ALl will be riiht,
My papa, good and kind.”
Tg give me wise and good advice
But thcnoého i ¥

1 be brigh
And then we shall be glad|”
‘Bom Bo:nme Imcdbeonmuhtobhmo:
“ ou 80;"
And others sigh. * Wiat oan’t be holped
Must be g

right
£}

. 'm@always 3

- ‘Bhe er thin e wrongj

.
I!m always good—
Good as the day is long.

Why sisuld I not comp!
-¥n Mamie's eyes

Then come, my little eomforter,
And cnmi) upon my knee;
You make the worid secm possible
When things go wrong with me.
¥For you've the wisdom far beyond
‘The reach of any sage,
The loving, tender, hopeful trust
That best can strengthen age.
Say, “Papa, dear,
Now don’tyou fear;
Before to~morrow night
The cares you dread
4 V&ﬂl all hmr; ﬂgg.ﬂ &
n g ght.”
—Harpesr's l{%ok Y.

Loss AND GAIN,

BY MRS. A. R. FERRIN.

“It's of no use talking about it any
more, Percy. The necessity is laid upon
us, and all that is left for us to do is to
take up our separate duties and do
If
I had remained free from other ties,
Heaven knows how willingly I would
have become your wife. Bat as it is—"

“0, Mercie, how can I ever give you
ug? For two years it has been the one
absorbing dream of my life to call you
my own, - And now, within a few days
of the consummation of my hopes, to
have that dream so rudely broken.
After all, Mexcie, she was not your
The -ties you speak of are
Has she no
relatives or friends with whom you
could place the c¢hildren until they
shall be old enough to take care of

them bravely for the Master’s sake.

mother.
more imaginary than real.

themselves ?”

“Not that I know of, Percy.
parents are both dead and her sister,
too, I think.

riage ' with papa.
seen him.

came into our home when I was a wild,

neglected, untutored girl, and what I
am to-day, her love and kindness made
I shall try to be just as true a

me,
mother to her children as she was to
me.

and strength to take care of them.”

Mercie Browne laid down her knitting
work, and, opening the oven door, took
out & couple of pies and set them on the
cleanly-scoured kitchen table, while the
firmly. drawn Ynes about her mouth,
and the decisive set-look.in her eyes,
convinced hex lover of the earnestness
of her purpose.

“Ami this is your final decision,
Mercie ?” -

“My final decision,” she answered.

Percy Harrington arose to his feet,
with' a bitter, cynical laugh. “I had
hoped, Mercie, that you cared more for
me than for any one else. But I see I
have been mistaken. Of course, you do
not expect me to wait for you until these
youngsters are grown ?”

“No, Percy, 1 do not expeot you to
wait for me. Here are all the presents
you have ever given me, all the letters
you have ever written to me. I shall
exgsft a similar return on your part.”

ith a low, mocking bow, Percy
Harrhgton passed out of the wide
kitcheh door, while Mercie, unable
longer tareéstrain her feelings, fell upon
her knees\by the lounge, and, burying
her face m\(her hands, sobbed aloud.
But, what %as done. was done; and,
like the law ¢f the Meded™ind Persians,
unalterable. \ o

e to be patient and
in her distress.

two years, and naw the gentle step-
mother had been laN by his side in the

niet church yard, Naving three small
children to be cared fox by somebody.
Mereie had at once con8luded that this
“somebody” meant herse\f, and quietly
Ignoring  all other claims) had set reso-
Lutely about the test. -

Thereader has already gleaned that
jhe was \the promised wife of Percy
arringitn. But, while that gentleman
felt perfedly willing, nay, anxious to
assume b responsibility of Mercie's
maintenarde, he did not, as he said, feel
called upo\ to take upon him-elf the
care of her &ep-mother’s children. Mer-
_cle reasonedthat they were her father’s
children _?180sand, as such, entitled to
her services. \The consequence, as al-
ready seen W88, rupture of” their en-
gagemeiit. S\ months later Percy
married Elsie Hivking, o gentle, fair-
faced girl, and mteq away into an ad-
joining county.
‘While David B
found his_,sl_nﬁu esti\ by careful
lgement qmte 8U g
mﬂy comf e B
death, debts = had fhgvad
Mercie found that when'\ly
sold, and these debts paid here would
be but a comparatively-an
left for the support of tiSghildrep.
This she must invest as judiclygy and
economically as possible, an the
rest she must depend upon \, swp

man-

done

Eﬁ, renting & small house, she remov.
$hither with her three small chargaes.

. Did it ever seem to Mercie onwneg

_ during all these days that it was a
B ookt whic

X ﬁ l 7 RN

Her

t She had one brother liv-
ing in the State of Illinois, from whom
she. had several letters after her mar-
But I have never
And besides all that, Susan
Browne' was just as true a mother to
me as if I had been her own child. She

I shall never giwe them into the
hands of strangers while I have health

Dne lived, he had

during the day, she though
it was the best she-could do

The time came,
knew when she eould realize, an
intense tha: ess, that it was “all
for the best.”

vague rumors of the fast life he
was living, of his often going to his
home in the small hours of the night,
grossly inebriated; then of the seizure
of his goods and chattels by the exe-
cutioners of the law; lastly, of the sud-
den death of his gentle, patient, heart-
broken young wife. Then his name
ceased to be mentionod, and he dropped,
as it were. entirely out of her wor ;

Another year dragged its slow length
along the stream of time, bringing into
| Meré&ie’s life but little of its sunshine
and sweetness. By dint of unceasing
industry and patient economy, she had
managed to keep the wolf from her
door. Nay, more, she had kept her lit-
tle family comfortably clothed, and
Millie at schpol inost of the time.
Millie was now 12 years old, Jack 9,
and little Herbert 6. ’

But hard work, anxiety and - constant
confinement were making sad inroads
on the once robust constitution. The
erewhile rosy, blooming country lass,
was now a pale, leaden-eyed, care-worn
woman. Would her strength hold out?
It must, it must. It was only the
spring weather making her feel so weak
and exhausted now. She would ask the
doctor for a tonic. She would ask her
employers for a couple of week’s vaca-
tion in June, and she would run down
to G——, her native town, and get a
smell of the wild roses and a taste of
the sweet, fresh air, which would be
sure to bring the color into her cheeks
| again, and strength into her limbs.

Alas! alas! for all her little plans.
The doctor decided that the tonic would
do little if any good, without rest and

quiet, and her employers utterly refused
the much needed vacation, “on account
of a stress of business,” they said. So,
with the hot, unshed tears hanging
heavily under her eyelids, and her limbs
growing weaker every day, Mercie
worked on.

But when fragrant, breezy June had
given place to the burning, sultry skies
of July, there came a cessation of it all.

She was returning to her home one
evening, after a busier day than usual,
feeling almost too tired and ill to care
much whether she lived or not. In at-
tempting to cross the street, she became
awarc that a furious, runaway horse
was dashing directly toward her. A
sudden weakness came over her; a
swift darkness closed in around her.
Shg knew she was falling; knew she
was under the very feet of the frantic
animal, and thén all was blank.

‘When she came to herself, she was
lying on arudely-improvised couch in a
small grocery store, surrounded by a
crowd of gaping spectators. Her head
was pillowed on the arm of a $all man,
whose face was covered with a long,
brown, silky beard, and who seemed to
be anxiously regarding her. She raised
her head and attempted-to speak, but
fell back with a groan. g

“Thank heaven, she lives!” exclaimed
the brown-bearded man fervently.
“Doctor, do your best now. Let her be
removed to some place where she can be
taken care of, and provide good nurses.
It was my horse that caused the dam-
age, and I will’foot the bills. Let there
be no expense spared.”

“Take me to my own home,” moaned
Merecie.

“And where might that be, little
woman ?” the brown beard interro-
gated. -

Mercie gave the name of the street
and the number of the house. Then
she was lifted in the arms of stronig
men, placed upon a hastily-constfucted
litter, and carried to her home. Before
they reached it she had fainted again,
and her unconscious form was borne in
and laid upon the bed amid the dis-
tressed cries of the frightened children.

‘While the doctor and the women who
had been summoned,were caring for the
unfortunate girl, the brown-bearded
stranger drew the children into the lit-
tle kitchen, told them all about the ac-
cident, and elicited such information as
he could concerning their -circum-
stances. Millie proved to be rather re-
ticent, but from the boys he gathered
the facts of their orphanage, of Mercie’s
relation to them, of her failing health,
and of her employer’s refusal to grant
her a holiday when she needed it so
much.

“What was your father's name?” he-*
asked at last, mainly for the sake of say-
ing something to hold their attention.

“David Browne.”

Thestranger started curiously. “Your
mother’s name ?” :

%“Susan Browne,” was answered just
as promptly.

e was getting somewhat excited
now.
moved here ?”

“In the town of (., in the south-
ern part of this county.”

“My dear childred,” he exclaimed
eagerly, “I've got good news for you.
I am your own uncle; your mother was
my sister. I'm so g'ad I’ve found you/
at last.” i

“Are you Uncle Herbert Hazelton ?
And have you been looking for us?”
asked Millie with a sudden accession of
intere ft.

“T am Uncle Herbert Hazelton, and
I have been looking for you. At least,
heard & rumor of your father’s death
and wrote several times to your mother.
Failing to get any answer, I concluded
that she must either have died too, or
changed her place of residence.”

“Having business to transact in this
_city,” he went on; “I thought I would
come myself and attend to it, then go
down to G , find out what I couid
about it, and try and hunt you up. But
here you are, and I should be very glad
if only that poor girl hadn’t -got hurt.”

“Are you Mexcie’s uncle, t00?” asked
little Herbert, suddenly jealeus for her

Lahare in this new acquisition of relation-
ship.

“No, dear, I'm not Mercie’s unels,”
‘adding under his breath, “and I'm very
glad of it, too,” though I doubt if he
could have told why hewas glad. :

Mezcie’s injuries proved to be less se-
rious than was at first anticipated. A
dislocation of the right shoulder and a
A fraction of the arm below the elbow,
‘were the most serious ones she had sus-
tained. Under the care of competent

urses, with a liberal supply of the
pmfarts and luxuries o}) life, and,
thal, the daily visits of Herbert
Vleton, shie became rapidly eonvales-

pert was the onlj son of the
n family.  Like a certain per-
Idgn times, he had taken hi

‘\ country”—that is, a distant
e him, he had not wasted
in riot iving, but had

"Where did you live before you |

his father’s goods and gone |

| For two years she heard nothing st | Pityin
all from Percy Harrington. Then there

8,

often she looked forward with
boding to the time  when
pickmagl et ol s
ca e
w'arngxth of the world with him?
shall say uri
long, hap 8
he brought to her books and papers and
azines, and read to her, or mar
for her reading all the choicest thonihu
of the best thinkers; and talked to her,
and led her out into a new world, into
which she had often looked, but had
never dared to dream she might enter.
She thanked Heaven for for this man’s
friendship. Perhaps she contrasted his
broad culture and intelligence and
noble ¥enerosity with the narrow views
and selfish motives of her farméer lover.
‘Who shall dare to blame her if she did?

At last Mercie had so far recovered
that she began to talk about resuming
her place at the office. It had been
supplied for the time being, with the
understanding that she was to go back
as soon as she should be able.

And still Herbert Hazleton tarried.
With no ostensible purpose, he yet
stayed, and he yet made his daily visits
to the little house where Mercie lived
with his sister’s children.

“Mercie,” he said one day, looking
up from the book he had been reading,
“do you know that I intend to take
Susan’s children home with me when
Igo?”

“I had feared that was your infen-
tion,” she replied, in a low voice, with-
out lifting her eyes from the sewing she
held in her hand.

“Yes,” he said, “I have a large, com-
fortable house, and plenty of money
that is doing nobody any particular
good, and I feel it to be my present
duty to take care of them; to give them
a good education, and a chance in the
world.”

“It is your privilege, certainly, Mr.
Hazelton,” she said, still without look-
ing up. “I have done the best I could
for them. Of course I know that youn
can do much better, and, if you insist
upon taking them, I shall have to sub-

=
i

Eésg

be.” Tears fell upon the snowy fabrio
through which her needle was flashing
nervously.

He regarded her in silence for some
moments. She felt his keen gaze fixed
upon her, and thought that he was
testing her to see whether she really
cared for the children or not. Burning
blushes suffused her neck and face at
the bare idea that he could mistrust
her motives. She had never dared to
think that he cared sufficiently for her
to ask her to share his home with them.

“Mercie,” he burst out, suddenly, “I
shall want some one to help me take
care of those children.”

“Of course you will,” she answered,
very quietly, “but I think you will find
no diffienlty in hiring a good, capable
woman to oversee the arrangements of
the household.”

“But that isn’t what I want,” he an-
swered, impetuously; “I want you
to go.”

“Me?” with a swift, surprised up-
flashing of the blue eyes.

“Yes, you. Why not?”

Down went those blue eyes  again,
while a look of exquisite happiness
crept into her face, glorifying every
feature. She understood him now.

“Yes, Mercie,” taking the little trem-
bling hands in his own, “you cannot be
blind to the fact that I have learned to
love you. Your sublime self-abnegation
in taking care of my sister’s children
won my respect, your heroic patience
under the ordeal of suffering compelled
my admiration, and you, your’ own
sweet loving self, have captured my
heart. Yes, Mercie, I want you for my
very own. Can yon love me, little one?
Will you be my wife ?”

It were needless to record Mercie’s
answer. = Suffice it to say that two
weeks later there was a quiet sale of her
few effects, a quieter wedding, and
then a happy little party embarked
upon an outward-bound train, seeking
Herbert Hazelton’s distant home.

Securely anchored in the sure haven
of her husband’s love, resting her tired
spirit for support upon his strong;
noble and - generous nature, Mercie
Browne forgets that she has ever suf-
fered, or remembers it omly to be
thankful that out of her trial and loss
there has come to her an infinitely
greater gain,—Chicago Ledger.

Got a Concession.

He burst into the office of a well-
knowni scapitalist with his hands full of
papers and called out:

HTve got it!

on earth.”

“« SO ?”

“I have, and I'll let you in for half a
miilion and nothing less.” :
“A new canal ?” ;

“No, sir! I have a concession from
the Mexican Government to build a
railroad from Tarqua to Cinquaxa—a
bee line 400 miles long!”

“Liet’s see!” mused the capitalist, as
he brought out his map. “Here’s Tax-
qua and there’s Cinquaxa.”

“Yes.”

“And between them seven mountain
ranges from 4,000 to 6,200 feet high,
100 miles of desert, 200 miles of wilder-
ness, the Apache tribe of Indians and
five rivers! My dear sir, sell me & half
ix}terest and I'll throw in my patent
right for a railroad suspended from
balloons! It’s just the chance to see
how it will work|” :

The man with the concession is now
figuring on the cost of forty miles of
tunnels and eighty-seven curves and
200 miles of blasting, but this shouldn’t
deter Americans from making a grid-
iron of Mexico with railroad tracks.—
Wall Street News.

Fortunately
I was chatting with a bright young
girl the other evening at a smallyGer-
man, when our attention was directed
to a tall and handsome woman who had
just entered the room. “Who is she?”
asked my companion, and I, wishing

to be poe

the new-comer through her lorgnette,
“the goda are. not in,our- set."——New
York World, =~ = . s

1y |

' ored prayer meeting, and no
anized.

mit, however painful the parting may

I've got it! I've got the.
biggest and most profitable enterprise.

soetical, answered: “A daughter
of the gods.” “I don’t know her,” my
partner replied, critically examining

would pass in & col-
one would
think you were d. ‘What you
got up in such an outlandish rig for?”

 “Well, Tl tell you, if you will keep
watch at the door. If you see s
headed. eolored man i the
street with a club, you whistle, and I
will fall down cellar. The bald-headed
colored man will be pa. You see, we
moved yesterday. Pa told me to get a

vacation from the livery stable, and we |}

would have fun moving. But I don’t
want any more fun. I know when I
have got enough fun. Pa carried all the
light things, and when ‘it come to Lift-
ing, he had a crick in the back. Gosh,
I never was so tired as I was last night,
and I hope we have got settled, only
some of the goods haven't turned up
yet. A drayman took one load over on
the West Side, and delivered them toa
house that seemed to be expecting a
load of household furniture. He thought
it was all right, if everybody that was
moving got & load of goods. Well, af-
ter we got moved pa said we must make
garden, and he said we would go out
and spade up the ground and sow peas,
and radishes, and beets. -~ There was
some neighbors lived in the next house
to our new one, that was all wimmin,
and pa didn’t like to have them think
he had to work, so he said it would be
a good joke te disgmise ourselves as
tramps, and the neighbors would think
we had hired some tramps to dig in the
garden. I told pa of a boss scheme to
fool them. I suggested that we take
gome of this shoe-blacking that is put
on with a sponge, and black our faces,
and the neighbors would think we had
hired an old colored man and his boy
to work in the garden. Pa said it was
jmmense, and he told me to go and
black up, and if it worked he would
black hisself. So I went and put this
burnt cork on my face, ’cause it would
wash off, and pa looked at me and =aid
it was a whack, and for me to fix him
up too. So I got the bottle of shoe-
U})a.cking and painted pa so he looked
like a colored coal heaver. Actually,
when ma saw him she ordered him eff
the premises, and when he laffed at her
and acted sassy, she was going to throw
biling water on pa, but I told her the
scheme, and she let up on pa. O, you'd
a dide to see us out in the garden. Pa.
looked like Uncle Tom, and I ldoked
like Topsy, only I ain’t that kind of a
colored person. 'We worked till a bo
throwed some tomato cans over the al-
ley fence and hit me, and I piled over
the fence after him, and left pa. It was
my chum, and when I had caught him
we put up a job to get pa to chase us.
We throwed some more cans, and pa
come out and my chum started and I
after him, and pa after both of us. He
chased us two blocks and then we got
behind a policeman, and my chum toldk
the policeman it was a crazy old colored
man that wanted to kidnap us, and the
policeman took pa by the neck and was
going to club him, but pa said he would
go home and behave. He was offul
mad, and he went home and we looked
through the alley fence and saw pa try-
ing to wash off the blacking. You see
that blacking won’t wash off. You have
to wear it off. Pa would wash his fice
with soap suds, and then look in the
glass, and he was blacker every time he
washed, and when ma laffed at him he
said the oftulest words, something like
‘sweet spirit hear my prayer,’ then he
washed himself again. am going to
leave my burnt cork on, ’causeif 1
washed it off pa would know there had
been some smouging somewhere. I
asked the shoe-store man how long it
would take the blacking to wear off,
and he said it ought to wear off in a
week. 1 guess pa won't go out doors
much, unless it-is in the night. I am
going to get him to let me go off in the
country fishing till mine wears off, and
when I get out of town I will wash up.
Say, you don’t think a little blacking
hurts a man’s complexion, do you, and

you don’t think a man ought to get mad |

because it won’t wash off, do you?”

“Q, probably it don’t hurt the com-
plexion,” said the grocery man, as he
sprinkled some fresh . water on the
wilted lettuce, so it would look fresh
while the hired girl was buying some,
“and yet it is mighty unpleasant, where
a man has got an engagement to go to a
card party, as I know your pa has to-
night. . As to getting mad about it, if 1

“was your pa I would take a barrél stave

and shatter your csstle scandalously.
What kind of a fate do you think awaits
you when you die, anyway?” *

“Well, I am mixed on the fate that
awaits me when I die. If I should go
off sudden, with all my sins on my head,
and this burnt eork on my  face, 1
should probably be a neighbor to you,
way down below, and they would give
me a job as fireman, and I should feel
bad for you every time I chucked in a
nuther chunk of brimstone, and thought
of you trying to swim dog-fashion in
the lake of fire, and straining your eyes
to find an iceberg that you could crawl
up on to cool your parched hind legs.
If I don’t die slow, so I will have fime
to repent and be saved, I shall be
toasted brown. That’s what the minis-
ter says, and they wouldn’t pay him
$2,0Q0 a year and give hima vacation to
tell anything that was not so. I tell
you, it is painful to think - of that place
that so many pretty fair avarsg e people
here are going to when they die. Just
think of it, a man that swears just once,
if he don’t hedge and take it mk,ﬁin
go to the bad place. If aperson steals
a pin, he is as bad as if he stole all there
was in 8 bank, and he stands the best
chance of going to the bad place. You
see, if a fellow steals a Ettle thing
like a pin, he forgets to repent, ’cause
it don’t seem to be worth while to make
so much fuss about. Butif a fellow

‘robs a bank, or steals a whole lot of

mgmy from orphans, he knows it is a
mighty serious matter, and he getsin his

- work repenting oo quick, and he is
‘liable to get to the good 3
‘you, who have only stole a few
‘out of the bushel that you sold

le, ‘while
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fing there for $10. Say, you would
make a healthy el for a back street
of the new Jerusalem, but you would
give the Whole crowd away ufiless you
washed up #nd sent that shirt to the
Chinese laundry. Yes, sir, hereafter
you will find me as good as I know
owtobe. Now I am going to wash
up and help the minister move.”

As the boy went out the grocery man
sat for several minutes thinking of the
change that had come over the bad boy,
and wondered what had brought it
about, and then he went to the door to
watch him as he wended his way across
the street with his head down, asthough
in deep thought, and the grocery man
said to himself, “that boy is not as bad
as some people think he 1s,” and then he
looked around and saw a sign hanging
up in front of the store, written on a
piece of box cover with blue pencil,
“Spoiled “canned ham and itongue,
good-enough for church picnics,”
and he looked after the boy who was
slipping down an alley and said, “The
condemned little whelp. Wait till I
catch him.”—Peck’s Sun. :

Men Under the Razor,

Of all the types seen in barbers’
shops probably the man in a hurry is
the most multitudinons. He tears open
the door, glares wildly around the room
at the comfortably-filled chairs, mutters
a gentle imprecation, and, with a de-
sparing look, fires himself out into the
street again. ' Or, if he is not in quite
so much of a hurry, he hastily examines
the stage at which each patron has ar-
rived in the tonsorial process, compares
his time with his plans, asks when his!
turn will come as if he didn’t know that
would be as soon as the chair was
empty, and finally, aiter fidgeting
around and making everybody miser-
able, he leaves the shop just before
“next!” is ‘ealled. The thin-skinned
man is a tender little body and wants
the barber to be “O! so careful,” and
to play lightly over his cuticle or he
may break through. And the barber
selects a delicate weapon, goes only
“once over” his vietim, and when he
swabghim with a towel drenched in bay-
rumy; the thin-skinned man starts and
shrinks like one who is dosed with a
strong hair tonic on a shampooed scalp.
The Man-with-a-Tough-Ski rarely
deigns to reply to the inquiry:- “Does
the razor suit you?” He wants to be
shaved as close as Shylock, “right up
to the roots,” and his stubby beard
yields slowly to the best steel and with
disastrous effect upon its edge. He is
dreaded by the most artistic shavers,
but he does not belong to a small con-
tingent and has to be put up with. The
bald-headed man does not cost an es-
tablishment much for hair oil, but the
muscular energy expended in making
the top of his cranium shine like a bil-
liard-ball takes off the profits. ~The
highest degree of polish is attained by
a rotary motion of the right hand wrap-
ped in a towel while the left hand holds
the victim steady. Going asleep in the
barber’s chair is the favorite habit of
apoplectic individuals who are nob
afraid of losing flesh or blood whilethe
tonsorial artists scrape the soap off their

minent denger of a casual- ear disap-
pearing in their blissful ignorance of
their environment, and yet the papers
have not recent'y reported any cases of
fat men getting their throats cut in re-
spectable barbers’ shops. There may
‘have been such cases that have escaped
the vigilance of the reporters, but prob-
ably they were few in number. A
spedial Providence seems to wait on fat
men in barbers’ shops when they sleepi-
1y shake their heads at the agile razor
as it plays around their expansive coun-
tenances,—N. Y. Times.

Webster Wanted Cider.

Daniel Webster visited Chambers-
burg in the summer of 1834. He had
been at Bedford Springs, and upon
reaching this place on his way to Wash-
ington, was taken sick and confined to
his room in thé Franklin House, where
he remained for several days. The late
Dr. Samuel Culbeértson was summoned
to prescribe for the “King of the Sen-
ate,” as he was then fondly termed by
his admirers. The doctor readily dis-
covered that his patient was not seri-
ously indisposed.  'When Mr. Webster |
was convaleseing, he expressed astrong
desire for some cider, and inquire
whether any was to be had in Chami
bersburg. Dr. Senseney replied tha$
he had no knowledge of any, but it wad
possible that John Hutchi who
kept a tippling-place around the cor-
ner, might have some. Swallowing the
contents of the first bottle brought to
him, and declaring that it was the neec-
tar of the gods, he turned to Carson, an
old servant, and said: “Now, Ned, you
ang I will want a good deal of this stuff,
an
Hutchinson’s dnd -@
stock, whether it be fifty
less,” which was accordingly done.—
Chambersburg (Pa.) Opinion.

Curing a Bad Memory. B

Your memory is bad, perhaps, but I
cantellyout;{nocrets that p'vill cure
the worst memory. ©ne, :
subject when strongly inte
‘When you have' re:
page s
member the ideas on that
only recall them vaguely in your
but put them into words and
them out. i

knowledge. Beside i
there are other thing

over newspapers, all in & confused jum- | and he
 ble, never to be thought of , thus .
diligently Bkt

faces. - They will nod until there is im- |

ﬁ-. R ’“ '?V""_ A
o 1

e
#o it is #aid, &k 1
nown tb have éver

structure whick

th oo
o the

been raised

dral at Oologne is pu
Peter's, from the pavement to e base
o? the la is feet, and tne Milan Ca-

thedral is- 3556 feet to vet*bo of the
statue of the Madomna. The gtgg
Monument is now 340 feet above the floor of
he shaft. When completed, a8 it will be b
scembet, 1885, at the latest, it will ke
feet high, or more than forty feet highﬁ
than the very tip of the slender pinnacl
at Cologne. 'The comparison is an wkward
one, perbaps, but it has its uses neverthes
less—a plain shaft is not to be compared,
architecturally, with a cathedral or pyra-
mid: byt it is of some interest to remem-
ber that while the tower of the Cologne Oas
thedral will probably f.:ﬁer into the air with
a very small diameter, the Washington Mons
ument at 500 feet, or almost exactly 1hJ
same height, will show a width of thirty-tivd
feet on each of its four faces. At the basd
each of these sides have a width of fitty-fivé
feet.
The engineering feat by which a new and
emlarged foundation was inserted under d
structure 150 feet high and weighing 71,500,4
000 pounds, as the monument was when
wori was begun in 1878, is one which can
only be adeguately described b{ Col. Casey,
the engineer in charge, and he rays that,
though oftén urged to do so, he shall noj
write a line upon the subjeet until the mon-
ument is completed Perhaps it will make
the story more inteliigible to go Lack a lits
tle. T.e plan of a monument to Washing-
ton in the city bearing his mame was,
many will remember, formally approved by
Congress in a resolution passed less than a
fortnight after his death, and which re-
uested that his family permit his body to
e deposited under it. Tie monument was
to be erected by the United States, but noth-
ing was done In 1533 an associa-
tion of leading cftizens here w8
formed, which, having collec ed enough
money by private subscription 1o
begin work, secured the site irom Con-
ess in 1848 and laid the corner-stone on
uly 4 of that year. In the eight years fol-
lowing the shaft was carried to the height of
156 feet, where work was suspended for
lack of funds, and no stone was laid on the
shaft from that time until August 8, 1£8),
an interval of twenty-four years, during
which the slavery tation, the oivil war
and the convulsions {fgwing out of it, united
to distract the public mind from a work
peculiarly national and suigestive of pegﬁg
and umlrg But one of the great reas
why the flow of little subscriptions from all
over the land was stopped, was the be-
lief, which became general, that the
foundation was not strong enough,
When Mr. Corcoran, Dr. John B. Blake
and other oitizens here, succeeded
in inducing Congress o undegfake
the completion, which it did by a resoifftion
in the Centennial year ‘ constitut a joint
eommission, it was found that s belief
was correct. The monument, which, as
already stated, showed a breadth of 55 feet
on each of its faces at the base line, rested
&yon a foundation only 80 feet square and
feet deep, and poorly constructed at that.
Below this was the ground, of rather a yield-
ing nature. If they had gone on heaping
stone ugon the monument, the re-
sult wo simply have been that the weight
would have driven it downward like a punch.
It would .Eroba.bly have settled unevenly;
and we should have had either a new lean-
rhagls no tower at all,

ing tower of Pisa, or pe
wﬁioh would have xt’umi:s ed either way a
fin aper correspond-

e paragraph for then
en burgvguld not probably have been of
much benefit to any other c in the com-

muniby. :

O_bv%ualy, the foundation needed to be
strengthened, and Col Casey addres ed him-
self to a task which a good many engineers
would have preferred not to undertake,
Going down below the foundation already
buils, he dug from under it all around, leay-
ing & core of earth 44 feet square directly
under -the ceniaer tg: m;“f‘%ganda',imdsan?
monument; an 71 unds "o
weight stood on this pillar of oarth. “The
new excavation was of a depth of 13 feet
and msde a cellar under the foundation 124
feet square. This was filled with solid ma-
sonry, except where the core of sto
which was not removed. Then the sides o
the old foundation above were torn down
for a considerable distance under the walls
of the shaft, rebuilt of better materials,
and spread out further over the new
base below, thus distributing the pressure
over a mu area  So, instead
of a foundation only 80 feet u:::ht.lut is,
extending only 1214 feet beyon of the
four faces, there is now a foundation 126 feel
square, ext.ending 85 feet beyond each face,
and running 13 feet deeper. A good many
engineers have come at different times to
vigit the monument and this inter-
leshlngi work. ; ﬂ?net of yti'hmnnyﬂl:led at Ti; a
ong time without sayin f en
he remarked . quietly, -‘&Vell, thl;i’s easy
onomm but I don't know one engineel
in a d who would want to tryit”
The result proves how well the work has
been done, Since the la; of stone was
renewed 28,855 tons of stone have m add-
ed to the . and the settlement of the
shaft due t« ‘load has been just one and
oves that ?il Th;zochlt e
even L] on
in the of the four corners is a differ-
ence of four-hundreths of an inch between
the southwest and no corners. The

ther two have settled alike, even
\:é;ée hundreth part of an The total

P e now borne by the bed of founda-
tion is 74,871 tons, or 98 per cent of
the whole pressure that will be
it. The line at which the work rested in
1856 can - plainly be teen, the old portion of
the monumen; beng datkér and more
weather-beaten than the new. The slow
raie at which contractors are ableio deliver

the marble regulates the hgr}ggrem of the
momament‘ Themoney bv:m ; :’egl;nuf
a'ready appropriated, ai $800

will sumcepto ocomplete the shaft and yre

amidion, as it is oall yramid which
isto tgg' the shaft stogh:‘toygm of 500 feet
a-d rise for fifiy-five feet, part of it bein%)t

10

glass, in order to light the deep well of
monument

——
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A Southern Feud Leads to the
Slaying of Nine Persons.

laced upon.

|
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? the upper bri
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| | Opening of the Suspension Bridge

Over East River.

The Greatest Structure of the Kind in
~ the World.

3

The completion 6f the great suspension
bridge over the East river, betwedn New
York and Brooklyn, has been lookedforward
‘to with a great deal of interest all over the
_country, and the formal ceremontesof open-
structure to the public traffic were
by an immense throng. The:
buiiding of a bridge to connedct the two cities
was first suggested by Thomas McElrath, of
the New York T'ridune, nearly half a century
go. but it was not serio entertained,

'wever, and W, then.
In January, & ‘ Y
ling, & Brooklyn e acted on
the sta‘e of p(;;nulun,hmunnx'; estetl the
const of asuspension bridge, to cost

100,000, with & roadway %00 above
water mark, that ghould be available
. for vehic.es .and . ) and on
on which trains shou’'d run from shoré to
shore a5 shors intervals. This may be :ald
to have been the first definite proposicion
iade. Three years later, in l.:"pru, 1850, the
gsame . gentleman ¢tuted 3 views in
the coiumns of the Archilects’ and Me-
chanics' Journal, He then ¢3imated the
cost at  $4.00000, a:d the amnual
revenue derivable from a  S-cenb
toil, which shouald include the fare over in
the cors, at $1.000,000, - 8ix years more
elapsed, and then Mr Wiliiam O, Kingsley,
of Br yn, who had taken n&) the projeo
warmly, and who was seconded by Henry
0. Murphy (since deceased) and
man Willlam E. Robinscn, began to work
zenlouﬁg for the accomp ishment of what
many consider8 | an impossible design. A
bill ‘was introduced into OCongress, em-
wering a company that had been formed
%ﬁguﬂd the bridge, and it passed in March,
1

The work was commenced under the
auspices of the company, which, like others,
was at first & privato corporation. But as it
progrested it became cvident that its cost
would largely exceed the estimate. Objec-
tions were also raised to 8 :ch an undertak-

Leing in the hands of the company. 'I'he
result was that in 1875 a bill was passed by
shé-Legislature of this State, anthorizing the
cities of New York and Brooklyn to buy out
the etovk, the former to the extent of one-
thind and the lalter to that of two-thirds.
This arrangement was ca:ried into elect,
and a Board of Tru:tees was appointed g{
the Mayars of the two c!ties under whose di-
rection the work has been cariied out

Operations were commenced on Jan. 8,
187, 8o that the work has gone on for
nearly thirteen years and five month-, Tae
approaches to the bridge are not)es coms

fote, but they are soon to be. The total
E»:ngdl of the bridge is 5,989 fezf, the span
between the two columns being 1,5¢5 feet 6
inehes long.

The summits of the towers that support
the great struoture are 373 feet above igh
water, and their foundations go down on
the Brooklyn and New York sides respect-
ively 45 and 76 feet. The clear height of the
bridge above high water in the center is 135
feet, the grade of the roadway is 35 feet in
100, and &r: width of the bridge 85feet. No
less than 14,361 miles of wire were used for
tte cables, each single wire being 3,579 feet
long. These cables, which are four in num-
ber, welgh 3,688%¢ ton=.

The ceremonies attendiug the opening of
the great bridge were under the direction
of the Brooklyn authorities, and were of an
imposing character. Busimess was generally
suspended in both cities. President Arthur
and his Cabinet Ministers and a large num-
ber of other disinguished persons graced
the occasion with their presence, and the
para of the crack local tary regi-
ments added eclat to the affair. Gen.
James Jourdan was Marshal of the day. At
night there was a pyr ay-on
the bridge, and the public buildings of the
two cities were illuminatéd

The completion of this cture
maiks another decided advance in the con-
struction of this class of bridges, as this is

Mank E. Ruxves, the % man In East-
ern Indiana, djed the other day of & carbun-

Two youN men of Shoals, Martin ocounty,
Killed thirty-three squirrels in a few hours,

Ter Mormon Elders have received threats
of Dbeing egged if they econtinue their
preaching in Seeleyville.

RocxrorT has an organized female base-
ball olub. The first game was played last
week on the college grounds.

Mz AusivoH, of Martin county, captured
an eel, a few days ago, which measured five
feet in length and six inches in diameter.

Tae last of the Indiana internal improve-
ment bonds, issued in 1847, were paid, with
interest. The holder, who paid $42,000 for
the bonds, received $134,149 ‘

Tag Northern Indiana Editorial Associa-
tion, of which Dan McDonald, of the Ply-
mouth Democrat, is President, meets in Fort
Wayne on the second Thursday of June
next. o

A Famry fight was indulged in to a oon-
siderable extent in Indianapolis, a few days
ago, which culminated in the breaking of an
old man’s skull by the son-in-law of his nec-
ond wife.

CuanrEy and Eddie Graham, aged 8 and 5
years respectively, were picked up by the
police of Jeffersonville. Tiey sald their
father brought them from New Albany and
deserted them.

Tk First Presbyterian Church of New Al-
bany is to be thoroughly repaiied and re-
furnished with carpets, etc., at a cost of
about $8,000. The walls and ceilings are to
be frescoed and beautified.

Tre body of August Ruehman, of Evans-
‘'ville, was found the other morningin J acob's
pond, near the ‘Belt railroad. As he was
well off, no cause can be found for his cond-
mitting suicide. He leaves property worth
$20,000.

Tag chief of police of Terre Haute made
a raid on Prichard's gambling den the other
day, the only game open at that time, and
captured the proprietor, dealer, and whole
outfit. Nearly 100 persons, mostly boys
were presenty

A DELEGATION of well-known citizens of
Indianapolis presented a petition to the
County Commissionérs a few days ago,
praying for an appropriation of $20,000 to
erect an additional building to thé Orphans’
Home.

Mz. Burrook and an employe, living near
Evansville, while plowing up a piece of land
that had not been touched for two or three
years, turned up the skeleton of a human
body. The skull was crushed, showing signs
of foul play.

Mz J. L. McNaveHTON died at Jefferson-
ville on Sunday, aged 77 years He was
probably one of the oldest members of the
order of Odd Fellows in the Btate, having
joined the order at Leavenworth, Ind.,
thirty-three years ago.

A 1AW student in Lafayette was surprised
the other day in' the wood-shed, violently
sawing the air and swinging his arms like
windmills before a saw-horse and twelye
sticks of cord-wood set on end, in an im-

| aginary slander suit,

Tae May reports of the Superintendent of
Public Instruotion of the school enumera~

the largest of its kind in the world, and
probably in all ma respects the most
notable one. It certainly is the most re-
markable one in this country, in regard te
the length of span and the amount o mate- |
rial used in its construction. {
At the time of its construction the sus- |
pension bridge built by Roebling at Niagara |
was regarded, with respect to its single |
an, its elevation above the water, and }
e dari.n%.i involyed in its construotion, |
as an additional wonder of the world |
This was in 1855; and, however great m‘y |
have been its prominence at that dstah: |
has since become so dwarfed by greater |
constructions that it 1is now .gla.roely |
noticeable. In 1860 the bridge at Cin- !
cinnati was oompleted with &
of 1,057 feet, or nearly 200 feet more
than the Niagara bridge, and it at-onoe sup- |
planted the latter as a work of art,
matter of mi
eat Niagara, with a
1.250 1eet, some 400 feet more than
Niagara; and then the Oinoinnati structure
fell back to second place. And now
ling has once more excelled himself
structing a
1,600 feet,
wf?mb'. and &
eflor
st Jo s ey 1o My
at is at all com e
nunless it be to the first one bm{t Roeb-
ling at Niagara. There is one at
in Switzerland, which has a span of 870 fee
some 50 more than the Niagara span; an
there are three or four bridges of the
in England which have spans © between
600 and 700 feet.

THE COLORED CONVENTION.

span

rl

Card from Fred Douglas—Traitors and
Informers Denounced.

A recent Washington telegram says that
Fred Douglas has come to the fromt in de-

fense of the proposed colored convention,
of which he is the leading spirit In a pub-
lished card he denounces these colored men
who oppose the convention in the !onaw.!:s
ﬁorons lahguage: “There are traitors
'ormers smon&, a.l!egppupod and unfort-
unate people, 1o men are not an ex-

ception to the rule. There are those who
mwm race

heels against me. Sinoce the days of Moseq
such has been the fate of all men earnestly
endeav to serve the of and un-
e jusk o lofthooond l
people, now conspicuous in the uo
of the opponents of the Natlo
Conven will not deter me, or those as
sociated with me, from forward with
the conveation in question. I can see at thd
bottom of this opposition only gri
apprehension on the part of eome of
friends, and every ambition and

the part of most of the colored men w
1:5& now gaining a little no

‘Jvﬂ:e, motives of better men
et

o
them:

PI{SCI1CULTURE.

q |

tude. Thnen Roebling bu%} l

the first ’ knees down his limbs.
k

Roob- | for some time after he was picked up, and

oon. |

pridge, with a single
ea double that of ﬂ“ﬁ 4
larger than the

tion show that the population of school chil-
dren in Ev ansville, is_ 15,718, while in Fort
Wayne, which strives for the rank of second
oity in the State, the number is 14,466

Tar Greenlawn Cemetery Investigating
Committee, of Indianapolis, attempted to
question the colored sexton relative to the
abuses of the pauper dead, but the latier
declined to answer for the alleged reason
that the inquiry was a “Democratic conspir-
acy” to ruin him. The committee will rec-
‘ommend his dismissal .

. ‘Wirram MiopreroN, of Connersville, Fay.

| ette county, arranging a conductor at the

corner of his house during a shower, a few
days ago, received a slight stroke of light-
| ning, the electric fluid running from h's
He was paralyzed

was severely scorched.
> Wrraam A. Weickre, of Rockport, Ind,
was knocked down, murderously as aulted
‘with a knife and robbed of #5611, one night
recently, at Decatur, 111, by three strangers,
who escaped with their booty. Four men
were arrested on suspiclon, but they could
not be identided by Wrickle.

Tag farm laborers around Muncie are
making a vigorous onslaught on the use of

| the labor-saving self-binding machines, and

| 'are applying the torch very extemsively.
Within eight weeks over eight barns con-
taining these machines have been burned
by these laborers, and more trouble is
feared. : ¢

Ar Columbus, Bartholomew county,
George Dahn went to his stable to feed just
as an unknown man had saddled and bridl :d
one of his most valuable animais. The
thief started to run, when Dahn collared him,
but was dealt such a blow that the man es-
caped. Officers were soon in pursuit, and
after a chase of more than a mile the vi'lain
was captured. He gave his name as John
Frank, paid $12.50 for assaunit and battery
on Dahn &nd was allowed to depart.

Tae estimate of the mumber of domestic
animals in Indiana for 1882 is as follows:

T
- RN $57,504,812
Mz Franx O'Ferraryn, of Lafayette, has in
his possession a veryunique specimen of the
ancient coins, It is a Rorhan sesterce, coined
in the time of the Emperor Hadrian, and
therefore is about 1,760 years old. Its value
‘st the time of its coinage was about 4 cents.
1t is ornamented on the obverse side with a
medallion ﬂﬂnmﬁ? the words’

Augustas * On the revers
s dngutan” On

i

. 1san
.

‘of the Mo:nd

a dozen rkeletons ha e

, most'6f which are na gcod
ervation. ‘Hon. A. A. Davison,
16 road, and Dr. Millard




