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Home Circle.

lome is the sacred refuge of omr life.
Dirgden.

DEMIND TIME.

In '52 there wasn't a likelier fellow on
the line than George Kirke. He was the
son of a poor man and  lis mutlu:r was
dead. - His father was a eomfirmed invalid
of the rhenmatie order, and George played
the datiful son to lim in a way that would
astonish the yonng men of to-day. _

Someliow, nobody knows exactly how,
George managed to pick up a :g"mnl ednen-
tion, and he had polished it of by a two
vears’ conrse at a commercial cnliu--_r.v. '

Kirké hegan on the Sanday Hill rail-
yoad when he was about twenty-one ortwo
venrs of nge, First e was a brakeman,
I'his railroad business is a regular success-
jon, and, generally speaking, a man lias
to work his way np. Itain'e often that be
gets right ap to the dignity of u:mdm:tur
at one step, with a chanee to pocket stray
ten cont seript, and the privilege of help-
ine all the good looking and well dressed
ladies out of the cars, and letting the Lome-
lv ones, with babies and bandbozes in
their arms, stamble out, us best they may,
while Lie is engaged in “ talking to a man.

(reorge did his dnty so well that Ilw wils
goon promoted to fircman, and after be
Lad learned the working of I.l'w machine
Le was made engincer and given an en-

ir L]

""l(‘inis engine was one of the newest _s;mfl
best on the line, and was called the i‘_l:\'-
away, and George was very proud of it
\'uu'mny well believe, .

" 1 tell yon now, sir, your true enginecr,
one that is ont-and-ont for the husiness,
and feels Lis responsibility, takes as mm:h
pride in his engine as the jockey a\m"s in
Wis faverite race horse, and would sit up
nights, or negleot his sw w-ilw:n:t. to k‘:rp
the hrasses and filagrees uf_ Lis wmacline
so's vou conld see your fuce in 'em. ‘

There wag another man wanted George's
chanee. There's generally more than oe
alter & paying job. N _

Juek IMaliday bade been waiting for
aome time to bo engineer of the Flyaway,
and when he lost it be was wad enough to
poll his hair.  He was a brakeman, like-
wise, anid had been on the road full two
venrs longer than Kirke, and it wonld scem
that the ehance would really belong to
Lim, bt he was a guarrelsome, disagree-
able fellow, with independence gunnr:h to
have set an emperer up in bLusiness and
then have some left, _

When Jack realized that George had
got the inside track of him, Lis ANZET Was
at a white heat, He cnrsed Kirke and
onrsed the company, aful old W hately, the
snperintendent, and things generally, un-
til it scemed to be a pity that “there was
not something else to curse, he was in
such a fine enrsing order.

There was more than one t
made Jack Haliday down ) ;
Kirke. George had been his rival in
many respects, and particalurly where the
fairer part of creation was conecrned.
Greorge was a great favorite with the girls,
for he was handsome, generons and  good
natared, and Jack wae sarcastie, and al-
ways on the contrary side, and the girls
avoided him, as they always should such a
man.

Well, all expected that ill wonld come
o George from Jack’s bad blood against
Lim, and we warned him more than once,
but he always langhed, and reminded us
of the old saving that “barking dogs nev-
er bite,” which is trune in the main,

And asthe time went on antil two,
three, four monthghad passed since Kirke's
promotion, and nathing had oconrred, we
forgot all abont onr apprehiensions of dan-
ger, and if we thonght of the matter at all,
we coneluded we had wronged Haliday by
our suspicions,

Tt was a dark night in November, with
considerable fog in the air, and strong ap-
pearance of rain. :

I was at Golosha, the northern terminns
of our road, looking after some rvepairs on
o defective hoiler, and T was eoming down
to New York on the 7:50 train—Kirke's
train. .

About seven there came a telegram
from old Whately, whosa summer resi-

dence was nearlyv midway between Go-
losha and new York, and the old heathen
not yvet forsaken it for the city. The

“‘Wﬂl operator came into the engine

house where Kirke was at work, and read

it to him. Kirke made a note of it in his
pocket book.

_ “Pay train on the line, will meet you
jnst west of Leeds, at 10:15. Spurt on
the siding at Deering’s cut, and all’s well.”

WuareLy.

Kirke's wateh bong on a nail beside the
clock. It was a fancy of his always to
hang it there when he was off a train, so
that he would wake no wistake in the

hine whieh

on  Georoe

time. :

He glanced at the clock and from it to
his watch. Both indicated the same hoar,
7:15. - :

‘meditatively, “and

us at Deering’s cut at 10:15.
to make the run in this thick weather, but
it mugt be managed.”

strolline in and ot of the room

Scant time

And he tarned away to give some or-

ders to his fireman.

Jack Haliday was there; he had been
for the

She conld see the headlight on the pay
train far down in the valley distinctly
now, and to her excited faney it seemed
Lut a stone’s throw away. She even
thonght for a moment that she heard the
wrind of the wheels on the track, but it
was only the sighing of the wind in the

the wateh and the clock in the engine
routn indicated 7:40.

thut sort of thing in my every day lify;
am to do a little
and take passage in a palace car.
to rest my back. Good night to ye, an

curve.

away.

past half hour, smoking a -.-.i_-_;:u' and swear-
ing at the bad weather.

We all went to the door and took -a
look at the wenther, and ununimounsly vo-
ted it denced bad, and then we waiked up
and down the platform, and smolged our
after-sapper cigars, and by the lime we
were throngh it was time for the train
bands to be getting to their places,  Both

. Kirke was patting Lis wateh in Lis
pocket as Le said:
“Garth, are you going with me on the
Flvaway?
‘:Nw, l‘liilllk _\‘1-," said I, “I et enpngh
|

swell business to-niglit |
\\'{:I!T
i
hold her in well around Rock Bottom

The rond is a little shaky.”
“Aye, ave, sir!” r:'.-'v;mnlll'-] Kirke, and
he swung hinssell iuto pesition on’the Fly-

The bell rang; T sermabled into my
compartment of the Pallman, and felt hor-
ribly out of place “among the silks and
broadeloths and the smell of musk: bint l
WHE in nt‘ a ﬁr.-alw'l:!ss l'-ilit'. uni* made the
hest of it so effectually that five winutes
:Ifll‘l‘ (;Nnﬁnu: “‘11-1 LETEENY l.illll.‘it‘:-i In‘ W s :L“
creation becanse he wears o siver collin
plate on his breast, with condnctor on it,
had shouted “all avoard!” 1 was sound a-
sleep. -

What ocenvred in other quarters to affect
the fute of Kirke's train 1
ward.

Old Whately, the superintendent of the
road, as [ gness | bave alveady said, bad
a country residence in Leeds ou & woun-
tain spur, which commanded a view of the
sirronnding conmry for mare than a score
ofwiles.  The line of the milway conid Le
distinetly seeu in eacl direction for fifteen
miles, and Whately was wont to say  that
s lookont was worth more to the safety
of trains thau all the telegrapli wires on
thie road.

“'h:ﬂt'l.\.' wias a rich old .-inl‘&:r, kiln‘:
enongh in his way, but sliarp as a fervet in
looking after the road bands, and deter-
mined that every man shonld do Lis daty.
He had but one child, a danehiter, and
Floss Whately was the belle of the coun-
try. She wus brave, beantiful, and spir-
'Hml, amd more than once w
liad Leen away liad she assumed
sponsibilify of thio
she had always acquitted hersel
eredit.

Old Whately was vory proad of her as
he had a 1ight !

|il.'!

learned after-

hen her father
the re-
trains, and
£ with

[t

irecting

and kept the yvonng
ft'“u\\‘b‘ At u o« i.--.;zl:-'.-. antil it wa= sai-l that
he intended keeping her stuele till the

Czar of all the Russians came on to Iarey
her.

This night m November okl Whately
and Floss were ont on the piuzza of then
conntry home, pecring throngh the gloom
and fog, for the signal lights of the
Golosha train, which was nearly dne.
“It's devilish strange it doesn’t come in
sielit !” said \'\'l::.tn!:.:, laving down lis
night-glass in disgust.  “It's hard on to
ten now ! . They onglit to show their light
round Sprace Pond Ly this time.” L
“You telegrapheds them, father? Yon
let them know the pay train was on  the
road 7 asked Floss.

1o And, good heavens!
there is the light on the pay train now!
Sce ! not ten wiles away, and rounving
like the devil as it always does 1"

He pointed with trembling finger down

‘I(' sre.

to the valley forge, where, far away, a
mere speek in the gloom, conld he seen a
bright light, searcely moving, it scemed,

pines.

to fly.
knew his wistress was on an errand of life
or deatl.
in view—nay, she even saw

down

to tell them to go on; for all was well! on
to their doom !

Chadle reins to an amazed bystander, and,
tiihine the white lantern from the hand
castonished official, she seized the
aminoas red lastern from its hook, and
springing upon the track, waved it in the
v teeth of the L-n!uin:: train.,
{"wo sharp, short whistles told her that
lier sienal was seen, and & moment later

forward to eonfer with the train from Go

collided four wiles beyond Deering’s Cat.

L eonntiuaned,

On, and still on ghe went; Selim secmed
Oue wight bave fancied that he

The lights of thg station were
the station-
waster's white lantern as Le rolled np and
the plutl’urm—llw white lantern

which was to sigual the approaching train

Ahe dashed across the track, flung the

the train came 1o a stap, and officers rushed

lusha, which bad not yvet been telegraphed
from the next station beyond.

The man waited fifteen minutes before
Kirke's train slid on the siding, and it was
then known that bat for the decision

the voung ;_';i:‘!, the two trains mnst have

When told the
looked at Lis wateh.
The maun at the station looked at Lis,

Kirke was ten minntes beliind time.

Yon want to keow bhow it happened. !

Certainly yon conld Lave guessed Hali
day did it. A man was found the next
dav who confessed to havinge scen Jack
l;lf{s;-n-riaxg with the time-picce in the eu-
gine house that night, bat had not thought
of it, lie said,

Jack ! Oh, he left
heard of in Australia.

4 BUCCess,

And Kirke macried Fioss Whately, else
this story would uut have been told, be-
canse what would a story be worth that
did not end in a wedding !

w liole slory, Kirke

and
His game was not

Ltown, wus

A Proruicare Minew's ForTuses
axp Msrorreses.—1he death of Wil-
law Abboett, “the king of the Cariboo
eold mines,” s announced fron Victosda,
lzt‘ifirh L“-lt‘l:nlli;:. _’L':-'r'--.nit was one of &
company whe struck rich pay on Williams
Croek in 1861, srriving at Vietoria with
300 pdnnds of gold in the fall of that year,
He was thie #l56a” of the winter of 1862,
and speit liis _;fn';'-i l.-%'.'i-':.'&-\‘.
]

Ou one
shied a

Iy f «an - ‘i ] . | A
}::thl:!l o =20 pieces AT & Large piaie-
vltss wimor beliad the bar, shattering it.

H

-

casion he entere a saloon :lhf!

'\\"_u 11 :‘:»iuw::.rfu ?-_‘.‘ I!:P '--‘.H‘-kl'i.'ilz't‘, Iu-
I'(-(illt':i(‘*i L to ‘l'\l‘l"ll thie “beast for the
] l].: tll’t'a.‘--fuu {U;li
another Cantbaoite astonished Government
1

anolher hie

i —
damace.

strect by throwine £
er until stoppaed by

- H 1
ine conmenced withh saow-binlls,

0 i'i «wes at cach oth-
: e T T
the police, Phe throw-
On  his
gL e s .
return to Cariboo Abbott’s eand {ortane
has kuown
' 1N I ' g Wk
staka $1L600 on a hana at poxer. After
two or thioe - ars’ ].r:n.ﬂp":'iT_'s'. Abbott ot

2
h

Lie been Lis

amil

to the botton ef Lis claim amd bis purse |
at the same time, and was miserably poor |
at the time of his death,

l.asT ar THE CENTENNIAL—THE
Dreary Davs 1o Come.—It breaks the
Leart of the enthusiastic Philadelphian to
think that all this mast pass away. Yet
the signs, as 1 have said before, are many.,

Grim placards, announcing that this house |

or that case, or these engines, cars awd
trucks are for sale, greet the eye.  Notices
of hsmense sales by anetion zppear in the
city newspapers.  Thonsands of the ex-
lahitors are lnt:_uih;;‘ fu]." next i":‘i-ln_\' to
ke nw iy thivir }:mulﬁ. Tens of thousands

T
.

but those watchers kuew it was approach-
ing at lightning speed.
Father and danghter looked at each
other, 1
The temth was evident. The tratn from
Golosha was ten wminutes hehind time,
nna‘ it l\‘(‘-lllll nnt rt-:u_'h T.iu' r‘-iriin‘: 331 [)m'r-
ings Cat until the pay train had passed
hevond on the siele track. And then ¥
Why, there wonld be another item for the
wmorning papers nuder the head of “Ap-
palling Railway Disaster!” and a few
more homes woald be made to monrn.

Father and danghter looked at each oth-
er in lismay. :

HSelim can do it,” said Floss quickly.
“If I ean reach Leeds five minntes before
the train—ves, two minates—all will he
well. Do not stop me, father,” as he
1aid his band on her arm.

“But von must not go! Tt is dark an
dismally lonely. No Floss!”

“Shall T go, father? Selim knows only

me and you conld not ride him. T have
ridden darker nighte. And he is the

only horse in the stable. Don’t yon re-
member ¥ The others were all seut
town yesterday.”

Before old Whately conld stop her she
bad ordered the hostler to caddle Selim,
and she was already battoning on her rid-
ing habit with rapid, nervouns fingers.

The horse came pawing to the door,
Floss sprang into the saddle, and leaned
down and kissed her father's forehead.

“Prayv _heaven to spare me !” she eried
hoarsely, and tonching her horse with her
whip, he boanded swiftly down the steep
declivity.

It was raining steadilv ndw and the
loom was intense, but Selim wal used to
the road, and the rider was courageons,
She nrged f
up bill and down throngh Pine Valley,
over Palpit Hill, and there she strack upon
the smooth road which stretched away to

to

“7:15,” said Kirke
wolnnu?asq,n:thog_u;m meets

<R §

Leeds, some two miles, and straigiit as
an arrow. ' '

|

him on at the top-of hizs speed,

S '..‘-.c-‘-:-r.-: f-.f gnm]g nn I‘K’hﬂ-‘l{lutl are

Leavening for the articles they paid for.
; The slosiug day will see the comnucnce-
ment of a stampede that ouly those who
Lave u other exhilitions close can

foreshadow.  Packing cases will cmber

the exithy show-vusces will disappear and
balid spots will :-;.-'.'au," over the #Hoors as
they do over the head of a man that uses
Lis  bharlher’s  capillary lotion.  Cold

dranglits will eweep throngh vacant Lalle
and cold comfort will e for the luckless
!J”;{l’illl to the seene of the i!qn:u‘l el glnl'.\'.
— Philudelphia Correspondence New York
Herald,

SrricurLiNess.—Verhaps the most
wonderful thing abwont the progresses of
Napolean I11. was that he now and then
inspired a manicipal corporation with the
idea of addressing him in terws of genuine
eloguence. At Dijon he wus met by &
depntation bearing froit and wine, with
no formidable roll of vellum accompany-
ing them. Their spokesman confined
himself to these words: *“Bire. we offer
vou the best we have—our fruits, our
wines and our hearts.” French aldermen
have at all times been of a sprightlier turn
of mind than their brethiren across the sil-
ver-streak. It wasa novel idea on the
part of the borghers of a loyal city which
Henry IV, was to visit to put a clean shirt
on the corpse of the man last hanged, and
whao, alter the manner of medi@val Christ-

casily result from

l'l'l;ivm vas always

*“ CONCEALMENT OF SEX.

Many instanees are on record of women

having successfully concealed their sex,

while for long years, or a lifetime, they
wore the labiliments of men, and parsued
the rouzlier, harder vocations that are by
commen cousent alandoned to their broth-
ers. Their story necessarily rends like a
romance, deeper, often wore tragical, than
any in fietion, for it has the tremendous
reality of truth, The earl of Mounmouath
chrouieles in his gossipy antobiography
one of these strange bistories, of which he
had had some personal kuowledge, and
treats it as an audonbted anthovity. It
was while at Cape Town, in 1819, that Le
met a person whosé cvcentricities artracted
upiversal  attemtion—Dr. James Barry,
staff-surgeon to the garrison, and the Gov-
ernor’s medical adviser.  Lord Charles de-
seribed Lim to me as the most skillful of
physicians and the mast waywurd of men,
He had lately been in professional attend-
ance upnn 711!.' ‘}l'\'(".’tlui', who Was sSoine-
what faneiful abont Lis bealth, bat, tak-
ing nmbracze at something that was said
or done, be had left his puiiv::tt-n preseribe
for himself., 1 Lad Leard so much of this
capricions, yet privileged gentleisan, that
I had ereat coriosity to see hiw. 1 short-
ly sfterwards sat next bim at one of the
regimental messes.  In this learned pan-
dit I bebeld a beardless lad, appavently
my own age, with an unmistakable Scotch
type of countenance, reddish hiair and bhigh
clieck boues., There was a certain effemi-
nacy in bis manver, which he always
*‘-t-t'!;ﬁ'-] strivin r 1o couceal. IHis :~!_\'l|- of
conversation was greatly saperior to that
usnally heard at mess-tables i those days
of non-competitive examination. i

A wystery attached to Barvy’s whole
professional career, which extended over
wote than kalf a ceutury. While at the
Cape he fought a dael, and was considered
to be of a4 most yuarrelsome dis;ans-ilinll.
He was fl't'ciﬂt‘!lfi}' gl:ill}' of ﬂs;gl‘:lllt
breaches of discipline, aud on more than
LEHT L t"(‘i':l.‘l.lnl'l wWas sent llli“l” ll"\‘lt‘l‘ arvest;
bat, somehow or other, Lis offenses were
always condoned at headquarters,

lIL ll:tl‘l.‘e Aunnoal .-\.1':1‘._\' List fur the Year
1853, the name of Jamwes Barey, M. D.,
stands at the head of the list of i'l'.s]wri.;l‘-
generals of hospitals.  In July of the same
year, the Zimes ove dav announced the
death of Dr. Barry, and the next day it
was :-i'ﬁci;:'!!.‘f rvl---!'h'-i at the hu'.":u'-,-_;u.;i'-l.-'»
that the doctor was & woman. It is sin-
gular that weither the landlady of Ler
lodging, nor the Llawk servant with whom
she had lived for years, had the slightest
suspicion of her sex.  Theg late Mrs. Ward,
the .:.nli;_‘inll-l' of Cal, 'i.i'h’, from \‘.‘T.llll: I
had these il:li'til'#ll".rr-', told e fusther thint
shie believed the to have been the
rrand-dangliter of a Scoteh earl, whose

u!.:_':nr

vame Ido not now give, as I am undlle

te correctudggs-“of my
friend’s surmise; and that shedopted the
medical profession from atigchment to an
army siurgeon, wio las uwet  been many
‘\'L'Tl[_ﬁ e,

- 1 -
tir sulstantia thoe

How Mansuaan MacMagoy SETTLED
Presipext Tarers.—When MacMahon
was appointed to the command of the
troops aguinst the President
fussily interferinge.
MacMabon for some time was silent anid
reserved, but the late Gen. Valaze warned
Thiers that the commander would break
ogl some 11;1}'. And this lmiu}u‘nwl. One
day, in the wmidst of some figrhting, M.
Thiers ariived in Lis carriage, and, jump-
ing out, ran after the Marshal and his
staff, erying dat, “Marshal, Murshal, stcp!
Yon are commitling an error; call back
your troops on that side. I kuow the for-
tifications; it was 1 who had them con-
strucied,” cte.  When Valaze heard this
e knew all was lost. The Marshal re-
wained for some time without answering,
like one searching for a reply, and at last
be watd, “Mr, ]‘l't*ﬁilh*l:l, go away f[:om
here.” “Mr. .\larh}ml. Mr. .\[ai'ﬁhul!‘ What
® = * *® vou forget,” stammered M.

Commune,

office, diswiss me, send snother General,
und I will band Lim over the cewmand.

point when a Marshal of France is obliged
to ohiey a pc‘.‘.‘iu."'

dumage bhim,”

caution, and re

“an uncxplu-lm? shell”

The next duy at dinner Le, a8 if by acei

lord, who wished to mwuse bis

exclaimed: “Perfect!

 the best of him.

pY) - ¥ 1
Phiers. “Mr. Precidest, return to your

We bave known a goed mauy lLumilia-
tions, but we bave not arrived at that

3 Valaze said he never
should forget the face of M. Thiers. “Did
you see Valaze! did yon bear!” he waid.
On re-entering bis carriage the Presidest
turned to Vulaze, and agdded: “Don’t let
us say auything of this affair; it mwight
Ever afterward M. Thiers
addressed the Marshal with infinite pre-
garded bim as one regards

Tvexivg tHE TaBres.—There is &
story of a noble lord who once gave his
friend & golden souff-box, in the cover of
which an aw’s bead was painted. Not
much flattered by this present, aud wish-
ing to turn the tables on the author of the
joke, the recipient took out the ase and in-
serted instead the portrait of the lord.

dent, put his hox upon the table. The

) guests at
the expense of bis friend, made mention of
the snuff-box, and excited the curiosity of
those arouud him. A lady asked to see it.
It was passed to her. She opened it, and

Indeed, my lord

BOW STREEYT RUNNERS,
The London police was remodeled by
Mr. (afterwards Sir Robert) Peel, and coni-
menced duty on September 20, 1829,
Previous to this time the daty of ‘appre-
hending eriminals devolved upon  cousta-
bles, who were called “Bow Street run-
ners,” many of whowm showed great ingeu-
nity in detéeting the perpetrators of offen-
ces, and of which Professor Prynne, in his
interesting “Recollections,” gives the fol-
lowing illustrative anecdotes:—
“A friend of mive, a barrister, told me
that he hud the following relation from
Towunshend, who was one of the mest no-
ted among them. A robbery was com-
witted at o conntry house in Bssex, and
one of these men (I think it was Town-
sheml lawself) was sent for. He detected
on the drive near the house a little hay,
which vonvineed him that a hackoey cosch
bad been there. He went to the nesrest
turnpike, and asked if ome Lad pacsed
through it aboat such a time. The man
sald ‘Yes,” but could not remember thé
nmmber,
“it was 45, said s boy at play neas;
1'm centain of it, for [ shiouted as it passed,
Wilkes and Liberty.”
“T'he rauner mnmediately retarned o
town, found eut No. 45, zod summoned
the driver of it belore a :n:l:_"‘l:*::.tl“. The
Han :h'.nllllu\ e l;_‘_'!ui that lw lt.'r‘ been oot
of town, but asserted that it was elsew here
be had gone.  “T'he magistrate ssid, “Turn
down his .‘-!f‘t".'(‘h',, kn‘n\ing the castom of
these men to place the turnpike tickets
there, awi that there was just the chance
that be mizht oot have given up the one
that feed him back., [t was so, and the
ticket proved to bo for the Essex route.
The man peached, and the robbers were
tilk"ﬂ.
“Thie same friend told me another enr-
ions aneadote of the ingenwity of these de-
tectives of former days. A friend of Lis
was invited one evening to meet MeManus,
who had gone down 1o the North on basi-
uess, snd fromn bis own lips Le had the fol-
1.1'.\i:1‘_f e 3'.’:1:-——
“He (McManuns) was sent for to inspeet |
a house whicl had Leen ontered by bourglars, |
After carelul exawmination of the locks, he
prononeced that it was so cleverly done
that it could only have been effected by
one of three or four men who were skilled
i :-ilh'.h work. '|':1crl'|1p-nu he retarned to
town, aud visited one of the houses where
thieves resori.  Enteringz into conversa-
tion with those be found bere, he asked,
casnallw—

“aWhere's snch a mant” and ‘I don't

r|

|
|

L]

de

“Aud presently it came ont that one
man whom he knew by had uot
been seen since the day of the rolibery,
MMis next step was to visit the different
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IN A BONANEZA.

Fifteenn Hundred Feet Under Greund, And
What May be Seen There.

It takes only five minutes. You step
into the cage, and the hand that guides
the Titan at the surface touches the rein
of the black monster, and you are pluag-
ing ioto the gloom. In a moment the
lights of earih go ont; by the glare of lan-
terns you know yoa are passing dripping
timbers; the sounds from above grow
fuinter and cease; the vapors rise around
you us from a cauldron; you hear now and
thye a ramble in the depths, as though the
dark spirits below were complaining that
their trensares were being thos taken »-
way; vou listen, expecting to hear the
mattening of guomes which _guaanl the sa-
cred treasares; there comes o dance of the
cage under your feet; you know the hand
above has tooched the bit of bunlen-bear.
er, and then the cage stops, and you are
more than & quarter of a wile below the
busy city which you just & few winmtes
before left; fromm the dusty bighway you
have stepped into the world’s grandest
treasure-honse; yon have passed from the
temperate to the tropieal zone in & mwe
ment—yoa are iu a Bosanza, It takes
bt a little space to complete the transi.
fong it takes but & mowent to describe it;
bot the chmgt- is wonderful, and to ove
of a thonghtfal mind the wonder increas
es with esals returning vidt. It is so lit
tle thing 10 work a wine 1,500 fect below
the surface. True, there are brvad ave-
nnes there; broad timbers which like Az
las soem competent to snpport a world ap-
on their broad backs; there are enginecens
at work and cars ranping; but every
glimpse of & man there reveals the exer-
tion necessary o keep ap this conffict with
the spirits whieh guard the buriel treas.
ure below, The men are strippod o the
wuist, those brawuy delvers, with perspi-
ration barsting from every pore and their
bodies shining as it is said the Spanish vie-
tims shone in the suulight when stretched
npon the ln" of 'rt'n-_:ulx, ere the Aztec
priests tore ont their hearts for a sacrifice.
Tlhose white bhreasta have another sigaili-
cance,  On the sarface servile races may
tuke from the laborer his liread; down in
that gloom there is no fear of competition.
The pale faces theve bold sway. There
the Caucasian race is indispensable, for
what is meeded among gnowmes is a steady
birain, a qnick, strong hand, s raling intel-
ligence.  Those stronglolds are not storm-
ed nutil grappled with by the world’s ral-
ing races. It looks pleasant down there
in the mimic the lan-
tern's glare, but before those strects were
opcued there was in the stifling air & work

gtrevts amd under

coach nﬁ.ll'{'!i, and alter some il|{|ttil'il's
made in vain, he at last discovered that & |
man like the one in question had gon
down with luggage to Oxford the day al-
ter ¢ L He took s ]'vl:u‘-‘- for ]
the next day, and when amived st Oxford
set about tracing him in this way: He
dressed Limzolf very shabbily, and visited |
the diffvrent little inns in the outskirts of
the town, saying at each:

“+f waut & pot of beer for—" naming
the man he wished to find.

HHe was met withs

“ilWe don’t knaw sach a person here!”
“T'o which he t'l‘illil'il:

se0h! ids a mistake, then—no matter.’
“And #o an, till at last the answer was:
“aON @'t send it ‘

“iNo," savs be, ‘that wou't do; he's in a
hurrey, and ' to go with you.'

“He went, and found bis man, and
some of the stolen property in his posses-
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A Coor Frarrive.—The Paris Temps
relates how a lady, traveling alone in a
first class railway compartment in France,
was surprised by the sudden entrance of a
man a¢ the train began moving. He
flung a parcel on the seat, sprang upon
her before she could shriek, aund whisper-
ed: “Not s word, or you are dead. Take
these scissors and quickly cut wmy hair
short,” He knelt down close before her,
aud she tremblingly ohoyed. When it was
done he arose and said: “Now, madame,
look out of that window; vou will soon be
free.” The tervitied lady again obeyed,
but discovered by side glances that be
had taken priests’ robes out of the parcel
and was patting them on. Jast thea the
speed of the train began to slacken; the
daring intruder, ntterly transiormed, bow-
ed hanghtily, and Lefore the cars stopped
jamped nimbly from the train and disap-
p .

“Houe, Sweer Houe"—*Clar, or
the Maid of Milan,” prodoced iu 1823,
contains one piece that is known in every
Englishi-speaking coantry—*“Home, §weet
Home.” Clari is a beantiful peasant girl,
who has exchanged her father's lowly cot-
tage for the splendor of a duke’s palace,
and beeome his bride. Buc she pines for
the simple life shie had led, and as sbe en-
ters, futigued and melancholy, she sings
. The words are by John How-
American, the

endom (and of modern Tarkey), remained 'ﬁ;:;’::ﬂ::::;eﬂ,r lord of yon mll nbri‘:: M“'P‘:’?; “'I affection
snspended for the benefit of spectators at noh i) Ak the Was nator ‘lll{ which e’er has been betr yod to wans
serge: thouglt was o hard apon e Wiile be - oo A - i g
was reflec a - fancy . '
A wessage that kuocked operators off | the lady p:"sudprhnu box to hw: blending it with all their earliest
their stools in several offices passed along | who made similar remarks ahoat it, T derest recollections, never cease to feel §
a telgraph wire in Nevada. It was a{box thus went around the table, each one | ™agie till they cease to live.” The air i
stroke of lightning. expatiating upon the e. The hulvl? " the &{: I_hh
no was muoch i at the | villagers sing it w » '.“‘_. <
1‘3‘3; dﬁ gf intoxicati ' is al- | eourse oll;;m hea it :. big | home._ ! e a
lowed in the Nevada mines, e a ser- | tarn to , bhe bad to in the : _ the -
_ ‘ . e o ser tor Yoo S sty e be laugh- | - Those who walk |

| the danger and gnomes, would suddealy

performed which can not be calenlated.
Picks were swung, drills were struck,
powder was burned, men fainted and fell
in their places; but the work went on.
So it will proceed in the futare, until,
probaliy, after another sixtecn years, they
will be ‘n--rLing 3,000 feet bLelow the sor-
face, aa nnooncerned as they now delve at
the present levels. We pass throagh s
long drifr, and saddealy we find where the
attacking colamn is driving inte the ore.
The sight is magnificent; bat for those in
the East who fancy that silver mining is

would dispel the illusion. A glimpse at
the work, a glance at the machinery, a
few thoughts of the stady required to
make s soceessful battle asainst the reck,

|

revesl to them how itis that a first-class
miner has to be a first-class man; and bow,
after he completes Lis oducation below
gronnd, be ean seize upon the ordinary
avbeations of life as a studeat aller com-
_passing algelirs is never wmore troubled by
a problem in arithmetic. DBut weo are on
the cage snco more, the bell up above sig-
nals that there is precions freight os
board, and in five minules more we are
out of the depths, the blossod sanlight
comes lo us again, the sammer strikes us
with a chill, we are out of the depths and
bave ‘done’ the Bonanza.

How a Fomruxe was Mive—Is
1823, Talua, baving appeared only in
tragedy sinon 1796, consentod to iIFO. hf.
sappart to Mile. Mars in one of Cassimir
Delavigne's comedics. The announce-
went created 8 wounderful sensation—the
hest actor and the best nctress in France

!

to . One moraing, about
a :rr:rwurhu to the time nf‘tln- an-
uoanced @ , while Mlle. Mare
was in her e apariments, a manulao-
turer of Lyoss asked for an sudience. On
entering, out before the actross

a shimmering fold of costly yellow velver.
“Will you deign to acoept Js"., and make
my fortane®™ maid the visitor. JExplana.
tions followed, and it was uaderstood to
be parely a business affuir. The

cious man knew very wel

a light thing to m_‘i‘mn;ﬂish, ono visit there |

g

ollf” be asid, when he had surveyed the
queen and heard her story. “Upon

FE

word, you never looked better in your g *
'.l'he is superb. - | am charmed
't.”

Aond the play went on.  In lem
two woeks thereafler the salons of
were literally golden with yellow velvet
A lady could not be in the fasbion i sa
thiog else. Years afierwands the
jest manufacturer of Lyoos gave a
foto in honor of Mile, Mam,
ber sumptuonsly: The festival was
iu a spacicas and superb cosntry house on
the banks of the Saone, and the fortuve
spon which the estate bal beon roared
bad grown up from yellow velver

A WAE LASTING ONE RUNDRED AND THIR-
TEEN YEARS

Isabells was the dangiter of & French
king in the fourteenth cemtury, and the
dife of an Eaglish one, Edward 11, whe
was deposcd by bis Parlismeut, and mar-
dered im a dongeon in Berkiey cmetloy

This lsabells was perbaps the canse of
mare misery to both Eagland aad France
than any other woman who ever lived
She becawe the roemy of ber spouse, re-
turned o France, and fomented s rebellion
aguinst him, kept the ye : Loy
soi, who aflteraanls ln-i.mw Edwand l&l_
away from bis father, invadel

with an anay, and asisted in deposing hee
busband, the king.

Edward 111 claimed the throne of
Fraoce as the grandson of the father of
Isabella, which clainn was apposed by an-
other scion of royalty. Thes cxmmenced
a sagluinary war, which lasted one bun-
dred #nd thirteca véars, in which the Black
Prioce, son of Edward 111, the Dake of
Bodford, Kiag Joha of Frasce, Joas of
Arc, and many other bistorio personiges
figured conspicaously. The spirit in whick
it was prosecuted may be jodged by that
in which it was commenced. The kui

and gontlemen of England assembled un-
der the presidency of the crown, and bound
themselves “to ravage and massacre with.
out pity, o spare weither mill sor altar,
nor pregunant  woman, nor ﬂrhl.irr, nor
friend.” From 1337 to 1450, with short
intermissions, was the deadly work prose-
cated, soas and grandsons and great grand-
sons espousing and bequestling the
rels of their progenitors.  Nobles,
astics and cominen people shared alike the
common destrection. At times Franos,
which was the theatre of the war, bocame
so impoverishod that many of ber citizens
starved 1o death, asd U varions

were 80 alienated that they almost consed
to bo & nation. Aod for what was this
war of over a contury's durstion waged?
Not for the gool of the uation, bat for the
ambition of wonld.-be sovereigns.

Kings and dukes in those days claimed
not only cortain conutries, but aless the
people who inbabited them. They are.
gated the right 1o force them from their
homes and pit them against each other, as
at Crecy and Agincourt, uatil the ground
was soaked with blood and the

were piled bigh on each other.

motto was “rale or rwin,” and while they
did not always socceed in roling, they
pever failed in ruining.

Sioce 1450 the mace has made some
progress in the right direction. The thir-
ty veurs' war of the German reformation,
and the wars of Napoleon from 1793
1815 wero cotainly long encagh.
since then we recall mo grest
tween so-called Clristian sstions
has continsed longer than three or
years.
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New Usze you A Heap. —Robert M
the foremnan of the Gould &
at Virginia City, was strock by a
ing cage. This sccident was one of the
strangest on reoond.  Myer was

in the pomp shalt, aod looking
into the south cow of the
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aero very st the Ume

Myer was badly bet not bt
How He Txarres Hez—A gestle-

man who was obliged 1o rile the

Waonsacket beanch of the New

New Eaglawl Railrosd, sod had




