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Williem Dat'erson, of Buffalo, who is
b ling o backet factory at Howard's
Hill, left Bradford, Pa., o fow nights ago
v ddrive to the place ncompanied by his
ildren. The locality is
among the mountains,

road leading to it lies for a great

ot of the way throagh the wilderness,
- Batterson beeame bewillered in the
ness and lost his way,  After many
pte fo diseover the road Lo Anally

tie horse tzke 1ty own eourse throngh |
woods, following 1t with a lighted
After flounderi g aimlessly

nt for some time, they cameguddenly
track,  MNr., Batterson

Lot know what road it was, but feit

tthere must be a station or a road

v eomewhiere in Hu- vicinity, He
at st 1t < nlong the track
to cither o or the other,
v his wafe was afeaid to e main alone
4, 89 they coneludied to take
cliviees  of mecting a trein and
the track In search of a
it of the wilidi roesas,

fioand twa el
"o one

A !'.u:.'lail‘l

auledd to walk
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Mr. Batterson led the horse on the
arul d with the |
Mrs. Batterson and the ehildren
woedd 1 the earmiage. A mule or
e was traversed withont finding any
v or inlication of a station, and,
i toomsare the safety of his wife and
tren, Nr. Batterson took them from
arige, and they followed it on
by the side of the track, so that at
portd of an approaching train they
el el thi 1:1!1k.

After gronnge o quarter of amile further
oo eate tooa ek Lo, ']']l".\‘ could not
ribr e tlaar sl P&, ntid ”!f'_\' resolved to

e the nish of keeping on thoir way

I attempting Ahe 'l'}n-‘.\'
fomda rarrow plank footpath at one

nindl Mr, DBatterson wed in

lits horse npon 1t, The wheels

o =1 leran on thns walk, but on the

frack wiiked on ahes

l‘T"IhfwiIrL",
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er 8ide they Lumped along the tivs
Uie baidge was swwept by a lugh wind,
wiilo ditficalty that Mrs,. Dat-
ter=an conhl make i witl

wind 1t was
roway along
vadid to the terror
agnst of wind extin-
itern,  The darkness was

lier two chitldeen, 71
o the sittuation
pished the Lo

intense,  atuld !]_un_\ ]_:]"llllf‘nl their way
wlovg slowly, tortured hy the fear tlm?t |
they wonld be crushied or harled from
the bridge by o train before they conld
reach a place of safety, They were
tenriy hondf et homr in i"l'tl.-i-‘l‘.illg -it' and
then they fowndd themsi lves in a narrow

rock ent, thronsh which they felt their
way and staneblod alome, and when tsll‘}'
finaliy emerged from it they were almost
1y to see a light just
ahiend of then At the same moment
they heard the whistle of an approachiug
The lors s was turned out of the
track into the open Sprace

PV T ey Wit

frain.

below the ent,

whieh proved to e a road, and Mrs,
Batterson and the chilldren followed it
toaplace of safety,  They had not gone

wenty foet from the track when a coal
framn wiont msbing by into the cut,

Both Mr, Bitterson and his wife were
v overcome with the sense of their
peril that it was some time before they

Wl proceed. When they wera able

go on they fonnd that they were at a
sl station known as Palen's Swit +h.
['hey had dniv and a half
over the most dangerous portion of the
Johnsonbnreg extension of the Ene Rail-
way, and hal erossed the great Kinzna
Viaduet, the L1 hest mailroad brilge in
world, whiobeyans the Kinzna ravine
at a height of 303 feet above the ereck.
The viadnet is vearly half a mile long.
Their escape from desth was owing
= lely to the stopping of the north-boung

Jtrain a nule below the rock ent op

ccount of a hot journal, The tramn was
fieoat the ent jnst as they were picking
toir way threugh it.  Howard's Hill
was only four miles from Palen’s Switeh
£ 1 they reaachod there in safety,

n for a mile

Mires oF srrUcE FOREST in Muine are
dead. Lumlermen are not agreed as tc
thie canse,  Atont eight years ago the
Loavy autumn ramn  locsened the eartb,
i that was fcllowed by terrible gales
1asevere ninter., The theory, bhow.
evcr, gereral'y accepted by the bes
Jiiges s that the trees died from old age

f1¢ decay is mainly in secetions whiel
nave not heecnant over. The age of the
fjpruce is from 60 to 90 years,
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Iar I'insr — A wealthy young private
fthe Soveith New York Regiment

irew Lis pay tor going into camp in the
formof & clieck for 88.75.  “] sball have
tiis faamed and hung ap,” said ke, ““for
it represents the first poney I have eves

WILLIAM nrr.,

'mfd. "
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THE UNDER DOG,

—_—

|
|
|1 know that the worll—that the great big
|

world—
From the peasant up to the kirg:;
flaw a different tale from the tale tell,
And a different song to'sing.

Zut for me, and I care nota single fig .
If theyeay I am wrong or I'm right; "

i I shall always go in for the weaker dog,"

The under dog in the fight.

[ know that the world—*hat the great big
world —
Will never s moment o,
To see which dog ma: be in fanls,
Bnt will shout for the dog on top.

Ent for me —I never shall panse to ask
Which dog may be in the right;

For my heart will beat, while it beats at a’l,
For the nnder dog in the fight.

Perchance what I've #aid were better not asid,
Or "twere better T gaid it ineog.,
Cut with Leart and with glass filled chock to
the brim,
Here is luok to the bottom dog.

Daxip Bagzn.

Rachel Cheal,

THE PAIR MAID OF CHERBURY.
““Ouly one more voyage, Rachel.”
“Oh, but coffin-ships, Harry!

word banuts me !"

“ But only one more run, my bonny
bird! Jnst to Aberdeen in ballast, au’
baeck again to Harwich with grauite afore
wir know we've been out! Then we

The

i«ha'u't have Lo start life in debt, lass;

every penny o' the share in George's
bhoat’ll be paid up; an’ the little craft
from that time for'ard shall keep a good
thick thatch over our heads, an’ a side o
bacon in the kitchen, an'a pig in the
sty—a raal Barkshire, my pretty one !”

The ring of solid comfort in this last
allusion momentarily displaces all grue-
some thonghts, The rosiest pair of lips
in Cherbury are put up trustfully, to be
kissed with a vigor which only a young
satlor, due aboard bis ship within two
I‘M'tillg hours, i3 capable of imparting
to the salutation, After this thereis a
Aelightfnl panse, while the Angnst sun-
shine, filtering its way between the
maoasy piles of Cherbrey Jotty, heneath
wlizeh the lovers stand, snrrcuads their
figures with a golden lm.u

“ What's that they tell me alont Farm-
«r Gordon hasin® been so often up st
your mother's while
verage ¥
satlor.  ** Of coursy there's nowt in it,
sweetheart; but Tdon't ke to hear, as
I did the other night, the names o” Tom
Gordon an’ Rachel Cheal bein' conpled
together 8o free-and-easy like —althongh
Tom is old enough to be your father.”

For a moment Raehel gazes into her
lover’s face in bewilderment; then, clasp-
ing his hand in both of hers, leans back
agninst & weather-beaten bulkhead,
while musiecal laughter ripples from lLer
rosy lips.

I wus away, last
snddeniy demands the yonng

‘“Oh ! but where have your eyes been,

Harry, my man?” she asks, as soon
as she is able to speak; then she
continunes, very demurely, ‘“As thon

aayest, lad, he is often up at mother's;
an' he is old enongh, an’ to spare, to be
my father; an'—"

““ Let him bile, my lass; let him hide,

I can trust thee with any man of ‘em
all,” interrupts her lover, impetuounsly,
as he hurriedly glances off to the foot of
the lane which leads down to Cherbury
Cove. ‘ Here be George, an' little Jim,
an’ vour Unecle Humphrey; an’ that
means it's dead low water, an’' I must
slip off at once if I'm to make Harwich
this floodd.  God bless. thee, my pretty
one!”  And he holds her to Lis heart in
a clinging embrace. while a stentorian
-hont for ** Ha-ry-y ! Harry Rec-e-eed !”
awakena the echo of the cove.

‘““Are, ave, George ! ave, ave !” cries
Aarry in response. Then the two loy-
rs emerge from the seclusion of the
jetty, and join the group on the fore-
shore; and, after a hurried greetiug,
Harry puts off with George and little
Jim in the boat to which hopefnl allasion
has already been made, and slips awav
before a gentle breeze from the north-
ward in the direction of Hai wich Har-
tor, TItis not until the little craft hLas
rounded Cherbury FPoint, and 1s lost to
view, that Rachel's kerchief ceases to
fintter in the air, and Racl.el hersclf
sonsents to turn and retrace ler steps to
the village,

The Cheals are a family of whick
Cherbury has occasion to fcel pround.
Humphray, a veteran of Her Majesty's
Coast-Guard, is 8 man who, holding Lis
swn life cheap, has again and again vol-
untarily encountered deadly peril at Lu-
manity's call, and is known and respectad
thrn*-u;.'_:hnnt the whole county. Though
pow close upon sixty years of age, he
s:1ll holds the onerous post of coxswain
{ the lifeboat; and if blessings always
fell where blessings are due, 1t 1s oo his
good gray head that they would descend
in showers, for many have been called
down 11}' the wives whom he bas gaved
from widowhcod., Stowed sway in 2
locker in hia tria little cottage on the
North Down, and only visible on cere-

jtiat uny other change in the family is

cuardsman and the maid Rachel make

Humane Society’s and the Albert; an¢
other decorations wonld be his bosideg
were 1t not that he is as modest as he &
brave, and holds that saving a follow
crceture’s life is a duty, and not—to ug |
his own words—an affuir to go and mak:
a fuss about,

|
Humphrey Cheal has two sons— |

George, the elder, Harry Recd's bosonp |
fricrd and partner, a stalwart young fé- |
low on whom the Honorable Society of |
the Lller Brethren of Trinity Home |

have already conferred the eertificate jor -
pilotage dnty in the Eatuarv: and litle

Jim, the younger, a bine-eved urehin of
fourteen, who ean Landle oar or tiller
with any lad of his age and weight in the
village. It hid been asomewhat tender |
point with Humplirey, in his earlier 1ife,
that his fami'y had numbered no dangh- |
ter; Lut this suffisieney had eince boew
supplied, his sister-in-law Rachel—now,
alas ! a widow—having brought irto the
world a little Rachel, who in dne course
had grown to be the very apple of her
urele's eve.  To her, the most lovalle
muid in all Cherbury, the geatle reader
has been already introduced under the .
jl’“}'.

“'Tis a cruel, cruel task is parting,”
she sighs, as shé wends her way up-tle
lane by Humplrey's side, *‘and "twonld
break my heart, uncle, if this voyage
were not Harry's last ! l

“Rigl:it von be, my bonny lamb, right
you be,” Parting is a heavy bnsiness at
best; an’ that’s Bible trnth,” assents
Huniphrey., **But then, you know, we
mustn't take on when we're rightin siglt
o' port, 8o to speak,” he contiuues in a
more cheery tone. *“Why, bless my
heart, I shouldn't feel a bit sarpriscd if
you were to anchor up there au’ tell me,
as peart as mebbe, that Harry had gone
and - liespoke 2, Sheldrake's Cottages,
afore hie started !”

*“ Aye, bless the lad ! that he did, un-
cle; bespoke the cottage, and what's
more, be-poke the pig!  Just the plump-
et littie chap I'yo scen this many a day
—asround an’ soft an' beautiful as—as—'
Her eyes beam softly over the retrospect,
and the simile is lost.

“I'm main glad to hear it,”" my lass,
comments Humphrey, thounghtfully; |
‘‘ for t#€re’s no denyin’ that I'd wish to
~ev thee settlad all ecomfortable, if so e

= P

1o corie abont,  1've heared folks taikin’
wdeal o late, my dear; eouplin’ your
mother's name with that o Farmer Gor-
dem, ™

A merry laugh issues spontancously
from Rachel’s ips.  *“ His very words,
uncle; Harry's very words! *Heared
folks couplin’ Rachel Cheal’s name wi’
that of Tom Gordon!” But he thought
the Ruachiel Cheal was me, uncie —iue,
an' not mother.”  And over the recollce-
tion she langhs the tears back into o
cxes, '

Humphrey ‘langhs too; and thus,
laughing and chatting, the old coast-

their way out of the lane, and disappear
in the direction of the little cottage on
the North Down.

< Meanwhile, Rachel’s lover has reached
Harwich Harbor and joined his ship, the
coasting brig Anld Reekie, which sets |
gail on the morrow morn for the port of
Aberdeen, With fair breezes from the
south and west she makes a good ran of |
it, loads her earpo of granite, and again
quits port. By this time the summer
has waned, and the period of the an-
tumn equinox is at hand. At sunrise on
the fourth day of her homeward voyage
the brig enconnters strong head winds
from the southeast; hefore sunset 1t as
blowing half a gale, and an hour after-
ward—with uner foresail in ribbons
and her foreyard in splinters—she has
pnt about, and is making a last blind ef-
fort to mn for the mouth of the Tees,

« ‘A grim object, to the seafaring eye, is
the Anldl Reekie, For five.and-forty
yvears, fair weather and foul she has
been knocking up and down the enst
coast of (ireat

Britain in search of a
livelihood—now  carrving wood, now
coal, now stone—ind a storm-beaten,
patched up, nnseaworthy old hulk she |
lowks, throngh all her three coats of
paint, To eatch sighit of the line where I
now thae Dums il mark Wuﬂld he‘ tht']
ohserver, it was averred, would have to
station himseif a couple of boat's-lengths
off her weather-beam: and even then it
would be necessary for a good stiff !
Lireeze to lay her over at ap angle of for-

ty-five degrees to her head-line, before
his curiosity could be assnaged. Such |
is the vessel in which Harry Reed has

shipped as mate and which—with her
foremast gone by the board, her two !

hundred and fifty tons dead weiwl_;
granite shifting in ber hold, an er |

rotten eails blown to rags—is staggering |

—

a:\"!‘.g 11 the L,.LL_“ darkness lwfore the ¢
awful fary of the equinox. Like many |

another cofiin-sLip before Ler, she 1s al- |

lowed short shnift. In a few minutes s |

terrific sed--eager, a8 it were, to put Ler |

moual occasions, are two medals —the | deck; and the same moment she reels, |

honnd direet.

» | tween one Thomas Gordon

| terward

! has descended

shuddcrs, and finally plunges down
headlong into the yawning gulf which
apens to receive her,

And Harry Reed? In this instance

| vigorous young life, sustained by might

of purpose, does not succumb quite so
readily as rotten old timber, For two
uights and two days, awful privation
and snffering are his; but)at length—
numbed, bruised, larcerated and with
the death-stupor stealing upon him—he
is observed and picked up by an out-
ward-bound vessel,

In due course he recovers; and, en-
rolled as one of the hands, proceeds with
se ship to Valparaiso. whither she is
There, with the present
- of a silver coin and many elaborate di-
r(w‘ticms, Lie entrusts to a hanger-on of
thhe harbor an English  lctter—a  wild
outpouring of all the long-pent passion
of his beart—to be posted in the town.
What eventually became of the poor,
painfuliy-prodnced sheet no one living
knows., Possibly the drunken tatterde-
malion to whom it was handed—a Span-
ish half-caste—put it to practical use as

| cigarpttp—papl'r, and its rhapsodies,

ike many nth(’l‘_ lovers' rhnphqoclies
rifted away in smoke; more probably
t lies embedded in the grm.hmug of
nis jacket to this day. _| thing is
rertain; that it never reached the sup-
phiant kn 1d stretched forth to receive it,

or brought relief to the soul famishing
for news in the little old-world village

Lbeyond the Atlantie.

From Valparaiso, the ship at length
returns to Lisbon with copper-ore, and
from Lisbon she starts with a general
sargo for— word most musical to one, at
least, of the crew—Ipswich, Once more

tn the Downs, where she lies three days P

wind-bound, FEuglish newspapers are
received aboard; and in one of these, in
a column devoted to local intelligence, a
young sailor spclls out, amongst other
items, that a marringe has been solem-
nized, just three weeks previously, be-
and one
Rachel Cheal.

And the fair maid of Cherbury—what
of her?  Verily she, too, like Ler lover,
has passed through the Valley of the
Shadow of Death, as her wasted face and
great lustrous eyes bear record. Day
in, day ont, fair weather or fenl, she
must necds stray aimlessly to the Leach
where the last kiss lingered upon her
cheek, and the last good-by was whis-
pered,  She i3 never alone,  Honest
Humplirey—Ubroken in spirit now, and
bowed with grief, yet loving Lis poor
shorn Limb still more tenderly than of
yore—is ever at her side; and to mur-
mur~d questions—the expression of pas-
siotate yearning that is within her asthe
gazes beyond the waters of the bay aud
l-t')‘sﬂnl the horizon—will give answer in
softened words, nopeless himself, yot re-
Inctant to erush the last fluttering ves-
tige of hope.

It is in the gladsome sunshine of a
young May morning that a gallant ship,
which has voyaged from ufar, bears up
in Harwich roadstead, and signals for a
pilot. Not long has she to wait for a
respouse, A trim little craft comes
dancing over the waves like a white-
winged gull, and swings np gayly along-
side. In another minute George Cheal

 has swung himself aboard, and little

Jim prepares to put about and return,
But on the deck of that gallant ship it
would seem, in good sooth, that the sea
has given up her dead; for stalwart
gazing with startled eye ona
face which greets his sight, staggers
back and grasps the taffrail for snpport,
Few words pass between the long-parted
friends, for their feelings are too deep
for utterance; but a' moment or two af-
ther: i8 a wiid seream of
delight from alongside, for” Harry Reed
into the lwat, and
mechanically taken the tiller, A little
later the boy Jim has anloosed the arms
he has thrown abont his old ecomrade’s
neck, and serambling forward strains
his eves toward the harbor which the

Greorge,

| little craft is pow rapidly nearing, and

in a very fever of excitement imparts the |-
inte!ligence that Humphrey and Rachel
have come over from Cherbury, and are
awaltingz his return,

Hulting of speech, mechanical of ac-
tion, stonyv-eved as one who dreams,
Harry Reed sits with his hands on the
tiller, asking no questions; hearning
pothing besoud the qnuick throb of his
pulses, and the surging of the blood in
his ears, 8o the moments pasa, and the
boat 1s brought nup alongside the harbor
stepa. Yet another brief interval, and
Harrr has fumbled his way mechanically
ap on to the pier; and 8 moment more
arnd he becomes suddenly oonscions of

the approach of a woman's fignre, of a
passionate cry in his ears, and of a half-
fainting form in his arms.

“Racbel, Rachel '”

length comes to him, ‘‘ocouldst thou uct

ot of ber misery—takes bher oo e |pycy remained true to e even this

counter and makes a clean wweep of her

short whila ¥

Her 8ugers move over Lis face, as the

fingers of the blind mova. “CTrme

him 1 a sudien frenzy of passion,
“‘when thou'rt marric

“Married ?” she whispers, gazing Li-Ip-
lessly into his face. Then suddeuly she
cnmprehends and begins to langh hys-
terieally and sob; and he, by some sub.-
tle intmition, snddenly comprehends alsc,
and, straining her to his heart, cries: |

“Idiot that T have been! ‘I was
blind—Dblind; but now I gee!""

And all this time a gray-haired,
weather-beaten coast-guardsman has
been tavking round and about these two
~eutral figures, vawing off as he ap-
proached, only to be drawn at Jast mmto
irresistible contact with them. .~ What
further words may have Leen speohon, or
acts performed, Ly the little group, his-
tory dees not record; but that Ham-
phrey Cheal quitted Harwich Pier- Head
that morning with a elear two inches
added to his stature is ecapable of dis-
tinet proof; foris not Humphrey him-
self—a witness as little given to romane-
ing as any oflicer who serves Her Ma-
jesty on the storm beaten coasts of these
islands—ready to vouch for the faet?

They did not wait long, those lovers,
for the last act of their little domestie
rpisode; they thonght that, after that
parting of theirs, thiere was no oecasion
to dosn. It was shortly aftar daybreak
on the first Wednesday of the month of
May, that they met; and the following
Wednesday, just before noon, the bells
of Cherbury Charch rang out a glad-
some peal, and Rachel Cheal and Harry
Reed, kneeling side by side, turned over
a fresh page, and as man and wife com-
menced a new chapter of the great book

of their lives.
—- .—..... - .— —

The Apple Crop.

Reports from the West and South say
thit the apple crop is very nearly a con-
plete failure, A commission merchant
who has traveled over the country savs
that he was in Olic, both Northern and
Southwestern New York, and New Eng-
land, and also in Kentucky and Indiaua,
Throughout the sections T have nanied
the apple crop will be almost a total
failure. A farmer in Niagara connty,
which is one of the greatest apple-pro-
dueing regions in New York State, suid
to me that he had a large orchard, aud
a half bushel measure would KOld has
whole crop. The Baldwin \'m'ivtj': whieh
is grown 8o largely in New York,
in such large demand for export,
nmost an entire failure, What fow

and is
18 al-

:11 i}l][-_l-i

lwu get from Western New York this

year will be greenings, Some of tne
young orchards in the conntry which I
vicited will have a fair supply of fruit,
but the old trees won't have anything to
speak of,

The canse, he says, is generally nttnh-
nted to the cxtreme wet weather ahd
beavy rains which prevailed just at tl
time of blossoming. The trees hlossomed
beautifully but the fruit did not set.
The Southern States all report very light
crops except North Carolina, where a
fair yield is assured. In Michigan, a

light,

= e

A Change of Mail Locks,

On October 1 the United States Post
Office Department will sulsfitute a new
general mat! ol for those now in use.
The new lock 15 made of corrugated steel
is lighter, stronger and safer than that
now in use, and is manufactured by the
Smith and Egge J.ock Company of
Connectient.  Forseveral monuths elerks
in the Mail Eqnipment Divicion of the
Post Office Departmont have
ing the new locks and keys and distrib.
nting them thronghout the comutry.
Fifty thousand keys were scnt ont to
postmasters and other persons anthor
ized to hold them in meparate registered
letters and the eflicioney of the registry

gvstem is ehown 1 ¥ the fact that they h)
were all properly delivered.  When the
receipts for the keys had been retnrned,
mnted among the heads
termini of railway

beern test.

liwks were distri!
of star romtes, the
a.d iock
nst bLeen n-...;nwl. The

rontes,
work has

in ten vears,
- - i

A way in Obio was 1n the La
sisiting a neighborizg town and getting
drunk. One night on his retnrn home,
with severa! sheets in the wind, Leap
proached his bhouse, eaw Lo Light and
suspectad that bis wi fe had pone to Led
“Now, Mary bas gone to bes 1."" he mard,
tsgr:d hasn’t arvihing for me toeat, 9%

groaus the strocg .
maz in bis agony, when hus vuoice at -,

make 1t warm for her”  DEatin s mo

+T

ment Le 2L :

“1"ll be blessed  tLe rx!rafnbl..° thing

- sy h e

"—.‘.‘-ub 5.::..-:-6 up Lu-a tois Lonr of : DigLs
- JES é

lbnrr...agc:ut my cil. Now, durz me 1
don't make it hot {or bey,

i BAW A Lakt and 4 &gyl

Harry ?" she murmurs; ‘‘ave, trme t:l
deathi '™
“True?” ne cnes, casting her from )

noted apple State, the crop will be vc-ry-

"‘ r' u(r = Tr-.‘ {

change of mail Incks is made on'y ouce |
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HOW Tl\lt-TABLES ARE MADE.

The Delicate Work Necessary te et
Them Ready for the Printere’ [lands. - ¢

One of the most laborions things con-
nected with the management of a rail-
road is the wustituting 6f changes in the
time-talle governing the runuing of
trains.  Instead of it being done with
peu and paper, as many may suppose,
the entire running arrangement of all
passenger and freight trains, their eross-
ing of other tracks or passage of trains,
their stops, and lost time are all calen-
lated by simple, common pins and spools
of different colored threads. Before a
time table or schedule is prepared the
time chart, a large sheet of drawing
paper is first stretched on & amooth ser-
face and mounted on aneasel. The ehart
is med cither for two, five, or ten min-
| ate tin ure Ly Lonzontal hines and perpen-
dicular crms-lices.  The *“‘time” is
marked allove the horizontal line, and
the distances, or stations and terminals,
down the first perpendicular line For
illustration, 12 midnight is the mark
on the first horizontal line, aud each
hour is marked antil the twenty-fourth,
or the following midmght honr, is
reached on the last horizontal line. Be-
tween the hour lines the space is divided
mto minutes and gradusted as fine as
desired.  On a twominute clart the
space between the hours ia divided into
1t mmutes” time and the 10 minutes’
time into 2 minates’ time., The hour
lines are made heavy and the lesser
time lines are of a highter ahade to ,dis-
tinguish thewa. The one terminos of
the road, Milwaukee, for instanoe, is
marked on the first line beside the fArst
time mark, 12 midnight. The other
stations follow down the perpendioular
line until the other terminal is reached

| Then all is ready to prepare for the run-

ning errangement, provided the pine and
thread are ready.

A blue tbread means s passenger
train, and & red thread a freight train,
and if the trains of other roads use part
of the track they are designated by a
different colored thread.  Itis ealeulated
th:t the running time sball be, say,
twenty-five mules an hour, and for the
purpose of ilinstration, the tracing of
one passenger train will explain them all,
A passcuger train leaves Milwankeo at
8a.m. A pin is placed on the hori-
zontal line at the 8 a. m. time mark and
the e¢nd of the bLine thread fastamed
thercto,  If the train runs without st
ping for fifty miles, the blue thread is
stretehied over opyusite to the station at
which the stop is made, and directly
under the 10 a. m. time mark another
pin1sstuck, and the blue thread wrapped
about it to keep it taut. If this is
a stop, say, of forty minutea, the blue
thiread is stretched to the 10:40 o m.
mark on a direct line with the same sta-
tion, and another pin is stuck and the
blne thread wrapped. The train starts
and its entire conurse is thus timed and
distribnted along the road.
road Las, say, fifty or sixty passenger
and freight traius running daily, the
chart, when completed, looks like a great
spider's weh stretched ont with pins,
But little work then remains to transfez
the time and stations to the time-table
and the schedule ia ready for the printes.

S et~ e
A Llnwum"l Fall.

A tall man impressively polite in his
nanner acecosted a well knnwn citizen
on Third street, Troy, N. Y., Tueadsy
cvening. My fneud," said the tall
man, ‘I am a furner {rom Worcester,
Mass, I have walked all the way herw
o Troy. 1 am familiar with the
French, Latin, and Greek |angnagés,
sud ecan epeak several Fast Indian
3ut T am reslly in need of
coanething to eat,  Cam you help me by
Zivil ;,r me a it lio mopey ?’ Do ycn
spenk Hi 1ro"' %" saul the eltizen. ‘I
:.u':-‘ . . == 1am nnacquainted with He-
Lrew. " Wil here's ten eenta for not
gwaking Hebrew,” said the ecitisen.
5 gob,” waa the reply, "'‘pays some-
times not to know too much, don’t R?~
1t 490 o'click the nest morning s man
wnswening the deseniplion of tie strin-
ror was found dmpk on s stoop, Ia
o P lire Conrt he gave the name of
Philip Bnrns, and was sent to jmil for
Troy Tmees, 5

— ==
1 A roLiTiCAL vView of tbo sitaation—** A
time of might to come home,
said a young bnde, pointing o
. clock, which stood at 1:10 aa m.,
| ¢ and vom bat just married, too. C,

“Mary, my dear,” said Joha, pompops-
lv and somewhat thickly in speseb, ** I
| ato a iberal vou ars evidently consery-

ve, L' us neither now nor hence-
r=ousa politics, it will make home

tOTgTIes,

! ten dava, —

— —

pretty

forth
anbag z ¥."
= - - A

Duese —Ocne of the Harpers ssys that
'he fastions of tha world are set by Ber-
11, whence the Parimans oLtain them.
Tie Germass themseives are zok fond
| of dress, but their dranghll@;!n‘ Iea!llh
wiscturers are skillfal

= ]

If the rail-»
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