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EPIGRAMS.

TOE LAWYER TO IS CLIENT, MR. MORSE
1 hope 1 shall not fall from grace
11 T decline t’;'l p!]flnd your (;acagum
No lawyer should pursue <
Which {li‘- must docket in e Morse.

ON A SLOW WAITER,
They ¢all you “waiter,” but I vow
That no mistake is greater;
So sluggishly you move about,
"Tis fwho am the wailer.
A VISITOR.
A ilerrible rapping T heard at my door,
Aud [ trembled for fear of a dun or & bore;
Tut I found that I had been mistaken for once,
it-'wasa't a dun, it was only—a dunce,

OX A FASHIONABLE WIFE.

1 thought her a beautiful creature,

« And dearly I bought her with gold;
Bur there's one di recnble feature—
*I'was [ and not she that was sold.

—i3en Wood Davis, in The Continend,

THE LOST LETTER.

They are standing on the veranda;
he is bidding her good-night.

“1 am going away, Miss Logranﬁc."
he says, looking earnestly into her face
as he speaks.

~Indeed! for long?'' There is no
tremulousness of tone nor heightened
color.

He is disappointed; he has hoped
that she would show some reluctance
to part with him. *Six months or a
year, perhaps forever,”’ he adds, a little
biuergf

She is startled, but she is ealm and
quiet whensheanswers: **Wewill all be
sorry to lose you."

«Will you be sorry, Miss Rose?" he
guestions, directly. )

“Why, of course; have we not been
good friends?”’

*Friends! yes; but—well, good-night.

" May 1 call again and say good-bye? I

do not start until Monday.”

Something seems to fill her throat
and choke her; she does not answer,
but turns suddenly and runs down the
steps. She pauses before a white rose
bush, growing beside the walk, and

icks one; when she returns to him she
as gained her self-control.

" ?ure is a rose for your buttonhole;
what was it you said ? *shail you come
and bid us good-bye?' We should feel
very much hurt if you did not.”” She
says all this in an easy running tone,
perfectly free fronr emotion.

As she gives him the rose, he takes
the hand that holds it, and kisses it
twice, then hurries away.

* Fool that I was to suppose that she
cared for me,”" he mutters, as he strides
down the street. **What am I to do
now?”' he asks himself as he unlocks
his door and enters his bachélor quar-
ters ““Will she, or will she not consent
to become Mrs. Lawrence? that is the
question.”” He flings himself into a
chair and puts his boots on the table.
My scheme has worked far from satis-
factorily ; nevertheless, if I fail, T will
go away, anyway; 1 can take a vaca-
tion and go and see mother."

He gets up discontentedly and paces
the room. By Jove! [ haveit! I'll
write 4o her /2 .y : '

Mis® LEGrANGE: I cannot see you again
without telling you all thatis in my heart.
*Iis useless for me to say good-bye without
gaying more. [Tseless? Nay, impossible! You
can guess what | mean. ff you wish me to
call again, s8end me one word, “Come.” and 1
will be with you Satorday night. If you ean
not say more than good-bye, do not reply to

this, and you will never be troubled again by
E. LAWRENCE.

““There, that will settle it. I'll go
and put it in the office to-night.”

Saturday comes and goes, but brings
no answer to Kugene Lawrence, wait-
ing and watching for one word. He
builds bigh hopes in the morning, and
feels sure of success. But is with an
exceedingly heavy heart that he secs
the sun go down: still he does not re-
linquish all hope for there may be some
delay. So he waits as patiently as he
can until Monday, which wears itself
into night, without bringing him the
weleome message. He wails one more
day; hoping against hope, but to no

urpose. Then he wearily packs his

longings and leaves towu. :

And Rose? Longingly she waits for
the good-bye visit, and wonders much
when he comes not.

Time passes, and in the early sum-
mer Mrs. Legrange, Rose’s mother,
dies, leaving Rose and ber little brother
Harry to the care of an uncle, in a dis-
tant city. Afterthe funeral Rose starts
for her uncle’s, not knowing what else
to do, but feeling sure that she will not
Iong remain dependent. Her father
has been dead many years, and it is his
brother fo whom she is going.

Mr. Legrange receives them coldly,
and very soon makes them feel their
dependence. Rose’s is a sensitive,
high-strung temperament, and she
thinks she could endure anything bet-
ter than the petty slights and sneers to
which she 13 daily subjected in her
unele’s house. She takes a small room
and obtainssome sewing; the remuner-
ation is very slight, but as nothing else
offers she is glad to get anything, by
which she can earn enough to get
food for herself and Harry. But soon
her rent falls due and she has no means
to meet it. She is wondering what she
shall do; she has just finished some
gewing for Mrs. Lawrence, but it is
Saturday night and nine o'cloek, too
late for her to take it home, so she
abandons the thought of dinner to-
morrow, and thinks Monday morning
she will give all her earnings to the
landlord, which will fall short of what
she owes, but may perhaps give her a
respite As she takes up Harry’s little
torn trowsers to mend, her eyes tall
upon a nestly tied package, marked
“Mrs. Lawrence,”” and that name sends
her thoughts adrift, away back to an-
other Saturday night when she had
watched and waited in vain, for the
coming of one of that name.

Presently she hears a man’s step com-
ing up stairs: her heart beats faster
and she holds her breath as it pauses
before the door; a second passes and
then comes a knock: sheis timid about
opening the door. She half rises, then
sinks back into her seat. The kuock
is repeated. Shall she open the door?
Who can it be? The landlord, per-
haps. With this thought she rises just
as the knock is again repeated. With
a trembling hand and scared face she
opens the door.

Her nerves are unstrung, and she al-
most screams aloud as she beholds Eu-
gene Lawrence, but not quite,

*I have come for some sewing of my
mother’s.,”’ he begins, stepping across
the threshold; the light is in his face,
and he has not recognized her.

She closes the door without turning
around. trying to keep her face from
him, but as she has eaten nothing since
the day before, her step is rather un-

certain, and she staggers forward as her
hand leavesthe knob: he springs toward
her and catches her arm.

“Rose Legrange! Is it possible?” he
exclaims, in consternation.

“*At your service,”” shereturns, trying
to speak lightly, but sinking wearily in
a chair. = .

““Has it come to this?” he asks, look-
ing arolind the room.

“] am not ashamed to work," she
says, proudly.

“No, no! not ashamed to! (), but
that you should be obliged! Will you
tell me about yourself and how you
came here?"’

“‘Be seated, please. 1f you care to
hear, I will tell you,” and she-resumes
her mending involuntarily. *‘There is
not much to tell,” she begins; she has
been sewing a button on Harry's pants;
somethin ﬁrope out of the pocket and
falls on the tloor, aund as she discovers
a hole in the pocKet shé émpties it in
orier to mend it. She takes out some
twine, marbles, an old key, nails and
many other old traps, and at the very
bottom a bit of crumpled, dirly paper;
she lays them on the table and resumes
her sewing and her story.

He picks it up mechanieally and ab
sently smooths it out. It is a letter,
sealed and stamped. Suddenly he be-
comes aware that he is reading the
name of “Miss Rose Legrange,’’ in his
own handwriting. He hastily tears it
open and reads his own letter to her
writlen over & year ago.

She is surprised at his behavior.
“Mr. Lawrence, you forget yourself,”
she savs.

«Will you be kind enough to read
that letter,”” he exclaims, excitedly, *‘it
is evident it never reached you."

She takes it wonderingly, reads it
slowly, then looks inquiringly into his
eager face.

*‘Do you understand?'’ he asks, im-
ploringly.

“Hardly," she returns; then reads it
over: a light seems to break upon her,
for the tell-tale color rushes into her
face and betrays her.

**Had you received it when it was
due, what would you have said?"”

“Come,"’ she whispers.

“My darling! my darling.” he ex-
claims, folding her in his arms.

She falls limp upon his breast.

“What bave I done! have I killed
her?"’ he cries in alarm.

“No,” she answers faintly, *I am
only faint and weak, it will pass pres-
ently.”

«What is it? what is the matter?"

“Nothing, nothing! I have had
nothing to eat since yesterday, and
have been working all day, and [ am a
little dizzy: that is all.”

“Great heavens! that is enough! You
shall go to my mother to-night. I will
not leave you again alone. O, that
you should bave come to this through
me. Fool that [ was not to have spoken
when I saw you, not to have trusted to
luck.”

She smiled at his xchemence.

“Do you know, darling, it was all a
ruse, my going away? F just told yonu
that to see if you cared, and I thouzht
you didn’t.

**Did you think I would let you see,
if I did care?”

“And you missed me?"’

“It almost broke my heart.”

“Q, what an idiot I have been."

“I am strong now,’’ she says, releas-
ing herself from his embrace.

*‘And you will go with me?"" he ques-
tions.

“Yes," she answers, confidingly.
*“But wait, I will wake Harry, we must
take him."

“I suppose so,” he returns, langhing;
“the little heathen, keeping that letter
hidden away in his pocket for over a
year."”

When they ere going home they ques-
tion Harry about the letter, but he re-
members nothing of it. After much
thinking he does recall one morning
when the postman gave him a letter to
take into the house, and he put it into
his pocket and forgot it.

“If we had not been so poor,” says
Rose, laughingly,” those old clothes
would have been thrown away long ago
and the letter with them.—Arkansaw
Traveler.
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A Swindling Builder of 01d.

The operations at Peterborough Ca-

+ thedral, England, prove that a fraudu-

lent builder is no new thing. The
wall of the tower, while possessing a
spacious face of good stone blocks,
had within nothing more substantial
than loose bits of stone and dry rub-
bish. The supporting piers below, also,
which ought to have been solid as the
rock itself, were found precisely simi-
lar in construction, down even to the
foundations, where, to the increased
amazement of the explorers, a still
more flagrant specimen of mediseval
*jerry”’ work was encountered. Cor-
rectly speaking, there never had been
any foundations to these piers at all,
their lower courses having been simply
bedded on a layer of loose rabble chips
and sand, these in their turn restin
upon natural gravel only. There is
rock a foot or two lower down, but,
strange to say, no advantage was
taken of this circumstance, though it
must certainly have been within the
knowledge of the old builders. These
discoveries compelled the condemna-
tion of the two western piers, which at
first it had been the design to spare on
account of their seeming soundness
The same indications of grossly slov-
enly work were revealed in the removal
of these also, and the foundations
were discovered to be equally worth-
less.— London World.

—1t is not generally known that the
Amalgamated Association of Iron and
Steel Workers claims to be one of the
largest associations in the world. Ac-
cording to some of the reports the mem-
bership is about 100,000, which directly
and indirectly controls and influences
nearly 1,000,000 workingmen. At one
time the organization was said to have
$375,000 in its treasury, but the strikes
of the last two years have depleted it
considerably.—Fittsburgh Post.

—At Gloucesler, N. J., a pear-tree is
still bearing fruit that was broughtin a
flower-pot from England before 1697 by
Captain Samuel Harrison and planted
in his garden. Captain Harrison’s
father lost his life as a regicide on the
restoration of Charles IL—N. ¥. Muail.

B ]
—The best backingou young man can
have is a good backbone of his own.

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

—The oldest ]iving %adunte of West
Point is Prof. John H. Hewitt, of Balti-

more. He is eighty-nine years old, and

was a member of the class of 1818.—XN,

Y. Herald.

——Simon Knowles, of Meredith, N.
H., though in his ninety-ninth year, still
daily works at his trade as a shoemaker
and promises to last out his century.—
Doston Post.

—Thackeray's name was derived
from the occupation of his ancestors—
thackers or thatchers. Whittier's name
came from white tawler, tanner of white
kid leather. —Chicago Tribune.

—David Furthermore, Charles Fancy
and Anonymous Higgins were three
men with odd names who happened to
come together in the town Rome,
Ga., the other day.—St Louss Globe.

—Since the publication of the fact
that Queen Victoria has a fonduess for
fried hominy, the London hotels have
begun to print on their bills of fare:
“Fried hominy, Her Majesty's style.”

—The Newburyport family of the
Arctic explorer spell their name Greeley,
and the Lieutenant also is said to write
it so, but the Government officials insist
on spelling it Greely all the same.—
Boston Journal.

—The Grace Darling of Canada is
Miss Emily O'Neil, of Montreal, who
saved two boys from drowning recently.
During the last four years she has saved
no less than ten lives by her courage
and ability to swim.

—President Arthur’s state dinners
last winter are said to have surpassed
those given by any of his predecessors
in costliness. The nine he gave last
season averaged eighty hundred dollars
each.— Chicago Journal.

—Rev. William Nealeigh, of Darke
County, Ohio, and Mrs. Rachel Thomas,
of Sedalia, Mo., were married at Indian-
apolis, Ind., recently. They are each
seventy-three years old, and were lovers
in their school days.—Mmdianapolis
Jourwl.

—The President is paid his salary by
the United States Treasurer's draft, is-
sued on the warrant of the Secretary of
the Treasury, based on an account au-
dited by the First Auditor and First
Comptroller of the Treasury.— Wush-
tngton Star.

—Wabh Sin Lee, a Chinaman, who has
saved over $15,000 in the laundry busi-
ness, has appliea for admission to the
(ornell University. He says that he has
been converted to Christianity, and that
he intends to go out as a missionary to
China.—PBuffalo Express. '

—On appeal from the Jews in Jerusa-
lem the Sultan hasannulled the sale of
a part of the Mount of Olives, which
contains the graves of the prophets
Haggai, Zachariah and Malachi. The
Iln‘urtﬁ‘msers were the Russian priesthood.

he burial place of the prophets has

:n secured to the Jews in perpetuiy.

—-Secretary of the Navy Chandler has
issued a general order concerning the
Arctic relief expedition. He says:
**The Navy Department extends its cor-
dial and earnest congratulations to
Commander Schley, commanding the
expedition, and to the officers and men
of his command, upon the distinguished
success of their efiorts, and takes this
oceasion to publicly commend the cour-
age, zeal and judgment with which they
executed their diflicult and dangerous
duty.”

A LITTLE NONSENSE.”

—*The Pies My Mother Made' is a
new song, it is said, but it is not. Ev-
ery young husband has sung it for the
last two centuries.— FPhiladelphia Call.

—**Was the assault made with pre-
meditation?"’ asked Judge Norton of a
witness. **No, Yer Honor, it was made
with a clothes’ loin!"'— Chicago Journal.

—+Will the coming man be happier?”’
asks a writer. It depends to a great
extent upon whether his wife has got
tired and gone to sleep or is still wait-
ing up for him.—Chicago Tribune.

—+*Parson, will you join us to receive
the congratulations of our friends this
evening?'’ was the naive manner in
which a gentle maid settled courtship
and marriage at one stroke.— Walerloo
Observer.

—*Yes,"” sighed Amelia, ‘‘before
-marriage George ['nrofcssc-d to be willing
to die for me, and now he won't even
get his life insured in my favor,” and
the poor girl burst into a fashionable
ﬂoos of tears.—Burlmgton Hawkeye.

—**Which is the shortest way to the
menagerie?”” asked a stout old gentle-
man of Gilhooley who was walking in
Central Park. **Want to see the ani-
mals, do you?"” “Yes, I should like to
see the animals.”” “If you want to see
them to the best advantage you had bet-
ter try my plan.” *““What’s that?”’
*Eat a mince pie before going to bed.”
—Texas Siftings.

—*So you struck the man because he
called you a liar?"'said the Police Judge.
“Yes sir.”’  *From which I am to infer
that you were not a liar?”’ *‘Oh, no;
I was a liar, and am yet. If I had not
been a liar I should have paid no at-
tention to the fellow's remarks. Truth
is so scarce, Judge, that when I hear it
I can't keep down my enthusiasm.”’—
Arkansaw Traveler.

—So you would like to become a
blacksmith, wonld you?” he said to a
little barefoot boy, as he stopped blow-
ing the bellows for a moment. “*Yes,
sir,”” the boy replied. “I would like to
learn the trade.” ‘‘Are you strong and
healthy?” “Yes sir.” ‘“And quick?”
I wouldn't have a boy around who
wasn't quick. *‘Yes, I'm quick.” Here
the boy stepped his bare foot on a hot
horseshoe,and the blacksmith remarked:
“Well, 1 guess I'll give you a trial.
You seem to be one of the quickest lit-
tle boys I ever saw.”"—N. Y. Sun.

—A widow who has had a box at the
post-office for the last year or two called
at that institution {asterda and -in-
formed the chief clerk that she desired
to change her box. *“Lock out of or-
der?” *‘Oh, no."" *Isn’t the box con-
venient?’ *“Oh, certainly, but I've just
moved from Ninth avenue to Third
strest and I—that is—why, how stupid
1 am! I was thinking I'd have to change
mny post-office box, too! I can keep the
same box, of course. All I peed to
change is my door-plate. I knew I'd
have to change something or other.

Excuse me—good morning.”’'—Detroil
Free Press.

Cnisine and Table Manners of the Moors.

The cooking one meets with in a
Moorish house is very peculiar, and, I
may say, also, very indigestible. They
have three different ways of cooking
everything by frying, baking in earthen
pots and steaming.o together with, in
the case of soup, boiling. The meals
served being usually three in number,
consisting of a light breakfast in the
morning, at which is served hot milk,
coffee and bread and butter. The hot
milk is quite nice, it being sweetened
and having boiled in~it an herb which

ives to it a flavor very like ecinnamon,
which I, at first, thought it was. The
coftee is like all Turkish, sweetened
when boiling, the berry being ground
very fine, you geiting, in consequence,
many of the grounds, My host always
iavored his with a little dash of orange
flower water. The bread was bet-
ter tham is wusually met with in
Morocco, the flour from which it
was made being ground and sifted in
his own mill. The butter was on my
account, fresh, the Moors liking theirs
as rancid as possible, burying it in the
ground in stone jars, and leaving it to
season as long as four years. Some of
it is made of sheep or goat milk, and
is very white, having a not unpleasant
flavor. Lunch was about the same as
dinner, only the courses fewer. For
dinner soup was served as the first
course, and was ordinarily very nice;
a steamed dish of meat, usually mut-
ton, then followed, or a sort of stew,
the whole swimming in butter, very
rich and indigestible; fish next, fried
in cooking; this was shad of the very
tinest description, more excellent and
larger than those in our count.riy. their
size, fatness and flavor being incredi-
ble to believe. LChicken baked in but-
ter came next, finally sweets and cof-
fee; the sweets not being very nice—
too crude, as is all the rest of their cu-
linary art. Wine, of course there was
none, the water we had being tlavored
with orange flower blossoms, and
which we drank from the com-
mon bowl. Knives and forks we
had, also spoons, sou plates,
meat plates and napkins, mine
host having learned the art of using
them in his travels. Such awkward
and unnecessary implements as knives
and forks to eat with the Moor despises.
He dips the soup from the common
bowl by means of a little wooden ladle
having s rounded-bottom eup, and in
it carrying the soup to his mouth, or
when eating, rolling up his flowing
sleove, he dips his left hand into the
mes=s of meat, selecting a piece, putting
in on a plate, and by means of that
hand =alone, breaks it up into pieces
and carries it to his mouth, the right
hand never being nsed. Between
courses he bolds this hand carefully
away from everything, first having
licked it all over, in the most approve
canine fashion, and at the end of the
meal a large brass basin is passed
around, while a slave from a brass ket-
tle pours over the hand, held over the
basin, hot water, which is dried off by
means of a towel. Ihave spoken of the
tea, and the way they drink it, the
noise made by a roomful of men drink-
ing being almost deafening, those of

uwnrqulungs sucking up a cup of tea
in one “‘pull.” From this it can be
seen that the table manners of the
Moors are not exactly such as we are
accustomed to meet with amongst the
*first families,’ either in Europe or at
home.—Cor. C.ncinnati Commercial
(azelle.

Pawnbrokers® Signs.

The pawnbrokers® insignia is under-
stood to have its foundation in the arms
of the Medici family, a representative
of which went from Lombardy to Lon-
donin the Middle Ages, and, being very
rich, set up business as a banker or
money lender. The arms of his Iamilg
consisted of three gilded pills, whic
had direct allusion to their profession
of medicine. Beside being *‘doctors’
they were the richest merchants in Flor-
ence and the greatest money lenders.
The branch of the family which settled
in London commenced businessin Lom-
bard Street. Whether the family arms
were used as a sign to attract has not
been stated, but there seems to be no
question that this was the origin of the
three golden balls now used to indicate
the presence of pawn-broking estab-
lishments. It is observed that the busi-
ness of lending money on pawns was
carried on in England by Italian mer-
chants or bankers as early, at least, as
the reign of Richard I. By the 12 Ed-
ward 1., a messuage was confirmed to
these traders, where Lombard Street
now stands, but the trade was first rec-
ognized in law by James I. The name
Lombard, according to Stow, is a con-
traction of Longobards. The Lombard
bankers exercised a monopoly of pawn-
broking till the reign of Queen Eliza-
beth. Another interpretation of the
three balls signs is that it indicates that
the pawn-broker exacts two-thirds col-
lateral as security for the one-third
which he lends to the horrower. It has
been otherwise dubbed *‘the two toone’”
business.—Brookiyn Eagle.

¢ Working the Press.”

“What sort ot a season did you
have?'' asked the old oyster of the little
strawberry.

“Pretty fair, I thank you, sir,” po-
litely replied the strawberry.

“Did you get many press notices?”

“(), yes, sir; aany number of them."

“Not as many as ice cream, though.
That fellow hogs the whole press.
Why, he is disgusting the people with
his puffs that I don’t sinose I'll be
able to get a single line in for my Sun-
day-school festival stews next season
without paying for it,"" growled the old
oyster.

“Yes, sir; I perfectly agree with
you,” responded the little strawberry.
“The way some of them work the press
is perfectly disgusting. There is the
little green apple ——""

“(), don'’t mention him!'’ eried the
old oyster. *“He'’s too low. I never
saw a notice of him in a better
role than a small boy's stomach!"'—
Philadelphia Chronicle-Telegraph.

—A New York manufacturer of tri-
cycles says that in England there ure
now over 60,000 of the three-wheeled
machinesin use. He believes that it
will in time supercede the’bicycle, as
being better adapted to country, roads
a.n&i more easily managed.—N. Y. Her-
ald. :

ST. HELENS, COLUMBIA COUNTY, OREGON, NOVEMBER 21, 1884.

Anvils.

Anvils for heavy work are generslly
square blocks of .iron with steel faces,
although many in use are nothing more
than cast-iron blocks with chilled faces.
The quality of an anvil is of great im-
portance to the mechanic who makes
use of it, because it determines in some
measure the quality of the work he
produces. Anvils of the best character
are made almost entirely by hand, and,
as may be supposed, the operation is one
quite laborious. It is, indeed, heavy
work.

Anvils vary in weight from 100 to
500 unds, For their manufacture
two lar, fires are required. The
principal portion or core of the anvil,
consisting of a square block of iron; is
heated to a welding heat at a certain
point or corner in one fire, and the

iece of iron which is to form s pro-
&’cﬂng end is heated in another fire.

hen both of the Fioces have reached
the proper welding heat they are
brought together on am anvil and
are joined by heavy swinging hammers.
In this way the four corners of the base
are welded to the body in four heats.
After this the proiection from the shank
hole and lastly the horn or beak are
welded to the core. When the anvile
has reached this stage the whole is
brought into proper shape by paring
and trimming for the reception of the
face. The steel used for this ﬁuruze
is, or at least ought to be, the t
kind of sheet metal. Instead of this,
however, blister steel and other grades
of inferior quality are very frequently
employed.
he anvil and steel are heated until
they attain the proper temperature.
'The two sides which are to be welded
are then sprinkled with ealcined borax,
and are joined by quickly repeated
blows of the hand hammer.

The steel coating used to form the
faces in the best grades of anvils is a
half-inch thick. At the same time it
may be remarked that if the steel is
only a quarter of an inch in thickness
the difference is unimportant, provided
the steel be of Eood quality. The next
operation in the manufacture of the
anvil is hardening, which is accom-
Nished by heating it to redness and

ringing it under falling water. The
fall of water employed must be at
least the size of the face of the anvil,
and shoult be of not less than three
feet head. After the process of hard-
ening it is smoothed upon a grindstone
and finally polished with emery.

Small anvils, such as are used by sil-
ver-smiths, goldbeaters, etc., are pol-
ished very finely, some of them until
they present a mirror-like face. On ae-
count of the vxpensiveness of the oper-
ations attending the manufacture of an
anvil. as above deseribed, various ex-
periments have been made in the way
of producing this useful tool in cast-
iron.

The common anvils of the shops,
however, can not be made of cast-iron
for the reason that the beak would not
be strong cuough. None but anvils
with full square faces have been suc-
cessfully made of cast-iron. Anvils of
this kind are either simply chilled by
casting the face in iron molds, or the
face is plated with cast-steel.

Chilled cast-iron anvils are objection-
able, for the reason that they are quite
brittle and the corners of the faces will
not stand. Cast-iron anvils, made with
steel faces, however, are a superior
article, and in some respects preferable
to wrought-iron anvils. The face is
harder and stronger, although the
beaks will not last as long.—Black-
smith and Wheelwright. g

An Old Gond:lctor’s Yarn.

“Talking of greenhorns,” said an
old conductor to me recently, “it’s in
the older States one sees the greenest
of them. Fifteen years ago I was run-
ning a passenger train down in Ken-
tucky. One morning when the train
drew up at a little station a chap in
copperas-dyed breeches, blue jeans coat
and vest, and a home-made wool hat
addressed me as I stepped to the ground.

¢ Iz you the clerk of this kyar?"’

“'m the conductor—what do you
want?’ I answered him.

« ] want to go to Louisville on this
kyar.'

“ sWell, get aboard,’ I told him. He
climbed the steps and knocked on the
door. When he had mrped a second
time some wag inside called out, ‘Come
in!” There were at least forty passen-

ers in the coach. He began at the
ront seat, shaking hands with every
one clear to the back end, and asking
each ‘How you do?' and then ‘How’s
your folks?’ Of course it was a regular
circus for the other passengers. He
lived thirty miles back in the mountains,
and had never been on a train before.
When he stepped off the cars at Louis-
ville I felt sorry for him.

“Well, I left Kentucky soon after
that and came to Illinois. One day,
four years ago, while on a visit to Lou-
isville, a well-dressed, well-to-do look-
ing man stopped me on thé street. He
had to tell me where I had ever seen
him before. Would you believe it? that
greenhorn had developed into one of
the first merchants of Louisville, and is
to-day reputed to be worth $100,000."
— Indianapolis Sentinel.

Balance in Character.

Few porsons are possessed of a per-
fectly balanced nature. Amiability is
apt to be allied with weakness: a vigor-
ous, pushing character is often impul-
sive, harsh and unjust. A reflective
mind is slow to act; a prompt mind is
often wrong. So through all the ele-
ments of character. All the gqualities
that go to make up a perfect moral na-
ture rarely appear in one person. The
physical and intellectual do not pre-
cisely conform; the mental and moral
are not evenly balanced. There are
those possessed of stronger moral than
mental natures. They constitute the
spasmodie, impulsive element in socie-
ty. There are others whose intellects
so absolutely control their moral na-
tures, that nothingis admitted that can
not be reasoned out satisfactorily.
There are persons whose strong animal
natures dominate all else, and both
mind and spirit are subservient.

To regulate all these parts so as to
attain a fair deoree of equality is the
right step toward securing w may
be ecalled balance in character.—Phila-
delphia Call.
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She Undersiood All About. Base-Ball.

I want to go to the base-ball game.”"
;a.liﬁj a Cleveland young lady to her
B l'- il

“You!" he exclaimed in amazement.
“You wouldn’t know = base-hit from =
pa.ssad‘bn.ll, or a three-bagger from an
assist.”

“But, George, dear, 1 could learn.
You know-how soon I picked up that
new embmidamtimh. and how quick
I am at everything."’

Well, there is no use in follo her |

ument. Every man has
through it, first or last, and knows how
it always Gt:omea hﬁtbeosh:udm to

me. 0 w to
ﬁ:one of therg:ide 'stands where m
a favorite seat, and the prlvl? _
smoking and guying the umpire
heart's content. On this occasion
sat primly n%a"hchin, d a buastly wire
screen,” as mentally called it,
prepared to suffer. ’l{n ¢ .
were at the bat. £

“Which Clevelands are those in
gray?’ asked Maude. “Why don’t they
all dress alike?"’

*Those are the Clevelands; the others
are the Bostons.”

*“What are the Bostons doing here?
Did they come all this distance to see
the gnmeh?" S

“*No; t Are going to A

- tho:ght lﬁ:‘y gwozg t,t; see the

Clevelands play.”

*“Why, they goth play.”

**Oh, we're going to see two games.
How nice.” .

In the mean time the first man at
the bat, after two strikes and five balls,
popped a high iy to short-center field,
and started to
ball was caught, and he set out leisure-
ly for home.

*‘What made that man ran?"' was the
next question.

‘“He wanted to Fet. to first.”

“What's first? .

*“That bsg yonder.™

“Why didn't he go? Was he afraid
that the man standing on the bag
wouldn't like itP"*

“That must Lave been it,” said
George, in despair.

In a few moments Cleveland went
out and started for the fiefl, while Bos-
ton reversed the movement.

“What is that for?'

“The Clevelands are out. The Bos-
tons to the bat.”

MO !“

Just then a Boston slugger struck a
liner for two bases and started on his

tour.
that's a dalsy,”” said

“By Jove,

rge.

Maud understood this. **Yes,” said
she, *1 think so wo. I've been watch-
ing him, and he’s real handsome. Bat,
George,”’ she said, as the bean eater
stole third, *he doesnt’t care a bit
whether the Clevelands like it or not.

rst like & bird. Thel|
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FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.
~—S8carfet clover 15 a valuable bee
plant, but is an annual. —Ezchange.
—In skim; '

He's going riil:t on, and 1 think its|large

real mean, as he'sa visitor.”

The mext Boston hitter struck too
short, and was caufht at first, but it
brought in the run from the third.

“That's a run,’ said George.

"**And is that a run, too, that man
walking in?’ :

“No, that's an out.”’

*“*How much does an ‘out’ count?"

“One."’

“Ani how much does a run count?"’

“One, too,"'

*“Then an out counts one and a run,
two. Thay've made four haven't
they?" e &

George collapsed. hen the game
was over Maude said she was beglnnlnﬁ
to understand it *‘real well,” and

ing every day. Her swain is a re-
ormed tnm::. aind hasn't been sable to
“get away'' since to to a game. —

artford Times. &

Newspayer EthorTah in Turkey.

It will be interesting, I think, to the
people of such a free coun
erica to read the extract translation o!

the Ian'fnf the newspapers have to
urkey,

use in no matter what national-
ity they may be. An Armenian
college in Turkey was totaly ruined by
fire through some Mohammedan in-
cediaries, and, h the ecase was

uite clear to the courts, yet because of
their being Mohammeédans the Armen-
ians wiil tind _some dmionltr in secur-
ing their conviction. The following is
an exact translation of ‘an esitorial of
the leading Armenian newspaper, call-
onstanti-
nogle. giving an account of this fire,
and inviting the attention of the au-
thorities to punish the parties who caus-
ed the fire: -

““We aga'n publish a minate deserip-
tion we have received of the ol
the Armenian Coll in the eity o
Divrig, begging at
pity and sympathy of his augus

t ma-
jesty of our Ottoman fatherl lovu:ljp
over this sad ruin of the oolfbga. which

as Am-| .

¢ same time the|
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““Well, I also buy the best

find in the market, because it
to ase & poor

?;&y stables there is a great
allowing horses an unlimited
;ihlchllwmpil:oms t‘I, mqmﬁﬂ:

ve all my only
at a time but feed more
With small quaatities the mmnd -4
to eat slower, it more
oughly and it then affords the
nourishment. You see all m
look well, and Iln;: g::od Mhallth. e
every appearance
is acquired by giving them a sufficiency
of.:&olesomey ood—gnot too much—but
administered acoordil:goto the length
and amount of work animal to
perform."—U. 8. Velerinary Ji

Nearalgia and Headache. ’
 Nothing is so terrible as severe neu-

was built with so much expense and -rﬂgh- and beyond a doubt girls ac-

hard labor, and was reduced to ashes|9

in a moment. The and virtuous
will of our t sovere Sultan
Hamid, which is as clear as
whose sovereignty's motto has always
been to give particular care and atten-
tion to great work of education and
discipline, according to the require-
ments of the century, undoubtedly as-
sures us that this ruinoed ition o!
the college will invite the august Sultan
to be well pleased to wash away, with
his fatlt;:srly. most dl?t)ﬂ itiful .?dhmthc
grace-bestowl o vor,
tears of his mmnz hundreds of obedient
and grateful children who are in so
great need of education.”

Editors of American papers would
not enjoy being forced to write in that
strain.— Constantinople Letler.

A Needed Prescription,

Bride.—*“I must have your advice,
doctor. Llly hustm;gh ge‘t;d the n!:ght-
mare nearly every n tens
me half to geath . rig

Doctor.—'*You have gome to houso-
kee inﬁ. I suppose?"’

*‘Bride.—Yes; we just got settled last
week.” -

Doctor.—*And, I presume, as there
are only two in the family, you attend
to“;.ll the housekeeping duties your-
se 4 |

Bride.—*Yes.”’

Doctor.—**Well, hire some one else
to do the cooking.''— Philadelphia Call.

h—lA B:ston bo;d'l;g mistress broke
er v jum from a

windﬁr in arglﬂ’ngrh to srddm:dm
in the hands of a boarder man who dis-

sun, and [

re it often enmough by the
of school life.

power through over-work, over-excite-
ment, over-anxiety, or-bad air. Bﬁ
s good laugh or a cogntry walk
usually cure it readily enough to begin
with. Buatto become subject to head
aches is a very serious matter, and all
such nervous diseases have &
deney to recur, to become
be set upbythonm:‘mm wl!‘n-
oomomagnnhhblt body. For
any woman to become lidble to neural-
ﬂ:.hnmostwrﬁbbth . It means
: whiI l;'i:‘llnm lﬂ&k worth hav-
. 6. yzes power
l?i‘ es her of the power en
any nﬁ. it tends toward irritability
temper, it tempte to the use of
and stimulants. Bongl)r. Nelson,
and so say L. A finds
should

liked the corned beef.— Boston Herald.




