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They were dll young, some protby, | never doubted, but if ever purity |
all dressed neally, though many | and goodness were pictured In hu- |

were ill-chosen and unbecoming | man  eountenance, they were in |
finery. One of these, who had a [Ellen’s. From his futher he learpad |
moek rold ehain and bracelets and | mueh of the mew-comer, of (he
a profusion of jet trimmings upon | quick adaptability she showed for
a cheap silk dress, spoke very om-| work evidently new to her, of the
platically:  “It is the stingicst|almost waseuline brain that fitted
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procecding 1 ever heard of! [ her so0 seon to
What ave you so excited about!” | loow-room, wher
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“Yes, wo all know that,” said the | themselves
first speaker; “yon will defend any- But Walter Roddmian, by nature
tiing Ellen does, | frank and troe, as his heart ol
But what has she done?” [ and more ackuowledged Ellen for
Refused to sign the subseription | its queen, grieved over the evident
list for the tankard to be ET'I'm'Ilh.I] | mystery in her Nif While in lier
Mr. Rodman."” { conversation she advanced ne
“And M. Rodman lias been such | and  gencrous  views, | who
(X sood friend to her!” said a third : style of il\. ¢y to a
v lee extent rarelv scen in women f hi
The little Llonde, Susy Whiting, | ege, when vin LI
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ut the mew accusation against her | It was not mercly ceono
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Meredith & Son for nearly fifty
years, was about to retire on ac-
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pay for the best, to contribute to the | serly wile
B nts of the house and dress Poor Ellon it
1 * Iunstead of all this she lived | sarv th it 1 M
in th ti vly furnished, with | Rodman I shall
a tin stove, s she cooked the|dence reposed inwe, Walter, » hen
} oovest of food Ier dress was of | I tell you iow veu migju
tie cot st deseription, made by | but I think I can trast you
b hanids, and no ormament “Has she told yvou her sec
bioke its simplicity. She never “No, I heard the story Trom
s ent money in pleasure-seeking, | clergyman of Lenwood, her natiy
nor joined in any of the quiet mer- | village, who wrote to e
riment of | the house. But the | came here. Ile is an I friend of
1.--\x|ai|,,1&|:n|'||:1l}' was her refusal | mine, and knew he eonid il
| W 1Il;mft-' to the silver tanl d.:-E._ i me. I will tall wvou i
The excited group in the ante-| wrote to me. Six a0 B
yoom dispersed for the day, walk- | mother died, leaving in her L
i home in the twilight of the |sickly step-brother, then eloy
»oentember evening, and still they | years old.  Her own fat! ad
talked of the young fore-woman. left Ellen a pretty cottage
“The lilh-sll--n is,” said Mary | had o small ineome from th
Toigh, who had been foremost in | and poultry on the pl while she
the ante-room discussion. “What | made suflicient living teaclung
Joes she do with her money?  She | musie and playing the organ in the
pever pits any in the factory sav- t When her mot! |
NS bank: she cettainly spends | leaving Stephen Grady, h
vothing on her dress. Whers s it | brother, an orphan and pem
w o], ther for her step-father before )
Perhaps she supports her pa-|intervened jnanderad I
ants!” mother's little fortune), Elicn prom
Both dead! 1 have heard her|ised to eare for the l Wen
L'y L) IIll " ne was l \.
“Well, T dare say Mr. Rodmwan | though early cara had
n't think her guits far by nd he |
ns lins done, when | Tha | ¥ grew g " e
far name from reckless of expenditu i
prineiple, yet tender t
And Walter Rodman will 1 tob- | mother, and ne ol e lovir
bly rezent the insalt to his father.” | scapegraces who alway win
There was an exultation in the | geod woman's dewve H
® tone of the last remark, but ill | Ellen's. Slie thought hersalf bound
wneealed.  Walter "Rodinan, the | by her promise to her or
only chilid of the old manager, was | make every saerifice fo phen,
n the counting-house of the fac-|and she faithfully tried vl
tory, with every prospect of soon | him away from the companions

and evil influenee that were ruining
his life. Three years ago a frier
of Mrs. Gardy took Stephen int
his counting-house, Hore he was
to learn the book keeping, and for
a time he worked steadily. TI
the bad company which had ruined
his boyhood again exerted an
influence, amd he had s
gambie. Tomember, Walter
was only fourteen, and Ell
but five vears oldor.

“One of his accomplisments was
the pawer of imitating handwrit-
ing, and by the persuasion of some

Lecoming a nef. A mai past
rl.irt\'.hi hai:?ll-'limn in the employ
of Meredith & Son from a lad of
toorteen, and had saved money
from a handsome salary, with the
svowed inteption of purchasing a
Jlace in the firm upon the antici-
jated retirement of Mr. Meredith,
who was kvnown to favor the in-
tention. Amongst all the clerks
amnd workmen in the factory, there
was none so handsorme as Walter
lodipan, none so quietly refined in
manber, none so great a favorite
withall. But he had gone through

-

arned to

n

t vears of life fancy free, un- older heads he forged a check for
til. Ellep Churchill came to the $2000 on the firm he was with,
factory. | The check passed ths bank unde-
v 0

ered and traced to Stephen—when
the truth came out that he had
gambiol away the entire amount,
and the two men who had urged
the erime and pocketed the money
had fled, leaving the lad to bear
onsequences.  He was arvested,

the full consequences of his act.
“It was then that Ellen provev
herself the noble woman I beliede
Lier (o be. She was suffering al-
rendy for her brother's erime,having

lost hier place as organiat, and moat |
{ of her musie pupils aving left her

Despite all this, she went to the
firm and pleaded- for the lad. Her
eloguence gained him something.
They agreed not to proseentoe, but
to allow the boy to leave the town
amnd o to an unele, who was will-
ing to give him another trial in a
Western city—nark that, Walter
if Lllen wounld pay the 82000 and
intorest within two years.
“Mhe undertook the task. Hl-fl'}l'
on and sent to his |
father's Lrother, where he is doing |
wall, and Ellen left her home and |
enma heve, hoping for higher wages |
han she could earn in her own |
I, knowing all, advancerl
iterest in every way. Month
ter month, denying herself every
|.|'_ l'!i' tie l'-"\""“.rlii" "l-
s sent her Lo
brother's debit, With
] nd what she
I it all, the
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 jetber I handed to I:n‘t'
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nilin “Elen went home
afternoon, her task finished
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iee in my heart.

r had come and g

ean win
rive hera

and
stunshine making all

lad, when, one l']l"l‘l'_\'
morning, the teain through Len-
d left a single passenger at the
inoe station. He was a tall,
andsoie wan dressod well, with-
] s, and he inquired of

ot Tof jrist
an ot the station for the resi-

1
was

(11

ee of Miss Charchill.
I'h t white eottage as yon
urn the seecond street from hiere,”

s the reply.

It was soon found, and at the
the traveler hanlted. The
windows shaded by a wide veran-

dah, was open, and he could see
the tasteful parlor. Near the win-
] a handsome
trailing a vine over a net-work of |
string.  Her face was partly avert- |
wl, but the stranger could see that
the I-.'l]:-lf' and sadness of the

past were gone,
Upon the graceful figure was a |
of flecey muslin, tastefully
and trimmed with soft lace
s at throat and wrist, and a
few well-chosen ornaments. Sud-
denly seme inner sense scemed to
(I Ellen she was watehed. She
turned and saw Walter Rodman |
wrnestly, wistfully at her
k fiush swept ac: er
hted gla "-

came forward to greet him

stood wWoinan,

1ess
nrla
s £
.-_-'I

ons  he

k and her eyes lig

'-i.‘\_‘.' ] come in?” he ﬁ"l‘-"'l.u{ﬂ'ﬁ
r tha Hitls b

i little g A . .

I a very gia 1 to welcome you
shin answered, and then extended
hand as ke sprang lightly uj

It 1s not [air to repeat lovers
. ~ullice it that before Walter
the little eottage to take the
returs win he had won the dearest

wish of his heart; and when sum

roses bloomed Ellen beeame

the bride of the junior partner of
Meredith & Co., the new firin of
the factory where she had worked

80 l.ﬂ.l".f'l.:i_\.

Not long since Lily, a little girl

b years, after saying her evening
prayers, began to indulge in an

iginal petition of her own, vary-
it acccording to her moods.
way aware that she had net
been particularly good on a eertain
day, and her evening prayer was
thus sopplemented: “I pray the
Lord to make Lily a good little girl
and il at first you don't succeed,
try, try again.

v

I
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Reports of a failure in the ice
crop, and the necessity of higher
prices next summer, have been
postponed om account of the
weather—Lowell Citizen.

:131-; |"I'I"|tti||'!t'l‘ Cank \\'II“TI ’Il' .‘!."I.\\'II

society, it is the fashion l} think
them exempt from responsibility.
The butterily knows llulhiuﬁ of the
| len commandments; then why it s
sometimes asked, should its human
| congener be more rigorously bound
| by the obligntions that govern the

-cerning the Wnivermal desire of par-
ents for he marriage of their
dsughtors, b is not surprising that
the Iatter eonsider the effort to

| netions of tho rest of mankind, Yet
the duughters of s people have been
| in times past, and still are in cartain
quarters, held amennble to higher
ediets than those of fashion. A word
buried deep down under several
| langunges, like a fossil shell under
| many strata of rock, often ravesls a
Listorical troth, Such a oune the
'linguist have brought (o eur aid on
| this occasion, Nearly all the lan-
| guages of modren Lurope are de-
|l'i\l'-| from the _ﬁan:-n.‘li[. Qur own
| tongue comes from the sume source,
having passed through many dialects.
Our word daughter ean be traced
| back the Tuetonic and Zend or Old
Persiann to the Sanscrit duohitor,
which meens o wilkmaid. From
this it would appeac that in the era-
dle of the race girls merely existed
to milk the mares, sheep, goats and
cows of the ancient Aryan people
from whom the white races of the
world have sprong. There were no
pirnos then. There were no parlors
to dawdle in. There were no front
gates on which to swing en moounlit
eves; no opera, no silks, no perfume,
no |-’l~‘<':-I no l'.l-\"!.?ll no fushionable
watering-places, no german, no
kettledrum, mno chewing gum-—in
short, nothing that is now thought
il)‘ tho f the ]1L'|i(lsi to be worth
living fur.  The Aryan female child
and in those old days even the little
children spoke Sanserit—wns pre-
destined be a milkmaid. BShe
was not born with a ailver spoon in
ber mouth, but with a milk-pail in
her hand, At 5 years of age she
could wilk the ewes, nnd at 8 «could
perform the same ofiice for the cows
could make the stimulating kouwiss,
and pour the new milk into the leath-
ern bottles, where atter having been
joltedd n fow hours on the back of o
borse or eamel, 1t was transformed
into gilt-edyed butier. Of her ac-
complishments wo know little. No
doubt she was a good horsewomnn.
could make a felt garment,
could spin with a primitive spiudle,
and weave after the ancient manner
by of pegs driven in the
cround. Her amusemenis were
limited, her frock seanty, and only
resembling the iull dress of the wod-
ern in that 1t libernlly dis-
played hor ehinrms, She was ereated
te be useful, wod therein differed

She

LB

bello

from mnny of her age nnd sex in
these degenerale days,

I'ho theory that girls exist merely
as lay fizurcs to display fine deapery
and to louk pretty is not entertained
amony f-civilized or savage Lribes
and nations, The c¢ecentric notion
still pre oughout Asia, Alrien
and in its of Korope and
Americn, that th were born to
labor., In Turkistan and on the

Tartar sleppes the Kirghese sullanas
and their daughbters, and princesses
in whose veins Hows the blood ¢f long
lines of kingea, still mitk the 5111'('1‘1,

cows and goals and perform the
wenial ffices of the household ns
the Suuserit waidens did six thousand
years ago in the same loealities.

k, take care of the younger
children, make garments, euve the
skins of wild fowls with the feathiera
on {er caps, spic colton, weave cloth
and tan leather by means for sour
milk, Iu this delectable region the
mother wears rich  attive, while the
daughter goes in humbler weeds like
Cinderella. If there is a piano, the
8 on il in the front room
of the tent while the daughter brews
the konmiss, stews the mutton and
broils the eamel chops in the back
kitchen. This is the benighted con- |
dition of putris ehinl p(’.ul]lﬂ who ad-
here to a nearly obsolele theory of
filinl duty. Similar ideas prevail
throughout India, China and among
the native tribes of Siberia, ~who |
Liave been driven northward by ng-
gressive neighbors. The Tungusian
girl gathers the snow, melts it, makes
the tea and the fish soup, sews, and,
being skillful in archery, helps to
keep the lurder supplied with gamo, |
The Yakot and Samoyede maidens, |
and all those who dwell aleng the
Arctic ocean, help in the smamer to
lay up winter supplies and in winter
perform all necessary domestic du-

They coc

ties. The Abyssinian girl grinds|
corn in the simple mills in use in
that country., The Kaflir girls weave
baskets and draws water. The girls

in the other parts of the Dark Con-

tinent pulverize the grain, weave

mata, make earthen vessels and nare

the hatters of their tribe. The theo-

ries of the tribes and nations of Asia

and Africaare shared by the Indians

of North and South Amerieca, who

compel the young girls to learn the

duties and bardships of life atvan!
early nge.

[here is a widely diffased notion
that a girl exists only to get married, |
and it has the peculiarity of being |
shared by French, German, Eoglisl
Zula, Chinese, Turcoman, and all |

| other mothers, savege and ecivilized. !
For this Freneh parents train their
daughters in seclusien till tLey can
effect 4 marriage de convenance. For
this the English dowager displayes
her maiden wares at the parties of
suceessive session till disposed of or
till they become unmarketable. For|
this the American mother makea the |
| annual round of the watering-places.
| To shift the maintenaves of their|
| expensive girls, the fatlers of all na-
tions, fearing bankruptey, co-operate
with the mothers in spereading the
nets and setting the sblingl for re-
sponsible husbands. irls in India
are married from 7 to 9, in Circassia
|12 to 16. It is their mission. The

.

| —where they rose early and went to

marry th f,if not their only
duty. In the effort to capture young
wen they lead uselss lives, forgetting
filial affection, the dignity n!g labor

and their doties to their kind.

Examples are not wanting in his-
tory of girle who have nobly doume
their duty a8 danghters and sisters,
from Ji 's duughter, who, saeri-
ficed for her gire, was

Tarwersd h
Deans” of Seoit, who walked from
Edinburg to London to obtain par-
don from Queen Aune for her sister,
Isabella Walker, guilty of the erime
of child wurder. Every age pro-
duces its girl Leroines, sometimes
among the giddy hords of fashion,
but oftener in humble walks of life.
There are girls everywhere whe do
their duty nobly and unselfishly.
Even in this town they may be found
supporting aged parents and disso-
lute brothers. Unfortunately thay
are the exceptions, A girl emerges
too often from a boarding-school
veneored with s fow accomplish-
maents on a weak foundation of prac-
ticle knowledge. She can play the
piano, but cannot cook n beelsteak.
She understands the mysteries of
the glide, but knows nothing eof the
labyrinths of the kitchen. She can
embroider, but eannot sew, she can
paint a plaque, but cannot sweep a
floor. Iife is n failure to her, un-
less she oan by finesse secure a splen-
did  establishment. To sensible
voung men such girls are

Pretty to walk with,

Pretty to talk with,

And pleasant, too, to thiuk on,
Bul not to be married, unless, like
her half-wild sisters of Asia and
Afrien, they can forego silks and dia- |
monds and be satistied with neek- |
laces of glass beads nun trinkets of |
iron, brass and lead.

Though the girl of the period has
forgotten thut her ancestress was a |
milkmnid, the instinet, she knows |
not how, remaius in her bosom, and |
now and them, with an allectation |
of ruslicity, she plays at the oceupa- |
tion of picnic or in amatuer theatri-
cala. She does it in ebedience to |
heredity, but languidly. The in-|
stinet has oceasionally appeared in |
the artiticdal society of the French |
Court and among the belles of Lon- |
don. It survives upon the stage. |
But the iwitation is weak and has |
not the merit of usefulness. Crirls,
even in Ameriea where cows are |
numerous, eannot all be wilkmaids. |
But they can, like the Lady Clara|
Vere de Vere, find some meaus of
being of service to others:—Sunday
Chroniecle,

fith a threefuld ourd of lave

INGERSOLL ON PROMIBITION

The interviewer said: “Colonel,
what is yonr opinion on the Pro-
hition question?” and to this was
made the following characteristic
reply:

“I ean give vou my opinion best |
by telling yon this story. A strong
Prohibitionist was discussing this
question with n gentleman who lad
not mneh confilence in making
peopla virtuous by law. The anti-
Prohibitionist said.

*How would you like to live in a |
community where nobody drank in-1
toxicating liquors—where everybody
was perfectly sober?”

*I would be delighted with such a
community,” said the Prohibitionist.

““And how would you like to live
where evervono was industrious

their work and retired in season—
where everybody was at home in the
evening and no one used profane
langunge?”

“'Oh, that would be perfectly splen-
did!” said the Prohibitionist.

“And,"” continued the questioner,
““how would you like to live in a
communily where everybody attend-
ed divine service every Sabbath.”

“Why,"” senid the Prohibitionist,
“such a community would be almost
a heaven; but there is nosuch a com-
munity "

*0) yes!" said the anti-Prohibition-
ist, "I know several such communi-
ties.”

““Where ean I find one?” snid the
temperance gentleman.

“And theother rephied: “In a well
regulated penitentiary.”

He had been in the establishment
five years without an increase of |
salary and without getting higher|
than the basoment. The day after
New Year old Foggs came down
staira for a look around and by and
by he said: **Jamex, you keep things
in pretty good shape down here.”
“Itry to, sir.” “How long have
you been here?’ ‘‘Five years, sr.
“And your salary is £15 per week?”|
“Yes, sir.” “Fifteen, eh? Yes. |
Just 8o, Fifteen dollars & week and |
been here five years, Ahem! James?”
“Yes, wir.” *‘I think I'll send you
up stairs.” “Thanks, sir, thanks!”
“Can you sell goods?” “I think I
enn, sir.” '*Very well, I'll send you
up stairs—" ““Thanks, thanks!”

“T'll send you up stairs to ask Mr, |

K--" *0n, sir, you are very kind.” |
“I'll sond you up stairs to ask Mr |
K. if he ean't n.ﬂ':ml to give you all|
your evenings, so that you can ar-
range to elerk for some grocer from
Twl0 o'clock. In that way you
ean probably earn $2 or §3 a week
and spin out your salary. Yes I
think we'll let you do that. This
house has always made it a point to
reward energy and industry,
take pleasure in ndunc'mghy_on a
step. There—no  thanks-—-run
along.”— Detroit Free Press.

| did not vecupy two minutes,

and 1|

A GHEAT EBATTLE.

I have been reading about it in

oue of the daily rs. Ithappened
on Sunday. ieve the history of
the world will show that more bat-

tles have been fought on Sunday
than on any other day in the week,
But the army that attacked another
on Sunday lins nearly always been
beaten. This is my recollectien of
matters. I Lave not books enough
out here iu the country to settle it
however. I wish somebody who has
all the bistories would just look over
lbgn a;nl seo il it is nolhl.ru. o
ut I am forgetting the great bai-
tle. I write apout it beeause I do
not see any account of it in The Oo-
g though it was fought only a

don't look after the news mor
sharply your patrons will begin to
complain,

There is a fearful fascination in
war. And it develops some of the
noble clements of our nature. The
soldier learns self-denial and sub-
jectiou to authority. He cultivates
also faith in his leader, and devotion
to s cause which be believes to be
right. It is sad to think of the loss
of life in a great battle. It is mourn-
ful to walk over a hard-fougbt field,
and see the wounded weltering in
blood, mouning in pain, and crying
for water. DBut while the battle rages
the scena is inexpreseibly grand.
Thousands of men are perilling life
for their country or their creed. An
issue in which millions are interested
is joined, and the bravest will win it.
As we wateh the ebb and flow of the
deadly contest, we imagine that the
sulphurous air is full of spirits from
other spheres. Sometimes a single
battle bns changed the destinies of
the raco. The places where these
batties nre fought becomes storied
ground, Dilgrimages are made to
them from nll parts of the world.
Who bas not heard of Thermopylea,

| of Weterloo, of Yorktown, of Gettys-

burg?

DBut agnin I am forgelting the
great battle of last week. The daily
papers devote a ecolumn to it. They
don’t report any of the sermons
preached in San rancisco or Oak-
land. At least 50,000 people meet
in these cities for religious worship;
but the battle was ko important, the
intereat in it so engressing, that
neither reporters or editers could at-
tend to anything else. The event of
that Lright and beautiful Sunday oc-
eurred in a cock pit on the other side
of the bay. It was a contest betweon
two roosters, armed with ‘‘needle
gaffs” instead of needle guns.

Those of us who were old enough
to read twenly yearsago, waere famil-
iar with war bulletins, How exeit-
ing they were! Wao ceuld almost
see the battle iteelf in the glowing
deseriptions of the war correspon-
dents.  DBut that style of writing Lias |
not become obsolete. The great
battle of Sunday, Jauuary the 28th,
A, b, 1883, found u reporter equal to
the oceasion, Here is a specimen of
his graphic power.

“The San Josenns first produced
for inspection a Dominte weighing 4
pounds 8 ounces, and the home
fighters matching him with a short
black-red, the ball was opened to
lively music. The battle afforded
little sp:rt, on necount of the scien-
tifie kicking of the gray bird from
San Jose; the Alameda chicken be-
ing eut down in four flights, which
Bet-
ling was qniot, only about $30 chang-
ing bands. Finding the Dominie
without a serateh, the Spanish cock-
ers held him agsin, and Hastings
salected a brown-red, which weighed
a tritfle over 4 pouuds D) ounces. He
wis supplied with the regulation
three-quarter-ineh needle gaffs taken
from Lis stricken fellow, and after
the usual preliminary pecking the
pair were started on one of the hot-
test fights ever witnessed en the
const. Bolh were free fighters and
game to the last, making flight after
flight, and becoming fast nearly
every time. At the first flight of the
gray hegnfled the red’s neck, making
o clean thrust. At this odds were
offered on San Jose, but with no
takers, until & moment later, when a
lueky upper cot, by the red placed
him on an equal footing with the
gray. Then followed twelve min-
utes’ hard fighting, at the end of
whieh time both Lirds were com-
pletely exbausted and stood feelily
pecking at each other's combs, Put-
fing all bis strength into one effort
the red finally made o Inst flight, and
by a double stroke blinded tLe gray
whose owners gave up the fight.”

Some old Greek, I think it was
Plato, said that mwan was a biped
without feathers Thoe  definition
would make us near of kin to the

roosters.  Perhaps that is the reason
that these men ncroas the bay, when
they want to have a fignt and enjov
the loxury of seeing blood fow, bu!
were too cownrdly to fight themn

solves, selected roostors as theis yoy

resentatives I have wore respoct
for the roosters than for the men

They wera brave and they didn't
know any better, The nen were
ll]nmtﬂurnl" cowarda and did know
better, Thome fights in Mexico, in
Spain and in old Rome, when
thousanda sat on the seats of an
amphi-theater toscc men and animals
slanoghiter each olher, makes us
ashamed of owr race. It was oruelty
in vold bload It was raonrder with-
oul the excuse of malice or passion,
it was simply a fiendish delight in
seeing olthers saffer. O, how dif-
forent from & real battle, where men
peril their own lives while trying to
destroy life. Every manly instinet
rebels aguinst this fightvg by broxy.
Whether it be a gladiator, or a
Least, or a bird that we compel to
| suffer for our pastime, wo are murder-
ers. We il&‘ psin wpon God's

creatures peedlessly. °
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QUEER PRANKS OF A GIONT.
The Philadeiphia Times prints the

he was standing on the front
form of the fivst ear to get o whiff of
fresh air, with the train streaming
When
within fifty yards of the usual spot
the headlight's rays piercing the
darknoess vested on what seemed
bo the figure of a man standing out
Although it could
not have been more than a few sec-
ouds before the train resched it the
the time seemed prolenged to min-
Nelson excitedly pulled the
bell rope and in addition shreiked
out to the engineer to pull up, Al-
though he laid hold of the cord nt
once, he says that it was not until
nssed that the
unlly the train
neared the person, who seemod to
be standing with one of his hands
shading his face aud the other point-
ing to the throbbing engine, strain-
There was
a sudden blankness, n cold blast of
air which carried off his bat, and
Nelson did not know what bappened
till the conductor opened the door
and told him he would eatch eold,
He was certoin that what he had
seen was not flesh and blood. On
the next night he armed himsell
with a large piece of iron, Lot the
ghost was a wily one snd didat

Lour.

he had a elean shot at it nu

Geod

in the appétite for gﬁm |

A ghost, who looks big enough
and is presumaby old enough te
know better, spenda bis avenin

AL

Ten years ago a vagrant was run
over just near the spot which is now
haunted, under circumstances whieh
implied negligence on the part of
the man in chargo of the locomotive.
Immediately ghosts began te muake
appearance by the dozens,
until the fall of 1880, afier which
time it was thonght that their weath
was appeased, as they came no more.
On Christmas uight, however, an
apparition of unusual size attacked
the O o'clock freight train, which is
managed by Engineer Charles Welch
This was the signal for a general
onslaught, aud every evening since
then phantoms have flitted across
the lines and otherwise made them-
In consequence o great
many of the trains which leave the
Callowhill street depot after dark
are loaded with missels and weapons
for use ngainst bogies whervever they

Brakeman George Nelson, on the
trnin which leaves 'hiladelphia at a
of eight in the ovening,
claims to have had a thrilling ex-
perience with the ghost; it ran away
On New Year's night
plat-

on
t oad,
just below Port Kennedy station,
scaring the life out of the engineer
and train men who happen to "
run
over soveral times nightly, and has
been struck on the head twice with
This kind of thing
doesn't disturb him, however, for
swallows the bnllets without
foar of indigestion and plays rolly-
polly with the heavy car-wheels as
they are crushing aund mangling his

to
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some one Jim,"”

snid Welch, vorrowfully, to the con-
ductor, “and we had better go back
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A mov
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ful procession preceeded to hunt for
the required items, but not a serap

could they find.

the train sped on.
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