f

= =

__SAVED BY A CHILD,

l&l&i‘lmawmwﬂ

a Murderer.

“ Why don's 0o det ap1” :

The was 3 bioe eyed maiden of
foar summers, & peifect littlef niry, with her
wealth of golden ringlets blown hither and
thither by the waaton ‘hl:ﬂii-l;dll-ndllﬂﬂ[klhlz
herlquideyesalread ygivingindication o
-nm;qn'. fnul n.nd, Ewumm'l tenderneas
which made the pulsations of the tiny
heart beat more quickly to the promptings
of & humanity found in even such & wee
thing as she. The person addressed was a
magmificent specimen of manhood, or rather
would have been so considered under other
circumstances. Tall and of magnificent
baild, with a face contiining traces cf great
manly besuty, but disfigured by many sigos
of dimipation, he lay on the grocnd in a
state of partial intoxication from which he
scemed to be just recovering. The place
where he was lying was under a clump of
cottonwoods on the banks of the Piatte,
pear a beautiful cottage where his little
questioner lived,

He torued over on his side and, resting
his head on his hande, gazed up into the
face of his companion with a look of con-
siderable interest and surprise.

“Why should I get up?’ he asked by
way of reply, rising at the same time to
nearly a sitting posture and lfcntlj' touching
the hand of the maiden as it it were some-
thing too holy to be contaminated by his
fingers.

* Do will dat told and bears might eat oo,
Mamma would like co to tome home with
me and det someting to eat.”

** Does your mamma live in that cottage?”’
pointing in i's direction.

The little one sagely nodded her head
and taking hold of his hand pulled as if as
sisting him to rise, and afterwards led him
almost unhesitatingly to the house where
her mother stood in the doorway watching
the actions of her darling with some surprice
and anxiety.

““Mamma, he is told and wants some-
ting to eat,” waas her explanation in her
eweet, childish way,

Notwithstanding some hesitation the lady
acceded to her child’s wishes with regard to
the uncouth stranger, and he as hesitatingly
accepted the invitation to enter the h- use,
wa he did so, feeling that he waas obeying an
impulse which he neither could explain nor
account for, With a shamefaced manner,
and withal so polite as to prove that the in-
stincts of a gentleman yet remained in him,
he eaid : ** Madam, I hope you will pardon
this intrusion. At first | thought to refuse

the solicitations of your cavghter ; but her
winsome munner anid something which I
cannot explain impelled me to what 1 fear
yoa will copsider rashness, if not imperti-
neoce, Yours i3 the first home which I
have entered for a long time. An outcastupon
the face of the earth, without friends or
home, 1 had about abandoned all hope and
given myself up to the despair of the loat,
Madam, you cannot imsgine the shame
which now possesses me for the first time
in many months, Once like thislittle angel,
I was innocent, but that time eeems ages
ago. Born in a little town in Wisconsin, I
was early possessed with a restless spirit.
My father died when I was quite young,
leaving my mother with a small compet-
ence and two children, myself and a sister
scveral years younger, That I was spoiled
was not so remarkable, 1 waa their idel,
every whim and oaprice being gratified as
far as possible, and there was no length to
which their love did not earry them in lav.
ishing its wealth upon the unworthy ob-
ject. Nothing happened to mar the peace
of our home until P had reached the age of
20, when a series of e vents occurred which
brought misery and despair to the once
happy household, I hadacquired habits of the
most pernicious character; all unknown to my
dear mother, and one night in a quarrel over
a gamo of cards I struck a companion with a
chair and supposed I had killed him. Inthe
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SUNDAY SMILES,

© Pecple are getting so superstitious now
that it would not ba sarpri any Sand
to seo the deacors using the l‘:tgll punch wit
the contribution-box.

A mad-eyed humorist writes us: ** There
is oue department of your paper that is very
interesting, and yot always tro long. It is
the dath column,” .

A New Jarsey wan has been jailed for

VOL, XI.,

Katie's Kisses.

To ma Eatie I sald, ** It's a taste
Uvw thim lips that I'd heve, an’ indade
They belong to me now wid yersilf, =
An’ go purty for kissin' were made.

But she acswered an’® tould me, wid eyes
That no star in the sky could eclipse,

*“ An’ it's thrue they belong to yerself,
Sure how "ud ye kiss yer own lipal

“ Jist as alsy.” I cried, 28 to spake,
An* swater nor honey. The sun
Is cowlder by far,” Butshe vowed
The likesa uy it couldn't be done.

Thin I offered the same to restore
Wid a seal just as thrue as the day ;

But she said, ** I *ud niver take back
What once I had given away.”

* An" I'll Jind ye the loan uv 'em, dear,”
I replied ; but wid infinite scorn

She axed, did I think that her lips
Were made fur to rint or Lo pawn !

Thin [ sat jist as muta as a stone,
An’ nivir a word did I say, :
Till Kate, cnalsy like, pouted her lipa,
{Och, the rogue ) o a ravishin® way.

An' wid dimplea to timpt all the saints,
An' wid® blushes way up to her brow,
An solt as an angel ashe spake, " Ud ye like

To be lindin' the lcan uv* em now

—C. H. Tuaver, in Harper's Magazine for
December,

ISALINE.

CHAPTER IIL

Noises above me, I think, on the edge of
the precipice. Something coming down, oh,
how slowly. Then I cry out feebly, and
the somethiog approaches, M. Claude's

voila !" and I am saved,

They let down ropea and pulled me up to
the top of the little crag, clumsily, so as to
cause me great pain, and then three men
carried me home to the farm-hounse on a
atretcher, M. Claude was one of the three,
the others were laborers from the village.

“ How did you know 1 was lost, MM,
Claude ! I asked feebly as they carried me
along on the level.

He did not answer for a momen$ ; t.‘:m? he
said, rather gloomily, in German: *The
frauleiu was watching you with a telescope
from Les Pentes.”
Isaline, and [ knew why at cnce ; he didn't
wish the other carriers to know what he was
talking about. )

" And she told you?’ I said in German,

too.
¢ Shesent me. I did not come on my own

accord, I came under orders.” He spoke
sternly, hissing out his guttursls inaunangry
voice,

“M. Claude,” I said, *'I have dene very
wroog, eand 1 ask your forgiveness, You
have saved my life, and I owe you gratitude
forit, I will leave Lea I’entes and the frau-
lein to-morrow, or at least as soon as 1 can
gafely be removed.”

He shook his head bitterly. *‘It ia no
nze now,” he apswered with u sigh. *The
fraulein does not wish for me, 1 have ask-

ed her and she has refused me. And she has

moment of remorse and fear following the | been watching you up and down the Aiguille
deed, but one idea poesessed me—that of | the whole day withthe telescope. When she

escape.

1fled, and found myself eventually | saw youhad fallen shevushed out like cne dis-

upon the Pacific Coast, where I shipped in | tracted, and came to tell me at the school in

a whaling veasel,
weather we were wrecked upon the shores

of Alaska. 1 hers met a party of gold-
seckers and went with them a long distance
up the Yukon riyer, where fabulous deposits
of the precious metals were eaid to exist,
In shooting one of the falls of the river our
boat was dashed to pieces and myself and
companions barely escaped with our lives,
After enduring unspeakable hardships and
having several encounters with the Indians,
we eventually reached Sitka, where we ob-
tained some assistance from the Upited
States authorities, A wvessel was about to
eail for San Francisco, and I shipped on her,
agreeing to work my passage, After reach.
ing San Francisco, I tried in vain 1o find
enployment, and went to the mountains
where I gained a precarious living washing
for gold, After a while, however, I was
rather more successful, and, with a little
money 1 had saved, icclosed a considerable
tract of ground, and engaged in the busi-
ness of fattening cattle for others, gradually
acquiring & considerable herd of my own.
Fortune seemed to settle on me until one
day there was a terrible freshet, and the
water poured down the ﬂﬂ-ﬂfﬂﬂl and on my
rauch, drowning all my cattle, and washing
fences and buildings away, in fact 1 was
again ruined. Wandering through the
country I have been alternately engaged
as cattle-herder and miner, barely making o

rious living, At last I found my way
to D«nver, where habits of dissipation con-
tracted during my wanderings, have placed
me lower than the beasts, Ilad I not met
your little daughter 1 should probably in a
tit of remorse have shortly made away with
myself. As it is, there is nothing for me to
live for,” concluded the man with a sad,
despairing sigh. During his narrative the
lady’s eycea never left his face, and at its
conclusion she came toward him in an agi-
tated voice asked the names of his mother
and aister. Imagine her surprise upon learn-
ing that the miserable outcast before her
waa her only brother who bad been mourned
as dead for & number of years. Their mother
had died shortly atter the nssault upon his
companion which had driven him from
home, but frnm which the victim had not
died, ss tLe wanderer supposed, but had re-
covered, and fully as remorselnl as his as-
sailant, and reformed from Lis evil ways,
becomo @& uselul citiz:n, and had married
tho sister of the man who thought he had
killed him, and is at this time actually en-
gaged in business in Denver and is ome of
ita most hooored citizens. The brother
found a home at last and emplu{m:nt in
the store of his sister's husband, and a

happier family does not ¢xist in Colorado | pa

to-day than those reunited ones.— Denver
Niowa,
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Keep the Children Warm,

Half the illness and [retfulness of little
ohi dren might be prevented hr keeping
them warm enough., They are olten so un-
equally dressed—some parts covered to
axcess, and others, more vital still, left al-
most unclothed—that they are in constant
discomfort. They caonot tell the diflizuity,
and thoughtless mothers disiniss the whole
subject with the geoeral complaint of croes- |
neas. - Warm ander flinoels and home-
made woollen stockings are a comlort bey
computation in the winter season. When
worn in the winter it is common to delav
patting them on until the seeds of a sad
cold are sown, which may la-t [or the s:ason
or even for life. 1I the mother is only be-
fore handed with her calculations for the

changing seasocs, this might all be prevent-
od.

Two Remarkable Guns,
Two machine guns have jost been com-

in Hutiord for General tirant, as| ger

nta to the Viceroy of Chins and Mika.-
m Japan, The guns are Pratt & Whit-
over the gun once known
The models after

After weeks of stormy | the village,

| dame,” 1 eaid ; but madame was inflexible.

It is no use—you have beaten
me,"

M, Clande,” I said, *'I will plead for
ou, I have done you wrong, and I zsk your
orgiveneas,” -

1 owe you no ill-will,” he replied, in his
honest, straightforward Swiss manner., *'It
is mot your fault if you have fallen in love
with her. How could any man help it?
Living in the same house with her, too!
Allons !" he went on in French, resuming
bis.alternative tongue (for he tpoke both
equally), “'we must ges on quick and send
for the decetor from Gilon to see you,”

By the time we had reache
house I had satisfied myself that there was
nothing very serious the matter with me
after aill. The soft snow had brokin the
force of the concussion, I had strained my
gpine & good deal, anl hurt the tenldinsof
the thig%u and back, but had not broken
pny bones nor injured any vital organ. So
when they laid me on the old-fachioned sofa
in my little sitting-room, lighted a fire in
the wide hearth, and covergd me over with
a fow rugs, I felt comparatively happy and
comfortable under the circumstances. The
doctor waa sent for in hot haste, but en his
arrival he confirmed my own view of the
case, and declared that I cnly needed rest
and quiet and a little arnica.

I woa rather distressed, however, when
madame came up to see me an hour la_ter,
and assured me that she and monsieor
thought I onght to be moved down as soon
as possible into more comfortable apartments
at ﬁus&unn, where 1 could secure better at-
tendance, 1 saw in a moment what that
meant : they wanted to get me away from
lsaline. **There are no more comlortable
quarters in all Switzerland, 1 am sure, ma-

There was a English doctor at Lansanne, and
to Lausapns accordingly 1 must go., Evi-
dently, it had just begun to strike those two
ood, simple people that Isaline and 1 could
just conceivably manage to fallin love with
one another,

Might I ask for Mlle. Iealine to bring me
a cup of tea? Yes, [saline would bring it
in & minute, And when she came in, those
usually laughing black eyes obviouely red
with crying, 1 felt my heart sink within me
whrn | thought of my promise to M.
Claude ; while I began to be vaguely ccn-
scious that I was really and truly very much
in love with pretty little Isaline on my own
account.

She laid the tray en the small table by
the sofs, snd was going to leave the room
immediately, ** Mile. Izaline,” 1 eaid, trying
to raise mysclf, sand falling back again in
im, “wen't you sit with me a little
while? 1 went to talk with you." .

** Mamma esaid [ must come away at orce.
Isaline replied demurely. ** She is without
doubt busy snd wants my aid,"” And she
tuwrned to go towards the door, .

“(h, n> come back, mademoiselle,” I
eried raising myself again end giving mysslf,
oh, such a wrench in the spine ; ** den't you
seo how much it hurts me to sit up ¥

She turned back, indecisively, and s=at
down in the big chair just beyend the table,
handing me the capand Lelping me tocream
and sugar. I plenged at cnce in medias
res,

" You have been erying, mademoiselle,’ 1
said, “*and I think 1 can guess the reason.
AL Claude has told me something about it
He has asked you for your hand, ani yoa
have refused him, Isit notso!” This was
& listle bit of hypocrisy on my part, I con-
fess, for I knew what she had been crying
about perfectly ; bat I wished to be loyal to
M. Claude.

Isaline blushed and langhed. *'I do not
ery for M. Claude * shesaid. *'I may have
other matters ¢f my own to cry about.
But M. Clande is very free with his con-
fidences if he tells such things to & stran-

“ Listen to me, Mlle. lsaline,” I maid,
“Your father and mother have asked me to
leave bere to-morrow snd go down to Lan.
sapne, I shall probably never see you again.
Bat before I go I want to plead with you
for M. Clande. He bassaved my life, and
I owe him much gratitude, He loves you ;
he is & brave man, a gosd man, a troe and

hearty voice calls out cheerily, “‘Eofin, lo
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have made him happy.”

““Truly "

“Truly.”

‘' And you goaway to-morrow !’

“ Yes, to-morrow."

“‘ Ob, monsienr "

There isn't much in those two words ; but
they may be pronounced with a good deal
of difference in the intonaticn, and J=aline's
intonaticn did not leave one in much doubt
as to how she used them. Her eyes filled
again witn tears, snishe had started up to
go. lIuvgrate and wretch that I was, forget-
ful of my promise to M. Claude, my eyes
filled responsively, and I jumped to catch
her and keep her from gong, of course at
the expense of another dreadful wronch to
my poor back. **lsaline,” I cried. unecn-
sciously dropping the mademoiselle, and let-
ting her see my brimming eyelids far too
obviously. **lsaline, do wait awhile, I im-
plore you, I beseech you ! I have something
to say to you.”

She seated herself cnce more in the big
chair. ** Wel, mon pauvre mcnzieur,” she
cried, “*what 1a it ?"

“ Jsalive,” I began trying it over aga'n,
“ Why won't you mary M. Claude?”

“Oh, that again. Well," answered Isa.
line boldly, **because] do not love him, and
I love someone else. You should not ask a
young lsny about these matters, In
Swizerlnd we do not think it comme il
faut.”

*‘ But,” I went on, “*why do you not love
M. C'aude? He has every good quality,
and "

“ Every good quality, ani—he bores me,"”
answered lsaline, **Monsieur,” she went
on archly, *“‘you were asking me the other

He did not say Fraulein | ¥

day what books I had read in English.
“Well, I have read Longfellow. Do you re-
mi mber Miles Standish '’

1 saw what she was driving at, and laugh-
ed in spite of myself, *°Yes," I gaid, *'1
know what you mean. When John Alden
is pleading with Priscilla on behalf of Miles
Standish, Priscills cuts bim short by say-
ing—"

Isaline finished the quotation herself in her
own pretty clipped English. “Why don't
ou speak for yourself, John "

I laughed, She laughed, Weboth look-
ed at one another, end the next thing 1 re.
member was that 1 had drawndewn Isaline's
plump little face cloze to mine and was
kissing it vigorously, in epite of an acute
darting pain at each kiss all along my spine
and into my marrow-bones, Poor M. Claude
was utterly forgotten.

in twenty minutes I had explained my
whole pesition to [saline, and in twenty
minutes more I had monsienr and madame
up to explaim it all to them in their tuin,
I'bFericur listened carefully while I told him
that I was an English advocate in no prac-
tice to speak of; that I had a few hundreds
a year of my own, partly dependent upon
my mother ; that I had thoughts of settling
down permanently in Switzerland, and that
Isaline was willing, with her parents’ con-
eent, to share my modest competence,
Monsieur replied with true Swisa caution
that he would inquire in‘o my statements,
and if they proved to be as rupmsmtﬂd,
and if I obtain in turn my mother's consent,
he would be happy to hand me over Isaline,
“Toutefois,” he added quietly, *'it will be
perhaps better to rescind your journey to
Lausanoe, The Gilon doctor is, after all, a
sufliciently skilled one,” So I waited on in
ence at Les Pentes, _

Madame had insisted upon telegdaphing
the news of my accident to my mother, lest
it should first reach her in the papers, (Je
suis mere moi-meme, monsieur,” she said in
justification of her conduct), and next mora-

mz we got a telegram iu reply from my
mother, who evidenly imagined she must

the farm-!hurry over at once if she wished to eec her

gcn alive, or at least must nurse me through
a long and dangerous illnees. Considering
the injuries were a matter of three days’

| sofa, 1n all probability, this baste was a

little overdone, However she would arrive
by the very first rapide from Paris ; and cn
the whole I was not sorry, for I was half
afraid she might set her face against me
marrying *'a foreigner,” but I 1elt quits
sure any one who once saw Isaline could
never resiat her.

That afterncon, when echool was over,
M. Claude dropped 1 to see how I was get.
ting on. I felt more like a thief at that mo-
ment than 1 ever felt in my whole before life
or since. I knew I must tell himthe simple
truth : but I didn't know how to faca it.
However, as &oon an I began, he saved me
the trouble by saying, **You need not mind
explain'ng.  MlIle. Isaline bas told me all.
You did your best for we, I feel sure ; but
shie loves you, and she does not love me,
We can not help these things; they come
and go without our being able to govern
them, I am sorry, more than sorry, but I
thank you for your kind cflices, Mlle. Iza-
line tella me yen said all you could on my
behalf, and nothing on your own. Accept
my congratulations on having secured the
love ¢i the sweeteat girl in all Switzerland.”
And he shoock my hand with all honest
hesrtiness that cost meseveral more twinges,
both in the spine and the half-guilty con-
science., Yet after all, it was not my
fault.

¢ M. Claude,” I said, *'you are an honest
fellow, and a noble fellow, and I trust you
will still let me be your friend.”

“* Naturally,” answer M, Claude, in his
frank ways, **I have only done my duty.
You have been the luckyone, butI must
not bear you a grudge for that; though it has
cost my heart u bard struggle.” and as he
spoke the tears came for o moment into his
honest blue eyes, through he tried to brush
them away uuseen,

'» M. Clande,” I said, ** you are toogener-
ous to me. 1 can never forgive myself for
this,"

Before many days my mother came to hand
duly, and, though her social prejudices were
just a trifle shocked at first by the farn-
house, with its hams and maize, which I
had found so picturesque, I judged rightly
that Isaline would scon make an easy con-
quest of her. My mother mndi:l)' admitted
that my accent had improved audibly to the
naked car;that Isalin's manners were sim-
p'y perfect ; that she was a dear, pretty, cap-
tivating littlo thing, and that on the whole
she saw no objection, save one possible one,
to my marriage. ‘'Of course,
said, “‘the Clairons are P'rotestants, becavse
otherwise I could never think of giving my
consent,”

This was a poser in its way, though, I
koew the village lay just on the borderland,
and some of the people were Catholics
while othera were Reformed. 1 had not the
remotestnotion to which ot the two churches
Isaline belonged. *‘Upon my soul, mother
dear,” I said, **it has pever struck me to
inquire into lulina.':lfiuta abstract opin-
ien of the pope’s infallibility or the Geneva
Confession. You see, after all, it could
hardly be regarded as an important or aa-
thoritative one, However, I'll go at onceand
fiod out.”

Happuly, as it turned out, the Clairons
were ‘I]-urm, and so my mother’s one ob-
jection fell to the ground immediately, M.
Clairon's inquiries were also satisfac , and
the final result was thatjlsaline and 1 were
to be quietly married before the end of the
summer. 1he father had & nice little

cArnest man; why

you not marry him ! | vineyard estate at Pic de la Baume, which

| I feel sure he is a noble fellow, and he will | he proposed I should undertake to cultivate,
| make you a tender husband, Will you not | and my mother waited to sce us installed in
think better of your decision ? I can not bear | one of the prettiest toy chalets to be seen
to leave Les Pentes till I know that you | anywhere at the Villeneuve end of the love-

St

' director ol the Rio Janeiro faculty of medi-
sharlie," she |

ly lake. A happier or sweeter bride than
dearest Isaline I defly the whole world, now
or ever, to produce.

From the day of cur wedding, almoat,
Isaline made it the business of her life to
discover a fitting wife for M. Claude, and
in the end she succeeded in dizcovering, I
will freely admit {for J:aline is not jealous),
the second prettiest, and second micest girl
in the whole Pays de Vaud, And what is
more, she succeeded also in getting M.
Clande to fall head over ears in love with
her at first sight ; to propose to her at the
end of a wmg and to be accepted with ef.
fusion by Annette herself, and with coldness
by her papa, who thought the question of
means a trifle unsatisfactory. DBat Iszaline
and I arranged that Ciaude should come in-
to partnership in our vineyard business on
easy terms, and give up auhmllnaztermﬁ
forever ; and the consequence is that he an
his wife have now got vhe companion chalet
to ours, and between our two local connee-
tions, in Switz:rlend and Fogland, we are
doing one of the best trades in the new ex-
port w.ns traffiz of any firm along the lake.
Of courre, we have given up growing Y voroe
except for cur own use, conlining ourselves
entirely to a high-priced vintage wine, with
very careful culture for our Esglish busi-
nes¢, and I take the opportucity of recom-
mending our famous phylloxera-proof white
Pic-de-la-Baume, London agevts,—buat Isa-
line says that locks too much like an adver.
tisement, so I leave off. Still, I can't help
saying that a dearer little wife than I=aline,
or & better partner than Claude, vever yet
fell toany man's lot. They certaioly are an
excellent people, these Vaudois, and I
th'nk you would say so too if only you
knew them as well as I do.—EBelgravia.
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AN OLD TORTURE CHAMBER.

Some of the Implements of Funishmont
Used in Olden Times—A Horriblo

Collcotivn,

To the right of the prin:ipal entrance to
the burg or castle at Nuremberg theie stands
a pentagonal tower, part of the old fortifica-
tions, Interesting as is its external appear-
anze, its contents are still more 89, lor on
entering it by a lyw and small door we were
surrounded by numerons tini curious old
woodcuts, illustrating or reeording instances
of almost every possible hind of tortore and
execution, ani by a collestion of the instru-
ments by which eome of the tortures were
inflicted. Hanging against the wall i3 a
greas wooden board, split in the middle,
with a hinge at one end and a place for a
lock at the other, The board is about foar
feet longz, with a hole at each (nd large
enough for a perzon’s neck ; betwcen these
holes are four smaller on:s large enough for
hie wriste, Tho instrnment was for coms-
pulsory coupling together quarrelsome hue-
bands and wives, who were then paraded in
public, the ohject of ridicule, if not worse,
to all passere by.

Here, too, is another and a rougher pun-
ishment for a different class—the sturdy
beggar or vagraot, 1Lt is a large iron cage,
gome five or six feet high, into which the of-
fender was put, and then the cage and he
were lowered into the river or moat and
drawn up again—a process repeated as long
ns wa4 thought necessary ; a possibly effec.
tive enough remedy, for even now beggars
are said to dislike coll water more than any
thing else, Much more horrible is a small
table with a littls bit of raized metal work
at ove side, The metal work consista of
three small upright pieces of metal, witk
jageed cross pieces between and a brass
screw cn top,  Between theese jagged picces
of metal the thumbs or fingers of the unfor-
tunate victim were placed. A few turns of
the screw sufficed to inflict the most intense
pain, and then a handle attached to the
tible by a sort of rachet work jarrel the
table and so inflicted additional suffering,
(’lose beside this was another implement of
deviltry, its name probably showing its ori-
gin—*'the Spanish donkey.” It is an up-
right board, two or three inches thick,sharp-
ened at the top to a sharpridge. Astride of
this the victim was placed, beavy weights
were attached to each foot, and then the
sharp wood slowly cut into the flesh,

Que might think that human ingenuity,
or, rather, human dnvi]tri{, cauld not go
much further, but one would quickly be un-
deceived., Here is asort of framework about
seven feet lonz and some few inzhes off the
ground—bars of wood running diagonally,
with gaps of a few inchea between. On this
the victim was stretched, and then there
was a heavy wheel—the size of a small cart
wheel —with a sharp edged piece of metal
some few inchea long attached to it, which
by a little akill was rolled on to the wvictim
50 that the sharp edge just hit him on the
porticn of his limbs between the gapa in the
framework, and so smashed any bones it
came in contact with. Bagioning with the
ankle, this bone-breaking basiness would be
repeated every few inches up the leg.
Change the scene, and then comes a rev-
elation enabling us to realiza it all.  Uader
the rathhaus at Regensburg {or Ratisbon,
the name by which it is better known) there
are same subterranean dungeons and cham-
bers in which the implements above describ-
ed were freely used, Descending a fight of
steps, and guided by the light of a lantern
held by en attendant, one finds oneself in a
vaulted chamber, At one gide of it there is
a wooden trellis-work, bghind which eat un-
seen the judge or cflicial who was to write
down the sentences wrung from the victim
by the torments to whioh he was subjected,
Close to thia trellis-work was the rack or
whatever other infernal implement of tor-
ture was deemed most likely to wring from
the safferer the needed confession or inform.
ation ; and close by also stood a seat for the
doctor, who was prescent to prevent the pun.
ishment too guickly ending the sufferer’s
life. Dragged from o duongeon into which
neither light nor air ever entered, hailed
before judges who knew not what mercy
was—here 1n the darkness, beyond the reach
of all help or even ccnyolation, the wretched
being was subjected to the most agonizing
tortures, untit he was finally done to death.
—Pall Mall Budget,
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Ajeohol and Coffee in Brazil.
According to the statement of the vice-

cine, it appeara that in Drazil, where great
quantitics of coffee jare used and where all
the inhabitants take 1t many times a day,
alcobolism is completely unknown ; it ia
further stated that the immigrants arriving
in that country, though beset with the
sion for alcohol, contract little by little the
habits of the Braziliana, acquiring their fond-
ness for drinking coflee and their aversion
for liquors ; and as the children of these im-
mi ts brought up with ccflee from their
early years never coatract the fatal habita
known to their parents, it would seem that
the cumber of drunkards in the country is
in inverse ratio to the amount ¢f cciiee con-
sumed. A South American correspondent
of The Medical Times covfirma the above
statementy, saserting that the number of
cales in the large cities of Brazil—where
multitudes of persons from the highest down
to the lowest classes go in to take a cup of
that delicious whi:h nooe bat
Brazilians know how to make properly—is
enormous, while drinking saloons or bars are

pas- | tempted to extinguish the flame, which was

A SUCCESSFUL EXPERIMENT.
The First Electrie Light with Under-
ground Wires a Dazxzling
Sncooss.
After fighting the most formidable ohsta
cles for ten montha, the Philwdelphia S
tionil Electric Underground Company suc-
ceeded recently in establishing the claim
it made when the proposition to convey un-
derground electric light telephone and tel-
egraph wires was first made to City Coun-
cils. W. H. Johnstone, president of the
company, promised to have a sample elec-)
tric light on Chestnut street, with wires un-
derground, three days after the street was
opened for laying the conduits, Work was
begun on Saturday night, and at 9 o'clock
Wednesday night there were three lamps in
successful operation ; one at Ninth and
Chestout streets, one on Chestout street
above Ninth St., and one at the south west
corner of Tenth and Chestout streets.
The light is perfectly white, burns
st2adily without the suspicion of =&
flicker, and for the practical purpose of
lighting the street ia as superior to the over-
head lights as they are to gas lamps., The
problem of preventing induction appears to
have been solved, and the fate of the net.
work of wires in the air determined,
The light farnished for the initial experi-
ment 18 supplied by the Under-
ground Electric Light and Power Company,
a corporation that simply uses the conduits
as a vehicle for carrying its wires, It uees
the system of the Excelsior Company of
New York. The supply station of the com-
pany is at No. 123 South Eleventh street,
where 600 lights are to be stationed. The
Underground Compony will continue to lay
its conduits vntil stopped by the frosts. It
ia confidently expested, however, that be.
fore DD:cember 1 the eraioclosed by Chest-
nut, Market, Frontand Piftesnth strects
will have the wires undergrouni, Infront
of every building there will be a "*hand-hole”
in the conduit, g0 that the wire can be
drawn out, conpled and the lighting appar-
atus made complete inside of an hour,
An attemp: was made to cut the
wires of the Electric Light and Power Com-
pany a few moments before the current was
produced, 1t waa diccovered, however, lo-
cated in a few moments, and the damage re-
paired,
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Charles Lamb's Dog.

Charles Lamb once owned a dog, preseui-
ed to him by Hood, that he might not be
companionleas in the long morning walks he
indulged in when emancipated from Leaden-
hall strert ond its uncongenial desk work.
Dash’s habits were extravagantly erratic,
and the source of mueh displeasure to his
snpposed master, Ils went scouringatreets
and roads beyond Lamb'’s ken, leaving him
in a fever of irritation lest the animal should
get loat, while he had not the heart to eurb
his spirits, Regent’s park was Dash's favor-
ite roal, and for that reascn thither did
Lamhb oftenest wend hizs way. No soonper
was the park reached than Dash wvanished,
well aware that his master would not dare
stir from the spot until he chose to return,
At lzst Lamb's patience gave way, and he
transferred his troublesome friend to Mr,
Patmore, But he did not forget him,
Writing to Patmore, he s8cn% his love
to Duash, and affecting anxicty respect.
ing his sanity, said: *‘Are his intellects
aound, or does he wander a litile in hiacon-
versation? You can oot be too careful to
watch the firet symptoms of incoherence,
The first ilIngiu::n{ suarl he makes, to S&.
Luke's with him. Try him with Lot water;
if he won't lap it up it is a sign he does not
like it. Does his tail wag horizontally or
erpendicularly ¥ Is his general deportment
cheerful ¥ Has he bitten any of the children
vet? If he has, have them shot, and keep
him for curiosity, to see if it was the hydro-
hobia. You might pull out his teethif he
would let you, and then you need not mind
if he were a3 mad as a Bedlamite ; he would
be like a fool kept in the family to keep the
household in good humoer with their own
understandings.” If Mr. Patmore had the
slightest auspicicn all was not right with
Dsh, he was told to clap a muzzle on him
and lead him in a string to Hood's house,
whers he would be taken in at any time,
Patmore replied that he found Dash the
best behaved of his species, but Lamb was
not tempted to take him back again,.—Cham-
bers' Journal,
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The Greatness of London.

Everybody knows that the metropolia
has increased, and is increasing in size,
importance, treasured stores of gold and
goods, and above all in souls of men,
women, and children beyond all the experi-
ence of historys In truth, no ancient or
modern centre of human lifa existed or ex-
ists which can be compared with the Lon-
don of today. It is a nation rather than a
city, and holds, with fixed and floating in.
habitants, visitors, foreigners, migratory
working people, snd diurnal teilers, nearer
five than four millions of human beings,
Thus a saventh of our entire island popula-
tion is concentrated here, and London be-
sides being the greatest city is also the
largest port cf the earth, having become the
sala-hall and store-house of the commoditics
and products of the whole globe. Exchanges,
bourses, markets, all the ramifications of
finance, and all the countless lines of com-
merco concentrate in our prodigious capital,
The busiest and biggest towns of the mid-
land and the north are scarcely more than
back-cffices and counting houses to its euor-
mous imperial lite. Their citizens comingu

en masse for a holiday to '‘see London,”
would be lost in ita roaring thoroughlares
like rivalets in the ocean. he banks and
businesses depend upon Lombard stree
and Threadneedle street, as the limba and
extremities of the body live and move by the
action of the heart,—London Telegraph,

A Fireman In Flames.,

The Cape May express on the West Jer-
sey Railroad left Camden at 3.20 p.m., re-
cently. Just after ing Weatville staticn
fireman Richard McLane began firing up.
The engine was running at the rate of
about thirty-five milea an hour, and the
engineer was looking out abead. FPretty
scon the engineer noticed that he was alone
in the caboose, Then he clapped ¢n the
brakes and brought the train up with a
round turn, About a mile back McLane
was found with his clothes in a blaze.
While firing upa spark from the furnace
lodged on ﬁ'm oily blouse, and in an in-
stant it was fanned into a flame. He at-

shooting into his face and staggered out of
the caboose and fell over. The fall did not
kill him, although it partially stuoned him,
He gained his feet with difhenlty, and, in
his agony, clatched at his burning ta,
Tuu:Eli.ng over the iron rails, he rolled dowa
embankment into a clamp of briers.
Here he was found senteless and with the
fire eating into his body. BSeveral of the
tore the clothes from him and

thus extinguished the fire. The man was
placed ina carand carried to ‘W:-nd'hug:
where his injuries were attendsd to, 1

left arm, in were burned to a crisp,
and his halfhl:? face was badly gashed.

& stea

Hia right arm was broken in two p
and charred » and bruises covered his
whole body. Mclane has & mugged consti-

laces, | when he got the aoimal howe that it waa

Women Auetioneors In NewfYork., !

The speaker was an English woman. She
was dressed in a neat suit of black., Her
dark hair hung in glossy curls at her back,
and was brushed up from sn ¢xpansive fore-
head. Her black eyes sparkled and her
eyea glowed. The peculiar interest that
attached to her was thoe fact that she posses-
sed the distinction of being the cnly female
auctioneer in this c-unntr?'. She said she had
followed that calling for the last fifteem
years both in England and America.

*‘But it seems to be a novelty here.” she
continued, **for a woman to be an auncticn.
eer. Now, in England it is not ao unusual
thiog. Twelve years ago there were pro-
bably half a hundred engaged in the buosi-
ness in different conntry towns near London
and Manchester. Thers are not so many
now, They've got rich and retired, Isup-
pose 1'm really the only one who ever went
into the business here,”

“How do the womdn suctioneers bogin I
“In the first place, they're not called aue-
tioneers in England, They're sales-ladies.
They get a regular license from the city
anthorities or country authorities, and then
start out for themselves. The license is in-

| be awarded a chromo for patience.
| woulda't have won his reputation if he had

having fourteen wives, Heshould, instéad,
Job

had fourteen wives,

““No,” said Mr. Carelulboly, “1I never
How do I
know but he will be up for cffize some day
or other? [ ain’t going to cut myself off
from the privilege of lampooning a canditate,
not if I keow my=elf,”

**1 have my opinion of a man who tries to
beat a street railroad company out ol his
fare,” said the man who was coming down-
town the other day, *““ani I never try to do
it except when I am short of contribation.
box change on a Sunday morning."

Bzeton girls have been prohibited by the
rieats frcm selling their hair.  1f this pro-
ibition should extend to other of the hair-

producing countries, it would not be long
ere pine-appls cuts would become fashionable
among the ladiea ot America.

It is sail that there are four thousand
more clergymen in the Church of Eagland
than can find anythiog to do. 'This 1s the
most encourazing newa that we have heard
for years. e have no idea that the people
of Great Britain had become so good that
preaching iy no longer necessary, Or-is it
that they are past praying for?

He camo into our savctum last Tuesday
morning with a beautifal Thanksgiving
poem. He was dressed in seely black,
wore a plug hat, had a mole on his chin, and
stammerad in his speech, If this descrip-
tion meects the eyes of any of his {riends, we
hope they will scnd for his remains, which

dispensable, however. They go about from
town to town cn regular tours, Sometimes
they stay a day in cne place and sometimes
a month, according to the business they find.
They don’t care anything about the regular
store-keepers. It doesn’t affect the auction
trade at all whether the town has one or a
dozen storea, Indeed, I have known many
cases where the townspeopls went to the
auctioneer to buy rather than to the regular
storekecpers, They found more epjoyment
in it and more bargains,”

‘But do they get bargains "

“Well, that depends upon how you look
at it. They get all their wmoney's worth,
but of course they don't get things as cheap-
ly as it would seem they do, 1t is one of
the arts of the Cheap John business tomake
people believe they're getting goods cheap.
It is different from ordinary aucticneering.
In the latter the auctioneer begins at the
loweat bids and talks the goods up toa high-
er price, The sales-lady in the auction bus:-
noss, on the other hand, begins with the top
figure and lets the price slide down until the
purchases thinks he has got the article real
cheap. That's one of the beauntics of the
Oheap John,”

“Can women sell goods as well as men?”
“Well, I should say they could, Manya
time I've scen a man turn away from onu of
our male assistants without buying anything,
and I've brought him back and sold him a
good order by simply running down to him
and wishing him good-day or good-night,
saying I was sorry we could not sell him
anything, and hoped he'd eall again, Man
18 & peculiar ereature, A little soft soap
goes & good way with him,"

“What salary do the women got "
“They don’t work on salary as a rule,
They get a commission of ten cents on the
dollar for everything eold, where they are
engaged by a proprietor. As a genersl
thing, however, they own their own waggons,
and ecnfequently the profits go into their
pocketa directly. ‘Thatsystems very agree-
able, as you will readily admit, When I
first came to New York with my husband,
thirteen yeara ago, I was introduced to a
Chatham street Cheap Jubn, who offered me
%10 a week on the spot. In two wecks I
was getting $20. Bat I liked being my own
boss better, so I bought out a waggon near
Harlem bridge, That waggon is there yet.
It is now a photogrrphic machine for the
manufacture of tin-types—'three for a quar-
ter and a perfect likeness, cr money return-
ed. We did a rushing business there for a
while, until my husband fell sick, and I had
to give the place up. Afterward I started
an auction stand io Pittsburg, and ran it for
six months, until my husband went back to
Europe, 8Since my return to New York the
Cheap John business seems to have expired,
I can't find a store of the kind anywhere.
There is room for a good one on the Bowery,
I know. There will be plenty of money in
the scheme, and 1I'm going to start it as
soon as I get the capital together again. In
the meantimes, as you see, I have gune into
the lace business, That's a line I was per-
fectly green at two months ago, but I have
built up quite a little trade at it., I have
many customers on tho west side of the town,
I go about with this box of samples, and 1
gell to housewives the material for curtains
and tidies and bureau covers. Sometimas I
take part payments, at regular intervale, and
sometimes I aell for cash. 1 can get goods
on eredit from many of the big houses, They
find 1'm good for the order, and as it pays
me, why naturally it pays them to have mo
act as a sort of local or travelling agent, I
believe that women can get along if they'll
only make up their minds to make the at-
tempt and dspend on themselves, Just wait
till P open my place in the Bowery, and you
can como and see me at work in my old
profession. I'll show New Yorkers the fioe

repeated the movemonts, I

%t present fill a bushel baskst :n our coal.
1,

A fond Cincinnati father tells of his 4.
year-boy who was presenied with a trumpet,
with which he was greatly iufatuated, All
day the boy tooted away delightediy, ana
at bedrime when his grandmother told him
to put the trumpet down and say his pray-
ora, the little fcllow said ; ** Oh, vo, I'll t:11
yvou whas let's do, gran'ma: you pray aud
I'll keep on blowing,"
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Warned of Death by a Partridge.

The mystery attending the death of
Lafaystte Cook at South Auburn, Me,, is uo
uo nearcr solution than it was at tirst, The
coroner has failed to show any physical
cause for death, and is convinced that the
¢ld man did not take poison, The men who
watched with Cook on the Sunday night say
that the only inovement of the body during
the night was a slight expansion of his chest
oceasionally, The death flutter was noticed
at 7.50 next moining,

Cook was fifty yoara of age. 1I2 had
worked in cna room for five years, making
overalls, and was inuch reduced in flosh,
At the time of his death no moisture exuded
from his wmouth or eyes. A relative says
that for two weeks prior to Lis death ill.‘
had predicied that event on the day cn
which it occurrod, and went into & trance at
that time,

Nearly two months prior to his own
death, Uook had attended the faneral of an
only daughter whom he greatly loved, and
very socn after predieted his own death, 1t
was one morning, when a grandchild same
runn'ng into the houso and aaid that o part.
ridge had flown into the woodshed and
could not get out, Cook was greatly dis.
turbed over this cal evinced wmueh fear,
tuining pale and tremblin s violently, Tae
child aund a son-in-law of Crok's attempted
to catch the partridge, but the bicd *'show-
ed fight” and evaded them, Tae son-in-
law then started for his guan, but Cook in-
terfered to save the bird's life,

The most singular part of the atfair 1a the
changed conduct of the partridge toward
Crok, which is vouched for by Alr, Caca.
ley, The son-in-law ssys that as soon as

Cook went into the shed, the bird ilow to-
ward him and flew in acircle about his feet,
sShe sat on his shoulder and pecked at his
face, and alterward alighted on his hands

The bird was placed on the Hoor and soon
was then
placed in a tree near the houso, Cook for-
bidding any one to shoot it. 1t remamzd in
that vicimty, manifestinz all the time thas
Cook was near the utmogst atfection for him,
“‘purring” and piping, partridge like, Final-
ly, it flew away in the direction of the
burying-ground where Mrs, Cook was Luri-
ed. Socn after the bird departed Cook fell
into a trancs and remained unconscious for
ten hours,
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Can a Mother Forget Hor Child ?

Can a mother forget her child?  IFrom a
story at the Thames police court recent-
ly, it scems that she can, The mother in
question has a zon ia the royal navy., To
her came a young man asking for lnlgings
a3 a friend ot her son's, becanse ho was nure
that ** the mother of such a man must bo o
good weman.” Tho mother was favorably
impressed, and, captivated by his pleasant
ways, took him in—inanother gense.  Find-
ing her eo credulous, he told her a week
later that he *'could keep up the iiuc:ur!iuu
nolonger—thathoe washimselt thelong abseat
son." Iler objections to this assortion—that
he was shorter and darker than her pon—
were explained away Li,' the statemoent Lthat
a foreign climate had changed his color, and

art of auctioneering, and, incidentally, 1'll
have a full pocket-book to exhibit as proof |
that a woman can be n success as the com- |
etitor of the male auctioneer,"—New Yorl |
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WHO IS BOSS 1

Wisdom of tho Canndian Methodists on
tho Marringo Qnoestlon,

The Ganada Methodists have made a moves
in the right direction—a move which shows
that the Methodista are the clearest-headed
people in the world, and have the courage ol
their convictions, They have deliberatzly
atricken the awful word *obey" from the
marriage eervice; and after this all the
women of the planet will go to work to
build up Methodist churches, The reason
for taking this startling step is cbvions, It
ia an old rule that we can do best what we
know how to do: and since womsn don't
know how to obey, and ars the hardest

ople in the world to teach to ohey—some
of them not learning up to their dying hour
—the Methodist determined not to handicap
the feminine gender in those little domestic
difficulties which are sure to arise in every
well-regunlated household, and to give wo-
men an open field and fair play, Forther-
more, it is not the business of tne Church to
teach women to utter a faleehood on the
threshold of married life, and since no wo-
man was ever known to keep her solemn
covenant of obedience, the problem has
been faced at last, and the entirely unneces-
sary vow leit out. *‘ Dut,” cries the excited
husband in holy wrath, *' mustn't there be a
head to every family, and can the family be
run without a head any more than a manu-
factory " Moat assuredly, our simple-
minded friend. There mus: be a beas, and
by this time, unless you are passing through
the sweet illusions of the homeymoon, you
havo learned who that bora in, You?l? 0Oh,
no! She?! Oh, yea! How absurd, then,
to make the who begins by promis-

always k that mise, swear at the al-
tar that :I:El will nhz;ﬂl Things are coming
out right at last, and the new generation
will begin married life by swearing to do
just what they bave always done since Eve
told Adam to bite into the apple, and, like
s trus husband, he did it,

barn to steal & cow was disgusied to find

his own cow, which his neighbor had stoeln
earlier in the evening.

| very few, and their patrons fewer still.

tation, and may pull through.

| since, made an unprecedented catch,

ing herself that she will be boss, and who |

A Vermont man who went to & neighbor’s |

He says his neigh- |

that ** hard campaigning had pulled him
down ;"' and when the good woman's husbaud
called her **a fool for not knowiog Lier own
Loy " she was convinced, 59 the [atted calf
was killed, A day or two later, having oh-
tiined from the too credulons mother the
sum of £30, the young man went forth and
never returned, Thon the mother recoived
a letter from the genuine son, and w0 the
truth came out, The story is & good illuntra-
tion of the cld proverb as to the proportion-
ate strangeaces of truth and fiction,—51,
~"a § Loogaf
Jame:'s Sy,

A Newhurg Fish tory,

A Newburg fisherman of somo local fame,
who waa fishing at Little Pond a few days
Ho
had thrown his line far out into the pond,
and after waiting & moment received a bite
which made his eyeballs jingle, He knew
there were no sturgecn in the poad, and
when the supposed tinh struck the hook it
fairly paralyzed him, He sotn recovered
hia equilibrioum, however, and commenced
recling in the monster of the deep, Anw the
¢nd of the line came near his boat there was
a fluttering sound, and to his horror and as.
tcnishment there arese from the water and
started to fly skyward a monster loon or
““hell- diver.” Our brave fisherman * play-
ed " hi:n in the air for & few moments and
then landed him safe in the boat., The
fow] probably dove for a fish which at the
samo time took the fisherman’s bait, and to-
| gother with the tish swallowed the hook,
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How She Knew.

He—" Ii:lore you give mny old overcoat to
that beggar, my dear, had you not better
| look through the pockets T

She—""When did you wear it last "

He—"*"The latter part of last March, 1
think."

She—'"Then I know there's nothing in the
pocketa,”

He—"How so "’

Sbe—"'Because that was before you stop-
ped drinking." —Philadelphia Call,

-

“ It was pitched withoot,” said a clergy-
man baving Noah's ark for his theme, sod
an old base-ball player who had been
| calmly slumbering awoke with a start and
yellsad ** foul,” The firt bass from the
choir came down and put him out,

Texas claims a goose sixty-five years old,
The Baltimore Day wants to kouw where

bor is & confounded thief.

that goose was duriog the war,
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