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A BLESSED INVENTIO

__--___r-_" ;‘ 3
COQUETTES, . :

_— The genial Will Wilson, came into
our office last week l\mkiug as bloom
ing as a June bug. '

_ "Dee this?™ he said, as he laid on
Now is the winter of her discontent the 'N_'ll‘bml makh guny oflice desk a

Married Flirt A Produet of Summer
.

cations ihat is Probably Everlasting:
AL

je glorious snmmer to the married 1;“" lnstrument made uk of a coil
m g | of brass _Wires with Spilkes and a
irt. | nplr:_nl spring. “Ciuess what it 1s, old

Conjugal jurs are forgotten, marital | boy,”
wisery 18 banished, bousebold woes | e we said, as we poked it
 pushed. In fact, connubial l'-"-l'"-“!:3\I|L,’“’.5'-'"”"'"FI=‘ with our pencil stub
:l”\ nre ]mt away l'ItIl:!nhut'. lin l‘:\':-I]J\I':-ll:;t.Eli:“;v]:‘“” “.,”“““. 1o it
3 . i years.
eak, to be resurrected, unfor- | Wil compressed the wires by lay

(g a book over the tip, and the
| moment he let go out darted & dozen
pointers sharp us fish-hooks,
Now, ean you see what it’s for?”

“Ghuess

]'.It‘r

o to 8} -
apately. fresh as ever in the fall.

Tb““'n'h' like deat h, she has all sea

gs for her own, the married flirt has |

aized npon the heated term as her
) liar W r 2 1

[w'mi and peculiar opr lllllJll_\.. As [t

an army with banners, she goes forth |

who th‘.'l.l o111

“Not any more than we can fathom
he existence of flies or the fiends
pungent paragraphs.”
‘Did you,” said Will as he turned

.1]1['.1""'“;: and to conguer. While

the wood box over to a
per undulating laces and cool muslins s . s 06

We reposedd on the
damask cushions of --lur rose-wood
sofa, “did you ever in blind confidence
rest your beloved tile on the hat
stand of a country hotel and find that
by a mwysterions dispensation of Prov
idence 1t had gone, while in its place
WHs a greasy, napless, fitless head
COVering as old as the hills of He
lll'H“?“

“Alas, we did!" we sighed.

“Well, here you behold an antidote
{to all such future afflictions. I eall
it the Magical, Tragical, Melo-dra
matic Hat-sneak exterminator. I've
|applied for a patent and expect to|
make a mint out of it.”

“How does it work?”

“Why, you see I wind the thing
up. These claws all pile up in a
bunch. This wire sets round the
fleather lining of the hat. The
| moment 8 man puts it on his head|
the spring is loosened and all these
prickers drop on to his eraninm like |
{ the toe-nails of a mad cat when she's |
clawing on to the window curtains.”

“It must hurt?"

“Hurt? Yon bet. First time I
triad it, thonght I'd died with langh
ing. I was at the New House, Dan
ville, and I set the trap nice and snug
jnst before I went to dinner.

“Weren't you afraid of seriously
injuring somebody 1 i

inke a
edn, as Lle

m-ulvn”.\' invite, her feathers and fur

belows waft a warning and her rib

bous ru
grmed cap-8 pie.

But there are coguettes and co
Jgettes, and the married flirt is not
ko be mistaken for the single specimen
of the same species. From the tops
of her abnormally long gloves to the
tips of her prvi_vruzmu_'nll_\‘ -Iahurt shp
rs she is sul generis. Even such
ight things as the heedless wave of a
bsnd, the freakish ."ul} of a fan show
per for what she is. The giddy girl
recognizes her with envy mu_i anguish,
the elderly dowager with discreet de
gstation. Both mother and daughter
know her and fear her. She has
marred many & match, destroyed many
an air castle, rnined many a season.

If genuine cursing, not loud but
de@p_ conld kill, she Wl!“lllll have In,lm]l
dead long ago. But she is perennial.
8he pervades all places, and spoils all
plans She gets a new zest from the
disappointments of others, and, like |
the vampire, feeds upon the heart
blood of young hopes. No summer
resart is without her. From the hotel
of high degree to the meek and lowly
osmp meeting she 18 omnipresent.
The trail of the serpent is over them
all.

stle detiance. Sheisa coquette |

The married flirt is not only mul “Not mueh. The man who will
titndinons, but wultifarions. She is | steal a hat isp't fit to live. Besides,
of 8l ages and degreas, of all classes | I don't put it in his hat bat in mine,
and conditions. One season she is|and if I choose to go abont with
janguid and languishing, another she | barbed spikes in my head-gear it is
i§ fast and furions. Now she 15 de whbody's business but my own. This
mure and devote, and again she 1s a free conntry, sir.”
flighty and voloun You like her Proceed.”
limp ancd lymphatie, and are surprised 1 I got into the dining
to ike her better brisk and soubret pointed to find only

One day shie 1s shrinking and
und

sl

audacions

akittish, the next she 1 elderly gentleman of great re ¢
m;]-n-ln!.‘ Hhe takes her cne bility of appear .

Cleopatra: “Age cannot wither nor “No go, this time, I mormured as
custom stale her inlinite wvariety [ skimmed the grease off the vege

She 15 also :li‘-n||ill'l'\' .‘t|h-.-'.:ll1r'_ she
is all 1[||I;;:L- {o all men, and, although
the danger signals are always out, she
finds a fool every time she takes the

table soup
“The elderly stranger finished first.
and left the room."”

“Presently there was a yell in the

tronble to open her eves office which lifted the tiles off the
Aud then the whole thing 18 so easy; | poof of the house.
itisa part of the ;:.‘!n"rf'.] slmmer “1 ran ont. There was the st ranger

no fret- | clawing his ears, trying to pull my
hat off his bald head, while tears of
anguish as big beans
conrsed down lus farrowed cheaks

“The clerk was paralyzed.”

d still!” 1 shouted, *“lei
help yon.”

“Then I tenderly loosened the
spring, got the Lat off his head and
eried, ‘Hey! Seat! There he goes!
Right nuder the chair yonder!
him with the poker! "

“For I let on as 1f it was a rat, and
they were both so seared they never
found ont the ruse.”

scheme —no care, no worry,
ting, but plenty of folly.

It is no wonder the young girl
distanc There is no risk, no dan
ger of failing. Breach of promise
suits are as foreign to the married
flirt’s thonghts as genuine sentiment
She is faseinating, but you cannot call
her false. S

IS Boston

as

st

me

She 18 evidently fitted to
conjugate love in all its moods and
tenses; but the sense of safety makes
her eruel.

“Tying
Blho Ligs & youn

el ander her chir
man's heart within,’

Just as 1'1.-1||ul‘~'m1|-~‘-]_\' ns tll"llL{'l she
meant to warry him,

her bot

“And the gentleman’s head waa
Possibly, however, it is a waste of pretty sore, we presume
feeling to think of the other side. “Yon may say so. Sore? When I

left tl it the elerk was rubbing

Both parties probably enjoy the little :
cutienra into the sealp wounds, and

pretense of sentiment all the more

from the very lllu!r-l-p‘-liallit'\- of its|there was a roll of limment lying on

bringing them to the altar. At all » for nture use, as g as
events, the thing is likely to last le of cotton.”

woman shonld never be too old to try It 18 a beantiful invention,” we
to |-i--;.---, and all women love to be | moralized, “and shonld mnke von
loved. It is more than likely that the | #ortune Will, v H
sole survivor, Macunlay's New Zesl- | we'll 1 right

ander on Loundon Bridge, will not mate £
'11!:\ be a female, but a married , thirt
{ Boston Conrier.

S
AWOMAN WHO BORE NINE CHILDREN AT
THREE BIRTHS.

A number of charitable ladie
from Philadelphia and New York,
“l"'l:'li.‘;-_{ the summer at Island

elghts, a ||I\'{-|‘\' summer resort cn
Tom's river, N. J., are actively en
gaged in raising donations of money
Elllll l'.'l-lhl!n.{ for a Mrs. Johnson, re
siding in a small cottage at that place,
who has just given birth to the third
set of triplets, The latest arrivals are
three chubby, erowing children, the
very pietures of health, and all girls

has traveled over

who
‘astern Railway remembers the
dark and grewsome tunnel through

which the trains pass after leaving
Salem. The other day a little girl,
who was traveling to Maine with bher
mother, passed through it, and was
greatly awed and alurmed at the
blackness into which she was sud
denly plunged. “Oh, dear! “-'lu"r!*
are we going?” she whispered, as she
closely clasped the maternal hu:;-!_
“We are going through the tunnel,
replied the mother. *“Thers 18 no

The only way that they are distin dameer.” As suddenly as they had
g‘li-in--l from ench other 1s }'_\ their il"':i 'I'.T-'- the ;"‘..- .11‘|‘-\ emerged
clothing, which some of the ladies ‘.,.;,, the suulight ¢ ‘when the
had mischievously marked “Faish,” ahild asked “Mama what =
“Hope” and “Charity.” The parents tunnel?” *Itis a hole in the gronnd,’
are both large and well-formed per-| i the mother. The echild looked
sons, and Mr. Jobnson |‘.‘-:u|-|r._\---i;|-r\ -:“r of the ear wir i

[borer on a neighboring farm. The surprise and intere

u;-.‘l ther children of Mr. and Mrs tane and said.
J Minson are all stout and |.r".l.-'ll_‘-'. ] . of
re ler eight years of % | &3 ht ¢
e ers and boarders i1 thronal snd passing
have given par throuzh the country of Chiness
ts, taken up collections a r some other antipo e

esorted to various other m
eving the family, who are po«

A large purse has

In cirenmstances

Already been raised
e
A

lii.[.;'
Imarg

¢ -r|r4-:u|n.r:n"\' BHVE:
belles, how they ri
ns in a8 qui
Bow we wonder whether 1t i
or bells that ring, and if the former,
Whether they ring or wr

know the bride us 1ally has her he
mged, and her |

“The wed

leaves

wrl

g wring their han

ar h are not brides. H
anyhow ' Oil City Derrick
- ire :
It is a bad strike that will not work
both vays

Hit | 2

| NEW INVENTION.

Docorating with Fire- A Welrd Experi-
voce lna Wise Man's Studio—Mysterious
Shapes, ete.

An awesome mystery has for some
time boen [ll-l'pln)iug the gu«u] [lunp]l-
who reside in the vieinity of No. T19
Sansom street
reporter of the Times of that city has
Luad an unnsnal experience in solving
it. He ealled vpon the occupant of
Mr. J. B Maxwell,
who was found busy with an extra
ordinary eollection of plaster-of Paris
Madonnas,
boards and busts of (ireek and Roman

the premises, a

cruecifixes, hands, glass

philosophers. The walls were huug
with black and white crosses, some
with the Savior hanging thereon and
some withe ut, while on In'll('ht‘h there
were bottles of strange ('-'Iu]mt]lul.-
and a mass of miseellaneous tools
“There are rumors,” the re
“that singular take
llim't' here, ard some folks are even

said

porter, doings

superstitions about them.”

Mr. Muxwell, who was in his shirt
sleeves, replied: “There is nothing
snpernatural in anything here. Step
with me into the back room for s mo
ment."”

The reporter did so and found him
self in a den in which he could not
see his hand before him.

“Would you like your photograph
taken?" said Mr. Maxwell. The re-|
porter having no objections, Mr. Max- |
well lighted & magnesinmn wire and |
placed him between it and an ordi
nary-looking glass board that seemed |
ike a stray transom window. When|
the light expired and the room was|
onece more in total gloom, that ordi
nary-looking piece of glass shone ont
with a pale blue glow, resembling a
weak electrie light, and in the center
of it, in sharp black silhonet lines,
stood a profile of the reporter's face.
The whole process occnpied about two
minutes. Mr. Maxwell went into the
front room and returned with what
looked like a stucco bust of Madonna.,
There was nothing about it remark
able, except that the white veil was a

shade whiter than the face

Mr well ignited anot
nesinm wire and held the
it v seconds, 'hen the room
Wiis wnee more in Cimmerian dark
ness, but when the reporter turned
towards Mr. Maxwell he beheld a

with a bright

fnce shining

Wi :l!}'. wWin
«l supernatural, while

ness that s

aronnd the head lay the folds of a
thick black wveil. The pale. shining
Eiaa i at Madonna was something
ace 0l LD alacolindg Wwa u LI

to haunt one for a lifetime. The next
thing Mr. Maxwell did was to light
the gas and pick up the erucifix from
the loor. Holding it over the jet for
a few seconds he tnrned out the hght,
and there in the durkness shone with
a soft rilliancy a figure of the sus
;Il'!lfi"ll Clirist The dead face, the
museles of the outstretched arme and
ovthne of

limbs, indeed every the
drooping tignre shone forth distinetly |
amid the blackuness, while in an

other corner the meek face of the
spectral Madonna shone calmly down

npon the erncifix. “You see” said
Mr. Maxwell. **all these things appear
strunge, but the explanation 1s very
aple.  These Madonnas and cruci
fixes are simply made of a componnd
cupable of absorbing light hke
gponge and throwing it out again in
a snbdued form in the darkness. The
invention is a new one, and Philadel
phia has the eredit of it, bat experi
ments with phosphorescence are by
I'hree hundred years

i

no weans new

RO B shoensker in B HOgDR/R racked

his wits to solve the soft wystery of
phospuorescence, but he failed. and
that was one shoemaker who oaght to
have stuck to his lasi

“Snbeedg

a preparafion pi by the ealel

1

f cortain substances, and al

'.“rl"r-

; gh phosphorescent in its quali
ti it contains po phosphorus. 1
will show you here a sign labeled

‘Danger’ in big letters. 1f that were
exposed to the sunlight it would shine
all might How invaluable would
snch an article be in railway stations
or at rail crossings of any kind? If
such a sign had been used in the Ring
Theater in Vienna when the gas went
out the people might have been able
to see tneir way to the varions exits

and the terrible loss of life eould not
have happened
I have had some amusing exper
nees w { i f  the

ign
I bad adver
Upe dav a rid

Ny

the Sainis t [ rotect
Aare Dow 1n
Catholies

States

1RXPS
IRoman
nited

have |
anese of

Ani

1 drni

b an

belirve

A fr:.-:_l-l o mine,

in v 1o

Philsdelpkia, and a|

. T ———

- - -
| a l‘mrlml‘. made a good deal of money ’ ALL SORTS- I
off what he advertised as his ‘spirit’ | bitin

HAR

| : A youn an bit his
hund. He hung up in & dark room a | iy & o g gt by 4
- - ’ L . i & case of “down in the mouth. !
gigantic hand, just like that one lying Alw X 9 Tw Thrilling Stery o
{on the floor there, and eovered it up|, AWeys out of order—I1wenty-two| giglen, Sold Intd
: P lotters of the alphal
'I\\"llh a curtain which he could roll up! eidors of the aiphabet. : ! caped From Her |
instantaneously by pulling a small| It mua: bf'. » ﬂ""’rd"”’;‘"r w::”l —
cord. Then, when he got his custom- | c80’t make his “board” from the| , - iR
ors into the room. he conld reveal it! “timbre” of his voice, There arrivedin hw‘.
at will, and I believe be set some of| When people are compelled to use| da}s'ago_' 8 young neg,
| them almost out of their wits, snufl, they certainly are put to the| Mattie Young whose sty - ufe

“But," continued Mr. Maxwell, as
he bandled a newly-coated erncifix

pinch. | forms as weird a romance as is often
o gy 5 & e Watering the stock of a leather- | found outside the pages of lurid fie-
| reverently. “the most dangerous trick | ;jmaking company is a new form of | ¢; q : irl’s visi
was one that a well-knowu Philadel- | ide ,]ir‘“m“.,l v a t'_“n‘ rhfj ul.qect of the girl's visit to
phia professor played on a party of| % | Kansas City is to hunt up her mother,
. . The young woman who eloped | ’
’ Sarah Young, from whom she has

ladies during a night boating excur |
. - I 5 S PO | with an nunknown man was reported |
sion #wis' Lake, in Luzerne | been separated ever since she was a

i My i : .
county. Before setting out he paint as Mr.-iously missiug.

on

12z the superstitions

ed 4 skull that was used for npatomi
cal parposes and then hid it in the
ledges close to the water's edge. He
then connected it with the boat by a
cord. When the rowing commenced
everything went well, the ladies were
langhing, the gentlemen were enjoy
ing cigars. When the tension took
place upcen the twine the skall began
to move ont of its hiding place. The
uncanny object was noticed first by
one lady and then by another, and a
fearful silence settled upon the party.
At length one lady made out that the
objeet was an illnminated skull, and |
as she could not tell by what mysteri

ous means such a dreadful-looking |
thing was following the boat steadily
and silently, she fainted. Then all
the other ladies touk to sereaming

| and fainting, and the professor saw |

that things had gone a little further |
than he expected. The skull was cat

| adrift and the boat was rowed back | was the land of midnight son.

to the hotel, where the females were
restored only with the greatest diffi
culty. In faet, the lady who first|
made out the skull showed decided |
symptoms of losing her reason, bmf
she recovered ultimately. |

“The compound,” continuned Mr, |
Maxwell, “is used for many purposes

already, and it will continue to Iu-rd

more so. By the way, that dark room
where the images are would be a bad
plsce for a man to awake in after a|
spree o
>

The Indianapolis baggage-smash
ers complain of hard times, owing to
the regulations of the railway com

panies, “All there is left now,” says
one, “is the roping of trunks at
twanty-tive conts apiece, and we are
working that for all there is in it
We e at the traveling man with
the remark, ‘Betier have that trunk
ropad,’ il is is not strappad. be the
trunk a good or 10etlic TR Ifln
ellow hesitates, and 18 somewhat
green about traveling, we tell him
that the tronk will be earried at
owner's risk if not properly roped,
and if that does not bring him we
hunt a weak place in the trunk, or

come one of our nh.‘\l\'} Lwists on 1ft,
and tell him we will have to mark it
‘Bad order,’jand this generally brings
the quarter. We get only ten cents
of it, though; the Union Railway
Company furnishes the rope. This
costs fonr or five eents, and the other
ten or eleven cents goes into the
treasury of the§poor Union Railway
Company. At Kansas City or St
Louis,” he eontinued, “the boys let
trunks drop on purpose to burst
them and get a chanee to tie them
up with I'I-ln‘.” 1

i : |
Wiueke Ricn Cars DBoarp.—A de
partment of the Philadelphia Cat Re- |

| fuge, and one that helps to support |

it, 18 the boarding ol rieh cats during |
the summer months while their|
owners uare away. There were re-|
cently seventy of these pampered pus- |
sles enjoying the delights of the
establishment. The aquarters pro
vided for them include n large penin
yard, with a number of wide
shelves running aronnd the four
sides, and a little grass plat in the
center., Most of the boarders are
sJeek and fat.  They live very amica-
bly together and indulge in but few
fights, spending most of their time
aslecp on the shelves. 'j‘i]r»_‘.‘ are fed |
threo a day, their menn being |
made up of raw meat, liver, milk and |

the

times

fish, and «
an exclusive diet
nnskimmed milk, her
being paid for at an advance over the
regular rates of fifty cents a week

| Philadelphia Record.

- -

A FIFTEEN-HUNDRED-FOOT WATERFALL. .

A recent discovery on the head of |

the Cowlitz river establishes the fact
that Washington Territory can now
boast of the grandest waterfall in the
known world, its helght being 1,500
feet, The Nooksack Indians assert

positively that waterfalls higher than |

the tallest fir, pine or cedar tree are
to be found on the extremwe headwa

ters of the Nooksack river, in this |
connty. As thatsection of the county
has never yet been explored by white
I there is no good reasom for
ng the statement From the
CONIPATIAGH rven Indians
475 foet

over the

fi f King
200 fes Port

-0 =
HIETORIC DRUMETICKS

Gen. Theodore F. Brown has in lus
poesession a pair of drumsticks owned
by Tom Bradford, son of Judge Brad
ford, of Pueblo. These drumsticks

were used by the grandfather of Jadge
iradford at the Battle of Bunker

Hill. They were afterwards used on
Perry's flagship at the battle of Lake
Erie, and they ‘-Il}l—t"llll [|1'_\' made

mnsie at the battle of Lundy's Lane
Brown exhibited these relics at
the last meeting of Abraham Lincoln
prost, Rr d made an --].'hll‘ul'l'-!'il'-ps-{"'ij

ColL 4.1 B

Cren

i

Gien. Brown is an
| Den

living in Denver
thority for this last statement

ver N

NOWE

| form is l:ienl.

yne handsome tabby lives on |
of raw oysters and |
Inxurions fare|

| work for a large family, has an excel

. Ball, of the Milwaukee | upon the piano.
St. Paul, is supposed to be the
survivor of Lundy’s Lane now

| The physician is & sympsthetie Year old, and who, she has been in

mun. Whenever he touches the pulse formed, is now living in this city.

of an invalid, he feels sick also. Having heard something of the
A l‘l'llll‘lll}"‘l’ﬂl"\_ asserts that the Hirl'ﬂ hiHlU!‘_\-’.H Times reporter yes-

latest thing ont is a bad husband. terday went in search of her. Aftey

What about the in his wile's
ey, passsing ur a narrow alley, across a
\ e T back yard and up two flights of
”!; [t],l::;‘[:;!’:l ar tutor- 16 tooter on l."..k‘,l_‘, r-tairn,‘l,hv girl was fo_und
g s iy PR SPRT O SRR lying ou a bed in a colored boarding-
i U o ® LAarvess. house kept by Wiley Wier, the honse
Early rye-sirs—Topers. fronting on Main street near Fourth,
The tailor's apprentice, when com- | but having no front entrance. Miss
mencing his trade, finds there is|Young at first declared she was suf-
truth in the text that “What a man | fering such bodily pain she could
sows he shall also rip.” hardly sit up. “l was shot by the
A magazine only differs from a Cuban soldiers”” she deelared, “and
sword in this wise. With one you 1’"'“”)',,"‘,,'"-" body seven of their
generally Lave to cut its leaves while | bullets.” Then, without much hesi-
the other generally leaves its cuts. :9“:‘3"' nmll] “'qm"ngl ‘f‘l'f{;“qﬁ qu&
A stranger in Boston, seeing the g | 8 1€ Pr o give
places of publie resort full of ;f}ung , E::-H?nw;ruge?cu;il:;cf‘ her very extre-
men, night after night, asked if this o] wgs bg?u at ﬂuhvilla, Tenn.,
and though I am unable to ceunt or
‘A gallant railread engineer met a | reckon giga_ I think I must be about
ﬁ'lrl in the morning, courted her all|jg years old. When I was something
aay, and in the evening married her. | jnore than a year old 1 was stolen by
That was a sort of locomotive spark. | Robinson’s circus. They made &
“Pa, rogues always fall out at|dancing girl of me and I got so that
night.,” “At night! How do you|I was a good performer. We went
know that? “Becuuse, ps, when  to Cuba finally, and after I had been
rogues fall ont, honest men get their | with them about seven years, I should
ews.” think, I was put up for sale on the
The difference between a bakery | block at Havana. Henry Grannison,
and a printing office lies in the tact | who owns a coffee plantation about
that in the former the pie is formed, | eight miles from Havaus, bought me,
whkile in the latter occasionally the | 8nd I went to his place as his slave.
| They have no_mercy on their slaves
in Conba, and I was treated like a
v 2 e | DETS, When 1 first went there I
noted for his J.-:"-t".'»ll'lulrl'n-“ lill'I.w‘i‘::-': was branded on the back with eigh-
bowl. “Yes—hic—got a new—hie S | teen nawmes, aod as often as tl'w BCArs
hat: but it’s got the —hio—samel old | Would dim 1 was branded again. The
ORI ey iy names were Spanish, and incinded
2 the name of my master and his slaves.
“I need I“.'."". no more fears from “I was made to plough, like a horse.
that quarter,” is what the storekeeper They would hiteh three women in
remarked as he threw the connterfeit!jarpess, and make ns drag the plow

twenty-five cent piece in the fire, glone one of us carrying a regular
which bad ecowe back to him several

gas

“You've got a new hat, I see,”

said one man to

bit 1 the mounth. The food they

times. gave us consisted of cats, dogs and
A Uineinnati paper says: “The grasshoppers, and they made us pick
women of this country sucenmb to | tobaceo worms and eat them, too.

BLY le und prandenr. One of thewm | We wers somelimes \\'!.|[||.m] as often
has just eloped from New Albany, | as three times a day, and we never
Ind., with a policeman. knew what Sunday was.

“My' dear,”” said Mrs. Brashby, “T'wo months ago, while T was at
don't you think I have a very small | the house of my master, one of the
mouth 1  “Small? How on earth, little children got mad; and declared
then, does it contain so much I bhad beaten her. They wounldn’s
tongua?" was the ungallant exclama- | hear anything I said, and told me the
tion of Mr. Brashby. 'queen had ordered my throat to be

Two ;,;irl-, were in love with an cut. llmggml‘fur time to pruy, nnd
Towa man. He loaned his fine sad- | they gave me till the next morning.
dle-horse to one of them, and of |1t Cuba our God is & big snake we

eall Sarab, and we pray to it for
merey. I beliovad 1 wounld be killed,
[for I bad heard of slaves having
their throats cut, and I had been
struck on the head with knives be-
fora. 5o that evening I planned to
run away. 1 got a life preserver

from a ship where I was wnt to emiry
coul. When night came I put the
e : _ | lifo-preserver around me, climbed

be Mexican ‘x"”."”' is._ worth only | over the wall, and jnmped into the
m_nni_\' cents in Canada, but our oconn. | was a godd swimmer and
ninety-cent dollar passes at par.| wasp’tafraid. Butthe Cuban soldiers
Our money is worth more becausd| heard me splashing in the water, and
of the picture of the Philadelphia|they began firing at me. The first
girl which goes with it to every sub- | bal] struck me in the thigh, the next
seriber. [hit my foot and before they quit

The plaintifil in a St. Lonis sunit|ebhooting they hit me seven times.
for the recovery of money paid for| My arms were not burt, though, and
a sealkin ssck avers, in her formal |1 kept on swimming. Fioally 1
complaint, that the garment “hung | reached an island, and 1 stayed there
upon her person in & most ungainly |five weeks, living on whatever I
manner, destroying her peace of mind | eonld. ,"_\ wonnds hort me !.l‘l']‘ihly.
while wearing 1t."” but as they bhurt me worse on land

Four as | than in the salt water, 1 kept my life-
sleoping ) all room at s preserver on and swam ulong the
fashionabla resort, and without eom-|shore of the island most of the time.
plaint of overerowding; but they | At the end of five weeks a ship came
have to go outside to simualtancous- | along, bound for Galveston, and I
ly put on their hats, as the aren of |was taken aboard. When we reached
wide-brimmed millinery exceeds thut | Galveston I was put in the bands of
’ some colored ehureh |mﬂ[i]cs and as 1
had heard that my mother lived in
Nushville I was sont there; At Nash-
ville I found that my mother bad
| gone to Kansas City, and so I got
nelp to come here,

Though the girl is evidently gnite
ignorant, and is filled with supersti-
tions which may wake portions of
her narrative very faneiful, yet she
possesses & good deal of natural in-

course she rode past the residence of
the other, who wildly ran cut and
stabbed the beast with a knife.

During the recent storm at Asbury
Pask, N. J,, a lady saw her husband
upset from a skiff in the sarf. She
promptly waded out till the water
was up to her chin and brought her
nuhappy mate ashore.

misters  are  deseribed

in onea m

of the apartment

Northampton, Mass , has & woman
who eares for o husband who has not
been able to dress or feed himself for
severial years. She does all the
lent vegetable garden which she |
manages by herself, and also has
large broods of ducks and chickens.

A tailor’s goose —The dude.

A frame of mind—The skull. telligenee, and her strange story is
The weigh of all flesh—Sixteen  in some points corroborated by her
onnees to the pound condition, She talks Spanish fluently,
Light-houses, from a theatrieal and says it is much easier for her to

use than English. Her wounds have
not got entirely healed, and she com
plaing continually of the pain they
rive her,

It is the girl's intention to remain
in this vicinity till her mothor has
been found, or until it has been de

point of view, always= indieate break
ers ahead.

“I have a bright prospect belore
"snid the loafer. “You always
| will have,” remarked Fogg. *I don't
on will ever cateh up to it.”

think y

I'he other day an author went {0 | gapmined shat she is not residing in
Dumas to read to him two plays.  this city. | Kansas City Timee.
After he read one of them he asked - +dors -
Dumas; “What Jdo yon think of it?” A CORIOUS GRASS.

“I like the other better,”” was the re

ply. after 8 moment of reflection I'he Mora county, N. M., Pioneer

" lsays: Dr. Spurks has a peculiar grass
“What is that you are wearing! | whieh, perhaps, will some day be re.
asked Farmer John of his fair ity | paived llll, lin; [-m>p]ni of New Mexico
boarder. “Oh, that is my rod jersey.” | yg g wonderful thiag, It is said that
{ “All right,” was the reply; “but don’t | j{ will grow on the dryest ground
go near my brown Jersey over in that | wherever there is an annual rainfall
field unless yon are good at climbing | of twelve inches or more. The roots
trees.” sink into the earth from four to seven

“No,” said the ead-eyed man, *I| feel, thus securing more novrishment
a yonng lady to play than ordinary grasses, Stock thrives
I tried + to | well on it, even eating the roots, Ib
| my sOrrow “Whv, what followed 7" | grows (o a height of thirty inches, is
asked a half-dozen ~ager voices. “She | very leafy, of rapid growth, and yields
played,” replied the sad eyed man. ' five or six cuttings of hay a year. It
“] shall never forget the lesson I is a proof against heaty drouth and
flood.

never press

learned that any e




