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.+ He liked to get wp Inte and go to bed
early; to eat and drink well, without be-

- of the balls, For montha he had been

} wild to twn and run; but, unfortunately,
. Je-cbuld only rtm |

. bounding along like a herd of. goats,
-~ Abont six fect in front of him there wns

What

" tans and new terrors assailed him,

Or
francs-tireurs? Oh, those francs-lireurs!

_and langh at

HE ALAMANCE GL

Rince he had coma into France with
the invading army, Walter Schnaffs con-
midered himself the most unfortunate of
men. He was fat and not fond of walk-
ing, and he suffered dreadfully with his
feet, whieh were flat and heavy, He
was a peaceabls, kindly soul, with

Ming v g warlike about him.

' ¢ four little ones at home
that he doted on, and he longed desper-

‘ntely for His falr young wife, with ber

er, caressing ways and her kisses,

ing hurried; and now death might carry
. him off at any moment from all the good
things of this world. How he hated all
the cannons, and rifles, and revolvers,

and swords, with & deadly, unreisonable,.

and, at the sathe time, well-founded
hatred. - The bayonets in particular were
Liis special aversion, for he felt that he
ghould never be agile enough to protect
his fat body from those sweapons, -
At the beginning of every battle his
legs nsed to weaken under him, and he
would certainly have fallen if he had
not remembered that the whole army
would have.to pass over his body, His
wery hair stood on end at the whistling

living in fear and anguish.
His regiment was marching toward
Normandy, Oneday he was sent out
reconnoitering with a small detachment,
with orders to explore a part of the coun-
try and then fall back. The country
scemed quiet; there were no signs of any
defensive preparations. The Prussinns
wors murching quictly | down into a val-
lay cut apidnto desp ravines, when they
_ were suddenly bronght to a standstill by
‘n brisk fire of musketry. Twenty of
their men fell, and o squad of franes-
tireurs rushed out of o little wood and
charged with their bayonets,
For a moment Walter Behinafls stood
maotionless, too surprised and terrified to
think of flight, The next moment he was

i a snail eompared
‘to thosa lean Frenchmen, who came

a wide ditch filled with brush-wood and
dead leaves. He jumped straight into it,
without thinking of its depth, as you
might jump off a bridgs into a river. He

like an arrow through a thick
hedge of thorns and briars that tore his
fuce and hands; and fell heavily, sitting
on i bed of stones,

Looking up, he could see the sky
throuph the hole he had made. That
treacherous hole might beteay him, so he
began to crawl cautiously on  his hands
and kneea along the bottom of the ditch,
under the entwined branches, scrumbled
away as fast as he could fromn the scene
of combat. Then he stopped and sat
down again, erouching ltke & hare in the

Jong, dry grass, I'or some time he could
still hear shots, and groans, and shouta.
DBut the struggle gradually died away
and ceased.  All became calin and quiet

again,

The night fell, filling the ravine with
darkness. The soldier grew thoughtful.
was he to do? What would becoms
of him? Should he rejoin the army? But
how and where? And he would have to
go back to a life of fear, and anguish,
and fatigue and suffering, that he had
been lending ever since the boginning of
the war, No, he really had not the cour-
ageto do it! He should naver be able to
bear the long marches and brave the per-
petual dangers, ]

All &t onice hie thought: “Stpposing 1
was to be daken prisoner!” Anda wild
longing came into his heart to be taken
prisoner by the French. Prisoner! It
would be the saving of him; he would be
fed and housed, sheltered from all dan-
gor of swords and bullets, safe in a good,
well-guarded prison. A prisoner! Oh,
what a dream of bliss! And he made
up his mind ot onoe: “I shall deliver
myself up as a privoner.™

He stood up, determined to put his
plan into execution without losing a
moment, Bub as soon a3 he was on his
feet a whole orowd of unpleasant reflec-

Where and how was he to give himself
up as a prisoner? All sorts of awful
pletures—pictures of death—passed be-
fore his mind. He would certainly run
the most fearful risks if he ventured out
into the open country with his pointad
helmet, He might meet a band of labor-
ers, Laborers who, as soon as they spied
a lost Prussinh—a defenseless Prussian—
would certainly kill him like a mad dog;

make mince-meat of him, with all the
brutality of an exasperated, vanquished

he came upon the

{ set of madmen without law or dis-
cipline who would be ready to shoot him
down for fun, to while away an hour,
the figure he would cut.
against a wall, with the muzzles
of a dozen guns pointed at him—he could
really almost see the little round black
holes watching him, .
Or he might even meet the whole of
the French army itself.
guard would certainly
spy—{

E

£

damned for interminable hours, hw saw
the aky beginning to lighten through the
branches overhead, A feeling of immense
relief came upon him; his limbs lost
their stiffness; his heart beat more
quietly; bis eyes closed, He slept.

‘When he woke the sun was high up in
the sky, he guessed itto be about 12
o'clock. Nota sound disturbed the dull
gilence of the fields; and Walter Schnaffs
began to feel the pangs of hunger. He
yawned, his mouthwatered ns he thought
of the rations of good seusage;
and he had a guawing pain at his
stomach. He got up and walked a few
steps; his legs trembled under him, and
he sat down again to collect his thoughts,
For two or three hours he sat there
weighing the pros and cons, changing
his mind every moment, downcast and
unhappy, pulled in every direction by
conflicting arguments,

At last he fixed upon one plan that
seemed to him sensible and practicable,
This was his plan: To wateh till one of
the villagers should go past, alone and
unarmed, and without any tool that
could be dangerons, and o out nnd meet
him, and put himself into the villager's
hands, making him understand that he
surrendered, L .

He took off Lis pointed helmet, whicl
might have betrayed him, and cautiously
put his head out of the ditch, Nota
solitary creature was to be scen on the
horizon. Here on the right a little village
sent the smoke up from its roofs into the
aley—the kitchen smoke, There on the
left he conld see a grand castle, flanked
with towers, at the end of an avenue of

trees. He®waited there till the ovening.
It was a.painful time. He saw nothing
but flight®of crows.

Night tame upon him. He lay down
at the bottom of the sheltering ditch,
and slept n feverish sleep haunted by
nightmare—the sleep of a famished man.
The dawn rose again over his head, He
returned to his post and watched,
the country laoy deserted and empty as it
had done the day before; and a new fear
entered into the heart of Walter Schnalfs,
the fear of dying of hunger. He conld
see himself lying et the bottom of the
ditch, on his back, with his eyes shut;
and beasts—all kinds of small animals—
would come round his dead body, and
devour it, attacking every part at the
same time, creeping inside his clothes to
bite his cold skin; and a great crow
would come and pick out his oyes with
its sharp beak.

Then he lost his head altogether, fancy-
ing he was going to faint away from
weakness, and never be able to get out
of the ditch. Andhe was just
to start for the village, come what might,
and dare everything, when he saw three
laborers poing toward the fields, with
their pitehforks on their shoulders, and
he plunged back into his hiding-place.

As soon ss the shadowsof evening

slowly out of the ditch, and bent and

the distant castle, choosing it in profer-
ence to the village, which seemed to him
like a den of tigers. The windows of the
lower story were lighted up. One of
them even was open, and there came out
*astrong smell of roast meat—a smell
that penctrated into the nostrils and
down into the stomach of Walter
Schnails,
took away his breath, and, drawing him
irresistibly toward it, put desperate
courage into his heart. And suddenly,
without stopping to think, he presented
himself. in his belmet, at the openineg of
the window. Eight servants were sitting
at dinner, round a large table. But, ail
at once, one of the maid-servants dropped
her glass, and sat staring, open-mouthed,
They all turned round to see what she
wus looking at. They eaught sight of
the enemy. “God help us! thie Prussians
have attacked the castle!”

There was a seream, 8 single seream,
made up of eight screams in eight differ-
ent tones—a cry of deadly terror. Then
there was a tumultuons uprising, a push-
ing, and dcrambling and a wild flight
toward the door at the end of s the room,
Chnirs fell, men knocked down women
and trampled them under foot. In two

But |

preparing |

darkened over him, he dragged himself |

fearful, with a beating heart, set out for |

That smell eleetrified: him, it |

' who burst in, breaking everything, tak-
ing possession of the house. Ina mo-
ment fifty soldiers, armed to the testh,
sprang into the kitchen where Walter
Schnafls was sleeping pencefully—fifty
rifles were placed against his chest; he
wns thrown down, rolled over, seized,
and bound hand and foot.

He was breathless with amazement,
too bésotted to understand what was go-
ing on, beaten, battered, nnd hall " mad
with fright. All at once a stout soldicr,
bedizened with gold, put his foot upon hin
chest and roared:

“You are my prisoner! Surrender;

“The Prussian only heard one word—
“prisoner—and he gasped out: “Ya, ya,

" '

The victors, blowing like grampuses,
picked him up, bound him to a chair,
and examined Lim with great curiosity.
Soeveral of them sat down, quite worn
out with fatigue and excitemant
Schnafls was smiling now—he was safely
madea prisoher at Jasl, Another ofiicer
came in and announced:

“The encmy have taken flight. colonel;
severnl of them meem to have been
wounded. The place is ours,™

The stout soldier, who was mopping
his forehead, shouted, “Vietory!" And
he wrote in o little boolc that he took
out of his pocket; “Aftera desperate
struggle, the Prussinns were obliged to
beat u retreat, carrying off their dead
and wounded, reckoned at about {fifty
men,  Several have fallen into our
hands.” -

The young ofiicer asked:
be dono now, colonel?”

“Wa must fall back in case the enemy
returns with artillery and reinforce-
ments,”  And he gave the order to fall
bacl.

The column re-formed in the dark,
under the castle walls, and moved oft
with Walter Sclinaffs in its midst, bound
and held by six warriors, each holding a
revolver, Ileconnoitering partics were
sent ont to clear the way, The column
moved forward very cautiously, halting
from time to time. At daybreak they
reached the Sous Prefecture of La Roche-
Qysels it was the national guard of that
town that had accomplished this feat of
arms.  The whole population was watch-
| ing for them, anxious and ineasy, When
| they caught sight of the prisoner's hel
met there was a tremendous uproar, The
women brandished their arms; some of
the older ones wept; one old grandfather
threw his cruteh at the Prussian apd hit
one of the guards on the nose,

The colonel shouted: ~“Mind the pris-
oner does not escape!”

At last they reached the town-hall, The
prison door whs opened, and Walter |
Schnaffs was thrown in and snbound.
Two hundred armed men mounted guard
around the building, and then, in spite
of sundry symptoms of indigestion which
began to torment him, the Prussian, wild
with joy, danced around his cell=danced
like a madman, throwing up his arms |
and legs, and giving vent to ghouts of
manine laughter, danced till he fell ex-
hausted against one of the walls,

He was a prisoner!  Baved!

And that was how the castle of Cham-
pignet was retaken from the enciny
after only six hours’ oconpation,

Col, Ratier (in privale life a tailor),
who performed this gallant feat at the
hend of the national guarvds of La Rache-
| Oysel, was decornted.—Translated from
the French for The Argonaut by Helen
Bourchier,

“What is to

There Is Bomothing in o Name.

Thezre's ssmothing in n nama_cspaninlly |
far an actor or author, No man bearin
the name of Smith has ever been heard |
of as an actor, though some have at- |
tained distinetion in litersture and poli- |
tics. I met Hjulmer Hjorth Boyesen,
the Scandinavinn author, at Mrs. M, E, |
Pulmer's reception on Friday evening, |
and some acquaintances wore chaffing |
him about his peculine name, “My |
name? heé said, lavghing: “I wouldn't |
take anything forit. Itis a part of my
capital. It is my trade-miark. I might |
have had scme suocess withoat it, but it
has helped ont.. I signed my fist story |
‘H. H. Boyesen.” When The Atlantic |
came out with it the editor had substi-

seconds the room was empty and de-
serted, and right in front of Walter
Schnaffs, standing stupefied before the |
window, was the table laden with food.
Aftera fow moments hesitation he
stepped over the window-sill and went |
up to the table.  He shook with famine
as he had with fever; but he was still |

shake; doors banged, and- footsteps hur-

They | ried acroms the floor above. The Prus-

sian strained his ears to eaw:hthacon-l
fused sounds; then he heard dull thuds
as of bodies falling on the soft ground at
the foot of the walls—human bodies
mping out of the firet-floor windows, |
every movement, every sound
ceased, and the great castle was as silent
as the grave.
‘Walter Schnaffs sat down before one |
of the untouched plates and began to eat, |
He devoured great mouthfuls, as if e |
hé was afraid of being interrupted before |
he had had time to swallow He |

them

i

FEards

i

g
FEFE

Erg
;iﬁi

]

i

-

:
|
:
EE
K

t

|

]
;

if
1
i

§

i

|

i
3

£l

]
i

i:l
i

b

i

tuted *Hjalmer Hjorth' in all ita jaw-
breaking glory for the simple Initinls. I |
asked him about it. ‘Why, “H. H."
wouldn't sattract attention,” he said. |
‘Anybody conld be “H. H"—Henry or |
Hirnm, or even Harriet or Hannal. But |
“Hjalmer Hjorth™!'—it amella of the
North sen and sounds of the sages and

| vikings, Folks will remember it—edpe- |

cially if they try to pronounce it.” 8o it |
has proved. 1 wouldn't take anything |

for it,"—“Halstan” in New York Times, i

Fishing with Azes in Florida. |
Eight miles below Charlotte harbor is
a coast in which you ean wade fearlessly
1,500 feet from the shore. It is un this
coast that men go “fishing with axes.”
In certain sessons large fish, weighing
fifty pounds and uvpward, to escape from |
the porpoises plunge into this |'
shallow water, in which men stand ax in
hand, and in'which they are ruthlessly
murdered. From the hungry ]
they fly to evils they know not of, and |

man,—Cor, Cincinnati Eaquirer. |

A Unlrersity Proposed (or Siberia .
The Russian government has decided |
to establish a “university™ at Tomsk l.ni
Siberia. Like our western frontiersmen
the dwellers of the Tundra have imbibed
with their mw native gir 8 penchant for |
rough and ready and the |
wrival of the government text books |

will probably be followed by & con- |
knouts.—Exchange.

- by Professor Vilanova, is
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[ nnrrow  pathways that
| even somne expert mountaineers,
| work bencath

Vst Human Ant-HIL

As the pan-washing and eradling of
the  adventurous prospector of '40 has
given way, on the Pacific slope. to the
operations of organized and scientifie
mining industry, so the individual oper-
ations of the individual dinmond diggers
of Grigualand, South Africa, in 1871,
with their rude bucket and windlass,
followed by the inclined wire, have been
replaced by skilled lnbor. Tumnels have
been hilnsted through solid rook, shafts

enrth, and yet $he precious bits of earbon
are found in quantities to supply the
‘groed of avaricious moan and furnish a
living to thousands and wealth to a
lucky few.

In 1872 what is now known as Kimber-
ley was ealled De Beer's New Rush and
had already been yielding up its earbon
crystals until a ity of tents and cor-
rugated iron liouses, with one huge musie
hall and Dbetween 300 and 400 drinking
places had clustered around the enor-
mous excavilion, whence the earth had
been removed by single buckoetfuls. This
marvelous result of the labors of the
human ants who swarmed in its depths
nnd on its borders was the spot which
became known the world round as the
Kolesherg Kopje before it became the
Kimbgrley mine, .

Some idea of the size of the Kopje and
the number of peaple working on it daily
will be gathered from the statement that
at the time now gpoken of 800 claims,
cach being thirty feet square, nnd an
avernge of about thirty men—say twenty-
six blaik "and four white—worked in
oach claim, giving a total of 24,000 work-
ing there, The first licenses to work
claims at the Kopje were issued on the
20th of July, 1871, and in littlemore than

1

decp, many over eighty feet, that none
of the rondways were left slanding com-
plete, though immense portions of thom
having the appetrance of hege broken
wallsremained,

“The kopje hias been gptly doseribed as
& vast bhuman ant-hill,” says a writer of
the period referrved to, “I da not know
a more eflective simile,  Human Leings
are everywhere moving about with an
activity and in numbers, like ants. They
pass over the narrow roadways, glide
down the face of the excavation, or daro
at work at a depth which dwarfs their
statlurcs into that of mere miniature
| men.
their necles dioy after day in the pursuit
of wealth., They pass over places where
a false step—the slipping of a fuot or the

| incorrectness of the eye in mensuring a
| distance—will cause their death.

They
climb up ascents thut to the expert seemn
| unascendable.  They slip down ropes
that are only fastencd to frail tree
branches driven into the loose earth.
They stand on ledges that are perhaps
forty feet away from the roasdway above,
and forty feet above thoe botto of the
elaim below. They wheel havrows along
winild  startle
They
tottering  mnsses, and
every now and then these fall, malming
and killing. —Detrait Free Press,

Dralnlng the Everglades of Plorida,

In tho southern central part of the
state, however, extonding fiom latitude
26 degrees 30 minutes to latitude 28 de-
grees 3 minukes, I8 a network of little
Iykes, rivers and swamps, which was
long considered unflt for any of the pur-
posis of civilized life, This region is be-
i,m;on forty snd sixty feet above the
'

sveel of tlis sen, 8o that Ther is nd reison

why it should be considered undrainable, |

The lnkes and swamps have been formed
by the rank vegetation, which for cent-
uries grew, decayed and fell into the
rivers, thus damming them up and
partinlly flooding  the  surroundi
country.,

The company organized by Disston, of
Baston, obtained from the government
a grant of all the lands which should be |
drained by it.  The company brought
down dredges and began its work by
clearing out a channel from the Lake
Okeechobee to the Atlmrtie, a distance of
forty miles. If the project is ever carried |
out, it will shorten by about 260 miles
the sea voyoge between points on the At- |
lantic const and the gulf ports. The
company also intends to drain the south-
enst Everglades by the same method em-
ployed in  reclaiming the northern
swampa,—Florida Cor. Clncinuati En-
quirer,

}

The Headguariers of Boelzelinh,

If Beelzelmb means “Gnat God,* the
temple of that deity ought to be efooted |
at Darras, near the junction of the Ama-
zon and the Rio Negro. Even at Fonta-
boa, some 80 miles further inland, the
Mosqiito SWHrms Surpaes any conception
a North American conld have fortued in |
castern Arkansas, but at, the mouth of
the Rio Negro the great plague becomen
so absolutely intolernble that neither
commereial mdvantiges nor exuberant
fertility althe virgin soil has thos far
induced any Caucasian Lip=ls to make |
the delta their permanent home. |

The lower cigliay foet of the atmos- |

of winged blood-stwekers, Thousands and
thousurds of them hang like n gray mist
about every tree, and hover and hem
over every pool, and a drunken man fall-
ing to sleep iu the open air would prob-
ably be bitten to death before morning,
The wood-cutters at the deamboat land-
ing wear gauze veils, like Carmelite nuns,
and defend their cabing with s battery of
ever-smuoking “stink-pots,™
filled with a smouldering mixtare of dry
dung and waste tobncco leaves.—Ur, Fe-
lix L. Oswald,

A Enetty Felat in Theology. |
There is a story told of Drs. Chalmers

[}

I

“You will find my views
put in a certain tract,”

have been sunk hundreds of feet into the |

a year the claims wore earried down so |

Here men are feverishly risking |

Teople to Shmplify Our Homaes.

‘We have been looking at some Japan-
eso 'dwellings, interiors. How siinple
they are! how little furniture or adoern-
ment! how few“things” to care for and
be anxions abont] Now the Japunese ure
a very ancient people, They are people
of high breeding, polish, refinement,
They are in some respects like the Chi-
nese, who'have passed through ages and
cycles of experience, worn out about all
the philosophies and religions then on,
and comewout on the other side of every-
thing. ' They have lenrned to take things
rather easily, not to fret, and to get on
without a great many encumbrances that
we still wearily carry along.

When we look at the Japanese houses
and at their éomparatively s‘mple life,
are we warranted in saying that they are
behind us in civilization? May it not be
true that they have lived through all our
experience and come down to an easy
moduy vivendi? “They may have hoad
their bric-n-brae period, their over-load-
ing-catablishment  age, their wvarious
mensles stages of civilization before they
reached a condition in which life isn
comparatively simple affair. This
thought must strike any one who seca
the present Japanese craze in this coun-
try., Forp, instoad of adoptiug the Jap-
anese simplicity in onr dwellings, we are
adding the Japaness excentricities to our
other accumilations of odds and ends
from all creation and inereasing the in-
congrinity nnd the  complication. of our
daily life.

What a hielpleas being is the howsewifo |
{in the nudst of her treasares,  The |
| Drawer has had occasion to spenk Iately
| of the recent enthusingn in this country
| for the “cultivation of the mind,” It hns |
| become almost a fashion. Clubs are
| formed for this express purpose. It
what chance fs there for it in the in-
! creased anxieties of our more and more

involved and overlowded domestie 1ife?
| Buppose we have clubs—Jupanese cluls |
i they might Le called—for the shinplifica- |

tion of our dwellings and for getting rid
| of much of our emibsrrassing menngee ! —
| Charles Dudley Warner in Hurpor's Hag-
1,

A Boy Without a Country.
| Bomn years ago Charles Dusch, a
naturalized  Germuln-Americin, necom-
panied by his pretty Italinn ‘wife, sailed
{ for France to accept an engagemont as
lenor singer in one of the opern com-
pitnics in Paris,  En route, o child, who |
" named Charles Hermnn Busel, was born |
to them. The mother died shortly after
| roaching France, gnd the father soon
followed her, The child, having been
Lorn on the high seas, was literally with-
ont a country. The French suthoritics
refused to administer upon the father’s
estateor provide a gurdian for the infant,
i because peither of the purents wios o citi- |
zen of the republic, Consul Shackel- |
1 ford could do nothing without permission
from the govermmeoent,

After two years" delay this permission
was finally granted.  The Americin
colony in Paris becams interested in the
child, who is said to be remarkably
bright and precocious, and a fund  has

| Boen, subsckibied snfficlent to rear und
| educate bim until kis 10th year, when an
"effort. will bo made o appoint him a
endot ot thenaval academy at Annapolis,
The little fortune of §27,000 frands, thoe
procecds of his father’s estote, will be
invested for kim and placed at his dis-
| posal when he shall have finlshed his
vilucation.—Washington Cor.  Chicago
| Nuws, .

1

Ho Kaew IL it & Thaves. 1
The name of the Inte Charles L. Davis,
Esq., of Portland, stands on the list of
Main~'s great lawyers, Ilis intellect was
subtle and his diction cholce. He made |
one of his nicest and most involved ar- |

| gnments before Judge Colt one day,

Alter e had addressed the court loagn-
edly and warmly for gn hour or more he
asked: “Does your honor soe the thread &
of my arpument?™ *I don’t quite sce
the thread of your argument, Drother |
Davis” saiil the court, with & smile, “but

I plainly hear the spinning of the wheel." |
—Lewiston (Me.) Journal,

Jolhin Barroughs as 8 Vagetarian,

John Burronghs finds that since ho
gave up the use of meat his health has
Lgen materially improvald.  *I find 1
novd less physical exercise, that my
nerves are much steadior, and thae 1
bave far fewer dull, blank, depressing
dayy; in fact, all the functions of my
body are much better performed by

' abalnining from meat,"—Chicago Trib-

une,

Georman Test for Watered Milk,

A Gierman test for watered milk con-
glsta in dipping a well-polished knitting
poxlle into n diep vessel of mitk and
then Immediately withdrawing it in an
upright position.  If the milk = pum a
drop of the fuid will hang to the needle,
but the addition of even a small propor.
tion of water will prevent the adbesion
of the drop.—~Chicago Tribune, .

J

4

Pattlag the Malter Ilalnly.
A dootor is called 1o & man soffering

| become a dainty morsel for remorseluss | phege m@®lilorally snturatod with clonda  from asthma, His visit over, be instopped

in the entry Ly the sick man’s wife,

*Well, doctor, what do you think of
my poor husband?™

“Heassure yoursell, asthmua is a patent
of longevity.”

*But you will cure him of i, won't
your"—Detroit Free Presa,

Law for the Protectlon of Mirds
It i recalled by Forest and Streaum that
the first effodtive law for the protevtion

Henry William Ierbert., The original
draft is still in existence, —Exchanze.

|

It is better for the general health of l’ﬂ-mpﬂmd Gerwany, who has
communily t» Lave one pood-natured  seventydwo onlers and decurations
man in s ueighborliond than four d"*l

tors, —Chicago Ladger,
Gold and Plationn Jewelrr,
The asociation of gold and platinum
i befng made use of o produce new ef-
fects in jewelry.

Astificial ice is used ca 20ms of (he
Eaglist stemscrs, - .
e ol s o T

| them, stalked in the

compared 0 thist—Japan Cor.
of insectiverous birds was prepared by  Ocosn,

fullows

Poople of London—Terrible Realities.

When the terrible pestilence first
breathed upon the people, there passed
one night over the city a comet “of &

faint, dull, ls and its motion
very solemn g What may be
thus described his since, but
inan age of “fo cunning

men, and astrologeys,” this event gave
Lirth to many strange stories aud pre-
dictions, to dreams and interpretations of
dreams, and to a great dread amongst
the simple and ignorant, and even the
educated people, In this hour of terror
the turn of these money-makers had
©ome; grave men in velvet jackets, bonds,
and black clonks frequented the strets;
their houses were hung with signs and
inscriptions, “Here lives a fortune-tel-
ler; here lives an  astrologer; here you
may have your nativity ealeulated,” and
8o on. And from the doorways, hero and
there, one saw fhe sign of “Friar Bacon's
Brazen Head,” or that of “*Mother Bhip-
ton," or the “Merlin's Hend." To the
proprictors of these newly-lhung signs
terrvified people flocked in great numbers.
The strects, -with their shops and man-
gions side by side, which a few weeks
befare had been gay, with throngs of
effeminate courtiers nnd dandies, old
soldiers, wealthy citizens, and whistling
apprentices, were now thronged with
wagrons, carts and coachies, loaded with
women and children, with tents and bed-
ding; anil nomberless men upon horse- J
back claticred over the stones, some with |
and same without servants, carryingbag- |
gage, all hurrying away from the doomed |
city. Moruing, noon, and night,
lord mayor's door was beafeged with peo-
ple, eager for passes and certificates of
heaith; nnd merning, noon, and night,
the ity rapidly ampticd itself, |
The gales were closed in wain, the |
waills hined seithstood armids, but death
cropt through them, over them, under |
strects, stared
palace  window

the |

through cottags  awl

| olike, and Lefore it pale people flad, Add-

ing horror to all this confusion, there
s throngh the strects distracted ereat-
ures proclaiming the destruction of -the
city, nnd one was reported to have run |
nlmost naked, “with a volce and countes |
nance full of horror,” repeating continn-
ally. "Oh! the great and the dreadfol
Godt™ We are told that at the coming
of tho terrible renlities of the visitation,
sovtarian distinetions sickened and died
away, Dmominations were reconciled,
“the peaple flocked without distinction to

| hear the preachers, not much inquiring

who or what opinlon they were of. Dut
aftor the siclkness was over that spirit of
charity abnfed.”

8o comuwnesll the plague, while all
who eould afford to fly hnd fed befors it,

| which after all was very few compared

with thoso who remained.  Quickly: peo-
ple died in sueh numbers that they conld
nomare toll the balls or even bury the
dead in cofting, Like s fire, the distem-
per raged most florcely in lines, one
house conveyved it to the next, leaving
riiln and  desolution behind, and devour-
ing street after street till the whole town
was wrapt o the buening of its drend-
ful flame. About June, the lord mayor,
Sir Jolin Lawrenes, and his aldermen
prepared, and on the first of July pul-
lished, compulsory  “ondens” for the
ninety-iwo  parishies  within  the city
iteelf, ;

By these regulations all infectad
houses ware to be slint up and guarded
by specially appointed “wutchmen,” one |

. by day and one by night. No one was
| mufTered to lenve thesies- houses, -and it

was therehy ROJAT THAL UhE PIREHE anghe
be stayed, “if iv should so please God.®

The nuble conduet of the lord mayor
and his officers strangely contrasted with
that of the king and his court, who all
fled away at the beginning and left
things to look after themselyed, Duning |
Saptomber the plague renched its height;
there died ns many as 1,000 a day, and |
the bills of mortality for the months of
Avgust and September registerod 59,570,
from all discascs,  Including two days
which the bLills are short of the two
months, there died of the plague alone
the terrible sum of 56,000 people,

Yot was it imposdble that these ac- |
counts should registor the true tale of |
death; hundreds whoss names were not |
known perished in thiy river, voluntarily
guenching their burning agonies in jts
waters.  Acoording to the vity reconds, ]
the distemper destroyed G5,500 persons in |
all; but this figtire, prodigious though it
in, for the reasons asddgned above is prob-
alily far below the actual pumber,.—

Kobert Wobam in Sunday Magazine.

|

Management of a Japanese Slage.
We were intensely [ntepested in the |
play, though we could not understand |
one word of it. It was a’ combination of
high tragedy, comedy, burbsgue, pinto-
mime, society play, spectacks, and melo-
drama. Al the standard charactoristios |
of ench style of performance wers con-
spicaously present, The intereat never
Ingged, and tho changes wers as rapid
and varied na those of a kaleidoscope,
There was no  little offort 8t sconio  dis-
play. The stage revolved in two parts, |
an inner and an outer vircle, While one
seeiie wis going on in froot the fext was
prepared beliind it on the central turn-
tabile and revolved Into place in proper
tiime; when the dend bodies of those
killed in the provious seno were whirled
off by the coler circle. Wings and Lor- |

dors were usad vory similar to owrs, but
| the mals part of e moachinery® was
be:ilt up on the central revolving stage. |

What Is Stecle Mackaye's *double stage®

]

|

The best decorated man in Prussia is

on his breast, whkich make

| are the same as the ondinary
| bawly of the barrel consists of a single

jhiie

g;’f

s e e - GRAHAM, N.C., THURSDAY, JUNE 10, 1888. : - NO.
A PEACEABLE WARRIOR, and every moment he fancied he Leard Lm s E A DIAMOND FIELDS OF BOUTH AFRICA. | SRS i e R T e T S e ~ = m"’q r i
( fe jos. wﬂﬂ S s o -u“ | windows gave way before a rush of men, | How a City Sprang Up in the Deseri—A | Hpw We Could Learn from the Mikade's | When the Plagaa Breathed Upon ﬂ;. ' The feugal m:ipl.m :

Carrlés hii house with him -
goos{ ~<h
Peops out, und if there comes a sho

oure vhe T
Chattels; himself his his own furn
And hia sole riches, ‘Whe Mﬂ‘?ﬁ :
Knock when you will—he's sure to be
kome. —Charles Lamb,

LITTLE MANNERISMS OF SPEECH.

p—— -
Everybody Is Moro or Less of & Nulsanse

nt Times—Contradiction,
Everybody has some little mannes
of speech or gesture that he never knows

he has, They ehaff the English about
“Dorft you know?” but I wonder how =

many of the Americans who use the ex~
pression constantly know they do it
“See?” is o common addition, period, in-
terjection and’ exclnmation. 1 know

several men who in telling anything say
“And so forth and 6o on" three times a

minute; and “All that sort of thing™ isa
most frequent expression with any num-
ber of people.

The man who interludes his conversa-
tion with “Don’t you think sof” is more.
of o nuisance, becauss you never know

[-whether he expects you toanswer him
lor not. “Say!” isan abrupt and harsh

way of attracting altention: yet ladies
are most given fo the use of it, Every-
bexly is more or less n nuisance at times.
One man sits perfectly still and talksso
deliberntely and glowly that you get mad.
eitlier beeause you know five minutes
before he gets there what he's gﬂmg::
say or you have towait so long to find
ont, Another fellow falk so fast and so
much that you get tired of the sub,

however entertaining,. A third f

I pets up and walks about in the most
| irritating way while he's prosing. A

fourth beging sbout one subject and
goes all overthe earth before he gives

But the most universal in
buman nature is to contradict, and nearly
everybody does it.  The man who agrees
with you in everything is awfully pleas-
ant for one trip, but you never make a
great friend of him, He does not com-
pliment youn, because he generally ends
by producing an idea in you that he
elther knows as much as you or he s

| you a chanee to get a word in.

| ngrecing with you from indifference, I

like s man who contradicts and eticks
up for Lis contradiction. Argument is
the salt of social life.—San Francisco
Chronicle “Undertones,”

Manufacture of "'One-Stave”™ DBarrels,

Flour handlers and others who use bar-
rels are just pow interested in a “one-
stave” barrel, manufactured near Detrait.
While the size and shape of barrel
the

sheot of timber held by hoops, The tim-

| ber used is elmy, which is chesp and

abundant, Canada is the main base of
supplics. The logs will be rmfted over
during the season of navigation, and
brought by rafl in winter time. The logs
are tuken from the boom or yard into the
sawmill and cut into two-barrel lengths,
Thenes they go into a steam chest, where
they remain until thoroughly steamed.

In this condition the log is conve
.wed'm

Ly of the birrel. DBy a special process
a two-foot log becomes rolls of wooden
shooting in 4 minute’s time. There re-
maoins upon the niandrel an eight-inoh
cors, which is atilized in making barrel
heads, These sheets go next to a sand-

ing machine, by which both sides are

they are so cut by a goring machine as to
adnpt them to the shape of a barrel
Thenee they go to a drying-house. From
the dry-homie they go to the sizing saws,

| where they are cut the desired length,

when they are ready for the cooper shop
or for shipment. They are shipped in
bundles and in the “knock-down” to be
put up at their point of destination,

| Thres thousand of them ean be stored

and forwarded in an ordinary box car,
The headings are shipped in barrels.—
Hoston Budget, 3

Coneerning the Hog of Henduraa,

While it would griove me to offend o
| modest vanity of the swinebreedors of
| the states, tuth compels me to say that
! with all their efforts, and :

W’M.
fancy their Toland-Chinas and g

| shires,  thuse gentlemen have not smo-

cosded in producing anything
ling the hog of Hounduras. Buat when
by some unsccustomed circumstances

| the bog of Ceatral Atmerica hashad food
enough to put & little thsli on his p

stock of boncs, that flesh is

| superior in flavor to the oily gros =
product of the north.—Chicago Times,

The YValue of Militia In Riets
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