, cne for each dish of soup, |

I,n;rh\h or any language,
nece i nse, to name |
1 A + example, we have a
]Ill|l[ll| known by this name, and to
{anists as Abele balswmifera var, can-

, and 5o named on account of a
nous gum that covers the buds of
llu tree early in the spring, and of a
| strosg perfum Then there is a plant
slled Balm of Gilead that used to be
tivated by cottagers and others in the
wden and window, of a delicions fra.
{ when rubbed, ana
halum canariense, a

e
| pl n|| \\|t|| .Im flowers from the Canary |

ll is also ealled Dragon’s heac
D. parviflorum, being ec
country onrocky placesand

mon in “I
by our lnkes,

the Balm of Gilead spoken of in the
Seriptures, and known in the form of a
from a plant called
Amyris Gileade: 1|~1~, ;_ln\\nw to the size
of a small shrub, it buds
‘ wded with o |- snmic resin, - Lin-
this plant,
Greek a and muron,

balm. The English word
banm, itself bei derived
from the ( , meaning to heal, It
formed an article of merchandise across
the desert, that we know of when Joseph
was sold to the Egyptians, seventeen
us hefore the Christian ¢
very much as it is known to this day,
and is graphically * spoken of 1n
Jeremiah as a healing balm  for
wounds,

There is a number of species,
among them the famous rose-wood of
commerc A. balsamifera, also called
candlewood, is found in Jamaiea,
parts of the tree ave full of the warm
aromatic partic!
in medies, as are others found on
smme island,  There is one member
the genus,
named

cus, in naming

lIH ‘IH|||" n
balm, or

Floridana Nuttall,

armer,

by

Oxr of the worst eases of revenge upon ‘
purts of the operation | a mother-in-law is reported from Buenos [
without a \\unl of complaint, and his | Ayres.
flesh never quivered as the knife sank | with and left her.

The young man had quar
He then advert

s, of considerable value
the
of
a native of Bast Florida,

|

obtained |

all |

and |

All |

ed

ed

| in the pupers that at the house whero

| she was living “a domesticated eroco-
| dile”

old lady was hesieg
bidders for the en

was for snle , and for.days the poor
rpndreds of

WILKINS"S SLUR,

Grigsley (after offering his box to
Wilkins and both have lighted their
cigars)—1 like to lie back in an eas
chair like this, Wilkins, and forget the
cares of the day. What a solace is a
| good cigar! See that! How pleasing

+|THE JOXERS ﬁU_DGET.‘

JESTS AND YARNS BY FUNNY
MEN OF THE PRESS.

| What Kept Him—A Matter oll)axly life looks through an azure cloud of

| Havana! We've
of, I should say,
Wilkins '\u!InnL..

nothing to complain
Wilkins,
unless it is the

Bread—He Had Been Warned. |

WHAT HE CALLED SLOSHING ABOUT. | cigar.—|Chicago Herald.
At a certain “court time” in Pike | WHAT KEPT HIM.
county, there was a trial for a general
row, and a witness testified that the| Irate Mamma—Goodness me? 1t's

Slantonstall * just kept sloshin’ about.” half an hour since 1 sent you around to

As this remark regarding the chivalrous the store to get those things, and here
Slanton was frequently repeated, | you are back without them.
said the lawyer for the defence: Lit'le Dick—It was such a long time

before my turn eame to be waited on

that 1 forgot what it was you wanted.

with the affair,” | “Then why didn’t you come home
“Slantonstall? ~ Why, I've told }\nu mhllhml out?” ey

aver: the rest of 'em clinched| 1 was afraid 1 e d lose my

T T e just | turn.”—[New York Weekly.

“('ome, witne 58, B0y over again what

kept sloshin’ about.” [ A QUERY,

o " w,” exolaimed
Ah, my good fello —Havo you ever perceived the expression
Of joy that ¢ 5 Over o
When the bootjack strikes \\lll! o .Iull dead
thud
Aud he knows he hasstruck the right place?
—[Lawrence (Mass,) Amevican,

isn't exactly legal evi-

what that i
you put it.  Tell us

dence, in the shay
what you mean b) oshing about.”

“Well,” answered the witness, very
clu iberntely, * I 1l try. You see John
y clinched ulnl
“form, nm 't it ¢”
“goon,”
and_Blackman pitched into
each other, and Blackman gave Abney
a black eye —that’s legal, too, ain't it¢”

“ Proceed !”

“Simpson and Stokes and Murray
was altogether on the ground, a hittin’
one another—that's legal, too, ain't lt’

“Yes, but what about Slantonstall "

«And Slantonstall made it his busi-
ness to walk backward and forward
through the crowd, with a big stick in
his lunnl, and knock down evel ry loose
m.m in the crowd, as fast as he come on
*em. That's what I call sloshin’ about.” ‘

A TINGLING MEMORY,

Times there are when people tingle

Recollecting days of old

When the mother took the shingle
And the thud was harsh and bold

—[Boston Courier

FAIR PLAY.

Ah, husband, do not scold you wife

ke her poor heart ache,
build pies like those
Your mn(hn used to make.

That is, unless your quite prepared
Uy the whole thing through,

¢ her hats and dresses a8

" Her father used to do.

ONE MORE FAKE.
Mrs. Rilgood—Poor

you lose your leg?

Mr. Riptout (nccepting the quarter)—
1t got stolen,

Mis. Rilgood—Stolen?

Mr. Riptout—Yes, marm;
| [Judge.

man! how did

—|New York Mercury.
A MAITER OF DAILY BREAD.

“My friend,” said the long-coated old
man, solemnly, “lave you made prepar- |
ation fnl the day of judgmen !
r,” n-phml the young man, “‘that's |
how I make my l‘t\mg. P ‘

“Young man |

lifted.—

A COOL SPELL.
Mr. Jingle—What word is Alice form-

“I'm employed in the sherifi’soflice.” | ing with her block

«{Time, ‘ s, Jingle—Ice eream.
s 5 \h Jingle—I thought so. Do you
ATOORTRE T 1]umw when she makes that word it al-
Type-writer Agent—I calied to sce | ways puts me in mind of the little tiff
you i reference to type-writer. “\u- bad several weeks before we were
Would you exchang: could get | married ?
gome improvements? i Mrs, Jingle—Why?
Merchant—I can .l to| Mr Jingle—Tt's such a cool spell.
her.—[Judge, { NOT S0 VERY THRILLING.
COMMUNING WITH NATURE, | “Has McCorkle told you that hair-

¥ u«m;, story of his?
“Nos is it thrilling "
“Not particularly. Tt's merely lxis no
count of cultivating his moustache.”

Close by the sparkling brook whose
silvery waters danced in the hunlwhu
and_rippled joyously over the golden |
eands they sat in st lence George and |
Laura —<l|m]\|np in the glorious beauty
of the rustic seene and communing with

in one of her chosen shrines,
Afar in the west the
linger on the horizon's
willing to shut out from
lovely landscape that glowed
softened and even melancholy radianee
in his depar bean

A thrilling burst from the lips of |
the beautiful

“(George?
shrieked,

A FUNNY STORY.

Dumley (who has just told a funny

to | story)—Ha! ha ! ha! notbad, eh?

e l(u!lu rly—No, Dumley, not very
bad; and you tell it so much better than
you "used ‘to, - { Harper’s Magazine,

|

MUST De FRIENDLY.

Bjones —You and Giles have becomo
nds of late.

itt—I should say so. When we

| meet now he doesn’t tap me on_the

.
Cicorge! "

she almost

“ What is it, darling?” he asked | shonlder; he thumps me in the back,
placing his arm tenderly around her " i ot
waist.  ** Has the romantie, yet oppres HB HAD DEEN WARNBD,
sive, liveliness of the seen addened | Prudent Parent—But can you support

\o\n spirits.

“No, George! "
her hands wildly and maki
]nll at the small of her back.
it's some kind of a bug!
Tribune.

EXPERT

a family, Mr. Dolley ¢

Dolléy—Oh, T don’t propose to try
to. 1've been warnec inst marrying
all my wife's family.—-[ Bazar.

she sereamed, wav-

ng n h intic
T thi nl\‘

! Chicago

HOT ENOUGI FOR YOU,

He-—What ave the wild waves
Sho—Oh, they are probabiy

SITMONY,

Little Nan, of four summers, consider- | go0 current remarks,--{Philadelphin
ing it her dity to entertain a lady who | pyess,
is waiting for mamma, enters into con-
versation: PHILOSOPIIICAT, REASONING.
Nan—Have you got any little girls? Farmer—Sce lhere, stranger, ther’
The Caller—Ycs, 1 havo two, 1 't no fish in this stream !
Naun—D-do yon ever have to whip sadly)—It doesn’t make
‘em ! rence ouldn't cateh any if
The Caller—I'm afraid I have to, i m'k“ Lt Y
sometimes,
Nun—What do you whip "em with? A DISMAL DRIVE,
The Ca'ler (amused)—Oh, when Sho—1 am sorry, Mr. Browne, that I

they've vaughty I take my
slipper.

Nan (most feelingly, as
Mt to use ol

been very emnot be othe
Ibis getting

think I had luH

: than a sister to you.
by the way, and L
e home soon; would

mamma enters)
1

—Y-yo-you o x- you mind hurrying up the horse ¢
mamma does, and it hurts awfally y)—Oh, not at all, but
[ Life. v asked for an old

A PROVISO ADDED, sven miles from
y makes three
Get np, there, you!—

An old vag who had been in the habit
of calling on a certain busine
Griswolc l street for dimes was asked the
other day how much he would take to
keep away for all future time. He
thought for a moment and then repliec

“Cive me filty uutx and I'll never
bother you again.

“r'1 do i, I]vm
writing to that ¢
An agreement was “drawn up and the
aul it over and laid it down with

ke

“I can't do it. There's something |
cold-blooded about that.” |

“But you agreed to."”

miles an honr,
[Bazar,

DOES IT PAY?
“Does it pay to strike !
umlnl
“It depends on how mueh you strike
for, d the base ball enthusiast,  “If
it is a three-bagger it pays every time.”
A CHANGE OT OPINION,
alled her wien
1 and glon;

shouted the

M me draw up a

over
as for his funcy fre
A nymph of the wonldn't slie proved to be

—[Bazur

the rer

California’s Secd Trade.

“Yes, 1know, but think of a man sell 46
ing his |n:|!|_hmul for fifty cents. LUd| mpa seed trade appears to be destined
s":l;\ 1, b Ol Ab anti” to a very g expansion in_ California
“\‘I \ v oL QoyOU Whils] at anot very distant period. In the
“p ”( ”,m tho: difforence with you.” gingle connty of Santa Clara, not less
§ ¥ ooshel Al than 1,20( ro now devoted to the

"\\'n-ll, I'llsign, but I waut a proviso
my

n of garden goeds,
000 pounds of lettuee seed
p..nn.u- of onion seed hiave been shipped
single season.  In other coun-
important husiness has been
| developed in the production of eclover
seed, heans and peas for the supply of
distant markets,  While the State may
not secure the monopoly nf Kuu -«nl
business, beciise :!Orn‘

in the Atlantic Sutes, t}
of business in Californi 3 'H"C
one at least of the great cent:es of the
seed business is said to be in that State.

i 1 Over 60,-
inserted that I do not hereby lose c 3
self respect, and that I do not forfe i 120,000
ht to (uvnl up ¢

in the next room if I get hard

It was added,
off to strike
troit Iree Pres:

WOULDN"T

and he signed and went

mae to, mamma,
w my high-spirited nature, too,
I'Il make him

sorry enovgh for it, | The quality of mauy small s eds pro-
dm. you be afraid!” — [Chicago | duced there, such as onion sud lettuco,
Tribune. will have mueh to o in bringing the
P SLOW MRSE secd interest into ter promiuence,
Bag I(‘\' T saw 2 me'an vhuh sight a 5
8 rofit From Beet Sugar,
fow ssenger boy stand 30 g

ing p( llﬂl\l' nofit to be derived

industry be
:t that the refinery at
Germany, paid  darving  the
sampaign of 1888-89 dividends of 1,100

Some idea of the
the beet s
\l\ h..t somo one had hung | ‘f":;,’::, 1 ;I‘.ymﬂﬂw
1 sign: “Will move | prolina
- <.n|m Telegraph.

NO \ml 1 SALYS

marks to the share. These shares are

Confectionory and Teo-Crensn Man- | 0f © 'l‘"' value of only 1,000 murks, so
o 4 e " e s p lie extraordinary
We'll lose ton ur best customors | tlinb. iere. as seen the ex « )
M RS n of cur best custome spectacle of o business that pay< 110

The

r<'§t week, per cent, profit in a single season.

istent—We will? o they going s
8 “h;;(]"l""t ) Wewillz  Are they going xperience of the refinery at Landsberg
#No: they're going to get married. — | i encouraging, though not equal to the

preceding  cas~. ‘The latter establish-
[New York Weekly. | monl paid dividends of 1,000 marks on
AN BXPERT, mres eosting 000 marks ench-—-no

“What is an echo ¢ ssked the teac h- | | small profit under any cireumstance,
er of the infant class. el
|

hasbeen amarked decrease of
Tu

lmm
g within the past three yenrs,

“It’s what you hear when yon shout,

re ]»In «l a youngster.
“Is it caused by a hill a2 & hollow ' l\- he number of employees involved
again asked the teacher. | in kes and lockouts wns 448,000, in

“Both,” was the ready reply. 1887 about $45,000, and in 1888 only

“How so? 1 211,000, At tlle pame time there was

«The hill throws back the holler,”-— | an inerease in the number of successful
[Binghampton Republican, | strikes.

—




