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TÄAßEDY IN AN IRON MILL.

Terrible Scene of Suffering In a Pittsbure | 
Establishment.

SEVENTEEN MEN AND BOYS PARBOILED.

A  last (Friday) Eight’s Pittsburg, Pa., 
despatoh ваув : Shortly after 3 o’olook thie 
morning a battery of boilers at the Solar 
Iron Works of Clarke & Oo., on Thirty 
sixth street, exploded with disastrous effeot. 
The night turn had just been relieved by 
the day foroe wben the explosion ooourred, 
and that portion of the works in the 
vioinity of the boilera wae fined with a 
oloud of Bteam. Through the dense miet 
oame shrieks and groans, whioh told the 
employees beyond the reaoh ot danger that 
a frightful oalem ity had overtaken a num 
ber of their fellow-workmen. As soon as 
the steam had oleared away a rush was 
made for the spot where the explosion 
ooourred, when it was ascertained that the 
mud-drum ot the boilers had exploded, and 
that the esoaping Bteam had

SCALDED SEVENTEEN MEN AND BOYS.
Closer investigation showed that of this 

number fourteen were badly burned and 
that three were fatally injured, two of 
whom have sinoe died. Three or four 
others are not expected to reoover. Of the 
fifteen injured вѳѵеп are boys.

Soaroely had the hills along the Alleghany 
oeaeed to reverberate the tones of the explo
sion, when frenzied, frightened wives, 
mothers and ohildren began to rueh upon 
the воепе and peer anxiously into the faoes 
of the gasping, dying men, seeking to iden
tify their loved ones or inquiring in agon
ized tones if they had esoaped. Women 
half dressed, others putting on their olo
thing as they ran, ohildren almoet nude and 
screaming at the top of their voioes, 
crowded and jostled eaoh other ш the mad 
rush for the mill. Arriving there, there 
was Bilence for a moment, and then a 
woman’s wail was heard, and another and 
another, until there was nothing but a dis
cordant ohorus of feminine shrieks and 
moans and ories of anguish. The ories and 

GROANS or THE PARBOILED MEN 
would oooasionally rise above the women’s 
voioee. It was an awful soene, and the 
physioians who arrived at tbe time eaid 
they were almost unnerved at the sight and 
in the presenoe of so muoh human suffer
ing, physioal and mental. The injured were 
found lying ш all positions. Some of them 
were so far away from the battery that it 
seemed impossible that they oould have 
been struok by the explosion. The large 
number of boys hurt is aooounted for by the 
faot that they were employed to handle the 
hoop iron whioh wae rolled in the mill near
est the boilers. Those most seriously in
jured were taken to the hospital, while the 
others were removed to their homes.

A SOENE OF DESOLATION.
The interior of the finishing mill pre 

Rented a terrible eight of desolation after 
th e  acoident. Things were badly wreoked. 
The boilers—віх in number—form a battery, 
whioh is located in the extreme southwest 
oorner ot the mills. The mud-drum runs 
lengthwise under all six boilers. It was 
the end of this whioh blew out with Buoh 
fearful force as to eoatter destruction on 
all sides. All the boilers were unseated. 
Two of them were tilted baok, and some 
ot them were on end. In the rear the 
whole wall of masonry was moved outward.
A very remarkable feature was the jam
ming of the mud-dium’s head against 
one of the engines. This engine was 
situated a few yards north of the boilers 
The burst iron was below direotly 
againBt the oylinder head cf the engine, 
Bmashing it to pieotB and blowing the 
whole head inward. From this the steam  
rushed out with a loud hissing sound. 
Large Btaoks of hoop-iron were blown all 
over the mill, maohines were upset, rolls 
t0rne4 oyer, лип ш ono instance a wheel
barrow was trundled through a door. The 
iron maohines and benohes were all thrown 
together in inextrioable masses, uuder 
whioh several of the men were buried.
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b'ibbtment of the Beautiful Daughter of an 
Episcopal Clergyman.

PREVIOUS ACCIDENTS.
Twice before aocidents of this nature 

have ooourred at the m ill. Tbe first one 
took plaoe five years ago, but no one was 
killed. The seoond one happened only 
eighteen months ago, and although several 
регвопв were eoalded no one was fatally 
hurt. On the last oooasion two men were 
arrested for tampering with the boilers, but 
there was no proof on whioh to oonviot 
them. Thia morning’s explosion was 
oaused by mud eating through the oovering 
of the mud-drum. Pieoes of the drum 
were pioked up whioh were not more than 
the thirty-:.eoond part of an inoh in thiok- 
nees.

A  T R A I N  C A L A M I T Y .

Fearful Fatal Collision Between  
Sections of a Circus Train.

THREE 8LEEPERS SMA8HED TO ATOMS.
A St. Paul, Minn., telegram laBt (Sunday) 

night ваув : A terrible aooident happened 
on the Fergus Falls branoh of the Northern 
Paoifio Railroad, веѵеп miles west of St. 
Paul this morning, by whioh five men lost 
their lives and thirty or forty were more or 
lese injured. John Robinson’s show left 
Wahpeton, Dak., fçr this plaoe in two 
sections, and wheu within seven miles ot 
Fergus Falls, noar a email place named 
Frenoh, the head or baggage section broke 
in two while goiD g up a heavy grade, aud 
too or twelve оагв Went flying baok at a 
terrifio rate. On tbe rear train were three 
Weeping oara.oéoupied by over 200 work- 
jufm, all of whom were aelpep. The oars 
Whiah bad broken loose inoreased their 
fipeed ав they approached the seoond bag
gage seotion, and probably had run a mile 
before they B tru o k  it. The engineer ot the 
rear eeotion saw the cars approaohing, 
but only had time to stop his train before 
it struok him. The brakeman on the 
loose oars tried to put on the brakes, but 
they had diffioulty in running from oar to 
oar on acoount of the waggons, whioh 
impeded their progress. Had the engineer 
ot the rear seotion only had a moment’s 
more time he oould have baoked his train 
and avoided the oalamity, but it was too 
late, and the oars Btruok his engine with 
tremendous foros, throwing the three 
Bleepers from the traok and smashing 
them beyond recognition. More than a 
hundred men were buried in tbe debris. 
The scene oan hardly be described. The 
eight waB* fearfully dark and the groans of 
the m eu were appalling. The people io 
the rear Beotion at once began the work ot 
removing the men from the wreok. Five 
were found dead, and many others 
wounded and bleeding. Tho work of re
moving the men from the debris was an 
agonizing task. A man aiive and uninjured 
was taken from beneath the bodies of two 
dead щеп. Ten of the injured can hardly 
reoover. One of the mortally wounded is 
John Eoclee, of Nova S o o tia .

' 'тггн — *   --------
t i o l  A b e n d  o l  th e  L n v r ,

A Greensburg Pa., despatoh ваув : Willie 
J, Coshey, lately a messenger boy for the 
Bankers and Merohants’ Telegraph Oom 
pany, and the воп of H. J. OoBhey, a 
wealthy livery man, eloped on Tuesday 
w ith the only daughter of J. M. Laird, 
editor of the Greensburg Argus, and the 
adopted daughter of the 10th regiment, N  
G. P. She is the young lady for whom that 
regiment nearly lynohed a man at the late 
encampment at Oonneaut lake for insulting 
her. A  strict lioense law went into effeot 
here to-day, and the oouple, oonoluding to 
take advantage of the two days’ graoe 
allowed before the law was operative, went 
to Pittsburg and were married. The oom- 
bined ages of the couple hardly reaoh thirty 
yeare.

ROMANCE W IT H IN  A ROMANCE.

A Newhaven, Conn., despatoh says : Soci
ety oiroles in tins oity have now something 
in the way of a sensation in the elopement 
of Мівв Honora Harwood, daughter of the 
Rev. Dr. Edwin Harwood, reotor of Trinity 
(Episoopal) Churoh, with a young man 
named Truman Hemingway, and her 
departure for Europe on the steamer 
Werra, of the Bremen line. The story oon
neoted with the romantic affair is as fol
lows :

About a year ago or more Мівв Harwood 
beoame engaged to Mr. Pruyn, a member 
of the wealthy and distinguished Albany 
family. The young lady reoeived many 
congratulations on account of the brilliant 
matoh whioh it  was supposed she was to 
make and the high вооіаі position that Bhe 
would enjoy. Soon afterward, however, 
the match wae broken off, and Miss Honora, 
aooompanied by her sister Alida, left on a 
steamer for England to viBit friends of her 
f a th e r ’B family. Mr. Pruyn followed on 
the next Bteamer, and soon afterward it 
waB announoed that a reoonoiliation bad 
taken plaoe and that the marriage date had 
been fixed for October 7th, 1885. They were, 
it is said, also introduoed to the Prinoe of 
W ales and other members of the royal 
family.

WEDDING PREPARATIONS.
Two weeks ago, as is reported, the Rev 

Dr. Harwood told some intimate friende 
that the wedding w a s  to take plaoe in 
Trinity Churob. Ushers were engaged and 
the bride’s trousseau w a s  prooured, whioh 
was said to be of the most elegant deBorip 
tion. The looal papers published the 
affair a s  to oome off on Ootober 7th. The 
wedding dress w aB to be trimmed with 
some rare old laoe, a  present from Mr. 
Pruyn. He also presented her with costly 
diamonds, as beoame the gift ot a young 
man the reputed possessor ot a  olear 
million in his own right. Rev. Dr. Harwood 
is eaid to have been much opposed to a 
renewal of the engagement ; but young 
Pruyn was a persistent suitor, and the 
family of t|ie young lady were constrained 
to yield a reluctant oonsent.

SHE MARRIES ANOTHER.
This morning Miss Sumner, sister of 

Professor W illiam G. S u r n tm r ,  of Tale, 
who was the most intim ate f r ie n d  ot Miss 
Honora, reoeived a letter from her in  wtioh  
she Btated that Bhe was married yesterday 
in Jersey City by the Rev. Frederiok E  
Mortimer, of St. Mark’s Churoh. Miss 
Harwood also Bent her marriage oertifioate 
to her father and a oopy to her betrothed 
iu Albany, together with the announce
ment that sha was to Bail for Europe dn tbe 
Werra. This news oaused the greatest 
consternation in the family of . the olergy- 
man, aud at first they thought it was a
u .uv l j-yliO, bu» «4 l-l~t— foCOGtî t o O WU
its truth. Dr. Harwood is pastor ot one ot 
the largest and rioheBt EpiEOopal churches 
in the State and is regarded ав a man of 
great learning and eloquenoe.

AN ACKNOWLEDGED BELLE.
Miss Honora is a tall, beautiful blonde, 

about 22 уеагв of age, and was one of the 
acknowledged belles of New Haven. It 
has been ascertained that ehe first met 
young Hemingway at Mount Desert before 
her former engagement to Pruyn. It is 
said that Bhe loved him very dearly. But 
little is known of him, however, in this 
oity. The elopement is a sad blow to the 
lady’s family and triends, but it is hoped 
by tbe latter that it will be а оаве ot “ »U’e 
Veil that ends well.”

THE MAN WHO WAS LEFT.
Mr. Pruyn is а воп of J. V. L, Pruyn, of 

Albany. Invitations tor the Pruyn-Har- 
wood wedding had been Bent to the friends 
of both the bride and groom. Over two 
hundred invitations bad been sent to the 
various large oities in New York State, 
and wherever the acquaintances of the 
engaged oouple resided. There had been 
m any valuable presents Bent to the resi
dence ot Dr. Harwood by tbe friende of 
the young people. Altogether the affair 
has been a eort of society thunderbolt.

В І К К О  I I К К  C H I L D  t o  D E A T H

T h e  H o rrib le  t r i m ;  a B e trayed  W o
m an  n t  O ttaw a.

An Ottawa despatoh ваув : An unmar
ried woman named Paoquette, of about 19 
years of age, and who resides on piarenoè 
street, was arrested this morning oharged 
with th e’ cruel and diabolical orime of 
burning to death her own infant, a male 
ohild one day old. Yesterday she gave 
birth to an illegitimate" ohild, and in order 
to get rid of the fruit of her own lolly and 
wiokedness plaoed the ohild in a oooking 
stove this morning and baked it to death. 
The police were notified of the dreadful 
affair and arreeted tbe woman. She ie 
thought to be insane. The woman gives 
the following partioular« regarding her 
guilt : The ohild was not born alive, and in 
order to oonoeal ber shame she rose from 
her bed, made her way to the kitohen, 
whioh is the adjoining room, kindled a fire 
and put the body of the child into the stove 
to oonsume it. She went about the house 
in the afternoon as usual, but in the even
ing a woman oame in and reoognizing a 
peouliar odor ot some burning subetanoe, 
looked into the stove. She was horrified at 
seeing the body of an infant in the stove. 
To-day Dr. Stephen Wright began an 
inquest on the remains. The jury, after 
viewing them, adjourned until Monday 
evening at 8 о olook.

The prisoner to-day was able to sis up, 
but waB in a very violent mood. The oon- 
stable who is in oharge of her had twice to 
use force to prevent her laying violent 
hands on herself.

S H O T  W H I L Ï  O K  » K N  I  K Y .

F a t a l  A c c id e n t  b r  th e  D i s c h a r g e  v t  
V o lu n te e r ’» iU f l f .

A Montreal despatoh says ; On Satur
day evening John Samuels, dentist, Beaver 
Hall Hill, in the Victoria Rifles, v 
accidentally Bhot whilst doing sentry duty 
on the exhibition grounds. It appears 
that tbe men were told not to load their 
rifles, but another private named Rodden 
had misunderstood the order and had 
cartridge in his gun. While unloading the 
rifle at an order of Sergt.-Major Watking, 
the rifle went off and th e  ball Btruok 
Samuels on the bip, penetrating into the 
abdomen. After consultation three dootors 
found they were utterly powerless to do 
anything. Dr. Samuels died at the general 
hospital at 3 on Sunday morning.

Important dooumentB relating to the 
Caroline Islands have been found among 
the arohives of the Vatioan. They will 
taoilitate the settlem ent ot the diffioulty 
between Germany and Spain.

«1 A WEDDISfi 1ШПТ.

T h e  S t r n n g e  H i s to r y  o t  a  K r n l n c k y  
H a b i t a t i o n  W h ic h  t o r  Y e a r s  I I u .  B e e n  
K n o w n  « m a  H a u n t e d  f t lo n se .

in  Boone County, Kentucky, just below 
Petersburg, on the bank ot the Ohio, and 
almoet opposite the rolling-mill at Aurora, 
Ind., B ta n d s  a deserted, vaoant frame 
dwelling, around which oluBter ѵагіоив 
B to n e s  of ghosts, spooks and hob-goblins. 
It ів known tar and wide as the haunted 
house, or, as the darkies in the neighbor
hood say, “ the hanted house,” and all the 
money in Boone county would not induce a 
darkey who has grown up in that vioinity, 
or who has been there long enough to hear 
some of the stories concerning it, to enter 
the bouse after night, and Bome of them  
will not oross the threshold alone even in 
the daytime. They ewear by Moses, Ham  
and all the prophets that the houee is 
“ hanted ; ” that Btrange noises have been 
heard there at night ; that a woman’s 
soreams and dying groans have floated 
out from the house upon the night 
air ; that something in white has appeared 
at the windows, and myeterious lights have 
floated and danoed about in the old rookery 
for years paBt. In their imaginations they 
have peopled the old house with mysteri. 
ous midnight ghostly beings, flitting about 
Irom room to room, danoing with поівеіевв 
feet over the barren, rotten floors during 
the dark and B ilen t hours of night, and 
vanishing at the approaoh ot dawn. So 
many Btories have been told about tbe 
house that steamboat pilots, when their 
boats are passing at nigbt, watch it, as 
though expeoting every minute to see a 
light flash from some of the windows ; 
sturdy, weather-beaten a n d  sun-bronzed 
fishermen, while paseing in tbeir skiffs, 
look upon it and talk about it as a 

hanted ” plaoe, and the boys and girls 
from Aurora, while rowing lor pleasure 
upon the river in tbe summer moonlight 
evenings, oease their B inging  and are 
inolined to pull away from the 
Kentucky shore when approaoh
ing the plaoe, seeming to realize 
th a t there  is something which repels them  
from, rather than invites them in, tbat 
direotion. This uninviting, Bhunned and 
mysterious house is a frame, two storeys 
high, with two rooms below and two above. 
It stands above the reaoh of floods, воте  
fifty feet baok from the high bluff bank. 
The fenoe which onoe Burrounded i t  has 
long віпое fallen down, and the yard is full 
of high, rank weeds and oreeping vines, 
where впакев and lizirde live unmolested. 
The house is old and dilapidated, the win
dows are broken in, the weather-board 
decayed and dropping from the frame in 
many plaoee, the doors either gone or hang-' 
mg loose upon tbeir broken aud rusty  
hinges, the roof full of holes, letting in 
both the sunshine and the rain, the lower 
floor all rotten and orambling away upon 
the ground, and the sides and oeilings of 
the rooms, both above and below, presenting 
a patohwork of rent and cracked plastering 
and barren lath. Iu tbe evening 
hundred* of RwallowR fly ont of tin  
old briak ohimney, oirole aroundf and 
settle back into the dark funnel ; bats fly 
in and out of the broken windows and half- 
open doors, and later in the night id heard 
the owl’s dismal hoot from her perch upon 
the roof. Tbe whole prem ises present a 
soene of utter ruin, deouy and desolation, 
and as one looks upon it, it he ів at all 
inolined to believe in spooks, he oan’t help 
saying that here is their home, where they 
oan bold their ghostly midnight оагпіѵаів 
uudisturbed, for uo ono will oare to invade 
suoh a gloomy abode.

Grim, lonely, cheerless, deserted and 
forbidding, what bas given it tbe name of 

the haunted house ?” Thie has been 
oauBed by several Btrange Btones told 
oonoerning it, eaoh ot whioh ів tinged with 
enough of bloody о п т е  to give it its reputa
tion and oause people to shun it, of whioh 
the following dark and mysterious tragedy 
веетв to be the one most generally believed : 

The house was built many years ago, 
with lumber and materials taken down the 
river from Cincinnati by a young man 
named West, whoee family were murdered 
among the pioneers of Boone county, all 
the members ef whioh were prominent and 
respeoted oitizens of the oommunity at 
that time, young W est being considered a 
very excellent young man and not known 
to have any bad habite or vioee. 
house was intended to -ma {uture ho^ e> 

a’u the time of its construction was 
regarded ав the finest residence m that 
neighborhood, nearly all the others being 
log oahina of rude oonstruotion. The young 
lady to whom he was engaged to be mar
ried and whom he expected to oooupy his 
now home with him ав his wifo was named 
Reed, and lived upon the opposite Bide of 
the Ohio, on the hills near Aurora. At 
that time Aurora was but a small plaoe, 
and muoh ot the surrounding oountry, 
whioh is now divided up into beautiful 
farms, was oovered with the dense original 
forest. Miss Reed was a very pretty young 
lady, though she would not be considered 
beautiful, and was possessed of more than 
ordinary intelligence tor those times, highly 
respeoted and popular, and muoh admired 
in the oommunity, and her many friends, 
ae well as those of her future husband, 
predioted that their married life would be 
very happy. Iu due time the marriage 
took place at the home of the young bride, 
and after the oeremony their friendB aooom
panied tho young oouple to the river, and 
WeBt rowed his wife over to the newly- 
built aud furnished heme, reaching there 
just at dark. Their friends watohed them  
from the opposite shore till they entered 
the house, and that was the last time either 
was seen alive. Late tho following morn
ing relatives oalled, and tailing to reoeive 
any reply to their repeated knookings upon 
tho door opened it and entered the house. 
Upon the bed in her nigbt-olothes lay the 
bride of a few short hours, oold in death, 
her faoe and throat showing that she had 
been strangled or emothered to death, and 
the furniture in the room gave proof by its 
disarranged condition that a terrible 
struggle had taken plaoe in tbe 
ohamber of death. The husband 
oould not ba found, and has never been 
seen or heard ot. Whether he killed 
hie wife and fled has never been known, 
but his relatives and friends asserted most 
positively that that oould not have been 
the case, as there was no motive lor Buoh a 
deed. The most reasonable theory is that 
some third person or persons murdered 
them both, tho murderers having some 
grudge against them, and then either oon
cealed the husband's body in the vicinity 
or oarried it down with his olothing and, 
with гсокв to hold them down, випк them  
in the river. Why the wife's body was not 
similarly disposed of, some в ау , is beoause 
the murderers wished to leave it in the 
room, and tho husband’s body and olothes 
not being found, the natural inferenoe 
would be that he had murdered her and 
had fled the oountry, the perpetrators of 
the double murder taking this plan to 
divert suspioion from themselves. B ut be 
that aa it may, and let whiohever story told

oonoerning it be true or false, the taot 
remains that the houee has stood vaoant 
for many years, gradually going to deoay, 
oovered with a shadow of mystery, 
shunned and avoided by all, anfl known 
as “ the haunted house.”—Cor. Cincinnati 
Enquirer.
A  F O R U E R  A N D  A  T R A V E L L E R

S t r a n g e  E x p e r i e n c e  o (  а  П а п  w h o  K o b
b e d  tb e  H a n k  o l  M o n t r e a l  o f  $ 6 1 1 ,0 0 0 .

James Robinson, the St. «John (N. B.) 
shoemaker, who robbed the Bank ot Mon
treal, through ite branoh at fit. John, of 
$60,000 on forged notes, has been taken baok 
to Bt. John from Mexico, and ів now in the 
oounty jail at that plaoe. Searoh was made 
for him in Boston by looal' and St. John 
offioers a few days after lue disappearance, 
but it is now known that at the .tim e the 
offioers wero looking for him there, he was 
hidden away in St. John, When oppor
tunity offered he boarded the Bchooner
Panope and went to Connecticut and then 
oame to BoBton. From Boston he went to 
New York, thenoe to Louisville, Ky., and 
down the Rio Grande to E l Paeo del Norte, 
and over the Mexioan Central Railroad to 
tne City ot Mexico. Oa the way he wa* 
seen by a man who “ gave bim away ” to a 
deteotive of the Pinkerton, agenoy, and 
hie arrest in Mexioo вооп followed. The 
bank offered a reward of $1,000,
wbioh has been paid to the Pinker
ton man. He was thrown into a 
Mexioan prison, and/ when the offioers 
arrived there they found him lying seri
ously ill on a bed of straft. It was thought 
he would die, but oare soon brought him  
around, and in a few weeks he w tv able to 
start for England, the Mexican Govern
ment having agreed to give bim up,' though 
there was no exffadition treaty. While he 
was B til l  lying in prison, Deteotive Julien, 
who aooompanied bim baok, found $1,300 
and some valuable papers on him, of whiob 
he took рѳввеввіоп. Robinson employed 
counsel and reoovered the money, whioh 
has reoently been paid baok to him. The 
prisoner oould not be brought baok through 
tho United States without iiftpers from 
Washington, во he was takefi to England, 
thence by Allan line B te a m e r  to Halifax 
and by rail to St. John. He is now quite 
ill in t h e  jail, suffering from a disease 
similar to that from wljioh he .Buffi red in 
t h e  Mexioan prison. Two physicians have 
been in attendanoe, and bis family haa been 
summoned from Montreal. Robinson, ..was 
one of the largest manufacturers - in the 
Provinoea, and was quite well known in 
certain branches of business in BoBton.

D E V IC E S  O F  B E A U T Y .

to

A  П І К Л І  І і К .

A  B o ; R e s to r e d  to  H e a l t h  T h r o u g h  
J P ra y e r  to  S a in t  A n n £ .

Le Manitoba, oontaips tho following 
aooount from a correspondent ol what is 
claimed to be a miraolo wrought at Sainte- 
Anne-des-Cbeues : “ An extraordinary oure 
has taken plaoe in the -Churob of Sainte- 
Anne-dea-Cnenea/ In tho oourSG ot last 
spring Edward H .bert, son c l  I \.iix  ЕЦЬаг t, 
•  <w> іМ а іЫ  a wftiah ren
iera i  him  nearly blind. Ціа wbole face 
was oovered with sores. The physioian had 
advieed our priest to treat with oare tbe 
poor patient, who was really to be pitied. 
His Bufferings were dreadful. The dootor 
ot our parish had deolared that it the young 
sufferer ehould eyer be restored to health 
he would very probably be left blind. From  
this the anguish of his good and respeotable 
parents may be вееп. Цищап remedies 
continuing to be ineffectual, the parents, 
by the advice of our prieBt, had reoonrse to 
the power of the good Saint Anne. A nine 
days’ devotion was performed in her honor, 
and scarcely had it been finished when the 
sores began to heal, his еуев, whioh had 
beon horribly swollen, resumed their nor. 
mal oondition, and the poor child, the lose 
of whose sight tbe physician had feared, is 
now rejoioing in good health, oan engage 
in study and attend sohool ; his eyes are 
perfeotly healed. Glory and honor to our 
Lord, who, through the interoessiou of the 
good Saint Anne, has granted to this poor 
ohild a oure whioh may be regarded as very 
extraordinary. He invoked with oonfidenoe 
the patron Baint of hie parish, and his 
prayers were heard,’

H o w  T w o  S la te r«  U s e d  a  H a m m o c k  
H e l p  t h e i r  C o m p le x io n « .

A New York oorreBpondent of the 
Chioago Inter-Ocean tells the following 
story : A hammock hung in tbe rear 
veranda of a suburban residence. One 
end was oonB iderably higher than the otber. 
Tbe occupant of the graoeful couob, at tbe 
beginning of m y visit, was the eldest 
daughter of the family, a round and 
roseate oreature whom I had previously 
deemed rather too material for unqualified 
admiration ; but she now looked positively 
beautiful ав sbe lay picturesquely disposed, 
with her head lying on one bent arm at 
the higher end of the hammook and her 
feet dangling barely visible over the eide 
at .th e  lower portion. Pretty вооп 
her half-sister took роввеввіоп of 
the hammook, but in a reversed 
position, her head being below the 
level of her heels. Strange to say, she 
also appeared to better advantage than 
usual. The yellow, bilious pallor oom 
monly hurting her complexion was some 
what abated by a faint tinge of pink, and I 
marvelled muoh. Then I asked wherein 
lay the magio of that hammook. “ I don’t 
wish to enohant you,” was the reply, <• and 
will tell you all about. You notioe tbat 
the hammock ів hung with one end up and 
the other down. That’s not done for 
comfort, exoept Buoh as arises in a girl 
from the consciousness that Bhe ів prettier 
than usual. My sister is fat and full 
blooded. She lies with her faoe elevated, 
so that the blood rune out of her cheeks, 
and for a time her oomplexion ів just 
about tbe right thing. I ’m too bloodless in 
tho visage, you know, and so I ровѳ in the 
hammook t’other end to, making the blood 
Bettle into my faoe instead of drain out of 
it—inducing mild vertigo, you understand 
—and thUB produoe a rosmess that I oan’t 
hope for when Btanding or Bitting.”

0 e e > U a n l l n g  i n  A u s t r a l i a .

In Australia, the native adopts a very 
peouliar plan tor discovering wild honey. 
Ho knows that bees never wander very far 
from home, seldom more than two т ііев  ; 
and he also knows that when a bee is laden 
with honey it makes, as nearly as possible, 
a straight line for home. All that is  neoes
sary, then, is to find a bee that is well 
laden and follow it. But that is more 
easily eaid than done. Any boy who Ьав 
tried to follow the big and gay-colored 
bumble-bee to its nest knows bow great 
a task it is. B ut that is a mere trifle to 
following the sober little honey-bee, 
whioh oan be lost, like a dream, 
against a gray-oolored hill side. In 
order to be followed, the bee must have a 
distinguishing mark tbat oan be easily 
seen, and with suoh a badge the Australian 
provides it. He gume a small tuft of white 
cotton to the bee’s baok, and thus follows it 
with comparative ease. But the question 
now oomes up, how is the cotton to be 
plaoed upon tbe bee’B baok ? The gum is 
quiokly found—it is on almost any tree ; 
the ootton grows right at hand. The bee, 
too, is found in almost any sweet flower, 
buried head first in the dusty pollen, drink
ing in the neotar and showing quite plainly 
whether its honey-sao is full or empty. It 
moves a little in its eager haste to eeoure 
the delioious liquid, butperhape a quiok dab 
will fasten tbe cotton on its baok. Do not try 
it. As the little hoy told hie mother, the bee 
is a very “ quiok kioker.” Watch the 
Australian—and he a very Btupid fellow, 
too, in most things. He fills his mouth 
with water, haB hie snowy tuft of ootton 
ready gummed, finds his bee, gently 
drenches it with water spurted from his 
mouth, picks it up while it is still indig
nantly shaking itself free from the water 
whioh clogs its wings, aud with a dexterous 
touoh ho affixes in an instant the tell-tale 
ootton. Very muoh out of patienoe, no 
doubt, w iih the sudden aud unexpeoted 
rain storm, the bee rubs off the tiny drops 
from its wingB, tries them, rubs again and 
soon—buzz 1 buzz I away it goes, unoon- 
Boiously leading destruction and pillage to 

, its happy home.—From “ Honey hunting," 
by John II. Coryell in St. Nicholas for 
October.

An odd ooffee-maohine has been patented 
in London. A lamp beneath boils the 
water for infusion and at th.e вате time 
roasts the berriee, whiob, ae roasted, are 
automatically emptied into a hopper and 
ground by a miil attaobed. Thus the whole 
ргооевв of roasting the green coffee berries, 
grinding and infusing the same ia вітиі- 
taneously performed within about 16 
minutes.

The skeleton of a mau nine feet one inoh 
long was found in a oave in Oregon oounty, 
Міввоигі, reoently.

C h o o s in g  a  H u s b a n d ,

Choosing a hueband is something every 
woman ought to do wisely, and the Cook 
givee very simple and probably infallible 
rules in this respeot. It ваув : It a man
wipes his feet on the door mat before com
ing into ihe room, you may be sure he will 
make a stupid husband. If a man puts bis 
handkerchief on his knee whilst taking hie 
tea,.you may be sure he will make a pru
dent husband. In tbe eame way, alwaye 
mistrust a mau who will not take the last 
pieoe of toast or sally lunn, but prefers 
waiting for tbe next warm batch. It is not 
uuliBely he w ill make a greedy, selfish hue- 
band, with whom you will enjoy no “ brown” 
at dinner, no cruet at tea, no peace what
ever at bome. The man, my deare, who 

•Yeare goloshes and ie oareful about wrap
ping himeelf up well before entering into 
tbe night air, not unfrequently makes 
a good invalid husband,* w ho’mostly stops 
at home and ie easily comforted with slops. 
Tbe man who watches the bettle and pre
vents ite boiling oviir .w ill n ot ta il, my' 
dears, in hia married: state, iu exeroising 
:Uô oàrrs cure in aiwajB bsejilig the pot 
boiling. The man who doaaa’t take tea, 
ill-treate the cat, takes enuff, and вйтбв  
with bis back to the fire, is a brute, whom 
I would not adviae you, my deata, to marry, 
upon any considérâmes, either for love or 
money, but щові deoidedly not for love j 
but the щап who, when the tea ie over, is 
disoovered not to have had any, is виге to 
make the best husband. Patienoe like his 
deserves to be rewarded with the beet of 
wives and tho beat of mothers-in-law. My 
dears, when you meet with suoh a man do 
your utmoBt to marry him. In the severest 
winter he would not mind going to bed first.

I B A T H I N O  I N  O R E  A T  S A L T  L A K H .

A n  A c t  .A t te n d e d  w i th  L e e *  D a n g e r  t h a n  
H a s  B e e n  R e p r e s e n t e d .

As there is muoh apprehen sion in regard 
to tbe effects of a bath in Great Salt Lake, 
I determined to try the experiment, writes 
a correspondent of the San Franoisoo 
Chronicle. There are three bathing ріаоев 
about ten miles from the oity, reaohed 
after a ride over a strip of desert oountry 
on a narrow-gauge road. The looation is 
oertainly a charming one, and well worthy 
a visit. Ae a baokground a high 
promontory of the Oquirrh range juts 
upward but a few hundred feet from the 
Bhore, while a long chain of the Wasatch 
range bounds the southern shore in a semi- 
oiroular B hape , fading away in the west 
until the distant peaks aro blended with 
tho shadows of the crags of Antelope 
Island, whioh rears aloft ite jagged faoe 
direotly in front. Soarce a ripple die 
turba the smooth surfaoe of dark green 
water, whioh etretohee away as far ae tbe 
eye oan eee. The plaoee seleoted 
for bathing have a bottom of Boft, 
white sand, tbe boundaries of the  shallow  
water being marked by Ііпев of rope, and 
extending out two hundred to three hun
dred feet. It ів a Btrange Bight to watoh 
several hundred people taking a sea bath 
and ooming out with hair as dry as when 
they entered. To swallow a quantity of 
the water is to invite strangulation, b u t the 
head can B afely  be ducked under water, 
provided the  mouth and eyes are kept 
tightly olosed. However, very few веет  
inolined to take these сЬапоев, and go the 
number tb a t dive under are еавііѵ counted, 
but they prove that the dangera are over
estim ated. and that the terrible effects of a 
thorough immersion are the reeult of a 
baseless' euperstition and have no exist
ence in faot. A severe burning reeults 
from gettiDg tbe water into the eyee, but 
frequent repetition aooustoms the bather 
to the Btrength of the saline solution, and 
th e  few who indulge in a genuine plunge do 
so with the utmoet impunity. A novel 
Bpeotaole ів furnished by a long line of men 
and women, with hands interlocked, strung 
out over the water, floating without effort, 
the d e n s i ty  of the water k e e p in g  tbem above 
tbe surfaoe.

G a r d e n  a n d  F a r m .

Milk in any form suits hens.
Morning milk is superior in quality to 

evening milk.
Two steers in New Brunswiok were 

poisoned reoently by drinking from a trough 
whioh had just been painted.

An English authority states that unies? 
swine fever is  absolutely exterminated from 
the United Kingdom the disease w ill exter
minate the pigB.

No oourse w ill |epay  the dairyman more 
promptly, or give him larger returns, than 
to feed a herd of good dairy oows with a 
generous hand at all seasons of the year.

As the  pastu res fail give oows plenty  of 
oorn fodder, out Bhort and sprinkled w ith 
two to tour q u arts  of oorn m eal for eaoh oow, 
daily. ThiB will keep up the  flow of m ilk 
and inorease its  riohnesa.

Оде of the best things in the world to give 
a horae after he haa been driven hard is a 
quart of oatmeal stirred in a quart of water. 
It refreshes and strengthens him, relieves 
Ьів immediate thirst and prepares hiB 
stomaoh for more solid food.

Aooording to a French statistician, the 
average annual expenditure per aore for 
manure in various oountries of Europe ia as 
follows : England, 6з. 3d. ; Scotland, 3s. 
l^d. ; Belgium, 2s. Id. ; France, Ib. 4S. ; the 
Netherlands and Switzerland, Is. 3d. ; Den
mark, lOd. ; Sweden and Norway, 7£d. ; 
Austria-Hungary,6d. ; Italy, 5d. ; Germany, 
61. ; and Ireland, 2d.

R e l ic s  o f  R o b in s o n  C ru so e*

In an age of Buoh ioonoolastio tendencies 
ав the present, when all old beliefs are being 
laughed at and there is “ irrevorenoe tor the 
dreams of youth,” it is gratifying to find a 
people in whioh there still lingere that 
“ в ітр іе faith ” whioh tho poet tells us is 
better than Norman blood. Suoh a people 
exist in the little fishing village of Largo, in 
Fifeshire. Having been told that Robineon 
Crusoe was born there, they are now show
ing to tho Btranger not only his oottage, but 
the identioal gun and веа chest whioh he 
had with him on tbe desolate island. It 
may be said that this is another way ot 
oarrying out the Soottish parent's advioe to 
his son to make money, honestly if possible, 
but to make it ; but no right-minded reader 
of Defoe’s immortal work will grudge a six
pence to see these relios of Crusoe. In an 
Irish town, eome years ago, a shilling ueed 
to be oharged to see the two skulls of Oliver 
Cromwell, one being his skull (aa the 
exhibitor explained) “ when a ohild.” Rob
inson Crusoe's sea-ohest oannot be less 
interesting, and it is oheaper to look at.— 
London Life.

D i d n ’t  U n d e r s ta n d  th e  S ig n a l .

Old Homespun stopped his horse half an 
hour before a house with a smallpox flag 
hung out of the chamber window. Finally  
he grew impatient, and with a “ Get up 1 ” 
remarked, “ Darn if I b’lieve thore’B any 
train ooming. ’T any rate, I ’ll гівк it.”— 
Boston Transcript.

Polioeman Addie, ot Philadelphia, 
reoently tried to arrest a rough, who fired 
on bim, but the ball was stopped by a sue- 
pender button. Tbia little incident ehowa 
that Polioeman Addis has a noble wife, 
otherwise his sueponder would have been 
fastened by an old shingle nail or wooden 
tootbpiok.—Ex.

T e  B e  R e a d  A l t e r  T e a .

Scene from reel life—a waltz.
Women are alHioted by trifles, but they 

are also oonsoled by trifles.
The language of women should be lumi

nous, but not voluminous.
A-fine lady is a squirrel-headed thing, 

with small airs and email notions ; about 
as applicable to the Ьивіпевв of life ав a 
pair of tweezers to tbe olearing of a forest.

“ Why wasn’t the spring chioken ohoaen 
as the emblem Of this oountry ? ” asks an 
exohange. I t  never would have done. 
Thia country would look nicely, wouldn’t  
t,' w ith an emblem older than itself 1 .  * 

Little .еуев  must be «good-tempered or 
tb ey  are ruined. -They have- no other 
ftBGUrtiS. —Üiü tbia will »hr.ту
enoijgh, Th'ey are made for laughing, and 
.-should do their duty.

A new style ot school for faehionable 
young ladiee ie to be opened in New York, 
the leadicg feature being that all the oook
ing in the eetablishment ie to be done by 
the beautiful bellee. A well-equipped hoB- 
pital will be maintained aleo.

To a man who ie unoorrupt and properly 
aonBtituted woman remains alwaye som e
thing of a myetery and a romanoe. He 
never interprets her quite literally. She, 
on her part, is always striving to remain a 
poem, and is never weary ot bringing out 
new editions of herBelf in novel bindings.

We must have a weak spot or two in a 
oharaoter before we oan Jove it muoh. 
People that do not laugh or ory, or take 
more of anything than is good for them, 
or иве anything but diotionary worde, are 
admirable eubjeote for bicgrapbies. But 
we don’t always care most for those flat- 
pattern flowers that press best in the 
herbarium.

A  P a s t o r a l  V is i t  to  a  V a in  S i s te r

Rev. E . G. Gange, speaking at B risto l 
the other night, Baid he beiieved in oareful 
preparation at home of sermons for the 
Sunday instead of “ gadding about from 
house to houee visiting.” In hie early 
career he waa urgently requested by a 
deaoon to visit a member ot the congrega
tion who waa very ill, and it was suggested 
that he Bhould oall at 11 o’olook in the 
morning. He did so, and found the poor 
woman very muoh better, but greatly put 
out at his visit, aa she had her hair in ourl 
paper, her віееѵев tuoked up to her elbowB, 
and was doing a bit of household sweeping 
and dusting. He begged her not to mind 
him, aa be was “ used to that Bort of thing.” 
He seleoted a ohair and knelt down : ahe 
seleoted another, and he began the prayer. 
He heard the door open onoe ; he heard it 
opened a second time. He oonoluded an 
earnest prayer on the poor woman’s behalf, 
and on looking round—lo 1 a perfeot trans
formation. While he was praying ahe had 
slipped up to her bed-room, washed her 
hands and faoe, ourled her hair, changed her 
attire—and there she waa in  her very beBt 
silk, fittingly prepared to ïèoeive oompany, 
while he had been praying am oeg the 
empty chairs.—Bristol Mercury and Daily 
Post.

W h y  T h e y  D o n ’t  m a r r y .

Soene : A railway oarriage. Personages : 
The mother ; the ohild. The Child—W hat’s 
making this noise ? The Mother—The oar
riage, dear. Child—Why ? Mother—В е
оаиве they’re moving. Child—How?  
Mother—It’s the engine drawing them. 
Ohild—W hat engine Î Mother—The one in 
front of the train. Child—Why’s it  front 
of the train ? Mother—To draw the train. 
Child—W hat train? Mother—The one 
we’re in. Child—W hy does the engine 
draw the train? Mother—Beoause the 
driver makes it. Child—W hat driver? 
Mother—Tbe ouo on the looomotive. Ohild 
—W hat looomotive ? Mother—The one in 
front of the train 1 I ’ve just told you. 
Child—Told me what? Mother—Hold 
your tongue I You worry me. Child— 
Why do I worry you? Mother—Beoause 
you ask me too many questions 1 Ohild— 
What questions? Mother—O, great 
Pompey I No wonder so many men won't 
marry.—Punch.

The rioh green mold whioh lovers of 
Roquefort obeese eDjoy ie oalled “ Peioillum  
glauoum,” and ів made artificially. Roque
fort is made from sheep’s milk, and the 
interesting vegetation is seoured by making 
bread ol wheat, barley flour and vinegar, 
allowing it to get moldy, and BprinkliDg a 
few of the moldiest crumbs in the ourd that 
ie to beoome oheeee. In the apartmeuta in 
wbioh Roquefort ie prepared “ the phen
omenon”— i.o.,the funguB — "ie introduoed as 
far aa possible.” It is in suoh things ae this 
that tbe effete civilization of the old world 
leads ив.

RÏT F lra t B aw bee.
0  папе, I  trow, In a' tbe earth was happier than

me
When in my wee breeks pouch I  gat my lin t

bawbee ;
1 turn'd it roun' an' ronn’ wi’ pride, syne toddled

atf wi’ glee.
I met auld Granny at the door ; quo' she, " Noe, 

Bab, tab’ care ;
Nae feckless whigmaleorieg buy, wheu ye gang 

tae tb* fair.
A gaucy row, or sonsfe scone, Is best for ane 

that’s wee ;
Mind, muckle lies in hoo ye spend yer first baw

bee."
But Granny’s words were soon forgot when ta• 

the fair I  gaed,
An’ saw sae топ у  ferlies there on ilka stan* 

arrayed.
I  glow'rt at this, I  glow'rt at that, wi’ rovln', 

greedy e’e ;
An’ felt dnmfoonder’t hoo tae epend my first 

bawbee.
Here apples lay in топ у  a creel, a’ temptin’ tae 

the view;
W i’ plums an’ pears, whase very look brooht 

water tae the moo.
An’ there was tosh wee pioter books, spread oot 

sao fair tae see ;
They seem'd to say : “  Oome here an’ spend yer 

first bawbee.”
I  kent the ane wad gust the gal ; the ither tell 

me how
Cock Robin fell that waefn’ day the sparrow 

drew thelbow,
But baith, waeencks, I coodna get ; and sae, w’i 

tearfu* e’e,
I  swither’t lang on whilk to spend my first baw

bee.
At length, a wheedin', sleekit loon began tae 

bawl an' brag—
" Come here," said he, "  my little lad, an’ buy 

my lucky-bag.
I f  you have but one coppe ̂  got, for it you may 

get three ;
Bure, never venture, never win—oome sport yoar 

first bawbee."
Thocht I, this is the verra thing j I ’ll т а к  my 

bawbee twa ;
An’ syne I ’ll get the plums an' pears, the pioter- 

book an' a’,
Sae at the " bag " I  tried my luck, but hope wa* 

dung agee ;
A blank was mine, an’ sae I  lost my first bawbee.
A tear cam hoppin' ower my cheek, as sad I 

dauner t hame ;
The hunger rumblin' .np an' doon, like win' 

withmmy wame.
I  telt auld Branny a' my tale, “ Te've gane laur 

wrang," quo’ sb«, .
“ But muckle guid may yet oome oot yer first 

bawbee.”
An’ true she spak. My loss was gain : it taught 

me useful lair.
It  made me aft since syne take tent o’ many a 

gilded snare.
An’ still when rogues, to catoh the plaok, their 

fleeohan’ phrases gie,
A somethin’ whispers, "  Bobin, mind yonr first 

bawbee.”
—Archibald Maekay.

Jealousy in  the Choir.
Silvery-noted,
Lily-throated,

Starry-eyed and golden-haired,
Oharming Anna,
The soprano,

All the singers’ hearts ensnared.

Iiong the tenor 
Sought to win her.

Sought to win her for his bride ;
And the basso,
Loved the lass so,

Day and night lor her he eighed.

The demeanor 
Ofthe tenor 

To the basso frigid grew ;
And the basso,
As he was so 

Mashed, of course, grew frightened to*.

Anna smiled on 
Both, which piled on 

To their mutual hatred fuel;
So, to win her,
Bass and tenor 

Swore they’d fight a vocal duel.

Shrieked the tenor 
Like a Vennor 

Cyclone howling o’er the plain,
Sang so high 
To outvie 

The bass, he split his head in twain.

Growled the basso 
Till he was bo 

Low, to hear him was a treat ;
Lower still he 
Went until he 

Split the soles of both his feet.

Charming Anna,
The soprano,

Mourned a week for both her fellow* ; 
Then she wed the 
Man who fed the 

Wind into the organ hollow*.

D O O S  A T  (H 1 H O O L .

— c-.v T h e r  Д и  T a u g h t  T r i c k * —V a r te l> » ~  
o t  C h a r a c t e r .

There ів s training Bohool for dogs in 
Pittsburg, ваув the Dispatch. A great many 
ot the oanine fam ily are alwaye there in 
training. There aro dogB of all sizes, ages 
and diepoBitions. Some are of a blooded 
raoe, while other are tbe oommon, every 
day oure met in every alley and by-way of 
tbe oity. They are taught to do all the 
triokB that appear clever when manifested  
by tbeir оіавв, but the ohief Bubjeot of 
lnetruotion is breaking to wild game. Tbey  
are taken out to the woode near by, and 
then the game ie furnished by the trainer, 
and they are given an insight into all the 
little tricke ot the profesaion by an old and 
experienced dog. Almoet any one could 
do; the work done by the trainer if he bad 
the same opportunities and ae great a  
knowledge of the oharaoter of doge. Said 
the gentleman in obarge of the sohool :

“ Doga are as different in their ways aa 
men. Some you oan trust and rely upon, 
and tbey will never try to get out of what 
they know they ahould do ; others require 
оіове watohing, or they will always be in  
mischief. Yes, we have some fine dogs 
here. You can’t always tell which опев they  
are by their appearanoe. Those that at a  
oasual glance present the most repulsive 
appearance are frequently the most valu> 
able. The fine animals are not always 
those that have long pedigrees treasured 
up by their masters. I have bad a dog here 
that is tbe moat useful, intelligent and 
powerful animal under my oare, and yet h t  
had no pedigree reoorded.’’

'• W hat value do dogs reaoh ?" Oh, they  
are worth all the way up from $50 to 95,000. 
There are very few that will bring the latter 
figure, however. A great deal of the value 
put upon a dog of flne pedigree is merely 
imaginary. The ancestors of tbe animals 
aro supposed to impart their worth to him. 
Our dog shows do a great deal to give dogB 
of no pedigree a ohanoe to get a reputation 
and Bet a value upon themBelves. Thera 
will be eome fine Pittsburg unknowns put 
up at the ooming benoh exhibition here.”

S te p p in g  S lo n e s  to  S a e c e s* .

Learn your Ьиеіпевв thoroughly.
One to-day is worth two to-morrows.
Keep at one thing—in nowise ohange.
Always bo in a haste, but never in  »  

hurry.
Whatever ів worth doing at all is worth 

doing well.
Never fail to keep your appointments, 

nor to be punotual to the minute.
Be self-reliant ; do not taka too muoh 

advioe, but rather depend on yourself.
Never be idle, but keep your bands or 

mind usefully employed exoept wben Bleep
ing.

He that asoends a ladder must take the  
loweBt round. All who are above were once 
below.

Make no haate to be rioh ; remember 
that small and steady gains give compe
tency and tranquillity of mind.

T o  A m , o r  N o t to  A m .

Sanahbrah, the brilliant Oriental 
lecturer, ridicules our language, and 
eapeoially the verb " to be.” " In our 
oountry,” he says, “ if I  am, I am always.” 
Ob, well, if you am always in your own 
oountry, Sanahbrah, how am it that you 
am here ? And, it a man always am, what 
am he when he am not ? And how am we 
to simplify, or unify, ав it were, our verb 
“ to am” ao that we will always am here as 
they am in Burmah ? Somehow, we are 
at a lose to вее just how thie verb am to be 
reformed on a Burmese basis with any 
degree of euooess or praotioal improvement. 
How am this, anyhow ? To am, or not to  
am, that am the question.—Burdette.

Frequently when young mooking birds 
are captured and placed in a oage where 
tbe old birds oan bave aooess to them they  
will feed them for a few days ; but finding 
they oannot reoover thom they will poieon 
the little birds by dropping the berry of the 
blaok ash iuto toe oage.


